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		Description

After Starlight escaped from the small town, Sugar Belle was free to make great muffins as she saw fit. One day, as she was making muffins, Night Glider decides to visit her.
Except Night Glider isn't there for Sugar Belle's muffins.

Contains: SugarGlider shipping, Lesbians, silly intro and vagina licking. NSFW (duh)!
Reading done by Monanniverse! Also in the comments below
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Sugar Belle hummed with a passive smile as she stirred a batch of batter in a medium sized bowl. She was making muffins for a small bake sale that the town was organizing to celebrate a new beginning for the location. Now that she had the freedom to make her muffins as good as she wanted them to be, Sugar Belle smiled gleefully.
She placed increments of the batter into a pan with round holes in them and placed the pan into the oven. Sugar Belle wiped her brow and  her apron; muffin baking was a bit of work. She hoped that she had not forgotten how to make them taste as good as she used to make them. 
Sugar Belle's house was eerily quiet. She took notice after she put the pan into the oven. The faint sounds of chatter from outside seeped through the house and into her ears, but it was hardly noticeable. Sugar Belle sighed and pulled up a chair by her table and sat down. 
I need to get this house painted, she thought. It's too grey.
Sugar Belle's front door creaked, making her jump. She pushed her chair away and walked into her living room. Her door gaped ajar, except nopony was there. Sugar Belle walked through her doorway and peered outside. The other ponies in the town were off minding their own business, talking to each other and attending to other social events.
Then who-
"Hey, Sugar!"
Sugar Belle jumped up and screeched at the top of her lungs. She twirled her body around and met with a pony of blue. The two ponies both screamed, the visitor backing away. Catching her breath and calming herself, Sugar Belle focused her vision on the pony.
"Night Glider?"
The blue coated pegasus chuckled nervously. "Hey, Sugar. I didn't mean to sneak up on you."
Sugar Belle sighed and gave a warm smile. "No, it's alright." She raised a brow. "What are you doing here?"
"I heard that you were making muffins for the bake sale," Night Glider said, taking her eyes to the kitchen. "Just wanted to see how much progress you were making."
Sugar Belle opened her mouth to say something, but her friend already continued to the kitchen. She followed Night Glider there, where she studied the counters. They were covered with baking tools and ingredients, laid in an unorganized fashion. 
"I was meaning to clean that up," Sugar Belle said defensively. "but I guess I'm a bit lazy."
Night Glider ignored her, advancing to the oven and sniffing the air. She took in a deep breath and made a satisfied sigh. 
"Man," she said. "you really make muffins smell good."
Sugar Belle giggled. "Thanks, but that's probably because you've ate nothing but terrible muffins for years."
Night Glider nodded and glimpsed towards the window in Sugar's kitchen. Then she glanced at Sugar Belle with her eyelids half opened. 
"You know, I think they were just fine before," Night Glider said, pacing slowly towards Sugar Belle. 
Sugar gave Night Glider a puzzled look.  "Are you sure? I mean, they were really bad..."
Sugar's heart rate rose when Night Glider was just inches away from her face. Night Glider gave a slightly audible laugh, but Sugar did not know what it was for. She took a few steps back, but Night Glider followed.
"Okay," Sugar Belle said sternly. "What's really going o-"
Before she could finish her question, Sugar Belle felt her apron being removed from her body. All of a sudden, Night Glider was not in front of her anymore, but behind her. Sugar Belle sputtered a sentence, but Night Glider shushed her.
"I was actually really waiting for this moment," Night Glider whispered. "Let me just take this off of you..."
"Hey!" Sugar Belle tried to tear away, but it was no use. Her heart beat was racing faster than before and beads of sweat was trickling down her forehead. What was Night Glider doing? What moment was she talking about?
"Do you know how pretty you are?" Night Glider asked. 
The question caught Sugar Belle by surprise. She felt her face immediately turn red. Her breath was caught in her throat as she could not process her next move. It was now very clear what Night Glider was doing. What was Sugar Belle supposed to do now?
"Night Glider, I don't know if I want to do this..." she said meekly.
Night Glider went to the window and closed the blinds, throwing the apron across the room. "I can only do this if you allow me to. You just have to trust me."
Sugar Belle's breathing calmed down and turned to face Night Glider. "Did you really think about me that way?"
"Ever since the spell was broken, I started having thoughts about you," Night Glider said. "You are just...so beautiful. I can't look away anymore. There is nopony else that interests me."
Sugar Belle bit her lip and blushed. Night Glider stepped towards her and leaned in. Sugar Belle made a split decision, and returned the favor. The two pressed their lips together, their eyes closed. Night Glider thrusted her tongue into Sugar Belle's mouth, twirling the other tongue with a tangled embrace. Sugar Belle gave a muffled response, but Night Glider paid no mind. 
Night Glider brushed her hoof along Sugar Belle's tender and soft cheeks, then gently massaged her dreamy hair. Sugar Belle made a quiet moan as she too made an attempt to use her tongue to the most of its capabilities. Her breathing alone filled the noise in the room and an odd sensation started between her back legs.
The two broke away from the kiss and gazed into each others eyes. Sugar Belle was almost out of breath
"Oh my goodness," Sugar Belle sighed, breathing slightly heavily. "That was amazing."
Night Glider laughed a giddy laugh. "We're not done yet."
Sugar Belle felt her body being pushed to the ground back first. She made a small yelp as she made contact with the ground. She opened her eyes and saw that Night Glider had removed herself from Sugar Belle's body and was studying her back legs. She gave Night Glider a confused look, then realized what she was about to do. Sugar Belle made a small squeak and guarded her vagina. 
"No!" she said pleadingly. "Not there!"
Night Glider only chuckled softly. She moved the arm away from Sugar Belle's pussy and placed her head between her friend's legs. She stuck her tongue out gleefully and took a nice look at Sugar Belle's vagina. It was already wet and it soaked the ground around it. Sugar Belle's heart was racing at full speed. She froze as she felt a tongue invading her innocence.
"Ohhh..." Sugar Belle moaned as Night Glider licked her pussy. Her vagina throbbed and large amounts of sweat appeared on her forehead. Night Glider smiled as she licked the pink slit up and down with just enough force. She was happy; Night Glider was getting exactly what she wanted.
"Nighty...Nighty..." Sugar Belle whispered. "More..."
Night Glider grinned with a mind of mischief. She pressed her tongue farther into Sugar Belle's wet pussy, making Sugar howl with satisfaction. Her cries only made Night Glider want to do it even more. She licked with more purpose, and she took delight in the broken squeals of pleasure from her friend.
"I'm gonna...I'm gonna-"
Sugar Belle's eyes shot open as she rang out a long and muffled scream. She calmed down and laid on the ground, her vagina making spasms under her legs. Night Glider rose from her position, licking away at a clear white liquid.
"T-that," Sugar Belle said, "was amazing."
A ding rang out. Night Glider chuckled.
"Looks like your muffins are ready."

	images/cover.jpg





