
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		In the Library

		Written by Dante24

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Spike

					Romance

					Sex

					Anthro

					Human

					Slice of Life

					Alternate Universe

		

		Description

Spike is in a secret relationship with the school's librarian, Twilight sparkle. After a week of not seeing her because of exams, he makes a surprise visit to the library for some fun. 
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		Chapter 1



It was the longest week in human history, at least according to Spike it was. Last week was the school's "End of the Semester Exams", where at the end of each semester, there's a massive test that determines whether or not a student passes or not. In Spike's case, it was whether or not he graduates. The 18 year old senior hated tests, even though he always passed them, he believed that they were a way for teachers to screw over students they didn't like, made evident by the fact that there have been numerous times where most of the questions had nothing to do with the subjects they were taught. Anytime a teacher would say something was on the test, he'd look at them with suspicion, but wasn't why he thought this was the longest week in human history. The other/real reason Spike thought last week was the longest week in human history, was because it kept him from someone special, or rather, somepony special. 
It was during free period when Spike left the classroom and started to make his way towards the library. It had been so long since he's seen her, and he didn't want to wait a second longer. Almost running, Spike hurried as fast as he could; passing up a two teachers who believed he was hurrying to the bathroom, but still told him to slow it down. "No can do you guys." he thought. "This can't wait." Spike traveled to Corridor F, the hall where the library was located. Opening the first door on his right, he walked into a massive room that was two levels high. It looked more like a public library than a typical high school one. The first thing Spike did was make his way over to the front desk, only to find that no one was there. "If she's not here, then maybe she's upstairs." he thought. Spike headed over to the stairs and started to make his way up to the second level. He knew that there was a circulation desk up here, and maybe that's where she was. Spike walked through the area until he could see the circulation desk in front of him, and sure enough, there she was. A purple unicorn who looked to be in her mid to late 30s reading a book.
Spike smiled and wanted to call out to her, but he had another plan in mind. Knowing that she wouldn't notice anyone whenever she was reading a good book, Spike quietly made his way over. Thank goodness there was no one else here, especially that other librarian that gets on all the student's nerves, or else he'd have to leave and try again at the end of the school day. Spike managed to get behind the desk and walk up behind the unsuspecting unicorn. He could see it in her eyes that she was really into that book of hers, but all things must come to an end. Spike moved in, and instead of giving her a surprise hug, he gave her a surprise grope; grabbing her incredibly large breasts and fondling them to his heart's content. She gasped loudly and nearly jumped out of her seat before turning to see who was violating her. "S-Spike?" she said.
"Long time no see, Twilight." he said before moving in to steal a kiss. Twilight instantly started to kiss him back; letting out a soft moan before breaking away. 
"W-When did you get here?" she asked. "Why are you here? Shouldn't you be in class?" 
"It's free period, silly." he responded with a chuckle. "You'd know that if you were paying attention." With a sigh, Twilight stood from her chair, and wrapped her arms around Spike. Immediately, Spike's eyes wandered up and down her thick, curvaceous body before looking her in the eyes. Twilight smiled and moved in to kiss him once again. Spike waisted no time in placing both hands on the unicorn's butt which caused her to break the kiss and look at him lovingly. "I missed you." he said.
"I missed you too." she responded. The two went back to kissing each other with Spike's hands going back to her ass. They wound up moving towards the desk where Twilight sat and allowed her human lover to come in between her legs. Spike took this opportunity to begin unbuttoning her blouse; slowly revealing the back lace bra barely holding her breasts in containment. Twilight blushed as Spike remove her top and set on the side somewhere. "S-Spike...w-wait...." she whispered. It had just dawn on her that her co-librarian could walk in on them at anytime, and if she caught them, they'd both be in big trouble. Not just for having sex in the library, but also for the fact that Spike is a student and she's, for all intents and purposes, is considered to be a teacher. Regardless if Spike is of age or not, the scandal would be more than enough to damage hers and the school's reputation. Spike wasn't too worried as he moved in to kiss Twilight on the cheek before moving down to her neck. The purple unicorn gasped as shuttered as Spike kissed the part of her neck that was her sweet spot before moving down to her breasts. Spike wanted to bury his face in between them, but Twilight's bra was in the way. Instead, he just kissed around her cleavage for a while before moving to the real prize. Getting on his knees, Spike moved in under Twilight's skirt and moved her black panties to the side; exposing her sacred area to the world. 
Twilight's eyes widen the second she felt the cold breeze against her, and placed a hand on Spike's head in an attempt to push him away, but that didn't work. Spike grabbed her thick hips, and leaned forward; giving her pussy a slow, long lick. She moaned his named and squirmed around as he continued to devour her; going so far as to place a hand over her mouth to keep quiet. Spike pulled back a bit and immediately set his eyes on the cute little nub of hers. Knowing what it would do to her, he moved back in and caught it with his teeth; gently biting and sucking on it. Instantly, Twilight's legs closed in on his head hard, her entire body trembled uncontrollably, and she released a muffled scream as her sweet, sweet nectar splashed over Spike's face. It took everything she had to not blast a hole in the roof with her horn as sparks of magic shot from it. Her body twitched and her eyes were sealed shut with tears streaming from them. As for Spike, he ended his assault on her marehood the second her legs closed in on his head, and now he was doing everything he could to stop her from crushing him. He had forgotten just how strong Twilight could get during her orgasms. It felt like his skull was about to get crushed in when suddenly he felt the pressure ease off a bit. Twilight was slowly but surely, coming back down from her extreme high. Breathing heavily, she slowly parted her legs and let Spike free before gently sobbing.
He always knew how to bring out these emotions from her whenever they get intimate like this, but sadly, they couldn't enjoy this moment of theirs as Twilight was sure she heard somepony making their way near them. With a flash of her horn, she was redressed and Spike found himself being teleported away into the bathroom on the other side of the school. "I hate when she does that." he mumbled. Looking at himself in the mirror, he knew he had to clean himself up at bit. Going into class drenched in Twilight fluids wouldn't be good.
****************************
The day passed as and school was out. With all the students making their way towards the busses, or catching a ride home with friends, Spike decided to make a return to the library where he knew his mare was waiting for him. Popping his head inside, he could see Twilight at the front desk with the other librarian; the one that got on everyone's nerves. It looked as though she was about to leave for the day, and Spike took this time to sneak in without either of them noticing and head down one of the isles. He didn't go too far, but just enough so that he could still see them. The older librarian had just grabbed her purse and started to head for the door to leave; telling Twilight something about seeing her tomorrow. After she left, Spike decided to wait a few moments until he was sure she was gone, then he made his move. 
Twilight left from behind the desk with a few books in her arms. She went to one of the shelves and started placing them in their correct order. After putting away the last book, Twilight felt two arms wrap around her waist. She shrieked before realizing that it was Spike who took a hold of her. "Spike, don't sneak up on me like that." she scolded before turning to face him. "We almost got caught, you know, and she has suspicions that something's going behind her back."
"So you don't wanna do it in the library anymore?" he asked.
"Precisely." she nodded. "So for now on, we'll just have to do it at my house, or at a motel." Spike was upset, but understood this needed to be done. Twilight then wrapped her arms around his neck and gave him a sultry look. "But before we leave, I want you to finish what you started earlier." Twilight moved in and kissed Spike passionately before take a step back. With a smirk, Spike started to unbutton her top, just as he did before, however she stopped him one it got to the last one. Taking his hand, Twilight started to lead him towards the back end of the library. As they walked, Spike's eyes traveled downward towards her perfect rear and marveled as just how much it jiggled with each step she took. This was because she added a sexy sway in her hips just for him.
They made to the end of the isle where Twilight let go of his hand, slowly removed her top, then reached behind to unclip her bra. After removing it from her body and dropping it to the floor, she turned to face him. With her tits on full display, Spike's body went into autopilot; moving forwards and grabbing those huge melons of hers. "Oh, Spike." she moaned as she was being groped. "L-Let's just skip the foreplay and go right into it, okay." Wrapping their arm around each other, both Twilight and Spike slowly moved to the floor, with Twilight laying on her back, and Spike grabbing her skirt and pulling it off. All she had left on, was her black panties that Spike moved to the side to once again reveal her pussy. Twilight shuttered once she felt the cold air brush up against her as she spread her legs. Her horn lit up and Spike's pants came undone; his "little buddy" popping out and standing at full attention. Moving over her, Spike aligned himself just right, then slowly entered her. Twilight arched her back at the intrusion and moaned out his name before pulling him in to wrap her arms around him. Spike wasted no time in moving his hips, slowly as to not rush things. It's been a while since he was inside her like this and he almost forgotten what it felt like. 
Ever since they started their secret relationship, sex between them has been a common thing; it was guaranteed to happen at least once before the day was over. Thanks to Twilight being a pony, they didn't have to worry about her getting pregnant, unless she was her estrus cycle which was usually during the first week of summer. 
Spike truly missed the feeling of having his member squeezed by his lover's warm walls, the feeling of her breasts smashed against him, even though he still had his shirt on, and finally, the soft coos and sighs she made during this activity. Her eyes were closed and her hips moved upwards to meet with Spike's thrusts; adding to the pleasure. Spike wanted to pick things up a bit, but worried about scraping Twilight's back against the carpet floor. Twilight, picking up on Spike's feelings, opened her eyes and lifted her to give him a quick peck on the lips before nodding. Seeing that she was okay with it, Spike picked up the pace a bit, causing Twilight to groaned his name as her breathing increased. "D-Does it feel good, Twi?" he asked.
"Y-Yes." she moaned. After hearing her answer, Spike moved in and kissed her. Twilight held Spike tighter and moaned into his mouth as everything about her jiggled. Her thick thighs, large breasts, and even her perfect ass rubbing against the floor. Spike truly knew how to pleasure a pony, which is one of the reasons she fell in love with him in the first place. She couldn't wait until he graduated so that the two of them could date openly instead of being secretive. Spike soon released a muffled groan the second he felt her warm walls close in on him; gripping him as if to milk him for all he's worth. It was a feeling he was all too familiar with, and one he hoped to feel again once the exams were over. The two shared yet another kiss before Spike rolled them over. Now with Twilight on top, the unicorn buried her face in her lover's neck, and immediately started bouncing her hips up and down while holding into him. Her heavy breathing quickly turned into sighs and coos; sounds she was afraid of making in she attracted someone's attention. 
Spike was able to lift his head a bit just enough to see her ass bouncing. He quickly grabbed and groped it to his heart's content; causing Twilight to switch up from bouncing to grinding. Spike noticed that she slowed down her thrusts, which told that she was either tired or she wanted this to last a bit longer. Whatever the case, it was too good to just stop, so Spike bucked his hips up into her. "Oh, yes." she moaned as her body jerked. "Spike, i'm gonna cum." 
Ah, his three favorite words, next to "I love you"; words he's wanted to hear for a long time. Twilight moved to his ear and started whispering dirty, sexy words to him in order to bring him to the edge like her. This seemed to work as she felt him twitching inside her. She was able to move her hips in order to meet his. It soon became a race to see who would cum first, but unfortunately for Twilight, looked as though he was going to be her. She both loved and cursed Spike for being this good. Just once she wanted to be the one to make him finish, and not the other way around like always. Sealing her eyes shut, and gritting her teeth, Twilight tried her best to hold on. "I can't hold it, i'm.....i'm cumming." she said. It wasn't until Spike stopped bucking his hips and started moving hers in a circular motion that she lost it. Her pussy clenched on him tight and her entire body trembled as her orgasm washed over her. As she squirted over him, Spike groaned and bucked his hips about three more times before releasing a huge load inside of her. Twilight moaned Spike's name as she was being filled up with his hot stuff. She continuingly made moaning noises throughout her orgasm until she started to calm down. Spike gently rubbed her back as he enjoyed the afterglow of their lovemaking just Twilight gathered enough strength to raise her head to look at him. A warm smile formed on her face before she moved in to kiss him.
As they started making out, Spike took every opportunity he could to either squeeze or grope her; even moving her onto her back so that he could play with those huge tits of hers. Twilight gasped as she felt Spike take on of her breasts into his mouth while groping the other one. She gasped even more once she felt his "buddy" slowly spring back to life while still inside her. "S-Spike....n-no." she said while pushing him away. "L-Lets go back to my house. We have all weekend to catch up." Spike wanted to go a second round right now, but reluctantly agreed to her request. Slowly, he pulled out of her and started to fix his pants. Twilight fixed her panties and slowly stood up in wobblily legs to get the rest of her clothes. 
A few minutes had passed before Twilight was fully dressed. Both she and Spike went to the front desk where she grabbed her things. After that, the two headed out; making sure no one saw them leaving together. Spike, unable to control himself, placed a hand on Twilight's butt and squeezed it. "Stop that." she giggled. 
After they were gone, the other librarian came back in; speed walking towards the back end where she came upon a table with a pair a keys on it. "I can't believe I almost forgot them again." she said. As she turned to leave, she noticed something on the carpet; a wet stain. "Damn students. How many time must I tell them, no drinks in the library?!" she groaned before storming off. "The principal will here about this in the morning." 
END.
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