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		Description

When a new spark ignites between Rarity and Twilight, they each secretly try to find ways to find out what it is, and what they find is much deeper and riveting than either of them expected.
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		Part 1- Newfound Spark



Part 1:
The light was shining upon the busy town of Ponyville. There was something happening at each corner wherever someone turned; Pinkie Pie was baking at Sugarcube Corner, Applejack was bucking trees at Sweet Apple Acres, folks were gathering foods and other assorted goods at the stands, and some pegasi were up in the clouds, enjoying the good flying day that they created. In one particular house, a busy, busy dressmaker named Rarity was doing what she does best, well, making a new, fashionable, and to her extent, a truly fabulous dress. She was having some trouble with this particular one however. She was lucky that she had her little sister Sweetie Belle by her side at this time. Usually she would be running around with her two friends, Scootaloo and Apple Bloom, enjoying their usual antics but, both of them were busy at the moment. Apple Bloom was helping Applejack catch the apples that fell from the trees, and Scootaloo was with Rainbow Dash, who was helping her with her flying skills, which was something that was always on her mind. It left Sweetie Belle with nothing to do but help her sister make dresses, which she didn’t particularly care for. She was waiting for her next instruction, which seemed to be coming every five seconds from the last one. She was being kept busy. She was just glad that she was getting some sort of break. While she waited for the inevitable, her sister was fretting over something…
“Oh...no no no, that’s not going to work, hm...Sweetie Belle?” She called to her sister. 
'Here we go.' She thought. “Yes?” She called back, a little bit annoyed at the constant work.  
“Would you please hand me those pins over there?” She pointed to a small wooden box. Sweetie Belle grabbed it and walked over. 
“Would you please] be a dear and open it for me? I’ve only got one hoof to spare.” She said, still clutching the dress.
Sweetie Bell sighed and opened the box. Out came floating three small, different colored pins. Sweetie Belle automatically started thinking that she could’ve just held the box herself and then use her magic…
“Thank you darling. That’ll be all for now.” She said, fixated on her dress. She walked back over to her spot, just waiting for the next five second mark. 
Rarity heard the jingling of her door chimes, indicating a customer. She put the last pin in and shouted,
“I’ll be right there!” 
There was no need for that, because a second later, in came Twilight Sparkle, one of Rarity’s closest friends. Twilight was recognized all over Ponyville and Canterlot for being Equestria’s savior a time or two, and also solving various problems around the town with the help of the Elements of Harmony, also know as her best friends Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, Pinkie Pie, and of course, the mare she was standing in front of. 
Rarity looked back to see who walked in, and she saw the purple mare standing in front of her. Unlike most ponies, she was allowed inside the, restricted areas of her boutique without her permission. 
“Oh hello Twilight! Nice of you to drop in.” She continued her work. 
“Hi Rarity! Nice to see you too.” 
“What brings you in here on such a fine, and busy day?” She inspected the dress from a distance. 
“Well, I remember you telling me about these important dresses that you were going to make this weekend, and I just thought I should check in and see how everything was coming along.” She replied with a smile.
“Oh that’s very thoughtful of you! It’s going along quite well, except for this one dress.” She pointed to the one of the stand that she had been working on. “I’ve been going at it for hours now but it just hasn’t turned out the way I want it too.” She said, slightly defeated. 
Twilight stared at it for a moment. It was looking amazing so far, and if Twilight was the one making it, she would’ve been done 30 minutes ago...but, knowing how much of a perfectionist Rarity was, she knew that she still had some work to do. 
“Well, it’s looking great so far Rarity! I know you’ll find something else to spice it up.” Twilight said.
“Yes, yes, of course I will…” She started cutting some fine strips of cloth. “It’ll just take a little time and thought, that’s all. That’s what every dress needs.” She said with her usual elegance.
Twilight nodded at her. Sweetie Belle, giving a bored sigh, left the room without a second thought. Twilight glanced down at her and noticed her expression. She looked quite annoyed. 
“Sweetie Belle, I need those pins again,” She said, waiting for her little sister to deliver them. “Sweetie Belle?” She looked back and she was gone. Rarity's first reaction was to gasp in disbelief. How could she leave her like this, when she needed her help the most? Another side of her, the more understanding side, told her that she was probably just bored. She was being helpful, but in the meantime, there wasn't much for her to do.
“She left the room just a moment ago Rarity. She actually looked, pretty’ annoyed.” Twilight said. 
Rarity sighed. “Yes, annoyed. I could see that. She doesn’t exactly like being my little assistant, and the only reason she was doing any of this was because both of her friends were busy.”
“Ah, well, you know how young fillies are. They’d rather have fun then do work. Plus they don’t want to be cooped up in the house all day either.” Twilight smiled. Rarity chuckled under her breath.
“Yes, true…”
“Don’t worry though. I’ll help you out. I can tell you’re really busy with this dress so, you could use the extra hooves.” Twilight said, walking over to the table of items.
“Oh, you really don’t have too…”
“Nonsense! I’ll try to be a helpful friend whenever I can. Besides, I know you could do this alone but, wouldn’t you rather have your friend here to help you?” She asked.
Rarity hesitated. “Well...yes, I guess I would.” She looked back at her, blushing lightly. “Thank you.” She finally said, continuing on. 
“So, where are the pins?” She asked, looking through the multiple items on the table.
“Oh, there right in that small wooden box at the end.” She pointed to it with her free hoof. Twilight looked down and spotted it. Using her magic, she lifted it off the table, bringing it too Rarity, who was tying a string. Rarity then used her own magic to lift two pins out of the box, and when she did that, something strange happened…
Twilight could feel something course through her body. She didn’t know what it was, and it only happened for a second. Her eyes focused on Rarity. Did she notice it? It happened when she used her magic inside of Twilights little “magic zone”, as they called it. It was the little swirl of light that illuminated upon a unicorn’s horn or the item that was being used whenever that unicorn used magic. That was a completely new experience for her. She never had felt that when any other pony used magic inside her own zone, and she also couldn’t get over how...good it felt. It only lasted a split second, but that was a second to remember. Nevertheless, Rarity didn’t seem at all changed or phased. She probably didn’t even notice.
“Thank you darling. You can put that back now if you want.” She said, standing next to her, inspecting her dress again.
“Uh...yeah…” She walked back over to the table, taking behind-the-back glances at her friend, thoughts roaming in her head.
‘What was that all about? That has never happened before! What could this be? What could it mean?’ 
She walked back over to her friend. Rarity smiled and said, 
“Perfect!” 
The dress shined bright, or so it seemed, in the room. It was by far, one of the most beautiful dresses that Rarity has ever put together. Twilight was mesmerized by it for a moment, but she was still thinking about what happened just a moment ago.
“Wow Rarity...it’s, amazing!” Twilight said excitedly. 
“Thank you darling. It is one of my best works, if I do say so myself.” She said with pride. 
“It is Rarity. I knew you could pull it through!” She said happily.
“Of course darling, of course, but, I do have to thank you as well.” She said.
“Me? Why? I didn’t even do much. I just gave you a couple of pins.” 
“Well, not exactly just that. When you walked in and we started talking, you gave me the idea for the last added parts to my masterpiece." 
Twilight was a little surprised. She was the reason she finished? She was the reason for Rarity’s final touches? She had to wonder how, though.
“Really? Me?”
“Yes. You're just...someone who’s good to work with. You came in and without any hesitation, and began to help me. That could really bring someone like me a little..." She was searching for the right word. "Inspiration, especially when I needed the most help at the end." She looked over to the door and sighed. "Sweetie Belle certainly wasn’t much inspiration.” She rolled her eyes. 
“Oh well…” She blushed. She was a little flustered by all the compliments. “Th-Thanks Rarity.” She said sheepishly.
“No Darling, thank you.” She said with a smile, trotting back to her item table. Twilight looked away for a second to hide her red cheeks. 
“Um...well, I think I should get going Rarity. I’ve got to catch up on some spells that I need to study. Great job on the dress! It looks beautiful!” She said as she walked out the door.
“Thank you darling! Have a nice day!” She could hear the chimes again, then everything was silent. Rarity went to the center of the room next to her dress. She sighed, sitting down next to it. 
‘What was that spark? I could feel it...it was so clear! I just...hope she felt it too.’ She gave a breathy sigh, then stood up, sensing someone in the room.
“You alright, sis’?” Sweetie Belle asked from the doorway. Rarity quickly changed her composure and looked back to her.
“Yes just...relaxing for a moment. I’ve been working for hours on end. I need a break.” She said to her.
Sweetie Belle’s ears dropped. There was an obvious guilt on her face. "Sorry I couldn't help you finish. I got bored but, I should've stayed and helped." She admitted. 
“That’s quite alright Sweetie Belle. I think, Twilight coming in here was the exact thing I needed.” She turned away and blushed. Sweetie Belle tried to look around her, to see what she was hiding. 
“Uh, anyways, Sweetie Belle, why don’t we go out for a walk of some sort, get some fresh air, and maybe talk, or something?” She asked. 
Sweetie Belle was confused. “Since when do you take walks?” She asked, cocking her head.
“Oh well, it’s just something I’ve been meaning to do for a while.” She grabbed one of her casual dresses. “Come on now! We don’t have all day!” Rarity said, trotting out the door.
Sweetie Belle stood there for a moment, wondering why Rarity was acting so strange. She shook her head and followed along, closing the door behind her. Rarity wasn’t really meaning to just take a walk, but she wanted to search for a certain something that she could only find at one place, one place that Twilight knew all too well...

	
		Part 2- The Library



Part 2:
Twilight continued to think about the spark. It was the only thing she could think about as she walked back to her tall oak tree house. 
‘What was it? Why did it happen in that exact moment? Why did Rarity not seem to notice it?’ Constant questions flowed through her mind. She sighed. 
“Maybe a look into one of my books will spell the answer.” She said, trotting a little quicker in anxiety.
---Meanwhile---
“Where are we going Rarity?” Sweetie Belle asked her sister.
Rarity was pulling her forward anxiously, her eyes glancing around for the right building.
“Oh just, a certain place I’m looking for.” She answered, still looking.
Sweetie Belle gave her a doubtful look. “That didn’t answer my--”
“Oh! Here we are!” She smiled at her sister.
Sweetie Belle looked up, confused.
“Uh…” She hesitated, staring at the sign. “Why are we at the library?” She asked.
“Well...what else would we be here for?” Rarity asked. “To get books, silly sis’!” She chuckled. “Come on, I already have an idea of what I’m looking for.” Sweetie Belle was skeptical to why her sister was acting so darn strange, but she went along with it, for now. 
They entered the large, wooden double doors, and in their sights were shelves upon shelves of books. There was a second story as well, with even more books, and different tables for the ponies. Like all libraries, it was silent as stone. 
Rarity walked up to the librarian, a suspicious Sweetie Belle by her side.
The librarian glanced up and saw the smiling white unicorn. She seemed like the type who didn’t really want to be there, but since it was her job, she was forced to live this boring, dull life.
“Hello.” She said flatly.
“Hello. I’m looking for a certain book, could you help me out?” Rarity asked. 
“Yes.” She put her glasses on from her neck. She grabbed a larger book from under her desk and put it in front of her. “Okay. What’s the name of the book?” She asked.
“Well, actually, I’m not really looking for one particular book, just a…” She couldn’t really find the word. “Genre, of books, maybe.” She was getting a bit nervous. Sweetie Belle noticed. 
“Okay then. What type of book are you looking for?” She asked blankly.
“Um…” This was going to sound really weird…”Do you have a book on…” She paused. “Sparks?” She said quietly,
“What was that?” She asked.
“Um...sparks?” She blushed, thinking of how odd that sounded. 
The librarian gave her a perplexed look. She looked down at her book, then back to the white unicorn. “Sparks…” She made sure she wasn’t hearing her wrong. Rarity nodded, glancing nervously around. She looked at her book again, flipping through the pages. 
“Well...let’s see…” Rarity gulped. She hoped that this giant library had at least one book with answers! She also hoped that she wouldn’t get any strange looks as she walked by. She noticed a couple of ponies who were glancing at her from their books…
“Well, there is one book that we have...it’s the last copy too. It’s called, “Magic Sparks,” and it’s by...Stardust Spark. Hm, makes sense. It should be right over there in the 700’s. Just look in the S’s okay?”  
Rarity smiled, relief in her mind. “Oh yes, thank you kindly!” She grabbed Sweetie Belle and almost jumped towards the section. She started skimming the spines for the authors name, searching quickly with anticipation. 
“Sis’, why are you looking for a book on...magic sparks?” Sweetie Belle asked.
“Well uhm...I’ve uh, actually been m-meaning to get this book for a while because...I’ve had a few encounters with these, magic sparks and, I’ve just been...interested, to see where they came from.” She gave her a big smile that secretly said, ‘Stop asking questions!’
“When?” She asked, still a little speculative. 
Rarity groaned inside. ‘Damn...’ She thought.
“Well, uh...It happened a um...couple of months ago and...I...uh…” She stared at her, speechless. Sweetie Belle was waiting impatiently for an answer. 
“Yes?” She asked, trying to get her talking.
“Well....Oh look! I found it!” She suddenly grabbed a purple leatherback book from the bookshelf and held it in front of her. ‘Whoo...thank you book.’ She thought with relief.
Rarity put it in front of Sweetie Belle. She took a glance at it. It was kinda’ dusty, and it didn’t have a title on the front. She raised an eyebrow at it.
“How do you know that’s the right book? There’s not even a title on the front!” Sweetie Belle tried to counter.
Rarity showed her the side. Sure enough, title and author. Sweetie Belle grunted under her breath. 
“Okay. Time for me to take a look…” She walked over to one of the tables. Sweetie Belle followed. Rarity looked behind her, and bit her lip. There was no way that Sweetie Belle could know what was really happening. 
“Um...Sweetie Belle? Would you be a dear and leave your sister alone for a little while?” She asked, calm and politely.
“What? Why?” That made her even more suspicious.
“Just...your sister Rarity has some...magic stuff to attend too, uh…” That wasn’t a very good answer. “How about this; why don’t you go around and find a book that might interest you. Bring it back here, and I’ll...see if I could check it out for you.” She proposed. 
Sweetie Belle thought about that for a moment. “Hm...I don’t know. Books aren’t really my thing…” That wasn’t the only reason she didn’t want to leave.
“Come on Sweetie Belle, you never know what you could find here at the library! Just go look okay? And have an open mind!” Rarity said quietlly, opening her arms up and throwing them to the sky. Rarity gulped. Would she buy it?
Sweetie Belle looked back at all the bookshelves. She sighed. “Alright. I’ll take a look.” She said in defeat. 
“Splendid dear! Have fun!” She waited until the coast was clear, then she opened the book and started flipping through it’s contents.
“Let’s see; first magic spark, learning heavy spells…” She flipped through a couple more. “Ah...’Special Sparks’...” She read quietly. “Hm...where...wait…” It was the last few sentences on the page…
---”Special Sparks.” Twilight read aloud. “Let see...hm...oh, wait here it is.” She cleared her throat for no one and began to read.
“There is a certain special spark that has eluded many unicorns for years, and that is, what I like to call, the ‘Magic Zone Spark,’ and it is a very special one in many cases.
---”It is said to only happen when one unicorn uses his or her magic in another unicorns ‘magic zone,’ as it is referred to. The unicorns may often feel a very short but riveting spark in their entire body. Riveting would definitely be one word for it…” Rarity muttered. 
---”The unicorn often would feel confused as to what this spark is since it is being felt unexpectedly for the first time. I am no exception. I have had this happen to myself once before. Well, at least she knows what she’s talking about…” Twilight muttered.
---”The spark itself is special because it can only happen to two certain ponies who have developed a close bond to one another throughout time. Well, that makes sense. Twilight and I have been friends for a long time now, and even before then we were technically connected from fillyhood.” She continued reading.
---”The bond is said to just be a jolt of magic from the other unicorn and nothing more, but I am here to say that it is not the case. What could it be then?”
---”The reason the bond is only connected to those two unicorns…”
---”And the only reason that those two unicorns can feel it as well…”
---”Is because,”
---”It is a spark,” 
---”Of…”
---”Of…”
They both gasped. Rarity dropped the book on the table. Twilight stared at the wall, perplexed as to what she just read.
---”Love.”
---”Love.”

	
		Part 3- Confession To An Assistant



Part 3:
“Love…” Rarity repeated quietly. “That was the spark of love…” She almost couldn’t believe her own words. She sighed lightly, sinking into the chair. “It...it makes sense. We’ve been friends for so long, and...I always felt something more than just friendship towards her. I never knew what that was but...now I understand. It’s been hiding inside me all along--”
“Hey sis’!” Sweetie Belle called from a short distance. 
Rarity nearly jumped when she heard her voice. She quickly closed the book before she could see anything. 
“Sweetie Belle quiet!” Rarity said through clenched teeth. She realized her mistake, and silently trotted forward, a book on her back. She sat down next to her and put the book on the table. Rarity read it too herself. 
“Daring Do and The Quest For The Sapphire Stone? Hm...I think this might have been the book that Twilight got for Rainbow Dash while she was in the hospital...so, are you sure that this is what you want?” She asked, verifying her request.
“Yes! This looks really awesome! It’s like an action adventure story where this pegasus named Daring Do has to go through this temple to retrieve this really cool stone, but danger and traps are present throughout it, it looks really cool!" She whispered without a pause. 
“That’s great Sweetie Belle. Well, come on. I’ve got what I came here for. I’ll check that out for you and, we can go back home.” Sweetie Belle jumped up and trotted towards the librarian at the front. Rarity took the book and brought it back to the bookshelf. She stared at the cover for another moment, before sighing and sliding it back in it’s original spot. She looked back to Sweetie Belle, who was waving for her to come over. She smiled softly at her and slowly walked over.
---”Love, I can’t believe I didn’t realize it before! I knew that I had, some feelings for her but, I never realized it was full blown love.” She sat back in her chair and sighed. “I should have know...I always loved her like the great friend she is but--”
“What are you talking about?” Someone asked from the stairs.
She gasped and quickly looked up. She made a sigh of relief when she saw who it was.
“Oh, Spike, it’s just you. I thought you were like, Rainbow Dash for a second.” She said, taking a breathy sigh. "You know how she comes bursting in here at the most unexpected times!" She laughed.
Spike walked down the stairs. “ True, but nope. Just me. You knew I was here the whole time.” He said. 
“Yes, yes I had somewhat forgotten.” She flipped some hair out of her face. “Sorry i just...got caught up in something.” She said, looking back at the book.
“Like what?” He asked.
Twilight glanced around nervously. Should she give her secret away? Well, if anybody was to know it, it might as well be her faithful, trusty dragon assistant. 
“Uh...Spike, could you keep a secret?” Twilight asked in hope.
Spike thought about it for a second. “Hm...I don’t know…”
“Please Spike, this is serious! I need to know that I can trust you.” She sighed and turned away for a moment. “Please…” She said quietly.
Spike could tell that this was something that he couldn’t joke about. She usually wasn’t the super serious type when it comes to stuff like, emotions but...he could tell by the way she turned away that this was something new and different.
Spike nodded. “Okay. You can trust me.” He said. 
Twilight turned back, her cheeks slightly red. “O-Okay. You have to promise not to tell anyone, okay?” She said sternly.
“Yes, I promise.” This must have been something really serious. Did she kill someone or something?
“Okay...um…” She hesitated. She was about to give away her biggest secret ever. She could back down now! No, she already put Spike in this situation, it would be wrong to just stop and not say a word. It would have him wondering…
She took a deep breath, gathered her courage and said,
“I’m in love with Rarity!” 
She covered her mouth. She nearly just screamed it to the entire town! That would have been a huge mistake. She looked at Spike, who just stood there and stared at her. 
She removed her hoof from her mouth and gulped. What would Spike think of this?!
“Hm, well, that's...very...sweet, to say the least…”
Twilight’s ears drooped down. “I knew it. You think I’m weird, don’t you?” Twilight asked in disappointment. She turned around and slowly walked to the other side of her room.
“What? No, no! That’s not what I said! I’m being honest, I think it’s sweet, really! I’m not making fun of you. I totally understand!” He tried. 
She looked back at him. “R-Really? You're not like...mad, or, weirded out by this, at all?” She asked.
“No.” He walked up to her. “Come on Twilight. I totally understand. Don’t worry.” He reached his hand out to her.
“You can still trust your assistant.” He said with a smile. 
Twilight smiled back and took his hand. “Thanks Spike. It feels good to have someone as faithful as you.” She said happily. She changed her tone. “So, uh, what do you think of, you know...us?” She blushed and asked her dragon assistant.
“I think’s it’s pretty cute, to be honest.” He chuckled. “Why haven’t you told her yet?” He asked. 
“Oh, I just, never really thought that it was love before now. I always thought it was something else but...I guess I was wrong.” She said, rubbing her shoulder.
“Hm, well, why don’t you tell her now?” He asked.
“You think it’s that easy Spike? Telling one of your best friends, who also happens to be one of the six elements of harmony, who’s also one of the most beautiful unicorns in all of Equestria that you--”
She covered her mouth again and went scarlet. “Uh, did I really just say that out loud?” She asked.
Spike nodded. “Yes you did. Now, listen, cause I might have an idea on how to break the ice. Why don’t you invite her over for, dinner or a sleepover or something. Then, after the nights all over, you could finally tell her how you really feel!” He suggested. He thought it was a great idea. 
Twilight gave him a look of doubt. “I don’t know Spike. That just...seems too, romantic.” She said, finding the word.
“Not if it’s a sleepover. Just make it casual.” He said coolly. “It wouldn’t be as awkward, and it would probably more fun.” He crossed his arms over his chest. “Come on. Do you have any bright ideas?” He asked with a smirk.
Twilight didn’t answer. No, she really didn’t. Spike’s idea did sound pretty effective, and like he stated, fun and casual. She really didn’t have much of a choice. It was set. Another realization his her as she looked back to Spike…
She put her head in her hooves. “I can’t believe I’m taking advice from a baby dragon…” She said. Spike frowned. “Nevertheless, that’s a great idea. I like your thinking today Spike.” She said with a smile.
Spike’s smile returned. “Thanks.” Twilight went back to her desk. “I’m going to go tell her right now. I don’t really feel like waiting very long. I guess I’m getting a little, overanxious.” Twilight said. 
Spike seemed a little surprised. “Wait. You're going to do this, tonight?” He asked.
“Yes! Well, maybe. Spike, when you have a secret this deep and you want to let it out, you do start to get a little antsy. I can’t wait. I have to at least invite her. And if she can’t come today then, hopefully tomorrow. I just hope she accepts.” Twilight opened the door with her magic and started walking out. 
“Wait Twilight!” Spike called. She stopped and glanced back. He smiled. “Even though I’m a baby, I know a lot more than you might expect.” He said.
Twilight chuckled. “You do Spike. You proven that throughout our time here, and you’ve proven that today as well. I’ll be back soon!” She walked out and closed the door behind her, again using her magic. Spike turned around and went back upstairs. he sat in his bed, thinking,
‘I have a feeling that a lot more is going to happen then either of them realize.’ He chuckled in his mind.
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Part 4:
Twilight trotted down the streets of Ponyville, anxious thoughts in her head. She was also thinking of how to approach her, and what to say. It was going to be a bit strange; a random invite to a sleepover without any prior warning or any prior reason. She just hoped that she would accept it. She didn’t want to wait very long! It was really eating her up inside.
She gasped as she spotted Rarity just arriving to her large, fancy house. Sweetie Belle was with her, and she had a square object on her back. She couldn’t see what it was from this far. She quickly trotted up to her.
“Hi Rarity!” She said with a smile, trying to hide her vast nervousness.
Rarity saw the trotting unicorn in front of her. “Oh! Hello Twilight! How are you doing on this fine fine day?” She asked.
“Great!” She paused for a moment. “Uh, I actually came bye to, ask you something.” She said. 
Rarity’s eyes opened up a little. “Oh! Really?” She glanced back to Sweetie Belle. “Sweetie Belle? Why don’t you take that book to our room and start reading. I’ll meet you in there in a moment. I just have to talk to Twilight.” She asked.
Sweetie Belle gave them both a short glance. She shrugged. “Alright then.” She took the book in her mouth and jumped up the stairs. Rarity waited until the door was closed before she continued speaking. 
“So, what did you want to ask me darling?” 
“Well uh...I know it’s a little short notice but...would you be interested in...coming to a sleepover tomorrow night?” She asked. She was having a tough decision in her mind while she spoke but, she thought it would be more convenient to have the sleepover tomorrow then in a couple of hours. She hoped she wouldn’t regret that decision. 
“Oh! A sleepover, hm…” She thought about it for a moment. Twilight bit her lip in anticipation. “I don’t think I have anything planned for tomorrow, so, yes. I would be glad to come to your sleepover tomorrow Twilight.” She said with a slight smile.
Relief and excitement exploded in her body, but she masked it well. “Perfect!” She said quickly.
“Will anyone else be coming along?” She suddenly asked.
Twilight was not prepared for that question. It should have crossed her mind that Rarity might think that some of her other friends would be invited. Whoops. 
“Um...actually, It’s just us…” She came up with something quickly. “I invited everyone else but...uh, they all had plans.” She said nervously. 
Rarity wasn’t expecting that. “Oh, just us...well, that’s alright. We’ll still have a great time.” Rarity said with enthusiasm. 
“Exactly! We’ll have an awesome time Rarity.” Neither of them said a word for the next five seconds. It was getting really awkward and tense.
“Well, I should get back inside. Sweetie Belle’s probably waiting for me.” She walked up the stairs. “Have a good day Twilight. I can’t wait for tomorrow!” She chuckled.
“Yeah, uh, me neither!” She said with a quirky smile. Rarity opened the door with her magic and closed it behind her. Twilight took a breath.
“Gosh...that got really tense at the end there.” She said to herself as she started walking the opposite way. 
--Rarity sighed as she walked into the room. “My goodness...why did it seem so, awkward, after she revealed that it was just us? Does she know about my secret?” The realization would have been horrific to her. But she thought of the other side of the story. “Or...does she have a secret that she is hiding? She did seem a little nervous while we were talking. Why would she be nervous around me? It doesn’t make--”
Something in her head clicked, but she denied it. “No, no, it can’t be that! She’s into stallions…” Well, she realized that nothing really proved that notion. “Tomorrow. Tomorrow, everything will be revealed. I have to be strong tomorrow…” She was going to give away her secret to the mare she loved the most, but it wouldn’t be easy. That she knew for sure.
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Part 5:
It was a clear, silent night in the town of Ponyville. Everyone was sleeping silently throughout the town, even then usual night owl Pinkie Pie. In two specific houses however, Rarity and Twilight were dreaming peacefully and sleeping soundly, not thinking about the events today, and their choices tomorrow. However, things would be getting pretty steamy and sultry in just a moment’s time…
In the darkness of their rooms, without even a mental or physical warning, Rarity and Twilight’s horns started glowing their respective colors, slightly illuminating the dark rooms. Their dreams changed simultaneously, and they both started dreaming out the same exact fantasy in their heads...
--Rarity grabbed the door handle, and slowly opened the door, peeking cautiously into the oak tree home. Twilight had told her earlier that the door would be unlocked, waiting her arrival, but she just wanted to make sure that no one else had been in the house before her. 
She closed the door behind her, glancing at the array of books on the bookshelf. She had noticed that Twilight had lit some candles, which illuminated the room in the dark, chilly night. Twilight herself, was not in the room. She walked upstairs, noticing the light coming from the slightly open door at the end of the steps. When she got closer, she thought she heard running water, and a voice humming a tune. She cautiously walked inside like earlier, glancing around for the purple unicorn. No one was in the room, not even Spike, who, at this time, would probably have been in bed. She did notice that the bathroom door was slightly ajar, and a mass of steam was flowing out of it. As Rarity got closer, the running water and the voice progressively got louder, and the steam was making the room and herself hotter. 
Rarity stopped before the door, contemplating a choice in her mind. Yes. No. Yes. No. She couldn't decide. It would seem pretty awkward if she was caught watching Twilight shower from the doorway, but at the same time, she was curious enough to try it. Screw it.
She opened the door a little wider, and poked her head around it, just barley showing her face. There she was; the purple unicorn behind a white shower curtain, humming some sort of song, hot water running over her entire body. The white curtain made a dark silhouette around her outline, so she couldn't see much behind it. But, she could see a faint glow of purple light where her horn was. The first thing that Rarity felt was disappointment, because she could see anything happening behind the curtain. All she could see was an outline moving. The second thing she thought was how, perverted she was to actually be doing this! She shouldn't be staring at her friend while she showered. It was wrong, it was, kinda' creepy too! Despite these conflicting thoughts, she, for some reason, could not take her eyes off her. It was like something was luring her, telling her to keep her eyes fixated on that white curtain. She would be rewarded for her actions. 
Twilight suddenly stopped singing and gasped. Rarity could see her muzzle pointed at a more downward position, and she got on her two back hooves and leaned her back up against the horizontal pole of the shower head, chuckling. Rarity couldn't understand why she gasped or why she chuckled...or why she leaned against the pole of the shower head, but, the answer came a second later, and it made Rarity blush like mad. 
Twilight's hoof slowly descended lower on her body, before finally resting in a spot that Rarity couldn't quite see. From the silhouette stance, it almost looked like her hoof and her body were connected, until she started moving her hoof slowly against that area, popping out sudden gasps, sighs, and occasional moans. Rarity knew all to well what she was doing, and it made her feel a little more aroused than she should have been. She turned away from the spot quickly, telling herself that she wouldn't watch any more...but even then, she could still hear her friends sounds, those sexual sounds that aroused the white unicorn to no end. Her cheeks were getting redder and hotter, her "special area" was getting more moist and wanting with each second, and she found her own hoof slowly getting lower. She gasped herself. 
She stopped when she heard the sound of an opening curtain, and she realized that much more time had passed than she had expected. She was lost in another world in her mind for a moment. She quickly picked herself up and silently trotted to the bed, regaining her previous looks of innocence, and she started glancing around like nothing happened. 
Twilight opened the door a second later, sighing from the colder air that hit her as she entered the room. Rarity glanced at her. She was wearing a dark red robe over her body, which Rarity noticed had a very wicked look to it. The robe itself was seductive. 
Twilight opened her eyes and saw Rarity. She smiled.
"Hey Rarity. When did you get here?" She asked.
"Oh, a couple of minutes ago..." She said quietly. She tried to choose her words wisely. 
Twilight nodded. "Sorry for the wait. I was taking a shower, if you couldn't already tell." She chuckled. Rarity smiled.
"No trouble darling. I, actually appreciate you for doing so." 
"Oh really?" She asked with a raised eyebrow and a smirk. 
"Well, yes. I mean, I am a proper lady so it's...nice to see one of my friends taking a shower and, making themselves presentable for one of my visits." She said with difficulty. 
Twilight nodded in understanding. "Well, of course Rarity. I know how, picky you are about cleanliness and stuff like that." She walked towards the bed. "I thought it might just be a nice, gesture." She put some emphasis on that word, before jumping in her bed, stretching out and lying her head on a pillow. Rarity turned away from her for a second, holding a slight smirk. 
'You may be clean now, but you'll be dirty in a moment's time...' She thought. 
Twilight grunted, stretching her neck. "So...what do you want to do tonight?" She asked. 
Rarity turned back. "Oh, you don't have anything planned like last time?" She asked, smiling. 
Twilight laughed. "No. This time I thought we could just play it by ear. Last time was a bit..." She couldn't find the word. 
"Hectic?" Rarity finished. 
"I guess you could say that. You and Applejack made it that way though. You two could not get along!" She said.
"Yes, yes. I remember that, but at least we settled our differences at the end though." Rarity pointed out.
Twilight nodded. "You still didn't answer my previous question." 
"Oh...yes, I forgot." She thought about it for a second. "Well, I did have one particular thing in mind that we could do first." She said.
"Oh cool! What is it? Is it a game?" Twilight asked.
"You could say that." Rarity said a little devilishly. 
There was a moment of silence. Twilight waited patiently for the answer. Rarity dragged the moment out for as long as she could, doing other small things to pass the short time. Fixing her hair, looking at her hooves, glancing around the room. Making Twilight think about her devious plans was magic to her. She was being a little evil, but she loved it. 
Finally, Twilight couldn't wait anymore. "Oh, come on Rarity! Tell me!" She begged. 
Rarity gave her seductive look, chuckling. "Alright then..." She forcefully grabbed the back of Twilight's mane, and before she even had a chance to gasp, the white unicorn kissed her. Twilight was speechless, in absolute shock. Her eyes stayed open for moments, still reeling in the fact that this was actually happening, that this wasn't just some messed up dream. 
Eventually, the kiss had drawn her in, and her eyes closed from the immense passion that was flowing through her friends lips. Twilight slowly clutched at some white fur, stifling a small gasp from Rarity. After a moment, she pulled away for a breath. Twilight opened her eyes a moment later, still lost in the moment. 
Rarity licked her lips, chuckling lightly, blushing madly. "Did you like that?" She asked, a new fire in her eyes. 
Twilight's own fire ignited in that moment, for she answered with her own kiss, a powerful, passionate, sultry kiss that sent Rarity flying backwards on the bed, laughing and sighing in her mouth. Rarity added a little tongue a second later, making Twilight moan quietly. They tongue danced for moments on end, until Rarity pushed her off, panting and sighing, smiling from Twilight's persistence. Twilight stared down at her, panting as well. Rarity chuckled. 
"Mmm...you've got some nice lips Twilight. You're truly a wonderful kisser..." She said, looking up to her with those dark blue eyes.
Twilight went scarlet. No one had ever told her that, especially not one of her friends! It seemed so strange, yet so...definitively good! 
Rarity sat up again, holding on to Twilight's shoulders. "Why don't you..." She slowly switched places with her, turning her around and slowly setting her on the bed. "Lye down and..." Rarity bent down to give her another small kiss. "Let me do the work dear..." She said with that seductive accent. 
Twilight gasped. Her voice was so...sexy, so wicked. It made her shiver. 
Rarity bent down to her face again, giving her cheeks soft kisses, and the occasional upwards lick. Twilight had to gasp. She never had anyone do this to her, any of this! It was all such a new experience, and so far, it felt soooooo amazing.
Instead of going downward first, Rarity went upward, kissing her forehead, rubbing her soft purple hair with her hoof, and she slowly made her way up to her ears. She chuckled quietly, leaning in to speak...
"Did I ever tell you that I'm into ears, Twilight?" She said softly, blowing a little air on her ear. Twilight covered her mouth with her hoof, stifling a moan. Rarity slowly started nibbling on her ear, gaining gasps and moans from her friend. 
"Ahh...mhhh..." Twilight moaned. She was enjoying every second of this new experience. She was getting hotter with each of Rarity's licks and kisses, and she was feeling more pleasure with these actions. Her ear was getting pretty sensitive though.
It's almost like she read her mind, because a moment later, she stopped. Rarity stared down at her blushing friend. She was panting lightly, her hooves gripping the sheets. 
"Hmhm...you've got some nice ears Twilight." She chuckled. Twilight stared at her, wanting more. 
"Th-Thanks..." She replied softly. She shifted on the bed. 
Rarity could sense her wanting, and she smiled. "Well, I won't keep you waiting..." Rarity leaned down again, kissing her cheek softly. She could tell that it had gotten a little warmer since her last kiss, no surprise there. She didn't waste any time. She descended further south, stopping at her neck, blowing hot air from her breaths. Twilight gulped. 
'Come on Rarity...' She thought. She still couldn't find the courage to express her feelings through words, only sounds...very arousing sounds. 
Rarity took a quick breath and started licking the top part of her neck. Twilight immediately shivered and sighed from her warm tongue. Rarity's slow licks, and her tender hooves on her body were making Twilight want more and more each second. She could feel more rising pleasure in different parts, especially one certain area that was way further down on her body. That area was getting very moist, too...and she somewhat understood why. She wasn't the biggest whiz on pony anatomy, but she knew some terms...
She shouldn't be thinking about that right now. She needs to be in the moment, this intimate, sensual moment that wouldn't last very long...
Rarity sighed as she removed her lips from her neck. Twilight made a slight moan of disappointment, and growing want. 
Rarity whipped her lips with her hoof, smirking at the blushing and hot Twilight Sparkle. She figured it was time to stop teasing her and get to the real deal. She sighed.
"I can tell that you want more Twilight. I can see it in your eyes." She lingered over her for a moment, still evilly teasing her mind. Twilight moaned unintentionally, her feelings taking over. 
"Ahhhhh..." Twilight moaned, shifting again on her bed. 
Rarity went lower again, kissing her passionately on the lips, making her moan again. Rarity pulled away quickly, reaching down for the tie of her robe. Twilight looked down at her hoof, gasping.
"Why don't we..." She started fiddling with it. "Take this off for this next bit..." she slowly loosened the tie, making Twilight's breathing quicken. For some reason, even though she usually never wore any type of clothing, like every other pony, Rarity taking her robe off slowly was extremely sexy and seductive. She didn't quite know why.
With a quick use of her magic, the tie floated in the air for a second, before getting thrown to the floor. The robe was still covering her body, Twilight waiting impatiently for her to completely remove it. Rarity smiled, chuckling wickedly under her breath. She went back to her neck, licking and kissing it with a new fire, Twilight's moans enticing her further actions. She slowly descended downward, moving her robe to reveal her nicely toned figure. For a pony that doesn't get out much, she has a very nice body. Rarity continued her quest, her tongue tasting sweet purple fur, saliva mixing with sweat, her muzzle smelling heat and wet fur. All these mixed together, and the pleasure added a slight overload to her senses. She reached her belly, kissing it softly, glancing lower on her soft body. Her legs were slightly open, revealing her strong thighs, and a little something extra. She blushed deep when she saw it, but it also provoked her to continue and actually reach that point. 
"R-Rarity!" Twilight's loud moaned escaped. 
Rarity looked up from her spot. "Yes Twilight?" She asked with that sultry tone.
"Mhh...p-please...d-don't stop...I...ahhh..." She was moaning without her even doing anything. "Ahhhahahhhh...."
Rarity closed her eyes for a split second, basking in her sounds. Without another word, she continued downward, bellow her belly, slowly, slowly advancing to her goal. 
"Ahhhh...p-please...R-Rarity..." She sighed. 
Her legs opened up fully, revealing her wetness to the white unicorn. Rarity gasped, almost not expecting it. She pushed her sudden nervousness aside and readied herself for the final act.
"Are you ready...Twilight?" She asked.
"Ahh! Yes, yes! Do it Rarity! Pleassssseeee!" She moaned is desperation.
Rarity took a deep breath, slowly pushing her tongue forward--
--"Wake up!" 
--"Wake up!"
It ended as simultaneously as it started. They were suddenly awoken by two, screaming voices. One was Sweetie Belle, the other was Spike. They both had the same question on their mind...
--"Why did you wake me up?!"
--"Why did you wake me up?!" They both snapped. 
--Sweetie Belle was slightly taken aback. "Jeez, you don't have to yell at me." She said. 
Rarity noticed that she was sweating rather profusely, which made her a tad sick. "S-Sorry..." Her cheeks were also warm as a summer day. "I didn't mean to snap..." She paused. She used her nicer and softer tone. "Why did you wake me, Sweetie Belle?" She asked.
"Well...you were making some, weird noises in your sleep." She answered. Rarity went a little pale. "You actually woke me up." She yawned. 
"Oh, did I now?" She asked chuckling nervously. "Well, I'm uh, sorry about that dear but, you should just get back to sleep, and no need to worry about me. I just had a crazy dream, that's all." She smiled and pulled the covers over her again, hoping that she would just run away to her room. 
Sweetie Belle would have asked what that dream was, but she left it at that. She was to tired to be dealing with this nonsense at this hour. She sighed and slowly walked out of the room. Rarity peaked her head out to make sure she was gone, before sighing herself. 
"Oh my...I hope to Celestia that I wasn't speaking in my sleep." She shifted. "That was such an...odd, dream, a certainly not the type of dream a lady like me should be dreaming!" She lowered her eyes, sighing yet again. "But...why do I feel like I actually...enjoyed it?" She thought about that question for a moment, but the answer was obvious. "It's because you did enjoy it Rarity." She sighed, closing her eyes, eventually drifting off into sleep.

	
		Part 6- Preperation And An Explanation



Part 6
"For the last time Spike, I'm not going to tell you!" She snapped.
Spike had been asking her the same question over and over again, the same question that she had refused to answer over and over again! He was really starting to get on her nerves. 
"Come on Twilight! You're not going to tell me what happened last night?" He asked. 
Twilight looked back at him, anger in her eyes. "No no NO! Stop asking me! I'm not going to tell you what I was dreaming about okay? I'm not telling you about my fantasy of Rarity oka--"
She shut her mouth tight, realizing she just slipped. Spike raised his eyebrows at her words, but he said nothing. Twilight sighed, turning around to him.
"Look Spike, I...I didn't want to tell you because, well..." She stopped, a lump in her throat. 
Spike walked up to her. "Don't worry alright? Remember, I told you that I'm cool with you, you know, liking her."
"That's the thing Spike. That fantasy was not just me...liking her. It was, well..." She fiddled with her hooves, avoiding his eyes.  "It was...well, much hotter than that." She blushed and shot her eyes straight down. That probably wasn't the best choice of words...
Spike glanced around nervously, but said nothing. 
Twilight looked back up, her face red from embarrassment. "So...could we please drop it now Spike? Did that answer you're question?" She asked under her breath. 
Spike nodded slowly. She had said enough, possibly even more than she should have ever said. Spike felt kinda' bad for putting her in that situation. 
She sighed. "Anyway, I need to get ready for our sleepover. I'll start off by taking a shower, and then..." She paused, not really knowing what to do next. "Well, I'll think off something to set up." She walked up the stairs and into her room. Spike sighed under his breath, still feeling some guilt. He grabbed a book, sat in a chair and started reading.

	
		Part 7- No Real Plans



Part 7
Rarity walked along the dark dirt road to the old oak tree, gazing up at it's thick branches. She gave a short breath, then knocked on the door. 
A moment later, the door opened and the cheery face of Twilight Sparkle appeared a second later. She smiled at her.
"Hi Rarity! Welcome!"
"Hello dear. I have finally arrived!" She looked around. "I didn't arrive too late, did I?" She asked.
"Of course not! You never get anywhere late, and besides, I didn't have a set time for you to come. It's just like, really laid back, you know?" She chuckled. 
Rarity smiled. "Come in Rarity!" She stepped aside to let the white unicorn go inside. Twilight decided not to change anything in the room, and, she really didn't have any plans for tonight. 
Rarity looked around, settling on one of the chairs near the table. "So, what are our plans for tonight Twilight?" She asked. 
Twilight stayed silent for a moment. "Well, I actually don't have any plans, Rarity." She admitted, slightly embarrassed. "I was just kinda' thinking of, you know, playing it by ear or something." She blushed lightly, looking away. She sounded so dumb right now!  Stop it Twilight! 
Rarity was expecting that answer, after she looked around the room again. She sighed. "Look Twilight, I can tell you haven't really set this up to be a sleepover, but even if we didn't do any like, activities, we could still, talk. I've actually uh, got some important things to tell you." She asked, avoiding her eyes.
"Me too!" Twilight blurted out. "I mean," She caught herself, using her more sensible tone. "I have some i-important things to tell you too." She said awkwardly. Rarity smiled, ignoring her sudden outburst. Twilight gulped. She knew her secret would come out tonight, It's just a matter of when.

	
		Part 8- Not A Dream



Part 8
Throughout the night, the two unicorns shared stories of the day and days past. Some had been mentioned before, but some were new even to them. They laughed, smiled, and other times they stayed silent in the obvious awkwardness or sadness. Their night may not have been anything like the other sleepovers, but they enjoyed it very much. 
"Wow. You never told me Sweetie Belle did that!" Twilight said, chuckling. 
Rarity rolled her eyes. "Honestly dear, I don't really like talking about that! You're the first one who's ever heard me tell that story." She looked away, blushing. 
Twilight continued chuckling. "Oh come on...you had to find just a little bit of it funny!" 
Despite her thoughts, Rarity smirked. "Alright. Yes, some of it was funny, I'll admit it."
They laughed lightly. A short silence followed afterward, until Twilight finally spoke. 
"Look, Rarity..." She needed to get this off her chest. "I need to, tell you something." 
Rarity smiled towards her. "Sure. What is it?" 
Twilight hesitated. Should she really tell her all this? Her deepest feelings, her deepest fantasies? No...she needed to, rejection or no rejection. 
"Darling? Are you okay?" She asked, a little concerned. 
Twilight had realized that she had zoned out longer than she had realized. She shook herself. "Uh, yeah. I'm just...thinking of what to say." She blushed lightly. She took a deep breath and began.
"So...last night, I uh...had this really...odd dream." She paused. "I had never experienced...a dream like that." She blushed deeper. 
Rarity stayed silent, listening intently to her words. "What was the dream, if I may ask?" 
Twilight gulped. "Well uh..." She hesitated. "It was...it was about...us." She said softly. 
Rarity eyes opened wide. She was not expecting that! When she said that, she immediately remembered the dream that she had on the same night. It clicked. Could she be talking about...that dream? No, there was no way they had the same dream! 
"Oh...uh..." Rarity stumbled, trying to find her words. "Let me ask...um, was it placed...here?" 
Twilight gasped. How did she know? "Y-Yes..."
"And um..." Rarity blushed. "Was it very..." She paused for a moment, blushing deeper. "S-Sexual?" 
Twilight gulped the lump in her throat. "Uh...y-yes, it was." She glanced around nervously. 
Rarity sighed. "I...I think you and I had...the s-same dream, Twilight." She nodded lightly. 
"Y-yeah...we did." Twilight was lost for words. She couldn't believe it! It was such a deep shock! There was a long moment of silence, a silence that was filled with awkwardness and deep thoughts. 
Finally, Twilight spoke. She pulled herself closer to Rarity, gulping before saying her next words. 
"Rarity..." She looked into those deep blue eyes, full of nervousness and wonder. "I...I think I..."
Her own purple eyes shot open in shock as she felt a pair of lips against squeeze against her own in a tight kiss. She made a muffled grunt as the white unicorn continued kissing her, Rarity sighing and smiling in her mouth. 
She broke away a moment later, leaving a string of saliva to connect their mouths. Twilight sat there, panting lightly, blushing deeply from the feelings she had just encountered. She stared at Rarity, who was smirking, her mouth slightly open.
"You don't have to state the obvious darling." That made Twilight smile, and chuckle sheepishly. 
"S-So, I assume you...love me too?" She asked. 
Rarity put her face next to hers. "Twilight please, we both had a fantasy about each other and I just kissed you. Of course I love you darling. I thought you would've figured that out by now." Rarity said, chuckling. 
Twilight blushed. "I'm just...m-making sure..." She shook her head, hearing how stupid she sounded. Rarity laughed, wrapping her hoof around the purple unicorn. They stared at each others sparkling eyes for a minute, until they both leaned in and kissed each other again, this time, with much more passion. They pulled again, and Rarity took her hoof and guided her to the bed. Twilight gulped as Rarity fell back on the bed, laughing lightly like a drunken pony. Twilight slowly crawled in with her, rubbing her soft body as she ascended upward, making the white unicorn sigh lightly. Twilight floated over her, smirking down at the blushing white unicorn. 
"Uh...y-you don't mind if I become..." She paused, obviously nervous. "T-The dominant one this time...do y-you?" She stuttered.  
Rarity smirked, and using her seductive voice she said, "You can do anything you want, darling." 
Twilight could feel her whole body tingling when she said that. The tone was too...sexy. She paused for a second, not knowing where to start. She had never done anything like this before. Only in her dreams has she ever had...well, sex, to put it bluntly. She gulped. Her heart was pounding in her chest like a stomping hoof. Her breaths were quick with anticipation. She tried to remember the exact things that Rarity had done to entice her in her dream. All the little things...the soft kisses, the ear nips, the little licks, it all came back to her in a flood of remembrance. She decided to go for her cheeks first, like Rarity.
Rarity shifted slightly in her spot, waiting patiently, painfully patiently. She knew that Twilight wasn't accustomed to this sort of thing, so she would be a little more lenient on the time. She didn't want to wait too long though...
Right as she thought that, the purple unicorn slowly bent down and gave her a soft kiss on her red-hot right cheek. Rarity smiled. Twilight could taste the warmth of her cheek, the sweet blush that had formed only moments ago. She slowly started licking it upward, stifling a gasp from Rarity. That was a good sign...She did it again. Rarity gasped again. Her cheeks were becoming warmer and redder by the second. Twilight slowly went back up, looking her straight in the eyes, chuckling awkwardly. From Rarity's sultry look, she had done well so far. Now it was time to take it up a notch.
Just like in her dream, she slowly went upward, past her forehead, to her fuzzy, white-furred ears. She sat there for a second, blowing light, heated air on it. 
"Did I tell you I'm into ears too?" Twilight said in the most seductive voice she could make. Rarity gasped in surprise. She never knew that Twilight's voice could be that...sexy. It was almost devilish, in a way. 
Twilight nipped at the tip of her left ear, making Rarity bit her lip, stifling yet another gasp. Twilight licked up the length of the ear, tasting sweat and sweet white fur. She bit down on it, roughly, but not enough to make it hurt. Just enough to make Rarity want more, and from the loud moan she made, it was obvious that she needed more.
"D-Darling...you're d-doing great..." Rarity said, giving Twilight some new confidence. Twilight's stomach fluttered from her comment. She's enjoying this. Good Sparkle, keep it going... Twilight looked up at Rarity's horn, and a devious thought came to mind, a thought that she had never thought before, but now, in the moment, it seemed like a very good idea. 
Rarity had wondered why Twilight had stopped playing with her ears. She was just starting to enjoy the ear play, but suddenly, a whole new wave of pleasure struck her body, and she couldn't help but moan loudly. 
Twilight slowly, devilishly slowly starting licking up the length of Rarity's smooth, white horn. She had never thought to do this before, but it made sense, seeing that horn's were one of the essential parts of a unicorn's body. She wasn't quite sure if it would generate any pleasure, but that thought was soon thrown away after the loud moan Rarity gave out. Twilight smiled, licking her lips before she took another long, slow lick. 
Rarity was getting really heated now, in more places than one. Her cheeks burned, her body burned, and a certain area between her thighs burned more than anything. She couldn't hold back the moans, the gasps, the sounds one pony makes when experiencing pleasure in a whole new dimension. 
"Ahh, ohhh, Twilight..." She moaned, drawing out her name. 
When Twilight heard that, she almost choked. She had never heard her name in a moan before, and she wasn't expecting it. Rarity sounded enticed, heated, and...desperate. She had an idea why. It was the same feeling she was getting; the desperation for more. 
Twilight heeded her moans and went a step forward. Starting at the tip, she slowly started sucking on her horn.  Rarity didn't know what to do. She froze for a moment, until she let out a long, drawn out moan. The feeling was something she never thought was possible, but it was happening, all because of Twilight. 
Rarity's horn started glowing a vibrant blue color. Twilight noticed, and she almost took her mouth off the horn, but she quickly realized that this glow was being caused by pleasure, not magic. She had never seen that before! She started again, and this time, she could swear she tasted the warm blue glow. 
Rarity closed her eyes, letting the increasing pleasure be her only sense. She moaned louder and louder by the second, and Twilight still hadn't even gotten to the very "bottom" yet. Right now she was at the very "top." 
"Ohhhhh!" Twilight's ear perked up when she heard that loud moan. She must be getting close... Twilight thought. 
She decided to end it with a bang. She took a breath, then swiftly took the whole of the horn into her wanting mouth. Rarity froze. She could feel a defining force build up in her body, and it was on the brink of coming out. A second later, it did. 
Rarity moaned louder than she had the whole night, as she reached her climax. Twilight eyes opened wide when she felt a bunch of liquid course through and out the white horn. She coughed loudly, as more strange, blue liquid sprayed her face. It tasted rather sweet, like fresh mints. Rarity fell backwards on the bed, panting heavily, eyes still shut tight. Twilight whipped some of the substance from her face, staring at it. Strange...She took a look at Rarity, who was sprawled out on the bed. She noticed that some of the blue stuff had hit her as well, right on the stomach, and some on her chest. Twilight stared at her for another moment, before she finally spoke. 
"D-Did you enjoy that, Rarity?" Stupid question to ask. Of course she enjoyed it! Look at her!
It took Rarity another minute to realize that Twilight had asked her a question. She was still lost in the pleasure that didn't seem to want to end. 
"Huh? Oh...y-yes darling...I did. very much." Her head flopped back onto the pillow beneath her. 
Twilight smiled. "G-Good...because, I'm not done with you yet." She said forcefully. That was so unlike her...
Rarity looked back up to see Twilight crawling her way back to her face. She had a smile that she couldn't hide, and Rarity smiled with her. 
"Mmm...Twilight..." Rarity sighed as they leaned in for another fiery, passionate kiss. There muzzles connected, and the sparks flew yet again. The intense heat and added pleasure made this kiss the best one yet, and they sat there, tongues dancing, muzzles tasting sweet saliva, for what seemed like hours. 
When they finally parted, they were panting lightly, hooves around each others body's. They looked into each others eyes, which were shining brightly. If it were a cartoon, their pupils would be hearts. 
"T-Twilight..." Rarity breathed. 
"Rarity..."
Twilight didn't waste any time. She quickly went for Rarity's neck, kissing and nipping a sweet flesh and fur. Rarity's gasps said it all. Twilight moved a little to the left, licking on a spot that made Rarity squirm. 
"Ahh! Nhhhh..." She moaned, her body getting hotter by the second. Twilight could feel the presence of her immense heat, all just from her playing with her neck. It gave her more and more confidence, along with all the moans, gasps and other sounds that was coming from the usually lady-like Rarity. 
Twilight raised her head for a moment, examining her work. There was a healthy blush on Rarity's cheeks and she was panting lightly from neck neck-play. Rarity looked up at her, an obvious need in her eyes. 
"T-Twi..." She sighed. 
Twilight smirked. Her desperation was obvious. She had to make a decision; should she keep teasing the white unicorn, or should she just cut the chase and get to the good stuff. She bit her lip, thinking...
Sorry Rarity...
Twilight went back down to her neck, licking at the same spot that made Rarity squirm. Rarity moaned, her legs twitching. She wrapped her hooves around her shoulders, lifting her neck to give Twilight more leverage. She gladly accepted it, licking at every spot on her neck. Rarity gripped her shoulders more tightly, her mind getting lost in the pleasure again. 
Twilight slowly went lower on her body, licking at her shoulder. Rarity moaned again, burying her face in Twilight's mane. Twilight could feel the heat from her quickening breath on her hair. She continued on her shoulder for a while longer, glancing up to see Rarity lift her face, a crimson red blush lined her face. She looked like she was in a whole different world right now, one that was full of pleasure, intimacy, and ecstasy. 
Twilight removed her lips from Rarity's shoulder, taking a breath. Rarity whimpered lightly, not wanting Twilight to stop. Twilight chuckled. 
"I'm glad your enjoying this Rarity..." Twilight breath in a sultry voice. Rarity moaned softly in response. Twilight then proceeded down to her soft chest, licking first at the remaining blue liquid that had sputtered from her horn. Just like before, the fresh sensation of mints overpowered her tasting sense. She would have to remind herself to look that up later; Ejaculation From A Female Unicorns Horn.
Twilight continued kissing and licking the soft fur on Rarity's chest, while her hooves explored the same area. Rarity's breathing had started to quicken again, her moans and fast breath drowning out any further noises. Twilight went a tad bit lower, them a tad bit lower still, until she reached the area just above her stomach. This is where the real  teasing would begin. 
One of Twilights hooves started descending lower on Rarity's body, starting at her stomach, drawing small circles with the tip of her hoof. She then went lower...lower...but never quite reaching her mark. Rarity's breath had increased greatly, and Twilight could feel her heart pounding in anticipation. The heat from her body was growing stronger than ever, and she could smell the sweat that had formed all over her body. 
Rarity had started moaning unintentionally. She was desperate, so very desperate. She just wanted to feel release, but Twilight wouldn't have any of that just yet. She was just getting started. 
Twilight continued teasing her nether area, still not touching her burning marehood. She touched every other spot around it, making the white unicorn shiver and moan. Twilight started licking her stomach, tasting the last bit of blue liquid that had landed there. Twilight glanced back up. Rarity's face was the best. Her cheeks were crimson red, her eyes were shut, tight, and her mouth was slightly open, her pink tongue handing out, dripping a bit of saliva. Just the sight had made Twilight shiver herself. The burning sensation between her legs increased. She didn't really know when she herself was going to get release, but the real objective right now was to have Rarity feel all the pleasure that she would be giving. She didn't care if she didn't get some release, even though she would most defiantly prefer too. 
Twilight decided to go a slight bit lower, just above the burning area below her. She removed her hoof from Rarity's thigh, making the unicorn moan in desperation. Rarity wanted to cum so bad...but she just wasn't quite there! Twilight's teasing made it difficult. She seemed to enjoy playing with the unicorn...
Twilight felt her shiver again. Almost Rarity... She thought. Twilight removed her lips from her belly, lifting her face to stare at the white unicorn. She was panting hard, and the look she gave Twilight when she opened her eyes, showed desperation, passion, and pure love. 
"T...Twi..." She barley breathed out. "P-Please..." She didn't get to finish. 
Twilight went back down to her thigh, kissing the top with her soft, warm lips. That alone sent Rarity into a spiral. She didn't know why that felt so damn good, but it did. Twilight was quite surprised from the reaction she received. Rarity moaned super loudly, and she flipped her head back, her usually well kept mane flowing free behind her. Twilight then proceeded to her inside thigh, licking and kissing with ferocity. Rarity's pleasurable world came back, and she got lost in it again. Twilight was getting so close to the burning center, the heat from it practically slapping her face. She smirked, knowing that she would be passing it multiple times. She loved making Rarity squirm. She loved making her grip the sheets in anticipation, only to be slightly disappointed, but then be rewarded with something else. She loved this teasing, and she loved that she was the teaser. 
Just like she planned, as she neared her marehood, she quickly jumped over it, starting at the same spot on the opposite thigh. Rarity groaned, trying to keep herself from releasing, knowing that eventually, Twilight would reward her for being so...cooperative. 
Twilight removed her lips again, staring right at Rarity with a devious smirk on her face. Rarity opened her eyes again, panting lightly, almost forgetting what had happened. She kept blacking out to her imaginary world, full of pleasure, passion, and...purple. The purple was added after Twilight stated making her moan. But Rarity was no longer in her world, she was here, now, at Twilights whim, and all she wanted was the purple mare to get down on her heated marehood. It made her shake just thinking about it. 
She just realized that Twilight was staring at her, a devious little smile on her face. Rarity's half opened eyes twinkled in anticipation. She knew what was coming next, what she had been waiting for since the very beginning. She was extraordinarily relieved.  
"Twi..." Rarity breathed out, almost disbelieving that Twilight was finished teasing. 
"You ready?" Twilight asked.
"Y-Yes! It's what I've been waiting for!" Rarity yelled.
Twilight chuckled. "But first..." Rarity groaned at this. More teasing? What more could she do? "I want to share this spell with you..." Rarity was surprised. She wasn't expecting that. "I just...hope I remember it..." Twilight said. 
Twilight closed her eyes in concentration, trying to remember the spell off the top of her head. She hadn't studied it much, but she studied it enough to use it when she needed it. This would be the only time she would need it...
Suddenly, a purple aura surrounded them both. Rarity looked up at Twilight, who was biting her lip, eyes still shut tight. She had a tiny smile on her face. 
After a minute, the aura disappeared. Twilight opened her eyes, sighing. She felt a little weaker after that, but she still had enough strength to continue. Rarity could tell that she was a little drained. This must have been a powerful spell...
"T-Twilight, what did you do?" She asked. Twilight smirked. 
"It was a s-stimulation spell that greatly increases pleasure in the unicorn body. I figured, it was perfect for a time like this." She explained, blushing.  
"Oh..." was all Rarity could make out. She should've expected something like that, considering the situation. Twilight moved some of her mane out of her eyes, staring down at Rarity's glistening marehood. She gulped, suddenly nervous.
Oh buck...this is it. Oh Celestia, please help me to not screw this up! Twilight screamed in her head. 
Rarity's breath quickened as Twilight moved her head lower. Twilight blushed at the sight in front of her. Her lips were puffy and her clit was swollen. Twilight had never seen another marehood before, and she didn't really know where to start. She gulped. 
Well...here goes nothing!Twilight thought. 
Twilight slowly licked up the wet slit, tasting the sweet fluid that Rarity was generating. Twilight could immediately tell that the pleasure spell had worked. Rarity let out the loudest moan she had ever heard escape her mouth. For Rarity, the first lick nearly sent her over the edge. Twilight gasped and stopped licking when she heard that first moan. She was in shock. She was not expecting that much of a reaction from her. It almost frightened her, in a way.  
"Uh...y-you alright Rarity?" She asked in concern.  
It took Rarity a moment to recover, her quick breaths the only response to Twilight. After she had clamed herself, she looked at Twilight, pure ecstasy on her face. 
"Y...Yes darling...ah..." She moaned lightly. "P-Please...do that again..." She sighed breathlessly. 
Twilight nodded slowly. She went back down, giving her slit another slow, long lick. Rarity's head flew back, screaming from the intense pleasure. She was so close...so very close!
Twilight pushed her tongue in further, tasting around the inside of her marehood. Rarity screamed, finally reaching her climax.
Liquids gushed onto Twilights muzzle, her tongue tasting Rarity's sweet juices. She pulled her head back from the sudden force of her orgasm, pulling her tongue out, even though she really didn't want to. Rarity shook violently from the intensity of her orgasm, the stimulation spell adding a distinct fire to the mix. Twilight watched on in awe as her orgasm lasted for minutes. The spell really was effective...she would have to remember that for next time. 
Rarity finally calmed herself, her breathing back to a normal rate. Her face was still red as a tomato, and the liquids were still flowing out of her. The bed was a mess. Twilight knew she would have to clean the sheets later...
Twilight laid herself next to her, their heat mixing together in a comforting aura. Twilight looked  up to her. She looked relaxed, and very, very tired. 
"Rarity?"
"Hmm?" She said, her eyes still closed.
"Did you enjoy that?" 
She chuckled. "Do you even have to ask, darling?" She breathed. 
Twilight smiled. "I guess not. It's just, this is the first time I've done this...I just want to make sure I did everything right." She said, a little embarrassed. 
Rarity smiled, wrapping her hoof around the purple unicorn. "You did wonderful Twilight. Good thinking with that pleasure spell too. That was the best orgasm I've ever had."
"R-Really?" Twilight asked, a little shocked. 
Rarity nodded. "By a landslide." 
Twilight couldn't help but fell excited. The best one ever! She couldn't believe that. She had to control her giddiness. Save it for later, Sparkle. 
Rarity leaned into her, obviously tired and drained. She nuzzled her muzzle into her shoulder, taking a deep breath. Twilight pulled her body closer, stroking her soft purple hair. It was super frizzy, which was very un-Rarity like. It didn't matter to her. All that mattered was the pleasure that she received, and her unicorn friend who helped her get to that point. Twilight Sparkle was here now, and she knew that she would be here for the rest of her days. Twilight still had one last question to ask... 
"Rarity?" 
"Mhh..." Rarity sighed. 
"Just one last question...were never going to tell anyone about this, right?" Twilight asked.
"No, not for a long time." Rarity said quickly. 
"Good. Good to know..." Twilight said. 
There was a minute of pure silence. Twilight looked down at Rarity, who seemed to be sleeping soundly. She leaned in and kissed her on the forehead. 
"I love you Rarity." She laid herself down with her on the bed. She had completely forgotten about the...wet spots on the sheets, and her hoof brushed against one of those spots. She didn't feel like changing them right now. She shifted a bit, and soon, she fell asleep, the white unicorn sleeping with her, tucked nicely in her hooves.

			Author's Notes: 
Finally done! This took me way to long to finish. 
I didn't proof read it either so, don't be surprised if there are a lot of grammatical errors. 
Or if its all over the place. I'm not the best writer, please understand.
Anyway, enjoy!


	