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		Description

Apple Bloom, recently turned into a colt, has spent the last several weeks getting used to life as a male and the new sensations it brings. However, when Silver Spoon's mother lets slip a bit of news that rattles Bloom to his very core, he has to rely on his new herd to help him adjust.
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Apple Bloom sat in the middle of the clubhouse deep in thought, musing on how life had changed in the blink of an eye. Near the end of the school year when estrus had swept over the town, she had made a rather foolish mistake in trusting Discord with helping her relieve it after getting herself riled up. While granting her wish for a new boy to be in the class, what he had not mentioned was that none other than Apple Bloom would be the new boy in class.
That had been several weeks prior, and while in that time Discord had conveniently decided to clean up his backlog of "Redeemable Acts of Friendship", Apple Bloom no longer complained. He still had his friends, his family, and Spike, and eventhough the heat season still raged on unimpeded he felt some comfort in knowing that things for the most part had stayed the same.
Well, except for the fact he 'cured' the heats of Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo, Diamond Tiara, and Silver Spoon. While the later two had happened at Silver's pleading and Diamond getting punished, Sweetie and Scootaloo had been doing whatever they could to keep the other filles at school away from Apple Bloom to avoid anymore issues. With them on patrol and Diamond keeping to herself since school dismissed, it was none other than Silver who currently sat on one of the clubhouse's beanbag chairs, having sat squirming in place in silence since her arrival.
"Ah may be just a colt, but ah know when someone has bad news ta spill," Bloom said, slowly opening an eye and looking at the filly who had recently pledged to be a Crusader, much to Diamond's horror, but considering the rutting and spanking Bloom had given her no insults were to be had. "Seeing as how ah cured yer heat, ya should have no business squirming like ya are."
"That-that is the thing Bloom," Silver stuttered, staring down at her hind hooves. "Mom figured out I have not been drinking my Moon Tea, and after she questioned me I admitted to having sex. While she sympathized with my 'lack of judgement', what she said next horrified me. She said that Moon Tea is not a guarantee to prevent pregnancy, but to merely reduce a filly or mare's hormone levels to reduce the chance of it. What are we going to do if your seed took?"
"Raise a herd, by the sound of it anyway," Bloom sighed, looking at his friend. "That is, if the four of ya agree to it, won't force ya one way or another."
"Really?" Silver blinked, tilting her head in confusion as she carefully observed Bloom for any signs of panic, but Bloom was not showing any of them. "Huh, considering how a month ago you were a filly, I am surprised that you aren't freaking out about that news."
"Ah'm not a filly no more either," Bloom sighed, standing and trotting over to Silver before giving her a kiss on the forehead. "Guess the others did not take the news as well as ah did and sent'cha in their stead?"
"You guessed it," Silver huffed, relaxing as Bloom wrapped his hooves around her and nuzzled into her neck. While she had read plenty of her mother's more 'mature' material as Diamond's lacky, what really got her was how fast Bloom had adjusted to not only a new gender, but also taking responsibility for his actions. "Sweetie fainted, Rarity overheard and started muttering about foalwear so I think she won't give us any issue, Scootaloo felt bad about possibly getting pregnant before Rainbow, and Diamond…"
"What about her?" While Bloom was expecting those reactions from Sweetie, Scootaloo, and to a lesser extent Rarity, the fact Silver's voice trailed off at his former bully's name left a queasy feeling on his tongue and in his gut. "Is she ok?"
"Diamond told me that she is under threat by her mother," Silver said, the confirmation sending a pulse of anger through the colt that was currently cuddling her. "If she is pregnant, she either has to abort it or be disowned. No offense to you, but her mom is not happy about the fact some 'mudpony' rutted the heat out of her precious little angel."
"So that is where she got that complex from huh…" Bloom felt multiple emotions, swinging from flat rage to full blown sympathy for Diamond. While he, and his friends, had gotten to know her better since she kept her promise of not bullying since the rut session, her homelife was something that she refused to talk about. "Alright, ah'm calling an emergency meeting of the Crusaders. Go get the girls, and then have Spike get Twilight and have her come too, we shall meet after dinner."
"Are you going to do what I think you are?" Silver was in awe, had she known Apple Bloom from the start of their schooling was as mature as he was, she would have probably hooked up with him far sooner. It was no small secret between her and Diamond that she swung her barn door both ways with crushes, but Bloom had suddenly filled a piece of her heart she didn't know she had. "Question, how do you know Twilight will come? I'm sure that Spike will want to see you, but Twilight?"
"Not like she has anything better to do besides sit in the castle," Bloom shrugged, letting out a light huff as he made his way to the ladder. "Besides, all ya have to do is tell 'er it is a friendship problem, because honestly this is."
Sliding down the ladder, his thoughts turned to the immediate future. Bloom knew that there was a high likelihood that he was overreacting due to the amount of Moon Tea his friends had consumed prior to the rut sessions, however there was still a chance that he had knocked them up and wanted the situation addressed. Landing with a light thud, he took off for the southern fields. He knew that Applejack was already there, and figured that some sibling time would help clear his mind.
"Howdy brother," Applejack said, tilting her hat in his direction as he slowed to a stop. "Wasn't expecting ya for awhile yet, everything alright?"
"No, not really," Moving over to the nearest tree, Bloom got to work. Muscles coiled then uncoiled in his legs as he gave a resounding buck to the trunk, one that managed to get all the apples in one go. "How come ya lied to me about Moon Tea being a guaranteed contraceptive?"
"Oh," Applejack blanched, a look of shock and horror briefly crossing her face before she cleared her throat. Flashbacks filled her mind to when Mac had gotten angry after their parents had died, and did not want to take her chances considering how she had treated Bloom after being told about the deal with Discord. "Well, ya see…"
"Let me guess, a little white lie tryin' to protect me?" Two trees soon met the same fate as the first in rapid succession, Bloom not daring to pick up a single apple as he continued on. "We have sex ed in class AJ, and once heat starts a filly can get pregnant. Yet, everypony made it seem as if Moon Tea magically shielded eggs from sperm!"
"Ah mean, most of the time that's the case," Applejack was nervous, finding herself on the defensive against her younger sibling. It was a feeling she did not like, but she knew she had screwed up and had to own it. "Yeah sure, there's exceptions, but-"
"But nothin'!" Bloom said, stomping a hoof as he stood right in front of his sister. "Ah look up to you an' Mac, an' y'all are supposed to help guide me cause of my age. Ah need you both an' Granny for so many things sister, but this little lie has lead to consequences since ah fixed four of mah friends' heats for Faust's sake! Ah can't stop thinkin' about plots either, hay, even Fluttershy's has crossed mah mind since she told me she wished she didn't have to deal with her heat either. Still, yer the Element of Honesty, yet ya couldn't even be honest to me, at least ah admitted to breaking my promise by trusting Discord."
Applejack visibly flinched, the full weight setting in on that last line. Picking apples, something that always brought her joy and was in her very namesake and cutie mark, suddenly felt meaningless as Bloom turned and started to walk away from her. In a rather deliberate action, he had flagged his tail, flooding AJ's nose with his scent and ignited the inferno under her own tail. It felt as if an anvil had shattered her like glass, making her slump to the ground and lower her stetson over her face to hide her tears. She wished she could be hidden and alone, however a gentle hoof on her shoulder and a hum made her slowly relax.
"He will forgive you at some point," Fluttershy, who happened to have been nearby checking on the magidiles that lived in the swamp that bordered the southern fields, said as she slowly rubbed her friend's back. "It will be ok AJ, trust me."
"A-ah know," Letting all sense of modesty go, Applejack buried her face in Fluttershy's fur and let the floodgates flow. "How much didcha hear?..."
"Enough," Fluttershy sighed, holding the Earth Pony while letting her wings rub Applejack's back. She knew that it was working due to feeling the tension ease out of the farmer's muscles, so she continued on. "Was checking on the magidiles and heard a commotion, flew as fast as I could to make sure there was no danger but when I saw it was you and Bloom fighting I kept quiet to let you two finish."
"Ah see," While the tears had stopped flowing, Applejack refused to move, letting herself relax in her friend's embrace. "So, ya heard the part about him wanting to help yer heat too?"
"I did," Fluttershy hummed, giving her fellow Element Bearer a gentle nuzzle. "And I am going to let him do it."
"Wait what?!" Applejack exclaimed, bolting upright and looking at Fluttershy as if she had suddenly grown a changeling horn. "May ah ask why?"
"I am deathly allergic to Moon Tea," The response made Applejack's eyes widen in horror at the implications, realizing that her heat had been in full force with no relief. "Every shopkeeper in town knows this, but to protect me from ridicule they serve my tea in a pitcher that looks nearly identical to the one Moon Tea comes in except mine has butterflies on it. Not to mention, look at how many animals I have under my care, if he indeed got his friends pregnant they are all going to need a guiding hoof."
"Good point," Applejack mused, rubbing her chin with a hoof as she thought the points over. "Suppose that also would be a big 'buck you' to Discord fer causing this mess to begin with."
"He knows I am not happy with him," Fluttershy said, a light blush forming when she realized that she had smeared Applejack's teats with her soaked love tunnel. "He has been the one to bring the tea and pastries the last two weeks, and while I do agree that Bloom's life significantly improved, I am forcing him to get a job in Canterlot."
"Dang howdy, ah know he hated that," Applejack chuckled, only for her gaze to turn to the apples that Bloom had left behind. "Mind helping me out with these? Ah know that ah can't exactly be mad for my little bro to leave these in a huff, but ah don't want them to spoil from ground rot."
"That is what friends are for," Letting go of the farm mare, Fluttershy moved to the nearest group of apples and started to place them in baskets. Living on the ground her entire adult life had given her a unique hybrid of pegasus and Earth Pony mana flow for her magic, so while somepony like Rainbow would have had trouble moving more than three baskets at a time, Fluttershy was able to move seven with the aid of her wings. "Besides, got to work up an appetite for later now don't I?"
Applejack, seeing Fluttershy wink at her with her drenched labia, could only stare in response.


The barn of the Apple farm was fuller than usual. Considering the amount of guests that had showed up, Granny had suggested the change in venue so that everypony could have a bit more room and not feel as cramped. What nopony, not even Apple Bloom, had expected was all of the Element Bearers, Celestia, Luna, Mayor Mare, and a very meek Discord had also arrived, the latter having been forced by Celestia under a threat that was severe enough to have the Chaos Bringer forgo his normal tomfollery and sit cross-legged on the floor of the barn.
Across from the adults, the four fillies sat, each looking downcast at the little strip of paper that was in front of their hooves. Each strip, having a single plus sign on it.
"I don't know whether to tell you fillies congrats, or sorry," Celestia said, breaking the silence as Discord avoided looking at her glare that carried the heat of her sun. "This is a rather, unique case since the acting parties all consented, and the colt responsible was a former filly who got warped by chaos.
"Now hold it a darn secon'," Applejack said, leaping to her hooves and stomping a hoof. "With all due respect, Yer Highness, yer makin' it sound like my little brother is on trial!"
"Applejack, considering the laws that are in place, we do have to treat this as a trial," Twilight said, giving her friend a sympathetic look. "Even as off the books as this is, we still have to handle this in regards to our titles as princesses. So, please, calm down and let's try to work towards a compromise, ok?"
Applejack grumbled, but returned to her seat by Granny Smith.
"Now then, as young Twilight said, the laws are pretty clear about what would happen in normal cases," Luna said, seeing as how it was currently night time, she had been given control of the impromptu meeting. She knew all the day ponies were tired, so wanted to make it dealt with as quickly as possible. "However, there be old laws from before my banishment that are still on the books that we could technically use to our favor."
"Such as?" Rarity asked, her own interests getting the better of her. While she was not happy that her sister had gotten pregnant at suchq a young age, she was thrilled at the prospect of making outfits for her niece or nephew. "I feel like any potential punishment should not interfere with Apple Bloom being able to see his foals, just my two cents."
"While we appreciate thy input, perhaps wait until we finish?" Luna raised an eyebrow as she spoke, making the unicorn silently nod. "Good. Anyway, before my banishment, two things were common, herding and incest. I am sure from your fantasies that all of you know what those two things mean."
Nopony dared to speak, their blushes speaking for themselves for one reason or the other.
"While these things were deemed ok during wartime as a means to keep up the population," Luna continued. "Restrictions were put in place regarding incest, but herding remained perfectly legal. For the rest, I turn this over to Tia, since what follows happened after my banishment.
"Thank you Lulu," Celestia smiled, clearing her throat before picking up where her sister left off. "While herding remained legal, it was not long before the times changed as generations passed. It eventually got to the point where fillynapping was prominent, especially among warring noble houses, to be used as ransom or breeding fodder. I could not allow it to continue, so I outlawed that practice as well, with all convicted sentenced to be either gelded or magically transformed to suffer the same fate. However, I deliberately left a short addendum in place saying a unanimous vote by the sitting powers of Equestria could make special provisions if the case was necessary."
"Let me guess, as a way to try and have an heir?" Rainbow smirked.
"Ashamed to admit it but you are correct, but unfortunately I found out after several centuries of trying that I was barren," The Princess of the Day sighed, everypony including Luna feeling a pang of sympathy. "That was the cost Harmony made me pay for using the Elements to banish my sister, but alas we have gotten off track. During that era is when I mandated sexual education and the power of consent be taught in all schools. Thankfully, the foalnappings plummeted, and so did the amount of young pregnancies. This all relates to your situation Apple Bloom since you do have the three sitting princesses here in the room."
"We met in private before teleporting here, and our vote was unanimous," Luna added, Apple Bloom for the first time looking rather hopeful that things would work in his favor. "Seeing as how the circumstances are not likely to be repeated, we have determined to grant your herd this waiver. However, you have to marry one of them for it to be binding."
"I chose-"
"Me," Fluttershy said, shocking everypony and making Apple Bloom stare. "I willingly consent to marry Apple Bloom, so that he does not have to have the same situation happen like us girls had to go through with the Gala tickets."
"But, Fluttershy," Discord's tone was soft, softer than anypony had ever heard him speak and was enough to snap the other Element Bearers out of reliving the nightmare that was the ticket fight. "What about the age difference? What is everypony going to say about you marrying a colt? I do not want you to get hurt."
"I will be ok," Fluttershy smiled, the kind of smile that gave all the reassurance in the world. "Everypony here in Ponyville knows what happened to Apple Bloom, and I am sure that everypony in Canterlot does as well since you had to explain why you were ordered to open the practice that you are over. As for everywhere else? I will cross that bridge when I come to it, besides, I am the best qualified in this situation since I already care for my animal friends. That is, if the others in Bloom's herd are not opposed to having me do this."
Four little fillies shook their heads no, Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle fast enough to accidentally bump their heads against each other.
"Thank you," Fluttershy then turned to Apple Bloom, putting a hoof under the colt's chin as she saw the internal conflict raging in his eyes. "I overheard that argument you had with Applejack earlier, so I know that you want to help my heat. Still, in the end, it is your call."
"Helping you with your heat is one thing, but marriage is another entirely Fluttershy," Bloom said, putting a hoof on his tip as he spoke and making a couple of the mares blush and squirm. "This thing has a mind of its own, an' seeing as how Mac is sitting cross-legged in a room of mares in heat, he is having the same issue ah am. At least he has Sugar to help quell his urges, and she is an adult so nopony would anythin'. Ah rutted four of my classmates and now each of them have a foal in them, what kind of future did ah take from them by doing that?!"
"I mean, we all did ask for your help…" Sweetie' statement was matched by Scootaloo, Diamond, and Silver nodding in return as the four moved over to hug their friend. "We all have to share in the consequences, not just you."
"Yeah," Silver chimed in, nuzzling under Apple Bloom's chin. "It will be ok, and I am sure Fluttershy will help us all as we adjust to this. Right Fluttershy?"
"Of course," Fluttershy said, joining the hug while draping a wing around them. "We will all make it work, but Apple Bloom still has not given his answer regarding me."
"Moving kinda fast are we?" Bloom chuckled, the others in the group soon joining in at the irony of trying to press marriage on someone as young as the colt. "Though, seein' as how the princesses are probably expecting an answer, ah agree to the terms and yer proposal."
"Splendid," Luna's horn glowed, and soon a small scroll appeared in Apple Bloom's lap bearing Luna and Celestia's royal seals. "Just have you and Fluttershy fill that out and send it back via dragonfire when you both deem it best. No rush of course!"
"Thank ya kindly," Bloom said, sitting the scroll beside him while turning his gaze over at the mayor who, up to this point, had been a silent observer. "Though, ah'm quite curious as to why yer here Mayor."
"Mainly a formality," Mayor Mare sighed, rolling a hoof in a manner that spoke of being at one too many meetings and wanting it to be over with. "Twilight may be a princess, but this town is still mine to run. While your situation does have my attention with how you have handled the responsibility being put on you Apple Bloom, my principle concern lies with Diamond Tiara."
"I-I'm fine, really," Diamond flinched, for the first time in her life feeling completely helpless. All her life she had been given things without question, but now she had to make a decision that would either continue it or have that lifestyle be shattered. "Daddy was willing to increase my allowance, but mom is the one that is pushing me since Apple Bloom is a farmer. She would rather see me married off to some successful businesspony instead of letting me choose my own path, and I can't go live with daddy since he has no time to take care of me due to being a member of Canterlot's nobility."
"Your father is nobility?" Twilight' interest, like her eyebrow, raised at that little bit of news. Having spent most of her life in the castle, not to mention the fact her mother was a royal, she knew just about the entire inner circle. "Give me a name, and I will try to see what I can arrange."
"Filthy Rich," The moment Diamond said his name almost everypony's eyes widened in surprise, while Rarity simply blinked in shock. "Though, I could not imagine possibly going to live with daddy since that would deprive Bloom of seeing his foal. If it is possible, I would want to move here to the farm if mom follows on her threat to disown me."
"I think Bloom's entire herd should," Fluttershy said, looking at Granny Smith as she dipped her wings in a slight bow. "They, as Bloom's wife, will be my sole responsibility but if all of us are here we can keep an eye on each other. I can easily have my animal friends help out around the farm where needed and work on expanding the house to accommodate a nursery, if that is any concession."
"Ya got a good head on yer shoulders, that's for sure," The Apple matriarch smiled, humming softly as she closed her eyes and thought the proposal over. "Ah agree, jus' don't go breaking Bloom's heart. He's still young an' mah grandson, would hate to see him hurt."
"You do not have to worry about that Granny," True to her Element, Fluttershy was in a comfortable groove as she rubbed Apple Bloom's back with a wing. "Even should mine and his relationship not work out, I will still be a guiding light as he navigates growing up. On this, I swear."
"Ah know ya do," Granny chuckled, standing and giving her old bones a good stretch. The sound of her joints popping gave everypony concern, and even made Discord flinch. "Now, it's gettin' late, is there anythin' left to talk about or can we all get to bed?"
"There is one last thing we need to settle, then we will be on our way," Celestia sighed, once more looking at Apple Bloom as she spoke. "Apple Bloom, seeing as how Discord tricked you and caused all this to begin with, his punishment will be determined by you."
"Gee, ah don't know," Apple Bloom said, pawing at the dirt with a hoof as he thought it over. "Ah already have had a wide range of emotions for one night, can ah have some time to think it over? This has been a lot on mah mind, an' ah think sleep is best for now."
"Fair enough," Suppressing a yawn, a gesture that made Luna smirk, Celestia ruffled her feathers to try and push past her embarrassment. "Just let me know when you are ready to level your sentence, good night."
A few timely teleports, and Applejack helping the foals out the barn, later Bloom was left alone with Fluttershy. The butter yellow pegasus looked down at the young colt in silent understanding as she watched him slowly piece together what had transpired. Deep down, she could relate to his plight, and hoped that making the choice she made would allow her to boost Bloom's morale.
"You knew, didn't you?" Bloom sniffled, leaning against the soft yellow fur as he soaked in the fact he was now, in the princesses' eyes, married to one of his sister's friends. "About the others-"
"Yes," The single word carried the weight of an anvil, but as Fluttershy felt her teats start to get soaked from Bloom being unable to hold back his tears, she was quick to wrap her wings around the young pony. "Caring for animals as many years as I have, I knew. What I didn't know was that it was being taught that Moon Tea was a guaranteed pregnancy cure, that is something I will discuss with Cheerliee tomorrow to try and avoid this from happening again to anypony your age. It is unfair that you got taken advantage of so easily, Discord should have known better."
"Then why do what you did?" Bloom's sniffles continued unabated, and even with the smell of Fluttershy's heat raging in his nose, he could not bring himself to feel aroused in the moment. "It is unfair to you. We could've figured somethin' out, 'sides, ah was gonna choose Silver so that Sweetie and Scootaloo wouldn't get jealous of each other."
"Of each other, no, but possibly jealous of Silver," Rubbing a hoof down Bloom's back, Fluttershy pressed on. "That would have been an unhealthy environment for the foals to grow up in considering that animosity would always be lurking just below the surface. Sure, they could put on a friendly face around you or in public, but that would not take away how they felt in their minds. Instead of pulling the five of you closer together, it would have driven a wedge."
"Ah see," Bloom said, managing to get his sniffles under control as he sat up and looked up at Fluttershy. "So, doing what ya did-"
"Puts all the responsibility on me," Fluttershy smiled, seeing that Bloom finally got the meaning behind her actions as he calmed down enough to process it. "All they, and you, have to worry about is making sure the foals progress healthily. As for me, I will be doing the same, while also spending time with each of you in private and as a group to see if the bonds can strengthen past friends with benefits and into a solid herd relationship."
"So, like a counselor?" While he had calmed down enough to take stock that Fluttershy had made her decision to try and look out for him, Bloom still felt guilty about Fluttershy being prompted to act to begin with. "What do ya hope to get then outah our… marriage?"
"We can take it as slow as you like," Fluttershy said, down and giving Bloom a soft kiss on the top of his head. "My main concern is making sure you and the girls are ok, hayseed, I would even be willing to put up with my estrus cycle with Herbal Tea only if it helps ease your concerns. Since Moon Tea is fatal to me, that is what I have been having to use to try and soothe the urges."
"Would be awfully rude of me to see mah wife suffer," The smoothness of the line, and a tentative lick over a nipple, made Fluttershy shiver in pleasure and let out a tentative moan. "How about ah take ya back to our room and make our bond official?"
"My my, such a gentlecolt," Fluttershy giggled, her loins feeling like an inferno and her womb working overtime to drive her to have it sated. "You sure you weren't born a colt to have you be such a natural?"
"This ain't mah first rodeo Fluttershy," Taking the nipple he was licking into his mouth and giving a light suckle, Fluttershy's moans became music to Bloom's ears. Testosterone flared, surging through his body and bringing him to attention. A rather dirty part of his mind thought about what his mate had just said, only for an equally dirty image to appear of his old filly self being face down and plot up as he pounded her soaked, tight pussy. "Though, how about ah take ya right here an' right now and show you're mine."
"Oh my," A deep blush formed on Fluttershy's cheeks, her wings snapping to full attention as her inner thighs became soaked. "That is a rather dirty idea Apple Bloom, doing it here in the barn where anypony could potentially peek their head in on us."
"Let 'em," Where Fluttershy had an advantage in size, Apple Bloom had the advantage in strength, something that came in handy as he flipped the pegasus onto her stomach in a smooth enough move to or hurt her teats. Parting the pink veil that separated him from his prize, Bloom reared up and mounted the waiting pussy, spanking Fluttershy on her left cutie mark and making her lock Bloom's cock in a velvety vice grip. "By the time ah'm done with ya, yer gonna be the Element of Lust."
Fluttershy could only moan in response.
"Ah bet yer not as innocent as yah show," Another spank, this one on the right cutie mark, made Fluttershy clinch and milk Bloom's cock for all it was worth. He was being carefully slow to make sure that the mare would get the maximum amount of pleasure, but what surprised him was his tip feeling a now-very familiar barrier. "Betcha wanted me to plow ya in the square when ah met up to explain mah situation."
"M-maybe," Fluttershy blushed, both from having to mentally admit Bloom felt good in her tunnel and from how rough he was being with the repeated spanks and dirty talk. "You have a very strong musk Bloom, and several other mares in town were wondering where the mystery stallion was after you high-tailed it away."
"Ah see," That was a concern that Bloom knew he would have to face at some point, but for now his only thought was to spread his seed into Fluttershy's field. "Ya ready to really get this started?"
"Take it," Fluttershy said, bucking back her hips in emphasis. "Pop it, breed me, take away my heat and make me yours forever Bloom. Give me your foals like you did your friends so my teats may swell with milk."
"Then ah'll have to milk ya like a cow," Sliding out to just the tip, Bloom shoved forward with a hard thrust, popping Fluttershy's hymen and holding himself fully in as he waited for his rutting mate, no, his wife's pain to ease before resuming his pace. "Hook ya up to da milker until ya moo."
"Eep," Fluttershy squeaked as that image ran through her head, the hotness of it being enough to shoot her into her first orgasm. "Sounds nice actually, would relieve the pressure from them being full."
"Mhm," Bloom hummed, his thrusts getting faster as his balls slapped under Fluttershy's pussy, the rhythm making both moan as he felt his scrotum start to tighten. "Ah'm close, ready to be a mother?"
"By Harmony's grace, let it flow," That final reassurance was all Bloom needed, and with one last thrust Fluttershy could feel his seed fire off into her depths. What she had not expected was the sheer volume, flooding her womb and leaking back into her tunnel as the inferno was snuffed out in pleasure. "Oh Celestia, that felt good."
"Plenty more to come," Bloom smirked, not only at the pun but also Fluttershy's confused reaction. "Forgot Earth Ponies are known for stamina? That was just the first round."
"Oh my," Fluttershy's blush returned tenfold, not only from realizing that she was in for a long night, but also from thinking about how much longer Bloom would be able to go as his puberty advanced. "Ok Bloom, what are you going to do to me then?"
"Shatter that shy shell," Four spanks, in alternate succession, started to show his hoofprint on Fluttershy's plush rear, something that seemed to fuel his need to continue. "Unleash your inner self, show that ya don't need to be afraid of anythin' goin' forward. Be honest wit' me, an' ah'll be honest with ya, that includes yer fantasies."
"I-I'll try to work on that," Fluttershy stammered, her default shyness briefly showing and making her mentally facehoof. "Since you want me to be honest, I like both stallions and mares, and Pinkie often helps me with every heat by eating me out."
"Better than potentially dyin' from Moon Tea," Apple Bloom smirked, a thought forming as he unleashed a second load and making Fluttershy's wings twitch in pleasure. "Her eating ya out as I rut yer throat, sound interested?"
"Would have to ask her, but that sounds fun," Fluttershy said, blinking at how she had admitted that so freely without feeling embarrassed. It was a pleasant feeling knowing that she did not have to second guess herself and she had somepony to talk to, something that she felt like she could honestly get used to. "Though, I would feel bad if I hog most of your time, considering you do have four other mates to spend time with."
"Yeah, true," Letting out a huff, Bloom straddled himself on Fluttershy's back and let his cock pulse in her depths. While he was far from tired, he didn't want to push the pegasus past her break point. "Kinda surprised yer a virgin though since ya allergic to Moon Tea, woulda thought that would have been handled a long time ago."
"Never could find the proper stallion," Fluttrshy sighed, rocking her hips urging Bloom to continue rutting. "Colts avoided me when I was younger, and then in the last few years I was seen only as a way to try and curry favor for Twilight so I had to keep my distance."
"Rough ridin'," Bloom could feel his dick start to hurt from the stimulation. While his previous record had been two rounds back to back, he was on his fifth. He could tell that there was not much left in his tank, but was determined to make it count as he picked back up to ramming speed and made Fluttershy sing in bliss. However, right before he cummed, he quickly slid his well-lubed shaft out of the pillowly folds and quickly slid into the one that had been given no attention. "Here it comes!"
Not even the canvas that was Luna's sky could hold the amount of stars Fluttershy saw as she collapsed from pleasure.
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