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Twilight sighed contentedly and snapped the book between her forelegs shut.  In a glow of magic it landed on her bedside table and she blew out the candle, pulling the blankets up to her chin and rolling over.  The rhythmic rise and fall of Rainbow Dash’s frame, curled up and facing away from her, drew Twilight like a moth to a flame.  She snuggled in close to her marefriend’s back and wrapped a hoof around her middle.  Rainbow Dash murmured softly and pressed into Twilight’s embrace, grabbing the unicorn’s hoof in her own and holding it to her chest.
“Sorry,” Twilight whispered as she nuzzled the fly-away blues and greens of Rainbow’s mane.  “I didn’t mean to wake you.”
“Mmm…s’okay,” she answered groggily, “I was waitin’ up for ya anyway.”  The mare stretched languidly against Twilight’s chest and rolled over.  A wing extended under the covers and slid soft and silky over the unicorn’s shoulder, tightening and drawing them chest to chest.
Rainbow smiled fondly, blinking the sleep from her eyes.  “There’s my mare.”  Twilight giggled, nuzzling the side of Rainbow’s face.
“You’re so sweet when you’re sleepy.  It’s cute.”
Rainbow stretched again, her arching back sending a tremor through her extended wings.  Her eyes slid gently shut as she nestled into the pillow.  “Mmm…cute’s for bunnies.  And Fluttershy.  And you.”
The pegasus’ breathing evened out through parted lips.  Twilight slowly drew closer, gently pressing her muzzle to her marefriend’s mouth.  As always, Rainbow tasted sweet and what started as a small peck became a series of pecks.  The mare’s alluring mouth slowly began to push back and their kiss deepened to a slow and lazy dance of lips.  Rainbow Dash’s eyes reopened, now sharp and alert.  They exchanged a gaze of warmth and affection and shut their lids in tandem.  Twilight felt a hoof run through her mane and pull her closer.  She opened her mouth, inviting in Rainbow’s roving tongue, tasting and dueling with her lover.
Rainbow Dash pushed up off the bed, lips still locked with Twilight’s, until she was on top of the unicorn.  Powerful wings flicked out carelessly, flinging the blankets to the end of the bed.  Twilight’s hooves slid slowly across her cheeks and down her neck, trailing across the firm and trim muscles of her chest.  She sighed into Twilight’s mouth, forelegs planted firmly on either side of her lover’s shoulders.  She pulled back, catching Twilight’s bottom lip in her teeth and nibbling gently.  She nuzzled down the right side of Twilight’s jawline, planting gentle and breathy kisses as she went.
Twilight grinned and stroked Rainbow’s mane, caressing down the pegasus’ back and over flexed and bunched muscles.  “Knew that’d wake you up.”
“Did you, now?” she growled playfully into the mare’s neck, nips and sucks added to her kisses, “This was why I tried to wait up for ya, Egghead.”  Twilight chuckled, her tone lower and more throaty than normal.  “You torture me, ya know that?”  She nipped Twilight’s snout as she switched to the left.  “I crawl into bed with the hottest mare in Ponyville and she says ‘just another chapter.’  For hours.”  She punctuated the final word with a slightly harder nip, drawing a shiver from her prey.  “And then she wakes me up with kisses and chuckles because she thinks it was her idea.”
A soft sigh escaped Twilight’s lips as Rainbow’s teeth rubbed and ground at her coat.  Her hooves ran up and down Rainbow Dash’s back in slow lines, kneading and pressing.  She drifted her massages down the pegasus’ sides, finding the base of each wing and rubbing in deep, slow circles.  Rainbow’s hot breaths quickened against her neck.  She leaned forward, nibbling a meticulous ring around Twilight’s ear and whispered, “S’a good thing you’re so damn pretty.”
Twilight turned her head towards Rainbow Dash, licking slowly from the hollow where shoulder met neck up to the corner of her marefriend’s jaw, her hindlegs clamping around athletic hips.  “I’m sorry I kept you waiting,” she murmured as she ran her hooves down extended and tremoring wings, “I was at a really good part.  ‘Break into a hospital’ good.”
Rainbow stifled a chuckle, dragging her teeth along the edge of velvety ear.  “Really, really good thing you’re so damn pretty.”  She leaned down and captured Twilight’s mouth, pushing her way into the unicorn’s jaw with greedy force.  She rocked her hips into Twilight’s, her wings outstretching down and slowly gliding up curvy sides.  Twilight moaned into her mouth, gripping tightly with all four limbs.
Eyes fluttering between closed and half-lidded with a growing trouble focusing, Twilight could smell the heady musk of mounting desire blossoming between their legs.  The gossamer softness of Rainbow’s primaries drifted lower, cupping her cutie marks.  She moaned into the kiss again.
Rainbow broke the kiss and stared into Twilight’s eyes.  The unicorn was flushed and panting, her face framed by a swirling halo of splayed out mane.  Rainbow slowly licked her lips and thrust her pelvis into Twilight’s.  She grinned coyly and whispered, “Hey Twi’, wanna cast that stallion spell?”
Twilight’s deep breaths caught in her throat.  Her eyes widened slightly and she looked away, training her gaze on a dark shadow painting the corner of the ceiling inky black.  The blush drained from her face and she whispered, “A…alright.”
The glow of her horn lit up Rainbow’s face, throwing her deep frown and creased brow in sharp relief.  A hoof caught Twilight’s cheek and drew their eyes back together.  Rainbow said, “Wait,” with a sharp and urgent finality.  The glow of magic fading from Rainbow’s vision, Twilight’s eyes wavered in her gaze and her frown deepened.  “What’s wrong?”
“Nothing.”
“Twilight…”  The pegasus pulled herself up and off of her lover, sitting on her haunches on the bed.  Her voice was low and gentle.  “Please talk to me.”
Twilight turned away, her forelegs drawn close and guarded to her chest.  She took a deep and slow breath, facing the darkened bedside table.  Rainbow sat patiently, quelling her instincts to move and fidget.  In halting words, Twilight asked, “Are…are you happy that I’m a mare?  Would you be happier with a stallion?  Is that why you like that spell so much…you can pretend I’m somepony else?”
Rainbow Dash’s eyes grew wide.  She reached out and grabbed one of Twilight’s hooves in her own, leading the limb close to her chest and slowly stroking the soft hairs.  “Twilight…I’d never pretend you’re somepony else.”  The unicorn sniffled in the darkened room, her head still turned resolutely away.  “Please look at me.”
Reluctantly, Twilight turned her shiny eyes to face the subdued pegasus.  Rainbow’s face was filled with concern, a hopeful smile on her muzzle and ears laid flat.  Care coloring her raspy voice, she said, “When you first told me about that spell, remember how scared I was?  I thought it might be weird, but I tried it because you wanted to see what it was like and I wanted to make you smile.”  She scooted closer, leaning over the unicorn’s face.  “A mare with stallion parts sounded…spooky.  But I thought I’d try.  I thought that if it was you, that maybe it’d be okay.”
Rainbow kissed Twilight on the forehead, laying down next to her and wrapping a hoof around her neck.  Pulling Twilight’s head to her chest and slowly stroking long straight mane, she sighed.  “It was okay…no, it was great, ‘cause it was you.”  Her face colored dark as she spoke, a small smile growing on her lips.  “It felt awesome to be so…filled up.  And that it was you filling me up.  My Twilight…”  She kissed the top of Twilight’s head.  “It’s you I like, Egghead.  I wanna be with you.  It’s so awesome how I can spend hours just hangin’ out with you.  How we can sit and talk about anything.  How when somethin’ like this is bothering you we can talk it out instead of playin’ silly games makin’ each other feel bad.  I don’t want anypony else.”
Sniffling against her marefriend, Twilight whispered, “So you’d be happier if I was a stallion?”
“No, not at all.”  She pulled Twilight’s chin up, her eyes roving around the unicorn’s gentle features.  “You’re a gorgeous mare an’ I’m so turned on by you.  You’re sexy, and girly, and curvy.”  Twilight flushed again, the corners of her mouth tugging up.  “There’s that smile.  That spell’s just fun, Twi’.  It’s fun ‘cause it’s you and…”  Rainbow’s voice caught in her throat, cracking on the last word.  “And I love you, Twilight.”
The unicorn froze, wrapped in the hooves of her lover.  Her ability to breathe came back in hitches and gasps as she flung herself around Rainbow’s middle and buried her face in soft blue coat.  “Oh, Rainbow,” she whispered, “I…I love you, too.”  Tears sprung from her eyes and she gripped the mare tightly.  “I’m sorry.  I’m being silly.”
“Don’t be sorry.”  She stroked Twilight’s mane, hugging tight with her wings.  She silently held the mare to her chest and waited patiently for Twilight to stop trembling.  She kissed the top of Twilight’s head and murmured, “Now c’mon, let’s go to sleep.  I think that’s probably what ya need.”
Twilight shook her head against Rainbow’s chest, smelling the mare’s strawberry body wash still caught in the fine hairs of her coat.  “No, I’m okay.”  A hoof drifted down the small of Rainbow’s back, settling over her flank and rubbing her cutie mark.  Her eyes dried quickly and her fluttering heart shifted from hurt to yearning.  “I love you and I want to make love to you.”  She kissed the daredevil’s chest.  “Make love to me.”
A tiny smile gently lit up Rainbow’s face and she slowly led Twilight onto her back, kissing deeply.  They laid in each other’s embrace, exchanging more than words could say with soft caresses.  Passions cooled while they talked began to reignite, gentle hooves turning from slow rubs to urgent gripping with increasing need.  Rainbow pulled back and trailed pecks down the unicorn’s chin and throat.  Twilight breathed out, “Ready for me to cast the spell?”
Rainbow paused and shook her head.  “Not tonight.  You’re my mare, Twi’.  I want my mare right now.”  She nipped at Twilight’s chest, the bookworm arching her back in response.  “I wanna show you how much you mean to me.”  She slowly worked her way down Twilight’s barrel, leaving small whorls and cowlicks in her wake.  She arrived at Twilight’s belly, her hooves running slowly up and down her marefriend’s sides.  She found the hard nub of a nipple and pulled it between her lips, swirling her tongue around it and flicking gently.
Twilight gasped, gripping the sheets with her hooves.  Her hindlegs drifted open as Rainbow sucked and pulled, running her teeth gently over the sensitive flesh.  Rainbow’s hooves cupped her small teats, caressing them in little circles.  The daredevil switched sides, taking another nipple into her mouth and relishing in the throaty gasps of her lover.  Twilight’s eyes glazed over.  The scent of her marefriend’s growing desire dragged a rumbling moan out of Rainbow and sent vibrations through Twilight’s body.
Rainbow Dash sat up slowly, flicking the hard nub with her tongue one last time as she rose.  She lifted Twilight’s left leg, kissing the pastern and moving down, past her fetlock, over her cannon, and leisurely across her inner thigh.  The unicorn’s gasps turned into moans when Rainbow switched directions, working her way up Twilight’s right leg.  Planting a kiss at the top of her lover’s hoof, Rainbow set both legs on her shoulders and ran her forelegs up and down, from fetlock to cutie mark, with long and fluid strokes.
Smiling into the face of her flushed lover, Rainbow whispered, “I could spend every second touching you.”  She nuzzled a leg affectionately.  “You’re so soft and warm under my hooves.”
“Oh, Rainbow Dash…” Twilight breathed, the sheets twisted and rumpled in her hooves, “Oh, this feels wonderful…”
The pegasus gradually lowered her head, legs sliding smoothly along her shoulders.  Twilight’s limbs spread as she descended, her gentle folds opening before Rainbow’s eyes.  “You smell so good…”  Pink tongue lolled from her mouth and she pressed against Twilight’s marehood in a painstakingly slow upward sweep.  The unicorn’s back arched at the contact, a ragged breath rumbling from her chest.  “You’re so wet…”  Rainbow slid her tongue deep into Twilight’s folds, searching and savoring.  Twilight dropped the sheets, her hooves running through colorful mane.
“Oh, Celestia…”
Rainbow’s hooves wrapped around her thighs and found her small teats.  She moaned into Twilight’s sex, darting her tongue, searching out all of the bookworm’s recesses.  Twilight fondled Rainbow Dash’s ears and mane, watching the mare lap at her folds.  Rainbow’s eyes had fallen shut, her muzzle stained crimson from snout to cheek.  Twilight bit back a moan, cupping her lover’s face.
“Your mouth’s so warm…”
Rainbow moaned into Twilight again, pressing and rubbing with her hooves.  She slid her tongue up and out, carefully drawing Twilight’s clit into her mouth.  The unicorn’s eyes scrunched tight, a mewling cry escaping her throat.  The pegasus lapped at the nub, flicking and swirling it in small circles.  She opened her eyes and caught Twilight’s gaze in the low light of the moon, the two lovers’ stares boring into each other.  The burning affection in twin pools of rose tugged at the pit of Twilight’s stomach; a spreading warmth extending to the tips of her hooves.
Twilight’s forelegs fell back to grip the sheets as Rainbow’s tongue sped up, flicking rapidly across her sensitive organ.  She gripped Rainbow’s head between her thighs, hips gently rocking back and forth.  Rainbow’s hooves drifted back, grabbing and forcefully massaging Twilight’s cutie marks.  She would dart her head down every few minutes, capturing the mounting moisture threatening to spill from the unicorn’s marehood, before returning to her nub.
Twilight’s panting breaths grew more ragged; breathless squeaks punctuated each exhalation.  Pressure mounted in her core, growing in waves of desire.  “Oh, I’m getting close…”
“Come for me, Twi’” Rainbow moaned, grabbing the unicorn’s hips and pressing her muzzle in deep.  The rising waves of her approaching climax shuddered up Twilight’s spine.  She gripped tightly with her thighs, forehooves flying into scraggly mane.
“Oh Rainbow, I love you!” Twilight cried, her quickened breaths transforming her words into staccato bursts.  Rainbow groaned into her marehood, sending shivers of pleasure through her body.  She hit her peak and her back arched, a slow and breathy, “Ohh…” spilling from her lips.  Rainbow’s tongue shot back inside her folds, lapping up her marefriend’s juices with slow licks.  She sat up as the grip of Twilight’s thighs lessened and wiped her chin with the back of a hoof.
Sighing and flopping onto her back, Twilight smiled dazedly at the pegasus.  Rainbow Dash shot over to the side of the bed, wings extended while she dug around under the mattress.  The bookworm sat up delicately and scooched over to Rainbow’s bobbing flank.  She grabbed ahold and purred, “Mmm, that was wonderful.  Let me return the favor.”
Rainbow’s wings shot back and gently knocked away Twilight’s hooves.  “Nuh-uh-uh.”  She straightened and turned around.  “Tonight’s all about you, Twi’.”  Twilight’s eyes widened; Rainbow Dash was busy strapping on one of their larger toys.  “Now lay down, hotty.”  A playful shove sprawled Twilight on her back and in a flash Rainbow’s lips were back on hers.
Twilight groaned, tasting herself in Rainbow Dash’s mouth.  Feathery caresses ran along her barrel.  She hugged Rainbow’s neck, feeling her ebbing excitement reawaken.  The smooth rod pressed against her stomach and she wrapped her hindlegs around Rainbow’s hips.
Rainbow pulled back slowly, trailing her hooves in slow lines down Twilight’s chest.  Kneeling on widely-planted knees, she pressed the toy up against Twilight’s sopping entrance and gently pushed forward.  Twilight felt her walls close around the rod, her natural lubrication offering no real barrier.  Rainbow’s hips pressed up against her flank.  She felt completely filled.  A whimper escaped her snout as the pegasus began slowly grinding against her.  Rainbow lifted her lover’s right leg, stooping low and kissing her way up.  She bit down on the soft underside of the unicorn’s hoof, drawing a small squeal from the mare.  She grabbed Twilight’s left limb and hugged both to her chest, pressing them tightly together.
The size of the toy was more apparent to Twilight with her legs held closed.  She mewled throatily, her muscles contracting around the thick rod.  Rainbow’s grinding stopped and her hips slowly pulled back, the feeling of complete fullness fading with its retreat.  Halfway out, Rainbow methodically glided back in.  A steady rhythm of slow thrusting built, ramping up in strength over time.  Twilight closed her eyes, riding the waves of sensation.  The bedroom gradually filled with the wet slap of hips to flanks and Twilight’s breathless cries.
Rainbow watched her marefriend’s face through the space between held hooves.  The pony’s eyes were tightly closed, jaw open and slack, hair spread messily behind her.  The sheets Twilight was gripping had pulled up from the mattress and she had half-wrapped herself in the fabric.  Rainbow’s heart thundered in her chest for reasons unrelated to her steadily increasing pace.
Rainbow’s thrusts halted abruptly, the sodden patch creeping up her belly pressed to Twilight’s thighs.  Twilight’s eyes fluttered open, clouded with lust.  Rainbow pushed Twilight’s legs to the right and grabbed her lover’s hips.  Panting, the unicorn allowed herself to be dragged up onto her hooves, rod still thrust deep inside.  Rainbow carefully directed Twilight’s tail to the side and leaned forward.
Weight settled across Twilight’s back and a hoof circled her chest.  She felt Rainbow’s hot breaths dampen her neck as the rhythm resumed.  “You’re so sexy, Twi’,” she growled, teeth clamping on the unicorn’s neck.  “Every sound you make’s drivin’ me crazy.”  Rainbow’s hoof slid lazily down Twilight’s stomach.  Twilight’s strained intonations drove the pegasus to thrust faster.  Knees shaking, Twilight slowly lowered on her front legs, rump kept as high as she could manage.  Rainbow’s hoof found her hard nub and she started rubbing in circles.  “An’ you’re so wet,” she breathed into Twilight’s mane, “I can feel you dripping down my legs.”
Twilight’s eyes did their best to roll back into her head.  The burning intensity washing through her body was a rising crescendo driven hotter and brighter by Rainbow’s graveled voice.  “Oh…” she moaned, “This feels amazing.”  She flicked her tail, the long, straight strands wrapping around the wind-swept hair of Rainbow Dash’s tail.
Rainbow bit down harder.  “You’re amazing.”  Twilight moaned helplessly through Rainbow’s rhythmic bucks.  She lowered further to the bed until her lover was looming over her, hips driving the rod rapidly in and out of her marehood and hoof circling rapidly.  “Now come for me, you amazing, beautiful mare.”
Twilight’s cries reached a fevered pitch, the mounting tightness in her core extending outwards and making her hooves tingle.  “Rainbow,” she panted, “I’m gonna…”  The pegasus pressed in forcefully, her hoof working at a furious pace.  Her teeth sunk deep enough to leave a mark and Twilight screamed.  She convulsed around the toy, a rush of wet splashing against Rainbow’s hips and thighs.  The blue mare moved her hoof up, gently stroking Twilight’s belly in figure eights as her climax crashed and broke on the shores of her body.
Heaving gulps of air, Twilight whimpered as the rod left her body.  She flopped to her side, the strength all but bled dry from her limbs.  She turned her smoldering eyes to Rainbow Dash.   The mare grinned at her affectionately in the darkness.  “Take that off,” she murmured.
“I said tonight was all about you,” she teased.  A shining glow of magic lifted Rainbow from the bed and forcefully pinned her down.  The toy unbuckled itself and flew across the room, clattering to the floor in a dark corner.
“If tonight’s about what I need,” menaced Twilight, her eyes gleaming with hunger, “Then I need this.”  She slowly released her magic, crawling between her lover’s open legs.  Rainbow’s marehood, sopping and matted from lust trapped by the toy and Twilight’s own juices, glistened invitingly in the moonlight.  Twilight slunk forward and drove her tongue against the beautiful folds.
Rainbow squeaked, Twilight’s fast and yearning assault driving her head back and her wings wide.  The unicorn drank greedily, cleaning her messy coat and tasting her bittersweet depths.  She buried her muzzle in Rainbow Dash, hooves gripping hips and pulling close, tongue thrusting and lapping.  She moaned with satisfaction into Rainbow.  Pushing as deep as she could, she quested for every last drop of her lover’s lust.
“T-Twi…” she cried, her voice hitching and cracking, “You feel so good.”  The purple mare moved her focus upward and took Rainbow’s clit into her mouth.  “Oh, Luna!”  Bucking her hips weakly, Rainbow bit down on her pillow.  She scrunched her eyes tight enough to see stars.  “Mmf.”
Twilight drifted back to Rainbow’s folds, her horn sparking to life.  A gentle glow of magic took the place of her tongue on the daredevil’s nub while she sopped up spilling desire.  Wings twitching erratically, Rainbow screamed into her pillow while holding it tightly over her face.  Twilight worked harder and faster.  She pulled back long enough to whisper, “Come for me, you amazing, beautiful mare.”
Rainbow’s arching back nearly lifted them off the bed.  Her peak came violently, crashing down like a wall of force.  Twilight slurped loudly at her sex, drinking as much ambrosia as she could.  Rainbow’s desperate panting didn’t have a chance to slow; the glow of Twilight’s horn and the thrusting of her tongue continued at a fevered pitch.
Rainbow Dash writhed on the sheets.  “Oh, Twi’!” she cried, “Oh, Twi’ I love you so much!”  The unicorn grinned into Rainbow’s folds, her vice-like hooves clamped tight on trim hips.  She peered over the pony’s mound, watching her lover squirm at her touch.  A gentle warmth spread over her mind.  Rainbow tasted sweeter than any fruit juice and richer than any dessert.
Twilight worked fast and hard, her tongue diving and searching as far into Rainbow’s inner walls as she could reach and her magic twisting and caressing Rainbow’s nub.  She delighted in the sound of her marefriend’s cries growing throaty and desperate.  The daredevil’s hooves rushed through her mane,  gripping and stroking.  Their eyes met again.  Rainbow’s vision was swimming with unrestrained pleasure; glazed over orbs above a flushed muzzle heaving fast breaths.
The pegasus’ thrashing halted abruptly as a second orgasm raced through her body.  She bit down on both hooves and squeaked, a billowing wave of shudders and ecstasy washing over her from snout to tail.  Twilight groaned happily, feeling a second coat of juices trickle over her muzzle.  Rainbow collapsed in a panting heap, her mane sweat-slicked to her brow.
Twilight crawled across her spent lover, slipping a foreleg under the mare’s back and snuggling against her side.  She laid her head on Rainbow Dash’s still rapidly rising and falling chest.  A hoof caught her chin and pulled her up to meet her lover’s lips.
Their kiss gradually deepened, the taste of each other intermingling on their roaming tongues.  They gazed into each other’s half-lidded eyes.  Tired hooves encircled and hugged Twilight to Rainbow’s chest and the pegasus rolled to the side.  Face to face on the same pillow, Rainbow broke the kiss.  A gentle smile tugged at her lips and she cupped Twilight’s face with a hoof.
Twilight nuzzled the soft limb with her cheek.  “I’m sorry,” she murmured.  “I’m sorry I was so insecure.”
“Hey.”  Her smile widened.  “You don’t have’ta say anything.  I love you.  I love you and you know it.”  She yawned deeply, her eyelids drooping
“I’ll try not to forget it.”  She kissed the mare’s muzzle softly and sat up.  Grinning ruefully, she gripped the bottom sheets in a magenta glow and re-tucked the bed.   She levitated the tossed-aside blankets over their bodies.
Twilight settled back on the bed, turning to face her lover.  “Twi’?” Rainbow murmured through a haze of near sleep, “I know we usually fall asleep with you holdin’ me, but can I hold you tonight?”
Twilight smiled coyly, rolling away from the drifting pegasus.  She pressed her back into Rainbow’s chest, lifting her head slightly as a hoof slid under her pillow.  A well-muscled foreleg circled her chest and a downy wing hugged her belly.  Twilight took Rainbow’s hoof in her own and whispered, “So sweet when you’re sleepy.”
Rainbow buried her muzzle in Twilight’s hair, breathing in the scent of lilac shampoo, sweat, and lust.  The soft thrumming of the unicorn’s heart beat gently on her hoof and glowing warmth radiated into her chest.  Her eyes drifted all the way closed and she nestled into her pillow.  Twilight heard her softly whisper, “My mare…”
A contented smile on her face, Twilight inhaled deeply and let sleep begin to overtake her, feeling sticky, shaky, drained, sore, exhausted, desperately loved, and desperately in love.



			Author's Notes: 
So in addition to the million other things I'm working on over the next several months, I've had a story idea I've been idly tossing around.  Like most of my writing, it involves romance.  Unlike most of my writing, its plot and structure hinges very strongly on sensual sex.  I think it would be a nice story to tell, but it just can't be told without explicit sexuality.  I've written clop before, but it's been smutty jokes up to this point.  Both stories have gotten some love, but that's not the type of sex writing I'll need to be able to do to make that story work.
So, this was practice.  A short, romantic bit of Twidash clop to see if I can actually write sex and have it be romantic rather than funny.  Did I succeed?
Thanks for reading.  Y'all are the best.  And to answer your question: will I be writing more romanticlop?  Yeah, probably.  Not as often as my less saucy projects, but it's getting easier to write this sorta stuff.
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