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		Description

This story is a sequel to Showing Mom a Good Time

(1) After a fruitful family visit with his mother, Shining Armor comes back home to his loving wife, and she is eager to show him how much she missed him. Although, she'll have to wait a little bit while someone else does that first.
(2) A look at new couple Night Light and Crystal Rose before they're told some very surprising things concerning family.
(3) A family meeting.
Contains: Incest (shocker), and unsurprising deception.
Submitted to the Accidental August 2019 Contest
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Now it's even better (Crystal RosexNight Light)

		

	
		Now it's even better (Crystal RosexNight Light)


			Author's Notes: 
This is ordered as the second chapter, but that doesn't really matter. Also, chapter 1 isn't complete yet.
Oh hey, there’s art on that one derp site. I recommend checking out after reading this chapter. 2126993



Before

"I'm so glad you asked me out to dinner. I can't remember the last time I've gone out on a date like this," Crystal Rose said to Night Light with a smile as they sat at a table in an unextravagant but still nice restaurant.
"I'm glad you accepted" Night Light replied "It's been a while since I've had one of these dates too." Night Light mirrored his date's beautiful smile. He had missed this kind of thing. Most dates he went on after the separation were pretty quick to the point of getting some quick satisfaction, and others didn't go anywhere at all. Now he was having dinner with a gorgeous mare who had quickly become his friend, and with their dating had given him a feeling of reinvigoration.
"Really, Night. I do appreciate it" Crystal said somewhat implicitly with a sly smile.
It didn't take Night long to decipher why she was acting this way as he felt her hoof brush his. This was part of what reinvigorated him. Their first date ended with a rather steamy kiss, much steamier than any first date kisses he had before. And the second date went into a full blown make out session against his front door, which became quite handsy after a minute.
That was another thing he liked about Crystal, she was pretty wild. It was like reliving his later teenage years with Velvet, but it didn't cause a sorrowful feeling of nostalgia. A byproduct of the very good terms he and Velvet had parted on. It felt much more like a second opportunity to go through it again. But this time there was something of a bonus.
With a smirk, Night began moving his own hoof in a way that made the caressing less sensual and more difficult. "Pardon me, miss, but it seems your hoof is wandering a bit. I don't want to be rude, but it is a tad bothersome."
"Oh, you know you love it" Crystal said mockingly as she narrowed her eyes and gave his hoof a bit of a rough nudge.
"Clearly not as much as you" Night retorted, giving a nudge of his own.
"So you admit you do" Crystal shot back with another nudge.
"And you don't deny the accusation."
"Hm!"
"Hm hm!"
The pair continued their back and forth, soon devolving into light kicks, which were really more like taps, not painful in any way. After a few minutes, they ended up clicking their hooves together a few times. This made them stop and break their composure, falling into giggles.
The pair had developed a very different kind of friendship than most over the past weeks. It was more playful, besides the flirty portion. It amused them both how childish they sometimes acted, but they also loved it. It made them feel a deeper connection beyond the obvious, mutual physical attraction.
After their laughing fit ended, their waiter came and took their orders. The wait was surprisingly short; they had only traded a bit of small talk before their food arrived. They discussed how Night was re-acclimating to his old house and neighborhood rather well. And how Crystal had been a huge help with that.
Not ones to talk much with food present, most of their attention was spent on their meals for a time. Though Crystal was far from stopping their interaction completely, even if what she had planned made it a bit one sided. She had ordered a side of carrot sticks with her meal, asking that they be as long as they could make them. They were almost the size of whole carrots. And Night soon figured out why with a furrowed brow and wide eyes.
A moan from Crystal made Night briefly catch a glance and then do a double take as he saw his date slowly lapping at one of her carrot sticks. While she saw him staring, she remained focussed on the carrot to feign ignorance. She gave the carrot stick two slow, upward licks before wrapping her lips around the tip. She lightly suckled it like one would a nipple, releasing a brief giggle. She released the tip with a kiss before finally taking a bite and chewing.
"Uhhh."
"What?" Crystal asked with an innocent face as she turned to Night.
"Uh, nothing!" Night replied erratically, just then realizing his vocal reaction. "You just uh...really seem to like carrots."
"Oh, I do!" Crystal said enthusiastically as she took an eager bite. "They're just so yummy. I love the taste. Sometimes I wish I could just suck the juices out."
Night Light's pants suddenly felt a great deal tighter.
"I think I'm gonna try."
"Gu-huh?"
"I'm gonna try and suck the juice out" Crystal clarified as she grabbed another carrot. "I bet I could." Without warning, she took a quarter of the vegetable into her mouth and starting moving her head back and forth with her eyes closed. She made sure to make her sucking audible, along with the slurps from her tongue when she briefly brought it out to trail back on the carrot.
Night Light’s eye twitched as he helplessly continued to watch, his pants now close to splitting at the seams. He didn't even care when he noticed other patrons staring, mostly in the same manner he was.
"Maybe if I make it go deeper." Crystal tilted her head back and slowly pushed the carrot in until only the end poked out of her mouth. She made a sound that suggested her throat was mildly inconvenienced, and then a guttural moan that suggested she liked it.
"Ineedtogotothebathroom!" Night said quickly as he stood up erratically, briefly hitting the table and causing the plate and silverware to shift. He quickly sped off to the bathroom, followed by some other stallions and a few mares who spoke the same sentiment to who they were with.
Crystal chuckled as she started eating the carrot in a normal fashion, deciding this would be the end of her teasing. She didn't want her date to blow, at least not this early, and especially not after the last time. The restaurant had to throw out the chair it was so soaked and musky. The poor mare Crystal had pushed too far was so mortified she wouldn't leave her house for a week.
"Um, excuse me?" Crystal turned to see that the mousy question came from a young waitress. She seemed to be in her mid-twenties, and she was looking a bit nervous with her hands holding a tray in front of her. "I...hope this isn't rude or...too forward, but...are you and your date serious? Or maybe open to inviting somepony in for some fun?"
Crystal's eyebrows raised briefly before she smiled. She couldn't help but notice the latter question was asked with a hopeful tone. "Maybe. I'm sure I could talk to him about it. If you give me your number I could let you know."
The waitress quickly got out her notepad and speedily wrote down her number, tearing the slip off and handing it to Crystal in a quick motion.
After splashing cold water on his face, and taking a moment to de-elevate himself, Night returned to his table, along with the others who followed him. He formed a curious expression when he saw Crystal talking to a waitress as he approached. He couldn't make out what she was saying, though he got a small idea about it when she said something that made the waitress blush and giggle nervously.
"Oh, he's back. You should get back to your job before your boss gets mad. See you later, cutie" Crystal called to the waitress as she left. The mare wiggled her fingers goodbye at Crystal with a giddy smile.
"What was that about?" Night asked as he retook his seat.
"Oh, nothing. Just seeing about maybe crossing something off your bucket list. If you haven't already."
"......Okay" Night said unsurely.
They spent the rest of their meal as they had before, Crystal thankfully eating her carrots normally from then on. A few of the other patrons who had been flustered by Crytsal's display ended up leaving with their dates hurriedly and sooner than they intended. Crystal and Night had a pretty good idea what they were in a hurry to do.
After dinner, they decided to walk back to their homes rather than take a taxi. They wanted to have some more time with each other to chat. They walked side by side with Crystal holding Night's arm in her hands. They took the opportunity to get to know a little more about each other. They found out they had grown up in neighboring towns in Canterlot, had rooted for the same hoofball team, and even frequented an ice cream shop for the same flavor of ice cream.
"I used to go on Saturdays evenings" Night said.
"I used to go on Saturday nights. No wonder we never ran into each other. I'm still surprised we never did anywhere else, like in a park or something. So close, but never enough to be together. I wonder what it would've been like if we met when we were kids."
"Based on our interactions in the present, I'd hazard a guess that we might've been sweethearts."
"You really think so?" Crystal asked as she and Night looked at each other, her eyes soft and hopeful.
Night leaned in and and they slowed their walking as he gave her a brief kiss in the lips. "I do." Crystal smiled and leaned her head on Night's shoulder. "Though, also based off the present, I probably would've been the mature one in the relationship. Oof!" Night huffed as he recieved a mild elbow to the stomach.
"Ha ha."
"I didn't mean anything by it" Night said in a good natured tone. "I would've loved you regardless."
"Shut up and snuggle me, Nighty." Night Light smiled and obeyed, snuggling his head against Crystal's. The pair soon reached their homes. Night, being the gentlecolt he was, remained with Crystal to walk her to her door.
"Thanks again for dinner."
"It was my pleasure."
"And...sorry about the whole carrot thing. I tend to forget just how good my teasing is."
"Eh, wasn't all bad."
"Oh really, Mr. I have to go to the bathroom?" Crystal replied with a smirk.
"I mean I wasn't all that opposed to seeing it" Night clarified as he took on a gentle look and started tracing his fingers down Crystal's arm.
"Really?" Crystal said with interest as Night gently took her hand, starting to rub his thumb over her knuckles. "So, you liked watching me deep throat that long carrot?" she asked suggestively as she stepped closer to him. She used her free hand to slowly rub her palm up and down his chest.
"Mm hm."
Crystal freed her other hand and started tracing both up his pecks. "You think you could show me how much you liked it?" she asked as her hands went up to his neck, stroking it before joining behind his head. She had been closing the distance between them the whole time.
Without a word, Night Light took hold of Crystal's hips and eagerly kissed her. Crystal was quick to reciprocate, and to shove her tongue past his lips. She moaned enthusiastically as their tongues started a heated but non-competitive dance. She brought up a leg to wrap around him, and started to lightly dry hump him. In response, he trailed a hand down to the buttock of the respective leg and squeezed it, giving her thrusts more umph.
After a few minutes, they disconnected to grant their lungs some air. This was the hottest and heaviest they had gotten outside either house. They both knew what was about to happen.
"Mind if I...come inside?" Night asked with a pant.
"Inside, on my face, on my tits, wherever you please" Crystal replied with a smirk before using her magic to open her door. Then, with some help from her magic, she grabbed Night Light's shoulders and basically flung him inside, throwing him onto her couch. She held her smirk as she walked in, magically shutting and locking the door before reaching down to pull her shirt off.
A stunned Night lay on the couch with wide eyes as he beheld Crystal's bra covered breasts. It wasn't that much more from what she would freely put on display in general, admittedly. If she showed anymore outside, she would get arrested for public indecency. But they weren't outside right now.
Crystal threw her shirt at Night's face, forcing him to pull it down. His vision was unobstructed enough to see her head before her horn let off a flash and he found something new covering his face. He pulled it away to see it was her bra. His eyes widened and before he could move the item fast enough to see, Crystal leapt on top of him, forcing him to look at her, stunned face to smug face.
Another flash went off above their foreheads, and Night found that his shirt had been teleported off. If the feeling of fresh air on his torso didn't give it away, Crystal's erect nipples pressing into him would have. He was sure he actually felt a few stitches in his pants rip.
Crystal started to slowly shift up and down, rubbing her breasts against Night Light, never breaking eye contact. Night's breath hitched a bit through his nostrils, tickling Crystal's snout and making her giggle lightly. "Tell me," she said in a gentle voice. "How do my tits feel, rubbing up and down your pecs? Pressing into them," she said as she did the latter.
"S-S-Soft" Night shuddered. "Ahem, very nice."
Crystal hummed in approval before giving him a kiss so light their lips barely touched, which made his lips pucker briefly. "Thank you. I bet they'd feel even nicer downstairs. With my mouth as a plus one." Crystal started shifting downward, trailing a few kisses down Night's torso, wishing her goal would allow her extra time to appreciate his abs with her tongue. They reminded her of Shining's, but even better since they were blue.
Crystal's last words and her using a hand to start undoing his pants caught Night's attention and apprehension. He didn't object to what she was intending, but he was more accustomed to taking things a bit slower. Kissing and fondling and such.
"Crystal, wait" he said as he placed a hand on her shoulder. "You don't have to do that yet-" he was cut off as Crystal seized his wrist and looked at him with a peeved expression.
"Oh no. I already let a stallion like you distract me from this before, and I never actually got to do it. And don't you give me anything about 'a gentlestallion satisfying his partner first.' I wanna have at you like a frosting bag." Crystal emphasized her last point with a somewhat sinister grin.
Night was surprised that the grin, in addition to her idiom further aroused him. But he was still a gentlestallion, and he wouldn't abandon his ideals without a fight. "Crys-"
"Remember the carrots" she said in the same gentle tone as before.
There was no winning this fight. So in that instance, Night decided: Fuck accustomed.
"Well I don't wanna be rude."
"Didn't think so" Crystal said smugly. She undid his pants and in a swift motion pulled down his zipper and underwear at the same time. His erection sprang out, the tip brushing her chin as it did. It was like a coy, gentlestallion teasing her. She leaned back to get a look, and her eyes widened. She hadn't gotten a close up look of Shining's erect dick, but she knew just from looking that Night was very close to the same size, at least. "Well hey there, Delilah.
"I've been waiting to suck off a stallion for a while" she said as she took a hold of Night's cock from the base and pumped it the slightest bit. "So believe me when I say you're one lucky SOB." And with that, Crystal quickly placed her tongue on the underside of Night's cock and slowly drew it up. The closer she got to the tip, the longer she dragged out the lick.
"Hah. Hah. Ha-ha hah" Night Light shuddered as Crystal drew out her lick. He could feel her individual taste buds if he focused enough. A torturously light, pleasant tingling travelled from the underside of his cock through the rest of it. Once she finally reached the top, she swirled the end of her tongue around the tip, ending with a lick to catch some leaking precum.
"Hm, not bad" Crystal noted before giving his tip a light kiss. His dick twitched with a hitch of his breath. "Oh. Looks like your friend is a little stressed out. Maybe I should do what I said and give him a better resting place than my hand." Crystal released him and adjusted herself to place his cock between her breasts, like a hot dog being placed in a bun. "There we go." It came out between her cleavage just a little past the tip. She pushed her shoulders in, wrapping her breasts around him further, and slowly shifted up and down. "How do they feel on your nice, big cock?"
"H-Heavenly" Night Light replied as he leaned his head back against the couch's armrest. "So soft. So comforting."
"You know, my girls have been out of a job for a bit. And they can't stand not working. You wouldn't mind indulging them in letting them complete a job, would you?" Crystal emphasized with another quick kiss to the tip.
"By all means! Complete away!" Night Light urged.
"Much obliged" Crystal purred before capturing his tip and sliding her mouth down his shaft. Night Light huffed and shuddered as Crystal slid down until the corners of her mouth brushed against her breasts. She shifted her head slightly, Night Light's cock touching her cheeks and being gently rubbed by her teeth. She teased by briefly swirling her tongue around him. His hips jerked as a result.
Crystal chuckled on Night's cock, the vibrations causing pleasurable tingles, before she started to draw back up, her breasts following. After a few slow repititions, she started stroking him with her tits while blowing him at a steady pace. Night moaned and sighed as he was given the double whammy of fellatio and tit fucking. Wet slicking and slurping permeated the living room. Night placed his hands on Crystal's head, though gently, soon stroking her hair, finding it smoother than he remembered. Crystal hummed in contentment, the stroking feeling very soothing for her. She gently stroked his thighs in response, which had a similar effect on Night.
Eventually, Crystal increased her speed when she felt the telltale sign that her partner was getting close, finger tips lightly digging into her head, but not enough to hurt. She threw in licking his shaft leftward or rightward every time she drew up.
"Holy shit! Crystal, I've never gotten head like this before! You're amazing! I'm getting close!" She switched to darting her tongue back and forth along his underside. "Holy fuck! I think I'm in...in...Oh shit! Ngh!" Night Light grunted as he came, rope after rope of his semen shooting into Crystal's mouth, and then down her throat when she deepthroated him. "Ha! Ha ha! Ah! Unf!"
Crystal gently nestled Night's cock in her mouth and between her tits as he shuddered while coming down from his orgasm. Once his shuddering lessened, she slowly drew up and released him with a kiss, then removed her breasts from his person.
"Sweet Sun Goddess" Night panted as he slowly propped himself up on his elbows. "Crys, that was the best blowjob and tit fuck I ever-" Night cut himself off as he saw Crystal. She was sitting up on her knees, looking at him with half lidded eyes and a mischevious smile. Her mouth was open, showing she still had some of his cum in her mouth. Some of it dribbled out before she closed her mouth. While holding the smile, she slipped her tongue out and recaptured what had escaped before sensually licking her lips and drawing it back in. She tilted her head back and swallowed with an audible gulp.
Night Light's cock twitched, causing a bit more of his cum to leak out. Crystal let out a light, surprised hum before using some fingers to wipe it away. Then she sucked it off her fingers with light kisses.
"Yummy" she said in a lascivious moan so low it was nearly a whisper.
Princess Luna's sweet ass, I am definitely in love with is mare.
Night Light surprised Crystal by lunging forward and taking the lower half of her face in his hands before passionately joining their lips. He moaned in a desperate sounding way as he made audible smacking sounds with their lips. He very quickly slipped his tongue into her mouth, which made her smile as much as she could before hanging her hands on his neck, closing her eyes and reciprocating.
She was further surprised by him making long passes with his tongue over her inner cheeks and tongue. She knew he was basically saying he didn't mind what she just had in her mouth seconds ago. She always asked partners whether they minded the lingering taste of cum so they could kiss. More often than not they did mind. This stallion actually let her know of his own volition, and in a way that felt meaningful. It made her heart flutter.
They both dug deeper into each other's mouths with their tongues, as if they each contained a taste they couldn't live without that could be reached in this fashion. They pushed back and forth against each other, exploring every nook and cranny. Slathering their tongues, stroking their inner cheeks, brushing over their teeth, teasing the roofs of their mouths with a come hither gesture. This was different from a battle for dominance, it was of a reciprocating nature, like if swords could exchange playful, flirtatious banter whilst clashing. They both felt the closest thing they ever felt to a kiss like this: kissing Velvet.
They needed more than this.
Night Light basically jumped backwards off the couch by his knees into a stand, breaking the kiss. "Whoa!" Crystal exclaimed before she could protest this, as she was enveloped by Night Light's magic and levitated into the air. He raised her high enough and in a way that allowed him to catch her in a bridal position when he released his hold. She landed in his arms like the first time they met. The moonlight from the window brought an ambiance that made her see him as her dream stallion all over again. Her heart skipped a beat before she wrapped her arms around his neck and resumed their kiss.
Crystal moaned as Night Light walked to the stairs and proceeded to carry her up them. She knew they were thinking the same thing. They had both been here before. And they were more than happy to be experiencing it again. He soon reached her bedroom door and used his magic to open it. He stepped through and closed the door before making his way to the bed.
Crystal felt the desire to ask that he throw her onto the bed, but she had a much stronger desire to stay connected with him as much as possible. The latter won out. She felt him gently lay her on the bed before climbing on himself, their kiss being broken by a mere few inches for only a couple of seconds. She'd had gentle partners before, but she'd never been laid down like royalty.
Now that she was on the bed, her more carnal instincts kicked back in. She broke the kiss, the both of them panting for air while their faces remained inches from each other. "I want you...to rip my pants off" she said in a husky whisper. Night Light pulled back and ignited his horn, and he ripped her pants off right down the middle, exposing her skin and her trapped musk of arousal to the air. The cool air and the ease with how he had removed her pants made her shiver.
Night Light's eyes trailed down Crystal's body, taking in everything, and storing it as something to never forget. And then he noted the very large spot on her panties. She was very aroused, her moisture was actually seeping through the material. He closed his mouth before any drool could escape. He then placed his hands on her sides, stroking them with his thumbs.
Night Light scooted back on the bed, allowing him to bend down and lightly press his muzzle into Crystal's stomach. He sniffed, catching some of her arousal, and planted light kisses, making her squeak lightly. Then he looked up at her. "Would you allow me to...return the favor from downstairs?"
He hadn't asked coyly, or seductively, he said it softly and meaningfully. It took her breath away, leaving her speechless. But she could still nod, so she did.
Night Light trailed a few light kisses down her stomach to her waist, to the top of her panties. He took another whiff, the tiny rush of air causing a light tingle, and then he licked where her arousal was seeping through. Her back arched as she squeaked a gasp. She heaved as she laid back down, and started squeaking again when he began removing her panties with his teeth. "Mm! Mm! Mm!" He pulled them off with his hands once they got to her knees, and tossed them aside.
Night Light gave her steaming, moist lips and upward lick while utilizing his lips in a closing mouth kiss, almost like he was enjoying a lollipop. Crystal shivered as she released multiple, quick gasps during this. When he finished, her legs moved on their own and wrapped around his head, locking in place. Her hands went to his head, caressing it like a precious, fragile object. "Oh Night."
While she couldn't see it, Night briefly had a caring smile on his face. Then he got to work on her. He repeated his lick/kiss, lapping up her arousal, noting something of a multi-citrus flavor that he simply needed more of. He licked on and all around her pussy, getting everything he could. And then he went straight for the source. He lapped at her pussy, the tip of his tongue pushing through and bringing out more of her delicious nectar.
"Ah. Mmmm. Oh my god. Yes" Crystal sighed and moaned in approval as Night Light serviced her like no other partner had before. "Mmf!" she grunted when he plunged his tongue into her, licking her inner walls. He seemed to know the perfect pressure, and the time to utilize it, wherever he went. She could actually feel the pleasure traveling throughout her after being delivered from his tongue. And just when she thought there was nothing else he could do to convince her he was the one... "*deep gasp* Oh sweet...Celestia and Luna's clits! Of course you know the Twister!" I am definitely in love with this stallion. "Please! Do it again! Ah! Yes! Yes! Right there, that's the spot! Keep...doing...oh fuck, I'm gonna cum!
"Yes! Yes! Yes! One more time! A......" Crystal gripped Night Light's head as she sat up, hunching over. "AH! AH! AAAAHHHH!" she exclaimed as she started to ejaculate into Night Light's mouth, her hips jerking. She felt him lap up her juices, and heard him swallow them. She exhaled shakily before releasing his head and collapsing on her back, taking in labored breaths.
Night Light held on to Crystal's thighs as she came in his mouth, and he gladly drank everything he caught. It was like a wild and delicious fruit punch that left him wanting more. He sipped up some that got left behind, which made Crystal shudder. Crystal's hands were suddenly on his head again, caressing it, and then lightly pulling it, signaling him to move upward.
"Night" Crystal said breathlessly as Night Light came face to face with her. "That was...one of the best times...I've ever had my pussy eaten."
"Only one of the best?"
"Get yourself a vagina and have an autioneer go down on you when you're in heat. That mare made me think I bagged Fili-Second." Crystal suddenly felt his shaft wiggle against her tummy. "The image of a superhero mare going down on me just turned you on even more, didn't it?" she asked coyly, getting a nod in response. "Well, play your cards right, and I might be motivated to get some costumes. Besides the ones I already have."
"The ones you already-?!" Night Light started to say, before Crystal cut him off by placing a finger on his lips.
"You have to play your cards right for those too, Nighty. But luckily for you, you've played them well enough for something I know we both want" she said as she reached down and took Night Light's cock in her hand, quickly directing it towards her hot, drenched pussy. Night Light's breath hitched as his tip made contact with Crystal's lips, which were winking against him. Crystal suddenly moved her legs to place her hooves on his hips. She pulled his head down and whispered in his ear. "Now please fuck me."
Crystal didn't wait, and used her hooves to forcefully push Night Light into her. They both released surprised gasps at the sudden sensation, throwing their heads back. They could feel it physically and mentally, they were a perfect fit for each other. She wrapped around him not too tightly, and not too loosely. And he filled her out in just the right way like no dildo ever could.
Crystal's legs acted on instinct, trying to push him in further despite him being fully inside her already. Night Light gasped again and propped himself up on his hands. "Night...please..." Crystal mewled desperately. "I need you so badly. Ah!" Crystal exclaimed as Night Light pulled out a quarter of the way and slammed back in, without her assistance. Now, most of the stallions Crystal had bedded would start slow after she shoved them in, and take a few minutes to pick up speed. Night picked up speed right after his own thrust. Their hips were already making rhythmic slapping sounds. "Oh. Oh Night, yes. That's it. Ah."
"Fuck" Night Light groaned as he steadily pumped his lover. "Your pussy feel so good, Crystal. Where have you been all my life?"
"Waiting for you, my perfect stallion" Crystal responded before pulling herself up by one of Night's shoulders to kiss him, placing her free hand on the headboard to steady herself. The result was rhythmic banging on the wall as Night continued fucking her.
While the kiss was enjoyable, Night felt a tad uncomfortable. So he placed his hands on Crystal's legs to make sure she was holding on tight, and then put his hands on her waist before standing up.
"Mm!" Crystal exclaimed through their kiss as she felt her back hit the wall. "Whoa! No stallion's ever done this with me on the bed before."
"You called me your perfect stallion" Night Light said as he put his hands on her ass to hold her up, giving both cheeks a squeeze. "I wanna show you how right you are." With that, Night Light resumed pounding into Crystal, the movement causing the headboard to continue hitting the wall.
"Ah! Oh my god, more than proven! Mm!" Crystal exclaimed before burying her muzzle in Night Light's shoulder. She started speedily trailing kisses up his neck, eventually reaching his lips. She wrapped her arms around his neck and shoved her tongue through before joining their lips, seemingly trying to devour him. He reciprocated eagerly.
"Mm!" Crystal squeaked when she felt Night give one of her cheeks a smack. She growled in approval and started pulling Night to her with her legs to show it. He took the hint and occasionally delivered a new smack. His thrusts soon increased in speed, making the headboard's banging sound like hammering.
"Crystal...I'm really close" Night Light groaned. "Do you want me to-?"
"Yes! I'm close too! Of course I want you to stay in me!"
"I- Ha! I actually meant...guh! Did...Did you just put my dick in an....amazing vice grip?!"
"Yes! Don't stop! I'm right there! Please tell me you are too!"
"Oof! Holy shit, I am!"
"Then let's do it together! Almost there. Almost there! Al...most...th-"
"C-Crystal! I-! Ngh!" Night Light grunted as he hilted in Crystal and exploded.
"AAAAHHHH! FUCK! YES!" Crystal shouted, slamming the back of her head against the wall as Night Light's first splash of cum set off her orgasm. "YES! FILL ME UP, BABY!"
Night Light slammed his hands on the wall to support himself as he pumped rope after rope of his seed into Crystal. Luckily she still had her arms wrapped around his neck, allowing her to hang off him. They both let their heads fall into each other's shoulders, panting as they came down from the high.
Night suddenly felt his legs buckle. "Uh oh."
"What?"
"Timber" Night replied before he fell back, taking Crystal with him. He landed on the bed with her atop him, both of them releasing an oof and laughing. "Sorry about that."
"It's okay. I know I make ponies weak in the knees, but I've never expereinced it with them" Crystal replied with a giggle before gasping. "Whoa, haha. Seems I'm still a little sensitive on the insi- A...It...can't...Ah! Ah!"
"Crystal?! What is it?! Whoa. What the-? Ho!" Night exclaimed as he suddenly felt new constriction around his still erect cock. "Crystal are you-?! Gah! Hah!"
"Ah ha! Hah!" Crystal exclaimed as she convulsed on top of Night, helping him achieve the same thing she just did. "Yeah. I...I just had an extra mini."
"You...just made me have one too."
"But it not just that."
"What do you mean?"
"That's the first time I've had an extra mini that didn't involve a vibrator."
"Well, that's the first time I've ever had an extra mini, ever."
"We really are perfect for each other."
"I guess we are."
"I love you. What, what?! You love me? Yes!" The pair stared at each other in blissful surprise before engaging in a heartfelt kiss. Once they stopped, Crystal rolled off Night so they could position themselves for cuddling.
"Hey, since we both had two orgasms, does that count as two times in a row?"
"Not with minis, and not when they were right after our big ones. Those are basically aftershocks. With me, I make sure two or more times in a row is its own quake, you lucky s.o.b."
"I had a good marriage, and found you after it" Night Light replied as he took Crystal's chin in his hand, turning her head to lock eyes with her. "Lucky doesn't even begin to describe me." Night Light placed his lips on hers, and they lovingly kissed until drifting off to sleep.

The next morning, Crystal stood in her kitchen, preparing some eggs for breakfast. She was wearing Night Light's shirt, which hung off of her enough to stop just below her ass. Speaking of, she was currently shaking her behind as she hummed the tune of an upbeat club song to herself. A habit that she exhibited after a really good night.
"Morning, Nighty" Crystal greeted Night Light after feeling his hands slip under the shirt to reach her ass. She was rather used to this happening.
"Morning to you, Crys. Making breakfast in my shirt, I see" Night Light observed as he rested his chin on her shoulder.
"It's comfy. And it smells just like you" Crystal replied before turning her head to give her lover a kiss. She didn't object when Night didn't keep the kiss brief. But when his fingers started wandering between her legs...
"And no panties" Night Light noted coyly. "Such a naughty mare I'm dating. Maybe she would like to get a little naughtier? Right here in the kitchen?"
"Someone needs to check the temperature in Tartarus, because I'm actually saying not now. We need the nourishment after last night. So go grab a seat while I finish making breakfast."
"Alright" Night replied with a hint of disappointment. "And here I thought you were a wild mare. Ow!" Night exclaimed as Crystal used her tail to smack his hand.
"Sit, smart mouth" Crystal commanded with a smirk.
"Fine, Ms. Bossy" Night replied as he turned to leave.
"And go put your pants on first. Those boxers aren't enough to keep me from getting distracted by the prize underneath."
Night Light returned downstairs after retrieving and putting on his pants. As he was making his way back to the kitchen, he noticed a framed photo on a small table in the living room, and was stunned. "Crystal?" he called out to her. "Are you an orphan?"
"Yeah" she replied back casually. "I never knew my birth parents. You can see in that photo where my home was in my early years. But I've never been bothered by it. I love my adoptive parents. It's why I keep the photo."
"That and because it's Canterlot Sunrise tradition?"
"How do you know about that?" Crystal asked as she exited the kitchen after finishing preparing their food.
"Because I have a photo in my living room for the same reasons."
"What do you-?"
"Crys" Night Light said as he turned to face Crystal with stunned eyes "We both grew up in Canterlot Sunrise."
"What?!"
"But it's not just that" Night continued as he charged his horn and summoned his own framed photo. "Look at the date" he instructed as he handed her the frame.
Crystal's eyes widened and she covered her mouth. "It's the same year as mine."
"And only a few months apart. Crystal. When you look at me, do you ever feel this really deep connection? Not just because of how our relationship has developed, but because of some other feeling. Like a feeling of familiarity?"
"...Yes."
"So do I. I think...we might've known each other at Canterlot Sunrise. I remember I had friends, but I've never been able to remember who they were. And I'm just now realizing that the more I got to know you, the stronger a feeling just like that grew. I just couldn't figure it out."
"That's...almost exactly how I would describe it. Night, I think you're right. I think we really did know each other."
"And we just got separated really early, and forgot about each other. But now-"
"We found each other again" Crystal finished in a near whisper.
A few tense seconds passed before the two ponies rushed to embrace each other and lock lips in the deepest, most loving kiss they ever experienced.
"I didn't even need this much to know you were the one" Crystal said as she smiled at Night Light. "But I certainly don't mind having it."
"Same here" Night Light agreed before they gave each other a much gentler kiss.
"I changed my mind" Crystal said after they broke their kiss "I need to make hot, passionate love to you. Let's plow through our breakfast, so you can plow through me."
"Gladly" Night Light replied smolderingly before fast walking to the kitchen as he pulled a giggling Crystal by her hand.
After their breakfast was eaten in record speed, Night Light sweeped aside the plates, and Crystal climbed on to the table. The latter used her magic to pull Night Light up with her, and she put herself on her back with him on top. They started teleporting away each other's clothes, which would be quick given how little they were wearing.
When Night got to her bra, Crystal started speaking to him. "You know, an idea popped into my head. One we could use to get a little kinky. Like try some roleplay."
"I'm all ears" Night Light replied as he teleported her bra away and started suckling one of her nipples.
"Mm. Well, it's coming from a crazy possibility that I considered with all is new information. We grew up in the same orphanage, we're the same age, we would've known each other, and we have a unique kind of friendship. It kind of makes you wonder, what if we have an even deeper connection?
"Like, a genetic one?"
Night Light stopped suckling her nipple to look at her with raised eyebrows. Crystal was worried she might've just made things weird, until Night Light put on a mischevious smile and gave his response. "I think I see where you're going with this..." he said before leaning down to whisper in her ear.
"Sis."
Crystal's arousal spiked, and she teleported off every last bit of clothing on them, freeing Night Light's erection. She used her magic to line him up, and then pushed him in with her legs. And Crystal proceeded to have the best morning fuck she'd ever had.
And it was all thanks to her friend, her lover, her definitely just for roleplaying purposes brother.

	