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-

“Sorry Flash, I guess that means we can’t practise today.” Sunset said sweetly, not breaking eye contact with the boy as she grabbed Twilight’s hand and interlaced their fingers. “But glad we worked this out. We’ll see you next time.”
Sunset turned and immediately dropped her smile, taking off briskly with Twilight in tow.
“Hey, Twi, let’s go to my place. I um, really need your help studying for that math test coming up.”
“...You mean the one we have next month?”
“Yea, that one! I’m just really really unprepared.”
“O-okay, sure.”
---------------------------------

Sunset clamored up the stairway toward her apartement, never breaking pace as Twi stumbled after her, following close behind. Sunset slipped off her jacket and tossed it blindly over a chair.
“Whew, I got pretty sweaty.” 
“Well, you did walk pretty fast the whole way. And it’s kind of hot out.”
Sunset proceeded to yank off her boots and kick them aside with as much care. 
“It’s made me kinda smelly, I should probably take a quick shower.” She glanced sidelong at Twilight awaiting a response. Twilight continued to just glance all around at Sunset’s apartement. “Uh, Twi you’re probably sweaty too.” She added, catching Twilight’s attention.
“No no, I’m good.” Twilight waved dismissively.
“Come on, you can’t tell me you didn’t sweat up a storm in that heat.”
Sunset grabbed her friend’s shoulders from behind, placing her nose into Twilight’s hair and sniffing, taking several seconds longer than Twilight expected the action to take. 
“Sunset?”
“Uh-” Sunset quickly recomposed herself. “Yea, Twi, you stink. You really need a shower.” 
“Well, okay, I guess.” Twilight conceded, frowning. “You go ahead and I’ll take one after you.”
“No!” Sunset replied suddenly, already goading Twilight along by her shoulders. “I’m uh… super into water conservation, yea, total eco-nut. I just couldn’t bring myself to waste so much of a precious resource. We’ll just take one together.” 
“O-okay, I supoose that’s a good idea.”
Twilight wasn’t really sure how to feel, Sunset just seemed to be one surprise after another. She made enough sense, but Twilight was still somewhat embarrassed by the idea as the two entered into the bathroom. Sunset found Twilight’s beet red face to be nothing but adorable but felt the need to reassure her. 
“Hey, it’s no big deal,” she said with an arm around Twilight, barely withholding her own blush just from looking at her sweet face. “I’m embarrassed too, but we’re both girls so there's nothing to hide. This is totally normal for friends.”
This made Twilight feel more sure of herself but she still waited for Sunset to start. Sunset, however, hesitated with her hands gripping the hem of her shirt. She noticed that she’d spoken a bit of truth. She was embarrassed to be seen by Twilight and she wasn’t sure why. She’d never hesitated when showing herself to a boy.
Her own face began to glow red, which seemed to give Twilight assurance to know that someone as confident as Sunset could be embarrassed too and she felt her own need to reassure her friend. Twilight began undoing the buttons of her blouse, removing an outer layer. Sunset was brought back to her senses by her friend’s initiative and she quickly continued removing her clothes with little attention, enraptured by her friend’s display. Twilight seemed to have taken her words to heart, acting as though this were perfectly normal, an ironic display of confidence as Sunset worked with a steady glow remaining on her cheeks and her chest burning with increasing warmth. Standing there in her underwear, Twilight broke pace for a moment to look up at Sunset, slowly unclasping her bra from behind and letting it fall off of her shoulders, wrapping her arms in front of herself to loosely cover her chest. Sunset caught herself staring and quickly removed her remaining undergarments, finding herself nude together with Twilight. It felt rather surreal and suddenly she was caught in between wanting for Twilight to comment on her body but praying she had nothing to point out. 
“Sunset?” 
Her heart stopped for a moment. Would Twilight’s reaction be good or bad? 
“Your… your shower?” Twilight looked with slight confusion at her unresponsive friend. “Are you going to turn it on?”
Sunset turned and quickly proceeded, bending down and turning the water on but fumbling as her face turned red again, realising that in her position, Twilight could very clear look at her exposed sex as she was bent down here, her stance slightly spread. She turned the shower on as quickly as she could and turned back to face Twilight again, only to find that she’d been courteously looking away. A nicety that Sunset would have never spared Twilight in that situation.
“F-feel free.”
Sunset motioned toward the shower and Twilight moved swiftly across the small room, climbing right in, only to immediately jump back out.
“Ahh!” Twilight shrieked, her body tensing up. “It’s cold!”
Startled by her shriek, Sunset quickly grabbed for the shower’s handles again but found her eyes glued to Twilight’s chest. Her hands having been drawn back against her sides, giving Sunset a welcomed view of her full chest now and its reaction to the cold. Still, her own hands blindly fumbled to heat up the shower, trying in vain not to make Twilight feel awkward with her mouth slightly agape. This time she took the initiative and climbed right in, the cold water quickly rising to a comfortable heat as Twilight followed right back in and Sunset forced herself to tear her eyes away from Twilight’s ripe raspberries. Sunset just stood there for a moment letting the water flow over her and though it was warm, allowing it to cool her down from her heated head rush.
“Um, Sunset?”
“Mhmm?” 
After a few more seconds Sunset opened her eyes and looked down, discovering a dry Twilight. Sunset was quite a bit taller than her friend and had been blocking any water from even hitting Twi. 
“Oh… my bad.”
Sunset began to move but quickly realised an issue with the size of her shower built for a one bedroom apartment. There was room for the two girls to both stand comfortably, but without much of any space to move.
“Um, well, you should be on this side.” 
Sunset stated the obvious to soften the blow as she made her move, placing her hands on Twilight’s shoulders and sliding passed her. As their skin made contact it became painfully obvious that Twilight was only about chin level with the taller Sunset’s chest, which delighted her to no end, but with great reluctance, she moved quickly so to spare Twilight. The two shimmied against one another and in seconds had switched places. Twilight smiled up at Sunset and turned around to face the water, pulling her hair over her shoulder. Without thinking Sunset reached out a hand to feel the girl’s bare back, her breathing deepening as Twilight changed from cute to beautiful in front of her. She didn’t realise how tense Twilight had become as both of her hands were so easily groping Twilight’s back and shoulders. 
“I-I can take care of that myself, Sunset. You should hurry and wash so we don’t waste more water than we need to.”
Sunset pulled her hands away, cursing that the very excuse she’d used to get her into this situation had now given her a time limit. Twilight made quick work of washing herself and so Sunset did so as well. Sunset hung her head over Twilight in order to wash her hair, drawing a laugh out of both of them as her long hair completely engulfed Twilight’s face. Sunset reached around Twilight for the bottle of conditioner, taking the opportunity to place her hand on Twilight’s tummy, eliciting a small gasp from the girl. It was soft, unlike Sunset’s own hardened stomach. She lingered there a moment but Twilight continued washing, not feeling as tense now, so not wanting to ruin the moment Sunset moved on to grab the conditioner and finish off her hair. Twiligiht knelt forward and turned off the water, brushing off some excess water, wringing out her hair and Sunset watched her every move. She glanced around the bathroom for a second and Sunset quickly climbed out of the shower, taking two towels from her linen closet and offering one to Twilight, doing a lazy job on herself as she watched Twilight rub the towel over her wet body. She felt like a prowler as she leered at the small girl drying herself off but she couldn’t help herself. She hadn't noticed before but Twilight had a cutely trimmed patch of hair perched just above her croth. As Twilight wrapped her towel around herself, Sunset made quick work of finishing drying herself off and moved toward the living room. Twilight went to reach for her clothes when Sunset topped her.
“Hey, I’ll lend you something clean to wear.”
She motioned Twilight to follow and the two of them entered into her bedroom and Sunset opened her closet. She looked over her wardrobe, considering what to give Twilight to wear and her face turned red with the possibilities. Her hand moved on its own to a miniskirt and then for a tank top, grabbing some underwear and clothes for herself. She returned to Twilight and handed them over to her.
“I uh, hope you don’t mind. it’s what I had available,” Sunset said, avoiding Twilight’s gaze.
Twilight eyed the outfit for a moment and began to put them on.
“So Sunset, what specifically did you want help studying?”
Sunset paused as she suddenly remembered her earlier excuse. She had a bad habit of not thinking these things through.
“Mm, it’d probably be best to just run through everything.” 
She looked up at the now dressed Twilight. She hadn’t taken into account their size difference and her tank top hung down enough to expose half of the girl’s chest. Twilight futilely tried to fix it a couple of times before giving up and shrugged.
“I guess if it’s all you’ve got.”
Sunset couldn’t possibly correct her.

-

			Author's Notes: 
This is an old story idea that I only worked on once and have long since abandoned. There was only one other scene that I wrote that leads up to where this starts about them starting a band with Flash, but it's an incredibly boring scene so I just cut it. This is the section that is core to the point of the story.  I had two main themes that I was basing this story around::
1. Looking at the kind of casual and unintended eroticism and general openness between girl friends when no boys are around, and how this dynamic changes when one party is sexually interested and the other is oblivious.
-This is the basic concept that inspired chapter one of Hidden Intentions
2. Taking someone who is straight and is used to using her body to get what she wants from guys and having them suddenly and abruptly falling in love with a girl at first sight and trying in vain to understand her genuine feelings and intense attraction to this girl.
-I still like the idea, but I just have no inspiration to tell this particular story anymore.


	
		Friends:: Original Epilogue



-

“Well, girls, this is it. Feels weird doesn’t it?”
The girls all looked between one another, smiling, giggling.
“I only even went to this school for a year, but I’m still going to miss it.”
“Twi, I’m sure you’ll miss the structure of a school schedule.”
“Well put, Sunset.”
Pinkie brought her fist down on the table.
“You girls just remember out deal, alright?”
“Pinkie, we got it. Fridays at three, mandatory friend meetings.”
“Wait, I’m sorry,” Twilight raised her hand, feeling out of the loop. “I hadn’t heard about these.”
“Oh, they were sunset and pinkies brainchild. A mandatory weekly meetup to ensure none of us drift off from the group.”
“And if I see a single one of you girls not show up…” Pinkie looked suspiciously around the table. “I know where each of you live.”
“Wait, when did I show you where I live?”
“You didn’t.” pinkie replied with an innocent smile.
“Oh dear…” 
Twilight smiled nervously and some of the girls laughed, knowing pinkie better. Twilight felt a foot brush against her leg and looked across the table at Rarity. 
“Oh, Twilight, dear, I seem to have dropped the stirrer for my drink. Would you mind terribly getting that for me?”
Twilight  shook her head and ducked under the table, seeing the familiar sight of Rarity’s upskirt, twirling her stirrer in her fingers and handing it to Twi. Rarity spread her legs a bit more, showing off the sizable wet spot in her underwear from her and Twilight’s alone time earlier. Rarity slipped her hand inside of them, dipping her finger into her slit and gesturing for Twi to go back up. Twilight climbed back into her seat, her friends none the wiser, and looked over at Rarity who brought her hand back up from under the table, one of her fingers wet. She popped it into her mouth and lightly sucked on it, no one paying any attention. Twilight handed the stirrer back over to Rarity, blushing at her display as she licked her finger clean, knowing that Rarity was tasting her cum in front of her friends. 
“Do you smell that?”
Rainbow sniffed the air and Rarity quickly returned to drinking her latte.
“Smell what?”
“It smells like sex.”
Rainbow leaned over and sniffed Rarity, only smelling her perfume.
“Pardon me, darling, but just what is that supposed to imply?”
“Sorry, just checking. But I definitely smelled it.”
“That’s kind of gross.”
“Probably just a couple of kids fucking in the restrooms. That scent does have a way of getting around.”
Twilight blushed a little harder.
“Well, I need to run. Heading to the mall if anyone wants to catch me afterwards.”
“Yea, I need to get going too.”
The girls all began shifting and moving from their seats, mentioning what their plans for the day were and getting ready to head out. As they each began filing out Twilight lingered behind, Rarity and Rainbow Dash the last to go. 
“Dear, I do have to run, but I’ll see you soon. You too, Dashie.” 
“Alright cool. What about you Twi, I’m meeting Sunset later, so I’m in no rush.”
“I also have to be going, actually.”
Twilight stood up, walking toward Rarity and pausing as the girl left her seat. Her heart skipped a beat as she saw a wet spot left where Rarity had been sitting. Rainbow Dash noticed too, not saying anything until Rarity left. 
“Um, R-rarity must have spilled her drink.”
“Yea…” Rainbow grinned at Twilight, looking knowingly down at the smear. “Must’ve just spilled her drink.”
Rainbow reached down and swiped her finger through it and Twilight looked appalled at the display, not sure how to react. 
“What are you- n- don’t taste that!”
“What, it’s just some of her latte, right?”
Twilight could say nothing, do nothing, as rainbow popped the finger into her mouth and pulling it out clean. Her face didn’t waver, retaining her grin as she stared straight at Twilight.
“Mmm, that’s one tasty latte.”
“U-uh, um I  uh… I uh, h-have to go. B-bye.”
Twilight staggered as she went, leaving the Sweet Shoppe just as quickly as she could, Rainbow watching as she went.

-

			Author's Notes: 
At the point of writing this, it was just the epilogue for chapter 2/5 of Friends With Benefits and would have been directly followed by what is now chapter 1 of Benefits. And there weren't any planned sequels at that point. But as soon as there was I realised that this was too ooc for the Rainbow Dash of my story. I also ended up adding extra description to this scene because, while I still think this version flows a lot better, I was afraid that people would complain that they couldn't tell who was speaking when, so I added more said tags.
Otherwise, most of this chapter hasn't changed, but I'm glad that I preserved it.


	
		Benefits Chapter 2:: Original Intro



-

Rarity leaned over her desk, staring down at her rough sketch of an outfit and feeling nothing but disappointment, tearing the page out and tossing it aside. She took a deep breath and brought her pencil back to paper, quickly sketching out a human figure to begin her next try. Rarity had made a habit of drawing anything that was on her mind and then simply cutting out what didn’t work; she found it to be the quickest process to accessing her inspiration. But as she drew the rough model, she was having far more trouble than usual focusing, suddenly lifting her pencil away as she realised what she’d drawn without thinking. Under the initial model knelt a second between her legs and Rarity sighed, tearing out another page and tossing it aside. 
“Twilight, this isn’t working.”
“Hmm?”
Rarity leaned back in her chair and looked beneath her desk, staring languidly at her lover who was perched between her thighs and casually licking her lower lips.
“I just can’t get into it.”
Twilight parted form Rarity’s sex, leaning her cheek against the girl’s thigh and glancing up at her with a gentle smirk.
“Do you want me to lick faster?”
“No, dear, I mean my designs. I can’t get into the flow of it.” 
“You haven’t cum yet, either.”
“Yes, well. My attention is divided!” Rarity closed her eyes and took a deep slow breath, glancing back down and rubbing her hand through Twilight’s hair. “Otherwise, I’m sure you would have had me cumming in no time, dear. You never disappoint.”
“I thought you said you make yourself cum while working all the time?”
“Dear.” Rarity trailed a finger over Twilight’s cheek with a small grin. “It’s a bit different when you’re the one doing it.”
Twilight placed a little peck on Rarity’s clit and patted her thigh, crawling out from her cozy little alcove between the girl’s legs. 
“I suppose I’ll let you focus then and give your pussy a chance to miss me.”
“You’re sweet, dear. Hmm…” Rarity stared back down at her sketchbook again but only for a moment, not even lifting her pencil, shaking her head and standing from her seat. “Ugh… my mind’s just ruined right now. What I need is a little rejuvenation.”
“Does rejuvenation involve me?”
“Hmmm…” Rarity shot Twilight a sideways glance, gently tugging on her collar, pausing and pulling her blouse off. “Twilight, I feel like I’ve been doing nothing but thinking and sweating for the last hour and a half. I just need a shower to perk me up.”
“A shower sounds fun.”
“Well… I suppose if you made it fun,” Rarity grinned toward Twilight, brushing her fingers over her shoulder as she passed to leave the room. “I wouldn’t mind it.”
Twilight followed quickly behind as Rarity sashayed somewhat tiredly to the bathroom, stretching her arms up as she entered the door. Rarity didn’t hesitate to start undressing herself and Twilight followed suit, both girls finding themselves nude in a matter of moments. Twilight smiled at the sight of Rarity’s rear as she bent over to turn on the shower, watching a moment as she fumbled with the temperature. 
Twilight looked to her side at the large vanity mirror, slightly blushing at the sight of herself and straightening her posture, looking discerningly over her figure. Twilight cupped her hands under her breasts and pushed them up a little, walking closer to the mirror as she examined her image, glancing idly down at the sink and popping a grin.
"Twilight, dear, are you coming in?"

-

			Author's Notes: 
This was originally the intro for Chapter 2 of Benefits. I ended up completely changing this one to make Rarity feel less tired and for Twilight's cunnilingus to be more welcomed, that way it'd contrast more with the intro for Chapter 3.
There isn't much here, but it's different enough that I thought it was worth preserving. I do still rather like it.


	
		FwB:: Rarity Flirts With Velvet



-

“Here you are, Rarity.” Velvet handed Rarity the glass of cabernet before taking a sip of her own. “I hope you don’t mind a little company while you wait for Twilight.”
“Not at all, dear,” Rarity said, bringing the glass up to her nose and sniffing it. “I never turn down the company of beautiful women.”
“Goodness,” Velvet blushed a little too hard and took a larger drink. “How in the world did my little Twilight ever find such a charmer?”
“Oh stop it. Just look at you.”
“What do you mean, look at me?”
“What I mean is, I have an eye for these things. And don’t pretend that you haven’t done just a little flaunting.”
“Rarity…“ Velvet’s glass hovered near her lips and she avoided looking directly at Rarity. “You’ve already won us over, you know. There’s no need to try and flatter me.”
“Alright, that’s enough.” Rarity huffed, setting down her glass. “Now, you come here.”
“Excuse me?”
“I’ve heard enough of your humility, now come here. Right here next to me, Velvet. ”
Velvet looked curiously at Rarity but walked over next to her and leaned her elbows against the counter. Rarity closed the distance between them, her hip bumping into Velvet’s. Rarity went to wrap her arm around Velvet but paused before placing her hand on the woman.
“May I?” 
“Uh, sure.” Velvet blushed as Rarity’s hand landed on her waist, feeling the girl's fingers run firmly from her hip up to her ribcage then back down.
“Darling… just feel that waistline.” Rarity turned and placed her free hand on Velvet’s navel. “I was really expecting something a little more motherly, but this is just unfair.”
“Oh gosh, Rarity, are you trying to swoon me?”
“I’m just saying... I might’ve liked to bump into you before settling in with Twilight.”
“Yes well, if you’re not careful, you’re gonna make this old woman feel young again.” Velvet said, fanning herself with her hand as Rarity fondled her stomach. 
Rarity lightly squeezed the woman’s love-handles, or lack thereof, looking utterly offended by the figure within her fingers.
“Velvet, if your an old woman, then I sincerely hope that Twilight will mature even half as gracefully.”
“Well, that’s to be seen…” Velvet waved for Rarity to stop and returned her glass to her lips, hoping the cold wine would cool down her face. “Twilight really takes more after her father, though.”
“I see.” Rarity picked up her own glass, suddenly growing a smirk as she took another sip. “Well, if she takes after him where it counts, then you’re one very lucky woman.”
“Oh my god, I didn’t hear that...”
“Darling, you sound surprised?” 
“What did you expect?”
“You know perfectly well what your daughter has to offer.”
“You have to understand Rarity. For years I’ve worried that Twilight wouldn’t be able to find a boy or girl that was, how should I say… interested in her particular assets.”
“I can’t possibly imagine why, Dear. If I may be so bold, your daughter is a gift to womankind.”
“Goodness,” Velvet looked at Rarity with a blush. “Such glowing praise.”
“Believe me, she’s earned it.”
“So… then you two…?”
“Mm-hmm.”
Velvet just nodded and went back to idly sipping her cabernet, letting a few moments pass in silence before turning back to face Rarity.
“What’s it like?”
“I’m sorry?”
“I’m just curious is all. What’s it like being with my daughter and her… you know?”
“Oh my…” It was Rarity’s turn to blush and she paused to think for just a moment. “I don’t know that I’m really comfortable speaking about that so openly.”
“Oh, no need to be bashful about a little sex talk, Rarity. We’re both experienced adults here.”
“I suppose so… but you are still her mother.”
“Well, no need to go into detail of course. It’s just, what other chance will I have to get this kind of perspective?”
“Dear, there’s honestly not much to say without getting too graphic. It uh… it works just the same as a man’s does.”
“Can I ask what made you choose her over a man? Sorry if that’s a weird thing to ask.”
“Not at all. Honestly, I'm more or less exclusively interested in other women. Twilight was a sort of pleasant surprise.”
“Do you mean that you initially… hooked up with my daughter with the expectation that she was just a normal girl?”
“Ah no, not quite. Actually, I was just helping her with some makeup is all.” Rarity quietly laughed to herself as the memory flooded back into her mind. “I discovered her uniqueness quite by accident really, but it was such a pleasant surprise that we just started going at it right there on the floor.”
Rarity looked up to see Velvet's somewhat shocked faced and wondered if she’d said too much.
“Wow, I didn’t know my daughter had it in her.”
“Yes, well, to be fair, I may have pushed it on her just a bit. It certainly would not have happened if I hadn’t taken the lead.”
“Well, I’m glad you did, Rarity. You’re such a good girl for my daughter.”
“Aww, why thank you, Velvet.” Rarity said sweetly, grabbing the woman’s waist again and squeezing her in a half-hug.
“And keep this between us, but I think Nightlight is completely in love with you.”
“That’s… that’s sweet.” Rarity blushed, unsure how to respond to that one.
“Oh, it’s true. Every time Twilight brings you around I have to tear his eyes away from you. He can be a real boy, despite his age.”
“Well, he’s missing out if he’s not keeping his eyes on what I’m looking at.” Rarity said teasingly, openly checking Velvet out.
“Oh, don’t worry. I’m always sure to give him a firm reminder of what he has.”
Rarity grinned and her hand made another trip up along Velvet’s waist, lightly brushing the side of her breast before falling back down past her hip and landing conspicuously on her rear.
“Mm, I’m happy to hear that all of this is still getting taken care of. If you were letting it go to waste I would’ve had to step in.”
“Oh, listen to you. And just what exactly would you try and pull with your girlfriend’s mother?”
Rarity leaned over and whispered into her ear and Velvet’s face was suddenly consumed in a fierce blush, leading her to finish her glass of cabernet in one go. Twilight entered the kitchen just then, pausing as she noticed Rarity and her mom talking amicably.
“Hey, Rarity, were you just waiting in here for me?”
“I was just having a drink with your lovely mother.” Rarity said, slyly squeezing the woman’s hip.
“Oh, okay. Um, Mom are you alright? Your face is all red.”
“Uh, must be the wine, Baby.”
"Okay. Well, don't drink too much tonight. You know how you can get." Twilight smiled, looking between her mom and her girlfriend. “Rarity, do you want to leave soon?”
“Listen, Twilight, I know we were gonna go to the sauna, just the two of us. But how would you feel if I invited your mother?”
“Um… are you sure? I mean, we’ll be-”
“Naked? Darling, it's not like you'll be showing her anything new."
“I guess so. I mean, she’s my Mom, so as long as you’re okay with it.”
“Oh, it’s no problem.” Rarity’s hand crept a little further up Velvet’s waist, slipping her thumb ticklishly beneath her blouse and making Velvet flinch. “I don’t mind her seeing me, just as long as I get to look back.”
Rarity winked and Twilight just smiled back, not seeming to notice her mom’s blush deepening. 

-

			Author's Notes: 
I originally wrote this for fun without the context of a specific fic that it was part of, but loosely set somewhere shortly after Benefits.  Originally, in the FwB continuity, I had planned to include a bit more interaction between Rarity and Twi's parents, although at the time of writing this scene I had already leaned away from that and was on the fence if I'd ever use this scene, to begin with. 
At this point, there just isn't a good enough place for me to fit this scene comfortably in, and it's irrelevant to the story so I don't care to make the space for it.  I do, however, still love this scene on its own and absolutely had to preserve it for my Deleted Scenes.  
None of this interaction itself is canon, of course, but just as an aside, this generally reflects how Twi's parents view Rarity: they're both basically totally in love with her.


	
		FwB:: Twilight interrogates Rarity ;)



-

Rarity sat on her bed in tee-shirt and panties, Twilight grabbing at her waist and leaning into her back. She was staring pensively at the bed but smiled when she felt Twilight breath on her neck.
“Come on, Rarity. The least you can do is give me the juicy details. Right?”
“Mm… I-I don’t see why not.” She replied softly.
“It’s only fair.” Twilight’s hands snaked around Rarity’s waist and slipped just under her waistband, tickling her hips.
“Fine…” Rarity wriggled in Twilight’s embrace, pawing her cool bed sheets. “But there’s not that much to say.”
“Well, you at least got her clothes off, right?” Twilight traced circles on Rarity’s mound. “What’s her pussy like?”
“Mn, sorry dear, but all clothes remained on.”
“What? Lame!” Twilight pulled her hands away from Rarity’s lap and held Rarity’s waist.
“Dear, you underestimate my self-control.”
“Uh-huh, sure. I’m pretty sure I heard you mention humping earlier.”
“Uh, well… okay, things got just a tad bit out of hand before I reeled her in.”
“So, how did it even start? I’m assuming Sunset made the first move?”
“Yes, and there was really no lead-up. We had been drinking mind you, but Sunset just started kissing my neck.”
“Hm, go on…” Twilight placed her lips on Rarity’s neck, sucking it gently.
“Well, it was rather nice,” Rarity giggled. “I really wouldn’t have minded it except that she then shoved her hand between my legs.”
“...Huh, Sunset doesn’t beat around the bush does she?”
“No, she went straight for the bush this time.”
“You don’t have a bush, Rarity.”
“Well, dear, with the cold weather and your absence… hmm, I might have abandoned shaving.” A slight blush crept over Rarity’s cheeks. “Right up until this morning.”
“Woof. So Sunset missed a rare opportunity.”
“Was that an attempt at a pun?”
“No.”
“I don’t believe you.”
“Hey, you already made the bush pun!” Twilight squeezed Rarity, one hand slipping back down to wistfully stroke the girl’s smooth-shaven mound. “So then what happened?”
“Well, I made her stop immediately, of course.”
“But she must’ve tried again.”
“Well, sort of. I asked her for a massage?”
“You asked her to massage your bush?”
“My back, Twilight…”
“Oh. So that must’ve been when it devolved, right?”
“Well, not just yet. She did start to massage my chest so I smacked her hands.”
“I guess you really did hold her off.” Both of Twilight’s arms went under Rarity’s shirt, embracing the girl’s bare chest. “So, what did she try next on you?”
“...Well. She behaved herself after that.”
“Then how did things-”
“So I kissed her.”
“No way.”
“Mm-hm.”
“You mean, you made the first move?”
“Darling, it was just a kiss.”
“Yeah, but how else did you think it would go?”
“I… I had more self-control when the kiss started.” 
“Yeah, but she clearly didn’t.”
“You have to understand,” Rarity reached behind herself and placed a hand on Twilight’s leg. “I didn’t have you around to help take care of me.”
“Aww, was my little Rarity getting all hot and bothered?”
“And with an eager Sunset within arms reach. Really, I deserve a reward for even being able to stop.”
“Well, first I need to hear how the rest of it played out.”
“Well, next she grabbed onto my rear.”
“Did you try and smack her hands again?”
“I tried. But her hands were there for good. I couldn’t budge them.”
“Well.” Twilight scooted forward until her erection pressed into Rarity’s ass, her thighs wrapped around Rarity’s. “She’s got good taste.”
“Yes well, I couldn’t exactly go anywhere like that… not that I tried.”
“Uh-huh…” Twilight softly ground her hips into Rarity. “Keep going.”
“Well, once it was clear I couldn’t get away, Sunset took the chance to lay down and bring me down with her.”
“What did you say to her?”
“Nothing.” Rarity blushed and attempted, in vain, to keep Twilight from seeing it. “I couldn’t stop kissing her.”
“You couldn’t stop?” 
“...I didn’t want to stop. Okay?”
“That’s what I thought.”
“And that’s when I started humping her.”
“No…”
“Dear, I already said there was humping.”
“Yeah, but I didn’t think it was from you.”
“Twilight, you have to understand the position we were in.”
“I’d love to hear about it.” Twilight caressed Rarity’s stomach as her hands returned below her waist. “In detail, please.”
“First of all, I didn’t mention this earlier, but Sunset wasn’t just in her usual jeans or skirt or anything. She was in this absolutely adorable little green dress.”
“That doesn’t sound much like Sunset.”
“It was very Christmassy.”
“Okay, so what about it?”
“Well, I was in my favourite wool tights, which-”
“Which you never wear panties under.”
“You know how they get.”
“I know.” Twilight grinned and poked Rarity’s clit. “The wool tickles your clit, right?”
“Right. So Sunset’s dress is flipped up to her stomach, and here I am on top of her while kissing. Sunset’s of course much taller than I am, so my legs are practically wrapped around her hips with nothing but a pair of panties and tights between us. And then there are her hands.” Rarity’s breath shuddered but Twilight pulled her hands away from her hot mound.
“What do you know. Just picturing it is making me want to hump you.” Twilight teased, her hands moving to grab hold of Rarity’s ass. “I guess you were on to something.” 
“Now, Twilight, you know I love it when you play with my rear. But you have to understand,” Rarity stroked Twilight’s arms leading down to her wrists. “When Sunset does it it’s something else entirely.”
“Oh yeah?”
Twilight gave her a squeeze and Rarity placed her hands on top of Twilight’s squeezing her back.
“Sunset’s a strong girl, after all.” Rarity said matter of factly, leaning back against Twilight. “So, we’re lying there and she’s got a vice-grip on my little cheeks, and all of my blushing bits are getting smushed up against those rock-solid hips of hers.” Rarity’s voice shook, drawing a giggle out of Twilight.
“All while your little clit is getting tickled by your tights. Your poor thing.” Twilight mocked.
“And my assistant is out for the holidays. I had to move around a little just to keep from going crazy.”
“Alright. You get a free pass for humping her. How in the world were you able to stop yourself after that point,” Twilight asked genuinely, now massaging Rarity’s ass. “Let alone stop Sunset?”
“Oh, it was so hard to stop, Twilight.” Rarity whined.
“It sounds basically impossible.”
“I let myself get uncomfortably close. If her hands had gone anywhere beyond my butt I likely would have wet my tights.”
“I’m sure she would’ve helped clean you up.” Twilight said, sticking out her tongue and licking Rarity’s neck.
“Darling, I’m truly shocked she held out as long as she did. When I finally stopped kissing her she looked ready to pounce.”
“Wow, that close huh?”
“Honestly, I’d say I had about ten more seconds before she would’ve tossed me on my back and torn off my tights. I don’t think she would’ve even gotten my tights past my ankles before she was going at it.”
“That sounds so hot.” Twilight goaded Rarity to raise up and her hands slipped beneath her thighs. “Would you have returned the favour?”
“Darling, if I had let it get that far, I might still be returning the favour.”
“And you say you have self-control.”
“Oh please, Twilight. If Sunset made a move like that on you, you’d be inside of her before she hit the couch.”
“You really think I’m that impatient.”
“Well, dear, you’re no s-wumf!” Rarity was cut off as she was shoved forward, her face landing into her pillow.
“Well, if you’re going to accuse me of it,” Twilight pressed her hips against Rarity’s ass, grabbing her waistband. “Then I might as well do it.”

-

			Author's Notes: 
This was meant to take place after the intro to Pull Me Closer
Once Twi and Rarity settled back in together I wanted Rarity to tell Twilight everything that happened and for Twilight to tease her over it and use it as pillow talk.
The main reason I cut it is just that it wouldn't have fit in Pull Me Closer, and there's not enough content to make it its own post.
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