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Sometimes during the slow season for the Apple family, bits don't flow as free as one would think. Sometimes little fillies like Apple Bloom could use those few extra bits to buy a few odds and ends she desires. Sometimes when you're short on cash and you just happen to have a boyfriend named Rumble who just happens to be loaded, you know who to ask. Of course just asking for bits isn't enough. Sometimes certain fillies like to treat their boyfriends to a roll in the hay as a thank you. 
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		Chapter 1



	Bored. Bored, bored, bored, bored, bored, bored, and... bored. If there was one word to describe Apple Bloom's day, it would be bored. There was nothing to do on that hot summer evening; both her fellow cutie mark crusaders were out of town, and even Apple Bloom's older sister, Applejack, didn't need help around the farm. Her chores had been done for hours and now there was nothing to do. She was bored.
"Ughhh, there is nothing to do." An exasperated sigh escaped Apple Bloom's lips as she laid on the ground back first and kicked her hooves up at the orange sky above. "It ain’t fair."
Still looking up, Apple Bloom’s drowsy eyes tried to find clouds in the skies that she could try to make objects out of. Yet thanks to a group of weather pegasi clearing the skies earlier, there was nay a speck above. The only real thing that caught her attention was the periodic passing of a pegasus or a bird. It was so dull, quiet, and near maddening for the little filly that she would even put up with Diamond Tiara’s and Silver Spoon's constant teasing just to pass the time.
"Ahhhhh!! There's nothing to do!!" Apple Bloom screamed out in frustration as she flailed her hooves about wildly. "Dang nabit! When the heck is Rumble gettin’ off work!?"
Once that was out of her system, Apple Bloom let her body go limp and tried to think on what to do. Fortunately, there was one thing Apple Bloom could look forward to with her day. At the end of each day for the past summer, Apple Bloom and Rumble would always see each other and they would hang out for a bit until Apple Bloom's curfew kicked in. Be it simply talking with him, cuddling under an apple tree, or even sneaking into the old barn for a quick roll in the hay, Apple Bloom always looked forward to seeing her boyfriend visit. The only problem was... Rumble always got off an hour before she had to head inside.
"Can't wait till ah turn sixteen and no one can say a darn thing to me about goin' to bed," Apple Bloom huffed as she thought back to her last birthday. Her siblings had both said that once she turned sixteen, she could stay up as late as she wanted, provided that she still did her chores the next day.
Sighing, Apple Bloom continued to stare at the sky, adjusting her body slightly so her cutie mark cape wasn't digging into her back as much. Though moving herself provided a momentary distraction, Apple Bloom once again found herself nearly bored to death.
Thankfully, her boredom quickly left as the sound of leaves and grass being crushed under a set of hooves alerted her that someone was nearing her. On top of that, the sound of jingling bits in a bag was also present, this piqued her curiosity even more. Quickly pulling her body up to a seated position, her eyes widened and her frown turned into a big smile as she saw her boyfriend nearing.
Walking towards her was a young colt, nearly the same age she was, sporting a gray coat with a blasted back black mane. Though he was usually prim and proper and his coat almost always shone, the sight of what looked like a few grease splotches covered his body, showing that he had a long day. Even his usual mane style was messy and unkempt and Apple Bloom was sure she could see bits of dirts clinging to it . Much like her, Rumble didn't have a cutie mark, but that never stopped him from finding a job that he could work and even enjoy doing.
"Sorry I'm late," Rumble replied in a modest tone. “Boss kept me a bit longer today."
"Better late than never," Apple Bloom replied as she stood up on all fours and began to trot to him. "You know ah don't really mind waitin' for ya."
Coming up to each other, both young ponies nuzzled the tips of their noses against each other, and the second they broke apart, Rumble leaned into Apple Bloom's cheek and gave her a kiss. As his lips touched her, Apple Bloom was happy to have a boyfriend like him. Near the same age, cute, handsome, and even rich. Yet even if he wasn’t employed, Rumble was the perfect colt for her. He was family oriented, never swore, and always showed respect to Apple Bloom's family when they were around. He would always help even if not asked, and that was something that Big Mac and Applejack liked about him. As long as he stayed like he was, none of them had any problems with letting Apple Bloom be with him.
"I know you don't mind, but I still want to make it up to you for being late today. You wanna go head into town?" Rumble asked, hoping she would want to head into town for a bit and spend some time together.
"Nothing really much to do in town though," Apple Bloom replied, knowing stores and restaurants would be closing very soon. "We could just cuddle for a bit."
"Yeah, that's true I guess," Rumble replied as he looked to the setting sun and then back to Apple Bloom. "And you know I will not say no to cuddling with my favorite mare."
Moving in for another kiss, Rumble aimed for her lips and connected with ease. Though it was only for a second, Apple Bloom felt her heart flutter with love.
"So... where do you wanna cuddle?" Rumble asked as he pulled away, wondering which tree they would be under for that evening.
As Apple Bloom got ready to reply, a sudden gust of wind blew across the orchard and both ponies shivered as the forewarning signs of a cold night were arriving.
"Wanna head to the old hay barn?" Apple Bloom asked as he looked in the direction of a rather old and worn down red barn. "Gettin' too nippy to cuddle outside."
Nodding in agreement, both ponies stood by each other and they began to trot for the barn. As they did, the sound of bits jingling was the only thing that filled the air and that same sound filled Apple Bloom's mind with thoughts. Thanks to him being rich, Apple Bloom always found herself getting spoiled by him. Be it small things like bouquets of flowers or even a double chocolate fudge brownie ice cream, a personal favorite of hers, Apple Bloom always got nice gifts from him when they headed into town.
Of course with her larger exposure to money, came her more girly side. Even with being a farm raised pony, she loved going to stores to buy little dresses and even new ribbons for her mane. With such becoming a small habit for her, she wondered if she could persuade her boyfriend for some bits.
"You know," Apple Bloom said in a soft and sultry tone as she gave her rump a shake and butted it with Rumble's butt. "We could do more than just cuddlin' in the barn."
Knowing very well of the implications behind her words, Rumble's already big smile got even wider and Apple Bloom could notice his wings flutter gently at his side.
"I like the way you think," Rumble replied as he saw her giving him bedroom eyes. "Always nice to end a long and hard work day like that."
"Ah know somethin` else is gonna get long and hard soon," Apple Bloom added as she slowed down slightly and let her eyes travel to Rumble's flank.
Chuckling at her naughty attitude, Rumble found himself walking a bit faster, now knowing his day was going to get better. As he did, Apple Bloom quickly trotted back to his side and felt the bag of bits hanging over his back touch her body.
"Hey hun?" Apple Bloom asked as her tone went back to normal. "Been meanin' to ask, why do ya got all those bits?"
"Got paid today. Finally," Rumble replied as he hopped in the air slightly so the bag wasn't rubbing awkwardly against his back. "Boss even gave me a nice bonus as well."
"Neat. How much didya git?" she asked him.
"Hundred bits pay and fifty more as the bonus," he replied.
“You’re gettin’ good money for that job of yours,” she said as she went quiet for a second in order to word her next words properly. “Hey hun, you… you wouldn’t mind if ah asked for some extra bits would ya? Mah allowance isn’t for a few more days.”
“Sure, I could give you some,” Rumble replied, not bothered by her asking. “Whatcha goin’ buy?”
“Nothin’ much, just use some extra bits in case mah sis sends me into town to run an errand. If ya give me a few bits more, ah can make it up to you.”
“You know I’ve got no problem with giving you extra money, but I’m curious to how you’re going to make it up to me,” he asked as he cocked one eyebrow.
“Wellllll,” Apple Bloom started to say as she noticed the barn coming up. “We could have a bit more fun in the hay ya know.” 
“Oohhhhh, you know I’ll never turn down a roll in the hay with you,” he replied as he hastened his steps. “You’re lucky we left that bottle of lube in there from the last time. So… how much you want?”
“Would twenty-five bits be fine?” Apple Bloom asked, hoping her requested amount didn’t make her look like a gold digger.
“Twenty-five works for me. Once we head into the barn, I’ll count it out for you,” Rumble replied.
“Heee, thanks hun,” Apple Bloom spoke with a big smile as she leaned into his cheek and gave it a quick kiss. “You’re the best.”
Smiling back and continuing to walk along, both ponies quickly made it to the old barn they had used so many times in the past. As they neared both could smell the scent of stall hay, and nearing the door, the scent of rotting wood entered the picture. Though off putting, Apple Bloom knew the barn was more sturdy than it looked and knew it would never fall down on them.
Quickly opening the large barn door for Apple Bloom, Rumble patiently waited for her to enter first so he could close up and make sure no peeking eyes could see inside. Once it was open enough for her to enter, Apple Bloom walked past Rumble, whilst giving him a smile and just as he smiled back at her, she gave her tail a swish and let the end of it brush against his nose. Instantly the scent of the barn disappeared for a few seconds and was replaced with the scent of shampoo still lingering in her tail. No doubt a certain expensive brand Rumble had bought for her a week ago, Rumble knew that she was still very fresh.
“Mhm, you that smell nice,” Rumble spoke with a sigh as he closed his eyes for a second to take more of the sensation in. “Good to know you’re all clean and rea-”
Opening his eyes back up Rumble instantly went quiet as he saw Apple Bloom standing in spot and looking over her shoulder. Though she was giving him a mischievous smile, his attention was diverted elsewhere. Instead of looking at her face, Rumble found himself staring at her exposed rear, thanks to her holding her tail straight up and giving him an eyeful of eye candy.
“Ah ain’t gonna be clean after you’re done with me,” she cooed at him as she gave her rear a small wiggle. “Now why don’t ya closed that door and we can get started?”
Keeping his eyes on her toned rear, he noticed that there was barely any wiggle in the sway of her butt. Knowing very well that it was a sign that she took very good care of her body, Rumble’s mind became stuck on the fact that he was going to rut her in a few minutes. Wanting to hurry himself up, Rumble quickly closed the door behind him, but not all the way; noticing that Apple Bloom was climbing up onto a hay bale, he quickly trotted to her.
Once Apple Bloom was on top of the hay bale, she quickly laid down on it before rolling onto her back. With her cape protecting her back from getting riddled with hay, Apple Bloom quickly turned her body to the approaching Rumble and lifted her back legs ups. Once they were up, Rumble stopped walking and once again found his eyes glued to Apple Bloom’s rear and now more visible pink slit.
“You know ah’ve been bored all day,” Apple Bloom spoke softly at him as she brought her front hooves to her back legs and began to rub them in a seductive manner.
“Oh? Has it been that bad?” Rumble asked as he watched her hooves travel up and down.
“It has.” Apple Bloom stopped her hooves at her rear. “Ah bet ah could have fixed up this here barn ‘cuz ah was so bored.” She then moved her hooves closer to the area Rumble was looking at and began to knead her butt as well as make the outer part of her ladyhood move about.
“Aww, shame I was busy today,” Rumble replied as he moved close enough to her body that his face was only mere inches from her toned flanks. “But… I’m here now, and I’ll make every second count.”
“Mhmmm, you know ah’m eager for ya.” Wanting to give him one last sexy display, Apple Bloom pressed her hooves hard against her rear and slowly moving them away, she spreaded her pussy for his enjoyment and instantly saw his eyes light up even more.
From Rumble’s point of view the only thing he saw was a trembling and very needy pussy that required his attention. He could see a bit of wetness around it, but not too much where she was a dripping mess. She was slowly getting excited and he continued to stare at his mark; Rumble himself was getting excited as well. Of course his penis had already started to harden up from the very first instant Apple Bloom gave him a peek, and now he was nearly erect and ready to plow her senseless. But even though he wanted to rut her, Rumble could tell from her voice that she wanted him to last. 
That’s not saying that Rumble was a quick lay, no, Rumble was a very generous colt. He would give everything he had to Apple Bloom and barely expected anything in return. It wasn’t her nature that brought such along, rather his own that made him care more for her needs. He would make the sex last. Go slow, listen to her moans, feel her body react to his, and at the end when he needed to finish, he would do his best to stay hard until she asked him to move away. 
Yet before he wanted to do anything, he turned to the bit bags saddled to his body and with the quick tug of the strap they fell to the floor. Unburdened by his extra weight, Rumble gave his back along with his wings a quick stretch before he locked his eyes back on Apple Bloom.
Not wanting to keep her waiting any longer, Rumble pulled his eyes away from his filly prize and tried to remember where both of them put the lube bottle they had been using for the last few nights. Thankfully it didn’t take him long to find as it was actually right at his hooves. Feeling lucky he didn’t step on it and spill the remaining contents all over the ground, Rumble grabbed the bottle, opened it up, put a fair amount of it on his hoof, and began to stroke his erection and cover every available inch of it. 
“Don’t play with yourself too much, Rumble,” Apple Bloom spoke out as she wanted to feel him touch her body. “Don’t forget about little ole m-ah!”
Not giving her the chance to finish her sentence, Rumble wasted no time and stuck his mouth between her legs. Placing his lips right on her slit, Rumble gave the warm and wet flesh a soft kiss and followed up by licking upward and stopping at where her clit was.
“Ahhhh, that’s better,” Apple Bloom said with a deep sigh as she closed her eyes and let her back legs fall onto Rumble’s shoulders.
Once they came to a rest, Rumble found himself in need of a slight adjustment. With his erection fully ready and wetted, he moved both his front hooves up and placed them against both sides of Apple Bloom's flanks. Yet, before he started to give those luscious flanks attention, Rumble gave one tentative lick of his tongue and made sure his wet muscle covered the full length of her slit. As he came to the climax of his lick, Rumble stopped and pressed his tongue hard against her body before giving it a playful wiggle and moving back down to repeat the process. Every time he licked, his tongue gently brushed against the small space between Apple Bloom's anus and pussy. He loved touching that spot on her body, but only because he loved to tease Apple Bloom with the prospect of licking her butt. Of course he never went fully into giving her butt a proper licking and simply just let the tip of his tongue brush against the rim of her little butt. Every time he did, he was rewarded with a whimper of want and lust, and he could easily imagine the face his filly was making when he didn't lick far enough down. Even with him being a gentlecolt to his mare, he still wanted to show some form of power.
But what he didn't give her, he made up with passion. Starting to move his hooves, Rumble ran a quick circle against where Apple Bloom's cutie marks would be before he let his hooves travel up her sides. With the destination being her stomach, Rumble brought his hooves to Apple Bloom's inner thighs before he could tease them up to his mark. The soft touch of his hooves made Apple Bloom shiver with desire, and once his hooves found their mark, she gave off a soft moan before she brought one hoof up and placed it against his mane.
"Mhm, you know what ah like," she murmured to him and brushed her hoof against his mane and watched stray bits of dirt either fall to the ground below or onto her coat.
As she spoke, Rumble only answered back by moving his face away from her nethers. Instead he simply moved his face up, and, giving the area just above her pussy a faint kiss, he began to let his lips travel upward. Moving his body as his lips went up, Rumble made sure he planted a line of kisses from her cooch, onto her stomach, and even found his way to her neck before he stopped.
"I aim to please," Rumble replied as he jostled his hips slightly and let his twitching meat rod brush against her inner thigh.
If that motion didn't fill Apple Bloom with more desire, the motion of him planting another slow yet passionate kiss on her neck did. As those soft lips gently moved against her flesh, Apple Bloom couldn't help but quiver from it. Yet, as fast as it came, Rumble pulled himself back and decided to stand on his hind legs. 
From his new position, Rumble stared down at Apple Bloom and noticed that his aching erection yearned to be stuffed inside of her. Noticing that his erection was coated with a mixture of lube and a bit of his own pre-cum, Rumble looked on with excitement and a hint of nervousness. Though sex with her was a regular thing, thanks to her smaller body and his slightly larger than average erection, it always appeared that his penis wouldn't fit into her tight little pussy. He always took his time with the initial act, but for Apple Bloom she just found it hot when the tip of his penis prodded at her folds.
"Like what you see?" Apple Bloom asked in a teasing manner as she smiled up at him.
"You know I do," Rumble replied back, matching her teasing tone.
Hearing his words, Apple Bloom gave her body a slight adjustment so Rumble’s penis would have better access to her. As she stopped moving, Rumble's eyes managed to catch something in the light. Thanks to the sun shining a strip of light in the right area, he noticed her little clitoris staring up at him. If there was one word to describe the beauty before him, Rumble knew what it was.
Unf.
"Mhmmm, someone is getting excited," Rumble told her as he brought a hoof up and gently caressed the pink nub before him.
As he touched it, Apple Bloom gave off a small moan and arched her body slightly. As she did, Rumble felt the tip of his erection starting to slip into the warm pussy of his marefriend.
"Only because you know what ah like," Apple Bloom replied as a gust of wind blew against the barn door slightly, causing the strip of light to move up her body and shine across her face.
Smiling back, Rumble got ready to push himself in, but paused. Rumble took a second and stared at the filly before him. Seeing her laying on her cape and protecting her back from getting stray bits of hay in it, his smile intensified and he was ready to go.
"Hope you’re ready for this like I am," he replied as he put both his hooves on Apple Bloom's back legs and braced himself.
With him holding her legs, Apple Bloom took a deep breath and knew what was coming next. For a few short seconds there was only silence filling the old barn, but as he started to push his erection in, the silence was broken by a soft and gentle moan from Apple Bloom. The more it went in, the quieter yet more excited she became, his large penis slowly brushing against her tight and aching walls, giving her the satisfaction she truly desired. Rumble went slow, knowing very well the pace that Apple Bloom loved.
Slip the first inch in, gently pull back and forth for a few seconds, and slowly put more and more in every time. She loved it, how her body moved with his erection, and she even loved it more as the feeling of his ring started to prod. Slowly push it in, slowly pull it out, all at the same time keeping the movement constant enough to make sure both ponies were getting more excited. And it showed perfectly on Apple Bloom. She found herself blushing, biting her lip, and cooing at him to stick it in more. His response? He would pull out almost all of his erection and just leave the very tip in, stay still for a few seconds, and then quickly push it back in but only to the ring. Soon the movement became a pattern and Rumble quickly paced himself to fuck her faster but still make her long for it. He loved it, she loved it more; the feeling of being dicked by a colt that wasn’t eager to get off. All his movements, all for her enjoyment. He felt like one of the riches ponies in the world and she felt like a princess in return.
Finally both ponies got to the point where teasing wasn’t enough. Feeling his penis want to go deeper, Rumble took a deep breath and pushed passed the ring. As he did, Apple Bloom moaned gently and her heart started to race faster. Once it was nestled and fully in, Rumble took a moment to take in the feeling of having his erection fully wrapped by wetness.
“Mhmm, please rut me,” Apple Bloom moaned as she laid her front hooves on the hay bail, thus bracing her body for the hard dicking that was to come.
With a quick shuffle of his back legs, Rumble did what she desired of him. Pull out, push in, faster, deeper, slowly building up his momentum so they went from gentle thrusts to a sexually driven rut. The further he descended into enjoying the sex, the quieter and sexier Apple Bloom seemed to get. Soon the sound of his balls, now thoroughly coated in either pre-cum or lube, started to slap against Apple Bloom’s toned little rear. 
The feeling reminded Rumble he had another hole, another pleasure point, to fuck endlessly if he wanted. He wanted to fuck that  tight little filly butt, but the feeling of having his erection where he was was better. He didn’t want to take his time to stick it in her ass thanks to how close he was. Yet as close as he was, Apple Bloom was getting closer. The constant slamming of his body against hers always ended with a little moan, each little moan signaling a nearing end. Every slap of wet flesh, every deep penetrating thrust, was more needy than the previous. She was nearing, her voice was starting to crack and became erratic. 
As it got to the point where both were closing in, Rumble’s thrusts quickly turned from passionate to needy and from needy to erratically jerky. His hips grew tired and sweat from his forehead was covering his eyes and making it harder to see. Close, God damn was he closing in on a perfect finish. Finally his body switched to auto pilot, and focusing on only grunting and thrusting hard, Rumble put his hooves on Apple Bloom’s hips and went as hard as he could. He hoped Apple Bloom would cum before he did, but he knew he was too eager for a finish. He wanted to fill her up and stay hard enough to keep fucking her through his finish. He prayed and begged in his mind that he was still able to go after his climax, and as he did, he felt his penis ready to burst.
Grunting and biting his lip, Rumble pushed and heaved as hard as he could. Apple Bloom could sense his finish was approaching. She waited and enjoyed every second she could until she heard him let out a loud grunt and felt the first volley of semen travel in. As it did, Apple Bloom let out a deep moan in order to make his efforts more memorable. Keeping her body still, she felt his semen travel deep into her, no doubt sitting and waiting for her own fluids to mix and create a nice sticky cocktail of love. Yet as much as he put into her, Rumble was still doing his best to keep his erection moving inside of her. For a few seconds he stopped to catch his breath as he stared down at her face. Seeing she was still wanting more, Rumble took a deep breath, lifted one of his back legs up, and put it on the hay bail for more leverage and quickly resumed fucking her body.
“A-ahhh!!” Apple Bloom moaned and quivered as his intensity picked back up. Even with him tired and sore from work, he wanted her to get off more than anything. He wanted to keep going, prove that he still had the energy to pleasure her. His actions were rewarded by her grabbing onto his mane and tugging it to her level. Once there she quickly locked lips with him, causing him to slow his thrust momentarily in order to wrestle his lips with hers. 
Though both were horny as they could be, there was passion in their movements. Both nurtured and caressed enough other’s lips, and Rumble made sure his front hooves rubbed up and down her sides. The soft yet ticklish motions of his hooves made Apple Bloom giggle into his mouth, something that he was aiming for, and making sure his penis was still moving, Rumble knew she was enjoying every bit of it.
Yet as kissing and passion continued on, and Rumble started to move his lips to her neck, Apple Bloom found she was nearing. She could feel herself building up and she wanted Rumble to go as fast and hard as he could go. As he came to a spot on her neck where the position of his ear was close enough to her lips, she moaned her final instructions.
“Ah’m almost done, hun.”
With those words, Rumble snorted a stream of hot air that barely touched her neck. Quickly pulling himself back up, he bucked his hips wildly, longing for her to finish and him to get a break. He didn’t have to thrust long, and even though Apple Bloom tried to force back her climax, it all spilled out a once.
A loud, continuous moan, the sudden stiffness traveling through her body, and the gentle release that followed after. Even as everything tightened up and she could feel herself climaxing, Rumble still didn’t stop rutting her. He would have even kept going if she desired it, but seeing how tired he was getting, Apple Bloom pulled a hoof to his chest.
“That’s good,” she told him, causing him to stop moving. “Ah can finish you off.”
Knowing very well what she meant, Rumble wasted no time in pulling out his cum soaked erection. Just as Apple Bloom started to pull herself up and turn around, Rumble saw the creampie he made and couldn’t help but smile. As his smile grew, Apple Bloom quickly pushed her front hoof against his body, causing him to fall on his back and to the ground below. Once his back was against the ground and his erection was sticking right up, Apple Bloom moved her body between his legs and brought her face close to his penis. Neither said anything to each other and, wasting no time, Apple Bloom began to lick off everything that was coating his erection.
Even though Rumble wanted to cum quickly, Apple Bloom moved slower in order to enjoy playing with his erection.  Stroking her hoof on one side of it, Apple Bloom kept her eyes trained on the shaft and continued to lick him clean. Whatever spot had semen coating it, she licked it up. Be it the shaft, his balls, and even the area under his balls, she cleaned him up perfectly. Periodically giggling as she even held up his balls with her muzzle, both ponies found the adolescent behavior enjoyable. 
“You look so cute when you do this,” Rumble told her as he brought a hoof to her mane and stroked it.
“Ah aim to please ya,” she cooed in return as she focused her full attention on the head of his erection.
As she finished speaking, Apple Bloom pulled her head a bit higher so she could line up her mouth for sucking. Though she usually liked to play it slow and gentle, she instead wrapped her lips around the head of his erection and bobbled with great intensity.
“Oh gods, yes you do,” Rumble groaned in pleasure as he rested his head back and started to really enjoy the feeling.
What she couldn’t take in her mouth, Apple Bloom used her hooves to make up what wasn’t sucked. When her mouth went up and down, her hooves moved forward and she made sure every inch of his erection was tended to. Even going as far as bringing her lips to the tip of his penis and swirling her tongue around it. Her actions were met with pleasurable sighs and soon Rumble started to use the hoof on her mane in order to push her head down. As much as she wanted to prolong the fun, she knew he had to be close to his second orgasm.
“Almost there,” he groaned out softly as his second hoof came in contact with her mane. 
Once it did, her bobs went faster and as deep as she could go. Though not fully deepthroating him, she only went as far as he wanted her to. She stayed constant, fluid, and even with semen and spit building up in her throat she didn’t complain. She just needed to suck him off for a few seconds until that leftover seed would rush out. Finally, as Rumble let off a loud groan and kept her head in place, Apple Bloom felt those leftovers raise up and shoot into her throat.  Two volleys of semen, that all he had left in his system and knew anymore sex from that point would result in him shooting blanks. Thanks to it being a rather small size, she had no trouble swallowing what she could and didn’t even mind the taste.
“Oooohhh, that’s what I needed,” Rumble spoke with a sigh as he felt his sore erection twitching.
Once every bit was swallowed, Rumble eased up on his hooves and Apple Bloom moved her lips off of his erection. Once they touched air, she quickly gave her lips a lick and swallowed whatever she had left. Though a bit put off by the fact her own fluids were coating his dick, she remained silent about the manner and just smiled at Rumble.
“Mhm, good way to end the day, ain’t it?” she asked as she started to crawl upward and move her face close to his while resting her chest against his body.
“Any day with you is a good day for me, sweetheart,” he replied as he hugged her body.
“Same goes for you,” she replied as she leaned in for another kiss.
Though she just sucked him off and she still had the taste of cum lingering, Rumble didn’t mind it thanks to it being a quick peck on his lips. As they kissed, Apple Bloom laid her head across his chest and went quiet as her body started to fall into an afterglow. 
Both remained quiet, only the beating of their hearts against each others chests filled their ears, and watching specks of dust floating through the air, only noticeable by the sunlight, Rumble was glad he had a filly like Apple Bloom.
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