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Life is Complicated, Love is More So
Chapter 1 

Lightning Dust had several problems weighing on her mind as the day wore on. She had been getting funny looks from the team ever since she had dealt with her problem, and started dating (albeit secretly) Twilight Sparkle. She had been spending a lot more time with her new girlfriend, both in school and out, prompting looks from the other students. Saying they were happy, and quite surprised that they had a lot in common, had made the more questioning of their fellow students back off. Though, the more inquisitive had been given the answer that Lightning actually liked Science and Math (which was, in fact, true, even though she had trouble with some of the work) and that Twilight was on the track team when it needed to be proven further.
Very few people actually knew that Lightning and Twilight were dating. Twilight had told Rarity, while Lightning told Miss Cheerilee, and the last was Principal Celestia, because, as it turns out, some schools do, in fact, have security cameras in their libraries. Thankfully, she had been keeping the whole thing under wraps for them, even going so far as to delete the video. She had been crystal clear that she would not be doing ANYTHING like that again, even for her neighbor/friend Twilight. 
It was also made very clear that this was an exchange. In return for not expelling them, they had to babysit Celestia’s son, whenever she said, as long as they continued to be neighbors. This made the deal somewhat less than fair, in hindsight. Especially since Spike was their age, and perhaps the biggest pervert that had ever lived (he knew it, too), and thus was quite the annoyance. Even moreso, due to the fact that Twilight had quite a few friends who were very hot, and enjoyed spending time with her.
Barring that, sleepovers were a common occurrence with this group, making the excuse of mutual interests in schoolwork a rather handy tool. Like last week, when they had said they were doing a project together for science. They had discovered things, just not anything the school would deem appropriate for any class.
Lightning blushed with the memories of their mutual discoveries. She had been feeling much happier since she had taken the leap with Twi, and it showed in most aspects of her life. Her grades had always been something she had struggled with to keep at a C average. But, after her girlfriend insisted, over and over, Lighting had let Twilight tutor her. The improvement had definitely shown. Now she got mostly B's with an occasional A.. She was practically breezing through school now. She had been made a co-captain of the football team alongside Rainbow and Spitfire, and she had also been able to spend more time with her family lately. 
It seemed as though everything was smiling down at her, ever since that day when she had shown Twilight how she felt. It felt like she was being rewarded for her actions. And yet, she had been unable to find the opportune moment to deliver the gift that would never come close to showing just how perfect Twilight had made her life.  The main problem was that she needed to find the aforementioned gift, and give it to her. 
But for the moment, none of that mattered. So she continued to jog towards the football pitch with her mind at ease, knowing she was dating the perfect girl for her, and that that girl was waiting at the football pitch to cheer her and Rainbow on, like she had been since they started dating. And, that no matter what, they would be there for each other.

“So, Lightning, any plans for your upcoming ‘celebration’ with Twilight? You have been together for... three months now right?” Rarity asked. She and Lightning had offered to stay behind to help clean the room, due to the excessive amount of mess that had been produced during the craziness. Although, Lightning had to admit, Mr. Discord was right, in that there is more fun in not making sense. Hence the chemistry experiment in a study hall. 
“Honestly, Rarity, I wanted to give her a present, but I can’t find anything that I know she would like. And, don’t say it’s the thought that counts,” Lightning said as she glared at Rarity who had opened her mouth at that moment, then quickly shut it while blushing, and giving a sheepish grin. 
“Well why not get her a charm bracelet, and one for you and Rainbow so you can say it’s for your friends on the football team?” Rarity asked. “I am, of course, assuming that Twilight isn’t ready to come out, just yet. Also, write her a love letter. It doesn’t have to be poetry, just meaningful,” she added as Lightning got a concerned look about her.
Giggling, Rarity returned to the task at hand, to allow Lightning a chance to think about her ideas. The two friends continued to clean the mess in relative silence, until Rarity asked in an undertone “So… have you two found a favorite position yet or are you still exploring?” Lightning promptly fell over with a cry of shock, a blush spreading across her face in absolute mortification. Rarity simply laughed.

As Lightning walked towards Twilight’s locker so they could go to her house, for another school project (this one was for art and required scissors), she thought about asking Miss Cheerilee for advice, to see what she thought about the whole thing. 
Since she and Twilight had begun dating, she had found the advice of the older woman to be invaluable. Whether it was for a small argument, or advice of a more sensitive nature, Miss Cheerilee had always been there for her. And, now that Lightning had the time to think about it, she really needed to thank her for everything she had done, both before Lightning had begun dating Twi, and after. She had been the one that Lightning had come out to. Lightning was still absolutely terrified to do so with her parents. 
She had been a shoulder to cry on, and a true friend throughout her life, and was the one Lightning had been turning to for advice well before she had started school at Canterlot High. It was only fitting that she should be shown the appreciation she deserved.
“Hey Light? Are you okay?” 
Startled from her reverie Lightning looked up into the face of a very close up Spitfire, gave a small cry of shock, and backed up a of couple steps. 
“Geeze Spit, are you trying to kill me? I almost had a heart attack!” LIghtning said, as she made a visible effort to control her breathing, holding her hand over her heart as though it would burst.
Spitfire only laughed and said, “ If I were you, I’d be more careful with those, if I were you,” Spitfire said, as she pointed to where Lightning was gripping her chest. “Wouldn’t wanna hurt 'em. They are very nice, after all.”
“Ha ha ha, so any particular reason you tried to assassinate me? Or are you just here to stare at my boobs?” Lightning asked, ribbing her friend good-naturedly.
"Pfft, as if, I just came here to tell you that Coach Sombra isn’t feeling well, and we won’t have practice tomorrow. We’ll have to make it up later,” Spitfire answered, with a small blush. Lightning’s boobs were worth looking at, and both girls knew it. 
The ribbing was a product of one of the boys' football players asking how Lightning could move so fast with boobs like she had. Lightning had responded by flipping the boy onto his back, and saying, “Because, I am that much better than you, idiot.” This had spawned all sorts of good-natured teasing from the other members of the team, and had since become a standard joke amongst them.
That, and placing their victories on different body parts. Like every year, when the boys' team and the girls' teams would face off, which the girls had always won, they would say things like “Another victory for breasts!” and “Why did we win? Because they just wanted to stare at our butts!” laughing all the while. This was perhaps one of the reasons why Lightning had chosen to stay in school, the camaraderie between her and her teammates was something she treasured.
“Alright, Spit I guess I’ll see you in Calculus, then,” Lightning said, “Sombra sure does get sick a lot though, huh? I mean for a guy who is basically a wall of muscle, he sure does have a weak immune system.”
“I guess, but he is still the best coach in the state. We are lucky to have him. Besides, it’s not like it has been affecting our team,” Spitfire said.
Lightning smiled after they had traded goodbyes. Spitfire was always fun to be around. Sure, she could get a little intense sometimes on the field, but considering how much she loved the sport it was to be expected.
When Lightning reached Twilight’s locker, she found her having a conversation with Rainbow, so she opted to wait a little ways off, and think some more about a gift for Twilight. 
It needed to be meaningful, but not too sappy, and…. truth be told Lightning had no clue what to do.  She sighed, slumped to the floor in the hallway, and placed her head in her hands. She didn’t have any prior experience to draw from in regards to relationships, other than one boy she had kinda dated, when she was in fourth grade. He had only done that to make another girl jealous, so it had only lasted about three days. Besides, she had broken his arm at recess three days later making all of the boys at that school afraid of her, and, not knowing that she was into boys, AND girls, at the time had ended any chance of romance until she had moved to Canterlot three years ago. Then she had nearly ruined that too when--
“YO, LIGHTNING!!”
“Gah! Why does everyone keep doing that?” Lightning cried in exasperation as Rainbow laughed uproariously. “Seriously, just why?”
Still laughing, Rainbow struggled to respond, “Well, we tried to *snerk* get your attention i-in a nicer heehee way, b-but you just kept staring into space! Man you should’ve seen the look on your face! Bahahahahahaha!!!!” 
“Careful Rainbow, you might hurt yourself,” Lightning deadpanned.
“O-okay, I’m done I *snerk* I promise,” Rainbow said, as she contained her mirth. “Okay I think I had better get home before one of you tries to get me in on your eggheadish stuff. See ya later, Twi!” she said as she ran away towards the exit. Lightning’s eyes followed her as she ran, her recently developed breasts bouncing merrily as she moved. She honestly LOVED to watch the other girls on her team move, especially now that they had filled out. Spitfire, Rainbow, Blossomforth… they had all filled out very well. An entire team full of the hottest girls, Lightning had sworn to herself months ago if she hadn’t already been into girls... being on that team would have been enough to make her.
“Okay Light, you can stop ogling Rainbow now.”
Lightning froze, turned towards her girlfriend, and grinned sheepishly. Twilight was laughing.
“It’s okay Light, I know you don’t mean anything by it. Heck, I was too,” Twilight said comepletely unabashed by the situation. "Rainbow, Spitfire, Gilda, Blossomforth, you… your entire team is full of the hottest girls around. Be pretty stupid of me to think you can’t see them, or that you wouldn’t notice the way their bodies move,” Twilight concluded her statement, leaving Lightning aghast.
“Wow Twi, that’s really, ummm…”
“Open minded? Really? Did you forget how you decided to express your feelings for me?” Twilight asked, as she crossed her arms and cocked an eyebrow at Lightning.
“Heheh I guess you’d have to be VERY open minded to even consider going out with me after that, huh?” Lightning asked, as she rubbed the back of her head and grinned sheepishly. 
“Mmm-hmm, or,” Twilight leaned in very close, and whispered into Lightning’s ear, “Maybe I had a crush on you, and had dreamed of you doing that to me for months,” as Twilight moved away from her, she had the distinct pleasure of seeing Lightning with a blush spread across her face, and a shocked look plastered across it, her mouth opening and closing, rather like a fish. 
“My parents won’t be home till the day after tomorrow, so how bout an extended sleepover, so we can do schoolwork?” Twilight asked, with a wink, and a lewd gleam in her eye. 
Lightning smiled, and said, “Well, in that case, we should hurry and start ‘studying’. I mean, our work won’t do itself, after all.”
Their walk was a short one, since Shining Armor was waiting for them in the parking lot. Twilight, however, hadn’t been expecting to see him today, because he had been away on business for the past week, but she was happy to see him all the same. They hadn’t seen much of each other since Officer Shining Armor had become Agent Shining Armor.
The life of an FBI field agent was an active one. And, not without its risks. Twilight had been worried about him ever since he had gone to investigate several disappearances in Cloudsdale. Which had led to her seeking comfort from Lightning. That, in turn, had created more memories for them both to cherish, and given them both someone to share their fears, hopes, and dreams with. Which made their relationship that much stronger.
“Hey Twily, I guess you missed me, huh? Hey Lightning, good to see you... again,” Shining said with a bemused look towards them as he hugged his little sister. “Come on, you two, Mom and Dad asked me to pick you up and take you home.  You two will be fine on your own, so when we get there, I’m gonna go see Cadance,” he said, as he grinned and moved towards his car. Twilight rolled her eyes, and moved after him, dragging Lightning by her arm.
“Umm, Twi? I think he might be figuring it out,” Lightning said, her voice full of apprehension. 
“So? If he was against it, he would have shown it. Just relax, he is my BBBFF, you know. He won’t hate us for finding love,” Twilight said, as she and Lightning neared the car with her impatient brother already behind the wheel. 
“Wow, you two just exude patience, don’t ya?” Lightning asked sarcastically.
Twilight laughed, “Nah, he just can’t wait to be alone with his fiancé. As for me... well, I just can’t wait to be alone with my incredibly sexy girlfriend…”

After they arrived at Twilight’s house, the duo unloaded themselves, and their things. Lightning had brought a duffel bag with her to school, so she already had her clothes, toothbrush, etc. It was indeed a very good thing, since she was able to use the excuse of getting ‘freshened up‘ so she could clean her mouth (and other things) before they did anything else.Twilight’s shower was much bigger than her own. At least seven people could fit comfortably in here Lightning thought to herself. It never failed to amaze her just how well off Twilight was. 
Seeing as how Twilight was currently downstairs making them something to eat, Lightning just showered and let the warm water flow over her skin and massage the soreness from her muscles. It seemed she had, once again, found some time to think. Yet, she couldn’t bring herself to. Her thoughts kept drifting to the girl downstairs, who was at this moment doing nothing more than heating food so they could eat it together. And that thought brought her happiness. Just knowing that Twilight wanted her around, for the simple act of eating, was all it took to bring happiness to her heart, and peace to her mind. And, with those last thoughts, she rinsed her hair the rest of the way, and stepped out from the shower... into Twilights arms.
“Wha- Twi what ar-” her words cut off as Twilight pressed her lips against Lightning’s.
“I couldn’t wait anymore,” Twilight said, breathlessly as they broke the kiss. Plus, I wanted to see what you look like with the steam rising off your smooth, toned body…” 
“Should we go eat?” Lightning asked blushing hotly.
Twilight giggled. “Yes, I suppose we should,” she said with a grin.

They made their way to Twilight’s room and collapsed into the bed, still naked. As they snuggled close underneath the covers, Twilight took advantage of the opportunity and became the big spoon. 
“ I think you should be the big spoon from now on, this is nice,” Lightning stated. “Or we could trade off?” 
“Mmmm, I like that idea,”Twilight said as she gave Lightning’s boobs a squeeze goodnight. Then she said “goodnight my Light…... I-I love you.”
Lightning went stiff and tears filled her eyes. Twilight had said it. She loved her. In her chest she could feel her heart swelling and that made her feel happy. “Twilight you have made me so happy now. I don’t have the words to tell you just how happy I am. So I’ll just tell you the truth. I love you tooTwi,” she said as her tears rolled down her cheeks. Twilight squeezed chest this time not just her boobs.
” And now I am happy,” Twilight said sleepily. 
‘If it wasn’t for that football, this moment never would have-’ and with that thought Lightning knew EXACTLY what to do for Twilight’s present.
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Life is Complicated, Love is More So
Chapter 1 

Lightning Dust had several problems weighing on her mind as the day wore on. She had been getting funny looks from the team ever since she had dealt with her problem, and started dating (albeit secretly) Twilight Sparkle. She had been spending a lot more time with her new girlfriend, both in school and out, prompting looks from the other students. Saying they were happy, and quite surprised that they had a lot in common, had made the more questioning of their fellow students back off. Though, the more inquisitive had been given the answer that Lightning actually liked Science and Math (which was, in fact, true, even though she had trouble with some of the work) and that Twilight was on the track team when it needed to be proven further.
Very few people actually knew that Lightning and Twilight were dating. Twilight had told Rarity, while Lightning told Miss Cheerilee, and the last was Principal Celestia, because, as it turns out, some schools do, in fact, have security cameras in their libraries. Thankfully, she had been keeping the whole thing under wraps for them, even going so far as to delete the video. She had been crystal clear that she would not be doing ANYTHING like that again, even for her neighbor/friend Twilight. 
It was also made very clear that this was an exchange. In return for not expelling them, they had to babysit Celestia’s son, whenever she said, as long as they continued to be neighbors. This made the deal somewhat less than fair, in hindsight. Especially since Spike was their age, and perhaps the biggest pervert that had ever lived (he knew it, too), and thus was quite the annoyance. Even moreso, due to the fact that Twilight had quite a few friends who were very hot, and enjoyed spending time with her.
Barring that, sleepovers were a common occurrence with this group, making the excuse of mutual interests in schoolwork a rather handy tool. Like last week, when they had said they were doing a project together for science. They had discovered things, just not anything the school would deem appropriate for any class.
Lightning blushed with the memories of their mutual discoveries. She had been feeling much happier since she had taken the leap with Twi, and it showed in most aspects of her life. Her grades had always been something she had struggled with to keep at a C average. But, after her girlfriend insisted, over and over, Lighting had let Twilight tutor her. The improvement had definitely shown. Now she got mostly B's with an occasional A.. She was practically breezing through school now. She had been made a co-captain of the football team alongside Rainbow and Spitfire, and she had also been able to spend more time with her family lately. 
It seemed as though everything was smiling down at her, ever since that day when she had shown Twilight how she felt. It felt like she was being rewarded for her actions. And yet, she had been unable to find the opportune moment to deliver the gift that would never come close to showing just how perfect Twilight had made her life.  The main problem was that she needed to find the aforementioned gift, and give it to her. 
But for the moment, none of that mattered. So she continued to jog towards the football pitch with her mind at ease, knowing she was dating the perfect girl for her, and that that girl was waiting at the football pitch to cheer her and Rainbow on, like she had been since they started dating. She knew that her girl, no matter what, they would be there for each other.
“So, Lightning, any plans for your upcoming ‘celebration’ with Twilight? You have been together for... three months now right?” Rarity asked. She and Lightning had offered to stay behind to help clean the room, due to the excessive amount of mess that had been produced during the craziness. Although, Lightning had to admit, Mr. Discord was right, in that there is more fun in not making sense. Hence the chemistry experiment in a study hall. 
“Honestly, Rarity, I wanted to give her a present, but I can’t find anything that I know she would like. And, don’t say it’s the thought that counts,” Lightning said as she glared at Rarity who had opened her mouth at that moment, then quickly shut it while blushing, and giving a sheepish grin. 
“Well why not get her a charm bracelet, and one for you and Rainbow so you can say it’s for your friends on the football team?” Rarity asked. “I am, of course, assuming that Twilight isn’t ready to come out, just yet. Also, write her a love letter. It doesn’t have to be poetry, just meaningful,” she added as Lightning got a concerned look about her.
Giggling, Rarity returned to the task at hand, to allow Lightning a chance to think about her ideas. The two friends continued to clean the mess in relative silence, until Rarity asked in an undertone “So… have you two found a favorite position yet or are you still exploring?” Lightning promptly fell over with a cry of shock, a blush spreading across her face in absolute mortification. Rarity simply laughed. Until Lightning responded that is. 
“Well Twi really seems to like it when I tweak her nipples and lick her-,”
“AHH!” Rarity screamed as she toppled over and covered her ears. Lightning laughed even harder than she had when Rainbow missed that kick at practice last week.

As Lightning walked towards Twilight’s locker so they could go to her house, for another school project (this one was for art and required scissors), she thought about asking Miss Cheerilee for advice, to see what she thought about the whole thing. 
Since she and Twilight had begun dating, she had found the advice of the older woman to be invaluable. Whether it was for a small argument, or advice of a more sensitive nature, Miss Cheerilee had always been there for her. And, now that Lightning had the time to think about it, she really needed to thank her for everything she had done, both before and after she had started dating her egghead. She had been the one that Lightning had come out to. Lightning was still absolutely terrified to do so with her parents. 
She had been a shoulder to cry on, and a true friend throughout her life, and was the one Lightning had been turning to for advice well before she had started school at Canterlot High. It was only fitting that she should be shown the appreciation she deserved.
“Hey Lightning? Are you okay?”  
Startled from her reverie Lightning looked up into the face of a very close up Spitfire, gave a small cry of shock, and backed up a of couple steps. 
“Geeze Spits, are you trying to kill me? I almost had a heart attack!” LIghtning said, as she made a visible effort to control her breathing, holding her hand over her heart as though it would burst.
Spitfire only laughed “ If I were you, I’d be more careful with those, if I were you,” Spitfire said, as she pointed to where Lightning was gripping her chest. “Wouldn’t wanna hurt tits’s that nice. 
“Ha ha ha, so any particular reason you tried to assassinate me? Or are you just here to stare at my boobs?” Lightning asked, ribbing her friend good-naturedly.
"They're nice and all, but I do have a life, I just came here to tell you that Coach Sombra isn’t feeling well, and we won’t have practice tomorrow. Sadly we’ll have to make it up later,” Spitfire answered, a small grin playing across her face as she was once more checking out the other girl's chest, and both girls knew it. 
The ribbing was a product of one of the boys' football players asking how Lightning could move so fast with boobs like she had. Lightning had responded by flipping the boy onto his back, and saying, “Because, I am that much better than you, idiot.” This had spawned all sorts of good-natured teasing from the other members of the team, and had since become a standard joke amongst them.
That, and placing their victories on different body parts. Like every year, when the boys' team and the girls' teams would face off, which the girls had always won, Lightning would say,“Another victory for breasts!” and “Why did we win? Because they just wanted to stare at our butts!” laughing all the while. This was perhaps one of the reasons why Lightning had chosen to stay in school, the camaraderie between her and her teammates was something she treasured.
“Alright, Spit I guess I’ll see you in Calculus, then,” Lightning said, “Sombra sure does get sick a lot though, huh? I mean for a guy who is basically a wall of muscle, he sure does have a weak immune system.”
“I guess, but he is still the best coach in the state. We are lucky to have him. Besides, it’s not like it has been affecting our team,” Spitfire said.
Lightning smiled after they had traded goodbyes. Spitfire was always fun to be around. Sure, she could get a little intense sometimes on the field, but considering how much she loved the sport, it was to be expected.
When Lightning reached Twilight’s locker, she found her having a conversation with Rainbow, so she opted to wait a little ways off, and think some more about a gift for Twilight. 
It needed to be meaningful, but not too sappy, and…. truth be told Lightning had no clue what to do.  She sighed, slumped to the floor in the hallway, and placed her head in her hands. She didn’t have any prior experience to draw from in regards to relationships, other than one boy she had kinda dated, when she was in fourth grade. He had only done that to make another girl jealous, so it had only lasted about three days. Besides, she had broken his arm at recess three days later making all of the boys at that school afraid of her, and, not knowing that she was into boys, AND girls, at the time had ended any chance of romance until she had moved to Canterlot three years ago. Then she had nearly ruined that too when--
“YO, LIGHTNING!!”
“Gah! Why does everyone keep doing that?” Lightning cried in exasperation as Rainbow laughed uproariously. “Seriously, just why?”
Still laughing, Rainbow struggled to respond, “Well, we tried to *snerk* get your attention i-in a nicer heehee way, b-but you just kept staring into space! Man you should’ve seen the look on your face! Bahahahahahaha!!!!” 
“Careful Rainbow, you might hurt yourself,” Lightning deadpanned.
“O-okay, I’m done I *snerk* I promise,” Rainbow said, as she contained her mirth. “Okay I think I had better get home before one of you tries to get me in on your egghead ish stuff. See ya later, Twi!” she said as she ran away towards the exit. Lightning’s eyes followed her as she ran, her recently developed breasts bouncing merrily as she moved. She honestly LOVED to watch the other girls on her team move, especially now that they had filled out. Spitfire, Rainbow, Blossomforth… they had all filled out very well. An entire team full of the hottest girls, Lightning had sworn to herself months ago if she hadn’t already been into girls... being on that team would have been enough to make her.
“Okay Light, you can stop ogling Rainbow now.”
Lightning froze, turned towards her girlfriend, and grinned sheepishly. Twilight was laughing.
“It’s okay Light, I know you don’t mean anything by it. Heck, I was too,” Twilight said comepletely unabashed by the situation. "Rainbow, Spitfire, Gilda, Blossomforth, you… your entire team is full of the hottest girls around. Be pretty stupid of me to think you can’t see them, or that you wouldn’t notice the way their bodies move,” Twilight concluded her statement, leaving Lightning aghast.
“Wow Twi, that’s really, ummm…”
“Open minded? Really? Did you forget how you decided to express your feelings for me?” Twilight asked, as she crossed her arms and cocked an eyebrow at Lightning.
“Heheh I guess you’d have to be VERY open minded to even consider going out with me after that, huh?” Lightning asked, as she rubbed the back of her head and grinned sheepishly. 
“Mmm-hmm, or,” Twilight leaned in very close, and whispered into Lightning’s ear, “Maybe I had a crush on you, and had dreamed of you doing that to me for months,” as Twilight moved away from her, she had the distinct pleasure of seeing Lightning with a blush spread across her face, and a shocked look plastered across it, her mouth opening and closing, rather like a fish. 
“My parents won’t be home till the day after tomorrow, so how bout an extended sleepover, so we can do schoolwork?” Twilight asked, with a wink, and a lewd gleam in her eye. 
Lightning smiled, and said, “Well, in that case, we should hurry and start ‘studying’. I mean, our work won’t do itself, after all.”
Their walk was a short one, since Shining Armor was waiting for them in the parking lot. Twilight, however, hadn’t been expecting to see him today, because he had been away on business for the past week, but she was happy to see him all the same. They hadn’t seen much of each other since Officer Shining Armor had become Agent Shining Armor.
The life of an FBI field agent was an active one. And, not without its risks. Twilight had been worried about him ever since he had gone to investigate several disappearances in Cloudsdale. Which had led to her seeking comfort from Lightning. That, in turn, had created more memories for them both to cherish, and given them both someone to share their fears, hopes, and dreams with. Which made their relationship that much stronger.
“Hey Twily, I guess you missed me, huh? Hey Lightning, good to see you... again,” Shining said with a bemused look towards them as he hugged his little sister. “Come on, you two, Mom and Dad asked me to pick you up and take you home.  You two will be fine on your own, so when we get there, I’m gonna go see Cadance,” he said, as he grinned and moved towards his car. Twilight rolled her eyes, and moved after him, dragging Lightning by her arm.
“Umm, Twi? I think he might be figuring it out,” Lightning said, her voice full of apprehension. 
“So? If he was against it, he would have shown it. Just relax, he is my BBBFF, you know. He won’t hate us for finding love,” Twilight said, as she and Lightning neared the car with her impatient brother already behind the wheel. 
“Wow, you two just exude patience, don’t ya?” Lightning asked sarcastically.
Twilight laughed, “Nah, he just can’t wait to be alone with his fiancé. As for me... well, I just can’t wait to be alone with my incredibly sexy girlfriend…”
After they arrived at Twilight’s house, the duo unloaded themselves, and their things. Lightning had brought a duffel bag with her to school, so she already had her clothes, toothbrush, etc. It was indeed a very good thing, since she was able to use the excuse of getting ‘freshened up‘ so she could clean her mouth (and other things) before they did anything else.Twilight’s shower was much bigger than her own. At least seven people could fit comfortably in here Lightning thought to herself. It never failed to amaze her just how well off Twilight was. 
Seeing as how Twilight was currently downstairs making them something to eat, Lightning just showered and let the warm water flow over her skin and massage the soreness from her muscles. It seemed she had, once again, found some time to think. Yet, she couldn’t bring herself to. Her thoughts kept drifting to the girl downstairs, who was at this moment doing nothing more than heating food so they could eat it together. And that thought brought her happiness. Just knowing that Twilight wanted her around, for the simple act of eating, was all it took to bring happiness to her heart, and peace to her mind. And, with those last thoughts, she rinsed her hair the rest of the way, and stepped out from the shower... into Twilights arms.
“Wha- Twi what ar-” her words cut off as Twilight pressed her lips against Lightning’s.
“I couldn’t wait anymore,” Twilight said, breathlessly as they broke the kiss. Plus, I wanted to see what you look like with the steam rising off your smooth, toned body…” 
“Should we go eat?” Lightning asked blushing hotly.
Twilight giggled. “Yes, I suppose we should,” she said with a grin. 
Twilight reached between Lightning’s legs, and gave her outer lips a soft stroke with the tips of her fingers. Lightning gasped softly as she felt Twilight touching her, small jolts of electricity coursing through her body.
The hot water had evidently aroused her (it didn’t help that some of her thoughts about Twi had been rather lewd), and now that Twilight knew it, she grinned at Lightning, licking her lips sensually. 
“Oh my, Lightning, were you doing something in there?” Twilight said as she placed her free hand on Lightning’s left breast, and played with her nipple.
“J-just thinking about you,” Lightning said, her knees were threatening to buckle under Twilight’s treatment of her pussy and breast. “M- ohhh maybe we should take this to yu ah! your bed?”
Twilight stopped her motions, but left her hand in its place. “Hmmm... no, I think I could use a shower too,” she took her hand off of Lightning’s snatch and lifted her shirt off... apparently Twi had already removed her bra, not that Lightning minded. Twilight threw it aside, and found Lightning’s breasts pressing against her own slightly smaller set. Lightning’s hands moved to undo her jeans.
“My turn,” Lightning said as she effortlessly undid the button, and zipper, with practiced movements, her knuckles brushing against the slightly damp fabric beneath, making Twilight let out a small moan. “Wow Twi, you must have been watching me clean myself for awhile, huh?” Lightning asked with a grin. Twilight nodded her head, with her eyes half shut. 
Lightning placed her fingers at the hem of Twilight’s pants, and slowly slid them underneath. “Hmmm, I don’t think I would care to wait either,” she said, as her finger slid beneath the hem of Twilight’s panties as well. With one fluid motion, she pulled them down, and held both garments to the ground as Twilight stepped out of them. Lightning didn’t move to stand up, instead, she leaned forward to place a kiss on Twilight’s moist womanhood, eliciting a gasp from her lover. Lightning felt Twilight place her hand on the still damp hair at the back of her head, and slowly ease her forward. Lightning responded by licking Twilight’s now slightly swollen outer lips, before slipping her tongue between them. Twilight groaned loudly, and gently pushed her away. 
“You. Shower. Now,” was all she said, as she walked into the shower with more hip wiggling than necessary, and promptly turned the water on. Lightning didn’t need any more direction than that, however, as she rose quickly to her feet, and followed Twilight into the shower. The instant she was inside, Twilight shut the door and pounced on her. Both of them fell to the shower’s floor, and kissed, while Twilight straddled Lightning’s hips. Lightning moved her hand between Twilight’s legs, pushed her middle finger into the opening, moving it in and out in a slow, steady rhythm. As Twilight moaned into her mouth, Lightning felt one of Twilight’s fingers slide into her, now very wet, pussy. She moaned as well now, the vibrations tickling their lips and tongues. They couldn’t bring themselves to care, however, as they kept their kiss going. A familiar haze of pleasure clouded their minds, and dulled their senses to everything else. 
Everything around them became nearly non-existent, as they focused completely on each other and what they themselves were feeling. The slight pull of each others' 
vaginal walls on their fingers, the shocks of pleasure that coursed through their bodies with every thrust of the others hand. Soon, they could feel their climaxes building as they thrust into each other, faster and-- Twilight stopped suddenly,  causing Lightning to moan and arch her back towards her,  yearning for her lover’s touch. 
“Make me come with your tongue, ah! Please?…” Twilight said, her face flushed, her hair matted down with water. “And could you... put your finger... in my butt? Like the first time in the library? If you do I’ll AHH! I-I’ll reciprocate!”
“... Lay down, and I’ll do it,” Lightning said, as a loving smile found its way onto her face. She loved how Twilight sometimes used big words during sex. “But, I want your finger in my ass too, this time.”
Twilight’s eyes lit up, and her blush deepened, as she quickly complied with Lightning’s demand. Lightning brought herself over to Twilight, and began kissing her way down Twilight’s neck, giving her light nips with her teeth every so often, eliciting moans from her lover. As she did, she spent a good deal of time massaging, and squeezing, Twilight’s breasts, as she made her way slowly down from her neck to her chest. When she reached her girlfriend's breasts, she paused for a moment, until Twilight whined from the lack of stimulation. She smiled to herself, as the sound reached her ears. 
Lightning bent forward, and brought her lips down right next to Twilight’s nipple, on her right breast. She slowly licked around the outside, before nibbling and suckling her nipple. Twilight cooed, and moaned in pleasure, as Lightning continued her relentless assault. Lightning moved suddenly from her breasts, down to her now dripping snatch, and gave it a long, slow, lick, as she began to push her finger into Twilight’s ass. Twilight cried out as her ass was penetrated, while she felt Lightning’s tongue move slowly across her pussy. She gasped loudly when Lightning pushed her tongue inside her pussy, as she entered her butt with her finger, and groaned as a second finger joined the first. 
Lightning slowly pushed her fingers in as deep as they would go, and pulled them out again, making a rhythm for herself. She licked Twilight’s inner walls, tasting her, swallowing her juices almost greedily, not allowing a drop to escape. Lightning felt Twilight’s insides tightening their grip on her tongue. She was very close. Lightning moved her hand faster, thrusting harder into Twilight’s rear, as she gave her clit a flick with her tongue. Twilight cried out as her orgasm overtook her. She held Lightning’s head in place, as she kept licking and thrusting into her. As her climax began to fade, Twilight cooed happily, and felt Lightning’s fingers pulling out of her butt. Lightning raised herself to a kneeling position to survey her handiwork.
But, Twilight had other plans apparently because, the instant Lightning's fingers were free from her anus, she sat up, kissed her, and shoved her tongue into Lightning’s mouth. 
“Hmmm… I taste good... but I bet you taste better!” she said, as she pushed Lightning to the floor of the shower. Twilight immediately started on her breasts, nibbling on Lightning’s nipples as she pushed one finger into her ass, much faster than Lightning had. Lightning liked the feeling much more than Twilight did, though, and Twilight liked it a lot. Lightning cried out in pleasure, and slight pain, as she felt her pucker stretched open, filled by Twilight’s finger. Spikes of pleasure, laced with pain, shot through her, as Twilight thrust into her, and added another finger
She was being rougher than Lightning had been with her... and Lightning loved it that way. Twilight used her other hand, and thrust her fingers into Lightning’s pussy in tandem, filling lightning with the same pleasure she had just felt. Lightning would last hours like this, though, and Twilight knew from experience LIghtning wanted to come... badly. She leaned forward, and flicked her tongue against her clit. 
“Ahhhhhhhh!!” Lightning could feel her climax approaching quickly, Twilight had this down to a science now. She knew just what Lightning wanted, and how best to give it to her. She thrust harder into Lightning’s pussy with her right hand, and pulled her left free from lightning’s butt, leaving it gaping slightly. She placed her thumb onto Lightning’s clit, pushing her tongue inside her butt, as she worked her clit with her thumb. Lightning flew over the edge, climaxing hard. The only thing going through her mind was sheer pleasure at the moment, as she felt her inner walls spasming against Twilight’s fingers, her pucker gripping something that wasn’t a finger.
“Woah T-twi...wh-wh-where did that come f-from?” Lightning asked, still in a daze from the near mind-shattering orgasm she'd just had.
Twilight’s response was completely composed of laughter. 
When she finished laughing, Twilight admitted sheepishly, “Sooo... I didn’t actually make any food, I kinda just followed you in here.”
“'Sokay… I don’t think I’d make it to the kitchen anyway,” Lightning said with a yawn, as the pair continued to towel off. 
They made their way to Twilight’s room and collapsed into the bed, still naked. As they snuggled close underneath the covers, Twilight took advantage of the opportunity, and became the big spoon. 
“I think you should be the big spoon from now on, this is nice,” Lightning stated. “Or we could trade off?” 
“Mmmm, I like that idea,”Twilight said, as she gave Lightning’s boobs a squeeze goodnight. Then she said, “Goodnight my Lightning… I- I love you,” there was a hint of fear in Twi's voice as she said those words.
Lightning went stiff, and tears filled her eyes. Twilight had said it. She loved her. In her chest, she could feel her heart swelling, and that made her feel more than just happy.  “Twilight you have made me so happy now. I don’t have the words to tell you just how much, so I’ll just tell you the truth. I love you too, Twi,” she said, as her tears rolled down her cheeks. Twilight squeezed her chest again,  this time not just her boobs.
”And now, I am happy,” Twilight said sleepily. 
‘If it wasn't for that football, this moment never would have-’ and with that thought Lightning knew EXACTLY what to do for Twilight’s gift.

			Author's Notes: 
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Life is Complicated, Love is More So
Chapter Two
Discoveries

Twilight became aware that she was being watched as she awoke, and given that Lightning was snoring beside her, and her parents weren’t due back till tomorrow, that left only one possibility. While ordinarily this wouldn’t be a problem, she was naked... in bed... with Lightning... who was also naked. She could hear them whispering about it right now, which made her cringe mentally. 
“I get that it isn’t a bad thing, but I am the one who found out! I need to tell my parents about this!”
“Oh really? And did you stop to think that she didn’t tell anyone because she thought that they would freak out? Like you are right now?”
“I am not freaking out! I am making a point that someone NEEDS to let mom and dad know about this, and since she hasn’t, I should.”
“Actually you are talking to me about it so that I will agree with you, so you will have justification to do what you are planning, but you aren’t going to get it from me. This is something she needs to do on her own. And you know she will.”
“She trusts our parents... why hasn’t she told them yet?”
Twilight had heard enough. “I haven’t told them, because I’m scared too,” she said as she opened her eyes.
“Oh my god, Twilight... you heard all of that?” Cadance whispered, clearly stricken with guilt. 
Twilight nodded, looking at Shining for some sort of sign that he too felt as though he had wronged her, that despite her sexual preference, he still loved his little sister. And she found it immediately. 
“Hurry up and get dressed, so I can give you a hug and tell you I don’t care if you are gay, bi, or anything else... you are my little sister. And I will always love you,” Shining said calmly, though Twilight was sure he wiped his eyes to clear away his ‘liquid pride’. “I am a little sad that you didn’t figure that out on your own. Why would you think that I wouldn’t accept you for who you are?”
“That isn’t why, it’s because we didn’t know how you would react,” Lightning said, as she yawned underneath the covers of Twilight’s bed. “I mean, seriously, how well did you react upon finding out that your little sister has sex with another girl?” she asked, as she gave shining a look of incredulity. 
Shining looked very sheepish now. “Well you have me there, I suppose it would be for the best if you waited until both of you are ready to tell people. But remember... no matter what, Cadance and I are here for you. Right hon?” he looked towards his future wife, a genuine smile on his face.
Cadance couldn’t believe how well this had gone. Sure, she knew that Shining and Twilight were very close, but she honestly hadn’t expected him to come to terms with it so quickly. Cadance herself had always been open to the idea that Twilight might be a lesbian. Especially since Twilight had never expressed any interest in boys.
But, Shining had never even considered it, and now he was acting as though he had known all along. ‘Oh dear, I think he might be in shock.’ She noticed now that Shining’s hands were shaking, his smile was becoming more and more strained. The look she was giving him was obviously one of concern, as she saw it now mirrored by Twilight, who was still in bed with Lightning.
“Are you alright, BBBFF? You look sort of… strained,” Twilight said, in what was an almost cautious manner. 
“Of course I am! Why wouldn’t I be?” Shining said, as he began rocking back and forth slightly. 
“Umm Shin-”
“Well you two get dressed, and we will see you downstairs!” Shining hurried to exit the room, as the reality of everything that had happened within the last month began to set in. Cadance was hot on his heels, as he practically flew out of the room, and promptly passed out just outside the door. 


Twenty minutes later, Shining had been revived, and Twilight and Lightning were on their way to school. Now, five people knew about their relationship. That meant that, eventually,  one of them would slip and tell someone else. The chances were greater, with more people in the know after all. This caused the girls no small amount of discomfort. In hindsight,  they probably should have gotten dressed in pajamas before climbing into bed together.
But, what was done, was done. There was no way to take it back now, they could only look forward to whatever awaited them next. On the plus side, they had gotten some insight into how others who care for them would react to them being a couple. On the downside, this also meant they had to figure out how to break the news to their parents, before they were found out without them being the ones to do it. 
“Twilight, we forgot our lunch back at your place,” Lightning said as they neared the school. They could see their friends waiting for them.
“Lightning, we need to think about telling people about us,” Twilight said as she turned to look at an incredulous Lightning Dust. “I mean it, we have: Cheerilee, Rarity, Principal Celestia, and now Shining and Cadance. So far, all of them have taken it well, and as long as we don’t immediately spring it on them that we have been sleeping together, we will probably be fine.”
“True, so then does this mean you want to tell them right now?” Lightning asked, as she shifted her backpack and looked at Twilight to see her reaction.
“Well, while that would probably be the best way to get this done, I am still way too nervous to tell them,” Twilight said, as a look of shame crossed her features. And then quickly shifted to a look of stress and panic. “I mean who knows what my parents would do, given the way Shining reacted! They could forbid us from seeing each other, or they could ground me... to the moon! What if they find out that Celestia knows, or that Cheerilee does? They could be fired, or my parents might sue the school! Then the library wouldn’t get those books I requested and--”
“Twilight, calm down! You are way freaking out! First, there is nothing to be ashamed of. Second, yes you are afraid of how they will react, I am too! But this is still something that is a pretty big deal.  We will need to tell them eventually. We don’t have to right now, but we will, and we will explain our reasons for not telling them when we do.They are our friends. They won’t hate us for being afraid.
Besides, our friends are hot and we can check 'em out, without them noticing, until we tell them, cause after, it would just weird them out,” Lightning said with a laugh that lightened the mood for Twilight, and made her laugh as well. She could always count on Lightning to be there for her when she needed it. After all, even if their friends didn’t accept them, she still had Lightning. 
“Okay, you are right, but I am still going to wait, though. Oh, and don’t forget that Principal Celestia said that we have to watch her son tomorrow, and tonight Spitfire is staying, over so I can tutor her,” Twilight said, with a grin. That should make Lightning happier than she had been in a while. Whenever Spitfire would spend the night, she would wear more revealing clothing than usual, specifically to make Spitfire uncomfortable. Which had made Spitfire retaliate by wearing short cloth shorts (sans panties) and a tank top. The best part was that they all had to share a bed. Lightning was always so hot and bothered after Spitfire would leave, that she would screw Twilight senseless the very next chance she got. Twilight was looking forward to it already. 
 Wow...I guess she really has had an effect on me, Twilight thought, as she and Lightning approached the school where their friends, and the rest of the day, awaited them. Where Principal Celestia was beckoning them to her. With a serious look on her face. Crap... now what? Both girls knew immediately that whatever this was, it had something to do with their relationship. Celestia only looked at them like that when it did.
As the two of them passed their friends to reach her, they looked over the expressions on their faces. Seeing only concern they mentally sighed with relief, allowing them to relax somewhat. This meant that either no one had found out and blabbed to the school, OR that someone had and none of their friends thought that it mattered that they were dating. They gave them all a reassuring smile and turned towards the principal. She looked to their friends and saw the concern in their expressions. 
“Don’t worry about them, I just need to discuss the babysitting arrangement we have,” Celestia said, smiling pleasantly towards the group, who in turn relaxed somewhat. “Alright you two, let’s go. I really don’t want to talk about the personal aspects of my son in public.”
And with that, the three of them turned to walk into the building. 


“So… if we do this, every two weeks, we can use the girl’s locker room, to erm...’do it’ as long as we lock the door, after school whenever we want?” Lightning asked incredulously. 
“Indeed provided you are discreet.”
“Umm, but, why do we have to watch Spike for the whole weekend?” Twilight asked, completely shocked that their principal would allow this to happen, AND give them permission to bang with each other on school grounds. That was unheard of. Actually, it was illegal. True they did have a few fantasies that involved a locker room scenario... but that she would allow them to was... flabbergasting. 
“My reasons are my own, take it, or leave it,” Celestia said, with just a hint of a blush on her pale cheeks. 
“Ooohhhh… I get it,” Lightning said with a knowing smile. “Hey you have to try out that new meat pogostick you found, and don’t forget to tell him to eat plenty of pineapple. You just have fun with that weekend of raw screwing you have planned with whatever new “friend” or “friends” you made and we will watch him for you. Oh and don’t forget, hot dogs are good, but clams are a delicacy. And don’t worry, I get that you haven’t been, “riding” in a while, but it is probably impossible to forget how. I mean you just jump on, and try to not ruin the furniture right?”
Celestia’s blush was now completely noticeable, to both of the girls. Her mouth was agape, and (though she would never admit it) her panties were slightly moistened.
“Rightthankyougoodbye!” a mortified Celestia said loudly as she practically shoved them out the door.
“Did you really have to say all of that to her?” Twilight asked with a scowl.
“Like you didn’t guess it before I did! Besides, it was funny!” Lightning replied with a laugh. 
“She was mortified!” 
“Yep, that’s what made it soo funny!”
Twilight facepalmed, “Okay, we will need to have a talk about this at some point, but for right now I can’t get my mind off the fact that we get to use the locker room tonight, with Coach Sombra sick and all.” 
Before Lightning could respond however, the school bell rang, letting the students know that they needed to move their their butts, or risk detention.
“Crap, time for me to go, bye!”
Twilight was in a big hurry now. So much so, that when she ran off to her locker to get her stuff for her next class, she forgot that Lightning was following her, since they shared the same first hour. As Twilight reached her locker, she was greeted by a rather unwelcome sight.
“Well if it isn’t Twilight ‘Gorgeous’ Sparkle.”
Ugh, him again.  “Go away Flash,” she said with a deadpan look.
Flash Sentry smiled and leaned in close to her and whispered. “We both know you want it bad, so why don’t we just cut the crap, and let Flash have a ride?”
Twilight gulped, of all the times for Lightning to make Celestia forget her walk around the halls having no other options, she kicked hard and hoped for the best.
 ...well that felt small and vulnerable...
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Chapter 3
Surprises

Study halls with Mr. Discord were always the most fun for the the students at Canterlot High. Students could talk and not get in trouble. Mr. Discord was VERY intelligent, despite his outward appearance, so he could always lend a helping hoof (no-one knew why he always said hoof instead of hand) with homework, and he was even more random than Pinkie Pie. Students without any trouble in their classes would often show up with nothing, so they could take part in whatever Mr. Discord had planned for people without work to do. Today, they were making models of a B-52 bomber...with working(but safe for school) bombs. And they were doing so using only pasta, glitter glue, a head of lettuce, and twelve pairs of old, very smelly, bowling shoes (as well as a pile of electronic components). Mr.Discord's bomber was already zooming about, dropping glittery, sticky, bombs randomly.
“Oh my god, you seriously kicked his... umm, well, you know,” Rarity asked as she leaned in toward Twilight. Both girls were blushing slightly as Rarity’s words left her mouth. 
“Yes, my dad is going to be very disappointed in me. I completely forgot how to handle myself, all of the martial arts techniques for situations like that just flew out of my head as it was happening," Twilight confided, “I guess that real life IS scarier than theory says it is.”
“Well, I suppose it is for the best that Spitfire was there then hmm? I mean, she saw what was happening, and sent Gilda to find Celestia after all,” Rarity mused aloud.
“Yeah, if Spits hadn’t been there, you might not have made it. Pfft. Twilight you would have been fine, the rest of the girls football team came in just a bit after she and Gilda did, if you had been in trouble AND couldn’t handle it, EVERYONE would have helped,” Lightning said matter-of-factly. Twilight turned towards her and saw Lightning smiling at her. The same reassuring smile she had given Twilight when Shining had passed his examinations for entry to the FBI and had near immediately been given a case. That same smile told her exactly what she needed to hear, that everything would be alright. Lightning had truly become a source of stability in Twilight's life and was usually the only thing between her and one of her infamous freakouts. That's not to say that Twilight's other friends weren't able to do the same, but more often it had been Lightning that was first to arrive at Twilight's side when she needed it.
“Well it would seem Tia was right. You two are absolutely adorable together!”
The three girls froze as they heard the whispering voice behind them. They turned around to see Mr. Discord giving them a knowing grin, and the blood drained from their faces. Mr. Discord was tall, somewhat scrawny, and, as always, dressed in a way that would make Lady Gaga jealous. Mismatched gloves: one yellow, the other was usually a tawny color, though sometimes it was a putrid green or plaid. His shoes were no different: one was a fuzzy slipper, the other a combat boot. Yet, for some reason, he was out of the norm for today. Everything matched. He wore a white dress shirt, tie, green sweater vest, and his customary lab coat. It was typically assumed that he would be wearing head gear of some sort (yesterday it had been a drinking hat) and while he wasn’t today, the fact that it was out of the norm for him made it seem correct, in some very strange way. 
“W-what do you mean, Mr. D-discord?” Twilight stammered nervously, not doing a good job of hiding the truth at all. 
“Oh don’t worry one bit, my little Sparkle!” he said with a chuckle. “Your secret is in fact, safe with me. I do enjoy seeing young love flourish, despite how you must see me. Tia merely wanted recompense for Miss Dust’s earlier teasing. Now I must ask... how did it feel to let her have it after she had blackmailed you into the situation with her son?”
The three girls could only stare at their teacher, completely aghast. No one knew about the details of the arrangement they had made with Celestia. Save for the three of them, Celestia, and Cheerilee... no one was supposed to find out. NO ONE. And here, the crazy teacher in the school was acting as though he had known the whole time. 
“I-I-I iserwazabidacornfluwubelbluh?” Twilight said, as she passed out onto Rarity, who gave a most unladylike grunt and muttered something about Twilight eating more salad.
“Great, way to go teach, you broke her,” Lightning said, as she stood to help Twilight and Rarity. With a grunt that made a few boys in the room jealous, she lifted Twilight off of Rarity, and then muttered something about Twilight laying off the cheesecake. (she would later deny this) But, as Twilight came to, she noticed two things. Something Mr. Discord had refered to Principal Celestia as "Tia".  And his breath smelled like pineapple.
“So, Twilight, how was your short lived trip to the world of dreams?” he asked, his mouth still in one of it's many classic smiles, this being the one that said he knew many things about them that they didn’t think he did.
“Okay, you got us Mr. Discord,” Lightning said grinning sheepishly. “But I do have a question, did Celestia tell you exactly what I said?”
“Of course she did, why do you ask?” Discord said, trepidatiously.
“Oh no reason. Does TIA know you like pineapples Mr. Discord?”
Silence. There was literally no sound heard from anyone in the little group. Mr. Discord's eyes were wide with surprise, and fear. Then, they narrowed with anger, and respect.
“What do you want?”
“Many things,” she said “ But why have one when you can have them all?” Lightning replied smoothly. “Let’s just say, you owe me a bunch and leave it there for now, hmm?”
Mr. Discord threw his arms into the air in exasperation startling the girls (as well as the rest of the class). “Fine, a bunch it is,” Mr. Discord said as he pushed his real arms through his sleeves and  bent down to retrieve the prosthetic duplicates, before walking away. “What are you all looking at? Don’t you have working B-52 bomber models to build? I want a fleet of semi-advanced, hilariously constructed planes ready for me call upon at a moments notice! Lets go go go go go go go GO!!”

Spitfire couldn’t stop thinking about her. Lightning had a great body, she was pretty smart, and since she had made friends with Twilight Sparkle, her intelligence had really shined through. She was now,  in Spitfires definition, the perfect girl. She was so damn hot, the way her hair fell around her shoulders, sticking to her neck after practice, her breasts were so-
Come on Spitfire, get your mind outta the gutter, you can’t keep thinking about her like that! What would happen if the rest of the girls on the team found out, huh?! She probably doesn’t even swing that way... Spitfire shook her head, and tried to focus on the test in front of her. Mr. Cake already hated her she didn’t need to give him any more reason to. 
Besides, she needed to worry more about school, and paying rent, than another girl who wouldn’t reciprocate her feelings anyway. Even if she was the perfect girl… Spitfire smiled, as she remembered where she was going after school today, and what she and her two friends would do. She blushed remembering how far their joke had gone last time, her hand nearly brushing against Lightning’s-
NO! Augh! Why can’t I stop this?! She is my friend dammit...she doesn’t think of me that way.
Their joke was of course only fuel for the fire. This was just one of the many things that was driving Spitfire mad. Her rent was past due, she had no way to pay it, and her feelings towards her friends were beginning to be muddled with physical attraction thrown in… she sighed before thinking, What else could happen to me today?
As if in answer something hit her on the head bouncing off and landing somewhere to the right of her. 
"Come on, Spitfire! We are supposed o be getting ready for volleyball here not staring into space!" Rainbow Dash was sensitive and caring as ever making sure her fellow teammate was okay and helping through whatever crisis was causing the problem. 
"Ow. Geez Rainbow, did you have to hit at my head? Or did you miss again?" Spitfire knew Rainbow had aimed for her. She NEVER missed, she did however make sure the team was ready and aware. Losing focus meant getting hit,
"Look if something is bothering you we can talk about it after lunch hour. But we have limited time for this. Hell, I'll even go with to Twilight's house tonight and we talk then! And then you can tell all of your best friends. Okay?" Rainbow put a sympathetic look on, and Spitfire idly wondered if she had something on her mind as well.
"Yeah you are right. But won't Twilight be upset if you just drop by?"
"She'll be fine with it... First I am her neighbor. Second we have been best friends since I moved here in the second grade. Third it's not like it'll be a giant lesbian orgy or anything right?" Rainbow tilted her head back and laughed while Spitfire did the same. Though in Spitfire's case that would be a dream come true.

"Dude! I can't believe she got you so good! And then you were about to yell at her and Spitfire was in your face! Man, you got SO poned!" Jump Shot said with a laugh. "What the hell did you do to make her so damn mad?"
"I told you guys I don't wanna talk about it. Now did you tell Trixie I wanted to see her when school lets out?" Flash was in no mood for his idiot friend's games right now. He was suspended, he needed to keep an ice pack on his genitals at all times, and Celestia had called his parents, after she had comforted Twilight. He was lucky, they might have called the police. But had decided at the last minute to make him suffer through school with the most of the student body knowing what he had done. Now he wanted revenge. Trixie was well known among the school (there had been a couple rough patches a few years ago, but they were smoothed over now) she was quite popular, and more importantly she had her magic shows. Most of the student body enjoyed the now that she didn't flaunt herself as better than everyone else. 
"Yes I did, she said she would stop there on her way home."  
"Good. Oh and this conversation never happened, or else."

“Tia my dear, she knows,” Discord said solemnly, as he stood behind her rubbing her shoulders in the principal’s office.
“Who knows what, now?” Celestia asked. 
“Lightning Dust! She knows about you and I, and what we have planned for the weekend. Though she doesn’t know that we are having Cheerilee join us. I don’t think…”
“WHAT!? She knows about... how? How could she possibly know abou-”
“She told you that eating pineapple makes... erm well certain things taste better, and I looked it up and apparently it does, though fruit in general will... so I ate some pineapple, and well… she smelled it on my breath,” Discord said chuckling and blushing slightly.
“I thought you hated fruit of any kind… You did it so you cou-” Celestia began, before Discord cut her off with his lips pressed against hers. 
“I did it so the whole experience, for all of us, will be more enjoyable,” he said as he released her from the kiss. “Now, back to the problem at hand. Perhaps a more subtle touch is required for our revenge.”
“Oh, what did you have in mind?” Celestia asked, “clearly we have been too obvious, so perhaps we should do something that won’t be linked to us.”
“Oh, indeed, which is why I have come up with the perfect plan, my sweet.”
As Discord whispered into Celestia’s ear, she couldn't help but to grin like a madwoman “Perfect! I’ll be the one to tell her, though.”

Spitfire had been waiting for the last half an hour, and now... she was mad.  They had all agreed to wait for Twilight to take a shower after the track team had it’s practice. But she had been standing there for a half an hour waiting for not only Twilight, but Lightning Dust as well!
“Okay, this sucks,” she said, as she went back up the main walkway to the front doors of Canterlot High. “I am not gonna just stand here, and maybe Twilight slipped or something. But what ever happened, there had better be a damn good reason for me waiting outside in sixty degree weather without a jacket for- GAH!!” Spitfire fell onto her butt as Principal Celestia suddenly opened the door right before Spitfire's hand touched the handle. 
“Oh my, I am very sorry about that Spitfire. I didn’t even see you walking this way, I must have been stuck inside my own head,” Celestia said with a giggle, as she moved to help Spitfire to her feet. “I was just thinking about thanking you, like I should have when it happened, for helping Miss Sparkle by getting me as soon as you saw what was going on.”
“Well, she is my friend, and I don’t want her to get hurt,” Spitfire stated, “she is a good girl and I don’t want her to have to deal with that kind of stuff. Oh! Have you seen her, by the way? Twilight, Lightning, and I were supposed to meet up for a study session today, but I have no idea where she is.”
“I am not sure, to be honest. Why don’t you go get you coat from the locker room where you left it again,” Celestia said with what appeared to be a jovial grin plastered across her face, and handed Spitfire a key.
Spitfire blushed, Mr. Sombra had told her repeatedly ‘do NOT leave your jacket in here Spitfire, I can’t keep running it to you. I have papers to grade, just like the other teachers’. Evidently he had also told Celestia.
Spitfire, still blushing, grinned sheepishly and ran off towards the locker room.

Lightning pushed Twilight against the wall of lockers and kissed her passionately, using her right hand to rub Twilight’s breasts beneath her shirt. Their tongues met in the kiss, and explored each others' mouths before coming apart with an audible, blush inducing, pop.
“Lightning, what about Spitfire?” Twilight asked, hesitant to continue. “We are already late to meet her and-”
Twilights words were cut off, as Lightning lifted both of their shirts off at the same time, and resumed kissing her girlfriend. They broke apart reluctantly, their breasts squished together, Lightning continuing  her exploration of already familiar territory, sliding her hand into Twilight’s panties, as she pulled down on the athletic pants she was wearing. Lightning was surprised to find Twilight doing the same.
“Well, we did just have a rather strenuous workout, a shower would be in order…”
Twilight slipped from Lightning’s grasp, and stripped, before running into the locker room showers, giggling as Lightning followed, the sounds of running water soon filling the air, shortly followed by the pleasured moans of both girls,  which drowned out the sound of the locker room door opening.

Spitfire quickly entered the room, moving quickly, her destination in mind. Her jacket was exactly where she left it, laying next to the wall of lockers nearest the door. As she went to retrieve it she noticed the two piles of clothing nearby, and absently wondered who they belonged to. Just as she was about to pick it up, she heard the water in the shower running, and Twilight’s voice saying something she couldn’t hear followed by Lightning laughing.
Oh… right, Twilight’s track team met today, their coach wasn't out sick, so they still had practice.
Spitfire was just about to call out to them, when she heard Twilight’s voice again, though this time it was... moaning with obvious pleasure.
Spitfire's words died in her throat, as she stood up, her coat in hand. She slowly began to approach the source of the sound, her eyes wide. She walked slowly, making no noise at all. As she rounded the corner to the shower area, her eyes widened in disbelief. There, in front of her, was Lightning, with her hand between Twilight’s legs, her middle finger inside Twilight. Twilight’s eyes were closed, and she was moaning, as Lightning thrust her finger into her, and kissed the sides of her breasts, before moving slowly to her nipples. She bit down with more force than Spitfire though she would, yet Twilight didn't seem to mind at all.
Spitfire stared transfixed at the act that was taking place before her. She was quickly becoming aroused by the sight. The feelings she had been suppressing were now at the front of her mind, as she looked over Lightning’s naked form. Her breasts were just as Spitfire imagined them, slightly larger than a c-cup, her ass was firm and toned like the rest of her body. Spitfire already knew Lightning had a slender, yet strong figure.  But it was Twilight’s body that caught her off guard. Almost without realizing it, Spitfire’s hand was now on her own nether region, slowly rubbing them through the jeans she had worn today. Since there wasn’t football practice today, she had worn her favorite pair. She undid the button at the top and unzipped them, as the steam from the prolonged shower slowly made her hair fall around her shoulders to frame her face. Her breathing increased, as she watched Twilight take advantage of Lightning, and push her chest against the wall. Twilight pushed one finger into Lightning’s ass, slowly moving it in, and out. 
Spitfire’s jaw dropped as lightning moaned from the intrusion, her own clothes now lying in a pile next to her out of sight behind the wall, she was already dripping wet, her folds were visibly swollen, and aching for release as she slowly dipped one finger into her own entrance. She had to bite her lip to contain the lewd moan that threatened to escape and alert her friends to her presence. Slowly, she began to thrust her finger into herself, as she matched the rhythm that Twilight  had made with Lightning's butt.
Spitfire blushed, here she was pleasuring herself as her friends made love in front of her. She was spying on them, and that actually made it hotter for her. She was already dripping from her own excitement and her orgasm was building quickly, promising to be massive. Lightning had resumed control of the situation forcing Twilight to sit and putting her left own legs under Twilight's right, as Lightnings right leg slowly lifted into the air and came down on top of Twilight's left leg. Realizing what was about to happen Spitfire stopped all together and stood up her nude form covered in sweat, and the steam in the air she walked forward determined to take part, part of her praying they would let her. Her mind screamed with every step to turn and run, but that wasn't who she was. She wouldn't give in to her fear, something about this felt wrong but, at the same time... felt perfectly right.
Less than a foot from the two lovers she stopped, her genitals literally dripping wet as she watched the two lovers grind themselves together, gasping and moaning with pleasure with their eyes closed. Spitfire smiled and blushed as she thought of the most perfect/lamest thing to say. The words were easy to come up with, after all Rainbow had insinuated them earlier. She gathered all of her courage and spoke.
"Mind if I join?"
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Chapter 3
Surprises (mild version, for those who don't like the spicy kind)

Study halls with Mr. Discord were always the most fun for the the students at Canterlot High. Students could talk and not get in trouble. Mr. Discord was VERY intelligent, despite his outward appearance, so he could always lend a helping hoof (no-one knew why he always said hoof instead of hand) with homework, and he was even more random than Pinkie Pie. Students without any trouble in their classes would often show up with nothing, so they could take part in whatever Mr. Discord had planned for people without work to do. Today, they were making models of a B-52 bomber...with working(but safe for school) bombs. And they were doing so using only pasta, glitter glue, a head of lettuce, and twelve pairs of old, very smelly, bowling shoes (as well as a pile of electronic components). Mr.Discord's bomber was already zooming about, dropping glittery, sticky, bombs randomly.
“Oh my god, you seriously kicked his... umm, well, you know... his parts? ”  Rarity asked as she leaned in toward Twilight. Both girls blushed lightly as Rarity’s words left her mouth. 
“Yes, my dad is going to be very disappointed in me. I completely forgot how to handle myself, all of the martial arts techniques for situations like that just flew out of my head as it was happening," Twilight confided, “I guess that real life IS scarier than theory says it is.”
“Well, I suppose it is for the best that Spitfire was there then hmm? I mean, she saw what was happening, moved to help, and sent Gilda to find Principal Celestia after all,” Rarity mused aloud.
“Yeah, if Spits hadn’t been there, you might not have made it. Pfft. Twilight you would have been fine, the rest of the girls football team came in just a bit after she and Gilda did. If you had been in trouble AND couldn’t handle it, they would have helped,” Lightning said matter-of-factly. Twilight turned towards her and saw Lightning smiling at her. The same reassuring smile she had given Twilight when Shining had passed his examinations for entry to the FBI and had near immediately been given a case. That same smile told her exactly what she needed to hear, that everything would be alright.
“Well Tia was right it would seem. You two are absolutely adorable together!”
The three girls froze as they heard the whispering voice behind them. They turned around to see Mr. Discord giving them a knowing grin, and the blood drained from their faces. Mr. Discord was tall, somewhat scrawny, and, as always, dressed in a way that would make Lady Gaga jealous. Mismatched gloves: one yellow, the other a tawny color. His shoes were no different: one was a fuzzy slipper, the other a combat boot. Yet, for some reason, he was out of the norm for today. Everything matched! He wore a white dress shirt, tie, green sweater vest, and his customary lab coat. It was typically assumed that he would be wearing head gear of some sort (yesterday it had been a drinking hat) and while he wasn’t today, the fact that it was out of the norm for him made it seem correct, in some way. 
“W-what do you mean, Mr. D-discord?” Twilight stammered nervously, not doing a good job of hiding the truth at all. 
“Oh don’t worry one bit, Miss Sparkle!” he said with a chuckle. “Your secret is in fact, safe with me. I do enjoy seeing young love flourish, despite how you must see me. Tia merely wanted recompense for Miss Dust’s earlier teasing. Now I must ask... how did it feel to let her have it after she had blackmailed you into the situation with her son?”
The three girls could only stare at their teacher, completely aghast. No one knew about the details of the arrangement they had made with Celestia. Save for the three of them, Celestia, and Cheerilee... no one was supposed to find out. NO ONE. And here, the crazy teacher was acting as though he had known the whole time. 
“I-I-I iserwazabidacornfluwubelbluh?” Twilight said, as she passed out onto Rarity, who gave a most unladylike grunt and muttered something about Twilight eating more salad.
“Great, way to go teach, you broke her,” Lightning said, as she stood to help Twilight and Rarity. With a grunt that made several of the boys in the room jesalous, she lifted Twilight off of Rarity, and then muttered something about Twilight laying off the cheesecake. (she would later deny this)  But, as Twilight came to, she noticed two things. Mr. Discord had refered to Principal Celestia as "Tia". And his breath smelled like pineapples.
“So, Twilight, how was your short lived trip to the world of dreams?” he asked, his mouth still in its classic smile, the one that said he knew lots of things about them that they didn’t think he did.
“Okay, you got us Mr. Discord,” Lightning said grinning sheepishly. “But I do have a question, did Celestia tell exactly what I said?”
“Of course she did, why do you ask?” Discord said, trepidatiously.
“Oh no reason. Does TIA know you like pineapples Mr. Discord?”
Silence. There was literally no sound heard from anyone in the little group. Mr. Discord's eyes were wide with surprise, and fear. Then, they narrowed with anger, and respect.
“What do you want?”
“Many things,” she said “ But why have one when you can have them all?” Lightning replied smoothly. “Let’s just say, you owe me a bunch and leave it there for now, hmm?”
Mr. Discord threw his arms into the air in exasperation startling the girls (as well as the rest of the class). “Fine, a bunch it is,” Mr. Discord said as he pushed his real arms through his sleeves and  bent down to retrieve the prosthetic duplicates, before walking away. “What are you all looking at? Don’t you have working B-52 bomber models to build? I want a fleet of semi-advanced, hilariously constructed planes ready for me call upon at a moments notice! Lets go go go go go go go GO!!”

Spitfire couldn’t stop thinking about her. Lightning had a great body, she was pretty smart, and since she had made friends with Twilight Sparkle, her intelligence had really shined through. She was now,  in Spitfires definition, the perfect girl. She was so damn hot, the way her hair fell around her shoulders, sticking to her neck after practice, her breasts were so-
Come on Spitfire, get your mind outta the gutter, you can’t keep thinking about her like that! What would happen if the rest of the girls on the team found out, huh?! She probably doesn’t even swing that way... Spitfire shook her head, and tried to focus on the test in front of her. Mr. Cake already hated her she didn’t need to give him any more reason to. 
Besides, she needed to worry more about school, and paying rent, than another girl who wouldn’t reciprocate her feelings anyway. Even if she was the perfect girl… Spitfire smiled, as she remembered where she was going after school today, and what she and her two friends would do. She blushed remembering how far their joke had gone last time, her hand nearly brushing against Lightning’s-
NO! Augh! Why can’t I stop this?! She is my friend dammit...she doesn’t think of me that way.
Their joke was of course only fuel for the fire. This was just one of the many things that was driving Spitfire mad. Her rent was past due, she had no way to pay it, and her feelings towards her friends were beginning to be muddled with physical attraction thrown in… she sighed before thinking, What else could happen to me today?
As if in answer something hit her on the head bouncing off and landing somewhere to the right of her. 
"Come on, Spitfire! We are supposed o be getting ready for volleyball here not staring into space!" Rainbow Dash was sensitive and caring as ever making sure her fellow teammate was okay and helping through whatever crisis was causing the problem. 
"Ow. Geez Rainbow, did you have to hit at my head? Or did you miss again?" Spitfire knew Rainbow had aimed for her. She NEVER missed, she did however make sure the team was ready and aware. Losing focus meant getting hit,
"Look if something is bothering you we can talk about it after lunch hour. But we have limited time for this. Hell, I'll even go with to Twilight's house tonight and we talk then! And then you can tell all of your best friends. Okay?" Rainbow put a sympathetic look on, and Spitfire idly wondered if she had something on her mind as well.
"Yeah you are right. Won't Twilight be upset if you just drop by though?."
"She'll be fine with it First we are neighbors. Second we have been best friends since I moved here in second grade. And third, it's not like it'll be a giant lesbian orgy or anything right?" Rainbow tilted her head back and laughed while Spitfire joined her. In Spitfire's case however, that would be a dream come true. 

"Dude! I can't believe she got you so good!" Jump Shot said with a laugh. " And you start yelling at her and Spitfire got all in your face! Dude you got poned! What the hell did you do to make her so damn mad?"
"I told you guys I don't wanna talk about it. Now did you tell Trixie I wanted to see her when school lets out?" Flash was in no mood for his idiot friend's games right now. He was suspended, he needed to keep an ice pack on his genitals at all times, and Celestia had called his parents had called his parents, after she had comforted Twilight. He was lucky, they might have called the police, but had decided to instead make him suffer through school with the entire student body knowing what he had done. Now he wanted revenge. Trixie was well known among the school (there had been a couple rough patches a few years ago, but they were smoothed over now) she was quite popular, and more importantly she had her magic shows. Most of the student body enjoyed the now that she didn't flaunt herself as better than everyone else. 
"Yeah I did it, she said she would stop there on her way home."  
"Good. Oh and this conversation never happened, or else."

“Tia my dear, she knows,” Discord said solemnly, as he stood behind her rubbing her shoulders in the principal’s office.
“Who knows what, now?” Celestia asked. 
“Lightning Dust! She knows about you and I, and what we have planned for the weekend! Though she doesn’t know that we are having Cheerilee join us. I don’t think…”
“WHAT!? She knows about... how? How could she possibly know abou-”
“She told you that eating pineapple makes... erm well certain things taste better, and I looked it up and apparently it does, though fruit in general will... so I ate some pineapple, and well… she smelled it on my breath,” Discord said chuckling and blushing slightly.
“I thought you hated fruit of any kind… You did it so you could get a blow-” Celestia began, before Discord cut her off with his lips pressed against hers. 
“I did it so the whole experience, for all of us, will be more enjoyable I expect someone will be swallowing something in the near future anyway,” he said as he released her from the kiss. “Now, back to the problem at hand. I think a subtler touch is required for our revenge.”
“Oh, what did you have in mind?” Celestia asked, “clearly we have been too obvious, so perhaps we should do something that won’t be linked to us.”
“Oh, indeed, which is why I have come up with the perfect plan, my sweet.”
As Discord whispered into Celestia’s ear, she couldn't help but to grin like a madwoman “Perfect! I’ll be the one to tell her, though.”

Spitfire had been waiting for the last half an hour, and now... she was mad.  They had all agreed to wait for Twilight to take a shower after the track team had it’s practice. But she had been standing there for a half an hour waiting for not only Twilight, but Lightning Dust as well!
“Okay, this sucks,” she said, as she went back up the main walkway to the front doors of Canterlot High. “I am not gonna just stand here, and maybe Twilight slipped or something. But what ever happened, there had better be a damn good reason for me waiting outside in sixty degree weather without a jacket for- GAH!!” Spitfire fell onto her butt as Principal Celestia suddenly opened the door right before Spitfire's hand touched the handle. 
“Oh my, I am very sorry about that Spitfire. I didn’t even see you walking this way, I must have been stuck inside my own head,” Celestia said with a giggle, as she moved to help Spitfire to her feet. “I was just thinking about thanking you, like I should have when it happened, for helping Miss Sparkle by getting me as soon as you saw what was going on.”
“Well, she is my friend, and I don’t want her to get hurt,” Spitfire stated, “she is a good girl and I don’t want her to have to deal with that kind of stuff. Oh! Have you seen her, by the way? Twilight, Lightning, and I were supposed to meet up for a study session today, but I have no idea where she is.”
“I am not sure, to be honest. Why don’t you go get you coat from the locker room where you left it again,” Celestia said with what appeared to be a jovial grin plastered across her face, and handed Spitfire a key.
Spitfire blushed, Mr. Sombra had told her repeatedly ‘do NOT leave your jacket in here Spitfire, I can’t keep running it to you. I have papers to grade, just like the other teachers’. Evidently he had also told Celestia.
Spitfire, still blushing, grinned sheepishly and ran off towards the locker room.

Lightning pushed Twilight against the wall of lockers and kissed her passionately, using her right hand to rub Twilight’s breasts beneath her shirt. Their tongues met in the kiss, and explored each others' mouths before coming apart with an audible, blush inducing, pop.
“Lightning, what about Spitfire?” Twilight asked, hesitant to continue. “We are already late to meet her and-”
Twilights words were cut off, as Lightning lifted both of their shirts off at the same time, and resumed kissing her girlfriend. They broke apart reluctantly, their breasts squished together, Lightning continuing  her exploration of already familiar territory, sliding her hand into Twilight’s panties, as she pulled down on the athletic pants she was wearing. Lightning was surprised to find Twilight doing the same.
“Well, we did just have a rather strenuous workout, a shower would be in order…”
Twilight slipped from Lightning’s grasp, and stripped, before running into the locker room showers, giggling as Lightning followed, the sounds of running water soon filled the air, shortly followed by the pleasured moans of both girls, drowning out the sound of the locker room door opening.

Spitfire quickly entered the room, moving quickly, her destination in mind. Her jacket was exactly where she left it, laying next to the wall of lockers nearest the door. As she went to retrieve it she noticed the two piles of clothing nearby, and absently wondered who they belonged to. Just as she was about to pick it up, she heard the water in the shower running, and Twilight’s voice saying something she couldn’t hear followed by Lightning laughing.
Oh… right, Twilight’s track team met today, their coach wasn't out sick, so they still had practice.
Spitfire was just about to call out to them, when she heard Twilight’s voice again this time... moaning in pleasure.
Spitfire's words died in her throat, as she stood up, her coat in hand. She slowly began to approach the source of the sound, her eyes wide. She walked slowly, making no noise at all. As she rounded the corner to the shower area, her eyes widened in disbelief. There, in front of her, was Lightning, with her hand between Twilight’s legs, her middle finger inside Twilight. Twilight’s eyes were closed, and she was moaning, as Lightning thrust her finger into her, and kissed the sides of her breasts, before moving slowly to her nipples. She bit down with more force than Spitfire thought she would, yet Twilight didn't seem to mind at all.... and niether did Spitfire who was in the process of removing her clothes.

Lightning had resumed control of the situation forcing Twilight to sit and putting her left own legs under Twilight's right, as Lightnings right leg slowly lifted into the air and came down on top of Twilight's left leg. Realizing what was about to happen Spitfire stopped all together and stood up her nude form covered in sweat, and the steam in the air she walked forward determined to take part, while part of her was praying they would let her. Her mind screamed with every step to turn and run, but that wasn't who she was. She wouldn't give in to her fear, something about this felt wrong but, at the same time... felt perfectly right.
Less than a foot from the two lovers she stopped, her genitals literally dripping wet as she watched the two lovers grind themselves together, gasping and moaning with pleasure with their eyes closed. Spitfire smiled and blushed as she thought of the most perfect/lamest thing to say. The words were easy to come up with, after all Rainbow had insinuated them earlier. She gathered all of her courage and spoke.
"Mind if I join?"
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