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		Description

Anon
Violently dropped into a foreign world. 
Surrounded by people that aren't human
Boundless sexual energy
Unable to have children.
And a small dick.
All of this would suck, if that foreign world didn't happen to be Equestria, where everyone has their place.
Contains: Foalcon (colt and filly) vanilla sex sex ed light fetish exploration gentle cherry popping and occasionally the big gay
Please note that this is the profession of Anon. Anon has been in Equestria for well over 10 years, and as such the timeline is jumbled.
Cover art is NSFW: 1579712
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		Prologue


			Author's Notes: 
Anons don't usually get a prologue.
But this is a clopfic more or less, so it would be best to leave the story elements here. If you're just looking to crank it, please feel free to skip ahead. If you're like me and like some context before you do the solo tango, then read on dear viewer.
In a nutshell: Estrus is terrible and the sexually open society of equestria has found a solution in Anon



Filly Fiddler
Colt Cuddler
Fire Extinguisher
Cooler
Thirst Quencher
Fireman
Water Boy
Student Aide
Anon
He goes by many names, but today he goes by Mr. Anon, sex ed teacher for the Ponyville Schoolhouse. Equestria is a much more sexually open and enlightened place than anywhere he knew back on Earth.  Unlike his school back home, both the girls and boys received their sex education in the same room. Near the front of the classroom sits an easel with several poster-boards, the first of which simply stating "Sex-Ed" in black sans-serif letters. The foals had just gotten in from recess, several of them still chatting with each other as they adjusted into their seats.
The fillies and colts in the room had been introduced to the bipedal man at the end of class the day before, where they were told what to expect today during class, so many of them hadn't given too much attention to him when they saw him standing at the front.  That changed however, when Anon jumped onto the desk, his shoes making contact with the solid oak desk making a loud sound that rang through the classroom. That got everypony's attention, and suddenly all the students were quiet and awaiting the next move by the strange man from another world.
After time had passed enough to create tension in the curious minds of the young ponies before him, he spoke thus:
"Penis." 
Loudly and plainly.
A couple of the young ponies giggled at the human's antics, and others giggled at more grotesque nature of the word that had been spoken.  After another bout of silence, Anon spoke again.
"Vagina."
A few more foals join in on the giggle fest. Anon jumps off the desk and lands with stiff legs.  He begins to pace, keeping his posture proper, raising his index finger for emphasis.  "Today," he begins using his best Germane accent "ve vill be talking about zose oh so interesting sings between your legs and vat to do and vat not to do vis zem."  Anon then pivots to face his audience.  "But first!" He exclaims, returning to his normal speaking voice. "What do we call those things, class?"
The question is met with silence, a few students looking confused by the odd question. Finally a brave filly in the back raises her hoof.  Anon dramatically points to the foal.
"Yes. Scarlet Spice!"
Anon had read over the assigned seat chart quite thoroughly.
"Didn't you just say them?" the filly asks quizically.
"Oh, yeah.  I guess I did.  Whoops."  Anon feigns ignorance.  "Buuuuuut... those aren't the only names.  Surely you guys know other names for them.  Why, there's probably dozens that I'm sure some of you can name. And don't bother raising your hand, just shout it out."
Anon waits once again for an answer.  He is once again met with silence.
"Come on then. One of you must know something.  I was in school too, once."
Suddenly another filly towards the front, who Anon recognized as Moon Petal, opens her mouth to speak.
"Um.. you mean like hoo-ha?"
"Perfect! That's exactly what I'm looking for Miss Petal.  Anyone else?  Don't be shy, now."
A colt on Anon's right side responds,  "Dingaling?"
"Yes, Onyx!  Another!"
A beat passes before a third filly speaks up.
"Coochie!"
A few foals giggle in response, obviously amused by the new classroom etiquette.
"Indeed, Sugar Cane! How about some naughty ones, hmm? The kind your parents don't think you know." 
Anon leans against the desk, crossing his arms in front of himself.
There's another moment of silence. And then, a colt at the front of the class whispers something almost inaudibly.
"Dick..."
A smirk glides across Anon's face. He approaches the colt. "What'd you say, little buddy? You'll have to speak up."
The colt's cheeks begin to glow red.
"I... I said dick." Embarrassed to be breaking the foul language taboo.
Anon boops the colt on the nose with his index. "Come on ya' big baby. Loud and proud for the whole class to hear."
He huffs, obviously not appreciating being called a baby. 
"Dick," he repeats.  This time loud enough for his classmates adjacent to him to hear.  One of them gasps but the others can't help but snicker at the lewd word.
"I still can't hear you~!" Anon tells him in a singsong voice.
"Dick!" the colt nearly shouts, eliciting more giggles and gasps from his classmates.
Anon picks the colt up out of his desk chair. 
"Woah!"
Placing the foal on his shoulder, he points the now colt-RPG at his classmates. "One more time, Specter! I want the whole world to hear!"
The child smiles wide, finally accepting that it's okay to say the dirty word. "DICK!"
The whole classroom erupts into a fit of giggles in response to the foul language.  Gently placing the colt back in his seat, Anon tasks the room. 
"Another one!"
"Cock!" shouts a filly from the back. Now the class responds with a mixture of giggle and full laughter.
"Excellent! Another!"
"Pussy!"
A colt from the left.
"Grand! Keep them coming!" The class becomes an uproar of fillies and colts laughing and shouting all the profane and silly words they know for their genitals.
"Wang!"
"Beautiful, Rocky!"
"Prick!"
"That's a good one, Sandy!"
"Muff!"
"Kitty!"
"Cunt!"
The room goes silent. Everypony stares in disbelief at the small filly who dared to say such a forbidden word.
Anon bursts out laughing, clutching his sides, and the class follows suit. Of course, while amused, Anon doesn't find it nearly as funny as he lets on, but he knows the best way to break tension and awkwardness in a classroom is with the element of laughter.
After letting the children have their fun, Anon decides it's time to bring them down.  "Alright class, that's enough, that's enough."  The laughter slowly dies down, leaving Cheerilee's well trained students with their focus on their temporary teacher. Leaning back against the desk, Anon addresses his mass.
"Alright guys.  We did this to teach you that, right now, in here with me, there aren't any limits to what you can say. You know what I'm here to talk to you about, and the very first thing I want you to know is that no question, even if it's crude or weird, is off limits.  I want all you kids to be able to walk out of here today armed with knowledge about your body. The more you know about sex, the safer and more comfortable you'll be.  Pretty soon, you kids will be young adults, and the world will be open to you and there will be limitless possibilities for your young eager minds. So, before then, It's my duty to take as much confusion out of it as I can.  Does everypony understand?"
The class in unison says, "Yes Mr. Anon."
Anon smiles at the foals. "You guys are awesome."  
Walking over to the easel, Anon removes the first poster-boards, revealing one titled Rules.  "Now I know so far things have been exciting and fun, but there are a couple of rules we need to go over. The first one is raise your hoof before you speak. I've adjusted for plenty of time to answer your questions, and I want to make sure I answer them all.  Rule number two is that under no circumstances should any of you laugh at somepony's questions.  Just like math or spelling, some of you will just know more than others, and we're here to learn. That's it. Those are my only two rules. Does everypony understand?"
"Yes, Mr. Anon"
"Wonderful! Let's get started then, fillies and colts."
Over the next hour, Anon proceeds to go over the basics of pony reproductive anatomy, teaching the children the scientific names and roles of each different piece.
"Is everyone following me so far?" Anon asks the class.  Each of the students murmurs their approval and nods.  
"Remember that you can ask me anything, and if you're still too embarrassed feel free to ask me after class."  Anon moves to the next poster-board in his presentation.  "Next we'll being talking about the ins and outs of sex." Anon chuckles to himself, still amused by his own joke after all these years. "Can anyone tell me why ponies have sex?"
A couple hooves raise into the air.
"Cobalt!"
"To make babies!"
"Precisely! But there's one other reason, and that reason is that it feels good. Sex between two ponies is most of the time a wonderful feeling. So much so, that it's easy to forget that its purpose to to make babies.  One important thing for you guys to remember is that sex is a lot like magic. For many of you, magic is part of your daily life and it's a great thing to have.  It's made life easier and is hard to go without.  But just like magic, if you're inexperienced and aren't careful, sex can have huge consequences. Many of you are just starting to become old enough that your bodies can make babies.  However, it'll still be a couple more years until you're out of school.  It wouldn't be too fun trying to take care of a baby and go to school, would it?"
A collection of murmurs and shaking of heads is his response.
"It's also why we make these."  Anon proceeds to retrieve a plastic packet out of his pocket. "This is a condom."  Removing the rubber from the plastic, Anon holds it up for the class to see.  "A condom is sort of like a glove for the penis.  It's very durable and stretches well."  Using a large banana, Anon demonstrates how to put the condom on. "Now I'm afraid the process is easier for pegasi with long wings and unicorns, but if you're an earth pony you'll have to get your partner to put it on for you. There're also other options that can help you avoid pregnancy.  There are potions and contraceptive spells that can help, and avoiding sex during your heat cycle is also advised.  That all being said, there is no sure fire 100% way to not get pregnant.  Accidents happen, condoms break, potions and spells fail.  The only true way to avoid pregnancy is to not have sex.  But, that's why we have all these things, so we can feel good and minimize consequences."
Two hooves go up, one belonging to Moon Petal and the other to Sandy Nook.
"I see your hooves you two, and I think you both have the same question. Before I answer it I'm going to talk about the next subject; estrous cycles."
Moving over to his easel, Anon reveals his second to last poster-board. Unlike the previous posters which had drawings and diagrams, this one simply had the word *Heat* in large black letters. 
"One key difference between you young colts and fillies, is what's known as a mare's estrous cycle. We talked earlier about how mares ovulate in order to prepare an egg to be fertilized. During the time that the egg is most ready to receive sperm, mares will enter what is known as estrus, or heat. Colts and stallions won't have this experience, and can instead expect not to notice any immediate changes while they're growing up. During heat, your body will send you signals telling you that you need to mate. For some of you, it will be subtle, and easy to ignore.  For some mares, however, estrus can hit like a train. Now, it's not all fun and games for the stallions either.  Just like a mare's body knows when it's ready to have sex, a stallion's will know when a mare is ready as well. Mares release pheromones, which is kind of like a special scent. Sometimes you won't even notice it, but your body will, and you're likely to get a partial erection when it does. Thanks to some modern medicine, there are heat dampeners you can buy, and also coolers.  Thankfully, however, you'll really only have to deal with your heat during the spring and summer time.  Once winter rolls around, it's very rare for a mare to go into an intense heat, and some of you won't even have a cycle at all during that time."
Anon turns his attention to Sandy, the filly with a question from earlier.  "Now Sandy, what was your question?"
"How come I didn't get pregnant when we had sex when I was in heat?" the filly asks Anon.
The question merits a few light gasps from her classmates, not from disgust but from surprise.
"Did you have the same question, Moon Petal?"
The mare nods in response.
"You too?" asks Sandy of the other filly.
"Yeah... last summer it was really bad.  The medicine we got from Zecora wasn't helping, so mom took me to Mr. Anon to get fixed like she did when she was a filly. This year it's been pretty okay, but summer only just started. What about you?"
"Last month and this month. Daddy lost his job at the weather factory in Cloudsdale and we couldn't afford the medicine for a couple months. He found a job as a lightning generator in Canterlot, so we'll have it next month."
"To answer your questions," the class returns its attention to the front of the room, "My sperm isn't really compatible with a mare's egg."
"So then how does it stop the heat?" asks Moon Petal.
"You're a smart filly. You see, my sperm is special. Strangely enough humans and ponies have the same number of chromosomes. This means that my sperm and a mare's egg have the same instructions for making a baby, but there's something special about me. I have no magic."
"WOAH! Not even a little bit, like earth ponies?"
Anon chuckles, "Compared to me, earth ponies have a whole bunch of magic.  So what ends up happening is that even though the egg accepts my sperm, after a few days the body rejects the egg, because magic is very important for ponies when a baby is made.  It determines their special talent and their name, both of which are things where I come from that don't really exist. Names are made up, and sometimes don't mean anything.  And most people don't have a special talent that they're born with.  They have to train hard to become good at things, while ponies seem to develop their special talents out of thin air due to magic. So, essentially, the heat is cured for the month."
Onyx Gleam raised his hoof next.  "Why do you have sex with fillies?"
"It's my job," Anon replies. "Well, technically i have sex with mares, stallions and colts too, but fillies who are going through their first heat come to me the most. I also help couples who aren't looking to have foals but are going through an intense estrus."
"But you're like, 5 times bigger than any of us!  Wouldn't it hurt?"
"Well, despite how tall I am, my penis is actually below average in size compared to other stallions. Combine that with my inability to get mares pregnant, and you've got the recipe for the perfect organic heat cooler."
"Are you the only one?"
"As far as I know, yes.  Canterlot has unicorns that specialize is heat dampening spells, so they sent me to ponyville.  Before Princess Twilight arrived, there weren't any unicorns powerful enough to perform the spells here. Now, are there any other questions?"
When nopony raised their hoof, Anon continued.  "Well class, we're almost done here.  There's only one last thing I need to talk to you boys and girls about."  Anon moves back over to the easel, revealing his final poster-board.  Upon it are large red letters.
CONSENT

"Fillies and colts, there's a lot we talked about today.  And I'm sure you won't remember every single detail, but please listen closely to what I'm about to say next.  You can forget everything I've said up until this point.  So long as you remember this last thing, I will be glad I came here today to talk to you all." 
An eerie silence cloaks the room, the children wary of Anon's suddenly very serious expression. 
"There is nothing more important than consent. Permission. Under NO circumstance do you ever take advantage of somepony. Under NO circumstance do you touch another pony sexually without their permission. Fillies. The burning sensation under your tail will be temporary. It can make rubbing up against a stallion seem like an okay thing to do, and while I'm sure you won't find many stallions who will turn you down, it's much better to ride the storm and not have to suffer the consequences.  Colts.  Just because a mare smells nice doesn't mean you have permission to rut them. On average you'll be bigger and stronger than mares, so when your instincts kick in you'll have to fight extra hard to resist them. If anypony ever makes you uncomfortable, whether you're a boy or a girl, you tell that pony no, and you leave. If somepony you love is trying to take advantage of you, you give them the same treatment. It's your body, you are in command even if it's difficult.  The truth is there are those who would try to take advantage of your developing bodies, both mares and stallions.  If it doesn't feel right, run away. Get help. Go to the princess or Ms. Cheerilee if it's someone you trusted. Does everypony understand?"
"Yes, Anon." the class erupts, in an almost militaristic fashion.
Looking at the clock, Anon smiles back at his class.  "And it looks like we finished early! Everypony is welcome to go home. I'll be here for some time so you can ask me questions, but other than that you guys have a ton of fun this weekend!"
As the class slowly flows out of the classroom and everypony has asked their remaining questions, Anon is left sitting behind the desk, reorganizing his materials and preparing to leave. The door to the building opens once more, and in trots the usual boysenberry school teacher.
"As usual, all the children left with huge smiles on their face. You truly have a gift Anon. Sometimes I think that bit about not having a special talent is dragon dung." She says it all while approaching you with a huge smirk on her face.
"Nah. I've just had years to master my presentation.  You should've been there the first time I tried it.  Oh, wait.  You were." Anon sticks his tongue out at the mare. That gets her to giggle.
"Oh yes, I remember. Everypony was so afraid to speak, and you were so nervous you couldn't STOP speaking."
Anon sniffs the air, noticing a pungent, sweet aroma.
"How bad is it, Cheerilee?"
She moves in closer to Anon.  "Not too bad. I've definitely had worse.  Buuuuuut, since i have you here..."  Jumping up onto Anon's lap, she plants her lips on his, immediately opening her mouth and moving her tongue in.  She shivers as her tongue rolls over Anon's canines. Breaking the kiss, she continues. "Why don't I reward you for treating my students so well?"
Anon reaches down and gives her rump a firm squeeze, eliciting a surprised moan from the horny mare. "You slutty little scholar." Anon says as he lifts her up and places her on the desk. Cheerilee can't help but giggle all the while.
Life is good for Anon.

	
		Applebloom


			Author's Notes: 
Vanilla sex.



Anon opens his door, revealing his next appointment.  It was Applejack, which he knew from when she had sent the letter to set up the appointment, but what he wasn't expecting was her adorable little sister next to her. Instead of having her usual bow, Bloom's mane was free flowing but disheveled, and her eyes were bloodshot like she'd been crying, clear signs that she had a rough night.
"Well, I can see why you're here, but I wasn't expecting both of you."
"Now don't go gettin' the wrong idea.  Ahm just droppin' her off with you."
The Stetson clad pony stomps a hoof and huffs, perturbed at Anon's implications.
"Well based off your letter I was only expecting you.  Come inside, please."
"Thank ya."
"Thanks." Applebloom's reply barely a whisper.
Closing the door behind him, Anon gestures to the furniture in the living room. Applejack sits in a large recliner while Anon takes the sofa.  While Applebloom considers her options for a seat, Anon calls out to her.
"Bloom?"
She turns to face him. 
"Would you like me to hold you? I don't smell like a stallion, so I promise it'll take some of the edge off." 
Applebloom looks ready to burst into tears.  She sniffles once and then practically leaps into Anon's arms, nuzzling into his chest and savoring his comforting warmth. Anon feels her shivering.
"Ahm real sorry Ah lied in mah letter," Applejack explains. "Granny Smith wouldn't've approved too much about Bloom comin' here, so ah pretended it was me havin' the issue in case she decided to check the mail."
"I recall your parents having to sneak you out in the middle of the night to come see me."
"Did they really do that, sis?" asks Applebloom.
She nods. "They sure did, sugarcube. Apple mares don't traditionally have bad heats, so she might not quite understand what you're going through.  We take after our mom, and Grand Pear tells me that the Pears have had a long history of mare-shattering heats. Heck, it's so bad Mac has to sleep in the barn sometimes."
"Woah..."
"You want me to let you in on something AJ doesn't want you to know?"
The filly giggles, "What?"
"Anon, don't you-"
"You're handling it a lot better than her. Your sister was a wreck her first heat. She cried and threw things all over the place. Nearly killed me trying to get in my pants."
Applebloom laughs in response.
"Now wait just a darn minute! I'd been sufferin' fer days before I got to you. Sneakin' out was the last resort!"
"Details, details. So, what's the plan here?"
"Well, ah know it's kinda sudden, but we was hopin' you could keep her fer the night.  She already looks bushels more calm with you holding her like that.  Ah already talked to her.  She remembered you from class, and she knows what ya do. That's why ah booked yer last appointment time. Granny thinks she's stayin' the night with the other crusaders.  So, how 'bout it?" 
She looks at you with pleading eyes.
"Well, tomorrow's my emergency only day, so it should be fine.  I owe you for that Flim Flam tonic nonsense anyway."
The lousy con artists had convinced many of the mares that it was a great heat dampener, and when ponies started buying it instead of the real stuff it lead to a huge backup in appointments and probably a few unwanted pregnancies.
"But, I think now that she's calmed down, there's another pony we should ask."  Anon strokes the filly's head. "How bout it, sweetheart?"
Applebloom blushes. Despite the lewd thoughts and actions, she's had for herself over the past day, she isn't quite sure how she feels about letting go of her virginity.
"If nothing else, you can stay here so you don't torture your brother, and I can help take the edge off with some cuddling."
She looks up at anon with a light but genuine smile across her lips.
"Ah think that'd be nice."
"It's settled, then!"
Anon takes his index fingers and jabs them into Applebloom's ribcage on either side.
"Taser!"
The filly jumps out of his lap and gives him a sour expression.
"You stay here on the couch, and I'll walk your sister out."
Applejack approaches her sister, concern riddled all over her face.  "Ah know Anon is a bit goofy, but ah promise he'll take good care of ya, alright?" She plants a gentle kiss on the filly's forehead. "Be good for him." Applebloom nods to her sister, watching as she leaves and heads outside with Anon.  Once outside, the two say their farewells.
"Thanks again fer takin' her at the last minute.  Ah know she's a strong filly, but she's got it bad."
"Of course, AJ. You know I'd do anything for anypony in this town."
"Even so, it's best ta thank the ponies who go outta their way for ya." She rears up onto her hind hooves and places her front on Anon's chest, allowing her to reach up and give him a deep kiss. "Mah estrus should be here next week, and if ya treat her well ya might just be gettin' a taste of some more... ripe apples pretty soon." Applejack returns to her hooves.
"Get outta here, Applebutt!" shouts Anon as he reaches and swats the mare's flank.  Applejack looks back and sticks her tongue out at the human, her tail and flanks swaying with her walk. 
Returning inside, Anon is greeted by the sight of Applebloom on the couch with her flanks raised high and her hoof going to town on her fillyhood. Anon clears his throat to make his presence known, eliciting an adorable squeak of surprise from the filly as she returns her flanks to the seat.
"Sorry!" she exclaims, embarrassed by her antics.
Anon chuckles, "Don't be, AB. In fact, I encourage it. For the next few hours, this is your personal sexy safe space.  Do whatever you want, and not only will I not judge, I'll probably enjoy it too. We can go as slow or as fast as you want."
Anon walks over to the sofa, facing toward the filly. "Can I sit back down here?" he asks her. She nods slowly and he takes his place back next to her. "I know you're nervous, so we'll do this your way. Is there anything you wanna do right now?"
Applebloom blushes once again. "Ah really liked it when you were holding me. Can ya do it again?"
Anon nods his head. "Sure I can. Would you mind if we change a couple of things, though?"
"Like what?"
"Well, if it's okay with you I would like to take my shirt off. It's normal for these kinds of things to be messy, and I would rather not have to pre-treat my clothes."
Applebloom's blush reaches Big Mac levels of red, embarrassed beyond belief at the implied mess she'd create with her fillyhood.
"That's fine. Ah've been curious since ah first saw ya anyhow."
With Applebloom's approval, Anon removes his shirt from his body, revealing hid toned and muscled torso.
"Woah! You really don't have any fur. And there's so much muscle, like a minotaur!" 
Applebloom stares wide eyed at the bare-chested man.
Anon chuckles, "Well, that's not exactly true. I get waxes from Aloe and Lotus. Nogrmally I'd have a little bit of hair everywhere, but still not near as much as a pony."
Looking up from his chest, Applebloom asks, "Why do you do that?"
"If I'm being honest, I like the way pony fur feels on my skin. Do you want to feel?"
Applebloom wastes no time moving onto Anon's lap and placing her hooves on his body.
"This is awesome!" she exclaims, running her hooves up and down his torso. "Yer skin's so soft and squishy but everythin' underneath is so firm"
Moving his legs onto the sofa, Anon lays down taking the filly with him. She splays out, letting her hooves dangle off his sides and her stomach meet his. Applebloom nuzzles into his pecs, savoring this new foreign feeling. Moving his hands to her barrel, Anon begins to work his fingers into her fur, massaging her sides and helping her relax. She lets out a moan as his fingers caress her small frame, but just as quickly as it had seemed the filly had relaxed, Anon's ears are met with the sound of sniffling.
"What's wrong Bloom?" a concerned Anon asks.
"Ah just.. sniff"
The little filly looks up at the human, tears welled up and threatening to drop from her eyes. "Ah thought last night wouldn't end sniff, and after that ah thought today wouldn't end. My sister kept tellin' me *sniff* Mr. Anon could fix me up, but ah didn't believe her. Mah filly-bits still feel tingly, but just being with you has helped so much." 
Applebloom scoots her body up his torso and wraps her hooves around him, taking him into an embrace. "It's like ah had an itch I just couldn't scratch no matter how hard I tried sniff, but it also felt like someone was jabbin' me over and over and ah couldn't ignore it sniff. Now everythin' feels so much better, and ah'm so happy. Even though it isn't gone, ah feel like myself again. It's all thanks to you, and ah just... ah just..."
Applebloom turns her head and plants her lips directly onto Anon's. The inexperienced filly doesn't move any, just giving Anon a puckered kiss, but he can tell that there's raw emotion in it.
After a few seconds, the little filly breaks the kiss, eyes wide with the realization that she just had her first kiss.
"Oh my gosh! Ah'm so sorry! Ah don't know what came over me, ah just did it without thinkin' and I didn't reall-" Anon stops her with a finger on her lips.
"It's okay Bloom. I really liked it. Do you wanna do it some more?"
A shocked Applebloom stares right into Anon's eyes.
"...Heck yeah!"
Applebloom dives in again for another kiss, but this time she's met with an expecting pair of lips. Instead of being puckered, she finds them slightly open, taking her upper lip between them and massaging it gently. Applebloom is caught off guard but recovers quickly. She'd seen some adults do this before, and working off those memories and mimicking Anon, she tries her best to kiss Anon back. The pleasant light sucking and pulling sensation of Anon's lips on hers sends her heart soaring and her eyes fluttering. She loses track of time, and before she knows it a tight feeling encompasses her chest.
As if by instinct, Anon breaks the kiss for a half second to usher a single command. 
"Breathe, sweetheart."
After processing, the filly lets out her breath through her nose.  She hadn't even realized she was holding it.
With this newfound wisdom, Applebloom moves back in, savoring the sensation of Anon's lips on hers. A cute moan escapes her as she feels Anon's hands begin to wander more, exploring inch after inch of her body.
Just when she about gets used to having their lips combined, Anon drags his tongue over her bottom lip. The foreign appendage causes her to shudder, and almost on instinct she opens her mouth allowing Anon to snake his tongue inside. The sensation causes her body to shiver. She had seen couples do this occasionally in public, but never had she imagined that it would feel so good. Before long she's wrestling his tongue with her own, exploring every nook and cranny of his mouth. Despite Anon's obviously deep experience, the still green Apple makes the kiss sloppy. Lewd sucking noises escape the two, but neither seem to mind. 
Meanwhile, Anon finds his hands caressing the filly's flanks. Giving them a squeeze, he's rewarding with a deep sexual moan from Applebloom. Her primal brain gives way, and she finds herself lightly grinding her fillyhood into Anon's stomach, begging for release. This does not go unnoticed by Anon, who breaks their kiss for only a second to flip the filly over onto her back. Now craning her neck upwards to continue tasting Anon's mouth, the filly's front is on display for the whole world, and with it, her aching pussy.
Anon's hands begin to slowly descend down her stomach, inching closer and closer to her sweet treasure. Anon breaks the kiss to ask one question.
"Would you like me to play with your little pussy?" 
The crude question almost falls on deaf ears as Applebloom's lust addled brain can barely register more than the pleasure she's receiving.
"Celestia yes," she responds in a throaty, needy voice.
They return to the kiss and Anon continues his hand's descent to the filly's needy cunt. He comes into contact with her stiff teats and decides to give one a pinch. He is rewarded with another primal moan and a light squirt of filly juice. His fingers move south further where he begins tracing around Applebloom's swollen vulva. The teasing stimulation becomes too much for the young filly and she is left unable to even kiss Anon back, instead settling just for having her tongue sucked by the human. Anon can feel her hot breath against his face as she audibly pants.
"Ah... ah..."
Knowing all too well not to keep teasing a mare in heat, Anon finally lets a single finger enter deep into the filly pussy below him. The effect is immediate and explosive. The foreign sensation drives the unsuspecting filly over the edge.
"Uuuuuuuuhh..." 
The moan is throaty and sexual. Anon pumps his finger slightly to intensify the orgasm, and Applebloom appears to lose all motor function as a result. Filly juice squirts and leaks everywhere as she experiences an orgasm that could never be achieved with hooves alone. Anon ceases massaging the filly's tongue and brings his hand up to his mouth to taste the sweet nectar that now coats it.
Applebloom is now passed out on Anon's chest. The poor thing probably didn't get any sleep last night, and combined with such a powerful orgasm means that she's out like a light. Picking her up, Anon heads to the bathroom.  Holding her in one arm, he uses the other to grab a rag from the cabinet and runs it under some warm water. He then uses the rag to clean up around Applebloom's fillyhood and then his chest and stomach.  Continuing on to the bedroom, he lays her onto his queen-sized bed.   Joining her under the blanket, she immediately reacts by scooting her small body up against his large one.  A content sigh passes her lips when the two connect.
It couldn't have been more than an hour after Applejack came with her. Anon thinks to himself.  That places the time around 7 o'clock, which for Anon is quite early.  However, the little pony in his bed works like an anesthetic, her warm body and fuzz lulling him into a deep sleep despite the time.
---------------------------------------------------------------
"Anon.  Anon, please.  Wake up!"
Anon is ripped from his sleep by Applebloom.  Gazing out his window he notices that it's still dark outside, likely only a few hours after they'd both drifted off. Considering his situation and the strong smell in his room, it was pretty obvious to Anon what the problem was. Anon throws off the covers much to Applebloom's relief.
"Finally.  Please, ah need it bad."
Not being Anon's first rodeo, things set in motion almost immediately. Reaching into his nightstand, he pulls out a vial and uncorks it.  He downs the liquid quickly and returns his attention to the filly.
"Show me."
The filly obeys, standing up on the bed she turns around so her flanks face Anon.  Her fillyhood is sopping wet, literally dripping with juice as it begs to be bred.
"Ah know it'll hurt some, but I can't keep goin' like this."
Her tail hikes out of the way.
"Please fuck me!"
Being the professional Anon is, he's already out of his pants and erect, awaiting Applebloom's okay. While on his knees her pussy aligns perfectly with his cock. Without any hesitation he takes the plunge.  He bottom's out instantly thanks to the excessive amounts of lubricant the filly is producing.  It's incredibly tight and warm, her insides squeezing him like a vice.
"AAAAH!" 
Applebloom lets out a scream of pleasure and pain, the new intruder both stretching her out and reaching right where she wants it to.  Anon waits for her to adjust to him, not wanting to bring anymore pain than necessary to the little filly, but her instincts have taken over and she begins gyrating her hips, fucking Anon's cock all on her own. With care and concern seemingly abandoned by the filly, he begins fucking her in earnest.  He grabs her hips and pulls her onto and off of his cock while performing the reverse with his hips, creating a mind-breaking sensation in the filly's loins.
"AAAAAAAH!!"
She lets out another scream, and Anon pauses concerned that he may have hurt her.
"NO! Don't stop! Ahm so close!"
Anon grins with the newfound wisdom that the little filly is simply a screamer and wants nothing more than his cock inside her. As he keeps pounding away, he feels her pussy contract around his cock, attempting to milk it for its seed.  As the filly comes she lets out a low moan. He can't stop fucking her, though, knowing full well it's important he blows his load deep inside her.  He pauses only for a moment to speak to her.
"I'm almost there. I'm gonna change positions so hold on."
The filly can only whimper in response as anon proceeds to stand on the bed, carrying the filly with him so as not to remove his shaft from her needy cunt.  He then crouches down and places the filly back on the bed, her flanks raised in the air and her head planted square into the bed. Anon starts pumping into her with reckless abandon.  
"YEEEEEEEEEEEEES!"
Applebloom shrieks as her pussy is pounded into roughly by the human.  She can feel his balls slap into her clit and the new sensation sends her to cloud nine. Now with increased blood flow to his loins, Anon finds his orgasm quickly approaching. Thanks to the potion he drank earlier, he can feel his balls full and churning with seed, ready to release a comical amount of spunk into the awaiting pussy of Applebloom. He pulls Applebloom back into him and fires his load.
"AAAAAAAAAAAH!!!"
Anon paints the filly's insides with his jizz, and Aplebloom can feel every drop inside, prompting her to orgasm in full. Her body contorts as the pleasure short-circuits her nervous system.  Anon and Applebloom drop of exhaustion.  He makes a concerted effort to keep his cock inside the filly so it takes, but the two quickly fall into a deep slumber...
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Harsh sunlight meets Anon's face as he begins to rouse from sleep. Before Anon even opens his eyes, he can already tell something is off.  He thinks as hard as his sleep addled brain can manage and the only clue he can gather is that he should be able to feel something. Reaching around all over the bed, Anon tries hopelessly to find the thing he's looking for, but can't find anything.
Applebloom.
Anon throws off the covers and sits up quickly, looking around his room to try and find the yellow filly, eyes wide and awake with worry.  Anon remembers suddenly that he had gotten rather rough with her late last night. Had he hurt her? Had he scared her off? The thought of having done either makes his stomach churn with worry. Slipping on the nearest pair of boxers her can find, Anon rushes out the door of his bedroom in search of Applebloom.  After searching every room he finally comes to the kitchen, where he finds Applebloom placing a bowl into his sink.
"Good mornin', Anon!" she greets him, the filly absolutely radiating her usual cheerful aura.
"Jesus, you scared me, AB." Anon tells her.
She giggles. "Sorry 'bout that.  Ahm pretty used to wakin' up early on the farm.  Ah've already taken a shower and eaten breakfast.  Sorry if ah woke you up." 
Appleboom trots over to Anon and nuzzles his leg.  Anon picks her up and gives her a peck on the lips before setting her back down.
"Sorry 'bout last night. I kinda jumped ya' without askin'."
"Don't be.  If anything I should be sorry. It was your first time and I shouldn't have been so rough with you." Anon tells her.
Applebloom blushes. "Well... it was kinda surprisin', but I um... Ah really liked it."
Anon chuckles, "I had a good feeling you were enjoying yourself, but that should be something you discover after experimenting for a while, not your first time."
"Well, about that. Ah know ah shouldn't really have expectations for these kind of things, but ah just wasn't expectin' everythin' to be so... fast. Ah know ah gotta go home at some point today, but ah was kinda hopin' you and ah could... do it again?"
Anon gave a disappointed sigh.  "I take it your heat hasn't gone down."
"Oh, no! No no no, that's not it all all.  Ah feel much better now and it's all thanks ta you.  Ah just wanted to... to... uugh."
Applebloom becomes visibly flustered, something obviously bothering her.  Anon reaches down to pick up the frustrated filly and gives her a peck on the lips while he holds her.
"You can tell me anything 'Bloom," he says to her with a reassuring smile.
Her blush noticeably deepens before she responds.
"Ah know it's girly and kinda' dumb... but ah was hoping my first time would be a lot more sweet.  More like a fairy-tale come true sorta thing. Ah know yer not mah coltfriend or nothin', but ah kinda' always hoped it would be a lot more romantic then it was."
Anon chuckles.  "Well little missy, I assure you that you're not the first little filly who's wanted that, and your little wish is my command."
Anon gives her a deep, sensual kiss while he gently holds the filly's cheek with one hand and holds her up with his other arm.
"I can tell you already washed, so why don't you wait for me back in the room while I do a quick clean-up?"
Giving a bashful giggle, Applebloom looks at Anon with half-lidded eyes. "Okay.."
-----------------------------
Applebloom lays her back against the pillows on the bed, staring intently at the door to the bedroom. Despite the debauchery that occurred the night before, she finds her heart racing in anticipation of the events ahead. Without the haze of her heat clouding her thoughts, the intensity of the situation making itself known to her. Her mind feels back to last night. The memory of being slammed into moves to the forefront of her mind, heating up her body. She might not have seen much last night, but she sure as hell felt a lot. Her hoof subconsciously glides down to her nethers and she begins playing with her labia. Her mind replays the events of last night over and over, making her feel almost as hot as she felt during her heat.
Applebloom barely notices the door opening as he continues hoofing her fully pussy. The door swings open revealing her human love, a towel rapped around his waist and and droplets of water still clinging to his well groomed body. Applebloom wouldn't consider her knowledge of the human physique extensive, but growing up with her big brother around means she knows muscle when she sees it, and Anon is cut. Applebloom can see each muscle clearly defined, surprised that observing her lover further aroused her rather than embarrassing her.
"Want some help with that?" Anon asks, fully aware of how corny a dumb the question is.
Applebloom couldn't care less, though, as she slowly nods her head in response. With a smirk, Anon drops his towel, revealing the rest of his nude body in all its glory. His member is already standing at attention, ready to perform its duty like the well trained tool of a professional it is. Bloom only gets a fleeting glance at the limb before Anon slowly crawls onto the bed. 
While Anon crawls ever so slowly to her, Applebloom takes notice of the canines through his smirk, sending a shockwave of arousal through her body. The way Anon approaches so low with a hungry look in his eyes sends the filly's fight or flight instincts into a tizzy. Adrenaline begins to pump through her body, raising her heart rate and heightening her senses.
When Anon is close enough, he kisses the filly's outstretched hoof. Although not a particularly pleasant action, just the sheer contact with Anon makes a tingle run up Applebloom's spine. Anon continues to kiss her leg, running up it slowly and planting kisses every inch. Anon slowly lies down as he gets closer and closer to the filly's honeypot and brings his hands up to grab her thighs, which have instinctively opened up to allow him better access.
Despite no longer being in estrus, the actual heat from the filly's swollen nethers nearly makes Anon begin to sweat. The sweet and musky smell of the aroused angel permeates his sinuses. Anin's tongue finally reaches the base of her honeypot, and he slowly drags it up along her slit and onto her winking clit. Applebloom's pussy winks wildly as she sprays her nectar onto Anon's jaw, the human angling his mouth in reaction to catch the delicious juice.
Inexperienced fillies have the most delicious hair triggers when you tease them.
Applebloom's body relaxes as she comes down from her orgasm. She blushes madly from having come so suddenly and all over her lover's face.
Before she can squeak out an apology, Anon asks, "Would you like me to keep going?"
AB hesitates. Was she being selfish? Shouldn't she be getting him off as well?
As if reading her mind, Anon says "Don't worry about me. Trust me. I'm having as much fun as you are. I love how tasty your little pussy is."
Bloom's blush deepens at hearing such a lewd sentence, but if Anon isn't objecting, then neither is she.
Anon once again dives into the heated nethers, giving hard kisses all the way around her lips. Bloom gasps from every contact. Her gasps crescendo into a silent squeal as Anon dives his tongue deep into her folds. Her lips easily part for his tongue due to her arousal.
Applebloom throws her head back in pleasure and lets out a soft moan. Anon's expert tongue continues to caress and massage her inner and outer folds, occasionally slipping along her love button cause her whole body to shutter. It doesn't take long for the filly's hair trigger to to be pulled. She squeezes her eyes shut as she lets out a throaty moan. Filly cum drips from her slick mound straight into Anon's mouth. 
Tastes like apples, of course. Anon thinks. A bit more sour than her sister. Heh, almost as if she's not quite ripe yet.
As AB cums, Anon continues to gently glide his tongue along her now over-sensative folds, trying to create as many waves of pleasure in her as he can.  When she start to come down, Anon sits up onto his knees and pulls the filly's body close to his, lining his cock up with her entrance.
"Anon... *pant* it's.. *pant* way too soon... *pant* Gimme a *pant* minute."
Anon cupped the little filly's cheek with his hand, stroking it lovingly with his thumb.
"Do you trust me?"
Applebloom looks into her lovers eyes and smiled at him. "Of course ah do."
With those words, Anon dives his cock into Applebloom's filly snatch. All the cum and juice Applebloom had produced ensures that even though Anon is dry, he is able to slide in all the way to the base with no resistance. In response, Bloom lets out a silent scream. Having just cum, her marehood was extremely sensitive, and the sudden insertion teetered on the edge of pleasurable and painful.
Anon grabbed the filly by her hips and used his arms to pull the filly close while he thrust his own hips forward. The small filly was basically a toy to him now. She put up no resistance while Anon continued to fuck her hard and deep, while man handling her body which was paralyzed in pleasure.
What Applebloom was experiencing she could only describe as a euphoric roller-coaster. During the first few thrusts, her freshly orgasmed pussy was much too sensitive. She started at the peak of pleasure, thinking that something was going to break and be painful. But it never came. In fact, after a few second had passed, she had come down and began experiencing her lover's wonderful cock as she had the night before. As her lover continues to plunge his beautiful cock into her, that familiar sensation begins to build up again. There is something off about this time, however. It's happening way too fast. Applebloom is reaching her second peak within hardly 30 seconds of cumming previously.
Applebloom forms the goofiest grin on her face. Her mind is consumed completely by pleasure and all the little filly can do is moan and lay there, cumming hard. Her entire body trembles and her moans are loud.
Anon, for his part, would've been able to keep things together if not for one thing. The sight of a fucked silly mare destroys any notion he has on lasting longer than his partner. This whole time, Bloom's slick and tight fillyhood has been trying its hardest to milk her mate's sweet white gold out of his cock and into her cervix. Her walls are velvety and squeeze in the best ways. But Applebloom isnt Anon's first filly. No, these sensations aren't new, and frankly he could ignore them just enough to ensure he's able to bring his partner to completion before himself. But the one thing he can't ignore, the thing that sends him over the edge almost immediately, is the look of a filly so lost in pleasure she probably doesn't even remember her own name.
Anon unleashes another large load into Applebloom's cunny.  Her pussy is trying its best to milk him dry and succeeding. The potion he took last night is still in effect, and glob after glob of spunk pours into her pussy to the point of overflowing.
As anon withdraws his cock from Applebloom's well filled cunt, he flops down beside her. She turns to him, her eyes are heavy and she's panting. Anon pulls the filly to his chest and gives her a peck on the lips.
"How was that, my queen?" Anon asks, teasingly.  He runs his fingers through her mane.
"*pant* It was... *pant* perfect." Applbloom smiles
Anon chuckles and returns her smile. "You've got 20 minutes for a nap. After that we'll get cleaned up and ready for your sister to pick you up, ok?"
Applebloom responds with a nod and curls herself further into Anon's chest, a giant grin plastered on her face. If her afterglow was actually a light, there's no doubt you could see it from space.
-----------------------------------
"Ah take it everything went well?" Applejack stood in the doorway of Anon's home, watching her little sister hop around with the pep of someone who, well... just got laid.
"Everything went spectacularly." Anon replied. "She's a Pear, alright. She even does that thing you do when I-"
Applejack's hoof shoots up to Anon's mouth. 
"Ah! Bup bup!" Applejack silences Anon. "No details, thank ya kindly. We may be a buncha bumpkins, but we ain't THAT kinda fam'ly."
"Oh? So you don't wanna hear about the sound she makes when I put my-"
"LA LA LA LA LA LA AIN'T GONNA HEAR IT LA LA LA LA" Applejack interrupts with her hooves over her ears.
Anon chuckles. Applebloom makes her way over to the door.
"So, is it gonna be like this every month?" The little filly inquires.
Anon gives her head a light pat. "Nah," he assures her. "The first time is probably one of the worst, especially since it can be scary. Most mares don't even have them during the winter."
"Oh yeah! Ms. Cheerilee said that  it's so we can have the foal during the summer the next year so it's nice and warm."
"Very good, AB!" Anon praises.
Applebloom looks up at the man with a proud grin on her face.
"Alright, sis. Go on and git back to the farm. Scoots and Sweetie are waitin' for ya at the treehouse."
Applebloom nuzzles Anon's leg affectionately. "Thanks again! Yet a real lifesaver, Anon."
As she starts trotting back to Sweet Apple Acres she notices her sister staying behind.
"Ain't ya comin' with, sis?" Applebloom asks.
"You go on ahead. There's something I gotta discuss with Anon." Came Applejack's reply.
Applebloom gave an affirmative nod and started galloping away, excited to share with her friends the wonderful new experience she just had.
"So when did it start?" Anon asks.
Applejack blushes. "'Bout an hour after I dropped off 'Bloom. Is it that obvious?"
Anon gives a reassuring smile. "I'm an expert. What's obvious to me isn't as obvious to anyone else."
"Ya got time before your next appointment?" Applejack stares hopefully at Anon.
"You're in luck. That Flim Flam fiasco from last year means I'm underbooked this year. C'mon in."
Applejack smiles at Anon and follows him inside, relieved that her fire will soon be put out.

			Author's Notes: 
Well, I pushed it out like a mother giving birth to twins. It's very rough. Please comment or pm me any glaring grammatical issues you see.
Next chapter will NOT be Applejack. That was just how I wanted to end the chapter. Next update in 2 more years, Kappa.


	images/cover.jpg





