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		Description

Entering as a joke, a contest has been held in a place you knew from a TV show, My Little Pony: Friendship Is Magic. nine other bronies are there as well, and they came to enter.
Once you saw the princess of friendship for the very first time, you could not believe your eyes. She sets up whatever you have to do to spend a wonderful time with her. After the contest, she chooses you. The lucky one who won her contest.
{2nd Person Human x Twilight story}
	
		Table of Contents

		
					The Contest

		

	
		The Contest


			Author's Notes: 
Okay, this is my first clopfic in two years. Same with the other one. I really hope I haven't lost the touch while writing those two stories. If I have, please forgive me. I will not come back, and make changes to this, or the other one. 
Hope you guys enjoy it, nonetheless.



'Oh man. This...is not what I was expecting to be.' You think to yourself, walking down a hallway that is very unfamiliar to you. You can't remember how you got here. All you can remember was entering a contest on Facebook as a joke.
The only thing you can remember is commenting on that post, and suddenly...you're here.
***
You're on your computer, just scrolling through the Facebook feed page. Looking at memes, seeing your friend's posts to see what's new. It's just endless scrolling to you. 
However, a page popped up from someone you've been following for a little while now. It's a Twilight Sparkle page. It's not just an ordinary profile that you can be friends with. but just a page that you can leave a like on, and follow to keep up with the updates, feeds, and some other stuff about the episodes after they air. 
However, there may be something wrong with this page. You always think it's a fan page to you. That's why you follow it. There has always been posts about her talking to fans, and friends from the show. You don't want to believe that, at all. Why? They're fictional characters. No way they can be true.
This page that caught your eye is now staring right back at you. It begins to read. 'Holding a contest at the Canterlot Castle. Please comment below if joining to stay with me for one night.'
"What?" You say to yourself. "This cannot be true." You rest your chin on the desk and keep scrolling to see what else is new. One of your friend's keeps taking more selfies of herself, some ads about new movies coming out, and new episodes for some TV channels. As well as soda commercials.
You keep scrolling up and down the Facebook feed more and more. That post, hosted by the Twilight Sparkle page keeps catching your eye. You land on it once again, only nine people commented on it, when there's way more than that following her.
"Really people?" You say to yourself, resting your head on your chin. "This has to be completely fake. There's just no way." 
You click on the comments it has, and it just says over and over. 'Joining.'
You stare at the monitor for a minute. Sitting completely frozen. Head remaining on hand, and letting out a deep breath. 
"Okay, why don't I enter too." You say in a non-seriousness voice. You click on the comment section, and typed 'Joining', and posted it. 
"Haha, let's see those faces when people think it's a complete fake." You say to yourself, going back to your Facebook page. You opened up a new page to go to YouTube to see what else is new as well.
It wasn't long until you finally got a message. Is it your friend? You go back to your Facebook page and-
Oh. Look who it is. It's the Twilight Sparkle page. You scratch your head in confusion. You read the message she writes to you.
"Hey."
"Okay, this is odd." You say to yourself.
You begin to reply back.
"Hi."
"How are you today?" 
"I'm good." You reply back.
What's going on here? Your eyes is now onto the screen. You lay back to wait for another reply. Your heart starts to race a little, just now hoping this isn't some catfish trying to be Twilight or something. 
It was not long until she replies back.
"I see you've entered my contest on Facebook. Do you wish to enter the contest now?"
Okay, you did just say you were joining, right? This is only some joke that you just wanted to do. Now the back of your mind is starting to regret for entering. This may be some guy who's trying to flirt with you or something. Let's hope it isn't.
With a nervous breath. You replied to her.
"Yes."
"Okay, I wish you the best of luck. ;)"
You shut your computer down and lay back on the chair.
"Great. What did I just get myself into? You're so stupid, you know that?" You ask yourself. All that is going through your mind right now is beating your head on the table. But a concussion won't solve anything now, will it?
You have two options. The first one is either wait until all this blows over and forget about it. Or...message this 'guy' back, and saying you wish to resign from this 'contest.' 
You were the one who wanted to enter it as a joke. It's your fault.
You begin to open up the computer again. But before you can even press the power button.
*BANG*
You jumped out of your chair. Landing on the floor as you're starting to move. This black hole is dragging you in, and it is really strong. You try to hold onto something. But nothing worked. Instead, you just get sucked in.
***
Your mind begins to race back and forth on where you have landed. This is a pretty massive hallway. Finally, a sign that reads 'Contest this way' and an arrow pointing down the hallway.
You keep walking until you see what looks like. Wait, are those two stallion guards guarding the door?
You walk up to both of them. Both of them looking completely straight.
Okay, this is getting weird.
"Are you the one who entered this contest?" One of them asks.
"Uh...yes?"
"Search him!"
You start to feel energy flowing through your body. One of them is literally going through what you have. 
"He's clear."
They give you a passport around your neck that reads 'Guest'. The door begins to open.
"Good luck, young man."
"Uh...thanks." Was all you can really say.
You walk in, and you can see it's not feeling like a contest. Is this...a party? What did you really get sucked into?
You walk around the place. A big stage is right at the end of this gigantic room. Is this all a dream? Is this all really happening? You look around to make sure that no one's looking. You pinch yourself, and squeal a little at the pain. 
Oh no. This is not a dream. This is all reality.
"Yo, you entered this contest too?"
You turn around to see who asked you that. Oh, it's a complete stranger. 
"Um...what type of contest is this? I don't see one."
"That's because it hasn't started yet, bro. We're just having a good time right now. Come on, you should join us." He said to you. You look over at what looks like his friends.
"Um...no thanks, I'll just...stick right here." You reply. "Thanks though. By the way, who's running this contest that's about to happen?"
"It's Princess Twilight from that Facebook post. Duh."
'You're joking, right?' You think to yourself.
"Well, I'll be going now. Nice meeting ya, man."
"Yeah, you too." You said, getting really annoyed.
He's got to be kidding, right?
The lights start to dim, and everyone races to their seats. You go to your seat which is the last one available. The lights begin to shine on the middle of the stage, when all of a sudden...
A purple alicorn comes out. Oh my god. Is that...?
Your jaw drops in disbelief. 
Are you dreaming? No, no this can't be a dream. It's...it's actually her.
"Greetings everyone who came to this contest. As you all know, my name is Twilight Sparkle." Yup, the voice suits it all to well. "Tonight is the night that you will get to spend with me. But first, you all know why you're really here." She said, raising her hoof, and looking at the small crowd. Your eyes dart to the crowd as you can see them making faces that...let's say they love her.
You on the other hand, feel like you want to pinch yourself and scream to yourself wake up until you're finally awake. But to save a bit of embarrassment, you decided not to. Twilight continues to speak.
"Tonight is the contest where one of you will be lucky enough to spend some time with me." Her horn glows a purple mist. When a giant tube comes down from the celling, and books begin to fill up the tube. Not in complete stacks. All of them are on a pile. 
Of course. She loves books.
"In order to win, you have to guess how many books are in this giant tube. The winner will be chosen by the guards, and one of you lucky ones will be meeting me in my room. Write how many books are on the piece of parchment, and slide it into this box. Good luck."
Twilight goes back behind the stage, and the doors shut. Everyone gets up, and start to look at the book filled tube as neatly as they can. You take a look as well. 
You walk around it to get a good idea on how many can be in there. But your mind keeps racing back and forth on if you're dreaming or not. You pinch yourself just a little, and it seriously hurt. That's twice you've done it. You had to do it again?
Enough chit chat.
You walk at the table as the other guys just take a look, and guess. You just keep looking at this giant tube.
"Well, young man?" A guard catches you off guard. "You're the only one who hasn't written yet. It's your turn."
"Oh, sorry." You walk up to the table. You grabbed the quill in your hand, and look at the tube one more time. Taking a deep breath, you begin to scribble your only answer, and slide it into the box.
"Thank you. Everyone wait here while we get answers from the princess."
The two guards walk away. You could hear all the other guys chatting about hoping they would win. You just stayed quiet, putting your hands in your pockets and just start to walk around.
How is she real? There is absolutely no way she can be real, can she? Your mind cannot stop racing back and forth about all of this. You take a deep breath to calm your nerves. 
Minutes go by. The guards open the big double doors. 
"Everyone line up, please." One of them instructed. 
Everyone, including you lineup. You stood all the way at the end as your heart starts to race.
"There is one winner in this room. The winner that is chosen will spend time with the princess. For those who did not get chosen, please do not take this the wrong way. There may or may not be a next time this will happen." One of the guards instructed.
They start walking at the opposite end, and make their way very slowly. Their heavy hoofsteps grow a tiny bit louder. Until...they finally reached you.
"Congratulations young man. You are the lucky winner."
Your heart stops, and drops the second you heard that.
"M-Me?" You could've swarn you let out a stutter.
"That's right." One of the guards said as the other one begins to lead you to the double doors with the other following you. "The correct number was a total of one thousand books in this tube. I am sorry for you all who did not win."
You can hear everyone else going aww in disappointment. The other guard comes back as they both opened the double doors. They start leading you down a very big hallway, until they reached two more double doors.
"This is it." The doors open. "Enjoy your time with her."
You walked in, and the doors shut on you. Before your eyes, you can see Twilight Sparkle laying on the bed, looking at you dead in the eye.
"Oh, you're here." She said to you, smiling. "Welcome to my room. Are you enjoying your stay...winner?" She starts to stare at you with bedroom eyes.
"Uh..." You're completely lost in words at what you are seeing. You can't move. The thoughts going through your mind right now cannot allow you to move. She giggles.
"I'm just teasing. I know you just got here. Come here." She pats a spot next to her. You start to walk to the bed, and sit down right next to her.
"You're...you're Twilight Sparkle?" You asked nervously. Another giggle comes out of her.
"Of course I am, silly. You act like you've never seen a pony before." 
"Sorry, it's just..." You still can't think of what to say. Your hand goes to her fur and you start to pet her. 
No way. She is real
She hums at your touch as she tilts her head back for a second, before resting it on her hooves again.
"Oh yeah, you humans have really soft...hands."
"Thank you." You replied to her. "Sorry...it's just that...I'm glad to finally meet you."
"Oh right. I know I'm from a cartoon show. I had a feeling I would get that from somepony like you." She said, nudging you. "And since you're the lucky winner to my contest." She climbs on your lap, and wraps her hooves around you, and looks at you deep into your eyes. "You ready to claim your prize?"
"What's the...prize?"
Her head touches yours, and can feel her breathing slowly. She starts to slowly move her lips closer. Until what you knew she was going to do...made you pull away.
A look of sadness forms on her face.
"Are you alright?"
"Yeah, I'm...okay." You said to her, nervously. "When you said spend the night with you, did you mean...uh...you know."
"Well, yes." She said. "It was a part of the contest. That was what it was about. What did you think it was?"
"I didn't think it was gonna be...anything like this." You start to explain. "I-I'm not really sure about this. I'm sorry, Twilight, it's just..." You start to burst into tears at the thought of doing it with a pony. Twilight gets off your lap, and comforts you. Her hooves placed on your shoulders.
"Oh, I think I understand why. Please be honest with me. Is it because I'm...different?" She asked.
You hate to admit it. You nod your head to her very slowly. Twilight holds you closer to her, but she just smiles.
"It's okay. I completely understand."
"You do?" You wipe a tear from your eye.
"Of course. But I really hate to see you walk out empty hoofed. Or...empty handed. This was something I've been wanting to do for quite sometime. If you want, I can...help you through it."
You look at her in the eyes with your redden ones. She wipes off a tear off your cheek with her hoof.
"How?"
"Just relax, and close your eyes."
Relax? What?
You take a deep breath and close your eyes. You can feel her hoof pressing on your chest where your heart keeps pounding. She lays you down on the bed, and now climbing on top of you. She begins to whisper in your ear.
"You feel relaxed now?" You nod your head to her. "Good. Just stay relaxed, okay?" 
You do what she says. Your heart feels like it's about to explode. It did not take long until you felt her wet lips made contact to yours. You feel like you want to pull away from the fact you're now kissing a pony. You grope the sheets and try your absolute hardest to think of other thoughts.
However, a part of you begins to take it. You start to grope the sheets less and less. 
Finally, you let go.
A moan comes out of her as the kiss continues. 
This is starting to feel...nice.
The kiss finally breaks. You open your eyes completely. She looks down at you with bedroom eyes. She touches her head with yours again.
"How was it?"
"That was...really good." You said, a smile forming on your face. 
"See? It wasn't so bad. But we're just getting started, big boy."
She sits you up and begins to strip you down completely. She finally saw your stiff member beginning to erect right before her eyes.
"Oh my. So that's what a human looks like. It looks so different than a stallions. But it looks...really nice." Twilight touches it with her hoof as it starts to throb. She starts to glide her hoof on it as well.
You watch her do all of that, and begin to repeat what she told you before. Close your eyes, and relax.
She glides her hoof on it over and over. Until a wet sensation sends electricity up your spine. You open your eyes, and look down.
She has it in her mouth. Her head starts to bob on it, as she moans at the taste of it. 
Okay, this is starting to feel...really good. A hand reaches behind her head as you start scratching her behind the ears. She closes her eyes and continues her sweet sucking.
The pleasure takes you over. She feels really good. You really wish this can go on forever and ever. Another moan comes out of her as she starts sucking harder and speeding up the pace a little bit.
"Oh god. Twilight. I'm...about to..." You were interrupted by your seed releasing into her mouth. She squeals a little, as well as her wings unfolding in a split second. She remains there until your climax dies down. She spits you out and licks her lips.
"Oh my. That was...delicious."
"Really?"
"Of course. Your cum is so tasty." She climbs on top of you and holds you close to her. You can see your semen on her lips a little as she licks it up and swallows the remains. "There we go. Now for the fun part. You ready?"
You nod your head to her.
"Good. Me too."
Her folds rub on the shaft until you are fully erect again. She kept her head level with yours, and slowly slides down. Not taking her eye off of you. Her face changes as she starts to blush, bites her lips and a moan coming out of her the deeper she takes you.
"Oh yeah."
She starts to pant, and raises her hips up. Enough to where the head is completely visible. Until she slams back down again. She does this over and over again until she found a good rhythm. 
Her moans fill up the room as she goes for a good ride. You wrap your arms around her to hold her close to you. Each smacking sound from your hips fill up the room.
"How does it feel? You feel much better now?"
"Yeah, I do. Thank you so much, Twilight."
"Anytime." She said, now lost in pure bliss. She starts to go a bit faster now. You pet her furry coat as you're now making love to a pony. A really beautiful pony.
You start to stroke her delicate wings a bit too.
"AAHH! Yes! Right there! Don't stop, please!" She cries out. You pet the feathers of her wings as it starts to make her go faster. You poke at the end of her cervix the faster and harder she goes. 
You can feel her start to drool on you too. Her cries get louder and louder until one final one made her tilt her head back as a flood of juices washes over you. Making you release your seed deep into her, as a few noises came out of her.
Finally, you both catch your breath. She pulls off of you and collapses on top of you. Her wings fold back to wince they came as she lays there.
"How was...that? Did you...enjoy it?"
"Yeah, I did. Thank you so much, Twilight. I...I really enjoyed it."
"You're welcome." She said, holding you close. You both shared a passionate kiss. Now feeling more comfortable with it, you held her close to you, and deepen the kiss. Twilight moans in delight as your tongues begin to have their own battle.
The kiss finally breaks. The two of you now holding each other close under the blankets. Your mind starts to race once again.
"Is...there something wrong?" Twilight asked you. Looking into your eyes.
"Everything's okay. I was just thinking."
"Oh? About what?"
"Well...after I leave. Will we...ever see each other again?" You asked her. Giving her the eyes of sadness in fear of never seeing her again after this.
A smile just forms on her face.
"Of course we can. Anytime you like. Just message me on Facebook, I'll get you here faster than...whatever Applejack would say." A laugh comes out of you both hearing that. "Or we can meet again at your place. Whatever works for you works for me."
"Okay." Was all you can say. You both share a small peck on the lips.
"You know, one night doesn't have to last...all night. It can last for a lifetime." Twilight said with a wink.
"Really?" You asked.
"Of course it can." Twilight holds you close, and gives you one last kiss. Before slumber taking over.
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