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“TwixDash. Anything goes.”-Anonymous
Twilight's studies are interrupted by a much needed Rainbow Dash.
Sorry this took so long to write. My lazy ass has been slacking off for a bit, and I haven't written that much. Usually, I could have gotten something this short done in about a week, but it took me three instead.
Anyway, I looked at my past two stories and I noticed something. They were both kind of emotionless "AND THEN THEY FUCKED" types of things. So I decided that with this one, I would add a little bit of romance into the mix. Sorry if it isn't up to as much emotion as you hoped; I'm not the most romantic guy in the Sunday Brunch. 
So here you have it. The third and hopefully final story from me. Enjoy, you sick, sick bastards.
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		Chapter 1



Anonymous requested:
“TwixDash. Anything goes.”

______________________________________________________________________________
Upon a Star

Twilight Sparkle gawked in awe through her telescope. This...this was amazing! The massive expanse of the universe had been laid out for her viewing pleasure. She could see every seam in the tapestry of the sky, every block in the quilt. Nowhere was too far or too dark. It was all just...there, waiting to be discovered. Stars and suns, moons and meteors. Astronomy had astounded Twilight since as long as she could remember.
Her plume, suspended by magic, scribbled fervently across a blank study journal. Pretty soon, the entire page was filled with a new dross of names, formulas and star maps. The information flowed like a river from the quill onto the parchment, ink filling all the way into the wee blank recesses and corners of the pages. It seemed like the quill would never stop; like it would just keep going and going until the pages caught on fire. But then, something caught Twilight’s eye. The pen suddenly dropped to the floor with slight tick; Twilight’s focus too concentrated on what she was now seeing through her telescope.
A meteor streaked through the sky, leaving a glowing slipstream of burning dust and ice in it’s wake. A shooting star. In all of Twilight’s years, in all of her studies and sessions, she had never ever seen one. Not a one.
And it was beautiful.
It sliced past the stars majestically, a long, wispy tail following in tow on it’s path. Twilight knew about these; they were like small space rocks burning in the atmosphere. ‘Shooting stars’ her parents had always called them. They would always tell her that if she made a wish as soon as she saw one, it would have to come true, no matter what it was. Her parents were like that, always encouraging her that she could do anything she put her mind to. Hmph. If only that could be true, too.
Willing to give it a try, Twilight decided that wishes never hurt anyone. She could at least pretend things would come to fruition. Pulling away from her telescope for a moment, she closed her eyes and pondered her desires. It could be anything, her parents told her, like money or power. But, she wasn't interested in any of those material needs.
What she needed was love. There had never been any kind of rugged yet misunderstood stallion for her. No beautiful but troubled mare. There had never been any ‘Knight in Shining Armor’ or ‘Cinderella’. They all just left her to be stuck in her tower of loneliness. She wished that for once, just once, somepony would love her like she wanted... 
Exhaling, Twilight half-heartily returned to her work, pushing away the lingering painful thoughts and memories. She looked back through her telescope, expecting to see the meteor again.  However, just as quickly it had come, it was gone, the sky now seeming strangely empty without it. With a heavy heart, she began to take notes again, not bothering to even move the telescope to the star she was writing about. She stared through the optics blankly, not expecting the sudden light blue that instantly swallowed up the entire scope without warning. She jumped back with a yelp and fell back against the wall.
“Ha! Hi there, Twilight!” Rainbow Dash chuckled lightly at her unintentional prank, the moonlight bouncing beautifully across her features and mane. “Sorry, didn’t really mean to scare ya like that.” She apologized sincerely, sobering up a bit.
“Uh...hi, Rainbow Dash.” Twilight awkwardly greeted her friend, somewhat unexpectedly. She had been caught off guard by her captivating presence as the light reflected off of her, like some sort of angle. Or answered prayer. “Just a question...why, uh...why are you here?” Not like it mattered all that much to Twilight. All she cared about was that Dash was here.
Dash flashed an awkward grin at her, also looking somewhat taken by surprise by the question. Her constant veil of false confidence faded for a moment. “Well, um...” She looked deep in thought for a moment, shifting her eyes ever so slightly. “Does a mare really need an excuse to visit her friend?” She puffed up with defensiveness almost immediately, putting up a weak act of arrogance. 
Her face filling with skepticism, Twilight looked at her pressingly. “In the middle of the night? Kinda, yeah.” She could tell Dash was not telling her something.
The blue pegasus considered trying to lie to her friend again, but Dash finally caved in, not willing to put the time and energy into a decent ruse. She softly landed inside the house with a sigh of defeat before tucking away her wings. “I...I came because I wanted more...books...” Drawing out the last word vehemently, she trailed off. Her recent interest in literature still wasn't something she was exactly proud of.
“Oh...” Twilight felt a pang of disappointment setting heavily in her gut. She had gotten her hopes up that Dash was actually there just to talk to her, the loneliness starting to set in only further testifying against that point. Seeing Dash’s anxious face, Twilight came back around to reality and finally got around to helping her. 
“Well, we just got a new shipment of that new Daring Do in the back. You can go ahead and take one of the copies from there and, you know, walk out or whatever.” Twilight let a bit of pout slip into her voice before slipping back into her own cesspool of thoughts. It...it wasn't fair! Why did she always, always, have to be so alone? Yes, she had her books. Yeah, she did have her studies. But, you know what she really needed? Somepony to love. To hold. To hold and hold and hold and never let go. But, she could never have that. For some stupid, god-forsaken, unsaid reason, she could never have that.
Twilight coming back down to earth, the room was dead silent. Rainbow Dash was simply standing infront of her, still as a statue. She was boring holes into Twilight, scrutinizing her as if she was some sort of grand puzzle or enigma to solve. 
Twilight finally broke the awkward silence with a quiet sigh. “Well? Aren’t you gonna go get the-”
“I don’t care about the damn book, Twilight.” Dash cut in quietly, not moving one inch. She took a step closer to Twilight and kneeled down to her. “You’re crying.” She noted softly.
Caught up in her melancholy web of sadness, Twilight hadn’t noticed the hot crystalline orbs of water streaming down her cheeks “I-It’s fine, I ju-”
“No, it’s not fine!” Dash interrupted her. Her voice cracked shrilly as she raised her voice at Twilight. “Why do you always have to act like you don’t matter to others? You think no one cares? You think I...you think I don’t care? I-I...” 
Twilight thought could she the slight shimmers of fresh tears  in Dash’s eyes as she trailed off. She couldn't be sure though, as Dash apparently noticed this too and was hiding her face from Twilight. They both sat there for a while like that, not saying a word, just sniffling quietly in the dark.
“Can...can I tell you a secret, Twilight?”
Dash’s abrupt question cut through the close moment and echoed in Twilight’s ears. A secret? Well, that was sort of out of the blue. 
“Sure.” Twilight found herself hoping for some sort of wild confession of undying love and passion, but she already learned better than to get her hopes up like that.
Taking a deep breath in, Dash lifted up her gaze from the floor. Tears still brimmed the edges of her eyes and her cheeks burned with shame and embarrassment. And yet, Twilight still couldn’t help but to be awed by her gorgeous face. Dash’s gaze locked with Twilight’s for a moment, before she quickly tore her eyes away, a slight smile gracing her lips. God, Twilight loved when she smiled, whether with confidence or stigma.
“Well, you know...I’ve always wanted to be more like you.” Dash stated quietly, still not looking up for fear of Twilight’s reaction.
Twilight was stunned. Flabbergasted, really. Why would anypony want to be like her? “Why?” 
Dash’s smile grew wider as she answered. “Why? Because why not? You’re amazing, Twilight! Anypony could see that! You’re smart, you’re funny, you’re pretty-”
Twilight snorted loudly on that one. Pretty? Really?
“...you’re sweet, you’re brave...” Dash went on naming all the things she loved about her friend. “...and you’re a unicorn, too! God knows I wish I could be one.” She finally looked up and back into Twilight’s twin violets, her eyes full of admiration. Closing her eyes with a sigh, she suddenly piped up again. “Well, now you have to tell me a secret!”
“What?” Twilight spurted out. She never agreed to this!
“Yep,” Dash laid back slightly and grinned widely at Twilight, her eyes closed. “Every time, I tell you a secret, you have to tell me one!” She opened one eye slightly to see Twilight’s face.
Pouting, Twilight reluctantly agreed. “Fine,” she huffed, crossing her forelegs, “but after this one, you have to tell me another, okay?”
“Whatever.” Dash grinned wolfishly. “Now where’s that secret?”
Twilight pretended to think for a moment, but she already knew what she would share. “Well, you know, Rainbow Dash...” she started, scooting closer to her friend across the floor, “I’ve actually always wanted to be more like you. All those things you said about me don’t even hold a candle to you!” Twilight started naming off adjectives like Dash had done, only this time she said it even faster and more fervently. “...You’re just...perfect! In every way!” By the end of her little tangent, Twilight had been heaving in breaths of air, maybe just getting a tad bit too excited.
Dash stared back at her friend dumbly. “You...you really mean all that?” She looked like she was ready to burst into tears, a grin cracking from ear to ear.

“Yeah! I mean just everything about you...I wish it could be me, you know?” Twilight sighed and stared straight into Dash’s dual windows of her soul.
“I wish it could be me.”
She looked back down for a moment before quickly raising her head again, as if she forgot something. “So, what’s your secret?” 
Moonlight refracting off them, droplets of tears ran down the angular cliffs of Dash’s face as she cried silently. Yet, she couldn’t be happier. Sure, she had heard roars of praise from crowds and righteous cheers from audiences, but hearing just those six words out of Twilight’s mouth meant so much to her. 
“What’s my secret...” Dash repeated breathlessly. She could stall Twilight longer, she could keep playing these games, but, in the end, she knew what would happen sooner or later. So why not sooner? “Well, you know...,” She whispered, leaning in close to the nervous unicorn in front of her. “I’ve always wanted to do...this.” 
Before Twilight even knew what was happening, Dash was on her mouth. And by the time Twilight did know what was happening, she didn’t even care. Hell, she already had her forelegs snaked around the poor girl’s neck and was pulling her close, leaning more into the kiss. After waiting all this time for this one moment, you better damn well believe that she was going to enjoy and savor it to its fullest.
Twilight sucked gingerly on Dash’s lower lip, loving the taste and feel of her friend’s lips on top her own. Their lips moved in harmony together. They moved in sync, breathed in sync. It was like they both knew what the other wanted. 
Breaking the kiss prematurely, Dash backed her self off for a moment. Twilight tried to move closer to her with a whinny of frustration, but eventually pulled away, pouting and crossing her forelegs. 
“We weren’t done yet...,” Twilight stuck her bottom lip out childishly and griped.
A smile spread slowly across Dash’s features. Now, Dash tended to smile often, after games and races, but this...this was something different. This wasn't the usual smirk. Not the confident sneer. Not even the prevalent cocky expression, but, a good old fashioned smile,  filled with warmth and affection. All aimed directly at Twilight.
“You know,” she started, nuzzling her nose gently against Twilight’s “I must’ve played out how this would happen in my head maybe a thousand...no, a million...no no, a bazillion times, but I still can’t think of what the heck I’m supposed to say or do around you!” Closing her eyes, she exhaled lightly. “You just make me feel so...so...” she struggled for a word.
“Alive.”
Twilight stared back at her incredulously, a dark blush rushing within her violet cheeks. “How...how long have you felt like this?”
“Honestly?” Dash looked her at her with wide eyes. “From just about the first time I saw you. There is just something about you...everything about you...” Biting her lower lip anxiously, she raked her eyes up and down Twilight’s body presented in front of her.
Twilight could see the evident impatience and unease that was growing inside Rainbow Dash. It was flattering, really. Just the simple fact that she could do this a mare...it pleased her. Excited her, even.
“Well, how about we start indulging in these feelings?” She cooed in Dash’s ear in what she hoped was a seductive tone, gruffly lowering her voice to a tempting, rugged hum. Tracing Dash’s angular jawline with her mouth, Twilight slowly slipped her way closer and closer to her friend’s lips. However, she stopped just shy of the corner of Dash’s mouth. “Starting...now.”

Gently, Twilight shushed the blue pony’s surprised gasp with her mouth, locking their lips together once more. The salty taste of tears on their lips greeted both of them on each others’ lips. Filled with passion, the kiss was slow, sweet, and tender, as if they both considered the other as the most precious object in the world. But, gradually, their hunger and lust began to overpower their self-control. Rapidly, the kiss began to evolve into a more focused form of their feelings, raw emotion and desire packed into every minute movement.
Dash swiped her tongue across Twilight’s upper lip, eagerly but thoughtfully asking the purple unicorn for permission. Twilight only slipped a tongue into the hot slit of Dash’s mouth as a response, coaxing a rumbling moan to erupt from the surprised pegasus's mouth. Their tongues fought for dominance for what seemed like an eternity, but, in the end, Dash finally came out of top. Giving up, Twilight went limp; letting Dash do what she wanted. She didn’t care. It felt too good to care.
Moaning loudly into Dash’s mouth, Twilight felt her self getting more and more aroused as they made out, Dash’s clear expertise having a tremendous effect on her. A wet warmth began to grow in her groin as they kissed.
Suddenly, Dash broke away again, eliciting a tiny annoyed groan from Twilight. She chuckled lightly and opened her eyes. “Sorry,” she mumbled quietly “but I thought that it was about time that I uh...pleasure you?” She grinned sheepishly at Twilight, clearly unsure of herself and what she was saying. She was rearing to start ravaging the girl, just like she had wanted to since the first time she met her, but that didn’t mean she didn’t have to ask first.
Amused by Dash’s quaint little proposal, Twilight giggled, enjoying the tender care that her friend always treated her with. “Fine.” Twilight agreed, pushing Dash back down on the floor so she was laying on top of her. “But I get to go first!” With that, she planted a single peck on Dash’s lips, silencing the girl’s small cry of exasperation,  before slowly working her way down her body. She left sloppy kisses on every part of her the she could reach on her way down. Twilight’s progress down her barrel was painfully slow, but Dash loved every minute of it.
Finally, Twilight unknowingly reached her target, finding out only when Dash shuddered violently and cried out when the unicorn accidentally kissed her oh so sensitive nub. “Oh my gosh, sorry, sorry, sorry!” Twilight quickly apologized, not sure of what she did. “Did...did I hurt you?” 
Dash jingling laugh greeted her in response. “No, no. I just got a little bit carried away.” She always liked to take all the blame for herself when it came to Twilight.
Slightly relieved, Twilight looked back down to the task at hand. With the rest of Dash being so beautiful, her marehood was no exception. Twilight braced herself, before promptly diving in and burying her snout in between Dash’s legs. 
Dash yelped in a sudden jolt of pleasure and bucked her hips upwards into the unicorn’s face, wanting more of her hot mouth on her. Twilight happily obliged. She sucked hard on Dash’s slit, enjoying the taste of her friend’s arousal and she licked and lapped it up. It tasted sweet, like cotton candy. 
With Dash’s thighs beginning to squeeze tightly against her head, Twilight decided to really take Dash for a spin. She moved her mouth off of her for just a moment, before coming down hard to suck on the swollen crest of her slit. 
“Ah God, Twilight!” Dash moaned out loudly. She began to roughly slam her body up harder and harder up against Twilight, over and over again. A pressure was mounting inside her as she felt the purple unicorn expertly swirl and circle her sensitive clit with her tongue.
Twilight hadn’t realized it before, but her hoof had apparently snaked it’s way between her legs, touching and rubbing her own nub furiously. It couldn’t be helped. She just found this so incredibly hot, having the mare of her dreams finally laying out in front of her and yelling her name. 
With one final tug from Twilight, Dash knew she had reached her breaking point. It wasn't like one of those flashy orgasms she would always see on porn, where the poor mare finally reached an overly dramatic climax in which she would scream out various vulgar obscenities. Actually, it was rather quiet. As a climatic wave of ecstasy rampaged throughout her body, Dash buried her face into the library's carpet with a weak yet loud squeak. Her entire body trembled violently; the splitting orgasm shooting tremors of wicked pleasure through her brain. 
Dash went on like that for a few minutes, squeaking quietly into the floor while Twilight happily lapped up the remnants her pleasure. Finally, Twilight raised her head up from between her thighs with a wet smile. 
“Enjoying yourself?” she asked in singsong voice, giggling slightly. She loved the way that Dash would squirm under her with every touch. 
“Mmmm hmmmm...” Dash hummed joyfully in agreement, still reveling in the last faint remains of her orgasm.
Laughing like a chime, Twilight fell back against the wall. “Well, I guess it’s your turn now, huh?” She opened her arms and beckoned Dash over. 
Dash jumped at the chance. She instantly forgot about savoring her climax and was suddenly right there, on top of Twilight. “Oh, I have been waiting for this.” Flashing a predatory smile down at Twilight, she ground her hips down on hers roughly. Twilight tried not to moan and show how much this was turning her on, but she couldn't help the tiny peep of a moan that slipped itself out of her mouth.
This time it was Dash’s turn to laugh. “You like that?” She asked sarcastically, enjoying the escalating squeaks that were coming out of Twilight’s mouth as Dash repeatedly slammed their hips together. All the purple unicorn could do was moan in response. 
Dash laughed ringed in Twilight’s ears once again. “That’s what I thought.” She said in a low voice; the statement resembling more of a hungry growl than a sweet whisper.
However, Twilight knew it was all just a tough act. It was almost like the way she acted around their friends, being a perfect example of a strong, callous tomboy. But, around just Twilight, Dash always seemed to drop the front completely. There was just a certain glint in her eyes. A glint that kept the unicorn up at night, tossing around, wondering what it was. But, thanks to tonight, she could finally know for sure.
It was love. Just like what was in her eyes now.
Before Twilight could speak up and say something, Dash suddenly smashed their lips together. This time, she almost immediately forced her tongue inside to play with Twilight’s. With their tounges clashing, Dash wanted to overpower Twilight’s, but decided to let her friend have a turn being in control.
Twilight happily moaned into Dash’s mouth as she timidly explored her own curiosities of kissing. She loved everything about it. She loved the taste. She loved the feel. It just felt...perfect to her, like a living heaven. 
Meanwhile, Dash had snuck her other hoof between their legs and was idly tracing small patterns of circles and shapes around Twilight’s inner thighs. She would occasionally brush her hoof oh so close to the poor girl’s sweet spot, before skirting away briskly, taunting her.
“Stop being such a-a...” Twilight tried to choke out in between the kisses, but she trailed off in a long moan as Dash purposefully rubbed across her nub ever so slightly.
“Such a what?” Dash mocked her friend sadistically, loving the way she was silently losing her mind. Tracing her hoof dangerously close once more, she nuzzled Twilight’s neck affectionately.
“...A t-tease.” The unicorn managed to stutter out of the fog of her mind. She tried to form more words, but all she could think was ‘More, more, more.’ All that she ever managed to croak out was a low, scratchy moan. “Dash...please...”
Dash rolled her eyes dramatically. “Fine.” She said with a smirk, before setting back to work on Twilight’s mouth again. Finally, she let the poor girl have some release and began actually making contact with her marehood every time she made a pass with her hoof, sending shivers up and down Twilight’s spine. 
They began going at it like animals, the proverbial ice already being broken and being quickly replaced by the even more proverbial fires of lust. Their movements were now a blur of kissing and grinding. Twilight quickly picked up on Dash’s contagious enthusiasm, taking the blue pegasus’s head and pulling it even harder into the intense kiss.
Meanwhile, Dash began to pick up the pace of her hoof. She was now rubbing on Twilight furiously, every once in a while bringing up the soaked hoof up between their mouths so they could lick it dry together. But Dash, wanted something more. Something...intimate.
All while kissing, Dash not so easily spread Twilight’s legs with her own. She broke the kiss and looked at Twilight with a familiar glint in her eyes, the predator act already gone. “ Now, are you ready?”
Twilight nodded with an eager grin in response, ready for whatever Dash threw at her. It didn’t matter what she did. Just as long as her doing it, Twilight would love it.
“Good.” Dash smiled warmly down at her, before taking a deep breath to ready herself. She pecked Twilight one more time on the lips, before suddenly pounding her hips down into Twilight's with all the force she could muster. 
Twilight cried out in sudden surprise and pleasure, her and Dash’s clits being forced to roughly grind against each other. It felt...hot. Like, really hot. She loved it, the feeling of another girl’s sex violently slamming against hers as they both moaned in a unison of bliss. And, as far as she could tell, Dash was taking it rather well too, muttering profanities under her breath and sweating profusely.
As Dash banged her hips loudly against Twilight, she could feel the pressure coming on again, this time sneaking up on her faster than before. Not having the cognition to care any more about being gentle, she took the kiss into her own hooves, roughly fighting back against Twilight’s tongue. They both were swearing and sweating from the intense sensations. 
It was as if Twilight was in a dream. Except it was real. She was shaking violently as she bucked her hips up hard to meet her friend’s thrusts, loving the feel of their hot slits feeling against each other. A tight knot was beginning to form in her groin.
“Dash, I-I think...I’m gonna...” Twilight tried to warn her, but was cut off by the pegasus’s hot and hungry lips. 
Relentlessly, the blue pony continued to pound roughly into her. With one final hard slam of her body, she bit down hard on Twilight’s lip, just shy of drawing blood as both their bodies shook and convulsed uncontrollably. They rode out a final pounding wave of pleasure together, the surge of bliss flowing throughout Twilight’s body and out into Dash’s. Weak moans and choked cries commentated their maniacal orgasm, like music to a grand show. 
Dash finally slumped over onto Twilight’s chest, her body ravaged and drained. She looked up into Twilight’s eyes, a wide grin decorating her already beautiful face. “Was it good for you, too?” She asked jokingly, the humor obvious in her voice. 
An eye roll was the only response Twilight gave her. She was much too tired right now to even think, much less to joke around. Wiping the sweat from her brow with a hoof, she tried to catch her breath and come back down to earth from heaven. 
With a long whistle, Dash reluctantly removed herself from on top of Twilight while she tried to catch her wind from the rapidly subsiding pleasure. She stood up tall above her purple friend, stretching out all of her limbs before glancing back down at Twilight at the ground. “I guess we get you to bed, huh?” A generous grin gracing her cheeks, Dash picked up the weakly panting Twilight and heaved her up and onto her back, steadying the delicate unicorn with her wings. 
She made her way to the bedroom solemnly. At the moment, she wasn't even sure if the poor girl on her back was asleep or awake. Walking over to the bed, she set down Twilight gingerly onto the lavender sheets, making sure that she didn’t jostle or jerk the girl if she was actually asleep. The moonlight caught Twilight’s features from the window; framing her face in a luminescent blanket, making her look like an angel. 
Dash took one last look down at the gorgeous sight. She was pretty sure she could have stayed that way forever, just admiring the beautiful girl, but she eventually came to the decision that she needed to leave. This...she needed some time to think about this. Reluctantly, she turned her back to her friend and walked towards the open window. Wings outstretched and wind pounding against her, Dash prepared for flight, even though she was plagued by thousands of thoughts. I hope she remembers m-

“Stay. Please.”
Twilight’s sudden words froze Dash in her tracks. Turning around, she faced her apparently awake friend, secretly relived that she didn’t have to leave yet. 
Eyes open and laying up in her bed, Twilight smiled warmly and patted the sheets next to her, beckoning Dash to come over.
The pegasus excitedly pranced her way over to the bed and snuggled her way into Twilight’s tight embrace. For right now, at least, life was perfect. They laid there for minutes on end, enjoying the warmth of each others’ bodies, neither one of them wanting this night to end. Silence shrouded the room for the limited time they had.
“Twilight?” Dash’s voice shattered the quiet moment.
“Yeah?”
“I just wanted to say...that...I-I...I love...”
“I love you, too, Dash.”
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