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		Description

It's an ordinary holiday weekend. Sweetie Belle is having a sleepover with Button Mash after some "painful" negotiations with Rarity. That night, however, Sweetie Belle wants to do something a little more than play video games.
Much more...
(My first attempt at a clopfic [that has been published], so constructive criticism would be nice.)
Edit on 10-22-13: HOLY SHIT!
How did this get so popular? This fic has the most likes, views, and faves than any of my stories ever got. Hmm... bad idea incoming.
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		Chapter 1



	Sweetie Belle and Button Mash were sitting in Button’s room, playing Mareio Kart. It was a holiday weekend, and Rarity was more than willing to accept when Sweetie Belle asked if she could have a sleepover at Button’s house. He had already cleared it with his mom, so the hard part was out of the way already.
“Come on, Sweetie Belle!” Button said as he passed Sweetie in the game. “It’s like you’re not even trying, tonight!”
“Oh, I’m trying,” Sweetie Belle said with an evil grin. “Trying to give you this blue shell! Take this!” Sweetie Belle smashed the fire button on her controller, sending the flying blue shell bomb right at Button’s cart.
“Oh no!” Button shouted. He was completely defenseless as his cart got bombed and Sweetie Belle passed him for the win.
“YEAH!” Sweetie Belle shouted. “How does second place taste, Button?”
“Good game,” Button said, doing his best not to sound angry. Nopony beat him on his own games. Nopony. Still, he could be a good sport about it if he tried. He had kicked Sweetie Belle’s flank at least 100 times in the past, anyway. This round was just a fluke, that was all. “I guess you’re getting better at this.”
“Hay yeah, I am,” Sweetie said. “But that doesn’t mean you don’t have room for improvement.” Button looked down at his controller with a frown on his face as Sweetie Belle continued celebrating. After a few more seconds, Sweetie finally noticed that maybe she was taking things a little too far. “Oh, sorry Button Mash. I guess I got carried away.” Sweetie Belle sat down next to Button Mash and put her hoof around her shoulder.
“It’s okay, Sweetie Belle,” Button said. “I’m sure I do the same thing all the time.” Both ponies got a good laugh out of this.
Just then, Button’s mom poked her head into Button’s room. “It’s ten o’clock, kids,” she said. “Games off, lights out, and hoof-helds out from under the pillows.”
“Aw man,” Button said. Aside to Sweetie Belle, he said, “I was sure I could keep those hidden from her.” He then cantered over to his pillow and removed Joy Boy and Pony Station Portable.
“Really, Button,” Button’s mom said, “what am I going to have to do to make sure you don’t stay up all night on your video games?”
“I wouldn’t want to give you any ideas,” Button said with a chuckle. His mom didn’t seem amused. The mare then turned to Sweetie Belle, who had already set up a sleeping bag.
“Are you sure you’re comfortable sleeping on the floor, Sweetie Belle?” Button’s mom asked. “We do have a guest room.”
“That’s alright, thanks,” Sweetie replied. “Somepony’s gotta stay in here and make sure Button stays off his games.”
“Hay!” Button said as his mom and Sweetie Belle laughed.
“Alright,” Button’s mom said. She then reached up and turned off the light. “Good night, everypony.”
“‘Night,” both young ponies replied in unison. Button’s mom smiled to herself and closed the door.
Button Mash was getting into his bed when he looked over and noticed Sweetie Belle snuggling into her sleeping bag. “Are you sure you’re comfortable on the floor?” he asked. “I mean... if you want to come sleep on my bed with me, that would be alright.”
Sweetie Belle looked over at Button Mash with an expression not dissimilar to a deer who just heard a noise and was watching carefully to see if it could find out what had made such a mysterious sound. (Maybe that analogy is a bit much, actually.) “Really?” Sweetie Belle asked.
“Yeah,” Button replied. “Why not?”
It looked like Sweetie Belle was thinking about something for a moment before she finally responded. “Okay. That sounds good.” Sweetie Belle then cantered over and hopped into Button’s bed next to him.
“Cozy?” Button asked.
“Yeah,” Sweetie Belle said, looking up at Button Mash with the beadiest eyes she could manage.
“Well, good night,” Button said before rolling over to face away from Sweetie Belle.
What’s with those beady eyes? Button thought to himself. It’s like she’s expecting me to do something. What kind of alterior motive could I have for letting her sleep up here rather than in a sleeping bag? Button just shrugged this thought off and went to sleep, but he was quickly awoken by Sweetie Belle wrapping her hooves around him and snuggling up next to him. Button sighed and smiled to himself before he rolled over and cuddled Sweetie Belle back.
“So, Button Mash,” Sweetie Belle said.
“Hmm?” Button replied, half asleep.
“Is this your first sleepover?”
“Yeah. Yours?”
“Mm-hmm.” Sweetie Belle paused for a moment before continuing. “Ya know, Rarity has these kinds of sleepovers all the time.”
Button Mash sat up a little and looked at Sweetie Belle with a puzzled look. “Where are you going with this?” he asked.
“I’m just saying,” Sweetie Belle said.
“I know, but saying what?”
Sweetie Belle sat up and faced at Button Mash. “I’ve seen Rarity have a lot of sleepovers with other stallions, and I was wondering if maybe... we try some of the things she does with them.”
Button Mash nervously raised an eyebrow. “What kind of things does she do with them?”
“I’ll try to remember,” Sweetie said, rubbing her head for a moment. “I think it starts like... this.” Sweetie Belle then leaned up to Button Mash and kissed him. Button’s eyes were flung wide open in surprise, but he decided that he trusted Sweetie Belle, closed his eyes, and kissed her back. After a few seconds, Sweetie Belle pressed her lips upon his harder, trying to thrust her tongue into Button’s mouth while wrapping her hooves around him. Button Mash was overcome with a strange feeling that he couldn’t quite explain. He wasn’t thinking about this feeling for long before he realized that he had his hooves around Sweetie Belle and had his tongue locked with hers. He tried to break free of the kiss and protest against what Sweetie Belle was doing, but this strange feeling, one he just plain couldn’t explain, stopped him from doing so.
Before Button Mash could do anything about it, he realized that his member was standing out and slapping around against Sweetie Belle’s thighs. “Oh my gosh!” Button shouted with sheer embarassment. He quickly pulled away from Sweetie Belle and turned away from her. “I’m so sorry. I didn’t mean to-”
“No, wait,” Sweetie Belle said. “This is another part of what happens when Rarity has her sleepovers.”
“Really?” Button Mash asked, still blushing from embarassment.
“Yes,” Sweetie Belle said, moving herself closer to Button Mash. She then reached down and placed her hoof on Button’s erect penis. Button Mash wasn’t sure what she was doing, but he didn’t feel entirely comfortable with it. Still, though, that strange feeling. What was it? Whatever it was, it intensified when Sweetie Belle began stroking his member, elicting quiet moans from Button Mash.
“Sweetie Belle,” Button moaned, “what are you doing?”
“I’m doing what I always see Rarity do at her sleepovers,” Sweetie repled with a grin. “I know it seems weird, but trust me. Every time I listen to them, it seems like Rarity and the stallions she has over have a good time.”
“Um, okay,” Button said as Sweetie Belle ceased stroking him. “So then, what happens next?”
Sweetie Belle racked her brain to try to remember what happened next. “Hmm... I think it’s this part, next.” Sweetie Belle then grabbed Button Mash and positioned him to where he was standing over her. She layed on her back and spread her legs.
“What now?” Button asked, his whole body being overcome with that strange feeling once again.
“I think you're supposed to put that,” Sweetie Belle indicated Button’s member, “in here.” Sweetie then indicated her pussy, which was wide open and throbbing.
Button Mash looked down at the space between the two ponies. Some invisible force, that feeling again, was urging him to lower himself. He wasn’t sure why he was resisting, though. That feeling felt so good. He wanted more of it, and he could tell by looking into Sweetie Belle’s eyes that she was possessed by that same feeling.
“Okay,” Button said, still unsure of what was going on. He carefully lowered himself until his member tapped Sweetie Belle’s outer lips. Sweetie Belle shivered with pleasure as this happened, and Button had a similar reaction.
“Please,” Sweetie Belle said almost in a pant, “do that again.”
Button looked into Sweetie Belle’s eyes. The feeling from before was stronger than ever in both ponies. Button couldn’t settle for tapping the outer edge of it. He had to know what the whole thing felt like. He grunted softly as he slid all the way inside of her.
Sweetie moaned softly as Button went into her. Her pussy squeezed Button and leaked hot juices that Button could feel all around his member. He recoiled out slowly, but that strange feeling combined with Sweetie Belle’s pleading eyes urged him back inside. He thrust in once again, only this time, Sweetie Belle’s juices slid around his member, making his thrust easier than before. He slid out once again, and Sweetie Belle whimpered slightly, almost inaudibly. But it was enough to let Button know she wanted more. He slid in once again, causing her to moan quietly, her juices still sliding around his member. Some outside (or internal) force compelled him into a pattern of in and out, and he enjoyed every moment of it. He could tell she could, as well.
Eventually, the only sound that could be heard in the room was wet slaps and quiet moans. Button continued his pattern of in and out while Sweetie Belle hugged him tighter. Her whole body shook as he continued back in.
After a while, Button felt this strange feeling welling up inside of him. It felt like that feeling from before, only at its peak. It needed release. At the same time, Sweetie Belle moaned loudly, her vagina contracted around Button’s penis, and she shot cum all over Button’s thighs and on his bed. That was it. Button couldn’t contain that feeling any longer. He went as far into Sweetie Belle as he could before blowing his hot seed inside of her, loudly moaning along with Sweetie Belle all the while. His cum leaked out the sides as it filled her love cave, causing a little more of a mess on his bed. The two ponies didn’t care about that, though. All they cared about what the pure love they felt for each other at that moment.
Button pulled out of Sweetie Belle and collapsed next to her, panting. She was panting, as well. “Thank you... Button Mash,” Sweetie Belle said between breaths.
“Why are you thanking me?” Button asked. “It was my pleasure.” Both ponies giggled at this.
“So how’s that for your first sleepover?” Sweetie asked, still chuckling.
“I’m thinking we schedule another one as soon as we can,” Button replied with a smile on his face. He then leaned over and gave Sweetie Belle a kiss on the forehead. “Good night, Sweetie Belle.”
“Good night, Button Mash,” Sweetie replied. Button didn’t hear this, though. He had already passed out and was sound asleep, dreaming about Sweetie Belle and all that had just happened and that strange feeling.
Love, Button thought subconsciously. That must be the feeling. That mysterious feeling. Love. I’m in love. Button continued thinking of that word through his dreams. That beautiful word. Love.
Around two in the morning, Button’s mom went in to check on the two ponies. They were fast asleep, snuggled up next to each other in Button’s bed. Young love, she thought as she smiled to herself. I’m so glad he’s finally found somepony. She then quietly closed the door and walked back to her room. I’m just glad she isn’t old enough to get pregnant, yet.
The end

			Author's Notes: 
Well, that's my first attempt at a clopfic. What'd you guys think? Worth clopping to?
That was a personal question. Sorry. -_-
Anyway, this is likely the last one I'm going to do in a long time since NSFW stories aren't really more forte, so enjoy this one. Feel free to download it, too. That's what I do. XD


	
		The Rewrite (Because I hated the first version)



	Button Mash and Sweetie Belle sat in Button's room racing each other in a game of Mareio Kart 8. They already had 6 races so far, and right now they were tied, so this next race would decide the match.
“Ha, have fun in second place, Sweetie Belle,” Button said as his kart rocketed past Sweetie's with the help of a Bullet Bill.
“Funny,” Sweetie Belle said. “I was just about to tell you the same thing.” Before Button Mash could reply, Sweetie Belle fired a blue shell right at Button Mash.
“Oh no!” was all Button Mash could say as his character got blasted by Sweetie Belle's attack, allowing the filly to zoom right past Button and take first place.
“Yeah!” Sweetie Belle shouted. “Game, set, and match! Better luck next time, Button Mash.” She would have celebrated more, but she stopped when she noticed Button Mash looking down and sighing. “Oh, I'm sorry. I didn’t-”
“It's fine, Sweetie Belle,” Button Mash said. “It's just that I've been playing video games for as long as I can remember, and you've gotten better at them than me in just a few short months.”
Sweetie Belle leaned down and put a hoof around Button's shoulder. “Hey, don't feel too bad,” she said. “It was one match. For all you know, I just got lucky that time.”
“Exactly,” Button said. “That match was just a fluke. Another best-four-out-of-seven, and I could totally kick your flank.”
“Game on,” Sweetie Belle said in reply.
Before the two could begin their next game, however, Button's mom walked in. “Maybe you two could save that rematch for tomorrow,” she said. “I think it's about bedtime. Consoles off, games saved, hoof-helds out from under the pillows.”
“Aw man,” Button said as he walked over to his bed and pulled his Game Colt out from under his pillow. As he gave it to his mom, he mumbled to himself, “I was sure I could hide it from her this time.”
“I heard that,” Button's mom said as she took the game. She then turned to Sweetie Belle, who had just finished shutting down Button's game for him and was setting up a sleeping bag next to Button's bed. “Are you sure you're comfortable sleeping on the floor, Sweetie Belle? We do have a guest room.”
“No thanks,” Sweetie Belle replied. “I'm fine in here. Besides, somepony has to make sure Button Mash actually sleeps and doesn't play one of his games all night.”
“Hey!” Button shouted as both his mom and Sweetie Belle laughed.
“Ok, then,” Button's mom said. “I'll see you two in the morning. Good night.” She then turned off the bedroom light and walked off.
As Button Mash was getting into his bed, he looked over and saw Sweetie Belle snuggling into her sleeping bag. “Are you sure you're comfortable sleeping on the floor, Sweetie Belle?” Button asked. “I mean, if you want to, there's plenty of room for another pony in my bed.”
Sweetie Belle looked over at Button Mash with a curious expression. “Um... I guess so,” Sweetie said after a moment of thought. “I mean, would it be comfortable for you? You're usually the only one in your bed, and I don't want to-”
“It's fine, Sweetie Belle,” Button said with a smile.
“Thank you,” Sweetie Belle said as she climbed up onto the bed and snuggled up next to Button.
“Cozy?” Button Mash asked.
“Mm-hm,” Sweetie Belle said in reply.
“Good,” Button said. “Sweet dreams.”
“'Night,” Sweetie said.
And the two slept soundly the whole night through without engaging in any sexual activity whatsoever.
The end.
And after a few minutes of laughing to himself, imagining the looks on the faces of his readers when they read that last sentence, the author reversed time within his story and resumed writing.
Button Mash was probably asleep for a minute at most before he felt Sweetie Belle wrap her hooves around him. Though still managing to stay half asleep, he smiled to himself. He could never say no to a hug from Sweetie Belle. Her body felt soft and slightly squishy like a marshmallow. This was one of his favorite things about her. Still half asleep, he contently returned the cuddle.
“Hey Button,” Sweetie said.
“Hmm...” Button half-replied, still trying to hang on to the little bit of sleep he had.
“Is this your first sleepover?”
“Yeah,” Button replied, deciding to just give up on sleep for the moment. “Why do you ask?”
“I was just thinking... I see my sister Rarity have sleepovers with other stallions all the time.”
Button Mash sat up and looked at Sweetie Belle with a confused expression. “I'm sorry, you kind of lost me there,” he said.
Sweetie Belle sat up too and faced Button. “Well, I was thinking, whenever Rarity has one of her sleepovers, she sounds like she and her coltfriend of the week has a lot of fun. So I was wondering if we could... try some of the stuff she does.”
Button nervously raised an eyebrow before responding. “What kinds of things are you talking about?”
“If I remember right...” Sweetie started as she rubbed her head with her hoof. “I think the first thing on the list is this.” She then leaned in close to Button's face and, without warning, kissed him.
Button Mash's eyes were flung wide open in surprise. He and Sweetie had been coltfriend and fillyfriend for a while, and they had kissed once or twice before, but this time it felt different. There was an extra emotion Button felt in the kiss. One he couldn't quite put his hoof on. But whatever it was,  he liked it. For some reason, he liked it a lot. Giving into this strange emotion, he kissed Sweetie Belle back, their hooves wrapping around each other in warm embrace. Then, before Button could do anything, he felt Sweetie Belle's tongue try to make its way into his mouth. Ordinarily, he would have pulled away and protested against Sweetie's actions. Right now, though, the feeling of Sweetie's tongue trying to get into his mouth was, for some reason, increasing the intensity of that feeling from before. His body doing all the work without his mind having any say in his actions, his own tongue began pushing back against Sweetie Belle's, both of them wrapping around each other, wrestling up against each other, and exploring the other's home.
The two weren't making out for long before Button realized that his cock had become fully erect and was throbbing against Sweetie Belle's thigh. “Oh my gosh!” Button shouted when he realized this, his face red with embarrassment. He pulled back and turned away from Sweetie Belle. “I-I'm sorry. I didn't know-”
“It's ok, Button,” Sweetie said. “This is what usually happens at Rarity's sleepovers.”
“Really?” Button asked.
“Trust me, Button,” Sweetie said as she moved closer to Button. “I've seen Rarity do this dozens of times.” She then reached down and placed her hoof on Button's member, eliciting a quiet moan from Button. He was about to say something, but he was stopped when Sweetie Belle began stroking him, causing him to moan a little louder and his vision to become unfocused, like his whole mind was slowly being consumed by Sweetie Belle's actions.
“S-Sweetie Belle,” Button said. “What are you doing?”
“I think I've heard Rarity call it 'four play',” Sweetie said. “Kind of weird since there's only two of us, but oh well. Do you want me to stop?”
“No,” Button said, which surprised him. He honestly didn't want this to stop. Whatever feeling this was, it was amazing. “K-keep going.”
Sweetie Belle replied with a smile before continuing to stroke his length. After a few more strokes, Sweetie Belle threw off the bedsheets and began leaning down towards his cock. Button was too lost in pleasure to notice Sweetie Belle's actions. Before he knew it, Sweetie Belle was at eye-level with his penis. He would have said something, but he was stopped when Sweetie suddenly licked his head, sending a massive shock wave of pleasure through his whole body.
“Ahhh~” was all Button could say. Smiling at Button's reaction, Sweetie licked him again, giving the same result as before. “S-Sweetie Belle!”
Ignoring the colt's cries, Sweetie Belle continued her actions. She began running her tongue down his entire length, causing the pleasure within Button to increase even further. Once her tongue reached his base, she brought her tongue back along the length, only slower this time. When she got back to his head, she gave it a slight flick with her tongue.
Before continuing, Sweetie looked up to find that Button Mash was panting and his eyes seeming lost. “Are you ok, Button?” she asked.
“Y-yes,” Button said. “P-please, keep going.”
Complying with Button's wishes, Sweetie Belle brought her head back down to his throbbing member and took the head into her mouth. The sudden warmth made Button moan once again, but this was nothing to the pleasure he felt when she started to slide her mouth down slowly. Button became more and more lost in pleasure with each inch of his cock that entered Sweetie Belle's mouth. After what felt like an eternity, Button felt his head hit the back of Sweetie Belle's throat, causing her to gag suddenly. The vibrations from the noise she made shot pure pleasure all throughout Button's body. But this was nothing compared to the even greater pleasure he could feel building up within himself. His balls began to shrink against his base and his head began to flare. Before Sweetie Belle could get his cock out of her mouth, Button suddenly felt his pleasure explode. He moaned loudly as jolt after jolt of pure orgasmic pleasure rocketed through his body and he filled Sweetie Belle's mouth with his seed.
Sweetie Belle, on the other hoof, wasn't having quite as enjoyable of a time. Before she could pull away, she felt her mouth suddenly become flooded with a warm but foul-tasting liquid. She tried to pull back and spit out the cum that already got into her mouth, but left only one place for the rest of  Button's spunk to go: all over her face. She closed her eyes and gasped as she felt each spurt of his juice cover her face. It was only a few more seconds before the whole thing was over, but that didn't mean Sweetie Belle was any less irritated.
“Button Mash!” she shouted, forcefully pulling him out of the bliss that existed after orgasm. “What the hay did you do that for?”
“I-I'm sorry,” Button said. “I had no idea that was going to happen. I swear.”
Sweetie Belle took a moment to wipe some of his cum off of her face before responding. “It's ok. I should have seen it coming. I just didn't know it tasted so... awful.”
“Sorry about that,” Button said.
“Well, just so you know, we aren't quite done here,” Sweetie said, her mood returning to what it was before Button's orgasm.
“You mean... there's more?” Button asked.
“Oh yes,” Sweetie said. “This is usually the part Rarity like's the most. Well, besides the part after this one, but we'll cross that bridge when we get to it.” Sweetie Belle then pulled Button Mash down and traded positions with him. Now Sweetie Belle was the one lying down and it was Button who was at eye-level with her soaking wet pussy.
Without even realizing it, Button felt his mouth begin to water at the sight before him. The juices leaking from her entrance were so enticing for some reason.
“You're supposed to lick it,,” Button heard Sweetie Belle say.
“Um... ok,” Button said. In reality, though, he was already planning on doing just that. Now that she had told him that was what he was supposed to do, though, it felt less weird. He leaned his head forward slowly and held his tongue out. He hesitated for the shortest of moments before giving Sweetie's vagina a lick, causing her to shiver with pleasure.
“Ohhh...” Sweetie said as she laid her head back. “So this is what Button was feeling...”
Button Mash was ignoring what the filly was saying. He found out that the juices leaking from her pussy tasted good. He couldn't stop himself from going in for another lick, eliciting another moan from Sweetie Belle. He gave her a few more licks before being overwhelmed with the need to have more of her juices and pushing his mouth into her.
“Ahhh...” Sweetie moaned. “B-Button...”
Button once more ignored the filly, letting his tongue roam her insides, lapping up every drop of her juices that she could find. Before long, his tongue found her clit, which caused Sweetie Belle to moan even louder when he licked it. He found that when he licked it, her pussy would produce more of her delicious juices. So of course, he gave it several more licks, causing Sweetie Belle to moan even louder.
Button Mash found that simply lapping up her juices wasn't getting into his mouth fast enough, so it was then that he tried sucking the juices up. The suction pulled on the flesh within Sweetie Belle, causing her to moan even louder. Before she could warn Button, a tsunami of pleasure crashed through her mind as her vaginal walls tightened around Button's muzzle and he found half his face become covered in her juices. He tried to pull back, but she had wrapped her hind legs around his head and was trying to push him in deeper to further her pleasure. This was a problem for Button, though, as he found he was running out of air. After a few more seconds, the strength left Sweetie's legs just long enough for Button to come up and gasp for air.
“Ah... Sweetie... Belle...” Button panted. “Is that... what you went through... with me?”
Sweetie nodded, though was still lost in ecstasy. “S-sorry for nearly suffocating you,” she said, though she was unfocused. “It just felt so... amazing...”
After a few moments, both ponies had finally caught their breath. “So...” Button said, “didn't you say there was one more part to Rarity's sleepovers?”
“I did,” Sweetie Belle said. She then grabbed Button Mash and moved him to a standing position over her. From her position, he could see Button's cock once again fully erect and dangling over her pussy.
“What do we do now?” Button asked.
“This is the part we both enjoy,” Sweetie replied. “You're supposed to put your thing inside of me. Sometimes Rarity is the one on top of the stallion, but she does it this way sometimes too, so I thought we'd try this way first.”
“Ok...” Button Mash said. Already, he could feel his own cock throbbing from being so close to Sweetie Belle's heated pussy. Slowly, he lowered himself down so that his cock had begun to brush up against her entrance, causing both ponies to shiver in pleasure.
“P-put in inside...” Sweetie panted. Button quickly complied, lined up his cock with her entrance, and moaned with pleasure as he pushed forward, parting her lips just a bit. “Ah!” Sweetie Belle shouted as she felt his cock penetrate her. It wasn't pleasure she felt, though. It was near pain. He pushed forward a little more, causing her so shout again. “Ahh! S-stop!”
Quickly, Button Mash pulled out. “What's wrong?” he asked.
“It hurts...” Sweetie Belle said. “I didn't know it would hurt.”
“Should we just stop and go to sleep then?”
“No... I was just unprepared for the pain, that's all. Now that I know it's coming, I think I can take it.”
“Okay.” With that, Button once again lined himself up with her entrance and pushed forward. Sweetie gritted her teeth as he pushed himself deeper into her, but he was going slowly, so she only had to deal with each inch as it entered her.
“A-ah~” Sweetie said as he continued to push forward.
Button Mash, on the other hoof, was having a much more pleasurable time. Sweetie's pussy hugged and squeezed tight against his cock, and he could feel her juices slide around him, some of it getting pushed out and leaking onto the bed. Button didn't care about this, though. Her gap felt amazing and he wanted to feel more of it, so he kept pushing forward.
It was another minute before Button got his whole cock inside of her and their hips connected. Both ponies were panting from the exertion of their actions. “D-do I keep g-going?” Button asked through his pants.
“Y-yes,” Sweetie replied. “You're supposed to pull out a little, then go back in.”
Button did as he was told, feeling his cock being released from the hold Sweetie's pussy had on it inch by inch. He stopped with just the head inside of her and paused for a moment before pushing back in.
To both ponies, the feeling of Button going back in the second time was even better than the first. For Sweetie Belle, her pussy had already loosened slightly, so it didn't hurt quite as much when Button re-entered her, leaving her more room to feel the pleasure rather than the pain. And for Button, her juices were sliding around his cock, making his thrust easier and more enjoyable. It wasn't long before their hips connected for the second time. Button Mash found it easy to continue this pattern of in and out. He'd pull out, leaving just his head inside, then he'd push back in, each thrust with a faster pace than the last.
It wasn't long before the sounds of their bucking began fill the air. Wet slaps and quiet moans of pleasure were all that could be heard with each thrust Button gave Sweetie Belle. Her eyes were entirely unfocused and her tongue hung out the side of her mouth. She was in a state of nothing but pure ecstasy, and Button was more than happy to provide it for her. He continued his thrusting, heightening the pleasure of both ponies further and further each time.
After several minutes of this, Button began to feel that explosion of pleasure well up inside of him again. He tried to warn Sweetie Belle, but before he could say a word, she moaned loudly and her vagina suddenly clamped down upon Button's cock and a flood of her orgasmic juices flowed all over him. This pleasure was too much for him and he felt he could hold his seed no longer. He thrust as far into Sweetie Belle as he could before his cock erupted with his seed deep inside of Sweetie Belle, causing both ponies to moan even louder. Button felt as his hot sticky fluids overflowed Sweetie's pussy and leaked out around his cock and onto the bed to add to the mess her juices had already left. Neither pony cared about that, though. Both were lost in pure orgasmic pleasure and the love they felt for each other.
Button felt all of his strength leave him and he collapsed next to Sweetie Belle, panting heavily. He looked over to Sweetie Belle and saw that she was just as lost in pleasure as he was. However, she was able to turn her head so that she could look into his eyes. “Button...” Sweetie Belle said as she panted. “T-thank you.”
“It was my pleasure,” Button replied with a smile. He then leaned up and kissed Sweetie Belle. Their kiss didn't last nearly as long as the last one since they were both tired from the actions they both just endured, but it was definitely more passionate.
“I love you, Sweetie Belle,” Button said when they finished their kiss.
“I love you too, Button Mash,” Sweetie Belle said in reply. Neither one was able to stay awake for very much longer after that, and they both fell asleep in each other's embrace, each happily dreaming about the other.
Later that night, Button's mom came in to check on the two ponies. She smiled as she saw the two sleeping peacefully together. ”Ah, young love,” she thought happily to herself. ”I'm glad he's found somepony to take care of him.” She then closed the door and walked back down the hall. ”I'm just glad she isn't old enough to get pregnant yet.”
The end
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