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Twilight tries to go through the portal to the other world, but things dont go quite as planned.
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      As she got ready to enter the portal, she gave one last wave to her friends. They gathered and watched as Twilight took the first step. Her hoof entering through the magic mirror. She braced herself as transforming into that weird creature was always a surprise to her. Sure, she had been to this world many times before, but she still couldn't master the skill of the portal.
"Bye, Twilight! We'll miss you!" Pinkie Pie yelled. Standing next to that huge goodbye cake she made. No matter what the occasion, Pinkie Pie would always throw a party.
"Relax, Pinkie, I'll be back soon." Twilight responded.
"But the mirror is only open every thirty moons, so you'll be gone for quite a while if you don't make it back before the portal closes." Rarity said.
"Its only the magical mishap that has been happening that I need to help Sunset Shimmer with. I'm sure it won't take long."
"Just be back soon." Applejack said.
"I will."
Twilight faced the portal and walk right in. The magic that pulled her into another dimension, also pulling her lunch to the top of her throat. She closed her eyes as she waited for the portal to finish her transformation and then spit her into the human world. What felt like forever soon came quicker than she thought as she had unexpectedly hit the ground with a loud thud. It was night, but she left Equestria ten minutes ago.
"Hmm, I guess there's a difference in time between the two worlds." Twilight thought.
Following the normal routine, she started to get onto her feet, only to meet the ground once more. Twilight's mind immediately broke the moment she saw that her nose was still the same size. She examined the rest of herself only to find that she was still a pony. Scientific fascination mixed with the sudden freak out she was having. She couldn't think as the situation was almost impossible to believe. How was she still a pony? Maybe it had to do with the magic being drained from the portal. When her brain calmed, her first thought was to head back through the portal. The only problem was... she couldn't. Her nose slammed into the concrete statue leaving her slightly dazed. A freak attack had soon hit her once more, but stopped suddenly when the familiar voice of a certain blue-haired boy broke the silence.
"Thanks for the tutoring lessons Miss Cheerilee!"
Flash Sentry said waving goodbye to the her. He walked out of the door and onto the steps where something caught his eye. It seemed to be a tiny toy crown, only it wasn't a toy. Twilight had managed to hide in a bush and watch from a distance as he bent over to pick up the crown. Twilight panicked. She couldn't let him take the crown, but in her panicking, she ended up attracting Flash's attention. Flash turned.
"Who's there?" He asked.
He headed to the bushes where Twilight was. Twilight was done for. What would happen if he saw her? Flash got closer and closer until his hand peeled the bushes open revealing... nothing. Flash's eyebrow raised as he looked throughout the bush. "Huh, must be hearing things." As he turned around, be stopped. Beholding the sight in front of him, he stood motionless. A tiny purple pony also did the same, wearing the crown he had just found.
In Twilight's mind, she couldn't let him react or freak out. By natural reflex, she ended up using her horn to pin down Flash onto the concrete. His arms and legs spread apart. She walked on top of him to meet his eye level. His pupils had shrunken. Sweat came down his face as he freaked at what was going on. Before he could panick, Twilight placed her hoof onto his mouth, quieting his screams.
"Shhh! Stop it!" Twilight yelled frantically. "Relax! I'm going to let you talk, but only if you calm down, okay?" Flash nodded his head in agreement. Twilight removed her hoof to let Flash stutter his first few words.
"W-Who, what a -I, its-" Flash couldn't think. Twilight covered his mouth once more.
"Flash, calm down and think." she said. "Its me."
Flash looked at Twilight. His eyes widened when he realized who she was. "T-Twilight?" he mumbled under her hoof.
A sigh of relief came from Twilight when he said her name. "Yes. I'm so glad you recognized me." She removed her hoof to let him speak.
"What are you?" Flash asked.
"Listen, we need to go somewhere, private." Twilight said.
"Uh, s-sure.... m-my place?"
"Anywhere."
"Okay but, I can't get up."
"Oh, sorry." Twilight released her magical grasp on him, allowing him to stand. Compared to Flash, Twilight was less than half his size. She only managed to reach his knee.
"Uh so... we go?" Flash asked nervously.
"Yes." Twilight said.
They arrived at Flash's place without being seen. He opened the door to let Twilight in, still feeling a little weird about what was happening. Twilight walked into Flash's living room and sat on his couch. Flash stood with his his eyes and mouth open. Twilight looked at him back.
"What?"
"Uhh... nothing."
He closed the door behind him and sat down next to Twilight, but staying as far from her as possible. Still, she scooted closer, sitting up like a dog next to him. Flash was freaking in his mind. The only thing that could divert his mind was the TV in front of him. He grabbed the remote and turned on the TV.
"Whats that?" Twilight asked.
"Cartoons." Flash answered.
"But they don't make any sense." Twilight said arguably.
"How so?" Flash asked.
"Well, its impossible for a blue cat and a pink rabbit to talk, have kids, and go to school with other inanimate objects." Twilight said reasonably.
"Thats why its a cartoon."
"Can we watch something else?"
"Fine."
As Flash flipped through the channels, it was impossible not to hear Twilight's stomach grumble. Twilight gave a tiny groan as her hunger turned to pain in her stomach.
"You hungry?"
"Yes."
"Well, what do ponies eat?"
"Not meat."
"Of course."
Flash got up and went to his refrigerator while Twilight flipped the channels on the remote. He came back with a bowl full of salad.
"Is this okay?" he asked.
"Where's the fork?"
"You use forks?"
"Of course! We're not animals."
"But you don't have thumbs!"
"Maybe not. We have magic."
Twilight lit her horn and brought a fork from the kitchen. She dug the fork into the salad and started eating rapidly. Flash looked at her with an eyebrow raised.
"Right... well I'm taking a shower. You can stay here and finish watch what you want to." Flash headed upstairs to his bathroom. He got undressed and headed into the shower. The cold water striking his back starting to warm up and ease his thoughts. Grabbing his washcloth and scrubbing himself thoroughly until he was completely covered in soap. He washed his blue hair leaving it shiny and smooth. Taking a deep breath as he leaned against the wall while the water washed away the soap, his thoughts started to seep in again. Thinking about how there was a pony in his living room, on his couch, watching TV. A pony, of the girl he knows and loves. Still, pony or not, she was cute. As he thought about her cute little nose staring at him while he was pinned on the sidewalk, his pride started to grow. He didn't notice it until it touched the wall. His eyes opened immediately, looking down in panic at his foot long pride. Why was he having one? In his deepest thoughts, did he really want to have sex with pony Twilight? Was he some kind of perverted deviant? In his defense, she was too adorable for any man to resist. He stepped out of the shower grabbing the first towel and drying his hair. Before he grabbed the second, he looked in the mirror and do what any man does when they're alone. He started flexing. Admiring his muscles, he didn't notice the door open slightly, just enough for Twilight to stick her head in. She caught him flexing, making her giggle slightly, making Flash turn and showing off his pride to Twilight. His face blushed as he panicked. He reached for the second towel as quick as he could covering up his lower waist.
"Twilight!" Flash yelled with a high pitched squeaky voice. "Some privacy please!?"
"Oh come on. It's not like I haven't seen a stallion's pride before."
"Twilight! Please."
"Okay."
She left the bathroom using her magic to close the door behind her. Flash collapsed to the floor of his bathroom and breathed heavily. He felt so embarrassed at what she just saw. He got out of the bathroom and got back into his boxers where he was now safe from any more incidents. As he got fully dressed, he heard hoofsteps trotting up the stairs.
"Um, Flash?" Twilight asked.
"Yeah?"
"Sorry about what happened."
"Its fine."
"Um, I just came to ask you..."
"Yes?"
"Where will I be sleeping?"
Flash froze, he completely forgot she was going to spend the night. He had no place set for her, except his own bed. But he couldn't. It wouldn't be right. But what's worse, forcing her to sleep with him, or forcing her to sleep alone on the couch?
"Um, I... You can sleep on the couch right?" Flash asked.
"Its really uncomfortable. But what about your bed?" Twilight asked.
"So you're saying... we sleep together?"
"Why not?"
Flash gave Twilight a bizarre look. She wanted to sleep in his bed, with him, tonight. He could feel his pride start to rise again. Before she could get the chance to see, Flash sat on the bed. He still looked at Twilight as his thoughts combated each other.
"Uh, yeah. You can sleep here." He said.
Twilight jumped onto the bed and sat next to him. Staring up at him in her cute way only made Flash's boner grow more.
"Uh, I... need to get ready." Flash said. He got up and went to his closet where he started to get undressed. As he took off his shirt and pants, he boner grew even bigger. Now there was just a huge lump n his boxers. He put on his sweat pants and headed to his bed. Luckily for him, the pants were loose enough to make his pride less visible. As he got into bed, he quickly covered himself with the sheets. Twilight laid next to him. She was covered in the sheets except for her head which faced Flash. She had already closed her eyes. Flash however, was wide awake. There was no doubt he was gonna have a long night.
He was now desperate to feel her. His desire taking control of his mind. He just couldn't do that to her, could he? She was asleep, she wouldn't notice. But sill it was shameful. If anyone else were in his position, they wouldn't even think about it. But then again, no one else loved her like he did. His thoughts soon stopped he moment he felt something on his pride. He lifted the covers to find that Twilight's hoof had moved itself. Flash shuddered at the fact that it actually felt good. But his shuddering woke up Twilight and she saw what her leg was touching. She looked up at Flash, his face showed fear and embarrassment. She looked down once more before finally making the connection and figuring out what was going through his mind.
"Flash?" Twilight said with a seductive smile. "Whats going on in that head of yours?" She got underneath the blankets and started to pull Flash's boxers down with her teeth. Her soft fur touching against Flash's skin. She pulled down his boxers revealing his manhood. Twilight blushed as she climbed onto Flash's stomach and gave a slight touch of her tongue onto Flash's cock. A shudder soon turned to continuous groans as Twilight began to shove all of his cock into her mouth. She continued until his head reached the back of her throat. Each throb squeezed his cock as it was inside her throat. He could feel himself becoming more and more closer to exploding. His legs squirmed around as she continued to deep throat his his cock. Her tongue circling below the head. It wasn't long until Flash's groans became more frantic, indicating that he was about to...
He squirted his seed to the back of Twilight's throat and tongue. She savored the salty taste as it was something she had never tasted before. A moan of pleasure came from her as it slid down her throat. As she got out from under the blankets, she saw Flash's face was extremely sweaty. He was panting heavily. Twilight took advantage of the moment and took control. She lit up his horn grasping Flash's wrist and pinning him against the bed frame. His eyes opened wide as she started backing herself into Flash's face. Flash automatically knew what she wanted. He stuck out his tongue and started licking between her two lower lips. His tongue cleaning up the wet mess she had behind her. His wrists still pinned, he leaned forward as much as he could. The taste of her fluids were addicting, he wanted more. His cock started rising underneath Twilight, touching her stomach. She gave him an encore as she waited for him to finish his performance. All Flash wanted was the applause he would soon get. Twilight had began moaning into her blowjob, pretty soon giving up and just moaning uncontrollably.She began panting and backing herself more, trying to reach her orgasm as soon as possible. Flash stuck his tongue just deep enough for her release herself. She gave a giant moan as she squirted her juices in Flash's face, which he eagerly licked up. She then turned around, still dripping from behind, and planted her lips firmly on his, enjoying a passionate kiss. Cum still dripped from both of their mouths, causing them to both blush. Twilight had herself positioned directly above Flash and soon lowered herself onto his shaft. Twilight gave a painful moan as his shaft spread her pussy lips wide apart. Flash however, enjoyed it. He started thrusting up and down, his cock reaching further into her pussy. Twilight did enjoy it, in a painful sorta way. The kiss the two were having took her mind of the pain. As she opened her mouth to let her tongue in, Flash did the same and the feeling of their tongues touching felt weird, but also very relaxing. Twilight's grip on Flash's arms became tighter, causing Flash to give unmanly moans. Twilight smiled in her kiss as this happened, and she only tightened more. Flash kept thrusting inside her. His speed going faster and faster. At one point, he reached the very end of her inside, which made her practically scream in the kiss. As the kiss was still in progress, Flash immediately broke the kiss and groaned as loud as he could as he overflowed Twilight with his seed. Some seeping out from the sides of her pussy, landing onto the bedsheets. As Flash panted, a devious smile ran across Twilight's face.
"We're not done yet." she whispered.
She started to bounce up and down on Flash's shaft, causing him to squirm around helplessly. The sensation was to overwhelming, it made Flash give more unmanly moans, louder each time. The more she bounced, the more they both moaned. It grew louder and louder until...
"Ungh!" Twilight gave a final moan as her fluids covered the bed.
The both were left panting. The euphoria mixed with exhaustion and embarrassment. Sweat running down both of their faces. Twilight released her grip on Flash. His hands fell to the bed. Flash pulled out of her and laid on the bed. Twilight laid right beside him. The two stared into each others' eyes until they slowly closed. They slept in each others' arms until the next morning.
-----------The Next Morning----------

Flash woke to a surprise in his bed. As he stared at Twilight with an open mouth, for she was no longer a pony. Twilight was now in her normal human form, naked. As he stared at her figure, he also stared at her breasts. Twilight soon woke, and caught his gaze.
"What are you...?" She paused when she saw her hand in front of her.
She examined herself and indeed she was human.
"But how?" Flash asked.
"I think the portal magic transformed me overnight. Maybe it just needed time." Twilight said.
"Well, human or not, you're still beautiful." Flash said.
Twilight blushed at him, and gave him a kiss. She got up to get her clothes when she realized something, they where nowhere to be found.
"Well, I guess you're gonna have to stay here until the portal reopens." Flash said smiling.
Twilight gave him a sarcastic look, but then again, things could be worse. For one, she could've still be a pony. She got back into Flash's bed and got on top of him.
"Yeah, I guess things aren't all bad." She said.
She leaned forward to give him another kiss. As she broke the kiss, she whispered in his ear, "Besides, I think tonight will be much more fun."
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