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		Description

Sunburst invites Thunderlane over to his home to practice a new flight spell he was working on previously the night before. A whole day passes and the two decide to spend the night together. The next morning they decide to have a little fun in the shower
This is just a quick little fanfic I wrote in conjunction with a piece I made for my tumblr blog (thumbnail is part of the pic) Message me if you want to see the full pic. This isn't meant to develop  
into anything, just a fun little clop fic for the sake of it.
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Sunburst invited his friend Thunderlane over one day for some practice on a new spell he created. The spell would amplify the speed of a Pegasus, so he needs a guinea pig to test it out. Thunderlane was happy to oblige and went to his humble abode as quick as he could. The two exchange their hellos and test out the spell in a field outside the city. They practiced it into the evening until he got it right. They stayed up for so long Thunderlane would not be able to fly home due to how dark it was so Sunburst let him sleep over.
The next morning, Sunburst wakes with his friend by his bedside, still dozed off from the previous day of work. Deciding not to wake his friend, he quietly gets out of bed and tiptoes his way to the bathroom for his morning shower. Little does he know that Thunderlane is already awake, turned on his side and awaiting the moment Sunburst would wake up and go to the bathroom. He rises from the bed and gently glides to the door, conveniently left open just a crack so he could peek.
Thunderlane giddily watches as Sunburst turns the nozzle on his shower head, then undoes the bundle on his broach holding his cape together and it slides off his body, revealing his backside to Thunder’s virgin eyes. Thunderlane holds his breath, trying his hardest not to sigh at the sight of the pony package dangling free in the open air. He swallows it and regains focus, only to have it shattered again when Sunburst wiggles his rump at the shower door. Apparently showers really excited Sunburst and Thunderlane is unable to hold it any longer. He lets out a loud groan as a flush of red coats his cheeks.
Sunburst quickly turns and yanks the door open with his magic to reveal his flustered friend standing in the doorway, his hind legs locked tight like Celestia’s castle, trying his hardest to hide his incoming erection. An awkward pause fills the room as the steam from the shower starts rising from overhead. Sunburst stares at his friend in anticipation to say something. He had known in his mind that Thunderlane was spying on him, he was just waiting for the moment to catch him red handed.
Thunderlane keeps his mouth closed and scrunches his face, making a terribly unconvincing poker face. His body begins to shake, nervous as all hell, trying to distract himself from Sunburst’s rump and dangling jewels. Sunburst raises an eyebrow at his friend, who is shuddering like he is having an episode. The steam from the shower condenses on the mirror and eventually gathers on Sunburst’s sack, making it moist and shiny.
Thunderlane watches as a small bead of condensed water rolls down Sunburst’s ass and onto his nuts. It drops to the floor and Thunderlane completely falls out of his trance. His legs open up and a few drops of precum leak onto the tile floor. Sunburst smirks, knowing he has finally broken him. Sunburst knows how to get them excited.
Without a word, he opens the shower door and slithers inside in the most arousing way. His body bends]  around the door and he flicks his tail upward, teasing Thunderlane’s with his wet glory hole. Thunderlane stands there frozen like a statue, infatuated with Sunburst’s ass. Before the shower door closes however, Sunburst extends a hoof out the door and beckons his friend to join him.
Thunderlane quietly answers the invitation, tiptoeing after him. He walks slowly into the shower, joining his friend in his chamber of steam and hot passion. The first thing he lays his eyes on is the orange pony leaning against the wall with his back to him and his tail raised. Sunburst’s eye flutters just over his shoulders as he wiggles his rump at Thunderlane.
Sunburst points to the side shelf: “Would you mind washing my backside? Even with magic it’s hard to reach.”
Thunderlane nods like a bobble head and grabs the bar of soap. He approaches his friend and starts lathering his friend’s rump with the soap. Sunburst turns toward the water and washes the soap off. He stands up, letting the water hit his chest. He turns to his Pegasus friend and winks at him. Thunderlane grabs around his waist and gently rubs Sun’s chest with the soap. He glides it against every contour of his body, leaving no patch of fur untouched.
“Mmmm, that's good. This is heavenly,” sunburst hums to himself and sways his hips.
“I'm glad you're enjoying this too,” Thunderlane smiles, regaining some confidence in himself. His torso sways with Sunburst like they’re slow dancing.
“Nothing is more relaxing than sharing an intimate moment with your lover,” Sunburst replies, standing on his tiptoes.
“L-lover!?” Thunderlane shocked at his words.
Sunburst smirked, “Come now, you don't think I invited you here just to practice magic with me. I can tell you're impressed with my… physical features.” Sunburst moans.
Thunderlane could not think of an excuse for his behavior, so he gives into his temptation.
“You do have a nice set of orbs on you. I'd love to taste them.” He huffs and hugs him.
Sunburst grabs behind Thunderlane’s back and sighs. His member slips from his sheath andvquickly erects, pointing straight up at the shower head. The water hits his member, zig zagging and slithering over his hard meat. He looks over at Thunderlane and rubs his cock.
“Now what good is a wizard, without his magic wand?” Sunburst murmurs with heavily implied innuendo. Thunderlane growls back at him.
“You're such a dork… I love it,” Thunderlane whispers into his ear.
“Come show me yours and I'll show you a real magic trick.” Sunburst licks his lips.
“You don't have to tell me twice,” Thunderlane chuckles, licking Sunburst’s neck. Thunerlane’s shaft begins to engorge, sliding underneath Sunburst’s balls and gently bumping his lover’s cock.
Magic emanates from Sunburst’s horn and wraps around both of their cocks, frotting the two. He starts rubbing the magic on their shafts. Thunderlane resumes kissing his lover’s neck, lapping and biting the orange fur. Sunburst moans in response, rubbing their dicks even harder. The two start rocking their hips back and forth like an erotic slow dance. Their cocks bounce to and fro, humping the steamy air. The shower head gushes water down on their bodies. Water flows down their chests and groins catching and splashing on their shafts. Each thrust sends a strand of water whipping from their dicks and splashing gently against the shower wall.
Sunburst’s hooves slowly lift off the ground and hover in place as Thunderlane pushes upward on him, slipping under him so his cock lines up with his. Thunderlane thrusts his hips harder, rubbing against each other faster. Sunburst kicks the knob to the shower, and the water pours out even warmer, generating more steam. Their fur gets more matted and wet. Their manes collapse and dangle. Their cocks, long and thick from the erotic tension, bounce and throb in the air. Each thrust sends Sunburst’s member upward, leaking a tiny strand of pre before slapping down on Thunder’s shaft like a cowboy on a bucking bronco.
Thunderlane leans on Sunburst, propping him on his thighs. Sunburst holds onto Thundelane’s back, practically floating in place with his head to the wall. With their dicks pressed together, he starts jerking them off with his magic. They squelch and grind together, their balls jiggle under the force of the magical stimulation. Their dicks begin to expand, the tips of their dicks start to flare and bend upward toward the light.
Sunburst grows hysterical, squirming in Thunderlane’s lap. “Oh Celestia! I'm getting close!”
Thunderlane keeps his cool as best as he can, but even he can't hold back a little arousal.
“Mmm, hey Sunburst. What's the magic word wizards say when using their magic wands anyhow?”
“Oh that's easy! Abra kabaraAAAAA!” Having uttered the magic words, they both cum a series of long ropes that crash against the shower wall. It goops together, slipping down, and slowly swirls down the drain. Thunderlane lets him slide down to the floor. Sunburst sits against the wall and tries to catch his breath while his cock twitches and leaks excess cum. Thunderlane stands tall; his meat wafts and throbs from the orgasm. He crosses his front hooves and looks down at his dazed lover.
“Was that the magic trick you wanted to show me?” Thunderlane chuckles, helping him to his feet. There they stand together, holding each other up and looking into each other’s eyes.
“Well… did it work?” Sunburst asks, looking away briefly. Thunderlane grabs the orange unicorn’s muzzle.
“You tell me,” he softly replies before pressing their lips together in a sweet kiss. They exchange smooches, embracing each other in hot gay lust for one another. The faucet overhead rains down its steady stream of water. They break from their tender moment and finish up their time in the shower, washing their bodies of the sticky goodness in their fur.
They reemerge in the bedroom warm and dry. Sunburst lays out on the bed, fully nude with his balls resting on his leg, and Thunderlane stretches with his back turned from the experience as the orange wizard pony watches, rubbing himself and tipping his glasses.
“You're quite the specimen to watch yourself” Sunburst grins.
Thunderlane looks over his shoulder to see Sunburst giddily and rubbing himself to full erection before his very eyes.
“Come now, I have plenty more magic tricks to show, as long as you bring your own wand.” Sunburst beckons his lover to the bedside.
Thunderlane, ever the pony of few words, smirks and turns around, revealing his newly formed erection, throbbing in anticipation. He walks to the foot of the bed and leans in, staring directly at Sunburst while jerking himself off.
“Only if these lessons are private.” He winks and licks at him sexually.
Sunburst nods and beckons him again. They approach each other on the bed as their shafts touch again, and embrace once more to share spit as the door to Sunburst’s room magically closes in front of them.
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