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		Chapter 1: Two Is Better Than One


			Author's Notes: 
Note: In this story, that bit at the end of Friendship Games with the real Twilight coming through did not happen.



“It’s going to be okay Sunset.” Fluttershy said in an attempt to calm her friend down. The two of them were in Sunset’s home, one that seemed a bit luxurious for her. It seems the town likes people who save their world from being torn inside-out by power hungry copies of best friends. She was of course thinking about Twilight. Sunset was sitting on the edge of her couch, tapping a foot onto the hardwood floor.
“I know. I’m just… this is the first time since the sirens that I’ve seen her. I’m just nervous.” Sunset said, biting on one of her knuckles. She just couldn’t keep her eyes off the front door, staring meticulously at it. 
“Oh, but there’s no reason to be nervous!” Fluttershy reassured, “After all, she’s our friend. Even though it might begin to become a little confusing with two Twilights.” Upon seeing Sunset’s hands continue to tremble, Fluttershy realized that, as sometimes happened, her comforting only made things worse.
"I know, I'm just nervous, excited, scared, happy..." Sunset's hands slid up and covered her face.
"Oh. Um... I'm just excited. Because we haven't seen Twilight- um, Equestria Twilight in a really long time, and it'll be fun spending time with her again." Fluttershy smiled.
Sunset's eyes revealed themselves as her hands slid down. "Oh, yeah. You're right. I don't know why I'm freaking out so much. This is just the first time she's visiting without having to fix our problem. I just want things to be perfect." She sighed, looking at the door again.
Fluttershy nodded, "I'm glad you're starting to calm down. The most stressful thing I think we'll have to deal with is making sure Equestria Twilight and Earth Twilight don't get confused when they're both participating in a conversation." Fluttershy giggled momentarily, before turning her gaze to the tall grandfather clock. "Though, I suppose she is a little late..."
"I hope she's okay." Sunset's eyes grew slightly with concern. Fluttershy saw the twinkle in her eyes. It brought back a memory that was fuzzy. What did it remind Fluttershy of?
A sudden jolt of realization hit Fluttershy, causing her to giggle. It reminded her of the moment Twilight's dog Spike first met Rarity. That same little twinkle.
"She might be hungry. Should we order pizza? Maybe take-out?"
"Perhaps we should wait, and then ask Twilight what she would like." Fluttershy said, putting a comforting hand on Sunset's shoulder.
"You're right, I know you're right..." Sunset smiled, tilting her head and laying it gently on the back of Fluttershy's hand. "Thanks for being here Fluttershy. I really appreciate it."
"I'm sure the others would be here if they hadn't been busy." The pink haired girl replied.
Sunset found herself looking at the bathroom. "Would you listen for the door if I freshened up?"
"Of course!" Fluttershy chirped.
Leaning over and giving her friend a quick hug, Sunset gave her thanks and hopped to her feet. Scurrying into the bathroom, she closed the door and paused. Her eyes were glued to the door. She didn't know what to do next. Sunset was over thinking things. Strangely, even realizing she was over thinking wasn't helping any. Her head slunked forward, hitting the door with a thunk.
A startled squeak emanated from the room beyond the door. 
"A- Are you okay Sunset?"
"Just a spider." Sunset called back. She tilted her head back and once again bonked her forehead into the door. "And another..." She continued, hitting her head yet again.
"Oh... Um, that's a lot of spiders..." Fluttershy mumbled.
"Don't worry, they're running scared." Sunset deadpanned, her head going limp and falling back. Staring up at the ceiling. "Scared..."
Fluttershy hummed, missing Sunset's obvious fib. "Spiders are really scary, aren't they?"
Rolling her eyes, Sunset approached the mirror and stared into the two aqua globes gazing back at her. Leaning closer, she scanned her face methodically. First she looked at her lashes, eyebrows, cheeks, mouth, chin. Everything seemed in order. Until a faint aroma wafted into her nose. She grabbed a chunk of her hair and wrapped it forward to the front of her face, inhaling the scent. Biting her lip she mumbled, “Haven’t washed in over a day…”
Scurrying to the door, she shouted out, “Fluttershy, how long do you think before she’s here?”
“Oh, well, the message said one o’clock at the earliest, and three o’clock at the latest, and it’s ten after one.” Fluttershy said, “So she could take almost two hours, or she might be here in five minutes.”
Slamming her forehead into the door again, Sunset uttered “Do you think I’ll have time to shower?”
“Well…” Fluttershy hummed, thinking for a moment, “I suppose if you were quick, you’ll have enough time.”
“Okay!” Sunset beamed, pivoting around and striding to the shower. Bending through the open sliding door, she twisted the knobs and shivered as the cold water hit her arm. Straightening up and shaking the liquid from her skin, she glanced back at the bathroom door. “I’m wondering if I have time to… Mm, never mind.”
Sunset shook her head and was quick to slide her shirt off, swiftly taking her bra with it. A gentle thud on the other side of the door reached her ears as Fluttershy sat down in front of it.
“Um, Sunset? Are you sure you’re okay?” Flutter’s voice asked.
“I’m fine, really. Why? Something wrong?” Sunset said after clearing her throat. Putting her hands to her waist, Sunset dropped the last pieces of clothes. A soft, generous handful of bulging flesh, something she was still getting used to, made her sigh as the restrictive pants gave way and flooded the skin with the cool air of the room. “Cuz I’m feeling juuuust fine.”
“Well, it doesn’t seem like you’re fine.” Fluttershy insisted, “Ever since Twilight went back to Equestria, you’ve seemed kind of… Sad.”
“Oh, that?” Sunset tried to be as enthusiastic as possible, but her face was showing just what she was feeling. Her frown made it clear to all but her reflection how Fluttershy’s words reminded her of the past couple months. But even her reflection was growing distant as steam filled up the room, making her eyes glisten at the sight of being truly alone. She had her friends, yes. But she felt like something was missing. Like a piece of a puzzle being left out of the box. You can get the picture, you can finish the puzzle. But there’s that jagged square that sticks out like a sore thumb. You know what it looks like, but it’s just… not the same.
“What do you mean by ‘that’?” Fluttershy inquired.
Sunset’s head snapping to attention, her wandering thoughts were jostled away like a surge of electricity in a fish tank. “I uh, that was just a funk I guess. I think I might have been sick.”
“Oh, that’s not good!” Fluttershy gasped, “You should have stayed at home if you were sick!”
“After everything we’ve done, I’m not gonna let a little stomach ache keep me out of school. I’m sure it was just something I ate.” Sunset’s eyes closed when she stepped in the shower, groaning quietly when the water washed over her. She grabbed the handle and slid the frosted glass door closed.
“Well, I’m glad you’re feeling better… But… Maybe you’re homesick?” Fluttershy suggested.
Feeling her heart skip, Sunset grimaced. “I am home. Unless that’s what Pinkie called those green cupcakes.” She joked half-heartedly.
“This is your home now, but, um, Equestria is your home too.” Fluttershy mumbled, just barely loud enough for Sunset to hear.
“I don’t know what you’re-” Sunset paused, staring off into blank space momentarily. She swore she could feel Applejack drilling her eyes into the back of her head. Sunset felt her shoulders slump down. “Maybe…” She uttered.
“I mean, Princess Celestia was your teacher for a long time. And there must have been a few ponies you were fond of. I remember Twilight- um, Earth Twilight, telling me that for a long time, her best friend was the librarian. Even when she was so asocial, she was fond of the old man who took care of all those books.” Fluttershy continued.
“It has been a couple years since I’ve seen Princess Celestia. The last time I saw her was when I…” Sunset trailed off, closing a palm over her mouth.
“I’m sure she forgives you… Maybe one day you should visit Equestria. I think that it might help you a lot to be able to tell her how sorry you are. I’m sure that there are people- or, uh, ponies that would be happy to see you.” Fluttershy’s words pierced Sunset, but they were warm, and comforting.
“You think Twilight is putting a good word in for me?” Sunset laughed.
“Yes.” Though Sunset’s comment was a joke, Fluttershy’s reply was purely genuine. Sunset felt her cheeks growing warmer, and it wasn’t because of the water.
“I can’t tell if you’re being dense, or just your kind self. Either way… thank you.” Sunset cracked a small smile and dunked her head forward into the stream of practically boiling water and letting her hair grow matted with the soul-cleansing liquid.
“And… If it isn’t homesickness, um, m- maybe you’re love sick…” After a long pause, Fluttershy continued, “I, um. I think you should tell Twilight how you feel…”
Sunset’s eyes had closed as the water warmed her. They certainly weren’t now. She straightened up, getting a stream of the water straight in her eye, cringing and reeling back a few steps. “Huh?” She uttered.
“You, um, you like Princess Twilight… Or… A- Am I wrong?” Fluttershy’s voice suddenly filled with worry. Sunset had her mouth open, and one painfully throbbing eye shut. There were absolutely no words from her end of the door, leaving Fluttershy in uncomfortable silence.
“Oh no… I- I was wrong, wasn’t I? I’m sorry Sunset please forgive me!” Fluttershy said rapidly.
Sunset put her hands on her face and just stood there for an extra few moments. “Fluttershy…”
“I- I should never have assumed anything!” Fluttershy continued.
“No, it’s not that…” Sunset’s voice was stammering.
Fluttershy finally stopped letting out panicked squeeks, and listened intently for Sunset’s next words.
“Please don’t tell Twilight.” Sunset’s words came out slowly and quietly.
“I won’t… But, please try to tell her yourself.” Fluttershy encouraged.
“I don’t think it’s that easy.”
“It is that easy if it’s what you’re really feeling.” Fluttershy’s voice became even softer than usual.
“But we’ve been friends for so long. What if it ruins everything? I don’t want to risk what… what we already have.” Sunset’s voice started to crack near the last bit of her speech.
“That won’t happen.” Fluttershy said firmly, “She values you so much Sunset… If she doesn’t return those feelings, there is no way she’d ever stop loving you as a friend.”
Sunset spoke after another couple moments of silence. “You’re probably right.” She said. Her voice was a little shaky, but what Fluttershy couldn’t see were the tears liberally coating her cheeks. “You’re… I um...”
“Yes?” Fluttershy prompted.
“I’m gonna wash my hair now.” Sunset choked out, snatching one of the shampoo bottles. Once her hair was lathered, she let her arms drop to her sides. Staring into the stream shooting down from the showerhead, she shivered, and it wasn’t from the water.
"You know, I've been spending a lot of time with this world's Twilight. Not that I don't like her, but it'll be nice to hang out with... Twilight." Sunset grinned happily. Sinking her head forward again, the soap slowly trickled from her hair like a wrung towel.
"Oh... This is already getting a bit confusing..." Fluttershy fretted.
"You know what I mean. The other Twilight. OUR Twilight."
"W- Which is our Twilight? The Twilight from our world? Oh goodness..." Fluttershy's voice dripped with nervous confusion.
"The Twilight from Equestria!" Sunset corrected.
"Ohhhh. Okay." Fluttershy said, "Now I understand why you were nervous... all that confusion of having two Twilights is kinda worrying."
"Heh, yeah..." Sunset huffed. A sudden tingling filled her as a thought occurred. "I could only imagine the two of them meeting." She continued. A still alien pressure was felt building below her waist. "Two of them..."
"I don't know how I would be able to take part in a conversation with two Twilights. Just one Twilight can be confusing sometimes... Especially when she talks about Equestrian magic. Or advanced theoretical physics, in Earth Twilight's case." Fluttershy continued, not hearing Sunset.
"Yeah, couldn't imagine." Sunset seemed adrift in thought. The concept of two lavender geniuses in one place. Both the same in design, yet worlds apart. The thoughts drove Sunset insane.
"I'm sure they would get along very well. They're both really smart, and have a lot to talk to each other about." Fluttershy giggled, "I can just see them taking turns being the teacher. Equestria Twilight teaching about Equestria and its magic, and then Earth Twilight teaching um... I think she called it... advanced electrical engineering?"
"Sounds interesting." Sunset spoke half-focused on her growing appendage as it throbbed to its' full size. Why she went from nervous, to horny was beyond her. Did all boys really deal with this problem?
"Twilight built me an automatic feeder, so if I'm sick, or really busy, the animals at the shelter won't go hungry." Fluttershy said. Though her voice didn't really reach Sunset, who was slowly dragging her fingers down the thick appendage. It wasn't even completely hard, and still she could barely wrap her fingers around it.
"And uh, what do you think she's wearing?" Sunset cleared her throat.
"Which one?" Fluttershy asked, "Because Earth Twilight usually wears that really nice skirt, and sometimes a dress shirt. Though, her clothes are usually really dishevelled... And Equestria Twilight always comes through the portal wearing the same thing, so I think she'll be wearing that."
"Yeah, that skirt. Really messy..." Sunset seemed to drift in thought momentarily, her length giving a twitch.
"Though I heard that Earth Twilight visited Rarity over the weekend, because Rarity wanted to get her a new wardrobe. I'm... not sure if it went well, though." Fluttershy sighed.
"Heh, she usually needs new clothes when she gets here, but always wears those same raggedy outfit. It's kinda cute." Sunset grinned, hugging the appendage to her stomach. Her eyes rolled back as the images of Twilight coming through the portal. The same dusty clothes that seemed to materialize with her as she entered this dimension. She rarely changed from them, not that Sunset minded. They did suit her after all.
"I'm just glad Equestria Twilight was able to set aside enough time to stay all of reading week." Fluttershy continued.
"It'll be nice to spend some time with her." Sunset sighed, wrapping a hand around the tip and adding some pressure. She bit her lip gently and eyed the small beads of pre washing from it down to the drain.
"O- Oh?" Fluttershy chirped, "Oh! S- Sunset, I saw Twilight through the window! She's here!"
Sunset tensed, her teeth clamping together and panic setting in, she looks at the bathroom door. 
"You sure?"
A knocking on the front door made Sunset cringe, looking down at the rock she was gripping tightly. Letting go and watching it bob, she put her hands to her head. "Okay, time to hurry." She begged, pleading for the orange cock to shrink.
"Oh! I didn't expect this..." Fluttershy's voice was heard as the front door was opened. Sunset quickly reached forward and cranked up the cold water. Stifling a squeal, the water sank to blood freezing temperatures, taking the small spire of flesh with it. Once it was reduced to a squishy wet sack, Sunset stumbled back, smacking into the wall opposite of the showerhead and gasping loudly, her chest heaving as a wave of shivering overtook her.
"S- She's just in the shower." Fluttershy said to a muffled voice, and a moment later, the front door shut.
Stumbling from the shower, Sunset reached back in, carefully avoiding the water as she twisted the knobs off. As the water lessened to a trickle, she practically tackled the towel from the nearby rack and started to dry off.
"This is a rather nice place." Twilight's voice reached Sunset's ears, causing her to redouble her efforts.
Hopping on one foot as she slid her underwear and pants on, she didn't even bother with the bra, brushing her hair immediately as the shirt slid on her body.
Hairbrush clanking onto the sink, Sunset swung the door open and smiled the next instant. "Hey Twilight! Sorry about that, I was ju-" Sunset slowed to a stop as she saw a little more than she expected.
Three people stood there. Fluttershy flashed Sunset a pleasant smile, as both Princess Twilight from Equestria, and Twilight from Canterlot High.
"Hi Sunset!" Princess Twilight said gleefully, as she ran up and gave Sunset a hug.
Frozen with her arms out, Sunset stared at the other Twilight, glancing between both identical ponies. Say for their hairstyles and wardrobe. "H-hey..."
Fluttershy giggled, before gasping as she glanced at the clock. "O- Oh goodness! It's nearly two o'clock! I- I have to get back to the shelter."
As Fluttershy made for the door, a still-speechless Sunset's arms flailed in her direction as if pleading the yellow woman to stay.
"Alright. We'll be just fine." The human Twilight assured, rushing over and joining in on the hug with Sunset and her alter ego.
"Have fun!" Fluttershy giggled, shutting the door with a reassuring smile at Sunset.
Being nuzzled from both sides, Sunset's face was turning red. "You too..." Sunset babbled gently.
"Hey, things might get a little confusing if we're both called Twilight. How about one of us chooses a different name. At least, while we're both here." Princess Twilight suggested, releasing Sunset and turning to her four-eyed counterpart.
"Ya. It was already confusing enough just referring to you in normal conversation. If anyone mentioned you, for a moment, I think they're talking to, or about me." Earth Twilight nods, pushing her glasses back up her nose as they slipped off. "I don't mind being referred to by a nickname, or... Just a different name, if it's necessary."
"Hmm... How about Dusk?" Princess Twi suggested.
"Okay, that's one." Earth Twilight said, "What about you Sunset? Do you have any ideas?"
"Nightmare..." Sunset added, still half-spaced in her own little world.
"Uh... Let's ignore that one..." Twilight murmured.
The princess in the room perked up. "Not nightmare... Midnight!"
"Huh... I kinda like that. Midnight it is." Twilight said, pleased with her new nickname.
Clapping her hands happily, Twilight opened her arms for a celebratory hug. Sunset sighed "Glad to contribute."
"Um, you okay Sunset?" Midnight asked, "You almost sound like you haven't slept."
"I just didn't... uh, expect two of you in one day." Sunset shrugged. "Not really used to it."
"Ah. Well, that's understandable." Midnight chuckled, rubbing the back of her head awkwardly.
"But!" Sunset stammered out quickly. "I would love to have you both here. You're already perfect, and now I have two of you. It's like a dream come true..."
Twilight gave a gentle smile, her face heating up without any visible trace of red showing on the purple face.
"I know!" Midnight exclaimed excitedly, smiling at Twilight, "We were only walking together for about twenty minutes, and already I've learned so much about Equestria!"
"And I can't wait for the summary." Sunset shook her head and laughed. The three of them made their way to Sunset's room, hopping onto the bed and giggling as they settled.
"So, I'm gonna teach Twilight about machinery, and Twilight is gonna teach me about Equestria!" Midnight said happily, her glasses flashing as they caught the reflection of the overhead light.
"And I'll be right here to listen." Sunset's smile seemed more forced as she relaxed back against the stack of pillows at the headboard.
Twilight slowly started to frown, unable to take her eyes off Sunset.
"Oh, I didn't mean right now, but it's something we could do. I'd prefer to teach her in my lab, to be honest." Midnight said, beaming at Twilight, before noticing her gaze, and following it to Sunset.
Sunset didn't respond, still seeming a tad down. Twilight bit her lip and scooted closer, taking one of Sunset's hands. "Sunset." Twilight squeezed. That redness once again appeared on the fire haired girl's face. "I came here to visit you. Seeing her on the side isn't going to pull me away. Count on it."
Sunset's smile became an ounce more genuine. "I know..." She said, turning her gaze to Midnight. "And uh, Midnight... I care about you so much. There's just a lot of history between Twilight and I. And I see both of you together, and I get these emotions I just don't... I don't know what to do with."
Midnight smiles and nods in understanding. "I know, I sorta worked out who you meant when you said that'd you wanted to do the same for me as someone once did for you."
"It that obvious?" Sunset grinned, her eyes darting between the two. The three fell into a quiet slew of giggles.
"Well, I for one think this is going to be the funnest week yet." Twilight hugged Sunset in an attempt to wring out any doubt left in the nervous friend. Sunset's burning face grew even warmer, her smile growing instinctively.
Midnight's smile grew, before joining the hug herself. "And I'll do my best too!"
The hug lasted until a sudden realization blossomed in Sunset's mind. The smile faded to an almost emotionless stare. "So this means you'll both be spending the week here? At my place?"
"Um... I guess?" Midnight said, "I mean, I'm still in the process of relocating from the city, and my place isn't quite ready..."
"We could always stay at Pinkie's like when I was here for the sirens." Twilight shrugged.
Quickly interjecting, "No!" Sunset sputtered. "Here is fine. Really."
"Wonderful!" Midnight said, clapping her hands together.
Eyes traveling side to side, Sunset straightened up and smiled. "How about I get us something to drink?"
"Okay." Twilight nodded.
Hopping out of the bed, Sunset turned back to the two. "There's some pajamas in my closet if you wanna look for something to wear. Everything in it is new and practically untouched."
Twilight turned to Midnight, a smile slowly curling her lips.
Midnight returned the smile, before they both launched into enthusiastic conversation about the most advanced magic and technologies.
Leaving the room and entering the kitchen shortly after, Sunset opened the fridge and sighed. "Maybe this won't be as bad as I thought." Her eyes wandered down to a pitcher of iced tea. Then to some soda, and orange juice.
Settling for D, All of the above, Sunset scrounged around and pulled all of the drinks out and set them on a platter. Maybe she'll make some food too? Oh right, they were going to order food. Or were they? She just assumed they'd want to do that. Maybe she should ask them?
The front door yanked Sunset from her thoughts with a skip of her heart. Quickly scurrying toward the noise, Sunset peeked out the door and saw Fluttershy on her porch. "Oh, hey Fluttershy. What are you doing back?"
"Eep!" Fluttershy jumped, "I- I was... um... making sure you were okay..."
"Yeah, I'm fine... We're a little busy, did you want-..." Sunset trailed off as she gazed to the tray of drinks, then to the source of busy chatter from her room. Shoulders slumping, she continued, "Eh, did you want to come in?"
"U- Um... no... But... I was wondering if you'd still be able to tell Twilight with... um, Earth Twilight here." Fluttershy said quietly.
"Tell her what?" Sunset asked, leaving the door cracked as she made her way back to the counter. Fluttershy cracked it open wider and peeked inside.
"A- About... how you feel."
Sunset paused in her stride, nearly slipping on the tile of the kitchen. She was left blinking, as that was about all she could do.
"S- Sunset...?" Fluttershy asked, gently putting a hand on her friend's shoulder.
Nearly leaping out of her skin, Sunset spun around to face her friend. Fluttershy snapped her hand away with a squeak, the two staring wide-eyed at each other. "S-sorry! You just..." Sunset couldn't even finish the sentence as she trailed off into Fluttershy's earlier point. "I don't know if I can..."
Fluttershy gave Sunset a comforting smile, wrapping her arms around the trembling girl. "I know. I know you can."
"They're just so similar... I don't know... They're both amazing."
"Then... Um... It might be a bit... weird, but maybe tell them both...?" Fluttershy squeaked.
"But is that even possible? I thought I had to choose, but how can I? They both know so much. This world's Twilight knows everything about this world, and 'princess' Twilight knows everything about Equestria. Sure I was born there, but I've been away so long, I've fallen out of touch. Heck, I've been here long enough, but I feel like I've barely scratched the surface. I love Twilight, because we've been through so much. But I see this new Twilight, and I see what COULD be. Princess Twilight isn't going to be here forever, she's just visiting. And... and I..." Sunset's voice started to crack, covering her face. "I can't choose... I... I don't want to."
Fluttershy remained silent for a long time, before sighing, "I... Um... Do you h- have to choose?"
Letting out a sniffle, Sunset didn't respond. It was clear, however, that she was listening.
"You know t- that Princess Twilight is only here for a while... but... why not cherish the time with her? But- B- But you shouldn't... um..." Fluttershy's entire face flushed hotly, "W- Why do you have to choose one?"
Her words didn't seem to be working, only making Sunset's figure sulk lower.
"O- Or, m- maybe you could even visit Twilight, occasionally..." Fluttershy continued.
True silence from Sunset indicated that something was working. Peeking over her hand, she stared at Fluttershy.
"But... even they s- seem to really enjoy each other's company..." Fluttershy whispered, as if she was afraid someone might overhear her, "W- What I'm saying is... m- maybe... choose... b- b- Um... Both?"
"And... and they do sound like they're bonding. That's just more reason for her to visit down the road." Sunset suggested, her tone still slow and uncertain.
"Um... I... I just want you to be happy... a- and I thought really hard about this... But I really think the best decision is... t- to love them both..." Fluttershy said, her voice barely audible.
Sunset's gaze was on Fluttershy for only a few moments before staring at the wall past her. Her brows were furrowed, and Fluttershy could see that thoughts were flying.
"I- I know it's not really... a normal thing... but, with all the magic a- and evil creatures from a magical land of ponies... Normal doesn't really... exist for us anymore." Fluttershy said with a small smile, "So, I- I think... that a- all three of you should... um... love e- each other."
Suddenly Sunset's face lit up, eyeing Fluttershy as if she was about to tackle the shy pink head.
Fluttershy made an eep as Sunset nearly knocked her off her feet with a hug. No words came from the orange haired girl, but the way she squeezed and clung said it all.
"I- I take it that y- you like that idea...?" Fluttershy giggled.
Putting a rough kiss on Fluttershy's cheek, Sunset sealed the deal with two simple words, "Thank you."
"I... I'm more than happy to help." Fluttershy blushed, putting a hand to the cheek Sunset had kissed, "Anything to m- make my friends happy..."
"Hey, I gotta bring those drinks up before they get warm. I don't know what I'd do without you." Sunset rattled off as she snatched the tray up. "I owe you so much. Talk tomorrow?"
"Y- You don't owe me..." Fluttershy mumbled, before nodding, "And I- I guess I will talk to you tomorrow..."
"I'll tell you how things go. Take care!" Sunset was as cheery as Fluttershy had heard her the entire day. Disappearing into the hall that lead to her room, Fluttershy was left alone at the front door.
The pink haired girl stood there for a moment, before reaching up and feeling the place Sunset had kissed her again, giggling softly, before turning, and walking out the door.
Bursting into the room happily, Sunset interrupted whatever conversation may have been going on. "I didn't know what you'd like, so I brought some variet- t... ty." Sunset slowed to a stop. The two Twilights had changed into pajamas that she barely registered had come from her closet. The curvaceous sleepwear was nothing to bat her eyelashes at, and the fact that their hairs were now identical. Midnight had undone her ponytail and now they both looked the same. She had even taken her glasses off and set them on the nightstand.
The two lavender women were huddled against one another, smiling up at Sunset and scooting apart, motioning the guest to cuddle in between.
"Try to guess!" One of the Twilights giggled.
"Uhhhhh..." Sunset droned momentarily, that familiar tingling making her reel slightly.
"Set it down and get over here." The other Twilight beamed, motioning Sunset to join them.
"Uhhhkay." Sunset nodded in an almost hypnotized state. Dragging her feet, she approached the nightstand and set the tray down before crawling onto the bed. Slipping between them and becoming the meat of the sandwich, so to speak, she grew further entrenched in silence. Maybe she could wait till morning to spill her feelings...

	
		Chapter 2: Couple Retreat



Midnight had her legs crossed, laptop in her lap. Between browsing for good places to hang out and looking for new cat pictures, she was keeping herself busy. Glancing back at her mumbling friend, Midnight saw Sunset in a position that couldn’t be considered any less than spooning Twilight. The two of them were as close as any two human beings could get to one another. She felt strangely happy seeing them like that, as well as awkward, and left out. But that feeling soon left as she remembered how she had woken up; In between the two, being embraced from both sides. She felt her cheeks grow hot as she blushed, turning back to the dimly lit screen to distract herself until her friends woke up.
Midnight did have her attention set on the adorable conglomeration of feet near the edge of the bed in a term she believed was ‘footsies’. “Soft.” Twilight was just audible enough for Midnight to understand. One simple word was all it took to bring Midnight’s mind back to how she woke up. That was the perfect word to describe it alright.
She glanced back at the intertwined feet, feeling her face burn even hotter as a few unwanted thoughts filled her mind, before she shook her head rapidly, banishing them. These were her friends. She couldn’t do anything to risk hurting their friendship.
“Where’d our clothes go…?” Sunset mumbled.
Midnight nearly jumped as her friend’s voice broke the gentle hum of her laptop’s fan. She glanced over, seeing Sunset’s eyes were still closed. She must be talking in her sleep.
“How are... warmer without clothes.” Sunset continued or sleepy babbling, grinding her body against Twilight’s back.
Slightly amused by Sunset’s sleepy antics, Midnight set her laptop aside to watch. Groaning quietly, Twilight shifted around. “What… poking my butt?”
Squirming slightly, Midnight’s thoughts ran wild as to what Twilight could have been dreaming about. Midnight’s breath began to quicken as she held herself tightly, staring at Sunset’s and Twilight’s entangled feet, imagining what they would taste like…
Only when those thoughts clouded her mind did Midnight truly process the scents in the air. Sunset and Twilight’s shampoo really blended well, and they only made Midnight shiver. She thought back to Sunset’s earlier words. All three of them. Huddling together in bed. Without any clothes… What it would feel like...
“You…” Sunset tightened her hug around the unconscious Twilight before finishing her nocturnal babble. “Makes me so happy…”
Midnight’s eyes widened, as an idea suddenly struck her. A dirty, horrible idea that nearly made her moan aloud. Her new best friend, Sunset Shimmer, shyly kissing her alter ego. The very notion made her mind reel, pulling her away from her thoughts.
What if… Sunset really did like Twilight?
The revelation made Midnight’s breath catch. If she was right, then… She was being so horribly rude, intruding on what could have been Sunset’s attempt to romance Twilight. She had to find out. If Midnight was correct, she’d let them have their… But what if she was wrong? What if Sunset loves Twilight as a friend, but very deeply?
UGH! Midnight rubbed her temple in frustration. She hated when her thoughts ran in circles like this… 
“Something wrong?”
Midnight nearly screamed, her heart skipping what felt like three or four beats, “W- What?” She forced herself to whisper.
Trying to sit up, Twilight was yanked back to the bed with the iron grip she was trapped in. Blinking a few times she returned her gaze to the disgruntled copy. “You seem a bit… entranced.”
“J- Just u- uh… Stuck. In a thought loop.” Midnight stammered.
“What about?” Twilight smiled, slowly trying to squirm from Sunset’s grip. She couldn’t help but giggle at the snoozing cuddler clinging to her backside.
“Nothing!” Midnight squeaked, immediately covering her mouth, realizing how suspicious she sounded. Pausing for a moment to stare at the desperate woman, Twilight finally slid from Sun’s arms and sat up to meet her phantom eye-to-eye.
“Nothing, or something?”
“S- Something…” Midnight said through her fingers.
“Did you want to tell me about it?”
“I- I- I um… I don’t know if I want to…” Midnight admits, “I sort of… want to tell you, but I’m scared, because it’s something that might hurt all of our friendship…”
“Midnight… we’re one in the same. Literally.” Twilight laughed, scooting closer. She put a hand on Midnight’s leg, “There’s nothing you can say that I won’t understand. I’m one-hundred percent sure.”
“I- I mean, I’ve only just… recently been truly exposed to… other people. Other that a handful, people just… practically didn’t exist to me.” Midnight whispered, “S- So, I’m… I’m sort of worried that I’m reading people and situations incorrectly, and what I’m about to say… if I’m wrong, it could be really bad…”
“You know neither of us would judge you. Especially not me. If you’re thinking about something, chances are I’ve thought about it at some point, right?” Twilight’s smile grew, scooting closer to Midnight’s stiff body.
“IthinkSunsetlovesyou.” Midnight said, so quickly that she bit her lip. Twilight’s face didn’t lose an ounce of emotion, although it didn’t seem to be changing either.
Moments of silence was shattered by, “Excuse me?”
“I… I think our friend, S- Sunset Shimmer,” Midnight pointed at the bed, “i- is in love with you…” Her arm dropped slowly.
Twilight looked back at Sunset, who was still fast asleep. “That’s ridiculous.”
“S- She was t- talking in her s- sleep… The way she was holding you. J- Just look at her right now…!” Midnight pointed again. As Twilight looked closer, she could see what could only be described as… sadness.
“S- She’s had that expression on her face ever since you squirmed out of her arms…” Midnight continued, her breath rapid, as if she was about to hyperventilate. Twilight’s eyes seemed to gloss over in a trance like stare. She couldn’t look away from Sunset, and that poor expression on her face.
“Really?” Twilight mumbled.
“Y- Yes… And f- from what I’ve heard, what you’ve done for her...? That would make the most cold hearted people love you…” Midnight concluded.
“I suppose so.” Twilight shrugged, reaching her hand over and touching Sunset’s. Sunset’s hand wrapped around Twilight’s, then the rest of her body joined. Having Sunset’s body almost coil around her arm in a hug made Twilight’s smile return in full.
“A- And… I’m intruding. I’m guessing sunset wanted this time with you to c- confess to you.” Midnight whimpered.
“You didn’t do anything, really. How could you… have known.” Twilight spoke, but her eyes kept getting dragged back to Sunset.
“D- Do you even know what I’m doing? Just by being here?” Midnight asked hoarsely.
“Don’t you start with that. You being here doesn’t change a thing. If s-she… she feels something for me… those feelings aren’t going to change. I’m kinda glad you’re here actually. Makes dealing with this knowledge easier.” Twilight chuckled lightly. She extended the hand that wasn’t buried in orange flesh, reaching it towards Midnight.
“But it’s true. J- Just being here is… d- damaging your relationship.” Midnight sighed. Twilight just sat silently, her palm outreached and awaiting Midnight’s return gesture. Shakily, Midnight outstretched her hand, her glasses askew and her eyes welling with tears. The glasses fell from her face as Twilight yanked her into a hug, bouncing and clicking as it hit the bed. Twilight made sure the arm wrapped around Midnight was tight enough so she couldn’t get away, but not enough to hurt. If that was possible…
“The only damage you’d cause is to me, by seeing me- you, in pain.” Twilight smiled awkwardly.
“Um… Okay?” Midnight said awkwardly, before returning the hug.
“So don’t think you’re a bother, because you’re… you’re not.” Twilight’s confident tone started to crumble.
“T- Thank you…” Midnight said, the tears starting to leak from the corners of her eyes.
“Just don’t, uh… don’t cry.” Twilight shifted her attention from Sunset and kissed the top of her twin’s head. She had seemed distracted, but now was giving her full attention to Midnight.
“U- Um… is something… wrong?” Midnight asked.
“You! You’re all that matters and you have my full attention.” Twilight giggled nervously.
“Twilight? What’s wrong?”
“I think I know one reason why Sunset wanted me alone tonight. One reason was discussing her feelings, and the other…” Twilight seemed to trail off to a mumble.
“What other thing…?” Midnight urged.
“Uhhhahh… hahah. I don’t think I can put it into words.” Twilight laughed in a slight nervous sputter of quickened words.
“Is it um, a magic thing?” Midnight asked.
“Ehhuhhhh… it’s more of a biological problem.”
“Oh, you mean it has to do with the complete transformation thing when you two came from Equestria.” Midnight clarified, remembering the explanation Twilight had given on their walk from the school to Sunset’s house.
“Ahh, not exactly.”
“Then what?” Midnight asked, raising an eyebrow.
“Do you uh, notice anything different about her?” Twilight’s eyes weren’t attached to anything but the wall.
Scrutinizing the sleeping girl, Midnight hums curiously, “She… seems to be the same. And I didn’t really notice her acting peculiarly…”
Midnight was turning to look at Twilight again, but found her head crashing into Twilight’s hand. Her hand was squishing Midnight’s cheek as her head was slowly turned a little further from where she had been looking.
“What’re you d- doing…?” Midnight asked, her voice muffled by Twlight’s hand. Ignoring her friend, Twilight continued to forcefully (but gently…) shift Midnight’s gaze down Sunset’s body. “I don’t… I don’t see anything.” Midnight insisted.
Twilight groaned, her hand going limp and falling to her side. “Just look at her legs.”
“Why? Did her feet turn to hooves while I wasn’t looking?” Midnight grumbled, casting her gaze downward. Suddenly, a high pitched squeak emanated from her throat. “N- No. No way.” She croaks, turning her head away.
“There ya go.” Twilight’s face was turning a brighter shade of red that seemed to get worse when she took a double take back at the sight before them.
“She… but. No. Mm-mm.” Midnight’s eyes were wide as she suddenly stood and began to steadily walk out. “She isn’t. No. Twilight’s just playing a joke.” She continued as she left the bedroom, slowly heading for the bathroom. Twilight was like a bullet, quickly rushing behind her.
“Midnight!” She snapped, trying her best to suppress her voice with a quick glance back to Sunset.
“I’m just gonna… splash some cold water on my everything.” Midnight’s voice replied, growing more distant every second.
“We are going to talk about this!” Twilight called mid power-walk. As she went through the doorway and around the corner into the hall, Twilight spotted Midnight swaying dizzily, before falling to her knees and leaning up against the wall. Quickly rushing to her side, Twilight grabbed her friend and kneeled alongside her. “Breathe…” She pleaded.
“T- That wasn’t real.” Midnight rasped, starting to hyperventilate, “That couldn’t have been real.”
“It’s real. I’m a bit surprised too, but… you’re not taking this so well.” Twilight swallowed dryly, tightening her grip on Midnight’s arm in an attempt to assure she wasn’t alone.
“H- How could I have not noticed? I s- should have noticed during the friendship games, l- let alone during all the time we’ve spent together.” Midnight wheezed.
“Maybe you weren’t looking. You weren’t looking, were you?”
Midnight did not reply. Her breathing quickened once more as she covered her face with her trembling hands.
Biting on a knuckle, Twilight stared in a slowly increasing distress. She pressed closer and hugged her double. “Please calm down!” She begged in one more desperate attempt to calm the situation.
“I did look!” Midnight whimpered, “I… I can’t tell you why… please don’t make me tell you why…”
“I…” Twilight tried to speak as she processed her words. “You… huh?”
“I looked… I- I looked at her… I looked at all of my friends…” Midnight choked out, her breathing finally starting to normalize.
Twilight stared emotionlessly at Midnight with no words for at least another twenty seconds. Her face twitched. “Are you a lesbian?”
“No… T- That’d mean exclusive attraction t- to the same sex.” Midnight sighed, taking deep breaths.
Twilight bit her lip, eyes glazing over as she traveled deep into her own mind. She thought, what would Pinkie do?
Pulling Midnight into a tighter hug, the heaving girl couldn’t help but give a quickly suppressed squeal as she was muffled by a sudden wave of flesh that she was now sinking into. “Shhh… just, uh… it’ll be okay.” Twilight stammered.
After a long moment of having her glasses pressed into her nose by Twilight’s breasts, Midnight’s body relaxed, her arms sluggishly reaching around Twilight. Eyes twinkling, Twilight was filled with glee that it was actually working. “Great! That’s better.” She sighed softly.
A muffled response came from her bosom, as Midnight began to squirm slightly. Too busy bathing in her successful therapy session, Twilight just hugged Midnight tighter and smiled. Midnight started to inhale deeply through her nose and press herself further into Twilight’s cleavage, Midnight’s entire world suddenly empty except for the young woman smothering her into her breasts.
“Now, are you feeling better?” Twilight released her, letting her own arms fall to the side again. Her brows furrowed at the fact that Midnight wasn’t budging. “Midnight?”
Midnight didn’t move away, too busy inhaling Twilight’s scent, and basking in the warmth of her breasts. Twilight attempted to push Midnight away, but she wasn’t budging. Failing at all reason, Twilight just slumped back slightly. She had no idea what to do from here. This is usually what happened to Pinkie, but she wasn’t quite sure what happened after. At that moment, Midnight pulled her head away and groaned.
“S- smells… so good…” Midnight panted.
“You okay?” Twilight finally looked at Midnight, almost stunned at the lack of contact on her cleavage. Midnight’s face was completely flushed a bright red.
“Oh… Oh my god…” Midnight whimpered, shakily pulling her arms away from Twilight.
Finding no reply adequate enough, Twilight just stared down at Midnight. Scooting back, Twilight stood up and held out her hand.
“D- did I…” Midnight muttered weakly, looking up at Twilight. Leaning down, Twilight took her hand and pulled Midnight up.
“Just come here. I have something to show you.” Twilight sounded more casual than usual as she tugged Midnight towards the bathroom.
“I- I just… s- sniffed your breasts…” Midnight stuttered, still in ashamed disbelief at her own actions. Pulling her into the room, Twilight shut the door behind them. 
“Can we just settle down? I know you’re not really used to that kind of contact, and neither am I. Besides with my friends… well, we’re friends. So that’s kinda the same as what I do back in Equestria.” Twilight seemed to babble a bit.
“B- But…” Midnight protested, “I… um…” She seemed unable to come up with any words.
Putting her hands on Midnight’s shoulders, Twilight spoke, “Back in Equestria, at least in Ponyville, ponies aren’t too shy about uh, these kinds of subjects. I’m not usually partaking in it, but I’m certainly around it enough to tell you that… that…” She paused.
“That what…?”
“Generally ponies aren’t too turned away from telling one another they love each other. It’s so casual where I come from that… we don’t usually think about it much.” Twilight continued.
“But… I didn’t say t- that I loved you. I did s- something horribly perverse!” Midnight said anxiously.
“I never said you did. That’s not what I’m trying to say…” Twilight bit her lip.
“Then… what are you trying to say?” Midnight asked, leaning with her back to the bathroom wall.
“I realize you’re still getting used to me, but I just wanted to say that… I um, love you. And I’ll always have time for you whenever I’m here.”
“Thanks, Twilight…” Midnight mumbled, “But, I… I just…” She sighed as she slid down the wall into a sitting position, “I don’t know what to say.”
Sliding down beside Midnight, Twilight smiled. “Then don’t say anything.” She said, giving Midnight a slow, gentle hug. The tenderness in this one startled Midnight, once again feeling her body relaxing more than she thought it could.
“I feel… Like I need to say something.” Midnight said, her voice low and relaxed as she leaned into Twilight’s embrace, “I need to just… Speak. I don’t care what I tell you, I could tell you my… my most personal secrets, because I just need to say something.”
“I’m not going anywhere.” Twilight cooed, finding some joy herself out of the contact with the violet copy.
“I- I think I… do want to tell you things. I want to tell you everything that I hide… Things I even try to hide from myself. I- I want to tell you!” Midnight chuckled, “Isn’t that weird…? I would spill my darkest secrets so willingly, if… if you so much as asked.”
“I’ve been a princess for a while, and I’ve been through a lot… But I’ve never had that power before.” Twilight’s voiced seemed almost hollow, unable to take her eyes off her cuddler for the first time since their walk yesterday.
“And, what’s even weirder… I- Is that I want you to ask.” Midnight humed, basking in Twilight’s embrace.
“An- and… if I asked, what would you say?”
“I’d… tell you why I think I… acted so perversely, and why I… e- enjoyed it…” Midnight sighed contentedly.
“Yeah, that is weird. Wh- what else?”
“I’d tell you about how you and Sunset make me… happy, just… more than I’ve ever felt…” Midnight straightened up, turning her eyes to Twilight’s.
“And if you told me that, I’d tell you how much we have in common.” Twilight and Midnight both shivered as more of their bodies pressed against the other.
“I’d tell you of how much… I admire you. Even in those sessions where Sunset let me borrow that magic book, I… admired you so much. Because… You are literally a better me.” Midnight rolled so that her knees were on either side of Twilight. They couldn’t seem to look away from one another.
“Midnight…” Twilight’s breathing now warming her other’s face.
“Uh huh?”
“... tell me.”
“I t- think I love you too…” Midnight whispered, her glasses fogging slightly, but not making a move to clear them.
Twilight’s only response was to close the miniscule gap between them. Both of them felt a burst of something fluttering inside their stomachs. Neither of them cared what it actually was, they were too busy finding out what each other tasted like. The two of them felt their vertical position turning horizontal as Midnight slid further south and onto her back.
As Midnight grew more passionate, she pulled away for a moment, “I- I want to tell you all my secrets…” Before meeting Twilight’s lips once again.
Letting the contact continue for a few more seconds, Twilight pulled away this time. “And I want to listen to them…” She breathed, sliding her hand to Midnight’s waist and slipping them just beneath her shirt to feel the skin of Midnight’s waist against her palms.
“Oh god please! J- Just take me now~” Midnight cried out blissfully.
Freezing in place, Twilight yanked her hands away. “Wh- huh?” She mumbled, her eyes blinking rapidly.
“D- Did I say something…?” Midnight asked awkwardly, looking up at Twilight, her glasses still fogged. Releasing Midnight entirely, Twilight fell back off of her and scooted to the opposite wall. “I… guess I did.” Midnight sighed, “Sorry…”
“Nnnyiiiam… it’s not your…” Twilight stuttered, her legs crossing almost immediately.
“I… um, probably shouldn’t have said that…” Midnight sighed, slowly sitting up.
“No!” Twilight leaned forward onto her knees, holding her hands up quickly. “It’s not your fault.” Twilight paused, quickly covering her lower areas and slipping back onto her rear.
“Uh, Twilight?” Midnight questioned, “Is… something wrong?”
“Not a problem. Everything’s fine!” Twilight laughed nervously. “Maybe you should go check on Sunset.”
The sound of banging made them both squeal, leaping into each other’s arms. “Twilight? Midnight? Which one of you is in here?”
“U- Um!” Midnight stammered, glancing at Twilight.
“Yes!” Twilight shouted.
A short pause filled the air with silence.
“So, Twilight?” Sunset’s tone was slow. Twilight opened her mouth to speak, but Midnight beat her to it.
“Not a problem. Everything’s fine!” Midnight’s voice cracked momentarily.
“Oookay? Well, where’s Midnight?”
“She’s out.” Twilight stated quickly.
“So this is Twilight?”
Twilight and Midnight were silent, looking at each other momentarily. “Yes?” Midnight returned. There was no response for at least another ten seconds.
“I’m just going to get some breakfast.” Sunset said.
“Great! I’ll be out when I’m done.” Twilight sighed, the relief being expelled from the two of them along with an equally powerful sigh from Midnight.
“So… what now…?” Midnight asked quietly.
“Well we can’t go anywhere... She’s still outside.” Twilight shrugged.
“Do we… take a shower?” Midnight asked, smiling weakly while blushing.
“Oh, uh… about that.” Twilight mumbled, now remembering that she had been trying to cover herself up and turning away from her double. Slowly she stood up, still making sure to face opposite of her mirror, only to see… a mirror. The sight of Midnight standing behind her, and so close, was bringing Twilight’s heart up to her throat.
“It’s okay… I know.” Midnight whispered softly, her arms suddenly wrapped around Twilight, Midnight’s breasts pushing into Twilight’s back.
“Huh?” Twilight squirmed slowly, her eyes making contact with Midnight’s from the mirror.
“I felt it… when we kissed, and you know what…? I don’t care.” Midnight hummed, “Knowing my two best friends… The people I love most in the world. They both are from another dimension? They both are hermaphrodites? I… I don’t care. I don’t care anymore. All… I want is to… keep loving you.” Slowly, Midnight began to descend down Twilight’s body, “And I want to prove it... “ She whispered, as her hands dragged along Twilight’s body.
The sudden tingling returned, forcing Twilight to grab either side of the sink almost like a reflex. “Oh Celestia please…” Twilight mumbled breathily.
“It… makes me feel so special… Being close to you.” Midnight cooed, her thumbs snagging the elastic of Twilight’s PJ bottoms, “You’re… magical, you’re amazing… a- and you… make me so… happy~” With one motion, Midnight yanked the bottoms all the way to the floor, revealing Twilight’s perfectly smooth legs. But as Midnight’s gaze got higher, her breath quickened as she realized her nose was inches away from Twilight’s rear. But that would have to wait.
“Turn around…” Midnight pleaded, “L- Let me see it…”
“I don’t know if I can…” Twilight’s voice shook with what Midnight read as anticipation. A feeling they were both bathing in. She could feel Twilight’s legs trembling in her hands as they gently caressed the purple velvet that were Twilight’s thighs.
“I’ll tell you more secrets. Anything y- you want.” Midnight mumbled just loud enough for Twilight to hear, before leaning forward and letting out a shuddering sigh as she nuzzled one of Twilight’s round cheeks.
“Haaah!” Twilight quaked, her body shaking for a moment. She bit hard on her lip and looked back, staring down at the woman wrapped around her lower body.
“I… want to tell you my secrets…” Midnight whimpered, inhaling deeply through her nose.
“Midnight…”
“Yes?” Midnight hummed peacefully.
“Duck…”
“Duck?”
“Duck.”
Midnight asked no question, her head plummeting toward the ground and pausing just above the floor. Staring at the bathroom tiles left her mind reeling. Her eyes rolling forward, she saw Twilight’s feet were now facing her. But wait, then that means… 
Midnight had been slowly straightening up again, now freezing as she felt a weight on her head. Not only that, but she was greeted by a rather gorgeous sight.
“It’s… it’s… equine.” Midnight stammered under her breath, slowly rising to her knees, her eyes level with the thick slab of horse cock, her mind so stunned, it went back to one of its base instincts. Analyzing. “Three and seven sixteenths of an inch in… in diameter... at it’s thinnest. Four and nine sixteenths at its thickest, not inc- including the head when flared… Thirteen and forty seven sixty fourths of an inch in length…” Finished with the massive cock, Midnight moved onto the… next thing.
“T- Testicles approximately four inches in diameter each, t- totalling… in…” Midnight leaned forward, touching her nose to Twilight’s sack, before inhaling deeply, and swooning at the must she found, “S- Scent i- indicates… strong, v- virile specimen. N… Needs further… investigation…” 
“Heheh…” Twilight giggled. The absurd laughter made Midnight twitch momentarily, her eyes looking upward. She saw that Twilight was damn near about to pass out. “You look so silly! With my… and your face… it’s just so...” She couldn’t complete her sentence before falling into unintelligible babbling.
“H- Huh…?” Midnight weakly uttered.
“You looked up and went all cross eyed… It was the funniest thing I’ve ever seen!” Twilight covered her mouth as a snort made it’s way through the fit of laughter.
“Well… You’ve just presented, to me, a human girl with an equine penis twice the size of the average human penis.” Midnight pouted.
Shaking her head, Twilight started to wheeze in a calmer, less hyperventilating manner. “I’m sorry… I’m so sorry.”
Midnight looked back up at Twilight, still giving a very pouty face, before slowly smiling. “I mean, you’d be pretty shocked if I had… I dunno, antlers for toes.”
“Well, you’d probably be walking funny. That might give it away almost immediately.” Twilight giggled, stepping to the side and letting her appendage slide off Midnight’s face.
“You’re probably right, but my point still stands. You’d probably think that I hurt my knee or something. You wouldn’t expect antler toes. No one would expect the antler toes.” Midnight giggled, slowly getting up, bringing the hem of Twilight’s PJ top with her. Raising her arms, Twilight allowed the clothing to be pulled up and off. Spinning around and bending into the shower, she turned the water on and started fiddling with the hot and cold knobs.
“W- Wow… um, I think… we might be a little different, other than, th- the um, equine penis thing…”
“Really? How so?” Twilight asked, her hand shivering in the stream of water before continuing to turn the knobs.
“Our b- breasts are slightly different sizes, and… shaped differently.” Midnight said, “And… um… since I undressed you, i- it’d only be fair for you to undress me?”
The limp shaft between Twilight’s legs gave a twitch that Midnight most definitely noticed. “Oh, sure!” Twilight straightened up and turned to face her counterpart. Slowly approaching, Twilight’s hands hovered in the air for a few moments before settling on Midnight’s waist again.
“S- Slowly…” Midnight shuddered, biting her lip nervously.
Squeezing herself against Midnight, Twilight replied, “You started bottom up. It’s only fair I go… top down.” Her hands slid upward, running delicately across Midnight’s sides. The girl whimpered in anticipation as the fabric of her pajamas slowly dragged up her midriff. Seconds that felt like minutes passed, as the hem caught on the underside of her breasts. Midnight whimpered once more, before the two orbs were freed from the fabric. Stopping to really relish in the feel of her breasts, Twilight’s fingers each dug seperately into a different quadrant of titflesh. They seemed rounder and a bit fuller than Twilight’s, but not quite as large, perhaps less than half an inch difference in bust size.
“Wow, I’m really soft.” Twilight joked. Before Midnight could give any response, her vision was being blocked by fabric. Her PJs were raised up above her head, but couldn’t get past her glasses.
“I… I can’t see…” Midnight moaned softly, thoroughly enjoying the treatment her breasts were receiving. “Twilight? Wh- where ar-mmmph!”
Something warm was at her lips, and something slimey was prodding at them. Midnight had a feeling she knew what it was. Midnight parted her lips, allowing Twilight’s longue to slide into her mouth, finally pulling the top off, she gazed into Twilight’s eyes, desperate for more. Pushing forward to meet their lips again, Midnight was forced to start stepping back until she hit the wall, not even reacting to the contact with the hard place she was trapped between.
Taking Twilight’s hand into her own, Midnight guided them to the waistband of her PJ bottoms, silently begging with all her heart. Finding both palms slipping down, Twilight dug into her new favorite snack and teethed on Midnight’s tongue. Her hands were now in in Midnight’s pants and tightening around the globes of hidden tender rump. Midnight trembled in anticipation, raking her fingers through Twilight’s hair. Sliding downward, the cold air meeting Midnight’s lips making the trembling woman whimper. Until, of course, she felt Twilight’s lips return to the front of her neck, and then down towards her left breast…
“T- Twilight… Please… M- Make me feel pretty…” Midnight moaned, feeling her thighs start to dampen from the lustful juices leaking out of her quivering lower lips.
“You’re beautiful.” Twilight whispered while pushing Midnight’s last garment down to the floor. Playfully suckling on the breast, Twilight’s eyes were practically glistening when they made contact with her sexy acquaintance.
“Twilight… A- Ahh! Please… Make me tell you more of my secrets~” Midnight panted, gripping Twilight’s hair, pulling Twilight into her breast.
“I can’t stand not knowing… tell me right now!” Twilight shook, roughly licking the sensitive valley she was trapped in.
“I- I have such dirty thoughts, all t- the time~” Midnight gasped, “I’m c- completely perverted, and shame only makes me feel even h- hotter! Knowing that I’m doing this sort of thing with my double… It’s s- so strange, and it makes me want it so much more!”
“Keep talking.” Twilight begged. When she finally was freed from her prison, she didn’t leave it, only nibbling and licking every inch until both chest pillows were slick with slime. The feel of steam surrounding them only made them shiver. So many feelings were being uttered wordlessly, and every touch only increased their passion.
“I fantasize about the m- most taboo things! I h- have fantasies where I’m used like an object, ones where I control my f- friends’ minds, a- and do perverse things with them…” Midnight cried, “Oh god I- I can’t take it... I’m so horny~”
“I’m gonna make them all come true…” Panted the distraught Twilight, standing straight and returning to a more aggressive kiss while Midnight’s leg was lifted up by the sudden alpha’s movements.
“A- And… I’ve never even kissed anyone!” Midnight gigged, “M- My first kiss was myself~”
Joining in the laughter, Twilight smiled widely. The arm that was lifting Midnight’s leg up to her side tenderly rubbed and massaged the underside of Midnight’s thigh. “I’m happy to be my first.”
“H- Hurry…!” Midnight whimpered, wiggling her hips, “I- I don’t know how much more I can take~”
Feeling her body leave the ground, Midnight squealed. The feel of being in Twilight’s arms was… was short lived. Groaning, Twilight set Midnight back down, panting lightly. “Not that… strong… sorry.”
“I- It’s fine. Just please… I- It’s burning so muuuuch~” Midnight gasped as she forcefully starting groping her own tits to try and alleviate some of the pain of being so aroused, but unfulfilled. Quickly falling to her knees, Twilight witnessed the twitching, dripping slit. Only when that scent hit her nose did Twilight truly understand how bad Midnight’s problem was. Eager to help a friend in need, Twilight extended her tongue and gave it a gentle taste.
“AAHHHH!” Midnight squealed, rocking her hips forward as she finally felt relief. But moments later, the inferno of desire returned, hitting Midnight harder than she had ever felt. “I- I need… more… Please oh god! I need to c- cuuuum! Please lemme cum!”
“Ah! Midnigaaahhghph!” Twilight was yanked from her own speech and muffled, fearful of being buried alive in pussy. Her throbbing mass bucked happily, however. Pushing her tongue against a much different pair of lips, Twilight didn’t wait for this mouth to open willingly. Like a trillion little teeth gently chewing on her tongue, the flood of tasty juices ground itself into her tastebuds. She couldn’t tell if the liquid flowing down her face was the same substance, or drool.
“Ohhh~ T- Twilight! I feel so dirty~” Midnight moaned, pinching her nipples harshly, her entire body quivering. Midnight’s face twisted into a silent scream as she felt Twilight’s thumbs slipping inside, stretching her slowly to taste even deeper inside. “S- So good~” She managed to choke out. Looking down, Midnight saw past the glorious sight of purple curves stapled to her crotch, and saw the fully hardened slab of love kicking and drooling to it’s own accord.
“O- Oh my gosh… You’re s- so sexy…” Midnight hiccuped, “I- I’m thinking of s- so many ways… t- that you can fuck me with that… monster~”
Twilight groaned loudly into her partner, her hand sliding to Midnight’s backside and squeezing as tightly as she could.
“Ahh! It feels so good… I- I want… want you to-”
THWACK!
“Spaaaaank mee!” Midnight squealed as her left cheek rippled around to the front and swallowing her pussy in the vibrations. “Please do it-”
THWACK!!
“MORE!” Midnight screamed, her knees buckling slightly before regaining her strength. The vibrations didn’t seem to cease from that final smack, becoming a permanent part of the rising spasms that were happening more and more frequently. Another spank, her eyes rolled back. The pressure built. Another, she was seeing colors that didn’t match the room. The steam was building, coating her sweaty body in it’s own dampness. Another slap, and the proverbial line was crossed. Even if Twilight stopped, there was no turning back from the rising pleasure that was now pushed over the ledge.
“C- Cummiiiiiing!” Midnight cried, spasming as pleasure wracked her body, putting all her senses into a fog of lust and pain. It was nothing like she had ever even dreamed of experiencing before, and as her hands latched onto Twilight’s hair, Midnight’s body curled inwards, around Twilight’s head.Falling back to the floor, Twilight found herself being suffocated by flesh as the darkness of Midnight’s thighs engulfed her. Her knees rose up and her cock twitched again.
“T- Twiliiiiiiight…” Midnight whimpered, her body starting to go limp. The only sound in the room were the heavy breaths she was inhaling and exhaling. The afterglow was there and then some. Slowly her consciousness returned from the land of ecstasy, finally recognizing the silence.
“O- Oh… Oh no.” Midnight breathed. A gentle poke was felt on her hip. Looking down, Midnight saw that Twilight was motioning her to scoot back. Following her motions, Midnight pushed herself back with her feet, easily sliding across the smooth tiling. Twilight’s mouth shot open, gasping for hair.
“Haahn!” Twilight wheezed, her chest heaving Midnight up and down.
“Oh!” Midnight gasped, startled by Twilight’s sudden loud noise, “A- Are you okay?”
“Yeahhahh… Iaaahh… hah…” Twilight wheezed between breaths, taking a break from speaking entirely.
“Um… Sorry.” Midnight mumbled ashamedly, bring her thumb to her mouth and nibbling on the nail nervously.
“Fine. Ss’fine.” Twilight closed her eyes, relaxing her head back onto the floor. “Ah… Maybe w-we should actually take a shower be- efore the water gets cold?”
“A- Ah! Yes. Yesyes. I… I think I need one.” Midnight muttered, jumping up and quickly getting into the the rather large shower stall. The moment she stopped, she stumbled into the wall and quickly caught herself. As her other half stood up, Twilight fell back and into the wall, pushing herself against it and regaining her balance.
Midnight hardly noticed, too busy fiercely cleaning herself. She even forgot to take off her glasses. Twilight slowly climbed in behind her and stood in a slight daze, slowly becoming aware of the rushed cleaning Midnight was eagerly giving herself. “Uh, did something happen?” Twilight cocked her head.
“I let my body control my mind!” Midnight cried, her motions to wash herself growing shakier, “M- My mind is stronger… it has to be. I can’t let myself be controlled by something s- so… so… filthy!”
Blinking, Twilight opened her mouth to speak one simple word, “Why?”
“I- I need to stay in control. My mind is strong… I’m stronger than primal instinct…” At this point, Midnight was not even talking to Twilight, but instead, muttering to herself.
Brows furrowing, Twilight stepped forward, glancing over Midnight’s shoulders and seeing the furious cleaning of her front. Reaching around, Twilight grabbed Midnight’s forearms. “Midnight.”
“No!” Midnight yelled, her voice cracking, “I- I’m dirty! I need to clean!”
Bringing Midnight’s arms up and pinning them to her chest, Twilight tightened her own grip in a form of restraining hug. “Midnight!” Twilight grunted.
“P- Please… I don’t want to make you dirty too…” Midnight whimpered.
“You’re clean, Midnight… and even if you weren’t, I don’t care if you get me dirty! As long as you’re the one that did it.”
“I… I let my body… I let my actions be controlled by… Instinct instead of i- intelect.” Midnight sniffled when her arms were released, spinning around and hugging Twilight tightly.
“It’s not bad… that’s supposed to happen. You didn’t do anything wrong. Maybe a little my fault for being so aggressive…” Twilight  chewed her lip and returned the hug.
“I need keep my mind in control. I- Instinct led me to opening the locket…” Tears were filling the corners of Midnight’s eyes, “Instinct led me to nearly tearing our dimension apart… I need to stay in control.”
“Hey, this is nothing like that.” Twilight snapped, putting her hand on the back of Midnight’s head and squeezing her fingers into the wet locks of hair.
“Is it?” Midnight asked, looking up at Twilight with teary eyes, “I- If I can’t stay in control, who’s to say something like that won’t happen again?”
“When that happened, you were in a school full of bullies, with teachers pressuring you. You didn’t have six friends who care about you. You didn’t have… you didn’t have me.” Twilight slowed her speech to a stop, her hug starting to go slightly limp. “I’m… I wasn’t there.”
“But you’re a Princess…!” Midnight weakly protested, “Half of the time, y- you’re busy saving your own world…”
“There was no excuse. I came back and saw all the messages in the book. I saw them getting more and more desperate… how much s-she needed me.” Twilight stepped back, releasing Midnight. Her back pressed against the wall and Midnight could see a look of sorrow wash over Twilight’s face. “You all needed me… and I was too late.”
“And how would you have known? H- How would you have even helped? If a double of myself c- came up to me and started talking about magic, a- and… it only would have helped push me. I would have probably interrogated you, anything to… understand.” Midnight shivered, “I still have that c- curious desire, itching at the back of my mind. The need to understand the unknown. It could have p- pushed me to experiment on you!”
“At least I would have been here. That’s all that matters… besides, I wouldn’t have minded you experimenting on me.” Twilight smiled slightly.
“Not like that…” Midnight uttered darkly.
Swallowing in a slightly dry manner, Twilight sighed. “But it’s in the past. Nothing can be done about it. For both of us. I heard about what happened, and whether you want to listen to me or not…” She stepped forward again, a gentle caress blanketing both sides of Midnight’s face. “I know you are not that person. Not then, and not now.”
“Twilight… Have you ever had that feeling… that you just wish someone would be angry?” Midnight asked quietly, “When you do something so horrible, and you know people forgive you… b- but you just wish they be mad at you? Want to get revenge? Sometimes, I desperately want someone to yell at me, scream at me, show me how furious they are at me.”
“I’ve  beaten myself up over it. Waiting for abuse to come in a deathly silent room all by myself. The best thing you can do is realize that it’s not coming. Then, you can move on.” Twilight’s smile returned in full, moving her hands down to hold Midnight’s. “Nothing can prepare someone for making a mistake. That’s something you can only deal with yourself. But… sometimes dealing with something means asking for help. And I want to help you in the only way I know how.”
“H-how?”
Twilight’s arms slid back around, returning the gentle hug that started all of this. “I forgive you.”
With that, the dam burst. Tears streamed down Midnight’s face as she buried her face in the nape of Twilight’s neck, gently sobbing as emotions overwhelmed her. Winding down onto the shower floor, Twilight held Midnight as close as possible.
“We’ll get through this together. Always together…” Twilight shushed gently.
“I- I’m sorry… I’m sorry.” Midnight repeated, desperate for her double’s embrace to never end. Twilight glanced to the side and took a bar of soap from the small shower rack. She continued to hug her friend, and started lathering Midnight’s back slowly.
“I… H- Huh?” Midnight hiccuped, looking up at Twilight, and then over her shoulder.
Grinning a little, Twilight spoke, “You looked a little dirty. I’ll get it this time.”
Feeling her face contort in a haze of sadness, Midnight’s tears fell harder, before she tightened her embrace, burying her face into Twilight’s neck again, muttering two words over, and over.
“Thank you…”

	
		Chapter 3: Visions Of The Past



“It’s weird having someone else wash my hair.” Midnight mumbled, staring at the wall while Twilight ran her hands through the soapy locks of her hair.
“Well, I’m thoroughly enjoying it.” Twilight replied. Each bundle of hair was wrung like a sponge, slowly stretching it out. It wasn’t hard enough to hurt, but actually felt nice in a way. Like a massage you’d get at some kind of spa.
“Twilight… Something’s been bothering me.” Midnight began, waiting for Twilight to reply. A gentle nuzzle was given, notifying Midnight that Twilight was listening. The warmth over Twilight’s face even outdid the hot water. Twilight’s hands went from the hair, to the waist, embracing Midnight with her full attention.
“How… are there two of everyone? Who act similarly? I mean, yes, we are technically the same person, but… From what Sunset has told me, Pinkie, Rarity, Dash, AJ, and Fluttershy are nearly identical personality wise as well.” Midnight sighed, “But there has to have been some things that happened differently between our worlds. I didn’t turn out the same way you did, so… Why does it seem that nearly everyone else are the exact same person, or pony, in both worlds?”
“But they’re not the exact same. They may have the same personalities, but they don’t have the same memories, experiences… It’s different. Personality is only a small part of who you are. Especially you… there’s so much more.” Twilight smiled.
“That’s exactly my point.” Midnight said, “There must be something in their past experience that would change who they are. Like… with, you and me. I mean, we’re both really smart, and really like books and reading, but my experiences have changed who I am. How can two sets of completely different experiences create the same personality? Evidently, this doesn’t happen with everyone, you and me, for example. We don’t even come close to how similar Pinkie and the others are to their counterparts. But what’s bothering me is… why? Why are we ‘dimensionally’ different?”
“Well, I grew up and didn’t really care about having friends. I didn’t see a point. I was so enveloped in studying that I didn’t see how amazing friendship was. Then I moved to Ponyville, and met the gang.”
“... But I didn’t.” Midnight hummed thoughtfully, “That’s what I don’t understand. Why didn’t I ever meet them in this world? What made me so special to have such an impactful deviation from this… Dimensional link in everyone’s lives?”
“Well the worlds aren’t the same. There’s no magic in this world, but there is in mine. It was my studies of magic that lead me to trying out for the magic academy in Canterlot. Before that, I wasn’t really anyone special. Then I met Princess Celestia for the first time, and she asked me to be her pupil. Well, I had met her, just not… met her. Maybe you just hit that point where you’re at my start. But regardless, you’re you, and I’m me. We aren’t the same, and we are. We may never know why, but the point is we’re here. That’s all that matters...” Twilight tilted Midnight’s head back so she could look the double in the eyes. “Right?”
“Well… yes, b- but… We’re so radically different when compared to the others.” Midnight muttered, blushing as she gazed back into Twilight’s eyes, “I… I just can’t understand…”
Growing closer to Midnight’s face, Twilight said one final thing. “I wouldn’t have it any other way.”
With a gentle gasp from Midnight, their lips connected once more, Midnight submitting to her double’s advances, letting Twilight’s tongue lead as a blissful fog filled Midnight’s mind once more. The lips weren’t all Midnight had to deal with. Twilight’s palms were squeezing her waist, slowly tracing her hands up her body and stopping just beneath the breasts. Every sensitive area seems to be read by Twilight like a book, and she was giving it a thorough read.
Suddenly, Midnight pushed Twilight off, “U- Um! I d- don’t really think it’d be a good idea to, um… Ya…”
“Hey, you don’t have to be afraid. I’ll stop if you want, but I want you to see that this part of a, uh, relationship? Life? Is something you don’t have to worry about.” Twilight started, pausing to give her partner a chance to retort.
“I worry when I forget when I last replaced my toothbrush.” Midnight sighed, “Worrying is practically my job.”
“Well, I am your new boss.” Twilight stated, turning Midnight around to face her. “And your boss says that you need a vacation.”
“M- My Boss?” Midnight giggled, “Does that mean you’re going to boss me around?”
“If that’s what you want. It’s your vacation after all.” Twilight winked, giggling as well. “And what you said earlier, about afraid of losing control?”
“Losing control…” Midnight echoed, “I- I remember.”
“This is all about losing control. Which is strange coming from me, because I’m the one that had to get used to this…” Twilight pantomimed toward her crotch. “And not getting it to jump around in public. But we’re not in public. We’re together. We’re alone… and we’re naked.” She spoke with more emphasis as she held Midnight tighter. “And I want you.”
Midnight could only whimper now. Conflicting desires were tearing her mind to shreds as they battled. “I… You want me…?”
“Of course I do, silly.” Twilight laughed, shaking her head slowly. “Why else would I be trying so hard to make you comfortable? Why would I be trying so hard to prove I love you, even though I don’t think that was a problem.”
“I… W- W- Want…” Midnight stammered, her lip trembling.
“Why don’t we step out. The water is getting cold.” Twilight squeezed Midnight’s hand and shook her head in the direction of the bathroom door. Only when Twilight said that did Midnight register how icy the water had really gotten.
“A- Yes.” Midnight responded, quickly turning the water off. “T- Twilight…?”
“Mmhm?” Twilight was already out, slipping a towel around her and beginning to dry herself.
“Um… I want… T- To... with S- Sunset too…?” Midnight squeaked.
Looking back, Twilight nodded. “I hoped so. She might have been waiting for me all this time, but I’ve seen the way she looks at you too.”
Shivering, Midnight looked over her shoulder, before turning and stepping out of the shower. “M- Maybe we can try a few things too…” She blushed, taking a second towel from the towel rack. The door cracked open and the towel clad girls walked out, heading toward the bedroom once more. 
Pausing in her stead, Twilight fell into thought. “I feel like we’re missing something.”
“What do you mean?” Midnight inquired, stopping beside her pondering friend. The creak of floorboard snapped their heads about-face. A blank look was on Sunset’s face. Oh yes, Sunset was still there.
“Oh yeah… somehow I completely forgot about that.” Twilight mumbled to herself. Sunset’s eyes were the only thing moving. They were wide, moving in a pattern that would be described as a rectangular motion. Sunset looked at Midnight’s eyes, then her barely covered breasts, then even further down. Once that was finished, she gazed to the left and reversed the order up Twilight’s body, then finally back to Midnight’s eyes.
“Oh. O- Oh god.” Midnight said, her voice quickling filling with dread.
“I… I was looking for you… for over an hour.” Sunset stammered out while trying to maintain eye-contact. “I was um,  worried.”
Midnight’s breath was starting to get dangerously short again as she felt Sunset’s words pierce her, and Midnight’s mind immediately jumped to the worst. It was her fault Sunset had spent an hour scared and worried, searching for her. Without a second thought, Midnight flung herself forward, wrapping her arms tightly around Sunset.
“I- I’m sorry.” Midnight whimpered, “I should’ve just… said. I shouldn’t have made you worry.”
“That’s okay! You don’t have to be sorry Twi-” Sunset paused, looking at her hair, then looking at the other. Both were wet and hanging down, making the two indiscernible from each other. “Midnight?”
Twilight nodded, giving Sunset a breath of relief. “Midnight, I’m just glad you’re safe. I get to worry about Twilight every day because the only thing I hear about her is from that book. I don’t get to be with her every day, like you.”
Twilight slowly started to ball her fists, eyes fluttering slightly. “You… never said you worried about me.” Twilight drew her words out for a moment.
“I worry about both of you. It’s just that I have to worry about you more, Twilight. But if something happened to Midnight, that would be even worse…” Looking from Twilight to Midnight, Sunset continued. “I don’t get to keep an eye on Twilight as much as I do you, so it would be that much worse if I wasn’t there to save you if you needed me.” Sunset found her shoulders slumping as her hands finally wrapped around the nerdy bundle of velvet.
“S- Save me…?” Midnight asked in a trembling voice, “You would come save me i- if I was in danger?”
“And I don’t know what I’d do with myself if I couldn’t.” Sunset shrugged.
“That… means so much…” Midnight whispered, sniffling. A third person joined the hug, now all three of them entwined together.
“You really know how to swoon someone, Sunset.” Twilight was absolutely beaming. Sunset went from smiling, to gazing blankly at the two girls attached to her. 
“Uhh, what?” Sunset blinked.
Midnight blushed subtly, glancing at Twilight and frowning. Twilight tilted her head to Midnight and shrugged. “Sorry…” Twilight whispered.
“I wasn’t trying to, I mean… swoon.” Sunset swallowed slowly along with a short pause. “But is it working?”
“Yes…” Midnight whispered, her arms tightening around Sunset.
“Most definitely.” Twilight nodded. Sunset started smiling again, returning her limp hug to full strength and nearly crushing the two. At least, that’s what would have happened if they were at all aware of anything besides clinging to Sunset like a tick.
“I thought that I needed to really, you know, think? Think about what I wanted. But I can’t really choose between you two. So I’ll just… stay between.” Sunset chuckled as the sandwich grew tighter, this time from the other two violet girls. Sunset couldn’t help but become a little weirded out. Something wasn’t quite right, and she hadn’t noticed til this point. Her hands slowly slid down, touching their backs and searching for something. Something she did not find. Once it clicked in her head Sunset found the feel of their bodies to be much warmer than it should be. And that was what confirmed her suspicion. “Hhhhuhhhhh…” Sunset shuddered, her hands detaching from their backs and hovering above the skin. “You, you ah, uh…”
Midnight and Twilight tilted their heads, before casting her gaze down and shrieking. She and Twilight had let go of their towels when they had hugged Sunset, and they now sat in two rumpled piles on the floor. Faster than anyone could speak, Midnight had already pounced, grabbing her towel and rushing back to Sunset’s room, slamming the door behind her. Twilight, however, hadn’t moved an inch. Well, except for her hips that were desperately trying their hardest to stay as far away from Sunset’s. Looking back at her towel, Twilight bit her tongue and teethed on it. “That’s very, very unfortunate.”
“Shhuuure. Yeah. That.” Sunset’s face was lit up like a Hearth’s Warming Tree.
“Was this part of your planned week with me?”
Sunset took a longer pause than expected before simply saying, “No.”
“You worry about me a lot don’t you.”
“Yeah…” Sunset nodded.
“You think about me a lot, don’t you?”
Sunset continued to nod, albeit slower this time.
“I’ve been really busy lately, but that doesn’t mean I don’t think about you too.” Twilight loosened the hug and sighed. “This is an awful first day.”
“I don’t think so.”
“Oh?” Twilight hummed, perking up at her friend’s words. “What makes you say that?”
“I just… don’t.” Sunset shrugged. “All I ever wanted was for you to come back. Anything after is just… a bonus.”
“Aw, that’s sweet of you to say.” Twilight smiled, “But you did write to me about something you needed help with, and from what you described from your transformation during the Friendship Games, it was rather simple to figure out what that something was.”
“What? How is it that simple?” This time it was Sunset’s grip that started to loosen.
“Well, I wasn’t sure, but…” Twilight’s subtly gestured downwards, pulling Sunset’s gaze to the slight bulge in her jeans.
“I suppose I wasn’t very subtle with how I hid it. Maybe something ba- bag… baggier.” Sunset trailed off, her eyes gazing a little bit north. 
“I went through a transformation similar when I became an alicorn.” Twilight’s cheeks grew redder by the second.
“I can tell.” Sunset mumbled.
A long pause dominated the hallway, before Twilight broke the silence, “But do you realize what this potentially means?”
“That magic is weird.” Sunset couldn’t stop staring down at Twilight’s anything-but-little friend. “Really… really fricken weird.”
“No!” Twilight said, shaking her head as her voice grew rather excited, “It means that, quite possibly, you ascended to alicornhood! I mean, I got it right after I became an alicorn, and you, um, noticed it the night after the Friendship Games!” Twilight was now bouncing on the balls of her feet, “There’s the possibility that you gained the power of an alicorn without the use of pony magic!”
“Uh, well… I wouldn’t say that.” Sunset coughed lightly.
“What do you mean?” Twilight cocked her head.
“I sorta, kinda, maybe took in all the elements of harmony into my body at once.” Sunset stretched each word out as slow as possible, as if embarrassed about the fact she neglected to tell her friend that part of the transformation.
“Wait…” Twilight stopped, her eyes widening, “You… Took all of the elements’ magic into your body. Singularly, your body. Alone.”
Pressing the tip of her index fingers together, Sunset nodded.
“And… The magic flowed into you of its own accord. You didn’t call upon it?” Twilight continued, nodding slowly at her own words.
“I gathered it with this device Twil- Midnight made. And then released it, and just… sank into it.”
“But there is a major difference between what happened to you, and what happened to Midnight.” Twilight said excitedly, “She was swallowed by the magic she released, while the magic you released flowed into you.” With every word, Twilight’s grin grew wider.
“Well, it was kind of forced when it happened to her. She was pulled into it. But I had purpose… I just kind of wanted it. I wanted to show Midnight there was another way, and it was almost like breathing.” Sunset shrugged, her gaze falling low to the ground. “I did the same thing she did, only… I wanted it more. I needed it more. I had a reason to have it, other than just to have it.”
At this, Twilight ceased bouncing, and began pacing, “Did it… feel like it was calling out to you?”
“No, not really. I thought she had taken the magic, but then I looked back at my friends. I saw something… like it wasn’t entirely gone. It was all me, I think.”
Twilight stopped pacing, “Did it feel like the magic… Guided you in any way? Did you experience anything…” She snapped her fingers as she thought for an appropriate phrase, “Anything ethereal?”
“Well, now that you mention it.” Sunset blinked, almost like she was hit by a memory the size of a brick. “I… I felt something. It was probably nothing, but I can’t help but think it was more. I felt like someone was tapping me on the shoulder. But when I turned around, there was no one there. And that’s when I saw it…”
Twilight couldn’t keep still, awaiting the answer eagerly.
“You.” Sunset finally looked up at Twilight. She could obviously see the confusion in the princess’ eyes. “I don’t know what I saw. It was just an image. I was scared, I didn’t know what to do. The portal was gone, and… and I thought that I’d never see you again. I was looking up at Midnight, then there was this sound.”
“A s-sound?” Twilight grew quiet, her eyes flickering momentarily.
“I heard someone crying. I just thought it was one of the many girls witnessing what was happening. But it was different. It sounded like… it just sounded different.”
“What do you mean different? Like she was in pain?” Twilight started to breath a little heavier.
“It wasn’t the kind of crying like when you’re afraid. It was worse than that. It was the kind of crying someone does when they realize…” Sunset’s stomach twisted into knots as two voices finished the sentence.
“They’re all alone.” They both mumbled.  Sunset put a hand to her chest and stared at Twilight. She was as surprised as she’s ever been. Both their hearts were racing at a thousand miles per hour.
“I… I don’t understand.” Sunset stepped forward, approaching the disgruntled girl. Twilight stepped back, making Sunset pause in her stead. Twilight was starting to shake, and her heart was going so fast it hurt. Sunset could see that something was desperately wrong about her friend, and she didn’t know what to do. “Twilight, what’s going on?”
Twilight twisted around and bolted for Sunset’s room. Sunset was in quick pursuit, nearly tripping on the wet towel Twilight had left in a heap. As soon as the door flew open, Midnight, who was listening through the door, was sent back to the floor. A squeal was made as she hit the ground, gazing in shock up at Twilight. Twilight shut the door and locked it. She had never been happier to see a lock than at that moment. A series of bangs startled Midnight, who squealed again.
“Twilight!” Sunset shouted. The banging continued.
“What happened? Did something go wrong?” Midnight tracked the scurrying purple copy as she bounded for the closet and started to dress. “Are we going somewhere?”
“I’m just getting dressed, that’s all.” Twilight shot back. Midnight was leaning away, still in a prone position. She stood up and started for the closet.
“I heard everything. I’m sorry I ran away, I’m just not used to being naked in front of people. Besides you of course. Or, is it me?” Midnight smiled running a hand up Twilight’s shoulder gently. Her caress was shrugged off, literally. Taking a step back and gathering her hands up to her chest, Midnight stared awkwardly at Twilight, like she did something wrong. “Ah, sorry… I just thought…”
“It’s fine, I just need time to think.” Twilight sounded distant. This was unlike her in every way that was possible. She was usually the most friendly girl they knew, and now she was acting like a complete stranger.
“Oh, okay. Should I get dressed to?” Midnight asked. Glancing back, Twilight saw that Midnight still hadn’t redressed. She took in the thought before uttering, “Fine.”
Eyes fluttering, Midnight seemed to shrink, sitting at the edge of the bed and folding her hands into her lap. She knew when she should shut up, and this was one of those times. There was something wrong with her better half, and she wasn’t going to know anything unless Twilight wanted to tell her. It still didn’t stop her from worrying.
“I just need some air. I’ll be back in a little bit okay?” Twilight was on route to the window already as the second sleeve of the shirt slipped into place. Opening it and stretching a leg out, she paused, sitting on the windowsill and leaving the room in silence. Even the banging had stopped. Midnight was looking, but didn’t utter a word. “I’ll tell you two later. Just, please… let me think for a little while.” Twilight forced a smile and waved. Hopping the rest of the way out the window, Midnight’s attention slowly turned back to the bedroom door. She saw the shadow of someone under the door. The shadow folded as the figure slid down the door and to the ground, leaning on back against it. Sunset brought her knees toward her chin, hugging her legs tightly. All either of them could do was think. What happened? What was said that offended Twilight so much?
“Did you want to come in now?”
Sunset sighed and tilted her head, pressing her cheek to the door almost lazily. “If you feel like it. Doesn’t really matter.”
Silence once again flooded their ears. Midnight had stood up and was prepared to unlock the door, but didn’t. She had nothing to respond with, nothing to say at all. Both of them were going through something, and she didn’t even know if she wanted to get involved. What right did she have? All she could utter, were the simple words,
“I’m sorry…”
Sunset found her mind being dragged back to reality. “Excuse me?”
“I’m sorry if I did something wrong to either of you. You’re both acting weird, and it’s because of me isn’t it?”
Quickly putting her hand up to the door, Sunset interjected, “No! Of course it’s not. You’re welcome here more than anyone else.”
“People keep telling me that, but each time it gets harder and harder to believe.” Midnight sank back onto the bed from her feet. “You’re not from here, I get it. Neither is Twilight. That’s why you love her. You love her because she’s not me. She’s the only piece of Equestria you have left, and you don’t want to let it go. I was there that day, of course I was. I was the cause of everything that went wrong. I saw you on the ground in the scattered mess of panicked people. I saw the look in your eyes. You’re so stoic, so brave, but… you were scared. You were afraid, and you were sad.”
Sunset grew silent. Now it was her time to listen, because she had nothing to say again.
“You were worried about Twilight because she wasn’t responding. But after I took the portal away, you weren’t worried anymore. You could care less about Twilight’s safety, because you knew that thread that kept you two linked had been cut. That wasn’t worry in your eyes I saw… it was horror.” Midnight choked on those last words, feeling her eyes burn suddenly. “You want Twilight because she’s the woman you love. And I almost took her away. You forgave me because that’s who you are, but you will never love me like her. I’ll be here on the sidelines, a flawed product while you enjoy the full priced diamond sparkling in the sun. And I wouldn’t have it any other way.” Midnight wheezed for a split second as the pain in her eyes started to sink down her cheeks and drip onto the bed.
“Wha- I…” Sunset’s voice quaked as she tried her hardest to dismiss the sadness in her own tone. What was rippling through her voice wasn’t even sadness, it was confusion. Confusion, dread, fear, pain. She wouldn’t even know where to start if she wanted to hide any of it. “Why? I don’t understand.”
“Because I love you. I love you more than anything in this world or yours, and I want you to be happy. If that means being second best, then I’d like that. So long as I get to go along for the ride.” Midnight spoke those final words and fumbled off into a mix of wheezes and choked sobs. 
Sunset’s mouth was open, whether it was to speak was unknown to her. The salty taste of her own tears filled her mouth. She didn’t know what to think. Was everything Midnight said correct? All those smiles, all those laughs, all the butterflies in her stomach. Was it only a phantom limb, flexing its’ fingers joyfully, when the truth is you’ve been cut off? 
Sunset gasped, only able to whimper in response. Something was wrong, horribly wrong. Of all the emotions spilling from her, something stuck out. It wasn’t fear, it wasn’t anger, pity, sadness. It was out of place, something that shouldn’t be there. It was happiness… But why? What right did she have to be happy if Midnight wasn’t? Midnight’s cries made her happy, but that was disgusting… what was wrong with her? No, it wasn’t her sadness that brought joy, it was the sound itself. A familiar image flashed through Sunset’s mind, she remembered, but she didn’t. She could remember the image, but she couldn’t think of why she saw it. 
What she thought previously was wrong. She thought she saw Twilight because she was desperate. Hope had all but flickered out. The world was dark, and she treaded through it with those she called friends. Dim fireflies lighting each step and guiding her. But she was empty, missing something. A gear that wasn’t working, that had been stolen, stolen from her. She’d never work properly again. Yet some part of her kept trudging along. A whisper in the back of her mind asking for help, and she wanted to answer it. She was a broken machine barreling down a hill with no breaks. 
Again, she saw her face. Twilight Sparkle, on the ground. She was crying. Why was she seeing this? She didn’t remember this at all… but it was so vivid. There her friend wept, painfully so. 
"Why...?"
Sunset’s heart skipped a beat as the ghostly memory spoke.
”It’s not fair… why did she send me away?”
Send her away? What does she mean by that? Sunset reached out, she wanted to help. She had to help. But she was too far away. “Twilight!” Sunset shrieked, not even knowing the tears bleeding down her face. 
Then, it stopped…
The sobbing lavender woman had frozen. When their eyes met, it was like time stopped. But now Sunset could see she wasn’t looking at Twilight anymore. She was looking at Rarity. Then Pinkie, then Applejack, and the rest. They were all gathered around, helping other students get away from the portal leading to the world below. But as she stared, she didn’t just see her friends. She saw a light. A glow flicker from each friend, seeming to radiate life. Gasping, the path lit beyond her. Gears were grinding again, the world wasn’t dark after all. The sun had just set… and now it was rising again.
Looking up, she spoke clearly, “This isn’t the way…”
“W-what?” Midnight’s mumble was heard through the door.
“I’ve been wrong the whole time. And so are you.” Sunset stood up, wiping the tears from her face. “You’re not flawed, you’re you. You’re the most precious thing this world has, and I’ve been neglecting it just because it’s different than the one from mine. But you are perfect. You’re not on the sidelines, and you’re not some mirage that I can just ignore. I will always love Twilight more, I know… but when I say I love you, Midnight… there is not another man, woman, or child in this world, that will ever hear those words from me. They belong to you forever...”
Curling against the door as the prolonged silence became deafening, Sunset felt her heart clench. Being broken from the numb soundless house, footsteps were heard. Sunset looked up as the lock to the room clicked, and a familiar glimmer of glasses was seen peeking through.
“Would you like to come in?”

	
		Chapter 4: Revelations



Sunset and Midnight were lying on the bed, staring wordlessly up at the ceiling. Neither of them really knew what to say or to talk about. They were both thinking about what to do next, alongside worrying about Twilight.
Midnight let out a small sigh, “What’s going to happen now?” She breathed out, almost dreading those words.
“The only thing that we can do. Wait.” Sunset said in an almost unnaturally calm voice. Midnight was about to question it, but Sunset elaborated shortly after. “Twilight needs to be alone. We’re not going anywhere, and if she wanted us to know what’s wrong, she would have told us. She will be back, don’t worry.”
“I’m… not worried about her not returning… I’m just worried about what she’s going to say when she does come back.” Midnight said quietly.
“Whatever she says, we have to make sure we’re here to listen.” Sunset took Midnight’s hand and let her head fall to the side to look at the purple haired girl. When Midnight glanced back she saw Sunset had a smile on her face. Even after as long as they’d known each other, that smile still found a way to make Midnight’s heart flutter.
Midnight smiled wearily, “Yeah… we will be here for her.” She said quietly, staring momentarily at Sunset. There was still the faintest hint of tears on her face, though they had long since stopped. Sunset scooted closer and brushed a hand through Midnight’s hair.
“Everything’ll be fine. We just need to be patient. No matter what I say, or what I’ve said, I ‘do’ love you.” Sunset cooed as softly as possible.
“I love you too.” Midnight, wrapped her arms around Sunset, hugging her tightly. It only took a few moments before Midnight let go of Sunset, now slowly sitting up.
“What’s wrong?” Sunset joined the violet girl and switching to an upright position.
Midnight gave Sunset a small smile, “Nothing anymore.” She let out a soft sigh, now resting up against Sunset, her head laying on the orange girl’s shoulder.
“That’s good to know.” Sunset closed her eyes and inhaled the aroma from Midnight’s hair. She instinctively wrapped an arm around Midnight’s waist, pulling their bodies together more snugly. Midnight blushed at the more intense closeness, her arms now wrapping back around Sunset.
“This… is um, really nice.” Midnight stammered, closing her eyes as she tried to relax.
Wondering something, Sunset decided to ask something she had been wondering about. “Midnight… did you and Twilight…” She said quietly, as if reluctant to even ask. “Do anything? Together?”
“No.” Midnight shook her head, “We just… showered and it was awkward… like really awkward.”
“You showered?” Sunset blurted, yanking herself away and snapping a surprised look in her direction.
“Yes.” Midnight said slowly, raising an eyebrow. “Why is that… I mean other than her having a dick, why is that weird?”
Blinking, Sunset gazed off into space for a moment, picturing it in her mind. “So… what was it like?”
“It was… different, and embarrassing…” Midnight started quietly, a blush coming across her face.
Sunset seemed to share the blush, returning her arm to Midnight’s waist. “Are you, umm… still feeling dirty?”
Midnight weighed the meaning of Sunset’s suggestion, her glasses beginning to fog up. “I’m… I guess I missed a spot.” She uttered in almost disbelief of herself.
“Why don’t we go wash off then?” Sunset slowly stood up, grabbing Midnight’s hand and pulling her up to her feet.
“Ohhkay.” Midnight said immediately, allowing herself to be dragged to the bathroom. The door was shut behind them, and Midnight just stood there silently.
“Is something wrong?” Sunset asked, now stopping dead in her tracks as she looked at Midnight.
“Y-you’d think it’d be easier with experience, but…” Midnight crossed her arms and seemed to shrink out of embarrassment.
Sunset laughed quietly, she smiled warmly at the violet girl, “If we do this, it is entirely up to you.” She assured, “If you want we could just go back and lay down for a while.”
“Just… get in the shower and close the doors.” Midnight asked, turning around and covering her eyes, even though her fogged glasses had already taken care of them.
Sunset bit her lip and slowly undressed, after she was completely naked she turned on the water and stepped inside, sliding the glass doors shut behind her. Upon hearing the door collide with the wall, Midnight took her glasses off and glanced back, making sure the glass was blurred by steam. With a deep breath, she set her eyewear on the sink and took off her shirt, then bra. With a bit of hesitation, she leaned in and wiped away some steam from the mirror and looked at herself. She perked her breasts and bit her lip in an attempt to boost her confidence. Deciding it was time, the rest of her clothes melted down her hips and onto the floor.
“Just… close your eyes, okay?” Midnight finally said.
“Whatever you want.” Sunset said, bring her hands up to completely cover her eyes.
Slowly, Midnight peeled open the sliding door and gazed upon Sunset’s body. The way her wet skin glistened was enough to take her breath away. That was about all she wanted to see for now, stepping in behind the fiery haired goddess. “I’m in. You can open your eyes, just don’t turn around.” Midnight swallowed dryly. Sunset uncovered her eyes and remained looking forward.
“Alright! Since you’re behind me… did you want to get started and wash my back?” Sunset suggested.
“I guess that would make the most sense.” Midnight slowly approached. Sunset felt weight against her back as their bodies touched. “Can y-you hand me the soap?”
Sunset reached forward, grabbing a bottle of soap and handing it right to Midnight. “There…” She breathed softly. “You know… your body’s so soft.” She complimented.
“Not as soft as yours... “ Midnight’s face was heating up, and Sunset could feel it radiating from behind. The bottle was opened and Midnight poured the cool liquid on Sunset’s back, making her shiver. Midnight giggle and closed the soap. “Sorry.”
Sunset smiled widely, “It’s fine…” She laughed, “Just don’t let me get too cold.” She joked.
Midnight’s grin didn’t falter, placing her hands on Sunset’s shoulders. Her digits dug into the flesh and slowly spread the soap around. The soothing touch made Sunset’s body start to relax. “You’re really tight.” She exclaimed.
“Mmm, I bet you are too…” Sunset said softly. She could feel Midnight’s hands tremble, alongside the sound of a suppressed moan.
“Shut up…” Midnight squeaked, her hands beginning to descend regardless of what her mind was telling her.
Sunset giggled, “Make me.” She teased, wiggling her butt.
Midnight was having a difficult time controlling her breathing, especially as she touched Sunset’s flank. Her fingers sank into the plush posterior, and sank, and sank. She had her breath taken away by the mere sight of how deep the digits went. “Ohhh wow.” She blurted quietly.
“Oh, you like that do you?” Sunset let out a bated breath. Midnight watched as the orange woman’s appearance began to change, the plush flank only growing softer and more encompassing. Though it wasn’t just the wings, or her ass that grew… though those two things were all Midnight could see right then. “How about now?” Sunset cooed.
Midnight felt the need to sit down, but felt as though sinking to her knees was enough for now. She was absolutely starry eyed at the transformation. “It’s just like anime…” She breathed.
Sunset rolled her eyes, slightly spreading her legs apart, “Oh, you have no idea yet.” She bit her lip. Sunset slowly turned around, towering over the violet girl on her knees. The steam only grew thicker in the shower, but it did nothing to obscure the beauty before Midnight. Sunset’s breasts were now at the very least a full F cup, maybe even closing in on G, but that was overshadowed by the cock held in her hand, though it was pulled back from Midnight. Sunset had been turned on by the entire situation and her shaft was now firmly tucked against her body, pressing up just against the bottom of her breasts, showing they were just as soft and malleable as her ass was. The beast was nearly two and a half feet, and Sunset’s large hand couldn’t really contain the full girth.
It was at this point that her knees weren’t quite enough. Midnight fell back like a falling tree, plopping down onto the shower floor and staring awestruck up at the futa angel towering above. Her legs and thighs were pressed tightly together, but it didn’t lessen Sunset’s desire. The orange alicorn knew exactly what hid between Midnight’s legs, and it made her throb just thinking about it.
Sunset licked her lips and slowly sunk down, her massive sack now jiggling just as much as her breasts. She planted her hands on either side of Midnight. “Hi there…” She breathed, her hot breath running over Midnight’s face. “I take it you love how I look…”
Midnight was speechless, but didn’t want to leave Sunset hanging, so to speak. She just nodded, sizing up Sunset’s body and shaking as she took it all in.
Sunset leaned in and stole a soft kiss. Her entire body now so close to Midnight that she could feel the heat coming off of it. “I’m glad. I love how beautiful you are too…” She caressed Midnight’s cheek.
“I take it all back… I’m extremely dirty.” Midnight mumbled dreamily, putting her hands on Sunset’s shoulders and tracing them down to her practically glowing chest.
“Oooh, we both are.” Sunset chuckled, guiding Midnight’s lips back to her own.
Almost mechanically, Midnight’s legs spread and let Sunset’s body and hers collide. The girl underneath gurgled pleasantly and her eyes rolled back, embracing the amazon. By the end of the kiss, Midnight was soaked with something other than just water. “Do whatever you want to me…” She babbled breathlessly.
Sunset just grinned, now shifting up, giving the hapless girl a full view of her throbbing, and achingly hard cock. The scent coming off of it was intoxicating and it didn’t help that the liquid leaking from the tip looked so delicious.
Midnight did the first brazen thing so far. Shifting back to her knees, she took the leaking member and pressed her face into the painfully full sack, her body quaking as she inhaled the scent. Sunset’s hand grabbed the back of her head, rubbing her against the two orbs, smothering her in the scent.
“Good…” Sunset breathed, her other hand tugging on one of Midnight’s silently telling her to stroke. The lust addled woman couldn’t refuse, taking it a step up and wrapping both hands around, groping, squeezing, and milking it like some sort of toy.
"Aah, good job... you're doing so well." Sunset moaned loudly, letting go of Midnight's head. "Maybe you should give it a taste, since you seem to love how it smells."
The command forced a whorish moan from Midnight. The journey up to the flare was slow, but very worth it. Her tongue started at the base, licking all the excess pre that had drooled down it. The show ended with her lips sucking the head into her mouth, and her body sinking forward. The rest of Sunset's hardness was enveloped by Midnight's own globes, clothing it in velvety softness.
"How does it taste?" Sunset moaned, "Is it what you hoped for?"
Midnight's answer made Sunset's legs tremble, catching herself by grabbing the wall. The suction increased, and all of Midnight's fingers were kneading Sunset's sack masterfully. The fact that the supply of pre doubled only made Midnight squeeze them harder.
"Oooh... I can't wait to fuck you raw..." Sunset groaned, pushing deeper into Midnight's throat. "And I will fuck you for as long as I can..."
Glancing down at Midnight, Sunset's eyes traced down her back, all the way down to the plump, heartshaped rump. Her cock gave a hard twitch, and suddenly Midnight yanked her head off in a coughing fit. When their eyes locked, Sunset saw just why she had choked. Where she thought would be a woman who just took her cock too far into her maw, was a sight that nearly broke Sunset. Midnight had cups of frothy cum running from her chin, and coating her breasts. All of that had been deposited in Midnight's mouth. It was no wonder she choked. The fact that simply looking at Midnight's ass caused such a large burst told Sunset that there had been more than enough foreplay.
"Why don't you turn around... let me get your back."" Sunset cooed, biting down on her lip. Her cock now becoming even harder, if that was even possible.
Midnight was waiting for such an order. Standing up once again, Midnight spun around and bent forward, placing her hands on the wall in front. The look Sunset got when Midnight glanced back was enough to drive the rest of Sunset's sanity down the drain, though that didn't stop Midnight from making Sunset shiver with one simple phrase. "Make me your dirty little bitch."
Sunset lunged at Midnight, their lips colliding. Her cock now pressing against Midnight's virgin pussy. She wasted no time in sinking into the woman, spreading her so wonderfully wide, the massive dick spearing her deeply, kissing her depths in such a magnificent way. Sunset's balls ached to release in the tight cunt she was buried in. "I WILL get you pregnant..." Sunset breathed teasingly, thrusting roughly into Midnight. "How does that make my new cumslut feel?" She slapped Midnight's ass, groping the soft cheek.
"PLEASE!" Midnight screamed, pleading Sunset to let her womb taste every drop of her addictive virility. Her pussy was definitely taking the reins, tightening around the already strangled fertility goddess's cock.
Sunset groaned, her wings tightly wrapping around Midnight as she thrust into her new toy, leaving nothing but an aching feeling whenever she nearly pulled out. "They'll be sooo smart... and so cute..." Sunset nipped her neck, playing with her breasts, her balls slapping relentlessly into Midnight's leg, leaving no question as to what would happen when she finally came. The shaft burst through the violet woman's deepest parts, "You're already such a slut..." Sunset breathed, "And now I'm going to use you every... single... day." She moaned loudly, squeezing Midnight's breasts roughly.
The dirty talk alone was enough to have Midnight creaming herself, adding her own juices to the pool seeping down toward the drain. Words turned to babbling mush, and her legs had failed already. Midnight was being supported entirely by the rigid breeding tool, supporting her where here skeletal system failed.
Sunset grimaced, her balls contracting as cum forced its way into her cock. "Aaaghhh!" She screamed, the hot liquid forcing its' way into Midnight's womb, flooding it and staining it permanently. She could feel the seed flooding deeply into every part of her body, everything was made sacred by the goddess' seed.
Midnight arched her back into Sunset's chest, her toes curling as they dangled above the floor. The sound of her choked gasps and moans were only drowned out by the lewd slurp that echoed through the room every time Sunset's cock twitched with bursts of potency that only seemed to grow louder and more forceful.
"Take... every... drop..." Sunset groaned loudly, her eyes closing tightly. "All of iiiittt..." She shivered, wrapping her arms tightly around Midnight. "This way... I'll make sure you get pregnant..."
Midnight could only whimper with every passing second. Sunset's orgasm inevitably tapered off, the violet girl dangling off her hardness like a sex toy and giving an occasional twitch. The state she was in made Sunset's heart skip, feeling as if she had gone a bit too far.
Sunset slowly pulled out of Midnight, making sure to slowly set her down. "M-Midnight?" She asked through her panting. "Are you... alright?"
Midnight was in a daze, her eyes trying to focus on anything in order to pull her back to reality. "What happened?" Were the first words she could utter.
Sunset let out a long sigh, "We just had sex..." She laughed quietly sliding back against the opposite wall.
Midnight's eyes locked on her swollen belly. Her face was a deep crimson almost immediately. "Oh gosh... did the condom break?" She asked absentmindedly.
"We didn't use a condom." Sunset said, letting her head fall back. "It'd be... kinda too small?" She motioned to her slowly softening cock.
As reality sank in, Midnight's breathing grew more and more desperate. Sunset immediately could see the incoming panic attack.
"Midnight, don't worry... unless you're a pony you can't get pregnant from me!" Sunset said quickly, trying to calm Midnight down.
Midnight's wheezing steadied, but only slowed slightly. "Wh-what?" She babbled amidst a sea of clouded thoughts.
"If... there was a chance, I'd have taken a bit of precaution. That's... not something I want to saddle anyone with, if they aren't one hundred percent wanting to." Sunset continued, smiling slightly at Midnight. "It's uuh... something Twilight and I found out. I could literally spend all day, or even all week pumping you full, and there'd be zero chance of you getting pregnant... just you'd look it." She motioned to Midnight's swollen belly. "If... that's what you're worrying about..."
"B-but all the... the boasting. Knocking me up, you... I don't..." Midnight had calmed, but her blush was threatening to make her face explode.
"It's um... you know... dirty talk? I got really carried away I know... but it was hard to hold back." Sunset laughed weakly, giving a small shrug. "I mean, knowing you... I probably should have warned you beforehand but... we both got swept up in the moment." She rubbed the back of her head. "Sorry..."
Midnight's face was crimson, her face scrunched up from the sheer embarassment. "Oh... wow. I'm an idiot."
"It was your first time dealing with it... you weren't an idiot." Sunset assured, smiling a little at Midnight.
Midnight couldn't help but stare at her pudgy belly. Sunset noticed the faintest hint of a smile on the violet girl's face. Who knew what kind of fetishes Midnight had, but this (without a doubt) gave her a new one.
"Ooh..." Sunset grinned, sitting beside Midnight. "Someone likes getting stuffed..." She teased softly, caressing her stomach.
"Like you don't. That's like... the hottest thing I've ever seen. You cum like a horse." Midnight said, what she said not seeming to click in her own brain.
"Mmm..." Sunset chuckled, shaking her head as she wrapped an arm around Midnight. Midnight frowned, glancing at the bedroom door.
"What's wrong?" Sunset asked.
"What the heck are we doing?" Midnight fell back, covering her face with both hands. "Twilight is still gone. We should have went after her... instead we're..."
"Midnight... she'll come back when she's ready to come back." Sunset said calmly. "We can't force her to return... Going after her would have just made it so much harder."
"I know you're right. It doesn't make it any easier though." Midnight sighed, allowing her arms to fall to her sides.
"No, it doesn't... all we can really do is wait." Sunset hugged Midnight close.
“Why don’t we get cleaned up before she gets back. It might be a bit awkward…” Midnight couldn’t help but laugh at the mess they were both in, despite still being in the shower. This even made Sunset blush, realizing just how dominant she had gotten with this sexually innocent girl.
“Yes… we should.” Sunset nodded. “And… um, maybe get you drained out a little…” She added quietly. 
“Girls?” Twilight’s voice, followed by a few knocks, made both mares lock up. “You in there?”
“Wow…” Sunset mumbled quietly, “N-no time for that I guess…”
“Yeah! We’re taking a shower. Sorry we couldn’t wait for you… running off just really scared us. Sunset figured you needed your space, so we stayed here.” Midnight offered back to Twilight as honest as possible.
“I understand… that’s actually what I want to talk about. Whenever you’re done, meet me in the living room.” Twilight’s voice faded alongside her footsteps.
Midnight bit her lip, giving Sunset a concerned look. “This doesn’t sound good.” Midnight said.
“We should… get ready quickly then.” Sunset agreed.
“You first. I uhh, need to…” Midnight glanced down at her still bloated belly. The cum barely oozed out on it’s own. The thick, potent cream was just too determined. “Yeah…”
“Um… if we… push a little on it?” Sunset suggested, giving a soft push to the cum-belly. Just as much leaked out as had naturally. “Well… that’s a thing.” She sighed.
“Just get out of here. I’ll be out soon.” Midnight leaned forward, giving a long, meaningful kiss to Sunset’s lips.
Sunset pulled back after several seconds, “Alright. I’ll see you when you’re finished…” She stood up, walking out of the shower and drying off. She walked slowly out into the living room. “Hey, Twilight…”
“Oh hey! Where’s Midnight?” Twilight scooted herself toward the armrest of the couch and pat the center seat suggestively.
Sunset sauntered slowly over, sitting down on the seat. “She’ll.. Be out soon. Don’t worry.” She smiled.
Twilight’s smile seemed forced, as if her thoughts weren’t as happy as the smile implied. Once Sunset realized, Twilight’s smile faded. “This is the last time we’ll get to see each other.” Twilight’s words froze Sunset’s heart.
“Wha… what do you mean?” Sunset dreaded the answer, not wanting to give up seeing her closest friend.
“The only thing that connects our worlds are the books. When Midnight destroyed the statue at the Equestria Games, it severed the mirror’s connection. Normally even without the book, we’d be able to use the mirror if we waited long enough. But the book’s magic is running out. Right now, I’m the only thing keeping our worlds connected. Once I go through... “ Twilight closed her eyes, not wanting to finish her sentence.
Sunset couldn’t even speak. “That… there has to be…” She shook her head, barely choking out the words.
“I came back because of you. I had to tell you. And I had to give you a choice… do you want to stay here? Are you happy?” Twilight took Sunset’s hand and scooted closer to Sunset.
Sunset closed her eyes. “I…” She couldn’t truly think of an answer, both sides… hurt someone so close to her. She didn’t want to choose.
“We have a week before the magic runs out. Celestia gave me a crystal to take with me.” Twilight pulled a red ruby from her pocket. It glowed gently, beautiful to look at. “This used to shine like a star. But it’s fading…”
“A… a week…” Sunset repeated the words, all blood draining from her face, “I… I can’t believe… this is happening…”
“I’m not going to pretend to know Midnight like you do, but I can tell you like her. I just don’t know if it’s because she’s a good pon- girl, or because she reminds you of me.” Twilight’s words hit Sunset as if she had just read her mind. Was that true? She didn’t know anymore. Sure, Midnight was kind, but… Sunset couldn’t deny the feelings she had for Twilight ever since she took Sunset’s hand in forgiveness. It was because of Twilight that she was here right now, redeemed for what she had done back at the prom. Sunset didn’t know anypony back in Equestria. The friends she met here were her true friends, friends that she never had before. But how could she choose between the pony she loved, or the world that showed her the light.
“I…” Sunset stammered out. “I don’t know…”
“I’ll be honest with you. You’re still connected to Equestria. Once I go back, I won’t be able to return. But you can still come back as long as the statue doesn’t take anymore damage. But when you come back, it’ll be closed forever. I just… I’m such a horrible pony.” Twilight put her hands on her own head and cringed, feeling sudden guilt, stoking Sunset’s curiosity.
“Twilight… i-is something else wrong? You… you aren’t a horrible pony.” Sunset said quickly, putting her hand on Twilight’s shoulder.
“I hadn’t even planned on saying you could come back at any time. I was rushing you into making a choice because I… wanted to see you. I wanted to get to know you more. Reading you is more interesting than any book I’ve had the pleasure of enjoying.” Twilight looked as if she was about to start sobbing. Sunset had no idea that Twilight felt the same emotions she had. Despite the devastating news, Sunset’s heart fluttered like a schoolgirl who just had her first hug from a cute boy.
“Twilight…” Sunset hugged her tightly, nuzzling against her. Both women were on the verge of tears now.
“I spent weeks trying to find a way to stabilize the portal, make it stronger, even last longer. But I failed. I just wasn’t good enough. Oh gods…” Twilight finally started to cry with the broken resolve of a woman who couldn’t accept what was happening. Sunset didn’t last much longer, breaking down into sobs as well.
“This is just… so horrible…” Sunset whined, holding Twilight as tightly as she could.
“You should go with her.” Midnight’s voice brought silence to both of the young ladies, along with their attention to Midnight.
“W-what…” Sunset looked up at Midnight.
“Listen girls, you showed me kindness I never knew existed at my old school. You showed me there was more to life than my work. I made friends that will last a lifetime. But Sunset, I read your book. All the things you and Celestia used to talk about. You belong where you’re needed. You came to this world to learn a lesson. A lesson Celestia knew very well what could go wrong, and it did go wrong. You turned into a monster… but in the end it was Twilight that pulled you back. It’s Twilight you love, and think about every day. My friends and I will be just fine… but as long as you’re still here, everyone in our town will be at risk from more evil bad guys. I can’t tell you what to do, but I’ll tell you what will happen if you go back to Equestria.” Midnight sat on the other side of Sunset and took her hand. “Applejack, Rarity, Fluttershy, Rainbow Dash, and Pinkie Pie will live happily ever after… but not before showing this world what it could be with friendships like ours.”
“I…” Sunset whimpered quietly, “I… at least want to spend… a bit more time with you… with both of you. Before… I… go.”
“I wouldn’t dream of letting you go without saying goodbye. Even if that goodbye takes a whole week.” Midnight smiled and nodded. Both Sunset and Twilight were in utter awe. All the things they have learned together was was enough to make Twilight and Sunset beam. Midnight was sounding more like a leader. They both knew she and her friends would be just fine without Sunset and Twilight. It certainly didn’t make it any easier to let go, but it added some comfort.
“I love you both… so, so much…” Sunset hugged the two woman tightly.
“As much as I hate to say it, but… it’s late. I think we all deserve a rest.” Twilight suggested. The three shared a simple nod, finally making their way to the bedroom and cuddling in one big threesome pile.
“We… can decide how to tell everyone else… tomorrow. Tonight, let’s just… spend it together.” Sunset sighed, kissing both women.

	
		Chapter 5: Facts



The three of them hadn't moved at all, twiddling their thumbs on the couch as they thought of what to do. As sad as this made them... they knew each other would be okay, no matter what Sunset decided in the end. "So..." Midnight droned.
"Maybe we should... go out and do something?" Sunset sighed, "But... what could we do?"
"I dunno. Why don't we have a picnic?" Midnight suggested, seeming excited at her own suggestion.
Sunset smiled slightly, "We do have to tell the others about what's going on." She said, "So... why don't we invite someone along with us?"
"I was waiting for someone to invite me!" Pinkie cheered. The other three screamed, diving for cover behind the couch. Midnight peeked her head out, then Sunset, and finally Twilight. "Tell us what?"
Midnight and Twilight cringed. Of all the people to tell, Pinkie was going to hurt the most. They both looked at Sunset with a scared gaze. All they did were shake their heads, as if saying not now.
"It can... wait, you don't have to worry about it right now." Sunset said.
"Oookay! I'm gonna go bake some snacks. You three should bring something too." Pinkie bounced from her position on the armrest of the couch and to her feet. "I'll be back when they're done, don't leave without me!"
"Alright..." Sunset mumbled.
Once Pinkie left the house, the trio sighed and slumped into each other. "This is gonna suck..." Midnight facepalmed.
"Soooo badly..." Sunset groaned. "This'll be horrible!"
"Let's just not think about it." Twilight put an arm around both girls and pulled them into a loving hug. "We'll save it for the end of the day. Until then... what should we make for the picnic?" She asked, giving a smile so genuine that both Sunset and Midnight couldn't help but smile too.
"Ooh boy... that's a great question." Sunset sighed. "I'm sure Pinkie's going to make a lot but, we still do need to bring something."
"Yeah, maybe some actual food. My pancreas can only handle so much Pinkie." Twilight said, making Midnight snort into a fit of cute laughter.
"Right." Sunset chuckled. "Hmm, why not some sandwiches?"
"What kind of sandwiches does Pinkie like?" Midnight asked. Silence rang in their ears, blinking slowly as the three of them thought. Pinkie was a sweets junkie. They had never actually witnessed her eat normal food. They all genuinely were baffled at the question. None of them had ever considered. And now the thought was eating away at them. They were all curious, and they needed to know somehow.
"We could... you know text her.., or just ask and hope Pinkie's Pinkie." Sunset shrugged.
Midnight was already halfway through typing the message on her phone. Sunset and Twilight shook their heads and just laughed. The nerdy poindexter looked up at them, cocking her head curiously. "What?" Midnight blinked.
"Don't worry." Sunset grinned.
-----------------------------------
The three women had received a strange and definitely Pinkie answer.
"Why did she..." Midnight muttered reading over the long and intricate description for the sandwich.
"Don't question her." Twilight sighed. "Just... don't."
"Well... um since we can't make that, why don't we do ham sandwiches or something?" Sunset offered.
"New text! Yes." Midnight said.
"Great!" Sunset hopped up, let's make them and... hope our sugary death comes swift."
"Well, we have the food written down. But where exactly are we going to take this picnic?" Midnight asked, glancing between the two for answers.
"The park perhaps?" Sunset suggested. "Just... maybe slowly edge it on. If Pinkie takes it well... it'll be easier to tell the others."
"That's a big if." Midnight sighed.
"We can hope... regardless they'll all have to accept it." Sunset sighed quietly.
"They don't have to accept anything. I know what Midnight said, but if you want to stay, you can. No one is forcing you, Sunset... the only thing I want is for you to be happy. As long as staying makes you happy, I'll be happy." Twilight took Sunset's hand, her words making the orange girl's heart flutter.
"I know..." Sunset sighed quietly.
Twilight stood up, stretching and motioning the two up. "Well let's go! Pinkie probably already knows where we're going and is there already. We have a pic to nic!" Twilight beamed down at the two.
Sunset and Midnight grinned, standing up to follow Twilight. "Let's go!" Midnight agreed.
It took the trio about half an hour to reach the lakeside camping area. The blue skies were clear to let the sun give the lake a beautiful shimmer. And of course, Pinkie was already there waiting. The moment they were spotted, Pinkie waved frantically.
The three walked over to join Pinkie. "Hey." Sunset smiled as she approached.
"Hiya! Whatcha been up to?" Pinkie asked, kicking her shoes off to the side.
"Just talking, what about you?" Midnight asked.
"Jumping and hopping to see you three!" Pinkie dove and belly flopped onto the three of them, sending all four ponies to the grass.
The three woman laughed and hugged Pinkie.
"That's great!" Sunset smiled.
"Why today of all days to invite just mwah to a picnic?" Pinkie took the blanket and rolled through the grass, unraveling the blanket into a neat square for them all to sit.
Sunset glanced to Twilight and Midnight for an answer or advice.
"Oh, well... I don't know exactly how to say this, but..." Midnight bit her lip, scratching her head as she tried to gain the courage to speak the words.
"Something really... big came up..." Sunset continued
"The portal to Equestria is fading... When Twilight leaves, she won't be able to come back. Sunset and Twilight are in love." Midnight closed her eyes after speaking, not even wanting to look at anyone.
Pinkie was quiet, looking between the other three women. "Really?" She asked quietly.
Twilight frowned and nodded. "I don't belong here. You all proved that you don't need me anymore."
Pinkie closed her eyes. "And... you want Sunset to come back with you... right?"
"I want her to make a choice. It doesn't matter what she does... no one can fault her for either decision." Twilight said softly.
"If... you both go, won't that mean all the magic will go with you two?" Pinkie asked.
"Magic is part of you girls. You don't need us anymore. You're some of the bravest girls I've ever met... I know you'll be just fine." Twilight gently hugged Pinkie.
Pinkie hugged Twilight back, "That doesn't mean it'll be easy to get over you never coming back..."
"Pinkie, let me tell you something." Twilight leaned back, keeping an arm around the pink mare. "Back in my world, that world's version of Pinkie Pie is a hero. She helped save the world. So much so that I had witnessed a world without you. It's a world without laughter... fun... parties... without you, there would be gloom. I don't care what universe we're in, you are destined to be great. This world needs heroes... this world needs you Pinkie. And it needs you to be strong... be strong for me." Twilight had her forehead pressed against Pinkie's forehead, their eyes unable to look away from the other's.
Pinkie smiled slightly. "Twilight, don't worry about me." She squeezed the violet woman, "I'll be fine, we'll all be fine. I already know that. We have each other to lean on. And that's what we need."
"And don't you ever stop partying!" Twilight giggled.
"You'd better not either!" Pinkie giggled back.
Twilight's smile shrank slightly. "I'm glad you're taking it this well. I'm... afraid to tell the others." She said sadly.
"Don't be, they'll understand." Pinkie assured. "Sure, they'll miss you... but I know you'll miss us too. That's what friendship is about, right? Being there to understand what your friends are going through, and being there to help and support them! You've done all of that for us, we should be there to see you off. Even if we'll never see you again..."


"Hey, Midnight?" Twilight turned her gaze to her doppelganger.
"Yeah?" Midnight replied.
"I don't mean any offense when I ask, but... maybe I can have a day alone with each of your friends. You know... to tell them myself. Give them each some time with me." Twilight smiled, though it seemed slightly forced.
"Alright... I don't see why not." Midnight nodded slowly.
"But in the meantime... Sunset, why don't you keep Midnight company?" Twilight gave another smile to Sunset. This one felt much more genuine, and sincerely happy as her eyes met with the fiery haired woman.
"Okay!" Sunset smiled, nodding as she moved to hug Twilight for a few moments.
Twilight returned the hug. Everyone there saw Twilight's face shifting to a light red.
"Don't have too much fun without me..." Sunset whispered teasingly before she pulled back.
Twilight didn't let her go that easily. She stepped closer, surprising the orange girl with a slow, wet smooch on the lips. "Fun is subjective... you're objective. It just doesn't exist without you." Twilight said confidently.
Sunset blushed lightly, "Oh you..." She laughed quietly.
Twilight walked to Pinkie and took her hand. "Well! What's on the itinerary for today?"
Pinkie just smiled her usual excited smile. In that moment Twilight felt a twinge of fear, she'd just asked Pinkie what she wanted to do. Not even the gods could foresee what this chaotic woman would want or do.
---------------------------------------------------------
Thankfully however, it appeared Twilight had truly caught Pinkie on a 'sane' day. They'd only just ended up at a pizza parlor, but it was more than clear Pinkie had even more surprises planned for Twilight. Something told the purple woman that Pinkie had already planned for this all to happen and that only made her worry more.
"Wow. Any reason you wanted to come here in specific? Or are you just craving some pizza." Twilight chuckled, walking Pinkie to a booth off to the side.
"Here they can't listen to us!" Pinkie said, plopping down into the booth.
"They?" Twilight mused uncertainly as she unfolded her menu.
Pinkie leaned in close, "The Lizard people! They're everywhere..." She whispered in a hushed tone.
Twilight blinked a few times, slowly pulling her menu up between the two.
"Good..." Pinkie pulled back. "So, what did you want to get?" She asked, picking up her own menu.
"Maybe some nice herbal tea? Oh, and maybe some tea cakes too." Twilight beamed back at Pinkie. Though Pinkie was stuck in some kind of logic loop, not seeming to believe what Twilight had just asked for.
"You're weird. We're at a pizza parlor." Pinkie now put her menu up in between them. "Herbal tea... psssh... coke's much better..." She muttered quietly.
"Coke works." Twilight nodded with a shrug. "You know, I've never actually had pizza. What's good?"
Pinkie dropped her menu. "What."
"Oh sorry, I'll have a coke too." Twilight smiled back at her, clearly oblivious to the problem.
"No, I mean what. You haven't ever had pizza. Do you live under a rock or something?" Pinkie said. "How have you never had pizza?"
"I think the only pony I know who lives under a rock is your sister." Twilight joked.
"She lives in a cavern, thank you very much." Pinkie corrected, crossing her arms.
"And what are caverns made of?" Twilight's smug face reached a new level.
"Now you're acting like you've never heard of a metaphor." Pinkie retorted. "Miss Smarty Pants."
"Clearly I can't be that smart. I've never had pizza. What's wrong with me, right?" Twilight's entire expression shifted to more genuinely happy tone. There was no condescension in her voice at all, and Pinkie felt her heart flutter happily. Then it only made her think of how much she was going to miss Twilight.
Pinkie was quick to slip over to Twilight's side, wrapping her arms tightly around the purple woman. "I'm going to treat you to only the best." She smiled widely.
"I already have the best. You're sitting right here." Twilight returned the embrace with a giggle.
Pinkie giggled quietly, "So, when were you gonna tell everyone about your extra feature?" She asked, the sudden change in topic startling Twilight to no end, but she immediately remembered she was dealing with Pinkie.
"Huh? Ohh... well that's..." Twilight was blinking rapidly, avoiding eye contact. "I'd say never... Midnight, Sunset, and I guess you, are about all I can handle at the moment."
"What's wrong? It's part of you, why should you be embarrassed or scared by it? You know, if I had one I'd be sharing it with everyone!" Pinkie said cheerfully.
"Yeah, you say that a lot." Twilight's brows furrowed. Her words confused Pinkie.
"What do I say a lot?" Pinkie asked.
"That I shouldn't be embarrassed, like it's that easy. I don't mean you, I mean the Pinkie from Equestria. It's easy for you to say how easy it is when you're the most shameless creature in the world. But I'm not you, Pinkie." Twilight sighed.
Pinkie's brow furrowed. "Fine." She stated, waving the waiter over. She was quick, and somewhat uncharacteristically curt with him, placing what the two woman wanted before she shifted back to the other side of the booth. Now they were left in silence. "I understand you aren't me. But friends like me, and the other girls aren't going to judge you for being you. But, if you don't believe me that's fine."
"Don't do that... don't make me feel like the bad guy. It has nothing to do with..." Twilight's voice was filled with something Pinkie had never heard from the stoic violet princess. Pinkie heard sadness. And a growing one at that.
"I'm not trying to make you feel bad. If you want to keep it a secret. Than do it. I won't tell anyone, it isn't for me to tell." Pinkie said. "You don't have an obligation to tell, and we don't have any right to know. It's your choice to tell, I just want you to understand, I know none of us will judge you."
Twilight was silent for a few moments. "Imagine being born expected to succeed. You're loved, and they support you. But no matter how hard you try, you can't get better. No matter how hard you train, or practice, you feel helpless. Then one day, during the biggest test of your life, you panic. In that flurry of emotion, you accidentally unleash magic that impresses the Princess of the Sun herself... You're filled with disbelief, awe, and above all, hope..." She pauses, closing her eyes and finding the energy to continue.
Pinkie stared at Twilight, clearly not expecting this of all things. "O... okay." She said quietly.
Twilight took a deep breath before continuing. "You couldn't be happier. You're Celestia's prized student, and  the world's biggest bookworm. Then one day she tells you she's sending you to Ponyville to learn about friendship. It was something I never wanted. But once I had it, I couldn't let it go. That first year in Ponyville was hell. I would have preferred fighting Nightmare Moon, or even Discord again. But the thought of losing your only friends? It's easy to believe, and it's even easier to doubt. I can't say the same for you, because I honestly don't know... I learned to live with the fear that some friendships don't last, and it could end quicker than it started. Especially when you're put on a pedestal for ponies to stare at... they see a new alicorn, a new princess. How would you feel about revealing my secret if you were in my shoes?"
"I'd be scared too." Pinkie said quietly, her entire being drooping a little bit.
Twilight wrapped her arms around Pinkie tightly, catching the party girl by surprise. "Fortunately, you know. And you're here right now. So I don't have to hide it right now... and I couldn't be happier."
Pinkie smiled a little again, returning the hug. She seemed a bit brighter now, but still not completely back to her normal bubbly self.
Twilight’s smile shrank, but still remained warm and friendly. “You know… when I first met you in Equestria, you drove me crazy. The singing, the laughing, everything. It was the polar opposite of what I was used to growing up. But then you know what happened?”
“What?”
Twilight closed her eyes, picturing a certain pink pony hopping through Ponyville with a mob of colts and fillies chasing after. “I saw what friendship was capable of. You smiled, and it made everypony else smile. You laughed, and other ponies laughed, sometimes not even knowing why they were laughing. I made a mistake a while back, one that almost cost me my friends, and nearly ruined everything we built together. It was also the same mistake that made me a princess. But in the arduous quest it took to fix what I broke, I saw a glimpse of Ponyville without Pinkie Pie.” She said, cupping Pinkie’s cheeks. “You may not make the sun rise, or hold the moon in the sky. But you are the life of the town. There wouldn’t be a me, without you.”
Pinkie’s bright bubbly nature returned in full. She tightly hugged Twilight, pulling her into the tightest hug she had received yet.
“Thank you Pinkie… don’t ever stop smiling.” Twilight buried her face into the pink girl's neck.
“I already told you, I won’t.” Pinkie squeezed her a bit more, just holding Twilight for a few moments.
“Hey…” Twilight’s smile grew significantly.
“Yeah?” Pinkie asked curiously.
“I think our pizza is ready.” Twilight and Pinkie turned to see the waiter standing beside, smiling down at them with a large platter that looked far too heavy for him to hold with one hand. Yet he held it effortlessly.
“Great! Let’s dig in then, pizza is literally the greatest thing ever!” Pinkie said happily. The waiter set the pizza down on the table, leaving the two to eat the entire massive pizza laid out before them.
Twilight stared down at the pizza with a few blinks between. “Does it come with a knife and fork?”
“Silly, you eat it with your hands!” Pinkie said, lifting a piece up and putting it on a smaller plate and handed it to Twilight. She scooped another piece for herself and began to chow down on it.
Twilight lifted the plate, staring down at the slice. She brought the plate close to her face and slid the piece of pizza slowly off the plate and into her mouth, biting a large chunk off.
Pinkie just started laughing, “No, you have to pick it up!” She giggled. “And I don’t mean the plate!”
Twilight, her mouth full, slurred out something inaudible as she chewed.
“Don’t talk with your mouth full! You’ll spit out all the pizza if you do!” Pinkied said, giggling even harder.
Even Twilight seemed to be struggling not to laugh and choke. Her eyes were clamped shut, and she pressed her face into the table.
Pinkie grinned widely, leaning over and hugging Twilight, smearing her in pizza grease.
Twilight swallowed the mouthful in one big gulp. With her mouth empty, all Twilight could do was sputter and laugh, trying to shove Pinkie away.
“I’m so happy you’re enjoying it so much!” Pinkie said gleefully.
Twilight’s smile began to die down. There was almost what Pinkie felt as dread creeping up in her stomach. She knew it was all coming right from Twilight. “Who should we tell next?”
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