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		Chapter 1: Binding of Sun and Stars



	Journal log number four- Oh, who am I kidding. This probably isn't something I should write in our journal, unless I somehow decided to leave out some of the more interesting bits that, in all honesty, would take away from the point of the story itself. I'm not even sure why I'm writing this in the first place; I guess I just need some way to get it out since there's no way I can tell anypony about this. 
Anyway, I learned a lot about friendship today and how it can turn into other things that are more... Intimate. I admit it's a little embarrassing to even write about. For the longest time, I associated friendship with helping others out in need, listening to their problems, and just being there for the ponies you're closest to. In retrospect, I suppose that quality applies to what I most recently learned as well, but in a different light. 
Friendship can be more than those qualities I just listed. It can be... Loving, passionate and with a sense of attraction. The only other time I felt that way towards somepony was with Flash Sentry, but I had to be honest with myself and admit that it wasn't a bright idea to pursue that path. 
It was Sunset Shimmer. For some reason, I felt connected with her in more ways than one. Not only were we both students of Celestia, but after she changed from her incident at Canterlot high, I could see a lot of similarities between the two of us as far as personality goes. We both love to learn and we understand the value of true friendship. 
Just thinking about her makes my fur stand on edge with excitement. I feel like a hopeless school girl, lying down in my bed right now with nothing but the bedside lamp to help me see what I'm writing, all whilst thinking mushy-gushy things. 
I suppose I should explain why I'm feeling like this and I know that it comes as a surprise to anypony who knows me. I would say it all started that night in the other world at Pinkie's house. I remember it like it was yesterday. 
I was trying to figure out a spell to use against those siren sisters... Oh, I was so foolish to think I could just write a completely new spell in one night. But, I guess I had no other choice. Sunset came in and surprised me a little and... With her pajamas and cute, messy bed-hair, I couldn't stop taking peeks at her in between my sentences. 
We shared... Well, I still don't know exactly what it was to this day, but it was definitely the pivotal turning point in the evolution of our friendship. I was so close to telling her how I really felt about her, but at the last moment, I realized that it wasn't the best time. 
Unfortunately, after that, it'd be a long wait until that "best time" came. Oh, Twilight... Why didn't you just fess up when you had the chance? 
I came back to Equestria but for some reason, she decided to stay. It really made me distraught in several different ways. I was in the process of moving on until one night when she somehow got a letter through the portal and sent it to me. It was just a plain old "Hi, how's it going?" card, but it meant lots to me. I just couldn't take it anymore. I had to see her. 
I felt terrible lying to Celestia, but I couldn't tell her the real reason I wanted to use the portal again. I convinced her that I had left something important back in the other world which, now that I think about it, wasn't entirely false. It took some silver-tongue and rump-kissing, but she eventually let me use it. 
I'll just skip to the good part since I don't think I can keep it in any more. Basically, after I arrived in the other world and got used to all of my different parts again, I sneaked around the school and found someplace to sleep since I didn't want to arouse any suspicion or attention. It was right at dusk, when the sky was turning from gold to orange and the sun was sinking into the horizon. There wasn't any awkwardness associated in making my good old makeshift bed in the library again. I liked libraries and my house was practically a library in and of itself. 
The next day, I had to find Sunset and pull her aside privately. It was my only way of finding out where she lived. I know it sounds creepy but in the end, I'm glad that's the method I chose. Running into my best friends was a worst case scenario because they most likely would have held me up and kept me from having some one-on-one time with Sunset. 
The next day, the hallway was crowded with ponie- I mean, people, so thanks to an oversized hoodie I "borrowed" from someone's locker, it was easy enough to sneak through and spot Sunset. I was lucky; I managed to catch her attention before she went into a classroom and I could've sworn I heard Rarity's voice passing right by my ear. 
Inconspicuously, I tugged a little at her shirt and went "Psst". 
"H- Huh?" She said as she spun her head around in surprise. I couldn't help but smile as I peeled my hood back, revealing myself momentarily, making her smile as well. "Twilight!" 
"Long time, no see!" 
She hesitated a moment to take it what just happened. "What are you doing here? I thought you..." 
"I Just wanted to see my newest friend again, that's all." I felt my face getting hot from embarrassment. "You wanna... Um..." I motioned my head to the side. 
"Yeah, sure! My next class is a joke, anyway." She rolled her eyes. "Come on!" 
My heart was fluttering with joy as she led me through the hallway. Mostly everyone was in their classes by now, so I had to try extra hard to conceal myself; I no longer had the cover of the crowd. After we crossed the lobby and exited through the front double doors, I flipped my hood completely back and let my hair out, knowing I was in the clear.
I couldn't tell whether or not she was feeling as excited as I was because I was too shy to look at her directly. I only hoped it was true. I didn't even know what I wanted to do with her; we were just walking down the street going in no particular direction until we ran into the coffee shop I remembered from last time. 
Oh... Right. Coffee.
For some insane reason, I entertained the idea that she was leading me to her place, wherever it was. School was still in, so it wasn't really crowded there either. 
I sat down while she got us drinks and it gave me another excuse to admire her for a while. Her mane was- Or was it called "mane"? I think I remember them calling it "hair" instead... Oh well. Her hair was gorgeous. She had one of the most intricate and unique styles I've ever seen and it reminded me of Rarity's mane- er... hair a little. The color was pretty and it complimented her name. As I stared at it from behind her, I daydreamed of playing with it and running my fingers through it. 
I had to admit that I was attracted to her, but in more than a physical way. 
She gave me an awkward smile as she came back with the drinks and caught my daydreaming self off-guard. I tried to play it off, but it didn't really work out that well. 
"You alright, Twi? You looked like you were spacing out there." 
"N- No, I'm fine! Just... Happy to see you!" I fidgeted and stuttered as she sat down on the opposite side of the booth. 
"I am too... Everyone here misses you so much. By the way, why did you hide your face when you found me?" 
"Oh, well... I didn't want to cause a scene, that's all. Everything's going alright at Canterlot high?" I sneakily dodged the bullet.
"Mhmm." She took a sip of her drink. 
"No uh, sirens or she-demons roaming about?" I said with a chuckle. 
"Fortunately, no."
"That's good..." I could tell the conversation was starting to die off. "But yeah, I... I just wanted to come and talk to you because..." 
We both made eye contact and I noticed her cheeks flushing a little. I thought to myself whether or not she was just as nervous as I was. 
"Because...?" She led me on after I clumsily left my sentence hanging. 
"Well, you're a really good friend and I... I just wanted to say that ever since your turn-around, I've really felt something special with you." It took all my will to just get out those words, however vague it might've been. 
"Me too! You're probably the best friend I've ever had. I've never met someone who would forgive me so quickly after what I did and invite me into your group just like that... It really meant a lot to me." She chuckled and broke from her serious tone momentarily. "I guess all those things they say about you and friendship are true." 
"I've learned a lot." I said, my cheeks still red from the compliments. She didn't really take it the way I intended her too, but it was a start. "But, I still have a lot to learn, too."
There was a pause as we both sipped our drinks; I found out that she bought some sort of hot tea for me which fit well because it was a little chilly outside. Still, it was a little bitter, so I ripped open a couple sugar packets and dumped them in.
"So, how are things in Equestria?" Sunset said as she took her jacket off and hung it on the back rest. 
"Oh. We've had a few incidents, but nothing my friends and I couldn't handle." 
"Really?" She leaned in and rested her chin on one of her hands. "What happened?" 
I looked out the window for a moment, trying to remember. "It's a long story, but... There was this Tirek guy and-" 
She gasped. "Tirek?! Man, that guy's bad news... What did he do?" She lowered her voice once Granny Smith gave her a "shhh!" 
"Just drained everypony's magic and flying and almost brought an end to Equestria. But, I handled it." I smiled proudly. 
"How?" It was obvious from her facial expression that she was still shocked even though her tone didn't reflect it. 
"With my friends, of course. Kinda the same way we..." 
"The same way you defeated me?" Sunset smiled humbly. 
"Yeah... Sorry." 
"It's alright. I'm pretty much over it by now. You did the big spiraling rainbow beam thingie?" Her finger swirled around to emphasize and I nodded my head. "That... Seems to be somewhat of a recurring tactic, doesn't it?" She chuckled lightly.
"Well, it works." 
"That it does... Hey, you wanna move this to my place? You know, since you don't want anyone else knowing you're here?" 
My eyes lit up and I grinned. 
Yes! That'll be the perfect setting to tell her!
"Sure! If it isn't too much trouble for you." 
"Twilight, it's the least I can do for everything you've done for me." She put a hand on my shoulder and we shared another warm smile. 

I didn't think she even had a place to call her own since she didn't... Well, she didn't really belong there, like me. Nonetheless, after a few minutes of walking down the street, she turned to a cozy one-story house with brick walls and a bright red door at its front. 
"It's a pretty old house, so I managed to get it for a good price." 
"So it's... Just you living here?" 
"Yup. Gets kinda lonely sometimes, but I manage. Oh, and I'm sorry in advance for the mess." Sunset unlocked the door and stepped in; I followed close behind into the mini-foyer with a small antique-looking glass table that she used to put all of her mail. 
The foyer, as well as the kitchen that I could see a portion of, had rough tile floors, but led into carpet that was in the living room. An "L" shaped couch wrapped around another glass coffee table facing a decent-sized television. On the far wall, there was a fireplace surrounded by the same brick material used for the outside walls. A small hallway led to more rooms in the back, which I assumed to be bedrooms and bathrooms. 
"I don't see any messes anywhere. It's very nice." 
"Thanks..." She took her boots off, revealing a really cute pair of striped socks. "You want anything out of the fridge? I've got soda." 
"No, thank you." The tea already filled me up. 
She shrugged and fell back on the couch, turning the television on.
The screen came to life and I was about to join her on the couch when I glanced over and saw two girls kissing. There was a channel logo on the bottom right with two female signs intertwined together. At first, I was too intrigued to look away, but Sunset quickly changed the channel before I could see any more.
Both of our faces were beet red and my heart was fluttering. Seeing whoever those two girls were kiss that passionately in bed provoked a sense of arousal within me that I hadn't felt in a very long time. 
"Um... I... S- Sorry about that..." Sunset shrank into the couch, ashamed. 
The only thing I could do to ease the awkwardness from the room was giggle as I sat down next to her. "What was that all about?" 
"I dunno, I... Must've bumped the channel by accident." She bit her lip nervously and looked away.
I didn't buy her story for one second. 
"Hey, it's okay. I won't judge." 
"You sure? I wouldn't blame you if you did..." Her voice made her sound completely defeated. 
"Don't worry about it." I gave her a friendly and reassuring smile.
My sense of duty to help her feel comfortable around me overshadowed my desire to pry at her about it. Even still, I could still feel my sense of attraction to her tickling the back of my mind. I was still somewhat familiar with this dimension's anatomy, and there was something about her breasts that made me want to look at them several times throughout the conversation. There was a battle going on between my mind and my body and so far, my body was getting the upper-hand. 
I changed the subject again, deciding to ask about her instead of the world around her, which would've probably bored her eventually. 
"There was something else I wanted to ask, though." 
"What is it, Twi?" Sunset sighed and replied, seeming more relaxed than she was a minute earlier as her feet propped up on the coffee table, making her red plaid skirt lift up slightly and reveal more skin on her thighs. It acted like a magnet to my eyes. 
"Well... Remember that time back at Pinkie's house?" 
"Oh. Yeah, about that..." She seemed to know exactly what I was talking about. "What were you going to say?" 
All my nervousness began to peak at that moment. I had hoped to move that discussion a bit slower and more smoothly, but apparently, she insisted on being straightforward with it which was just like her, now that I think about it. I had no choice but to go with it. I was hesitating for several seconds, trying to piece together what the best answer would be. 
Suddenly, I felt her hand rest on my thigh. It was warm despite the cold weather outside and it comforted me in a way despite something in my head telling me that it wasn't just a friendly gesture. I looked up at her as she inched closer to me.
"You can be honest with me, Twilight. Like you said, I won't judge." 
When she said that, I guess that's when I realized the possibility that she might've felt the same attraction to me. I wasn't certain; it was a gut instinct that developed within me when I looked into her gentle aquamarine eyes. Her hand didn't move an inch from my thigh. 
"I... I was going to say that..." My heart was practically thumping in my throat. My cheeks were feeling hot again, but there wasn't anything I could do to stop it. "W- We have a lot in common and I think you're probably one of the best friends I've ever had, but... Lately, I... Was thinking that..." 
"That there was something more?" She cut me off and finished my sentence, if you could call it that, for me. 
I couldn't breathe. I lost all ability to move when she finished my sentence and my suspicions were confirmed. 
She continued due to my inability to respond. "You can say it, Twilight. I'm your friend, remember? You can tell me anything." 
Her face was gradually getting closer to mine and with each inch, my body shivered with excitement and nervousness more and more. Still, somehow, her smile kept me reassured to some extent. I almost didn't finish my thought. I almost just dropped it there and decided to never pick it up again, making my whole trip there pointless.
That is, until she had the nerve to kiss me. 
I mean, it's completely rude, right? To just randomly kiss someone without asking permission first? And with a princess? At least, I think that's how kisses go... Maybe you don't have to ask? I dunno. I'm still kinda inexperienced in this sort of thing. Regardless, she planted a soft and sweet smooch on my lips which made me moan slightly in surprise and gasp through my nose. She probably saw my answer in my eyes since she was confident enough to do that without even hearing my confirmation first. 
I didn't back away, though, and I didn't say no to her. The kiss felt so... So good. And, I would've been lying to myself if I said I wasn't attracted to her in a romantic way, but you've probably picked up on that notion already. I wasn't used to it at all and to my pleasant surprise, it made my whole body heat up. 
Is this really about to happen? What should I do? I thought to myself silently.
She eased back and I slowly opened my eyes to see her rose red cheeks. Her hand was still on my thigh and something deep inside me wished she'd move it somewhere... Else. But, against my assumptions, her head turned to the side and she took the hand off. 
"I’m sorry, I..." She looked down and rubbed her upper arm, obviously embarrassed and ashamed. "I shouldn't have..." 
There was no way I'd be able to leave that house, no, that couch without finishing what she started. If there was one thing she knew about me, it's that if you have a problem, you come to me for help, whatever that problem may be. This wasn't an exception; that's what I decided at that moment. Even if I didn't want what she wanted as well, looking back on it, I think I still would've helped her out. 
Nevertheless... I did want it. I wanted her.
Continuing with the common theme of not asking for permission, I leaned in and kissed her back, leaning some of my weight on her so that she slid back on the couch and rested her head on the arm rest. I was practically laying on her then and every neuron and synapse in my body was firing like crazy. Her arms wrapped around my waist, pulling me into the kiss and... That's when things got a little weird. Naturally, as if neither of us had anything to do with it, the kiss got more passionate. Sunset started to gently suck on my upper lip while her knee slid against the inside of my thigh. 
A few more girlish moans of excitement rose up from within me as she did so and I began to think of what I should do to return the favor. I wasn't too familiar with romantic rituals between mares- erm... Girls. I had only studied male and female courting behaviors. I decided to play it safe and just remember what felt good to me, assuming that the same would feel good to her since she was of the same sex. 
I slowly inched forward and inconspicuously moved my knee between her legs as hers was doing the same. I got completely heated when I felt her tongue introducing itself into my mouth and playing with mine. My arms slid behind her neck and pulled her to me gently. 
It was like a tug of war. She was pulling me towards her and I was pulling her towards me. Each time our bodies pressed more against one another, our knees got closer and closer to our... Well, should I call them girl parts? That seems rather juvenile... Womanhood? No, no... 
Oh, whatever. I'll just call them pussies since that's what everypony back in Ponyville insists on calling them. I admit that its crude, but I guess what I'm about to describe is crude, anyway. 
Anywho, our knees got closer and closer to each other’s pussies. 
Sunset finally decided to seal the deal and pull me off the balance of my knee, making me fall on top of her and put all my weight into it. Our breasts pressed together through our shirts which made me let out another moan. They were so warm and soft... And, they were definitely bigger than mine. I could tell that just by feeling them. 
"S- Sunset..." I barely managed to stutter out as we took a momentary break from the kissing and shared a romantic eye-to-eye. 
Even though I was sure she could see that look in my eyes that said "I want more", her head turned away. 
"What's wrong?" I asked.
"I'm sorry, Twilight, I... I'm just so surprised that you took on like that..."
"It's like you said." I leaned closer and she didn't back away. "Something inside has been telling me that I like you as more than just a friend... I can't explain it with words, but..."
"So, you're okay with... With this?"
"As long as it’s with you." 
I felt her heart thumping hard against my chest and her breathing started to get heavier as I said those words. Apparently, whatever I was doing, albeit it was off the top of my head and didn't accurately and fully explain how I felt, seemed to resonate positively with her.
She was out of words, so I decided to follow it up with more kissing. It felt so good that I couldn't have convinced myself to stop even if I didn't want to. 
She let out a soft groan when my lips touched hers again and now that the air of uncertainty had dissipated, there was no need to hold back for politeness's sake. It wasn't long until I felt her tongue slowly peeking its way between my lips. I would've been up the creek without a paddle, as Applejack always used to say, if I hadn't done some prior research on kissing. Although, I never would've expected I'd ever have to use said knowledge on another girl. 
I returned the favor and slid my tongue against hers, sparking more intimacy. If that weren't enough, I was keen to one of her hands slowly feeling down my side. I thought it would rest there, but it kept going until it was practically right on my hind cheek. I wasn't certain if a more physical manifestation of her feelings towards me would emerge before, but I knew then that she wanted more. 
It would've made me feel uncomfortable if I didn't want it as well. It's embarrassing to admit, but for the longest time, I had been secretly wanting somepon- someone to do this with me, although, as previously stated, I never would've guessed it'd be with another girl. I never really had to deal with it often, but it really was embarrassing to still have my virginity at my age.
I let her hand go wherever it wanted without uttering a single word of reluctance. Our tongues were dancing with each other inside our mouths and our saliva began to leak out the sides of our lips; since neither of us felt embarrassed enough to stop and clean it off, it made the whole ordeal feel even naughtier. 
Her hand rested on my cheek and gently pushed my head upwards, breaking the kiss again. Her cheeks were beet red. 
"Twi, d- do you mind if I..." She said shakily. She was so adorable when she was nervous like that. 
"Sunset, you can do whatever you want. I don't mind." 
Passion flared in her eyes and quickly, she leaned in again; this time, though, she didn't go for another kiss. She slowly lifted my chin up and kissed my sensitive neck, making me let out a short moan in surprise. 
Before I could enjoy one more blissful second, she wrapped me in her arms and flipped us around so that she was on top of me. It all happened so fast, or it seemed that way, at least. Her lips immediately resumed kissing my neck and the feeling of submission flourished within me. 
In other words, her dominance was starting to turn me on. I believe that's the correct term to what I was feeling at that moment...
"Sunset... Ahhh..." My moans kept coming out as her body pressed down on mine. 
"Do you like that?" Sunset asked somewhat uncertainly. 
"Mhmm... You can keep going, if you want..." I tried to answer as modestly as I could without sounding too needy. 
Needless to say, she went right back to making out with my neck. It was starting to send little electric jolts of pleasure through my body; my legs were squirming underneath her. 
It all happened so suddenly. My eyes were closed so I could focus on the feeling of her tender lips sucking on my tender neck, so I didn't know she was unbuttoning my blouse until it was already halfway undone. My desires skyrocketed once I realized that kissing wasn't the only thing she wanted to do. I had to be honest with myself and admit that I wanted more than just kissing myself. It was that feeling of instant escalation between the thought of her just kissing me all day and... Well... something much more affectionate. 
I've read in several books about the feeling of exhilaration associated with this sort of thing, but there was no way I could fully understand what it felt like just from reading about it. No, this was much better than I anticipated. 
My eyes tilted down just when she was about to slip the last button on my blouse. I felt a little embarrassed that she was about to see me semi-naked, but that embarrassment was only fuel for the fiery desire within me. 
I felt a cold chill against my upper body once she peeled my blouse back, revealing everything except for my breasts which were resting behind my purple bra that the dimension transfer was polite enough to give to me. Though, for some reason, as I looked down at them, my breasts seemed slightly swollen. It must've been from all the stimulation she was giving to me. 
"Oh, Twilight... Your body is beautiful..." 
I felt my face heat up and blush from the intimate compliment. 
"T- Thanks..." 
"Would you mind if... I took this off?" Her finger tugged a little between the cups. 
"Go ahead, Sunset..." I answered shakily even though every fiber in my body wanted her to strip me completely right then and there. 
Her fingers glided around my back and she used the opportunity to continue kissing and licking my neck. Each inch of my skin her wet slippery tongue covered made me squirm in pleasure more.
I finally felt the hook on my bra come off and I lifted my arms up so she could remove it. Another cool chill ran across my exposed breasts and as expected, my nipples were perky as ever from the stimulation. Sunset eyed them like a hungry wolf for a few seconds before placing her hands on them and gently massaging them. 
"Ahh..." I let out another pleasure-filled moan and looked down so I could see. 
The idea of having someone else play with my breasts alone was enough to make me go deeper into sexual arousal, but the feeling was... It was magical. 
When she leaned down to my chest, I knew what her intentions were, but nothing could've prepared me. Her tongue slid out of her mouth and began gently licking my nipples, sending more jolts of arousal though my body. My hand rested on the top of her head and my fingers glided through her hair as a subtle way of saying "don't stop". Turns out I finally got my chance to feel her hair after all.
Thankfully, she didn't stop. She switched to my other nipple and sucked on it, taking the tip of my breast into her mouth. 
My back arched in pleasure and I could no longer hold back more intense moaning. Somehow, her head managed to slip through my fingers as she leaned up, her legs now straddling my waist. She looked down at me with a thin trickle of saliva below her lip. 
"I'm sorry, Twilight... It must be awkward being the only one without a shirt." She giggled cutely and threw her black jacket off, then slid off her tee shirt. 
I stared at her chest in anticipation as her shirt came off, revealing her somewhat skimpy bra. She didn't take long before taking that off as well and before I knew it, my eyes were like magnets looking right at her breasts. As I guessed before, they were a few sizes bigger than mine. 
"That better?" She said with a cute grin. All I could do was nod with a dorky smile; I was speechless from excitement. 
Sunset leaned down and pressed our raw breasts together, moaning as she resumed kissing my neck. I could feel our perky nipples rubbing against each other and, at that point, I began to notice the area between my legs getting wetter. The saliva from her sucking earlier made our nipples slip and slide and my body was starting to get tired of teasing at that point. 
Without thinking, my hands slid down her bare back until I felt the seam of her skirt. My fingertips started to ease their way underneath it as I felt more neck kissing coming from her. 
As if to say "oh yeah? I can do that, too!" Her hand slipped down my skirt and I abruptly felt her finger pushing against my slit through my panties. I moaned sharply and my grip on her waist tightened. 
"Twilight... Let's... Move this to my bedroom." She said, the vibrations from her speaking resonating against my neck and making my body squirm more. 
I was barely able to say "okay" through my moaning. 

Her bedroom was relatively clean and tidy, even though I was too caught up in the moment to fully inspect it. At least the bed was neatly made as she fell into it with me below her. She took a moment to shut the door beforehand, which wasn't necessary since there wasn't anyone else there with us, but it made the scenario feel that much more intimate. 
We resumed our earlier positioning on the couch, but the bed made it much more comfortable. She quickly kissed me again and I let out heavy moans into her mouth as our breasts pressed together. This time, my hands took a more direct approach and dug underneath her skirt. She apparently guessed what I was trying to do and slid her skirt off. She had the cutest pair of red panties on and as I looked over her shoulder at them, I felt her taking off my skirt as well. 
The only things keeping us from being completely naked at that point were our panties, which wasn't saying much because both of our panties were frilly and thin-laced. As she straddled my waist again, I could feel that she was just as wet as I was. 
Her kissing drew lower down my neck and she seductively licked down my chest, in between my breasts and over my naval. It made my back arch again in pleasure as I stared down at her. 
"Twilight... Do you mind if I...?" She said whilst pulling gently against my panties, wearing a cute and shy smile. 
"Please..." I responded even though the thought of someone else seeing my private parts was a little embarrassing.
I closed my eyes and waited for her to do it and surely enough, I felt my panties sliding down my legs and then heard them fall onto the bed as Sunset tossed them aside. My instant reaction was to close my legs out of modesty, but she slowly pulled them back apart, revealing my soaking wet pussy to her. 
She was staring at it with a rose red face. 
"I- I'm sorry, I know it's not the best- Ahhh!" A moan cut me off which was caused by the feeling of her tongue licking around my inner thighs. 
I bit my lip to keep from moaning too much. Every stroke of her tongue caused my lower body to jolt and twitch and I was beginning to feel my pussy throb from excitement and anticipation. They got closer and closer to my sweet spot and she paused before I felt her tongue finally make contact with my exposed slit. 
"Ahhhnn! S- Sunset!" I moaned loudly, but she didn't stop. 
Every breath I took turned into a moan as some sort as electrical spike of sexual pleasure filled my entire body. My legs involuntarily squeezed against her head as my hand took a grip of her hair. Her tongue was inching deeper and deeper between my slit and her soft moans made vibrations against it, making it that much more enjoyable. 
My body was going numb with pleasure and my heart was pounding through the roof, each beat connected to each throb of my tender pussy getting licked by Sunset. Pressure was building in my lower belly and, I could only guess that it was because my orgasm was getting close. I didn't want to end it there, though. 
"S- Sunset... Can I... Do it to you, too?" 
She looked up from between my legs and nodded. She swung her body around so that her behind was right above my face. I took the hint and pulled her panties down. Her pussy wasn't as wet as mine, but it was just as swollen. A trickle of her juices leaked from between her slit and rolled down her thigh and I didn't hesitate to start licking her in her sweet spot. 
It tasted much better than I expected. It was a little sour at first, but it became sweet the more I licked at it. I smiled happily when I heard her first moan, letting me know that I was doing a good job. I remembered reading that position somewhere before... I think it was... Sixty-nine? Yes, that's it. That's the position we were in then. We were both moaning rather loudly and when her tongue sunk deeper into my pussy, I would return the favor and sink mine into hers just as much. Her juices were starting to smear across my face, but if I would've noticed at the time, I probably wouldn't have cared much. 
I nearly screamed into her pussy when the tip of her tongue flicked against my clitoris. I couldn't do anything to stop my sudden orgasm from flourishing and seizing my entire body in a state of pure bliss. My legs locked up and my back arched once more, pushing my pussy against her lips while it throbbed and came heavily. It wasn't until a minute or so later that my spasms stopped and I could think straight again. 
I felt bad for reaching my climax first because, as far as I knew, it was considered polite to wait for the other person to do it at the same time. I simply couldn't do anything about it, though. Sunset had been giving out way more than she was taking. 
"I'm sorry, Sunset, I... I couldn't..." I said in-between pants and post-orgasm moans. 
"Oh, don't worry. Unlike boys, us girls can go quite a few times without stopping." Sunset turned around and talked in a seductive tone that was provocative enough to perk up my drive again. She was right, though. I couldn't feel my desires diminishing one bit. 
She kissed me and pressed her naked body against mine once more and the wetness of our mouths made it quite sloppy. Though, it made it way more enjoyable in a plethora of ways. My hand acted on its own and reached between her legs, finding her pussy and rubbing it gently. Her hair was falling down all around my head and the smell of whatever shampoo she was using filled my nostrils, somehow increasing my sexual wants even more. 
She didn't return the favor. Instead, her legs parted slightly and inter-locked between mine. I believe the term was called "scissoring", but it was way more intimate than the books portrayed it. My pussy pulsated against hers, almost in sync. 
Her hands grasped mine, interlocking our fingers and making the eroticism of the position even greater. It didn't take her long to start grinding her hips and rubbing her raw wet pussy against my own. We were both moaning into each other’s mouths. 
I lay under her dominating body that was making love to me, unable to protest or fight back her slit sliding back and forth between my legs. It wasn't like I wanted to, granted, but just the feeling of being at the mercy of her sexual desires turned me on for some reason. 
Her kiss could barely be labeled as a kiss anymore; it had grown into an erotic playful fight between our tongues. In my passion, even though I sorta think it was silly in hindsight, I even began sucking on her tongue at one point. 
I knew she was trying to make me orgasm again quickly because it was obvious that she was pulling at all my strings at once; grabbing my breasts, squeezing my nipples, and pushing her swollen clit hard against mine. From her throbbing, she told me that she was getting close and I concentrated immensely on escalating my pleasure levels so that I would climax with her. It was like a balloon full of water was about to burst inside of me.
She stopped the kiss and went to licking my neck, but not before whispering into my ear: "I'm really close..." 
I was panting and moaning so hard that it was making me light-headed, so I couldn't really say anything back. Her grinding sped up and our conjoined moans echoed louder through the whole house even though the door was closed shut. 
We both felt it at once; it was that one spark right before going over the edge. I could tell because her legs were trembling just like mine were when I orgasmed earlier. Her grinding slowed, but it didn't stop us from both cumming. She bit down on my neck as I felt her fluids spray out and the slight amount of kinky pain made me do the same. Our girl parts throbbed and convulsed involuntarily; it made my eyes roll back a little from how good it felt. 
It lasted longer than I expected; even after her body lost the will to hold itself up and put its weight down on me, I was still feeling the tingling sparking feeling associated with the female orgasm. What's odd was that even after a second time, I still didn't feel completely used up. I guess that's what I get for not having sex in *messy eraser marks* (Sorry, I don't really wanna put my age here.) years. 
We both laid there, our bodies pressed together in a hot mash of sweat and sexual fluids, and panted profusely. It was beginning to grow dark outside, so the light shafts that were coming in when we entered her room were gone and I could only see subtle definitions of her body. 
I moaned a little, I dunno why, as she rolled off of me and reached over to turn her bedside lamp on. The instant I could, I stared into her eyes, not knowing what to say or do. 
Sunset came back and cuddled with me. It was almost as gratifying as the sex itself, knowing that she wouldn't just leave once she was done. I think that was the point in which I knew she really liked me. I rested my head above her breasts and wrapped my arms around her neck while my breathing slowly began to normalize. 
"Hey..." Sunset whispered once we were both relaxed. She kissed my forehead which made me smile. 
"Hmm?" 
"I... I love you..." 
My heart skipped a beat but nothing could convince me that I didn't feel the same way. I... I never had someone tell me that before besides my parents and, well, Cadence and Celestia. This was the first time it was meant towards me in a way that wasn't fraternally or maternally. My friends sometimes said that to me, too, but I doubt it had the same romantic implications that were present when Sunset said it to me. 
"I love you too." I responded happily and hugged her tighter, feeling the slight embarrassment wash over my cheeks. I could only hope that her hearing that made her just as happy. 
The first few moments of us snuggling together naked were semi-uncomfortable. However, it got better as the ceiling fan (or whatever was causing air to blow on us) chilled us down a tad. Sunset's body heat was enough to keep me from getting cold. 
I smiled and nuzzled her chest while she stroked my hair affectionately. 
"Hey... You wanna do that again?" She whispered suddenly and grinned. 
I bit my lip and got on top of her, staring her in the eyes. My lustful desires were speaking for me. 
"I was hoping you'd say that... But this time, I'm on top." 
She giggled and reached up, not waiting to place her palms on my breasts and massage them. "I wonder what Celestia would think if she found out what we were doing..." 
"You know what..." I leaned down and kissed her neck; it was payback for her teasing earlier. "For the first time in my life..." My tongue dragged across her skin and she let out a soft moan. 
"I don't really care."
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		Chapter 2: Stellar Collision 



	I always thought of myself as a morning pony, and I was pretty sure, based on the similarities of our personalities, that Sunset was as well. However, it took us until very late into the next morning to wake up. I shouldn't really be the one to complain since I was the one who insisted on making love to that beautiful girl lying next to me at least four or five times the night before. 
Oh... But it was so worth it... 
I stretched under her bed sheets and felt a few joints crack, but tried to do so in a way that wouldn't wake her up. When I turned to look at her, she was on her side with her face half stuffed in the pillow. It was the cutest scene ever and it took everything I had not to wrap her up in my arms and cuddle her.
Though, after a while, I figured it was a good idea to wake her up anyways so she wouldn't feel groggy from oversleeping for the rest of the day. 
Giggling, I leaned in and kissed her cheek lightly. I whispered "Wake up, sleepy head..." in a calm and motherly tone. 
Her hair was covering most of her face; I brushed it aside and let the growing morning light coming through the window glow on her closed eyes which fluttered shortly after. 
Sunset groaned and with a lazy stretch of her arms and legs, emerged from her slumber. I watched her go through the stages and admired how she made them all look so cute.
Once her eyes opened all the way, they spun around the room drowsily before finally resting on me. She smiled once they did so and her arms wrapped around me, pulling me against her warm body with the faint amount of strength she had at the time.
"Hey." She eventually responded. I could feel her fingertips running through my hair behind my head and it gave me chills, but in a good way. 
"Sleep well?" 
"Mhmm... Man, I haven't slept that hard in years." Sunset's eyes closed again and she nuzzled her head against my breasts. It wasn't until then that I remembered that we were both still naked from last night; neither of us had the energy left to put our clothes back on after we were through... Courting.
She was right, though. The digital clock on the nightstand by her side of the bed read ten-thirty A.M. It was way later than I usually slept and I was already starting to feel the symptoms. 
However...
There was also a burning sensation between my legs and in my chest left over from the night before and snuggling up to her made it worse. I wanted to feel her again, but... I didn't want to come across as needy or selfish since we had already done it so many times. I was surprised that I still had the urge to have sex with her; I thought last night would've exhausted the want but apparently, my body was still rearing' to go. 
Hormones work in strange ways. 
Once Sunset finished stretching, she rolled out of bed, not feeling the need to get dressed before standing up and walking towards the bathroom. 
"I'm gonna take a quick shower." 
"'Kay." I replied and stared at her butt the whole way until she disappeared behind her bathroom door. 
I sunk back under the sheets. I couldn't keep my legs from squirming around in arousal. I realized that my horniness was due to me recently waking up; stallions had the same problem with feeling excited right when they woke up. I suppose mares worked the same way, to an extent. 
My hand, almost as if it were on its own, glided down my belly and my fingers started to rub against my slit. I wanted Sunset so badly again, but I could tell from how much I was struggling then that I wouldn't have been able to hold it. 
I felt guilty wanting to pleasure myself while she was in the shower. What if she wanted it too and came out to find that I had fun without her? 
Taking a leap of faith, I slipped out of the bed as well and approached the bathroom door. My only fear was that she'd get annoyed from my clingy behavior.
I knocked lightly on the door as I heard the water from the shower begin to slap against the bottom of the bath tub. 
There was no response. Maybe I didn't knock loud enough, but I didn't really wanna bang on her door. The shower curtains slid across as I heard her footsteps walk into the shower, the curtains closing back afterwards. 
Hmm... What now...?
I stood naked outside her bathroom door. Shivers constantly ran up my spine and I could barely feel my toes from how cold I was. The brick house, although sturdy, wasn't the best at insulation, apparently. 
After a few awkward seconds of standing there, I decided to just go for it. To my surprise, the doorknob wasn't locked, so I sneakily turned it and slipped inside without making a noise. 
I didn't want to touch her without her knowing I was there; that'd scare her too much. Instead, I slid the curtains back and revealed her wet, naked body with soap suds sliding down it. Her eyes, previously closed, shot open and turned. 
"T- Twilight? Uh..." 
"Sorry, I was just cold and I didn't really feel like waiting..." I stepped in behind her and closed the curtains, sliding my arms around her waist and hugging her from behind as the hot water began soaking my hair. 
"It's okay..." For some reason, I could tell she was smiling. 
I gently kissed her neck from behind as my fingers felt between her legs. The burning sensation I was experiencing earlier was only growing worse and I knew doing this was the only way to make it go away. 
"Nngh... T- Twilight..." Sunset groaned as my fingers got closer to her slit. 
My body was starting to slip and slide against hers due to the water, which only added to the naughty and intimate factor. I didn't answer her, but let my fingers do the talking for me. I could feel that her girl parts were already hot and swollen, suggesting that she might've felt the same way I did. 
My other free hand climbed up her body and began caressing one of her slippery soapy breasts. It wasn't until then that more pleasured moans began to come out of her. 
Her hands rested on top of mine as if she were trying to get me to stop, but she either didn't have the energy to keep me from doing it, or she was feeling so good from it that she couldn't last a minute without my fingers all over her sensitive spots. 
In return, I eventually felt one of her hands slip behind her and grope around for my sensitive area, which she quickly found and massaged. 
"Mmphh..." I moaned against her neck whilst licking it. 
I had no intention of stopping and increased my efforts on both her breast and pussy. My fingers pulled and squeezed at her nipple, which made her yelp in what I hoped was satisfaction; if it hurt, she would've stopped me, so I kept going. I also felt around for her little swollen clit and once I found it, I began rubbing it directly. With every degree I pleasured her, she returned it with her finger which was then beginning to slip inside me. 
I was going to continue to tease her neck, but when she turned her head and stared into my eyes, my heart urged me to kiss her lips instantly and passionately. It quickly got more intense and her tongue was eager to explore my mouth as her finger did the same inside me. Her soft groaning turned into louder moaning and it was becoming obvious from the shakiness in her legs that I was doing at least something right. 
She reached towards the bathroom supply basket hanging from the head of her shower and pulled something out, but I couldn't really see what it was until she turned around and rubbed it against my pussy; I yelped/moaned from the sudden pleasure. All I got was a glimpse of a clear capsule-shaped object.
"Ahnn! S- Sunset!" 
Whatever it was, it was hard and smooth. It felt like, as she slid it against my outer lips more forcefully, it was easily twice the width and three times the length of my thumb. 
Sunset giggled in between her moaning; I was still trying my best to satisfy her, although it was getting more and more difficult to concentrate on it. 
"Don't worry, Twilight- Ahh! It... It's just my toothbrush case... Mmphhh..." She said softly in between her moaning as my finger did everything it could to stir up pleasure from within her. 
While the tip of her makeshift toy prodded me, I inserted my middle finger in with my index finger and began fingering her vigorously. Her hot breaths brushed my neck and her body started to melt into mine. 
Eventually, it popped inside me and I let out a loud moan instantly. She was considerate enough not to shove the whole thing in all at once and I was glad she didn't since my virginity probably made me really tight. 
"Let's lay down; it’ll probably make this a lot easier..." Sunset said into my ear and eased the tip of the object out of me. 
The water was falling below our waist when we did so, which was good because it would've ruined the moment if water was constantly getting in my eyes the whole time. The bath rub was larger than most of the ones I had been in, so it was easy for us both to fit on the shower floor. After I settled down on my back, she lied down and got in our familiar scissoring position, but she put the toothbrush case in between our openings so that it was prodding both of us at the same time. 
Granted, the hard floor made it a tad uncomfortable, but it would've taken a while for us to dry off and go back to the bed, anyway. 
She was certainly taking her time to start moving. Maybe it was because she was afraid of it hurting her, but I had a hard time believing that she would be tighter than me. After about a minute, the sexual flames within me were starting to drive me crazy; I had to do something. 
Out of my impatience, I leaned up and grabbed on to one of her legs, using it as leverage so I could pull us together. I did it slowly, but the tube finally started to penetrate deeper within us and we both shared lusty moans. 
"Twilight! Ahhhn!" 
I was afraid she was going to tell me to slow down, but since she didn't, I pulled her towards me and moved my hips into hers further and further until I could feel her warm outer lips pressing against mine. I wasn't paying attention to how hard I was pushing against her, but I realized it when I saw that she was then sitting up and leaning back against the shower wall to brace herself. 
I managed to stop my passions for the moment as I was more concerned about my friend; the last thing I wanted to do was force anything upon her. 
"Are you alright? I'm sorry if-" 
"Don't stop, Twi... Please..." Sunset cut me off and gave me a look that told me everything I needed to know about how badly she wanted it. 
I smiled and began gyrating my hips around. The tube was starting to slide in and out of us simultaneously and the added stimulation of having our sensitive outer lips grinding together was like the cherry on top. 
It felt wonderful. Even though we were using a toy, I still felt a significant amount of amorosity intertwined in our love making. It wasn't based purely out of physical want at all. No, even with my limited knowledge of relationships, it was obvious to me that our motivations were both the same. We wanted to show our love for each other in a more intimate way. True, things were going a little fast so far and I was beginning to fear that it may spoil our bond, but... In the end, it all worked out alright. 
Sorry, I went off on a little tangent there. 
Sunset’s soft wet foot was resting across my body and between my breasts. As I continued pushing back and forth against her with my hips, I held on to it and began licking her toes. From my short experience in that world, I came to realize just how sensitive they were. Although, I can't quite remember how I found that out...
Sure enough, her moans got louder and sharper once I started doing that. My tongue slipped in between her little toes one by one. 
"Oh, Luna! Ahhhn! Hah... Buck!" 
I was starting to feel the all-too-familiar pressure build in my lower abdomen from all the action and I guessed that Sunset was close as well due to her desperate gripping onto the shower faucet. She accidentally turned the hot water up, but it wasn't hot enough to sting; I kept going. 
Her hips were starting to move with mine on their own and our sexes were making wet slapping noises each time they met in a hot steamy bond of sensitive flesh. 
"Ahhnn! Twilight, I'm cumming!" 
Sunset let out a passionate, sex-infused yell as she pushed against me and held there. It was probably the insane amount of throbbing from her pussy that sent me over the edge and just after a few seconds, we were both climaxing together. I was sucking on one of her toes the whole time so I could suppress my loud moaning, but she didn't have that luxury. 
My eyes rolled back in my head slightly and I could feel my entire body spasming involuntarily. It was like I was being shocked by several thousand volts of electricity, making every nerve within me freeze and fire off randomly. After several moments of us laying there and orgasming, our sexual yelling quieted down and was replaced by heavy panting. 
I eased off of her and pulled my hips back, making our fluids spill out onto the shower floor and making it a little slippery. The tube popped out of us easily. 
Sunset crawled to me and lied down next to me, or rather on top of me, and her breasts pressed against mine while she leaned in and kissed me lovingly. 
"S- Sorry if I went a little overboard there..." I said sheepishly and smiled apologetically. 
"Don't worry..." Her voice seemed like it had zero energy left. "It's alright. I love it when you're forceful like that..." 
"Really...?" I blushed from the compliment. 
"Mhmm... It was... Amazing..." Sunset said in between deep kissing. 
She jerked her head up suddenly and the ecstasy on her face vanished. 
"Oh crap... I forgot about my classes..." 

Despite us rushing, it took us over an hour to get ready. I was right about Sunset's hair being beautiful and unique, but that also came with the downside of having to spend several minutes getting it to look right. Of course, I didn't really mind since it wasn't my classes I was missing, but I still felt bad for distracting her from school. 
"Sorry about that... I probably should've reminded you." I looked down at the sidewalk as we both walked together on the way to school. 
"Don't sweat it, Twilight. They're my classes; I should've remembered on my own. Oh! Here." She pulled out an extra scarf from her backpack and gave it to me. I quickly wrapped it around my neck. It was super cold outside. 
"Thanks." I said happily and stuffed as much of my face as I could down into it. It didn't really match the clothes I was wearing, but it served its purpose quite well. 
"So... Didn't you say you wanted to keep yourself hidden? So you wouldn't make a scene?"
"Well... I guess it can't be helped." 
"Are you sure? You could always stay at my place until I get back. I don't mind." 
"It's alright. Wouldn't be much fun staying by myself and watching lesbian romance TV shows, would it?"
"H- Hey! That wasn't..."
I stuck my tongue out at her teasingly and she rolled her eyes, smiling. The look of embarrassment on her face was adorable.
"So, you're just going to sit in my classes with me, I guess?" She changed the subject.
"Yeah! If it's okay with you." 
"That sounds great. I actually have a couple that I might need some help with. Lo and behold I happen to have the smartest girl in school following me around." 
"Oh, come on... I'm not that smart... I'm sure there are others that know more than me." 
Sunset just looked at me and raised her eyebrow in humor. Apparently, she picked up on my obvious humility and played on it, knowing that I knew that I was the smartest pony there. 
"Well... Maybe not, but..." I laughed it off, but I stopped when I felt her fingers lace in between mine as we walked. 
"You're an amazing person, Twilight. Don't let anyone else convince you otherwise." She was giving me the sweetest smile and held onto my hand tight, making it a little warmer as we walked. If none of the things that happened over the last several months ever occurred, that gesture right there would've been enough to make me fall in love with her. I just couldn't get over how lovable and sweet she was. 
However, I saw a little hesitation in her eyes and she let go of my hand slowly. 
"I'm sorry, I should've asked-"
I took her hand again and pressed my shoulder against hers as we walked, smiling. 
"You don't have to ask my permission for stuff like that, Sunset. It's... It's what couples do, right?" 
"Yeah... I guess you're right..." We both looked shy because we were beginning to come to grips with the fact that we were a fully developed item at that point. I wasn't worried, though. I was certain no one would pick on us or give us any trouble for it since we were two of the most popular girls in school. 
Well, Sunset was popular for some not-so-good reasons, but it didn't really matter. 
As expected, my presence turned a few heads when I walked through the front doors to the lobby area. I had a quick thought just before I walked in that at least one of my friends would spot me immediately; it'd most likely be Pinkie. 
Sure enough, we didn't take two steps inside before she screamed in my ear and hugged me so tight I could feel my eyeballs protruding from their sockets. 
"Twilight!!!" 
Sunset giggled as I struggled to get free. "Look who I found!" 
"H- Hi Pinkie... Nnghh!" 
I guess Sunset decided to skip her class again since she stayed with me and my friends for the next thirty minutes. I didn't really blame her; showing up when class is already halfway done isn't the most professional thing to do, and it certainly makes you feel awkward and embarrassed. Luckily, the rest of my friends were done with their classes for the day. Since we were upperclassmen now, we didn't really have that many classes on Fridays. I noticed it last time I was there, but it was more pronounced now. It was barely past noon and they were already done for the day. That little convenience didn't apply to Sunset and I because we were taking such advanced classes compared to them. 
Our conversation in the lobby eventually gravitated towards the music room and we picked up the rest of my friends along the way, all of which were very happy to see me. It was a little strange acting like I hadn't seen them in months when technically, I saw them back in Ponyville yesterday. 
"Oh, yeah. By the way, Sunsets been gettin' pretty good at the guitar; she's even learnin' how to sing at the same time to... Well, erm... To fill in for 'ya, I guess..." Applejack obviously regretted wording that last bit like that. I just chose to ignore it so she wouldn't feel worse. 
"That's great!" I said while leaning against the grand piano. Rarity looked at me like she was worried about something and it didn't take me long to realize that she was protective of it, so I smiled apologetically and got off.
Fluttershy brought her guitar over for her. "Why don't you show her?" She said in her smooth clam tone and everyone else seemed eager to see my reaction as they nodded her on. 
"Oh, okay... Well, I mean I'm not that good, but..." She put the strap over her shoulder and took out the pick wedged in between the strings and the frets. 
Sunset started by playing something really simple on the lower E string, but quickly moved up higher and higher until she was at the base of the neck, playing a pretty impressive riff that's still stuck in my head now. Or... Maybe it's stuck in my head because she played it... Somehow, everything she did mesmerized me and forced me to pay my full attention to her. Maybe that's why I can't stop thinking about her...
She ended by sliding back down and playing an E power chord while her bangs were partially hanging over her face, not being tended to because of the focus she was putting into her playing. To be honest, I've heard Rainbow Dash play better. Still, it wasn't far off. 
I gave her a little round of applause which caused her to blush slightly and as expected, Rainbow Dash was pretending not to be impressed out of pride. 
"Well, it looks like you girls have been doing well... W- Without me..." I tried not to make it sound bad, but it was hard not to. I knew I probably shouldn't have said it like that. 
"Oh, don't be rediculous, Twilight!" Rarity hugged me with one arm. "No one could ever replace you!" 
"Yeah... I guess sometimes I wish I could stay in this world longer..." 
"But you need to protect Equestria from all that evil mumbo-jumbo that's always goin' down. Seems like every time 'ya come here, 'ya have a new story about some ol' evil guy wreckin' the place." Applejack added in whilst sitting on her amplifier and polishing her shiny bass guitar. 
"Besides, you're always here with us in our hearts." Fluttershy took my hand and smiled. 
"Aw... Thanks, Fluttershy..." I hugged her, touched by the sweet words. 
My head rested on her shoulder and as I looked up, I swore I saw some sort of unhappy look on Sunset. I didn't want to stare at her, so I couldn't really figure it out exactly, but it was apparent that something happened within those few moments that upset her in some way. I knew it was a bad idea to embarrass her by asking her about it in front of my other friends; I just let it go for the time being. 
"Hey, we're all out of our classes for the rest of the day, you wanna play a few songs with us?" Fluttershy said after letting go and everyone else seemed to nod in agreement except for Sunset who was still over to the side with that same facial expression. 

Our walk back home, even though the sunset (no pun intended) made it quite beautiful, was quieter than last time. My female intuition was telling me that it had something to do with her odd reaction when Fluttershy hugged me a couple of hours ago. 
We were both worn out from playing so much; I forgot how much fun it was, so I lost track of time. We ended up playing about a dozen songs. 
"That was pretty fun, huh?" I tried to cheer her up and nudged her shoulder. 
"H- Huh? Yeah..." She smiled, but again, my womanly intuition made me think she was at least partially faking it. 
I caught her attention before she opened the door to her house. Her mood was starting to bother me. 
"Did I do something back there that made you upset or something? I dunno, you've just seemed off lately..." 
Sunset sighed and went inside, holding the door open for me as a subtle way of letting me know that she wasn't mad. 
"I guess..." She rubbed her shoulder nervously and looked down at the tile floor in the foyer. "You don't have any feelings towards any of your six friends, do you?" 
I raised my eyebrow and didn't understand why such a weird question would be plaguing her so much. I figured it'd be transparent if I did, but apparently not.
"Huh? No, of course not. They're just my friends. Why do you ask?" 
She hesitated and walked slowly over to the couch; I guess she was thinking about what to say on the way there. Already, I was starting to piece everything together, but I didn't want to just blurt it out. 
"You... Promise not to get mad?" 
"Of course not. I was more worried about you being mad at me." I giggled to lighten the mood. It didn't work.
"I guess I'm... J- Just jealous, maybe." 
"Jealous? Of what?" Of course, I already knew what she was talking about. 
She let out another sigh. "Of you and other girls... Like, I never felt it before but now that we're... Well, together, when you talk to other girls or touch them or h-hug them..." Her eyes drifted down when she said hug. "I..." 
Trying not to startle her, I sat beside her and put my hand over hers on her lap. I think I would've had more trouble if I was having that talk with Rainbow Dash or somepony like that, but I was sure that Sunset only had good intentions and didn't mean anything in a malicious way. I had to give her the benefit of the doubt because of how sweet and loving she'd been to me. 
"I'm sorry if I made you jealous, Sunset-" 
She acted like she was going to interrupt with denial, but I could see in her eyes that she knew it was no use. 
"Hey..." I held her chin and turned it towards me slowly. I was starting to blush from what I was planning on saying. "I love you... Only you." I leaned in closer. "You don't have to worry about anyone taking me away."
Sunset grew a smile wider than I'd ever seen and a little tear started to form beneath her eye. Before I could say anything else, she lurched forward and threw her arms around me, making me fall back onto the couch. 
"Ahh! H- Hey- Mmphh!" I was cut off by a sudden and deep kiss from her that made my back arch a little in pleasant surprise. I breathed heavily through my nose and my arms held her around her neck. Apparently, I had said the right thing. 
Her amorous emotions drove her kiss to new levels; it felt like she was taking the life right out of me. 
"I... I want you... So badly..." She said in between smooching. 
"Take me, then." 
She started to strip me down. The forcefulness of it turned me on a little. My shirt came off over my head before I could realize what was going on and she immediately groped my breasts, all while keeping her lips planted to mine as much as possible. Her tongue was starting to explore inside my mouth and it made the kiss messier as saliva began to trickle down my cheek. She moaned constantly even though I wasn't touching her at all save for hugging her neck, which was a pretty clear indication that she was totally turned on. 
Her hands soon grew tired of feeling my tits through my bra and they didn't even bother unhooking it before taking it off over my head. 
"S- Shouldn't we... Take this to- To your bedroom?" I stuttered out whenever I had the chance to speak between her kissing. 
At first, I thought she was too caught up in the makeout session to comprehend what I was saying, but after a few swirls of her tongue in my mouth, she got up and picked me up, one arm holding up my legs and the other holding my back. I was amazed by how strong she was, as she was easily able to carry me from the couch all the way to her bedroom. I looked up into her eyes, lost in admiration for her. 
Sunset didn't waste time closing the door to her bedroom and we quickly fell down onto the bed with her weight pressing down on me against the sheets. I figured that since she was so forward with taking my clothes off, she wouldn't mind if I did the same. My hands slid down her back and felt the edge of her shirt, pulling it up and off of her. I did the same with her skirt; it fell down her legs and she tossed them away, landing on the top of one her of her bed posts. 
My hands stayed at her hips and shamelessly felt around her butt. I admit, I couldn't think straight at all. It was like her kissing and her body pressing down on mine turned off any hint of logical thought and replaced it with true, unadulterated lust rivaled only by Sunset's. 
"Twilight..." Her heart was pounding hard and fast against my chest. 
"Don't hold back, just... Take me however you want..." 
If I couldn't see what she was doing, I would've guessed she was fingering herself from all the moaning she was producing. She was so ready to take my body and it was written all over her. 
She rolled off to my side and pushed me so that I was lying on my side as well. Her breasts and hips pushed against my back and butt respectively and... Her hand went right for my womanhood. 
"Ahhh!" I yelped sharply from the sudden contact as her fingers slowly rubbed against me through my panties. 
Her other arm was tucked between my side and the bed and it reached around to grab one of my breasts. My instinct was to tell her to slow down, but... I did tell her that she could do whatever with me. Plus... The feeling of my body being completely at her mercy like it was her plaything sparked so much arousal within me that nothing would've made me want to stop her. 
The only thing that hinted at me trying to protest was my hand gripping her forearm as her rubbing got harder. She then got an idea that still makes me quiver in ecstasy to this day. Her fingers stopped rubbing me and instead gripped the back of my panties, pulling them upwards and causing them to pull tight against my sensitive spots. She had to be smiling behind me from how naughty it was. 
"Ahhhnn!" My back arched again and I covered my mouth. 
"Oh, my... I didn't know Twilight Sparkle would find enjoyment in such lewd things..." She said softly yet seductively into my ear. 
Part of me wished she'd keep doing that, but her fingers slid beneath the front of my panties and immediately went for my pussy. Her finger slid in with little to no effort from how wet I was. She moved my hand away from my mouth and replaced it with her other one, introducing another finger into my mouth which I quickly began sucking and licking on.
As her finger slid in and out of my pussy, my moans got louder and I sucked harder on her finger. I was practically gasping for breath as my whole body felt the burning sensation of sexual desire. I couldn't lie to myself; she had me completely wrapped around her finger. No pun intended. 
She eventually slipped a second finger inside of my pussy and did the same with my mouth. Once my outer lips began to stretch wider for her extra finger, I knew it wouldn't be long until I came. I was trying to tell her, but her fingers were sliding in and out of my mouth so much that I couldn't speak. The only way I could let her know was with the increased volume and pitch of my moaning as well as how hard I was gripping her forearm. 
She seemed to notice my predicament because she sped up. The pressure inside of me erupted in one single trigger-like moment. My knees locked together and I accidentally bit down on her fingers as my orgasm hit and my womanhood constricted around her other fingers. Her body acted as a brace to my muscle spasms. 
Sunset finally pulled her fingers out and allowed me to breathe through my mouth again, even though panting was all I could do at that point in time. I was still experiencing the descent of my climax and every once in a while, my body would twitch and jolt. Still, she held me close to her with her arms and kept me from feeling out of control.
"Better?" She said softly against my ear and giggled a little, sliding her fingers out of my pussy. 
I nodded my head and smiled shyly. 
I felt the bed sheets being thrown over us and she got on top of me immediately, staring down cutely into my eyes with our noses poking against each other. It made me laugh a little as well and I put my arms around her neck, pulling her down and kissing her softly. 
I wasn't sure whether or not she wanted anything in return for her fingering earlier, but once she started grinding her hips against mine and gliding her hands down my side, all doubt was erased. I was pretty sure I had another in me, even if it would've taken me a minute to get my energy back. I couldn't help myself and I didn't have the heart to tell her "no". 
I could feel our perky little nipples sliding past each other and the warmth of her body pressing down on me was multiplied by us being shielded by a thick layer of bed sheets. I know it's silly, but that was really the first time I actually felt... That intimately close to her. Kissing under bed sheets... It really is one of the most romantic things a couple can do. 
She gave me a brief window to speak once she backed away and kissed my neck.
"Sunset... You're... Really good at kissing..." 
Her head perked up in surprise. "R- Really? You think so? You're the first pon- I mean, person I've ever kissed..." 
"What?" I was surprised. "Not even Flash?" 
She blushed. "No... Like I said before, I was really just using him to become more popular..." 
"Well, you're really good at it for not having any practice..." 
"You're pretty good at it, too..." A grin appeared on her face, a grin that told me she had something naughty in mind. "Let's see which one of us is better..." 
I didn't even have time to say "What...?" before I felt her soft warm lips caress mine. My eyes closed instinctively and I couldn't help but to let out a sharp moan in surprise. I wanted her closer to me, so I wrapped my legs up around her waist and pulled her down, making our sexes press together in a hot, wet, sticky mess. She groaned back into my mouth, but kept going and began rolling her hips back and forth. She was bucking against me like a stallion would and I could feel her throb against me down there. 
Sexual "schlick" noises came from below the sheets as our bare soaking wet lips rubbed back and forth against each other, and it wasn't long until I felt her swollen clitoris trying to ease in on the action. I opened my eyes slightly to see her sexually entranced facial expression. To my surprise, she eventually opened hers and we were stuck staring into each other's eyes whilst emitting girly moans of pleasure into our sloppy kiss. 
There was no need for words. We both let our hips do the talking for us. In my lust, I started to suck on her tongue and she held it out so I could do so whilst our throbbing only grew worse between our legs. All I could do was hold on to her with my arms and legs as she made love to me; I was completely at the mercy of her hip thrusts. 
When Sunset started to focus her efforts onto our clits and her moaning began to sound more desperate, I felt another climax begging for release. My mind drifted away and I let my body relax so she could have her way with it. 
"Twilight, I... I'm..." She half-spoke and half-moaned. 
I didn't say anything. I couldn't say anything. The pleasure she was giving me was making me dizzy. I didn't even have the energy to grab on to her butt anymore; my arms weakly wrapped around her neck and hung limp. 
Several things happened at once in that moment. Sunset let out a high pitched groan, her hips pushed her pussy against mine as hard as she could and her pussy throbbed and came against mine. The forcefulness of her thrust made me climax, too. My back arched and my eyes rolled back in my head as I felt the heated sensation of building pressure escape between my legs. My hips twitched on their own a few times and with that, it was over. 
Sunset lost all her energy and fell down beside me and we both felt the intense post-orgasm relaxation pour over us. My heart was pounding harder than ever, but at the same time, I felt as if I could fall asleep at any moment. It definitely was a strange feeling. 
In a cute and adorable manner, Sunset tucked her head against my side and one of her arms wrapped around my belly. 
"You know... I'm going to have to go back eventually..." I chuckled even though it was a serious point. 
It'd been stirring in my head for a while and frankly, I was trying not to think about it so I could enjoy my time with Sunset. However, I knew I couldn't stay there forever. I have an entire kingdom to look after; it’s not something you can just take an entire week off from. Even though Celestia and Luna do it all the time... (Please don't tell them I said that.) 
"I know..." She sighed as her panting started to subside. She stared at my belly and traced her finger around it a little, which tickled, but she obviously looked crestfallen. "I wish I could come with you..."
"Why can't you? I'm sure Celestia has already forgiven you for what you did." 
"I can't ,Twilight... I've almost been here longer than I've been in Equestria. This... This world is my home now and I can't just leave now, not until I've made up for what I've done in the past." 
As much as I wanted to convince her otherwise, she was right. I'd feel obligated to right my wrongs if I ever did something like that and the guilt of leaving would just be too much for me to handle. Still... For the first time in my life, my emotions were winning against my reasoning. I didn't care about any of that; I just wanted her to come home with me. I'd steal her if I could get away with it. 
"It's my fault... Don't blame yourself." 
I smiled and put my concerns aside for the moment, wanting to comfort her and make her feel better. I got on my side and hugged her with whatever strength I had left. 
"It doesn't matter whose fault it is, Sunset." 
She didn't argue back with me, so she must've agreed to some extent. We lied there in each other’s arms for several moments in silence and I was just about to reach over her to turn the lamp off when she resumed. 
"When are you going to leave?" 
"Tomorrow morning, I guess." 
"Don't you think tonight would be better? You know, since you keep saying you don't wanna make a scene? I mean, I'm not saying I'm looking forward to it, but..." 
I didn't want to; I wanted one more night with her... However, her plan was more convenient. We'd have to go soon since it was already dark and if we sat around in bed too long, we'd end up falling asleep. 
"Yeah..."
Sunset was the first to have the self-discipline to get up and start getting dressed. She turned and offered me a hand to help me out of bed. 
"Come on. We shouldn't wait too long." She was smiling even though we were about to say goodbye for an indeterminately long amount of time. 

We somehow found ourselves hiding around the corner of the main school building, peeking around the corner to spy on the janitor that was cleaning up. There weren't any lights above where we were, but there were several out in front and every time we peeked around, we risked being exposed. That would've been okay if it weren't for Principal Celestia's suspension punishment for creeping around campus at night. 
"I think he's wrapping up!" Sunset whispered and peeked around again. She was the closer one to the corner, so it was primarily her that was acting as the lookout. I heard a large ring of keys jingling around in the front of the school and several locks being locked one after another. 
Sunset's head kept looking around the corner as all of the courtyard lights turned off and the entire campus was drenched in darkness.
"Come on, now's our chance!" She motioned me with her hand to follow and she stealthily came around the edge of the building with me close behind, crouching a little. 
We both stood with our backs to the cement statue that held the portal, each of us looking around to make sure we were completely concealed in the night's darkness. 
"Okay, you'd better-" 
Before she could finish, I grabbed a hold of her and kissed her passionately. She moaned in my mouth out of surprise, but the kiss broke off a few moments later. 
"I love you, Sunset. I'll be sure to come back as soon as I can." I hugged her tight and almost cried because of how badly I wanted to stay. 
"I love you, too. And... I'm looking forward to it." She added sincerely before putting a tiny amount of force on my back towards the portal. "Now, go on. Don't wanna risk the portal closing. I still have no clue how that thing works..." 
I hesitantly eased my hand in to make sure it was active and it broke through the surface, leaving a watery ripple effect on the cement. I turned to Sunset one last time. 
"Goodbye!" I tried my best to smile. 
"Until next time, Twi." 
We held hands until the portal yanked me through it, making us disconnect. I knew from prior trips that it was a bad idea to try and struggle or open my eyes whatsoever, so I tried my hardest to relax and let it happen.
And, just like that, I was back in Celestia's castle. It took a minute for me to get used to four legs, as always. 
Well, that's pretty much it. Like I said earlier, I don't want to bore whoever's reading this with irrelevant information, so I'll wrap it up since I'm starting to get sleepy. After that, I took the train back home since I was too tired to teleport myself. My castle back at Ponyville was silent and empty save for Spike's snoring that I could hear in the upstairs bedroom. 
And that's where I am now: still in bed in the dim candlelight with my heart fluttering just thinking about Sunset and what we did together. Yeah, I know what you're thinking. I'm getting all hot and bothered thinking about the sex, right? Well, yeah, but I can't really do anything about it since Spike's here. Oh well...
In retrospect, I did learn a few things about friendship. 
One, even though it's very hard to say goodbye to those you love, its sometimes best not to linger with them too long, especially when you have other responsibilities you need to attend to. 
Two, I learned about how friendship can bloom into romance and how it can drastically change your behavior. 
And three, I learned about sex, which oddly enough, can be categorized as a form of friendship. Even though it’s purely physical in most aspects, it can also be symbolic of the deep love that two ponies have for each other. It can erupt from the faintest gesture of affection and it can drive you to do some pretty weird things. 
I'll have to practice my patience and my peace of mind until I can go again, and when I do, I'll be sure to write down whatever happens in this journal as well. 
If anypony ever finds this, please don't think of me differently for what I've done. I just needed some way to vent this vast vestibule of emotions stirring inside me. Oh, and by any strange chance you see Sunset, please tell her that I love her and that I'll be waiting. 

Journal Log #73 End: Entry By: Princess Twilight Sparkle.

Heheh... Sunset, here. Can't wait to see the look on Twilight's face when she wakes up tomorrow morning. Yeah, I know. I shouldn't have followed her through the portal without her knowing, but I just couldn't help myself. Geez, I haven't used this horn in so long, I've almost forgot how to write with magic!
I meant what I said about "Righting my wrongs" and all that, but... I dunno. I feel like I owe everyone here in Equestria some time as well. I really miss this place, anyway.
I hope diary peeping isn't illegal... Wait, is this even a diary? I have no clue. 
She really didn't spare any details telling what happened... Although, she was a little more Fluttershy-like in bed than she described herself to be. 
Shoot, I think she's about to wake up. I'd better scram!

Journal Log #73 End: Entry By: Princess Twilight Sparkle and Sunset Shimmer.
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		Epilogue: Fortunately, She Changed Me



	I suppose I should clarify who this is since Sunset took the liberty of adding to my journal without asking me. 
It's Twilight. I was going to move on from my girly frilly love story yesterday, but due to recent circumstances, I guess I should add in what happened today as well.
I had to say I was pretty surprised when I saw Sunset giving me a wide (almost creepy) smile right in my face when I woke up this morning. I should probably document exactly what happened. Starting with this morning would seem appropriate. 
Like I was saying, I woke up to her smile around nine A.M. The second I saw it, my heart nearly flew out of my chest. My body, on its own, rolled to the side to get away from whatever the threat was. Or, at least, my fight or flight instincts told me she was a threat at the time. It wasn't until my body crashed onto my hard wood floor and I banged my head on the bedside table on the way down that I started to understand what was going on. 
Somehow, in some way, Sunset managed to sneak through the portal right after me and follow me here. I'm still trying to figure out how she did it, but she was one of Celestia's prized students, like me. I'd gotten through several sticky situations using my sharp senses and sneakiness; it wasn't far-fetched to think she'd be the same way. Check off another thing on my list for "Things Sunset and I have in common". 
"Omigosh! I'm so sorry; I didn't mean to- Oh Celestia, you aren't hurt are you?" She hurried over and quickly checked my head and everywhere else for signs of blood. I knew there was none when she sighed and fell back on her bottom, sitting down on my floor next to me whilst I was holding my head and trying to gather my thoughts just after waking up. 
"Sunset...? What the heck are you doing here?" If I was more awake, I would've been more... Passionate with my confusion, but I just didn't have the energy at the time being. 
"Well, I uh... Wanted to see you again! And..." She was sounding a little nervous and rightly so, but she got more sincere as she continued. "I didn't want to say goodbye to you yet. I..." 
I wasn't cruel enough to just sit there and watch her stumble for words all day, so I stopped her. 
"What about your whole 'making it up to Canterlot High' thing you told me about?" I said, getting back up as my head throbbed. 
She didn't have an immediate response. I didn't really expect her to. She sat down beside me on the edge of the bed and thought for a while. 
"What I said was true. I do owe Canterlot High, but..." 
"But?" I raised my eyebrow. 
I had to admit, I was sorta upset at her for being so irrational. But, to her defense, I wouldn't have done the things I've done within the last couple of days if it weren't for irrational thinking. It was starting to bleed into my conscience. 
"I haven't been here in Equestria since I... I stole your crown and all. I didn't really leave a good taste in everyponys' mouths and I feel like I owe them a little more, you know?" A soft grin grew on her face and she turned her head to look at me whilst holding my hoof in hers. "Plus, I just can't stay away from you." 
My face felt a little hotter. The last part of that sentence forced me to smile and I gripped her hoof firmly. 
"I know you're probably mad at me. I can't blame you for-"
"Sunset, why would I be mad at you?" 
"Because... Well, I..." 
I decided it was a good idea to shut her up with a kiss. I was starting to find it much more effective at conveying emotions than most words and to be honest, I like to think I was getting good at it. 
I don't know why I was upset at her earlier when she woke me up. It was probably a combination of confusion and shock. In any other circumstance, I would've welcomed her with open arms. I wish I could've taken my initial reaction back, but I couldn't. I just had to hope she was understanding enough not to take it the wrong way. 
The kiss was pretty good. It definitely wasn't our best, but that would be holding it to too high of a standard. When I leaned back and opened my eyes again, I could clearly see her nervousness draining from her face. 
"I could never be mad at you, Sunset. I'm happy you're here. I was just... Kinda surprised, that's all." I rubbed the back of my head and winced when I found the spot where I hit my head. "Sorry for flipping out back there." 
She was... Just staring at me. Didn't say a word. 
"Um... You okay?" 
Her eyes blinked and her pupils adjusted. I know, I'm an egghead for paying attention to that, but when you look into Sunsets' eyes, you can't help but get lost in them. 
"O-Oh, sorry, I... Just kinda weird seeing you as... Well, you. Not in the whole other-dimension-form." 
"I know. The last time we saw each other in this form was when you stole my crown." I giggled a little to help her not feel bad about it. 
"Yeah... And you know what's funny?" She leaned in, batting her eyes at me almost the point where it was comical. "I think you're even more beautiful here than back there." 
I rolled my eyes and smiled. "Oh, stop..." 
"No, really..." Sunset bit her lip and leaned closer
I was about to fall back onto the bed because she was leaning in so much and I knew that after I did that... 
A tiny knock on the door made both of us jump and Sunset became alarmed. 
"Hey, Twi? I just made breakfast if 'ya want some." 
Despite Sunset looking like she was about to run and hide in the closet, I shook my head at her and gave her a gesture to stay. 
"Hey, Spike? Guess who came to visit?" 

"So, lemme get this straight." Spike looked at me as if he was my mother discovering I was playing hookie from school. "You went through the portal to that other dimension just to spend time with Sunset? Do you know how dangerous that is? You could've-" 
"I know, Spike. I know. I'm sorry. I just wanted to see her again, that's all."
"B-But Canterlot high has never been safer! I mean, true, those three girls before were hard to predict, but..." Sunset was desperately trying to defend me and it was adorable. 
"But nothin'!" Spike sighed, trying to calm down. I didn't blame him for getting worked up. "At least, did Princess Celestia know?" 
"Of course; I wouldn't do it if I didn't have permission from her first." 
"And does she know about Sunset?" 
"Well, no, I don't think so. I came straight from the portal to here and I didn't see her along the way. Did anypony see you, Sunset?" 
"Nope. I was, uh... Like a shadow in the night. Heh." She smiled awkwardly.
Spike crossed his arms and was clearly upset. 
"Don't worry, Spike. What's she gonna do? Banish her?" Sunset started to get jittery when I said that. "I told her all about what happened back at Canterlot High. She knows that Sunset's reformed." 
"B-Besides, I'm intending to avoid Celestia if I can. I don't wanna get caught up in one of her hour long lectures about good and evil again..." Her eyes flipped back to me and widened. "Omigosh! You really are a princess, Twilight!" She stared at my relatively new wings. I spread them a little to show off for her, surprised that it took her until then to realize.
"Aren't they neat? I can even fly with them now, too! It took me a while, but-" 
"A little more than a while..." Spike butted in and I glared at him. 
"Whatever. I think they're beautiful, Twi." I heard her say as she nuzzled my cheek. I was hoping Spike wouldn't notice, but he couldn't not notice it. He gave us a strange look and raised his eyebrow. 
"Uh... right. I'm gonna go eat my breakfast before it gets cold." 
"Alright. Be right down!" I smiled until he left, then turned to Sunset, feeling bad for what I was about to say. 
"Hey, um... Sunset?" 
"Yeah?"
"N-Not that I don't like it or anything, but... Would you mind maybe... Holding off on the P.D.A. just for a little bit? Until I tell my friends about us?" I was seriously hoping she wouldn't look crestfallen and depressed when I said it and to my surprise, she didn't.
"Of course. Sorry about that back there..." She giggled. 
"Thank Celestia you're not one of those mares who dramatizes everything..." I nudged her to tease, relieved that she was so understanding. 
"Hey, who do you think I am? Rarity?" Sunset smiled and leaned in, booping my nose with hers and making my cheeks flush a little. "You know I'm not like that." 
"I know... Sor- Mmph!" Our faces were close enough so that she could easily steal a kiss, and that's just what she did.
It came out of nowhere so I didn't have time to react adequately; she was putting some force into it as well, which somewhat forced me back onto the bed. With just a little push of her hooves, I'd fall back. I wasn't sure if that was a good or bad thing at the time. 
She wasn't slipping her tongue inside like she usually did when she was horny, so I wasn't sure of her intentions. I tried my best to pull back so I could talk without falling backwards. 
"S- Sunset... Spike is..." 
I heard the door make a noise, which got me nervous since I thought it was Spike coming in. Instead, it was Sunset using her magic to slide the deadbolt closed and lock the door to my bedroom. She stared right at me the entire time with intense bedroom eyes. 
I mean, it's like that mare was in the worst heat or something. I thought all the fooling around we did back in the other world was enough for her, but there she was, still being all horny. I couldn't really tell her no and her actions had a way of flipping my switches even if they were previously all turned off and bound down with duct tape. Sunset gave me this unpredictable vibe that made my heart race; I didn't know what she was going to do next and the anticipation was killing me, but in a good way.
"Shouldn't we... You know, get settled in first before we do anything?"  It was a dumb question. I was just trying to get her mind off of what she was doing as she leaned into me more, making my front hooves come up from the ground. I fell back on the bed and looked up at her and she was all over me instantly, kissing my cheeks and neck and pressing her body down on mine.
"Aw... But I really wanna try out my old body... It's been so long. Please?" Her eyelashes batted at me from above. There was no need for the puppy-dog act, but she was behaving as if she were asking permission. Though, at that point, we'd done so many intimate things that I assumed the issue of permission was irrelevant. 
I looked over at the door and couldn't hear Spike, which made me slightly nervous, but seeing as she was literally on top of me already, I gave her a nod and bit my lip, preparing for whatever she was going to do next. 
"Just keep it quiet, okay? If Spike hears us... Ahh..." Sunset dragged the tip of her tongue up my neck and I covered my mouth with one of my hooves to keep from making any further noise, for the most part. 
"If Spike sees us... Then, what?" She was talking softly and seductively, her kisses and licks travelling further and further down my body and leaving wet patches of fur behind. 
"I- I dunno... He'll- Mmphh!" I covered my mouth again just in time when she teased my inner thighs. "T- Tell everypony and- Nnghhh!" 
She giggled lightly. "I think he'd just creep around and watch." 
"Mmmm!" Another muffled moan somewhat escaped. She was practically tracing circles around my outer lips, wanting me to ask or beg for it before she went in. I knew it was the only way she'd keep going, but I was just so shy about the whole "having sex under the risk of having Spike come in on us" ordeal. I was finding myself peeking over at the door several times per minute just to see if his little dragon legs were visible via shadows under the door or if he was peeking in. 
Sunset stopped me by bringing her hoof up and tilting my head back down so I was looking at her face between my legs. I felt naughty because I knew I was starting to get accustomed to it.
"Sunset, just... If you're gonna do something..." My hoof softly gripped some of her mane. 
She smiled and giggled more once I basically admitted defeat. I hated being so helpless about it. She was just too good at persuading me in the physical department. That isn't to say that I didn't mind her doing all of this. I mean, every time we had moments like that, it made me feel closer and closer to her.
And then, she said: "Oh? You don't sound as dominant as you described in that little journal of yours..." 
Yes, I know I might've exaggerated some fine details. I apologize for that. Ugh... Why did she have to journal-peep... I knew she was going to use that little embarrassing act of mine and use it against me eventually. 
I heard her giggle a little to herself down there. 
"W- What...?" 
"You know what's really neat about being in this world again?" 
I just looked at her, confused as to why she was stopping and changing the subject so suddenly. Just as I did that, though, I felt a tingling pressure against my marehood that almost made my hips buck from stimulation. As it continued, along with my constant muffled moaning, I gradually came to the realization that she was using her magic to rub me. I'm being completely honest, I've thought about doing that to myself before, but I never could muster the courage and peace of mind to do so. All I can say is that I was missing out. 
"How does that feel, your highness?" Sunset whispered, but I couldn't respond because it meant taking my hoof off my mouth, which would've made my pleasure sounds echo through the walls. 
I was getting a little fed up with her taking me over so easily, so I decided, as a way to say "Oh yeah? You're on.", to use my magic as well. Granted, it was hard to concentrate because of obvious reasons, but I was able to lift her up and put her on top of me. 
"Ooh!" She yelped in pleasant surprise as I began to form a sort of hardened magical material behind her. 
I'd used something similar on multiple occasions during my pursuit of heightened magical learning; it was embarrassing to use that skill for my current intentions. I formed something similar in shape to her toothbrush case she used on me back at her house, but a little wider and longer. I started to slide it between her plot cheeks just to let her know that I was game. On another note, I was hoping that she didn't know how to cast something similar. I wanted to be at least slightly in control this time. 
"Goodness, Twilight... What's that?" She bit her lip and panted against my cheek as she got more and more turned on. 
"Revenge for writing in my journal without my permission..." I rubbed the makeshift magic toy against her outer lips, which were already considerably wet given that it slid against it with ease. 
"Ahhh..." She was moaning against my neck, a little too loudly. Part of me wanted to make her do it more, but again, I couldn't risk Spike hearing. 
"Shh..." I stroked her mane gently whilst continuing. The magical object I was using was most certainly soaked at that point. 
"I... I can't when you're... Ahhn!" 
I pushed the tip of it against her marehood and caused her to cut herself off. I knew that as long as I kept it there, she'd be at my mercy. Sunset was already starting to shiver and twitch from the excitement. It was my turn to make her beg and I was able to do it even though she was on top of me. 
I slid the tip up and down her outer lips and bumped it against her clitoris several times before she finally gave up. 
"Twilight... C-Come on..." 
"What's the magic word...?" I smiled and kissed her neck from underneath her. 
She didn't hesitate before planting a sloppy one right on my lips. I took her passionate kiss as a "please" and started to push. I was careful, though, because I wasn't sure how much she could take. Since she said that she never did anything with Flash, I had to assume that she was exceptionally tight.
I felt the tip slide inside of her and she let out a hard groan inside my mouth as her breathing got heavier through her nose. I could feel her warm fluids dripping down onto my hind legs as I slid more inside of her and just hearing her reaction made me somewhat jealous of the attention she was giving. 
Once I couldn't push any further, I paused to make sure she was okay, but the only thing I saw on her face was pure unadulterated pleasure; there wasn't even a hint of pain. 
Then, I took the liberty of beginning the thrusts. Her body rocked back and forth on top of me while the magic toy I made dug inside her again and again, but at a slow pace. Lewd fluid noises sounded from below. I was beginning to think that she was unable to use any magic because of the massive distraction I was giving her. Honestly, it was starting to get difficult for me as well as my mind raced with thoughts of what to do next. 
She was holding onto me tight while I continued to stuff the entire length of the object inside of her marehood. Her shaking increased when I sped up and I was starting to moan back into her mouth when she leaned her hips down so that our clits were rubbing together as I did so. 
I had a better idea. 
Being extra careful not to be too rough, I slid the object out of her despite her protests to keep it in. 
"Nngh... I was so close..." 
I didn't respond since I was about to make both of us feel exponentially better. I was certain that she would've felt bad taking all the attention at the end of it, anyway. 
Being careful not to pop it into myself, I slid the object between our marehoods that were currently being pressed together. Just to sweeten the deal, I put some ridges and small bumps on the object so that it would make it more pleasurable whilst sliding. 
"You want it?" I whispered, enjoying her being obviously desperate for more.
"Y-Yeah, come on..." 
"Promise me you won't write in my journal again." I practically had it an inch away from our combined sexes. 
"What? Aw, come on..." 
"Say it." I grinned, knowing I had leverage. I actually didn't mind her writing in this journal, but it was fun to tease her nonetheless.
"Okay, okay. Fine... I promise I won't write in your journal again..." 
I giggled at how easy it was to get her to agree and then gently pushed the newly textured object between us. Sunset pushed down onto my marehood to make it a tighter and more pleasurable fit and we both moaned girlishly. With each ridge and bump that slid over my sensitive bits, I felt my muscles contracting and the all-too-familiar sexual tingling increase. 
Sunset’s heart fluttered and beat as fast as a scared jack rabbit against my chest and I began sliding the thing back and forth between our pussies. It was an amazing feeling and the fact that I was sharing it with her made it so much better. 
"Hey, you two alright in there? Your pancakes are gettin' cold." 
We froze and I prayed to every Princess that Spike wasn't coming in. I let out a little sigh when I remembered Sunset locked the door. 
"U- Um... Sorry, we're just catching up! I- Ahh!" 
Sunset decided to tease me and grind her hips, making the object rub against me as well and causing me to moan even though I tried not to. 
"Are you okay?"
"Y-Yeah, Sunset just... Um... She's preening me and accidentally plucked a feather!" 
"Huh? Didn't I preen you last week?" 
"Well, yeah, but- Ahhhn!" Sunset kept going with an almost evil grin on her face. "The uh... The whole traveling between worlds thing always messes them up, so..."
He paused, probably thinking suspiciously. 
"Alright, if you say so." I heard his tiny dragon feet diminishing until I couldn't hear them anymore.
"Sunset, what was that fo- Ahhhn! Oh Celestia!" 
It turns out, while I was distracted talking to Spike, I let go of the object. It was just enough of a gap for Sunset to take control of it with her magic and continue, but she wasn't being as gentle with it as I was. All the bumps and ridges were rubbing faster against my pussy and my clit and I was starting to throb against it as Sunset leaned down and kissed me lovingly, slipping her tongue inside which I instinctively sucked on. 
We were feeling too good to just let the toy do all the work; our hips gyrated and pushed back and forth against it as Sunset pushed it in and out between our marehoods. My front hooves wrapped around her back and my hind hooves gripped around her waist, holding on tight while she gave me the ride of my life. I felt numb, but somehow still hot down there and my mind started to space out. 
The numbness started to flare into intense pressure building up in my lower belly; it developed dramatically faster than usual and the intimacy of our kissing and our bodies rubbing together spurred it on further. Sunsets hips were bucking against me as if a stallion were having sex with me, only without a penis. The forcefulness of it made the bed rock back and forth and creak to a certain extent. 
She was sliding the magic toy so fast between us that it didn't even feel like it did before; it just felt like a vibration going on that never stopped. I had to grip her plot cheeks to stop her from grinding against me so hard. It was getting a little too rough for my tastes, but stopping to tell her so would ruin the moment. Sunset apparently got the message and slowed down her hip movements. 
She was probably an inch away from climaxing, which made me nervous because I wasn't as close despite my body feeling like it was melting into her. Her throbbing was clearly more pronounced.
"I'm close, Twi..." She whispered into my ear as she always did. I didn't respond because again, I wasn't as close as she was.
"Not yet, huh?" She looked at me like she had something to prove with her eyebrow raised and her eyes slanted erotically. 
Just then, the toy slid out from between us; Sunset kept grinding her clit against mine and she covered my mouth with her hoof. I didn't understand why until I felt the toy digging inside me and spreading me apart all at once. A high-pitched moan, louder than I wanted it to be, sounded and was blocked by her hoof. I felt each rib and texture churn my insides and, assuming it was her plan, it gave my sex drive an extra boost. Before, I'd say my pleasure levels were climbing at approximately five percent per second, but it felt like it was about fifteen per second at that point. Sunset was already so close that she didn't need the toy rubbing against her to finish soon. 
As usual, I didn't have time to prepare for when my orgasm hit; my body locked in a perpetual state of rigorous pleasure. I held on to Sunset tight as my marehood gripped around the toy firmly, climaxing and leaking fluids all down my plot onto the bed. I was grasping Sunset so tight that I was shaking and if it weren't for her pinning me down at that point in time, my body would've involuntarily squirmed about on the bed from the intensity of it. 
I was starting to worry that she wouldn't come as well, but just about midway through mine, hers hit. She practically squished my clit under the weight of her hips and pushed forward and back, moaning cutely into my mouth. The simultaneous climax lasted almost a minute. It was so intense that my wings even started flapping beneath me involuntarily. My mind was lost and I felt like every nerve in my body was getting an individual massage. In her heat, she was pushing the object all the way inside me; I could feel it stretching me apart and poking against my womb as I came. 
My chest was almost wheezing from how hard I had to breathe afterwards; it was probably the best orgasm out of all the ones she'd given me. In fact, I think I might've lost consciousness for a few seconds due to light-headedness. 
"Hah... Y-You alright down there?" She whispered as best she could as I felt the toy slip out. I didn't even have the energy to moan from it anymore and I heard it disapparate shortly after. 
I did my best to nod and after a few moments, Sunset groaned and struggled to get up off of me. I didn't want her to, though. I didn't want to feel alone after doing something that intimate and I wanted to cherish the feel of her real body as much as I could, as clingy as that sounds. 
"You don't want breakfast?" She looked down at me with an odd look, but stopped trying to separate from me. 
"W-Well, yeah, but... Could we stay like this just for a little?" I felt embarrassed asking such a silly question and to be honest, I didn't even have an explanation as to why I wanted it. It's just what my heart needed, which was strange because I had always dismissed the idea of your heart doing anything but pumping blood until that point. It was one of the many things I was able to discover whilst under Sunset's unintentional love spells. 
"Sure, Twiley." She smiled and hugged me. I almost teared up from the endearing title only given previously by my brother. For some reason, though, it didn't feel strange at all being called that by her. I guess that meant that I was beginning to love her as much as Shining. Albeit, it was a different form of love. 
"Thanks..." I felt her warm body wrap around mine and we rolled on our sides so that it was more comfortable for the both of us. 
I wrapped my free wing over her side; my feathers were able to cover a significant portion of her body and act as a makeshift blanket that she snuggled up to. 
Sunset giggled. "Your wing's really warm..." 
I tried to stretch it out more to cover more of her body because I could tell she obviously enjoyed it so much. 
"You should feel lucky. I'm choosing snuggling with you over pancakes." She chuckled under her breath, but I didn't have the strength to laugh with her. 
"Sunset, I'd choose you over anything or anypony..." I said it sincerely and truthfully; I was starting to doze off. 
My eyes opened slightly one last time before I fell asleep and I could see tiny beads of tears forming under one of her eyes. The drowsiness subsided temporarily as I felt worried for her. 
"You okay? What’s wrong?" 
She sniffled. "You... Really mean that?" It was obvious that what I said struck a chord. 
"Of course, Sunny." I figured I'd give her a nickname since she so liberally assigned one to me. 
She squeezed me tight and nuzzled into my neck, smiling wide. I comforted her more by running my hoof through her beautiful mane and stroking it gently. 
"Love you." I whispered, already half-consciously sleepy. 
"I love you too, Twilight..." I felt her kiss my cheek and then cuddle me close, her soft breathing tickling my neck until I fell asleep. 

I'm writing this by the dim candlelight at almost midnight and Sunset's still here. In fact, we're talking about letting her stay for an extended period of time; we just have to convince Celestia and Luna. She certainly seems to want to stay here for as long as she can and even though I know it's best for her to go back, I know I'll end up procrastinating and making up excuses to justify her not doing so for as long as possible. 
I'm glad I'm starting to get used to writing with magic again or else I'd have trouble documenting all this with Sunset practically latched onto me in bed right now. It's not that I mind or anything, though. 
Explaining all this to my friends is going to be... Interesting. But, I have faith that they'll understand and not think of me any differently. I know my brother is probably going to tease me about it for the rest of my life. I know it's going to take a while to have the courage to tell them about Sunset and me, that's for sure. 
Until then, I suppose I'll keep doing what I've been doing: owning a castle and an entire kingdom. Though... And, I've been having this thought recently. My brother and Cadence both got married and rule their empire together. What's to say that Sunset and I can't do the same? I mean, it's a long time before we'll start thinking of marriage and I'm not sure what details a same-sex couple would entail, but it's not completely unreasonable, right? I think she'd make a good ruler given that she's had a lot of lessons learnt. 
That's a question for a later time, though. For now, I'll have to deal with everypony accepting us. We'll cross other bridges when we get to them. I know that's not my usual way of resolving issues, but if there's one thing I've learned with relationships thus far, it's that you can't use the same logical reasoning to deal with things. I'll have to do some analysis to determine why. 
My hypothesis is that, with relationships, you can't use hard logic because that's not the point. The point of a relationship, as I've personally observed, is to be there for the other pony in ways that don't necessarily require careful calculations and endless equations. I've encountered a similar feeling with my other friends, but it's certainly more pronounced with Sunset. The point is that you sometimes have to ignore what your head says and listen to what your heart is telling you in order to truly share a loving bond with somepony. As of right now, I can't explain it. That might be because such an intimate subject can't be explained in words. You just have to feel it for yourself. It doesn't sound scientific because... Well, I don't think love is scientific. Maybe I'm thinking that because I banged my head this morning, but that wouldn't explain me feeling this way even before I left to go meet her at Canterlot High in the first place. 
One thing is for sure, though. Sunset has changed me and how I think about friendship and... I'm glad she did. 
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			Author's Notes: 
I'm glad I was able to write one last chapter before I left for the navy. Now, I don't think I'll have the time to write another, so it'll be quite a while before I resume writing. Until then, stay pony my friends! [image: :heart:]
If there are any errors, please send me a PRIVATE MESSAGE and let me know so that I can fix them asap. Thanks for reading!
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