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		Description

Spike has been keeping a secret nobody else in Ponyville is aware of: a swimming hole near the edge of town. But when Spike discovers he isn't alone, it leads to a confrontation and a secret that's been kept from him. 
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The sound of a bike’s tires rumbling through a dirt road echoed throughout a grassy plain. The forest green mountain bike was being handled by a tall, leaned muscled young adult with a light purple t-shirt, blue jeans, a blue backpack, spiked green hair, and emerald colored eyes. Everybody in the town of Ponyville knew him as Spike. He was biking towards a thick set of woods that was close to the border of the Everfree Forest, but wasn’t too far from Ponyville. As he got close to the forest, he slowed himself down until he was right at the entrance of the woods.
Spike got off his bike and looked all around the area. He could see the grassy plains behind him, a small patch of Sweet Apple Acres orchard, and Ponyville in the distance, but there was nobody around. Smiling, the teen went into the woods with his bike, slowly and quietly. He went down a dirt path that he was familiar with and went deeper into the woods. As he made his way down the path, Spike found himself relying on Princess Celestia’s sun and its rays that were breaking through the foliage above.
It wasn’t long before he heard the sound of a waterfall and saw something in the clearing. He stepped out and smiled as he looked around. There was a small waterfall that flowed into a relatively large pool of crystal clear water. Alongside the lake, there was a rock slab that served as a perfect diving area into the water. There was a fairly large, grassy clearing, ideal enough for a picnic. There was enough clearing of the foliage to let the sun’s rays in and illuminate the area. 
Quickly, Spike went over to the clearing and placed his bike next to the boulder. He took off the backpack and opened it to reveal the contents. Inside was a pair of light purple swim trunks, with a green streak on each side, a large red towel, some bottled apple juice, and a few apples. He pulled the towel out and placed it on the ground, along with his swim trunks. Spike looked around again and saw nothing but the forest around him before pulling his shirt off.
“Ah, this is the life.”  He said as he began to change. “There’s nothing like a swim at my secret swimming hole to celebrate the first day of summer. No putting books away, no weird experiments, just some relaxation.” 
Spike finished getting into his swim trunks and thought about what to do first. He decided to head for the rock slab and dive off into the pool. He quickly made his way up to the natural diving board and looked down at the water. He took a deep breath and jumped to do a cannonball. The cool water instantly surrounded him as he was plunged below the surface for a couple of seconds. He made his way back up and breathed for air as soon as he above the water.
For the next half hour, Spike dived off the rock, swam around a little, and relaxed against the surface of the water to look at the sky. After a little bit more of swimming, he decided to take a snack break. He swam back to where his stuff was and used the towel to dry himself off before placing it over a branch to dry it out. He pulled an apple and a bottle of juice out of the backpack and sat down near the ground. He popped the cap off the bottle and took a sip of it before giving a sigh of relief.
“This is just what I needed today.”  He said with a smile.
SNAP
Spike sat up and looked around to see where that sound came from. All he heard were some birds whistling and the flapping of wings as they flew through the trees.
“It must’ve been some animal.”  Spike said as he laid back down. “Nobody knows about this place but me.”
SNAP
He bolted upwards again and felt a little nervous. The sound was very close to where he was right now. He could’ve sworn he heard footsteps or something close to it. He didn’t dare move in fear of some animal, or worse, somebody, finding him and his secret swimming hole. After what seemed to be an agonizing hour, the footsteps died out and Spike let out a breath of relief. His relief though was quickly replaced with curiosity as he heard something that sounded familiar to him.
‘Is that a voice I hear?’  He thought to himself.
Determined to figure what was going on, Spike dried himself off and followed the sound. He stayed close to the lake and went down a path near the water’s edge. As Spike continued to make his way down, the sound started to get louder, but there was something else that caught his attention. He heard another waterfall like the one near his swimming hole and wondered if the lake connected to the waterfall. He looked to the side though and saw nothing but grass, some yellow flowers, and a few bushes. He looked behind and could see the lake in the distance, but put those thoughts aside to see what was ahead.  
He could no longer hear the voice, but relied now on following the waterfall’s sound. Eventually, Spike came upon a sight that made him stop in his tracks. Right in front of him was a large pool of water that was surrounded by a large cliff. There was a large waterfall that was coming from the top of the cliff. The clearing around the water was very large and was covered in grass. 
Spike continued to look around in wonder at the waterfall, but he suddenly heard something and turned to see a person nearby and was facing the opposite direction of him. In his panic, he looked around and saw a boulder nearby and ducked behind it. He waited for his heart to slow down before gathering up the courage to peek over the rock and see who it was. He looked up and was shocked to see a leaned muscled female who was a foot taller than Spike with long, golden yellow hair that was tied into a braid, and a brown Stetson hat to cover it. She was wearing a buttoned orange shirt that was tied up to reveal her stomach, a pair of blue jeans that had been cut up and made into shorts, and a pair of worn brown cowboy boots. Spike instantly recognized her as his longtime friend, Applejack, who was setting down a green towel and placing a red backpack near it. 
Spike sank back down below the rock and felt his mind racing. He wanted nothing more than to run off before being caught, but there was nowhere to hide aside from this rock. All he could do for now was stay put and hope Applejack would go somewhere away from the rock before making a break for it.
“Hoo wee! This is just what Ah needed.”  Applejack said. “Ain’t nothin’ like a nice lil’ dip in the old hole. And what better way than with a little skinny dippin’?”
Spike felt like his brain was going to explode from what he just heard. A part of him screamed at him to not look at Applejack, but another part told him to keep looking. He watched as the farmer unbuttoned her shirt and took it off, revealing instead of her bra it was her rather large bosom. She kicked off her boots next and then unzipped her shorts. As she pulled down her shorts, Spike was shocked to see not only did Applejack not wear a bra, but wasn’t wearing panties either and got a good look at her rounded, toned rump. She then untied her braid to allow her hair to flow freely and took off her Stetson hat and placed it next to the rest of her clothes.
Spike couldn’t believe what he was seeing and had to pinch himself to make sure he wasn’t dreaming. His thoughts of fear were replaced with pleasure instead. He forgot all about his predicament and found himself lost in her body and how beautiful she looked. He suddenly came to his senses and slapped himself in the face.
‘What am I doing?’  He scolded to himself. ‘If she catches me watching her, she’s going to kill me and probably bury me in this forest. I need to get out of here fast before it’s too late.’
He looked over the boulder once more and saw to his relief Applejack going into the water. He waited until her legs were well in the water before looking around. He saw the woods nearby and figured he could make a break for it and escape once he made it through them. He looked at Applejack to see she wasn’t looking and took a deep breath before making a beeline for the woods. He continued to run until he made it to a nearby tree and ducked behind it to catch his breath. Spike couldn’t help but do a fist pump over his victory and decided to climb up a small hill that led into the forest. Just as Spike was making his way up, his foot suddenly slipped and fell to the ground and let out a little yelp as some twigs snapped.
“Who’s there!?”  A voice shouted.
Spike instantly felt his stomach sink and his body freeze.
“Come on out ya varmint!”  Applejack demanded with a anger in her voice. “Y’all best come on out, or Ah’m gonna find ya and kick ya so hard in the groin y’all have to call yerself a girl!”
Spike felt shivers run down his spine and thought of what to do. His mind went blank and couldn’t think of any solutions.
“Ah’m gonna give ya t’the count of three t’come on out partner! If Ah don’t see ya then Ah’m gonna git ya, hogtie ya, and make sure ya never do this again! One!”
Spike’s stomach flipped and was shaking.
“Two!”
He clenched his teeth and took a deep breath.
“Thr…!”
“Stop, don’t hurt me!”  Spike shouted in desperation as he came out. “It’s me Applejack I was the one who spied on you.”
The farmer looked bewildered from the confession. “Spike, what in tarnation are y’all doin’ here?”  She noticed she was still naked and covered herself with the towel. “Why in the hay would ya be a peepin’ tom?”
“Wait Applejack, let me explain.”  Spike said with apprehension in his voice. “I…I didn’t mean to spy on you. I was actually at my…my swimming hole when I heard you.”
“Yer swimmin’ hole?”  She asked sounding a little less angry. “Care to explain sugarcube?”
“Well there’s a swimming hole not too far from here that I love to use. I discovered it last Winter Wrap Up after one of the rabbits I was herding ran into the woods. The rabbit went deep into the forest to probably munch on something, so I gave chase to it. I eventually found the rabbit near a patch of grass and was eating it, but as I picked him up I saw in front of me a beautiful swimming lake that had a rock perfect for diving and a small waterfall. I decided to come back later in the summer by myself and gave myself a day to relax and unwind. I’ve been using that place ever since last summer as my secret swimming hole to get away from it all. I never told anybody else because I wanted a place of my own and nobody to ruin it for me.”
Applejack raised an eyebrow upon hearing this. “So y’all have been comin’ here t’us some sort of swimming hole and not tell us?”
Spike looked down and nodded. “Yeah…and I’m sorry about that and for peeping at you. I really didn’t mean to do so. I’ll tell you what, I’ll go pack up my stuff, leave, and never come back here again.”
Applejack smiled a little and chuckled. “Now hold on a minute there partner, Ah never said to never come back here. Ah just wanted to know why y’all were here in the first place. Ah know yet tellin’ me the honest truth partner and Ah forgive ya for what ya did.”
“Thanks Applejack, that means a lot to me.”  Spike said. “But can I ask you something?”
“You sure as sugar can partner.”
“How did you even find this place? I never knew about this area up until now.”
“Ah actually have Winona to thank me fer showin’ me this place Spike. When Ah was still a lil’ girl and Winona was a puppy, she ran off from the farm and into these woods. Ah went in t’find her barkin’ at some sort of possum that she saw near this spot. Ah grabbed her and was about to leave, but Ah heard the waterfall and saw how beautiful this place was and how close it actually was to the farm. Like you Spike, Ah used this place to git away from it all and never told anybody else about, not even mah family. Whenever we have a short day on the farm or somethin’, Ah come here to relax and do some skinny dippin’ every now and then.”
“So if you’ve been using this place for so long, how come I never see you then?”
“Ah guess it’s because Ah use a different path from the one you use Spike. Ah actually use one of the backfields near these woods to sneak out to the area. The trail’s a bit long, but it’s worth it to come here. But enough small talk sugarcube. Ah want to know one last thing from ya.”
“Um…what’s that?”
“How long were you…you know, staring at me?”  Her cheeks turned red.
Spike’s face turned red. “Uh…I…”
“It’s okay partner, Ah know Twilight told me you ran into her a few times naked by accident.”
Spike mentally cursed at Twilight in his mind. “I…have to admit Applejack that I was really lost with how you looked. You were really beautiful looking and kind of…”  His voice tapered off as he blushed furiously.
“It’s alright Spike, ya don’t have t’say anythin’ more.”  The farmer said. “Ah’m mighty impressed though that ya think of me that me. Ah always saw ya go head over heels for Rarity and go on about her.”
“Oh…about that actually.”  Spike said with a little sadness in his voice. “You see…I’m actually no longer really interested in Rarity.”
Applejack’s eyes widened. “Whoa there partner. Yer actually not interested in Rarity?”
“Well it’s not that I’m not interested in her, it’s just that I realized my moves on her weren’t going anywhere. She liked to flirt with me and still call me Spikey Wikey, but she never seemed to actually be interested in me. It was like no matter what I did for her, she didn’t seem to notice how much I cared for her. I didn’t want to believe it, but I realized that she would never see me that way. I guess it’s my fault for getting my hopes up and everything.”  Spike sat on the ground and looked a little forlorn. 
“No Spike…yer not to blame.”  Applejack said. “If anything, Rarity’s the fool here fer what she did.”
“What do you mean Applejack?” 
“Spike, Ah’ve seen how hard ya try fer Rarity and all of us. Ya don’t really complain, yer willin’ t’do anythin’ to make Twilight and all of us happy, and ya have a good heart. If anythin’ Rarity is the fool fer not seein’ what a wonderful guy you are.”
Spike felt a little comfortable by what Applejack said. He couldn’t help though but find the last thing she said a little odd. “Do you really think I’m a great guy?”
Applejack gave a nod. “Ah sure do Spike, yer a sweet guy who’s always there fer somebody.”  Her face turned a crimson red similar to Spike’s and inched closer to his face. “In fact partner…yer actually cute as well.”
Before Spike could react, Applejack planted her lips fully on his. His eyes widened and his face turned as red as an apple. He shoved Applejack away and crawled away from her until he found the strength to get up onto his legs. He looked back at the farmer and saw she looked a little hurt and regretful. Feeling a little guilty for how he reacted, Spike went over to Applejack and sat next to her again. The two of them said nothing for a few minutes and didn’t look at each other. The calm air became very tense and uneasy as they both thought about what to say.
Finally, Spike said, “Applejack…what was that all about?”  She said nothing and blushed furiously. “Come on, you can tell me.”  Again, there was no answer. “Do you by chance have a…well a crush on me?”
She muttered something, but Spike didn’t hear what she said.
“What was that Appljeack?”
“Ah said yes…yes Ah do Spike.”  The farmer said in a hollow tone. “Ah can’t lie t’ya sugarcube, Ah do like ya a lot.”
“But why me? I’m not strong like you, tough, or even anywhere near close to what you would like. Besides, some people have told me that you and Rainbow were…you know…”
“Ugh not that hogwash again.”  Applejack said. “It ain’t like that Spike, not at all. Those are just nasty rumors about me and Rainbow.”
“I kind of figured that actually. They say that it’s because the two of you are tomboys and athletic. That’s a pretty weak argument if you ask me. It’s also pretty low to see somebody say something like that.”
“And that’s one of the reasons I fell fer ya Spike,”  Applejack said. “Yer not just always so hard workin’ and tryin’ yer best, but ya try to make others happy as well. Ya never complain and don’t ask fer anything in return. Yer an honest, good, sweet guy who tries to make others happy and works hard fer others.”
Spike blushed a little and said, “So how long have you liked me?”
“It’s kind of hard t’say when Ah feel fer ya Spike. Ah guess though it started after your birthday and ya showed a lot of affection towards me. Ya didn’t treat me like the other guys around town as ‘that farmer in the field’ as they call me. Ya treated me like a good friend and Ah liked how y’all would go fer all of us. Ya even wanted to take on those Diamond Dogs gang and save Rarity. Yer a really special guy who will go to great lengths to help us when we need it.”
“Applejack, I really…”  He was silenced by her fingers pressing against his lips.
“Don’t say another word sugarcube.”  She said. “Ah wasn’t thinkin’ ‘bout how you would react. Ah didn’t mean to scare ya like that and Ah promise to never bring this up again. Ah know yer probably a little upset with what Ah did, but as long as we can remain friends, Ah’d like that.”
Spike said nothing for a few minutes as he took it all in. He finally said, “Applejack, I’m not mad at what you did. In fact…I’m kind of surprised really.”
She looked up with a puzzled look on her face. “What in the hay d’ya mean by that Spike?”
“Well…it’s just that…”  His voice tapered off and muttered.
“What was that Spike?”
“I…I kind of liked you as well.”
Applejack was taken aback by this. “What did ya say?”
“I said I kind of liked you as well. I mean thinking about it; you and I do have some things that we both do. You’re just as hard working as me and you do a lot for Ponyville without asking for any reward. I kind of envy you actually with how you do for all of us in Ponyville and the others. I like how you didn’t treat me like a kid in my time here in Ponyville, but instead made me feel like part of the group. I thought you were a really nice girl and did think of you from time to time when my advances on Rarity failed. I just never said anything because I thought you wouldn’t like some guy who’s pretty much nothing like you.”
Applejack couldn’t believe what she just heard. She took in what Spike said for a few minutes and felt her heart swell with joy. She smiled and went over to hug him. “Spike…yer a really nice guy, ya don’t have t’be some strong, buff guy fer me. In fact Ah’d say yer perfect the way you are.”
She leaned in and kissed Spike fully on the lips again. This time, Spike gave no resistance and embraced the farmer tightly. The taste of sweet apples filled his senses as he tasted her lips. He felt something prodding his mouth and realized it was Applejack’s tongue. He opened his mouth to let it in and wrapped his own tongue around hers. Neither tongue was vying for dominance, but instead just embraced and lapped around each other. Spike and Applejack broke the kiss after a few minutes, with a string of spit connecting to one another, and gave each other a warm smile.
She loosened the grip on her towel to reveal her chest. “Ya know Spike, we are alone and ya seemed to like what ya saw.”  She said in a lustful tone.
Spike’s face turned crimson red and said, “Well…Applejack I uh…never did this before.”
She took off her towel to reveal her body to him and embraced him. “Don’t ya worry Spike, just let me lead and take care of ya.”
Applejack pulled Spike into another kiss and used her right hand to stroke his back. Spike tried to mimic what she was doing, but before he could she grabbed his hand and lowered it to her toned ass. Realizing what she wanted, Spike rubbed her rump and squeezed it a little and felt how soft and delicate it was. Blood began to surge to Spike’s member as he touched Applejack and as she rubbed her hand against him. His mind drifted as Applejack’s hand caressed his body and felt her body.
Unknowingly to Spike, Applejack took her spare hand and edged it closer to his swimsuit. She brushed her fingers against his groin area, which caused Spike’s eyes to widen. Applejack held him closely as she continued to swirl her fingers against Spike’s stiffening member. Spike broke the kiss and sighed in pleasure as Applejack stroked him. She continued to stroke his member until it was stiff and stretching his suit a little. In a flash, she pushed Spike to the ground, grabbed his swimsuit, and took them off before he knew what hit him. She grinned deviously as she looked at Spike’s manhood for a few minutes and leaned close to it.
“Yer a big fella ya know that Spike?”  She asked. Spike said nothing and blushed profusely. 
Applejack brought her mouth close to Spike’s member and took in the scent of musk emitting from him. She grasped Spike’s manhood gently, causing him to gasp, and stroked it a few times before placing her lips against the tip. Spike let out a pleasurable moan as Applejack’s lips swallowed his tip and slowly went down his shaft. Applejack looked at Spike and winked at him as her tongue swirled around his member and began to lick every inch of it. He threw his head back and gasped as Applejack worked her tongue on him. 
She began to bob her head up and down as she licked Spike’s member and fondled with his balls. With each passing second, her head bobbed faster and lapped her tongue all over Spike’s manhood. Spike was lost in ecstasy as he felt Applejack’s mouth take it all in her. He looked down at her and saw her eyes were closed in concentration. He could feel her head was going as far as reaching the base of his throbbing shaft. He began to breath heavily and hoped that this would never end. 
Slowly, she raised her head and released her hold on the shaft until she lifted her head with a loud pop coming from the tip. Spike was a little disappointed with how it ended so soon to him, but it was quickly replaced with pleasure surging through him as Applejack leaned in and took one of his balls into her mouth. Her tongue swirled and lapped over it as she sucked on it gently and used her hand to rub the other ball. She took the entire thing into her mouth until her tongue could feel the base of Spike’s shaft, but she focused more on licking his ball and then licking the base of his shaft. She soon released her mouth from it with a loud pop and quickly went to work on the other one. This time, as she sucked and licked his ball, Applejack took her hand and stroked Spike’s throbbing member. She slowly stroked it at first, but she quickly picked up the pace and rubbed it furiously.
Spike began to feel something build up in his lower area and knew his climax was coming. He gasped as he felt like he was going to explode and gripped the ground tightly.
“A-Applejack…I…I feel…”  He tried to say.
Applejack knew what was going to happen and quickly released her hold on Spike’s member. “Oh no ya don’t Spike, yer not gonna explode on me yet,”  she said. “Why don’t we give yer big guy a break fer now and Ah’ll let ya have some fun with me?”
Spike nodded and felt his climax slowly went away. Applejack lied down on the ground and with a wave of a finger she got Spike to come over to her. Spike leaned over her and looked over her body to see where to begin. His eyes fell upon her large bosom and took his hands to feel both of them. He looked at Applejack for sign of approval and saw her nod. He planted his hands against her breasts and felt how soft they were. 
“Go on and give ‘em a squeeze Spike.”  Applejack said. 
He obliged and squeezed both breasts together, earning a sigh of pleasure from Applejack. Spike decided to step it up further by rubbing her breasts in circles and squeezing her nipples with his fingertips. Applejack smiled as she watched Spike work his hands on her chest and used her hand to brush against the top of his head. Spike suddenly stopped rubbing one breast and placed his mouth over the nipple to suck on it. Applejack moaned a little as Spike’s tongue lapped over her nipple while his hand squeezed the other breast. 
He used his teeth to nibble against the tip of her breast and sucked on it. Eventually, Spike popped his mouth off her breast and gave the same treatment as he did to the other one. Applejack sighed in pleasure and used her hand to stroke Spike’s member softly until it was stiff again. Spike soon popped his mouth off the other nipple and looked down at Applejack’s groin area. He knew what was there and thought about what he wanted to do to her lower lips.
Applejack noticed Spike’s blank expression. “Y’all alright partner?”
Spike nodded and said, “Yeah Applejack it’s just that…well…what you did to me with my…member…I was wondering if I could…you know?”
Applejack instantly knew what he want and spread her legs. “Well go on sugarcube, it ain’t gonna lick itself ya know.”
Spike positioned his body until his head was right above Applejack’s lower lips. He could see they were already wet and the scent of excitement filled his nostrils. He leaned in and started to lick the outer folds of her silt, causing her to take a deep intake of air. His tongue lapped the outside of her lower lips, taking in all the juices and tasting a hint of apple cider from it. Applejack was lost in a sea of ecstasy and thought it couldn’t get better.
Her thoughts were put to rest though as Spike soon stopped licking the outer folds and buried his face fully into her moist cave. Applejack let out a moan as she felt his tongue thrashed and swirled around inside her walls. Albeit she could tell he was sloppy and inexperienced, but she could tell her was really giving it his best and was surprised by how quick he was learning. Spike used his tongue to lick every inch inside Applejack and occasionally rubbed it against one of her walls. He moved out of Applejack’s lower lips to catch his breath, but as he did he saw her clitoris nearby and smirked to himself. He lowered his head and slowly licked up the opening of Applejack’s lower lips, earning a sharp intake of breath from her, until he reached her clitoris. He leaned in and nibbled on it slightly, causing her to moan in pleasure and shiver a little.
Applejack began to feel her climax approaching and quickly pushed Spike away from her. Spike looked a little crestfallen and thought he went a little too far with his last act. He waited for Applejack to catch her breath before speaking up.
“Um…did I do something wrong Applejack?”  He asked in a small voice.
Applejack chuckled and shook her head. “Shoot Spike, y’all were really good fer yer first time. Ya really were givin’ it yer all Ah’ll tell ya that. So, y’all ready to saddle up? If ya git what Ah mean.”
“S-sure, that’d be awesome.”  He said sounding a little hesitant. “Um…where do you want it?”
“Hmm…it’s too risky fer yer fella there to fertilize mah seed.”  Applejack turned onto her stomach to reveal her round, toned rump to Spike. She rubbed one of her cheeks for a few seconds before slapping it playfully. “So how about ya stick it in mah back barn door?”
Spike nodded and took his still erect member into his hand. He grabbed Applejack’s cheeks and squeezed them and slid his manhood between them. He took one of his hands to help guide and slowly started to slide it into Applejack’s hole. He barely got the tip to go into it and struggled to get passed it, but after some pushing and thrusting, he got the tip to slowly go in. Applejack let out a little yelp of pain, causing Spike to stop in fear he hurt her.
Applejack looked up and said, “It’s alright Spike, it was a good yelp. Just keep on pushin’ sugarcube.”
Spike nodded and pushed further into her. As his member went deeper into her, he felt his mind melt from how tight she felt. Applejack let out an occasional grunt and breathed heavily as Spike went deeper into her. She felt his manhood penetrate her and the feeling of being full, which caused her to shiver in ecstasy. Spike kept going until the base of his member was firmly against Applejack’s cheeks. 
“You okay Applejack?”  He asked.
The farmer gave a nod and said almost breathlessly, “Ah…*gasp*…sure am Spike. Now go on…*gasp*…and ride me cowboy!”
Spike nodded again and thrust his hips against Applejack, earning a pleasurable moan from her. He slowly pulled back a little and felt her inner walls rub him pleasurably. He thrust his hips against her again while his sack slapped against her cheeks. As Spike began to pick up the pace, Applejack got on all fours and tried to synchronize Spike’s thrusts with her own. As he slammed into her, she thrust back into him until she was able to get into sync with him.
Spike began to pick up the pace more as he grew bolder. He grabbed Applejack’s rump and slapped one of its cheeks, causing her to let out a pleasurable gasp. Applejack’s chest bounced and flopped around as she moved her body. Spike gyrated his hips and leaned over to squeeze Applejack’s bosom again. Applejack’s mind went numb from the overwhelming pleasure and felt her tongue loll out. 
With each powerful thrust he did, Spike began to feel something build up inside of him. He knew he was reaching his climax rapidly. “A-Applejack…I…I can’t hold it any longer.”  He panted.
“”N-not…yet sugarcube.”  She said in between pants. “Just…hold on a little longer fer me and just keep on goin’.”
Spike closed his eyes in concentration and tried his best to hold off his climax. He slowed down his thrusts a little to try to curb his climax. He continued to thrust his hips and hoped that he was getting Applejack close to her climax. He decided to pull his member out completely and then thrust into her again and caused her to moan. Spike could tell she was enjoying it and decided to do it again and hear her whimper in pleasure. He picked up the pace again and rapidly thrust his member into her. His plan seemed to be paying off as Applejack slowly lost control of herself and was moaning loudly.
Spike began to feel the pressure build up in him again. “Applejack…I really…can’t hold it any longer!”  He shouted in between pants.
“Ya…don’t need to worry Spike.”  Applejack said in a slurred voice. “Ah…Ah’m just ‘bout there as well.”
“W-where do you want it then?”
“Inside me Spike!”
Spike pounded his hips against Applejack and felt his climax coming. He could feel his shaft was throbbing and couldn’t take it anymore. After giving a few more powerful thrusts, Spike couldn’t hold himself back.
“APPPLLLEEEJJJAAACCCKKK!”  He cried out.
“SPPPIIIKKKEEE!!!”  She screamed in ecstasy. 
The floodgates opened up and Spike released his seed. Load after load shot deep into her ass and filled her up. Applejack felt the inside of her legs get soaked with her own juices as she climaxed. For a couple of seconds, the two didn’t move and just released their seeds. Spike eventually felt his climax ebb and pulled himself out of Applejack. He sat down on the ground to catch his breath and thought about how this was possibly the greatest day ever. He looked back at Applejack and could see a bit of his seed was spilling out of her hole and smiled.
“Hoo wee! That was more fun than a pig rollin’ ‘round in mud, right Spike?”  Applejack heard no response from him. “Uh…Spike?”
She turned to see Spike was lying on the ground and was snoring a little. She chuckled to herself and went over to cuddle with him. She snuggled against him and held her newfound love close to her as he slept.
Spike woke up and felt a little drowsy at first and saw the sky had turned orange. He got up and saw Applejack dressed up and packing the last of her stuff up. 
“Applejack…”  He said in a small voice.
The farmer heard his voice and turned towards him. “Well it’s ‘bout time ya got up Spike. Y’all have been out fer nearly two hours now. Ah guess our lil’ fun tuckered ya out.”  She picked up his backpack and tossed it towards him. “Here ya go partner, Ah went t’git this from yer spot and brought yer stuff here. It’s got all yer stuff in it and yer bike is parked near one of the trees.”
“Thanks Applejack.”  Spike said as he dried himself. “So what’s going to happen now that…you know?”
“Ah think it’s best to not say anythin’ yet. It ain’t ‘cause Ah’m afraid of what the others will say, it’s ‘cause Ah want t’see Rarity’s face when she knows she lost a wonderful guy like ya t’me. Besides, she’s at some fashion event in Manehattan and won’t be back fer a while.”
“I’m not sure if I want to hurt her Applejack.”  Spike said as he finished getting dressed. “It’s my fault for just not realizing it sooner and for being stubborn. I just want to stay friends with her and not rub it in her.”
“Y’all truly have a kind heart there Spike and certainly the modest one.”  Applejack said with a smile. “Now then, why don’t we git on out of here? Ah think our friends and family are worried ‘bout us and we don’t wanna keep them waiting.”
“Sure Applejack, but can we do this again tomorrow?”
“Ah’m not so sure sugarcube. But Ah’ll gladly come here to swim with ya again and have a lil’ fun with ya.” 
Spike’s heart soared and leaned in to give her a brief kiss on the lips. Applejack returned the kiss and nuzzled against him. Spike grabbed her hand and held her closely as the two lovers walked into the woods for home. 
The next day in the Ponyville Market, Spike was passing by several citizens and came upon a brown wagon stand with a large red apple as a sign. His heart skipped a beat as he saw Applejack, who was wearing the same outfit as before but had a green shirt instead. He ran over there as quickly as possible and went up to the counter.
“Well howdy there Spike.”  She said. “Ah take it yet feelin’ better from yesterday?”
Spike nodded and said, “Yeah, but Twilight wasn’t too happy about me being so late. She scolded me for a little bit and lectured me about what could’ve happened. It’s nothing new really and something she’s told me thousands of times.”
“That’s Twilight fer ya Spike.”  Applejack chuckled. “She’s certainly smart, but she can git a lil’ paranoid.
“You can say that again.”
“So just the usual fer ya sugarcube?”
“Yes, a full bucket again of assorted apples. Twilight said though to put in more red gala apples into the bin.”
Applejack turned around to gather the apples for a couple of seconds. She soon turned back to Spike and handed him the bucket. He handed her the bits and was about to head off, but Applejack grabbed his arm to stop him.
She leaned into his ear and whispered, “Ya know Spike, Ah git off in two hours. Ya willin’ t’meet with me later fer a lil’ swimmin’?”  Spike blushed and gave a small nod. “Good and this time Spike, leave the swimsuit at home.”  Applejack pecked Spike on the cheek and leaned back. “See ya later Spikey.”  She said with a wink.
Spike rubbed his cheek in affection and waved farewell to Applejack. As he went down the road for home, one thing was clear to Spike. This summer was going to be better than the last.

	
		Author's Note



Well everypony, I hope you enjoyed my second attempt at a clop fic here. I know it's probably not going to win any awards or be anything like some of my favorite clop writers like TAW or Crowley, but I gave it another shot. I think I did a better job on this one than on Heat of the Sun when it came to the overall story and the clop. I wanted to make this one good considering that it had Spike in it and really wanted my first clop fic with him to be great.
This story was also meant to act as a bit of a makeup story for me canceling Mending the Heart, the sequel to A Hard Day's Reward. I did say I wanted to return to AppleSpike, so hopefully this makes up for it.
As for the next story, I'm not sure what to do. I may do another clop fic, but this time a yaoi fic. I'm thinking of either doing one between two Royal Guards, or Spike X Elusive. Don't worry, Spike will be the top through most of the story. 
Or who knows? Maybe a story where Rarity stays a female, but a potion accidentally giving her a stallionhood. Again, Spike would be on top through most of the fic. It's hard to say where I want to go next with a story, but hopefully I'll announce a new one soon.
Thanks again for reading this story and hope you all enjoyed it.
The Dragon Warlock
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