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		Letters



Dear Apple Bloom
My mom said I should start writing you since we won’t get out to your farm very often. It ain’t like Ponyville and Manha Manehatten are right next to each other. Still, I didn’t want to stop talking to my favorite cuz. So how am I supposed to start one of these? I guess it would be like I’m just talkin or something but I don’t know. Ugh. I wish mom would just write this.
The reunion was fun. It was really good to see you again. I miss your positivity, but I doubt it’ll stay like that. I got my own Cutie Mark Crusadars to start running. We plan on going thrift shopping first. Not my idea, but I’m not about to shoot down newbies right off the bat. Gotta give em a reason to stay, just like friends.
I still don’t know how to end this.
School is gonna suck when it comes back into session.
Weather is nice here, though a little rainy.
You probably can tell I don’t do tis very often.
Mom just gave me a suggestion. I hope to see you when my hoofball team plays against Ponyville’s. Should be one hay of a match. It will be awesome to see my favorite cuz then.
Sincerly Sencerely Soncerely Until next time,
Babs

======+++++======

“Apple Bloom, why are we out here?”
“Yeah, it’s pouring and I could be with Button playing video games.”
The short yellow mare glared at both of them while her hand shook from the cold. Once she noticed the rain that would follow the shakes, she tilted her hand to the side and poured some down Scootaloo’s back, while also allowing Sweetie to get rained on. “You two didn’t have to come. However, I am not missing Babs’ game.”
Scootaloo shook off the shivers running up her spine and glared at Apple Bloom. “I’ll get you for that and the fact that you don’t think we want to support our fellow Crusader.”
Apple Bloom rolled her eyes and sat back as she waited for the teams to finally come out. The other two could talk about other things, like Button Mash and Sweetie or Rainbow Dash, but she just couldn’t focus. She was waiting for her strong cousin. The cousin that could take anything and give just as much back. Man I wish I could be like that.
However, when the team burst out of their locker room, number sixty-nine wasn’t there. Apple Bloom searched the field, but saw no trace of her friend. She raced down from her seat to get a better view but then started to slide down the slick steps. “Hel-mph!”
Big Mac took a step back as his sister crashed into him and glanced down. ‘You need to be careful, it’s slick out.”
Applejack could see the sadness on the young filly’s face as she looked out to the field. “What is it sugarcube?”
“Where is Babs?”
Applejack bit into her cheek. “Isn’t she supposed to be on the field? What, did you expect her to charge up into the stands and hug you?”
“No! Well, maybe, but that was just for fun. I can’t find her though!”
Applejack looked back out and frowned. “You’re right, she isn’t. I hope–” She caught herself before she panicked Apple Bloom too much and instead stated, “Why don’t you go back to your friends and I’ll see what I can hear from the grapevine, alright?”
“Alright,” Apple Bloom said as she walked back to the bleachers one step at a time, her hooves sounding off on the pavement as the game started.

Dear Babs,
It sucks that you broke your leg before the big game. I hope it starts feeling better and that my cookies help. Sorry they’re a little burnt. I haven’t quite goten the art of cooking down yet. Then again, I don’t want my talent to be somethin lame like cooking. I want it to be fun, or funny, like clown lion taming. Also, don’t try clown lion taming, it didn’t end well for us.
Speaking of us, Sweetie and Scoots send their get well wishes and hope to see you soon as well. It is always awesome to see another Crusader and you came up with some pretty cool suggestions at the reunion, though I think we need soda jerk ecsplained to us again because I doubt complaining about drinks is going to get us anywhere.
Also I wanted to kn
Actually, maybe that would be a better question in person. I don’t quite feel right stating it here. On to less awkward topics I guess.
Oh, Sweetie and Button started going out with each other. Scoots is just saying it was always gonna happen, but you should have seen her face when Sweetie said it. Priceless. None of the guys in class have hit on me yet, though Granny says I’m too young to be thinking of such things. How about you? Are you having any luck?
Oh, rats. I can’t keep talking as sis says I have chores to do, but I do hope you’ll come for Scootaloo’s cuteciniera. And no, I’m not telling you what she did to earn it so you have to come.
Laughing maniacally,
Apple Bloom.
======+++++======

“What do ya mean I can’t go?”
Babs’ mother sighed as she tucked a letter into an envelope. “Just as I said. It is the middle of the school year. I am not allowing you to go all the way to Ponyville, goof around, and then maybe get your homework done on time. I told you you needed to get it done on Friday.”
“And I told you I couldn’t focus because I was too nervous and excited,” Babs Seed said as she stomped on the hardwood floors and clenched her fists to her sides.
“Well, you shouldn’t have been until your homework is done. Now take this out to the mailbox. It is a letter explaining why you weren’t able to make it.”
Babs’ snatched the letter from her mother and muttered, “Witch,” as she walked to the mailbox with tears in her eyes.

Dear Apple Bloom,
Hope Scoot’s party went well. My warden apparently thinks grades are more important than me having a life and I just have to suck it up. Not that I won’t complain anyways, but I don’t really have much of a choice in the matter. At least you seem to be the same bouncy mare I’ve known.
By the way, what was the thing you avoided? Is it something embarrassing? If you’re holding out on me cous then I’m gonna have to get back at your for it. Besides, I thought we were close. You shouldn’t worry about telling me anything.
Oh, tell Scootaloo she isn’t the only one done crusading. We finally got ourselves hurt while trying skydiving like you guys did once. Pin Prick was the only one feeling quite right and he helped the two of us get better. He got a needle on his rump while we were asleep though and I almost had to punch him out for it because I wanted to see him earn it.
Speaking of which, I won’t be coming to the reunion next week. I got into a fight with a guy who was teasing Prick and got a black eye, though you should definitely see the other pony though. Mom says I’m grounded for it. He deserved it though and I can’t abondan my friends like that, so I don’t regret doing it. I just wish doing the right thing hadn’t cost me a chance to see my best friend.
Sin cere ly
Babs Seed

P.S.: I didn’t screw it up this time!
P.P.S.: I do miss you though, and I mean that.
======+++++======

Apple Bloom looked up from the letter with slightly misted eyes and felt Applejack's hand on her shoulder. “Are you okay, Sugarcube?”
She shrugged it off and beamed at her sister. “Of course I am. Just a little down Babs couldn’t come. Though, it ain’t like she’s my only cousin.”
Applejack watched her sister run off and sighed as the teenage mare put on a brave face. “You’ll be fine Apple Bloom, don’t worry. You’ll see her one day.”

Dear Babs,
Tell Pin Prick congratulations for me. It was also good for our two new members to hear that seeing as they were afraid that me and Sweetie might show that the that the Cutie Mark Crusaders don’t work. They’re now being quiet and we get to have a lot of fun with the fact that they’re identical twins. Opened up a couple doors for us surprisingly. That, and it’s just kind of fun having younger members now.
Applejack says you shouldn’t be so hard on your mother and I agree. She is looking out for your best interest and wants you to be the best you can be. It sucks that you couldn’t come for the reunion but we’ll see each other soon enough, right?
And as far that issue I was gonna ask you about, and I know you must have already, it’s just
I was wondering
I was curious
Why is this so difficult!?
I was hoping you may have gone through your first monthly issue seeing as I had and I wanted us to maybe help each other. Oh man is it embarrassing to think about you reading this! At least you now know I guess and while we’re on the subject, how have you been treated since then? I find the guys look at me a lot more than before and I hear sexy now instead of cute. I miss being called cute.
Maybe you would be willing to call me cute when I come by in a couple of weeks? Applejack has a busy schedule but she said I could swing by with her when she makes a delivery. It’ll be summer break so we can just spend the whole day together without a care in the world and maybe then we can talk about these issues.
Blushing like a madmare,
Apple Bloom
======+++++======

Babs groaned as the teacher wiped off the black board and started the next part of her lecture. She was about to die of boredom if something didn’t happen and fast.
“Hahahaha!”
She immediately stood up and knocked her chair over when she heard the voice while one thought stood out in her mind. Apple Bloom!
“Miss Seed, please sit back down and do not interrupt the class like that again.”
Babs scowled at the teacher and slumped back into her chair. She lifted the curtain to the window and saw the end of a red tail flick around a corner. A small lowering of her head hid the tears forming in her eyes as she muttered, “Stupid summer school.”

Dear Apple Bloom,
I am so sorry but, well, you know how bad I was at school. At least we’re finally graduated and won’t have to deal with it, though my mom is saying I need to find a job and apartment soon. Sorry we didn’t invite you to graduation, but I thought it would be too embarrassing to have you there for me to just have to tell you I still had a bit to go through so I could graduate.
At least it finally got me my cutie mark. Yay for being the oldest pony to ever receive their cutie mark, right? But yeah some punks tried giving Mark Up crap recently for having found her calling as a tattoo artist. They were drunk on hard cider and tried to hurt her. I taught them a lesson and snarled as they ran. Looking back at my friend being safe I think finally did it for me as I knew I would always be trying to protect others. Tomorrow I get to audition as a bodyguard for some corporation. I probably should not be excited as I am.
As for your ‘problem’, I honestly was rolling on the ground for like a good five minutes. I don’t see why you should be nervous about having your period. As for the whole sexy thing, all that makes me think about is the fact that you must have been gifted with a real bust, unlike mine. Still, they say I look like one tough bitch, which I’ll take as a compliment for now.
I’ll make sure to make it to your eighteenth when it comes around, but I think I’ll be too busy. Life is still just getting in the way. If you come by Manehatten though, feel free to use the address on the back to hit me up. I would still love to see my favorite cousin.
Sincerely,
Babs
======+++++======

Apple Bloom sat at the train station. Sweetie sat by her side while Scootaloo was at home practicing some tricks for her party. She felt a soft nudge in her side and heard Sweetie say, “You alright, Apple Bloom? You look scared.”
“I’m fine, just nervous.” And scared and depressed and not wanting to– She cut off the thought and looked over. The train should have been arriving soon and on it would be Babs and her friend Mark. They shared an apartment and could both use a break, so Apple Bloom had been happy to let her come. But why does thinking about her worry me so much?
The train whistle blew off in the distance to alert the mares at the platform and Apple Bloom immediately stood as her sundress ruffled in the wind. Her heart was pounding, her mouth was dry, and she almost couldn’t stand still. She made it all the way to when the first passenger got off and immediately tackled the, into a hug. 
The gray stallion under her blinked a few times before asking, “Do I know you, Miss?”
“Um, no, you don’t. Sorry.” She got off him and blushed deeply as she stepped away. As she turned around,  she saw Mark Up standing on the platform with Sweetie, the black mare looking quite calm for having a black dress on. “Hey there Mark! Please tell me Babs is with you.”
Mark turned and blew her long purple hair. “Of course she is. She was right behind…” She stopped as she noticed her cousin wasn’t there. “Where did she go?”
Apple Bloom’s eyes grew wide as she heard the news. She rushed over to the train and attempted to peer through the windows for Babs. Finally, she saw a hand stretching in a window and just knew it had to be her. 
She knocked on the window and screamed for her to come out, but all Babs saw was a desperate yellow fist that added to her confusion. The doors had already shut the doors by the time she had been able to process anything and the train drove away with her still in it.
Apple Bloom stepped away from the train with her head hanging low. Mark walked up and tried to place a hand on her before deciding not to. “I’m sorry, Apple Bloom. I’m so used to just letting her sleep when she can that I must have forgotten to wake her when the train stopped. I… I understand if you want me to go.”
“No, that will be alright. Besides, I consider you a friend as well. We should really be off.” She didn’t know that her higher pitch gave her away; she was just happy that she wasn’t crying, at least not yet.

Dear Babs,
I hope this letter reaches you while you are well. I’ll try to keep it brief as I think I will destroy my pen if I don’t or destroy the paper. I am sad, annoyed, and tired of all of this happening. We still call each other our favorite cousins but I just don’t know if that is true anymore. I don’t want to have to stop trying, but it’s starting to feel like trying to see you is almost pointless. One more chance is all I can give because we’re both adults now. We can’t keep chasing this fool’s dream of knowing each other and liking each other. We need to focus on our lives. Like I said though, I am giving this one more chance. Mark told me you have a day off a week from when I sent this, so I’ll be there then. I hope you are there, because I really don’t want to say goodbye.
Scared,
Apple Bloom
======+++++======

Babs looked down at the letter and stifled her tears. Apple Bloom wasn’t wrong about all of this being hard on her, but she wouldn’t dare admit it, not like this at least. She didn’t want to screw this up though and flipped the card over.
The card had been mailed six days ago.
“Fuck!”
Mark stuck her head out of her room when she heard a crash. “What is it?”
“Why didn’t you tell me Apple Bloom was coming? This place is a mess!”
She smiled as Babs continued to work hard. “She wanted it to be a surprise and so did I. I’ll help you get ready though.”
Babs turned on her heel and glared at her roommate. “You are going to go stay with Prick for the next few days so I can have quality time with my cousin for this, got it?” She watched as her friend nodded and then resumed furiously cleaning the house.

	
		Meeting



	Knock, knock.
Babs took in a sharp breath as she looked back at the decently clean apartment. You did all you could. She’ll appreciate that, so just calm down you idiot. A shaking hand extended to the door but then curled into a fist to steady itself. With her nerves finally calmed, she opened the door and took in a sharp breath.
Apple Bloom gave her that same cute smile from that same stupid face that Babs remembered from all those years ago. However, from the strong legs wrapped in jeans, to the large bosom kept in by a button-up blouse, and finishing with that long hair that still ended in a logic-defying round tip, nothing else was the same as before. 
Apple Bloom waved slightly and asked, “Can I come in?”
“O-of course. I’m just a little surprised. I mean, you look like a drop dead knockout.”
“Please don’t start. I get enough of that from the guys in Ponyville.” Apple Bloom glanced back at her and cousin and stated, “Besides, I’m not the only one rocking one hay of a look. Tight shorts and a black leather jacket? Really?”
“Well, I’m sorry that I like them.” Babs immediately regretted the sharp tone in her voice but was pleasantly surprised by Apple Bloom’s sweet laughter.
“Good ol’ Babs. Always tough and strong, just like I remember.”
Babs grinned at her. “And how about you? Did something break that fun spirit of yours?”
“Oh, is that a challenge?”
“Maybe.”
Apple Bloom darted in for a surprise attack as her hands slipped underneath Babs’ jacket and got to her sides. As her fingers worked hard on rubbing and brushing her sides, the smaller mare wore a large cocky grin. However, she lost it as two strong hands grabbed ahold of her sides. 
“Sorry cuz, but I ain’t ticklish, unlike somepony.”
Apple Bloom’s howling could be heard two floors below.
Once the laughter finally broke and Apple Bloom collapsed on the ground, Babs joined her and smiled widely. Apple Bloom put a hand back on Babs’ side and smiled back. “I’m glad you didn’t change.”
Babs grinned. “I know I didn’t get much of a chest, but I still think they’re good.”
“That isn’t what I meant and you know it,” Apple Bloom huffed as she sat up and then rose to her feet with Babs’ help.
“I know, and I’m happy too. You changed in all the right ways and left that stupid personality of yours alone just like you should’ve.”
Apple Bloom placed her hands on her hips. “Is that why you avoided me for so many years?”
Babs only rolled her eyes at that. Both knew it wasn’t the other’s fault for their time away and that they hadn’t lost that friendship they had found so long ago. 
Apple Bloom asked, “Where is Mark?”
“Gone. She didn’t tell me about you arriving, so I kicked her out of the apartment for your stay, so we’re all alone. How about you? I’m surprised no one came with you.”
Apple Bloom’s smile wavered for a moment before she said, “I wanted this to be special, just the two of us. You know what I mean, right?”
“Yeah, I think I do, though your last letter scared the shit out of me.” 
For just a moment, the two simply stood there while Apple Bloom was possibly having a heart attack, but Babs decided to let her off the hook. “So how are Sweetie Belle and Scoots?”
Apple Bloom let out a sigh of relief and moved to the one piece of real furniture in the apartment— the couch. “They’re doing fine. Scoots is really good at building little machines and such and Sweetie is over in Canterlot recording her first album.”
Babs almost dropped the two glasses of water in her hands when she heard that. “You’re bucking kidding me, right? Man, am I jealous. I still feel like I don’t do much, even while kicking some thug’s ass for a client.”
The elbow in her side succeeded in getting Bab’s attention as Apple Bloom gave her a confident smile. “I doubt it is that bad for you. I mean, it is your talent after all.”
“Yeah, but I feel like I’m stuck in a rut. I don’t care about any of these ponies, they aren’t always ponies I like, and I especially hate the crappy pay that somehow accompanies it.” She paused to drink before a smug grin spread across her face. “I guess there is one upside though. Proves I got my cutie mark and you didn’t.”
“Actually…”
Bab’s eye twitched. “No.”
“Eeyup.”
“No!”
Apple Bloom stood up and slid her pants down to her ankles to reveal a pink pair of undies over her slightly toned rear and a set of boards with an apple blossom coming out from between them. “I looked at the sunrise about a year ago after fixing the barn roof and realized just how much I liked it. Seems that did the trick.”
Bab’s eye continued to twitch as she stood up. “Why didn’t you tell me?”
A bolt of guilt ran through Apple Bloom as she heard the pain in Babs’ rough voice. “It isn’t that I wanted to hide it from you or anything like that. I was just hoping to tell you in person, show you like I just did. I thought it was important enough that it only deserved our grand reunion for the announcement.”
Babs was finding herself suddenly having a hard time keeping her eyes under control. Not only could they not keep away from either that angelic smile or those strong thighs, but she also thought she might just cry. I can’t cry in front of Apple Bloom. I just can’t.
She started taking heavy steps towards Apple Bloom. Her hooves thundered against the wooden floor and Apple Bloom barely let out a scared, “Babs,” before she was wrapped into a fierce hug by those strong arms.
“I missed you, you know. That cheer and optimism of yours always got to me before, but never in a bad way. I just wish I had found it before now, just like your cutie mark.”
Apple Bloom’s own hands found themselves in Bab’s red and pink hair as she clung strangely tight to her cousin. “I know, Babs, and I missed you too. That strong will, taking no one’s shit while still having such a big heart, and never letting anything break you. You could have waited forever to finally see me and you wouldn’t have cared. Thank you, Babs.”
The two stayed there, their bodies pressed tight against each other as they enjoyed being together once more. However, the longer they stayed like this, the more and more the seriousness got to Apple Bloom. Finally, Apple Bloom pushed her friend away slightly and glanced at their chests before chuckling. “Mine are bigger.”
Babs blinked a few times before she busted out laughing. “Well no shit, idiot.”
“I know it’s obvious, but they’re like twice as big.”
“Now that is just ridiculous. You can’t be serious.”
“Are you calling me a liar?”
“I’m saying I want proof!”
Apple Bloom smirked and called Bab’s bluff. “Fine. Take your shirt off then.” She leaned back and closed her eyes as she thought, She’ll realize that I was just trying to be silly and get back to hanging out so we can spend the day together as frie–
Thump. “Bra too, right?”
Apple Bloom’s eyes almost popped as they opened and saw Babs’ six-pack abs and slightly below average breasts in a nice black sports bra. Apple Bloom swore she was redder than Big Mac and tried to cover her face. “Y-yeah.”
Babs had to keep her breathing under control so as not to turn a bright crimson herself. Nonetheless, she had been challenged and thought this would be a interesting enough way to get things back to being fun. Now if only my heart wasn’t trying to burst out of my chest. She managed a grin as she snapped off her bra. “Is that hesitation I hear?”
Apple Bloom snapped to attention. “No! Just... I haven’t really done anything like this before with anypony other than Sweetie and Scoots.”
“Well,” Babs said as she grabbed the bottom of her friend’s shirt, “does that mean you need some help?” What in Tartarus am I doing?
“No, I can do it myself!” 
First came off the shirt, one button at a time. Each snap teased more of Apple Bloom’s already half-naked body before it finally fell. Underneath was a matching pink bra, two large mounds, and a very trim figure with the start of a set of abs on her stomach. And then the bra fell away and Babs thought she might have a heart attack for some reason. 
“So, do you know how to do this?”
“Um, yeah, I think.” 
Babs took one step forward and slightly bent her knees to get their breasts at equal level and put the two pairs of breasts next to each other. Apple Bloom gripped her own bosom and pressed them against the set across from them, immediately feeling the surprisingly firm pair that Babs sported. “They’re um, harder than mine.”
“Yours are definitely… nicer.” Babs was almost lost in the sensation of Apple Bloom’s breasts and hardening nipples against her own skin. Having the mare she had thought about so much over the years now touching not just her normally, but almost intimately, was almost a dream come true. It was even enough for her to forget that it was her cousin as she pushed her breasts forward and took another step toward her, bringing the two only inches apart. “I still don’t think they’re twice as big, though.”
Apple Bloom could barely let out a stammered reply, which really came out as nothing. The situation that was embarrassing, was with her cousin, but also felt damn good at the same time. We’re just comparing breast sizes, right? 
Apple Bloom pushed her own breasts forward and came within centimeters of Babs’ face. Her boobs were large enough to still press against the caramel twins across from them, but now her nipples were being teased by Babs’ strong and sculpted muscles. Apple Bloom started to pant as her loins caught on fire and she knew her panties would need to washed after this. I need to stop this. I need to stop this now.
Babs, on the other hand, was not intoxicated by the touch, even though feeling Apple Bloom pressed so completely upon her and almost naked was amazing. No, instead she was stuck looking down into those wonderful orange eyes and yellow lips. Each pant made them all that much more tempting as Apple Bloom was obviously getting excited, just like Babs’ stained shorts were able to testified to her own arousal. 
Finally, those yellow lips opened further than before, almost beckoning her in. Babs went for it while cutting off the other mare’s one chance at stopping this.
The two held the kiss for but a moment before Apple Bloom broke slightly away and muttered, “But we’re cousins.” Babs paused for a moment as fear raced through her. “I… I don’t care. I love you.”
Apple Bloom stopped for a moment and nodded back before kissing Babs. Neither could care as they were in the arms of the mares they had thought of for so long. Mares that they had dreamt of seeing again. Mares who had proven already to the other that they were just as the fantasies they had wanted and so much more.
A thin string of saliva trailed from their mouths when they finally broke away from each other. Babs smiled at Apple Bloom and brushed the hair out of her face while their bodies stayed unbelievably close. “I want to go further.”
Barely, almost inaudibly, Apple Bloom whispered, “Me too.” She immediately let out a yelp of surprise as her rear was gripped by her newfound lover. She was soon hoisted in the air, her hands on Babs’ shoulders for support. 
That support was almost lost as Babs kissed her teat and started to suckle on it. “You aren’t going to get any milk if that’s what you’re looking for,” Apple Bloom said.
For a moment, Babs considered how awesome it would be to be able to drink from Apple Bloom like this and made a note to try something like that in the future. However, today was about spoiling her and Apple Bloom’s breasts were simply an appetizer. An amazing, wonderful appetizer, she thought as she nibbled her way down their curve and lifted Apple Bloom higher.
Slowly her tongue and lips kissed and licked their way down, tickling and arousing Apple Bloom at the same time. With each passing second, Apple Bloom felt herself getting wetter and wetter as Babs’ tongue trailed along her body. She knew exactly where those sweet lips were going and hated her lover for making her wait.
Finally, Apple Bloom was draped over Babs’ back as the other mare stared directly into the depths of her lover. She swallowed hard as she took in the scent and then smiled to herself. “Did you know you smell like apples?”
“Of course I don’t! Now, please just–” 
Apple Bloom gasped as a rough and warm thing flicked against her nethers. She knew what it was, but thinking about it just made her think she was going mad. My cousin is licking me. Babs is licking me. 
She shuddered as the tongue wasn’t so shy this time and instead ran itself gently along her folds. Apple Bloom’s hands slipped into Babs’ shorts as she moaned and gripped her tight ass. The one I love is licking me.
Babs almost didn’t notice her cheeks being squeezed as she quickly realized that she would never be able to eat another apple again. This one was simply too good. 
With that in mind, she ran her tongue slowly up and down Apple Bloom’s pussy. Each stroke was accompanied by a loud moan from its owner. Apple Bloom yelped each time Babs’ tongue actually flicked inside her. It didn’t take long for Babs to know she liked those yelps more. She placed her whole mouth upon the pink folds while her tongue started to slowly swirl and circle its way around the moist entrance. Apple Bloom’s moans were almost heavenly to Babs by this point.
However, Babs knew what would get her the scream she really wanted and it was high time she gave Apple Bloom all she could. Slowly, she retracted her tongue and lips from the sweet nethers and brought her lover lower before blowing against her swollen clit. Apple Bloom’s eyes went wide and her legs twitched as she almost came. “Please, Babs, I’m ready.”
That was all Babs needed before popping the node into her mouth and sucking on it hard. This time, the neighbors two floors below were treated to the delightful scream of Apple Bloom climaxing and covering Babs in her juices.
Apple Bloom was set back on her feet just in time to get to see the clear liquid drip through Babs’ fur, around her breasts, off her nipplrd, and even run along the lines of her abs. “That was… amazing.”
Babs smiled as she came in close and kissed her again. Their tongues mingled for a short while as they twisted and turned around each other, both trying to outdo the other in deepening the tender moment. They weren’t fearful or hesitant this time. No, this time they only wanted the other and a loud pop could be heard as they separated. 
Babs smirked as she noted Apple Bloom opening and closing her mouth. “Told you you taste good. Now, ready for round three?”
Apple Bloom paled. “You can’t be serious.”
“Do you not want me to be?”
“...No.” Apple Bloom yelped as the strong arms picked her up again and took her to another fairly spartan room that only contained a dresser and a bed. Babs gently laid her down as she asked, “Is this your room?”
“Yeah. I thought if we were gonna actually… make love, a bed should be involved.”
Apple Bloom smiled up at her and gave Babs another kiss after pulling her down. “Thanks.”
Babs couldn’t help but blush at the intimacy of it all as she pulled her underwear and shorts off while Apple Bloom did the same with the panties that had been slid down to her thighs. Babs climbed on top of her lover and looked deep into her eyes for a single moment. Happiness, content, and joy was all that met Babs’ gaze. She arched her back as she kissed the amazing mare beneath her and lowered herself down so that their pussies gently touched.
Apple Bloom shuddered at the contact and found herself grinding back. Her folds sucked Babs’ in. Now it was her turn to hear her lover’s pants right in her ear while she found her arousal starting to climb once more as well. Their firm thighs continued to grind against each other as they held each other tight and got used to the slightly awkward position.
Apple Bloom glanced down when she felt a drop of arousal enter her and let out a moan of desire as she noticed the slightest gap between the two. She wanted that gap gone permanently, and she wanted it gone now. 
Babs’ eyes widened as two strong applebucking legs wrapped around her and pulled her down  while Apple Bloom kissed her. The simple rocking motion made by the odd grip allowed for the grinding to continue, letting their folds completely envelop each other without needing to ever separate.
Apple Bloom swayed from side to side, almost constantly picking up speed so as to amplify their pleasure. Her pussy clasped onto Babs’ now and Babs hoped her tongue had been even half as good. Apple Bloom continued to grind faster and harder as her climax loomed. 
The two glanced into each other’s eyes and an understanding passed through them as they were right at the edge. The two collapsed in one final kiss as the dams broke for both mares.
Legs and bodies twitched as a simultaneous wave of pleasure flowed through and then out of them. The sheets were immediately ruined as liquid poured from both girls. Neither cared. They were lost in their own happy world; a world that was just their own and where the warmth of their act would never go away. 
One last look was exchanged between them before Babs wrapped an arm around Apple Bloom, who then snuggled into her lover’s chest. Both fell asleep with the knowledge that they wouldn’t ever allow something to keep them apart again, not when they had this much happiness together.
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