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		Description

It's just another normal, unassuming morning in Princess Twilight's Castle.
Princess Twi catches Spike peeping on Starlight, then finds herself peeping too, just something about catching a friend doing something naughty that gets the blood pumping and for Princess Twilight, it looks like this is going to be a pretty nonstandard morning routine.
What will Twilight do? [image: :twilightoops:]
Will Starlight ever get some privacy? [image: :facehoof:]
And will Spike get his pancakes? [image: :moustache:]
All this and more inside!
Edit: New Chapter, now featuring my favorite character out of the Mane 6, Rarity!
Edit: A short one this time, not so much about sex as it is about two friends talking about feelings, but honestly, what more do you need?
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TwiStar

“Mmph!” A sleepy voice could be heard from underneath the covers on a small bed, no bigger than a dog’s bed in fact.
From a visitor’s perspective, this could very well be the room of some eight year-old.  A bucket lay on the floor filled with gemstones of different shapes and colors, from the ceiling there hung some thing; looked like a bat, could very well be a kite.
There was a shelf with an assortment of books, plus a picture frame and a snow globe.
The bed was just a little mattress with a little pillow, a blanket barely big enough to cover, well, Spike.
The cute little purple and green dragon snored as cutely as ever, “Mmm, yes, Rarity, I have been working out, so glad you’ve noticed.”
In his dreams, Spike was full-grown, an adult dragon with broad rippling abs, pecs you could beat like a drum, legs that could damage with one kick, a thick neck and a handsome face.
His Dream Rarity swooned at his handsome scaliness, “Oh, Spikey-wikey, if I had only known you would grow into such a PARAGON of male, I’d have turned tail for you,” she nuzzled his abs, “but you know what they say, better late than never.”
In reality, Spike had turned over in his little bed and begun to grind his emerging dragon-hood against the little mattress, “Oh, Rarity, oh, so soft!”
In his dreams, Dream Rarity now lay upon her back as her precious Spikey-wikey split her marehood with his thick, veiny, tapered dragon cock, “Mmm, Spike, you’ve impaled me on your...” she moaned before she could finish her bad pun.
In reality, Spike was nibbling on his pillow, blanket thrown to the wayside as the young dragon humped away until...
“Spike! It’s time to get up!”
In his dream world, his Dream Rarity suddenly turned into his friend, caretaker and surrogate sister, Twilight.
Spike woke up, “Ah!” and went for a comical tumble out of his little doggie bed.
Twilight Sparkle had come in to his bedroom, that silly dragon always slept in, and now she stood there as bright blush showed up beneath her lavender coat, “Oh dear...”
Spike saw Twilight, an upside down Twi, as he lay there flat on his back, dripping dragon-hood extended out of his draconian vent.  He gulped and he blushed just as much as Twilight.  He tried to think of something to say before he just gave up, “Yup, this is exactly what it looks like.”
Twilight averted her eyes and shielded herself with her right wing, “Again?”
Spike sighed, “Again...”
The lavender alicorn shifted uncomfortably, “Well, I came into ask if you wanted pancakes, but I can see you’re busy mixing your own batter so... You just come down to the dining room when you’re ready, Spike.”  The princess quickly made her exit, shutting the door behind her with her magic.
Spike just lay there after Twilight left and sighed some more, “Good thing my balls are in me, ‘cause they must be super blue right now.”
...

Spike had to let his erection go down until he could finally get up.
The purple dragon smelled himself, “Ugh...” No way he could eat pancakes when he had this much BO.  Spike left his room then began his long trek down the hallway in search of the bathroom, he was in desperate need of a shower.
Spike found the bathroom.  He had to stop himself, though, as he heard water running inside, someone had already beat him to the shower and he could hear a voice inside.
“Mmm, Sunburst...”
Spike gulped, “Starlight?” The dragon felt blush come over his cheeks again.  He noticed that the bathroom door was ajar, rookie mistake.  
The dragon, against all better judgment, leaned in as much as he could without disturbing the occupant.
Starlight Glimmer, the light pinkish-purple unicorn who had once been the despotic ruler of a little village somewhere north-ish of Ponyville, was now living with Spike and Princess Twilight.
As of this moment, the unicorn was in the shower, her moderate purple mane with its aquamarine stripe was wet and straight over her back as she used her magic to move a sizable sex toy in and out of her marehood, “Oh yes, Sunburst... Mmm, I would love to carry your foal.”  She was, of course, facing away from the bathroom door, moaning as she fantasized herself being bred by her foal-hood friend.
Spike was in the perfect vantage point to see the fake, rubbery horse dildo sliding in and out of Starlight, he saw her pussy clinching tight the contours of her toy as she worked herself up to an orgasm.
“Spike!” came the harsh whisper of Twilight.
The dragon panicked, “Twilight!  Um... I was-”
“You were just spying on Starlight in the middle of her shower!  What have I taught you about this invasion of other ponies’ privacy?”
Spike gulped as Twilight got right up in his face, “Um, it’s okay as long as you’re not caught?”
Twilight sighed, “Just go to the dining room.  Your pancakes are getting cold by now.”
Spike stammered, “But I’m still all... Smelly.”
The alicorn sniffed him, “You’ve smelled worse, now go!”
Spike ran off towards the dining room, not wanting to make Twilight anymore upset.
Twilight watched him as he ran away before she sighed then hung her head, “He’s just like having a little brother... Or even my own kid.”  She shook her head.  She was about to close the bathroom door with her magic and give Starlight her privacy when she happened to see her house guest/student masturbating with the toy, having not heard the rather loud whispering just outside.
Starlight had lowered herself on her front legs while leaving her rear up in the air as she picked up speed, jilling herself off as she spoke aloud her fantasies, “Mmm!  Sunburst, please!  Fill me, breed me!”
Twilight stood stock still, watching her student bring herself into what was sure to be a very satisfying climax.  Twi already realized the hypocrisy of what she was doing when she’d just told off Spike for doing this same thing.  The Princess of Friendship suddenly had a sinful smile on her face.  She checked to make sure Spike was truly gone before she trotted in slowly, carefully.
Starlight moaned out, “YES! Sunny... burst for me!  I can feel you!”
Twilight closed the door with her magic then she crept up behind her student, the unicorn mare’s arousal strong in the alicorn’s senses.
Starlight plunged her toy in as deep as she could and she cursed, “Mmm!  Sweet fuck, oh Sunburst!  You’re cumming in me!”  Star’s winking vulva gushed with her mare cum as she peaked, biting her right hoof so she didn’t make too much noise.  She held her toy there, deep in her velvety crease, as she rode through her climax.
Twilight was standing right over the squirming unicorn as she used her own magic to aid Starlight, hoping Star wouldn’t notice.  The lavender alicorn felt herself becoming aroused as this all unfolded.  When it seemed Starlight was coming down from her peak, Twilight withdrew the toy.
Starlight felt it leave her, though she only assumed it had slipped out.  She still hadn’t realized Twilight was right there.
Twilight took a deep whiff of Starlight’s vulva now that there was no toy blocking her musk.  Now she knew, Starlight was in estrus.  Before she could stop herself, Twi leaned forward then gave one quick experimental lick to her student’s quivering vulva.  She tasted Starlight, tasted her bittersweet inner wall and decidedly sweeter mare honey.
Starlight felt the tongue in her vulva.  She at first thought she was still in her fantasy, until the licks continued to come and she knew there was a real tongue passing between her lips.  Her heart raced as she turned her head to catch Twilight, her muzzle up against her hindquarters, lapping away at the moist juices the unicorn had just produced, “T-T-Twilight!?”
Twilight heard Starlight’s flustered shout and quickly withdrew, “Oh!  Starlight!  Um...  Shit...” She stood there, mare cum on her muzzle, caught red-hoofed by her prized pupil.
Starlight turned herself around quickly, pressing her rear against the bathroom wall, “Twilight, what the hell?”
Twilight knew there was no way she could look good for acting the way she did.  She wracked her brain and immediately hated the first words that came out of her mouth, “Well, this is what happens when you don’t lock the door when you’re-” she saw Starlight glaring up at her, “Shit...”
Starlight grunted in frustration, blush all over her face, “So I can’t even have a little privacy around here?  You have to stick your nose in here too?  Literally!?”
Twilight stammered, “I-I’m so, so sorry... I should have had better control, I should have stopped myself but you... looked so desirable.”
“Desirable?!” Starlight shouted, though she realized she couldn’t be quite as upset with that statement.  She knew she was pretty, but desirable?  Her expression softened, “Really?”
Twilight was already on the brink of tears, in fear she’d made her student upset, “Y-yes... It’s been so long since I’ve had anypony else living with me.  I mean, there’s Spike, but I’ve always thought of him like a little brother.  You... I’ve never lived with another pony since I left home.”
Starlight sighed and she sat down, “I guess... I can understand that but... This was still an invasion of my privacy and...” Starlight put down her hoof and she stood up, using her magic to turn off the shower.
Twilight levitated a bath towel over to Starlight, “And... I shouldn’t have bothered you.”
Starlight wiped herself with the towel before tying it around her hips with her magic.  She looked up at Twilight, her blue eyes unreadable at this moment, “Yes, you shouldn’t have.”  She began to walk before she felt she had to say something, “When... I had my little village, I never had anyone in that little house with me.  I mean, obviously because I couldn’t let anyone discover my secret then.  And you already know how I’d felt after my friend, Sunburst had left our home for Canterlot.  I can understand but...”
Twilight sniffed, “I’m sorry.”
Starlight sighed, “It’s alright.”  She allowed herself a little smile, “It didn’t feel that bad to be honest.  You just surprised me, I think.  I didn’t think you went for other mares.”
Twi smiled when she saw Star smile, “I... don’t really have all that much experience.”
The two mare friends walked and talked as Twilight followed Star to her guest room.
Star giggled, “Well, if anything, I guess I kinda knew you’d be a virgin, Twi.”
The alicorn blushed, “Not totally a virgin.  I did used to experiment when I was a filly and... I once pushed a little too deep with my magic and I accidentally um...”
Star gave a playful smirk, “You popped your own cherry?”
Twi nodded as she tried to cover her face behind her left wing, “Oh, sweet Celestia, it hurt... I cried, fortunately Mom was the only one home when it happened.  Dad and Shining Armor went fishing while I was home from Celestia’s school for that summer.  Mom came in, she saw what I’d done and... She was the perfect mom.  She held me, comforted me and she... She helped me clean up my mess then she made me some hot cocoa and we stayed up that night talking about things.”
Starlight had listened, “That’s nice.  It’s really sweet you had that sort of relationship with your mom.”  She sighed, “All my mom ever did was complain about why I couldn’t be more like Sunburst.”  Starlight went into the room she’d been staying in since she’d come to live here.
Twilight followed in, stopping at the doorway.  She watched as Starlight placed her stallion toy in a chest at the foot of her bed.  She blushed, realizing she was staring again, “So... Uh, where did you get that toy from?  I don’t remember you having anything like that when you came to stay.”
Star held it up so Twi could see, “Oh, it’s just a gift from Trixie.”
Twilight blinked, “Really?  Trixie gave you that?”
Star giggled from Twi’s expression as she put the toy away then closed her chest, “Yes, that last time she was in town we... We fooled around a little, she let me have one of her toys she didn’t use anymore.  She calls it her Equus Major.”
Twilight came into the room, “Wow, I really didn’t expect that of Trixie.  Then, I guess I still have trouble with her, I mean... It’s okay for friends to have other friends, even if those other friends don’t get along with the first set of friends.”
Star rolled her eyes at her friend’s rambling, “Yes, it’s perfectly fine.  And I think there are still a lot of things you need to learn about life, Princess.”  She winked playfully.
Twi blushed, “I guess there are.”  Now she was standing closer to her student, “I guess a teacher still needs to be taught, hm?”
The unicorn mare flipped back her purple and aquamarine mane, “And I guess I’d be happy to teach you, if that’s where this conversation is going, Twi.”
The princess blushed again at Star’s offer to be her teacher for a change.
...

Meanwhile, Spike was in the dining room, eating cold pancakes.  He sighed as he thought about Twilight being upset with him for his blatant invasion of Starlight’s privacy.  He suddenly wasn’t very hungry.  He pushed his plate away then he got up;  Spike had to go apologize to both Twilight and Starlight.
And so he began his trek back up the long hallway to where Starlight’s guest room was.  The entire way he went over in his head, what he could even say to make up for his rudeness.  He was a growing young dragon, he should know better, he thought to himself.  Sure, ponies were naked all the time anyway, but still if they wanted privacy, they deserved privacy.  He certainly hated when Twi came into his room this morning and caught him “dreaming” about Rarity.
The closer he got to Star’s room, the young dragon could hear subtle squeaks and giggles coming from inside.  This made him stop, “Huh?”
He didn’t want to go back, he’d already walked this far, but those voices he heard were pretty enticing to his adolescent male mind.
He came up to Star’s room and listened in.
Inside, Twilight and Starlight were on the unicorn’s bed.
The princess lay on her back as she let her student nibble gently on her exposed neck.  Twi was already emitting the scents of her arousal while she let Star experiment with her.
The former despot looked at her friend’s face while she also teased her with soft touches of her lips and the occasional lick.
Twilight gave minute gasps at her friend’s teasing, “Star...  That’s, that feels so nice.”
Star giggled, “Never been nibbled, never been kissed, you are a peach, Twi.”  She nibbled some more on Twi’s neck, “A juicy little peach.”
Twi tried to keep her hooves and wings in control while she let Star play with her in ways none of her friends had ever done.  She loved her friends dearly, but she’d never ever considered being with any of them, but Starlight.  This one who had once tried to brainwash her, then tried to destroy her life, now would be the first one to truly introduce Twi to the wonders of sex.
Right outside, Spike could faintly hear them whenever they would say something, but for the most part, he only heard the modest squeaks of his caretaker/sister and the not-so modest giggles of her student.
Inside, Star licked slowly up Twilight’s dainty muzzle until their lips were in close contact.
Twi’s violet eyes locked with Star’s blue and she leaned her head up to give Star the most chaste of kisses.
Star giggled, “That’s nice, if I were your granny.”  She placed both front hooves on either side of Twilight’s head, “More like this, Your Highness.”  She touched muzzles with Twi before she pushed forward and kissed her right on the lips.  Her long purple and aquamarine mane fell over hers and Twilight’s eyes, still wet from the earlier shower.
Twi giggled into her first real non-platonic kiss once she felt Star’s tongue tickling her lips.  She caught the message then opened up letting hers and Star’s tongues come together.
Star brushed her mane out of her eyes and smiled most sinfully at Twi before closing them again and practically assaulting Twi’s tongue with her own.
Soon, both teacher and student were dueling with their tongues with Starlight dominating the kiss very easily.
Twilight enjoyed being kissed very much, such an intimate feeling, it gave her such an electric charge from the tip of her horn down to her hooves.  The princess put her front legs around Starlight to hold her while they swapped spit and tasted one another.
Starlight certainly enjoyed Twi's submissiveness; she could feel a little of her old self return, but not in a bad way.  She would never dream of hurting Twilight, or anyone, but to have such power over one pony, even the Princess of Friendship, it tickled Star in a very special way.
Outside, Spike was sitting right next to the door, listening to the two of them as things got progressively hotter.
Inside, Star broke away from Twi, "My princess has a delicate tongue."  She kissed her again before slowly crawling backwards over Twilight's prone body.
The lavender alicorn could only watch with bated breath  as Star kissed her way down her body.
Star nibbled Twi's chest, her navel.  She came closer to the mare's groin and she lapped gently Twi's tender teats nestled just inches away from her virginal vulva.  Star caught one of Twi's nipples between her lips and she tugged on it gently, sucked it then did the exact same to its twin.
Twi shivered beautifully from Star's gentle touch.
Star lowered her muzzle then, with a simple lick, she'd had her first taste of Twilight's sweet virginity.   Using her magic, she tweaked Twi's teats some more while she also lapped gently at the princess's delicate labial lips.
Twi blushed as she watched and felt the mare's expert teasing, "Ooh, you certainly know what you're doing...  I guess you're no virgin, hmm?"
Starlight only kept licking, sliding her tongue progressively more between her friend's lips.  When she was ready to go even deeper, she pried those succulent lips with her front hooves, took a deep breath then pushed forward.
Twi had to bite her lip then, she brought her right hoof down on Star's head and she petted the skilled mare, giving her encouragement to keep going.
Star just winked up at Twi while she licked away at Twi's velvety insides, tasting the alicorn's juices as she rapidly approached her own climax.
Twi began to buck gently, insistently against her friend's skilled muzzle as she definitely felt the pressure building deep inside.
Star had gone as deep as she physically could,  now she was practically at eye level with Twi's clit, standing erect and untouched.  Her horn glowed its pretty turquoise and, with her magic, she began to tug and twist that princess clit.
Twi could no longer hold herself and she began cry out in her growing ecstasy, "Oh, Star!  Mm!  What are you doing to me?"  She could feel her heart racing, her pulse too, everything was just perfect.
And Star just kept on, teasing, tugging, practically devouring her sweet, virginal princess.  She now had her front legs wrapped around Twi's hind legs to keep her anchored as she kept going.
Of course, this raised Twi's cute rump off of the mattress and this gave the alicorn princess more room to buck and thrust against her friend's tongue.  Twi hit her peak just then.  Her wings flared out underneath her, her pussy clinched, her legs too, and her magic lost control, knocking over knick knacks and things like a poltergeist, "Aah!  Sweet Celestia!"
Star withdrew as she felt Twi's mare honey gushing out then sucked directly on her pussy, gulping down as much of her friend's juices as she could.
Twilight could hardly remember ever feeling this good, not even reading books did this much for her.  She felt Star withdraw from her pussy.  She opened her eyes and once again saw into the eyes of her student, now friend-with-benefits, her muzzle wet with Twi's mare cum.
Star rubbed muzzles with Twi, "You... cum like a waterfall."  She kissed Twilight again, letting the princess taste her own product.
Twilight moaned most appreciatively with that kiss.  She wrapped her wings around Star and held her tight against her as their tongues dueled once again.
Star only smiled as she felt herself definitely falling for this lovely little nerd of a princess.  She wasn't going to call it love, but there was definitely a connection and one she hoped would last.
Twi broke their kiss briefly, "Thank you, Starlight."
Star shook her head, "No... thank you, Twilight."
Twi blushed, then she and Star kissed again, with more feeling.
And just outside, Spike sat against the wall right next to Star's bedroom door.  He huffed quietly as his tapered penis slowly receded into his slit.  He looked at his scaly paw covered in his sticky cum then sighed, "Well,  I'm fucked up."
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TwiStar: A Rare Occurrence

It was another innocent, unassuming night in Ponyville.
In Princess Twilight’s bedroom, a remarkably plain setting for a royal pony such as her, but then Twi was never all that concerned with aesthetics.
Her walls had more than a few Daring Do posters, courtesy of her good friend, Rainbow Dash.  There were, of course, some book shelves with many of the bookish princess’s prized books arranged by alphabetical order.  The mare practically had a book fetish, but right now, books were the last thing on her mind, for a change.
“Mmm!  I think I’m liking th-this position even better than the last two you’ve shown me, Star!”  Twi moaned, crossed eyed and drunk from her sexual high.
Starlight giggled, “You’ve said that the last two times too, Twilight.”
Twi feigned ignorance, “Oh, had I? I guess I forgot.”
Star looked down upon her friend from where she was perched, “All this sex must be giving you amnesia then, Princess... Maybe this” she thrust her moist crotch against Twi’s, “will jog your memory!”
Twilight thrust back up against the pinkish unicorn, legs wrapped around her groin like a pair of scissors.  Twi flapped her wings to give more push into her gyrations.
Star was perched right over her mentor at the moment, grinding vulvas together and making her friend gasp and moan in ways that still tickled Star at her core.
Just a few days had passed since their spontaneous interlude this past weekend.  Starlight didn’t quite know what this was, if they were a couple now, or if this just meant they were friends-with-benefits, but she certainly enjoyed getting to spend her time with the lavender alicorn.
In that time, they’d spent progressively less time with their friends and more time at the castle, in Twilight’s room.
Their “private lessons” as Starlight had come to call them, were held almost nightly.
Spike, the only one privy to their trysts, swept the hall with a broom just so he could listen in on them some more.
The two Lights climaxed nearly at the same time.
Twi squirted her mare cum all over her student, then Star did the same, falling down over her mentor.
Twi blushed, “Star... This is just magical.”
Star leaned in closer to rub muzzles with her teacher, “So says the element of magic.”  She kissed Twilight.
Of all the things they’d been doing since that first time, kissing was becoming Twilight’s favorite part.  She simply enjoyed the electric buzz she got from Star’s kisses.  Her wings wrapped around Star, enveloping her tightly while they stayed locked in close embrace.
The pair cuddled afterward, Twilight rubbing Star’s belly as they both recovered.
Star nuzzled her marefriend, licking and kissing her in small intervals.
Twi returned each nuzzle, lick and kiss, “Star... These have been some the best nights I’ve ever experienced and I’m so happy I get to be this close with you.”
Star actually felt herself tear up after a compliment like that.  She looked into her marefriend’s eyes, “And I’m happy I can make you happy, my princess.”
They fell asleep shortly after, muzzle-to-muzzle, wrapped in embrace as Spike carefully closed Twi’s bedroom door.
The little purple dragon even had to admit those two looked so cute together.  He hurried off to his own room.
...

The next morning, Spike was in the castle’s kitchen.  This time he was making pancakes for Twilight and Starlight.  The helpful little dragon was ready to let them know that he knew about their new relationship and that he was 100% behind it.
“Twiliiiiight!  Dearie?”
The purple dragon heard the sweet, dulcet tones of his beloved and he immediately forgot about his pancakes still cooking in the skillet.
The lovely white unicorn, fashionista and couturier with three successful boutiques across Equestria, Rarity waltzed in unannounced, traditionally not a very ladylike thing to do, but Twilight had been unseen for three days and the rest of the Mane 6 were beginning to worry.
Rarity had taken it upon herself to check on Twilight.
Spike came out of the kitchen, “Good morning, Rarity!”
The fashion pony smiled and she greeted her dear friend, “Oh Spike!  Good morning to you, as well.  Is Twilight in?  We haven’t seen hair nor hoof of her in days!”
The dragon blushed, “Oh yes, she’s just been v-very busy lately uh, with those friendship lessons... For Starlight.”
Rarity was smart enough to tell when Spike was hiding something, “I see... Come to think of it, neither of us had seen Star in just the same time.  These lessons must be very serious if its kept them in for this long.”
Rare, you have no idea, Spike thought before responding, “Yes, very serious, very in depth, you know Twilight, once she’s got her nose in something...”  He gulped before he could finish that sentence.
Rarity tittered softly, "Oh, don't I know it.  That mare seriously needs to get laid.  It's simply not healthy devoting so much time to studies and not one ounce to one's own" she blushed realizing who she was talking to, "baser needs, I should say, Spikey."
The dragon was glad he happened to be wearing an apron at that moment, "Well, you'd be surprised."  He laughed nervously as he stood there, "I just remembered, I was making pancakes for Twilight and Starlight."
The unicorn waved him off politely, "Oh, none for me, I'm trying to watch my figure."
Spike shrugged as he remembered the pancakes he left on the stove, "Oh crap!"  He hurried back to the kitchen, "My pancakes!"
Rarity watched him go then shook her head as she went off in search of Twilight, "Twilight, darling?"
Right at that moment was when the Princess of Friendship and her protégée, both made their appearance.  Neither were aware Rarity had dropped in for a visit, but both heard her just as they were coming down the hall.
Starlight whispered, "Go ahead of me."
Twilight whispered back, "Are you sure?"
The pink unicorn pushed her mentor forward, "Yes, I'm sure.  We need to keep up appearances."
The alicorn princess nodded with uncertainty in her face, "Okay..."  She took a breath then put on her best smile before she went ahead to greet her dear friend, "Rarity!  What a surprise to see you here so early!"
The fashionista squeed, "Oh, Twilight!  I'm so relieved!"  She hurried forth and embraced her friend in a fashion more akin to Pinkie Pie, "We've all been worried about you, Twily.  We all thought you'd come down with the flu or something worse, well Pinkie Pie thought you'd been ponynapped by pirates..."  She trailed off before she picked up a new scent on her friend, "Twilight..."
The princess had been winded when her friend, who was normally so dainty, hugged her so strongly.   She heard everything Rarity said, right down to Pinkie being Pinkie again.  She heard her name spoke again, "Yes, Rarity?"
The unicorn sniffed her friend's coat more closely then knew what she had smelled.  She pulled away from her friend, "Twilight...  have you been..."
Twi tried not to blush so hard, "H-have I been what?"
Rarity gave a playful smirk to her friend, "Have you been entertaining?"
The alicorn's wings flared as Rarity hit her with that very blunt question, "What?  How could you know about that?"
Rarity giggled lightly and she put a knowing hoof on her friend's shoulder, "Twily, take it from a lady who's been around the block, a mare just knows."  She tapped Twi's snout with her free hoof, "You have the same post-sex smell as my friend, Coco.  Believe me, that girl may seem quiet and demure, but she's a fucking demon under the covers, emphasis on the word 'fucking'."  She giggled at how much Twilight was blushing.
Twilight was blushing so much even her horn was glowing, its magic making her purple and pink mane stand up like it had static.
Rarity giggled, "Oh my, and I'd just been talking with Spike how you'd needed a good lay..."  She nuzzled her dear friend, "So... who's the lucky stallion?"
Twilight hesitated, "Um... stallion?"
Rarity turned to her with those big beautiful blue eyes of hers, "If it is a stallion, Twi?"  She narrowed her eyes at the alicorn before her eyes grew wider and she gave an ever more scandalous giggle for her young friend,  "Oh my...  Are you..."  She leaned in like there may be some paparazzi listening in, "dipping with mares?"
Twilight gulped very visibly.
Rarity blushed and gushed, "Oh, Twilight...  It's always the cute ones."  She giggled then pecked her friend chastely on her nose, "Then, who's the lucky mare?"
Starlight came out at that moment, "Oh, Rarity...  so nice of you to drop by."
Rarity broke away from Twilight when she heard Starlight.  It didn't take the unicorn mare but two seconds to put the details together, "Oh my... Celestia...  you two?"
Starlight gulped, "What?"
Twi laughed nervously, "Rarity's already got us figured out, Star."
Starlight nodded, "Ah...  welp, I guess it was going to happen sooner or later."
Rarity gave a positively adorable squee of glee at the thought of two of her closest friends being a couple.  She grabbed both of them using her magic, "You two have to tell me everything!"
Twilight gulped, "Wait, what!?"
And before either she or Star could protest, they were dragged away by a very excited Rarity.
...

Spike, meanwhile, was throwing burnt pancakes in the trash, "Bless me..."
He came out of the kitchen just in time to see Rarity dragging both Twi and Star into the dining room by their horns.  The purple dragon only looked in numb silence before Rarity called to him, "Spikey!  Do make some tea for us!"
Not one to ever ignore a request from Rarity, he saluted, "Yes ma'am!"  He ran back into the kitchen.
Rarity made both Twilight and Starlight sit down at the dining room table before picking herself right next to them, "Okay then, while we wait for our tea, would one of you wish to regale me with the details of your" she giggled "relationship?  How long have you been keeping this secret?"
Twilight was too bashful to say anything, she hid her muzzle behind both of her front hooves.  She wanted to just turn invisible right now.
Star cleared her throat, "We hadn't been hiding it.  It was over this last weekend that we..."  She traded glances with Twilight.
The alicorn princess nodded, still blushing.
Star kept going, "And I was in the middle of my bath?  No, I was taking a shower...  I was fantasizing about Sunburst."
Rarity sat up, "Ooh!  Your cute friend in the Crystal Empire?"
Star's cheeks turned a rosy pink, "Yes, him...  I was using a toy, Twilight, naughty princess here came in and she licked me right when I was coming off an orgasm.  Of course, I was understandably upset, but then we talked, then things just escalated from there.  Next thing I remember, I'm muzzle deep in princess pussy."  She was still blushing, but now had a glazed, aroused look in her eyes.
Twilight finally found her voice, "A-a-and as of these last few days, and nights, Starlight has been my private tutor in erotic studies."  She blushed too while fanning herself with a wing, "Ooh... it's so hot in here all of a sudden."
Rarity had a positively dreamy look on her face, "Well... that would certainly provide some vivid dreams for me when I go to bed."
Spike came out of the kitchen, a tea tray set out perfectly, wearing a cute apron that said Hug the Cook.  "Hear ya go, ladies!  Tea, sugars and some dainty sandwiches too, for the three of you."
Rarity fluttered her eyelashes at Spike, "Thank you, Spike."  She took the tray from him with her magic and she gave him an appreciative kiss upon his forehead.
The dragon blushed, "Aw, you know I'd do anything for you, Rarity."
The unicorn patted him on the head, "Of course you would."  She let Spike have her sandwich, "You take this for your hard work, I'd already had a nice breakfast before coming over."
Spike smiled when she gave it to him.  He didn't really like eating these weird faux-meat veggie sandwiches like the ponies, but it was the thought that counted.  "Wow, thank you, Rarity!"
Rarity giggled as the dragon walked away, "He's so precious."  She turned back to her friends, "Now, where were we?"
Twilight smirked at the fashion pony, "We were just talking about how our erotic exploits would make perfect wet dream material for you, Rare."
Rarity giggled, "Mmm, that saucy glib, Twi.  I'd expect that from Rainbow or even Fluttershy."
The alicorn princess spared a glance to Starlight.
The pink unicorn gave a knowing nod.
Then Twi looked at Rarity, "Well then, since you're so accommodating about Starlight and me, it sounds like someone here's tasted some mare herself."
Rarity sipped her sweetened tea before answering, "Well, yes...  while I do prefer the closeness of stallions, I'm not opposed to flagging my tail to the occasional mare, and if you're offering, Twilight...  I've an appointment at the boutique in the next hour, but I'm free later this afternoon..."  She winked to the both of them.
Twilight smiled, "Then it's a date!"
Rarity finished her tea, "Now, I have to make it back to the boutique so I can be there before my client, these picky brides always need things just so."  She rolled her eyes at the silliness.  She came around the table to hug both of her friends, "And I would just like you to know, your secret is safe with me, and I really am happy that the two of you can have this kind of a connection."  She kissed Twilight on her cheek.
Twilight took a chance.  She turned her head and landed a real kiss with Rarity.
The fashionista was surprised by her boldness, but no less happy to see it, "Fresh." She giggled before returning the kiss.
Twi pushed back on that kiss, opening up to invite a little friendly tongue action.
Rarity let it happen.  She let her friend's tongue dance with her own, shared her breath and tasted Twilight's heated passion in the moment.  Afterwards, she gave a shudder, "Twily,  Starlight's unleashed a beast in you."
Right at that moment, Starlight whispered in her ear, "You have no idea."  She kissed Rarity too and made the white unicorn whinny pitifully under the tender kisses.he
Rarity gulped at how quickly the two had overwhelmed her.  She looked between them, "Well... I suppose that bride will have to wait."

	
		An Apple a Day
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TwiStar:  An Apple a Day

Aaawhn!
The orange farm horse stretched her hooves until she felt a very satisfying crack in her spine.  She opened her pretty green eyes as the sun was just peeking over the apple orchard outside her bedroom window.  With nary a word, she rolled out of bed and fetched her iconic brown stetson off the bedpost.  She fixed her hat upon her head then gazed outside upon her family's beautiful apple trees.  She opened her window then stuck her head out to breathe in that sweet morning air.  With a big exhale and a hearty "Hoo-wee", Applejack proclaimed "Today is gonna be a great day!"
After combing her long blond mane, then tying it up in that big braid of hers,  Applejack made her way out.   She stopped in the hallway when the bathroom door opened, accompanied with the sound of a toilet flushing.
Apple Bloom yawned sleepily before seeing her big sister, "Oh, good mornin', Sis!"  She rubbed her right hoof over her sleepy eyes, "Sorry if ah woke ya, had ta use the facilities."  The yellow filly stumbled her way sleepily back to her own room.
Applejack smiled.  She shrugged before continuing downstairs.  She stepped out of her house just to breathe more of that fresh morning air.  It was way early for work to get started, but AJ always liked to get an early trot around yard going, just to give herself a workout.
It was while she was having her walk that her alert ears picked up an unusual noise coming from the barn.  If it were anyone messing with the farm animals or some wild critter eating the pig feed, she'd have to go straighten it out.
She carefully nudged open the barn door, just enough that she could stick her head in, "Hello?"
A sound, very similar to snorting came from inside.
Applejack was becoming nervous as she went in, until she recognized the purple and green lump sleeping in a pile of hay.  "Spike?" She nudged him.
The dragon mumbled, "T-Twilight...  take my woman..."  He snored some more.
Applejack shoved Spike more and he still wouldn't wake up.    Then, she had an idea.  She ran back to the farmhouse.
AJ came back with a bucket of water clinched in her teeth.  She held it between her front hooves then she splashed Spike with ice cold water straight from a garden hose.
"Ah!"  Spike screamed as he was shocked awake.  "Who's there?!"  He looked up and he saw Applejack standing over him, "Oh... uh, good morning, Applejack."
The orange pony was not amused, "Spike..."
...

Applejack had let Spike into her home.
The dragon sat in the living room, wrapped in a towel.
Applejack came up to the couch Spike was sitting on, then she sat with him.  She gave him a glass of apple juice before she asked "Now, if you'll excuse mah language, jus' what in th' hell 're you doin' comin' into mah barn in the middle of th' night?"
The little purple dragon sighed, "Ah, I'm sorry, AJ.   I've just been really upset for this last week...  Rarity, Twilight and Starlight have been spending so much time together lately... it's making me upset to hear her, you know... and I can't do anything about it."
Applejack nodded, "Ah!  I shoulda figured that's what this is all about."
Spike looked at AJ, "Applejack, what do you think about-- you know, Twilight and Starlight being a couple now?"
The farm pony smiled, "I'd say they're about the cutest couple I've seen since I was at my cousin's weddin'."
Spike nodded, "You don't mind that they're both mares?"
AJ chuckled, "That stuff's never bothered me.  I don' ever say anythin' about Big Mac an' his trips to see Braeburn."
The little dragon was confused, "But I thought Big Mac had a thing with Cheerilee."
Applejack nodded, "He does, but she also lets him roam.  A prime stallion like mah brother's got so much energy pent up in him, it's probably best to just let 'im fuck his own brains out."
Spike thought that was strange, "Okay..."
AJ patted Spike on his head, "So, Rarity's in there too?"
Spike sighed, "Yes, she came over one day to check on Twilight, that's when she found out she and Starlight had been fooling around then I guess one thing led to another and now she comes over more... so she can fool with Twi and Star."
Applejack chuckled, "Pinkie Pie sure comes up with the cutest nicknames for couples, TwiStar."  She petted Spike, "But, ah can see why yer upset.  Ya been helpin' Rarity all this time, doin' chores an' tasks for her an' now Twilight gets to have more fun with her.  But you know what?  Ah understand you perfectly, Spike."
The dragon leaned in to her petting, "You really do?"
The farm pony hugged a foreleg around her friend, "Of course ah do, after all...  I mahself have had this fondness for this one guy I happen to know, but I just see him show so much attention to two other ponies who happen to be friends of mine.  I'd say I'm even a good friend with this guy and maybe, if he were a little older, I wouldn't feel so guilty in likin' him."
Spike gulped.  Applejack couldn't have dropped a bigger hint if she were dragon herself.  He looked up and saw AJ looking down at him in the same way she always had, "You like me, AJ?"
She sighed then nodded, "I do, maybe at first I kinda saw you like a little brother.  Then, there was that one day ya wanted to be my personal assistant because o' yer dragon code, whatever that was, an' to be honest... it really felt pretty nice to have someone helpin' me in all my chores for a change."
Spike stared blankly at nothing in particular, "Well, this certainly went somewhere I wasn't expecting."
AJ nuzzled him, "You don't feel the same way?"
Spike shrugged, "Well no, but I do like you, AJ.  You're funny, you're a great friend and yeah, you are pretty in that folksy way."
Applejack snickered, "That's enough for me.  Thanks fer listenin'."  She pecked him softly.
Spike blushed when he was kissed, "Um, you're welcome?"
Hoofsteps could be heard coming down the stairs.
Applejack heard the rest of her family stirring for the day, "Well, the family's awakin'.  You wanna come help me in the kitchen?"
He smiled, "Yeah, sure, anything for a friend, AJ."

	