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Both Twilight Sparkle and Rainbow Dash have been together as marefriends for well over a year now, and both of them have finally decided to take their beloved relationship even further than before. On the night of the latest Grand Galloping Gala, Rainbow Dash does just that and proposes to the pretty princess of friendship she's loved for so long.
While both mares are overjoyed by their new engagement, Twilight does have one problem. A problem that she's had to put up with many a time at this time of year. Only this time she's not alone, and maybe her new wife-to-be can help relieve her of a little pent-up, sexual tension. 
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		Damsel In Distress 



	The candelabra of the large Canterlot castle bedchamber flashed to life with a spark of violet magic, their candles illuminating the grand room with their orange glow as Twilight Sparkle swung open the doors and pranced happily into the room. She practically skipped like an excited school-filly as she trotted, completing at least two circuits around the room before finally calming down enough to stop. In that moment she took a deep breath and steadied herself; not that such a thing was easy for her right now. After all, she did have a very good reason for being so happy.
Tonight had been the night of the Grand Galloping Gala, and the party had concluded only an hour ago. After the usual farewells that she and the other princess attending the event offered the many guests, she'd come right back to the room she was staying at in Canterlot Castle before heading back to Ponyville in the morning. None of these things were what made her so happy, however. Something far more special had happened to her at the Gala this time, and for once it had made one of the most boring events of the year truly the best night ever.     
As she lay on the bed on her back now, sprawled out spread-eagle, she remembered that she had attended the event with her marefriend, for the first time, they had spent the Gala together as a couple. Rainbow Dash and she had been together for nearly two years now, and while their relationship had been tested with the expected ups and downs over that long period of time, she knew there was no pony she loved more than the cerulean-blue-coated pegasus.  
As though her thoughts were made manifest, Twilight looked to the grand chamber doors to see the mare in question leaning against one of the decorative golden frames, a proud smile upon her muzzle. Twilight realized then that Rainbow Dash must have just seen her prancing like a little school-filly and she blushed a little, crossing her forelegs as she bowed her head and looked away shyly. Rainbow Dash didn't seem to care about Twilight's excited reaction to what had happened at the Gala, however. In fact, the pegasus looked just as thrilled about it.
“So, what’s go you so happy, as if I don't know?” Rainbow asked, smirking as Twilight smiled at her marefriend, but one glance up at her horn told all. 
Around the base of Twilight’s horn was a silver ring, dotted with several starburst shapes that were fitted with rainbow-coloured gems; an engagement ring. It had come at an almost overwhelming shock when Rainbow had bowed and proposed to her at the Gala, surrounded by hundreds of nobles, not to mention their four closest friends and most of Equestria's royalty. Yet as shocking as it had been, it was the most welcome surprise in the world for Twilight.
After all the time they'd spent with one another those past years, Twilight had both longed for and dreaded the question she’d been asked that night. She'd often thought about asking Rainbow herself, but like the many times, before she’d tried, nerves had almost always gotten the better of her. She had even carried the engagement necklace she'd chosen for Rainbow around with her for the past month in case the perfect opportunity presented itself to propose, invisible and physically intangible as she wore it around her neck, her mother's engagement horn-ring the main feature on it. The necklace proudly worn around Rainbow's neck now, fully visible and beautiful.
Twilight was happy now that she didn't need to think about asking Rainbow, now that Rainbow had popped the question first. It was expected, of course, as the prismatic-maned mare was always first to do virtually anything.
All in all, it had added up to what Twilight could happily call the best night of her life. It was so perfect, so close to completely perfect, yet there was one thing still preventing it from being so. One nagging thing that made Twilight shudder and wince every time her tail swished.
Of all the times Twilight’s body could have chosen to go into her estrus cycle, it had to choose tonight, the night of the Gala. She knew her heat often came about this time of year, yet she had always missed having it during the grand event by a few days, having only had to endure the awkward situation of having her heat during public events once or twice. 
Twilight had really hated being in a room with hundreds of rich, powerful, and generally snooty stallion that could smell her like that, as she wasn't even into stallions. It wasn't hard to assume that the whole Gala had known about her little issue, many stallions having given her more than just the usual simple glance as she’d passed and undoubtedly made them drop from their sheathes with her fertile scent. However, she was unhappy that the one pony she wanted to recognize her condition seemed to be explicitly unaware of her desperation.
"Wow, you really do seem happy my love. Not that you shouldn't be, it's just seeing you so happy…well…it means so much to me seeing you like this, Twi," Rainbow Dash said as she stood up straight and trotted into the room, kicking the door shut behind her with a hind hoof for privacy.      
As Rainbow hastily moved to Twilight with a sultry gaze in her eyes and a sway in her steps, Twilight blushed again, embracing her marefriend in a tight hug before nuzzling her muzzle lightly.
"How could I not be happy? You, I…we're going to be getting married! Oh, Rainbow this is one of the best moments of my life, and it's all thanks to you!" Twilight exclaimed, her giddiness breaking through no matter how hard she tried to act sensible.
"Well, what did you think was gonna happen, Twi? We've been with each other for…like…nearly two years now, so it was about time one of us popped the question." Rainbow Dash said, rubbing her muzzle along Twilight's neck as the alicorn blushed slightly.
Noticing the bashful look on Twilight's face, as well as thinking back to how shy and awkward the mare had been for most of the evening, at least before she's asked her to marry her, Rainbow cocked her head. Despite everything, Twilight seemed to acting rather odd. At first, she'd figured that it was because of their engagement, but now she was not so sure. Then again, Rainbow was all too aware of one big problem Twilight had, one problem she was sure all the stallions at the Gala had been well aware of. Perhaps that was the cause.
The scent of Twilight's estrus had pretty much filled the whole hall, and Rainbow knew that no matter how much she loved the scent and the mare emitting it, that it could never set off her lust the way it must have done for all the stallions in the ballroom.The thought of that made the pegasus more than a little jealous. 
Still, none of those stallions would ever get the chance to do anything other than look and smell, and even then they'd be hard-pressed to even get a clear look at Twilight while she herself was around, let alone at where that heavenly scent was coming from. So what if she was a little protective, she thought, but she knew that she definitely wasn’t about to let anypony near her mare and wife to be, especially not a stallion, while she was in such a delicate state.
Still, Rainbow had made no mention of her awareness of Twilight's unfortunate predicament, the last thing she wanted to do being to embarrass her new fiancé in public. As Twilight lay on her back, her legs spread, Rainbow could see now that  Twilight’s estrus was really getting to her. She could imagine that just being in a room with more than a few handsome stallions as she had been wasn't doing the princess any favours either whether she was into mares or not, knowing from experience that her body and mind must have been screaming at her to submit to one of the males and let herself be bred as she’d smelled the musk of those stallions. 
At that thought of how needy her wife-to-be must be now, Rainbow leaned back from Twilight, wrapping her wings around the alicorn's shoulders as Twilight seemed to shudder in both excitement and anticipation.
"Yeah, I guess you're right...I mean, I'm so glad you asked me Rainbow, not that you really had to. Of course, I was going to say yes, it's just..." Twilight began, then her words faded away as her head drooped. 
Rainbow's ears perked as a small hint of worry entered her mind, and she brought Twilight closer into her embrace. "What is it, Twi? You know you can tell me if anything is wrong, right?" she asked, but Twilight's look told her that she already knew what the issue was.
"Rainbow, I think you know what my problem is. I think every stallion that was at the Gala knew what my problem is!" Twilight declared in embarrassed frustration, before burying her face in Rainbow's downy fur.
Rainbow let out a small chuckle as she ran a hoof through Twilight's mane, running it down her neck and over the folds of her glistening Gala dress. She could feel Twilight's whole body trembling softly as hormones surged through her in a storm, and that instant she knew she had to do something to relieve the poor mare.  
"Well Twi, I'm not going to lie…yeah, I could smell you pretty much the whole time. In fact, I've been pretty aware of it for the past day or two, but I don't care about any of that stupid ‘being in heat’ stuff." Rainbow said reassuringly as she lifted Twilight's head to her own and planted a small kiss on her quivering nose.
Even so, Twilight's face contorted as she felt another brush of her tail against her inflamed marehood, and she shot an angry look back at her aching rear end.
"Ugh, stupid biology wanting me to have intercourse with a stallion and carry a foal! Does my body even consider that I really don't want to reproduce right now?!" she hissed scornfully, but all she got in response was another pleasurable tickle from her tail swishing over her soaked vulva, forcing her to utter a reluctant sigh of pleasure.
Twilight then fell against Rainbow, quivering as the heat bubbling up within her grew and grew. She had no idea why, but she'd never had a heat this bad before; it literally felt like her whole body was on fire with the need to breed. Rainbow, meanwhile, looked down at her suffering marefriend and smile coyly.  
"Hey, you say you don’t want foals now, but you told me that someday you want to become a mom, right?" Rainbow stated in an effort to be reassuring, but, as she saw Twilight's flat look, she knew that wasn't helping.
“Not...helping...Rainbow.”
"Okay, okay, I'm not going to talk about foals right now," Rainbow surrendered, waving the topic away with a hoof, "but that doesn't change the fact you've got a serious problem right now Twilight." Twilight rubbed up against her further, earning a happy sigh from Rainbow.
"Oh don’t I know it... Dash, please, please stop making me think about stallions mounting me and inseminating me! I’m not even into stallions and still, I want one having intercourse with me all because of my stupid hormones…please, my love, help me with this." Twilight practically begged, grinding her side right up against Rainbow like filly begging for a new toy.
Rainbow's sly smile turned far more sultry as she regarded her pleading marefriend, taking in a good strong whiff of her estrus. Twilight needed help, and there was no way Rainbow would let her pretty pony princess suffer any longer.
"Oh, you got it, Twi! Don't worry, I'll have this problem solved in ten seconds flat!" the brash pegasus declared, pressing her hoof to her own chest as she stepped back and spread her wings heroically.
Twilight couldn't help but roll her eyes at her mate's brashness. Even so, her nethers had already begun to itch with anticipation now that she knew she'd be having sex with her gorgeous marefriend soon. It wouldn’t be the first time they'd had sex, yet as far as she could recall, it would be the first time they would while either of them were in heat. Most other time either of their estruses had come around, Rainbow was either away with the Wonderbolts, or Twilight was stuck at some other royal meeting far away from Ponyville. Both their cycles seemed to have very irritating times to start, but this one had fallen just right for Twilight, and it was a very intense estrus indeed.  
Still, as eager as her body was to feel Rainbow sating her desires, and as much as Twilight's heart was racing with anticipation of being pleasured very soon, the ten seconds mark had already passed. It had taken almost double that time for Rainbow with fighting with the Wonderbolts uniform she and the other team flyers had worn to the Gala, and right now the pegasus had become tangled up in the tight-fitting flight attire.
"Oh, doesn't this seem familiar?" Twilight purred as she moved over to her tangled marefriend, wincing as she felt her tail continually brush over her inflamed pussy.                     
"Stupid uniform…by Celestia, I swear if I didn’t look so awesome in it I'd never wear it!" Rainbow Dash groaned as she kicked her legs and flapped her wings wildly, trying to free herself, "I was far more fond of it when I was still a filly." She then froze as she watched Twilight placed a hoof on her chest and slowly began to undo her own regal Gala dress.
In one steady motion of her telekinetic magic, Twilight had pulled off parts of the flowing gown, undoing knots and bounds as she slowly slipped out and spread her wings. The moment Twilight was free from the glistening purple attire that Rarity had made her for the night, she levitated it to one side and looked down at Rainbow with lidded eyes. There was an instant 'fumph' as Rainbow's wings flared wide open, and she had to admit now that she was feeling more than little wet between her own folds.
"Have I ever told you how hot you are, Twi?" Rainbow asked almost drunkenly as she offered the alicorn looming over her a goofy smile.   
"Only every time you see me Rainbow, although I'm sure I'm not as hot as you're making me feel right now!" Twilight purred and Rainbow felt her wings stiffen even more. "Now, my pretty little pegasus, do you need a hoof getting…undressed?"
‘I’m not pretty...I’m awesome’ Rainbow’s next words were supposed to be, but instead were naught but a weak stutter as her wide eyes regarded Twilight own; looking into those sex-hungry, lidded spheres that were Twilight's own eyes. Then Rainbow gave one stiff nod, and Twilight let out a low hum of satisfaction as her horn flared and her magic wrapped around Rainbow's tangled uniform.       
With a gentle flip, Rainbow Dash was turned upright, her tangled legs folding beneath her as Twilight's magic set to work on the zipper running down her back. The pegasus's wing feathers ruffled as she chanced a glance back over her shoulders to see the uniform slowly unzipped and fall down around her hooves. She then felt her weight fade into almost non-existence as Twilight levitated her up and pulled each of her legs from the yellow and blue stockings.
As she was raised into the air, instinct took over and Rainbow's wings began to beat, the cool air pleasant to the sweaty mare beneath her. The idea that she may have lifted her marefriend into the air without permission startled Twilight a little, yet her raging hormones forced her mind to move past the idea as she took a step back and levitated the Wonderbolts uniform aside. Now that she could get a good, full look of her now unclothed, strong, and athletic pegasus mare, her sex-crazed eyes widened as a wave of desire rolled through her, Twilight loving every moment of it.  
As Rainbow spun in the air slightly, it became her turn to blush as she looked back Twilight, the alicorn's coy smile and seductive eyes staring up at her with obvious intent. "Err, thanks, Twi." she murmured, slightly embarrassed by the fact that she'd not even been able to free herself from her own uniform after such a bold statement.
"No problem Rainbow. Now..." Twilight said as she turned, wiggling her hips and swaying her tail over her back, revealing her swollen pussy and ponut as she staggered over to the bed and lay with her chest on it, her ass raised high into the air as her hooves remained on the floor and her legs spread wide. "...shall we get down to business?" Twilight was trying her best not to allow the itching flame between her legs show as she put on her best seductive expression, but even still some of her obvious need crept into her expression.
There was no argument for Rainbow Dash as the pegasus swooped forwards, forcing Twilight back onto the bed as she did so. The alicorn gave a surprised little "eep" as she was pushed right up the edge of the bed and her legs were swept out from under her. She fell on her back across the covers, legs and wings splayed wide as she looked up at Rainbow.
"Surprised?" Rainbow asked again with a sly grin, before crawling up over Twilight, the question seeming to turn the alicorn's cheeks from a pale lavender to a bright red in seconds.
“A little” Twilight admitted. She had thought she'd had this whole thing planned out, everything meticulously laid out in her head before Rainbow had come up, but now, however, she was beginning to think Rainbow Dash was taking the lead. Not that she minded, of course.  
"So, how do you wanna do this Twi?" Rainbow asked, rubbing her hooves along Twilight's sides and the bases of her large wings delicately.
Twilight shifted a little, her hormone-filled body shuddering pleasantly at the contact and beginning to tingle more and more as the prospect of relief drew closer and closer by the second. At Rainbow's question, she felt her thoughts run dry, however, and as she opened her mouth to answer, her throat was just as barren and no words formulated. Then she looked back up at Rainbow, her cheeks growing redder and redder.
"Oh, I don't know...I've…well, I've..." Twilight finally managed to stammer, and Rainbow's ears perked and her head cocked slightly.
"What’s wrong Twi, Why're you so nervous? We've had sex before, so why don't we just do the same thing we’ve done countless other times?" Rainbow asked, and Twilight's look turned a little shameful.
"I know, I know, but I just wanted this time to be something...really special. I mean, not only am I in heat when you’re here for the first time…well…we just got engaged after all! I mean, not that every night with you isn't really special, it's just, well...I've never really been…pleasured by anypony while I've been in the middle of a heat like this before." Twilight finally admitted.
Rainbow Dash smirked at that, then lowered her head to Twilight's soft belly, planting a small row of nibbles and kisses along it as she moved down towards Twilight's rear, softly rubbing her rounded rump between her forehooves meanwhile.
"Okay, I think that's enough foreplay.
How about...maybe I can eat you out as you can use your magic on me again? I know I really enjoyed that last time." Rainbow asked, with Twilight looking down over herself, seeing the pegasus between her legs and eagerly awaiting her marefriend's answer. She nodded her agreement swiftly, the pressure of her heat not really allowing her to disagree.
"Rainbow, as sensitive as I am right now, I think pretty much anything you do for me down there will make me cum, so long as it's you doing it," Twilight muttered, shifting her rump slightly and earning a pleasurable buzz from her aching pussy as it grazed Rainbow’s nose.
Rainbow's confident smile returned as she took in her marefriend's praise, most of it going right to her head. Of course Twilight would enjoy anything she did; she was the greatest pony in all of Equestria, second only to Twilight herself in her own opinion. At that proud thought, Rainbow flexed her wings and ruffled her feathers, ready to use the delicate and very dextrous pinion feathers to give her needy marefriend an extra little surprise, later on, should she need it. Right now, however, Rainbow would settle for pleasing Twilight with other parts of her body.
"Oh, then you're going to love this Twi, and don't worry my love, I'll make it extra special for you tonight!" Rainbow Dash declared boldly as she finally lowered her muzzle to Twilight's very needing pussy.
"Thanks, Rainbow I…ooooooh-mi-gooooosh!" Twilight began to say, only for her appreciative words to trailing off into a long moan of utter bliss as Rainbow’s tongue set to work lapping over her soaked, swollen marehood.
Rainbow looked up at her quivering marefriend, unable to keep a smug smile off her face as she saw Twilight shudder with pleasure and she got a muzzle-full of Twilight's blissful scent. Without hesitation, she drove her muzzle back down towards Twilight's folds and began to curing her tongue along the moist walls of her swollen pussy. Even before becoming marefriends with Twilight, Rainbow Dash had not been stranger to pleasuring a mare like this; she'd always had a thing for mares over stallions, and while she was still a teenager she may have dated one or two colts and stallions, she'd never felt the same with them as she did with a mare.
Twilight was the pinnacle of feminine perfection in her eyes, and right now Rainbow was putting all of the experience she had in pleasuring a mare into her masterful work. She twisted her tongue deep inside of Twilight's pussy, before rubbing it back outwards along the silken upper wall and then along her wet labia. She moved up and down in her motions, in and out ever so slightly, messaging Twilight's clit and ushering a hard tremble from the moaning mare each time she licked it directly when she winked.
"Oh, Rainbow, you're so good… You're, you're…you're just the best, this feel absolutely amazing! I looooove you!" Twilight moaned, then, as she noticed just how loud she was being, her horn flared.
A faint purple shimmer illuminated the walls of the room, glistening like a sheet of tiny stars before it sank into the wall and left the candles as the only illumination once more. Rainbow Dash glanced up, looking around the bedchamber at what her marefriend was doing, then back at Twilight curiously.
"It’s a sound-proofing spell…I have a feeling we’re going to be kind of loud, or at least I will be with that wonderful tongue of yours in me!" Twilight admitted bashfully, rubbing her forehooves over her stomach in a timid motion.      
The fact that Twilight thought that was the case only made Rainbow's cocky smile grow all the wider. "Oh yeah? Well, I see I still don't have you cumming, so I think sex is going to be loud and long this time." Rainbow started, rubbing a hoof between Twilight's thighs, "Still, so much for having you squirting in ten seconds flat…you really are tense Twi," Rainbow almost admired Twilight's resilience, but knew it wasn’t voluntary. It was always harder for a mare to orgasm during estrus without a stallion atop and inside of her….or at least a replacement in the form of a dildo.
Twilight gave a small smile that seemed half-embarrassed, half-proud that she'd been able to resist Rainbow's finely-crafted tongue-work for so long, then she shifted her burning rump further towards the pegasus as her horn lit up. 
"Well, I was kind of at trying to satisfy myself with the dildo we usually use together all afternoon before the Gala. I really wanted to cum all I could before having to go to the party, but my body really wanted to keep it all in until I gave it the real deal with a stallion. Still..." Twilight began, before a small tendril of purple magic wrapped around the dock of Rainbow's tail, lifted it aside, and another easily sank deep into her very slippery canal, "...maybe I just need to see my lovely mare cum for me first. I know that will get me right on the edge of squirting!"
At the sudden, intense sensations of being penetrated, Rainbow Dash fell to the bed over Twilight's rear, her head resting between the alicorn's rear legs as Twilight's magic began to curl and dance around inside her folds. Rainbow raised her rump up on instinct, feeling as if she were being rutted by an inevitable stallion as Twilight's smirk grew coy and calculative as she did every time she pleasured her mare.

Rainbow’s fluids-coated tongue hung limply from her muzzle as Twilight caught her head between her rear legs and massaged the inside of her fiancee’s pussy over and over with her magic, stroking her folds until they were as wet as her own. "T–Twi, that's...oooooh, that's not fair, Twi. Your magic it's...oh, by Celestia, it feels so good!" Rainbow groaned as she felt her whole body light up with pure, blissful pleasure when Twilight’s magic curved down and into her anterior wall, targeting that oh-so-sensitive strip of spongy flesh.
As Rainbow gave a soft cry at the intensity as she felt the fire of her own orgasm spark up deep within her core, squirming and shuddering more each second that passed. She tried with all of her will to fight against it as it began to build and build, faster than ever before as Twilight continued to softly rub into her G-spot with her tendrils.  
"T–Twi...oh Celestia, stop making me cum before you do! I'm never supposed to lose a contest!" Rainbow pleaded, even as her body thrummed with a pure, unadulterated lust to cum until her marehood was as soaked as Twilight’s despite her not being in season.          
Twilight's look was now far more satisfied than timid, and she looked like she was enjoying every second that Rainbow tried with so much sexy desperation to deny the inevitable. Rainbow fell forwards a little more, instinctively raising her rump even higher and jerking her hips back and forth as she was pulled right to the very edge of orgasm. All Rainbow could think that there was no way was she going to let herself cum before—
Twilight started rubbing Rainbow’s clit with another tendril of magic and the tendril thickened drastically in size to about that of their dildo, Rainbow let out a loud moan and a heavy shudder as her pussy exploded with an overwhelmingly hot blast of unrivaled pleasure. She went completely stiff as she fell over Twilight completely, her body thrumming and clit winking rapidly, her off-white fluids matting the floor as she came hard.
"You're…a real jerk sometimes…you know. I…really hate Celestia…f-for telling you about that spell!" Rainbow groaned after her orgasm finished and Twilight’s magic’s motions slowed, pressing a hoof to Twilight's nose as she panted, but the princess just smiled wider as her eyes once again became lidded.     
"Oh really. Are you telling that you didn't enjoy…every…little…minute of that?" Twilight purred, adding a little more magical pressure to Rainbow's pussy and rump in emphasis, making the cerulean mare shudder all the more. "Because I certainly know I enjoyed seeing to squirm and cum for me Rainbow."  
"Twi, so long as you’re happy seeing me doing something, I think I'd do pretty much anything for you right now." Rainbow Dash admitted, and Twilight reached out to nuzzle the tip of her nose. 
"Well, in that case, I still have one very big problem...and after seeing you cum all over for me like that, I think I'm just about ready to burst!" Twilight said, jerking her rump up into Rainbow's underside.
The pegasus instantly shot up, the almost ludicrous amount of pleasure that Twilight had just given her adding a spring to her movements as she knew full well just how much she was going to have to both pay Twilight back, and get revenge on her for making her cum so soon and making her lose the competition.
"Okay Twi, this time I swear I'll have you cumming for me in no time!" Rainbow declared, then spread her wings as she readied her secret weapon.
Rainbow leaned back and spread Twilight's rear legs wide with her forehooves, then moved the very tips of her longest pinion feathers to the most sensitive part of Twilight's swollen pussy and began to gently pleasure her marefriend with a series of soft, ticking strokes. It was an old pegasus trick, something very common amongst pegasi couples, and if Twilight was about marry a pegasus, then she really needed to experience just how good pegasi could be in bed.      
The effects of the feathers' touch was almost immediate; Twilight felt as if a hundred tiny spots of wriggling pleasure were all rubbing along her pussy all at once. She shuddered and trembled as the feathers brushed over her sensitive clit and tickled down along her wet folds. This was clearly the new thing her aching body had been waiting for and now it was finally seeming to give up on its pent-up tension as her oh-so-longed-for orgasm drew closer and closer with each brush of feathers within her silken love tunnel.
Rainbow's confident smirk came flooding back in full force as she saw Twilight reel under the blissful efforts of her feathery massage, then the pegasus finally targeted her marefriend's clit and G-spot and, after only ten seconds, Twilight lurched, her hips bucking upwards as she let out one loud moan of ecstasy and came all over Rainbow's wings and forehooves. 

The squirting stream of mare-cum was almost like a fountain as it saturated Rainbows feathers and fur, coating her in the magnificent scent of Twilight's estrus. The longer Twilight came for her, the more it became clear just how pent up she had been. After a few bursts of hot, thick mare-cum, as well as a long ten seconds of pure relief and bliss, Twilight let out a long, relieved sigh as she sank into the soaked bed sheets. 
"So, Twi, you feeling better now?" Rainbow asked, knowing full well what the alicorn’s answer would be as she took in the sight of her well-pleasured mare.
"Rainbow are you c-crazy, asking me t-that? T-that was the best thing I've ever felt! Y-you're the most amazing mare I could ever ask f-for!" Twilight stated loudly, leaping up and wrapping her hooves around Rainbow's neck, before pressing her muzzle to the pegasus's.
The pair poured every last ounce of passion they had left into the kiss as their tongues danced in and out of each other's mouths like a duet. Their eyes fell closed and remained like that for a long moment before the loving embrace was finally broken as Rainbow pulled back with another smug smile. 
"Thanks, Twi, I could say the same thing about you," Rainbow admitted, rubbing the back of Twilight's neck with a hoof. "Never met a mare as good in bed as you either. Your magic so damn good, targeting everywhere perfectly..." 
"Thanks, Rainbow, this really is the best night ever…I love you, my fiance.” Twilight stated, smiling with a blush, “Although maybe next time we come out somewhere like this, we should pack some toys too. There's only so much we can do with our muzzles, magic, and feathers after all."   
"I'd be game for that," the pegasus said, then looked about at the candle lit room, still smelling the heated need of her mare, "So what now? You need to go again, or just snuggle? 
Twilight seemed to think about that for a moment, shifting her still-tingling rump as she felt her body's burning desire to be rutted still pulsating through her. Right now, however, she was just happy to be with her future wife.
"I think snuggling sounds good. Maybe we can go again later when my estrus starts really nagging me again, but...right now I just want to snuggle with my beautiful wife-to-be," Twilight said as she lay back down.
"Gotcha. So, you want to be the big spoon or the little spoon?" Rainbow teased, and Twilight smirked.     
"Oh, well, considering you came first, I think I should get to be the big spoon this time!" Twilight purred, levitating Rainbow down into her grip and folding her wings around the pegasus as Rainbow Dash blushed.       
"Yeah, well don't get too used to it Twi! I'm not going down that easy again anytime soon!" Rainbow protested as Twilight snuggled around her and burying her muzzle into her multi-hued mane. 
"Oh, well I suppose I'll just have to find new methods of making you cum for me then Rainbow. Besides, if all my heats end up as stubborn as this one, I think you'll have to find new methods of making me orgasm for each of them too." Twilight resounded, and Rainbow shifted to look into the alicorn's eyes. "Still, I suppose I should get to thinking about what I'm going to do for yours, and fast. Your estrus doesn't come long after mine, after all. Probably by tomorrow."
Rainbow's grin slipped ever so slightly as she thought about just what Twilight might come up with, and she felt her own rear end tingle again in anticipation. Then she moved her muzzle to Twilight's and pressed against it.       
"Twi, it's like you said. As long as you're the pony doing things to me back there, I don't care what they are," she said, but at Twilight's mischievous grin, she couldn't help but wish she could take those words back. 
Twilight was right; she'd be going into heat very soon herself, maybe even in the next few days as she did every season. She just really hoped she wouldn't come to regret telling Twilight that she could do whatever she wanted to her pretty little pegasus wife to be.     
After all, Twilight had shared some of her fantasies with her before...and they were pretty kinky.
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