
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Heat

		Written by RhetCon

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Original Character

					Romance

					Sex

					Anthro

		

		Description

Twilight Sparkle is my friend, but we met just a few days ago. As so, it'd be kind of awkward if we were to advance our relationship so fast. When she told me she was going into heat, I promised to respect that decision and not cross her path.
I'd intended to keep my promise, but it proved to be somewhat... difficult.

Sorry, the story is actually not about SciTwi, though, admittedly, that would have made for a better story.
Also, on a side note, if you click the source, it'll bring you to a search that I did not make... J-just in case you were wondering...
...
I swear I didn't guys!!
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		The First



	“So, you’ve got me sitting down, and you have my full attention. What is so important?”
The question was aimed at Twilight Sparkle, who was sitting down across from me. A few times during the day, when I was out doing important things, she had called me to warn me about something. Twilight was known for being especially… exaggerative when she described an important occurrence. Once, she said the end of her life as she knew it was becoming bored of reading a book. I’ve learned to take everything she says with a grain of salt.
“Well,” she said, twiddling her thumbs. “Could you do me a favor and lock yourself in your room tomorrow night?”
“That’s an odd request,” I said, folding my arms. “Explain.”
“Today is the 31st,” she started. “Tomorrow will be the first.”
“Good to know you’ve learned the calendar system,” I said, teasingly. When she gave me her signature glare of annoyance, I cleared my throat and dropped my smile. “But please, continue.”
“This isn’t the first time you’ll be staying here,” she continued. “However, this is the first time that you will experience...my heat cycle.”My heart stopped for a second, then restarted when I coughed.
“The first time… I will experience your heat cycle?”  I clarified. “So, just to be sure, let me get this straight… I’m going to go through heat!?” Twilight broke into laughter, which made me both upset and relieved. I knew she would be joking.
“No, no, that’s not it,” she said, wiping tears from her eyes. “I am going into heat and, therefore, would not like you to get wrapped up in the lustful rampage that may follow.”
“L-Lustful rampage?” I asked. “What, dare I ask, do you mean by that?”
“Well,” she took a deep breath and allowed magic to flow to her horn. A few seconds later, a model of me and her both appeared. “At around 6 o'clock PM on the first and 15th of every month, I go into heat.” Her model burst into flames. “While in this state, you could say I will be obsessed with…”
“Sex?” I asked.
“I like using technical terms,” she answered. “Like coitus.”
“Is it because it makes you sound professional?” I asked. She gave me another stare, and I gave her permission to continue.
“You are my friend, so I think we should keep a healthy, platonic relationship.” The two models shook hands. “However, when in heat, that concept will go out of the window.” Twilight’s model picked me up and slammed me onto the ground multiple times. “So, to protect our relationship, I ask that you lock yourself in your room tomorrow night and stay in there until tomorrow morning.”
“Question,” I said. “So, have you done it with a guy before?”
“I… I'm not sure how this is relevant,” said Twilight. 
“Well, we are talking about coitus,” I said. “I’m just asking, if you are so well aware of heat, then have you slipped up and done it with a guy by accident?”
“Hmph,” she said, placing her hands on her hips. “I’ll have you know, I have never once slipped up.”
“Do you know anyone who has?”
“W-Why do you want to know that?” Then she gasped, really loudly. “You don’t plan on exploiting anyone during their time of heat, do you?”
“Of course no—”
“Because if it is proven that you coerced someone into having coitus, you can be charged with a capital offense.”
“That’s why I won’t—”
“You will be sent to the sun,” she said.
“I p-promise,” I said. Twilight and I exchanged a smile, meaning that we were just playing around. Honestly, I had no intention of breaking my promise. I’d just have to go to sleep, dream of sheep, and wait until the next morning.
It wouldn’t be hard, right?”

“You’ve made sure to eat right? Used the bathroom and everything?”
“I can’t get over how much you sound like my mom.” I couldn’t help but smile as Twilight gave me a tired sigh. “But yes, I’m pretty sure I’ve got everything down. “
“Okay, okay,” she said, fidgeting everywhere. “I’m pretty sure that’s everything. What time is it?”
“It’s around 5:30,” I reported, looking at my phone screen. Twilight physically jumped in fear.
“Ah! It starts around now!” She started pushing me into my room. “I’ll see you in the morning!” 
“Have fun with your heat!” I said, before closing and locking the door.
“S-Shut up!” called Twilight. “Remember! Don’t come out for anything.”
“Gotcha!” I answered. Seriously, Twilight’s over worrying was downright cute sometimes. I don’t know if she’d like to hear that now, though. Knowing her, she’d get really paranoid and put me under even heavier security. I yawned and realized that I was pretty tired. Apparently, making witty jokes and having witty battles of sarcasm can really affect a person. I turned off my light and made my way to bed. As I laid down on the bed that I’d made my own, I started to drift away to sleep. 
After a few hours of sleep, I was interrupted. I felt a pang around my bottom half. I tried to ignore it, but after it grew to a dangerous level, I opened my eyes and sat up.
“I have to pee,” I said with a growl. I fiddled around with my pockets, guided by the moonlight that seeped in through the window, and found my phone. I checked the time and saw the bright white numbers flash in the darkness. “It’s 3:30 AM. I’m still in the danger zone, huh?” I laid back down, but the pang made me sit right back up. Finally, I decided that if I just didn’t run into Twilight, I’d be fine. She’d probably be in her room, anyway.
I cautiously opened the door which led to a long crystal hallway. Every time I stopped and thought about it, I realized that Twilight lived in a castle. As a princess. It takes a really selfless person not to take advantage of that.
My bare feet felt cold on top of the marble floor. The bathroom was right next to this long hallway, so all I’d need to do was take a right and I’d be in the bathroom, another safe room… hopefully.
I inched closer and closer to the end of the hallway and looked both ways.  Twilight had no guards that patrolled the halls, yet I still felt like I was performing some kind of great heist. Once I made sure I was in the clear, I moved towards the bathroom
“Good, the light is off,” I said. “If Twilight were to be in here, she’d need the light on… hopefully.” I grabbed the knob and turned it slightly, the creaking sound a little too loud for comfort. Once I was inside, though, I closed and locked the door, giving me the peace of mind I needed.
I used the bathroom (not going into details, guys. No way) and washed my hands. Once my goal was complete, all I had to do was escape.
I was so close to being home free I could nearly taste it.
“Hell~oooooo?” The voice froze me in place. Twilight. She was outside. Her sing-song voice continued. “Whooo’s iiiiiiin there?” Don’t answer. Don’t answer. I pleaded with my lungs to stop making any sound as Twilight’s hand wrapped around the doorknob. When she turned it and found it locked, she laughed. Loud and broken. “Come out. I won’t bite… alot.”
She continued twisting the knob and pushing as if she was trying to break the door down. I couldn’t help but think I was done for. 
“Whoever’s in there better have something to give meeeee,” she said. “Something big and long.”
“You are my friend, so I think we should keep a healthy, platonic relationship.”
“Something that you can stick… inside… me!”
“However, when in heat, that concept will go out of the window.”
“I’m starting to see the value in staying in my room…” I thought as she continued. Just as I was sure that she was going to break the door, she paused. The silence was somehow more frightening than the noise. I checked the time on my phone
“3:35” I thought. “Slow. So, so slow.”
“Hold on… Stay in there… I’m going to check something… much more important.” And just like that, I heard her footsteps get quieter and quieter. Soon, they were nonexistent. In that moment, I felt as if I hadn’t taken a breath in a few minutes. I gasped for air and dropped to my knees. My hands were shaking, and I smiled in what I thought had been ages. When I finally got back to my senses, I realized that she would be coming back. I had to leave. Now!
“Check the hallways,” I whispered to myself. Once I opened the door, I poked my head out just for a second, checked both directions, and saw that I was clear. I turned off the bathroom light and snuck back into my hallway.
It was only now that I realized I had a question. 
What was so bad about having sex with Twilight?
I wouldn’t say she was ugly. In fact, she was one of the cutest girls I’ve ever seen. We had become buddies because of our mutual love for books. Even so, I’ve only known her for a few weeks, no more. I couldn’t love her. She was, if anything, a crush. I didn’t want to have sex with her because it would ruin our relationship…
“Yeah, it’d ruin our relationship,” I said, walking into my room. I locked the door with a click. “I respect Twilight. I should follow her orders from now on.”
“Aw, how cute.” I whipped around and found Twilight laying upside down on my bed. She was wearing a near transparent purple blouse with nothing underneath. My face lit up.“But I think it’s a little too late for that, don’t you think?”
“T-Twilight…” I said, choking the words out. “B-but my door—”
“—doesn’t lock from the outside,” she finished. I gulped as she got down onto the floor. “Hey… don’t you want to have some fun with me?”
“Twilight… I can’t…” She pressed her entire body against me. I didn’t know until know that she was this well defined. She pressed her breasts against my chest, with none of the shame I’d known her to have. “You’re just imagining things. You’re being taken over by your lust.”
“But look,” she ran her hand up my leg and stopped at the base of my shaft, grasping it in her palm. “You’ve got a problem you can’t fix. A true, true friend helps a friend in need, right?”
“You know… that’s not how… that works…” I felt my pants loosen as Twilight worked it’s button and zipper with her magic. Once I was in my underpants, she used her own hands to strip me bare. “Twilight, please—”
“Shhh,” she said, placed her finger on my lips. She slid down and knelt down, next to my erection. Then she gave it a small kiss on the head, making it jump in excitement. “Just sit back and relax.”
“I can’t relax like—” It was the first time someone had ever touched me this way, much less lick my head. I could help but yelp. “—Gah!”
“Doesn’t it feel good?” she asked, licking the small slit on top of the head. There was no way I could continue like this. I put my hands on Twilight’s shoulder and slowly pushed her away.
“Stop it,” I groaned. “You’re making a mistake…”
“Oh, no, no,” said Twilight, taking in the entire shaft. I couldn’t stop myself, and gave the final push, sending a small jet of white liquid down Twilight’s throat. She seemed to be ready and swallowed all of it, even licking it off of the head. When she retracted, I pushed my head back and relaxed my neck. At least it was over. Twilight must have known that guys can only cum once.
“You look so peaceful,” commented Twilight. I couldn’t help but laugh.
“Later, you’re going to kill me,” I said. “Actually. I might as well be good as dead. I’m going to be banished to the sun because the moon is so 1000 years ago…”
“I’m not going to kill you…” said Twilight, calmly getting up. “I’m still Twilight from this morning. I’m just really, really horny.”
“What happened to using the proper terms?” I joked. “Like… aroused?”
“It isn’t appealing to say it when you’re actually doing it,” she said, grabbing both of my hands. She slowly led me to my bed, but I couldn’t tell why. I stumbled along as she climbed onto my bed. I stopped before climbing in with her.
“What are you doing?” I asked. “There’s nothing more that we can do… I’ve already—”
“—Cum? Oh don’t worry about that,” she said. “You know, I’ve studied magic for quite some time now. I can make you cum buckets… literally.”
“No,” I said, backing up. “I won’t do it.”
“Oh come oooon she said, pulling me closer. “Besides… you’re stronger than me. If you really wanted to,you could have stopped me giving you a blowjob.”
“That’s—”
“—A fact,” she completed once again. “So let’s go the extra mile.”
“B-but…” I stopped her again. “I may have already ruined our relationship, but I don’t want to do anymore. I don’t what kind of damage I might do to you…”
“Since you’re so adamant, let’s ask your body how you really feel.” I was lifted into the air and dropped on top of Twilight. She put her hands up and shed herself of her only garment. Then, she placed my hand on her breast. “See? You’re already so hard...”
She was right, although it hurt, I was already erect. Twilight closed her eyes and wrapped my erection in magic. After a few seconds, not only did it not hurt anymore, it felt like I was pent up. I had too much cum, and I had to give some of it to someone else.
“Ah, so ripe,” said Twilight, taking my dick (I finally said it) in her hand, and guiding it towards her own opening. “So, do me a favor… and fuck me.”
I was silent for a while, tossing and turning the same question around in my head. What was so bad about having sex with Twilight? She was already being so inviting. If I pushed forwards, our entire relationship could change. We would never be the same.
I put my hands on either side of her head, gripped the sheets that lined it, and thrust forwards.
“Mmmm,” hummed Twilight as she bit her lip. “Ah! It’s in there…”
“D-Did I hurt you?” I asked frantically. My first time, I really didn’t want to mess up.
“It’s in so deep… mmm,” she said. “No… it doesn’t hurt. K-Keep going, and don’t stop...” I pulled my body out and shoved it back in, bringing a loud moan from Twilight. I moved my hands to her hip and thrust back and forth quicker than before. With each thrust, Twilight moaned louder and louder. She felt amazing. Her insides felt just as good as her tongue. 
“Twilight…” My throat felt constrained. “I’m cumming! Soon!”
“And don’t you dare take it out!”  She yelled. I opened my eyes in shock.
“B-but I’m not wearing a condom!” I reminded her. “If I cum inside…” Twilight pulled my body onto hers, bringing me into a passionate kiss. That marked the end for me. With one final push, I emptied myself in a much more grandiose fashion than before. I couldn’t help but moan as my entire shaft was covered in cum. It started to spill out of Twilight and soak the sheets that she lay on.
For a few seconds, I felt nothing but pure ecstasy. Then, as if I hadn’t been asleep in weeks, I fell into the bed, next to Twilight, and closed my eyes. 
“Oh yeah… I forgot to say,” said Twilight. “The magic might give you extreme fatigue. Hehe. Sorry about that.” The only thing I could do was chuckle as I fell unconscious on the bed, completely drained of all energy.
Maybe Twilight being in heat wasn’t something to avoid.

When I woke up, all I could think of was a single phrase.
I am so screwed!
I opened my eyes and searched for any signs of a scalding ball of plasma, but found none. I took a shaky breath and got out of bed.
“Her meeting room. She’s probably just enjoying some breakfast in her meeting room.” I assured myself before reaching for my bottom half.
I was already dressed in pajamas. A little confused, I walked out of the room and slowly made my way to her meeting room, taking short breaths to calm myself. Once I reached the door, I bravely (as bravely as I could, anyway) opened the door.
Twilight looked up at me and froze my blood. She shook her head and returned to reading the book in front of her. I turned around and headed for the door.
Twilight picked me up in her magic and sat me next to her. As she pulled her chair closer to mine, I couldn’t help but shiver.
“Listen, Twilight, I’m so sorry,” I said. “I didn’t mean to do it, I swear.”
“Do what?” she asked. “I really have no idea what you’re talking about.” She turned to me. “Did something happen recently?”
“Uh…” I stopped. Did she really not remember? “Oh, nothing. Just some ramblings of a madman.” I put my hands on the table. “Anyway, I’ve got places to be, and things to do.”
“Hey,” said Twilight. I turned my head slightly. Just enough for Twilight to lock her lips with mine. For a few seconds, I sat there and got kissed. I couldn't think of anything else to do. After Twilight pulled away, she returned to her book.
“T-Twilight?” I called. “I’m sorry for last night.” She didn’t respond as she got a cup of coffee from a few feet away. She took a sip.
“Sorry?” she asked, handing me the cup, a smile on her face. “For what?” I sighed and took the cup from her, looking down as I took a sip. 
“Nothing.”

			Author's Notes: 
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		The Fifteenth



	“So, you came to me because you’re worried about Twilight?”
Spike: Dragon (or technically drake), and my best guy friend. He was also Twilight’s companion since she was a child. They know each other inside and out. A few weeks ago, Twilight and I had our first night together. Ever since then, she’s been blunt with me. Not necessarily cold, but not heartwarming either. I just wanted to know what was going on inside her head, and there was nobody better suited to tell me than Spike.
“Something like that,” I told him. He was sitting on his bed, flipping through comics without  a care in the world. “I wouldn’t be surprised if she wanted to kick me out, or sentence me to death, but she won’t even talk to me about it.”
“Have you tried asking?” he said, looking up at me for a second. I frowned a bit.
“Of course, I have. I even went and directly asked if she was mad at me,” I explained. “Still, there was no reaction. It’s as if she doesn’t even remember it.”
“Hmm,” he flipped through some more pages before tossing the comic aside and sighing. “Twilight isn’t angry with you.”
“You sure?” I asked. 
“If anything, she’s angry with herself,” said Spike. “When she’s in heat, she can’t control her urges. Twilight is known for being way too hard on herself. Even though, time and time again, it has been proven that working together fixes a problem much more quickly than doing it solo, she’s still surprised when her friends show up to lend a hand.”
“So she’s upset that she couldn’t help herself?” I asked, thinking it over. “So, what can I do to get our old relationship back?” Spike shrugged.
“Sorry. I’m a dragon, not a miracle worker.” I sighed and got up off of the floor of Spike’s room.
“I haven’t really told anyone yet,” I started. “But… the morning, on the second… Twilight and I kissed. Well, it was more like Twilight kissed me. After that, though, she treated me like this.”
“Oh, that’s normal,” said Spike. “Twilight is always a little lovey-dovey after a heat session.”
“damn.” I thought. “My only lead… demolished in seconds”
“For now, just forget about it and continue your day like normal.”
“Okay… I’ll try that,” I said, trying to think of something different. “I’ve been thinking about getting some fresh air. You wanna go with me?”
“I don’t mind—”
“Ah, there you are.” Twilight’s voice as perky, and she seemed like her normal self again. When I turned around, she seemed normal and even smiled. “Are you two going out? In that case, I have some thing I need you to fetch.”
“Oh… really?” I asked, trying to sound as normal as possible. “Well, I’ll see what I can do!”
“I haven’t even told you the object yet,” said Twilight, skeptically. “At least you’re energetic.”
“Hahah…” I said, averting my eyes. “S-so what are we going to get?”
“I wouldn’t say it’s an orb—actually, it is, because ‘orb’ is in it’s name— but it’s a glass sphere that I’ve found using a certain type of clairvoyance. All I need is to retrieve it.” Twilight watched me as I processed her request. With a smile, she added, “Oh, what the heck? Why don’t I just come along?”
“Eh, you can count me out,” said Spike, quickly ditching me. “Sorry guys. Too magical for me.”
“Uh—” I started. I was going to continue with “For the magical dragon?” but Twilight cut me off.
“No problem,” said Twilight. “I don’t mind going alone.”
“I’ll help,” I said. “I mean, that’s why you came here in the first place, right?” Twilight thought it over and nodded in agreement.
“I don’t mind that either.” Her smile was nice to see. It meant that, if anything, she had gone back to normal.
But I was an idiot. I didn’t check the date before making my decision. Twilight and I set out to find this magical orb on Sunday the 15th.
Another night in which Twilight would be overtaken with lust.

“I probably could have found this myself.”
“Oh? I was certain it would be harder to find than this…” In the middle of Applejacks farm, I rolled the orb around in my hands. It wasn’t bigger than a volleyball, but it was made of glass, weighing it down. I watched my own reflection on the surface, gazing into my own eyes. Twilight joined me. “Want to use it?”
“What exactly does it do?” I asked, handing it to her. She took it in her hands and looked at it herself. “Looks like one of the glass balls you use when you read someone’s future.”
“Not quite,” said Twilight. “It holds magical energy. Basically, it’s a storage device. I need it now especially.”
“Why?” I asked.
“Well, once upon a time, Luna made it literally rain men during one of her heat cycles,” said Twilight with a chuckle. “So, to combat that, powerful unicorns were tasked with storing most of their magic one way or another. I use this.”
“Ah, I see,” I said. I’d forgotten that today was one of her cycle days. I wanted to move on. I didn’t really want to spend too much time talking about it. I was a bit curious, though. One question couldn’t hurt, right? “So, you can’t use any magic during your heat cycle?”
“I can cast some spells, but none too advanced,” she answered. “The spell I cast on you a few weeks ago was a spell designed to make one's body adapt to best fit the situation it was in. So, since we were… you know, doing it, it increases your semen production.”
“Oh,” I said. “That makes sense, I guess.”
We started back in silence. I didn’t know if I wanted to start up a conversation, but as the silence continued, I could feel myself dying inside. After a few minutes, I took a deep breath.
“Twilight?” I called. She turned her head in my direction and looked skeptical. “Are you upset with yourself?” I guess I should become a stand-up comedian because Twilight couldn’t help herself from breaking out in laughter. “Wha? I’m serious!”
“I’m sorry,” she said, wiping tears from her eyes. “I don’t know why, but that sounds ridiculous to me. Why would I be angry with myself?”
“Er, nevermind,” I said. “It’s nothing.”
“No, tell me,” said Twilight. I promise I won’t laugh again.”
“It’s nothing,” I said, walking faster. “I was just going to say something I’d regret anyway.” The apple trees started to thin out, just like when we first came in. 
“Just tell me,” said Twilight, ever persistent. “I hate it when people don’t follow through with questions.”
“Fine,” I said. “I wanted to know if you were upset about doing it with me. I thought that since you said you wanted to stay platonic, yet we failed to do so, you’d start blaming yourself. Then, I’d blame myself and our relationship would never be the same.” I cut myself off right there. What the fuck was wrong with me?! Saying all that to Twilight wasn’t going to solve anything.
“Um… were you keeping that all to yourself?” she asked. 
“Told you it was something I’d regret,” I said. “Should have just kept my mouth shut.”
“No, no,” said Twilight, waving her hands. “It’s good you told me about this. I’ve got to offer you an apology as well.” She waited for me to interject, but when I stayed silent, she continued. “I... didn’t take the necessary precautions. Not only did I worry you about nothing, but I exploited you to satisfy my curiosity. Sorry.”
“So, you wanted me to… do you?” I asked. “Why not just ask me?”
“Oh, I don’t know,” said Twilight. “Maybe the fact that we’d only known each other for about 2 weeks. Oh, and the fact that I have shame. Yeah, those two might have really made a difference.”
“You don’t make a good sarcastic type,” I said. Twilight laughed, small and cute. I had to purse my lips and look away to stop myself from making an embarrassing face. “Anyways, let’s get back. It’s getting pretty late, and Spike might get worried.”
“Ah, right,” said Twilight. “Wouldn’t want to be caught up in my heat cycle again, right?” This time, I chuckled.
“Well, it wasn’t bad.” As soon as the words left my mouth I realized I meant to think them. Before I could, though, Twilight smiled at me and placed a hand on my shoulder.
“You know,” she said. “To err is only human… but I’m sure I didn’t make a mistake that night.” With that, she walked off without me. I stood there for a few seconds, letting my heart pound in my ears for a few seconds. Then I shook it out.
“What am I all warm and fidgety for?” I asked myself. “Well, of course, I know why, but should I really be feeling this way? Is it right? Am I—”
“You gonna sit back there or are you coming?” I blinked a few times, pushed my thoughts to the back of my head, and slowly followed after Twilight.
My, oh my, I wondered what was going to happen that night.

Nothing.
Not a single thing happened that night.
Me and Twilight went our separate ways at the castle. I went to bed, and she went to her bedroom. This time, she set a magical barrier around her room so no one could enter until it was lifted. I woke up around 7 the next morning and went about my normal routine.
Or I would have if I didn’t stop at Twilight’s room. I wouldn’t have if I didn’t hear the really loud groans coming from her room. 
I had the two obvious choices: ignore or investigate. Seeing as though Twilight went through the trouble of actually defending herself, I went with ignoring. I would have continued ignoring, but she called out when I was leaving.
“Can I get a little help in here?” she said. “Anybody?” I sighed and knocked at the door.
“Twilight? It’s me,” I said. “Need some help?” She was silent for a few seconds before calling back.
“Yeah. You can come in.” I twisted the doorknob and pushed the door in, letting me into Twilight’s room. It was filled with books, as per the usual. As I scanned the room for her, I realized that Twilight’s light were off. The room’s air was heavy and the groans only served to make my heart beat faster. What was wrong with Twilight?
“Where are you?” I asked. “Are you okay?”
“I feel… starved and depraved…” she said quietly. “Please, come quickly.”
“Uh, yeah,” I said, navigating her bedroom. Finally, after following her groans, I came to her left most wall. After moving a few books out of the way, I came to Twilight’s body.
She was wearing a loose white t-shirt and white panties. The thing that came to my attention first, thought, were the thick ropes she had tied around her hands. I paused, my mind searching for something to say.
“Ah, you’re here, good,” she said, looking up at me. “You can help me out.”
“L-Let me get you out of those,” I said, reaching for her binding. As soon as I touched it, though, I was shocked, hurting my hand. “Ow… what’s going on?”
“I screwed up,” she admitted. “I only meant for these binds to hold until 6. Turns out they won’t release, and I don’t know why.” She sighed shakily. “Well, I have an idea…”
“I think I know what your idea is…” I said, gulping. Without giving me a chance to say anything else, Twilight grabbed me in her magic and lifted my shirt up and over my head. After I was shirtless, she leaned her head back.
“I can’t do it,” she said. “It hurts to cast spells.”
“I can manage,” I said, kneeling down. I was face to face with Twilight. “I’ll make sure to take it slow.”
“Please,” said Twilight. I pulled her shirt up over her head, but I couldn’t take it off. I unhooked her bra and let her supple breasts spill out. She seemed to be breathing heavy, but I kept going. I ran a finger down to the hem of her panties and slipped my index finger under the fold. As I started to pull them down, Twilight resisted. “Wait.”
“Okay,” I said. “What’s wrong?”
“I don’t feel comfortable being the only one in the nude…” she said. My face, which was already a ripe red, felt like it was going to explode into fire. This Twilight was so much different from the one a few weeks ago and… was admittedly cuter
“Y-Yeah, that makes sense.” I reached down to my legs and pulled my own pants of first. After taking one look at Twilight it was no wonder I was already so excited. “Can I keep going?”
“Go ahead.” I slipped her panties down and revealed her. Even after I pulled them off, she closed her legs, as if she was trying to hide from me. I inched closer and placed my hand on her inner thigh. She shook a bit as I ran it down towards the center.
“It’s okay to moan, if you want,” I said, looking down at Twilight, who’s face was just as red as my own. “It just seemed like you were trying to keep it in is all.”
“I’m fine,” said Twilight. “You haven’t even put anything in yet… I can manage.” I slowly managed to pull apart her legs. Once she was fully spread, I didn’t wait for even a second to put my two index fingers on the side and spread her lips apart.
“I never really got a chance to look,” I said gazing at the soft pink that made up the inside of Twilight’s womanhood. “Sorry. I’ll get to it.” I laid down so that I was face to face with her pussy, then placed the flat of my tongue over it, licking the surface upwards.
As I liked the wall of her passage, she closed her legs around my head again, pushing me deeper into her. I slipped one of my fingers under my body and pushed past her lips and into her passage as well. By now, Twilight’s moans were becoming harder and harder to ignore. I felt that, even though it had stretched as far as it was going to go, it could go a little farther. Finally, when I figured Twilight had enough, I withdrew from her, the sticky juices dripping from my fingers and tongue. As I got up, her eyes followed me.
“Are you done?” she asked weakly. “I don’t feel satisfied…”
“Don’t worry,” I said, licking the juices from my fingers. “Me neither.” I bent down  and wrapped my arms around her back, lifting her up into the air. Using the wall for support, I locked Twilight in one place.
“Is it time?” she asked, I adjusted her so she was easier to carry. 
“I’ll go whenever you’re ready,” I said. She gave me a nod, then took a deep breath.
“Ready.” I pushed forward, slower this time, and felt as Twilight’s pussy wrapped around my entire shaft, squeezing it as well as letting it slide it. Twilight was really wet. 
“It’s still a bit… tight,” I said, pushing myself all the way back. “Does it hurt?”
“No…” she said, dreamily, as if she weren’t paying attention. “It feels heavenly.” I pulled back out, my entire dick covered in slimy juice. I wasn’t sure how long I’d be able to last against her, but I’d make sure to give her a time she’d never forget.
I pushed in, slowly at first, but then quicker and with more power. The pain in my arms was cancelled out by the pleasure spreading throughout my body. I leaned forward and licked Twilight’s nipples, which made her cry out in pleasure
“T-Twilight!” I grunted. “I’m… so close… “
“Don’t… cum inside…” I thrust forward one more time before pulling out and spraying the white spunk all over Twilight’s naked body. It laced her breasts and even went as far as her face. When she was released from the rope that bound her hands, She fell onto me, and I fell backward. 
“Well,” I said. “That was fun.”
“You could say that again…”said Twilight with a smile. She was still breathing heavily, but I leaned up and faced her.
“The last time, it didn’t really mean much,” I said. “So… uh… it’s kind of hard to say without dying of embarrassment.” I chuckled.
“But we just...did it again,.” said Twilight. “I don’t see how anything could be more embarrassing than that…”
“Being cute isn’t helping,” I said with a smile. “So… can we… go out? Like, as a couple,I mean?” Twilight chuckled, then started laughing. I was going to worry, but Twilight wrapped her hand around my back.
“You made it kinda hard to say no,” said Twilight. I smiled wide and placed my own hand behind Twilight as well. 
“Then don’t.” I pulled her into me and locked our lips together. After a few seconds, we broke apart and looked each others in the eyes with smiles on our faces.
“Wait…” I said. “Should we have done this before we had sex?” Twilight thought it over before shrugging her shoulders.
“Eh, we’ll be fine.”
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