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		Description

Once Twilight has her mind on something, nothing can keep her from it.
This is unfortunate for Timber because unknown to him,
She has a crush on his sister.
Twilight's tried waiting for the right situation,  when something might happen between the two,  but she's as impatient as she is smart.
So she's decided,
She'll have to create the right situation.
Oh yeah, and there's one more secret she's kept from Timber.
She's got a dick
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Twilight stood next to the door to the cabin, studying her watch. She forewent the minute hand to observe the passing seconds. 56. 57. 58. “And… perfect.” She loudly knocked on the door. She smoothed her skirt and pushed back her glasses as the sounds of footsteps approached, looking up with a smile as Timber opened the door. 
“Oh, Twilight! I wasn't expecting you this morning.”  
Twilight raised an eyebrow and walked past him into the house. 
“What a way to greet your girlfriend. I hope I’m at least a pleasant surprise,” she teased, acting offended.
“Heh, of course. I’m always happy to see you.”  
Twilight turned back and gave him a warm hug. Their eyes met and they briefly kissed, but Timber sighed as they parted. 
“Honestly, a surprise visit from you is the best way I can think to start the day. It’s just that, I have to go talk to a guy about the camp this morning. I already promised Glori that I’d let her take it easy today. I could’ve sworn I told you about it.”
“Oh," Twilight softly gasped "I had no idea! Gloriosa isn’t feeling bad is she?”
“No, no. It's just- well you know how she is. She’s just such a busybody, I have to slow her down sometimes and make her take some time off.”
Just then, Gloriosa walked in yawning into her hand, having only just crawled out of bed this late into the morning. It was obvious by how she was dressed: just a pair of panties and a loose yellow tee-shirt that hung down over her hips. 
“Oh, hey Glori, perfect timing.”
“Huh, for what?” 
Gloriosa's voice was quiet and slurred, still sounding quite sleepy. This perked Twilight up and she grabbed Timber’s arm. 
“Wait you don’t have to leave already do you? It’s barely even ten.”
“Sorry, Twi, but I have to be there at ten.” He kissed her again, “but hey, don’t feel the need to leave right away. I’m sure Glori could use some company today. Sorry, but I’ll see you later. Bye.” 
Gloriosa seemed to still be catching up with the situation.  Twilight held back her smile and watched from the door as Timber pulled away in his truck. She waved to him which slowly turned into a fist pump as she turned back inside. 
“Holy shit, that could not have gone more perfectly.”
Gloriosa staggered forward near Twilight, still rubbing sleep from her eyes.  
“Wow, rotten timing, huh? We can hang out though, I haven't really seen you in a while.”
“Oh, I've been very eager to see you again.”
“Really?" Gloriosa raised an eyebrow but smiled.  "Aw, that’s really sweet. I didn’t know you were that interested in getting to know me? No offense.”
“None taken." Twilight closed the door behind her and gently flipped the lock. "I haven't exactly made my… interests known after all.” 
She turned her focus wholly onto Gloriosa as the girl raised her arms into the air, raising up onto her tiptoes as she stretched. It lifted her shirt just enough to show off her panties: Pink, a lighter shade than her skin. She walked past Twilight toward the door. 
“I was just about to hop in the shower, but you c- oh, it’s already locked. You can wait in here if you like, or, well do whatever really.”
“Oh? You uh… don’t want to make a little coffee first?”  
Gloriosa stopped for a moment and glanced back at Twilight. 
“Hm, you know, that actually sounds perfect right now. I guess I don't need to jump straight into the shower if I’m just hanging out with you, I’m not really planning to go out anywhere, today.” She laughed softly and walked toward the kitchen. 
“No, you're fine just how you are. Today’s about what feels good to you.” 
Twilight bit her lip as she followed behind her into the kitchen. She watched the girl’s hips softly sway, and her panties as the curves of her ass rocked back and forth with each step. Gloriosa did a lot of hiking, and it did absolute wonders for her thighs and ass.
Gloriosa reached the kitchen counter and opened the cabinet above. She stretched up to reach her proper supplies, giving Twilight a better view of her shapely rear, causing her to sigh audibly. Gloriosa glanced back over her shoulder.
“You know, if you’re bored you're free to do whatever. Make yourself right at home.”
“Mmh. Oh, I was just thinking I uh, could use a little something to perk me up.”
“Oh sure, I’m making a full pot of coffee, so take what you like.”
“And a little more, I hope.”
“A real coffee lover, huh? Should’ve guessed.”
“Oh… yeah, can’t get enough of it. Say, what’s that shirt made of, it looks cute?”
Twilight quickly moved forward and grabbed the shirt where it rested on the girl's hips with a light squeeze. Her hands slid up the girl’s sides, gripping at her trim figure. 
“Hey! Stop, that tickles!" Gloriosa jerked away, giggling. “It’s just a cotton tee shirt, What’re you talking about?”
“Mm, I guess it just looks really comfortable. Like it’d feel incredible in bed.”
“Um, yeah I guess it’s pretty comfortable to sleep in, nothing special though.”
Twilight sat down at the kitchen bar while she waited, her eyes glued to Gloriosa’s body as she finished preparing the coffee. She felt she might drool at the sight. The sensation of her soft skin under her fingertips, her curves beneath her shirt: it remained vividly in her mind and woke something up in her. She had to be careful not to let her bulge become apparent. Not yet at least.
“I brew it kinda strong, Twi, I hope you don’t mind.” 
Gloriosa poured each of them a fresh mug of coffee and brought them over to the bar, sitting down next to Twilight. 
“I’d try anything you have to offer me.” 
Twilight lifted the mug, giving it a whiff and humming. A few minutes passed in silence as her coffee cooled, though Gloriosa quickly began sipping from hers.
“So, Twi. How are things between you and Timber?” 
“Things could not be working more perfectly between us." Twilight said, smiling from behind her mug. "I do seem to have bad luck with always catching him at the wrong time like today, but luckily for me he’s understanding.”
“Aw, that’s so nice to hear,” Gloriosa sighed.
Twilight perked up at her reaction and casually took a drink of her coffee.
“How have things been with the camp?” 
“I’m really happy with our growth as a camp, honestly I am. But… it’s just so busying taking care of it all. I’m kinda glad Timber has been taking a little off of my hands lately, I just get so wrapped up in it.” She sighed again and took a long drink of her coffee.
“Well, it sounds to me like you just need some good stress relief.”
“Heh, yeah, I guess that’s what these days off are for. I usually just end up feeling kinda restless though.” 
Twilight’s eyes drifted back down the girl’s body and she took another slow drink of coffee. 
“Do you, uh… have you thought about getting a boyfriend… or girlfriend?”
“No and no," Gloriosa laughed nervously. "Just going solo for now and taking care of business. I think I stay a little too busy to be managing a relationship right now.”
“I’m sure you could find someone understanding. Maybe someone nearby who can be around when you have downtime. I imagine it gets kinda lonely out here.”
“I mean, even as a kid I’d hang out alone in the woods, this isn’t much different…  but I guess you’re right. I do crave a little attention sometimes. Honestly, I’m kinda glad I get to hang out with you today. I think just having a girl friend around is what I’ve really been needing.” 
Twilight was staring at Gloriosa, to the point that the rest of the room had gotten kinda blurry, and she set her mug down on the bar. 
“You know… I could… come around a little more often…“ Twilight leaned out of her seat a bit and placed a hand on Gloriosa’s thigh. 
“Um, Twi, is there som―” 
Twilight lunged forward suddenly and locked lips with the girl. Gloriosa seemed stunned, gripping her mug tightly with both hands, and in the heat of the moment, found herself kissing back. Twilight’s hands held the girl's thighs, gripping the soft skin under her fingertips. Her hands moved slowly up her hips and slipped under her shirt to grab her waist. But Gloriosa, after a few seconds, snapped out of it and thrust her mug aside onto the table. She put her hand against Twilight’s chest and shoved her away. She breathed heavily, her eyes wide and unsure, and Twilight figured it’d be best if she spoke up first.
“I’m uh… I don't know what came over me, Glori. That… that just kind of happened... A-are you alright?”  
“Uh… “ Gloriosa stood up suddenly and stepped away. “I’m just gonna…  go ahead and uh, take that shower after all…” She didn't even retrieve her coffee and quickly walked past Twilight. "Drink what you like of the coffee." 
Twilight watched as she plodded barefoot through the house before disappearing into the other room. She licked her lips, savouring the lingering taste of the girl’s mouth but wishing she had more. 
“Hmm, I hope I didn’t mess this up.” She glanced over at the girl's mug and grabbed it in her left hand. There was a faint mark of moisture where it touched Gloriosa's lips and Twilight took a few sips of the coffee. “Mm...I'll just give her a moment to cool down, she’ll probably accept my apology if I ease into it.” Twilight smiled and set the coffee back down, walking toward the bathroom. She slipped off her sandals and tossed them aside before standing at the bathroom door and softly knocking. Please let this work.
“Gloriosa, can we talk about this?”
Twilight listened through the door and heard Gloriosa moving around, but there was a brief silence before she spoke. 
“It’s okay, Twilight. Let’s just forget that it happened." 
Twilight took a moment to consider how to answer, not wanting to push too hard.
“Listen, I really don’t want to push this under the rug. Let’s just talk this over now and take care of it.” 
“Really, Twi, it’s not a big deal. I-it was a spontaneous kind of thing, but we’re both girls here. It didn’t mean anything between us.” 
We're both girls here: this made Twilight become curious about something.
“You’re right,” she twisted the handle gently and pushed the unlocked door open. “We’re both girls, there’s nothing to worry about.” 
Gloriosa had removed her tee shirt and stood there in her bra and panties. She turned her head to see Twilight, seeming relatively unbothered by her presence.
“Listen Twi, that really caught me off guard… but, you were probably just messing around and I’m fine with it.” 
Twilight internally sighed, relieved that Gloriosa had let her guard back down. She glanced around the room for a moment, thinking carefully about the situation and wondering if she'd be able to push things a little.
“Uh yeah... I was just messing around and got caught up in the moment.” She laughed at herself. “You know, I could actually use a shower too. Just to cool down and gather my thoughts. Do you mind?” 
Before Gloriosa could answer, Twilight took the lead and quickly removed her own blouse. The gesture seemed to work perfectly and Gloriosa just smiled and shook her head.
“Not at all, there's plenty of room.”  
Twilight watched Gloriosa as she removed her bra and she unclasped her own as well. The shower was a done deal and Twilight became confident. She wanted to push things further. 
“Say Glori, had you… ever kissed a girl before this?”
“No… and I never really planned to either.”
“Well, if you don’t mind me asking. Was it at least a nice kiss?” 
Gloriosa blushed, avoiding Twilight’s gaze and hesitating a moment before she proceeded to undress.
“I mean, it wasn’t bad I guess. As far as kisses go.” She jumped a little when she felt Twilight’s hands on her waist.
“You know, it could feel even nicer if you’d just let it happen.” 
“Um, Twi... what are you―”  
“Oh, I’m just thinking out loud.” Twilight's fingers wandered along her hips until they met Gloriosa's hands at her panties. “I mean, have you ever really considered being with another girl?” 
Twilight gently pinched the waistband and lowered them over the girl's hips until they fell. Gloriosa quickly stepped out of them and moved away toward the shower, turning back around to face Twilight, still blushing. 
“N-not really, but it doesn’t exactly align with my uh… interests. Have you?” 
“Yes. And to be honest, I’m quite interested in the concept.”
“But, you’re with my brother.”
“Hey, I’m a multifaceted girl. I can have other interests.” 
"I guess so..."
Gloriosa was watching Twilight and had backed up until she was against the shower. 
“And if I’m honest. Were I to pursue women… well, you should know that you’re a very attractive one.” 
Twilight took a step forward and Gloriosa held up her hand, gesturing for her to stop.
“That’s very sweet of you, Twi,” she blushed, “but I like guys for a reason… that’s nothing against you.” 
“Alright, alright," Twilight raised her hands defensively. "that’s fine. I was just curious. If you want, this all stops here.” 
“Thanks Twi," Gloriosa relaxed her shoulders. "I’m glad you understand. I’m flattered but… well I mean, you’ve been with Timber. There are certain things that a girl just can’t offer another girl.” 
Twilight nodded slowly and looked Gloriosa's body over, biting her lip.
“No, I get it. A girl likes what she likes. You want to go ahead and turn on that water for the shower?” 
Gloriosa smiled and turned back around, bending over the bath to grab the handle for the hot water. 
“Though, you should know, Glori. I haven’t actually been with Timber yet.” 
"...Oh?" Gloriosa paused, a little surprised.
“No. But I think I understand what you mean. Why guys have a leg up, as it were, with your interests.” 
Twilight moved behind Gloriosa, placing her hands gently back on her thin waist and pressing her still clothed hips against the girl's rear. Gloriosa gasped and stood straight up as She felt something stiff poking into the plush of her ass.
“Twi… is that?” 
Twilight ground her hips a little more firmly into her, letting her hands drift from her waist down the front of her hips. 
“Listen Glori. The truth is, I really like you. I have for a while and… if you’d just let me, I could make you feel incredible.” 
Gloriosa was breathing kind of heavy now, unsure of how to respond to everything happening. Twilight took advantage of the silence, reaching up and placing two fingers into the girl's mouth. She reflexively closed her lips around them and Twilight slowly pulled the wet fingers free, lowering them between Gloriosa's legs. She rubbed her outer lips for a moment, and Gloriosa reluctantly moaned as Twilight caught her clit between her wet fingers and began massaging it.
“Timber tells me how busy you always are. I wonder. How long has it been since you’ve been with someone?” 
“Hugh… it has… it’s been a really long tim― wait. No, Twi, what about Timber, you―.” Gloriosa cut herself off as Twilight rubbed her clit a little faster.
“Glori, what happens in this bathroom, never has to leave this bathroom.” She leaned in close enough that her breath tickled the girl’s ear. “I can do anything that a man can do, Glori,” Twilight pressed her now full erection against her ass, “and your pussy can’t tell the difference.” 
"Twi..." Gloriosa’s voice shuttered and her knees felt weak. 
Twilight felt her body starting to react and quickly released her clit, taking a step back.
“But it’s your call.”
Gloriosa simply stared back, breath heavy and legs shivering. Twilight watched her for a moment, but Gloriosa said nothing.
“Do you want to just take a shower instead?” 
Gloriosa looked hesitant, but after several seconds she shook her head, no. 
Twilight stepped forward and gripped the girl's hips firmly. She once again locked lips with the girl, this time barely giving her time to react as she relentlessly explored her mouth. Her hands groped their way down to her soft ass, kneading it aggressively in her palms. One hand snaked between Gloriosa's legs and traced her outer lips, dipping a finger inside and finding it to already be soaked. Twilight separated from the kiss and raised her hand between the two, placing her finger back into the girl's mouth covered in her arousal. She gave Gloriosa a moment to taste herself before slowly pulling it free. 
“Sit down.” Twilight placed a hand on Gloriosa’s shoulder, goading her to take a seat there on the edge of the bath. Twilight knelt in between the girl’s legs, still looking straight into her eyes. “I meant it when I said I liked you.” She pushed Gloriosa’s legs apart. “Trust me when I say, I am just as eager for this as you are.” 
Twilight stared at Gloriosa's glistening inner lips as she spoke and kissed her way up her inner thigh. 
“Do you have any idea how long I’ve dreamed of this pussy?” She inhaled deeply, centimeters away from her slit “Of feeling it’s warmth… of tasting it.” 
Twilight felt Gloriosa’s thighs quivering under her fingertips and she slowly licked the girl’s clit causing her to practically yell. Twilight jumped, startled by her loud reaction, and looked up at her with a smirk.
“Wow, Glori, are you this sensitive already?” 
Twilight leaned in again, her lips nearly touching the girl's clit and she blew on it. Gloriosa gasped, her breathing becoming more ragged by the second. Twilight repeated the process, blowing on her clit a few more times, and watched as her juices leaked from her aching slit: it begged for attention without Gloriosa even having to say anything. Twilight reveled in the teasing, but still desperately wanted to taste Gloriosa, herself. Without warning, she dug her tongue into the girl’s slit, sinking in as deep as she could and dragging it along her inner walls on the way out. Gloriosa gasped and moaned, grabbing Twilight's head as she tasted her. Twilight felt her thighs quiver again and quickly yanked her head away.
“Hugh…  W-why did you stop… I’m so close… “ Gloriosa looked exasperated as she stared at Twilight.
Twilight stood up and unzipped her skirt, letting it fall to the ground, her cock twitching and stretching out the waistband of her panties. Gloriosa’s eyes went straight to it, watching as precum beaded at the tip. Twilight pulled the panties free of her legs and tossed them aside, letting her member stand at full attention as she looked over Gloriosa.
“Wait, Twi. I uh… wanted you to finish me with your mouth.”  Twilight idly stroked herself from base to tip, gathering some precum on her finger and placing it on Gloriosa's tongue.
“Are you sure?” 
She didn't move, waiting for a response. This time, Gloriosa grabbed her hand and pulled it free of her mouth on her own.
“Yes… please.” 
Twilight shrugged and knelt between her legs again. She leaned up to Gloriosa's belly button and kissed it, licking the skin of her navel and placing wet kisses trailing downward. She reached her mound just above her clit and licked again. 
“Hugh... Twi, please.” Gloriosa whined as Twilight just barely flicked her tongue over her clit, making her legs jerk. “Ungh… no, I need more.” 
Twilight repeated the act, lightly flicking her tongue across her clit and pulling back again, and again. Gloriosa’s pussy was dripping, every time Twilight would barely touch her she would twitch, and a small burst of fluid would leak from her slit. Twilight stopped her licking but stayed near to her pussy and just the heat of her breathes seemed to be enough to keep the girl on edge.
“You know, this position is starting to make my neck hurt. I think you should lie down on the floor.” 
Twilight took the girl's hands who readily followed her lead and laid on her back. Twilight took a moment to really look at and admire the girl’s naked form. Gloriosa’s hands began to creep down her own waist wanting to sate her burning desire but Twilight grabbed hold of them.
“Nuh-uh. Hands off, Glori. I'm taking care of you, today.” 
Gloriosa blushed and brought her hands to her face as Twilight kneeled between her legs, hands spreading them apart. Gloriosa watched the girl's cock twitch and tried to cover her blush. 
“Twi, wait!” Her breathing never ceased to be ragged and Twilight felt her inner thighs still trembling. “Please… we can’t… T-Timber…“
“Come on, Glori. It’ll never leave this bathroom. It’ll just be a secret between us girls.” She rubbed her tip against the girl’s clit, causing another loud moan.
“Agh! Twi…" Gloriosa's voice shook. "just not that… okay?” 
Twilight’s cock twitched and a strand of precum dripped onto the girl’s pussy. She stared down between the girl's legs, aching to go further.
“...Okay." She sighed. "Then I need you to do something for me now.” 
Twilight dipped two fingers into Gloriosa's entrance, curling her fingers against her sensitive inner walls to gather the girl's juices. Gloriosa squealed, nearly cumming from the sensation but Twilight pulled her fingers free and rubbed the sticky fluids onto the girl's inner thighs just above her mound. She squeezed Gloriosa legs together and pressed them up toward her chest, getting a nice view of her pussy squished between her thighs. 
“I need you to hold these up here. Can you do that for me?”  
"Mm-hm..." Gloriosa hesitantly nodded and wrapped her arms under her legs, holding her legs together. 
“Now, keep those thighs nice and tight for me, Glori.” 
Twilight leaned over the girl and positioned her cock above her slit, teasing it with her tip before moving upward and slipping it between her thighs. She had been so focused on teasing Gloriosa, she hadn’t realised just how intense her own arousal had become and she shuddered from the feeling of the thighs wrapped around her cock. A familiar pressure was already growing between her legs and her balls trembled to release their load. 
She slid her cock between the soft thighs until her stomach rested against the girl's legs before she began thrusting. Gloriosa moaned with every breath as Twilight’s shaft rhythmically rubbed against her clit each time her hips struck against her ass. 
“Ahh hahh! Twi… don’t stop… this time… I’m gon— oh my― AHH! I-I’m cumming!” 
Twilight slowed down and could feel Gloriosa’s pussy twitching uncontrollably under her. She slowly dragged her shaft over her sensitive pussy, reveling in the feeling of it spasm and contract against her. 
Twilight’s own pleasure began rising rapidly, her shaft feeling as though it were vibrating from her imminent climax. She resumed thrusting into her thighs, humping more erratically as she lost some control. Her fingers dug into Gloriosa’s soft thighs as an intense heat rose up her shaft, begging to release its cum. She felt her balls clench and she stopped, grabbing Gloriosa’s hands and pulling them away, spreading the girl's legs wide. Twilight grabbed her cock, holding it against the girl's mound as she just barely held back from cumming. Her own breath had become ragged and she slowly rubbed it against Gloriosa’s soft skin… 
“Oh god, ahh, Here it comes! Glori, I'm cumming!” 
Twilight pushed forward, grinding the base of her cock against the girl's clit as, throb, a rope of cum landed near her neck, throb, another rope of cum landed between her tits. Twilight couldn’t stop humping the girl’s still sensitive mound until she’d unloaded every last bit of her cum, covering Gloriosa’s tits and stomach, some pooling in her belly button. 
The two were completely out of breath as they slowly came down from there orgasms. Twilight looked down at Gloriosa's heavenly body as she lay prone and covered in cum. Without much thought, Twilight leaned down over the girl’s stomach and licked along her navel, taking her fresh load into her mouth from the girl's belly button.  Twilight laid back over her body, meeting Gloriosa's mouth and dove into a deep kiss. She let her cum mix between them as she played with her tongue and Gloriosa moaned into her mouth at the gesture. She wrapped her arms around the girl as they kissed for a while longer before collapsing out of breath. Twilight sat back up, looking down her body and seeing all the cum that was now clinging to her. 
“Jeez, Glori, we really made a mess. We’re gonna need that shower after all.” 
Twilight just giggled as she looked at her cum covered partner. Gloriosa also seemed to be back to her senses and stared at the ceiling.
“What just happened?” 
“Do I really need to explain it?” 
Gloriosa sat up and stared down at her own naked body covered in cum. The cum of her brother’s girlfriend… that one was still sinking in.
“It’s fine, Glori, this is just between us… I mean, unless you think I should, then I’ll tell Timber.”
“No! No, absolutely not.” 
"Well then... what was it like being with another girl for the first time?” Twilight smirked and glanced sideways at Gloriosa. Gloriosa glanced back.
“I mean, it wasn’t that bad, I guess… but this is a one-time thing, Twi. We can’t let this happen again.“ 
“Oh really?" Twilight scoffed. "I bet you’ll be asking me to make you cum again before we even finish our shower.” 
Gloriosa blushed and turned to look away from Twilight.
“...What happens here never ever leaves this bathroom.”
“Of course, Glori.”
————————————————————

Twilight and Gloriosa sat on the couch as they heard the front door unlock and open. 
“Gloriosa, I’m home! That meeting didn’t go as stressfully as I thought it’d go. Oh good, Twilight, you’re still here. I hope you were able to help Gloriosa relax a little.” 

“I don’t know." Twilight turned to face her and raised an eyebrow.
"How’d I do Glori?”
Gloriosa stared sideways at Twilight then back to Timber. 
“Yeah, today was nice. I uh… got some much needed stress relief.”
Wow, that’s great to hear." Timber smiled wide. "I guess I should really have Twi come over here more often.”
“Well uh, I don’t… er, um. Okay…” 
Gloriosa blushed, avoiding looking at either of them and Twilight brushed something against her hand as she stood up. 
“That’s a great idea, Timber. I can always use another excuse to come over here.” She walked over and hooked arms with him, leading him back towards the door. “Come on, I want to go for a walk, I’ve been inside all day.” 
As they turned to leave, Gloriosa noticed that Twilight held her pink panties from earlier in her hand behind her back. She waved them a bit to make sure Gloriosa noticed before stuffing them into her pocket and walking outside.
“So, Twilight. What did you guys do all day?”
Twilight laughed and leaned into his arm. 
“It’s a secret.”
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Twilight fell backward onto a log and sat there, trying desperately to catch her breath. Timber had invited her to a night of backwoods camping and looked unphased by their hike thus far as he stood next to her. She was clearly struggling with it though, and so they took just a moment to rest while Gloriosa ran ahead to scout. At this point, the girl was already walking back down the hill in front of them and Timber patted Twilight on the back.
“You alright, Twi? The campsite is close now, I’m sure. Once we get there, we can rest all we want. No more hiking.” 
Twilight sucked in as much breath as she could, managing a few words at a time.
“I uh… I’m okay… I think I can… keep going.” 
Gloriosa approached with a smile and thumbs up.
“Hey guys, it’s super close. You can see it from the peak there. Let's move fast and set up while we still have sun.” 
Twilight looked between the two siblings, both untouched by fatigue and she shook her head.
“You two… aren’t human…” She placed her hands on her knees and pushed herself up. “But okay… let’s uh… get this over with.” 
She began walking and they started up the hill. Timber might have been able to run it for all she knew, but for most of the way, he’d paced himself to stay by her side. The only thing that had kept Twilight moving, the carrot that had been dangled in front of her was that Gloriosa had taken the lead and as they climbed the steep grade Twilight’s eyes were glued. She watched her walk briskly over the rocks, her thighs and calves flexing, sweat dripping. And all while wearing those blue jean shorts she knew from when she’d met her: ones that rode high on the leg, clung to her ass and drove Twilight crazy. 
Twilight had forgone her usual skirt today for pants, she’d thought they would better aid in hiking, but the moment she saw those shorts she feared she wouldn’t be able to conceal an erection in them. She felt somewhat lucky that she was so racked with fatigue that her body just couldn’t manage her own arousal at the moment, the blood rushing everywhere but her member right now. Still, she watched the practised girl hike, her toned muscles drawing tight as her legs stretched behind her. Twilight felt a little dizzy and stopped again and Timber grabbed her shoulder.
“Wow, good pace, Twi. You shot straight up that hill. And It’s all easy from here.” 
Twilight blinked and looked around. Behind her was the steep grade they had just foregone and ahead of them was perfectly level ground where Gloriosa kept moving. She was kind of delirious from the fatigue and felt more comfortable to not lose sight of the girl that spurred her forward.
“That’s the spirit. Look, the campsite is right where that big rock is.” 
Twilight paid little attention to him and so was surprised when Gloriosa suddenly stopped hiking and dropped her backpack, jumping on top of the rock to take a seat and wave back. The situation caught up in her mind and she smiled.
“Oh, thank god. I can stop hiking” 
Twilight’s pace slowed to a crawl as they closed the distance between the three of them. Gloriosa slid back down the rock and crouched down to dig through her pack. Twilight silently chided the girl for crouching and not bending over but turned to Timber with an inquisitive look.
“So this is it, Twi. It’s one of Glori’s and my go-to spots when we’re tent camping together.” He walked off of the path into a narrow clearing of brush and removed his pack. “We even have spots picked out just for our tents. Mine’s here and… ah, Glori’s is just over there by that short tree. Hey Glori, I’m gonna set up if you wanna hunt some wood!”  
Gloriosa tightened a glove on her hand and threw a light bag over her shoulder with a wave. 
“I got it!” 
Twilight watched her briskly walk off into the woods.
“Hey Timber, I want to help her out.”
“Really, you don’t want to rest here?”
“Uh, I should be fine… and maybe I’ll even learn something.” 
He shrugged and Twilight scampered off into the woods after Gloriosa. Her energy had returned faster than she'd expected, though her legs still felt sore. 
She found Gloriosa gathering sticks and pine cones from the ground and putting them into her bag. Twilight hesitated a moment before assisting her, just watching the girl work as she bent over to grab kindling, her hips lightly swaying back and forth. She drew closer to the wiggling rear, trying to walk softly but the crackling underbrush quickly gave her away and Gloriosa looked slowly behind herself.
“Oh, Twi! I thought you were an animal. I wasn’t expecting anyone to join me.” 
“Oh you know, just thought I’d come help out. Doesn’t Timber ever help.”
“With wood hunting? No, not really. This is kinda my job when we're camping together, it’s no big deal.” She adjusted her bag and returned to combing the ground.
“Well, wouldn’t it go faster with the two of you?” Twilight followed close behind her.
“I mean, sure… I certainly wouldn’t mind if he’d offer to― no, no it’s fine like this. He’s setting up his stuff right now, it saves time.”
“So he’s just trying to be more efficient?” 
“Yes, that’s it. He’s just trying to be more efficient.”
“Well, I’ll help you out.” 
“No, it’s fine." Gloriosa sighed. "This won’t take very long.” 
She returned to picking over the ground and Twilight raised an eyebrow, watching the girl work a little more quickly than before. 
“Really, I don’t mind. It’d make this go a lot quicker, I’m sure.” 
Gloriosa seemed zoned into her work and continued without pause. Twilight needed to get her attention and closed the distance between them, no longer trying to walk softly and yet Gloriosa didn’t react to the sound of her footsteps. Gloriosa bent over to grab a large pine cone and Twilight thrust her hands forward, grabbing the girl’s jeaned ass. Gloriosa yelped and stood straight up, dropping and spilling her bag.
“T–twi! W–what are you–? I have to get firewood.” 
Twilight wrapped her arms around the girl’s waist. Gloriosa tried to lean down to pick up her bag but was held tight. 
“Glori. Just let me help you finish up and we can get back to camp faster. You're only making things harder on yourself.” 
From behind, Twilight placed a kiss on Gloriosa’s neck. It was a little salty and smelled of her sweat. Gloriosa tried to wriggle away but Twilight held on tight and began greedily licking her neck.
“Okay, Okay, you can help!” Gloriosa pried Twilight’s hands from her waist and jumped away, rubbing her neck. “You can help if you stop doing that.”
“So, if I don’t help can I keep doing that?” 
Gloriosa frowned with a blush, crouching down to pick up her spilled bag. Twilight quickly joined her, deciding to set aside her desires for the time being. As they walked through the forest, Gloriosa would point at things and explain what they were looking for.
“Okay, look, Twi.” She walked up and grabbed a sapling. “See, this thing's dead, but it’s still standing so it should be totally dry. Perfect for firewood.” 
It was a couple inches thick and a little taller than her. Gloriosa gripped it with both hands and after some work heard a brief crack and pulled it straight from the ground. 
“See how easy that was? Super dry. And these small ones are great for summer camping because we don’t need a big fire, just enough to cook some food.” 
Twilight smiled sheepishly and grabbed the firewood, holding it in her arms.
“It sounds like you really know what you're talking about, so I’ll let you find it and I’ll carry it.” 
“Yeah," Gloriosa shrugged. "That’s how it usually goes.” 
They continued searching for wood and gathered one more similar piece of dead wood. Twilight was becoming more observant of her surroundings and spotted a sapling.
“Oh hey, Glori, what about this one?” 
Twilight set her wood down and grabbed a hold of it. She tried pulling on it, tugging it back and forth but to no avail and Gloriosa giggled.
“Twi, you won’t have much luck there, this one’s still alive. It’d be too green for the fire anyway.” 
Gloriosa glanced around herself then back at the sapling, looking curious. She pulled a tool out of her pocket, unfolding it into a small saw and crouched down to cut the green wood near the root.
“Wait, what are you doing? Didn’t you just say it’s too green for the fire?” 
After cutting mostly through it, Gloriosa used her foot to break it from the ground and handed it to Twilight.
“I did. That makes it perfect for building a fire rack for cooking with. I don’t like to go around cutting live trees much, but I just noticed how close it was to this significantly older pine here. That one would eventually snuff this little one out for nutrients.” She picked up one of the pieces of dead wood Twilight had been carrying. “That’s how these were made.”
Twilight stared back and forth between the tree and the sapling, then back to Gloriosa. 
“Wow, I never would have even thought about that sort of thing.” 
“Yeah, I guess there’s a lot to think about…" Gloriosa blushed and handed the wood back to her. "Anyway, that should be enough wood to cook with. Um, let’s just find a log to put on afterward, it’ll help reduce bugs.” 
“That’s really helpful knowledge. I’m glad I came to help you.” 
Gloriosa’s blush deepened and she walked faster ahead. 
“Y–yeah, I guess it is. Hey, there’s a fallen tree over there, let’s check it out.” 
Twilight didn’t quite see what she pointed at but followed anyway. Gloriosa moved quickly, hopping over obstacles toward her goal lying well in the distance. After a few minutes, Twilight was forced to slow down, finally seeing where Gloriosa had come to a stop and busily inspected the wood.
“We’re in luck, Twi. It’s oak and looks dry.” She pulled out her saw again, cutting a small chunk out of the trunk. She ran her finger over the inner wood. “See? Perfectly dry. This should burn nice and slow so I’ll just cut out one log.”
“How did you figure that out so quickly?” 
Gloriosa was already sawing and didn't stop as she spoke.
“I mean, there’s still some green at the top of the tree, so it’s pretty obvious by the leaves that it’s an oak. And that also tells me it fell very recently and hasn’t had time to see any wood rot yet.” She stopped for a moment and pointed at the ground underneath. “And it’s not touching the ground, so it won’t retain water easily, even in rain.” She glanced back at Twilight who stared wide-eyed and she quickly resumed sawing the tree.
“I have to say, I’m really impressed by how much you know about all this.”
“This isn’t really impressive stuff. You should understand with how much you know about, like, math and science.” Gloriosa avoided looking at Twilight’s face, focussing hard on her task.
“That’s different. Math and science are all about following method and logic. I just figured that stuff out from being alone with books growing up.”
“Yeah, well… being alone with nature growing up isn’t much different, I’m sure…“ Gloriosa began sawing faster, leaning into the action and causing her arm to burn from the work out.
“At least nature doesn’t have gpa requirements. It doesn’t make people expect a lot from you.” 
“Maybe… I wanted someone… to expect a lot from me…“ Gloriosa was breathing hard and making herself dizzy but didn’t even slow down, her face glowing red. “Maybe… I just wanted… someone to recognise… what I know…” 
Twilight watched the girl work tirelessly and smiled at the display.
“I’m lucky to know someone who cares so much about the outdoors.” She took a step closer. “I’d love for you to teach me more about it some time.” 
Gloriosa’s saw broke through the underside of the wood and she let it fall to the ground. She stared down at it for only a second before twisting and lunging at Twilight, who was nearly knocked off of her feet by the girl locking lips with her at the moment. Gloriosa breathed hard through her nose and sweat poured down her face and around their lips, giving the kiss a hint of salt. Her tongue moved wildly but her arms stayed firm, gripping her partner’s shoulders. Twilight pressed into her body and Gloriosa’s eyes shot open, shoving the girl away and stumbling back. This surprised Twilight as much as the kiss and she fell back on her ass. 
“Ow, shit, that hurts. What was that for, Glori?” 
Gloriosa turned back and picked up the saw, resuming to saw a length of the wood. 
“Twi, could you… please pretend that didn’t happen.” 
“But I really meant it. Glori, I find your love of wilderness to be incredible. I want to learn from you, and I think that… you want to teach me.” 
Gloriosa didn’t respond and finished sawing the log. She went at a more casual pace though she still sweated and her face still felt hot. She put her bag back over her shoulders, picked up the log and the saplings all together and headed in the direction of camp.
“Oh, come on, Glori, at least let me help carry something.” Even with all the firewood, Twilight had to move quickly to keep up with her. “Glori, slow down, I’ll help.” 
“Twi, would you just―” 
“Glori, stop!” 
Twilight tackled the girl, knocking everything from her arms. She stood to her knees and Twilight wrapped her arms tightly around her waist. 
“Twi, I―”
“Okay. If you want, I can pretend that kiss didn’t happen.” She squeezed the girl a little tighter. “But you can’t pretend that this won’t happen again.” 
Gloriosa didn’t respond but took the time to catch her breath.
“Do you want it to happen again?” 
Gloriosa hesitated but shook her head. Twilight kept a firm grip on the girl but let one hand slide down her hips. 
“Hm, I think I’m starting to figure you out, Glori.”  
Gloriosa’s breath caught in her throat as she felt fingers crawl between her legs. 
“W–what is that suppose to mean?”  
Twilight didn’t hesitate to start stroking her mound through the denim of her shorts. Her other hand crept under the hem of her blouse but kept a firm grip on her.
“Oh, just thinking you could use a little attention right now.” 
Her fingers shifted around until she felt Gloriosa’s clit through the fabric and began massaging. She leaned forward to her neck and tasted the girl’s skin, occasionally nibbling it, causing the girl to hum in response and proving she was enjoying herself. 
“Ooh, Twi… why do you…” The feeling of the jeans against her perked up clit was different than that of bare skin. The sensation was constant and almost ticklish. She started moving her hips to the rhythm, softly humping Twilight’s hand. “Hahh, damnit, Twi, I can’t―” 
Twilight pressed her own hips into the girl, grinding against her firm ass and leaning up to her ear.
“It’s the least I can do, Glori. You teach me something about the outdoors and I’ll teach you something about being honest with yourself.”
“I uh… I don’t know if that’s a fair trade…” 
“Come on, Glori."  Twilight flicked her tongue on her ear. "What’s that old saying? You scratch my itch and I’ll…”
“Hey, gloriosa!” 
The two jumped at the sound of Timber’s voice and quickly stood up. Twilight released the girl and held her hands over her lap. Gloriosa blushed hard and straightened out her clothes.
“Umm, Timber?” He came into view and smiled as he saw them.
“Hey, there you are. You normally find wood faster than this, so I thought I’d check on you. By the way, I set up your tent.”
“Oh, um, thank you. And uh, oh r–right.” She looked around at the firewood that was scattered around her. “I uh… yeah, we have the wood and was just headed back. I um, tripped and dropped everything so Twi was just helping gather it.”
“Oh, okay.” Timber picked up the various pieces of wood in his arms. “Well, let’s get back and start this fire, I want to start cooking before it gets too dark.” 
Gloriosa just nodded and quickly scooped the sticks and pine cones into her bag, throwing it over her shoulder and following behind him. Twilight walked beside her and leaned in close.
“And later… I’ll scratch yours.” She slapped Gloriosa on the ass.
————————————————————

The three sat around the campfire, the sun having gone down but the air remaining warm. They had finished eating and were now winding down to the light of the steadily burning log. Twilight and Timber sat next to one another while Gloriosa was right next to the fire, using a stick to shift coals around.
“Thanks for inviting me out here, Timber. You know, there’s something really satisfying about eating a meal cooked over a fire. I mean, I know I just watched you guys do all the work but… you know what I mean.” 
"It's a wonderful feeling." Gloriosa didn’t turn but continued playing with the fire.
“Yeah, I guess it is.” Timber shrugged and tossed a stick into the flames. “Honestly, I’ve just gotten used to it.” 
Twilight nodded and glanced sideways at Gloriosa. 
“Well, you certainly make it look like it comes naturally. I wouldn’t even know where to start with building a fire.” 
“That’s nothing." Timber rubbed the back of his neck and waved the comment off. "You should see Gloriosa in action. I’ve never seen someone get a fire going like she can.”
“Well, you know, I was thinking about having her teach me a little about it all, Outdoorsing and stuff.” 
Gloriosa remained silent in all this. She was close enough that the fire cast a bright glow on her face and you could barely see the blush on her cheeks.
“Really? That’s a great idea, Twi. Gloriosa has always had such a knack for it, I’m sure she’d love to teach you some stuff.” 
Gloriosa suddenly stood up from the fire, tossing her stick in and brushing off her clothes. 
“Hey guys, I'm uh, feeling pretty exhausted. I think I’ll go on to bed.”  
“Goodnight, Glori.” Timber watched her go then turned back to Twilight. “I suppose we should turn in soon too, the fire's dying down.” 
Twilight smiled and he leaned in for a kiss, the two locking lips briefly. As they parted from it, Timber blushed, glancing over to his tent then back to Twi. 
“You know, Twi, you could always share my tent with me, tonight. If you want to, that is.“ 
“Come on, Timber." Twilight play hit his chest. "We can’t do that here. Gloriosa's tent is just right over there.”
“No, not– I mean I didn't– er… no, I guess you're right, Twi.” 
“I’ll just share Gloriosa’s." Twilight grinned and pecked him on the cheek. "I know she won't mind.” 
“Yeah, alright. Goodnight.” 
Timber rubbed the back of his neck and Twilight quickly turned and headed for the tent. Timber watched her for a moment before slowly heading for his own.
Twilight unzipped the front of the tent and stepped carefully inside, zipping it back up behind her. Gloriosa was on her hands and knees, unfolding her sleeping bag. 
“Hey Glori, Timber decided I should share a tent with you.” 
“Oh, um, okay. That should be fine.” 
Gloriosa continued, undistracted from what she was doing and Twilight lowered her eyes to watch the girl’s ass in her tight jean shorts.
“You, uh, wouldn’t happen to have an extra sleeping bag for me would you?” 
“Hm, no I didn’t think about it. I’ve only got this one.” 
Twilight took a deep breath, fixated on the shapely rear, and bit her lip.
“That’s alright. We’ll just have to squeeze in real close together.”
“Twi, I don―”
Twilight pounced on the girl who yelped loudly in surprise. Her hands immediately grabbing Gloriosa’s ass, squeezing it roughly, running her fingers over the fabric. She shoved her nose between the girl’s thighs, into the crotch of her jeans, and inhaled. The scent of fabric softener had almost completely faded, replaced with sweat from the hike.
“Ah, Twi!” Gloriosa quickly lowered her voice, grabbing Twi by the shoulders and pushing her away. “Twi, stop that. Timber is right over there.”
As if on cue, she heard some footsteps coming toward her tent.
“Hey uh… you girls okay? I heard someone yell.” 
Timber's voice was right outside the tent. Twilight looked back at Gloriosa and grinned, lowering her face down to her waist, tickling her skin with her nose as she inhaled the girl’s scent. Gloriosa cleared her throat.
“I–I uh… we’re f–fine, Timber.” 
Twilight reached Gloriosa's neck, withholding her tongue for now, but letting her breath tickle her skin. Her hands, however, had crept just below the hem of her blouse and played with the girl’s waist. 
“Um, okay, cool. But that was you that I heard yell right?” Timber pushed on, just outside of the tent completely unaware of what lay inside. 
Gloriosa took a deep breath as her tent-mate continued to play with her body, trying desperately to keep silent. She felt something stiff press between her legs and gasped. 
“Y–yes, but everything’s fine here, T-timber. I uh… I just yelled cause Twi startled me.” Her heart was pounding against her chest as Twi nuzzled into her collar and was now grinding against her jeans. She was struggling to keep her breathing calm.
“Well, okay, if everything’s fine then... Goodnight girls.” 
“G–goodnight, Timber.”
“And sleep tight.” Twilight added, listening to his footsteps as they faded away, and after a moment she heard the rustling of his tent. 
Gloriosa exhaled and pushed Twilight off.
“Twi… what are you thinking?”
Twilight responded silently, looking down between the girl’s legs, then back up to her eyes with a hungry stare. Gloriosa blushed and recoiled. 
“T–twi, think about t–this.” 
Twilight lunged forward again, grabbing ahold of the girl’s hips, feeling the curve of her ass in her tight jeans. Gloriosa could plainly feel Twilight’s full erection through her shorts. 
“Trust me, Glori, I’ve thought about this. I thought about it for the entire hike, I thought about it while we gathered firewood.” Twilight unclasped the girl’s jeans and slowly lowered the zipper. “Do you have any idea what these legs do to me, Glori?”
“I–I uh, have a pretty good idea.” 
Twilight’s hands were slipping under the waistband of her shorts. 
“And these jeans…“ Twilight gripped them tightly in her hands. She leaned back and thrust up her arms, yanking them off of Gloriosa's legs in one rough motion.
“Ow! Twi, watch it.” 
Twilight held the jeans against her face for a moment, rubbing her cheek into the fabric. She flipped them inside out and smiled, showing off their dampened crotch.
“Oh my, Glori, is that a wet spot?”
T–that’s just from sweat… from the hike.”
“We’ll see.” Twilight ran her tongue over the spot before sticking it into her mouth and sucking on the fabric. She hummed with delight and pulled them free. “Mmm, you’re right. It’s just sweat. But we can fix that.”  
“Twi, wait… come on, T–timber is right there. I–if he finds out, I uh…“ 
Twilight was rubbing her still clothed member against the girl’s mound, her tip peeking out of the top of her pants. 
“I don’t think I can wait, Glori. You’re body’s gotten me too worked up.” 
Twilight stood and unfastened her pants, grabbing the waistband of her panties with them and pulling both down. Her cock bounced free, causing a bead of precum to drip between Gloriosa’s legs.
“Twi, w–wait uh… c–can’t you just, like, finish yourself off.” 
Twilight stared at the girl’s panties, noticing some more wetness. She reached down and lightly touched herself, running her fingers over her shaft.
“Would you rather I jerk off than… fuck you?” 
Gloriosa just nodded
“Hmm… okay, Glori, for you. But, you’ll need to help me out.” Twilight sat back down in front of her and Gloriosa perked up to listen. She reached forward and lightly brushed her fingertips along the girl's inner thigh. “I’d be too embarrassed to just… jerk off in front of you, but I’d feel better if you’d join me. After all, I shouldn’t be the only one enjoying myself.” 
“A–are you sure?" Gloriosa blushed a deep red and looked between her own legs. "I could just s–show you―” 
Twilight stared her in the eye and shook her head. Gloriosa’s eyes drifted back down to the erection in front of her, exposed to the open air, then looked off in the direction of her brother’s tent. She took a deep breath and grabbed the waistband of her panties, peeling them off of her legs, sticking to her skin from sweat. She was about to toss them aside when Twilight snatched them from her hand, bringing them up to her face. She flicked her tongue over the cotton, staring into Gloriosa’s eyes.
“Do it.” 
Gloriosa stared down at herself, now completely bare below her waist and no longer able to hide the growing wetness between her legs.
“Do you want me to uh… just―” 
“Glori, I want you to do what you normally do.” Twi continued to rub the girl’s panties over her lips as she spoke. “I want to see how you make yourself cum.” 
Twilight popped the panties into her mouth a sucked on the cloth. Gloriosa watched the display and found her hand naturally falling below her waist. She began rubbing her outer lips, her arousal igniting and lightly coating her fingers. She was already enjoying a pleasant tingle beneath her fingertips. Twilight watched the girl fall into a rhythm with it, losing reserve.
“Tell me, Glori. How often do you do this at home?” 
Gloriosa looked up at Twilight, her hand never ceasing. She took a moment to think of her answer as she felt soft little sparks scatter over her thighs. 
“I uh… I don’t know. Whenever I get the chance to, I suppose. I haven’t really been able to in a… a couple weeks though.” 
Twilight perked up at her statement and grinned, beginning to slowly stroke herself as well. Watching her object of desire play with herself, tasting the arousal on her panties, it was all a bit too much.
“Mm, wow… you must be really pent up then.” 
Gloriosa’s eyes fixated on her voyeur’s busy hand, stroking her stiff cock to the sight of her. She slowed down and dragged a finger through her slit, gathering some extra wetness. Her middle finger connected to her protruding pink clit with a light flick, which sent a shiver down her legs to her toes and she sighed. She pressed against the sensitive button and began rubbing quickly in a small circular motion. 
“It uh… has been a while.” Her finger moved rapidly on her clit and she moaned softly with each uneven breath. Twilight noticed some fluid dripping from the girl’s slit and she let go of her shaft, leaning forward some.
“You must be itching to finally cum.” 
The girl seemed dazed as she stared down at herself, hyper-focused on her task at hand. Her finger clumsily slipped from her clit and she let it slide between her folds for a moment before easily burying two of them inside of herself with a squeal.
“Hahh, I uhh… yeah… I really n–need… Oh this feels so uh…” Her voice shook as she spoke, sounding out of breath. A wet sound could be heard as she pumped her fingers in and out of her bright pink slit. It entranced Twilight as well and she drooled.
“Let me know when you’re close, Glori. I want to finish you off.” 
Gloriosa remained silent but blushed. Her fingers began moving more quickly inside of her which caught Twilight’s attention. She looked up at her dazed face then back down to her dripping pussy. 
“Hey, Glori, Slow down. I said I’ll finish you off.” 
Gloriosa moaned and a shiver ran between her thighs. Twilight quickly grabbed the girl’s hand, pulling her fingers free from her pussy which reacted with a small twitch. Gloriosa looked up wide-eyed, wanting desperately to reach her imminent climax, unsure of how to respond. Her hips fidgeted and she tugged at the girl’s grip. Twilight struggled to hold on to her, but with some effort brought the wet fingers up and placed them on the girl’s own lips who happily tasted them. Her thighs still shivered as she sucked on her fingers.
“You want to cum?”
“Mm-hmm.” 
“Turn over.” 
Twilight pulled the fingers from her mouth but she didn’t respond at first. She stared Twilight in the eyes, breathing heavily, and moved to turn around and rest on her hands and knees. Gloriosa glanced back at Twilight who licked her lips and grasped the girl’s thighs.
“Please hurry, Twi.” 
“Ooh, begging. I like it.” 
Twilight leaned in close, her nose hovering over the girl’s dripping inner lips, almost glowing pink with arousal. She inhaled the heady scent and felt dizzy for a moment. She stuck out her tongue and dragged it from her clit to the bottom of her slit, getting a taste of her musk. 
“Aahhh… d–don’t stop… please.” 
Twilight smiled and waited several seconds before repeating her act. She dove her tongue into her entrance, playing with her sensitive walls and causing another moan.
“N–no please… do it faster…“ 
Twilight’s hands roamed all over Gloriosa’s ass and thighs, fondling the girl everywhere except her pussy. After several more seconds, she leaned back in, taking her clit between her lips, gently sucking on it. Gloriosa’s thighs shook from the contact and she teased it further with her teeth. Gloriosa reacted with a high pitched moan and Twilight quickly pulled away, watching the girl’s pussy offer a few more small twitches as it continued to drip. 
“T–twi… Twi I can’t―” Gloriosa was having some trouble catching her breath. “Please, I… I need to cum.” 
Twilight was busy stroking her own member as some of the girl’s liquid arousal dripped down onto it. She rubbed it in and suddenly leaned up on her knees, letting her erection smack against the girl’s mound. Gloriosa gasped and turned back to see the hard cock dangerously close to her waiting entrance. 
“Ugh, T–twi… wait I uh… d–don't―” She stammered uncontrollably, desperately fighting the burn between her legs, while desperately not wanting to. 
Twilight rubbed her tip across her folds until it was wet. She teasingly pressed it against her clit until it slipped away from her slit. 
“Come on, Glori.” Twilight’s voice came off more needy than teasing. “You said you needed to cum. Just let me take care of both of us at once.” Gloriosa’s face glowed red and her breath quickened.
“I–I want… no, wait… Twi, p–please wait…” Twilight didn't cease to tease the girl, letting her shaft slide across her clit. 
“I don't think I can wait, Glori. I’m about to lose control.” 
Twilight grasped her cock, her tip hovering behind Gloriosa’s entrance which quivered and dripped with arousal. Gloriosa buried her face in her arms as she felt her own pussy twitch against her will.
“Hahh, p–please T–twi not… not yet.” 
Twilight grimaced as she gazed down at the prize between Gloriosa’s thighs, easily within reach, ready for her to grab hold. She would only need to thrust forward, one smooth motion, and she would have it. Her cock twitched and dripped some precum, her hips fidgeting and feeling like the slightest muscle twitch might just send them forward on their own. She sighed and forced herself to sit back down.
“I’ll try and hold back for you, Glori, but you’re only postponing your own orgasm.” Twilight leaned backward and Gloriosa turned around to face her. “Listen, if you don’t want to go that far, that’s up to you, but I’d come up with an alternative quick before I can’t stop myself anymore.” 
Twilight’s own breath quickened as she watched the girl approach. Gloriosa, for the first time, felt some sense of control in this situation, but she also felt the ticking clock. She reached down and touched Twilight’s member which twitched in her hand. Her breath caught in her throat and she placed a hand on Twilight’s chest pushing her to lie back further. 
“Mm, you want a taste?” 
Gloriosa stared up for a moment dazed before looking back down at the one thing still keeping her from cumming. She felt herself twitch again, the buzz of pleasure stretching across her thighs and climbing up her navel, waiting to rock her body with orgasm. She wasn’t sure how she was going to wait. Maybe she could take care of both of them at once after all.
Twilight’s eyes widened as she watched the girl straddle her hips. She sat down just below Twilight’s groin, her soaking lips resting on the base of her shaft. The feeling of the member twitching against her sensitive flesh drove her wild.
“Oh shit, Glori, I thought you were going to use your mouth or something. Are you sure?” 
Gloriosa held a hand over her mouth as she blushed even darker.
“I–I’m not… ahh, I’m just… rubbing the outside.”  
She slid her soaking lips over the shaft, pinning Twilight’s cock against her stomach as she rode. Twilight thought she had trouble keeping control before, but now she thought she might go crazy from the feeling of Gloriosa's inner lips, the feeling of intense heat radiating, the slick fluids constantly dripping and being rubbed in. Gloriosa, however, seemed focused on one task only as she leaned forward, firmly rubbing her clit up and down the rigid cock. 
“Oh my god, Glori. Your pussy feels so amazing.” 
“Ahh… D–don’t say that.” She was leaning fully on Twilight’s chest, struggling to hold herself up as she humped erratically. Twilight’s erection was pushing back with just enough pressure as she ground her clit against it. “Hahh, T–twi… your cock… feels good too…” 
"Glori... I'm so close." Twilight had been very aroused for a while, she’d already had that growing heat between her legs, but the added friction from Gloriosa’s pussy was making it into a raging fire.
Gloriosa said nothing but picked up speed, sliding her slit in long arcs over her partner's member, striving to make as much contact with her clit as possible. With every slide back, her ass would press into Twilight's balls, trembling to release their load, then she’d rock forward until her inner lips would caress the very tip of Twilight's cock. Twilight’s shaft had become thoroughly drenched in her fluids which only increased as she approached climax. 
“Ahh… hahh Twi… it feels so good. I’m― Oh I’m c–cumming!” 
Gloriosa stopped moving but bared down on the girl under her, digging her clit down into the rigid shaft that pressed back and her pussy spasmed as she came. She squeezed her thighs around Twilight hips as her lower body quivered and feeling bursts of sensations reaching the bottoms of her feet and crawling up her spine. Twilight grabbed Gloriosa’s hips, keeping the pressure on her shaft as she felt the girl’s pussy twitch and spasm. Even from outside of her pussy's entrance, she could feel her folds squeezing around her shaft begging it to cum inside. She doubted she could have even made it in time as her own pleasure peaked. 
“Glori, your pussy― I can’t… uhnn, O–oh! Oh god, I’m cumming…”
While Gloriosa’s pussy continued to twitch, Twilight’s cock vibrated with pleasure and with one final push began throbbing excitedly. Her full balls clenched and began hastily unloading her cumshot all over her own chest and stomach. Gloriosa stared down between her legs and at the cock twitching and spurting cum so close to her still quivering entrance. She was completely mesmerised and though she was coming down from her own orgasm, the sight and the feeling of the cock throbbing forcefully against her mound was prolonging her pleasure to mind-numbing heights and she finally collapsed. 
Twilight gasped at the unexpected feeling of the girl landing on her, her cock still twitching and releasing cum while pinned between their stomachs. Twilight was in bliss underneath the girl’s body but still had to giggle at her apparent exhaustion. 
“Y–you alright, Glo―”
Gloriosa latched onto Twilight’s lips, immediately pushing her tongue in with more vigor than Twilight had expected. The stimulation seemed to go on without end as Gloriosa continued to grind herself against Twilight still hard member and emptied balls and hungrily sucked on her tongue. Twilight's orgasm had fully faded now, her cock becoming very sensitive and Gloriosa’s grinding suddenly became overwhelming. 
Gloriosa never let up her humping and the tip of Twilight’s cock rubbed into her mound, starting to burn from the stimulation and she tried to move her hips away. Gloriosa wrapped her arms around Twilight’s shoulders and kissed even deeper, seeming completely lost in her bliss, but Twilight writhed underneath her from the feeling of her pussy on her cock. Her post-orgasm state made her cock so sensitive it was unbearable and finally she grabbed the girl’s shoulders and shoved her off, her knees reflexively reeling up into her lap to separate Gloriosa from her member. She suddenly felt out of breath as she watched her tentmate slowly come out of her daze.
“Holy shit, Glori… that uh… that was something.” 
“W–why’d you stop?” She looked down at the prone girl still leaning over her.
“You were kinda still rubbing my cock and… I was just getting too sensitive to take it.”
“Really, is that like a thing?” Twilight just nodded, looking wide-eyed. Gloriosa continued checking the girl out, who relaxed a bit more now. She saw how much of her arousal she’d spilled all over the girl’s cock and how much of Twilight’s own cum she’d unloaded all over herself. 
“Wow… we really got wild, there. Um… thank you, Twi.”
“Thanks, for what? For trying to fuck you and failing?”
“Come on, you know… I–I guess I really needed that and you were trying to help me get out of my own head.”
“What? I was just really horny from watching you hike in those tight ass shorts.”
“Oh my god, Twi, shut up! I know you’re lying. You had to have seen right through me earlier when I kissed you, you made it super clear…“
“Well… okay maybe a little. I just wanted to hear you say it.” 
Gloriosa punched her shoulder but laughed. 
“Yeah yeah, you read me like a book, whatever.”
“Mmm, well, lucky for you I like reading a book over and over again.” 
“I–I wouldn’t mind some more kissing.” Gloriosa blushed.
“Okay, but only if you lick up a little of that cum first.” 
Gloriosa smiled and moved swiftly, leaning down to her partner’s cock and licking up some of her own fluid from it. Twilight flinched when she felt the tongue run over her still sensitive tip but it didn’t linger as she then licked up some of Twilight’s still hot cumshot. 
“Mmm, a little of both? I like the way your mind works." 
They locked lips again and passionately blended the taste of their cum and saliva with their tongues, flavours eventually fading as they greedily drank from each other’s mouth. Gloriosa just barely parted from the kiss, lips still touching.
“I’m gonna need to teach you a thing or two about time and place, though.”
“I’m willing to learn.” Twilight smirked and pressed her tongue back between her lips.
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Twilight watched as Gloriosa jogged from point to point, moving from one task to the next, never stopping moving. She'd tried to keep up but Gloriosa had been at it for most of the afternoon.
“Glori, would you just take a short break, you’re gonna wear yourself out.” 
“There’s not time for a break, Twi.” She grabbed the handle of a wagon overfull with freshly cut logs and pulled it around the rear of her house. “I have someone I have to meet about the camp at six.” 
Gloriosa dumped the firewood under an awning against their cabin and dropped the handle there. Twilight moved in quick and pinned the girl against the wall.
“Well, we still have a little time before then.” Twilight kept a tight grip on her and nipped her neck. “So why don’t we help each other out?” 
Gloriosa blushed but furrowed her brow, grabbing Twilight’s shoulders and shoving her away. She briskly moved on to the next thing on her mind as though nothing had happened.
“Twi, not now. I really just want to have some thing’s ready here before I go and see this potential sponsor again.”
“Why not have Timber do some of this work?”
“This is just some extra work I think would make us look better as a camp. I don’t have time to keep Timber up to date on my every little thought.”
“Then I’ll go tell him. We can do some of it while you’re gone.”
Gloriosa stopped and turned to look Twilight in the eye. 
“Twi, I’ll just take care of some things now, this guy will think we’re a camp that’s on top of things, and I don’t have to worry later.” 
“He’ll also think you’re scatterbrained and anxious and probably wonder why you look so tired.” Twilight pinched Gloriosa's ass and got swatted her away. “How about a little stress relief?” 
“Twi, please, just listen." Gloriosa huffed. "We have a sponsor who is actually interested in funding a winter program at our camp. I’m just trying to make sure we don’t lose this opportunity.”
“And I’m trying to stop you from getting in over your head.” 
“And thank you for that, but I’ve heard it. I’m not looking to make everything perfect right away. I just want to make everything move in the right direction, okay?”
“Then you can slow down. You can do one thing at a time and ask for help.”
Gloriosa sighed and grabbed the girl’s shoulder for her full attention. 
“And I appreciate it, Twi. Really, I do.” Gloriosa glanced around herself, checking their surroundings before leaning in for a brief but lively kiss. Twilight was caught off guard by it and reached up to grab the girl's waist but Gloriosa was already pulling away. “So, thank you, but stop. Just stop. I’ve got this.” 
Twilight watched her walk away and chose not to follow this time, sighing as Gloriosa started right back in with her next task. It was was never an easy feat to be straightforward with Gloriosa and get through to her. Twilight remained thoughtful, however, as she walked back to the cabin where she knew Timber waited, thinking of how she'd make Gloriosa come around. The sentiment certainly wasn't new to her, her friend was gorgeous and talented and ambitious and absolutely irresistible, but she was also thick-skulled and had a bad case of tunnel vision. 
Twilight entered the cabin, quickly noticing Timber sitting in the kitchen, sipping coffee and seeming lost in thought. 
“Hi, Timber.”
“Oh, Twi! I uh, was just thinking about you.”
“All good things I hope.” 
“I was hoping we could… chat.” 
Timber avoided her line of sight, setting his coffee down and walking over to the girl. Twilight raised an eyebrow and stifled a laugh.
“Okay? I’m sure we could chat, but I’d rather you just say what you’re clearly thinking about.” Twilight Playfully hit his shoulder.
“Yeah… is it that obvious?”
“Overwhelmingly.”
“Ouch. Guess I need to work on that.”
“How about you stop being cute before I kiss you.”
Timber laughed nervously and rubbed the back of his neck.
“Well, we’ve been together for… a while now.”
“It has been a while, hasn’t it?”
“Yeah… and I think it’s been going great.”
“Everything’s certainly gone my way.”
“I'm happy that you agree because I was hoping we might be at a certain point in our relationship. One where we could move forward, um... like, take the next step?”
“By next step, you mean…”
Timber looked her in the eye, blushing dark red.
————————————————————

Twilight sat on the edge of Timber’s bed, her hands fidgeting in her lap and her chin leaning up to meet Timber’s lips. He pressed close against her as they kissed deeply, his hands holding her shoulders. The sun had long since set, and the bedroom and beyond was all very quiet. After a moment they parted, looking into one another’s eyes.
“I love you, Twi.” 
Twilight didn’t respond but blushed and nodded. Timber gently leaned her backward onto the bed, one hand leaving her shoulder to drift along her midriff and she became tense for a moment. 
“You um… just let me know if you want me to slow down or something.” 
He paused a moment for her to respond and she nodded again. He leaned down and began kissing her neck and sucking gently on her skin. His hand found the hem of her blouse and it slipped underneath, meandering toward her chest. Twilight hummed pleasantly, enjoying the boy’s gentle touch, herself being completely unused to being handled by someone else. She drank in the sensations as she felt him push her bra up over her chest and take one of her breasts in his hand, kneading it somewhat unfamiliarly. He thumbed over her nipple and released his lips from her neck, leaning up to look over her. 
Twilight’s blush deepened as he stared with a look of fascination, lifting her top up with her bra. He kept one hand on her breast as his other hand lingered on her stomach, feeling her soft skin as it moved slowly downward. Twilight’s breath picked up pace at the implication and she watched him closely. His hand met the waist of her skirt and she quickly grabbed his wrist.
“Timber, wait.”
“Yeah, Twi?” He looked up, confused.
“I uh… “ She avoided looking at him. “I–I’m sorry, I want to stop. I guess I don’t feel quite ready after all.” She met his eyes again, looking apologetic.
“What, really? Er, I mean… if you’re sure.” 
Twilight simply nodded and he sighed. 
“Well… alright then. I won’t push it if you’re not feeling ready.” 
Twilight smiled and hugged him, giving him a brief peck on the lips and Timber tried not to look deflated.
“Thanks, Timber, you’re so understanding.” 
Timber glanced down at her bare chest then back to his bed, resting an arm over his lap to hide his erection. 
“In that case, you uh… probably shouldn’t sleep in here tonight. Um… you could share with Glori, I suppose. Unless you’d rather take the couch” 
“Oh, I’m sure Glori wouldn’t mind one bit.” 
“No, you’re probably right. She seemed totally wiped when she got home and is probably out like a light. Just be kinda quiet for her, even though I doubt you’d wake her right now.” 
Twilight grinned and stood up from the bed, holding an arm in front of her own lap. She pulled her top back down to cover herself and turned toward the door. 
“Oh, don’t worry, Timber. Glori won’t even know I’m there. Goodnight.”
“Yeah… goodnight.”
Timber just sat there and watched her go, Twilight giving a gentle wave before closing the door behind herself. She stopped for a moment to take a breath and fanned herself with her hand, hoping to dissipate some of the heat in her face. 
“I swear, these siblings do something to me.” She sighed and quickly turned to look toward Gloriosa’s bedroom. “But now… on to the main course.”
She walked softly, but the room was only just two doors down from Timber’s so she very quickly found herself with her hand on the doorknob. She hesitated only a moment to listen through the door but heard nothing and gently turned the handle. 
It was as she thought, Gloriosa laid passed out as though she’d just barely made it to her own bed: her clothes and blankets in disarray. Twilight crept inside and closed the door softly behind her, leaving her with only moonlight to see with. It was just enough for now as she approached the foot of the bed, she didn’t need to see clearly tonight, after all, she’d make up for it with her other senses. From the foot of the bed, she could just make out the girl, lying on her back and half covered in a blanket with her bare feet sticking out toward her.
“Mm, a present just for me? I can’t wait to unwrap it.”
Twilight carefully placed her knee on the bed, hoisting herself up until she sat at Gloriosa’s feet. She grinned, taking a moment just to look down over the sleeping girl, imagining what might proceed and feeling a tingle run up her spine.
“I think I’ll just start at one end and work my way to the other, what do you think?” 
Twilight stifled a giggle as she tried to seduce the unconscious girl. She leaned down and gently tapped the sole of her foot.
“Mm, what cute little feet for such an avid hiker, I’d expect more calluses. You must take very good care.” 
Twilight gave it a brief sniff and hummed at the scent. She flicked her tongue on the pads of her toes and watched them twitch in her sleep. She smiled and placed a little kiss on her arch.
“Mm, so scrumptious. You must’ve had time to shower before crashing.” She sniffed again. “Is that… blackberry? I thought you used strawberry body wash?”
Twilight kissed her ankle, crawling just a little further up the bed. She had closed her eyes at this point and followed along Gloriosa’s skin by touch. She ran a finger lightly up her calf feeling light bristles.
“Tsk tsk, Glori, you’re getting lazy with your leg hair.” 
As she reached the girl’s knees she felt the blanket and looked back up at her. Gloriosa still snoozed away and she shook her head.
“Not very talkative tonight are you?”
Gloriosa snorted.
“Yeah, that’s what I thought. Oh well, the night must go on.” 
Twilight grabbed the edge of the blanket and begin rolling it upward, slowly revealing the girl below. It passed up her legs, revealing her panties and the hem of her shirt and came to rest just above her hips. 
“Sleeping in shirt and panties, as usual.” She squinted, pushing her shirt up slightly more. “What colour panties are those? It’s too dark… oh, I know.” 
Twilight leaned down, her nose hovering between her thighs. She inhaled the girl’s scent, but it was faint. “Nope, can’t smell the colour of your panties. Maybe… “
She gently ran her tongue over the thin cotton covering her slit. 
“Tastes… green?” she licked it again. “No no, that’s blue.” She licked it once more, providing a little more pressure causing Gloriosa’s leg to twitch and she nodded her head. “Ok, they’re definitely turquoise.” 
Again, she held back some laughter and grabbed the blanket again. She began rolling it further up her body until it only covered her chest, gently lifting it to one side and completely removing it from the girl, tossing it aside. She retreated back to sitting between the girl’s legs and leaned down toward her waist, placing her lips above her navel and feeling a hard button. 
“A buttoned shirt… too lazy to even change for bed? But… that makes things a little more exciting for me." 
She very lightly brushed her fingers over the shirt to find it’s buttons and began the slow and steady work of unfastening them. 
“Shame I can’t get a good look at your lovely midriff. Hm… I don’t know that I’ve ever tasted it though.” 
Twilight brought her lips down to meet her skin, brushing them just barely over her stomach as she felt her way along. She felt Gloriosa’s navel on her lips and flicked her tongue into her belly button. 
“What, not ticklish, or are you trying to hold back on me?” 
She explored further, venturing along the girl’s side. She licked over the hard little lines of her rib cage. 
“Not here, either? I warn you, I’ll keep searching till I find your spot.”
Twilight crept further till her nose bumped into one of Gloriosa’s perky little tits. She pecked her way up to its peak and tapped the tiny nipple with her tongue. She furrowed her brow at her unresponsive target.
“Hmm, I know where you’ll be ticklish… “
She leaned back down her side, her lips rediscovering her rippling rib cage and began scooting up little by little until she was just under her arm. She breathed in Gloriosa’s scent where her body wash had faded against some light perspiration. Her tongue darted out and brushed over the skin.
“Nothing?” She gave the girl a little kiss under her arm. “Nothing at all?” She huffed and dragged her tongue more firmly over the sensitive skin until she hit her shirt sleeve hanging around her arm. This caused Gloriosa to squirm in her sleep and Twilight smiled. 
“There we go. I think it’s about time to move on with the night.” 
Gloriosa quit squirming and went back to peacefully snoozing. Twilight looked sternly at her but returned to smiling as she leaned overtop of her, her hands on either side of the girl’s torso, holding herself away from making contact. 
“Hey, wake up,” she whispered only barely audible. “Wake up,” she grew even quieter. “Gloriii…“
Twilight gently lowered herself down, pressing into her snoozing friend's nude form, feeling the warmth of her bare skin, the poke of her tiny nipples separated only by thin cotton of her own blouse. She rested her weight fully onto the girl who now seemed to notice and her eyes began twitching. 
“Hmm… uh?” 
Gloriosa’s eyes just barely fluttered open and Twilight attacked her lips, though, to her surprise, her half-sleeping friend reflexively kissed her back. Twilight gently caressed her mouth with her tongue for a moment longer, separating only barely from the kiss, now close enough to clearly see Gloriosa's face in the relative dark.
“Hmm… Twi?” 
Twilight placed some soft kisses around her mouth. 
“Good morning, Glori.” 
Her half-lidded eyes drifted from one side to the other as she tried examining the dark room. 
“It’s… not morning.” 
“Oh? Then what’s this?” 
Twilight scooted up slightly, letting her clothed but stiff erection bump into the girl’s mound and never letting up peppering the girl with her lips.
“...Is this a dream?” 
“Do you want this to be a dream?”
“...Yes.” 
“Hmm… interesting. Do you want to kiss me more?” 
“...Yes.” 
Twilight grinned and returned to her lips, really sinking into the kiss, reveling in how agreeable her bedmate was being. Her tongue played in Gloriosa’s mouth as her hands roamed the girl’s body, not aiming for anywhere in particular, just wanting to feel every inch of her figure. The kiss went on for minutes longer than it ever would normally, but Twilight eventually pulled away, her lips slick with the taste of Gloriosa’s mouth, looking into her eyes. 
“You like this dream so far?”
“Yeah…” 
Gloriosa’s mouth hung open as she breathed softly, her eyes half-lidded in her daze. She nodded along to whatever Twilight said, her mind still half asleep and her body being enveloped in sensations. She glanced downward, but past Twilight’s face she could only see silhouettes and other than her voice, no other sounds were being made beyond a constant hum of crickets. She felt deprived of her senses. Her body, however, was warm, her skin stimulated by all the fingertips and tongues that came out of the haze to love her whole body.
“Do you want to keep going?”
“Yes…” 
“Do you want me to eat your pussy?”
“...Mm-hmm.” 
Twilight gently licked her neck, her hands lovingly caressing her chest. 
“You should know, this isn’t a dream, Glori. You’re awake, right now.”
“....” 
“Do you still want me to eat your pussy?” 
Gloriosa blinked her eye’s a few times, her mind slowly registering the statement, but her body was not easily coaxed from its soothed state.
“...Mm-hmm.”
“Such a good girl.” 
Twilight ran her fingers through the girl’s hair and kissed her cheek. Gloriosa softly blushed, feeling a flutter in her stomach. Twilight happily descended her waiting body leaving a trail of kisses and gropes along the way. Upon reaching her destination she took a moment to nuzzle Gloriosa’s thigh, feeling the delicate skin against her cheek. She placed a soft kiss on Gloriosa's inner thigh, taking a deep breath and noticing the scent of her arousal. A faint heat emanated from beneath Gloriosa’s panties and Twilight’s mind flipped a switch, her gentle play fading away as she felt the heat from within her. 
“Twi, are yo― ow!”
Twilight grabbed Gloriosa’s panties in her teeth, nipping her skin in the process. Her hands scooped under the girl’s thighs, fingers digging into the soft skin and folding her legs up as she dragged the panties up in her mouth. Gloriosa heard a brief tear but didn’t try to stop her. Twilight pulled the panties free of her feet and stuffed them into her pocket before returning between Gloriosa’s legs. Her tongue fell out of her mouth as she inhaled Gloriosa’s musk and she quickly dug in, hungrily tasted her lower lips and massaging the delicate skin with her tongue. The smell and taste of Gloriosa’s arousal filled her senses as she explored, testing how far her tongue could reach into Gloriosa’s depths until her nose bumped into her clit. 
Gloriosa squirmed as she was eaten out, her mind having steadily woken up from sleep though her pleasure threatened a new form of haze on her mind. As her senses returned to her for the morning, it sunk in that Twilight was excitedly exploring her pussy at that moment. She’d woken up, at some point, already in this state of pleasure and arousal, and felt dropped in the middle the act, but she couldn’t think of a single reason why she didn’t want this right now and so happily moaned from the stimulation. Her hands ventured down to her waist and laced through Twilight’s hair, her hips gyrating against the girl’s advances. Twilight nipped her clit and she squealed, her breathing growing a little quicker. She pressed down on Twilight’s head as her tongue returned to her entrance, eagerly kneading her inner walls and her pleasure rapidly climbed. 
“Hmm, hahh, Twi, you're… really good at this when you’re not just trying to tease.” 
Twilight’s efforts only doubled in response, tongue and lips moving quicker, focussing harder on her sweet spots. Gloriosa felt a buzz of pleasure coursing through her pussy, tendrils of sensation tingling along her thighs, hitting every nerve in her legs until peaking in each of her little toes as though being tickled. Her toes curled and her inner thighs quivered and to her dismay, Twilight suddenly stopped. She tried to coax the girl’s head back between her legs but sighed as she felt her crawl back up the bed.
“Twi, come on… you always do this. If you’d just be a little more straightforward, I might―” 
“You might what?” 
Twilight came close enough that she could see her face which was coated in her arousal, her fluids were spread across her cheeks and chin and even the bridge of her nose.
“I–I don’t know.” 
“Do you just want to cum?” 
“Yeah, kin—” Twilight snagged the girl's lower lip between her teeth. “Whu ah… hng.” Gloriosa tried to speak, glaring at the girl stopping her. 
Gloriosa had trouble staying angry, though, as she tasted her own juices dripping from Twilight’s lips into her mouth. She sighed and just nodded in reply. Twilight let go of her lip and dragged her tongue across Gloriosa’s teeth where some of her delicious nectar had dripped. 
“Don’t you worry, Glori. I Promise I’ll make you cum hard.” Twilight grabbed the girl by the hand and suddenly sat up, sliding off of the edge of the bed and pulling her along with her. She stood and hugged Gloriosa close, holding her against her hips to show off how stiff her member had become. “But, you can’t be selfish about it.” 
Twilight started walking, dragging Gloriosa behind her without a clue of what she had in mind. The door opened and after stepping past it, Twilight stopped, checking along the wall until the hall light flashed on. Gloriosa flinched to shield her eyes, taking a moment to adjust to it, but quickly realised her situation. She stood naked in the hallway with Twilight and, while it was night, Timber would only need to step outside his door to know everything happening. 
“Uh, T-twi, just what did you have in mind? I uh… don’t want to spend any longer than I have to in the hall.” 
She spoke soft, afraid to wake her brother and turned to look behind her. Twilight removed her own skirt and shorts, throwing them back into Gloriosa’s room, her erection now bobbing free. She grabbed Gloriosa from behind who covered her mouth with a hand as she felt the girl’s cock poke her from behind, prodding her toward her brother's door. 
“T–twi please… this isn’t okay.”
“Just fulfilling a promise.” 
Twilight brought a hand up to her mouth, wiping away some of the sticky fluids which clung to her cheek and dipped it into her mouth before lowering it to Gloriosa's hips. She latched onto her clit, wrapping it between two wet fingers and kneading Gloriosa’s still sensitive mound. 
“Mmm, Twi, no… not here.”
Twi said nothing but positioned her hard cock behind the girl until she felt the warm wetness between her thighs, eliciting a gasp from the girl.
“Twi don't―” Gloriosa grabbed the girl’s hip behind her, but Twilight slid forward between her legs until the head of her cock peaked out between her legs in front. 
Gloriosa sighed with relief as she realised Twilight’s intentions. She could still feel the rigid shaft pressing against her soaked lips, reminding her of their encounter when camping, but she felt less comfortable when she wasn’t the one in control. 
“I hope you’re ready to cum, Glori.” 
Twilight began moving her hips, sliding her cock between the girl’s thighs, her hand continuing to work on her clit. Gloriosa hadn’t had much time to cool down since being in bed, so she already felt close to cumming. 
“Twi, this is crazy… please, let’s go back to bed.”
Gloriosa was struggling to fight the situation as Twilight vigorously massaged her clit, which pulsated with pleasure. The cock stroking along her inner lips was causing her whole body to tingle until her mind felt fuzzy. Twilight’s mouth latched onto her neck, sucking on her skin, her free hand coming up to cup the girl’s chin, leaning her head back as she moved up toward her jaw. 
“Glori, You may have just woken up,” she licked her ear, “but I have been at this for a while longer. I don’t think I could stop if I wanted to.” 
Despite her imminent climax, Gloriosa remained tense as she stood there, her thighs clamped tightly together around Twilight's cock which humped rhythmically, her hips slapping against Gloriosa's ass with each thrust. Twilight's own pleasure was rapidly climbing to join her partner's, she had longed to feel the heat of Gloriosa's arousal soaked lips against her skin again and it was causing her shuddering cock to burn with her desire to slip inside.
"Oh god, Glori... I'm so close, I'm―"
Gloriosa’s eyes went wide at that, looking down and seeing the head of Twilight’s twitching cock, then back up at her brother’s door. 
“T-twi, wait! Twi, you can’t cum here, it’ll get on the door and the carpet.” She reached behind her, grabbing the girl’s hips to stop her. “Please, Twi, You’ll make a mess. It’ll be super obvious.”
“I can’t stop… Give me somewhere to cum.”
“What?”
Twilight’s rhythm grew more erratic by the second as she humped between Gloriosa’s thighs. Her hand slid from Gloriosa’s face and grabbed her shoulder, her face leaning back into her neck as her pleasure crawled up her back and consumed her mind. 
“If, Oh god... if I cum inside, it won’t―”
“Twi, there’s no way―”
Twilight bit down on Gloriosa’s neck, moaning into her skin. Her fingers slipped from the girl’s clit as her thrusts grew harder and Gloriosa could feel the cock twitch and jerk beneath her lips, clearly ready to release any second. Her pussy dripped with arousal, her heart pounding against her chest, desperate to make a decision faster than she could think. Her head swam, dizzy, and in an instant she lunged forward off of Twilight and spun around, dropping to her knees. 
Gloriosa wrapped her lips around Twilight’s cock, who moaned way too loud for comfort as she instantly came. She grabbed Gloriosa’s head, leaning forward as her cock excitedly throbbed in the wet heat of her mouth, feeling the girl’s tongue cradling her cock’s sensitive head as she released hot ropes of cum. Twilight’s legs trembled as she came hard and she thrust her hand against Timber’s door to support her. Gloriosa heard the soft thud, listened to Twilight’s moaning, both paling to the pound of her heartbeat which rang in her ears over the commotion, just waiting for Timber to open the door. Her mind blanked for a moment and her only sensation was that of Twilight's cumshot, incrementally pouring onto her tongue, bursting with heat and scent and flavour, barreling over her fragile state with arousal until she could feel her pounding heart between her legs as well.
Twilight’s breath calmed as her orgasm began fading, her balls feeling utterly emptied though her cock would have liked to never stop throbbing, savouring the feeling of her mouth. 
“Oh my god… That felt so... incredible.”
Twilight staggered backward, her cock slipping from her partner’s lips. Gloriosa stood up unsteadily, not noticing the wet spot she'd left underneath herself and grabbed Twilight’s wrist in her tight grip, walking hastily back to her bedroom. She closed the door behind them and flipped on her own light switch, placing a hand on her chest and tried catching her breath.
“Twi… what were you even thinking? I thought I was going to faint out there.”
“It was pretty hot though, wasn’t it?”
Gloriosa shook her head and sat down hard on her bed. 
“You said you were just gonna make me cum… and you go and do all that?” 
“Hey now, I still have time to make you cum.”
Twilight smiled and walked back between Gloriosa’s legs, shoving her back onto the bed and kneeling down. Gloriosa looked down and rolled her eyes, exasperated as she watched the girl.
"Goodness sake, Twi, slow it down for one second." Gloriosa felt her exhaustion return to her shoulders and collapsed back onto her bed, reflexively wrapping her knees behind Twilight's head. “Did you at least get what you wanted out of that… stunt?”
Twilight inhaled Gloriosa’s aroused scent and flicked her tongue over her clit, getting an instant reaction and grinned.
“Well, no. But it was a step in the right direction.”
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“Just uh… hurry up, Twi.” 
“Wow, Glori. Are you that eager to cum?”
Gloriosa’s eyes glanced back up at her front door then back down to Twilight, panting as her fingers gripped Twilight’s hair. She stood in her kitchen, right where Twilight had captured her and now knelt between her legs, face half–hidden beneath her skirt and hungrily stimulating her pussy. 
“Hahh… mn, come on, Twi. You know what I mean.” 
“Hey, you’re the one who asked me to eat you out.” 
Gloriosa’s face burned red and she gritted her teeth because it was true. She had been incredibly busy for the past two weeks and frustratingly hadn’t had the chance to even masturbate, and it had left her rather on edge. For that matter, she hadn’t seen Twilight around in a little while and her need for relief had left her with very fond memories of Twilight’s tongue. So today, all too certain of her friend's willingness, Gloriosa took a chance and just asked: and immediately regretted it. 
“Twi… y–you know what I mean. Just no― ahhnn, n-not in the kitchen…”
Twilight paid no attention, head buried under Gloriosa’s skirt and working her magic on the girl attempting to argue with her. This time, however, she thought she might just indulge Gloriosa, make her cum quick so that they could move―
“I’m home! You here, Glori?”
Gloriosa’s eyes shot up to the opening front door, back stiffening and thighs clamping around Twilight’s face. The only thing keeping her from having a panic attack was the kitchen bar that stood between them, hiding the busy girl between her legs. Timber turned and spotted his sister standing in the kitchen and smiled at her.
“Oh good, I was afraid you’d already gone out today.”
“T-timber, y-you… Were you uh, looking for me?” 
Gloriosa glanced back down between her legs where Twilight had peeked up to look at her, Cheeks coated in her wet arousal as she grinned unnervingly. Gloriosa’s heart pounded and her fingers dug into Twilight’s hair, palms sweating profusely as she looked back up to Timber. She tried desperately to look casual but he already seemed to notice something was off. 
“Um, yeah… you feeling alright?” 
Twilight ran her fingers ticklingly up the back of Gloriosa’s legs causing her to raise up onto her toes as she pushed down on her hidden friend’s head, trying to keep her away. Twilight flicked her tongue against her still frustratingly aroused clit, sending a shiver up her spine.
“Ah! I-I am just uh… ssso s-stressed. Over the n-new sponsor, I mean. We’ve just worked so h-hard for this and―Twi!”
Timber raised an eyebrow as he watched his sister fidget and stammer.
“Did you just say Twi?”
“N-no! J-just a slip of the tongue!” 
Twilight had moved Gloriosa’s skirt aside, staring straight at her as she continued using her mouth. Gloriosa’s blush only darkened and she shoved the girl’s face away but quickly felt fingers taking its place between her thighs. 
“Okay… well, that’s what I wanted to talk about.” Timber flashed a piece of paper. “He approved the activities list you wrote up, and he wants us to revise it into a schedule. Nothing final of course, just an early draft to keep him in the loop of things.” 
“That’s great! Um… a-are you going to go do that now?”
“Yeah. Though I was hoping you’d come help. You’re not busy with anything are you?”
“No! No, not anything, right now. Uh, y-you know just grabbing a snACK!” 
“Alright then…” Timber began walking toward the kitchen. “Well, if you―”
“Wait!” Gloriosa threw a hand up to stop him. “W-wait in my room… I’ll be right there… to help. I-I’m just gonna grab a t-tea, to… calm down.” 
“Um, sure… sounds like you could use it.” Timber shrugged and turned around. “I’ll go ahead then and get started.” 
Gloriosa just nodded, brow furrowed. After a moment Timber was out of sight and Gloriosa released a deep breath she’d been holding, legs trembling.
“O-okay… H-he’s gone, Twi. Haa, h-hurry up and finish, now.”
Twilight didn’t respond right away. She had removed her fingers from Gloriosa’s slit and was watching amused as a string of her sticky arousal was stretching between her finger and the girl’s soaked lips.
“Hm no, it’s okay, Glori. I'll let you go. That sounded really important.”
Gloriosa’s eye twitched. She hated to admit it but since that night in her bedroom, she’d really looked forward to seeing Twilight again. For one reason in particular.
“What? No, come on. I don’t want to go help Timber like this.” 
“You know, I should probably get out of here before Timber sees me. You can finish yourself off in the bathroom, right?”
Twilight began to stand up but was pushed back down. Gloriosa looked at her hesitant and Twilight felt something wet drip onto her knee.
“Twi… don’t make me say it.” 
Twilight looked up at Gloriosa and began licking her fingers clean of the girl’s juices. Gloriosa nervously looked back up to check they were still alone, her breath shuddering.
“Twi, I want you to finish me. With your mouth.” 
“Timber's probably wondering what’s taking you so long.”
Twilight ran a finger along Gloriosa’s inner lips and felt them quiver. Gloriosa leaned over, hands grasping Twilight’s shoulders as she stared exasperated at her.
“Twi, please… I said I want it.” 
Twilight finally met her eyes. She blew a cool breath against Gloriosa’s overheated mound and watched as her juices dribbled down the girl’s thighs.
“Okay then, I’ll make you cum. But…” 
Gloriosa sighed relief only to then turn conflicted. 
“B-but what?”
“Hm, we’ll meet up again later tonight and you’ll let me have something in return.”
“Like what?”
“It’s simple. I make you cum, you make me cum.”
Twilight shrugged it off but Gloriosa felt uneasy at the girl’s implications. 
“Twi, no… not that.”
“Not what?”
“You know. Anything but that.”
Twilight rested her head against Gloriosa’s navel and her nose bumped into her clit causing the girl to twitch from the contact. 
“Well, maybe if you’d clarify for me then I’ll know not to do it.” 
“You uh… you want to fuck me.”
Twilight pressed her lips just above Gloriosa’s clit in a gentle kiss, rubbing her nose into the small patch of hair as she spoke calmly.
“That’s not at all what I was thinking. But nice to know it’s on your mind.”
Twilight smiled up at her innocently. Gloriosa’s breath caught in her throat as Twilight stuck her tongue out temptingly close to her waiting slit, watching. Wanting.
“T-twi… you promise you won’t try that?”
“I’m an easy girl to please, Glori. It’s up to you.”
Twilight had been running her hands up Gloriosa’s skirt, grabbing her ass, tapping her fingers around her hips: constantly touching her skin while avoiding the spot she most wanted to be touched. Gloriosa tried to think through her decision, but her mind was having trouble moving from one thing, emphasised by a sudden bit of drool dripping onto Twilight’s head.
“Okay! Please, Twi, just do― ahhn!”
Twilight immediately dove her face between Gloriosa’s legs, her tongue excitedly burying itself into her entrance and tasting just how heightened the girl’s arousal had become. The musk gave Twilight a head rush and she wanted nothing more in the world right now than to make this girl cum. She licked along her inner lips, reaching up to her clit and latching her lips tightly around it. She brought her hand up and drove two fingers into her dripping depths, vigorously massaging her inner walls as her tongue did the same to the quivering little button in her mouth. 
Gloriosa’s breathing grew hard and ragged, barely holding back from moaning, though her fear of alerting her brother was being shoved to the back of her mind as she rapidly approached climax. 
“Oh god, Twi… hahh, Oh Twi! Ahhnn, I can’t―”
Gloriosa's legs started shaking and she grabbed the counter to support herself. Twilight released her own fingers to grab ahold of Gloriosa’s ass to help hold the girl up. The pleasure had spread across her entire lower body, even feeling the sudden sensitivity in her feet as she leaned nearly all of her weight onto Twilight. Neither of them could have heard the footsteps from the hall at the moment. 
“Hey, Glori. What’s taking―” 
“Hahh, I-I’m cumming!”
Timber stopped in his tracks as his sister shouted back. He looked at his sister leaning over the counter like she felt weak.
“Um, sorry. I’ll just keep waiting.”
He turned back unaware and left them alone again. Gloriosa was just as unaware, completely lost in her orgasm. She leaned hard against the counter unable to catch her breath as Twilight continued to lavish her pussy. Her lower lips contracted around Twilight’s tongue, sending spasms of pleasure down her legs and making her hips jerking. 
After several more seconds of twitching and spasming, Twilight released Gloriosa’s pussy from her mouth’s ministrations, her face left soaked. To her surprise, Gloriosa collapsed onto her, sliding down onto her lap, arousal still dripping until it soaked into Twilight’s skirt. Gloriosa’s head rested on her shoulder, taking in deeper breaths as she calmed down. Gloriosa felt Twilight’s member, pressing erect against her mound and her legs spasmed once more. 
“Okay," Twilight gently patted her on the back. "Come on, Glori… before Timb―”
Gloriosa met her lips, quickly pushing her tongue out to kiss her, happily tasting her own arousal on the girl’s tongue. Twilight kissed back for a moment but separated prematurely. She giggled as Gloriosa stared back, face made wet as well from the transfer of fluids. Twilight fumbled around her legs for a moment and brought up Gloriosa’s long discarded panties to dab her face dry. 
“Okay, I fulfilled my half of the promise.” Twilight helped the girl stand up. “But really, go do the thing before Timber comes in here and sees me.” 
The usually teasing Twilight spoke flatly but Gloriosa could only look down over herself. Pantyless and her pussy still soaking wet, her fluids coated the entirety of her inner thighs and a bit of it reaching her ankles. Twilight observed this as well and smirked, walking over to snatch a hand towel and began drying off the girl's legs. She dragged the cloth across her pussy lips and vigorously rubbed down her inner thighs, soaking up as much of the sexual fluids as she possibly could. After a few minutes, Gloriosa's legs were acceptably dry and she adjusted her skirt, glancing around herself. 
"Um, Twi... where are my panties?" 
Twilight twirled them around her finger before stuffing them into her pocket.
"Staying with me."
"Come on, Twi. I don't want to go work with Timber without panties. That's weird."
Gloriosa blushed and Twilight surprised the girl by firmly smacking her ass.
"Really? Is that what makes it weird? Not that you just had to be wiped clean of girl cum and he's probably still gonna smell it on you and totally not say anything."
Gloriosa swatted the girl away, her blush deepening.
"Oh my god, Twi. Don't say that. Now I'm gonna be paranoid the whole time about it. Ugh, maybe I should go clean up first." Gloriosa reexamined herself then saw the hand towel Twilight had used on her. "And what am I gonna do with this?"
Gloriosa grabbed the wet towel and brought it to her face, giving it a sniff. The concentration of her own musk hit her like a wall and she swayed, dizzy from the smell. Twilight snatched the towel back.
"I'll uh… take care of that for you." 
Gloriosa obsessively looked back over herself, running a hand inside her thigh to make sure it was dry and sniffing her hand to see if any scent remained. It was faint: she was unsure and looked at Twilight with a blush. 
"Um, Twi? Could you tell me if you can still, uh… smell it?" 
Twilight knelt back down and Gloriosa lifted her skirt. She leaned her face in close to her thigh and sniffed, nosing her way up the girl’s leg more playfully as she neared her slit. Twilight stuck her nose right into the patch of hair above her clit and breathed her scent deeply, looking up at her with a nod.
"Mmm, smells like a fresh orgasm." Twilight pressed her cheek to Gloriosa's hip. "But lucky for you, I don't think Timber is going to get this close." 
Twilight grabbed a handful of Gloriosa's perky ass and gave it a squeeze, gripping the firm cheek in her fingers.
"Damnit, Twi, leave my ass alone." Gloriosa gave her a stern look but didn't push her away. "Alright… I’m gonna go now." 
Twilight gave a parting kiss to her hip and released her grip to stand up again. Gloriosa smoothed her blouse and straightened her skirt, giving it a little tug to make sure she was well covered. 
"Remember, Glori. You have your half of the promise to fulfill." 
Gloriosa sighed, looking somewhat nervous.
"Do you, uh, know what you have… planned?"
"Oh, I have an idea. You just meet me at my house tonight. I'll text you with any other instructions."
"Okay, I'm gonna trust you on this… for some reason." 
Twilight headed straight for the door with a brief wave. Gloriosa turned toward the hallway, preparing to enter her bedroom. She pressed her legs together and tugged down on the hem of her skirt. 
"Ugh… I feel gross." 
Gloriosa opened her door and saw Timber sitting at her desk. She pulled up a chair and joined him, tapping him on the shoulder.
“Hey, sorry for making you wait.”
“It’s alright. You um… feeling better?”
Gloriosa nodded, internally laughing at herself as she sat down and cringing at the feeling of her bare ass against the cushion of the chair.
“You have no idea.”
“Oh good… Where’s your tea?” 
“Oh… my tea! I-I uh… I spilled it… all over my lap. It was a real mess.”
“Wait really, fresh tea? Did you burn yourself?”
“Oh, it was very hot. But I'm okay.”
“Ouch, I guess that explains why you were all slumped over the counter.”
Gloriosa froze still as she studied Timber's expression, her heart in her throat.
“Y-you uh… saw me?”
“Yeah, I came to check on you and, well, that must’ve been right after you spilled it. You sounded so exasperated.”
Gloriosa felt a cold chill run down her spine but she breathed a sigh of relief. 
“Yeah. That must be exactly what happened. Now, the schedule.”
Timber seemed to quickly forget the topic and pointed at the paper in front of him. Gloriosa tried to forget and scooted closer.
“So, I’ve outlined some of the basic events to work around: meals, group fires, opening and closing. And I’ve got late morning fire starting workshops on every day.” He paused and looked at his sister with an expectant smile. “I was wondering, being that it’s a winter camp if you’d be interested in teaching an advanced fire building workshop? We could do it evenings. I was thinking after Monday.” 
Gloriosa was a little surprised and immediately thought of Twilight. 
“I think I know who gave you that idea… let’s do it. I think I’d enjoy that.” 
“Cool, I thought you might. The sponsor does want some brief itinerary for any workshops involving fire and blades, but don’t worry about it much. He seems pretty lax.”
Gloriosa smiled warmly and nodded. Grabbing a book of paper and a pen to write some notes.
“I feel so lucky. Timber, when’s the last time we’ve needed to create a new schedule from scratch or make any new events? It’s kinda fun, right? It isn’t just me?”
Timber rubbed the back of his neck, chuckling to himself. 
“Yeah, I know what you mean. It’s gonna be a lot of work, sure, but I can already feel it paying off. Later on, I was thinking of going out to get some estimates for new winter gear. Are you busy?”
“I would, but I promised to meet up with Twilight, tonight.”
“Oh, okay. Um… how is she?”
Gloriosa raised an eyebrow at her brother’s hesitant reaction.
“She seems good. Why do you ask?”
“Did she not tell you? We uh… she broke up with me.”
“What! Really?”
“Yeah, it’s been, like, a week now. I think I may have just been trying to move a little too fast for her. Probably made her feel uncomfortable.”
Gloriosa could think of another reason and it gave her a sinking feeling in the pit of her stomach. Timber just sighed and shrugged it off.
“It’s fine, Glori. I know you two were getting close, so don’t let me hold you back from hanging out.”
“Um… I― okay.” 
Gloriosa started thinking about being alone with Twilight at her house and her legs twitched. 
“Really, Glori, don’t worry about it. I’d love to see you getting out of the house more often. I was actually thinking I’d try and take over some of the extra responsibility of working with the sponsor to take my mind off things.”
“That’s mature of you, Timber. But really, you don’t need to overdo it.” 
“Huh, never thought I’d hear you telling me to not overdo it.”
Gloriosa smiled and managed to relax a bit more, giving her younger brother’s shoulder a squeeze.
“Yeah… I guess we’ve both changed a little bit.” 
————————————————————

Gloriosa parked in the unfamiliar driveway, noticing that no other cars were there. She opened her door and took a moment to just look at Twilight’s house which was larger than she expected. She grabbed her bag and pulled out her phone, wanting to double check Twilight’s text once more out of nervous habit. The girl had given her weird and specific instructions, nothing difficult just nothing that she’d expected. She looked over the text.

 Be at my house at 10, my parents 
 are gone for the night. Bring 
 those jean shorts but don’t wear 
 them here. Wear a tee shirt and 
 don’t wear any underwear. 

And that was it. Gloriosa walked slowly up to the front door, already a little uncomfortably aroused as she imagined Twilight’s intentions. Her nipples had gotten hard brushing against the inside of her shirt but since Twilight would be her only audience she didn’t try to hide them. Gloriosa took a deep breath before ringing the doorbell and the door opened immediately.
“Hey, Twi, I know I’m a little late bu–wah!”
Twilight grabbed her by the arm, tugged her inside and shut the door behind them. She pulled Gloriosa along as she walked briskly through her house and up a flight of stairs, giving her a small shove into one of the rooms. Gloriosa stumbled forward and Twilight shut the door behind them, flipping the lock on the handle and sighing a long breath.
“About time you arrived, Glori.” Twilight eyed the girl’s clothes. “I’ll admit, I’d resorted to just sitting by the door and waiting for you.”
“Oh, um… I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to. Things just ran a little long―”
“Shuh-shush, Don’t care now. You’re here.” 
Twilight moved in quickly to lock lips, catching Gloriosa by surprise and kissing her somewhat messily, hands grasping around her waist. Gloriosa separated enough to speak but Twilight knocked the girl off balance, causing her to land on the soft bed with a bounce. Gloriosa’s heart pounded at the situation, everything catching up in her mind as she watched Twilight lean down over her and resume their kiss. Twilight’s tongue felt eager and warm but Gloriosa was distracted as her mind raced. 
She was alone with Twilight in her bedroom and, as she’d only just learned, Twilight had broken up with Timber: the one barrier that Gloriosa had used to discourage the girl’s sexual advances. She didn’t want to immediately discount Twilight but her forwardness thus far was not encouraging to her. Even Gloriosa’s own mind was slipping into the kiss and she felt she had herself to fight as well. She steeled herself against her own desire and grabbed Twilight’s shoulders, pushing her off.
“Twi… remember your promise.” 
“To make you cum? I already fulfilled that one.”
Twilight tried to lean back in but Gloriosa held her off of her. 
“Come on, Twi, You promised you wouldn’t… t-try to fuck me, tonight.”
“Hm… I don’t remember promising that?”
Gloriosa felt her legs twitch and a tingle ran up her spine. Twilight stood up, freeing the Gloriosa from her pin and raising her hands above her head. Gloriosa got up quickly and moved around the bed. 
“Don’t worry, Glori, that was just a little warm up. But as per our deal, you have to perform a favour of my choosing. It’s very simple, really.”
“Then tell me already. What is it?” 
Gloriosa’s guard fell easily once she felt any modicum of control in the situation. After all, she had come to Twilight’s house of her own volition and for good reason. 
“Just follow my every instruction and learn as you go.” Twilight grinned and eyed Gloriosa’s figure, taking a seat on her bed. “Take off your pants.” 
To Gloriosa, the situation felt diffused by the simple instruction. Nudity, after all, had seemed well within the range of what she’d expected to happen. It didn’t stop her from feeling somewhat embarrassed though as she unbuttoned her pants and carefully pulled down her zipper, no panties to abate her reveal as she pushed them down her legs. Though, not wanting to disappoint, she turned around and gave Twilight a tempting view of her ass as she bent over, slipping them off of her feet and tossing them aside. As she turned back around, she noticed Twilight was already discarding her own undergarments, freeing her stiffening member for whatever she had planned. Gloriosa watched as Twilight’s cock fully stiffened, poking up from underneath her skirt, and pressed her legs together as she felt a shiver run up her spine. 
“So uh… what next?
Gloriosa placed her hands on her bare hips and Twilight grinned, biting a knuckle as she looked the girl over. 
“Flash your tits.”
Gloriosa was a little off put by the over-simple request. She grabbed the hem of her tee shirt and lifted it up over her chest and began pulling it over her head.
“No no, leave it on. Just hold it there.” 
Gloriosa stopped, raising an eyebrow but doing as she was told. She held still for about a minute, feeling a warm blush come back over her face the longer she stood there. Twilight had begun to lightly touch herself at the sight of the girl. 
“Okay, you can put it down. Um… now stand on your knees facing me.” 
Gloriosa nodded and knelt down.
“Hm, like this?”
"Spread your legs more… oh, and hike up your shirt, just over your hips.” 
Gloriosa followed each instruction precisely, and to her voyeur’s enjoyment it seemed as she watched Twilight touch herself increasingly more. 
“Okay, stand back up. Turn around and bend over.” 
Gloriosa turned to face the wall. Being a fairly in shape girl she tried to proceed with some flair. Bending at the hips and lowering her body just as slowly as she could until her face met her knees and she grabbed her toes.
“Holy shit, Glori. Has anyone told you how fucking hot you are?”
Gloriosa felt herself blush but it felt different than normal as she performed for her friend. This was a whole new dynamic: simply showing off her well–maintained body knowing that the one she performed for was stroking herself at the sight of it. Gloriosa also knew that as Twilight watched, eyes undoubtedly now glued to her pussy, she was thinking about burying her cock inside of her, just barely holding back her urges. A bead of wetness slipped from her lower lips and Gloriosa twitched, distracted at her thoughts. 
Gloriosa felt a hand touch her ass and she nearly screamed in surprised, tumbling forward into a somersault. She ended up sprawled out on her back, knees in the air and shirt halfway up her stomach.
“Oops, sorry… but this is a good pose too.”
Gloriosa took a second to catch her breath, heart racing as she looked up at a bobbing erection, looking painfully rigid and standing over her. 
“C-can I help you?”
“Well, I sure hope so. Stand up.” 
Twilight offered a hand and helped her friend back to her feet. Once she was standing again, Gloriosa let go and took a step back.
“So then, what’s next?”
“Get those shorts out, if you wouldn’t mind.”
“Okay…“
Gloriosa pranced over to her bag, glancing back at Twi before bending over to grab her shorts out then turning back toward her expectantly. Twilight Simply watched, continuing to stare up and down her body and so Gloriosa chose to proceed.
“Wait, stop.”
“Um… yes?”
“Can― can I put them on you?”
Gloriosa wanted to laugh at Twilight’s hesitant reaction in contrast with her earlier actions. The attitude of the room had shifted and Gloriosa shrugged.
“You’re the one making the rules here, Twi.”
“Oh, right, Um… Well give me the shorts and get on the bed.”
Gloriosa smiled and tossed the shorts to Twilight, watching her fumble a bit to grab them. She sat on the edge of the bed facing Twilight and stretched her legs out toward her, readied for her shorts. Gloriosa wiggled her toes at her and Twilight paused, a tingle running up her spine at the display. 
Twilight slipped the legs of the shorts over Gloriosa’s waiting feet, sliding them up her legs. Gloriosa raised her legs into the air as Twilight pulled the shorts up her thighs until running into her rear and with a tug, urged the girl back forward to standing. Twilight drew the shorts tight around Gloriosa’s thighs, bringing them slowly up over the curve of her ass. Twilight pulled them up over Gloriosa’s hips and released them to grab her ass, gripping it tightly and feeling the give of her plush cheeks through the denim. 
Gloriosa felt Twilight’s erection poke her navel and was about to speak but was suddenly shoved back onto the bed. Twilight fell forward and again latched onto Gloriosa’s lips in a deep kiss, tongue energetic but precise. Unlike earlier though, Gloriosa was no longer worried to be pinned by Twilight or getting lost in a kiss. It had become rather clear that, in usual Twilight fashion, her intentions were more explorative. Twilight parted from the kiss and leaned up, looking down at her partner for a moment before grabbing her chest.
“Twi, was all this just so could play around with my body?”
Twilight nodded as her hands drifted down Gloriosa’s torso, feeling the shape of her firm stomach through her cotton tee shirt. Twilight gripped Gloriosa’s waist, causing the girl to squirm as she caressed her curves. 
“Twi stop... that tickles.” 
Gloriosa blushed at Twilight’s eager groping, body tingling under her touches. She felt something wet on her navel and looked down, seeing the eager girl’s cock as precum dripped onto her exposed skin. Twilight stepped back a bit, finally unfastening her skirt and tossing it away. She brought her member back between Gloriosa legs, and began rubbing it against the denim, her hands sliding up the girl’s body until they ran into her breasts. 
“Jeez, Twi, I knew you liked these shorts, but…“
Twilight again nodded and to Gloriosa’s surprise started blushing as she focused on the girl’s body. She ran her fingers over her tits, feeling her hard nipples atop her soft skin, kneading them through the cotton and squeezing them in her palms. Gloriosa was a bit distracted from her chest though as the cock between her legs humped her shorts, causing the loose denim to rub into her. Without her panties, the denim made quite the range of contact with her clit, the fibers tickling her sensitive flesh, never ceasing so long as Twilight kept moving. Twilight’s hands stopped their playing as her humping grew more firm.
“H-hey, Twi, try not to get it on the shirt. I didn’t bring an extra one.”
Twilight said nothing, hands swiftly moving under Gloriosa’s shirt and pushing it up over her chest. Her hands moved down to Gloriosa’s stomach, stroking her soft skin, fingers feeling for her abs as her hips rocked her toward a very imminent orgasm. Twilight had begun to softly moan as she panted and Gloriosa could see precum steadily dripping onto her jeans. Gloriosa was getting rather worked up from watching it as Twilight’s vigorous humping continued to attack her clit without rest, her fingers still prodding her sensitive stomach in an assault of sensations. 
“Glori, I’m― Oh, ahh I-I’m close, I’m so close!” 
Twilight tried to slow her strokes, right on the edge of orgasm. The burn of needing to cum pulsating between her legs, shivers of pleasure crawling down the backs of her legs where she stood causing her to lean more onto Gloriosa. Her balls twitched, eager to release and she grabbed Gloriosa’s waist tight, digging her fingers into the girl’s skin as she rubbed her trembling cock into the crotch of her jeans, her balls pressed against her ass.
“Ahh! C-cumming!”
Twilight’s hips halted and her cock throbbed and jerked as it released her cum. Gloriosa gasped as the first rope of cum was huge, landing on her chest and some on her shirt.
“C-careful, Twi.” 
Twilight quickly grabbed her cock emptying cum all over Gloriosa’s stomach and aimed it further down. Gloriosa felt herself twitch as a load of Twilight’s cum landed between the open zipper of her shorts, seeping into her patch of pubic hair. Twilight moved a little further down, hips shuddering through her climax, and she pressed the tip of her cock into the denim. Gloriosa squeaked as she suddenly felt the heat of Twilight’s cum bursting through her shorts, smearing across her lower lips, sending a shiver up her spine. The last couple spurts of cum soaked into the denim between Gloriosa’s thighs and Twilight idly stroked herself, getting out the last of it before collapsing beside her on the bed. Gloriosa did nothing for a moment, savouring the sensation of the cum on her body that made her skin tingle from its heat. She grabbed the hem of her shirt and pulled it off to avoid making a mess of it, looking it over to see what shape it was in. She noticed the portion where, thankfully, just a single strand of cum had landed on it and glanced over at Twilight who was already looking at her.
“Would you mind cleaning your little mess, here?” 
Gloriosa held the shirt out and Twilight grinned in return, leaning up onto her arm. She took the bit of shirt into her mouth, licking up her cum and sucking a bit on the cotton before letting it go and meeting Gloriosa’s waiting lips. The two kissed happily, sharing the taste of Twilight’s cum between them while enjoying the caresses of each other’s tongues. After a few moments, Twilight separated from the kiss and playfully licked Gloriosa’s lips as she parted.
“Thank you for that, Glori. You did amazing.” Twilight kissed her on the cheek and sat up. “I’m sure you don’t want to go home covered in cum tonight, so let’s get you in the shower and I’ll help clean you up.”
Twilight ran her finger over the girl’s mound through her trimmed patch of hair, gathering up some cum before popping it into her mouth and sucking on her finger. Gloriosa leaned up onto her elbows and glanced down along her painted stomach.
“Damn, Twi. Why’d you have to cum so much. It’s gonna drip everywhere.”
“Because your body drives me crazy. That’s why.” Twilight stood up and removed her blouse, leaving her fully nude. “The bathroom's right across the hall, if you hurry it won’t drip anywhere except into the shorts.” 
Gloriosa nodded, carefully getting to her feet as Twilight unlocked her bedroom door to clear the way. The two moved quickly as Twilight lead them into the bathroom. Gloriosa came to a stop, feeling the cum on her stomach dripping down her waist and decided to step into the shower before removing her last bastion of clothing. She bent forward, looking between her legs as she inched her shorts down, Watching as strands of Twilight's cum stretched between her pussy lips and the crotch of the jeans. Her legs shuddered and some of her own fluids dripped to join the mix as she let her shorts fall around her ankles. 
“What should I do with these?” 
Gloriosa picked them up and handed them to Twilight who took the jeans happily, looking at the cocktail of cum that coated them. 
“I’ll uh… get these back to you. Eventually.” 
Twilight carefully folded them and set them aside, approaching the shower. Gloriosa idly slipped her hand between her legs, feeling the sticky remnants of her partner’s orgasm on her lips as they trembled, still aching for their own relief. She ran a finger through her slit, looking over at Twilight who was fiddling with the showers handles.
“Hey, Twi, I―aAHH!”
Gloriosa squealed as cold water suddenly rushed over her body and Twilight scrambled to adjust the shower head away from her. 
“Sorry! Sorry, I didn’t mean for it to hit you. It just takes a minute for it to heat up.” 
Gloriosa just stood stiffly away from the stream of water, watching as Twilight tested its temperature with her hand before eventually climbing in to join her. 
“Okay, it’s getting hot now. Come and warm up so we can start working on this mess.” 
Gloriosa shimmied past Twilight and stood directly under the stream, feeling her body relax under the refreshingly hot water. Twilight quickly began to run her hands over the girl’s body, wiping away what she could of her cum. Gloriosa felt the girl’s hand prod her mound and she softly gasped, parting her legs a bit. Twilight, however, let go and reached for a nearby bottle. 
“Don't worry, Glori. It’s not that tricky getting cum out of pubic hair.” She squirted some shampoo into her palm. “I’m rather used to doing it, myself.”
Twilight lathered up the girl’s patch of hair and Gloriosa felt a shift in attitude. Twilight, though thoroughly rubbing her mound with the shampoo, lacked any eroticism in her motions. And more damning still, Gloriosa noticed Twilight’s member lying flaccid even as she worked frustratingly close to her pussy. She felt a sinking feeling as the realisation hit her: Twilight had actually only meant to clean her and wasn’t going to finish her off at all. 
It had been just a few hours since cumming in her kitchen, but it felt longer and their evening’s activities had left Gloriosa’s pussy aching. Her face grew hot with embarrassment knowing that if she wanted to cum, she’d have to either start masturbating in front of a painfully oblivious Twilight or ask her to make her cum again and come off as an insatiable mess either way. Some excess arousal dripped from her pussy to the shower floor, indistinguishable from the flowing water. Despite what they’d just done together, the mood had shifted and Gloriosa felt appalled by the idea of looking vulnerable in front of Twilight at this moment. 
“Okay. Hair’s all free of cum.” Twilight patted her on the ass and pointed between her legs. “I think you can get the rest on your own.”
Twilight stood back up and began cleaning herself off. Gloriosa slid her hand between her legs to clean up, grimacing as she felt her inner lips quiver and drip with persistent arousal. She took a deep breath and tried to distract her thoughts, avoiding touching her acutely sensitive clit as she washed. Burying her desire as she watched her friend wash her own nude form, completely unaware.
They finished their brief shower uneventfully and returned to Twilight’s room to get dressed. Twilight seemed eager to hang out and chat but it had gotten very late and Gloriosa wanted desperately to get home. Her mind raced as she drove, thinking about their evening together and a sinking feeling growing in her stomach.
Once home, Gloriosa stumbled into her room and collapsed onto her bed, rolling onto her back. Her life had been changing at such a fast pace lately. The developments with the camp making some more apparent changes in her’s and Timber’s lives, changes she had a firm grasp on. And then there’s Twilight, what they’ve done together, what it means: she didn’t know where to begin with it. Gloriosa wasn’t even sure if the break up with Timber had made it more weird or less weird between them. That evening alone was so mired in context that it made her head swim but her hand drifted down to her waist and slipped under the waist of her pants. She sighed audibly as her finger met her clit and her tired legs twitched. 
“Goddamnit, Twi.” 
She unfastened her pants and slipped her hand back in, feeling that familiar ache come surging back. Amidst all the other changes, Twilight had been a good distraction for her. But Gloriosa could feel that things were starting to change between them and she didn’t have a grasp on what that meant. She slipped a finger between her sensitive lips, chirping at the sensation as thoughts of her friend filled her mind.
“Hahh, I just hope… it’s a change for the better.”
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“How are you holding up, Twi?”
Gloriosa glanced back and Twilight stopped hiking for a moment, resting her hands on her knees but flashing a thumbs up to her hiking partner as she sucked in a deep breath.
“I’m good… or better than expected anyway.” 
“Alright, well let’s get over this first peak before we take a break. That sound doable?” 
Gloriosa spoke cheerfully, goading her friend along in full camp-guide mode. Twilight was still catching her breath but nodded and quickly resumed hiking: hanging out with Gloriosa had made some improvement on Twilight’s physical stamina. Gloriosa’s pace still kept her a few meters in front of Twilight and she couldn’t help but put a little extra sway in her hips knowing she had the audience. She would have happily worn those jean shorts just for Twilight’s sake had she ever gotten them back from the girl. When she’d glance back over her shoulder, however, she would only find her friend admiring the view of the trees. She had, been teaching Twilight more about wildlife and outdoors, after all, she should be glad her friend’s showing continued interest, it was even something to distract the girl from constantly hounding Gloriosa with her sexual advances. But Gloriosa didn’t feel glad: she felt weird. 
Twilight hadn’t actually tried anything on her for some time now but this hike would be the perfect chance for her if she were thinking something up: they were all alone up here. Gloriosa felt a verve of life between her legs and she imagined what Twilight might try or how she might surprise her and she became totally lost in thought while hiking.
“Glori, where are going…?“
Twilight would probably pin her in the grass when they took a break and despite Gloriosa’s fighting she always managed to get things started. She’d probably work her up with her tongue, as usual. Then when Gloriosa had her guard down, she'd confront her that Timber was out of the way and nothing was preventing them from fucking anymore.
“Glori, did you hear me?”
“I um… well, there’s…”
She would try to think of an answer quick, but when she didn’t have one Twilight would suddenly thrust inside.
“Twi!”
“What?”
Gloriosa froze still and blushed as she realised she’d shouted out loud to Twilight who stood next to her looking confused.
“Oh, I uh… ” Gloriosa rubbed the back of her neck, looking at her surroundings for a distraction. “I was just… oh, hey, we made it.” 
“Um yeah, I was just saying that. Are you okay, Glori? You can’t possibly be more tired than I am?”
“I-It’s nothing, I just got lost in thought for a minute, there.” 
Gloriosa slipped off her bag, dropping it next to a tree and sitting on the ground. Twilight shrugged, setting her own bag next to her friend and sat down on it. For a few minutes, they sat in silence, just the sounds of nature and their breathing. Gloriosa, however, was still rather distracted by her own pervasive thoughts which she hadn’t been able to escape for some days. She was already lost again, what would she even say to Twilight? What is it that still kept them from… getting together? Gloriosa needed to have an answer ready just as a backup but she was struggling to come up with anything. Her face felt hot as she imagined Twilight pressing her to answer, not letting up on her.
“Glori, don’t move.”
“Huh? What ar―”
Twilight suddenly leaned in close to Gloriosa, pinning the girl between her and the tree: It was happening. Gloriosa felt her heart race and a familiar heat returned between her legs as her mind cleared of thought. Twilight’s hand pressed down on her shoulder, her breath hitting Gloriosa’s face. Gloriosa closed her eyes, reaching out and grabbing Twilight’s waist. 
“I got it.”
Twilight suddenly moved back to her former position, brushing off her hands. She raised an eyebrow looking back at Gloriosa, noticing her friend grasping her shirt, her eyes clenched shut.
“Wow, Glori, I never thought you’d be so afraid of spiders.”
“W-what?”
“You look like you were about to get eaten… I just brushed a little spider off of you.”
"A little spider?"
"Okay, maybe it was a big spider. I didn't want to scare you."
“Oh… um, I didn’t even realise. I was a little lost in thought again.”
Twilight stared incredulously, shaking her head as she looked her friend over.
“Alright, that’s it, Glori. You’ve been acting spacey all day. What have you been thinking so hard about that has you this distracted?”
“N-nothing really…” Gloriosa couldn't escape the way Twilight looked at her, she had to say something. “Um, I-I… guess I was just thinking about tonight. A-about us hanging out tonight, I mean.”
“Hm, you’ve been thinking about tonight? Do you have something big planned, or what?”
“No, I uh, just figured we’d be spending time together and… actually, I kinda thought you’d have something special planned?”
“Well… nothing in particular. I mean, I thought we could go to my place… you know, to avoid being around Timber.”
Gloriosa looked up and noticed a faint blush on Twilight’s face. That settled it, she knew the girl was planning something. There was no chance her mind would find rest now. 
“O-okay, that’s probably a good idea. It’s been a little while since I was at your house.” 
Gloriosa fought against becoming lost in thought again and cleared her throat, standing back up and dusting herself off. 
“Alright, let’s get moving again. We only have about a mile and a half to go.”
Twilight stood more slowly, wincing as she rolled her shoulders and lifted her legs. 
“You know, resting for a moment only made me realise how sore my muscles are getting.”
“Hm? Oh, we can do some quick stretches before going.”
“You’ll have to help me out though, I don’t really know what works.”
“No problem, I can show you some basic ones. Here, lace your fingers together, like this.”
Gloriosa folded her hands together and reached high up over her head, palms facing outward. She pressed backward, hands extending behind her shoulders with a pleasant grunt as she squeezed her body. She watched Twilight imitate, seeming to struggle to even keep her arms above her head. 
“Alright, now bend down a try to touch the ground, it’s okay if you can’t reach, just― oh.”
Gloriosa was a little taken back as Twilight bent over, grabbing hold of her toes with relative ease. She found her eyes falling to her friend’s rear: it was small but certainly not scrawny. Gloriosa caught herself staring and shook her head, continuing into the forward bend, feeling the stretch along her hips and back before standing again.
“Here, you can hold onto me for this one.” Gloriosa grabbed her foot behind her back, having no trouble standing still while she pulled it upward. “Just a little runner’s stretch.”
Twilight nodded, lifting her foot behind herself and quickly grabbing Gloriosa’s shoulder as she fell forward. Gloriosa smirked, holding a hand under the girl’s arm as she stretched her legs, wavering in her grasp. Gloriosa released her and finished her own stretch with her other foot.
“Alright, let’s go over to that tree for this one. Just stand against it and I’ll show you the rest.”
Twilight put her back to the tree and Gloriosa motioned for her to lift her foot, taking it in her hand. She placed her other hand under her friend’s knee, pointing her toes upward and pressing her leg toward her chest. Gloriosa leaned her body into it, feeling their bodies grow closer as she stretched Twilight’s leg.
“Ah, okay Glori, it’s starting to hurt.” 
"Oh sorry, wasn’t paying attention.”
Gloriosa let down her leg and quickly motioned for the other, leaning right back into the stretch. This time Glori paid close attention as the leg stretched nicely under her, looking Twilight in the eyes for her reaction, faces growing closer together. Gloriosa’s hand held her firmly under her knee, feeling the tensing of her muscle and Twilight softly gasped as she reached the apex of her stretch. 
Gloriosa let up some of the tension on the leg and fell against Twilight’s body, suddenly locking lips with her. Gloriosa barely knew what happened herself but with one hand still on her friend’s foot, the other grabbed Twilight’s face as she pressed into the kiss. She felt a flutter in her chest as she tasted Twilight’s mouth for the first time in a while, her face blushing as she was reminded of its sensations. She began to more greedily play with Twilight’s mouth, counting every little bump on her friend’s tongue with her own. Gloriosa was eager and wild and lost in her own world, unconsciously stretching Twilight’s foot back into her. Gloriosa might never have ceased but Twilight’s whined into her mouth and she felt her friend’s muscles tense up and reluctantly parted from the kiss, panting.
“Whoa… I like that stretch. I think I need to do a little more of that one.”
Gloriosa backed up, looking at her friend pressed against the tree and smiling back. She couldn’t help but be a little surprised at her own actions, feeling like at some point her world had been flipped.
“Um, n-no more stretching. We should start hiking.”
Gloriosa threw her bag back over her shoulders and began moving, leaving Twilight to hurry and catch up. They continued in silence for a while but Gloriosa’s mind remained occupied by Twilight, putting a little extra sway in her hips as she hiked. 
――――――――――――――――

The two pulled into the driveway and Gloriosa took another moment to admire Twilight’s house, developing a small blush as she remembered the last time she’d come here. The two walked in with little fanfare and Gloriosa caught the eyes of Twilight’s father sitting in the foyer and waved to him.
“Hey girls, did you enjoy your hike?”
“Yeah, Dad, we’re just going to go study now.”
Twilight grabbed Gloriosa’s hand and ascended the stairs as quickly as she could drag the girl.
“He does know I’m not your classmate, right?”
“Well, yes. But he does think that you’re alumni and help me study.”
“I was homeschooled…” 
“Well, feel free to explain our actual relationship to him, then.”
“...Fair enough.”
Twilight opened the door to her bedroom and quickly threw herself onto her bed as Gloriosa followed her inside. Gloriosa hesitated for a moment, looking around the room for several seconds before joining Twilight, sitting down toward the end of the bed.
“Hiking is exhausting, I feel like I could just lay here forever.”
“Hm, yeah…”
Twilight looked up at Gloriosa who quickly looked away, seeming somewhat tense as she sat at the very end of the bed. Twilight smirked at her friend’s awkwardness and laid her head back, thinking of a better conversation starter.
“So… homeschooled, huh? I actually didn’t know that about you.”
“Yeah, I don’t really think about it much. It was just kinda normal for Timber and me.”
“Did you go to college?”
“No… I wanted to for a while, but the camp took priority at the time and Timber wasn’t old enough to really help out yet.”
“Oh… well, have you thought about going now?”
“Not really," Gloriosa sighed but smiled pleasantly. "I’m kinda over it. I’ve put everything into the camp now and I’m happy with it. You know?”
“Mh-mm… Glori, I’m kind of jealous. You seem to really understand what you want out of life.”
“Trust me, Twi, I have no clue what I want.” Gloriosa couldn’t help but look her over at the thought. “If anything I should be jealous of you. You’re so smart. At your age, that opens up the world to you.”
“Come on, Glori. Don’t talk like you’re an old woman.”
“Well, I mean, thirty’s just around the corner for me, Twi. I bet you’ll have accomplished a lot more when you’re thirty.”
“Yeah, but what if I don’t have something I care about?”
“Um… well, I…”
Gloriosa only stammered as Twilight looked her in the eye but after a minute of neither speaking, Twilight turned away.
“...I mean, maybe you’re right, Glori. 
“It’s okay. It’s good to think about it…”
The two sat in silence for a moment longer, neither girl certain of what to say next. Twilight reached her hands up to stretch her arms and shoulders, her nose twitching as she inhaled deeply. She lowered her arms and lifted the collar of her shirt, giving it a sniff and flinching away. 
“Ugh, wow, I seriously reek of sweat. Give me just a second, Glori.”
Twilight ran out of the room, appearing just seconds later with a folded towel and cloth.
“I’m just going to take a quick shower to get the sweat off.” Twilight began to lift her blouse before pausing and looking at Gloriosa. “Oh, um, do you mind?”
“No, go ahead.” 
Gloriosa shrugged and Twilight proceeded to pull her blouse over her head. 
“You’re welcome to shower too, of course. If you want to.”
“I’m kinda used to getting sweaty. So if it doesn’t bother you, I’ll just wait and shower when I get home.” 
“Suit yourself.” 
Twilight’s clothes continued to crumple around her feet, reaching her hands behind her back to unclasp her bra. Gloriosa developed a faint blush as she watched the girl unreservedly strip. She’d been thinking about Twilight’s body quite a bit that day, though it didn’t seem the same could be said of the converse as Twilight uneventfully slipped off her shorts, bearing her flaccid member. She quickly dumped her clothes into her hamper and wrapped her towel around herself, looking back from her doorway.
“I’ll only be a minute.”
“Take your time.”
Gloriosa smiled and waved dismissively, eyes on her friend’s ass as she left the rosom. She stood up and closed the door behind Twilight before returning to the bed and sprawling out onto it, exhaling a long breath. Gloriosa felt confused: she felt tired, she felt horny but mostly, confused. The faint sound of running water became audible and Gloriosa glanced back toward the door. 
“Twi…” Gloriosa shook her head at herself and reached down to unfasten her pants, unzipping them and slipping her hand beneath her waistband. “Just a really quick one.” 
Gloriosa nervously looked at the door again but she could still hear the shower running. Her fingers slid over her mound, releasing a shaky breath as she made contact with her clitoris. Her thigh twitched as she brushed her little button, immediately feeling that spark ignite and leap up into her chest.
“Hahh jeez. Ngh, why am I so…” 
Gloriosa was thrown off by how sensitive she already was, she didn’t normally feel this pent up unless she’d gone a long time without getting off. Regardless, she began kneading the little nub with some vigor in hopes of a quick climax. Her hips began to fidget and her body writhed there on the bed, sensations sizzling across her lower body and sparkling up her spine making it impossible to lie still. Her eyes drifted around Twilight’s room, searching for some small distraction from the electricity arcing clear from her clit to her brain. She closed her eyes and her thoughts felt fuzzy, she needed to work faster to stave off this mental haze. Her fingers paused as she listened for the shower: still going.
“Ahh, h-hugh… what am I doing?” 
Her finger slid down off of her clit and between her folds. Gloriosa gasped as she worked two fingers into her entrance and her other hand grasped the sheets of the bed. She curled her fingers inside of herself making practised contact with her beloved g-spot, moving them quickly as she massaged her favourite little bump. 
“Ngh, hanh, oh god… s-so close.” 
Gloriosa moved her free hand up to cover her mouth as her breathing grew slightly too loud for her comfort, small moans slipping out here and there. A finger slipped inside as she silenced herself, sucking on her finger as she worked thoroughly between her thighs. Gloriosa could feel her pleasure press against the edge of orgasm as her lower lips trembled under her touch. The distant sound of running water suddenly ceased and Gloriosa nearly swallowed her finger, eyes snapping open to watch the door.
“No, fuck fuck fuck.” Gloriosa only pounded her own pussy harder, aggressively stroking her aching slit, teetering on the edge of cumming so hard. She heard the bathroom door open from across the hall. “Fuck.” 
Gloriosa grimaced and ripped her hand from her panties, cutting off her increasing pleasure but leaving a persistent buzz between her legs as she fastened her pants. She sat up straight just as the door opened and thrust her hard-working fingers into her mouth, licking them clean of any evidence. The taste of her arousal only added to her dizziness as her eyes met Twilight’s.
“Alright, refreshed and free of… sweat.” Twilight paused at the sight of her friend, looking up innocently at her while sucking on her fingers. Twilight smirked and placed a hand on her bare hip. “If you’re trying to seduce me, Glori, you don’t have to try so hard.” 
Gloriosa yanked her fingers out of her mouth and wiped the spit on her blouse. She blushed and laid her hands back in her lap as she watched Twilight go about her bedroom in her little bath towel. Twilight’s member was still exposed, though it was quickly remedied by a light skirt, foregoing underwear for the moment. Twilight checked her phone, reading the screen as she pulled her wet hair up into a tight ponytail and then glanced over at Gloriosa who sat silently. 
“Hey, Dad made us some tea. I’m gonna run down and get it.”
Gloriosa simply nodded and Twilight once again exited the room. She took a deep breath and fell back on the bed, staring up at the ceiling lost in thought as the constant pressure between her legs begged for one more touch. This had become an oddly familiar situation: hanging out with Twilight and ending up horny, feeling a lack of control over the situation and her own hormones. Was Twilight not worried about her parents hearing? Gloriosa wasn’t exactly loud but nothing was stopping Twilight’s dad from coming upstairs. Is that it? Would having her parents right outside the door just turn Twilight on more? Gloriosa was once more distracted as Twilight promptly returned, entering with a mug in each hand and giggling to herself. Twilight offered the tea to Gloriosa with a wide smile.
“Glori, Would you believe that my Dad thought we were on a date. You should’ve seen his face when I came downstairs half naked. I can just imagine what he must have thought we were doing.” 
Twilight continued giggling and Gloriosa suddenly felt confused about both of their intentions.
“Well, I mean, aren’t we... what were you planning for us to do?”
Twilight paused at the question, noticing her friend’s deer-in-headlights expression, gaining a toothy grin at her friend’s implication and shaking her head.
“Glori… if I didn’t know any better, I’d say you just came home with me because you were horny.” 
“N-not exactly true. I came back to hang out and… well, I mean, I was expecting you were going to make a move on me, actually.”
Twilight’s smile grew more innocent and she plopped down beside Gloriosa, nudging her with an elbow. 
“Tell me, what were you expecting me to do?” Twilight smirked as Gloriosa only looked away so she nudged her again, “Come on, I want to know.”
Gloriosa sighed, her cheeks burning as she faced her friend. 
“I didn’t, like, think super hard about it or anything. But… well, I was surprised you didn’t try something while we were hiking.”
“While hiking, huh? But without a tent where would we have done it?”
“Just on the ground would’ve been― I mean, no, I didn’t really think about it.” 
Twilight stifled a laugh and grabbed a notepad from her nightstand, jotting something down.
“Memo: Glori wants to get eaten out in the grass.”
“Oh my god, Twi, stop.” Gloriosa playfully shoved her friend who retaliated by grabbing the girl’s sides and tickling her. “No! Twi, stop. Not that!”
Gloriosa giggled uncontrollably, reflexively bunching her legs up over her stomach to hold her assailant off. Twilight ceased her attack and Gloriosa blushed as her breathing calmed, feeling some moisture forming between her legs.
“It’s not like I push myself on you every time we hang out, right?” 
“N-no, I guess not. But I kind of figured you’d be especially eager to try something since the breakup. Now that Timber’s no longer… k-keeping you from trying to…“  
“Well, it’d still be bad though, if he caught us.”
“But he wouldn’t have found us hiking… o-or here…”
Gloriosa was still curled up, lying back with her knees near her chest and Twilight rested an elbow on one of her knees looking her in the eye.
“Glori, it sounds like you’re suggesting that… there’s nothing keeping us from having intercourse.” 
“T-that’s not what I’m saying!”
“But you’re thinking about it.” Twilight stood up and discarded her bath towel, baring her small breasts. Gloriosa couldn’t help but notice that the girl’s member had finally woken up and was partially stiffened under her skirt. “If we were to, Glori, how do you think we’d start?”
Gloriosa’s face glowed red, feeling completely lost in where this evening was going.  
“Knowing you…" Gloriosa nearly whispered her response. "You’d p-probably get me ready with your tongue…”
“Mmh, and make you nice and wet? Well, that sounds fun either way. Doesn't it?” Twilight unfolded Gloriosa’s legs and grabbed the waist of her pants, unfastening them and slowly sliding them off of her friend’s legs. “You know, Glori> I fantasise about how it would feel to be inside of you. Can you imagine it?”
“The uh… t-the thought has crossed my mind.”
Twilight’s eyes went wide as she saw the state of Her friend’s panties, the thin piece of fabric still preserving her privacy was soaked through. Twilight took a deep breath, smelling her friend’s arousal in the air as she slowly peeled off her panties. Strings of her sticky fluids clung to the cotton, stretching from her pussy and dripping onto the bed sheets. Gloriosa avoided her gaze, feeling as hot in the face as she did between her legs.
“I uh… I don’t think you’d have to worry about being wet enough for… i-if we were to.”
Twilight leaned closer as the heat from Gloriosa’s arousal wafted up and hit her nose, inhaling it deeply and swooning from the strength of it. Her breath caught in her throat as her member fully hardened under the thick fog of arousal and she leaned back up to see Gloriosa’s face.
“Well… if you won’t say it, Glori, I will.” Twilight took a deep breath. “I want to… with you.”
“What?" Gloriosa snapped back to attention. "We can’t.”
“Why not?” Twilight looked her in the eyes, her composure lost as she stood there fidgeting. “What’s keeping us from doing it? Tell me.”
“W-well uh…" Gloriosa stammered, wanting to tread the topic carefully. "Y-you’re parents could-”
“I told my Dad I’m studying for an important chemistry exam. We’re as good as alone.” Twilight unzipped her skirt and tossed it away. She took a step forward and Gloriosa pressed her legs together. “What else? I want to know what’s holding you back.”
Gloriosa’s heart was pounding as she struggled to think of reasons, leaving her rather confused about who wanted what right now.
“It… i-it’s just embarrassing t―”
“More embarrassing than being eaten out in front of your brother?” Twilight stepped closer and noticed a decisive wet spot forming on the sheets between her friend’s legs. “More embarrassing than letting me hump your shorts?”
“I don't know…” 
Gloriosa nearly whispered it, her face burning as she shrank back from the questions, running out of responses. Twilight noticed how tense her friend had become and stopped, hesitating a moment but moving past her and climbing onto the bed. 
“Sorry, Glori, I didn’t mean to push.” 
Twilight laid back in bed and grabbed her achingly stiff erection in her hand, catching Gloriosa's attention who turned to watch her.
“So, you’re fine to just jerk off?” 
“I have to do something.” 
“...Do you think that’ll be enough?” 
Twilight shook her head and Gloriosa scooted further back on the bed. Her heart still pounded as she attentively watched as her friend stroke her cock, releasing a breath she hadn’t realised she’d been holding.
“I uh… I don’t think it’ll be enough either.” Gloriosa sat in front of Twilight, hesitant to move and staring down at her friend’s cock. “Actually, I um… was masturbating earlier to the thought of us... together.” 
“Wait, really? You mean you want to?” Twilight sat back up, staring back at Gloriosa. “A-are you sure?”
Gloriosa shook her head but managed a small grin.
“Not even a little sure… but, I have to do something.”
Twilight looked excitedly over Gloriosa’s body, hesitating a moment to move. Her eyes landed between her friend’s legs and felt her member twitch. Twilight leaned forward to grab her waist but Gloriosa flinched away from her touch.
“Can I―”
“Lie down.” 
Twilight quickly laid back propped up on her elbows but Gloriosa was slower to move, taking in the sight of her friend’s waiting cock which throbbed for her attention. Her mind swam with possibilities, struggling to break through the mental haze of her arousal. Gloriosa tentatively straddled her friend’s hips and with a careful motion reached between her legs to grab Twilight’s erection, positioning it behind her entrance, it stiffly waiting for her to only lower her hips: waiting.
Twilight and Gloriosa stared at one another, faces blushing dark red. Gloriosa’s breath grew heavy, her hands fidgeting as she stared helplessly at the girl between her legs and let go of her cock. 
“I uh… I-I don’t think I can.” 
Twilight could feel Gloriosa’s legs shaking, her wet lips shivering against Twilight’s cock as some of her juices dripped down its length. Gloriosa just stared, unable to move. 
“Kiss me.”
“What?”
“Come here.” Twilight held out a hand for Gloriosa’s, her other hand resting on the girl’s leg. “I want to kiss you. Right now.”
Gloriosa felt dizzy, unable to think clearly enough to respond. She tried to lean forward, falling instead onto to Twilight, her hands on the girl’s shoulders and face next to hers. There was no hesitation, her lips hastily latched onto Twilight’s, seeking something familiar and eager for the little comfort of her tongue. Twilight’s hands roamed up Gloriosa’s legs, caressing her hips and grabbing hold of her ass. Gloriosa didn’t stop as she felt Twilight’s grip but kissed her even more hungrily, feeling the girl’s cock twitching at her entrance. 
Twilight couldn’t wait a moment longer and lifted her hips, hands never leaving Gloriosa's ass as she parted her inner lips. With one smooth thrust, she slid inside of her and Gloriosa squealed into her mouth as both girls froze for a moment. A shiver ran up Twilight’s spine as she experienced Gloriosa’s pussy envelop her for the first time, feeling the intense heat of her body as her inner walls grasped around her cock: swallowing it. Just the touch of it was pushing her pleasure higher, urging her to begin moving. Gloriosa refused to release her mouth for comment so Twilight began the effort of thrusting upward how she could, slowly drawing herself back out and feeling Gloriosa’s inner lips tug on her, then thrusting back in all at once, pausing for a moment after each time. Twilight’s mind felt fragile like she could dissolve under the pressure of Gloriosa’s pussy but she craved more. The hike, however, had left her hips rather sore so she placed a hand in Gloriosa’s chest and pushed the girl from their kiss.
“Glori, could you start…“ Twilight paused as Gloriosa pressed her forehead to hers and stared lustfully into her eyes, mouth agape as she breathed. 
“G-glori, this position is… kind… of hard f-for… for me…” Twilight struggled to speak as Gloriosa wouldn’t leave her mouth alone, licking at her lips, kissing along her teeth, nibbling her tongue. Some drool ran down Twilight’s cheek and she’s pretty sure it was Gloriosa’s. “D-do you think you could―”
Gloriosa finally pulled away, leaning up onto her hands and to both of their relief, lowered her hips toward Twilight’s lap, filling herself again with Twilight’s cock. She didn’t wait as long before repeating the process again, and again, no longer holding back her desire as she rode Twilight’s cock. Her extended arousal had made her inner walls so sensitive to touch, she didn’t want to even slow down Twilight’s stiff cock from rubbing into her favourite spots. And luckily her hips were stronger than Twilight’s So she had no problem keeping up her pace.
“Holy shit, Glori…” Twilight's mind was blanking from the pleasure and for a while just watched, mesmerised as Gloriosa rhythmically rose and fell on her cock, surrounded by the sounds of their competing breathes as they were both overcome by every sensation. “G-glori, I’ve…  dreamed about how your pussy would feel… for so long.” 
“Is it… everything… you hoped…” 
Gloriosa practically gasped between words, mind distracted with grinding Twilight's cock between her quivering lips without relent. Twilight's hands rose from Gloriosa's hips to her waist, running along the girl's soft skin, squeezing her as she was overwhelmed with pleasure.
"I can’t… it’s better than I could imagine… I don’t think I can last much longer." 
“Aahn, h-hold on, I’m getting close.”
Twilight grimaced from the intense pressure building in her cock, her fingers squeezing the soft skin of Gloriosa’s sides looking for some distraction. Twilight just pored over Gloriosa’s trim figure, the firm breasts and thin waist that she’d long sought after and fantasised about. She’d often jerked off just thinking about the hips she was squeezing and the ass that was bouncing in her lap and the pussy which was massaging her cock with its delicate grip: Twilight was losing control. 
“Glori, c-can you slow down?”
Gloriosa shook her head as she looked helplessly at Twilight, her hips losing no momentum. Twilight took a deep breath, leaning up with one hand as the other wrapped around Gloriosa’s back.
“What are y― ooh!” Twilight managed to sit forward, scooping her hands under Gloriosa’s ass before dropping her back onto the bed, switching their positions. Gloriosa reacted quickly as she grabbed at Twilight, her hips fidgeting. “Twi… don’t stop.” 
“I just… need a second…” 
Twilight held her cock back at Gloriosa’s entrance as she tried to calm down her pleasure, her balls trembling to empty themselves into her friend’s depths. Gloriosa, however, paid no attention, lifting her hips to meet Twilight and rubbing against her shaft desperate for more contact. Twilight clenched her teeth, her efforts wasted as she grew closer to climax, and looked at Gloriosa.
“Don’t stop.”
Twilight plunged back into Gloriosa’s waiting pussy, no longer willing to slow down. Gloriosa squealed as it drove into her, Twilight’s balls rhythmically smacking into her ass with each hump, her hips mashing into Gloriosa’s sensitive inner lips as they stretched around her cock.
“Oh god, Glori… ah, where do you want it?”
“Huh? Wait, no, just a little longer.”
“Aah, G-glori… aahn, where do you want it?” Twilight leaned up on her knees, trying to slow her strokes, sitting right on the edge of orgasm. Gloriosa’s pussy twitched around her cock, pushing her over and Twilight began thrusting faster, unable to stop. “Aahn, oh I’m cumming, I’m cumming.”
Gloriosa bit her lip, her aching slit begging for just a little bit more.
“Fuck, uh, o-on my stomach!”
Twilight just nodded, humping wildly into Gloriosa’s pussy as she felt her balls clench, pulling out just as her pleasure brimmed over. Twilight gasped as her cock left Gloriosa’s pussy, a thick trail of fluids connecting them as Twilight’s cock immediately spasmed. Her hands pressing down on Gloriosa’s spread knees as she came, ropes of cum shooting all over Gloriosa’s abdomen. Twilight just looked down at her cock, soaked from Gloriosa’s pussy, throbbing and releasing every last drop of her cum onto her friend’s soft skin. Twilight shuddered at the sight, her orgasm pressing on longer than she was used to, her balls spasming to cum just a little more. 
“H-holy shit…” Twilight collapsed onto Gloriosa, her cock still twitching on the girl’s mound. “That was… Oh my god.”
Twilight panted into Gloriosa’s shoulder, moving only enough to kiss her neck. She could taste her sweat and kissed more, and licked, happily tongue bathing Gloriosa's throat, washing it of sweat. Her tongue tickled but Gloriosa said nothing, staring up at the ceiling as she caught her breath. Twilight slowly raised up to look her partner in the face, briefly kissing her lips.
“So… how’d I do?”
“I didn’t cum.”
“What?”
Gloriosa spoke sternly, resting a hand on Twilight’s cheek.
“I mean, don’t get me wrong, Twi, that felt incredible. But you came too soon.”
“Oh, um… I’m sorry. I-I can finish you.”
Gloriosa grinned, already pushing the girl’s down toward her aching pussy. 
“Damn right you’re gonna finish me. And don’t you dare tease me.” 
“Wouldn’t think of it.” 
Twilight smiled and brought her nose up to Gloriosa still wet lips, inhaling their scent.
“Mmm, still smells like my cock.”
“Oh god, Twi, don’t say that out loud.”
Twilight giggled, giving her a few gentle licks along her slit, tasting the post-coital cocktail that dripped from between her lips. 
“Hm, needs a little something, though.”
Twilight ran two fingers over Gloriosa’s stomach, gathering her still warm cumshot and spreading it over the girl’s clit, fingers slipping down between her inner lips.
“H-huhh, Twi, be careful with that…”
Twilight raised an eyebrow, looking Gloriosa in the eyes while she continued playing with her pussy, opening her fingers and spreading the girl’s lips, 
“What are you worried about?”
Twilight slipped her cum covered fingers into Gloriosa’s slit, leaning in to lick her mess from the girl’s clit.
“Hahn… I just uh… wait, can you not-?” Twilight didn’t stop licking the girl, only shook her head. “So then, you could’ve cum inside me and… still nothing?.”
“Wait. You wanted me to?”
The two just stared at each other for a moment before starting to laugh. 
“Damnit, Glori, I wanted to so badly. You don't know how close I was to doing it anyway.”
Gloriosa blushed and wrapped her feet lightly behind Twilight’s back.
“Well… there’s always next time.”
“Next time, huh?”
“You didn’t think this was a one time deal, did you?”
“I was hoping not.”
Twilight looked more seductive as she ran her fingers back over Gloriosa’s stomach, gathering her cum and smearing it across Gloriosa’s pussy. She dug her fingers between Gloriosa’s folds and began massaging the girl from inside causing her to twitch.
“Mm, it’s no cock, but it’ll do.” Gloriosa cooed as Twilight licked just above her fingers, inching upward as she cleaned the cum she’d left there, stopping at her clit. “Hahn, Twi, mmm why’d you have to leave me so on edge?”
Twilight only responded by wrapping her lips around Gloriosa’s clit, gently kneading it with her tongue. Gloriosa felt her pleasure rapidly return, little sparks dancing through her hips and thighs as her imminent climax tickled her. She placed a hand on Twilight’s head, running her fingers through the girl’s hair. Twilight’s mouth, however, parted from her pussy, only her fingers still working to increase her pleasure.
“Hahh, Twi, please, I’m close.”
“Glori, do you know why I broke up with Timber?”
“Oh God… Twi, please don’t uh, don’t talk about timber right now… I-I’m about to cum.”
Gloriosa looked down at Twilight, noticing her blush as she moved her fingers faster.
“Glori, I uh… I think I love you.”
“Fuck.”
Gloriosa squeezed her knees together behind Twilight’s head, shoving the girl’s face back into her pussy. Twilight understood when she felt Gloriosa’s thighs twitching on her face and quickly stuck her tongue out, lapping at the girl’s clit. Gloriosa began moving her hips restlessly, her lower body vibrating from pleasure, unable to stay still. Gloriosa had heard Twilight but couldn’t respond, her mind blanking from pleasure as it pushed her over the edge.
“Aah, h-huhh, T-twi… Mm, oh g-ah, aahn! I- oohh!”
Gloriosa wrapped her feet around Twilight, leaning back as she came. Twilight could feel Gloriosa’s pussy contracting against her tongue and started licking her clit more vigorously. Gloriosa was in another world, mind consumed by her pulsating orgasm, a shiver seizing her spine as Twilight continued attacking her still spasming clit and she writhed from the overstimulation. Twilight could feel Gloriosa’s legs squeeze even more tightly around her and she began to worry, tapping the girl’s hip to get her attention. Gloriosa barely noticed, panting and moving her hips under Twilight’s tongue, feeling like she couldn’t stand it. Gloriosa’s clit throbbed and began twitching even harder, Twilight’s tongue feeling like it was tickling her pussy from deep inside.
“HaAHH! Oh god!” Gloriosa squealed, as her orgasm suddenly spiked again, opening her legs and pushing Twilight away as her clit became too sensitive. Twilight fell on her ass, watching as Gloriosa’s pussy visibly flexed and contracted, her legs shaking. Twilight was enraptured watching Gloriosa ride out her powerful orgasm, watching as her body writhed with pleasure. 
“Wow. Glori, you uh―”
Gloriosa stood up suddenly and shakily, holding up a finger to pause her friend. She moved purposefully toward the door, flipping its lock and stepping nude into the hallway. Twilight sat confused for a moment, unsure of what to think until hearing a trickling sound from her bathroom and she smiled. She sat on the bed and waited until Gloriosa gently slipped back into the room, closing the door behind her with a blush.
“You alright?”
“Twi… I haven’t felt this good in a long time."
Gloriosa walked back over to the bed, sitting right next to Twilight, shoulder to shoulder and leaning against her.
“So uh, Glori… a-about what I said earlier…”
“Yeah, that was a bit surprising.”
“A pleasant surprise, I hope?”
Gloriosa just nodded, looking up at Twilight with a small smile.
“Well, y-you didn’t really respond to that yet, and uh… I mean it was kind of the-the heat of the moment an―”
“Hey, Twi?”
“...Yeah?”
“Shut up.”
Gloriosa placed a hand on Twilight’s chest and shoved her back onto the bed, quickly leaning over to meet her lips. Twilight was caught a little off guard but Gloriosa was happy to lead, never stopping until she was satisfied.
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