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Chapter I:Her Very First Time

What does she mean by Mare Breaker three thousand?Why is she inviting me upstairs? Why does my backside feel so...hot? Twilight Sparkle thought as she stared at the fire maned filly in confusion. "Err Spitfire, what's this mare breaker thingy you wanted to tell me about and why all the long faces about me mistaking one of these" Twilight Sparkle pointed at the tray of candies on the counter "as a free sample?"
Lyra and Bonbon stared at each other for a moment. "Do you want to tell her Bonbon or should I?" Bonbon looked into the kitchen and let out a sigh.
"I need to get started on the counter agent, you tell her the details while I get the ingredients rounded up." Bonbon walked into the kitchen grumbling to herself as she sifted though the cabinets and eventually went down into the cellar cursing to herself. 
Lyra gave a sigh & motioned Twilight closer "I need you to not freak out if you can help it but the candy you just ate is a very powerful aphrodisiac, within the next thirty or so minutes your body will slowly go into full on estrus."
"Wait, estrus? Equine heat? You're so silly Lyra, I'm still a couple years off before I experience anything like that." Though I have to say It's getting harder to control my urges back there Twilight thought shuffling her back legs uncomfortably. 
Lyra didn't fail to notice Twilight's shuffling and pressed on. "Lemme take a guess, you're feeling something like someone lit a little fire under your sweet spot about now, right? That your flanks feel warm and moist?"
Twilight looked back at her flanks, she felt her sex becoming wet, twitching slightly in arousal. "I.. I'm not that kinda filly Lyra, besides th..that's private information." Why am I stammering my speech?  Twilight shook her head and focused on her breathing, attempting to calm herself.
"You know Twilight, you are a very bad liar. I can see some of your juices dripping on the floor and your face is beat red. We're all mostly adults here Twilight, we all know the full effects of that candy you ate. There's no need to be so bashful about it, everyone here can see you're in heat whether you lie to yourself about it or not." 
Twilight stomped her front hoof on the floor "I ..I am not.. In heat!" she yelled panting. "Ev..even if I was I know many spells to counter such things, like the biological acceleration spell."
Wait, the heat it puts you in is magical not biological, which means... "Twilight, No!" Lyra yelled, stumbling over the counter top as she tried to stop Twilight's spell.
Twilight closed her eyes, her horn sending off wild sparks as she thought of the spell she learned from the Canterlot royal library. Biology acceleration spell, Magical biology section, focus on the runes and...done. Twilight's horn lit up and her body was covered in a earthly yellow glow, rippling across her body like bands of lightning before fading away. "See? No more...heat?"
No it's ..still really...hot..and painful for some reason!
Twilight collapsed on the floor, her breathing erratic, her back legs kicking wildly. "It...it hurts...I don't know what went wrong...It feels like my insides are...my..walls...crushing each other." Twilight yelped in pain as she felt the inside of her sex grind hard on itself, seeking relief that wasn't there.
Hurts...so much..thoughts becoming...muddy...hard to...form. Twilight kicked around on the floor Panting heavily.
"Spitfire, hold her down I need to cast the counter-spell before her body tears itself apart!" Spitfire nodded and leaped onto Twilight, holding her down firmly. Twilight bucked her hips into Spitfire Instinctively, as if she were a stallion mounting her.
"Hurry It up Lyra, I think shes losing control." Lyra bent down putting her horn to Twilight's and began mumbling the counter-spell, Twilight thrashing about, air humping, looking desperate for anything to stop the pain.
Body...please stop.. these are friends...they are only trying to help!
Then they should pleasure you! The yellow ones already mounted us, we should break her, make her ours!
Please...no...they are just..he..lp..ing.. 
No more excuses, It's time to take what 'we' need.
Twilight's panting ceased and her eyes glowed bright hot white. Her horn glowed purple enveloping the whole room with magic, lifting both Spitfire and Lyra into the air. "Now which one of you will please me first?"Twilight bellowed in a deep voice. She walked around Lyra first, inspecting her suitability for mating. "You are quite weak looking green one, I think I might accidentally break you If I went full bore at first."
"Twilight, put us down. I have to finish reversing your spell. You're not in your right mind."
"Oh but I am, I will have you service me little green mare while break the athletic ones will power first." Twilight turned to Spitfire grinning as she pulled her from the air, laying her on her back, legs magically spread wide.
"Lyra, as much as I like doing the horizontal monster mash, I really need you to finish that counter-spell" Spitfire said as Twilight magicked her to the floor with purple leather straps.
"I was only able to reverse it halfway, shes blocking the other half from taking effect."  Wait...Bonbon, what if she goes after her? Lyra redirected her magic, putting up a barrier at the kitchen doorway.
"That's adorable, you put a little barrier up to protect that earth pony in the kitchen. I could break it down but as long as you two fully satisfy me I will not have to make this a foursome."
"You ...you will leave Bonbon out of this then?" Lyra said struggling as Twilight brought her down behind her, giving Lyra a lick made of magic on her flank which made the minty mare wince slightly.
"I have no need for that little earth pony,  just as long as you two do not break before I am satisfied. Now where was I...oh yes." Twilight formed a devious grin on her face as she slowly lowered herself onto Spitfires exposed sex. "I hope you are ready to be broken like a little filly Spitfire. Mom always told me to finish my dinner and might I say you as a main course look delectable." Twilight placed her tongue at the bottom of Spitfires slit and began licking up in broad strokes. 
Spitfire looked down on the lavender filly and giggled. " I don't think we have to worry about her threats of 'breaking' us Lyra, shes clearly a virgin. Shes licking me like I'm a ice cream cone. We can probably hold her down long before she gets either of us halfway." Twilight looked up into Spitfires eyes, clearly irritated that Spitfire wasn't even wet yet. "Poor little virgin Twilight, not even good enough to get me aroused."
Lyra looked up the stairs and grinned, her horn lighting up.
Why isn't this working? Shes just lying there like I don't exist. Brain, why isn't she screaming for me to stop?
I...have...never..had..sex..before..I was..always too busy...studying.
Tell me then, how do I make this overconfident winged bitch scream my name, begging me to stop?
I..refuse..to tell you..anything.
You dare refuse my...Oh
Twilight felt something very large press up against her wet sex. Pulling her head out from her oral attempt to make Spitfire orgasm she noticed Lyra has a rather large studded, double ended dildo between her back legs, pressing up on her backside. "What is that thing? I don't remember giving you anything of that size."
"Oh well, you said you wanted me to service you and I was thinking I would grab my 'smallest' toy. I mean you do want to be serviced correctly right?" Lyra asked grinning sheepishly. Twilight wasn't buying her story however, her horn lighting up to take the large toy away from Lyra when a creak from the kitchen broke her concentration.
Bonbon had come out from the cellar with ingredients when she noticed Lyra through a green barrier mounting Twilight Sparkle. She dropped the ingredients on the floor, running up the the barrier shouting. "Lyra! Spitfire! Take that kinda stuff upstairs this instant!"
Lyra looked back at Bonbon and smiled "Her mind is gone Bonbon, she tried accelerating the effects and almost killed herself in the process. You just work on getting your cooking done while me and Spitfire handle little miss virgin here."
"She did what?! Oh dear, I'll get started right away" Bonbon turned around to her cauldron when the thought struck her. "Lyra, If shes a virgin then why are you using the Mare Breaker three thousand on her? That's a bit much for a virgin don't ya think?"
"Wait the mare breaker what now...Oh Celestia!" Twilight gasped as the large toy was forcefully thrust into her wet sex, making her bleed a bit onto the floor and breaking Spitfires bonds in the process. Too big...must get her out of me! Twilight's horn lit up only to have her concentration broken by another swift thrust from Lyra.
"I don't think so little miss virgin. No spell casting unless I allow it." Lyra bucked twice hard into Twilight making her squeal and collapse of the floor, her hindquarters sticking up in the air. Lyra laughed "Wow you really are a virgin, just a few weak thrusts and you are already sticking your flanks in the air in the traditional submissive position." 
Twilight gave a little whine as Lyra began rhythmically rocking into her wet sex breaking her concentration on any spell she used to fight back with. "How...how dare you! When I ...get out of this little slave I will put something so large into you will beg me to remove it."
"Empty threats virgin" Spitfire said standing up. "Lyra is the only mare ever to ever handle me, shes far too experienced to have a first timer like you break her." Spitfire spun around and lowered her backside onto Twilight's horn. 
"Wh..what are you doing?" Twilight said meekly as her horn slid between Spitfires folds.
"Well your virgin tongue wasn't enough to even get me aroused but I heard you are a powerful magician so there's always a chance you could break free from Lyra." Lyra gave a snort of laughter and Spitfire giggled to herself. "I know Lyra, what nonsense but anyways this serves two purposes." Spitfire lowered herself slowly, engulfing Twilight's horn completely in her folds as she let out a little neigh of pleasure.
"Hey this feels quite nice, little bits of magic are tickling my insides, if you were in your right mind I dare say this could be fun." Spitfire rocked her hips up and down Twilight's shaft, making herself wet with arousal. "like I was saying, this stops you from forming any spells to stop Lyra and with you being a powerful mage I was curious to see if your magic was strong enough to satisfy me."
"You think you have me down but.."Twilight Sparkle grabbed Spitfire's back legs for leverage and pushed her horn into Spitfire as hard as she could.
Spitfire let out a little gasp and looked back on the lavender unicorn, smiling. "Not bad for a amateur but not nearly enough to push me over the edge. Allow me to educate you." Spitfire began rolling her hips in a circular motion on top of Twilight's horn, making the virgin filly whimper in ecstasy. Hmmm that only got a whimper out of her? Normally unicorns can't handle that move. Best not get too overconfident. "Lyra how far along are you on that counter-spell?" 
"I already finished casting it but shes really powerful, It will take about five minutes to bring her back to her senses."
Five minutes until what exactly? Twilight Sparkle looked around the room searching for anything that could give her a edge. The green one is riding me too hard to concentrate and even if I could the yellow ones fellating my horn, absorbing any stray magic I can form. Maybe If I... Twilight tried to push herself out of the submissive position only to have Lyra pound into her backside faster, putting her right back on the floor, moaning loudly.
"It's no use, the Mare Breaker is already on level three and your virgin body is far too sensitive to put up any kind of resistance. Just relax, you will be back to yourself in a few minutes anyhow." Lyra braced herself over Twilight thrusting harder and faster into the lavender filly, making her body contort, reflexively bucking into Lyra seeking relief.
Spitfire picked up her pace as well, rocking & rolling her hips, sucking every bit of magic Twilight could form right off the tip. "I wonder Lyra, when Twilight comes back to her former self what will she think of us riding her like this?"
"I don't know Spitfire, she could either enjoy it or ask us to stop. Either way I would much rather her be of sane mind. There's no telling what she could do while sex crazed, virgin or not."
It look's like I will be back in control soon body.
Not...fair...must ...break them.
Those are my friends, you will do no such thing.
Twilight's eyes began to return to their normal deep violet color and her demeanor changed from lustful anger to confusion. "Wh...what happened?" Twilight looked up and saw  Spitfire riding her horn. whats that behind me? Twilight looked behind her to see Lyra with a very large toy between her legs, pressing it into her own wet sex. "Why are you two Umm...sexing me up?" Both ponies looked at each other before removing themselves from atop of Twilight.
"Were so glad you're ok Twilight. You almost killed yourself with that acceleration spell" Lyra said nervously.
"I...I remember pain, lots of unbearable pain down there, then blacking out. I came to just now and you were sticking that huge thing in me and my horn was up Spitfires backside. What happened to me exactly? Why were you riding me like some bad porn movie?"
"Well Twilight, the candy you ate has two negative effects, one of them drives you sex crazy at forty five minutes and the other can kill you by ripping yourself apart from the inside out. I managed to reverse lethal part but you're body's instincts took over. You attempted to break me and Spitfire er...sexually."
Twilight gasped holding her hooves over her mouth "I didn't hurt you two did I?"
"Nah, thankfully you are a virgin and far to inexperienced to break either of us. I could of just laid there letting you try eating me out but Lyra took action when she noticed you were not very good at the whole sex thing."
Lyra nodded "I finished casting my reversal spell while keeping you out of focus, we could of just screwed you stupid until Bonbon was done cooking but It just didn't seem fair being your first time and all."
"So you're not mad at me?"
"So long as you're not angry with me for taking your virginity" Lyra replied.
Twilight looked over her backside, noting small specs of blood on the floor. "I guess part of me kinda is, I always wanted a stallion or colt to be my first but I guess this is my own fault for not listening." Tears were forming in Twilight's eyes as she stared at the floor angry with herself over her lack of control. "I..I'm not sure if having another female taking my virginity feels right, I didn't ask for this and I want to blame you but I know It's my own fault for assuming."
"Well you know what they say about assuming, I makes a ass out of you and me both" Lyra Said.
"Not helping Lyra" spitfire said eliciting a sheepish grin from the minty mare. 
Spitfire bent down and nuzzled Twilight, lifting her chin with a hoof. "It's not so bad Twilight, you could learn quite a bit from me or Lyra. Stallions are nice and all but many of them your age have no self control, they would mount you and be done if ten minutes, if that."
"But...what will others think of me, being taken by another filly? What would my parents think?"
"Your parents don't have to know until you are ready to tell them" Lyra added.
Spitfire scratched her chin with her hoof  thinking of a way to bring Twilight's dilemma under a more positive light. " Twilight how many fillies and mares make up the population of Ponyville?"
Twilight leaned her head back, hoof on her chin and counted silently in her head. "About a hundred and ten or so, not counting the foals obviously."
"Now how many colts or stallions are in Ponyville?"
Hnnmm that's a tough one Twilight thought. "Umm married or available?"
"Only count the available ones."
Twilight was tapping her hoof against her chin, thinking deeply. "I want to say about twenty but I think only seventeen of those are residents of Ponyville."
"Now subtract how many of those are stallions and not sexually immature colts."
"How am I supposed to know if the colts are immature?"
"Okay then just subtract all but the older colts and stallions."
"That leaves just six, seven if you count Applejack's big brother though I think hes taken by Cherilee."
"Oh shes taken alright by him alright" Lyra added smiling deviously.
"How would you know" Twilight asked staring at Lyra quizzically.
"You need to get out of that library more Twilight. Half the town heard Cheerilee Screaming Big Mac's name about a week ago. Should of seen her trying to walk afterwards, I don't think she will ever be able to walk right again, not after having Big Macintosh's tree trunk sized thing in her."
"Oh...I guess that's self explanatory then" Twilight said blushing.
"Anyways how do you think only six stallions manage to please over one hundred available sexually mature ponies?"
Twilight writing numbers in the air with her magic talking aloud "carry the seven, no that's not biologically possible. Maybe if I... " After a few moments of deliberation she erased the magic from the air and sighed. "No, they would kill themselves within a year trying to mate with that many ponies. I don't know the answer to your inquiry Spitfire, sorry."
"I already knew the answer Twilight. The answer is two thirds of Ponyville's population are filly foolers or at the very least bi-curious."
"Ho...how could I miss something like that?" Twilight asked panting.
"Like Lyra said, you need to get out more often."
"I guess that's..." Twilight fought to complete her sentence as her body shivered, her back legs squeezing together in a attempt to control herself. "I...think my body wants another round already..but I'm not sure If I want to."
Spitfire smiled "It won't matter if you want to or not in about fifteen or so minutes."
"Wait, you mean I might go crazy again?"
Spitfire gave Twilight a warm nuzzle "I won't let that happen to you Twilight, I will be your mate for the night."
"Bu...but you're so...so much more experienced than me and I haven't decided If I want to or" Twilight stood up, her entire body shaking as she shuffled her back legs again in a effort to control herself.
"Looks like your body had decided for you hun. I may not be the colt of your dreams but I don't think you would want a total stranger plowing you for the next couple hours. I may not be a ideal mate but I promise to go only as fast as you want and to make sure this turns out  to be your best night ever." Twilight smiled, blushing beat red. "Lyra, the main bedrooms a mess, is the spare bedroom in good shape?"
Lyra grinned sheepishly "err yeah that room is fine but you might be a bit surprised when you see it. Me and Bonbon only use that room when one of us is feeling...extra kinky."
"Oh it's that kind of room, eh? I guess that will have to do I suppose. Twilight follow me." Spitfire started up the stairs but twilight remained still at the bottom landing, panting heavily.
"I'm sorry Spitfire...Its just very hard to walk...when your entire body...is..." Twilight closed her eyes as drops from her wet sex landed on the hardwood floor.
"Lyra if you would be so kind."
Lyra nodded and her horn lit up, covering Twilight in a green aura as she levitated the lavender mare up the stairs and to the entrance of the spare bedroom. "Leave the rest me me Lyra, I'll keep her occupied while you two get the counter ready." Lyra nodded, setting Twilight down by the spare room door before trotting downstairs to help Bonbon with her cooking.
Spitfire opened the door and her eyes went wide. Whips, racks, chains hanging from the ceiling, dildos of all sizes and a shrine at the end of the room holding a spare Mare Breaker three thousand. "Take a good look Twilight and be amazed at just how kinky your friends really are."
Twilight opened her eyes and gasped. "Wow, that's a lot of...neat stuff. I kinda wish I brought my notepad with me." Twilight's face suddenly went pale "You're not gonna  use any of those on me are you?"
Spitfire laughed "I said I was going to make this the best night ever not scar your for the rest of your life. I won't use any of the items in that room unless you are comfortable enough to ask for them." Spitfire hugged Twilight around her midsection and flapped her wings, gently fluttering over to the bed on the opposite side of the room, setting Twilight down on the bed lightly.
"So Twilight, this being your first time and all would you like me to start slowly?" Twilight nodded, her breath becoming ragged. I best get started, shes about to pop Spitfire set herself above Twilight licking up her neck gently as the lavender mare gave out little squeaks in approval. She slowly worked her way up to Twilight's mouth, giving her a lick on the cheek, ending in a deep kiss.
Twilight moaned, pushing her tongue into Spitfires mouth greedily tasting the athletic fillies juices. More...I need more Twilight wrapped her forelegs around Spitfires powerful neck pulling her down with all her might lashing her tongue around, wrestling with Spitfires tongue for more. They laid there for several minutes, busily exploring each other until twilight broke the kiss panting. "You're really good at this you know, let's do that again."
Spitfire smiled and lowered herself into Twilight's embrace, pushing her tongue deep into her. Twilight moaned in delight arching her back a bit as Spitfire caressed her sides, running her forelegs over Twilight's flanks. Twilight bit lightly on Spitfires lower lip, thrashing around in her mouth with such gusto she felt faint of breath. Twilight broke the kiss gasping for air "I...I think I'm ready Spitfire, Just..be gentle down there."
"You're so adorkable you know that Twilight?" Spitfire slowly kissed down Twilight's chest & belly stopping just above her wet sex. She stared at it for a moment watching Twilight's lips twitch with anticipation. She looked into Twilight's eyes and gave a wink before giving her a broad lick up the length of her sex, making the lavender filly buck slightly in surprise. Shes really sensitive, I need to find a way extend this for as long as possible, to make it feel right to her.
"Twilight, I'm gonna teach you how to properly please another pony. Please pay close attention to what I do and try to repeat it when you finally decide you are ready." Twilight nodded in agreement while biting down on her hoof. Spitfire Began licking the outside of Twilight's sex in circular motions as Twilight made little gasps, twitching her legs a bit. Spitfire noticed how wet Twilight was and ceased her circular motions. Lifting her head up plunging her tongue into Twilight's folds making the lavender filly arc her back and clamp her legs down on Spitfires neck. She is so adorable, It's a shame I have to be the one to take her innocence away but such is growing up I guess. Better me than some Colt that will dump her next week.
Spitfire slowly rolled her tongue in and out of Twilight as the lavender mare twitched and moaned louder with each successive thrust. "You...you're really good at this but...I always ...thou..thought you were straight."
Spitfire looked into Twilight's eyes and grinned I'll show her straight! Spitfire began looking over Twilight's sex for her magic button. There it is, bit off center though. Spitfire slowly licked up Twilight slit until her tongue was just below her clitoris then started to tease it in small strokes. Twilight reacted immediately grabbing Spitfires head with her forelegs and moaning "Th..that feels good, right there, yes, please more."
Spitfire plunged her tongue hard onto the top of Twilight clitoris circling around it with her tongue before putting it back into Twilight's folds, folding it upwards underneath her magic button and sucking on it with her upper lips, eliciting a scream of pleasure from the lavender filly. "Oh sweet Celestia yes! right there! so fucking good!" Twilight was humping the air with all her might as Spitfire ravaged her swollen sex below.
Well, shes at the breaking point already Spitfire lifted her head up and plunged into Twilight's neathers licking Twilight's clitoris with increased gusto, licking in fast circles and battling it back and forth with her tongue as if playing tennis with it.
"Spitfire..I..I can't hold on much..." Twilight threw her head back moaning loudly as she felt her orgasm quickly creep up on her. Every second Spitfire ravaged her sex felt like the life was being sucked out of her. I..don't want to..come ..just yet..maybe if I Twilight squeezed her lips together but immediately Spitfire countered with a powerful thrust, reaching deep into Twilight's body.
Shes trying not to orgasm? Well I gotta fix that don't I Spitfire sucked hard on Twilight's vagina, making the inner walls hug her tongue tightly. This should finish the job. Spitfire bobbed her head rhythmically ending each bob with a powerful thrust of her tongue that rode the upper part of Twilight's sex, ending with a strong stroke on her clitoris as she lifted up.
"Too ...Too much... I'm ..I'm" Twilight whined loudly bucking her hips into each one of Spitfire's powerful thrusts until she screamed out "Spitfire! yes! yes! Celestia yes!" Spitfire could feel Twilight at the breaking point and sucking in to bring her walls as close as possible on her tongue and gave one final , powerful thrust sending Twilight into a crescendo of bliss. 
"Oh..Oh..Spitfire.." Twilight's entire body shook violently as if she was going into a seizure, every nerve in her body felt electric. She felt a motion in her loins as if a flood of happiness shoot up her spine eliciting kicks in random places, her body contorting and air humping, looking for more. Several minutes passed as Twilight kicked the air with her back legs involuntarily, slowly coming off her emotional high.
"Spit..Spitfire...that felt amazing, none of my books ever mentioned it being so good."
"I'm glad I could make it memorable Twilight, at least now you know what you've been missing out on."
"What about you, did you orgasm?"
"Don't worry about me Twilight, I went six hours with Lyra and Bonbon before you arrived. Seeing you happy is all the reward I need."
Twilight bit her lower lip and stared into the yellow fillies eyes. "But , I want to make you as happy as you made me. I know I'm not experienced with the whole tongue thing but I'll never learn how to make other ponies happy if I only receive and not give."
Spitfire put her hoof on her chin "Well, okay then. I guess my body can take one more go. I doubt you can make me orgasm but it's better to get some practice in for the next hour or so before the counter is finished."
Twilight's eyes went wide and a smile formed ear to ear as she lit up her horn, lifting Spitfire in the air. "Well, someone is eager to get the party started, what do you have in mind?"
Twilight's horn glowed bright lavender as she slowly lowered Spitfire from the air onto her horn until she felt herself bottom out inside Spitfire. Lets see...adjust the output, increase the girth and... Twilight slid her horn out three quarters of the way as Spitfire looked down at her in confusion. "Hun that horn isn't big enough to do the job...oh!"
Spitfire let out a little neigh, flapping her wings and gritting her teeth reflexively as Twilight slammed into her backside sending sparks in all directions as she bottomed out. "Wo..wow that felt good, It..it feels like there are ...thr...three of your horns in me..."
Twilight lowered Spitfire onto the bed and thrust her horn into Spitfire again eliciting a loud moan from the fiery filly as she squeezed her backside, holding Twilight in. "I'm glad you like it Spitfire, it's called a phantom horn spell. I use it when I am lifting something large. The reason it feels like there are three of me is becuase there's really five horns entering you, all magically stacked on top of one another." Twilight gave another thrust into Spitfire making her moan loudly and collapse on the bed, her hindquarters in the air in submission. Twilight smiled "I see you want more then? let me up it too eight real quick."
Twilight's horn glowed momentarily before she thrust greedily into Spitfire backside eliciting a loud gasp of pleasure from her. She...Oh wow ..that's... Each successive thrust felt like a half a dozen horns were up her all at once, going in different directions, making every single nerve tingle. As Twilight began to pick up her pace Spitfire grabbed a pillow and bit into it in a attempt to stifle her moans. Spitfire could feel little burst of magic traveling down her spine with each repeated motion of Twilight's horn, her indigo hair teasing her folds as it brushed up against her swollen sex with each magnificent push.
For...for a virgin..she...is...kinda...good. Twilight picked up her pace again, ramming as fast as she could into Spitfire's hindquarters as the fiery maned filly moaned loudly into her pillow, clutching it for leverage as Twilight ravaged her insides with gusto. Lifting her head out of her own feathery down makeshift gag, she stared at Twilight sparkle smiling "I..I'm so close to...just...keep it ..up..a little ..longer."
Twilight felt her breath becoming more ragged and the sweat running down her face stinging her eyes.  Not sure how long I can keep this up Her legs & neck were tired and her horn felt as if every single thrust set it on fire. Keep it together Twilight, you can do this, you can make Spitfire orgasm before your horn does. Twilight closed her eyes and focused on what her horn was feeling By my calculations shes about 77% there but I'm almost 94% to orgasm...this isn't good, eight phantom horns means I feel the backlash eight times. Gotta find a contingency plan. Twilight looked around the room for anything she could use to bring Spitfire to her peak when she noticed a set of instructions below the Mare Breaker three thousand that read:
"Insert both sides into each mare and take turns bucking into each other. The device will detect who is closer to orgasm after each buck and set levels one through five on their side according to how close they are to orgasm. First mare to reach level five and orgasm first loses the game." Below the main instructions was a small note that seemed haste-fully written onto it " There is a small red button on the center of the device that sets both sides to level five - Lyra."
Twilight stared at the large studded double ended dildo, contemplating if she should use it or not. That things huge but if its the only way to make Spitfire feel as good as I did... Twilight barely managed to hover the toy over to her back side and slowly slid one side into her, squinting and gasping as its titanic girth spread her wide. It..it hurts but at the same time feels so good.. Twilight Ignored the large toy hanging out of her and redoubled her efforts, hammering Spitfire with everything she had left.
Spitfire screamed obscenities into the pillow as Twilight rocked her hips violently with each powerful thrust. I...under estimated....this..little..virgin...so close...can't.. hold..out.. Suddenly Spitfire felt a massive surge of magic flood into her body making her hairs stand on end. Each magical wave felt as if time itself stopped, each one feeling like a dozen, no ,  thirty thrusts from a large stallion. "Twilight! So good...I'm cumming!" Spitfire bit into the pillow as her entire body quaked in primal bliss, her fluids spraying on Twilight's face & dripping on the sheets below. "Twilight that felt...hey what are you..."
Twilight rolled spitfire onto her back, spreading her legs wide as she plunged the other end of the Mare Breaker deep into her folds making her gasp in astonishment. "Wo..wow Twilight...another..r..round..before I even..finished my ..first orgasm.."
Twilight smiled "I want this to be a night both of us remember." Twilight leaned forward, wrapping her forelegs around Spitfire's neck;kissing her deeply. Twilight flicked her tail, hitting the little red button in the center of the device making both fillies gasp as a cold liquid squirted from the device into their neathers.
Spitfire arced her back as the device began to spin inside her, the small studs on it caressing her insides, the liquid it shot acting as a lubricant and increasing her sensitivity. "You...set it to five already but...oh Celestia" Spitfire bucked her hips into the device as it picked up speed. Twilight collapsed onto Spitfires Chest, whimpering in delight as her end finally hit its five setting. Spitfire wrapped her forelegs around Twilight in a tight embrace. "Twilight, I hope this has been the best night ever for you."
Twilight nodded and kissed Spitfire deeply as both of their bodies trembled in one last epic orgasm together.
***One day later at Canterlot Palace***

"Oh good morning Luna, you're just In time. Want to read this friendship report from Twilight Sparkle with me?"
Luna paused for a moment and grinned "Sure although I'm sure tis not as rambunctious as lady Applejack's "failure to learn anything" letter I read yesterday."
Celestia unfurled the letter and read aloud:
"Dear princess Celestia
Last night I learned that one should never assume a tray of candy set out on the counter is a free sample. I also learned that Spitfire Has a amazing tongue and can..."
Celestia blushed crimson as she stopped reading the letter aloud much to Luna's displeasure. "Why for thou cease dear sister? Thine face is that of a rose and ye stopped reading the parchment aloud, I too want to know what Spitfire can do with her mouth appendage."
Celestia rolled up the parchment "Oh, it's nothing of importance just umm...anatomy reports an such."
Luna grabbed the scroll from Celestia and ran across the room "Thy sister requires reading of the friendship reports as well." Luna unfurled the letter and began reading its contents, blushing beat red herself. "What is this she wrote thee a letter about how she lost her virginity?!"
"See what I mean Luna, It was anatomy based, though I don't remember telling her to ever send me THAT letter."
"Well it seems me that we have underestimated Twilight Sparkle's ...appetite for 'adventure' and with Spitfire of all ponies." Luna rolled up the letter and began trotting down the hall with the letter in tow.
"Luna, where are you going with that letter?"
"Oh, we are...going to the restroom to..freshen up and finish reading this letter. We are doing nothing else" Luna said nervously as she ran down the hall.
Celestia stood there with a bemused expression on her face "I sure do hope she uses her own towel this time..."
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