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		Description

After a long day of trying to find a good design for her dress, Twilight tries to find a way of relieving her stress by asking Rarity, who suggests Twilight something she has never done before. To make sure she starts on the right trick, Rarity gives her a quick tutorial in masturbation
Contains: Toys, Marecum, and and an intense orgasm
Caution: This is a clopfic, and is not suitable for those who wish to view erotica.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					A Brand New Toy

		

	
		A Brand New Toy



Sparkling Discovery

By: Ash Kennedy

Twilight sipped on the tea that Rarity had given her, welcoming the hot drink to stave off the cool, winter night. Both had been sitting in Rarity’s boutique discussing what her next Gala dress would be, but so far have come up with nothing.
“Rarity, it doesn’t have to be perfect.” Twilight said to her friend, who was sketching designs in her notebook. She looked up, her eyes widen and her mouth agape.
“What do you mean darling,” Rarity asked, “of course it has to be perfect! Don’t you know what every fashion magazine would say about your dress it if wasn’t absolutely stunning?” Rarity feigned shocked, throwing her hoof up to her forehead dramatically. “I could see that headline now: Princess Twilight’s Atrocious Dress From Ponyville Tailor. My career, I mean yours, would be ruined!”
“Sorry I asked…” Twilight whispered, mostly to herself.
“No, no dear. I should be the one apologizing. It's just that I have already gotten so many orders for dresses and suits that I haven’t really had much time to myself.” Rarity said, her ears drooping to show her remorse.
“It is fine, Rarity. Ever since I became a Princess, I have been the same. Some days, I don’t even have time to myself.” And it was true. In the past few months, her schedule changed from studying and hanging out with her friends to a new home, new duties, and new problems that she now had to face. The wings were also taking some time to get used to, as she shuffled on the couch to get more comfortable.
A few moments passed as both of them sat there, the only sound coming from the scratches of Rarity’s pen. Twilight was the first to speak again.
“Rarity, how do you deal with the stress?” Twilight asked.
Rarity looked up at her friend, as she tried to think of what to say.
“Well, food is always a good choice, but I can’t necessarily binge on cupcakes and candy. I swear, I don’t know how Pinkie Pie keeps her figure.” She said, trying to think of what else she could mention. “Another good way is take a walk around Ponyville, but it isn’t really that exciting with the snow out.” She gestured towards the window, showing the paved roads covered in snow and the chilling breeze that the trees had to endure. “Of course, the best one is to just… tend to yourself.”
“Tend to myself? What do you mean?” Twilight asked innocently.
“You know what I mean, Twi. Right?” Rarity asked. “You know, playing with yourself?”
Twilight hesitated, and was about to ask what she meant until it dawned on her, causing her to blush.
“Oh, you mean… masturbation, hunh?” Rarity nodded. “I, uh, I don’t really… do that…” Twilight said, her voice trailing down.
Rarity did a double-take, staring at Twilight in shock. “Really, Twilight? You have never…?”
Twilight looked back up, her blush still prominent. “Nope, it just seemed… so gross.”
Rarity smiled. “Well, that explains why you are so stressed! Come, Twilight, follow me.” She stood up and began walking towards the staircase, only pausing the turn around and wave to Twilight to follow her, which she did, pushing her body off of the couch and trotting over to her. She wasn’t sure, but Twilight could’ve swore the Rarity was swaying her hips a little bit more then usual, as it showed all the curves of her buttocks. Twilight looked away, embarrassed that she was even thinking about that.
Rarity opened the door using her magic, Twilight following close behind. At the base of Rarity’s bed was a purple chest, decorated in gold with a leaf pattern. She opened it and began digging through it, Twilight standing close behind her. She tried not to, but she stared at Rarity’s plot, seeing her friend’s wet marehood. The alicorn averted her gaze, staring intensely at the wall, noting its color matched that of the chest Rarity was searching through.
“Ah ha!” Here we go!” Rarity exclaimed, levitating out a smaller, wooden box. She opened it and pulled out a small, blue vibrator. It was very simple and small, barely extending past Rarity’s hoof. It was very plain, except for text written on the side, reading OFF, ONE, Two, Three in black text the was above a small, gray knob.
“Here, Twilight.” Rarity said, handing her the small vibrator. “I never used it before. A little too, how you say, underwhelming.” Rarity said with a wink.
Twilight, who was still blushing, felt the texture of it. It was smooth, soft, and elastic. She looked back up at Rarity. “Thanks, Rarity. But uhm, I don’t even know how to use this.” She said, extending her hoof out to give it back.
Rarity looked side to side, as if making sure no one else was in the house. “If you promise to never, ever, tell anyone about this, I can, eh, show you how it works.”
Twilight’s blush deepened. She wanted to politely decline, but something in her subconscious told her not to. A primal urge that she had been ignoring for a long time called out. She felt her rump get wet, as some of her arousal dripped down onto the lavender carpet under her.
Twilight paused for a few moments before answering. “Yes.” she said.
Rarity perked up immediately, snatching the vibrator from Twilight’s hoof. “Alright, lay on the bed darling, rest on your back and spread your hindlegs. And just remember that you have to relax, okay?”
Twilight nodded and climbed onto the bed, feeling the velvet sheets under her. They were very soft, and Twilight to almost sink into the bed. She spread her hind legs as instructed and fought the instinct to push her tail up to hide her genitals. At this point, her wings her fully extended and her pussy in full view of her friend, a scenario she never expected to be in.
Rarity pushed the chest out of the way as she positioned herself right in front of Twi’s plot. She levitated a small, white towel over to her. “Push your butt up a moment, please.” Twilight did so, shuffling up as the towel went under her rear.
“Usually, I don’t mind these type of… stains. But with your first orgasm, sometimes it is a lot more than… expected.” Rarity said, choosing her words carefully. She picked up the vibrator with her hoof, and using her magic, she opened her nightstand drawer and levitated a bottle of lube over to her. The white unicorn poured a light amount onto the toy, before tossing the bottle aside. She looked back up at Twilight, her blush now the same color as the purple pony.
“Alright, dear. Are you ready?” she asked. Twilight hesitated, but nodded a ‘yes’. Rarity turned her attention towards Twilight’s nether region.
She turned the dial on the vibrator to ONE, causing it it buzz lightly. She extended out to Twilight’s vulva, pressing against it. The moment it made contact, Twilight moaned loudly, as a wave of pleasure was sent up her spine. Rarity pushed it deeper as it began to penetrate her folds.
“Now darling, the most important part when you do this yourself is to simply find what feels best.” Rarity smiled, rubbing it up and down Twilight’s outer lips.
“Ohhhh, sweet Celestia!” Twilight shouted out. She pushed forward on the toy, welcoming it further into her dripping pussy and began to lightly grind her hips against the vibrator. Her vaginal walls clenched down on it, and Twi’s tongue lollygagged out of her mouth.
Rarity turned the dial up higher, so now it was at TWO. She pulled the toy back out and pressed it against Twilight’s protruding clitoris. Twilight shrieked in ecstasy as the vibrations pounded against her swollen clit, juice leaking down her butt and drenching the towel. The sexual tension Twilight had for years was now unfolding, and Rarity was going to make sure she got rid of all of it. For her friend, of course.
“Now this is the best part, sweetheart.” Rarity said, moving the toy in little circles. “You are smart, Twilight. Did you know the clitoris is the only part of the pony’s anatomy designed solely for sexual pleasure?”
Twilight tried to speak, but found out she was unable to make any noise other then moans and screams, and she simply nodded in response.
“Of course you do.” Rarity said. She started clopping herself, reaching under her stomach and played with her small, perky teats.
After a few minutes of stimulation, Rarity pushed into Twilight once again, the vibrator now at THREE and buzzing loudly. The feeling of gratification began to build up, and her mind began to go blank. The next thing she knew, Twilight came hard, her climax sending her over the edge as her vision went white and her back arched into the air, shooting her juices forward and catching both Rarity’s bed and muzzle. She screamed loudly as her entire body started shivering, with her wings flapping weakly against the bed. Twilight was on cloud nine, enjoying the wave after wave of pleasure. After a few seconds of satisfaction, she dropped back down, now on her stomach and drooling onto the bed.
“I… can’t believe… I have missed out on this…” Twilight panted. Rarity walked over to the side of the bed making eye contact with the delighted princess.
Twilight looked over he shoulder and assessed the mess she made. The white towel was now a tint darker and soaking wet, leaving a large standing under it that covered part of Rarity’s bed.
Twilight giggled, “Sorry!”
Rarity smirked, looking at Twilight. “It is alright darling. I am simply glad you had fun! We can work on the dress tomorrow, how about you go home and… experiment with your new toy.” Rarity said, handing the toy back to Twilight, who accepted it immediately.
“One problem,” Twilight said, still laughing, “I don’t think I am going to be able to walk for a little bit.”
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