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		Description

Twilight gets very excited whenever Cadance can visit, she always has. Though, the things that excite her have grown up a lot along with her. 
Now, Cadance’s visits have become a special game for Twilight, full of peeks and touches and seeing just how much she can get away with, without Cadance catching on. 
Cadance, however, has known for a while now and may be playing a game of her own.

Kinks:: #Futa  #Voyeurism  #Masturbation  #Feet

Cover Art:: Ta-Na
	
		Table of Contents

		
					It's A Date

		

	
		It's A Date


			Author's Notes: 
Kinks:: #Futa  #Voyeurism  #Masturbation  #Feet



-

Twilight glanced again at the clock, then walked back to her vanity mirror, running her hand over her hair and adjusting her top. She looked back at the clock, back at the mirror, rinse, repeat.  Cadance would be here any minute. 
By her actions, you’d think it was for a date or something, but in fact, it was much less momental. Just as she had done for the past ten or so years, Cadance was on her way to Twilight’s home as a babysitter. To most, it would be bizarre to hire a babysitter for a girl her age, but Cadance was special. It was just the best excuse to get the two together and Twilight’s parents were happy to oblige.
The doorbell rang.
Breathe in… breathe out.  "Okay, you got this Twi. Like every other time, Calm down." 
She honestly couldn’t help it, Twilight absolutely loved Cadance. Although, the ways in which she appreciated her babysitter had grown up a lot with her. As a child, she’d loved Cadance for her caring personality and for her love of kids. She’d never turned Twilight down when she wanted to play. Now, she had come to better appreciate the way her hips were framed by her mini skirts and for her penchant for showing off skin. Oh, and her perfectly pedicured feet and adorable collection of sandals. 
Twilight stopped at the edge of the foyer. This is when the real excitement would begin. When it would become a practiced battle of catching glimpses and strategically placing hands. All while trying desperately to avoid… raising any flags, as it were. 
She pressed her hands together in a quick prayer.  Oh please, let her be wearing them.
She rushed the rest of the way to the door, opening it wide. "Cadance, you’re here!"
She practically leaped into the hug waiting for her on the other side. The two were nearly matched in height by now, causing her to feel Cadance's chest pressing into her own. She snuggled in closer and let the hug linger for as long as she could. 
"How is my favourite girl to sit for? You weren’t just waiting by the door for me again, were you?"
"No, of course not." Twilight blushed and looked away.
"Kidding, kidding. I’m sorry I’m a little late. Just deciding what to wear."  Cadance struck a quick pose. 
She wore a magenta, midriff-baring, top; a breezy, seafoam mini skirt and… Twilight looked down.  Oh, thank you god, she’s wearing them! 
It was Twilight’s favourite pair of sandals. They were a simple white pair, with a one-inch heel, a ribbon above the ankle, and of note, were fully open on top with only a single thin strap. They looked less like practical footwear and more like little pedestals for displaying the most adorable feet she’d ever seen. She looked back up to Cadance, beaming. 
"Oh, it’s no problem. I feel lucky just getting to see you."
"Aw, Twily, stop being so sweet!"  Cadance pecked her on the cheek and walked past her, heading into the main living room. She was perfectly aware of the home’s layout and, In fact, even had a guest room devoted to her from when Twilight was younger and would at times need a sitter overnight.  
Twilight, for her part, just filed behind Cadance and watched her strut through the house. The corners of her skirt flicked up with every arc of her long legs, from her slender calves up to very full thighs. She watched them, entranced, as the lines of her toned muscle flexed and shifted with each movement.  Twilight longed to know what those thighs would feel like on her- 
Breathe in… breathe out. Gotta stay in control. 
This was the reason she opted for skirts more often than pants. Especially with better fitting pants, they had the habit of outlining the rather lively bulge between her legs. To be fair, Cadance was well aware of Twilight’s… circumstances. But that wouldn’t make it any less awkward for the two to be chatting together with a tent pitched between them.  
The two of them reached the living room and Cadance sat heavy onto the sofa, letting herself sink into the plush surface.
"So where’d the parents run off to this time? Skydiving? Bull riding? Wait no, nudist beach!" 
"Nothing so exciting this time. They’re going out with an old friend and should be back tomorrow afternoon. They offered to take me but I’ve been keeping busy here, lately."
"You liar, you just wanted to get some Cadance time… which I’m grateful for."
"It was certainly on my mind. But I mean it! I’ve been doing a lot of reading and studying. What about you, what have you been doing with your time?"
Cadance adjusted her top and leaned back with a huff.  "A little assistant teaching, a little part-time work… Mostly, just college."
"How is college?"
"Hard. You should never go." 
Twilight laughed.  "Yeah right, Cadance. You’re the one who taught me how to study. I’ll bet you’re one of the best in your class."
Cadance sat up straight and crossed her legs. 
"Well… that’s true, but everyone there is so stuffy. No one is ever free to hang out after classes, or even want to chat in between. They’re all so hyper-focused. I just end up spending my free time reading ahead and then am bored out of my mind when I have to sit through a lecture repeating it all. It’s mentally exhausting."
Twilight joined her on the sofa. 
"It doesn’t sound that bad. And besides, you won’t be there for very long. You’re not that far from getting your teaching certificate."
Cadance sighed.  "I know, I just thought that going back to college would be so much fun. People barely even look at me there. Do you know how many times someone has complimented me on an outfit? Zero, Twily. No times. But do you know how many times you have complimented me on an outfit?"
Twilight blushed and Cadance grabbed her shoulder, pulling her closer.
"Every single time that I come to visit you, that's how many!"
"I-it’s no big deal really, you always wear cute clothes." 
Cadance grabbed Twilight’s face, squishing her cheeks a little and looked at her sternly.
"No Twi, it is a big deal. I remember a couple months ago when I came over, and I had already been totally exhausted from morning junk. I just threw on whatever was clean enough and came over looking like a total mess." 
Her voice shook a little and she clutched Twilights face in a tight hug. The girl’s nose nestling snugly into her cleavage, not really minding that she couldn’t breathe. 
"And after seeing what a wreck I was, you gave me a big hug like normal and you complimented me on how my new shampoo smelled. And Twily, I could have just cried. I can’t think of another soul that would have even noticed I changed shampoo."
She released the hug and Twilight finally took a deep breath as she was freed of her cleavage. 
"Wow, I didn't know it meant that much to you."
Cadanced smiled, still squishing Twilight’s cheeks together. 
"That’s what I love about you, Twily. And why I plan to keep babysitting you until you’re as old as Celestia."  The two giggled together.  "Because you didn’t need to know that. You just say those things because you mean them." 
Twilight thought she may never cease blushing, but was very glad the blood was rushing to her face and not elsewhere. She looked the young woman over from head to toe.  "Well, at risk of repeating myself. Those are the most adorable sandals I’ve ever seen."
Cadance hugged her again more gently, though Twilight still opted to land in her cleavage.  "And I hope you tell me again every time I wear them." 
The two sat back and relaxed into their seats for a moment. Cadance adjusted her top and fanned herself with a hand. "Now you’ve got me feeling all warm and fluffy inside. I need a little something to calm down. I’m gonna make us some tea."
She stood up and brushed down her skirt. Twilight followed a few steps behind as usual and watched her strut through the house. As beforehand, Cadance knew her way around well and, as they reached the kitchen, she quickly retrieved two old familiar mugs. One was pink and all around it was printed the words I love you in various languages. The other was a violet mug adorned in paw prints.
"Jeez, you know I haven’t actually made a cup of tea in a long time. I’ve been so busy lately, I’ve gotten used to just grabbing cups of coffee to go. You’ll have to brush me up."  They stood together at the counter as Cadance grabbed down the tea rack.
"You know what? Don’t worry about it. I’ll make it for us." 
"Are you sure? I really don’t mind." 
Twilight waved her away.  "Yes. You just go and kick off those adorable little sandals and rest your feet. I’ll have two perfect cups of tea ready in the proper increment of time."
Cadance turned and placed a hand on her hip, which drew Twilight's line of sight. 
"Well then. I guess my Twily’s all grown up and can make her own tea. But you better tell me if you need anything at all."
Twilight sure felt like she needed a certain something. Her heart jumped as a thought occurred.  "Oh, actually Cadance, could you uh, grab the tea press for me?"  Twilight pointed down at the appropriate cabinet and stepped back just enough for a better view.
"I knew it. What would you do without me."
"I have no idea."
She watched as Cadance bent over in her seafoam skirt, one Twilight was very familiar with. It was truly magical the way it draped over her hips, outlining the full curve of her ass in a way that left little to the imagination. Twilight’s heart jumped again and she moved quickly.
"Oh er um, you want the earl gray right?"  She reached across the counter, leaning over Cadance so her hip would lightly press against the plush of her ass. It felt like she pressed back a bit when Twilight felt a verve of life in her crotch. She shot back and stood stock still, tea squeezed in hand. Cadance stood back and looked at her with a raised eyebrow, shaking her head.
"Come on Twi, you know I can’t handle bergamot."
"Oh uh, y-yea… Assam, black, right?" 
Cadance nodded and turned, sashaying out of the kitchen.  Breathe in… breathe out. Twilight smoothed down the front of her skirt, feeling some stiffness. Not quite enough to give it away though, at least she hoped. 
She took her time preparing the tea and allowed herself to calm down. After the Assam finished steeping she poured it into the pink mug and picked up both, heading back to the sofa. She entered the room to find Cadance sitting, sans her sandals. Right leg crossed over the left, she wiggled her toes tauntingly towards her. 
"Oh goody, tea’s ready."
Cadance reached out her hands in mock impatience and as soon as it was close enough she snatched the violet mug from its owner’s hand. 
"Hey, wrong one."
Cadance grinned and peered at Twilight past the mug while she smelled its contents. Her eyebrow raised.  
"Oh? No longer taking Assam just like me?" She blew on it and took a slow sip, gasping and placing a hand on her cheek. "Ceylon with a sugar! That’s so adorable."
Cadance stood up next to her, face close, and smelled the tea still in Twilight’s hand.  "Mm, you know if you mix these two, you make what’s called Canterlot Afternoon."
"I uh, don’t think it works quite that way."
"What do you mean? Come on, let’s each take a sip and then give a sip to the other and see how they taste together."
Cadance placed a hand around Twilight’s waist and leaned down, sipping some tea off the top of the mug. Then she stood back and sipped her own. She simply smiled and hummed with delight, then held her mug up to the girl’s face. Twilight wasn’t quite sure why, but something about the exchange she found arousing and her cheeks became warm. She leaned forward, brushing some hair behind her ear and took a sip, letting the hot liquid slowly slide down her throat. She sipped more quickly from her own.
"No, you have to drink both before swallowing."
Cadance thrust the mug forward again. Twilight breathed onto its surface, feeling as though the steam could have come from her own breath. She took one more sip and let it rest on her tongue a little longer, which tingled from the heat. She brought up the other mug, hand shaking slightly, and pressed her closed lips against the hot ceramic. She carefully sipped and let the two mingle in her mouth for a moment before swallowing. She sighed a hot breath, Cadance’s hand still resting on her waist.
"See, our flavours taste pretty good together, don’t they? Here, give me a little more." 
She leaned in close to reach the mug and her hip brushed against Twilight’s groin, causing the girl to gasp. Her body shuttered and her hand completely lost grip on the tea. It tumbled down, aiming straight for Cadance’s lap. Her eyes were wide as it all happened in slow motion, suddenly snapping back to her senses and jumping back. 
“Oh my god, I’m so sorry!"
Cadance yelped, immediately thrusting her mug onto a nearby table. Her hands moved swiftly to unzip the skirt and leap out of it.
"Are you hurt, Cadance? That tea was really hot."
"Ugh… no, I’m fine."  
Her brow was furrowed and Twilight was afraid she’d made her mad. Cadance sighed and slowly bent over to pick up the discarded skirt and draped it over her arm. Twilight couldn’t help but wish things wouldn’t only move in slow motion when they were bad as she watched the young woman bend over. Watching her legs stretch and seeing how well her ass filled out her panties. She sighed as well.
"I swear if this shrinks my skirt… " She placed a hand over her eyes and shook her head.  "Ah, who am I kidding, this thing's ruined. Shit." 
Twilight was a bit surprised, not used to hearing her curse. She thought to lighten the mood and looked at the slight piece of clothing. 
"If that skirt shrunk any smaller, you’d have to start charging me for the view."
Cadance giggled. That seemed to do the trick. 
Cadance looked down and brushed off her legs.  "Aw jeez, and there's tea all over my legs and my… ugh. I just- I guess I don't need this, so." 
Cadance began using the dry half of the skirt to dry off her lap. She slid her thumb into the waistband of her panties, drying a little underneath before letting it snap back in place. She shook her head again.
"Well, I mean, we could sit here and keep chatting but I don't think you’d want me just sitting around in the buff."
Twilight didn’t say a word.
"You know what? No. I’m just gonna take a quick shower. I have spare clothes in the guest room."  Cadance looked to perk back up now. 
"Yeah, this will be just fine. I could use one anyway to cool down. Twilight, I’ll only be a few minutes. This day hasn’t been ruined yet."
From where Twilight stood, she hated to admit, this day had improved as Cadance began walking upstairs. She happily abandoned her tea and followed the now skirtless woman, remaining, of course, a few steps behind for an optimal angle. Twilight watched in awe as each leg performed a complete stretch, giving her ass a nice spread on every step. Each toned thigh flexing and retracting as they lifted her body. She’d have expected more elaborate underwear from her fashionable babysitter, but today she dawned a simple bikini style pair of purple panties. They did, however, do a lovely job of showing off her ass in every angle she could want, and delicately framing that little mound between her legs. 
Twilight's eyes stayed focused on her upper thighs, tracing them up to where they met her panty line. She studied the area as each step and stretch of her legs would cause the panties to ever so slightly shift, revealing even the smallest amount of bare skin between her thighs, totally enrapturing Twilight. So much so, she was caught off guard when Cadance turned in through a doorway, taking a minute to register that they’d already forgone the stairs. 
Twilight continued into the same doorway just as Cadance removed her tank top, holding it in front of her for a moment. She glanced back at Twi and raised an eyebrow, but smiled and struck a pose. 
"You just gonna stand there and watch me strip?"
Twilight blushed and jumped away from the door. She heard laughter coming from the room and leaned against the hall just out of view. She stayed there, still kinda spaced out, for a few minutes, but wondered what she was standing around waiting for. Well… just hoping to catch another glimpse of Cadance really, but it was feeling a little awkward now. She turned around and went into her own bedroom just across the hall and sat on her bed. 
Cadance reappeared in her doorway, now wearing nothing but a towel and holding another cloth in front of her lap. The towel was pushing her breasts up in a very flattering manner. 
"Hey, you guys ever fix that water heater?"
Twilight shrugged,  "it just takes a few minutes to kick in."
Cadance shook her head.  "Your family, Twily, I swear. You never fixed the lock on the bathroom door either. Why do guys even have money?" 
She turned around and, given the size of the towel, gave an almost complete view of her ass as she walked out. 
"Whoa." 
Twilight quietly rose and followed, peeking out of her doorway just as the bathroom door closed. Her breath picked up. Was she going to try and peek today? Seemed like a damn good opportunity to, but still. She snuck up to the door and placed her ear against it, her hand gently grasping the handle. She heard some mumbling and after several seconds the sound of water filled the room, her chance. She turned the handle and quickly opened it just an inch. 
Her breath caught in her throat as she saw Cadance. Fully nude and facing the shower with a hand on her waist. Her wide, shapely hips above her perfectly sculpted ass in all its glory.
Twilight could no longer contain her arousal and she felt herself twitch and stiffen. Cadance leaned forward to place a hand under the stream of water, her other hand resting on the edge of the tub causing her ass to lift and her legs to part slightly. Twilight’s eyes grew wide as a glimpse of the young woman’s glistening pink slit came into view. Twilight's heart pounded and she quickly, but quietly, closed the door, backing away and placing a hand on her chest. She glanced down her body and saw her now full erection, pressing obviously against her skirt and she retreated to her bedroom. 
She closed the door behind her and stumbled forward till she sat on her bed. Images of Cadance were burned into her mind, her member now throbbing. Breathe in… breathe out.
Twilight reached under her skirt to the waist of her shorts and pulled them down and off of her legs, placing them neatly out of the way. She layed back on her bed and lifted her skirt. Her eyes were closed and she could still vividly see Cadance’s heavenly legs ascending the stairs, her tits being squeezed together by the small towel and… Twilight’s left hand ran lightly over her hips as her right wrapped around her stiff cock and began stroking. 
She replayed her vision again and again of Cadance bending over the bath, showing off her perfect ass, revealing her glistening prize that Twilight had dreamed of for years. Her left hand drifted down to her full balls, giving them a soft squeeze while her other hand gradually picked up speed. Normally she liked to take her time, but Cadance didn’t take long in the shower and she felt especially pent up from this evening. She could already feel the beginnings of a climax approach and her left hand continued stroking her balls, lightly squeezing them as they came to life. A familiar burn crawled up her inner thighs and down from her navel and it began to run along her shaft. 
She slowed her strokes a bit, moving smoothly from base to tip, but she was dangerously close to her tipping point. Some drops of precum fell onto her lap and she quickly let go. The pleasure was now burning all the way to her tip and a single stroke would likely send her over, but, there was actually something she wanted to try.  
Breathe in… breathe out.  She needed to calm down a bit to keep from cumming instantly as she shifted position. It took a great deal of concentration to keep herself under control. So much so that she couldn’t hear the shower turn off and definitely didn't hear the bathroom door open. Twilight went to work leaning back onto her shoulders and maneuvering her knees around her head and back onto the bed. This left her pulsating cock now aimed directly over her face. It was an awkward position for sure, and not easy on the neck, but it had been on her mind recently and she found the idea too enticing not to try. 
She stared up at her spread legs and ass, feeling her own breath heavy against her member, perfectly poised to give her a reward. Reaching between her legs she went back to work on herself. While she’d calmed down a little in the process, all of the previous pleasure returned in a matter of seconds and a familiar pressure began to rapidly build. Her right hand eventually stopped moving again as the direct strokes became too intense and she continued massaging her balls which now buzzed between her fingers. Entranced by the sight of herself, she could see everything fall into place the moment she went over that edge. Watching as her ass began to contract with the beginning of her orgasm and her balls began twitching within her grasp.
Her mind was hazy and she nearly forgot what she was doing. Quickly opening her mouth wide and moving her right hand around the tip of her shaft to aim, she began quickly stroking it again.
Throb, the first large spurt of cum landed mostly into her mouth, some on her lips. The pleasure focused intensely where she stroked her tip. From her position, she felt the stretch in her legs and ass with each throb, she could feel the beginning of each cumshot all the way from its base to its second release into her mouth. Third. Fourth. 
She could no longer have heard her door open even if Cadance had announced herself, which gave the older girl the time she needed to let the sight in front of her fully sink in. Twilight all curled up, legs spread wide and with a lovely view, she might add, just emptying her balls into her open mouth. If Cadance had to be honest, this is one of the hottest things she’d ever seen. Her hand drifted below her towel to stoke her own quickly growing fire.
Twilights orgasm began to fade, her balls still twitching with no cum left to release. Closing her mouth, she savoured the taste of herself, and the tingling sensation on her tongue, before swallowing. 
"Ahh, yes!"  Cadance moaned as her fingers pumped in and out of her slit. 
"Huh!?"  Twilight leaped at the sound and tumbled backward over her own head.  "Ow, shit."
"Whoa, Twilight are you okay?"  Cadance removed her fingers and ran over to the bed where Twilight was hunched over rubbing her neck.
"Um, I uh… was just… how long were you there?"
"Oh dear, did you hurt your neck? Come here."  
Cadance climbed onto the bed and slid behind Twilight. She grabbed her shoulders and began to massage them. 
"I thought you were still in the shower, I uh-"
"Shh shh, it’s alright Twily."  
Her voice was calm and Twilight could feel her bodies warmth against her back and where Cadance's knees touched her thighs. This caused Twilight to really consider her situation. Cadance still undressed and legs spread directly behind her. The fingers massaging her right shoulder seemed significantly more moist than the rest of her body. 
"Cadance, Just how much did you see?"
She slid forward, pressing her toweled chest into Twilight's back.  
"Enough to learn that my girl knows how to really enjoy herself." 
Twilight blushed brighter still. And despite her recent activity, her member throbbed back to life with little resistance. She began to breathe more heavily.  
"Um, Cadance?"
"Do you think I never noticed, Twi? The way you look at me? The way you touch me?"
Twilight swallowed. 
"The truth is, I love it. Whenever I get the call to come and babysit you, all I can think of is the next outfit that’ll drive you crazy."
The bed shifted and Cadance wrapped a leg onto Twilight's lap. 
"Like those cute sandals that I know you love." 
Cadance wiggled her toes dangerously close to Twilight's cock, and it was clear to both of them that it was full of life and ready to go again.
Twilight reached down and touched the ball of Cadance’s foot, running a finger along the sole before she jerked away.  
"Hey, that tickles!"
Cadance massaged a little more lightly on Twilights shoulders and she leaned closer. Twilight waited a moment before reaching out again, caressing the underside of her toes. A bead of precum oozed from her tip and her breath caught in her throat.  In one smooth movement, Twilight spun around and latched onto Cadance, knocking her bath towel free as she shoved her onto her back. 
The two locked lips for a few brief seconds of wild kissing and Cadance could taste some of Twilight's cum on her lips. She separated from the kiss and pushed back against the girl's shoulders, though Twilight's grasp was tight around her back. Her eyes looked wild and there was no need to guess why as the girl's cock twitched against Cadance’s mound. 
"Whoa there, sweetie. Let’s slow down for a second."  Cadance managed to get back to sitting on her own.
"Trust me Twi, I know how you probably feel right now. And I didn't even get to finish myself."  Cadance raised a hand and licked her finger.  "And after such a lovely view of your ass, too."
Twilights face just glowed red now.  
"Then… why don't we…"  Her voice reduced to muttering.
"Oh come now, Twi. Getting a piece of this isn’t so easy." Cadance ran her hands over her own body, which Twilight was fully registering now was completely naked. She was utterly captivated.  "Though maybe when you’re a little older."  Cadance winked.
"B-but then, what do we…" 
Cadance scooted back a little and spread her legs, running a hand slowly down her stomach and stopping just over her mound.  "Well, like I said. I didn’t get to finish myself… and it would sure help if you were to give me another show." 
Twilight flinched and rubbed her shoulder.  "I don’t think I can pull that off again right away."
"Just do it like you normally do, sweetheart," Cadance laughed.
Twilight leaned back and wrapped her hand around her member, taking a long slow look at Cadance’s body from head to cute little toes.
"Oh, and Twi if you could spread your legs nice and wide for me when you do it."  
Cadance grinned slyly as she watched the less experienced girl. She took no time in dipping her fingers back into herself. Cadance rubbed some of her wetness along her outer lips, then back inside, her strokes deep and precise.  Twilight was entranced. She’d dreamed about this body since she was old enough to even get an erection. And now, Cadance sat in front of her, without a thread of clothing, and working on achieving her own orgasm. Twilight’s left hand began massaging her balls as they readily prepared a new load to release, but her right hand didn’t yet move on her aching cock. Cadance was amused by just how dumbstruck Twilight was as she continued to handle her pussy. Some juices began to bead below her slit and Twilight felt herself drool.
"Mm, You like what you see, Twily?"
The girl just nodded her head and never looked away.
"What do you like about it?"
It took a moment for Twilight to even register the question being asked, but she was having trouble thinking straight at the moment. 
Cadance spoke more slowly and enunciated.  "After all these years of gawking at my body, I want to know what it is you like about it? In detail please."
Twilight could already feel a familiar burn spread within her thighs and she felt a tingle reach all the way down to her toes. Her eyes continued to pore over Cadance’s body and she fought to form an answer, though her mind was buzzing. 
"Your m-midriff."
"Oh? A good place to start. I have always strived to keep a flat stomach."  She traced her wet fingers above her navel, leaving some wetness on her skin.  "What else?"
Twilight’s eyes slowly moved down her body to the next thing that caught her eye.  "Your hips and… unh, your ass… in your miniskirts."
Cadance traced a finger over her hip.  "Well, I’m down a skirt. I’m afraid you’ll have to settle for my bare hips, hm?" 
"And your legs. Your thighs look so… I want to feel them ahh… and taste them."
"Oh, you might just get the chance to… "  Cadance licked her finger again and traced it along her inner thigh until returning to her folds. She ran her finger between them gaining a little more moisture.  "One day, Twily." She brought it back to her mouth. "Can you think of anything… else?"
Twilight suddenly leaned forward, eyes fixated on her dripping pussy.
"Nuh uh uh." Cadance raised her foot and pressed it onto Twilight’s face, who gladly pressed back. She rubbed her face along the bare foot, feeling the soft skin against her cheek. 
"I know how much you like these too." 
Twilight’s hand found its way back around her cock and began stroking. Lifting her face slightly she placed her lips against the arch of her foot. The smell of her own lavender body wash on Cadance's skin was incredibly sexy and was mixing with the scent of the older girl's arousal, which had become rather strong as she continued fingering herself. Twilight could feel the pressure rising quickly in her groin and the pleasure radiated as though she were vibrating clear from her toes to the tip of her cock. Her mind too hazed to think anymore.
"Must say Twi. Your breath on my foot actually feels p- ahhn!"
Twilight pressed her lips just under Cadance’s toes and gave them a light lick.  "Oh my goodness, Twi. That feels… really good actually. Could you-" Cadance moaned as Twilight caressed her little toes hungrily with her tongue.  "Oh Twi, I’m close. Ahh, I'm-whoa!"
Twilight wrapped her lips around two of her toes, licking between them. Cadance slid her fingers mostly out as she sat on the edge of a powerful climax. She slowly caressed her lips, her clit, carefully sliding back inside just grazing her g-spot, once. Twice.  "Oh god Twi, I'm cumming!"  Cadance fingers began moving quickly just at her entrance before they slid back out and pressed over her clit. Her pussy began contracting and quivering as her thighs hummed. 
Twilight had loosened her own grip, stroking more softly to prolong her pleasure as she continued to suck on her Cadance's toes and massage them with her tongue. Watching her ass and pussy spasm, a small burst of juices flowing from her slit each time it clenched. All the while listening to her moan, it was too much to handle. Precum had been dripping steadily from her tip but she’d held on, prolonging the unbelievable experience. Her left hand stroked the root of her cock and pressed firmly against her balls and the pleasure in her shaft suddenly became almost too intense to handle. She let go and her dripping cock began throbbing wildly, releasing ropes of cum into the air. Twilight gasped, forcing her to finally release Cadance’s toes from her mouth.
Her orgasm felt even stronger than the one she’d had only minutes earlier. It felt more like it'd been hours that she’d been in this pleasure state, building up to what was plainly the greatest orgasm she'd ever had. Each wave clenching her balls and sending shivers down her legs. Each new rope of cum found its way across Cadance’s thighs, hips, and stomach. Twilight watched hypnotized by the sight. She had cum to this immaculate body in her fantasies many times and now it was in front of her, being covered in her own cumshot. 
Cadance had mostly come down from her orgasm and was enjoying the sensation of Twilight's hot cum hitting her bare skin.  She was caught off guard when she was again knocked backward, locking lips once more with the girl.  Twilight kissed deeply, her cock pressed up against Cadance’s navel, still twitching and releasing its last few spurts of cum. She, however, could tell Twilight wasn't trying to go further this time. Just seeking some contact as she was coming back down from the intense orgasm. 
Cadance kissed back, massaging Twilight's tongue with her own. Twilight still seemed less able to think, running her tongue everywhere she could reach in Cadance’s mouth. They continued for a while longer before separating, both breathing heavy. Cadance helped Twilight lift herself up by her shoulders and looked down along her own body, seeing a thick strand of cum connecting to the tip of the girl's cock and pooling in her belly button. 
"Wow, Twi. You sure had a lot left in you for being your second round." 
She giggled though Twilight just continued to catch her breath and looked into her eyes earnestly. 
"Thank you, Cadance."
Now it was her turn to blush. She wrapped her arms back around Twilight and the two laid there for a while longer. 
————————————————————

Cadance and Twilight sat together on the couch the next morning. The two had opted to shower together, but kept it chaste as they made sure they’d cleaned up all the cum. Things still felt slightly dreamy and Twilight was impressed by just how much of a mess she had made of Cadance. But now, she’d gotten dressed, brewed some tea and had spent the last hour staring down into the Ceylon.  She seemed to have finally woken up enough to really think about what transpired last night and it left a sinking feeling in her gut. 
"You know, Twi, I thought last night was a lot of fun. I don’t regret anything that we did together."
That made Twilight smile. Cadance may very well know her better than she knew herself. 
"Thanks, Cadance, but it sure feels like I was the only one driving things to go that far." 
This made Cadance look thoughtful for a moment. 
"Well, you know Twi, you might not be the only one here who may have wanted something to happen between us. Or has perhaps even… fantasized about the other?"
"Wait, what?" Twilight jerked up, genuinely caught off guard and Cadance smiled.
"I suppose this is the best chance I’ll ever have to tell this story. What I said last night, About liking to show off for you? Well, that really started a couple years back, when I bought this new swimsuit."
Twilight's eyes lit up at the mention.
"Oh yeah, you know the one. I came over to show it off like I normally would and we went straight out back to the pool. Though, oddly enough, you ended up keeping a towel around your waist the entire afternoon. And afterward, you headed straight for the shower." 
Twilight avoided her gaze now and idly sipped her tea.
"Mm-hm. So, I came up right after you to bring you a fresh towel."  
That Caught Twilight's attention again, like a deer in headlights. Cadance’s grin only grew larger.
"Well. I peek in through that door just in time to see something amazing. Standing there with nothing but a discarded towel around her feet. My very own Twily with a full throbbing erection."
Twilight spat some tea, her face returning to being a dark red. 
"Cadance!"
"Well, excuse me Twilight, but imagine my surprise. My favourite girl to sit for getting so worked up over my body."
"You uh, didn’t keep watching as I…?"
"No Twi, once I got an eyeful, I set the towel there by the door. I returned to the guest room. And I brought myself to the best orgasm I’d had in a while."
Twilights mouth was agape.
"What? How did you expect me to react?"
"God Cadance, I don’t know. I guess I didn’t think about you doing that kind of thing back then."
‘Well, You should have, you helped do my laundry that night. You're a smart girl Twi, I figured you’d smell it and figure out what happened. But you never said a word."
The both of them laughed together and Twilight glanced down at Cadances legs.
"I guess next time I want a peek, I won’t skirt around it and just ask?"
"Ha, you won’t be so lucky next time, Twily. In fact, now that you’ve seen everything, I think I should start dressing more conservatively."
"Hey!"
"Yeah, looser tops, longer skirts, oh and no more sandals."
Twilight dropped to the floor, her face serious as she touched Cadances foot.  
"Please no, anything but the sandals."
"Anything, you say?"
Twilight held her foot in her hand, looking into her eyes.
"I'll do anything."
"Well… there is this restaurant I’ve been wanting to try, but just haven't had the occasion."
"It’s a date."  Twilight replied without hesitation.
"A date?"
The two shared a look before falling over laughing.  "Yep, It’s a date."
"It’s a date, then."
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