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		Description

On a lonely night, Twilight calls Shining Armor for phone sex.

Contains: Incest, reminiscing about foalcon, almost completely dialogue
Thank you to Socks for proofreading.
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		One More Time



“Hello, this is Shining Armor. Who is this?”
“Hi big brother, it’s Twilight. I wanted to call, see how you were doing, find out what you’re up to.”
“Twily! It’s so good to hear from you. I’ve been doing alright. Just getting ready to go to bed though.”
“That’s good to hear. I’ve been doing alright myself, though I’ve been missing my BBBFF, especially when I’m just laying in bed like this.”
“...Twilight?”
“Is Cadance there with you?”
“...No, she isn’t. She is working on some paperwork; a treaty between Gryphonstone and Manehatten I think. I’m not sure why you might need her though. Unless... Twily, you aren't here for anything naughty, are you?"
“Don’t worry Shining. I am not here to get between you and Cadance. Just… it has been a bit lonely in the castle, and I was hoping you might indulge me for a night. Reminisce about the old days while we… well, enjoy the thoughts.”
“Twilight, are you sure everything is alright over there?”
“Yes big brother, it’s just been lonely. Spike tries to make this big place feel like a home, but it just doesn’t. Cold crystal does not do what hard tree bark or cum stains of good times does for me. So please, just for tonight, help me make a mess of my bed?”
“Sigh. If you really think it will help, I suppose I can run back down memory lane with you. I’ll admit, I’ve been a bit pent up too.”
“Yay! I’ll be honest that I’ve been looking forward to this for a bit now, and had to help build up my courage for this call even.”
“Oh, is my naughty sister finally learning some modesty?”
“Not enough to tell you that my folds are already slick with my own juices, and that right now you’re competing with the sound of my hoof as it continues to please me.”
“...”
“Shining? Are you getting yourself comfortable?”
“Umm, yeah, that’s what I was up to.”
“Okay big brother. Just, warn me next time. The silences get awkward especially when you haven’t even told me anything about how you are, even though I’ve already let you know that my pink lips are spread wide open, dripping at the mere sound of your voice.”
“Faint chuckling. Y-you mean like when I first found my little filly, maybe ten years old, peering through my door?”
“You mean the same one that was staring at your big, black cock, its veins throbbing as your hoof slid back and forth, all the while you were talking about some cheerleader mare who accidentally flashed you in the hall? I may as well be ten agaaah!”
“Yo-you’re really enjoying this, aren’t you?”
“Why wouldn’t I? It took some time, but I told you my feelings that night, and even if it took another year for us to truly be together, those nights with your cock pressed against my back while we bonded were some of my happiest.”
“And when we began to mate with each other?”
“Every night, nnf, that your dick played tricks in my squick was the best night of my life. I was one with the brother I adored.”
“...You’re being cute with the slight rhyme.”
“All for you, BBBFF. I want to make sure, nng, that you’re enjoying this as much as I am. Just like I always tried to with my shy brother when we were younger.”
“Yeah, when we were younger…”
“Shining, you’re getting lost in memories aaaagain.”
“Sorry, I guess your moans are just getting to me. Not used to hearing them anymore.”
“Th-that’s fine. I just wish I could hear your balls smacking against your flank, but I’d rather this. Listen to the voice I always wanted to hear, always wanted to drown myself in.”
“Twilight, this call is just to reminisce, right?”
“O-Ahf course! Oooh, I feel like I’m back at your prom night dinner, when I convinced you to start teasing me under the table.”
“That’s an odd one to bring up.”
“Not really. I’m trying so hard not to cum so I can wait for you big brother. So we can cum together again, so, ah’m trying not to moan too hard. Just like at the restaurant.”
“I still can’t believe mom and dad didn’t notice either of us blushing.”
“I still think I did back then, but that they loved us, and, even if you were stuffing your big, meaty cock into me, they were just happy that we were happy.”
“Yes, we were happy then, weren’t we?”
“We could, nnf, be happy again.”
“...Twilight.”
“I know this call was just to say hi, but think about how fun this has been, and it has just been our voices.”
“Twilight.”
“I could come up with a reason for you to come down, and your big strong hooves would be around me again. Ooooh, Shining, I am so-”
“Stop it Twilight!”
“...”
“...”
“Shining, tell me to go again, I’m so close.”
“No.”
“Please big brother, I need you.”
“I’m no longer available, and I’m not the same horny teenager who said yes all those years ago.”
“...Are you saying you didn’t like it?”
“N...no Twilight, I could never say that. I did love you, deeply and passionately back then. If I had never met Cadance, I would have never left.”
“She never needed to change anything. She may have never made love to me, but I do love her, and she loves me. Please Shining, we can make this work.”
“...No. I don’t want this to work anymore Twilight.”
“We slept together a few times while you were first dating Cadance.”
“And you ignored how I was back then too. How I was slowing down.”
“Y-you were just wanting to change things up.”
“Yes, I did want it to change, and our growing positions in life allowed it to. I got to be who I wanted to be, and with whom.
“We’ve been together since. That one time, maybe two years ago, you remember, right?”
“I do, and I’ve hated myself for it ever since. I came to that hotel to do this, but… but I couldn’t, not when I saw how happy you were.”
“So what changed now? How can you do it now?”
“You aren’t here. I can pretend, even if the illusion breaks when I hang up, that I’m just rehearsing again.”
“Please Shining, tell me I’m beautiful, that I still light up your life. Don’t make this have to end. Please.”
“I’m going to get off now.”
“Please Shining, don’t cut me off like this.”
“You’ll always be my sister Twilight.”
“I don’t want to be just your sister.”
“Goodnight, Twily.”
“No, please, don’t. I lo-”
Click.
Twilight laid there as a tear fell down her face. She raised a hoof to her floating phone, staring at the ‘call ended’ message waiting for her there. She opened her mouth, trying to complete the words, trying to call for her lover to come back. She even hit the redial button as she prepared, praying he would pick up.
He never did, and Twilight knew the words would be useless as she cried herself to sleep, the castle only feeling colder now.
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