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Chapter 1

Twilight Sparkle was feeling a little down in the Ponyville dumps today.  She sat on her bed and breathed a heavy sigh as she glared out the window.  She was all alone today, because Spike was in town with Snips and Snails, and all of her friends were out of town for the week.  Twilight had tried everything to quell her boredom and lonesomeness, but everything failed.  She didn’t feel like reading, she had been grooming herself for well over an hour, she wasn’t hungry, the spa was closed (everything was for that matter), and it just seemed like there was nothing to do!
Then suddenly she got an idea.  She looked up and all around, from the windows, to the balcony doors, and then at the door to her and Spike’s bedroom.  She quietly closed and locked the door with her magic.  She then locked the doors to the balcony, and then closed the curtains around the balcony doors, and finally she shut the blinds to the windows.  The room was almost completely dark, except for the little bit of light that was coming in through the crevices in the blinds.        Twilight didn’t do what she was about to do that often, but when she did she always enjoyed it.  She took one final glance around the room, as if to make sure she was alone, and then laid down flat on the bed.  Her breathing was silent as she began to gently rub her upper body.  She closed her eyes and smiled easily with excitement.  She began to slowly rub lower and lower until she was right on top of her stomach, her hoof gently running over her ticklish spot.  This really excited her, and she could begin to feel herself moistening up.
She moved a little lower until she was right on top of her breasts.  Now, she began to blush and smile even wider as she slowly and gently moved her hoof over them.  She rubbed her breasts for a few more seconds, and then she moved a little lower; her hoof now sat directly on top of her moist, aroused pussy. She blushed as her hoof touched her lips and moved all around, stopping only to play with her clit for a few moments.
Twilight took her free hoof and then began to rub her body again, everything from her breasts to her upper chest.  Then, she began to rub herself a little faster and harder down there.  She got so caught up in the moment, she let her other hoof dangle at her side.  She began to wriggle and thrust wildly, it just felt so good!  

	Her hoof was sopping wet, and she brought it up to her mouth to take a few licks of it and use her other hoof to continue rubbing.  Her head shifted left and right, and she kept her eyes closed tightly as she just relaxed and enjoyed the moment.  Eventually though, she was rubbing so hard and fast that she began to roll left and right, closing and opening her legs wildly.  “Nggg!” She moaned a little squeal as she pushed the front of her hoof inside.
She screamed in pleasure as she pulled out and rubbed her clit with all her might.  She kept her eyes shut tight and let out a scream of enjoyment as she felt the liquid come flying out of her pussy and onto her hoof and all over the bed.  She slowly, almost reluctantly, pulled her sopping wet hoof away from her pussy and laid it beside her head on the pillow.  
Her pussy was still leaking a little as she stood up on quivering legs.  “That was wonderful!” she exclaimed quietly to herself.  “Oh!” she said as she look back at the soaked bed sheets.  She maneuvered her buttocks around and looked back only to find that it too was soaked; she could feel the insides of her legs wet too.  

“I guess I should get all this cleaned up before Spike gets home.”  She said to herself.  She didn’t want the little guy asking questions, besides he had only seen Twilight in her full glory once, and It was only by accident.  Twilight passed the old “I’ll tell you when you’re older” excuse to him. 
She took a few jelly-leg steps forward, and gathered up the sheets from the bed.  She walked, stuck in memory of her private little game, and reached the laundry room.  She pulled a box of suds off the shelf and poured them into the awaiting warm water.  She then scrubbed them vigorously for about ten minutes, and then used a spell to heat the sheets and fluff them up.  She then walked back to the bedroom and placed the sheets back on the bed just as they were before her little activity ensued.
She shook her tail, and tried to get some of the remaining moisture out of it.  She then backed up to a mirror and raised her tail.  She looked at her pussy, which had returned to its non-erect and tighter state, and then she looked at the insides of her legs.  They were starting to dry up, but one could easily tell that something had excited and pleasured her still.  She just decided to keep her tail down just in case Spike got home early, or in case somepony stopped by the library.  “Nopony ever does,” Twilight thought, “...Do they?”
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Chapter 2

Twilight’s session had been exhausting to her, especially since she hadn’t done it in months, so she took a nap on her still warm and fresh sheets.  She awoke to find that Spike had come home and had cleaned the library like he was supposed to.  Twilight made a mental note to go out and either find or buy him so gems for lunch and dinner the next day.  The little dragon was asleep in his bed at the foot of Twilight’s.
Again, there was nothing to do, it was well into the night so nothing was open, and Spike was asleep.  She considered waking him up and watching a film or reading one of his books with him, but she decided against it seeing as how he looked so peaceful.  She couldn’t do anything with herself either, since Spike was home and that her last session wasn’t exactly a quiet one.  Twilight giggled as she entertained and accepted the thought that she had trouble controlling herself when it came to that!
Since she had just awaken from a nap, she wasn’t tired so she went and grabbed one of her favorite Romance novels from the shelf and read it cover to cover.  Saddened at the thought she wished that she had somepony like the brave and dashing stallions in her stories, but she wasn’t beautiful like Rarity, or outgoing like Pinkie Pie.  No, Twilight Sparkle was just a bookworm that had no one but her friends and her books; she sighed, then frowned as put the book carefully back onto the shelf.  The book was fairly long and was one of those that required thought, so it had tired her out a little.
Twilight blew out the candles in the lower library, and ascended the stairs back to her and Spike’s room, deciding she should at least try to get some sleep.  She quietly closed the door, so as not to wake Spike, and blew out the candles, covering the room in darkness.  Twilight walked over to her bed, and looked at the Spike lying in the little crib at the foot of her bed; she smiled and crawled underneath the sheets, and was out in a matter of minutes.
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Chapter 3

Twilight awoke to the pitter-patter of rain on the roof, and shifted slightly, jumping in surprise as she felt a surface against her back.  She turned her head to see Spike in her bed, clinging onto her mane, and taking quiet breaths.  She smiled and adjusted herself to where she was face to face with the little dragon.  She knew that he was scared of the more sever thunderstorms, and being awoken by one as violent probably didn’t help his fear either.  She laid there for what seemed like hours, but was only a few minutes, and watched the little dragon sleep, the smell of minerals and diamonds seeping from his breath.
Twilight then ran her hoof gently along the little dragon’s scales, and gently pulled away from him, using her mouth to pull the sheets up over his little scaly body.  Twilight decided just to let him sleep.  She thought there was no need in waking his peaceful body up and putting him to work on a dreary day like this anyway.  “Besides,” Twilight thought “He’s such a good little assistant and he deserves some time off.”
Twilight took one last glance at him and turned to open the door to the lower library.  She went downstairs, stopping to glance out the windows to see how bad the weather was.  She could see lightening in the distance, and saw that not even the Pegasi were out today; the streets were abandoned.  When downstairs, she checked the shelves and went about picking up some books that had fallen when the thunder shook the house.
While she was picking up the books, a loud BANG! of thunder shook the house that frightened even an unsuspecting Twilight.  This was the most violent she had ever seen before, and was surprised that the Weather Patrol was not out trying to keep it under wraps.  Then again, this was Ponyville’s dry season and she supposed that the town needed it, lightening, thunder and violent wind or not.  She quickly put the books back in their places, and ran back upstairs to check on Spike after she heard an excited (or frightened) shuffle up above.
She ran through the open door a little louder than she would have like to, and found that Spike was awake now, huddled in a corner away from the window.  She sighed playfully and said “Oh, come on Spike.  It’s just a little thunderstorm, there’s nothing to be scared of.  I’m here with you.”  Spike jumped up and ran to Twilight “I… I’m not scared.  I was…” she shook her head and smiled down at him, after which she nudged him up onto the bed.

She crawled in beside him and thought “What better way to spend a rainy day than talking to the only friend you have left?”   She never got the chance to talk to him, not as a friend anyway.  
Twilight began “So.. what time did you get home last night?”  Spike looked up at her, surprised that she was curious.  “Um, I guess I got home at around eight or so.”  He continued “I saw that you were asleep, and I thought that maybe you wanted me to clean the Library.”  Twilight giggled and said “You didn’t have to Spike, but thank you very much.  You have no idea how much of a help you are to me.”  Spike smiled and looked away at his work having been complimented.
They talked on for hours, about things from Pinkie’s antics, to politics in Canterlot, and everything in between.  They truly were sharing everything together; they shared jokes and told made up stories to each other.  
Finally though, Twilight asked a bigger question.  She was just curious so she asked casually “When did the storm start Spike?”  Spike blushed, getting her point, and said “I… I… don’t remember.  It was too dark for me to see the clock.”  He then asked “Hey Twilight?  You aren’t um… mad because I got into your bed are you?” with a nervous voice.  She smiled down at him and said “No, of course not Spike.  Anytime you want you can get into bed with me,”  Spike smiled nervously up at her.
Then Spike asked another question “Well, when I…” he hesitated “When I got into the bed, I accidentally moved my foot into your tail, and well… when I got it untangled there was something wet in there.”  Twilight frowned and said “I know,”  Spike cocked his head, indicating he wanted an explanation.  	Twilight went on “Do you remember that time you saw underneath my tail?”  Spike merely blushed and bobbed his head up and down a few times.  “Well, when you were away, I… I…” her voice got caught in her throat “I started to touch that little opening down there.”  Spike had an empty look in his eye, and still had his head partially cocked.  She continued “When a mare like me starts to feel good down there, a water-like liquid starts to come out of it and coat it...”
She could tell that Spike was still trying to understand it, and that he probably never would because he had never experienced anything like that yet, and he didn’t know anything about sex.  Finally, he asked “Do I have anything like that?”  she giggled and said “No.  Only girls have that, boys like you have something else.”  Spike replied “Well… What do we have?  What do I do with mine?  What do you do with yours?”  Twilight didn’t want to explain, but she had started this already.  She also thought that it was time Spike was told about the “Hooves and the Hearts”.

“You have something called a…” she didn’t know what to say “A…” she urged the word out of her throat “Penis.”  Spike looked at the Scales between his legs and pointed quizzically to them, Twilight shook her head up and down.  Before Twilight could go on, Spike held his little hand up and said “You don’t have to explain it.  I guess that if what you have makes you feel good, then mine does the same to me.  But I guess I’ll never get to feel that.” He drooped his head and sighed.
Twilight nearly cried.  She knew how bad Spike liked Rarity, but she wanted nothing to do with him.  She only wanted the Stallions that were tall and had money for her precious gems and garments.  She also knew that the since she was a little filly, the dragon had become an increasingly endangered race.  A little under one hundred remained throughout all Equestria, and Twilight estimated that the dragon would be an almost dead race by the time Spike had grown up.
She spoke finally “Yes you will.”  Spike looked up in confusion and before he could ask, Twilight planted her lips on his.  She put a little strength forward, and while her lips were still on his, pushed the back of Spike’s head onto the pillow.  She broke the kiss and stared eye to eye with Spike.  “Is… Is that what it’s like?  You know that… that…” he whispered “stuff?”.  It was apparent that Spike didn’t know his sexual vocabulary.  
Twilight said nothing, but instead kissed him one more time on the lips.  Then, she worked lower and kissed his scaly stomach all over.  At that point, Spike tried to push Twilight’s head up “Heh… Heh.. Hey that tickles!  Wait… Wait… Tw.. Twilight?  Something’s happening!”  Spike exclaimed, curious but at the same time scared and concerned for Twilight’s safety.  Twilight only giggled “I know.”  And she continued her kissing.
Finally, she went down a little more until she was kissing Spike right there!  Spike began to moan quietly as she kissed his head.  He shut his eyes in bliss as Twilight took it into her mouth and began to fellate him.  
Twilight didn’t know what to do, so she just went with it. At first she thought she was doing a sloppy job for she had only read books in secrecy, but had never experienced anything like it.  But by Celestia, she was going to make sure that Spike felt it!
She swirled her tongue around his head and fellated him slow at first and then got progressively faster until she was going as fast as she could; until she felt his head smash against the top of her throat with every thrust.  Little Spike was a bit bigger than what she had expected from a baby dragon.  Twilight looked up as Spike loudly moaned, she had read this in her book, so she gave his head one last lick before pulling it out completely. 
Twilight then smiled up at Spike.  “Was that it?” he asked.  Twilight smiled and strained forward to kiss him again “No.” was all she said.  After that, she got up and got out of the bed.  She circled around to the right side and looked down at Spike.  “Stand up,” she ordered him softly.  Spike stood and looked up at Twilight with a new look in his eye, a look that he wasn’t sure he had ever given Rarity.  He shook himself from his thoughts though when she spoke and told him to walk to the very end of the bed.  He did so, and watched as Twilight crawled onto the bed and laid on her back.
She spread her forelegs first, and then her hind legs.  Spike blushed the whole time as he watched her present herself to him.  Twilight then smiled and then nodded her head softly as a signal for Spike to come forward.  Spike walked a few steps forward, and then stopped in his tracks.  “Twilight I don’t know…” she raised a hoof and cut him off.  In a kind and understanding voice she said “Just push it in and do what you want with me,” she smiled sensually at him as she both taught and teased him.
He took one more hesitant step forward and was right on top of her now, there was no going back.  He grabbed his cock and steered it into her.  Twilight let out a squeal, and Spike instantly pulled out “Did I… Did I do something wrong?  Did I hurt you?” he asked frantically.  “No Spike, it just feels so good, I’m very sensitive down there.”  He nodded his head, and knew that Twilight had pleasured him, and now it was his turn to give back.  He was not going to disappoint her!
He pushed himself gently into her and tried not to hesitate even as she squealed one more time.  Spike slowly pushed himself all the way in, and pulled back out slowly.  He went back in and this time went a little faster, but did not exit fully this time.  As Spike got faster and faster, Twilight began to throw her head left and right, arch and thrust her stomach, and let out gasps of excitement.
Spike knew that along with making himself feel good, he was making Twilight feel good; he wanted to make her feel better though!  He started pumping faster, almost as fast as he could go, and then took one of his unsharpened claws and began to play with Twilight’s clit.  She let out a scream of pleasure and shut her eyes tight, focused on her pleasure. 
Twilight kept thrusting her body and head wildly; she had to admit that Spike was a fast learner.  He reached up and with his second hand, and began to rub her nipples now.






Spike playing with her breasts felt wonderful, but not as good as what he was doing to her between her legs!  He pulled out and furiously began to finger her clit for a few seconds, and then he thrust all the way back into her.  His stomach, his feet, her tail, they were all literally soaked!  Spike had no idea that any one mare would even be capable of getting that wet.
“Ahhhhhhh!!!!” Twilight let out a piercing scream as she orgasmed.  The white liquid cum shot out of her pussy and coated Spike’s stomach as well as the rest of the bed. 
“Tw… Tw… Twilight?!  What… what’s happening?” he groaned as he pushed himself as far in as he could go, and felt a tingling sensation below.  Twilight felt his warm load go rushing into her.  She had imagined that it would feel just like that.   Spike became instantly exhausted and pulled his quickly softening cock out of her.  She gasped as it popped out, and she felt the cum go rushing out of her and start drizzling down her buttocks and stop around her anus, that sensation alone amazing her.
Spike fell forward onto her stomach and laid his little body down on her like she was a pillow, her still moist vagina warmed his stomach.  “Tw… Twilight.” He said breathing heavily “I… I love you.”  She touched the scales on his head and said “I love you too Spike. Thank You.”  She knew it was forbidden, but she loved this little dragon, loved him more than an assistant, more than a friend.  She didn’t want a big, tall, stallion; she didn’t want a powerful magical unicorn, and she didn’t want the fastest pegasus stallion.  No, what Twilight Sparkle wanted was Spike.  Spike had the same feelings too.   In those last couple of hours, he had lost all his feelings for Rarity and now only had them for Twilight.  He’d never loved somepony so much in his entire life, at times before this moment of course, he even questioned whether a love so strong could exist.
They laid there breathing heavily.  Spike had moved from his spot at Twilight’s legs to her head, and they cuddled with each other face to face.  They stared into each other’s eyes, and kissed each other at random times, each glad now of what they had just done, each glad that Twilight had hatched Spike all those years ago.  They didn’t care now, Twilight said that she would leave her friendship duties or even move to a far off place, all for him..  Then Spike said the exact same thing about Twilight.  With that, they ended the day with a kiss that carried the essence of a true love.
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	         
	
	        
	
	        
	
	        
	
	




	