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		Description

As fillies, Scootaloo was the greatest friend that Apple Bloom could ask for. With her family's mostly conservative views, Apple Bloom believed that she would marry a stallion and lose her virginity that way. But as the two fillies grow up to be mares, Apple Bloom begins seeing her dearest friend in a new light. Her touch, her smell, all of her becomes addicting to the earth pony. What does this mean for their relationship?
Contains futa on female, oral sex foreplay, friends-to-lovers, scent fetish, loss of virginity, possible impregnation, and an open ending. Not foalcon.
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		Apple Bloom's Discovery


			Author's Notes: 
When will I stop posting only one chapter of a story without updating it for a while? Or finishing my other stories? Never...😂



Apple Bloom walked down the stairs, the door close, and yet so far. This wasn’t a trip to bucking apples, or a walk to Ponyville. No, this was a trip that got her heart pounding inside her chest and a fire lighting up her face. Apple Bloom was sure that a faint red was appearing through the yellow fur of her cheeks, and she jumped off the last stairstep, the heat under her skin frozen over at the sound of somepony behind her.
“Where ya going, Bloom?” the deep voice said.
Apple Bloom glanced over her shoulder, trying to hide the rest of her face.
“Oh, just hanging out with the other Crusaders,” Apple Bloom told him.
“Hmm.”
“What?” Apple Bloom asked, freezing in place.
“They’re lovely gals,” Big Mac began. “But maybe you should go lookin’ for a stallion, Bloom. Ya ain’t gonna be young forever.”
“Maybe we’ll meet some while we’re out?” Apple Bloom no longer looked over her shoulder, her eyes burning into the door’s surface.
“...m’okay,” Big Mac sighed. “You just stay safe, okay?”
“Of course,” the cold feeling briefly gave way as she smiled, pushing the door open. “I’ll be home in a few hours!”
Apple Bloom trotted out, closing the door behind her. Glancing at Applejack and Sugar Belle over at the apple trees, Apple Bloom galloped down the path and out of Sweet Apple Acres before they could see her. She almost considered the Treehouse as a proper spot, if not for her family’s prying eyes. Instead, she galloped into the forest area near Fluttershy’s cottage. She heard that the mare was out in Discord’s dimension, so she needn’t worry about her walking in on anything.
Apple Bloom looked around the area, almost calling out when her vision went dark. Feeling hooves in front of her face, Apple Bloom grinned.
“Scootaloo?” Apple Bloom asked.
“What gave it away?” Scootaloo lifted her hooves off Apple Bloom’s face and pressed her pelt against the earth pony, looking into the other mare's eyes with a quick wink. “Was is that scent that gets you all riled up?”
Apple Bloom blushed even more than more, Scootaloo’s intoxicating signature scent of oranges and dickmare musk flooding her nostrils. If the mare had wings, she knew they would’ve flown out from her sides, fully erect for Scootaloo to see.
Her and Sweetie Belle were the greatest friends she could ask for, and as they became full-grown mares, Sweetie Belle was invited into a three-way relationship with Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon. The unicorn started spending more time with them, leaving Apple Bloom and Scootaloo to their own devices. Apple Bloom, who always imagined that she’d get married off to some stallion and have a foal or two, started thinking about what was originally out of reach. The thought of being coupled up with a mare, brought this fluffy feeling that spread from her chest to the tips of her ears and hooves. At the time, those feelings felt like a predator to run from, threatening to take her down and consume her. But Scootaloo talked Apple Bloom down, assuring her that there was nothing wrong for feeling this way.
The image of Applejack and Big Mac’s eyes widening, followed by her siblings turning their backs on her, usually caused her heart to go berserk and her breathing to spiral out of control. But that feeling mellowed out when she thought of a different image, an image of bright orange and deep red. A vivid memory of Scootaloo walking with Apple Bloom back to Sweet Apple Acres, reassuring her that she could like whoever she wanted to, followed by Apple Bloom pressing her lips against Scootaloo’s lips.
“It’s you that I want…”
Scootaloo’s purple eyes widened, and Apple Bloom didn’t make it home until an hour after that.
“Maybe,” Apple Bloom replied to Scootaloo’s question, the grin refusing to hide in its cage. If she had self-control, the earth pony threw it away when she had kissed Scootaloo. Now, there was only one act that the mares haven’t done…
Apple Bloom felt her body shiver as Scootaloo lunged and breathed hotly into her ear, Scootaloo’s musk causing the fire in her loins to intensify. While Apple Bloom never dreamed of having a stallion’s cock inside of her, there was something different about Scootaloo’s parts. Equipped with a pussy and a big cock, the pegasus was the best of both worlds. And after several private hangouts, Apple Bloom felt the stars aligned just right.
“H-Hey Scootaloo?” Apple Bloom whispered as her friend withdrew from her teasing. Scootaloo’s eyes were like that of an owl’s, staring until Apple Bloom’s words would set her back into motion.
“Yes?”
“I was thinking, that I want to…” Apple Bloom blushed and stared at the ground. “To be completely honest, I can’t see my first time being with anypony else.”
Scootaloo’s eyes widened, and the fur around her face went red as a small smile appeared on her face.
“Are you sure, Apple Bloom?” Scootaloo asked.
“As long as you are,” Apple Bloom giggled. “Isn’t this your first time, too?”
“Yeah, but you’ll be the one taking in…” Scootaloo took several steps back, leaning against a tree as she spread her legs out and revealed her pumpkin orange, nine-inch cock. “...all of this. You think my snout’s loosened you up enough?”
“One way to find out?” Apple Bloom replied as she walked closer, staring at the outline of the cock that she had explored every inch of. Placing a hoof over Scootaloo’s pair of oranges, Apple Bloom gently pressed into the soft texture of her friend’s balls. Scootaloo’s eyes squeezed shut as she slowly rested her head against the tree trunk, a small sound escaping her mouth. Apple Bloom felt the scent of Scootaloo’s cock blurring her thought process, the overwhelming desire and salivating overtaking her mind.
Leaning forward, Apple Bloom ran her tongue up Scootaloo’s pillar, her other hoof following closely behind. Removing her hoof from Scootaloo’s balls and placing it back on the grass, Apple Bloom pulled her other hoof off Scootaloo’s cock and took Scootaloo’s tip in her mouth, swirling her tongue around it. Scootaloo let out a sigh that sharply turned into a moan as Apple Bloom took several inches in her mouth, her tongue circling around Scootaloo’s cock. She felt the hypnotizing motion of Scootaloo’s hoof petting her mane for a few moments before she prodded Apple Bloom’s face.
“Get up,” Scootaloo whispered right in Apple Bloom’s ear, her tone soft yet firm. Apple Bloom parted ways with the filling sensation, lifting her mouth off Scootaloo’s cock and getting up on her four hooves. Turning around, Apple Bloom allowed her tail to flick to the side to reveal the lustful inferno building up between her legs.
Her heart bounced around inside her chest as she felt the familiar sensation of Scootaloo’s tongue ravishing her insides, it felt like her body was no longer on stable ground, but floating in raging waters as her brain struggled to catch up with the bolts of pleasure replaced by more intense bolts. Just as she was about to stumble over and cry out, Scootaloo pulled back with a deep yet feminine snicker.
"You didn't think we'd have our first time avoiding eye contact, did you?" Scootaloo asked, causing Apple Bloom's face to heat up even more. "On your back, Apple Bloom."
Apple Bloom rolled over, staring into Scootaloo's eyes as the words she'd been bottling up finally tumbled out as Scootaloo's cock pressed against her sopping wet entrance.
"Scootaloo?" Apple Bloom gulped. "What exactly are we?"

	
		Scootaloo’s Passion



Scootaloo felt a coldness wash over her, mixed with the excitement that was already running through her body as she felt her cock prodding at Apple Bloom’s entrance. She knew that Apple Bloom was going to ask her at some point, and to suggest a relationship, and likely get turned down was too much to think about. Of course Apple Bloom would realize that her time with her was just experimentation, and that she would eventually end up with a stallion as they pretended that nothing had ever happened between them. That was what happened the first time she fell head over hooves in love with a mare a few years older than the two of them, and now she was parading her coltfriend around Ponyville like they’d never kissed drunkenly that one night. Nopony ever stayed.
“I...we’re friends, right?” Scootaloo forced a grin. Apple Bloom frowned.
“We have been, but…” Apple Bloom took a deep breath, her gaze firmly on Scootaloo as she continued. “...mah first time can’t be some fuck in the forest with my friend.”
She’s changed her mind.
“Oh, I understa-”
“Let me finish,” Apple Bloom put a hoof over Scootaloo’s mouth. “Ah can’t imagine my first time with anypony else because ah love you. Ah don’t want to be just your friend, but if you don’t feel the same, just leave me here.”
Scootaloo stood frozen as she processed her best friend’s confession, and felt her brain click back into reality as she saw Apple Bloom’s eyes begin to water. Lunging forward and pressing her lips against her friend’s, Scootaloo felt all the weeks of wondering, fantasizing, doubting, and pining pouring into the kiss. Pulling out of the kiss, with their muzzles still touching, Scootaloo beamed as her heart fluttered at the sight of Apple Bloom’s bright orange eyes and slightly parted mouth.
“Trust me, I’m not leaving,” Scootaloo lifted one of her forelegs to rub against Apple Bloom’s foreleg. “I’ll be your everything until you tell me to leave, Apple Bloom.”
Apple Bloom lunged forward, kissing Scootaloo and wrapping her forelegs around her neck. As she pulled back from the kiss, she leaned forward and whispered in Scootaloo’s ear.
“Y’know ah’d never do that,” Apple Bloom reassured her. Scootaloo looked down at her cock, still pressing against her lover’s entrance, and then looked at Apple Bloom.
“Ready?” Scootaloo asked.
“So much that ah’m about to explode,” Apple Bloom moaned.
Scootaloo chuckled as she began pushing her cock inside Apple Bloom’s tight entrance, watching as her lover gasped and bit her lip, her strong legs kicking the air as her eyes rolled to the back of her head.
"Hmm hmm, everything alright down there?" Scootaloo smirked. "Do you need me to go slow-"
"More!" Apple Bloom shrieked over her. 
Scootaloo felt her heart leap inside of her chest as she heard several birds fly off. She had half of her length inside Apple Bloom now, and she could only anticipate her getting louder with each thrust. Pushing the rest of her futa cock inside Apple Bloom, an idea formed in her head as Apple Bloom began moaning. Pulling out most of her dick, Scootaloo growled as she thrusted all her length back in with the speed of a train. Apple Bloom cried out even louder.
"OoOOOoooh fuck!" Apple Bloom wailed. "Sc-Scootaloo, there's no way I could keep quiet!"
As Scootaloo began thrusting slowly inside Apple Bloom, the earth pony had just started screaming again when Scootaloo lunged forward and pressed her lips against Apple Bloom's lips. The taste of apple cinnamon exploding in Scootaloo’s mouth, Scootaloo groaned and started jackhammering Apple Bloom's pussy ass their lips never disconnected for longer than a few seconds. As they kept making love, Apple Bloom pulled away from Scootaloo’s muzzle, saliva hanging between their muzzles as Apple Bloom stared into Scootaloo’s eyes.
"Scootaloo, breed a foal into me right now!" Apple Bloom bellowed, her marehood clamping tightly around Scootaloo’s thick cock in an orgasm that caused the yellow mare to see stars.
Scootaloo gasped at the feeling on her cock paired with her lover's demand, feeling a part of her she never knew unlocked as all she saw beneath her was a mare in need of breeding. Her breeding. Scootaloo planted her hooves as firmly into the grass as possible as she allowed her orgasm to crash into her full-force. She leaned over and sank her teeth into Apple Bloom’s bow as she came. Growling, Scootaloo felt Apple Bloom's face pressed into her fluffy chest, moaning into her chest as Scootaloo let shot after shot of her cum flood her lover's insides. After she completely emptied her load inside of Apple Bloom, she let go of Apple Bloom’s bow and let Apple Bloom rest her head on the grass once more. The earth pony's eyes were wide as she gasped for air, and Scootaloo pulled out as she laid on top of Apple Bloom, her slickened cock sandwiched between their stomachs as she held Apple Bloom’s face with her hooves.
"Are you alright?" Scootaloo asked. "Oh Celestia, I shouldn’t have came inside. Your family don't even know about us yet, what if you get-"
Apple Bloom pressed her hoof against Scootaloo’s lips, silencing her.
"Ah'm so damn tired of hiding this from mah family," Apple Bloom huffed. "Always havin' to explain where ah'm going when ah come here. And y'know what ah think? Ah think if they can't accept you, then that ain't mah problem. Ah love them all so much, but hidin' this? It's killin' me."
Scootaloo saw tears welling up in Apple Bloom’s eyes, and she leaned forward and left a warm and tender kiss on Apple Bloom's muzzle, and then kissed the tears right underneath her eyes. Scootaloo’s right hoof gently moved the fur on Apple Bloom’s cheek as she smiled at her.
"So what do you have in mind?" Scootaloo asked.
"Ah say we tell them…after a few more rounds," Apple Bloom snickered, drool escaping her lips as she returned to staring at Scootaloo’s cock.
"Of course, we have to have our priorities in order, right?" Scootaloo kissed Apple Bloom's lips before lining up her cock to her lover's pussy once more…

As a portal nearby opened up hours later, Fluttershy jumped out of it, waving goodbye to Discord before the portal closed. Humming a tune to herself as she turned around and walked towards her cottage, she smelled a familiar and powerful scent that instantly flooded her nostrils.
"Oh my! I wonder which of my animals did it this time!" Fluttershy giggled, walking towards the scent. It was a mixture of apples, oranges, and musk that tugged at Fluttershy’s curiosity with each moment she walked closer until…
…she froze, looking at Scootaloo and Apple Bloom sleeping together underneath the trees. Scootaloo was spooning Apple Bloom as her cock was pressed between them. Fluttershy stared at them for a long time, putting the pieces together as to why they were out here. Sighing, thinking about the "values" that the Apple family held, Fluttershy walked past them and towards their cottage. As her animals started chirping and squeaking at her, Fluttershy petted several of them and spoke to them.
"I know, sweet creatures, but they're just showing their love for each other just a bit longer," Fluttershy explained. "After all, this is a safe haven for them until they're ready to tell their families…"
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