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Twilight stood outside of the door to Rarity’s office, or rather Rarity’s bedroom which she referred to as her office: to be fair Twilight felt confident that her friend spent more time working in there than sleeping. As per Rarity’s instructions, Twilight forewent knocking and let herself in, finding Rarity sitting at her desk using her sewing machine. She approached quietly but obviously, waiting for Rarity to notice without wanting to interrupt.
“Oh wonderful, you’re here, Twilight.” Rarity said without looking away from her work. “Darling, I just need to finish sewing together a few patterns, if you’ll just be patient with me for a moment then we can play.”
“Okay.”
Twilight didn’t mind waiting. She wasn’t the most patient person by any means but she knew what the two of them had in store for this evening. Her eyes fell onto her busy friend's body: her form-fitting top, her miniskirt that rode high on her thighs, her bare pedicured feet that idly rubbed against one another as she focused. Rarity’s body, like most things of hers, was a work of art and Twilight would be as patient as she needed to be to have some time with it. 
Twilight quietly glanced all around the bedroom looking for distractions, the only sound filling the room being the persistent hum of the sewing machine. She looked over to Rarity’s open closet in a small state of disarray, to her conversely very neat bed where they would likely end up, but her eyes always ended up returning to Rarity. 
Even while not sitting in the most flattering posture at the moment, she was just inherently captivating to Twilight. There was a good reason for Twilight developing the feelings that she had, after all. Twilight’s eyes pierced through Rarity’s top to her lightly heaving chest, already picturing that perfect, if small, pair of tits that she knew laid beneath, and its tiny little cherry blossoms that begged from across the room to be played with. She pored over the girl’s slender, tapering legs and her tender thighs that were fidgeting in her seat. Rarity squeezed her legs together and Twilight wondered if she had noticed her staring. Rarity’s mouth fell open, exhaling a long sigh as she finished sewing together a particular pair of fragments and pushed them aside.
“Ahh, there we go. A good enough stopping point.” Rarity turned off her sewing machine though a humming sound could still be heard as she turned to Twilight. “Thank you for waiting, my sweet little assistant.”
“Of course, Rarity. Is there something you wanted me to help with now?" Twilight smiled coyly. "Or are we just going to…”
“My, you sound so eager." Rarity smirked, tapping her chin as she looked her lover over. "Hm, well, I have some work for you to do right away.”
“Yes?”
“Just a little cleaning job is all. You see, I seemed to have made a bit of a mess while waiting for you.” 
Rarity uncrossed her legs with a little flair and hiked up her skirt, pausing for a moment to look at Twilight’s face before very slowly standing up to reveal the source of the constant humming sound. A long phallic vibrator, standing stiffly in her seat, slowly pulled free from between her lower lips and left drenched in her juices. Twilight’s breath shuddered at the display, realising that Rarity had had it inside of her the entire time she’d been waiting, and longer.
“Well, Miss Sparkle? If you would.” Rarity stepped aside and gestured toward the chair.
“Um… do you have a―”
“Ah, no you don’t…” Rarity wagged her finger. “I’d like you to use your mouth if you wouldn’t mind.”
Twilight just nodded and walked forward, kneeling in front of the chair without hesitation, Rarity's scent hitting her like a wall. 
“H-how long was this inside of you?”
Rarity bent down and tapped a switch on the bottom of the toy, turning off its vibration. 
“Oh, a couple of hours,” Rarity said dismissively, gently smirking.
Twilight felt a shiver roll up her spine just thinking about it. As many times as the two had been together, Rarity always found different ways to excite Twilight. She could hardly wait any longer and leaned onto the chair, its cushion dampened by sweat and past orgasms. Twilight took one more moment to sniff the pussy scented phallus and stuck out her tongue to draw up along its rubber shaft, gathering some of the distilled essence of Rarity’s womanhood. The flavour burst onto her tongue with familiarity but at a strength that she wasn’t used to, the rubber still hot to the touch from Rarity’s carnal furnace. She leaned up further and took the head of the faux cock into her mouth, happily fellating it with awkward unpractised motions and drinking up every sticky ounce of the remnants of Rarity’s self-indulgence. 
It was a new sight to Rarity for Twilight to be the one sucking a cock and despite the toy’s previous efforts, her hand was drawn between her legs and pushed her panties back to the side. She’d had her way with Twilight so many times by now, but Twilight’s eagerness to always tickle her new fancy elated Rarity to no end. It’s why she could never grow tired of their alone times. 
Twilight slipped her mouth off of the dildo with an audible pop, staring at it for a moment and sighing a hot breath before turning to search for the source of its flavour. She smiled as she caught Rarity eagerly stroking her clit with a finger. 
“All done cleaning, Rarity. Though it looks like you could use some assistance with your, uh… current task as well.”
“Ahh, I’ve… gotten things moving here but… if you could come and finish, ooh, t-that would be so wonderful, dear.”
Twilight didn’t stand up but crawled the short distance, rising to her knees to grab Rarity's legs and push her backward onto the bed. Rarity, for her part, happily fell back onto her mattress, bouncing once on her ass before lifting her feet onto the bed with her and spreading them for Twilight's sake. Twilight only waited long enough to pull her partner’s panties free of her feet and as quickly as she’d started on the toy Twilight went to work in between Rarity’s soft sweet thighs. This was a position she’d never grow tired of, hungrily tonguing Rarity’s tender peach, perfectly ripe and pink, dripping with the same sticky juice that she’d just had a meal of. Rarity squealed as she felt Twilight’s mouth join the party, her own finger never ceasing. 
If spending time with Rarity had taught Twilight anything at all it was tongue stamina and she had never been one to disappoint. Rarity’s toes tingled as her pleasure curled up her back, her finger delicately circling her clitoris while Twilight’s little lecturer wriggled inside of her and licked all the proper bumps and ridges. 
“Oh, Twilight… h-haah hnn, keep up the good work.” Rarity’s voice flittered as she spoke, moaning into each word. “I’m getting… ngh very close. Oh, I can feel it!”
Twilight only responded by pressing forward, her tongue tickling every sensitive spot she could get a twitch out of. Rarity’s words, however, goaded her to cease her more explorative inclinations and hone in on one particular bump hidden inside of her lover's passage. Twilight’s tongue swiftly returned to that familiar position, deceptively close to its lucky girl’s entrance and pleasantly prodded it to Rarity’s wonder. Twilight could feel the twitches and shivers that moved through Rarity’s inner walls as she kneaded that little knot of nerves with as much vigor as she could muster. 
“Haa, aahn, Twilight!” Rarity’s voice rose to a shrill pitch and, keeping pace with Twilight’s tongue, she rubbed her clit all the more quickly. “Hnng, nng, mmnnnaah, I’m cumminggg!”
Rarity’s tender tunnel constricted around Twilight’s tongue, tightening over and over again as Rarity squealed in orgasm. Twilight stayed lodged inside of her, enjoying the feeling of Rarity’s twitching walls, filling her lungs with the heady musk that poured from her spasming sex. 
As Rarity’s spasming finally calmed down she rested her finger and Twilight freed herself from the cozy canal that she would’ve happily let swallow her tongue. Twilight climbed up onto the bed, foregoing the mattress to just lie on top of Rarity, sticking her tongue out as she drew near her face. Rarity happily accepted Twilight’s body over hers, wrapping her arms around the girl’s back and leaning up to take the hard working tongue into her mouth, lightly sucking on it and sipping from the honey of her orgasm. 
“Mm, darling, that was wonderful.”
“I've had lots of practise.” Twilight said grinning as she laid down fully against Rarity's body, their hips meeting and informing Rarity that her lover’s member was quite awake and seeking attention. “I hope you’ll return the favour.”
Twilight slowly ground her clothed erection against Rarity’s hips as she laid draped over her and nipped at her ear. Rarity softly cooed at the attention, her eyes drifting over to her wall clock.
“Ooh! Dear, it’ll have to wait. There’s work to be done.”
Rarity unceremoniously pushed Twilight aside and sat up, returning swiftly to her desk pantyless and grabbing a few reams of fabric before taking her seat. Twilight had to take a moment just to catch up with how quickly things had suddenly halted, staring blankly up at the ceiling wide-eyed. 
“Rarity… I think you have a problem.” 
“Now, Twilight, I don't want to hear it. You’re here as a work assistant. If we played around all we wanted to then nothing would get done. You of all girls should understand me.”
Twilight sighed and sat up, adjusting the rod beneath her skirt and walking back over to Rarity. 
“That hardly seemed like much of a break.”
“It’s better if one takes shorter breaks with more frequency. It’s efficiency I’m after, darling.” 
“Okay, so then how long until your next break?”
“Hmm, for your sake, Twilight, let’s do in one hour.”
“Rarity, no.”
“Rarity, yeees,” she sang back without blinking as she unfurled some cloth and began cutting.
Twilight for a moment just milled around the room, uncomfortably hard but helpless to Rarity’s blatant mania. She adjusted her erection again and looked sourly at the annoyingly perfect girl that sat there in her own world.
“Rarity, please, you got me way too worked up. There’s no way I can wait an hour.” 
“Now, Twilight, there’s nothing I can do. These patterns can’t cut themselves, unfortunately.”
Twilight took a step back, a warm glow on her face as she fidgeted and lightly pressed her wrist into her crotch. Twilight felt her earlier sentiment had been turned on her: she was willing to be patient for Rarity but she wasn’t always able. 
“R-rarity, having a dick is harder than it looks… no pun intended.”
“Enough dear,” Rarity waved dismissively. “When you’re not here, I take care of my needs at this desk every day.” She quickly pointed behind herself, eyes not leaving her work. “If you really can’t wait then feel free to masturbate on my bed. But I assure you, Twilight, there’s plenty more in store for you shortly.”
Twilight grimaced at Rarity’s steadfastness, looking over her body once more and feeling that persistent tingle between her legs only growing. Twilight returned to the bed and reached underneath her skirt, slipping her thumbs into the waistband of her panties and glancing back for a moment only to let them go. Twilight sat on the edge of the bed, feeling herself twitch as she looked at the back of Rarity’s head. With Rarity right there, Twilight thought that getting herself off like this felt like a complete waste but she couldn’t help it. She had gotten so used to running into the school restrooms or an empty classroom with Rarity and taking care of each other with a sense of urgency. Just thinking about those times caused Twilight to twitch again, a bead of precum soaking into her panties.
Twilight fell back on the bed, staring up at the blank ceiling, listening to the sounds of Rarity’s snipping of fabric in a last-ditch effort to try and distract herself from her need to cum.
“Rarity, what if I just like… fucked you from behind while you worked?”
“While standing, dear? Doesn’t sound very comfortable for me. Let’s at least save that for when most of my work is done.” 
“Okay, but what if… what if you rode my dick in your chair? Like that dildo.”
“That was a vibrator, dear. Meaning I didn’t have to move. Do you really think you’d have much fun just sitting perfectly still while inside of me?”
“Yes.”
Rarity shook her head as she finished a pattern and pushed her fragments aside, placing a hand on her forehead and sighing. 
“Twilight, get over here.” Rarity motioned her over and grabbed a few of the fragments she’d just finished, flipping on her sewing machine. “You helpless thing you.”
Twilight leaped up from the bed excitedly and returned to Rarity’s side.
“Yes?”
“It’s really not efficient to cut and sew these, just one at a time, but… this is a small one so I can do it one-handed.” Rarity arranged the fragments, looking back to Twilight with a frown. “Well, come on dear, get my little friend out already.” 
Twilight snapped to attention, hastily grabbing the waistband of both her skirt and panties and yanking them down, freeing her erection to bob excitedly in the air. 
“Thank you, Rarity.”
“You shush.” Rarity wrapped her fingers around Twilight’s shaft and leaned over to place a small kiss on its head, tasting its precum. “Mmm, you’re the real assistant, here. It’s just a shame you have to be attached to this impatient girl.”
Twilight blushed, not wanting to complain now that Rarity was giving her the attention she desired. Rarity looked back at her desk and placed her hand on her target fragments.
“Now, darling, if I hold my hand here, do you think you can do the rest?”
It wasn’t what Twilight expected but it was something. She moved her hips forward, caressing her cock into Rarity’s grip.
“Just a little tighter.”
Without looking Rarity tightened her fingers, having already begun sewing pieces together.
“That better, dear?”
“Uh-huh.”
Twilight began rocking her hips as she humped into Rarity’s hand, feeling only somewhat embarrassed by the display: happy just to have her itch finally scratched. Twilight leaned a little more into it, the head of her cock brushing against Rarity’s shoulder and leaving a streak of precum.
“Now, Twilight, you had better tell me when you’re about to finish. If you get even a drop of semen on my fabric, you’re going to be on the other side of that door.”
Twilight nodded, grimacing as her cock twitched again and another drop of precum landed on Rarity’s shoulder to drip down her arm. If she hadn’t let herself get so on edge she would have enjoyed the odd handjob longer but she hadn’t seen Rarity in days and hadn’t expected today to start so teasingly. She increased the speed of her thrusts, a knot tightening between her legs, her balls already twitching for their first release of the day.
“R-rarity, I’m close.”
“I need a more accurate warning, dear. I can’t look away from this for more than a moment.” 
Twilight felt herself rising rapidly toward her climax, the building pressure in her cock making Rarity’s simple touch like heaven. Her balls buzzed with tension, grinding her shaft into Rarity’s palm and feeling herself pulsate as sparks curled up her spine.
“U-uhh, okay, mmn, I’m cumming. I’m-” Twilight trembled as Rarity let go of her shaft, making her worry for just a moment. She was so close to cumming that the lightest touch could send her over the edge. Rarity placed a hand against Twilight hips, fingers on the base of her shaft and in one smooth motion wrapped her lips around the girl's cock and took it all at once, her lips suddenly resting against Twilight’s groin. “Oh god, Rarity!”
Twilight’s orgasm hit her like a headrush and her arms flailed out to grab Rarity’s head, holding her still as her cock throbbed and poured cum into Rarity’s mouth. Rarity’s tongue held Twilight’s cock firmly in place, kneading into its sensitive head and making it constantly twitch. Her balls spasmed intensely, releasing an impressive amount of cum with every throb, and Rarity began squeezing them and encouraging them to release even more. 
Rarity’s perfectly timed mouth had turned the simple handjob into a powerful orgasm, the pleasure radiating through Twilight’s hips as she trembled. Twilight let her hands slip from Rarity’s head to her shoulders, humping into her mouth as she released her remaining cum, still wanting to savour her mouth’s embrace. Twilight glanced down at Rarity who was looking impatiently up at her, lips still wrapped around the base of her cock. 
Twilight let go of her shoulders and Rarity pulled the softening member from her mouth, giving it a few final strokes and tasting its head once more for the last of its cum. With a lick of her lips, Rarity reached forward and wiped her hands on Twilight’s blouse and just like that returned to sewing immediately. Twilight stared at her for a moment, mind still returning to normal as her pleasure very slowly faded.
“That was a rather long-winded orgasm for a handjob, dear.”
“Well, uh… I have your mouth to thank for that.”
“Have you not been taking care of yourself at home? Please, don’t tell me you’d built that one up since I last saw you.”
“I mean, it hasn’t really been that long since I saw you.”
“Dear...”
“I thought it’d be fun to hold back until I saw you again. I thought maybe we’d kick the summer off with something a little more exciting.
“Twilight, that’s no excuse to ignore my little assistant you have there. You need to take good care of him for my sake. It was terribly inconsiderate of you.” 
“Alright, I get it.”
“Now, dear, if you would, please clean up the pre-ejaculate you’ve left on my arm. It’s somewhat distracting.”
“Oh, right.” Twilight knew the drill by now, she leaned forward without hesitation and licked Rarity’s arm clean of her mess. Twilight had always produced a little more precum than average which made it a real effort to clean but she did so happily. “That better?”
“Hmm, not really. Now my arms just covered in your saliva instead.”
Twilight blushed and looked around her feet, bending down to pick up her discarded panties and using them to dry Rarity’s arm. Rarity paid her no attention, flipping off her sewing machine and pulling out a new length of fabric and cutting out her next pattern as though nothing had happened.
“And for that matter, Twilight, I’m now going to work for two hours before my next break.”
“Okay, I can wait.” 
“You’re such a dear when you want to be.”  Rarity smiled and laid her head back to look at Twilight. “Come back here.” 
Twilight was right back at her side and Rarity craned her neck back to meet her lover’s lips, sharing a brief but tongue-filled kiss. 
“When your next break comes, I won’t let you get away with doing so little,” Twilight said sweetly, her tongue moving to Rarity’s neck as she resumed her work.
“Darling, I'm counting on it.”
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Rarity leaned over her desk, holding two pieces of fabric together as her machine sewed them into one. The room was very still and she fidgeted in her seat as she quickly set completed pieces aside and took new ones, moving through each pair of fragments at a swift pace. To the right of her was a quickly growing pile of the newly seamed patterns of fabric as the pile on her left shrunk, her eyes ignoring both as she focused her attention on the task in front of her. 
Her left hand reached out and felt the bare desk and her eyes snapped up, blinking for a moment as though waking out of her trance and smiling at the empty spot, free of new fragments for her to sew. Rarity stretched her arms above her and felt a shiver crawl up her spine, flipping her sewing machine off and breathing a long sigh. 
“All done, Twilight. I knew I wouldn't need a break to finish all of these.” 
“Hmm?”
Rarity leaned back in her chair and looked beneath her desk, staring languidly at her lover who was perched between her thighs and casually licking her lower lips. She reached down and stroked Twilight’s hair, smiling sweetly.
“Mm, I have to commend you on your dedication. You kept it up just as long as I did.”
Twilight let one of Rarity’s lips reluctantly slip from her mouth as she parted from her sex, leaning her cheek against the girl’s thigh and looking up at her with a gentle smirk.
“It’s easy when it’s what I love doing the most.”
“You’re a sweet one.” Rarity brushed some hair behind Twilight’s ear. “Though, you’ve never gone this long without making me cum.”
“Feels nice when I slow down, doesn’t it?”
“I’ll say. It’s made all the work just that much more pleasurable. A little dreamy even, once I got into the flow of it.”
“You must be starting to feel the need, huh? Are you ready to pop?”
“Honestly dear, the only need I'm feeling right now is for some rejuvenation. I need to perk up.”
“That just means you want to cum, right?”
Rarity giggled and slid her chair back, quietly groaning as she stretched her legs out in front of her, resting her socked feet on Twilight's shoulders.
“Mmm… Twilight, dear, I feel like I’ve been doing nothing but sewing and sweating for the last hour and a half.” Rarity gave her whole body a little shake and slouched back down, rubbing her socked toe against Twilight's cheek. “I think I just need a shower and I’ll feel good as new.”
Twilight held Rarity's ankle and placed a quick smooch on her sock, crawling out from her cozy little alcove between her lover’s legs. 
“Alright, fine.” Twilight crossed her arms in mock offense. “I guess I’ll just give your pussy a chance to miss me.”
“Aww, dear.” Rarity stood up from her seat, softly squeaking as the cool air touched her lower half, having become slicked with sweat. She walked up behind Twilight and snaked her arms around the girl’s waist, leaning her weight onto her.“I hope you’ll at least join me.”
Twilight leaned her head back but Rarity already let go and walked passed her, slipping her blouse up over her head and tossing it into her hamper. Twilight’s eyes clung to Rarity’s body as she slipped off her socks, quickly following suit and undressing.
“A shower sounds fun.”
“Dear, I’ll be counting on you to make it fun.”
Twilight tossed away her top and felt Rarity’s fingers brush across her shoulders, watching as she left the room. She immediately followed behind her and watching as Rarity sashayed somewhat tiredly to the bathroom. Twilight resumed undressing, letting the last of her clothing fall there on the floor as Rarity walked straight over to the shower. She smiled at the sight of Rarity’s rear as she bent over to turn on the shower, watching her for a moment as she fumbled with the temperature. 
Twilight looked to her side at the large vanity mirror, slightly blushing at the sight of herself and straightening her posture, looking discerningly over her figure. Twilight frowned slightly at her rear, walking closer to the mirror as she examined her image, cupping her hands under her ass cheeks and pushing them up a little. All the time spent with Rarity had no doubt made her decidedly more conscious of her figure, not that Rarity was a harsh critic. Regardless of what upkeep Twilight tried with her body, she knew Rarity cared most about her more unique anatomy, and Rarity took care of its upkeep herself. Twilight turned the other way and pushed her chest out a little, glancing idly down at the sink and cracking a smile at what stood there on the counter. 
“Twilight, dear, are you coming in?”
Twilight leaned back to see that Rarity was in the shower and grabbed the item from the sink, holding it behind her back as she tiptoed to the shower and climbed in behind Rarity. 
“Right behind you,” Twilight said sweetly, placing a brief kiss on the back of Rarity’s neck. 
Rarity just stood there for a moment directly under the showerhead, letting the water hit her face and pour down over her chest and stomach. Twilight, at the same time, was sure to thoroughly admire Rarity’s figure as she watched the water stream over it, her heart fluttering at the view. Twilight stepped forward and ran her fingers over Rarity’s waist, pressing her body against Rarity’s back as her hands dipped between the girl’s legs.
“Well, you certainly didn’t take your TIME!” Rarity squealed as she felt soft bristles against her clit and she giggled leaning her head back onto Twilight’s shoulders. “Ooh, I didn’t know that you brought a toy. Mmm…”
“I didn’t”
Twilight pressed a button and Rarity jumped as the bristles began humming loudly, shivering at the way they vibrated. Rarity ran her fingers along Twilight’s arm down to her hand.
“Dear, then what do you call-” Rarity’s eyes snapped downward as she felt the item. “Twilight!”
“Yes?” Twilight grinned from behind Rarity as she held her lover’s toothbrush against her clit, stroking it with the bristles. Rarity’s grip weakened on Twilight’s wrist at the sensation of it, her hips shuddering. “Is there an issue?”
“Twilight… you can’t just use my toothbrush to- uhn.” Rarity’s voice was reduced to a mumble, involuntarily beginning to roll her hips against her improvised toy. “To… I need that, you know.”
“Oh, it looks like you need it bad.”
“I can’t believe you’d-” Rarity leaned back a little more, almost resting her weight onto Twilight. “Mmm, I never thought to use it like this.”
“Come on, Rarity. I thought you were the creative one?”
“Well, darling, I seem to have different priorities than you.”
“Oh yeah?” Twilight rolled her hips, her rapidly hardening erection slipping between Rarity’s legs and poking up from under her mound just below her busy toothbrush. “And do you know what my next priority is?”
“Luckily dear, the same as mine.”
Rarity lowered a hand between her legs and grabbed the head of Twilight’s cock, lightly running her fingers over it to feel the stiffness of Twilight’s arousal. She quickly pushed it back into position and lifted her hips, standing on her tiptoes and leaning back against Twilight, humming more loudly than the toothbrush as she felt Twilight’s member slipped inside. Rarity reached behind herself and grabbed onto Twilight’s hips for some support, enjoying the hot water of the shower washing over her chest as Twilight worked between her legs from behind. 
The soft bristles tickled as they brushed her swollen clit and the added vibration made her hips quiver. Twilight gripped Rarity’s hip with her free hand, pulling out and sliding herself back in. Rarity’s breath shuddered with each slow thrust as the head of Twilight’s cock pushed stiffly against her delicate walls and kneaded into her g-spot with every pass. 
“Oh my heavens… Twilight, just keep going.” Rarity cooed, her voice soft and slurred.
The dual sensations of her toothbrush and of Twilight’s member worked together to push Rarity’s pleasure swiftly into range of orgasm and she became lost in the gently paced stimulation. Twilight messily kissed Rarity’s neck, softly sucking on her skin while listening to her hum and sigh. Rarity was reacting quickly to her slow thrusting and she could feel her inner lips twitching for climax. Twilight made sure to keep the toothbrush in place, constantly brushing Rarity’s sensitive clit in small circles as she enjoyed the vibrations, her breathing quickening. 
“Ngh ahhh, Twilight.” Rarity’s pleasure made her legs quiver, smiling when Twilight gripped her waist more tightly to hold her up. “Nmm, I’m close, I’m- ngh, little quicker…”
Twilight grinned and stopped her kissing, focussing her attention on Rarity’s clit and moving the toothbrush more quickly over it. Rarity reacted immediately to the increase in speed, her breathing becoming more vocal. Twilight struggled to pull her hips back while Rarity clung so tightly onto her, sliding out just a little and thrusting forward as hard as she could, feeling Rarity’s hips tremble and her legs tense.
“Twilight!” Rarity squealed as she spilled over the edge of orgasm, her pussy immediately spasming and squeezing Twilight’s cock inside of her. She could barely feel the water hitting her as her climax overwhelmed her, her clit quickly becoming too sensitive and grabbing Twilight’s wrist. “Brush- aanh, don’t-”
Twilight misunderstood Rarity’s disjointed words and happily added pressure to Rarity’s clit, feeling her hips jerk again as she eagerly brushed the sensitive nub, feeling Rarity’s whole body tremble in the throes of orgasm. Rarity’s mind blanked from the overstimulation and could just barely managed to cover her mound with her hand. 
Twilight noticed Rarity’s gesture and moved the brush away, just holding onto her lover tightly as she rode out her orgasm. Twilight returned to hungrily kissing Rarity’s neck with a smile as she experienced the girl’s orgasm vicariously, feeling Rarity’s depths as they hugged and squeezed her cock, patiently awaiting her own turn. Rarity’s orgasm faded slowly and she became steady on her feet again, still held in Twilight’s grasp. 
“All done? Do you feel rejuvenated?”
“Mm-hmm.” Rarity sighed sweetly, leaning her head back to capture Twilight’s lips at an odd angle. She began to roll her hips and Twilight shifted her hand to gently grip Rarity’s waist. “I want to turn around and kiss you properly, but,” Rarity clenched her pussy around Twilight’s cock. “I don’t want to let go of this just yet.”
“Do you know what I want?”
“What’s th-” Rarity was suddenly cut off by Twilight popping the spent toothbrush into her mouth.
“For you to move to the other side of the shower and stick your cute little butt out for me.”
Rarity frowned and stepped out of Twilight’s grasp, letting the girl’s cock pop free and removing the toothbrush from her mouth to point accusingly. 
“Way to kill the mood.” 
“Really? I’m still very much in the mood.”
“Hmf, you’re just lucky that I have to take care of my assistant’s needs,” Rarity said haughtily, stepping closer and brushing her fingers under Twilight’s cock. “Otherwise, I’d go right back to work and leave you to fend for yourself.”
“I guess I am pretty lucky.” 
Twilight smirked and Rarity quickly pecked her on the lips, shimmying around Twilight in the narrow space of the shower and standing against the opposite wall. She stuck her ass out invitingly, grabbing one of her round cheeks and spreading herself. Twilight took a moment to just enjoy the view of Rarity’s spread slit, thoroughly soaked from more than just the shower.
“How are you this perfect, Rarity?”
“Because I know when to quit playing around and get to work.” She replied almost instantly. “Now hurry up.” 
Rarity glanced back over her shoulder and wiggled her rear, flashing Twilight an enticing smile and popping the toothbrush back into her mouth. Twilight’s placed her hand on her chest, feeling like that smile and rear-wiggle combo had just made her heart skip a beat. She didn’t hesitate another moment and moved in to grab ahold of Rarity, giving her hands a moment to roam up her sides to her chest and give Rarity's small breasts a squeeze. She leaned in and kissed Rarity between the shoulders, her hands caressing her skin back down to her waist and onto her hips. 
Just the touch of Rarity’s skin was enough to give Twilight a little shiver and excite her to have so much more than a touch in store. Twilight planted both hands firmly onto either side of Rarity’s ass, kneading it in her palms. She loved to just stop and admire Rarity’s breathtaking back-side, her hands pulling at the firm pillows of her ass and thumb brushing over her little pucker, revering the rear-view of her luscious wet labia and watching as her ample inner lips spread open to reveal her blushing inner pink. Rarity squirmed from the attention and Twilight became entranced by the display, feeling the need to dwell on her lover longer before she could worry about her own pleasure. 
Twilight knelt down behind Rarity’s spread legs, dipping her thumbs between her inner thighs and stretching them, excess arousal dripping from Rarity’s lush valley as it parted open. Rarity squeaked as Twilight hungrily dove into her slit, biting down on her toothbrush as her lover’s tongue eagerly lapped at her depths, her nose playfully poking her asshole. Rarity tingled at the sudden attention, always in love with Twilight’s eagerness, but having freshly orgasmed she was in need of something more right now and reached behind herself to pat Twilight on the head.
“Ipf you wouldn’ min’, oop...” Rarity pulled the toothbrush back out of her mouth, shifting her weight from one leg to the other. “If you wouldn’t mind, dear, I’m starting to miss a certain feeling between my legs.”
“Sorry, just wanted to take my time.”
“Twilight, If you want to take your time, then do it on one of my days off.”
“When do you take days off?”
“I don’t.”
“Fine.” Twilight rolled her eyes and leaned in to place a little smooch on Rarity’s cooch, standing back to her feet and taking her erection in her hand. “If you don’t want a second orgasm before-hand, then so be it.”
“I won’t be greedy with your tongue, Twilight. I have my assistant to think abOUT!” Rarity squealed, feeling Twilight immediately thrust inside of her. “Ooh, there it is...”
“I wouldn’t mind if you were a little more greedy with me,” Twilight said softly, her hands returning to each side of Rarity’s ass with a squeeze and started humping. “I could do this all day.”
“Yes, well… ahn, my assistant, ngh… is on the clock- mmnnn!” Rarity attempted to quip back, unable to think straight as Twilight pounded her from behind. 
Twilight was just as enthralled by the pleasure of her lover’s pussy but couldn’t help but grin at Rarity’s reaction and leaned in to kiss her shoulder.
“Do you have anything else to say?”
Rarity glanced back over her shoulder, mouth hanging open as her eyes met Twilight’s. She brought her toothbrush up and popped it back into her mouth, her voice still slipping out around it as she closed her eyes and leaned her face against the shower wall. Rarity chirped and cooed with every hump, loving the way her inner lips were lightly stretched by Twilight’s cock, feeling it rub every inch of her still sensitive canal. 
Rarity knew exactly what she was getting when she’d egged Twilight on to hurry, blushing at the loud wet slap of Twilight’s hips striking against her ass, the way it would shove her chest up against the shower wall each time that Twilight hilted inside of her. With every eager thrust, Rarity could feel Twilight’s balls smack into her mound and tickle her clit, and she was starting to move faster.
“Ahh, oh Rarity… ahn, I’m going to cum soon.”
Rarity perked up at Twilight’s announcement, realising that she was already getting close to a second orgasm herself. She gripped at the shower wall as she felt Twilight hump into her even faster, her mouth falling open at the familiar twitch inside of her, exhaling a hot breath as her toothbrush fell to the shower floor.
“Mnn, Twilight…” Rarity’s voice came out weak at first and she cleared her throat, trying to sound calmer. “I-if you wouldn’t mind, dear, could you cum outside and save me a little mess.”
Twilight’s humping became more erratic and she wrapped her hands under Rarity’s hips, grinning as she felt the girl’s inner lips quiver.
“Are you sure?” Twilight leaned in against her, her hands sliding down between Rarity’s thighs, feeling the way that they twitched. “I know how you feel when you’re getting close.”
“Ahn, that’s beside the point, dear.”
Twilight brushed her finger over Rarity’s clit and felt her whole body shiver.
“I told you that you’d need a second orgasm. I think I must know what your pussy needs more than you do, Rarity.”
“You’re cleaning up any mess you make!”
Twilight smiled and grabbed back onto Rarity’s ass, spreading her cheeks for a better view and watching as her cock pierced Rarity’s spread pussy. Her balls were trembling for release, surprised by Rarity suddenly pushing her ass back against Twilight’s thrust and instantly pushing her over the edge.
“Ahh! Oh god, Rarity!”
Twilight’s cock throbbed and her first rope of cum burst inside of Rarity, leaving a white trail through her twitching tunnel as Twilight just barely pulled out. Her heavy balls spasmed and made her whole hips jerk as she came, shooting ropes of cum up Rarity’s back. The cum fell shorter as her balls were thoroughly emptied and the last of her cumshot landed in the valley of Rarity’s ass. Twilight spread Rarity's cheeks as she watched the cum drip down over her asshole, her cock still twitching with nothing left to release.
“Whew… oh my god.” Twilight leaned up to kiss Rarity’s neck, breathing a little heavily. “I managed to keep most of it outside for you.”
“Well…” Rarity blushed hard, uncomfortable with how close she’d gotten to cumming again before Twilight finished. “No time to waste then, start cleaning your mess.”
“Alright," Twilight giggled as she nipped at Rarity’s shoulder, lowering her tongue to her shoulder blade for a wet kiss. "I already know how you like this part done.”
Twilight dipped a little lower and began to lick up her cumshot from Rarity’s back. Rarity’s breath shuddered at Twilight’s thoroughness, still burning between her legs to finish as she felt Twilight’s tongue growing further and further down her back. 
“Twilight, dear…”
“Yes?” Twilight steadily descended as she softly sucked along Rarity’s skin, lingering just above her hips and leaving it perfectly clean of cum. “Did you want something?”
“While you’re down there…” Rarity’s voice cracked as she felt Twilight’s tongue on her ass, sparing no thoroughness as she got every last drop of cum. “W-would you mind-oooaahh.”
Rarity reacted immediately as she felt Twilight between her legs again, knowing exactly what she needed. Twilight licked deeply into Rarity’s slit, trying to lap up some of the cum she'd left in there. Twilight kneaded Rarity’s thighs in her hands as she lapped at her quivering depths, feeling her inner thighs twitch close to orgasm. She took one of Rarity’s inner lips into her mouth and lightly tugged on it before parting, glancing down at the shower floor for a moment.
Rarity's hips fidgeted at the absence of Twilight’s tongue and she squirmed in place, sighing when she felt Twilight’s hot breath return. Rarity felt those familiar bristles back on her clit and moaned as they began to vibrate, a blend of Twilight’s cum and her own excitement dripping from her slit as she twitched. Twilight smiled at the reaction and shifted the toothbrush further up, playfully brushing along Rarity’s blushing inner lips.
“Aahn Twilight, I need more than that... I'm so close” Rarity was on edge, her own pleasure vibrating more than the toothbrush between her legs, but it wasn't quite enough to push her over. A shiver rolled up her spine as she felt the toothbrush enter her, feeling the odd sensation of its bristles in her sensitive depths. Rarity squealed as the brush drew across her g-spot, nearly making her cum right then, the sensation like she was being tickled deep inside of her. “Twilight, more!”
Twilight watched intrigued as Rarity’s lower body shook from having her g-spot brushed, her legs trembling as she leaned into the shower wall, her breathing more ragged. Twilight reached her other hand up and pressed her thumb into Rarity’s clit to massage it, and immediately Rarity started cumming. Rarity’s pussy clamped down on the toothbrush, its bristles tickling her tender spot with each contraction in a way that kept her quivering longer than usual. Twilight remained kneeling there for a moment, feeling Rarity's clit throbbing beneath her thumb as she held it in place, listening to her sweet cooing and thoroughly enjoying the view as Rarity rode out her second orgasm.
Twilight stood back up behind her, hands traveling along Rarity’s sides on the way. She wrapped her arms around Rarity’s waist, giving her a squeeze as she came down from her orgasm. Rarity didn't move right away, giving herself a moment for her legs to stop quivering and her breathing to calm, just sinking into Twilight's embrace.
“I hope that felt as good as it looked,” Twilight said, pressing her nose into the back of Rarity’s neck.
“Oooh, that felt divine…” She replied dreamily, pushing herself away from the shower wall. 
Rarity slowly turned around and the two met lips, squeezing Twilight in return as they sunk into the kiss. Their mixed flavours lingered in Twilight’s mouth and they passed it back and forth as they played with each other’s tongues. 
“You know, you can be a little more greedy with me if you want some more. Or are you ready to head back?”
“Well, there is one thing left I want.”
“And what’s that?”
Rarity gave Twilight a small shove backward and the lukewarm shower poured down over her hair.
“I need to freshen up, darling.” Rarity rested her hand on her hip, grinning as Twilight pushed wet hair out of her eyes. “How about you help me with that too?”
Rarity walked forward and shimmied Twilight out of the way so she could stand under the water, quickly turning it up to be hotter. Twilight silently agreed and grabbed for Rarity’s soap to help her clean, looking over her lover's body and smirking as her eyes lowered.
“Oh, uh, don’t forget this.”
“What’s th-ah!” Rarity squeaked, feeling a sudden tickling sensation between her legs. She turned around and found Twilight holding up her toothbrush, now dripping with the juices of her orgasm. 
“Ah, right.” Rarity blushed and turned away again, running her fingers through her wet hair. “Be sure not to misplace that.”
Twilight just shrugged and popped the toothbrush into her mouth.
————————————————————

Rarity walked back into her bedroom dressed in a towel, stretching her arms high into the air as she cooed. 
“Oooh, heavens, I feel so refreshed! That shower was exactly what I needed.” 
“Oh, was the shower all?” Twilight teased, following close behind her in a matching towel and smile.
“You know what I mean.” 
“I do. Doesn’t mean I don’t like to hear it.”
“Oh? Is my Twilight developing an ego?”
“Only about being able to satisfy you.”
“Well then, I guess I shouldn’t argue. I feel so thoroughly satisfied, in fact, that I imagine I’ll be able to work for the entire rest of the day without another break.”
“Wait, what?”
“And it’s all thanks to you.”
“Uh, hold on, I take it back. I couldn’t have been that great.”
“No no, it was perfectly wonderful dear. I’m fully rejuvenated.”
Twilight grabbed Rarity from behind, wrapping her arms around her waist and giggling as she nipped at her shoulder.
“I can’t help relieve your stress if you don’t have any stress left to relieve.”
“Well, dear, I could try and make it harder for you next time.”
“Unlikely. You’re too easy to please.”
“Ugh!” Rarity turned around and shoved Twilight onto the bed, placing her hands on her hips. “You can’t say that about a lady!”
“What are you gonna do to me?”
Rarity stomped up to the bedside, barely withholding her grin and grabbing Twilight by the shoulders. She pushed the girl down onto the bed and got in her face, trying to look angry but faltering and flicking her tongue over the girl’s lips.
“I’m going to sit on your face.”
“That doesn’t sound very lady-like.” Twilight leaned up for a kiss but Rarity backed away. “But I hope you’ll still do it.”
Rarity gave a brief seductive smile but quickly stood back up and turned away, crossing her arms.
“Hm, maybe some other time. Today is for work only.” Rarity stood like that for a moment but Twilight didn’t respond. She glanced back over her shoulder and smirked at seeing Twilight with her toothbrush back in her mouth as she got comfortable on her bed. “What are you still doing with that?” 
“I’m making sure not to misplace it. Though it seems to have lost its flavour.”
Rarity snatched the toothbrush away from Twilight, shaking her head and giving it a quick taste.
“Mmm, what do you mean? It tastes just like your mouth.” 
Rarity winked and popped it back into her mouth, wiggling her hips a little for Twilight as she walked back over to her desk.
“See, that’s how I know you can’t stay away for too long. I’ll get you back over here in no time.”
“Oh, I’d love to see you try, Twilight.” Rarity called back, waving dismissively as she flipped on her sewing machine.
“That sounds like an invitation to me.”
“It should.” Rarity glanced back from her chair with a playful grin. “I always love to see you try.”
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Twilight laid back on Rarity’s bed left only in her underwear and idly staring up at the ceiling. She would occasionally glance back over at Rarity who was hard at work creating new clothing designs. The two of them had fallen into a certain rhythm of Twilight coming over each day and often watching Rarity work, maybe doing a little gopher work here and there, punctuated by them having sex on and off throughout the day. 
Some days they’d get carried away with it but other days Rarity needed to focus a little harder, and that meant Twilight had less to do. This evening had wound down into one of those days and Twilight was becoming restless.
“How long do you think until you’ll take another break?”
“Who can say, dear. This is work of a different sort. I’ll take a break once I’m satisfied with at least one of these designs.”
“So… no more breaks tonight.”
Rarity gently sighed. “I wouldn’t count on it, dear.”
“Come on, Rarity. I’m no stranger to working long hours on something. We both know that going too long will mentally wear you out.”
“With normal work, yes. But this is creative work. When I’m stricken with an idea, I mustn’t stop until it goes or something’s created.”
Twilight stood up and wandered over behind Rarity, looking over her shoulder at her scribbled-in sketchbook.
“Well, if it’s inspired then shouldn’t it come together a little more quickly?”
“The effort's in the curative process, Twilight.”
“Sounds time-consuming.”
“As they say, dear: All things fabulous are as difficult as they are rare.”
“That sounds a little too appropriate to be accurate.”
Rarity just smiled and Twilight continued looking over her shoulder, eyes drifting from her work to Rarity's body. Alike Twilight, her clothing had been reduced down to underwear and she sat there in just a light tank top and her panties, her hair in some disarray from her constantly messing with it while she worked. Twilight stuck her nose into Rarity’s hair, smelling her long faded shampoo and light perspiration. 
“What are you doing, dear?”
“Sniffing you.”
“...Why.”
“I’m bored.”
Twilight wrapped her hands around Rarity and grabbed her chest, playing with the girl's tiny nipples through her tank top.
“Hmm, darling please, that’s a little distracting.”
“Sorry.” Twilight reluctantly removed her hands and stepped away with a smirk. “I guess I’m getting horny again.”
Rarity leaned her head back and made a smooching sound, drawing Twilight in for a kiss, their lips meeting briefly but sweetly. Rarity looked away from her work for only a second, holding a hand against Twilight’s cheek and looking into her eyes.
“Dear, if I have a minute then I’ll make you cum, but I wouldn’t get your hopes up. It's getting late.”
“I’ll just stay over tonight.”
Rarity simply smiled and returned her focus to her sketchbook but Twilight continued to stand there watching her. She wasn’t exactly in dire need of release like she had gotten at times around Rarity, she was just the unfortunate combination of horny and bored, and with Rarity within reach, it was difficult to distract herself from it. 
Twilight had a thought and got to her hands and knees, crawling underneath Rarity’s desk until she was between her legs, not noticing the girl’s brow furrow. Twilight began kissing her thighs, leaving little wet marks along the way.
“Twilight, please. What is it now.”
“I was thinking,” She placed a kiss on Rarity’s panties. “What if we did like the other day and I take care of you from here while you work.”
“That’s sweet of you Twi, really." Rarity poked Twilight with her pencil, keeping the girl away from her mound. "But dear, this isn’t like sewing or cutting, I can’t do it without thinking. It requires some special attention.”
“I can’t even suck your toes down here or anything?” Twilight rested her head on one of Rarity’s thighs and sighed. “I didn’t sign up for this.”
“Don’t make me get out your contract.”
Twilight frowned and crawled back out from underneath the desk, returning to Rarity’s bed and sprawling out onto it with a bounce. She rolled back and forth on the bed, trying to distract herself with the sensation of the satin sheets, coming to stop lying face down.
“Dear, I’ve said it before, but please feel free to masturbate on my bed if you’re getting worked up. I know it’s not ideal but…”
“Yeah, I might. It’s not the same though.”
“Listen, Twilight, if you’ll masturbate for me then I’ll finish you with my mouth.”
“Really?”
“Of course, dear.”
“...Can I cum in your pussy, instead?”
“Hmf... kind of defeats the purpose if I have to get up in order to take care of your load then.” 
“We could figure something out.”
Rarity didn’t respond and the two sat in silence for a few minutes, the only sound in the room being the scratching of Rarity’s pencil. Twilight listened carefully to the scratching with nothing else to do, suddenly hearing the snap of the pencil hitting the desk and Rarity sighing. 
“Okay, I’ll be honest. I am getting rather tired from concentration." Rarity rubbed her hands over her face and took a deep breath. "How is this, Twilight? I still want you to get yourself started but when I reach a stopping point with this then I’ll come over there and let you finish inside."
"Okay! I promise I'll return the favour." 
"Now, I won’t be staying up late to play with you tonight. If I’m stopping now, then I want to get an early start tomorrow. Okay?” Rarity glanced back to see Twilight already excitedly slipping her panties off and smiled. 
Twilight’s member was stiffening just at the thought and she grabbed her half-hardened cock in her hand, giving herself long gentle strokes to aid her erection, feeling her shaft stiffening in her hand. Her fingers wrapped around the tip, sliding down to its base and back up at a slow rhythmic pace. As it fully hardened, Twilight reached down and massaged the root of her cock, palming over her balls, pausing to squeeze them and feel a tingle along her shaft as her first bead of precum oozed from the tip. 
She looked over at Rarity, hearing another soft sigh from her and hoping that meant she wouldn’t be much longer. Twilight switched hands, wrapping the fingers of her left around her balls and lightly tugging on them while her right hand grasped her shaft and began stroking it a little more firmly. She got into a rhythm of one hand moving upward toward her tip as her other stroked downward on her balls, lightly tugging on them. It created a pleasant tension that made her balls twitch, signaling that they were preparing her load. Twilight looked over again, getting excited by the thought that Rarity would soon be over here to let her finish inside and a shiver ran up her spine, a little more precum spilling out into her hand. 
Twilight genuinely loved Rarity but the thought of masturbating only to use Rarity’s slit to cum inside, it had a terribly naughty edge to it: it was like she were using her lover’s part as a masturbation aid. It would almost feel degrading for Twilight if not for the fact that she practically worshipped Rarity’s pussy and had eagerly pleasured her for hours at a time before. Rarity was perfectly aware that her pussy was the source of Twilight’s greatest pleasure, and while Rarity may have greater self-control than her, Twilight knew that her own cock provided a special satisfaction that Rarity would rather never go without. 
Twilight picked up the pace of her strokes, wanting to get herself a little closer to climax while being careful not to push herself too far. Nothing would be more disappointing than cumming too early at this point.  The more she anticipated Rarity the closer she got and the more precum dripped from the head of her cock as she rhythmically rubbed her shaft within her grip. She suddenly let go as she felt it twitch, a small spurt of precum shooting onto her navel and becoming a little too sensitive to keep going at that pace. She continued, however, to knead her balls which were becoming increasingly sensitive themselves, enjoying keeping herself on edge too much. 
Her balls were buzzing with pleasure and she felt barely able to keep from making herself cum except for knowing what was coming next. Just the thought of feeling Rarity’s pussy in this state could almost make her cum without even needing the touch and Twilight released her hand from her balls. Every few seconds she'd lightly run her fingers back over herself, the tension radiating throughout her hips and begging for her relief.
“Rarity… are uh, you about ready? I might have gotten a little too excited.”
Rarity giggled softly and turned her chair, stretching out her arms as she stood up and walked over to Twilight. She looked wide-eyed at her lover lying back on her bed, cock twitching and coating her navel in her own precum.
“Ooh, I think I’m glad I waited.” Rarity lowered a hand and gathered up a finger full of her lover's excitement, Twilight twitching just from how close Rarity’s hand was. “Mmm, darling, how do you want me.”
“Now. Just do it.” 
Rarity grinned as Twilight bared her urgency. She had thought Twilight might want to get on top to go deeper or to take her from behind to look at her ass but Twilight didn’t even move, begging Rarity to sit on her cock as soon as possible. Rarity was more than happy to comply.
“Just look at my eager little assistant shaking for my attention.”
“Please, Rarity. Don’t wait.”
“Fine fine, I’m coming.” 
Rarity slipped her panties off and tossed them aside with her foot, quickly climbing onto the bed and straddling Twilight’s waist. Just the touch of her skin made Twilight’s cock twitch again, releasing more precum which stretched in a thick strand from her tip to her belly button.
“Be careful I’m about to cum.”
“Goodness, Twilight. A little self-control is in order. You’re not going to blow just from me guiding you in are you?”
Twilight winced as she felt the bed shift under Rarity’s weight, feeling the heat of her body as she loomed over her.
“I uh… I-I might.”
“Well, please try and withhold yourself if you can. I would very much like you to make it inside first.”
Twilight just nodded and Rarity lowered her hips over Twilight’s groin and reached between her legs. Luckily, she was very practised in the art of positioning Twilight’s cock for entry so she tried to work quickly. Twilight gasped as Rarity grabbed her erection, holding it still and dropping her hips over her hand, humming delightfully as Twilight’s cock split her open. The sensation of Rarity’s hot grip squeezing Twilight’s already very sensitive cock overwhelmed her and completely blanked her mind, feeling Rarity’s ass land on her hips as she sunk inside and immediately crashed into orgasm. 
Rarity sat fully onto Twilight’s lap, her inner lips gripping the very base of Twilight’s cock, feeling it jerking and throbbing wildly inside of her and shooting its cum against her walls with a little more force than she was used too. Twilight’s hands hastily grabbed Rarity’s waist, wincing from a force of her intense orgasm hitting her all at once, squeezing Rarity tightly in her hands as her balls pumped their cum directly into Rarity’s depths. Her sensitivity never let up and Twilight’s whole body quivered as her balls became empty and her cock continued to spasm inside of Rarity, unable to release any more. Rarity placed her hand on Twilight’s chest, leaning down onto her body and locking lips with her, pushing her tongue inside and working to calm her orgasming lover down. Rarity parted from the kiss and patted Twilight on the cheek, bringing her out of it.
“Well… that was a little more exciting than I was expecting.”
“Yeah… “
“Are you quite finished?”
“Yeah…”
“Good.” Rarity leaned up and let Twilight’s cock slide out of her, quickly replacing it with her hand to keep the load inside. Rarity crawled up Twilight’s body and straddled the girl’s shoulders, grinning down at her. “Then I hope you won’t mind helping me deal with this.”
“I thought you wouldn’t ask.”
Rarity parted her lips with her fingers and Twilight eagerly opened her mouth, watching as her load drooled out from Rarity’s glistening pink. Twilight licked up what leaked out with a hint of Rarity’s own flavour mixed in and she leaned in closer to get more, latching her mouth around Rarity’s inner lips. She felt the bulk of her cumshot spill out in a wad onto her tongue, still hot from resting in Rarity's depths and tingling as it slid down her throat. Twilight hungrily teased Rarity’s entrance with her tongue, urging it to release what was left of her cum, leaving only a trickle. Rarity glanced down at Twilight as she parted from her slit looking satisfied.
“Is that all of-ooh!” Rarity squealed as Twilight sunk her fingers inside of her, drawing out more of her cum from deeper within. Twilight was sure to take thorough care of Rarity as she cleared her canal of cum, drawing her fingers back and sucking them clean. “Well… that was more thorough than I was expecting.”
“One good favour deserves another.”
Rarity smiled and rolled off of Twilight, leaning over to her bedside table to grab a tissue and wiping up anything remaining between her legs. Twilight offered Rarity her fingers and she took them briefly into her mouth for a taste before wiping them off as well for her lover. 
“Now, I’m certain you enjoyed yourself dear, but,” Rarity leaned down kissed Twilight on the cheek. “I would very much like to get some rest. I do need to be capable tomorrow and lack of sleep kills creativity.”
“Okay.” 
Twilight slid over to the other side of the bed, allowing Rarity to crawl into position, remaining pantieless and only in her small tank top. Rarity leaned over for one more goodnight kiss, stroking Twilight’s cheek.
“Sorry, dear, that I’m not up for more tonight, but I would like to get up early. And if you wake up before me?” she placed her forehead against Twilight’s, their eyes meeting. “Do give me a pleasant wake up call.”
Rarity placed a final wet kiss on Twilight’s lips and rolled back over to fall asleep. Twilight just laid their, looking at Rarity’s back for a while, wishing she could hurry and fall asleep so that she could wake up early.
————————————————————

Twilight’s eye’s flittered open to looking at the ceiling, dimly lit from the window. She softly groaned as her sensations returned to her, gripping the blanket and tightening it around her, rolling over onto one side and spotting Rarity. Her bedmate barely remained under the covers having tossed and turned until she’d ended up sleeping on her stomach as she did most nights. Twilight smiled at the peaceful sight and took in her first deep breath of the morning as her faculties slowly returned to her, remembering that she’d stayed over at Rarity’s house, thinking about some imminent caffeine, and- Twilight looked back over at Rarity as she remembered last night. Even the thoughts of caffeine dissipated at the thought of Rarity’s wake up call and she smiled. 
Twilight gently crawled out from under her blankets, careful not to wake Rarity and lose her chance to play with her sleeping lover. She sat at Rarity’s feet, looking over her peaceful form as she laid there hugging her pillow. Just as she’d gone to bed, she remained in only her light tank top, more full of wrinkles than she would ever allow while awake. 
Twilight removed what little covers remained on her lower half, drinking in the sight of Rarity’s ass lying exposed, slightly parted to the sides and her thighs pillowing out beneath it. At the peak of her thighs, Twilight had a window view of Rarity’s dormant sex hidden within its labia without a trace of arousal in her slumber. Her eyes continued down her legs to her little feet, reaching out and running her fingers over the little wrinkles of her arches. Rarity’s leg twitched in response and Twilight felt her member twitch to match, beginning to harden at the enthralling view before her. 
Twilight was so used to sitting here and watching Rarity working endlessly, always doing something, always busy. Now she was seeing her at rest, looking so comfortable in her sparse clothing and snuggling her pillow while unknowingly sharing the view of her lovely ass without pretext. It was a magical image and Twilight took a deep breath as she enjoyed the landscape of Rarity’s body, only breaking from her daze as she felt her twitching erection urging her to do more than just look. 
Twilight placed her hands on either side of her lover’s legs and leaned down close to her skin, placing small wet kisses along the backs of her thighs, lightly sucking on her skin. She began near her knees and very slowly worked upward, her nose brushing along her leg, her skin feeling cool on Twilight’s lips. She worked her way high up on Rarity’s legs, nosing her way in between them and feeling the give of soft skin as they squished against her face. Her tongue licked its way through the valley in between Rarity's thighs until her nose met her sleeping slit and rested her head there in the cushion of Rarity's ass. 
Twilight stopped for a moment to enjoy her soft pillow, face nestled into her little diamond of a gap. Rarity was never much on extended foreplay: she generally preferred that she and Twilight go about their business more concisely and have their fun without wasting much time. Twilight felt certain that Rarity would never lie still long enough for her to enjoy the simple pleasure of feeling her perfect plush ass and silky thighs. She could stay like this forever. 
Twilight’s cock twitched again and she leaned back up, noticing that her precum was dripping onto the bed sheets, asking her to continue further. She smiled and cupped her hands under Rarity’s ass cheeks, her thumbs brushing against her milky white labia and spreading them to reveal her soft pink center. She was used to seeing it nearly glowing magenta and swollen with arousal but she smiled at how the girl’s inner lips were lazily brimming out and without all the shine of her excitement. Twilight slightly stretched her lips to enjoy the rare view and became a little curious, nudging Rarity’s slit with her nose and gently sniffing. The smell of Rarity’s arousal and Twilight’s cumshot had all but completely faded, leaving a softer scent between the girl’s legs with only a hint of her natural musk. 
Twilight stuck out her tongue and licked Rarity’s resting labia which felt much more delicate to the touch when not swollen with arousal. She leaned into it and buried her face into the little sanctuary of Rarity’s thighs, using her own lips to play with Rarity’s lower lips and lightly suck on them. She flicked her tongue over Rarity’s clitoral hood, feeling no reaction, teasing just between her labia as she made out with Rarity's unaroused pussy. She parted from her carnal kiss to look at the effect she'd had: Rarity’s closed sex looked like the bud of a flower soaked in the morning dew of Twilight’s saliva but still perfectly asleep. 
Twilight stood back to her knees, taking her lively erection into her hand and she watched her lover continue to snooze but wanting to wake her up soon. There was one more thing she had in mind and her cock had exactly the same idea, steadily dripping at the prospect. Her tongue had only managed to wet things a little but a rare moment like this actually made Twilight happy with just how much precum she produced in her arousal. This time, the mess of it would come very in handy and she gathered some of the precum in her hand, rubbing her tip and stroking downward, rotating her hand as she thoroughly coated her cock in its natural lubrication. 
Once she’d gotten it nice and wet she continued to stroke herself, rubbing her balls as she eagerly worked herself up, lowering herself near Rarity’s thighs. Positioning her cock to their center, Twilight gave her balls a firm squeeze and like switch work another dollop of precum spurted out between Rarity’s ass cheeks, dripping down over her slit. Twilight took her sticky hand and rubbed the precum in between Rarity’s inner lips, thoroughly fingering her entrance to make it properly slippery. Rarity began to hum softly in her sleep and Twilight pushed in a second finger opening her a little wider, then pushing in a third with relative ease, informing Twilight that she was ready. Rarity’s humming meant she probably wasn’t far from waking and Twilight wanted to be in position for her proper wakeup call. 
Twilight sat on her heels and maneuvered her cock behind Rarity’s inner lips, watching as best she could as she entered her lover. Rarity’s pussy acted differently than normal: rather than excitedly consuming her cock at once her lips more carefully parted out of the way, stretching around her cock with a little more friction as she slid inside. It was a unique sensation from her slit that only Twilight could truly appreciate as a proper connoisseur of Rarity’s pussy. Twilight felt her cock throb, releasing another little burst of precum for its ease of entry, coming to a stop as Twilight’s navel came to rest on Rarity’s ass. 
Twilight shivered as she buried herself to the hilt, her balls nestling into the valley of Rarity’s thighs and she stopped. She laid down over Rarity’s back, resting her full weight onto her lover and taking a moment to relax. Rarity began shifting and Twilight smiled, kissing her neck as she slowly came to.
“Good morning, Rarity. Did you sleep well?”
“Hmmmm, Twi…”
Twilight’s heart fluttered as she saw a smile appear on Rarity’s face.
“Here’s your wake up call, Rarity. I hope you like it.” 
“Hnnn, mm-what’s-”
Rarity’s eyes opened and Twilight gave her a squeeze, lowering her face to reach Rarity’s lips. The two met in a warm sleepy messy kiss, Twilight trying to gently guide Rarity’s tongue which hazily went after her lips. Twilight parted from it as she felt her member once again throb and this time Rarity twitched back in response, cooing sweetly as she felt her surprise. 
“Oooh, Twilight…” Rarity’s voice was quiet and dreamy as she spoke. “Hmmm, dear, I don’t think I’ve ever felt better than waking up with you inside of me.”
“Well, you did say to give you a pleasant wakeup call. And I couldn’t think of anything more pleasant than being inside of your pussy.”
“I can think of one thing more pleasant.”
“No, let me just lay here inside of you for a while. Maybe I’ll fall back asleep here.”
“Hmm, dear, you should have thought about that before waking me up. Now please, do go on.” Rarity shifted her legs back and forth, massaging Twilight’s balls between her thighs. Twilight was caught somewhere between a moan and a giggle, leaning up slightly kissing her lover’s back and Rarity stopped her ministrations. “Don’t leave me, hmf, waiting dear.”
“Why are you so perfect?”
“Aww, Twilight.”
Rarity turned her head to the side and they kissed again. Twilight no longer hesitated to oblige, her cock hard and aching to move forward with their morning. Twilight pulled out, already missing the warmth of her pussy’s embrace and gently slid back in, continuing at a leisurely pace as Rarity’s walls began to moisten with new arousal and more readily receiving her member. Rarity parted from their kiss, happily moaning as Twilight split her depths, her walls growing more sensitive as they were filled by Twilight. 
“Hmmm, dear, I do hope you’ll go a little faster than that.”
"I don't know, I'm liking this slower pace."
“Please, for me?” Rarity asked in a soft sweet voice, wiggling her rear back and forth under Twilight.
"Okay..." Twilight placed her hands on the bed on either side of Rarity's waist, kissing her between the shoulders before leaning up from her. "Just for you."
She pulled back and slid her cock straight down into Rarity, causing a surprised squeak as she bumped into the frontal wall of her pussy and curving up against it. Twilight increased her pace, per her lover's request, and continued to bring her hips straight down, encouraged not to slow down by Rarity’s reaction. Rarity was squealing excitedly, her voice bursting out with every breath as Twilight pounded into her, somewhat surprised by the strength of her reaction. 
“Aahh, h-heavens! Twi- ahn Twilight!”
“Wow, Rarity, did you get this pent up just overnight?”
“Hnng, you- your- ahhhn! This angle! Y-you’re thrusting, hmm- right into maaAHHH!.”
Twilight quickly realised her meaning as she evaluated their position: the way she brought her hips down was making the head of her cock crash directly into Rarity’s g-spot. Hitting Rarity's g-spot always made the rest of her depths much more sensitive to the touch and from the way her thighs were pressed together it was squeezing those sensitive walls around Twilight's cock and causing her to stimulate them all at once as she pumped into them
“This is what I love about your body, Rarity.” Twilight shifted her thrusts slightly, focussing on really pummeling her g-spot. “After so many times together, I’m still finding ways to make it even better.”
“Haahh, I hooope you’re ready, ahnn… to wake me uUP! Every morning!”
“There’s nothing I’d love more.”
Rarity laid her face back onto the bed, trying to focus as her pleasure overcame her, feeling her climax rapidly approaching. The way her legs were stretched out behind her was sending these sensations rolling through her legs. All throughout her thighs she tingling intensely, even reaching to the soles of her feet and making her little toes twitch and curl. 
“aAHH! Dear! Haahnn, I’m- hnnnn!”
The tingling sensation overtook her body, making Rarity feel like she was vibrating from the pleasure as she came. Her entire hips would jerk with each spasm, her g-spot suddenly becoming overwhelmingly sensitive and each time Twilight’s cock would hit it again Rarity would yelp. She could barely think, let alone ask Twilight to take it easy, so she quickly reached a hand back, grasping at the girl's hip.
“Want me to slow down?”
“A-ahh, s-aah s-stopp!”
Twilight buried her full length into Rarity and stayed there, back to how they had started. Rarity felt like her lower body was pulsating and her hips shuddered with each throb of her clit. If there was one thing Rarity loved, it was cumming while Twilight was still inside of her, feeling herself clench around Twilight’s hard cock. It was a different kind of orgasm entirely, the way it built tension between her legs and tickled her hips. Her contractions even seemed to last longer when they had something to grasp onto and Rarity didn’t want to let go. Her mind was being overwhelmed by her orgasm and she wanted nothing more in the world right now than to feel her pussy clamp down onto Twilight’s cock and not let go of it until it went soft. Twilight for that matter was enjoying it too, soaking in the sensation of Rarity’s inner lips squeezing the base of her cock. Without even humping it was pushing her pleasure higher.
“Wow, Rarity, you’re really feeling it. Your orgasms don’t normally last this long.”
“Huuhhnnn...”
Rarity tried to respond but her voice only came out as a weak moan, her body indeed still being rocked in orgasm, destroying every thought that entered her mind. Twilight carefully pulled back and thrust inside, eliciting another squeal from Rarity, waving her hand behind herself to signal Twilight to stay still. Twilight was getting close to the edge just from Rarity’s contractions but she needed a little more friction to push her over.
“Sorry, Rarity, I just really need to cum now. I won’t last much longer.”
Twilight slid her hands over Rarity’s ass, getting a grip on her hips and leaning back so she could thrust deeper instead of only hitting Rarity’s g-spot. She didn’t need to take her time now with Rarity still trying to come down from her orgasm. She began humping, pulling on Rarity’s hips to meet each thrust, causing her lover to moan uncontrollably as her shaft brushed against her trembling walls. Twilight’s balls felt ready to release and Rarity’s contractions told her she was ready to receive it and with one final thrust Rarity’s pussy pushed her over the edge of orgasm. 
Twilight crashed her hips back into Rarity, returning deep inside as her cock began throbbing and pouring heavy ropes of cum into her lover’s depths. Rarity’s whole body shook as her inner walls were stricken by Twilight’s cum, still so sensitive from her orgasm that Twilight’s cumshot felt pressurized as it pumped against her tingling depths. Twilight laid back over Rarity’s body, wrapping her hands underneath the girl and holding her tight, kissing her neck as she released the last of her cum inside of her.
Her cock continued to throb against Rarity’s walls but Rarity’s pussy squeezed back twice as hard, holding her cock still in its grip. Twilight relaxed into her fading orgasm, amazed by the grip of Rarity’s pussy and Rarity continued to enjoy having Twilight’s cock inside of her while her body finally calmed down. Rarity panted into her pillow, coming back to her senses and lifting her head as she realised how much she’d drooled into it. 
“A-aahh, goodness, t-that was… intense.”
“I’m holding you to it, Rarity. I’m going to wake you up every morning like this.”
“I uh… wow… okay dear, I… I can’t argue with that.”
Twilight pressed her cheek against Rarity’s back and for a few minutes just hugged her, not wanting to move from her perfect afterglow. In all her experience with Rarity, this moment of embracing her while still deep inside of her after having cum, it was even more wonderful than the orgasm itself. 
“I love you, Rarity.”
Rarity said nothing and only the sounds of their elevated breathing filled the room as they stayed like that for a while longer. Rarity was, however, the one to eventually break it.
“Twilight, darling, as much as I’d like to lay like this all day, I’m afraid I do need to start my day.”
Twilight sighed softly, kissing Rarity’s back and trailing more kisses up to her neck.
“Hmm, okay, fine.”
“Oh, but do be careful pulling out dear, try not to drip it all over my bed.” 
“Hm, you didn't say I can't drip it all over you.” 
Twilight placed a final kiss at the top of Rarity's neck and leaned up off of her, looking down at their union and carefully pulling out. She gave herself a few light strokes to make sure no more cum was waiting to drip out, freeing her cock from its warm home. She started to back away but noticed a small streak of cum begin to drip out of Rarity’s slit and she leaned in, catching it with her tongue and leaving a little smooch before parting. 
“You know, Twilight, if you’d get me some pants then I can leave your little present inside of me while I work. It might be just what I need for a little extra inspiration.”
“What about those boyshorts you got that one time.”
“Well, darling, it was an awful idea to use violet. I never did get the stain of your cum out of those.”
“Oh.” 
Twilight went to the closet to search while Rarity waited there, leaning up onto her elbows but remaining still so as to not spill Twilight’s cumshot, idly kicking her feet behind her.
“If you could dear, get those shorts that I took to camp. I don't really mind if they get a little dirty.”
“Okay," Twilight returned moments later with the clothing in hand. "I got the shorts and some white panties.”
“Wonderful, darling.” Rarity looked back over her shoulder with a small smile, wiggling her feet in the air. “I do hope you’ll help me put them on.”
Twilight bit her lip watching Rarity’s little display: her smile, her long legs, and cute feet. Twilight’s eyes returned to her ass and the little preview of her now glistening slit, knowing that inside was the fruit of her orgasm. She approached and grabbed Rarity’s feet, placing a kiss on each one as she slid the panties over them to the bed, then shimmying them underneath of her, hesitating a final moment before pulling them up and concealing Rarity’s ass. She repeated the same process with the shorts, yanking them up to the girl’s hips and Rarity rolled over once they were on, grinning up at Twilight. She pointed up at her, curling her finger to beckon her nearer.
“Thank you, dear. Now come up here so I can give my precious assistant a kiss.”
Twilight smiled and leaned over Rarity’s body, her face bumping into the girl's open palm as she stopped her short.
“What are you doing?” Rarity pointed lower. “I said I want my assistant.” 
"Oh. Of course."
Twilight blushed and shook her head, crawling further up the girl and straddling her face. Rarity looked lovingly at the softened member before her, extending her fingers to caress Twilight’s balls. 
“To think that these little things emptied all of that cum into me.”
“Hey, don’t call them little.”
Rarity ignored her comment and placed a gentle kiss on Twilight’s balls.
“And just look, my hardworking little assistant is all worn out and still covered in our sex.” Rarity took Twilight’s cock into her mouth, licking the limp member of their fluids, tasting the mixture of her pussy with Twilight’s cock. Rarity was enjoying the unique feeling of its usually hardened shaft giving softly between her lips, taking a moment to massage it with her tongue before letting it pop from her mouth. 
“Mmm, even when he’s asleep he’s fun to play with.” Rarity looked up at Twi with a knowing smile. "Okay, your turn."
"Oh, do I get one?" 
"Mm-hmm, but only for a moment, dear."
Twilight shimmied back down to lay over Rarity's body, slipping her hands beneath her tank top as she held her.
"And what if I refuse to let go."
"Then I'd have to fire you," Rarity said matter of factly, grinning as Twilight immediately squeezed her more tightly. 
Twilight touched her nose to Rarity's and paused for a moment but Rarity captured her lips in a kiss before she could say anything else and Twilight happily yielded to it. It wasn't particularly vigorous or passionate but it was comforting. Twilight's lips pressed lightly into Rarity's as she lovingly licked every familiar contour of her lover's mouth. There was a small bump on the underside of Rarity's tongue that Twilight could always feel when kissing her. There wasn't anything special about it but it was unique to Rarity, and that was enough for Twilight to love it.
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Rarity laid draped on top of Twilight in her bed, peppering her with kisses. She had to pause and leaned up on her elbows to give Twilight a curious look.
“Say again, dear?”
“You said you wanted to try face-sitting, didn’t you?”
“I… don’t remember saying that.”
“You totally did.”
“As a joke, perhaps.”
“So you’re saying you don’t want to.”
“I didn’t say that either.”
“Mm-hm.” Twilight just smirked up at her and Rarity developed a faint blush. “Well, if you don’t want to sit on my face, I can always sit on yours.”
“Those don’t have to be mutually exclusive, do they?” Rarity teased, leaning back down and nipping Twilight’s bottom lip. “Besides, it was the other thing you said that surprised me.”
“I just said we should make it a little more interesting.”
“You’re wanting to make a bet?”
“Yes. And if I win, you simply have to spend the rest of the day completely nude.”
“Those seem like low stakes, dear.” Rarity sat up, resting on top of Twilight’s legs. “And what if I win?”
“What do you want?” 
“Hmm… you have to suck on my toes.”
“Hardly seems like much of a punishment.”
“It’s not your punishment. It’s my reward.”
“Okay, then do we have a deal?”
“Twilight, you haven’t even told me the rules yet. I have no clue what it is we’re betting on that involves one of us sitting on the other’s face.”
“It’s simple. We’ll move the bed up to your desk so that you can sit on my face while you work. Your job is to cut and sew one pattern. My job is to make you cum. First to finish wins.”
“Can I choose what pattern I sew?”
“Yes.”
"Pfft..." Rarity waved dismissively to Twilight, crawling off of her legs to get off of the bed.  “Darling, it’s too easy.”
“You think your end is easy? I think you’ve forgotten how many times I’ve eaten you out.”
“Trust me, dear, I haven’t forgotten a single time.”
“Well, then it’s settled.”
Twilight followed Rarity off of the bed and together the two managed to slide it into position next to Rarity’s desk. Rarity placed out her items, setting a pattern layout and length of fabric within reach on her desk. Twilight crawled onto the bed and laid on her back, watching Rarity with an upside down view as she removed her skirt and panties and set them aside. 
“Are you ready, Rarity?”
Rarity ran a finger between her legs and tapped Twilight on the nose, leaving a drop of her arousal there.
“I’m very ready.” Rarity stood at the edge of the bed, ass facing Twilight and legs slightly parted. “And you?”
“I’m always ready for your pussy.”
“You’re so sweet. Just remember to pat my hip if you need me to get up.”
Rarity sat down with Twilight’s face nestled snuggly between her thighs, nose pressing into her clit. Rarity was slow to rest her weight down but Twilight didn’t seem to complain, hands clinging to her ass but not signaling her.
“Are you okay down there?”
“Mm-hmm.”
“Oh good, because this is already rather delightful. It feels like a bit of a head start for you, so maybe you’ll have half a chance of winning.”
Rarity didn’t spare another word but grabbed her pattern and fabric, cutting it quickly but accurately with practised skill. Twilight noticed she’d begun and began to lick between Rarity’s folds in earnest. Her unique position did make it somewhat difficult to reach her rivals clit without using her hands, but it parted Rarity’s lips under her own weight and gave Twilight unrivaled access to her depths. 
After a moment Twilight realised that having her nose pinned against Rarity’s mound meant that her every breath would be filled with her lover’s potent musk. She already felt somewhat dizzy from the pressure of Rarity’s ass, only fueling her further to wildly explore Rarity’s inner pink, her mind blank of anything else. Her tongue wandered among the soft inner flesh, feeling for each little bump and crease, finding that one particular little patch of raised skin she so loved to service. Rarity fidgeted in her loving seat as every tap of Twilight’s tongue would send tingles rushing to the surface, tickling her hips and increasing her heat. 
“Ooh, you certainly know your way around down there, dear. Hm, but… you underestimate me.”
Rarity’s hands moved swiftly and smoothly from years of repetition, already cutting out the final fragment in her pattern and turning on her sewing machine. Twilight, however, was demonstrating some real familiarity as well. Rarity slightly squeezed her legs together as she felt her warmth spread into them and Twilight was already reaching below, caressing the ticklish undersides of her thighs, her fingertips like little conductors of Rarity’s electric arousal. 
Rarity felt a shiver tickle her spine but she pressed on sewing each pair of pieces together just as quickly as her machine would allow her without sacrificing any quality. She began to sweat a bit, Twilight’s mouth hungrily mashing into her sensitive lips and tongue tamping her g-spot. She tensed her thighs as Twilight’s hands continued to lightly stroke them at the height of their sensitivity. 
Twilight was already moving her hands as she felt Rarity tense her thighs, diving between them to where she had a close-up view of her cute pink clit, poking from its hood and swollen with arousal. She spread Rarity’s legs further apart, tracing along her sensitive inner thighs as she grew closer to her target, letting one finger slip in between them to gather some wetness from her mouth’s handiwork. She pressed Rarity’s button and with a small circling motion applied the moisture, getting it nice and slippery. Rarity didn’t want to give away how effective Twilight was being but couldn’t help but softly coo from the delightful sensations. Once it was thoroughly moistened, Twilight reached both hands toward Rarity’s center and pinned her clit and its hood between two of her fingers, beginning long thorough strokes, gently massaging the bundle of nerves. 
Rarity’s whole body twitched at the added stimulation and she grimaced from how intensely her pleasure was pulsating between her thighs. She kept on sewing her fabric with little slowdown but with less urgency, letting her hips rock a bit on Twilight’s face, pushing her clit into her lover’s strokes. Twilight hummed with delight as she felt Rarity start moving, her inner lips beginning to twitch and quiver and her pleasure approaching climax. As much as Twilight loved being between Rarity’s legs she was glad it was reaching its finale as her breathing became more laboured only being able to inhale Rarity’s heavy scent. 
Twilight caught what she could of Rarity’s dripping nectar, letting some spill over her cheeks, but as the heat of her arousal increased Twilight hadn’t expected how much Rarity would sweat in this unique position and was made to close her eyes at it slowly but steadily drenched her face. Rarity squeezed her thighs around Twilight’s head, sweat dripping over her pinned lover's forehead and dampening her hair. Rarity leaned forward on her desk, digging her clit into Twilight’s face as she felt her climax rapidly approaching, her hands tightly clenching the final fragments of cloth that she needed to sew. 
“Ooh, nngh, don’t stop Twi, I’m almost there. Ooh, I’m so close.” 
Rarity let the fabric fall from her hand and her orgasm seized her, her thighs becoming like a vice on Twilight, her whole body trembling as her pussy spasmed. Twilight tapped Rarity’s hip, signaling her to move, but Rarity would barely have registered it even if she had screamed it. Every contraction of Rarity’s climax sent a new exciting shiver up her spine, her voice coming out in chirps as her body twitched and jerked. Rarity laced her fingers into Twilight’s hair, continuing to gently rock her hips as the spasming between her legs calmed, tickled by small puffs of breath against her twitching clit.
“Oh my heavens, Twilight, that was wonderful.” Rarity fanned herself off with her hand as her orgasm finally faded, tugging on her collar feeling how much hotter she'd become from the activity. Back to reality, she felt Twilight digging her fingers into her hip, reminding her of her seating. “Oh! Mustn’t forget you down there.” 
Rarity lifted her ass and Twilight gasped for breath, her chest heaving. Rarity blushed as she stared between her legs, seeing Twilight’s entire face drenched, strings of her cum still connecting her pussy to Twilight’s mouth. She turned around and helped Twilight back to sitting.
“Holy shit… I thought… I’d pass out.”
“I’m sorry, dear. Are you okay?”
Twilight just stared at her for a moment, feeling a little dizzy and catching her breath as fluids dripped from her chin, her dampened bangs swept back.
“You are… a sweaty girl.”
Rarity frowned, blushing at her words.
“How rude of you to point out.”
“I almost suffocated in your pussy…”
“Yes, well… I said I was sorry.” 
“Uh-huh...” Twilight didn’t break eye contact as she leaned a little closer, slightly swaying. 
“I wouldn’t have sweated so much if you hadn’t made me so hot.” Rarity defended, squeaking as Twilight suddenly leaped onto her, grabbing her shoulders and pinning her onto the bed. “Don’t you dare, Twilight!”
“I just want a kiss, Rarity,” Twilight said with a dopey grin and leaning in closer.
“Twilight, no!” 
Rarity shrieked as though being tickled, fighting to keep her drenched lover away.
“Come on, Rarity, it’s your sweat from your pussy.”
Rarity couldn’t help but smirk as Twilight pushed her way to her lips, pressing their mouths together. She winced as she tasted the heady concentration of her own musk, so thick in Twilight’s mouth that it tasted like she was licking a pussy herself. Twilight’s tongue however switched from play to passion and Rarity’s resistance fell away, accepting her flavour and humming sweetly as she sunk into the kiss. Twilight was the one to break their lengthy kiss just to follow it with several smaller kisses on her lips, one after another.
“I love you, Rarity.”
Rarity held Twilight’s cheek, not minding the stickiness getting on her hand.
“I know, dear.” They shared a smile and one more kiss before Twilight climbed from the bed, Rarity sighing as she followed suit. “I really thought you were going to rub your gross face all over me.”
“Oh, I was. But then your face just looked so cute, I couldn’t mess it up.”
“Gee… how thoughtful.”
“You bring the best out of me." Twilight scrunched her face into a dumb smile, reaching out to pinch Rarity's side and getting her hand smacked away. "Give me something to wipe myself off with.” 
“Use the towel on the closet door, just be sure to throw it in the hamper afterward.”
Twilight nodded and went over to the closet, eagerly rubbing the mess from her skin before it became too sticky. She tossed it onto her shoulder and walked back over to Rarity.
“Alright, Rarity, bend over.”
“Pardon me, dear, but I’m not that easy.”
Twilight rolled her eyes at Rarity, placing a hand on her hip and holding out the towel.
“I’m sorry, I forgot you like to sit around with a sweaty pussy. Go ahead, sit nude in your chair and give it a nice scent while you’re at it.”
Rarity blushed and turned around, bending forward and placing her hands on her bed. Twilight shook her head, kneeling down behind Rarity and rubbing the towel gently but thoroughly over her ass and between her legs, cleaning Rarity’s rear of her homemade cocktail of cum and sweat. 

Twilight patted Rarity’s ass to signal she’d finished and stood back up, shoving the towel up to her friend's face and getting pushed away. She Wadded up the towel and lobbed it at the hamper, watching disappointed as it flew off nowhere near her target, forcing her to retrieve it and place it into the hamper by hand. Twilight quickly flopped back down onto the bed, watching as Rarity walked bottomless around to the other side of the bed. 
“Twilight, dear, could you help me put this bed back into place?”
“Not until you lose the rest of those clothes.”
“Oh, right… I did lose I suppose.” Rarity slipped her blouse over her head and grinned at Twilight.
Twilight watched as she lost what little clothing remained on her: Rarity's bra and socks were off within moments and subsequently thrown at her lover all at once. Twilight giggled trying to catch them and took them to the hamper, glancing back at Rarity and winking as she stuck one of the socks under her nose, giving it a quick sniff before discarding it with the rest of the laundry. 
"Mm..." Twilight bit her lip as she walked back up to Rarity, looking up and down her body and running her hands up her sides. "Victory looks sweet."
"Funny, it didn't feel like much of a loss."
“Well, I certainly feel like I won,” Twilight smirked, her hands moving back down Rarity's body to squeeze her, “But… I might still be inclined to play with those toes of yours.”
“My, how generous of you.” Rarity playfully shoved Twilight away, glancing back at the clock and placing a hand on her hip. “Hmph, I really need to get back to working, but…” Rarity lowered her eyes, pointing to Twilight’s tenting skirt, a faint wet spot on its peak. “My poor little assistant looks in need of help. It’d be a shame to abandon him now. What do you think I should do, Twilight?”
Twilight grinned and reached beneath her skirt, pulling her strained panties down and allowing her member to spring up excitedly. 
“Is that a real question?”
“I thought I’d give you another chance to be generous.”
“Sorry, Rarity, but I’ve kind of got a one track mind. It’s why I’m so good at studying.”
Rarity placed her hand on Twilight’s chest, rolling her eyes as she leaned in close to her face.
“Hm, I always did prefer your lower half.” Rarity pushed Twilight back onto the bed, lying forward and resting her upper body on the bed. She positioned herself between Twilight’s legs, wrapping a hand around her shaft to lightly stroke it. “And how have you been my little assistant, hm?” 
Rarity smiled and leaned in to kiss the head of Twilight’s cock, flicking her tongue out to taste the leaking precum. 
“Why do you always have to talk to my dick?”
“Really, Twilight, can’t you see we’re busy?”
Rarity continued to softly run her fingers along the turgid shaft, sticking out her tongue and wrapping her lips around its tip. Twilight twitched in Rarity’s mouth, feeling her lover’s warm tongue rub the underside of her cock as she softly sucked its sensitive head. In one quick motion, Rarity bobbed her head down, tasting every inch of her little assistant before removing her mouth again and replacing it with her hand. 
“Mmm, and you’re such a better kisser than Twilight too.”
“Hey!” 
Rarity just grinned up at Twilight but quickly returned her mouth around her cock and began bobbing her head onto it with more weight, her tongue pressing firmly from underneath as she massaged Twilight’s shaft. 
“Ngh, Rarity, stop. I don’t want to get too close.”
Rarity went down once more, pressing her lips into Twilight’s groin. Twilight breath shuddered as the head of her cock slipped into Rarity’s throat, held in place for just a moment before Rarity came back up with a wet pop and smiled at Twilight, giving her balls a light squeeze. 
“Are you ready, dear?” 
“Yes, please, just get up here.”  Twilight scooted further back onto the bed and Rarity climbed up after her. The two of them stopped and stared at one another for a moment,  neither of them proceeding. “Rarity, aren’t you going to lie down?”
“Darling, I thought I’d be on top this time.”
“But you said you wanted me to play with your feet. How can I do that if I’m on the bottom?”
“Oh…” Rarity realised the problem but held her hand over her growing smirk. “I could always step on your face.”
“Rarity, just lie on your back.”
Rarity happily complied, falling backward and wiggling her toes while she waited. Twilight positioned herself between Rarity’s legs and grabbed one of her feet, placing it up to her lips. She placed a small kiss on the sole of her foot and stuck her tongue out, flicking it underneath her little toes. Rarity chirped as she felt the wet sensation on her sensitive skin, urging Twilight to continue. Twilight moved forward a little more and bent Rarity’s knee toward her chest until her cock rested on her mound, running her tongue lightly over the toes while rubbing her shaft against Rarity’s clit. 
“Are you ready?”
Rarity held her hand on her chest and stared lustfully at her lover, voice shuddering as she spoke.
“Darling… as long as you keep that tongue on those toes, you just do whatever you want.”
“That’s quite the blank check, Rarity. Count yourself lucky there’s only one thing I want right now.”
Twilight didn’t wait any longer and positioned the head of her cock between Rarity’s lips and let it pop inside. Rarity squealed as Twilight sucked two of her toes into her mouth as her cock slid inside. A shiver rolled through Rarity’s body and into Twilight’s as her cock was swallowed by Rarity’s pussy and she playfully licked between each of Rarity’s toes. 
As many times as they’d had sex before, Twilight was always blown away by how Rarity’s pussy felt. It made her heart flutter to look at Rarity’s face while feeling her body heat gripped around her cock, knowing that she was sharing this experience with her. But rather than gush about her feelings to Rarity, there was something her lover wanted much more right now. Twilight parted from Rarity’s toes, hearing a small whine as she did, and placed the soft of the foot against her face, rubbing her nose into it. 
“Mmm, do you like when I play with your sweet little feet, Rarity?”
“A-ahh, yes.” Rarity practically squeaked, placing a hand over her mouth unable to control the pitch of her voice. “I-I love it!”
“Mmm, me too. Even if you are my sweaty little girl.”
Rarity’s white face turned red and she tried to frown but the way Twilight touched her feet was tickling her brain.
“I-I told you, it was just the p- ha, a-ahh T-twi!”
Twilight pulled her hips back and thrust back inside all at once. She stuck out her tongue and licked up from Rarity’s heel, lingering in her arch with a kiss then back to her toes, nuzzling her nose underneath Rarity’s smallest toes. Twilight continued thrusting inside of Rarity, moaning into the girl’s foot as she lavished her well-pedicured sole with her tongue.
“Mmm, just, every part of your body is so tasty, Rarity. Your adorable little phalanges, this delicate metatarsal.” Twilight placed wet kisses on every part of Rarity’s foot as she wandered, humping into her with each kiss. “Your yummy navicular. Your- hm, I don’t even remember what this part’s called.” 
“A-ahnn, Twilight, why are you such a cute nerd!”
“You just bring the best out in me.”
Twilight traced her way back up Rarity’s foot, bringing her lips back to her favourite toes, opening her lips and taking her big toe into her mouth. She stayed there for a moment, suckling on the toe while she switched her focus back to Rarity’s pussy which was pushing her near the edge of orgasm. Twilight, with one hand on Rarity’s foot, placed her other hand on the girl’s navel, feeling her soft skin as she more attentively thrust inside, gently increasing her speed with hopes to bring Rarity to another orgasm. With the foot play, it should be an easy task as Rarity already seemed lost in her pleasure, her hips fidgeting from Twilight's humping and thighs twitching on either side of her. 
“Ooh, Twilight, this is absolute heaven. Mmm ngh, please don’t stop.”  Twilight felt her own pleasure coursing through her member, her orgasm not far off. Twilight leaned back some, angling her thrusts to make more contact with Rarity’s g-spot, earning an immediate reaction. “Aahnn, mmmm Twilight, I’m close, keep going.”
Twilight breathed hard through her nose, focusing on staving off her own climax for Rarity’s sake and returned her focus to the girl’s foot, the key to hastening her orgasm. She let her twitching toe pop out of her mouth and blew a cool breath over it, Rarity squealing at the sensation. She knew where to finish, the spot that Rarity most loved to be loved on. Twilight returned to the underside of her middle toes, slipping her tongue into the grooves of them, dancing from one to the other. Rarity’s every breath was vocal as her toes were tickled by Twilight’s tongue, her pleasure sparkling up her legs and ending inside her thighs where her lover’s cock rhythmically pounded into her. 
“ooOOOHH, Twilight AHH! ” Rarity shuddered as she tipped over the edge of orgasm, suddenly becoming very sensitive to Twilight’s ministrations. Every little touch on her toes felt like it was tickling her whole body, unable to tell where her pleasure was beginning and ending, becoming totally lost in it. “Keep going, keep going!”
Twilight smiled, feeling the girl’s pussy contracting around her cock in the throes of orgasm but she was more than happy to comply. She kept her mouth on Rarity’s toes which had grown warm in her mouth and twitching in orgasm as she hungrily traced her tongue between them, reveling in the flavour of Rarity’s delicate skin. Twilight slowed her thrusts, wincing as Rarity’s pussy persisted in squeezing her, pushing her dangerously close to climax. Twilight parted just slightly from her snack, her own body tingling as her thrusts were becoming too much to handle under the pressure of Rarity’s grip, her balls pleasantly slapping into Rarity’s ass with each thrust, twitching to release. 
“Rarity… Oh god, you feel so good. I-I’m gonna cum inside!”
“Do it. Do it!” 
Rarity’s voice came out shrill as Twilight blew a final cool breath over her twitching toes before reaching down and grabbing hold of Rarity’s waist. Not wanting to rush, but feeling no control over her impending orgasm, moments away as she thrust her twitching cock into Rarity’s pulsating grip and being overwhelmed by the pleasure. 
“Aaah, Rarity!” 
Twilight’s orgasm washed over her and her cock suddenly too sensitive to even handle humping, burying it as deeply as she could, her balls resting against Rarity’s ass. Twilight fell forward, crashing into Rarity’s lips as her cock throbbed excitedly, happy to be inside of Rarity as it spasmed with orgasm. Rarity moaned into Twilight’s mouth as she felt the girl’s cumshot surging into her, the hot seed beating against her still sensitive walls. 
Twilight forgot everything else around her. The only things that remained in her world were the feeling of Rarity's pussy as she came deep inside of her and the feeling of Rarity’s lips on hers which was just as delightful. Her whole body, inner and outer, was warm and fuzzy as she melted into Rarity. She wanted the rest of her life to be nothing but the sensation of embracing Rarity, making love to her and tasting her lips. 
A sensation rolled over her spine as she felt Rarity’s fingers on her back, her lover hugging her close as they kissed. The pleasure of their fading orgasms blurred into all other sensations as they became lost in one another, the wet, the warmth, the feeling of their lips playing with one another, their tongues lovingly caressing one another. They couldn’t tell who was moaning with which voice or who was tasting whose mouth, only vaguely knowing where the sensation of one body started and another ended. One of their minds thought to say I love you, but they felt it in their embrace better than either of them could have said it.
Twilight was the first to slowly remember herself, coming back to reality with the pleasant vision of the beauty below her, creating all of her lovely sensations. As she moved slightly she felt her softening member, perfectly at home inside of Rarity and she already hated the idea of having to leave it. Rarity soon followed suit and slipped from their dual daze, remembering where she was beneath her eager lover and in her shifting feeling the presence of Twilight’s hot seed filling her. They very slowly and patiently slipped out of their kiss but didn’t break their eye contact, Twilight's forehead resting on Rarity’s. Rarity was the first to blink.
“I-I… I…”
“You were… wonderful, Rarity.”
“...A-as were you, darling.”
The two slipped back into silence for a time, the sounds of their soft breathing seemed to them to echo throughout the room. They came further back into themselves, once again able to feel all of the distinct sensations of their bodies and taste the familiar flavours of one another’s mouths. 
“I uh… suppose you ought to resume working?”
“It can wait until later.”
“How much do-”
“Let it wait until tomorrow.”
“Yeah… tomorrow.”
Twilight remained inside of Rarity, captured in her gaze, feeling as though there was exactly no space between their bodies until tomorrow.
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