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		Description

After falling hard for her lavender alicorn friend, Twilight Sparkle, Rarity does her best to not be to obvious with telling her. But she learns quickly Twilight isn't the one who is oblivious.
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It was a quite morning, a typical one in fact. Nothing really went on in Ponyville nowadays. Rarity's days were normally all the same, wake up, freshen up, sew a bit, fantasize, rest, repeat. But today was more special to her, a smile traced on her lips as she walked beside the alicorn of friendship, Twilight Sparkle. Twilight was a simple mare, unlike Rarity, she didn't mind such a simple life. Rarity looks back up to the lavender unicorns face as Twilight sips softly at a cup of steaming coffee that she had gotten to wake her up from a long night of peaceful reading. 
Alright Rarity, you've been waiting for a perfect moment like this for months, don't screw it up now! Rarity's thoughts clashed in her head as Twilight glances over and smiles back. "Twilight, darling, would you mind coming back with me to the boutique?" Rarity asks, forcing her voice to stay level and the blush to keep from her cheeks as she found herself getting lost in her friends eyes for longer than she realized. Twilight, however, didn't seem to notice the elegant mare was staring at her for moments on end as she spoke up.
"Did you need my help again?" Twilight asks softly. Rarity nods eagerly.
"Yes! You see I got this brand new fabric that I think would look lovely with your coat and I've been dying to try it out on you," Rarity says quickly. Twilight smiles again with a soft chuckle.
"Of course," Twilight sipped from the cup again. "When should I--"
"Right now!" Rarity spats out before Twilight could finish her sentence, blushing as she realized she sounded much to eager. Smooth Rarity, smooth.
"Are you sure?" Twilight asks, raising her eyebrow at the sight of a flustered Rarity. Rarity nods again. "Alright, I'll be there as soon as I drop off this stack of books to Starlight." Rarity smiles and claps her hooves.
"Very well darling, see you shortly!" Rarity says with a happy beat in her words. Twilight smiles on last time before walking away. Once she was out of view, Rarity nearly squealed in excitement. Never had she made it as far as asking Twilight to her home since she started crushing on her. It was something that the alicorn brought with her, her sent, her eyes, her smile. Rarity found herself beginning to drown in a fantasy that she often had. 
It began simple, her and her lavender lover sitting side-by-side. Twilight kissing her softly on the cheeks before whispering ever so naughty things to her--Not now Rarity! Focus! Her thoughts were broken as she realized that she was almost back home, nearly smacking her muzzle into her front door. Opening it with a giggle in self embarrassment, Rarity closes the door and presses her back to it, sliding to the floor as she bit her lip. The thoughts of Twilight still in the back of her mind, making a rather nuisance to her.
Dismissing the thoughts again, Rarity picks herself up from the floor and walks over to her sewing table, the fabric she had mentioned laying out in front of her. She had always thought that Twilight would look stunning in a deep red tone, but she feared she may look to good for the thoughts not to return. Rarity lifted the fabric with her magic and grazed over it with a hoof, the silk of the fabric sliding against her hoof. It reminded her of the sleepover Twilight had shared with her and Apple Jack, when Twilight allowed Rarity to do up her mane just for a bit. 
Rarity shook her head again, starting to wonder why it was becoming so hard to think of anything that wasn't Twilight now. She didn't have much time to think about it before a knock came from the front door. That must be Twilight She thought as she made her way to the door. To answer her guess correctly, she opened the door to see Twilight standing in behind it with a small friendly smile. Rarity stepped aside to give Twilight room to come into her living space, closing the door once she was inside. Rarity bit her lip harder as the alicorn's hips swayed slightly as she made her way into her sewing room, Rarity following behind her.
Twilight stood in the center of the room, turning to Rarity with her smile still in place. "Alright Rarity, tell me what to do," She said, being use to the fashion pony telling her were to be when it came to these sort of things. Rarity's cheeks light up with a soft blush at Twilight's words. 'Tell me what to do.'  She shook her head again and took a deep breath, thankful that Twilight was oblivious to her blush. 
"Just stand still darling, I need to take a few measurements before I can begin," Rarity says softly, lifting the measuring tape from her table as Twilight nods and stands still. Taking a deep breath, Rarity begins to take the measurements she needed. As she stretched the tape measure back to Twilight's flank, her blush grew deeper, biting her lip so hard it was almost bleeding by now. Twilight was an excellently build mare, her portions perfect and breathtaking.  Not to mention she was just the right size to were they could both fit in Rarity's bed-- Stop that! Twilight doesn't want that!
Twilight looks back on Rarity whom stayed frozen in place, her eyes locked on her flank. Twilight began to feel a bit uncomfortable the longer she stayed under the stare. She shifts slightly, snapping Rarity out of it, only to send her into a deep blush.
"Terribly sorry darling, I spaced out for a moment there," Rarity says as she giggles nervously. Twilight smiles, dismissing any other thought as she turned away again. Rarity sighs in relief, only to tense up again as Twilight's tail flicked against her muzzle. Rarity looks back to Twilight's face, a soft smirk dancing onto Twilight's lips as she pretended not to notice it. Rarity stood there for a moment, frozen again. Twilight purrs softly, turning to face the mare with a devious smirk as she whispers. 
"How about you put your stuff down Rarity dear," Her tone melting into a seductive voice. Rarity blushes harder, unable to process Twilight, who seemed so oblivious before, was saying. Before she could register it all, her back was against the wall and Twilight was the one pinning her there. She never took Twilight to be a dominant mare apart from her fantasies. Twilight sets the measuring tape aside and whispers softly into Rarity's left ear. "I've seen how you look at me Rarity, with a little bit of research I knew what those looks meant. I'm not as blind as you think," Twilight purrs seductively.  She was so smart it hurt at times. But this feeling...allowing somepony else to take charge...push her into submission...was almost unbearable.
Normally, Rarity made all the moves and advances with any stallion she seduced. Now it took her by surprise that the same was happening to her right now. Twilight was only slightly taller, but it still made Rarity feel so small and helpless, and she loved it. As Twilight continued to purr smart remarks into her ear, Rarity began to melt more and more into Twilight's grasp. If this was a dream, Princess Luna was very cruel to tease her like this. Twilight's lips pushed into hers, snapping her into the realization that this was very real. Twilight was here, kissing her, pinning her to the wall, making her submit to her desires.
"T-Twilight I-I," The words refused to form properly as they came out of her mouth, sounding more like whimpers of need rather than words. Twilight's lips were so close to hers that their soft huffs collided.  Twilight's voice came back again, whispering once more.
"Shh, don't act as though you don't want this Rarity," she says soft, but sternly. "Now do what you've held back for so long and submit, darling," The words rolled off of Twilight's tongue so smoothly it made her seem so far out of character from the Twilight Rarity knew so well. Twilight was indeed a dominant pony, and Rarity's submission was what she was going to have.
"T-Take me T-Twilight," Rarity pleads softly, biting her lip again. Numb to the pain due to the distraction of her racing heart. She let out a shaky breath as she felt Twilight's hoof drift down her side ever so slowly, Twilight landing soft kisses on Rarity's neck as the pearl white unicorn moaned softly. Twilight's ears were in attention, learning where Rarity's weak points were as soft moans escaped her mouth. Finally Twilight began to press kisses down her body, softly rubbing Rarity's thigh with her hoof, mentally reminding herself to thank the romance novels she read earlier. 
Rarity's breathing became more like pants as Twilight kissed her stomach softly. "T-Twilight, darling, s-stop teasing," she manages to whimper softly as she looked down at the mare pleadingly. Twilight chuckles softly.
"Very well Rarity," Twilight then moves further, kissing softly on Raritys marehood, sending Rarity into another whimper. "You really do want this, don't you Rarity?" Twilight purred. Rarity whimpers and nods, full submission to the alicorn as she bites her lip harder. Twilight smirks and stands back up at eye level with Rarity before whispering softly in her ear.
"Go and lay down in your bed Rarity, tonight i'm going to show you what I can do."

			Author's Notes: 
If you want me to write the clop scene, comment below!
It's nice to be back!!
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