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		Description

After a long day of helping his friend on the farm, Spike is in need of a bath, however, things quickly escalate when Applejack casually joins him.  
Human Spike x Anthro Pony
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		Chapter 1



"Thanks again fer all ya help, Spike." said Applejack as she and her human friend loaded the cart.
"No problem." he replied. "Anything to get out of the house." 
The fall harvest was just about over and everypony was getting ready for the upcoming winter season; especially the Apple Family. However, due to their rush to get things done in a hurry, Big Macintosh ended up getting hurt in the process and needed to be sent all the way to the big city to be properly looked after. That's where Spike came in. He was Applejack's closest friend and the only one she could rely on to help her out in a pinch. "All we need ta do now, get Ol' Bessie." she said. 
"That massive tree?" Spike said. "How old is it again?" 
"Dunno." she answered. "But it's been in our family fer generations. It's even older than Granny, and she's lived damn near forever." Spike chuckled as he placed the last basket of apple onto the cart. Applejack then grabbed the cart and proceeded to bring it over to the last tree. Applejack wasn't like most earth ponies, she was hella strong; especially when it came to harvesting apples. All it took was one swift kick from her, and all the apples on the tree would fall off. It didn't take long for them to get to the final tree. Spike stood there amazed at the sheer size of it, not to mention, all the apples. Surrounding it were about 50 empty baskets that Applejack had placed there earlier at the beginning of the harvest. "All right now, stand back, Spike." she said. as she made her way over. The farm pony got in position and delivered a strong kick which caused the tree to vibrate almost violently. Seconds later, every single apple fell off and landed into each of the baskets; filling them up instantly. Spike was amazed at Applejack's strength, not to mention her figure. Working on the farm has really worked out for her; especially her hips, thighs and butt. Those blue short shorts seemed to be way too tight on her, as well as her red shirt that she had tied up to hold her sizable breasts that were about to spill out. "A'right, Spike, let's load'em up!" she called. Spike pried his eyes away from his friend's body long enough to respond.
****************************
The cart was full, overloading almost, and a bit too heavy to move. Spike and AppleJack had it packed to over capacity and were having a bit of a hard time pushing it to the barn' even with the farm pony's strength; not helped but the fact that there were literal bumps in the road. It seemed like forever but the pair made it inside the barn. Panting hard and sweating up a storm, both Spike and Applejack sat down next to the cart and took a look at all the apples they've harvested the past three days. "We did it." Applejack said; taking off her hat and using it as a fan. 
"It's finally over." Spike replied. Applejack looked over at Spike, then herself and saw how full of dirt and sweat they were. She chuckled before standing up and reaching her hand out. 
"Come on, Spike, let's get cleaned up." she suggested. Taking her hand, Spike was pulled to his feet and the two of them started to leave the barn; Applejack closing and locking it up until her family gets back.
****************************
Sound of warm water splashing filled the bathroom as Spike soaked himself. "This feel amazing." he sighed. As mush as he was enjoying this, he didn't want to take too long; knowing that Applejack was next after him. As he closed his eyes and enjoyed the atmosphere, Applejack walked in; removing the towel she had around her body and heading over to the tub.
"Hey, make some room will ya." she said catching Spike's attention.
"APPLEJACK!" he yelled; using his face towel to cover himself up, thought the soap suds were doing that already. "W-WHAT ARE YOU DOING IN HERE!" 
"What's it look like, ah'm fin ta take a bath." she answered. "Now move over; tubs big enough for two." Before Spike could respond, Applejack started to get in. With her back turned towards him, she bent over to sit down in between his legs; giving him a perfect view of her perfectly round plot and tight pussy as her tail moved to the side. Now seated, she leaned back; resting her back against Spike's chest as she made herself comfortable. "This feels nice." she sighed. 
"Hey, don't move so much." Spike complained.
"Oh, quit yer bellyaching." Applejack replied. "How long have we've been friends? Shit, ah figured y'all be used ta this by now." 
"We've never bathe together before, Aj." Spike said as a matter of factly. 
"Oh, whatever, just enjoy this." she stated. There was a moment of silence between the two friends as they allowed their bodies to relax, at least, that's what Applejack did. Spike found it difficult to focus on anything other than the face that Applejack's plot was barely touching his "little buddy" down there, as well as those large coconuts of hers slightly bobbing in the water. It wasn't until she moved her body again to get even more comfortable that her plot finally touched it, and Spike's "buddy" started to stand at attention. The farm pony gasped once she felt the hard digit rub up against her and she gave Spike an annoyed look. "Seriously?" she said.
"Hey, it's your fault." he argued. "You kept rubbing against me. This is only a natural response."
"Whatever, just try an' keep that thing under control okay?" she requested. That was going to be easier said than done since she kept rubbing against him. Spike was sure she was doing this on purpose, she had to be. Applejack was always a tease to him for as long as he could remember; even if she didn't mean to be. Spike thought that maybe it's time for a little payback. Giving in to his male instincts, Spike slowly moved both hands under the water and grabbed Applejack by the waist. The farm pony gasped as she was suddenly picked up and set her down right on top of his "buddy". "Spike, what in t-tarnation a-are you.....d-d-doing?" she asked as she felt him slowly enter her. "S-Sweet Celestia." Spike groaned himself as he felt her warm tightness. Once he was fully inside, Spike began to gently bounce her on his lap; causing her pussy to squeeze him tight. Applejack moaned Spike's name as she felt her body tingle all over. Spike took this time to grab a hold of the farm pony's breasts and fondle as she bounced. Applejack placed her hands over his and held onto them. "Oh shit, Spike." she moaned. Applejack started to take control of the pacing and caused ripples in the water which soon turned into light splashes. She didn't want to go any faster than what she was doing, else there'd be a large puddle of water all over the floor. "Spike, w-wait, please." she moaned before removing his hands from her breasts. Applejack released another moan as she slowly lifted herself off Spike and stood up. She turned around to face him, giving him a view of her pussy, before moving to sit back down on his lap. She reached in the water and grabbed his "buddy"; aligning it with her entrance before taking it all in again. Applejack wasted no time in grinding against him; wrapping her arms around him and holding him tight. Spike's hands immediately went to work; grabbing a hold of  Applejack's plot and groping it. 
Spike was caught off guard when she suddenly moved in and kissed him. Of course, he kissed her back while adding to her pleasure by moving his hips to meet hers. Spike took delight in hearing his friend's muffled moans as she deepened the kiss. Her tits rubbing against his chest felt like two soft pillows and he wanted nothing more to play with them again, but due to Applejack's tight hold on him, that wasn't gonna happen anytime soon. Spike released a muffled groan as Applejack's pussy started tightening in and loosening on him as they moved. It was as though she was trying top milk him for all he's worth. Applejack finally broke from the kiss in order to breathe properly and looked Spike in the eyes. "Spike....a-ah'm gonna cum." she panted. At that point, she increased her speed as her pussy started to tighten without loosing on Spike. The water threaten to splash all over the floor, but right now Applejack didn't care, she just wanted this sweet release. "Ah'm cummin'!" she announced.
"Y-Yeah...me too." Spike replied. Her tight pussy was pushing him over the edge with it's continued tightness. Try as he might, he just couldn't hold on much longer and eventually, the inevitable came to pass. With one final thrust, Spike and Applejack came together; their bodies trembling uncontrollably. Applejack moaned out as she felt Spike's hot seed filling her up; leaning forward and panting hard as she enjoyed the after glow of sex. "Ah...c-can't believe we...d-did that." she panted.
"It's...your fault." Spike responded. "You...k-kept...t-teasing me." 
Applejack released a cute chuckle and planted a kiss on her friends cheek. "L-Let's stay like this fer a while." she suggested. Spike agreed by holding her close.
****************************
The sun had just gone down when Spike and Applejack sat right outside the front door looking at the stars. Both we're blushing at the fact that they just had sex not that long ago and wondered what was gonna happen between them next. Just then the phone rang, and Applejack ran inside to answer it; leaving Spike alone. A few minutes later, she came back with the phone in hand. "Who as it?" he asked.
"That was Granny." she answered. "She'll be home tomorrow with Big Mac, and Applebloom. They wanna thank y'all personally for helpin' out with the farm."
"That's great." he said. "I can come back first thing in the morning, and we can meet them at the station."
"Um, actually, Spike, ah was wonderin' if y'all mind sleepin' over tonight." she asked with a blush. "Ah really would like another round." Spike smirked and quickly stood up; grabbing Applejack in a bridal style. Bringing her back inside, he headed for her bedroom where her moans of pleasure rang throughout the night.
END.
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