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		Description

Apple Bloom has been dating Strike for some time now. Finally deciding to go all the way, she's prepared for what she expected to be her first taste of a stallion...and realizes she's tasted it before...as a filly!
This is a spin-off story to Bright steel Gets his Sword Cleaned, with permission from the author. 
Strike is the pony who earned his cutie mark while bowling.
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	Apple Bloom's tongue protruded from her lips as she concentrated on sewing the dress in front of her. It was one of her own designs and the first Rarity was going to allow to be sold in her shop.  Ever since her cutie mark had appeared for tailoring, she'd been apprenticed to Rarity to learn everything the Unicorn knew...much to Applejack's dismay. Of course, her older sister had been hoping for her destiny to be with Sweet Apple Acres, but it hadn't been meant to be. She was still great friends with Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo, and of course both had earned their cutie marks by now as well. Sweetie Belle finally got hers after embracing her singing, and Scootaloo had become quite the dancer, having come up with her own dance style..Hoof-Hop! 
Apple Bloom glanced up at the clock, then back down to her dress. Almost done, almost....
"OH MAH GOSH IS THAT THE TIME!?" Apple Bloom screamed, looking back to the clock. The shout caused Rarity to leap into the air with fright and her eyes to bulge, perfectly-curled mane nearly standing on end from being so startled at the unexpected outburst. Being the dramatic pony she was, Rarity held a hoof over her heart and breathed deeply and loudly before turning to face Apple Bloom angrily.
"Apple Bloom! You nearly scared me to death, and then I'd never achieve my dream of opening my own shops in Canterlot and Manehatten! What ever has gotten into you?! You should be working on your dress, and..."
"Rarity, Rarity! Ah need to go! Oh, please let me go early today! Ah promise Ah'll work EXTRA hard tomorra...Ah meant to talk to ya when Ah got in, but Ah was so excited to start mah dress, and..." 
"Now, now, Apple Bloom! Calm down before you start sounding like Applejack! Remember what I taught you, enunciate! You're a high-class dress maker now, after all!" 
Oh, how she had hated those lessons when she first started. Not only had Rarity been teaching her the art of the dress, but also how to SPEAK properly! Apple Bloom knew how to speak properly, gosh darnit! But Rarity had insisted that a country bumpkin accent was not cohesive to a high-class sales environment. After a while Rarity had mostly given up, realizing you could take the bumpkin out of the country but not the country out of the bumpkin. 
"Rarity, Ah...I meant to talk to ya...er, you...earlier. It's mah one year anniversary with Strike, and..."
"Oh, DEAR....say no more! I simply did not realize...oh, has it been so long? Have you two....?"
"What?" Apple Bloom suddenly realized and felt her face grow hot. "NO! Ah mean, well...Ah was kinda hopin, tonight...but you can't tell Applejack!"
"Oh, my lips are sealed!"  Rarity drew her hoof across her mouth.
"Pinkie promise!"
Rarity let out an exaggerated sigh. 
"My dear, I..." at the look in Apple Bloom's eye, Rarity quickly reconsidered what she was about to say. "Cross my heart, hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye!" Rarity said, going through the motions. "And don't YOU dare tell anypony I did that!"
"Thank you, Rarity, thank you!" Apple Bloom giggled, throwing her forelegs around Rarity's neck. 
"Yes, yes..." Rarity chuckled, returning the hug. "Now, we simply MUST get you ready...why, your hair...and you need a fabulous dress..."
"Ah...what? But..."
"Oh, no no, no trouble at all! You simply cannot expect me to let MY apprentice have her one year anniversary without looking FABULOUS! I insist on fixing you up myself."
"But..Ah wanted somethin' simple..."
"Simple? SIMPLE?! My dear, you are my apprentice and it is your one year anniversary! Simple simply won't do! You need alluring! Exciting! Sensual..." Rarity winked at Apple Bloom and turned, leading her out into the main shop.
Apple Bloom knew she had no choice at this point and followed, grumbling under her breath all the while. 

When it was all said and done, Apple Bloom had been happy she 'let' Rarity take over. Granted, it had taken two hours...--TWO...HOURS! --...and Rarity was quite disheveled after the fact. Apple Bloom had to put up a bit of a fight, after all. Strike's face when he saw her had been totally worth it, though. His jaw had dropped, his eyes had gone wide, and he'd even trotted in place in his excitement.
"Oh, wow Apple Bloom! You look amazing! Not that you er, don't...every day, but..."
"Oh, silly, Ah know what you mean!" Apple Bloom had said, laughing and kissing the side of his muzzle. She rubbed her muzzle up along over his slowly, and nuzzled up to his ear. "Yer gonna win this game for me, right?"
Strike had shivered eagerly and nodded. "You bet!" 
Apple Bloom followed him into the bowling alley and giggled, silently thanking Rarity. The Unicorn had been right!  Apple Bloom had sat back and enjoyed watching Strike compete, cheering him on. She noticed he bowled harder than he ever had before. When he bowled a perfect game and took home the trophy, she danced with excitement, then ran over and kissed him straight on the lips. 
The night had been going supremely well. Nuzzling each other and giggling softly, they walked side-against-side through the apple orchard. They were both still in their teens and neither one lived alone, so privacy was hard to come by.  But Apple Bloom knew the perfect place, which she still kept in good repair...the Cutie Mark Crusader Clubhouse! When they reached the ramp, she turned and kissed Strike's lips, darting her tongue into his mouth briefly before she backed up onto the ramp, breaking their kiss.
Strike flushed and moved to reconnect their lips, swiping his tongue across her lips. He was doing exactly what Apple Bloom planned, following her to continue the kiss each time she backed up the ramp further to break it. The little game was causing a stirring deep inside Strike, he could feel his sheath swelling a bit as the blood rushed downwards. He'd waited so long for this night, having wanted to respect Apple Bloom's wishes. They'd never even hoofed each other. By the time they had reached the top of the ramp and he was following her kisses inside, his equine shaft had been fully dropped and was quickly starting to harden. 
Apple Bloom had planned this for some time. And while trying to sneak a mattress up to the club house was too risky, she had easily been able to sneak clean hay into it and make a nice, make-shift mattress. She broke the kiss and moved to nuzzle his flank, licking over his cutie mark, causing shivers to run along his spine. She gave it little nips and licks, watching him shiver and his tail raise up a bit. She was remembering the tips Rarity had been giving her during those long two hours. She'd hardly been able to believe her ears at some of the things Rarity had told her. Apparently there was a side to Rarity few ponies knew about.
She shifted behind Strike's quivering flanks and lowered herself down on her forelegs. Her eyes took in the throbbing shaft underneath her lover, throbbing with anticipation. She turned her head up, rubbing her muzzle under Strike's full balls, giving them a slow lick. Strike's back arched and his hind legs spread apart, giving Apple Bloom better access. She was surprised that it didn't taste bad at all, perhaps just a little bit musky. She kept licking at those full orbs, swiping her broad, silky tongue over them as her eyes crept up Strike's rump, resting on the hole just underneath his tail. She couldn't believe Rarity said many stallions liked their rump hole licked! Where would one even think to do that?! But Rarity had said, if she wanted to give Strike the time of his life, to really wind him up before it was his turn....
Apple Bloom took a deep breath and carefully brushed Strike's tail aside with her hoof. Then she closed her eyes and went for it, leaning up and stroking her tongue over the tight little opening, getting a few good, swift licks in before Strike knew what was happening. His eyes bugged out when he felt it and he nearly jumped out of his skin, rearing up on his hind legs in surprise and letting out a startled neigh. 
"WHAT WAS THAT?!"
"D...don't you like it? It was just mah tongue..."
"I..." Strike paused as he settled down again, flushing. It HAD felt...good...kinda. But...weird! "It...surprised me..."
"Ya want me to stop?"
"No...I...you can keep going, I guess..." he flushed and arched his rump out for her, lowering his chest a bit. 
Apple Bloom flushed wildly, shyly leaning in and swiping her tongue across Strike's ring again slowly, swirling her tongue around it.  The act felt so....dirty...she couldn't believe Rarity, of all ponies, did such a thing to her stallions! But she heard the soft, shy little moans coming from Strike and kept going, raising a hoof to gently rub the stallions balls. She nibbled over the puckered flesh gently, then nipped up to the base of his tail. She nuzzled him lightly then brought her tongue back to his hole, teasing the outside, unable to bring herself to push her tongue inside like Rarity had suggested. 
Strike's moans and whines were getting to be a bit more desperate as Apple Bloom kept teasing him. Apple Bloom picked up on it and nudged towards the hay. It took him a moment but Strike picked up on the cue and carefully lay on the hay mattress, rolling onto his back at more of Apple Bloom's prodding, a blush on his cheeks as his colthood stood proudly before her.  She settled down on her belly in the hay, putting her foreleg around the base of the shaft and standing it up straighter, nuzzling along its length and licking slowly against it. 
His body arched sharply once he felt her tongue on him. It was his first time ever with anypony, and that tongue felt so nice! He felt it work up towards the broader head of his shaft, shuddering from the pleasure coursing through his body. He watched Apple Bloom's blushing face position over his shaft, flanks quivering with anticipation of what was to come next. Apple Bloom's mouth opened up and plunged down towards and over his cock. His body reacted instantly, arching sharply and letting out a cry not of pleasure, but pain!
"AAH! TEETH!" 
Apple Bloom's eyes widened and she jerked her head back in surprise, causing Strike to cry out again as her teeth caught his head on the way up as well.
"Ah'm sorry! Ah'm sorry! Are you ok?!"
Strike whimpered, hind legs curled up protectively near his throbbing shaft, tears in his eyes. Oh, Celestia, that HURT! 
"I'm....fine...." he managed to squeak out. He hurt, but he also felt bad, because Apple Bloom looked like she was about to cry. "It's...okay..."
"W..want me to try again? Ah'll be careful..."
Strike simply nodded and parted his hind legs again. The quivering in his flanks was from fear though, not sure what to expect. He closed his eyes as Apple Bloom lowered her head back to his shaft, flinching when he felt her take him in again. Apple Bloom was being extra careful this time, and slowly sucked him into her mouth. Her tongue swirled over the head lightly and was happy when she felt Strike arch and moan in pleasure this time. She rubbed her hooves gently over his cutie mark, very carefully working his cock further into her mouth.
He was writhing and moaning in pleasure now, feeling her mouth around his throbbing shaft. He reached his forelegs down and rubbed her hair with his hooves, and when she started to move further it drove him wild. Youthful instinct overcame him and he bucked his hips, pushing down on her head to feel that mouth take in more of his cock.  The move was unexpected, and feeling the equine length pushing into her throat made her start to gag and cough around him, choking on his cock. Apple Bloom struggled to breathe, her teeth scraping again over Strike's length which cause Strike's eyes to shoot open in shock.
Strike quickly released Apple Bloom when he realized what he'd done, letting her come up for air as she choked and gagged, trying to catch her breath after the spit-slit shaft popped free of her mouth. 
"I'm sorry! Oh gosh Apple Bloom, I didn't mean to, I'm sorry!" 
Apple Bloom coughed and wiped her messy nose with her hoof once she caught her breath.She didn't say anything, however, and took him back into her mouth. She was determined to make this night wonderful! A few mishaps weren't going to stop her. Her lips slid up and down on about half his length, her hooves working the rest of it as she sucked eagerly now, finally managing a rhythm she could handle while being careful of her teeth and making sure not to choke. Strike was really getting into it, squirming and moaning loudly. He made sure not to buck his hips or grab her this time, drawing his front hooves up under his chin as he moaned.
"I'm gonna...!"
Apple Bloom worked harder, her eyes bulging when she felt Strike erupt in her mouth. The thick seed splashed over the roof of her mouth and her tongue, and she started to gulp it down. It tasted odd....and....familiar. Familiar? How odd...it was like...
....bad....
...vanilla icing....
OH MY GOD. 
She quickly pulled off of Strike's erupting shaft, though thankfully she was careful of her teeth. Another spurt caught her in the face before she could get away, quickly scrambling back and wiping it off rapidly with her hooves. Her mind was reeling. She hadn't thought about that event in so long, it hadn't seemed that important!  She'd been too young to know anything like that. But thinking back on it now, Rainbow Dash's face, how she acted....
"A...Apple Bloom? A..are you ok? D..Did I do something wrong?" The other pony looked thoroughly freaked out.
"Uh..Ah..no, you...it was...Ah gotta go...Ah'm sorry..." She turned and ran off before Strike could respond, leaving the confused pony in the hay. She got to the middle platform of the ramp and leaped down to the ground, taking off at a full sprint towards the house. She knew Rainbow Dash was spending the night with Applejack, which was why she'd been so sure she wouldn't be missed. 
Apple Bloom burst through the front door and galloped up the steps, bursting into Applejack's room, practically seething.  Of course, she had caught Rainbow Dash and Applejack in a rather...compromising...position, but she didn't care. Applejack was on her back, Rainbow Dash standing between her splayed hind legs, head down as she licked deeply into Applejack's slit. Both ponies jumped and looked to the door in shock.
"WHAT IN TARNATION....."
"VANILLA ICING?!" Apple Bloom cut Applejack off, glaring at Rainbow Dash.
"What the hay are you going on about!" Applejack said, rolling on her side and bringing a hind leg up to hide her excitement. 
"Yeah, what are you..." Rainbow Dash stared at Apple Bloom and noticed the bit of white cream around the pony's mouth and face that Apple Bloom had missed in her frantic wiping. Slowly the realization set in and Rainbow Dash's wings began to droop down.  "Oh shit...you REMEMBER that!?"
"REMEMBER it?! AH TASTED IT! BECAUSE YOU SAID IT WAS VANILLA ICING!"
"WILL SOMEPONY PLEASE EXPLAIN WHAT IS GOING ON!!" Applejack shouted.
"Don't you remember, big sis?"
"Nonononono!" Rainbow Dash said frantically, waving her hooves. Oh my god. She was going to be SO. DEAD. 
"Celestia came inta town...Ah licked icing off Rainbow, she was all flushed...and the guard was, too..."
Applejack frowned, and then her eyes boinked wide open. 
"YOU LET MAH LITTLE FILLY SISTER LICK A STALLION'S SEED OFF YER....." And then it was like a second lightbulb clicked on in Applejack's head and she was on all four legs in front of her sister. "HOW IN TARNATION DO YOU KNOW THAT WAS A STALLION'S SEED NOW?!
"That's not important!" Apple Bloom said after a considerable pause. Oops. 
"YEAH!" Rainbow Dash chimed in, eager to get the spotlight off her. "How do you know!?"
"You shush your mouth!" Applejack snapped at Rainbow, glaring at the other pony, trying to ignore the fact that said pony's muzzle was still wet with her juices. "How could you do that? No...Ah know how you could do that. How could ya let Apple Bloom LICK IT?!"
Rainbow Dash sat on her rump and hung her head, but stayed silent.
"Answer me!"
"You told me to shush!"
Applejack buried her face into her hoof and groaned loudly.  "Never mind! Ah'll deal with you AFTER Ah deal with him. And YOU, missy, are grounded until yer 40!" Applejack turned and angrily trotted out of her own room.
Apple Bloom groaned and sank to the floor, covering her head with her forehooves. 
"I'm sorry..." Rainbow Dash hopped down to the floor and nuzzled Apple Bloom's side gently, noticing the poor filly was sniffling. 
Apple Bloom shook her head and looked up at Rainbow Dash, eyes watering. 
"AH'LL NEVER BE ABLE TO DO THAT FOR HIM AGAIN!!" she wailed. "AH'LL ALWAYS REMEMBER TASTIN IT OFF YOU AS A FILLY NOW!" 
Apple Bloom buried her face back into her hooves and cried. Dammit. Sex was ruined!
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