
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		The Power Box

		Written by Twilight0022

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Spike

					Sex

					Slice of Life

		

		Description

Twilight orders a new toy in order to relieve some of the stress that goes along with being a princess, but what she gets ends up being so much more than simple relaxation. In short, she bought an e-stim device to use during her alone time and gives it a try.
There isn't too much story here, just shameless clop.
Anyway, enjoy!
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		Twilight's Shocking Experience



     It was a morning in Ponyville like any other. The sun was shining, the birds were chirping and the townsponies were all going about their usual business. That included the mailmare, who was at the doorstep to Twilight's castle with a package.
Ding dong.
"Huh, what," Twilight groggily said as she was awoken by the sound of her doorbell. "Spike, could you get that for me?"
"Sure thing, sister!" Spike was always cheery in the mornings, and he always woke up early to cook Twilight breakfast. He told her that it was of the utmost importance because he loved seeing her happy.
Spike opened the door and greeted the mailmare, who handed him a package which had Twilight's name on it. He was a little confused by this as he didn't remember ordering anything for her, so he just assumed it was some princess-related thing and shrugged.
He walked the package up to Twilight's bedchambers since she still hadn't fully awoken, but after seeing him holding that particular package she was anything but asleep.
"Derpy brought us this package. She said it was for you."
"Thanks, Spike. Could you leave me alone with this for a little while, maybe head back downstairs and get breakfast ready? This is a special... artifact! Yes, artifact, that Princess Celestia wants me to study and I really can't deal with any distractions."
"Okay, whatever. Breakfast should be done in the next hour or so. I'm making waffles!" Spike then closed the door behind him, and Twilight breathed a sigh of relief.
"I've been waiting for you for quite a while now. Let's get you open."
After a few moments of fooling with the box's tape and cardboard, Twilight managed to open it without mangling it too much. She sat down on her bed and emptied the box's contents onto it, neatly separated and organized. There were several wires, electrode pads, a small clamp with one of those wires connected to it, a bullet-shaped electrode, and a power box which can be charged with magic.
After evaluating the contents of her package, Twilight immediately got to work on putting these items to good use. She connected two electrode pads to the box first, gave the power box a quick jolt of magic, and put one of the pads on each of her cutie marks. She flipped around to lie down on her back and turned the power box onto a low setting to see what it would feel like.
"Ooooh, that's weird," Twilight excitedly said as the pulses of electricity were causing her thigh muscles to spasm in tune with the current.
"... But it isn't bad. Oh, it is far from bad."
After a few minutes of feeling the electricity cause her legs to twitch, Twilight decided to step it up a notch. She turned the device off and removed the pads, then placed them on either side of her buttocks and turned it back on. The result was a quiet squeak of pleasure as the electricity caused her posterior muscles to spasm about once per second.
It didn't take long for Twilight to start relaxing into the gentle tingling and begin to feel sleep greet her, but she was denied that as there were several knocks at her door.
"Twilight, breakfast is ready. Are you done with whatever the princess needed?"
"I'm sorry, Spike, but that artifact she sent is going to need a bit more... studying. I can't come just yet. Save some for me, okay?" 
With that said, Spike once again left Twilight to herself, and she couldn't help but feel even more giddy at the thought of getting to play with her new toy some more.
Twilight turned up the power on her device even further so that it was at around 40% potency and she began to feel something strange. Her vagina was beginning to twitch with the pulses now, and with it, she started to shake; her legs began to inadvertently twitch with the pleasure. All this did was drive her arousal even further as her pussy was beginning to leak onto her bedspread. Twilight took advantage of this opportunity and brought a hoof downward to take a sample of her juices.
"Hmmm. Lavender!"
Spurred by her own taste, she turned the power to 50% in an attempt to milk her vaginal juices even further. The increase in power caused another shiver and spasm from her pussy, and made Twilight smile; it felt so good! This earned her a fresh spurt of juices from her pussy, which she caught with her magic and brought to her mouth.
After realizing what the pads can do, Twilight began to wonder what the more specialized electrodes she had were capable of. She looked over to her clamp and insertable bullet and had an internal squeak of joy when she began thinking about what she was about to feel. She again shut off the device and removed the pads from her rear, then she connected the clamp and bullet to the device in their place.
Once those were prepared, she inserted the bullet into her vagina and lightly attached the clamp to her clit with her magic. Knowing how sensitive those parts are, she turned the device down to a mellow 10% to ready herself for more intense stimulation and then turned it back on.
"Oh dear. This is... ooooh."
Her pussy clamped down in response to the electricity coursing through her tunnel and clit. Once she got a little more comfortable with the intense sensation, she began getting a little greedy with her pleasure, so she flicked the power up to 30%, which caused a sudden shiver up her spine as well as several spasms throughout her lower region and hind legs. Over the next few minutes, she again kept increasing the power.
"Gosh! This is so much -- hah -- better than my hoof!"
The incredible feelings reached every nook and cranny, stimulated every nerve in every relevant place; her clit felt like it was on fire and her vagina wouldn't stop spasming. She stopped adjusting the power when she reached 80% as it was all beginning to overwhelm her.
Being overcome with pleasure, Twilight decided to just lie on her back and let the machine do its work. The power was as high as she could comfortably take it right now and she was beginning to feel an orgasm coming. Her belly felt like it was swelling and her clit throbbed with even greater fervor. Twilight started moaning, unable to control herself any longer. Her hooves curled with each buzz from the device and her eyes were forced shut. She was about to cum.
She decided to tamper with the device one last time. She put the power up to 90%, barely able to take it any higher, and changed how the device stimulated her. It no longer pulsed, but instead delivered its current in a constant, powerful stream. This caused one of her hind legs to suddenly kick, her back to arch, and for her to give a cute squeal as her orgasm finally greeted her.
That orgasm hit mercilessly hard. Her clit swelled and the incredible spasms within her vagina rocked her to her core. Her mind was fuzzy and empty; she could only think about how powerful and deep the orgasm was hitting her. Twenty seconds had passed since it began and it still hadn't let up. Twilight was so completely overwhelmed with pleasure that she began to curl up into a twitching, whimpering ball. The orgasm's strength started to scare her; she never felt anything like this before! For what felt like an eternity the spasms continued unrelenting. Reaching her breaking point, she began to squeal again as tears of joy fell from her eyes, but all this began to wane after a mind-blowing two-minutes and slowly she regained her composure. She left the power on, but turned the stimulation down to 40% and switched its pattern back to a slow pulsing. For some reason it felt oddly comfortable to her, so she decided to snuggle back under her blankets, close her eyes and relax while with her vagina still wired to the device.

----------------------------------------------------

It has been nearly an hour and a half since Spike left Twilight to her lonesome upstairs. Her food was beginning to get cold and Spike wasn't going to let his hard work go to waste, so he left the kitchen and walked upstairs to Twilight's room. He knocked at the door, but there was no answer. Puzzled, he opened the door quietly. Once he was inside, he saw Twilight peacefully asleep in bed, but beside her was a curious device he didn't recognize. It had a red light which slowly blinked about once per second, along with several knobs, a few of which read "power," "mode," and "pulse speed." Not knowing what any of these meant, he decided to follow the wires connected to it.
"What is this thing? Is this what Twilight's been studying?"
Spike saw the wires went under Twilight's blanket toward her flank, so he simply lifted the blanket up onto her back. What he saw surprised him, though he certainly didn't complain. One wire lead to a clamp which was on her clit and the other disappeared into the depths of her vagina, which clamped down onto the wire inside whenever the red light on the device lit up. Now that Spike knew what Twilight had really been up to, he was more than a little excited. He looked up at her face only to see the most serene smile he'd ever seen in his life. Spike did what any responsible person would do in this situation: he decided to have a little fun.
The first knob he twisted was the pulse speed; he moved it to about 70%. Twilight's reaction was immediate. Her hind legs kicked slightly and she jumped a little in her sleep, though she remained as so. Every few seconds she would emit a soft grunt or squeak. Spike looked back to her pussy to see it twitching very quickly now, though he wasn't yet satisfied. He looked to the mode knob and saw it had four different settings: pulse, wave, plateau, and constant. Deciding to be as gentle as he could be with Twilight so as to not wake her, he went with wave next and readjusted the pulse speed back to a low setting.
What this did was rather interesting to him. Twilight relaxed once again now that she was no longer being wracked with fast, merciless pulses of electricity, but her pussy slowly clamped back onto the electrode as the electricity also slowly increased in intensity. Twilight's breathing hastened as she rode the top of the wave, but the gentle pleasure still kept her relaxed and asleep. Spike saw her smile widen just a bit. As the first wave was ending Twilight gave a short sigh of relief, only to squeak again as the next wave began. 
Seeing what just 40% power was doing to Twilight on this setting, he decided this was what he wanted to make her cum with. He turned the pulse speed down to its slowest and increased the power to full as the most recent wave came to an end so Twilight wasn't startled awake by the sudden increase in power. What he then saw almost made him cum right then and there.
As Twilight's first full-power wave began, she started to squirm and her face contorted. She rolled onto her side in her slumber, then one of her hind legs started to twitch and kick slightly while she gave cute little moans and gasps as the power slowly increased in intensity. As the wave was beginning to reach its peak, her pussy clamped down tight and began spasming; she was having another orgasm! Twilight's eyes shot wide open and she began to moan loudly, wondering what exactly was happening. She didn't set the device to do this! She attempted to look around, but all attempts were in vain because the sheer debilitating pleasure forced her eyes closed again and her head back down into her pillows as she ungracefully moaned and twitched her way through another earth-shattering orgasm.
Meanwhile, Spike sat behind Twilight's rump with the device in hand watching her vagina convulse erratically through the full-power climax. He found her pleasure so arousing and beautiful that he was mesmerized by her delightful contractions, wondering what she was feeling and completely unaware that she had awoken as a result. Once he realized the wave was at its peak, he decided to go full-bore and switched the mode to constant so Twilight would be riding the top of that wave until either he was satisfied or she woke up. The now unbearable intensity of her orgasm caused her to curl up again and her hind legs to intertwine, and they quivered every time her pussy contracted for the rest of its duration.
Twilight's orgasm ended after another two and a half minutes or so, and eventually she regained enough composure to look around for the power box despite the fact that her pussy was still convulsing through electricity more intense than she dared to try yet. She found her mark, and it was being held by the last person she expected to be toying with her.
"Spike."
"Twilight?"
"Please turn that down, but don't turn it off," she said quickly. "Please! I can't handle this level."
"Oh uh, okay," Spike stammered out. He turned the power dial back to 40% and switched the stimulation mode back to a slow pulsing, as she had it before.
Twilight gave a sigh of relief. "Now, why are you in here? And more importantly, why are you playing with my toy without my permission? Even better, why are you playing with my toy without my permission while it's still inside me?!"
"Breakfast has been done for a while, so I came looking for you. I saw you were in bed with this strange box, so I got curious... One thing led to another, heh heh..." Spike said sheepishly. He was honestly terrified now. Twilight was probably going to banish him, or put him in a dungeon, or banish him and put him in a dungeon in the place that she banishes him to!
Though, Twilight had other ideas. She was still turned on by the device.
"While that is no excuse for what you did," Twilight sighed, "I can't say I didn't enjoy it."
Spike wasn't expecting that answer. He thought she'd be furious, but he stayed quiet since it was still a delicate situation. Despite knowing better right now, he stole a few glances of Twilight's pussy still pulsing with electricity, but suddenly she gave another quick gasp and shudder, then laid her head back down onto her pillow and closed her eyes. She began moaning quietly as another orgasm, this time rather gentle, shot through her on low power. All Spike could do was, again, watch her pussy spasm for the next few moments.
This orgasm put a smile back on Twilight's face because it wasn't utterly debilitating like the others. It was calming, relaxing. Instead of an explosion of pleasure, it was a slow blossom spreading throughout her rump. It gave her the opportunity to just lie down and enjoy the feeling within her vagina for once and, fortunately for her, it still lasted several minutes like the others. The magical electricity was doing wonders for keeping her orgasms alive and strong. 
In the middle of her orgasm Spike got a little daring and decided to give her a treat for not killing him right then and there. He grabbed the power box and turned up the pulse speed and power both to 50%. He didn't want to overwhelm her, but he did want to see her pleasured further. Twilight's reaction to the new settings was a brief twitch of her rear and a happy grunt. After realizing what he did she looked up at him, gave him a little wink and smiled, then laid her head back into her pillows and closed her eyes again with a cute sigh, still feeling the brunt of the orgasm as it hadn't yet let up. Over and over her pussy clenched and released around the electrode inside, sending pleasant shivers up her spine from deep within her bottom.
Once that amazing climax ended, Twilight looked back at Spike, noticed his dragon member was now erect and then hatched a plan. Still, she left the toy on after her last orgasm. It just felt too good to turn off if she could help it.
"Whew, that felt good. Say, Spike, you're obviously old enough to understand masturbation... Would you like to give this thing a try? You've got to deal with that erection of yours somehow, and I can honestly say that I've had more fun in the last two hours with this than I have in my entire life. The orgasms this thing gives are incredible, unfathomable, not to mention unbelievably relaxing. I could be hooked up to this thing all day. In fact, I was planning on it before you came in. Besides, I should get to play with you since you got to play with me. It's only fair after all."
Spike definitely didn't expect that answer, but the idea of trying this out himself was incredibly arousing. Just as he couldn't resist toying with Twilight a moment ago, he can't resist this chance.
"Yes," he said quickly, almost interrupting her, "I'll do it."
"Yay," Twilight shouted, obviously excited to see what this thing will do to Spike, "let's get you wired up, then!"
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      After fighting through a short series of "just five more minutes, Spike," he eventually convinced Twilight to turn off and remove the device from her winking slit. Once that was done, she got to work preparing the device for her little friend, but soon realized she didn't have any male-specific attachments to strengthen his pleasure.
"Sorry, Spike, looks like you'll be stuck with the pads," she said with a little disappointment herself.
"That's fine. It's all I need, really. We just need to get the electricity from there," Spike said while pointing to the device, then back to his penis, "in here."
Twilight attached the pads' wires to the device then started attaching the pads themselves to his member. She put one on the underside of his tip and the other at the base of his shaft.
"Are you ready?" Twilight said with an excited grin. 
"Yes, just be careful. I've... never actually masturbated or had an orgasm before."
"Really?" Twilight was simply beaming at this. "Well, you're in for a real treat then. I'll start the power at 10% so you're not hurt or overwhelmed."
Click.
"Oh, that's weird." Spike said almost in a whisper as he watched his member bounce with the electric pulses.
"That's exactly what I said when I first turned it on! It feels good though, right?"
"Yeah... Could you turn it up, though? It isn't doing much at 10%."
"As you wish," Twilight playfully said. She turned the power up to 30% and the pulse speed to one pulse every half second, which was all far more than spike anticipated. He reacted immediately with a startled giggle, as it was a bit much for him right now.
"Okay Twilight, turn it down just a little. That's too much!" He said quickly, slightly gasping for air.
"Nope, sorry! This is payback for doing what you wanted to me without my permission. Oh, I'm going to have so much fun with you! Just lie back and relax. It'll be okay."
Spike did as he was told. He scooted up to where Twilight was sleeping moments ago, laid down on his back and spread his legs. He closed his eyes and and tried to control his breathing as he was acclimating to the unfamiliar, but extremely intense pleasurable sensation wracking his member. Precum began leaking from the tip and Twilight took notice.
"Let's take a sample, shall we?" Twilight said just before she lightly licked his tip for a moment. She coated her tongue with the salty-sweet fluid and was quite satisfied with the taste. "Let's try a different setting. I don't think we've tried 'plateau' yet, so you're going to be the test subject, Spike."
Twilight began fiddling with the controls again. She switched the mode to plateau, the pulse speed back to where it was originally, and increased the power to 50%. Spike didn't feel much initially, but over time the power was slowly increasing. It kept getting stronger and stronger, and he didn't know how much more he could take. One of his legs twitched involuntarily and his cock began standing up as the power increased to unbearable levels. Just as he was reaching his limit, the power cut out.
Spike looked up from the pillows and shouted, "Twilight, what'd you do that for?"
"Don't look at me, I didn't touch anything."
"Wait- Oh Celestia... It's building again," he said with a smile. "Turn it up some more, Twi."
Twilight did as he asked. She clicked the power to 60%, which Spike reacted to with a happy sigh. The intensity was building again, a little stronger this time, and a calming warmth was starting to settle into his member. This ever-increasing power caused him to fidget and his breathing to quicken; his orgasm was coming fast. He let out a girlish moan which Twilight giggled at as his member started to spasm wildly, but just when he thought he was going to get his first orgasm the power cut out again.
"Oh come on! Twilight, can we use a different setting? This is ridiculous. I let you cum, you should let me."
"You wanted to see my orgasm. I want to see you squirm, Spike, but okay. I'll put it on constant so the machine doesn't deny you your orgasm any longer."
"Thank you... Oh gosh... hah!"
Spike started breathing erratically as his orgasm was approaching again. His legs kicked and twitched and his cock was beginning to stand at pre-orgasm attention, signaling how close he is. He let out another happy moan, but the stimulation stopped yet again!
"Twilight, why?!"
"Because it's too much fun! I said I wouldn't let the toy deny you, I never said I wouldn't. Consider this your punishment for playing with me without my permission."
Twilight clicked the device back on and Spike started shivering as he felt his orgasm building again. He started thinking, "if Twilight wasn't going to give me release, I'll do it myself." With that thought in mind he reached a hand downward and Twilight shut the power off again, much to his chagrin.
"No. If you want your orgasm you'll have to let me do it. If you try again, I'm cutting the electricity completely."
"Okay," Spike said with a defeated sigh.
With that said, she turned it back on and clicked the power on the machine up to 80%. Spike jumped when he felt the increased power and was beginning to groan. The stimulation was so strong, as was his denied orgasm at this point, he felt like he just couldn't take it anymore, and as such he started kicking his legs and goraning in protest because he knew he wasn't going to get what he wanted. Once again, his pleasure was nearing its apex and just as he was about to go over the edge Twilight turned the power down to 10%, intending to keep him right there for as long as possible.
Spike started crying out more than he had before. His member was engorged and stiff, just waiting for any extra stimulation to begin the climax he had been dying to feel for some time now. Just when he started to feel the pleasure crash down into an orgasm, Twilight sensed his closeness and shut the power off. Tears began to well up in his eyes. He couldn't take this cruelty anymore!
"Spike, what's wrong?" Twilight said, a little worried now.
"I can't take this anymore, Twilight. Please... please! This is torture!"
"Alright, I didn't mean to hurt your feelings. I won't do it anymore," she said warmly. "All that denial and edging is going to make your orgasm really strong, though. I'm turning the power to full, so get ready."
Twilight then clicked the stimulation back on and turned it to full power. Spike's response to the immense pleasure was utterly adorable to her. He closed his eyes, his cock quickly surged upward in response to the current, and one of his legs twitched. He reached out one of his hands aimlessly and Twilight affectionately extended a hoof to let him hold onto her for comfort through this new, intense experience.
"Twi, I'm going to- I'm gonna..." he said breathily.
Once Spike's very first orgasm began, Twilight lovingly closed her mouth over the tip of his member to catch the sperm he would be releasing. Shortly after, he closed his legs in blissful agitation around her neck and his cock began to contract. Realizing the opportunity she had, she began bobbing her head to maximize his delight.
As the pleasure began surging through his member, he closed his eyes, exhaled, and smiled the widest smile he ever made. Semen erupted from the tip into Twilight's mouth with each immensely pleasurable contraction, and wanting to at least give it a try Twilight swirled it around her tongue for a bit and swallowed. She noticed it wasn't bitter like she expected; it had a rather sweet, milky flavor and decided she wanted more, so she continued swallowing down the delicious fluid. Luckily for both of them, his orgasm was just as relentless as hers were and lasted for several minutes. 
Spike was at a complete loss. He never even knew what an orgasm felt like until moments ago and now he was feeling one with strength most ponies never experience in their lives. The feeling was completely disabling as a result. He couldn't move his arm to switch off the device or even ask Twilight to do it if he wanted it turned off, so he simply held onto her hoof with all his might as he was drained of the willpower to do anything else; he was completely at the mercy of the electricity, and this inability to move was also beginning to frighten him. He opened his eyes to look for Twilight's reassurance and realized for the first time that she was giving him a soft blowjob through his orgasm. She saw he wore a worried expression on his face, so she smiled with his still twitching member in her mouth and gave him a little wink to let him know that everything was okay, then resumed her fellatio. That calmed Spike a little, so he let himself relax completely, barring the occasional spasm, and just bathe in the all-consuming pleasure until the orgasm finally ended. Once it did, Twilight released his penis and turned the power off to let him calm down from his high.
"Have fun, Spike?" Twilight said with a knowing grin.
"That was- Oh Celestia, that was amazing! Can I go again? Please, Twilight?"
"I was thinking of something better. Seeing your adorable little display of pleasure there got me all aroused, so here's my proposal: I get the toy again, but I'll give you another blowjob. A real one this time. That way we both can have fun and I get to taste your delicious dragon cum again. Actually... how about this. I'll do all that if, and only if, you decide to try some. Don't worry, it's really good!"
"If it gets me another one of those orgasms again, I'm up for anything. Seriously, that was the best thing ever, Twilight. I wouldn't mind watching you have another, either." They both blushed at that last comment.
After their agreement was settled Twilight once again started fiddling with her toy. She reattached the clit clamp and and bullet electrode to the device, then applied them to their necessary places, giving a slight coo of pleasure as she felt the cold metal touch the furthest depths of her vagina. Seeing her display hardened Spike's softening member, readying him for what Twilight had in store as soon as she was also ready. She turned around so Spike could see her gorgeous slit and set the device to a relaxing 40% power pulsing every second, and Spike's member started leaking precum without even being touched at the sight of it winking in tune with the current.
"Ahhh, that's the stuff," Twilight said happily in response to the electricity, wiggling her rump a little in front of Spike to get him excited. She knew he liked the view.
Once she adjusted to having electricity massaging her most sensitive place again, she turned back around and got to work on Spike's member, noticing the precum at the tip. She happily licked it up, savoring the taste before swallowing. Twilight then started licking at the base and working her way upward. Once she reached the tip, she went back down again and repeated this process all around his member. Her ministrations caused a little more precum to dribble from his head, which she happily lapped up again. Once she noticed Spike's breathing hasten a little and his member begin to twitch in response to her treatment, she decided now was as good a time as ever to begin the main event. She started going down on it, trying to take as much as possible into her mouth. He was a modest size because of his young age, so this wasn't a strain on her gag reflex. Once her muzzle reached his lap, she just held herself there for a moment to let Spike savor the feeling, then went back up and started bobbing her head slowly.
Spike was actually glad she had the toy this time as he wasn't sure he could withstand another orgasm like the one he just had. For now, he just wanted to relax into the deep, gentle blowjob Twilight was giving him. The warmth of her mouth was unlike anything he could have ever imagined. It was so cozy inside, so he just laid there peacefully enjoying the soft pleasure.
"This feels good, oh... You're really good at this, Twi. I think... oh dear. I think I feel another orgasm coming."
Twilight simply gave him a gleeful look and didn't end eye contact from that point forward. She started going deeper with her bobs, eventually going right from the tip to the base of his shaft with each one. She took her time and made each motion slow and deliberate to extend his pleasure as long as possible.
"Twilight I... It's happening again!"
Once again, he simply laid there through his orgasm with a smile plastered on his face as he didn't know how else to react. This time, his orgasm was much more tame and calming as his member wasn't being wracked with several volts of electricity, just Twilight's gentle massage. Throughout his orgasm, she wasn't swallowing his seed, but instead collecting it in her mouth for future use as she had a plan for it. Spike did agree to try some, after all.
Since he wasn't hooked up to the device, his orgasm ended shortly after it began and Twilight then let go of his member. Immediately afterward, she surged forward toward his mouth and plopped a kiss right on his lips, then used her tongue to open his mouth and allow some of the cum she collected to spill into it. Spike was shocked by her act, but remembered the agreement he made. Just as she did earlier, he swirled the milky fluid around his mouth and swallowed. He was also surprised at its taste -- he expected bodily fluids to be disgusting! Spike wanted more of his seed, so he snaked his tongue into her mouth in a vain attempt to dig out more of the tasty treat, but found none as she had already swallowed her fill.
"That actually tasted pretty good, Twilight. Mind if we make some more? Heh."
"I don't mind one bit! But before we can start again, we got to do something about Little Spike. He's not hard anymore!"
With that said, Twilight began casting a spell on his member, which sent a brief shiver up his spine. He started feeling another orgasm already, but it never came.
"What was that, Twilight?"
"Just a little stimulation spell mixed with another one that eliminates your refractory period for a day or so. I threw the stimulation spell in there to get you hard again," Twilight said. "You ready for round two, well, three?"
"Am I ever!"
And with that, Twilight took his member back into her mouth and resumed her calm, comforting blowjob, tasting some leftover cum along his shaft. For the last few minutes, she had been feeling her vagina pulsing rhythmically with the electric current coursing deep within it, and all these sensations and tastes she's been experiencing were beginning to culminate in another climax for her. She released his member briefly to tell him.
"Spike, I'm going to orgasm again soon," she said with a quiver in her voice.
Spike looked up to her with a grin and said "have fun," then laid his head back, though he never broke eye contact. He wanted to watch her. After seeing her earlier orgasms, he thought nothing in the world was more beautiful than the faces she made and the way she twitched and squirmed through one. 
Soon after her declaration, her eyes rolled up and closed slightly as she tensed and started moaning. After the initial shock of pleasure rolled over her, she regained just enough composure to open her eyes and reestablish eye contact with Spike as she began bobbing her head over his member again. She didn't want to stop giving him all she could. Her moans were also pleasuring Spike in more ways than one. Not only were they extremely cute, they were also vibrating his member which caused him to giggle at the tingling, but pleasant sensation. As hard as Twilight tried to keep her eyes open, the pleasure was causing them to flutter closed periodically, but every time that happened she tried to force them back open. The result was Twilight giving Spike an adorable O-face as she struggled to keep control of her own faculties.
As always, Twilight thought her orgasm ended too soon. When it did she smiled and started giggling, still in awe of the wonderful pleasure this toy can bring her.
-------------------------------------------
Hour after hour, orgasm after orgasm, their pleasuring went on throughout the day, but all good things must come to an end as they realized Celestia's sun had set some time ago. Twilight turned the power box off and let Spike's penis flop out of her mouth because she was beginning to tire. She moved her head forward again to share with Spike some of the cum she collected from his last orgasm; he was addicted to it now, too. Once their exchange concluded she kissed him on his cheek and moved back between his legs, where she gave him one final, loving kiss on the tip of his penis.
"Well Spike, I think that's enough for today. It's really late and my neck is actually starting to hurt from giving you a six-hour-long blowjob. Not that I'm complaining. Your cum is soooo yummy!"
"Thanks. As much as I want to keep going I think you're right, it is really late.  We have to spend the day like this another time, though. It was a lot of fun. Too much fun to do just once."
"Absolutely. We should probably get cleaned up before bed, though. You want to go first?"
"Sure."
Spike hopped off Twilight's bed to head to their washroom so he could bathe, but just as he took one step away from her he stopped in his tracks and looked back.
"One more?"
"One more."

	
		Spike's Stormy Experience
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     It was a cold, stormy night. The Ponyville weather patrol was recently infected with a particularly contagious strain of the feather flu, so they had to schedule quite a severe storm to make up for lost time. Twilight and Spike were both in bed early tonight since their day consisted entirely of hectic business and chores, though one of them was not yet asleep.
Spike hated storms. The thunder and lightning both terrified him as the searing hot streaks of blinding light were capable of quite a lot of damage, and since they lived in a tall, tree-shaped home, he felt like his worry was justified. Twilight didn't feel the same because she protected their home with magical wards now instead of a single lightning rod, but that still didn't quell Spike's anxiety. Due to his fears, he wasn't sleeping in his basket tonight, he was curled up next to Twilight in her bed. Her presence still didn't stop his tossing and turning as well as his fear-fueled shivering, though, and she took notice.
"Spike, are you okay?"
"I can't sleep with this storm being as crazy as it is. Sorry for waking you up."
"It's fine. These storms are dangerous, but there's really nothing to worry about. That lightning can't pierce my enchantments."
"I know I know, but I just don't know how to relax with it like it is."
"I might have an idea. Lie on your back." Spike's eyes widened at that comment. "No, we're not doing that right now because I have to get up early, this is simply to help you sleep. Sorry," Twilight said with a slight frown. She definitely wouldn't mind a little mutual fun right now, but her princess duties came first.
After saying that, Twilight leapt from her spot on the bed and opened her nightstand. Within it was her favorite little contraption: her e-stim box. Beside it were her usual attachments as well as a few more she bought over the last few weeks. Among them was a pair of metal rings perfectly sized for the tip and base of Spike's penis, which Twilight grabbed along with the device and a conductive condom to catch Spike's semen so he didn't make a mess of her bed.
"We're not doing anything fancy with it together, but having this on overnight ought to help you get your mind off of that storm."
Twilight attached the rings to the box, applied the condom, and slid said rings over his already-erect member. One went all the way down to the base and the other fit snugly around his head, so the current traveled throughout his entire penis.
"I'm able to fall asleep and orgasm on 40% power with long pulses, so I figured you could start there and adjust as needed. Ready?"
"Yeah."
Twilight then turned on the device. Spike almost immediately let go of all his muscles as he began feeling the comforting current pass through his member. He let out a quiet sigh and moaned a little as he settled into the feeling, but Twilight wanted him to relax even further.
"Shhhhh, no noises. Just close your eyes and rest, Spike," Twilight said both warmly and lovingly.
She then set the power box aside, yanked the covers over them both, and pulled Spike closer to her so she could wrap him in her warm embrace. She looked beside her to see the blankets jumping upward whenever Spike's member felt a surge of current, and to that cute little display she smiled and closed her eyes and closed her eyes to sleep, happy that Spike was finally able to calm down through the storm.
Around fifteen minutes after Twilight wired Spike up to help him relax with calming sexual pleasure, she started to feel him spasm a little. She opened her eyes to see that he was a little tense and realized that he was probably close to his first orgasm of the night. She peeked under their shared blanket and right then was when his climax began.
His member started rapidly jumping with his contractions and he let out a soft exhale as he was finally feeling his relaxation greet him. He had forgotten completely about the storm and was now focused intently on the intense, yet comforting feeling between his legs. Twilight suddenly had an idea. Her horn lit up, capturing Spike's member in its glow four times in succession. Each one was the spell which reduced refractory periods; Twilight was hoping the effect would stack with each subsequent cast, and she was right. The result was seven or eight minutes after his orgasm began his cock was still contracting with orgasmic pleasure. Spike, not knowing how or why this was happening, cried out to Twilight in confusion.
"Tw- Twi... what's go- hah, what's going on?"
"I cast the refractory period spell on you four times. Your orgasm probably isn't going to end for a few hours. Just close your eyes, rest and enjoy it, okay?" After saying that, she leaned toward Spike and gave him a kiss on his forehead. She then laid her head down by his and nuzzled him. "Goodnight, spike. Sweet dreams."
----------------------------------
Twilight greeted the morning before Spike since she had princess-related business to attend to quite early today, but she noticed a few things were a little off about her surroundings. She smelled one of her favorite smells and her sheets didn't feel right, either.
"I am an idiot. Why didn't I think of this?" she said quietly to herself.
Twilight lifted the blankets off of them both to see Spike's condom had overflowed; his lower half was bathed in his cum. What surprised her more is his orgasm still seems to be in progress, but he was still asleep. She figured it would be best to just leave him since she had to get going and her plans would have her returning home before he awoke anyway, so she could clean the mess for him before he realized he made one. She also figured he deserved to feel that orgasm as long as he could since he does so much for her. He isn't called her number one assistant for nothing! He deserves a nice reward for what he does, so she wasn't going to deny him his strongest orgasm yet.
She gave him a kiss on his still-orgasming penis and another kiss on his forehead, then pulled the covers back over his body and couldn't help a giggle escaping her mouth as she again noticed his member punching the blankets every time he had a contraction. Just before she headed for the door, she looked back at his serene, spasming form and spoke.
"Goodbye, Spike. I've got nothing else planned today, so we're going to have a lot of fun when I get back."
Spike awoke to Twilight's speaking, but couldn't catch her before the door had closed. As soon as he was relatively lucid the impact of the pleasure that was coursing through his penis hit him and his eyes were forced closed again. Not intending to fight the pleasure at all, he just laid back and continued enjoying the relaxing, unending orgasm.
"Best night ever. Ahh..."
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