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		Description

You, one of Equestria's many mares, find yourself attracted to an author, Sunny Scriber, who is a long time friend, and has known you since you were a filly. But, Rainbow Dash eventually introduces you to somepony else, in turn, leads to a series of... Unexpected events.
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		Solstice of Roses



A Winter of Roses

You, a perfect mare, find yourself clocking down the, bright, yellow road. It emits a glow that seems to radiate into your eyes, almost blinding you. You can't help but look forward, shaking your head from your filly-stupidity. You glare to your left and right, eyeing the, large, deciduous trees that sprawl high above the ground. Their glistening leaves glisten, brightly, in the sunlight, from last nights rainfall.
You laugh warmly, as you eye a few of the branches that fall onto the ground, as their weak brittleness fills your heart with joy. It seemed sadistic to you, as well, but it made you feel in power over something. Which was one thing you did not have. You just shake your head at the thought of it, and proceed forward.
You make out the sight of a town in the distance, just coming over the hilling horizon and a large town just about one-hundred yards away, labelled "Ponyville". The town of Ponyville was always amazing to you. The wonderful ponies, the nice atmosphere, the joy that filled your heart, and your good friend: Sunny Scriber.
Sunny was a wonderful author, and a heart-warming one at that. He always had a sweet thing to say to you, and always flaunted his prowess of writing in your face. Might be rubbing it in, but, he had accomplished a lot, and you were proud of the stallion for doing so. Might have made you jealous, and made you have a slight crush on him, but; things always change.
In fact, you see Sunny entering your vision at this point. The light blue and bright blue colours of his mane contrasting against his yellow coat. His wings spread a bit from a recent landing (you assume) and his large, thick, body leaning downward to a bushel of bright, crimson, flowers. No ordinary flowers, though. These flowers were ones that always stuck out in your mind.
"Hey!", He turned, facing you, as his hooves pushed on his wings for a moment.
You smile and wrap your forelimbs around his neck, in the loving embrace you two share. Only as friends, though.
"Heya! Good to see you out at this time. How was last night's storm?", You ask as you pull yourself away from the hug.
He smiles, and answers.
"It went well, as you can see. I went to writing the second I finished up!", He grinned brightly, almost ear-to-ear, as his pearly teeth gleamed in the sunlight.
"Always up for writing, huh? Well, why are you out here, then?", You smile as he glares over at the rose bushes.
"Them. I've been growing them for the upcoming Parade of Roses. Celestia and Luna are gathering in Ponyville this year, and I want to submit them a Royal Bouquet, one of the finest bouquets.",  A passionate smile emerged on his face, as he put a hoof to his chest and closed his eyes.
He was speaking honestly about it. He was always great at many things, hence why his cutie mark was a feather and a sun. The sun represented his diverse talents, while the feather represented his universal gift at writing. You stare at the rose bush, eyeing the many nettles on the side of its branches. The bushes, dark, green leaves glisten with wetness, and allow the contrasting of the crimson roses within.
You find yourself nearing the roses he has grown, and sniff it slowly. The aroma fills your nostrils and the sensation is beyond anything you've ever felt. The spicy, potent, musky, sweet perfume smell invades your nose and makes a quick swoon of your senses. It's amazing and exciting. You pull away, with a bright smile on your face.
"Wow... Sunny...", You let out a faint gasp, as Sunny smiles over to you.
"Amazing, aren't they? I had my friend, Twilight Sparkle, enhance the fertiliser. She wanted to help me with the Princess' gift, so, she has to take some credit. She's an amazing mare, you should meet her sometime.", Sunny smiles, but a feeling of butterflies swarms to your stomach.
Does he seriously like a mare he probably doesn't know too well? More than you?! Guh! This stallion is such a pig! Sometim--... Calm down... Calm down...
"Oh... That's... Nice.", You slyly smile, trying to hide your true emotions.
Thankfully, Sunny sucked at reading bad poker faces, so, he let it slide, and your mind sighs with relief. A joy fills your heart, as he plucks a rose for you. 
"Nwww... Thus... Rwweey... Huwwrts.", He points to the thorns that lightly stick in his mouth, but, you can't help but rip off the flower bud, and eat it delicately.
The sweet taste fills your mouth, like fine cider on a warm afternoon. It feels like silk is being chewed in your mouth, but the juices from the pollen and bud spill into your mouth, and swarm your tastes. You sigh in enjoyment, as you chew slowly. After a moment, you swallow the delicate wonder.
You look to Sunny, seeing that he has dropped the thorny branch and sat on his rump, staring at you intently. You giggle as he starts a chuckle.
"Thanks.", You manage, as the laughter ensues.
He just wipes off a few tears from his eyelids, and then starts to speak.
"Well, I better head off to work. I'll see you later, okay?", He smiled as his wings start to beat.
You wave him off, with your delicate hoof, and smile, staring up at his flank. You enjoyed watching him fly off, as you got a perfect shot of his pleuron and the muscular, bubble-like, look of it. The light sway of it was also enjoyable, and his wings were always perfectly arched when he flew off.
"Ahh...", You sigh, as your mind rushes with a light sense of ecstasy. 
You proceed yourself to the livid town of Ponyville. Bustling ponies scatter everywhere, obtaining fair goods from stalls -- varying from apples, carrots, zucchini, furnishing items from accessory stalls, et cetera -- and travelling back and forth from multiple points within the town.
You sigh, smile, and shake your head as you proceed yourself forward. You hear many ponies talking around you, thankfully not about you, and mention a few things that intrigues you.
"Did ya hear? New pony in town.", A western-like accent spoke, fluently and exquisitely, to another voice across from his.
"Eeyup.", A deeper voice spoke, more from the likes of the same area, but a bit more southern-ess to it. You merely just shrug it off, to be rumours, or something.
Instead, you head to where you always do on a fine day like this: The Lake. You direct yourself towards The Lake, which only lays about one-hundred hoofsteps outside of town, just past the town hall. It seemed like minutes as you found yourself closer to the lake, almost seemingly following a, dark, green patch of grass that rolled over to the shimmering blue lake.
Seems cheeky to do this almost everyday, but, you find the water refreshing, and having it flow into your coat and mane made your body feel more... Exhilarated and, oddly enough, aroused. Every day you would spend hours at the lake, swimming thoroughly within its glistening aquatic base, to just leave, go home, and pleasure yourself.
The freshness of being wet, combining with the euphoria of your hoof grinding against your mare-parts, and the thought of your best friend Sunny Scriber pleasuring you... It was always a rush. But, today was different, as you weren't in the mood for it. Not after what Sunny told you today.
No, in fact, as you clockwork yourself towards The Lake, you wonder who exactly 'Twilight Sparkle' is, and why she has interest in your best friend! In fact, why was this stupid bitch interfering with what you've been achieving since you were a little filly! Uhg! The nerve!
"Uhg!", You hear the rush of wind pass you, as you near The Lake, and a body whips down in front of you.
It was a cyan pegasus, with a brightly coloured mane of six different colours -- rainbow to be less precise -- and bright, magenta eyes. Her flank was lit up with a cloud of a rainbow-lightning bolt cutie mark. This was another friend of yours: Rainbow Dash.
"Hey, hey! What's up, silly filly?", Rainbow Dash excitedly spoke as she neared you. You could nearly feel her breath on your mussel, as she nears you.
"Not much... Just... Stuff...", You sigh, walking around the mare, and closer to the lake, laying down on the, soft, plain of glass.
"Hey, what's wrong?", Rainbow Dash's body laid next to yours, as her head turned to you and her eyes glared into yours.
"It's... Sunny.", You say, softly.
"Sunny? What 'bout him?", She perks her ears up a bit, waiting for a response.
You sigh once more, thinking it over. Should you tell her about how much you feel for him? Nopony else knew, and Sunny was really your only good friend. So, would it really be much to let it out a bit? Guess you'll find out.
"Well... He likes somepony else... And I've had feelings for him since I was a little filly. He's such a great stallion, and he's in love with some mare named Twilight Sparkle... It pisses me off!", You thump your hoof into the ground, not caring about your hooficure from last night.
"Twilight Sparkle? She's my friend, and I've never heard her mention him before.", Rainbow Dash lets out a chuckle.
"You know her? Why haven't you told me about her?", You exclaim, in anger. Your frustration only picking up.	
"I-It must've slipped my mind, honest! All those nights we had a little bit of partying at the cider bars might've been much.", She gives a blushing smile to you, and you relax a little, letting out yet another sigh.
"It's just... Uhg... I don't know what to do...", You place your hooves on your eyes, wanting to just burst out in an emotional wreck.
"Hey, hey, don't worry. I'll talk to Twilight for ya! If that doesn't work, why don't I introduce you to a stallion friend of mine who wouldn't mind you. He's nice and sweet and fun to hang around!", You heard the giddiness in Rainbow Dash's voice. You can't help but think that she is a little right. A little bit of foolery with some other stallions won't kill you.
"I... I-I guess you're right... A little bit of fun won't harm much...", You let out a giggle, as you remove your hooves from your eyes, and sit yourself up, looking to Dash.
"There ya go, Sis!", She gently nudges your side, and giggles.
"Now then, I'll talk to Twilight, and you do whatever it was you planned on doing here! See ya!", As immediately as she came, she bolted off, into the sky and towards the town of Ponyville once more.
You stare over at the lake, and smile, letting your thoughts of ecstasy fill once more. Maybe you would get off a bit tonight. Who knew? You sure as hell didn't.
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Meeting Some Pie

"Come on, this'll be fun. Trust me.", Rainbow Dash giggles as she leads you through Ponyville. 
Night is in the sky, as the moon beams its radiant energy upon your body. You look up to the sky, only to have a light glimmer of purple flash across your face. This was your favourite time of day, and you were a loyal follower of the Night. Even if you went out in the day, you prefer staying up a lot later than normal. It was enjoyable.
"Hey, listening?", Rainbow Dash pokes your forehead, and you nod, continuing to follower her.
You can tell she's talking about something, but, you're too transfixed on the scenery around you. The reflected glow of the moon beams upon the many cultural diverse houses that surround the Town Hall, which is no farther than fifty metres from your current position. Unfortunately, you find that you're being stopped by Rainbow Dash, and a hoof pointing over to a brightly lit sign that glows in many neon colours, much like Dash's mane.
The house around said sigh, however, is not what you were thinking about. This house was very small, almost shack-like, with many oak boards holding up its thin, teak, roof. There were no windows, and the door was merely a curtain made out of ripped up silk. It was horrid.
"Here. This is where he is.", Rainbow Dash smiles to you, and you merely raise a brow.
"In the Sexy Mare's Club? Are you joking?", You're taken aback by her nod. You don't want some greased up dirt bag of a stallion!
"I don't want to go in there.", You grunt, ready to turn around, only to be stopped by a hoof.
"C'mon, don't judge a book by its cover.", Rainbow Dash runs in front of you, with a smile.
You look upwards to the sign, and glare at it for a moment. The imprint of the burning neon colours is left in your eyes for a moment, as you turn your head back to Dash.
"Fine, but, if he's a pig, I'm leaving.", Dash smiles and quickly grabs you, moving you directly into the entrance of the illusive house.
You're immediately hit by a very dim light of the dark setting inside. You look for where its being emitted from, and it's merely a couple candles. There is a large bed laid out in the back, and a mahogany table in the centre of the room, with three chairs. It seems somepony went out of their way to make this place look as nice, and awful, as possible.
"Candlelight dinner?", You look to Dash, furrowing your brow a little.
"Celestia, no!", She laughs, as she points to the entrance to, what you assume is, the bedroom.
You look over, to see a stallion walking in. He's about your height, with a darkish blue mane, and a very dim shade of baby blue on his coat. His cutie mark is that of a lightning bolt with wings. This stallion was also a pegasus, who had his wings seemingly strapped down to his body. It was odd to see that, but, maybe he broke one of them? Or both?
"Well, hello there!", You hear a raspy call from the stallion, as he moves closer into the dim light.
You can now see his bright green eyes and his slightly squared muzzle. He was breathing a bit loudly, as if he just ran a marathon, as well. Was kind of odd.
"Uhm... Hi...", You say, shyly, as he nears you and Dash.
"She's just a bit nervous for the awesomeness that's going to happen in a couple minutes, Soarin.", Dash says, excitedly.
"Oh, right, I'm Soarin. Pleasure to meet you, miss...?", Soarin's question pops to you, and you wish to not tell him your real name. Instead, you just come up with a nickname Sunny use to call you.
"Rosey.", You smile lightly, and Soarin chuckles.
"Haha, that's a cute name.", Soarin and Dash chuckle together, and you join in with a soft laugh.
"So, what's on the menu for tonight, Soarin?", You see Dash wink to him, and he simply nods.
"Well, we have some... Equestrian Pie, with a side order of Roses.", He laughs quietly, along with Dash. You're simply confused.
"Uhm, what do you mean?", You perk up a question.
"Well, I mean, we're going to have some pie, and then... A little fun.", Soarin explains, smiling.
"Oh. I guess I could use some... 'Fun'.", You could assume one-hundred and eight different meanings, but, you already know what he's talking about.
"Eeyup! Anywho, let me just get the pies, and we'll chow down! Gotta have some energy for the night.", Soarin turned and exited into the bedroom, as Dash immediately whipped to you.
"He's really a great guy. You'll enjoy this night, I promise you.", Dash smiles brightly. 
"I hope you can keep that promise.", You smile back.
Cause... I'm a virgin..., Your mind bickers with itself, whether or not you should leave. But, you think its best to cross that bridge when you get to it.
"Here it is!", You see three pies slam onto the table and Soarin immediately pulling out the chairs for you and Dash. 
You simply sit down, relaxing in the not-too-horribly-made-chair and delicately dig into the pie. Dash does the same, and so does Soarin. You simply look around the room, as you eat, eyeing the many pictures of the famous Wonderbolts. 
Well... His name did ring a bell..., You state to your mind as you look over at him, seeing that he's already finished his pie.
"Ahhh... Man, I love pie!", He states and Dash simply giggles.
"Oh, I know what you mean.", The statement she made was a bit too... Seductive to your liking.
You and Dash decide to take a few more minutes to finish your pie, you being last as you enjoy tasting your food; instead of destroying it. Soarin simply gets up and smiles.
"So, you ready for the fun, Rosey?", Soarin looks at you, smiling brightly. You simply blush, and look to Dash.
"Don't worry, I'll walk you through it.", She giggles softly, as you look back to Soarin.
"Uhm...", You contemplate a minute, thinking about Sunny. 
He's in love with Twilight, it seems. It probably won't hurt too much... To just try... But, will this be meaningless?... So many thoughts, too little time..., You sigh quietly, and then nod.
"Yeah... I'm ready. Just... Be easy... This'll be my.. Uh--"
"First time, sweetie?", Soarin chuckles lightly.
You nod again, and let out a shy smile.
"Don't worry. I'll go easy on you, just like I did Dash. Trust me, this'll be fun for all of us.", Soarin grins and walks to the bedroom, hopping onto the bed.
Dash nudges her head to the direction where he is and you get up. Dash is close to your side, and you feel her flank bump yours lightly, as she winks to you.
"Trust me. It'll feel so awesome.", Dash giggles.
You nod, a third time this evening and hop onto the bed, next to Soarin. The bed creaks, but it's soft, nonetheless. It's material seemed like a velvet texture, mixed in with a soft silk. The pillows were of a cotton, or memory foam, and made the bed even more relaxing than it looked.
"Alright, you ready for the foreplay, sweetheart?", Soarin smiles at you and his, bright, reassuring eyes gleam in the dim bedroom lights.
"Y-yeah...", You understand the gist of 'foreplay', and feel his lips pressing against yours.
You close your eyes and feel the gentleness of his lips. they're soft and moist, like candy dripped in caramel. You feel the recent taste of apples from your previous pie covering his lips and you gently contort them with his. You're not a great kisser, but, his expertise made it a lot easier.
You open your eyes slightly to see Dash's hoof rubbing the side of Soarin's body, and her lips softly kissing down his neck. Her mane falls over his neck as well, and it makes it hard to see her eyes, but you can tell she's enjoying it as she lets out moans of pleasure.
Soarin pulls away from your lips, and gently kisses to your cheek, and then to your neck. Your neck was always sensitive and his lips pressing against it made you feel a tickle of pleasure and joy. You let out a quick gasp, and gently brush your right hoof through his dark mane. 
Dash pulls away from his neck, and looks to you.
"Fun, isn't it?", She giggles, as you simply let out another gasp of pleasure.
Soarin gently pushes your body so you're on your back. He lips kiss down the centre of your neck, to your chest, and all the way down to your stomach. He stops, as he softly caresses his tongue around each of your nipples, softly sucking them. The feeling is lightly painful, but enjoyable. Pleasure seeps into your mind from the experience happening to you.
You look over to Dash, who is cuddling up to you now, kissing your neck. You can't help but let her, as the feeling of pain and euphoria is energizing your mind. You can't help but think about how much fun this'll be. You want it. You need it. You have to have it.
As immediately as your mind states it, Soarin rises up from his recent 'sucking', and looks down at you, smiling.
"Now, I'm going to... Use a bit of my tongue for you, and then proceed to the rest. Sound good?", You nod to him, and he simply goes down to your stomach once more.
You feel his hooves push your legs apart, and then being placed on your haunches. You look down to see his mouth dive to your marehood, and start licking it slowly. Immediately, the euphoria returns, only in a much, much, more intense way. His velvet like tongue gently caresses the folds, that anatomy states, of your vagina and pierce your wetting walls. 
You can feel your body contract and retract itself, as you let out slight moans. Dash is simply watching, and you see her hoof grinding against her own mareparts.  Your body then immediately lets out an odd feeling, as you can feel your nether regions fill with a wet-like substance. 
As if Soarin's tongue wasn't enough, this made the pleasure even more intense. You can feel your face contort oddly, and the sound of Dash giggling (aside from her pleasurable giggles) made it clear that you looked really weird right now. Unfortunately, the pleasure stopped, and Soarin was sitting up again.
A bit of saliva dripped onto your stomach, as he lightly leaned over you, looking into your eyes.
"So, ready for a bit more? It might hurt a bit, but, it's fun. Trust me.", He smiles, and you simply nod.
He slowly climbs a bit further up the bed, on top of you, and you can see his very large, and dark, penis. It's bulging, at this point, and looks like an average stallions. But, it's a bit disturbing to see, for it being your first time, and, because of this, your thoughts are cut off by him sliding said penis into your vagina.
You can feel the restriction around it, and the pleasure of the, thick, foreign object grind against your wet walls. The sensation fills even more, as your body pushes itself closer to what feels like a frenzy of bliss and relaxation. His head is drooped over your chest, as he pushes himself into you. The pain he spoke of now fills you, as you feel his penis slide deeper and deeper into your vagina.
You let out gasps and, thankfully, the pleasure overtakes the pain almost immediately. He grunts lightly as you feel your body now nearing its breaking point. You let out one, final, moan of pleasure and your body and eyes seem to explode with joy and intoxication. Your adrenaline is pumping to your brain, making you feel even more excited than before.
Soarin pulls out of you, looking down at you with a bright smile on his face.
"Want to taste?", He chuckles lightly.
What...?
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Round II: Come Meet Me Again

You see Soarin reposition you and Rainbow Dash, as he lays down, on his back, upon the bed. He smiles, as he lets his stallionhood droop lengthily onto the bed. 
"You ready?", Dash giggles, as she puts a hoof to it, gently pushing up and down on it.
"Uhm... W-what do I do..?", You ask, glaring at the wet and slimy object in front of you.
"Just suck on it. Ever eat a lollipop before?", Dash asks you curiously.
You nod, perking up an eyebrow.
"Just like that. Without biting down on it. Just... Gentle. Like this...", You see Dash move her mouth close to Soarin's penis, gently licking the shaft of it.
Her tongue grinds up it, slowly, greeting its head and slowly swirling around it. Soarin lets out moans of pleasure as Dash's mouth wraps around the head of it, and she gently shlucks her mouth on it. After a second, she pulls off, and looks to you.
"Just do that, and I'll help you with the rest. Got it?", You nod to Rainbow Dash, and go closer to Soarin's glistening shaft.
You look at it for a second, with a blush, and look up to Soarin, who has a look of lust and euphoria on his face. He awaits your mouth to meet the head of his penis, and you greet it with a gently kiss. You get the taste of something sweet, with a side of salt, much like when you eat chocolate pretzels, excluding the crunch and dry taste.
You slowly start licking the head of his penis, looking up at him as he's moaning in pleasure, and after a minute or two of 'teasing', you envelope his shaft within your mouth. You feel each vein bulge inside your mouth as you take it deep within, and you slowly bob your head, on and off, of his dick.
As you're doing this, you close your eyes, daydreaming. You think of doing this to Sunny, and how much he would enjoy it. How much he would lust for it. How much you would want Sunny inside you right--
You're taken aback by the sudden thrust into your mouth. His head meets the back of your throat, and you gag, as he pulls back for a second. You pull off, and see Rainbow Dash licking his testicles, and giggling, as Soarin is chuckling softly.
You blush for a moment, and go back to sucking on his penis, gently going on and off of it. Your velvet tongue swirls around the head of his penis, gently caressing the little hole that seems to be emitting the sweet and salty taste. You hear him gasp and moan in pleasure, and Rainbow Dash can't help but laugh as she makes a popping noise.
You're too busy to tell whether or not she's doing something else, but you continue doing what you were taught to do. You close your eyes again, and start to daydream about Sunny. Your vision blurs with the thought of the graceful pegasus of a thousand words pleasuring your every bit, and keeping you warm, and safe. Never to use you. Never to throw you away. Never to abandon you when you need him the most.
Your thought ends, and the rushing of liquids fills your mouth. You're caught by surprise, and start coughing, some seeping onto Soarin's stomach, and Rainbow Dash's mane. They're both laughing as the salty and sweet liquids are inside your mouth. Rainbow Dash gestures for you to swallow, and you can't help but oblige as the liquids help quench your dehydrated body.
Unfortunately, you pass out, from exhaustion, next to Soarin, and start dreaming once more.

You wake up, sitting up in a brightly lit room. It's your room. You look around at the memorabilia that is yours; pictures of Sunny, your mother and father, posters of your favourite DJ ponies, and many other accessories. Your mahogany shelves sit on each side of your, bright, pink bed, and are cluttered with quills and papers. Probably from recent diary entries.
Probably should write in my diary, again..., You jot down a mental note to yourself, as you slide your slender body out of your bed.
You land on all fours, and notice that there's a pie tin laying next to your bed. You don't recall having any pie, recently. In fact, you haven't had pie in three months. The last time you had pie was wi--...
"Oh... Dear, Celestia... Last night...", A feeling of anguish and regret falls over you, as you kick the pie dish under your bed.
You place your hooves over your eyes, and think about what you did. The euphoria's were amazing, yes, but was it worth it? You were dreaming of Sunny half the time, and he's the only one in your mind. Could you possibly fall for Soarin? One of the leaders of the Wonderbolts?
"Hell no...", You say to yourself, as you dart out of your room, into the nearest bathroom.
The bathroom just lies beside your room, to the right of your door, and you start to stare in the mirror. Your mane is mangled like a pony caught in a net. You quickly grab a brush and slide it through your mane, finding and unkinking the mats that lay within. 
After a moment of doing so, you powder a bit of eyeshadow above your eyelids. Its colour is a glossy blue, and it contrasts with the colour of your eyes very well. After a moment of smiling and staring at your slender body, you dart out of the bathroom, and directly out of your house. Thank Celestia for the small house, running down the stairs was not something you were into at the moment.
You emerge outside, in the brightly lit meadows that lie just a mile or so away from Ponyville. You only wish you lived closer, at this point, as you just want to find Sunny, and--
"Hey! You're awake!", You hear a deep, raspy, call next to you, and it causes you to look over.
It's Soarin.
"Glad you woke up, Rosey!", He approaches close to you, and seemingly places a kiss on your lips, hugging you. 
You're a bit stunned, and don't hug back. As he pulls away, the smile that was upon his face fades to a light frown.
"What? Didn't enjoy last night?", He perked a question.
You stare at him, the feeling of regret entering your stomach once more. How could you do this? Oh, dear Celestia, why?!
"Uhm... Why'd you kiss me...?", That's all you manage out of your mouth, unable to really speak.
"Well, after you woke up, I asked you if you wanted to go out sometime. You said 'I'd love to', and so, we're dating. Don't you remember that?", Soarin let out a soft smile, as his eyes gleam in the sunlight.
"I... Don't remember that... At all... I just remember collapsing from exhaustion...", You squeak the words out of your mouth, sighing lightly.
"Oh, please, you woke up a minute after that, and basically, I asked the question. Rainbow Dash left after you were satisfied. Man, she's one wild mare. But, you are too, Rosey.", You can't help but smile and blush at the compliment. Maybe it won't be too bad with this wild pegasus.
But, you still want to find out who this Twilight character is, and make sure Sunny is actually in love with her. You don't want Sunny to fall in love with some stupid bitch. If you couldn't have Sunny, then you would at least try and help him find the right mare.
"Well... Uhm.. I need to head to town. I just need to find a friend, and help him with something... If, that's okay.", You smile, weakly, and Soarin nods.
"Fine with me, babe! I gotta head out for practice, anyways. So, I'll see ya later!", Soarin immediately darts upwards, into the sky, and flies off, leaving a trail of smoke and lightning behind him.
You sigh, as you start along that same yellow path... 
...As you did yesterday afternoon.
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Twilight Sparkle Is... Oh... Kinky.

You pace yourself, in front of the, large and extravagant, tree. It's branches sway gently in the wind, as it blows, and the leaves fall to the ground; peacefully. You sigh, as you look up at it. This is where Twilight Sparkle lives, on what Rainbow Dash told you earlier.
*
"She just lives at the library. Why, what're you going there for?", Rainbow Dash said, giving you as curious brow
"I'm going to see if she's going to take care of my Sunny for me. I'm not going to have a crazy bitch ruin his life!", You bellow to Dash, who just laughs
"Twilight? Crazy?... Oh, well, that's true, but, I doubt she has the hots for him. Good luck, though!", Rainbow Dash smiles, and springs herself into the air, flapping her exquisite wings, and shooting off into the sky.
*
The flashback makes you shake you head in disgust. You curl your lip under your teeth for a moment, then, finally, forward yourself towards the tree -- Or libraries -- door. You lift a hoof to the centre of the oak and steel door, and lightly knock on it. You hear the sound burrow within the tree, and return it's soundwaves back to you. 
After a moment, you hear the sound of hoof-steps along wooden floors, and the door opens.
"Hello, may I help you?", A lavender, unicorn, pony pops out, and stares at you with a smile.
Her mane is a dark purple, with a streak of red through it. Her lavender coat expells the beauty of her purple eyes for a moment, but then you re-focus yourself.
"Yes, are you Twilight Sparkle?", You ask, nearly spitting at the name.
"I am, you are...?", Twilight Sparkle smiles, and questions your name.
"Rosey is fine...", You give her your nickname, and then furrow your brow.
"May I come in? I need to talk to you about something.", You don't wait for her answer and just step through the doorway, past the unicorn-mare.
As you enter, you're greeted by a series of bookshelves in a circular room. In front of you, there are stairs leading upwards, in where you think is another set of books, or something. To the right, another staircase leads upwards, and you can see a few beds at the balcony of those said stairs.
"Well, I guess...?", You hear Twilight say behind you, as the door closes.
You turn around, and grimace at the mare.
"Okay, what are you planning with Sunny, huh? Trying to ruin him, or something?!", You yell, softly, to her.
"What? I'm not trying to ruin him! He's my good friend, and a great author! I wouldn't do that!", Twilight pushes herself against the oak-steel door behind her, seemingly scared of you.
"He talks about you a lot. I don't want him falling in love with a mare who's a complete bitch!", You announce, as you poke her chest.
"I'm not a bitch! How dare you accuse me of that!", Twilight pushes you back, and you nearly stumble from it.
"Don't push me!", You yell.
"You did it first!", She fires a sickening glance at you.
"He was mine first! And now you're going to ruin everything about him!", You fly another accusation, letting anger and frustration fill your mind.
"What?! I'm not going to ruin him! Stop accusing me!", You feel her hooves push against your chest, making you stumble back.
"UHG! That's it!", You lunge forward, and pounce onto the unicorn mare.
You start flying hooves into her sides, punching her chest. She does the same to you, unfortunately. You're bodies start rolling around, as you tug at each others mane's, tail's and try to gouge each others eyes out! 
She pushes a hoof into your chin, you push a hoof into her gut. You both let out grunts of pain, and then start rolling around. You spew out mindless babble to each other, hoping one of your bodies will become the winner. Another hoof flies into jaw, and you spew some blood from your mouth. Your hoof raises and meets her muzzle, as blood shoots out of her nose, and onto your chest.
"You got blood on my coat! Selfless mare!", You yell, as you find yourself underneath her.
"You nearly broke my nose! Now it's bleeding! You stupid cunt!", Twilight fires a remark at you.
You roll over again, and now you're on top of Twilight.
"You're stealing my friend!", You roll again, underneath her.
"You're being a overly-aggressive bitch!", Again, another roll.
"Whore!", roll.
"Degenerate!", roll.
"Assface!", roll.
"Stupid, naive, malignant tumour of a mare!", Twilight bellows a final comment to you, and you stare into her aggressive eyes.
They gleam, brightly, up at you. They have hints of sparkling light, and the redness that edges her whites, makes it evenly more desirable. You sigh, and smile softly.
"What? Being calm now? Wha--", You stop her, putting a hoof on her mouth, saying 'Shhhhhhh' to her.
You pull her down to your mouth, and you plant a kiss on her lips. She takes it in, and you continue to kiss her. It's soothing, as you can taste a sweetness of cherries and strawberries from her lips, and the softness just adds to the pleasure. 
You feel her grinding against your body, as she kisses you, and her hoof is sliding down your stomach. You giggle, as you kiss her, and her hoof meets your wonderful marehood. You know you're wet, and she knows too, as you feel the, warm, hoof push into it, and make you relax a moan.
"Oh... Celestia...", You revel in the joy of it, the ecstasy reaching your brain.
Now... Where to go, next?

Well, she answers that question for you. Her lips start kissing down your neck, and to your chest. The blood doesn't seem relevant to her, anymore, as she slides down to your stomach, kissing between each of your nipples. 
Her soft lips meet your wonderful marehood, and you can see the desire in her eyes. Your mind is filled with thoughts about this. About last night. This will be a wonderous event for you, and he--
"Ohhhhhh!", You gasp, as you feel her tongue pierce your marehood's lips, and it vibrating against your wet clitoris.
You can hear her giggle, as her hooves move to your haunches, and rub them softly. It's a nice feeling, the ecstasy mixing in with the massage. It's making you feel even more wet than before.
Unfortunately, you're met by a barrage of tongue lashing in your nether regions. It makes you gasp even more moans, and you're trying to keep quiet. It is a library, you know.
"Mmm.. My my... A mare who can't keep quiet in a library?", Twilight smiles, up at you, and you blush softly. You feel the redness in your cheeks.
"S-sorry...", You say, as she stands up.
"Let's bring this upstairs, instead.", She turns to the centre stairs, and walks up them. 
You can't help but follow.
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Twilight Sparkle leads you up the staircase. It twists a little, on its upward slope, but makes its way to a large room, filled with even more books than before! Only, this room has a few windows, a large bed in the middle, a telescope jutting out of an opening to the right, and a couple chalkboards to the left.
"How's it look?", Twilight asks, looking at you.
"It... It's all right. I me--", Her hoof goes over your mouth, and you immediately stop talking. 
You watch her head nudge over to the bed, and she clicks her hooves against the wooden floor, to the delicate bed. You make your way to the said bed, and find yourself laying on it. It's sheets are made of a soft, cotton, material, and have a purple and pink colour to them. The baseboard, and supports, of the bed seemed to be a glazed mahogany or oak. It's too dark to tell.
"So, what do you think?", Twilight is laying next to you, her muzzle litterally pressed against yours, and staring into your eyes.
"It's... Well... It-- Ohhh!", You gasp, as you feel a hoof push into your marehood, and juices expelling out from those tender nether regions.
You hear her laugh at you, as she continues to push, and caress, the silky area of your body. Euphoria re-enters your mind, as you lay back, and let her please you. You place your right hoof on her head, pressing her muzzle into your marehood, and let out a gasping moan.
More giggles fill the air, as she continues to lick with her silky tongue. Her hoof presses back against your nether regions once more, and you let out another moan.
"Oh... Tw-... More, Twilight!", You yell, as you feel her muzzle pull away, and  a hoof push into your vagina.
You let out such a high pitched scream that it isn't even heard, and you arch your back, leaving your mouth agape. You hear Twilight giggle, as she pulls out, and pushes back in, and the squishy noise that follows her. It doesn't sound pleasant, but it feels wonderful to you!
She, after a moment of repeating this, pulls away, and stands above you. Her purple eyes glare into yours, and she smiles slyly.
"So, what about me? Going to leave me unsatisfied?", She giggles, and you can't help but giggle either.
You simply trade spots, as she lays on the bed, now. She spreads her legs, and you place your hands on her haunches, gently rubbing her cutie marks. Your muzzle glares, from her face, to her marehood. The pink stands out very well against the lavender coat, and you can see that it is dripping wet.
The juices flow out, slowly, like molasses in a jar. You put your muzzle forward, and then start to lick the juices gently. You get a soft moan in response, as you sap the juices into your mouth, placing your lips around her tender vagina. After you clean the flowing juices, you then start to lick her clitoris, slowly vibrating your tongue against it.
A euphoric moan is expelled into the room, and continued 'more!'s' are heard above. You listen to the wanting mare, and pierce your tongue inside the mare's pink crevice. You vibrate it inside, as hard as it may be; due to tightness, and gently press into her haunches.
She giggles, and you feel her body move in different directions, as if she is squeamish. You continue vibrating your tongue inside her marehood for a good minute, and then find yourself on top of the mare-in-question. She looks at you, and smiles. You can tell she's laughing at some liquids that seep from your lips.
You feel the heat rush to your face, as you try to wipe it away, but only find yourself locking lips with the mare. The liquids of both your mouth's trade, and you feel her wanting them in her mouth. As well as being kissed, you can't help but feel your marehood grinding against hers. It feels nice, as the tickling of her fur and her moist crevice gently touches yours.
She pulls away, staring at you, gasping for breath. You look at her, sheepishly, and then smile.
"I won't treat Sunny bad, I promise.", She says, giving you an unexpected hug.
"I trust you, Twilight Sparkle.", You say, as you place your forelimbs around her neck, giving her a hug as well.
"I think we should stop. It was fun, though.", Twilight pulls away from you, sliding away, and giving you a wink.
You can't help but smile, and you follow her down the stairs, making your way to the foyer. She says her 'goodbyes' to you, and you leave, respectfully satisfied. 
"There you are!", You hear a low-pitched, raspy voice near you, and you turn to see Soarin standing next to you.
"Oh.. uhm.. Hey.", You say, as you feel heat rise to your cheeks.
"Hey! I was finished early, so, I decided to see you. So, what have yo--...", You feel Soarin sniff your face lightly, and you can't help but have your eyes widen in surprise.
"Have... You been seeing somepony else?", He asks, as he wears a look of seriousness and confusion.
Oh... Dear... Should I just tell the truth...?... Oh, might as well..., You think to yourself, as your mouth opens in response.
"I... One thing lead to another with Twilight... It happened so fast... I--"
"Nah, don't worry about it! You're just exploring, it's cool!", Soarin laughs, as he pats the back of your neck.
Does he even care...?, You think to yourself, as he continues to laugh.
"So, what do ya wanna do?", Soarin smiles at you, as you two begin to walk.
"Well... I don't know. I settled my problems. What do you want to do?", You retort a little to him, as he smiles.
"Oh... I think you know.", He winks, and you find yourself giggling.
Giggling...?
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"Wait, I hope you didn't take that the wrong way! I wanted to actually go shopping!" Soarin says, giving a nervous smile.
"S-shopping?" You can't help but raise a brow and shake your head in confusion.
"Well, yeah. Gotta take my lover shopping, don't I?" Soarin says, grinning.
"Well...I don't know," You say softly, sighing.
"Why don't you know, Rosey? I mea--"
"Because, I don't know if I even love you, Soarin. Last night was Dash's idea. Not mine. I didn't even want to have sex. It just happened. And don't call me Rosey anymore. You don't deserve to." You turn around swiftly, walking away from the stallion, hoping you leave him confused and befuddled, as he should be.
After about ten minutes of walking, you find yourself in the middle of town, near the markets. Many ponies are walking about, grabbing food from stalls and exchanging bits, and many produce sellers are laughing and enjoying their lives. You only wish you could have such a life. You wish you could have Sunny Scriber. That stallion is everything you need.
But, no. He has the hots for that bi-sexual mare in the library...or does he...? In the midst of arguing and screwing, you never truly took into consideration Twilight Sparkle's words. Maybe he doesn't. Maybe hope isn't lost after all...! But where is he, anyways?
Maybe he's back in his massive forest house, writing as usual. You were told never to disturb him unless it was important. Maybe it is important, this time, but you're unsure. You're always unsure. As your hooves clip-clop along the road and your body pushes you closer and closer to the edge of the marketplace, leading out of Ponyville, it seems better to confront Sunny and tell him how you feel about him.
"I need to tell him. Tell him everything. Before I lose him..." You race down the path leading out of Ponyville and into the Everfree.
The path seems short, mainly because you're already in the dense forest and are submerged by nearsightedness. You make your way forward, though, pushing through some thick brush. You've been to Sunny's house before, so this shouldn't be hard, right?
As you push through the bushes, you're greeted by a large valley filled with hundreds of thousands of trees. Oddly enough, it's actually sunny where you are, and you can actually see in front of your face. You look forward, gazing upon the massive old oak tree that expands at least one or two hundred metres upwards. 
Alongside that, there is a bridge that is supported by metal beams connected to the stone base on your end, and the strong oak base on the other end. You make your way across the bridge, taking in all the scenery, the sounds, and how elegant the nature is here.
You soon find yourself at the doorstep, but realize you don't know what you're going to say!
Sunny, I...well...I made some mistakes...no, that won't work... You trash the idea and start anew. You continue this process for a good ten minutes, until you finally decide to just wing it.
"Screw it." You raise your right hoof to the large, oak door and pound against it.
You sit and wait, hearing rummaging from inside, something that sounds like paper and books flying around and probably a bucket of water falling. What does he do in there? you question, but he soon answers the door, eyes widening in surprise.
"Oh, hey, Rosey! Odd to see you here. C'mon in." Sunny holds the door open with his hoof, and you step inside.
Everything is neatly placed everywhere, and if you looked closer, you would probably find that it's all categorized by authors, or note-types. OCD...gotta’ love it. You laugh quietly, and then turn around to face Sunny.
"So, what brings you here, Rosey?" he asks calmly, moving closer to you. You feel his hot, sweet breath brush against you, and you try to hold back the urge to pounce.
"Well, I've been doing a lot of thinking...and that's lead to a lot of stupid things in the past few days. But, I know we're best friends, and I want to push past what I did." You softly sigh, and then shake your head.
"What'd you do?" he asks, curious.
"Well...stupid things...I...--" I trust him... I hope he isn't mad, you think."--I had meaningless sex with a complete asshole, and I don't know why I did it...the entire time I was doing it, though..." You look at him, seeing that he seems unmoved by your statement. Did he expect you to say that?
"I kept thinking of you...all I thought about was you, Sunny. You're so....y’know, perfect. You're an amazing writer, you always know what to say at the right time, you love to pick flowers with me, and we've known each other for years. What I'm trying to s--" At that moment, you feel the yellow stallion push his lips against yours.
It isn't how you imagined; it’s better. He’s soft, gentle, and it turns you on a lot more than anything you've ever done. He holds the kiss, and you do the same, moving closer. Soon, you’re on the floor, him on top of you, kissing you more passionately than anyone ever has before.
Pulses from your heart make their way down to your marehood. You feel it. It tightens as you know your juices are mixing below to be ready for him. He stops kissing, pulling away as a small string of saliva drips onto your chest. You look into his eyes, and he smiles.
"You don't realize how much I've wanted you, too, Rosey. I want you so bad, beyond belief..." You smile back, and inwardly squeal in excitement.
"I want you inside of me, right now...so bad, Sunny." You hear him chuckle as you feel him slowly kiss your neck.
He softly kisses down your neck, to your chest, very gently and smoothly making his way to your stomach, gently kissing around the softest area on your body. He soon makes his way to your marehood, and carefully spreads your hind legs to let it open for him. 
You watch as his tongue starts to caress your clitoris, warmly. You let out soft moans as it slowly brushes against it. It feels like velvet, or silk, encased in very dense liquid at this moment; and it's orgasmic. You hold back all urges for this moment to last, as he continues to lick.
It proceeds until he starts putting his tongue inside your marehood. You feel it caress the walls where a stallion should be placed, and it feels so...right. It continues for a few minutes, until he pulls away, and a few strings of your juices follow his lips and break off.
"I think you owe me for that. Just a little bit. Don't you?" You giggle and nod. You could let him ravage you, and you wouldn't care. You want him so bad at this moment.
You both quickly switch places, himself on his back, and you on top of him. You look down at his soft stallionhood. You assume he wanted to be soft for you to enjoy it, and you bring your face down to it. Your lips make contact with the smooth, but slightly veiny, sides of his penis, and your softly kiss it. 
You feel it pulse, and you can't help but giggle, as your eyes look up at him. He has the cockiest smirk on his face, but, it makes the moment evermore better. You gently stop teasing, and put the soft cock in your mouth, slowly and gently pushing to his base; as it's small enough for you to do so.
Your tongue swirls around the cock, as your head pulls away, to the tip. Your lips keep encased around it, so you can softly like the head of his cock. You watch him squirm in pleasure, and slowly move down as far as you can go without choking, and move upwards. You repeat this process, faster and faster every time.
Soon, he is ecstatic with pleasure and you can hear him moan with ecstasy. As you continue to repeat the process, you pull off, and look at him, keeping a lustful grin on your face.
"I want it inside me...so bad..." He smiles and nods.
You crawl over his body, letting your marehood slide against his cock. You're both face-level with each other, and you feel his hoof slide under you, so he could adjust his penis inside of you. He soon pushes upwards, as you do so downwards. It feels ever-so-good to you, as it perfectly caresses every part you have down there.
Your clitoris swells gently, and he starts to thrust, as you gyrate forward. You elicit soft moans of pleasure and he continues thrusting, increasing speed every thirty seconds or so. Soon, you both are in full blown, passionate, sex. He pushes deeper, and you feel it, letting out a massive, screaming, moan.
"Harder, Sunny...harder...." You manage through gasping moans.
He obliges, forcefully pushing himself deeper into you. You feel the juices flow around his cock, and your entire marehood tighten. You want this moment to be perfect, so you hold back your urge to orgasm. You feel his cock just harden even more within you, and see that Sunny is sweating profusely. 
"Rosey...I'm...mmm...gonna’..." You nod, simply leaning down and kissing him, as you both moan and groan at the same time, letting your orgasms peak at that moment.
You feel his juices mix with yours, and soon, your head is resting against his, both of you breathing heavily. You wait a few moments to catch your breath to speak, and say:
"Sunny...?" 
"Yeah?" he says, breathing softly.
"I love you..." 
"I love you too, Rosey." You kiss his neck as he says this, and just smile blissfully.
	The End

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
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Enjoy!!
----Shadowflash
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