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		Description

For the longest time Rainbow Dash had always been infatuated with Twilight. Yet, thanks to her pride she has never been able to confess her feelings to her. Instead she found another way to make Twilight happy without her knowing. It's a good thing Twilight is a heavy sleeper, or Dash wouldn't be giving her orgasms every night while she slept.
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		Chapter 1



	The day was ending; the sun already dipping below the horizon. While many of the townsfolk of Ponyville were closing up shop and making their way home for sleep, one pegasus was busily kicking clouds out of the sky. Zipping around the area was a frowning Rainbow Dash, annoyed that she had to take over a shift for the worker of the day.
“Can’t believe she called in sick today,” Dash grumbled as she kicked a cloud, causing it to break up and disappear before she turned to the next one. “I swear, next time Cloud Kicker calls in sick, I’ll head to her place just to make sure she’s resting.”
Dash continued to grumble as she cleared away the clouds from an evening shower, but she couldn’t deny that working by herself was nice for a change. Wanting to take a break, Dash flew to one of the clouds and rested her body on it. Dash checked to see how many she had left before turning her gaze to the large oak library not far from her. Pressing herself down low, Dash watched the lit window and saw Twilight sitting at her desk, taking notes as she read from a book. Dash watched and smiled as she found the lavender alicorn in very high spirits during the last few weeks. Of course she knew why Twilight was more giddy and relaxed and knew she would be helping her more after she fell asleep.
After Twilight had earned her wings, Dash started to develop feelings for her, thanks to the fact that she had a new flight buddy and loved teaching her how to fly properly. There was something quite satisfying about teaching an egghead know-it-all the basic maneuvers of flight and aerobatics, and Dash loved every second of it. Twilight was a quick learner, but enjoyed spending the day with her, most of all. They would talk about the newest Daring Do book, or Dash would brag about how good she was at flying. As Dash would go on, Twilight would always listen and… smile. Dash loved seeing Twilight smile. 
When Twilight first earned her wings, she was always scared that not many ponies would take kindly to a near god-like entity residing in the town’s library. Some ponies were vocal about her wings and that always saddened Twilight to a point where she didn’t want to go outside at all during the day. Thankfully those who weren’t too keen on a princess staying within the town, fearing that power would get abused, started to soften up and remember that she was still Twilight Sparkle, the mare that helped the town a dozen, if not more, times over. While her closest friends helped her lots, Dash wanted to help her in her own special way.
Ever since Dash got into reading, she had expanded her interests out of the comic/novel adventure books and into the more adult side of the books Twilight had in the ‘upper’ part of her library. The books she read told her lots of things, including the benefits of a sexual relationship and how it did wonders for one’s body. Dash was no idiot when it came to sex, but she knew Twilight barely spent any time with males or even females in the bedroom, and she wanted to show Twilight how good it felt to get laid. 
With the addition of Twilight’s wings, it felt more natural for Dash to be drawn to her. When it came to the dating habits of ponies, nearly all of them stuck to their races to make sure the more racist and judging ones wouldn’t cast a glaring eye at them. Though Twilight was now an alicorn, it allowed Dash to be closer and more comfortable when it came to her feelings with the matter. 
Continuing to stare through the window, Dash noticed the sun had gone below the horizon and the moon had already taken its place in the sky. Dash knew Twilight had a tendency to go to bed early and knew she would be out cold for the whole night. While it took her time to get used to her wings while she attempted to sleep, Twilight learned of a sleeping pill and sedative that pegasi used to prevent their wings from opening up, allowing them to rest easy. It was thanks to those pills that Dash was able to make her nightly visits in peace.
Dash sat on the cloud, waiting and watching for when she could hover down and put on the black suit hidden on top of the library. While she usually struck late, Dash was smart enough to know that her cyan coat and prismatic mane would attract attention. Seeing the light go off in the study, Dash turned her eyes to the kitchen window and a few seconds later the light in that room turned on. Though she couldn’t see her friend, Dash knew Twilight was popping a few pills before heading off to bed, none the wiser to the visitor she would receive shortly. Once that light went out, Dash knew that—by the time she cleared the rest of the clouds—Twilight would be out cold and ready for her. Using the moon to guide herself, Dash hopped off the cloud and flew into the air, eager to finish her work.
As Dash gave the last cloud a mighty kick, she stopped in mid-air and hovered in place as she looked around to make sure all her work was done. The moon casted its silver glow on the earth below and lit up the sky enough for Dash to see that she was, in fact, done with her job for the day. Dash wiped a bit of her mane away from her eyes and looked back to the library. All the lights were off and though she usually had to worry about being quiet because of Spike, she was fortunate to hear from Scootaloo that he was having a sleepover in the club house with the rest of the Cutie Mark Crusaders. Smiling, Dash flew for the large tree house and landed on the branches on top.
As she landed, she immediately started to search for the black suit she had been leaving in the bushes to save repeatedly carrying it back and forth every night. Her eyes eventually found it tied around one of the larger branches deep within the bushel and she quickly hopped from branch to branch in order to grab it. Dash untied it and quickly flew out of the shrubs before descending to the ground below. Looking around to make sure no one was about, Dash quickly put the suit on and made sure her mane was hidden underneath it. Taking a second to make sure it was fitted right, Dash flexed for a few moments before she looked up to the window overhead. Most of the nights Twilight left it open a bit, leaving a cool breeze to rush through her room, but tonight the window was shut tight. Hoping it was not locked, Dash flew up and peered inside the darkened room.
Resting in the middle of the room was Twilight, all snug in her bed and sleeping soundly. Surrounding the bed were books of varying subjects, telling Dash that her friend always read a bit before her pills kicked in and made her stop reading. Right beside the bed was a side table, bearing a small lit candle that was running low on wax, showing that Twilight had once again forgot to blow the flame out for the night. Beside the candle was a glass of water filled to the brim, signaling that Twilight either had a very dry throat in the morning or simply forgot to drink it before falling asleep. Done taking the room in, Dash put her hooves on the base of the window frame and started to push upward slowly. For the first few seconds the window didn’t budge; Dash worried that she was going to have to use the front door and unlock it with a key hidden under the welcome mat. Not wanting to fly around and waste time, Dash let out a loud grunt and pushed with more of her strength until the window gave out. Opening it about halfway, Dash eased up and started to push slowly so it didn’t fall and make a bunch of noise.
Once it was fully open, a swift breeze brushed past Dash and into the room before it hit the flame of the candle, snuffing it out. The cool breeze caused the sleeping alicorn underneath the covers to shiver and adjust herself in her sleep. Fearing she was going to wake up, Dash ducked down and waited for a few seconds before peering over and noticing Twilight was still out cold. Dash let out a breath of relief as she started to climb through the window and rested her cold hooves against the rather warm floorboards. The boards creaked and moaned as they had to adjust to the weight going down on them, but Dash just ignored it as she closed the window behind her and trotted to Twilight’s bed side.
Dash stared into the face of her friend and did nothing for a few seconds, wondering when she herself would have the guts to tell Twilight about her feelings. Part of her felt bad that she wasn’t asking for Twilight’s consent in the matter, yet the other part of her was happy to see Twilight all limber and happy the next morning.
“Would love it if you confessed first, egg-head. Ain’t my style to be all sappy,” Dash said quietly as she leaned in and gave Twilight a kiss on the nose.
Feeling the cold lips touch her, Twilight mhm’d slightly as she dug her head deeper into the pillow underneath her. With her head going deeper into the fabric, Dash’s nose got hit by a clump of Twilight’s slightly messy mane. A soft scent filled her nostrils, almost reminding her of a field of flowers on a beautiful day. Dash closed her eyes, letting the scent send images into her brain and calming her nerves slightly. She yawned loudly before clenching her eyes shut to get rid of a bit of water building up in them. A quick motion of her hoof and she cleared her vision before turning her attention to the blanket covering her friend. 
“Smells like you showered as well, Twi,” Dash said quietly as she started to push the blanket away. “Kinda annoying to get you off when you reek of sweat and books.”
As the blanket came off, Dash found her friend’s body laying on its side. Seeing Twilight shiver as she was exposed to the cold night air, Dash flew up and behind Twilight before resting her body against hers. Thanks to her exertions, Dash’s body was emanating enough heat to warm her sleeping friend up and made Twilight sigh and smile in content. Dash smiled and slowly laid her hoof over Twilight’s side before she gave her another kiss, this time on her neck.
Not stopping her kisses, Dash travelled down her neck and planted them over her friend’s spine, slowly making her way down to the more private areas of her body. From time to time, Twilight’s body craned and more sighs left her throat as Dash came to her legs and suddenly stopped in her tracks. Dash stared at Twilight’s tail, getting her mind ready for the act she was about to do. Almost encouraging Dash to go on, Twilight’s tail flickered a bit and her body rolled onto her back. Dash watched and a glimmer of light shone in her eyes as she saw the outline of Twilight’s pussy.
“Heh, you’re so used to this, it’s almost like you’re awake,” Dash chuckled softly as she placed her hoof on Twilight’s inner thigh and slowly opened her legs up.
“I feel bad for doing this, but you always seem so much more happy and upbeat during the day. I love seeing you happy and I’m sure the rest of the town does as well,” Dash continued on as she moved her face downward and rested her mouth mere inches from Twilight’s folds.
Almost like she was expecting an answer, Dash waited for a few seconds, hoping her friend would rise from her slumber and hug Dash tightly, saying that she loved her. That answer didn’t come, but that didn’t stop the cyan mare from wetting her lips. Placing her hooves on Twilight’s thighs nice and firmly, Dash took a deep breath before she slowly moved her mouth into Twilight’s pussy. A small gasp left Twilight and her body twitched slightly as Dash moved her tongue out and brushed it against Twilight’s slit. The lick was long and pleasurable and it was enough to make Twilight’s wings slowly unfold and lay fully erect on the fabric. Dash watched as Twilight’s wings opened up, showing just how impressive the young alicorn’s wingspan actually was.
Still lapping away, Dash inspected Twilight’s wings, happy to see that Twilight’s feathers were all neatly in place and none of them were broken. While that made her happy, Dash loved to help Twilight preen her wings from time to time, in an attempt to pass her true feelings along that way. Yet, like lots of her attempts to inform Twilight of her love, Dash would fall into an awkward silence and sway the conversation onto one of the Wonderbolts or her plans of flying later on.
Turning her mind away from that, Dash focused her thoughts on making sure her tongue covered the whole slit and that her hooves were rubbing Twilight’s body, making the experience much more relaxing and passionate for her. Soft moans left Twilight’s throat and part of Dash was worried her friend was going to wake up during the act and be very mad with her, but as she licked she kept her eyes on Twilight’s face, watching her eyes like a hawk. She watched them tremble almost like they were struggling to stay closed, but Dash was sure Twilight wasn’t going to wake up at all.
Keeping her hooves moving as well, Dash ran them both up Twilight’s stomach and back down again before she planted them on Twilight’s pussy. Stopping her licks for a second, Dash withdrew and pulled with her hooves slightly, parting Twilight’s lips and allowing Dash to stare inside.
“Heh, getting wet already?” Dash said as the faint smell of arousal wafted from Twilight’s nethers. “Guess I’m better than I thought.”
The thought of arousal made Dash become aware of her own wetness. She could already feel it building up through her suit and she could  feel it hug her costume, pressing hard enough against it that if a pony was behind her they could easily see the outline of her own pussy. The thought of clopping herself while she got Twilight off was always apparent but, unlike Twilight, Dash was a loud moaner when it came to sex and knew she had to wait until she left before she could relieve herself. Ignoring her own arousal, Dash moved back in and pressed her tongue deep into the open pussy.
Another loud moan escaped Twilight’s throat, and the short snap of flapping wings greeted Dash’s ears. At the corner of her vision, Dash noticed a stray purple feather fall off and land on the bed for a second before it tipped over the edge and hit the floor below. It didn’t stop Dash’s thoughts; rather it made her put more power in her licking. As she lapped, her hot breath beat endlessly against Twilight’s pussy and that was enough for Twilight’s clit to wink and appear. For a few seconds Dash ignored the pink nub, wanting to keep her tongue on the wetness that was growing from Twilight’s nethers.
Taking a pause from licking, Dash placed her mouth on Twilight’s pussy, letting her tongue start to wiggle inside the tight hole. As it went in and brushed against the walls, Dash was sure she heard Twilight say something, but she only brushed it off as small mumbles of pleasure and slowly closed her mouth on her snatch. As her lips came together, a soft kissing sound could be heard as Dash pulled away and quickly back in to repeat the motion. Occasionally she would break the pattern and give Twilight’s pussy a few kisses on either her slit or her clit, but she never slowed or broke her pace once. The more she went on, the more Twilight’s body shivered and quaked from the attention it was getting. Twilight’s body was heating up, her orgasm quickly approaching while Dash did her best to ignore her own arousal. Twilight’s scent was getting stronger; almost enough for Dash’s vision to start tearing up and fill with spinning stars. Soon she couldn’t ignore herself and quickly moved one of the massaging hooves down to her own wetness and brushed against it enough to provide a bit of comfort. She had no plans to get off, but knew she had to be quick with Twilight.
Thankfully Dash knew Twilight was close thanks to the small motions of the lavender mare’s hips rocking gently. Matching her lips to be in tune with Twilight’s hips, Dash knew she had done enough so she could just end it. Moving her mouth away, she quickly brought it back and wrapped her lips around the pink nub she ignored prior. Gently suckling on it, Dash flicked her tongue at the tip before gently caressing it and thus breaking into a pattern of pleasure. Twilight’s quick moans increased and her body started to fidget from the sheer pleasure of the situation, and a deep feeling started to build up in her nethers.
Twilight’s moans turned into loud mhm’s, like she was begging for release. That was Dash’s cue that Twilight was closer than ever and—putting a touch more effort into her licks—Dash never eased her relentless assault. Finally, it happened; Dash felt Twilight’s body stiffen up and her legs twitch as she started to cum from the pleasure she received. A small spurt touched Dash’s tongue and she quickly pulled away from her target before spitting at the floor. Though she loved getting Twilight off with a little tongue action, Dash and so many mares like her despised the taste of cum in their mouths. As Twilight’s body twitched and her orgasm rode out, Dash used Twilight’s blanket to wipe away the taste in her mouth.
“I need to start bringing a water bottle,” Dash said under her breath as she watched Twilight’s cum seep out of her hole and run down over her ass and pool on the sheets below.
Twilight’s body stopped twitching, and she sighed one last time before she lay motionless on her bed. Dash stared, wondering again if Twilight was going to wake up and look at the sneaky mare that just got her off. If she did, Dash wasn’t sure on what to do or say. Her natural attitude told her to smirk and say something completely cheesy, while the other part of her, the side that loved and cared for Twilight, told her to hug the surprised mare and say her piece. Though Twilight didn’t wake up, Dash gave her wings a quick flex and moved her wet hoof away from her own pussy.
“Love you, egghead,” Dash said quietly as she wiped her wet hoof against her suit before she crept up and gave the sleeping mare a quick hug. “I hope… I hope you remember that we are going to practice some tricks by the lake tomorrow afternoon.”
Dash closed her eyes and held her friend tightly in her hooves until the nagging sensation of an orgasm that wanted to be release pulled at her mind, telling her it was time to go. Looking to a nearby clock, Dash noticed it was getting very late and quickly decided that she would go home, clop herself, and shower up before hitting the hay. Giving Twilight a quick kiss on the cheek, she pulled herself out of the bed and trotted quickly over to the window. Looking over her shoulder, Dash smiled at her smiling friend before she opened it up and flew outside. From outside the window, Dash hovered on the edge and stared inside before speaking to her friend.
“Good night, Twilight. See you tomorrow,” Dash said as she closed the window behind her and flew off into the night.
~
As the sound of the window closing, resounded throughout the room, a dull silence was left in its wake. For a few seconds there was nothing, until Twilight let out a content sigh and started to wake up from her sleep.
“Mhm, so she did visit again,” Twilight said quietly as she moved around in her bed to wake up. “And she got me off very quickly tonight as well.”
Unknown to Dash herself, Twilight had started suspecting something about a week ago. At first, waking up in the morning with sticky fur and cum soaked sheets worried her greatly. Knowing very well she couldn’t get herself off while she slept, Twilight deduced that she was getting a nightly visitor and was worried it was a horny male, looking to take a drugged up mare for his advantage. One night she acted like she was asleep and waited until her intruder entered through her window and trotted up to her bed. She was ready to pounce on them, but the sound of Rainbow Dash’s voice filled her ears. She heard her speaking to Twilight; the torrent of emotions her cyan friend spilled out to Twilight as she laid in bed. Twilight wanted to wake up and break the ruse, but part of her was interested in what Dash did as she spoke.
The act shocked her but, after thinking about it, Twilight knew Dash had always had a thing for her, yet never had the guts to say anything about it. Getting off without informing Dash that she was awake was hard on Twilight. Part of her felt like she was using her friends love in order to enjoy an orgasm, but she didn’t feel lust or depravity in her friends actions. As corny as it sounded, she felt love and kindness behind every lick Dash put on her body.
“Silly filly, I appreciate the gesture, but waking up with a sticky cunt and sheets is starting to get annoying,” Twilight spoke out as she reached between her legs and rubbed her hoof against the still fresh wetness. “Maybe I should say something tomorrow to her, let her know how I feel about her as well.”
Twilight turned her gaze to her side table. Also unknown to Dash that glass of water she failed to take interest in might have gave her a clue to knowing Twilight was still awake. Reaching for the drawer, Twilight pulled it open and lit up her horn to grab her small blue sleeping pill from inside. Popping it in her mouth, Twilight in turn grabbed the glass and downed nearly all the water from it before putting it back on the table. Swallowing, Twilight rested her head on the pillow and pressed her blanket between her legs to get rid of the sticky feeling.
“I had best do my laundry tomorrow,” she said as she held the blanket firmly between her thighs. “Wonder how I should bring this up with her.”
Twilight sighed one last time as she turned to the window and slowly closed her eyes. Before they fully closed, Twilight chuckled at a small thought she was having.
“A pegasus and a pony who used to be a unicorn start dating each other. Mom and dad would be unimpressed by that decision but, considering Shining fell in love with Cadence, I highly doubt they’ll have a problem with that. Now, how do I break the news that my love interest is female?”
Twilight didn’t want to think, her eyes heavy and her body very relaxed. All she wanted to do was sleep and deal with the issue in the morning. Taking a deep breath, Twilight got herself comfortable and quickly fell asleep.
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