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		Description

Spike and Apple Bloom have known each other ever since Twilight moved to Ponyville. On her older sister's birthday, she experiences her first heat, and decides to sate it with her new coltfriend; Spike.
Warning, this story is for people who are eighteen years old and older. If you are not allowed to view adult materials, please click away now.
Contains: Foalcon, Sex, Romance, and Loss of Virginity
Cover by Horrormage. If the author wishes for me to remove the cover, please contact me here.
This is my first story, please leave constructive criticism on how I can improve my writing. If you do not like the idea of the story itself, please don't vote solely on that. Thank you and enjoy.
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Heat

By: Necroware

The sun was setting on Ponyville when the party finally began to start. It was Applejack’s birthday today, and a large amount of the people from the town was in the Apple Family's barn. The party had everything; balloons, streamers, cake, dancing, even some of Granny Smith’s famous cider. All of this was thanks to Pinkie Pie, who helped organize and get everything ready. She even set up things for the younger ponies, like apple bobbing.
Spike was having fun, and he planned on hanging out with Apple Bloom and the other Cutie Mark Crusaders. Even though he was older than them, he still was considered too much of a child to hang out with Twilight and too young to talk to other stallions and mares on his own. Plus, the younger fillies were always nice to him, which was always nice. It also didn’t hurt that he was starting to develop a crush on Apple Bloom. Both of the two have been spending a lot of time together while Twilight was studying farm life with her older sister, and they were beginning to grow close. Spike wasn’t too sure, but he had a feeling that the filly was developing feelings for him too.
“Spiiike!” Apple Bloom said, as she approached him. Spike looking up to see her smiling face, which caused him to blush.
“Oh, hi Apple Bloom.” He said, staring into his drink.
“Whaddaya drinking?” She asked, not noticing his awkwardness.
Spike looked up and smiled. “Hard Cider!” He joked. It was only a moment pause before they both bursted out laughing.
“Nah, I am kidding. Just juice.” Spike said.
Apple Bloom looked behind her, making sure no adults were nearby.
“Uhm, if you want, I know where we can get some…” she let her voice trail off, barely audible with the music playing in the background.
Spike’s eyes went wide. “What? Really? Where?” He asked in a hushed whisper.
“AJ keeps it in the cellar of our house.” Apple Bloom said, “Applejack says I am not allowed down there, but she will never know. Do you… wanna go see?” Apple Bloom was nervous around Spike, and this cellar was something that not even Sweetie or Scootaloo knew about. Why was she telling him about this? 
Because he is a boy. Apple Bloom pushed the thought out of her mind. Her entire body was hot, and she has had a fever all week. She concentrated back at the matter on hand, and looked at Spike.
Spike’s jaw dropped. If Twilight found out, she would kill him. But this was Apple Bloom asking him. How could he say no?
“Alright. I am following you.” Spike muttered. Apple Bloom smiled and bounced up and down in excitement.
“Yay! Let’s go!” She said, grabbing Spike by the claw and dragging him out of the barnyard and towards her house, no one noticing their disappearance.
______________________________________________________________________
The cellar was damp and cold, a refreshing relief for Apple Bloom, whose body felt like she was on fire. The descended the stairs walking side by side. When they got to the bottom, the two of them stepped onto the concrete floor.
“Brrrr, it sure is chilly down here.” Spike said, shivering.
“Oh? Oh, right. Anyway, it is over here.” Apple Bloom replied, as she led the way towards a section of wooden barrels. Spike followed behind.
He wasn’t sure why, but he could’ve swore that Apple Bloom was swaying her hips. It was almost impossible for Spike to not stare at her plot, which was arousing him quickly. Was it normal for dragons to like ponies? He didn’t know, and he didn’t care. Her tail flicked back and forth, hiding most of her delicate parts, but every once in a while, he would get a glimpse of her marehood. It was making his mouth water, and his body tingle.
Apple Bloom on the other hand, wasn’t having such a great time. Even with the cold air, her body was sweating, and her privates felt like they were on fire. Finally, they were at the barrels.
She peeked inside and cursed under her breath.
“Dag nabbit! They are empty.” She exclaimed.
“They probably used it all for the party.” Spike replied.
Apple Bloom nodded to herself, before turning around and gasping loudly.
“What's wrong?” Spike said, turning around to check if their was anything behind him.
“Uhm, nothing. Its just your…” Apple Bloom pointed down, and Spike followed her hoof with his eyes.
His penis was fully erect in front of her.
Spike covered his member with his hands, an embarrassing hue of red on his face.
“I am sorry Apple Bloom! Please don’t tell anyone!” Spike wasn’t sure if he was going to die from embarrassment or anger at himself. How did he not notice? He looked at Apple Bloom to gauge her reaction. She didn’t show any emotion, to him at least. That was good, right?
“It’s a’right.” she said, looking at the ground now. “Uhm, do you think I could… see it?”
Spike did a double take, his jaw almost dropping to the floor. “What?” he asked.
“I have never seen one on a dragon before…” she replied. Never seen it that straight, either, she thought.
“Uhm. Sure. But we can’t tell anyone. Promise?” Spike said. Apple Bloom nodded her head.
Spike moved his claws from his crotch, revealing his dragonhood. It was small and pink, a distinctive line running through the middle to the tip. It reminded Apple Bloom of a tongue. She lowered her head to get a better view, her face only inches from his erect penis. Spike could feel her breath on it, and felt good.
“Can I touch it?” Apple Bloom asked. Spike looked down at her.
“I don’t know…” he started to object, but when he saw her give him puppy dog eyes, he gave in quickly. “Okay… go ahead. But don’t be too rough!”
Tenderly, Apple Bloom stuck her hoof out and poked his member. After nothing happened, she began to push and pull on it, causing Spike to moan.
“Sorry! Does it hurt?” Apple asked. Spike shook his head.
“N-no.” he responded “It just feels weird. But in a good way.”
Apple Bloom continued to masturbate him, stroking up and down, occasionally giving his member a soft squeeze. After a few minutes she reached under herself and touched her nether regions only to find them slick with her wetness. She knew it wasn’t pee, but she had no idea what is was. Spike was continuing to moan loudly as his body experienced new sensations that he hadn’t felt before. Apple Bloom got an idea, and while it was weird, it sound right in her head. She stuck her tongue out and gave a quick lick on the tip of his head.
This caused Spike to groan loudly, and he came almost immediately, covering Apple Bloom’s snout with seamen. It came out in ropes, with some of it getting into her mouth. She decided that she didn’t mind the taste, and swallowed the salty mixture. The taste left her wanting more.
Spike was barely able to breathe, his first orgasm rocking his body and stimulating him with sensations he has never felt before. He looked at Apple Bloom, who was still able to pull off beauty even with cum on her face.
“Wow.” Spike said. That was all he was able to muster as he stood there, motionless. She wiped the sticky texture off her face.
“That was… nice.” she said. Apple Bloom noticed that his penis was still hard, and so did he.
A pregnant pause filled the room momentarily before the filly spoke. “Can I trust you?” Apple Bloom asked. Spike only nodded.
Apple Bloom took a deep breath, and turned around, pushing her plot into the air and lifting her tail, revealing her tight pussy and anus to Spike. Her blush matched her hair color at that moment.
“Applejack told me to how to have sex, and that I should only do it with someone special. Your special, right?” she asked. Her heart was in her throat, and she was nervous. Spike to his eyes off of her treasure and looked her in the eyes.
“Ok Apple Bloom. But only if you really want to do this.” Spike said. She didn’t even hesitate, nodding her head enthusiastically. 
Spike lined the head of his shaft with Apple Bloom’s pussy. He grabbed her by the flanks, gently squeezing.
“Alright, I am going to put it in.” He said.
Slowly, he began to push into her. She was tight, and Spike had to push in hard to get it in. Apple Bloom bit onto her hoof to prevent from screaming out as Spike broke her hymen. Small drops of blood dripped to the floor, which freaked Spike out momentarily.
“Are you okay Apple Bloom?”
“Y-yeah.” Apple Bloom replied. “Keep going. I want you to.”
Spike nodded and pushed farther. Her vaginal walls gripped his dick hard, sucking him in as they greeted the new intrusion. Fluids dripped onto the floor, mixing on the ground. Spike was in heaven, his body on cloud nine. Finally, he reached as far as he could go, almost reaching Apple Bloom’s cervix. Spike did what felt right, as he began rutting Apple Bloom. The sounds of their sex echoed off of the damp walls, combined with both of their moans to create a very erotic scene. Multiple times, Spike pulled almost all the way out before slamming his dick back into her, which sent a wave of pleasure up Apple Bloom’s spine each time. Spike slapped her ass during this, a small red mark now on her butt from where his claw was hitting. Soon, Spike felt the same feeling he felt a few minutes ago, and he increased his pace.
“A-Apple Bloom. Its going to happen again.” Apple Bloom knew what he meant. Ejaculate. Her sister mentioned it after a very awkward talk about the ‘birds and bee’. She knew that a stallion shoots ejaculate into the women, and that is what sex was.
“Keep going, please.” Apple Bloom, moaned as she began to approach her climax. Heer tongue lollygagging out of her mouth, and her mind was starting to focus solely on pleasure.. After a few moments, Apple Bloom orgasmed, her inner walls clenching to Spike’s member, causing his to orgasm as he shot his seed deep into her cunny.
The two, sweaty bodies, stayed in that position for a few more minutes, before Spike pulled out flaccid, some of his cream pouring out of Apple Bloom. They collapsed onto the ground next to each other, both exhausting from losing their virginities.
Apple Bloom curled up into Spike’s Arms and kissed him on the mouth, causing both of them to blush.
“Promise you will be my special colt forever?” Apple Bloom asked.
“I pinky promise.” Spike replied, and they kissed again.
They sat there motionless, talking about things and what they wanted to do later and what Apple Bloom’s cutie mark would be and-
“APPLE BLOOM!” A voice yelled from the top of the stairs to the cellar, a shrill voice with a country accent that belonged to the Element of Harmony.
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Waterfall

By: Necroware

The past two weeks had been some of the most awkward, yet greatest days of Spike’s and Applebloom’s lives. When they two were caught post-coitous by Applejack, the two assumed that their days were over. Yet, instead of being punished, both Applejack and Twilight simply had a talk with the two of them. The older mares wanted to make sure they knew what they were doing and while they didn’t necessarily approve of it, they argued that is was better for them to know what they were doing. So, they continued to let Spike and Apple Bloom date. So far, the dates have involved having sex in Apple Bloom’s bed, having sex in Twilight’s bed, having sex in the clubhouse, and having sex in the Apple Orchard. This time, they decided that the next would be Neigh Falls, a small waterfall that was just outside of Ponyville would be the best place for their next get-together. It was comfortable, beautiful, and very private.
Spike arrived first, carrying a picnic basket that contained a checkered picnic blanket, a silky regular blanket, sandwiches, drinks, and a book that Spike was going to surprise his lover with.
By the time Apple Bloom and AJ arrived, Spike had already done setting everything up. They were close to the waterfall, yet far away enough so they wouldn’t get wet. Apple Bloom ran up to him and kissed him on the cheek, causing him to blush.
“Hey Spike!” Apple Bloom greeted, her sister following close behind her.
“Hi Apple Bloom, hi Applejack.” Spike replied. It was still awkward being around Apple Bloom’s older sister, considering the fact that she had been the one to catch the two of them.
“Howdy Spike.” Applejack said, tipping her hat towards him. “Alright, sis. I will be back in an hour to come take ya home. Do y’all think that is enough time?”
The younger pony and dragon both blushed, Spike staring at the ground and kicking at the dirt.”
“Can you make it two hours? Please?” Apple Bloom asked.
AJ sighed, then nodded her head.
“Alright, two hours. But be ready and done by the time I get back, ya hear?” Applejack said. The couple both nodded enthusiastically.
Applejack left a moment later, disappearing over a large green hill after waving back at the young couple. When her older sister was out of sight, Spike grabbed Apple Bloom and kissed her, pushing his tongue down her throat. She yelped in surprised, and then moaned in his mouth as she felt a familiar stickiness on her tail. AB broke the kiss, leaving both of their faces covered with saliva.
Spike groaned, and when he tried to kiss her again, Apple Bloom dodged out of his way.
“Not yet, I’m starving. Ah haven’t eaten all day.”  Apple Bloom said, before walking over to the blanket. 
“Aww, alright.” Spike said, following her and trying to push down his erection.
______________________________________________________________________
The two sat next to each other and ate daisy sandwiches while they stared at the waterfall, talking about random things, like school, the library,  and other ponies around town. During the entire time, they continued to cuddle and kiss each other, Spike’s claws wrapped around Apple Bloom as she rested her head on his scaly chest. After they finished their food, the two of them sat like that for a few more moments, barely exchanging words.
“Spike,” Apple Bloom turned her body to look into her coltfriend’s eyes. “Do ya think we'll be together forever?”
He looked down at Apple Bloom. “Yep,” he said without hesitation, “I promise, we will.”
Apple Bloom shouted with glee and she wrapped her hooves around his neck and squeezed him tightly. She was giddy and excited; full of energy. Apple Bloom jumped out of his arms and ran towards the river that the fall flowed into.
“Let’s go swimming!” Apple Bloom called back behind her, before diving into the water. Other than ripples from the water pouring into it, the river was perfectly clear.
Spike followed behind, opting for the more traditional cannonball. He went under for a moment before breaking the surface with a shout.
“Wow, that is cold! Why didn’t you warn me?” He asked, shivering.
Apple Bloom laughed and waded toward him. “Don’t tell me my dragon is being a baby because the water is cold!” she said.
“Well, to be fair, you have fur. I have scales.” Spike complained. “Its not as bad for you.”
“Awww, you poor thing.” Apple Bloom said. Her cheeks turned to a rosy color. “How about I help… warm you up?”
She swam over and kissed him, wrapping all four hooves around his body. Spike carried her to a shallower end of the water, and adjusted himself so he could stand. His penis was already hard, and it grinded against Apple Bloom’s nethers.
“You ready?” Spike asked. Apple Bloom replied with a nod. He looked her in the eyes as they went from ‘innocent school filly’ to ‘luscious mare’ with one blink. Slowly, he grabbed his erection and pressed into her fillyhood, penetrating her. Apple Bloom let out a long moan as she felt Spike enter. She pressed down as hard as she could in the water, taking his entire length. Her body felt like it was floating, and the temperature of the water didn’t bother either of them.
Spike pumped inside her, the water adding to the lubrication making it easy and adding brand new sensations. The water was making them both more sensitive as he continued to rut the inside of her. He grabbed her butt for more leverage, peppering her neck with kisses. Apple Bloom’s entire body felt like it was in heaven. The combination of water, Spike giving her a deep fuck, and the kissing on her neck all added up, causing her to clamp down on Spike’s member as she came into the water. Spike orgasmed a moment later, pouring his seamen into her marehood.
The two kissed, before Spike exited her with a loud pop. He followed Apple Bloom out of the water, noticing that she was leaking his seed onto the ground. Her tail was up high, giving him a complete view of her plot. She laid onto the blanket, her haunches in full view as she laid on her back. Spike towered over her as he stood above Apple Bloom.
“So, what is next, my big stallion?” Apple Bloom asked, a seductive tone in her voice. Spike hated that she called him a stallion, but he knew she loved it so he ignored it.
“Actually, I have a surprise.” He responded. He went to the picnic basket and grabbed a small, black book. It have no cover, except for The Pony Sutra written in gold lettering. Her showed it to her.
“What's that?” Apple Bloom asked, propping herself up to get a better look at it.”
“It is called The Pony Sutra.” Spike explained. “I got it from Twilight’s library. It has a bunch of sex stuff we can do with each other. And I found a really good one.”
Spike opened it up and flipped through until came to the page he wanted and showed it to Apple Bloom. It depicted two ponies, one on top of the over. Both were eating each other out, with the mare’s plot resting on the stallion’s head as her lips were wrapped around his dick. Below it was a text that explained the position, but the illustration was all the two needed. Looking at the picture, Spike grew hard at the sight.
“Ready for round two?” Apple Bloom asked. Spike grinned and began to get into the position.
He laid onto the ground, his back to the grass and his face towards the sun. Apple Bloom followed, walking over his body, giving the perfect view of her pussy to Spike.
Apple Bloom sat down on his face, his muzzle going inside her. Spike could barely breathe, but he was in heaven as he smelled her plot and tasted her juices. He shifted his legs up, so Apple Bloom could reach his dragonhood. She grabbed it and started giving him a hoofjob, before wrapping her lips around his erection. He started bucking his hips into her mouth as she deepthroated her, causing the occasional gag. He used his thin dragon tongue to lick all the right places inside her. He grabbed her butt and pull it in closer to him as he continued to lick her vaginal walls, causing Apple Bloom to shiver in ecstasy.
The two continued into this position for several more minutes. Spike pulled his face out and began to suck on her clit, sending Apple Bloom over the edge as she climaxed. He pussy contracted, and the wonderful sight caused Spike to cum, shooting his ejaculation into his fillyfriend’s throat. She pulled her lips off of his and swallowed the sticky mixture.
She turned around and fell onto Spike, who was starting to fall asleep from the pleasure. She curled up and kissed him, the taste of her juices and his cum mixing together. They wiped each other’s snouts and giggled.
“I love you.” Apple Bloom said, curling up on top of him.
“I love you too.”
The sun was setting, and the two drifted off to sleep, hoping to catch a few minutes of rest before their date had to end.
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