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		Description

(Ignore the crossover tag it was only needed for passing approval, This story has no actual cross over with Mario or the universe, just references and the beginning scene role-played by the characters in the story.)
Pinkie Pie and Twilight have been role-playing as characters from video games and movies with costumes and all to help them. They have been having fun doing so.
This session they wanted to try a Mario role-play... but what happens when things are taken out of fantasy and into reality? 
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Mario was face to face with Bowser, who had Princess Peach tied up. "You let her go, meany pants," Mario said with a cheerful tone. 
Bowser laughed derisively and spewed flames. "I will never let the princess go, she will be mine." 
Princess Peach was scared and wanted nothing more than to be rescued. "Please Mario, help me!"
Bowser chuckled darkly. "I am afraid this time Mario isn't going to save you Peach. You will finally be all mine for the taking." 
Mario got really angry and rushed towards Bowser while yelling. "I won't let you, and this time I am going to stop you permanently." 
Princess Peach smiled. "Save me Mario and you will get your reward!"
Mario, infused with the heroic spirit, grabbed Bowser by the legs and spun him around and around building up momentum. 
Bowser was getting scared and  yelled, "Stop it Mario I’m getting sick!"
Princess Peach giggled. "That's what you get Bowser for kidnapping me." 
Mario spun until he was at his max velocity for spinning and let go of Bowser, sending him flying out the window into the sky above.
____________________________________________________________

Twilight gasped at the sudden impromptu flight her number one assistant was taking. "Pinkie! You just tossed Spike out the window!" She was still tied up but she was struggling through the binds.
Pinkie Pie laughed. "Oh Twilight, he will be fine... he has scales remember? Anyways I saved your life, so how about that reward?" Her face became serious and she licked her lips. 
Twilight tried staying in character but realized that Pinkie broke hers. "Well, what do you want as a reward? Want to pick the next role-play we do?"
Pinkie Pie, still wearing the Mario hat, went over to Twilight. She slowly moved her face close to Twilight’s own, until they were inches apart. "No... I want a hero's reward for saving the princess." 
Twilight blushed and noticed the ropes still there. "Pinkie, the ropes. I can't use magic on them. Remember?" She began fidgeting against the ropes to counter the vulnerable state she was in.
They used a spell to make the rope magic proof so Twilight wouldn't get out of them on accident and ruin the role-play like she had previously that one time.
Pinkie Pie chuckled huskily. "Oh, Twilight, you don't need to worry about ropes... you don't have to even move your body to give me my reward." She hovered her lips even closer as they almost touched. The anticipation was being built up with each second their lips weren't pressed together.  
Twilight's face was red, and her body began warming at the intense situation. The sudden realization of Pinkie's desires had made her quiver. "Pinkie Pie... claim your reward," she huskily mumbled. 
Pinkie Pie closed the gap between them and kissed Twilight with passion. She closed her eyes as she pushed her lips against the tied up princess's. 
Twilight returned the kiss eagerly. She had imagined her first kiss being with a stallion, but this was much softer and infinitely better. The worries of her number one assistant drowned in the sea of passion. "More... I want more," she begged.
Pinkie Pie gently slid her tongue into Twilight's begging mouth. The soft tongue slid around searching for Twilight's own tongue for a proper meeting. She moaned into the kiss while she caressed Twilight soothingly. 
Twilight grew the courage to move her tongue against Pinkie's and was rewarded with a stimulating surge of pleasure. She felt her saliva start to leak and watched the trail form as Pinkie moved her mouth away to catch her breath. 
"Mmm' best reward ever Twilight, and it gets better since we aren't done." She undid the ropes and wrapped her forelegs around Twilight’s body. Pinkie continued with the sultry make out session, while using her hooves to explore Twilight's body. 
Twilight began enjoying the sensations a bit much and it worried her that she could potentially ruin the outfits Rarity made for the role-play. "Pinkie shouldn't we get out of these clothes? Rarity will be upset if we ruin them." She was trying to remove the dress but without Pinkie's help it was staying on.
Pinkie Pie was too busy, kissing Twilight's exposed neck and feeling her up, to care about Rarity's hard work. "Twilight, kiss now, worry later" She slid her lips back up to Twilight's and captured them with gusto.
Twilight's body began reacting to Pinkie's intimate touches and she unwittingly opened her legs. Her face heated up as her mouth was invaded yet again by Pinkie's tongue. She gently guided her forelegs up and down Pinkie's body, and in doing so craved more intimacy and pleasure.
Pinkie could sense the eagerness of her soon to be lover. The unexpected urge to take Twilight from friend to lover, happened during the entirety of the recent role-play. "Twilight, it seems you want more than just some kisses... shall we go to another castle?" 
Twilight busied herself with licking Pinkie's neck gently. She stopped when she heard the question and smiled. "Yeah I think we should, but what about Spike?"
Pinkie slid a hoof down Twilight's hind leg as she left a couple of kisses along her neck. "Don't worry about Spike, I got just the thing for him." 
____________________________________________________________

Spike had finally crashed landed relatively unscathed physically. "Darn it Pinkie, she always does this," he grumbled while dusting himself off. He walked his way back home since he wasn't in a rush to get back. Spike admired the view of the peaceful town and noticed how beautiful the day was. It made him wonder out loud,  "Why are we locked inside role-playing on a day like this?"
He made his way back to the library and noticed a note attached to the door. He grabbed it and read it with hesitation. "Sorry Spike, but your princess is in my castle now."
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