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Forbidden Fruit 2
By: Ruxify
*Note*: This story contains foalcon. If this is not your cup of tea, do not read it.

Feather Weight was out and about enjoying the weather and taking pictures of anything that moved. He absolutely loved photography and made sure to get in as much time doing it in his day as he could. He had been excused early from school that day so he could go and find a new story for the school newspaper, the Foal Free Press, thus boosting his mood through the roof. 
After finding nothing worthy of a story for a good half-hour, he decided to take a break and go take some shots of nature on his favorite route: the road to Sweet Apple Acres. About halfway down, he noticed a nest high up in a tree on the side of the path. He started flapping his wings and ascended to take a closer look. Inside, there was a mother bird and her three chicks, all a fine shade of crimson. Feather Weight focused his camera, and with a satisfied smile, he took several shots from slightly different angles. He had brought his film camera today, so he was going to have to wait to find out if they turned out well or not.
Suddenly, he heard the sound of hoof steps coming from somewhere below him, and he took a peek down at the path. He saw a small pony with a bright pink body, light purple mane, and a very fancy crown upon her head. She was also carrying what appeared to be two heavy saddle bags and a plate of cookies on her back. He was confused to see her because at school, Ms. Cheerilee had stated that Diamond Tiara had called in sick that day. With his curiosity getting the better of him, he decided to follow her silently in the air and through the trees next to the path she was trotting on. Diamond had a determined expression on her face, telling him that she was definitely up to something.
He followed her all the way down the path, all the way to Sweet Apple Acres and even beyond that to the Cutie Mark Crusaders’ tree house. He watched as Diamond suspiciously inspected the inside through the side window, and then opened the door to let herself in. At first, he thought about getting out of there, not wanting to get into Diamond and the Crusaders’ business, but his curiosity was still too strong for him, and he thought that this could possibly be a nice juicy story, so he flew down to the tree house and landed on the porch.
Inside he saw to his surprise that Diamond Tiara was gone, except for one thing: the plate of cookies she had been carrying was on the table in the corner of the room. He decided to take a quick snapshot of the scene as it was, and then continued his watch, hoping that something would happen soon.
A whole forty-five minutes passed, and still nothing happened. Fed up with waiting, Feather Weight opened up his wings to take off, when he suddenly heard the sound of a small pony’s hoof steps coming from the path that lead up the tree house. Quickly, he flew up into the branches of the tree the tree house was in, and took a look to see who it was. It was none other than Apple Bloom herself, looking rather exhausted and looking like she wanted to take a nice long nap. He took a couple snapshots of her as she made her way up to the tree house and through the door.
“Sigh, what a day,” he heard Apple Bloom exclaim out to herself. A few seconds passed before she spoke again, “From… ma secret admirer? Ah have a secret admirer!?” At this, Feather Weight decided he needed to get a peak of what was going on inside. Slowly and carefully, he glided down to the tree house porch without making a sound, and peeked through the window to see Apple Bloom munching on some of the cookies that had been left for her on the plate. He took several snapshots of this. Over the next five minutes, he watched as Apple Bloom lazed around the tree house, occasionally looking at some of their crusading plans. While she was doing this, Apple Bloom started to look sleepier than usual.
“Boy, Ah’m rather tired. Maybe Ms. Cheerilee worked us harder than I thought,” said Apple Bloom with a yawn. At that, Apple Bloom dropped her crusading plans and collapsed to the floor, making a loud slam ring throughout the tree. Feather Weight made sure to keep taking photos, as he somehow knew this was about to unfold into something interesting. Almost on cue, the closet door to the tree house opened and Diamond Tiara popped out with an excited expression on her face, as well as a blush. He watched as she picked up Apple Bloom, and using some rope from her bags, saw her tie up Apple Bloom to the nearby couch.
Feather Weight had enough. He knew he had to go and tell somepony, and he had to do it fast. He started flapping his wings, and sped off as fast as his wings could carry him in the direction of the Ponyville School House where Ms. Cheerilee was sure to be. About halfway through the trip he just happened to look down and see the most amazing sight. Hidden in the forest and mountainous hills below, he spotted a massive red jewel covered in piles and piles of other shiny gems. He knew he just had to get some pictures of this. Forgetting his original mission, he descended down to the sparkly rocks and started snapping away.
--------------------------------------------------------

Diamond Tiara awoke with a grin, bright eyed and bushy tailed. She got out of bed, and gave a satisfied yawn as she stretched out all her legs, first her front ones, then her back ones. She walked over to her window, opened her curtains and then opened the window. Still smiling, she took a deep breath inhaling the fresh air and took a look at the beautiful red sunrise that was just beginning to appear in the distance.
‘Today is going to be a GREAT day.’ she thought to herself. She went into her bathroom to freshen up a bit before breakfast. Today was Saturday so she had the whole day to go and hang out with her friends without school. She had already planned to go out to lunch with Silver Spoon that afternoon.
After finishing her toast, and giving her father Filthy Rich a hug, she went upstairs to take care of “business”. There was plenty of time left before she had to meet Silver Spoon, so she decided to take the opportunity to masturbate, with the memories of the previous afternoon still fresh in her mind. By now, she had pretty much mastered her technique, knowing exactly how to throw her body over the edge with maximum pleasure.
She took out her favorite “toy” from its hiding spot: a six-inch long white vibrator, laid down on her bed, and turned on the toy. It made a quiet buzzing noise as Diamond prepared for it to penetrate her slightly moist and anticipating lips. She closed her eyes and dove herself into her amorous fantasies. She remembered the warm, appley scent that was Apple Bloom’s secretions as she buried her muzzle deep into her hole. Diamond started to apply pressure to her entrance with the vibrator. Deeper and deeper the toy went, widening Diamond’s walls, and invoking waves of intense sexual gratification. In her mind, she remembered exactly how she brought the little apple filly to orgasm, controlling her mouth with amazing precision, having her tongue explore every nook and cranny it could find, and lapping up the flavor. Finally, the toy had entered as far as it could go, and Diamond began a steady pace of in and out. With her other hoof, she started rubbing her young clit in circles, making herself emit involuntary groans of pleasure. She now remembered how she pounded her magical “toy” deep down into Apple Bloom’s throat, remembering the incredible sensations that her artificial genitals had transmitted to her brain then.
Even after only a few minutes of penetrating herself, Diamond began to feel the signs of the climax she wanted most. The thoughts in her mind turned herself on so much that she simply couldn’t take it anymore and her vaginal walls clamped around the piece of plastic as her orgasmic convulsions shook her lustful body. Her pussy began secreting an outstanding amount of liquid, a lot of which was forced to stay inside due to the artificial intruder. Her muscles automatically flexed and relaxed due to how extreme the sensations were. Finally, the shockwaves of pleasure subsided and Diamond was able to think clearly again. Slowly, she got off her bed and cleaned up, after giving herself a taste, of course.
The rest of the morning was spent doing a few random things like homework, a little reading, and brushing her mane, all of which, successfully kept her distracted. Diamond quickly glanced at the clock; it was fifteen minutes till she had to meet with Silver Spoon. Quickly, she gathered all the things she needed into her saddle bags, and took off out the front door.
--------------------------------------------------------

It was a warm summer morning, not a cloud in the sky, which was a brilliant blue; the temperature was a good seventy degrees, but was supposed to go up into the upper eighties later. Diamond had to rush a little because she left a little late, but managed to get there just in time. Silver Spoon was already there waiting for her.
“Hey there, Diamond!” she called out.
“Hey, Silver Spoon. Let’s go inside, shall we?” Diamond suggested.
“Sure. Boy, you seem energetic today. Did something happen?”
“Oh, I guess you could say that…” said Diamond, her voice trailing off. The two fillies walked into Sugar Cube Corner, to be met by the energetic pink pony Pinkie Pie.
“Good morning, girls! What can I get ya today?” she exclaimed out energetically.
“We’ll take two apple pastry meals,” ordered Diamond.
“Sure thing, what would ya like to drink?”
“I’ll have some apple juice.”
“I’ll just have some milk, two-percent, please,” said Silver Spoon.
“Alright, coming right up. That’ll be eight bits.”
Diamond handed over the money, paying for both herself and Silver Spoon, and then the two fillies found a table to go and sit at. Diamond had ordered mostly apple products for a reason. The sweet, fruity flavor reminded her of a certain special filly, and she figured it would fit the occasion perfectly.
“So what’s up?” Silver Spoon asked as Pinkie delivered their meals. Diamond took a small bite of her apple pie and a quick gulp of apple juice before replying.
“Oh, I just got a great night’s sleep last night, much better than usual.” Deep down, she really wanted to tell her of what was now happening between her and Apple Bloom. But, despite being her best friend, she was still unsure if she would be able to accept the fact she had the hots for, what she believed to be, her mortal enemy.
“Oh, well, that’s good I guess,” said Silver Spoon, with an obviously disappointed tone.
Almost as if on cue, the doors to the bakery opened up, revealing three chattering fillies, none other than the Cutie Mark Crusaders themselves. Diamond couldn’t help but look over and stare for a second. The three fillies didn’t appear to notice the two of them yet, so her wandering eyes had free reign. Skipping over the two of them with the orange or white coat, she brought her attention directly to the little apple filly, her little apple filly. First she looked at her cute, smiling face, and then traveled a little bit down her body to her shiny flank, thus emitting a light blush.
Silver Spoon saw this happen, right down to the rose colored cheeks and gasped.
“Diamond… don’t tell me… you… you… you... you like one of those blank flanks!?” she whispered out to Diamond, putting her hooves up to her mouth. This made Diamond jump and make a little squeak as she removed her gaze from Apple Bloom.
“Uh, no, what are you talking about? I was just annoyed that those blank flanks seem to keep following us around. That’s all,” said Diamond, sweating a bit and giving a nervous smile.
“Ha, don’t lie to me. Don’t think I don’t know you Diamond, I’ve known you for most of my life and I can read you like a book. You like one of those fillies over there, and quite a lot too.” At this, Diamond couldn’t think of anything to say and just shook her head, which in response, Silver Spoon nodded hers. Diamond gave up after a few shakes and slowly brought her gaze to Apple Bloom and her friends before looking back at Silver Spoon, staring deep into her eyes.
“Um, you won’t make fun of me… will you?” she asked shyly.
“No, why would I make fun of you?” Silver Spoon replied, confused by her friend’s question.
“Um, okay, well you see I do indeed like one of them… Apple Bloom to be exact, and yesterday, something happened between her and I that is the real reason for my energy today.” Diamond tapped her hooves together lightly, and avoided looking directly at Silver Spoon as she said this.
There was silence for a few seconds, Silver Spoon not once removing her gaze from her embarrassed, pink friend.
“Well… if you really do feel this way, then I guess I’ll have to accept that. You’re my friend after all,” Silver Spoon replied shyly, moving her gaze back down to her meal and taking a bite. At this Diamond instantly lit up.
“Really? You aren’t disturbed by it? Oh thank you so much, Silver Spoon, you’re the greatest! However, I don’t think anypony else could understand this as well as you, especially not the other crusaders, at least, not if Apple Bloom hasn’t already told them that is…” Looking back at the other fillies, she saw that they had already received their meals and were all eagerly munching them down, and laughing together at a comment one of them had made.
“So you mentioned something happened between you two yesterday… is it okay if I ask what it was?” said Silver Spoon casually.
“He he, THAT is only to be known between Apple Bloom and I,” Diamond replied blushing a little as she finished the last crumbs of her lunch.
“Uh, okay,” she replied, not exactly sure what could have been so private she couldn’t tell her about it. The most she thought of what could’ve happened was a simple kiss, but Diamond made it sound as if there was much more. She tried to think of any possibilities, but came up with none, due to her limited filly knowledge on the subject.
After finishing up, the two fillies got up and walked over to the Cutie Mark Crusader’s table. Apple Bloom was the first to notice them, followed by Scootaloo, then Sweetie Belle.
“How’s it going, blank flanks,” Diamond Tiara sneered out, “what failure of a plan do you have for earning your cutie marks this time?” Scootaloo made an annoyed groan.
“Ugh, not you again.”
“Yeah Diamond, why don’t you just leave us alone!” squeaked Sweetie Belle. The two irritated fillies looked to Apple Bloom, expecting her to make a similar remark, but nothing came out. She simply sat there staring at the four fillies in front of her. Finally, she seemed to realize what was going on.
“Uh, yeah, you guys just need to go,” she said, but her voice sounded rather dull, and lacking emotion. Silver Spoon made a remark and the other two crusaders started arguing with her. Meanwhile, Diamond and Apple Bloom sat there staring at their friends for a few seconds before Apple Bloom made a ‘pst’ sound and beckoned her closer.
“What is it?” Diamond asked into Apple Bloom’s ear.
“Uh, we need to talk. Meet me at mah house in an hour.”
“Got it,” she whispered back. “Come on Silver Spoon. Let’s go somewhere else. I grow weary of these fillies’ blankness.” In a mixture of reluctance and relief, Silver Spoon sighed and started walking out of the sweet shop with Diamond.
“Listen up, Silver Spoon, while you were arguing with those two brats, Apple Bloom requested that I meet her at her house in an hour,” Diamond said quietly to Silver Spoon as they began to walk around town aimlessly.
“Oh, are you excited?” asked Silver Spoon.
“A little I guess, but it means our time together will have to be cut short…”
“That’s fine. We can hang out more sometime later.”
“Alright, if that’s fine with you. Thanks, Silver Spoon.”
“Don’t mention it.”
The two friends decided to spend the next half hour in the nearby park before they said their goodbyes, and Diamond made her way to Sweet Apple Acres.
It took Diamond another half hour to reach Apple Bloom’s house. She was excited that she could finally have a chance to really sit down and talk with her lover. Diamond walked up to the porch and knocked on the door. A few seconds later she heard somepony calling from inside.
“Just a minute!” Apple Jack opened her door and smiled. “Why howdy there, little filly. What can ah do ya for?”
“Is Apple Bloom home?” she asked quietly.
“Hmmm, nah, I think she’s out playing with her other friends right now. Can ah take a message?” Just then, out in the distance and down the path to town, Apple Bloom appeared, completely alone, and running as fast as her hooves could carry her.
“Why there she comes now. Aren’t you in luck,” said Apple Jack. The two ponies waited for Apple Bloom to get to the front door, and the two fillies went upstairs to her room.
--------------------------------------------------------

Meanwhile, somewhere else in Ponyville, Feather Weight was busy in his very own film development room, developing all of the previous day’s work. There were a lot of photos, but it was totally worth seeing the colorful designs of nature pop out of the pieces of paper in the end. After about three hours of work, he decided to go and take a break. He had skipped lunch a few hours ago, and was really hungry. He went to the kitchen and made himself a sunflower and grass sandwich. He brought it back up to the development room so he could gawk at his work while he ate. There were pictures of plants, birds, the sky, Ponyville buildings, ponies, rocks, bugs, animals, Diamond Tiara strapping Apple Bloom to a couch, gems, rivers, mountains… wait… Diamond Tiara strapping Apple Bloom to a couch? He almost choked on a sunflower petal as he gasped out loud, suddenly remembering the critical event he completely forgot about reporting. Putting down his sandwich for later, he snatched up the photo and any others he found of the event, put them into his bags and took off for his teacher’s house.
He had never been to his teacher’s house before, so he had to ask around, seeing if anypony knew where Ms. Cheerilee lived. Eventually, he found a mother, pushing her child around in a baby carriage.
“Hey, do you know where Ms. Cheerilee lives?” he asked.
“Ms. Cheerilee? Yeah, sure. She lives down that street, house number five-thirty-nine.”
“Okay, thanks a lot!”
He raced down the street the mare had indicated, and kept his eyes peeled for her house number. It took him a few minutes, as it was really far down, but he eventually managed to find it. He knocked a few times on the door. No answer. He tried again, and finally he heard a noise coming from inside. The door opened, revealing a rather sleepy looking Ms. Cheerilee. He had never seen her like this, as she was always seen smiling and wide awake.
“Yes, who is it? Oh, Feather Weight, how nice to see you,” she said before yawning.
“Ms. Cheerilee, it’s an emergency! I think Apple Bloom is in trouble!” This seemed to wake her up immediately, and her eyes opened up wide.
“What?! What’s wrong?”
“Uh… let me in and I’ll show you with some pictures.” Ms. Cheerilee did as she was told, and Feather Weight walked right into her living room. First he explained every little detail of what he experienced yesterday, from taking pictures of birds, to the actions of Diamond Tiara. Finally, he dumped all the photos out from his bag, and spread them all out for her to see.
“I… I don’t know what to say. I am absolutely appalled that one of my students would do such a thing to another. You did the right thing, Feather Weight. Let me handle the rest of this.”
Feather Weight nodded with a smile, accepting the praise as Ms. Cheerilee went over to her phone and dialed a certain three digit number.
--------------------------------------------------------

“Nice day isn’t it,” commented Diamond casually, as she and Apple Bloom sat together on her bed. Apple Bloom simply nodded and there was silence between them for a few seconds.
“Yeah,” said Apple Bloom. Another few seconds passed.
“So, what is it you wanted to talk about?” Diamond knew somepony had to throw that question out there eventually.
“Ah’m sure we both know what Ah want to talk about: about yesterday,” replied Apple Bloom. Diamond nodded.
“Yeah… you never actually told me what you thought about my feelings towards you. I mean, I think you took it rather well considering what I did to you…”
“Ah know. Ah was really confused then, and Ah wanted to get out of there as quickly as Ah could so Ah could spend some time thinking. But Ah have had plenty of time, and Ah am now ready to explain some things.” Apple Bloom took a deep breath, and Diamond turned her head to Apple Bloom.
“But first, Ah would like ya to explain to me exactly why you were so rude to me in the first place.” Apple Bloom said, her face expressing complete seriousness.
“Oh… that…” Diamond shifted her position a bit and continued. “Well, to be honest, I don’t know what got into me, and after doing it for so long, it just kind of became a habit. I think, it’s because I’m jealous of you Apple Bloom. You have a large, happy, loving family, and what do I got? Sure I have a ton of money and all, but you know what they say, “Money can’t buy happiness.” I am an only child and my mother passed away when I was five. My dad and my butler take care of me now, and they each barely have enough time to pay even the slightest attention to me. Because of this jealousy, I found myself coming to hate you, and so I made sure to make your life miserable in order to feel better about myself. But then, a few months ago, something changed. I no longer felt the hate for you that I once had. Instead, I felt like I wanted to be closer to you, and my love for you grew. But here’s the thing: it became an obsession, something that evolved into something more sexual. Finally, in the end, I couldn’t take it anymore and so yesterday happened…”
Diamond expected to see Apple Bloom’s face wretched with shock, but instead saw a soft smile and caring eyes. Apple Bloom placed a hoof on her back.
“Ah knew it,” she said.
“Huh? Knew what?” questioned Diamond, with a puzzled voice.
“Ah knew something was bothering you. Ah kept trying to convince myself that wasn’t true, that you were nothing but a spoiled rotten brat, but through all that, Ah had this little feeling deep down inside me that something was wrong. Then yesterday happened and Ah knew that whatever was happening to me was related to what Ah have been suspecting all along. Ah played along because well, Ah couldn’t escape anyway, and Ah felt like Ah didn’t want to hurt you anymore than you probably already were. Plus, it felt great!” Apple Bloom smiled wide at this and Diamond looked down at her rear hooves. Several seconds flew by as Diamond contemplated Apple Bloom’s words.
“Well then… Apple Bloom,” Diamond Tiara picked up one of Apple Blooms hooves with her own and stared deep into her eyes. “I am very sorry for everything I have done to you and your friends.”
“It’s okay, Diamond. Ah understand that it must’ve been hard for you. All is forgiven.” At that, Diamond jumped into Apple Bloom’s arms in a tight embrace. Each filly, completely silent and becoming emotionally one. Apple Bloom was so warm, so loving, that Diamond couldn’t help but shed a single tear of happiness. It slid down her cheek and landed on Apple Bloom’s bed sheets with a barely audible pop. After a few more seconds, the two fillies released each other. They looked at each other for a few moments before Diamond spoke up.
“I suppose we should stop the others from hurting each other more as well, huh?”
“Yeah, we should,” replied Apple Bloom.
“But first, I have to ask you something…” Diamond turned her head away and blushed. “Would… would…” stuttered Diamond, “would you like to be my fillyfriend?” Apple Bloom merely blinked at this. She would have acted more surprised, but on account of recent events, she didn’t feel the shock at all.
“Well, you know, Ah’m not sure if Ah’m ready to get into a relationship with you right now. Perhaps we could go out and do things together and wait it out? However, this “sex” thing as you called it, Ah wouldn’t mind doing that again with ya any time at all…” Apple Bloom blushed, “But sometime Ah’m gonna needja to teach me more about it. Ah was very confused last time.”
“Oh, so like a friends with benefits kind of thing?” Diamond replied, eyes brightening up after getting depressed from being rejected to be her fillyfriend.
“Sounds about right,” she replied after contemplating it for a moment.
Suddenly, Diamond Tiara reached her hoof over and placed it on Apple Bloom’s leg.
“Ya feel like having some… fun right about now?” Diamond asked sensually. Apple Bloom returned the favor with her own hoof, but this time placing it on Diamond’s cutie mark.
“Only if ya can make it as amazing as last time,” she replied. At that, both fillies’ lips locked together, and each worked their own tongue’s magic, passing their saliva back and forth, intruding the other’s mouth. Diamond Tiara smiled internally as she tasted what she had been longing to taste again ever since yesterday, the sweet appley flavor of Apple Bloom’s oral secretions. A few minutes went by and the kissing got more intense, with a fire in her chest, Diamond Tiara pushed Apple Bloom onto her back and mounted her body. 
Finally the kiss broke, and Diamond slowly lowered herself down Apple Bloom’s heating up torso, and down to her moistening slit, making sure to savor every part that counted on the way down. Diamond inhaled deeply at the sweet scents emitting from Apple Bloom’s love hole before sticking her entire tongue in. Diamond’s body shuttered in pleasure as the delicacy sensationalized her taste buds. With her tongue all the way in, Diamond placed her lips onto Apple Bloom’s mound, forming an airtight seal and she tried her best to suck up as much liquid as possible. After she filled her mouth with as much as she could, she lifted her head to let Apple Bloom see what she had. With one big gulp, the delectable juices disappeared into her stomach. She then immediately went to work on Apple Bloom’s clitoris, and began a circular motion on it with her tongue.
“Oh, yes! Right there, Diamond! YES! Oh golly, that’s intense…” Apple Bloom gasped out. This simply encouraged Diamond to keep up the good work. She took a second to realize just how wet she was herself, and couldn’t resist putting a hoof down there and start to rub it a bit.
“Oh… oh… ahh ahhh ahhhhhh yes, Diamond, don’t stop what you’re doing, whatever it is, DON’T STOP!” yelled out Apple Bloom as her body threw itself into orgasm mode. The water works began to really flow as her young, inexperienced walls contracted and expanded themselves. The fluids sprung through Apple Bloom’s vaginal passage, out her well stimulated pussy lips and straight into Diamond’s eager mouth. After getting a mouth full of this precious liquid, Diamond moved her face back a bit and let Apple Bloom squirt onto her face. Finally after the best ten seconds of her life, Apple Bloom began to come down from her sexual high.
Panting, Apple Bloom felt her lips connect once again to Diamond’s and while swishing her tongue around, she tasted the strong tang of her own apple flavored juices. After each getting an equal amount, the sexually obsessed fillies swallowed the juice that had found its way into their mouths with a satisfying gulp.
“That was amazing Diamond. But now this time, I want to return the favor. So sit back, and enjoy,” said Apple Bloom, breathless. The fillies swapped positions and Apple Bloom immediately got to work.
Being much less knowledgeable about what she was doing, Apple Bloom’s tongue adorably stumbled around Diamond’s soaking wet lips.
“Uh, try focusing your licking to the top part here. Also, don’t be afraid to get your tongue real deep inside my hole.” Apple Bloom nodded and did as she was told. Before she knew it however, her animal instincts took over and she began to savor Diamond’s bits like a pro. After using her tongue to stimulate Diamond’s clit a little, she decided to engulf her entire mound, sucking and absorbing the juices like the naughty little filly she was.
“Oh yes, Apple Bloom, that’s it. Good girl. Ohhhhhhh,” Diamond moaned. Diamond was extremely turned on. She knew she would cum any second, and there was nothing she could do about it. A few more loving licks from Apple Bloom later, Diamond felt her mind entering a lustful fog as her climax raged at her with all its amorous fury. Diamond’s body started shuddering and moving uncontrollably as a powerful orgasm wrecked her body. Gush after gush of steaming love juice erupted from her sexually tense genitals and started to fill up Apple Bloom’s mouth and cover her face.
“Ahhhhhh, oh Celestia, yes, that feels so good!” Diamond cried out. Finally her orgasmic sensations subsided and she was left with nothing but a warm glow of complete satisfaction. Apple Bloom looked up from her work sensually and showed Diamond herself swallowing an incredible amount of her love juices.
“Oh, that felt soooooo good Apple Bloom,” she said. She then opened her arms, inviting her for a tight embrace. Apple Bloom smiled and brought herself down and into her arms; their sexual juices and sweat combining together into one large mixture of pure ecstasy. The two fillies lied there together, Apple Bloom on top of Diamond, while they waited for their bodies to prepare for another go.
“I… I love you Apple Bloom,” Diamond managed to say.
“….Ah love ya too, Diamond,” returned Apple Bloom. The two fillies once again kissed, but this time it was less sexually charged and lasted only a few seconds.
“Are you ready for another go? I got a special toy in my bags we can use,” said Diamond excitedly.
“Let’s do it,” Apple Bloom replied, lacking any trace of the innocence she used to have. At that, Apple Bloom got off of Diamond and rolled onto her back once again. Clumsily, Diamond got off of her lover’s bed and made her way to her bags in the corner. She shuffled around one of the sacks and pulled out a blue, eight inch double sided dildo. She walked back to the bed and jumped on.
First, she slid one end of it deep into her own hole, fitting in about half of it, and involuntarily emitting quiet groans of satisfaction. She brought the other end of it to the entrance of Apple Bloom’s reproductive organs, causing both fillies to be belly to belly.
“Ready?” she whispered into Apple Bloom’s ear.
“Yes, put it deep inside of me,” Apple Bloom whispered back. Diamond started pushing her hips forward and Apple Bloom’s pussy engulfed it rather easily, considering how damp it was down there. Both fillies began to bounce their hips back in forth, and whenever the dildo was as far up their pussies as it could get, their sensitive little clitorises smacked into each other, thus literally causing lightning bolts of ecstasy to erupt through each others’ bodies.
“Ugghghhhghgghghhg,” muttered an incomprehensive Apple Bloom. The waves of pleasure wrecking her body had rendered her mind partially unusable, as if it were reserving this time to be dedicated purely to pleasure. Diamond giggled to herself at this, and started to speed up her pace. Apple Bloom’s automatically followed. Before she could mutter out any more gibberish, Diamond once again connected her lips together with Apple Bloom’s. It was slightly harder to shake her hips in this position, but it was well worth it.
In and out the dildo went, each time the end of it slamming into their cervixes, threatening to intrude into their under aged wombs, and sending thunder bolts of gratification throughout their bodies’ muscles, thus encouraging them to go faster and faster. Each sweaty filly was panting into each other’s lips, only coming up for a bit of air every few seconds before plunging back down again. After a few more minutes of pounding in and out of each other at crazy speeds, the very familiar sensations of their climactic explosions started appearing.
“It’s… it’s about to happen again Diamond,” said Apple Bloom with great difficulty.
“Yeah… I... feel it too. Come on Apple Bloom, let’s do it together!” replied Diamond.
Watching each other’s facial expressions, the two of them adjusted their speeds to control when exactly their orgasms where released to wreak havoc. Finally, the two fillies nodded and both of them sped up a lot and with a loud gasp, both fillies, now connected, felt every last inch of their bodies get shattered by an atomic bomb of mind-blowing pleasure. Each filly started leaking a grand quantity of their love juice, and it got all over each other’s legs and genitals. If this were some ordinary old orgasm, they probably would be yelling by now, but no, this was grander, the feeling of unity combined with the slimy juices of their partner lubricating their method of stimulation was too much for their lungs to eject the air needed to make noise.
Suddenly, out of nowhere, very loud and heavy hoof steps were heard just outside Apple Bloom’s door. The fillies probably would have immediately stopped what they were doing by now if they weren’t already being consumed by their intense orgasms. There was a short pause before the door was hit by something either strong or heavy, and it was knocked to the ground, revealing three large royal guards. Apple Jack was right behind them with an annoyed look on her face.
“Just what the heck do you think you’re doing!? You can’t just barge in here and…” Apple Jack was immediately cut off by the shocking sight before her. Even the guards who had always expected the worst were shaken by the surprise that was waiting for them behind the door.
The room had the strong scent of sweat and sex and everything seemed like a normal little filly’s room except for one thing: the bed contained two young fillies, one pink, one yellow, with expressions of nothing but pure bliss turning into surprise as they were pounding together their young genitals which were connected by a plastic, blue rod.
Still being wrecked by their orgasms, the startled fillies slowly turned their gaze towards the door.
“Oh…. BUCK,” cursed Diamond, coming to the end of her climax.
“Don’t… don’t… look at us…” pleaded Apple Bloom weakly, still obviously in the middle of her own.
Their new found audience probably would have obliged if they could have just overcome the shock that was making them turn a pale white color.
Time seemed to freeze for a few seconds as both fillies’ orgasms subsided and their minds became clear once again. Diamond Tiara quickly removed the dildo from both of their legs and each filly immediately slammed them shut. Diamond Tiara hid the dildo behind her back in an attempt to provide some modesty. Neither filly said a word as they stared at the intruders.
One of the guards shook their head and came back to their senses.
“Diamond Tiara, you are under arrest for rape. Get off the bed and put your head on the ground with your arms behind your back!” he said in a strong, terrifying voice.
“WHAT!?!!?” both fillies screamed in unison. But nothing more could be said, and Diamond didn’t have to do anything anyway. The three guards were on her in a matter of seconds, removing the dildo from her hooves and then locking them together with a pair of hoof cuffs. Apple Jack snuck by the action taking place on the floor, picked up Apple Bloom and held her in her hoofs in a tight hug, not having a care in the world for the dirtiness of her sister or for the strong sexual fumes.
“Oh Apple Bloom, mah poor, poor little sister. How could this happen to you, why Celestia, WHY?!” she screamed into her shoulder, tears streaming down her face.
“No, sis, wait, you don’t underst-“ started Apple Bloom.
“I’m so glad you’re okay. Don’t worry; nothing like this is ever going to happen to you again.”
Defeated, Apple Bloom turned her head and watched as her lover was dragged away from her. Diamond’s face was still bright red, and tears were forming in her eyes.
--------------------------------------------------------

The next morning, the pegasus ponies had scheduled some dark and stormy weather, perfect for the occasion. Last night, the results were heart breaking to Apple Bloom when the event was reviled to the other two members of her immediate family. She had been trying over and over again to explain her side of the story, but she found that everypony seemed to just not be listening.
“Hey, Ah gotta tal-“
“That darned Filthy Rich! He shoulda been payin’ a little more attention to that young daughter of his!” spat Granny Smith.
“Just let me say some-“
“Eeeup,” said Big Mac with his trademarked catchphrase.
“Ya’ll are just making such a big-“
“Now ya’ll, I was told by the guards that Apple Bloom and Ah have to attend a royal court of law with Princess Celestia in Canterlot tomorrow mornin’. I’m sure we’ll have this mess cleaned up before you could say ‘apple pie’,” Apple Jack had informed.
“Ah’m perfectly fine, you’re just over-“
“We’ll leave it up to you, hun,” said Granny Smith shaking her head.
“Will ya’ll just LISTEN to me!?” she screamed, but it was too late, as her family had already left the room without her noticing. Apple Jack popped her head back into the room.
“Apple Bloom, come on, it’s time for bed. Ya need to make sure you get enough rest for tomorrow mornin’.” Letting out a frustrated grunt, Apple Bloom complied and followed her sister upstairs, and they separated to go to their own rooms.
Now, after what felt like the longest night of her life, being unable to get to sleep as her mind was filled with worry and sadness, Apple Bloom was to go with her big sister to Canterlot that morning for what Apple Jack called a “royal court of law”.
“We’re just goin’ ta Canterlot to talk ‘bout what happened, and to get that varmint what she deserves,” Apple Jack said to Apple Bloom on their way to the Ponyville train station.
“But Apple Jack, she-“
“No need to worry, your big sister Apple Jack is here to help you.”
“But Diamond Tiara isn’t really a bad-“
“Ah, we’re here. Go wait over there while I purchase our tickets,” said Apple Jack, pointing to an empty area of the train platform. Apple Bloom sighed and did as she was told. She mainly kept her eyes on the sky, running over her thoughts. Apple Jack had said that they all would be talking about this incident when they arrived in Canterlot, so she thought maybe it would all be sorted out then. She decided that she would give up trying to get Apple Jack to listen until they got there.
Suddenly, out of the corner of the eye, she spotted the pony she wanted to see most at that moment in time. It was Filthy Rich, Diamond Tiara, and a royal guard, in that order, boarding the train. The two family members looked anything but decent, manes messed up, dark sacks under their bloodshot eyes, and they were walking with under exaggerated steps.
Diamond Tiara looked up and saw Apple Bloom staring at her from the short distance that was between them. She tried to give a smile, but it came out rather weak, as she was not feeling like doing such a thing at all. Last night had to be one of the worst nights of her life. The entire time from when her father had picked her up from the local guard office till the time she went to bed late that night, her father yelled at her, and they continuously argued. She tried to convince him that for the most part, what had happened was consensual, but he didn’t believe her, not after seeing the pictures the guards had shown him, the pictures Feather Weight took. And now they were being forced to attend a royal court with the Princess. As if everything couldn’t get worse for Diamond.
Apple Jack had returned and the two ponies boarded the train, of course, into a completely different car than the one Diamond Tiara had boarded. They stayed completely quiet for the entire three hour trip to Canterlot, and for the most part, Apple Bloom had avoided her big sister’s gaze, successfully sending the message that she didn’t want to be talked to. She spent the time planning in her head exactly how she wanted to explain her story when they got to Canterlot, that is, if she actually got the chance to.
When they arrived, a group of five guards had appeared to escort them all to two separate carriages which would take them to the castle. It was a short, five minute trip through the beautiful city. Apple Bloom hadn’t been here very often before, so she took the opportunity to take in the sights. When they arrived at the castle the guards let them out and escorted them to a room just outside the throne room, where they were to wait until the princess was ready.
Apple Bloom and Diamond Tiara stared at each other from across the room. Apple Bloom felt a sick feeling in her stomach and her emotions start to get the best of her as she watched the pitiful, depressed looking pink filly she had been making sweet love with just not too long ago. Originally, she had no idea how big of a deal something like this was, but considering all that’s happened; she knew that they were now in a lot of trouble. Feeling a tear sneak out of her tear duct, she shook her head and gave Diamond a hopeful grin. Diamond simply gave a sigh at this and refused to look at her for the rest of the wait. She would have been crying, but all her tears and energy had been wasted the night before.
Finally, the large doors to the throne room opened.
“It is now time to begin. Please come inside,” called out the strong, majestic voice of Princess Celestia.
Neither Apple Bloom, nor Diamond felt like going anywhere, but somehow, the princess’s voice had a kind of hypnotizing effect on them, and so they were able to find the strength to get up on their legs and follow their guardians into the throne room.
“Have a seat, everypony,” said the princess, using her hoof to indicate the several open chairs out in the middle of the floor. Everypony did as they were told.
“Now, from what I understand, this young filly, Diamond Tiara, was caught forcibly sexually assaulting this other young filly, Apple Bloom, and on multiple occasions, one of which, was photographed. Is this correct?” inquired Celestia, earning nods from the few adults in the room. She turned her gaze to the emotionally disturbed pink filly.
“Diamond Tiara, what do you have to say for yourself?” The volume and strict tone the princess gave her startled Diamond and she tried her hardest to find her voice that had hid itself somewhere deep inside of her.
“Um… well,” she started, “it’s just… I… I… I…” Diamond did it. She managed to find a backup surplus of tears, and they all began to fall from her eyes in an involuntary sob, “I just… couldn’t help myself. I love Apple Bloom so much and…”
“If you love her, then why did you perform this disturbing act on her?” Apple Bloom opened her mouth to say something, but Apple Jack gave her a dirty look, obviously indicating that now probably wasn’t the best time to talk. She hoped she would be given a chance soon. It was actually quite painful for her to watch Diamond suffer just a few feet away and not being able to comfort her.
“I guess I kind of did force her the first time, but she told me she was okay with it afterwards, and when we were caught yesterday, it was completely consensual, I swear!” said Diamond, crossing her heart with a hoof.
“Is this true, Apple Bloom?” the princess said, turning her gaze to the little apple filly. She jumped up a little after hearing her name called. Finally, she had been given the opportunity to talk, the opportunity to set things right.
“It’s all true, Princess. Although she may have tried doing these… things to me without my permission initially, Ah don’t mind it at all.” At this, everypony in the room but Celestia gasped out loud and stared at the blushing Apple Bloom.
“A- Apple Bloom… is this true? Why didn’t you tell me this sooner?” asked Apple Jack.
“AH TRIED. But you never actually took the time to ever listen to mah words. Ya’ll were too distracted with all this nonsense that you seemed to forget to pay attention to the one you were so worked up about!” exclaimed a now cross Apple Bloom, her face still a fiery red from the embarrassment.
“Oh…” said Apple Jack with a worried expression, “well Ah guess I’ve made a terrible mistake. Ah’m so sorry for not payin’ that much attention ta ya’ll… I guess if ya really are into that filly over there, ya’ll can have all of my love and support.”
Filthy Rich spoke up, “Ahem. Well, although I’m not that approving of such a thing, if it makes my daughter happy, then I’m willing to adjust…”
“Daddy…” Diamond Tiara said, looking up at her father. Apple Bloom’s face lit up into a large smile.
“Alright, it’s settled then. We all just gotta go home and forget this whole ideal ever happened!”
“Not so fast,” said the princess, voice still booming with authority. Everypony in the room seemed to have already accepted that it would have been as simple as that. Seeing as the princess didn’t seem to think so was confusing.
“Although it appears nopony was affected negatively through this whole ordeal, Diamond did indeed initiate a sexual act upon Apple Bloom prior to any explicit consent. Therefore, by Equestrian law, I must deal out some sort of punishment. Diamond, please stand for sentencing.”
The whole room went into an uproar of “WHAT!?”s and “HUH!?”s, forcing the princess to speak loudly over everypony, ordering them to quiet down. Diamond stood up as she was told.
“Diamond Tiara, although I completely sympathize with your situation, I have no choice but to sentence you to a maximum of one week at the Canterlot Youth Correctional Facility. It is the absolute least I can give you in order to fulfill the law.” At this, she stomped her hoof on the ground, causing a loud boom to echo throughout the hall. It became completely silent.
“I will allow you all to say your goodbyes before she is to be taken straight to the facility,” she continued before getting up, and walking into a room hidden behind the throne. More silence came before everypony in the room gathered around Diamond, including two guards who stood on either side of her. First, Filthy Rich made a comment.
“I… I’m sorry for everything I said to you yesterday… and I’m sorry it had to come to this. You’re my only daughter, and I should have listened to you more.” He then threw his hoofs around Diamond and the two family members embraced each other in a hug that probably only happened once in a blue moon. “I’ll make everything up to you in a week, honey… I love you.” he finished, trying to put on a smile. Diamond nodded.
“I love you too, daddy.”
“Mr. Rich, would you please follow me? We need you to fill out some forms for your daughter’s admittance,” said a third guard, walking up to Filthy Rich. The two ponies set off to the large door to the hall, and the miserable father took one last look at his daughter before finally disappearing. Meanwhile, Apple Bloom walked up to Diamond for her remarks.
“Ah… Ah’m so sorry this had to happen, Diamond… but at least it’s only a week. Ah’ll wait for you to come home, and then we can continue living our lives in peace, and who knows? Maybe Ah’ll consider your offer for becoming your fillyfriend,” she said, hoping her smile could cheer up the crushed pink filly. Looking at her smiling face did indeed help a little bit, reassuring her that, at least in a week, everything was going to be okay. She smiled a bit as Apple Bloom opened up her arms wide, and with a brief pause, Diamond dove into them. For the next thirty seconds, the two fillies held each other close, Apple Bloom running her hooves through Diamond’s tarnished mane, before the two fillies separated and Diamond was hoof cuffed and hauled away, not removing her eyes from the one filly that kept her sane. Suddenly, she thought up something that she had forgotten to tell Apple Bloom.
“Apple Bloom, don’t forget to clear this mess up with our friends at home, including Silver Spoon!” The little apple filly nodded.
“Don’t worry; I’ll take care of everything. Good bye…” she returned before Diamond disappeared through a small door on the side of the room.
Apple Bloom sighed, and looked up to her big sister, who had been unusually quiet. She had her hat down in front of her face, obviously hiding some tears.
“Apple Jack, are ya okay?” the little filly asked her sister.
“Huh? Uh, yeah. Let’s go back to Ponyville,” she returned, shaking her head and wiping her face clean of any liquid. The two ponies left the castle and rode a carriage back to the train station. Apple Jack purchased their tickets and they boarded the train back to their home town.

	
		Forbidden Fruit 2 - Part 2



	Diamond Tiara was riding in a moderately clean steel carriage, pulled by two large royal guards. Despite what this vehicle was obviously used for, she found the seats rather comfortable, conforming to her body shape quite accurately. The carriage was taken outside the walls of the city and down a long, curvy dirt path into an area that looked like a smaller village. Right on the opposite edge of this smaller area was a large building, surrounded by a large chain link fence.
At first, Diamond was rather lax about the idea of coming to a worry-free place so she could think about things, mainly life in general. But when she saw the dark gray walls of her temporary new home, she started to not be so sure about this.
Finally, the door to the carriage opened, and her hoof cuffs were removed by one of the carriage pulling guards, and a guard in a different kind of uniform came out of the main building to come and collect their new “resident”. A few words and some paper work were exchanged between the authorities, and the juvenile hall’s guard brought her inside. He brought her to a young looking female unicorn with a golden mane, light blue body and was wearing what looked like a rather tuned down guard uniform. She was armed only with a taser.
“Welcome to the Canterlot Youth Correctional Facility, Diamond Tiara. It seems you’re only going to be here for a week, so we’ll be bringing you to the west wing, which is where all the short-term ponies stay. The east wing is where we keep all the more serious offenders, but you won’t have to set hoof in there. Follow me, and we’ll get you checked in. By the way, my name is Gold Fire, and I am the one making sure you get the most out of staying here.”
Diamond Tiara was relieved by the friendliness this mare showed her, which was a welcome change from the rowdy Canterlot guards. She followed Gold Fire through some metal bar doors, and into another plain white room with a couple of benches, a small brown plastic box with a full body orange jump suit already inside it, and a wall with a glass window and a shower behind it.
“Now I need you to remove all articles of clothing and jewelry you have on right now and place it into that brown box, then go and take a quick shower. It’s procedure to do so, but you look like you need one badly,” said Gold Fire, watching as Diamond removed her tiara and step into the shower.
The warmth of the water against her face was refreshing, though it felt weird being watched by a complete stranger while she did it. Quickly, she scrubbed her body from head to hoof, rinsed, turned off the water, and used the towel offered to her by Gold Fire to dry herself off. All in all, she looked a million times better after that shower than she did before.
“Now dress yourself in that uniform. You will have your stuff returned to you when you leave.”
Diamond stared at the orange piece of fabric. It was absolutely hideous, and it completely clashed with the colors of her body, but she fought the urge to resist, and slowly put on the jump suit. On the back of it, it read the name of the institution she was now at in black letters.
“Okay, follow me to where you’ll be staying all week. Inside you will find an itinerary and a guide explaining a few things that you are expected to do.” They left the changing room and went through two more metal bar doors before they came up to a normal door with a small window, and a number beside that reading “Room 534”. Inside was another completely white room with a small cot, sink, toilet and drinking fountain. Up high on one of the walls was a small window, reinforced with iron bars. On the cot, she found the promised itinerary and a small pamphlet which was probably the guide.
“You’ll be allowed out again at dinner. See you then,” said Golden Fire before closing the door behind Diamond and locking it tight. Diamond sighed, sat on her cot, and began to read the information given to her. To summarize the pamphlet, she was simply expected to follow orders, get at least one hour of exercise a day, and was allowed out for some fresh air after every meal. She also was required to shower every morning with the other fillies at the institution, but that was the least of her worries. The itinerary contained some information about some other optional activities she could participate in if she wanted. She decided she would definitely check them out to keep her mind off things. She wasn’t keen on meeting any of her inmates, but somepony her age to talk to would be nice.
--------------------------------------------------------

The second Apple Bloom set hoof on the Ponyville Station platform was the same second she began her search for her fellow Cutie Mark Crusaders and Silver Spoon. She quickly said goodbye to her big sister and she set off for Sweetie Belle’s house. 
“Okay, Ah’ll explain the whole thing to Granny Smith and Big Mac when Ah get home,” Apple Jack called out her.
The dark clouds that had drenched the earth below had all been ripped apart by the pegasi and the sun was let through, making the whole town shine. The weather seemed to represent the possibility of a new beginning in the future, but she wasn’t quite there yet. Each cloud seemed to represent a whole new obstacle she had to overcome before she could reap the rewards of whatever a cloudless sky represented.
Right when she was running past the town hall, she found the other two crusaders, Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo sitting in the grass and having a conversation.
“Hey Sweetie Belle, look! Apple Bloom’s alright!” said Scootaloo, pointing her hoof at their friend.
“APPLE BLOOM!” Sweetie screamed out, spreading her hooves so she could hug her friend. The two fillies embraced each other for a few seconds before separating. Apple Bloom tried to hug Scootaloo as well, but she seemed unwilling, at least for a few seconds. Eventually, she gave in and gave a quick little hug to Apple Bloom.
“We were so worried about you, Apple Bloom! Since this morning, the WHOLE town has been talking about you! Your story is all over the papers. I’m not sure exactly what this “rape” thing is, but judging by how the word sounds, it must be awful,” said Sweetie Belle, with a worried look on her face.
“Yeah, what happened, Apple Bloom? What does “rape” mean?” inquired Scootaloo.
“Uh… Ah’ll explain that later. The important thing to do right now is to find Silver Spoon! We all need to gather at the tree house so Ah can explain some things,” said Apple Bloom.
“Huh? Why Silver Spoon? What does she have to do with this?” asked Sweetie Belle.
“Do you even know who the other filly in this situation is?” asked an annoyed Apple Bloom.
“Oh yeah, it was Diamond Tiara wasn’t it? Why should we care about her nasty friend though?” Scootaloo piped up.
“There’s too much to explain, all Ah know is we need to find her now!” Without further argument, the three fillies set off on their search for Silver Spoon. Conveniently enough, she was sitting at an outdoor table at Sugar Cube Corner.
“APPLE BLOOM! WHAT DID YOU DO TO DIAMOND TIARA?!” Silver Spoon screamed out the question upon spotting her.
“Silver Spoon, Ah realize you may not like me very much right now, but it is very important that you come with us to our tree house. We really, really, really need to talk right now,” Apple Bloom told Silver Spoon, her anger turning to curiosity.
The four fillies ran as fast as their hooves could carry them to the tree house. They each clambered up the steps, and went inside, taking a seat in the middle of the floor.
“Okay, Apple Bloom, tell us everything,” said a stern Sweetie Belle.
“Alright,” Apple Bloom took a deep breath and continued, “Who here knows what “rape” is?” She earned nothing but a bunch of blank stares. She turned to Silver Spoon hopefully.
“Do you know, Silver Spoon?”
“No, I’m as clueless as the rest of you.”
“Hmm. Well Ah haven’t really been told much about it, but Ah think it has something to do with bein’ forced to perform… uh… dirty acts by somepony without permission.”
“Dirty acts? What do you mean?” asked Sweetie Belle, obviously clueless.
“Well, to put it bluntly, stuff like… touchin’ your cooter, ya know?”
“…so…why would anypony make such a fuss over that?” asked Scootaloo.
“Well think about it, would ya want some random stranger or somepony ya don’t like puttin’ their hooves… or worse around that area of your body?”
“No… not really…” answered a defeated Scootaloo.
“Where are you going with this, Apple Bloom?” Silver Spoon asked.
“Well, here is exactly what happened:” Apple Bloom took a deep breath for the explanation. “For the past few months, Diamond Tiara has had the hots for me and just a few days ago, she forcibly performed dirty acts on me but Ah knew it wasn’t intended to be malicious so Ah didn’t mind her doin’ it, but SOMEHOW somepony managed to take photographs of her in the act and that somepony reported it to the authorities and apparently what she did was ‘rape’ me and so they had to arrest her and so this mornin’ we all had ta go ta Canterlot to go through a royal court with Princess Celestia and even though Ah told everypony that Ah was fine with what was happening, she still had to go to a juvenile hall for a week.” As soon as she finished, she began gasping for air, as she had just said a mouthful and a half.
The other fillies just stared.
“So, what does this mean?” asked Silver Spoon.
“It means, Diamond won’t be home for a week, and the two of us have agreed that we need to stop all this fighting non-sense between us. Also, Ah may or may not be falling for her as well…” Apple Bloom blushed at that last remark.
“Stop fighting? Falling for her? What’s wrong with you Apple Bloom? She’s your… OUR worst enemy!” Scootaloo shouted.
“That’s just it! Ah think the only reason we’re all fightin’ is cause of what was goin’ on between us two. Ya’ll were just following along. The only reason she hated me in the first place was because of jealousy; because Ah have such a big, loving family, and she only has a father that barely even pays attention to her!” The other Cutie Mark Crusaders blinked, and then put on the expression that occurs only when you know you’ve made a terrible mistake.
“Well… then… I’m sorry for all I’ve said. Perhaps maybe… we can all become friends?” suggested Silver Spoon with a slight smile.
“…it feels weird… but yeah I think I can do that,” said Scootaloo, rubbing her foreleg.
“I’m in too!” squeaked Sweetie Belle. The three fillies in front of Apple Bloom all high-hoofed each other.
“Alright everypony! Let’s make sure that Diamond feels at home again when she gets back!” yelled an excited Apple Bloom, which was replied to with enthusiasm. A few seconds of silence passed, filled with the smiles of the four fillies.
“So wait a minute… does this mean that Diamond Tiara touched your cooter?” said Scootaloo with a snicker. This earned a devilish chuckle from Sweetie Belle and Silver Spoon as well. Apple Bloom merely turned a dark red, unable to reply for a few seconds before she calmed down and responded.
“Uh… well… I guess ya could say that. He he.” She decided she shouldn’t spoil the innocence of her friends any further.
--------------------------------------------------------

The seven days that Diamond Tiara was gone were quite uneventful for Apple Bloom, her friends and Diamond herself. The Cutie Mark Crusaders plus one simply did what they always did, go to school and hunt for their cutie marks, but this time Silver Spoon tagged along, having temporarily lost her only friend. She had nothing else to do.
Diamond’s week was rather dull. The most exciting thing that ever happened during her stay was seeing somepony fall from the climbing rope during exercise hour, missing the mats, and getting severely injured. It was an ugly sight, as both the pony’s legs were broken and bleeding quite badly. 
The food was decent and the events they had scheduled weren’t that bad at all. She enjoyed the movie nights the most because it allowed her to keep out of her agonizing thoughts for a while.
Finally, in the blink of an eye, Sunday had come again and it was finally time for Diamond to go home. She was scheduled to leave right after dinner, so when she awoke that morning for her daily shower, she could hardly contain her excitement. She was finally going to see her lover Apple Bloom again, as well as her friend Silver Spoon. Heck, she would even be glad to see the other two crusaders again. She missed them all so much.
A knocking came at the door of her cell.
“Rise and shine! Shower time,” came the voice of Gold Fire, and the door popped open, revealing the unicorn with the shiny gold mane. Diamond was already wide awake, and ready to start the water flowing. Containing her excitement, she followed Gold Fire to the showers where there were already several other fillies of all shapes and sizes washing the grime off their bodies. She found a shower head that wasn’t in use and started to rinse down her body, the warmth of the water soothing her senses.
Several minutes went by. All the other fillies had finished and had returned to their guards to be escorted down to the cafeteria for breakfast, having gotten there sooner. Diamond Tiara had requested that she could be the last pony escorted to the shower so she could have the whole thing to herself. Gold Fire accepted this request and Diamond was very grateful she could wash her body in peace. Gold Fire would wait for another guard to return to watch Diamond while she delivered the other fillies she was assigned to attend down to the cafeteria. After this, it was just her and Diamond. At this point, she usually gave her five minutes before she ordered her to be done. The five minutes went by quickly and Gold Fire was just about to call into the shower room when she noticed something odd. Several feet down the hallway, she noticed a small red colt, with a frizzy mane that was a few shades darker. There was no guard on him.
“Hey, just what do you think you’re doing here? Where’s your guard,” she called out. At this, she forgot about Diamond for a second and started chasing after him.
Diamond heard this, and she became very confused.
“What do you mean? I’m here to shower, and you’re my guard!” she called out. No response.
Suddenly, the entire room echoed with snickers as a vent above her opened and out came three rather large colts. The first, largest one was navy blue in color, and had a rusty yellow mane. The second one was a little skinnier, and was dark green with a lighter green mane. The final one was even smaller, yet still bigger than Diamond, and was brown with a white mane. All of them were earth ponies, just like Diamond. The biggest one spoke first.
“Well well well, what do we have here?”
“It looks like a helpless little filly, and she’s really hot lookin’ too,” remarked the second colt.
“Well then, why don’t we give her what a smokin’ hot filly deserves?” said the third one.
“Yeah,” returned the first with a chuckle.
“No… wait. What are you going to do to me?” asked Diamond starting to back away from the approaching colts.
“He he, we’re all gonna buck you up so hard, you won’t know what hit ya!” said the second one. The other two chuckled at this and finally they reached the helpless little filly. Diamond Tiara screamed as the first colt pushed her to the ground and rammed his already stiff cock straight into her mouth, seemingly without any resistance. In and out he went, making sure to insert every last inch of his moderately sized penis into the pink filly’s mouth. Diamond gagged and tried to push him off, but failed as his weight outdid her strength.
Suddenly, the second colt took this opportunity to forcibly ram her legs open, revealing her shiny, still soaking wet from her shower pussy. He licked his lips greedily and smashed his face deep into her fillyhood, making sure to enjoy every last inch of his victim’s genitals. The last colt simply laid back against the wall and started rubbing his too-big-looking-for-him dick at the wonderful sight before his very eyes.
The large colt bucking her face didn’t last long. The last few poundings before his climax were swift, and while letting out an incredibly thunderous groan, he released his gigantic awaiting torrent of boiling foal seed directly into Diamond’s throat. Diamond couldn’t breathe. The intense glob of what was being shoved down her esophagus, plus the massive phallus effectively blocked her airways. Finally, the colt ripped his dick from the young filly’s throat with a powerful yank. Diamond couldn’t help but cough for a few seconds before she finally regained her composure. The saltiness of his semen was very strong in her throat, which made her want to vomit.
The foul acts being done to her were far from over. The colt that had been masturbating and the one that had just released his seed into her traded positions, and the one that was licking her clitoris stood back up on his hooves and aimed his rock-hard member at her dry love hole.
Together, each colt rammed their rods into their designated entrances into Diamond’s body. The massive cock in her mouth failed to fit all the way in, but it was still more than Diamond could handle. The sudden pain erupting in her nether regions didn’t help at all either. Finally after several more powerful doses of colt penis into both ends of her body, Diamond felt her attackers’ thrusts gain speed, and eventually she started to taste much sweeter than before goo in her throat, and felt her vaginal walls become moistened with what felt like gallon after gallon of searing hot colt oil. Simultaneously, each stallion ripped their well-came dicks out of Diamond Tiara and they let her take a short break. She looked up at her attackers and attempted a cry for mercy.
“Please, no more! I can’t stand it! It’s too painful!” she cried out, eyes now leaking streams of tears. But her attackers simply laughed at this.
“We’re not stopping anything till all three of us have released our jizz in all three of your holes. Ain’t that right, fellas?” said the first colt, earning nods from the other two. At that, he walked up to the lower end of Diamond and prepared to insert his member into her already wrecked and sticky hole. The second colt mounted her upper body and prepared to penetrate her lips. As soon as he entered her mouth, she could taste herself, as well as the now very familiar flavor of semen. The beating of her pussy was a little less painful due to the presence of all natural colt lube, but she still had to brace herself for the force of unspent cock pounding against her cervix.
Despite Diamond’s attackers’ enthusiasm, they just couldn’t last very long as the skinny passageways of Diamond were just too tight for them. Almost as quickly as they had begun, they each began their second climaxes, the first colt adding to the already prominent supply of boiling hot semen into her abused hole; the second colt blasted several quarts of his own down her throat, mixing with  his companions’ in the pits of Diamond’s stomach. While the two larger ponies went back to wall to take another quick break, the third colt decided to take this opportunity to get in his vaginal buck.
He aimed his saliva covered phallus at the rather loose loops of Diamond’s garden before he rammed himself inside, earning some mind blowing sensations of pure ecstasy. At this point, Diamond had given up any resistance, and she had grown numb to the pain that wrecked her body. Before she knew it, the third colt was already cumming deep inside her already filled pussy.
The three colts stood back and observed their handiwork.
“He he he. I think she likes it,” said the first colt, bearing a large grin.
“Ya think so? I think maybe she’s startin’ to pass out a little,” sneered the second colt.
“Nah, she’s fine. Are ya ready to buck her in the ass?”
“You bet.”
The first colt walked up to Diamond, carelessly picked her up like she was a piece of garbage and flipped her over into a bending-over position. He then mounted her rear end and placed his once again stiff member against her anus.
“Ready, ya little bitch?” he asked her in a mocking tone of voice. Diamond couldn’t bring herself to say anything back, heck, she could barley even think up a response she would have said. She was just in some kind of strange trance; seemingly designed by her body should such an extreme event ever happen to her, as an attempt to protect her sanity.
As if taking her silence as a yes, he applied pressure to the entrance to her bowels. Finally, after a bit of work, he managed to break through. He immediately began a constant pattern of in and out, effectively stimulating his throbbing dick. A few more pain-numbed thrusts later, the sexually frustrated colt exploded one last time, emptying the last of his sperm from his balls into his now completely destroyed victim below. The other two colts did exactly the same thing, except each consecutive colt seemed to last even less, the heat of the previous colt’s spunk adding to the pleasure.
The three colts laid on the wet floor, now completely spent.
“Ahh, that was a great buck,” said the first one.
“Agreed. We gotta do this more often,” said the second one.
“Yeah, it was totally worth it,” said the third one.
Diamond simply laid still on her stomach, tears flowing down her face like a fountain, yet her eyes seemed emotionless. The semen deep inside her was beginning to dry up, leaving a fragile crusty substance on her internal walls. Suddenly, Gold Fire’s voice could be heard from outside the bath room.
“Diamond Tiara, are you done yet? You’ve got to get down to breakfast!”
“Ah crap, we gotta scram fellas!” said the first colt. At that, the three of them effectively worked together getting themselves back through the vent. Just as they closed it, the golden maned unicorn entered the bathroom, and was taken aback when she saw the slutified filly on floor, barely breathing.
“Just what the heck happened here?” she asked out loud, hoping for an explanation from Diamond, but she was too weak to even acknowledge her guard’s existence. She then shook her head and examined the sight more closely.
She saw a face-down pink ball of pony flesh that was quite wet, though drying as the shower had been turned off. Between her legs, she could see her lips spread open more than they should have, and it was leaking obscene amounts of semen with just a hint of blood. Her mane was quite messy and covered in the white stuff as well. She looked like she had been crying, but no tears were coming out of her staring, emotionless eyes. Her stomach was moving up and down only slightly as she breathed. Suddenly, the realization of what had happened came to the startled mare.
“Oh boy… I better get you to the hospital wing.” And that is exactly what she did.
Once there, Diamond was thoroughly cleaned, inspected and placed into a big soft bed. She complied throughout the entire process, but didn’t say much, responding mostly with nods or shakes of her head. After a few minutes of lying in the bed, somepony brought her a tray with some breakfast on it. As the aroma of the meal reached her nostrils she realized just how hungry she was, and dug right in. After she finished, Gold Fire walked in and sat down on a nearby chair.
“How are you feeling?” she asked her.
“I’m… okay,” Diamond responded solemnly.
“Look, I’m the one who was supposed to be watching you, and I’m sorry this little incident occurred. If you can just tell us who did this to you, we can be sure to deal proper punishment, and believe me, they will be getting what’s coming to them.”
“Um… okay. Well I don’t know their names, but there were three of them. They snuck in through a vent in the ceiling of the shower room. The first one was big and blue with a golden mane, the second one was a little smaller, dark green with a light green mane, and finally the last one was a little bit smaller; brown with a white mane,” Diamond explained.
“Oh no… Diamond those colts are from the east wing and have been causing trouble here for years. Even when we think we’ve stopped all of their exploits they always seem to find a way to bypass our efforts. They came here a couple years ago for stealing a large amount of money and severely injuring a few ponies in the process, but this is the first time I’ve heard of them doing such foul acts to somepony.” Diamond merely sighed at this.
“I’m still going home later today, right?”
“Of course! And you won’t have to worry about a thing. We’ll be sure to properly explain to your father this situation for you.” At that, the guard left the room to let Diamond get some much needed recovery time.
--------------------------------------------------------

The rest of the day was quite eventless. The only thing that really happened was the nurse coming in every few hours to check on her, and to bring her lunch and dinner.
After she finished her last meal at the institution, Gold Fire walked in.
“Diamond Tiara, it is now time for you to leave. Your father is waiting for you in the carriage outside. We have already explained the situation to him, and he is ready to help you in any way he can.” Making a big sigh of relief that she could finally get out of there, Diamond slowly removed her sore body from the bed, and followed Gold Fire through the hall ways and several metal bar doors. Eventually, she was back in the main entrance room she had been in only a week ago. A brown box was removed from a back storage room and Diamond Tiara retrieved her tiara from it, and placed it on her head. It felt weird wearing it again after not having it for a while.
Gold Fire passed Diamond over to another guard to be escorted to the waiting carriage outside.
“Goodbye, Diamond. Have a good life,” Gold Fire called out before Diamond disappeared behind the front doors.
The guard opened the door to the carriage and let Diamond inside. It looked exactly as it did a week ago, and yet again she took a seat on one of the comfortable chairs it provided. The only difference this time was that her father was there, initially with a worried face, but it immediately brightened up into a smile as he watched his daughter enter the vehicle.
“DIAMOND!!! Oh my sweet, young daughter, I’ve missed you so much!” As the door behind her closed, Diamond ran up to her dad and initiated a much needed hug. The father and daughter had finally been reunited, and the carriage started moving, beginning their journey home. Eventually, the two of them separated and Diamond took her seat on the other side of the carriage.
“How’s it going, dad?” Diamond asked voice rather low, yet still excited sounding from seeing her father again.
“I’m alright, but I’m more worried about you. They told me about what happened and I really want to make sure you’re okay.”
“I’m fine dad, honest. Just a little sore…” said Diamond sternly, blushing a little bit at that last comment. Taken aback by his daughter’s insistence, Filthy Rich opened his mouth to say some words, but decided against it. He decided to take his daughter’s word for it.
“So dad, when I was in there… I had a lot of time to think,” started Diamond.
“Yeah?” Diamond paused for a bit before she blurted out her next words.
“I think… I think we should spend more time together. Whenever we’re at home, you always seem to just ignore me, and it really makes me feel lonely, so lonely in fact, it caused me to bully that other filly Apple Bloom, because I was jealous of her own big, loving family that always made her feel loved.”
“Apple Bloom, but isn’t that the filly you… did stuff to?”
“Yeah, eventually, my hatred for her evolved into a kind of lust filled love… and well, now I have real, strong feelings for her.”
“Oh my, I never knew you were hurting like this Diamond. I’m so sorry… I just didn’t realize it. It’s not like I could help it though, running a business is tough work, and with your mother gone and all…”
“Sigh, it’s okay, dad. I realize that you were doing it because you had to, not because you hated me or anything.” Filthy Rich closed his eyes for a few seconds before finally responding.
“Well, starting now, all that is gonna change. I’m sure I can rearrange my schedule to get some time to spend with you.” Diamond smiled.
“Thanks, dad. It really means a lot to me.”
The rest of the carriage ride was completely silent, except of course, for the constant rumble of the wheels rolling on the ground. They were released at the train station and Filthy purchased tickets straight home. The train was already at the station waiting for them. They boarded it and decided to take a nap together, Diamond holding onto her father’s hoof for comfort. Several hours later, a loud voice boomed over the intercom, waking the two ponies.
“Now arriving at: Ponyville. Please wait for the train to come to a complete stop before leaving your seats.”
The train took a few minutes to stop, and once it did, several ponies, including Diamond and her father got up and walked to the door, waiting for it open. It was about eight-o-clock in the evening, and the sun was right on the horizon, providing a deep orange glow over their hometown.
Finally, the doors folded open and the ponies in front of them stepped out of the train. Diamond stepped over the crack that separated train from platform and took a look around. Just then, she saw them, and almost collapsed with joy. The Cutie Mark Crusaders and Silver Spoon were all there waiting for her, each displaying a large grin of happiness as they spotted their long awaited friend.
“Diamond,” Apple Bloom started, then being joined by the other fillies next to her, “WELCOME HOME!!!” they all yelled out, waving their hooves in the air, and making a loud ruckus. Diamond felt tears of joy come to her eyes as she set off running as fast as her hooves could carry her directly towards her friends. Diamond took a giant leap and literally threw herself into their caring arms. The five fillies all group hugged each other, never wanting to let go, letting all their worries go down the drain. From now on, it seemed like everything was going to be okay. Filthy Rich watched from the distance, unable to keep himself from letting out a small smile, watching the display of love before him.
“I’m gonna go run some quick errands and then go home now, Diamond,” he called out, “have fun with your friends!”
“See ya later, dad!” Diamond called back upon breaking the hug she had participated in. Her tear flow had finally stopped and she wiped her face clean of anything that remained. She then turned back to her friends.
“Hey,” she said with a small chuckle.
“Diamond we’re all so glad you’re back. We missed you so much!” said Apple Bloom. “As you may be able to tell, Ah was able to successfully convince these fillies here to make up, and now we’re ALL friends. There will be no more fighting between us from now on!”
“That’s great Apple Bloom. I knew you could do it,” Diamond returned.
“Hey, why don’t we all go to Sugar Cube Corner to celebrate?” suggested Scootaloo.
“Sounds like a plan to me,” said Diamond.
The fillies all began walking towards town and to Sugar Cube Corner. The Cutie Mark Crusaders and Silver Spoon told Diamond all about the adventures they had while she was gone, and Diamond explained to them what it was like at the institution. Needless to say, what they had learned from Diamond Tiara gave them endless encouragement to never have the reason to be placed in such a place.
They were all walking past the town hall, only about two minutes from Sugar Cube Corner when suddenly an orange mare pointed her hoof at Diamond and yelled out some rather uncouth words.
“Look everypony! It’s that little disgusting rapist of a filly! How dare she show her face around here again?!” At this, everypony within ear’s reach turned their attention to the now shocked looking pink filly and her equally flabbergasted friends, their pupils shrinking in size and their mouths gaping open. Diamond began to blush hard. Once the crowd had their turn in identifying Diamond, they began shouting their own insults at her, made displeased growls, some even booed, and some threw little random objects at her. Diamond backed away from her friends, now with tears uncontrollably leaking from her tear ducts. Finally unable to handle it anymore, Diamond took off in the opposite direction of her original destination, abandoning her friends. Apple Bloom turned and called out to her.
“Diamond, WAIT!” But Diamond didn’t wait. She just kept running and running, back towards the general area of her home. The crowd watched too, still keeping up their verbal abuse to the poor crushed filly. Suddenly, after having a few minutes to contemplate the situation, something inside Apple Bloom snapped, and from deep within the fires of her emotions, Apple Bloom let out all her fury for all the ponies around her to witness.
“HOW BUCKING DARE YOU ALL TREAT HER LIKE THAT!” she roared at the top of her lungs. As the amazingly powerful sound waves radiated from the small filly, everypony’s attention immediately moved to her, and several members of the crowd gasped, astonished to see where the monstrous howl came from. The terrifying sound that came from their friend knocked Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo and Silver Spoon out of their “deer in the headlights” state, and they all moved behind her, as if trying to prove to everypony that they were all with her.
“But… she raped somepony…” came the small voice of a young pegasus mare, stepping out from the crowd.
“That pony was me, Apple Bloom, and Ah don’t know what those news papers have been tellin’ ya’ll, but Diamond Tiara is NOT a monster. Yes, we have had some… troubles in the past, and she did indeed try to do that to me, but Diamond Tiara is just a little filly with a lot of personal issues. She doesn’t deserve this at all! Please, I beg you, JUST LEAVE HER ALONE!” she screamed out, her voice already getting sore from her volume.
“Apple Bloom…” started Sweetie Belle, but she failed to make up the rest of her sentence.
“Girls, go and do whatever ya feel like doin’. Ah’m gonna go and talk ta Diamond, alone.” At that, the apple filly took off through the startled crowd after Diamond.
--------------------------------------------------------

Apple Bloom didn’t even bother to knock when she arrived at Diamond’s doorstep. She barged right in through the front door, thankfully unlocked, and galloped up her well decorated stair case, down the hall and to the door to her room. She could hear some loud crying coming from inside, confirming that she indeed came here to sulk in her sorrows. Apple Bloom knocked on her door.
“Diamond, are ya in there? Can we talk for a second, just the two of us?” There was a slight pause in the sobbing coming from within’ before Diamond spoke.
“Come in.” Apple Bloom opened her door and found Diamond lying on her belly on her bed, face buried deep into her fluffy pink pillows, still weeping uncontrollably. Apple Bloom sat on the edge of it and placed a hoof on her back in a comforting manner.
“Diamond, what those ponies said to you was cruel, but you’ve got to understand that they never even had the opportunity to know the whole story. Luckily, I was there to uh… clear it up with them.” Diamond removed her head from the pillows to look at her comforter.
“What… what did you say to them?”
“Well… Ah told ‘em all ta buck off and Ah made them all feel ashamed about themselves, Ah’ll tell ya that much.”
At that, Diamond got off her stomach and threw herself into Apple Bloom’s arms, for the nth time since everything started.
“Apple Bloom, you’re AMAZING!” Diamond sobbed into Apple Bloom’s shoulder. “But, no, Apple Bloom. Those ponies back there were right. I am a sick pony.”
“What? Don’t say that Diamond! You just made a silly mistake, that’s all.”
“No! I know what it feels like to be violated like that now! Back at the juvenile hall… some bad colts snuck into the girls shower room while I was the only one in there and… they violently had their way with me. If I had caused the same feelings for you, I don’t know how I would have dealt with myself.”
“Oh… dear…” was the only thing Apple Bloom could mutter after hearing this shocking news.
“All I’m saying is that I deserved every last painful inch of what they did to me. It was just… karma.” Her weeping was still going strong, and Apple Bloom tightly held her in her arms for every last second of it.
“No, Diamond. I don’t agree with you. The difference between you and those bastards is you did it because you loved me, and you didn’t understand that forcing somepony to do those things was wrong, while they probably did it because they were careless, selfish and just downright bad ponies.” Diamond pulled herself out of Apple Blooms arms and started to calm down a little while she contemplated what Apple Bloom just said.
“Yeah… you’re right. G… Geez Apple Bloom, you just keep giving me more and more reasons to love you.” Apple Bloom blushed at this and rubbed the back of her head with her hoof.
“Yeah, about that. Ah’ve been wonderin’ if maybe you’d like to uh… become mah fillyfriend?” she finished with an awkward grin. Diamond didn’t even need to stop and think. Almost immediately, Diamond stopped crying, grabbed Apple Bloom by the shoulders and pressed her lips against the apple filly’s. It felt like forever since they had last done this, and it just couldn’t get any sweeter. 
They made out for a while, making sure to once again savor the stupefying flavor of the other’s saliva. Apple Bloom’s tongue pushed itself past Diamond’s lips, only to meet the other’s attempting to do the same thing. Apple Bloom then pushed Diamond down onto her back, the fillies’ bellies now touching. 
After enjoying the sensations in that position for a while, Diamond rolled over onto her side, causing Apple Bloom to fall onto the bed next to her. This allowed unhindered access to each of their now soaking wet genitals. While continuing the loving kiss, they each reached their hooves over to their partner’s clitoris and began applying stimulation in any way they could, wanting nothing more but to pleasure the other.
The two fillies continued this for the next few minutes, opening their eyes every few seconds to take in the wonderful sight of their lover next to them. Eventually, their breathing became more and more intense as the wonderful sensations of their next sexual pinnacle rose upon them. Finally with one last rub to each of their sensitive nubs, the two fillies’ bodies simultaneously rocketed into a mind blowing orgasm, and they started leaking all over the bed and the other’s hoof, making sure every inch of it was covered with their own delicious substance.
Breathing heavily, each filly brought their hoof up to their mouth and licked it clean, making sure to burn the taste into their memory even more than already had been.
“Yes, Apple Bloom. I would love to be your fillyfriend,” said Diamond dazedly. The two of them brought their lips together one last time before they decided it was time to go and find their friends to continue that celebration they were going to do originally.
--------------------------------------------------------

The fillies decided to go search for them at Sugar Cube Corner, and what do you know, their friends were there waiting for them. Apple Bloom explained everything, including the fact that the two of them were now in a loving relationship together. Each of their friends congratulated them personally, and they all celebrated with large ice cream shakes, all provided by a certain hyperactive pink pony.
It had appeared that word traveled fast, and it seemed like the entire town was no longer willing to express their opinion on the matter, at least, not in front of either Apple Bloom or Diamond Tiara.
Filthy Rich also successfully made an effort to spend some time with his daughter more often, thus improving the relationship between the two. Eventually, Diamond completely lost all her lonely, negative feelings and her family lived together in peace. Filthy seemed to have improved from this as well.
From then on, Diamond’s relationship with her classmates, her family, her friends, and her new fillyfriend flourished and she went on with her life, ready for whatever new challenges it decided to give her.
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