
		One last time

		Written by Common_Cono

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Shining Armor

					Romance

					Sex

					Alternate Universe

					Fetish

					Porn

		

		Description

Twilight sparkle just finished backing to go meet with Princess Celestia to study with her in Canterlot. Her parents make her a nice breakfast while Shining Armor has something else planned. Shining takes his sister out to their childhood tree house to have one last memory there.
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My hoof pushed itself down on the back laying down on my bed ; the neatly packed pack filled with my books laying on top of my clothes. With a little bit of force, the bag clicked shut. I took a deep breath as I turned my purple coated body around and walked towards the door. My purple magic aura surrounded the handle as it opened in front of me. When the door opened, a gust of cold air pushed its evil self against my coat, making me debate if it was worth it to even step out. But with enough mental preparation and determination I pushed myself down the stairs, quickly trotting down the wooden slope until I reached the kitchen. 
“There's my precious baby girl!” My mom yelled out in excitement. Her grey and purple mane flicking over her face as she smiled at me as her tail whips back and forth. Sitting down next to her was my father, sitting down in the chair and leaning back in it as he watched me walk in. His muzzle showing off a smile. I continued to move myself into the kitchen, the wooden floor continuing to press up against my hooves until I reached the familiar black table that's been with me all my life. 
“My little Twilight, personally selected by Princess Celestia to be her understudy! I’m so proud of you.” My mother said out, her voice becoming more and more soft as she continued to talk with me. Her tone filled with hope and pride as she looked over at my face. I was never good at compliments, I’ll admit that here and now. I never know what to do or say, I just always feel weird. Most of the time I end up looking down at what ever’s closest to me and not saying a word. That tactic coming back one last time as I looked over at the freshly made pancakes laying down in front of me. A drizzle of syrup leaking itself down the sides as butter swims a top of it. The warmth emitting from it pushed up against my mane as the scent infiltrated my nose. When she finished her sentence, my eyes then flickered back up to look at my mom, not wanting to be rude.
“T-thanks mom” I said to her. I really wanted to say more, but what more was there to say without sounding eragent? My gaze dropped back down on the food below me, just to soon look back up after a few seconds of thinking. “You know I would of never got to this point without you, right?” I said, looking back up at her face as I try to take the attention away from myself and putting on her. She looked over at me, smiling as she stayed silent, seeming to be content with my response. Her grey body moving over to stand over my sitting body as her head moves over to nuzzle up against my cheek. My eyes soon closed as I let out a soft breath, my own cheen pushing back up against hers. This seemed to last for a while, her supportive aura filling my body up with goose gumbs as the soft fur pushes itself up against me. I continued to take deep breaths, pushing out my stomach and bringing it back in as I took this moment to just relax, something I desperately needed. I hate to admit it but I have been working hard lately. Countless nights studying, writing letters to Princess Celestia and just planning every moment of every day ; preparing myself for anything and everything she once me to do when I get to her. But now it was over, I got in. I could finally relax, just for a day, but a day to relax none of the less. This moment came to an end as I heard a cheer push back against the floor, filling the air with a quick and high pitched squeek as my eyes shot open to look over where the dreadful sound took place. My eyes soon found the source of the noise as I let out a soft grin and giggle as I saw my dad standing up next the mover back chair. His face filled with awkwardness as he slowly starts to walk closer to us, trying his best to pretend like the noise didn’t exist. He soon went to the other side of me then where my   mom was. His familiar cheek pushing up against me. I was going to miss this, I really was.
After a few moments of silently soaking in as much attention as I could, I leaned back to end this group nuzzle session. My dad soon walking back over to his chair before my mom did the same. I statues silent for a second, waiting to see if anyone else had anything else to say before I started to eat the freshly made food in front of me. Ten seconds went by without any signs of communication so I decided to break the awkwardness.
“Thank you for making breakfast, mom.” I told her, smiling as I looked over at her. Almost in unison our horns flared up with out colors as we focused down on the food utensils below us. I slowly raised the knife and fork up atop the mountain of pancakes resting in front of me as I pushed the knife down into them, using the fork to stabilize the food as I cut them up into smaller pieces. Soon, another banging noise was heard, this time however, it was coming from the stairwell.
“Sorry, sorry, sorry!” The white unicorn said as the sound of the thumping of his hooves echoed throughout the house. His multi shades of blue mane sticking up with a bad case of bed head, making me assume he just recently decided to get out of bed. “How’s the best sister ever doing today?” He said out with a sheepish grin, giving my cheek a nuzzle as I move the small piece of pancake in my mouth to the opposite cheek as I return the signal of love. Using his magic, he pulls the chair out from next to me and sits down at the empty side of the table next to me and mom. His forhoof soon moved over his messy mane, attempting to push it down as it resisted, sticking up and laying in whatever side it wanted to. 
“Long night?” I asked him; smiling as I watched my brother fiddle around with his mane before giving up and turning his attention over to me” 
“Early morning” he replied as he started to cut his breakfast with his magic ; keeping his eyes on me. “I swear I was up, just went back to sleep” he said softly as he tried to keep eye contact with a happy smile while the bags under his eyes probably are insisting that he closes them to go back to bed. In response, I simply rolled my eyes and placed my utensils back on the table. My magic having a new objective as I start to play with his mane, trying my best to fix the mess on top of him. “Still up for today?” I asked Shining Armor, my magic softly playing with his mane. “When am I not?” He said, letting me do what I wanted with his mane.
Mom looked up at us both and cocked her head slightly, looking over at both of us before asking her question. “What are you two doing?” She asked us, her gaze looking more at Shining then me. “Twi and I are planning on going to visit all of our childhood places one last time.” He answered, looking back at mom with a smile before placing a piece of his pancake into his muzzle using only his magic. I looked over at him, giving him a warm smile as I nuzzle up against his cheek. “Exactly what I told him to say” I thought to myself as I felt my heart flutter in anticipation about what the future will hold.
“What a great idea!” Mom said back to us. The rest of breakfast went as expected, silence as we ate. Once all three plan cakes were gone from everyone’s plate, I picked them all up and levitated then over to the sink where they were slowly placed. The light clanking of metal sounding in my accomplishment. “Ready to go bro?” I asked Shining, my head tilting over to look at his white, messy face as he wiped it with a towel, not being able to get the syrup out of his coat. “Yeah, I am. Just give me a second to clean up and grab my bag.” I nodded and walked outside into the front porch. The light spring air pressing up against my body made my fur flutter slightly in the wind. The blue painted sky shined over us as clouds lazily flew by with Pegasi next to them. Below the flying equine where colorful birds chirping and singing as they fly from tree to tree before becoming invisible to me as they hide in their nest. I walked down away from the house I called my own ever since I was born and turned around on the sidewalk, turning my gaze back over at the small wooden house with a stone chimney.
I soon saw the door to the house open as my brother walked out. His face looking nice and clean as his mane was looking...a little better. Laying over his back was his bag. He started to walk to me as I stayed still, waiting until he came to my side until I started moving again. While walking my side pushed up against his while my cheek nuzzled along his soft side fur. “Ready for this, Armor?” I asked him, my heart beating as I let out a smile on my face, giving his cheek a quick lick before I backed off from him. “ same as before, when am I not ready” he said, his eyes moving down to look at me as he gave off that devilish grin he knew I loved so much. The air around us grew silent, all accept that if birds singing and out hoof steps pressing along to concrete sidewalk under us. Occasionally a carriage will drive by and even rarer the ponies in the carriage would congratulate me for getting to study with the Princess. As time passed and we moved further away from our house, we came to our main destination. A small path in the woods. Not really knowing what to do, I leaned in to give my brother another kiss on the cheek before galloping off into the trail. My head turning to face him “Come on slowpoke, we don’t have all day!” I yelled out at him as I ran down the trail. I soon heard a Gallup forming from behind me. Dirt and old dead grass get flung from under us as we rub deeper into the woods. Soon his white body is starting to be scene in my side view as he catches up to me. His face smiling at me as wind pushes out fur around our face. 
After the quick run, a tree house is starting to show itself in front of us. The wooden house sit upon a branch on an old tree with a ramp connecting it to the earth below it. Shining and I both took a moment to stop and wait for a moment. Taking deep breaths as our hearts beat from the cardio we both endured. Luckily the trees covered us from the suns rays, making it a bit cooler in the shady area in the woods. Sadly, the complete shade didn’t let for long as the clouds moved awake from the sun, sprinkling the nature in its radiant light, shining it up as grass and rocks reflect its heat. The blue maned unicorn took the first step towards the ramp. His hoof pressing up against the wooden slab that was placed there when we were fillies. He started to walk up towards the house, the ramp creaking softly under his weight as he made his way higher and higher up the tree. When we was once complete circle around the tree I followed hoof, not wanting to break it under the weight if two adult ponies. Shining and made this along time ago, building this was my first true memory of us together. Countless weekends of us building this and decorating it while mom and dad sit below and watch us, occasionally helping when we needed it. This building holds so many firsts for us. It’s the only time we have privacy, to just be alone and to just enjoy each other. 
By the time my thought ended, we were already up inside the house. The flat wooden roof laying over the small box, only exposes to the outside world by the door we cut open many moons ago. I looked over at my brother to give him a warm smile before I laid down on the wood below me. My body making a small “thump as I did so. Another thump followed in its place after mine as Shining rested his body on the floor behind me. His body scooching up towards mine as I felt his sun warmed fur push up against my back. His soft stomach hugged up against my back as I felt a hoof lay across my side to curl around my chest. Said hoof then pulled me a bit, pushing my up against his chest as his fur white fur laid across my purple. My eyes looked up at the strong stallion laying behind me. His own blue eyes looking down at me as he gave me a warm smile, pulling me in a bit tighter as I stretched my neck a bit to kiss over his. My neck soon rested down on Shinings other front hoof, using his strong frame as a pillow, a really soft pillow at that. So soft I fact that I let my eyes close, to take on and feel and hear everything going around. A moment to relax as I leaned up against my strong, loving, protective brother. The same brother that I grew up with throughout my whole life. The one that never left me, never lost hope in me or abandoned me. The brother who I love and who loves me. My stomach expanded as I took a deep breath, the mix of fresh air, wood, and a small hint of stallion body spray entered my nose as I leaned back against him. The sound of soft creaking and birds filled up the air as the wind rustling the leaves and grass below us made the background. 
I felt so safe in his arms, his firm grip pressing me against his chest as his soft fur meshed with mind. His own eyes were closed I soon found out as mine opened. To see him laying down behind me; mis muzzle smiling as he was holding me, protecting me, and comforting me all at the same time. I could stay like this for ever and wouldn’t complain. I loved every minute of this and this was something I would miss. A few minutes went by with us two just relaxing and enjoying each others presence. My hips slowly started to shake on a small circling motion as he was the big spoon and I was little. My rump pushing up against his soft groin. In response, his hug became a little bit for forceful, the pressure of him pulling me up against him becoming more noticeable as I could no longer just roll out of his embrace ; not that I wanted to. “Ready?” He asked me as his own eyes opened to look over my purple and pink striped mane. 
Without talking, I let out a positive “mhhhm” as I continued to circle my rump along his body. The hugging hoof stating firm as the pillow one moves a bit to rub along my chest. My head still being able to lay upon his white arm while he does this. This touch softly pushes up against my stomach, stroking along my fur as he makes long strides up and down, making my coat stand up just to soon be pushed back back with the next brush. His touch felt so good, so warm, so relaxing as I laid there. I trusted him and he trusted me. This is what made sour relationship so specially. We went through thick and thin together, and we both know that the other would help us with anything we asked ; and right now, I needed to relieve some stress. 
I felt Shinings length press up against my hind as the circular motion I was making with my butt started to become more and more forceful, pressing along his length and surrounding area as his hoof pulled me up against it. My heart was racing and from the thumping coming from his chest, I could only assume that his was two. I continues to take deep breaths as I tried to reside to fast heart beats inside of me, trying to make them go away to focus. But that didn’t work. As I felt my brothers growing length push up against my ass, my face started to warm up. I couldn’t see it but I’d bet my purple mane was getting more and more red by the minute. The only thing cooling my down was the breeze coming through the front door, pushing itself against my face as I hid under my brothers chin for added warmth and protection. This repetitive action continued for a few minutes as I felt his length get bigger and more firm the longer we did this. Once In a whole I’m able to hear a small moan coming from him, which always makes my best flutter as he tells that what I’m doing is making him happy, that I can pleasure him almost as well as he could me. 
Shinings hoof slowly moved off of my as he pet over my stomach. “Now are you ready?” He asked in his sweet, loving, and tender voice as he continued to stroke up and down my chest. Without talking, I accepted his statement as I slowly stood up from his loving embrace. The cold breeze making itself known again as I left the comfort of my brother, even just for a second. The floor creaked again as Shining stood up next to me, his head a few feet away from numbing into the ceiling above me. The familiar hoof dragged itself along my back a few times as he circled around me. Petting me as he got a good view of me and as I hit a good view of him. His white coat getting a new contrast as his black, equine dick stood under him. Some veins bumping out as ring going around every stallions cock lays out as well. Soon he walks behind me, a hoof petting over my back before I feel him move his hoods up on my back and the sound of rhinos coming from behind me as his hind hooves move closer and closer to me. I let out a deep breath as I feel his warm flared up dick pushed up against my vagina. The warmth quickly spreading around my body as I let out a small gasp in surprisement. In return, he leans his head down to lick over the top of my head. 
“It’s okay sis, remember, we’ve done this many times before in this exact location. I love you and if you ever want me to do anything like slow down, I will.” He said in his calm, comforting voice. His words made me almost immediately fill up with comfort and love as I nod at his words. His hips soon slowly start to push closer to me. His tip pushing its way inside of me as I let out quick moan. My walls squeeze along his cock and his cock pushes up against my insides. The pleasure immediately becoming noticeable as I feel his texture from inside me. I feel my heart start to race as the wind confined to make its presence known from inside the small wooden house. Shining then starts to let over me as he explains what he’s going to do next. “It’s going to go in further now, okay? I love you” when he says this, I take a deep breath and close my eyes as I feel his words become a reality. His length moving deeper inside of me, the top exploring and setting off all the sensory cells, filling me up with immense pleasure as dopamine fills up my body, putting the biggest smile on my face as I feel each bump and crevice of my brothers dick. As much as we do this for loving each other, the feeling of doing it is just as good. 
I purposely squeeze my pussy with his dick still inside me ; squeezing him as I try to give him as much pleasure he is giving me. The longer his length is in me, the more aroused I become.  Just thinking about it, shining armor, the pony who I lived my whole life is inside of me. Making me feel good as I do the same for him. My pussy starts to leak from all the natural lube it’s making, coating his dick in the slippery substance. His cock soo takes advantage of this as his hoods re grab be for support as me moves deeper into me. My genitals making light “sluurp shlip” noises as he pushes the juice further into me. We both take a moment to breath as his length is fully inside of me. All fifteen inches of his horse dick laying inside me. “I-I love you” I say out to him, being the only words I can muster and think of. “I live you too. His cock then soon pulls out slowly, my hole shutting back up as his length exits my body until half of it is gone. I then feel it quickly get filled back up as he glides it in me, and moving it back out. This cycle counties as I let out quite moans. His cock feeling so good inside me as it scratches all of my sensitive spots, the sensation overflowing my body as o feel my legs weaken up and feel light. Once in every few thrusts I need to pick up my hoof and plant it on the floor under me just to obtain my balance.
Shining Armor keeps on going as I feel my heart race and muzzle open to make a moan. The loud noise seeming to only encourage his behavior as he moves faster and harder into me. With each thrust I can feel my legs softly move forward. My pussy now dripping with my juices as I feel his soft front hoof hold me tight while his balls slap up across my ass with each thrust. “O-oh fuuck~” I moan out at him, my head tilting to see his loving eyes looking down over my body, my own face smiling back at him as I move my head to look straight. I soon feel a squirt of Precum shoot inside of me that’s followed by a moan coming from the stallion on top of me. Hearing that noise made my heart race. I loved that noise so much and I just want to hear it more and more and I tried my best to achieve that goal. My vagina  squeezes up along his cock while he loads out his pre deep into me, living me up even more as he starts to pound me faster and harder. My breaths soon become so heavy and frequent that I start to think they are becoming annoying, but that doesn’t mean anything. The feeling is just so powerful and so amazing that I wouldn’t want it any other way.being with my brother, bonding with him as we explore each other’s bodies yet again. I love this stallion so much.
My head tilts again to look at my brother behind me, his eyes now closed as he pants, continuing to thrust his length inside my body. His pre starts to mix with my juices as the warm combined liquid drips down our legs as his soft hooves hug me tight. “I-I’m going to cum soon” he says in his sexy voice that I live so much. I stay silent and start to rock my hips back and forth to help him with his thrusts, getting him deeper into me faster as the sound of his sack slapping across my ass mixes with the sound dog his cock. I feel said cock start to throb in pleasure inside of me. The penis flicking up softly, pushing up against my wet walls as he moves back and forth, spreading me open before I feel the wave of warm, sticky semen shoot inside my womb, filling up my insides with the indescribable feeling of semen splashing around inside me, pooling up in the bottom as I overflow, pushing his cum further out of my pussy. With each additional trust he does, he lets out another splurt of his strong semen, filling me up until it starts to leak down my leg. The sound of his moans and orgasm put me on so much heat as I shoot my own with the ending thrusts. My cum mixing with his inside me as I shoot it along his hind legs and sack. The cum dripping down into the floor under us.
After a few moments of deep breaths, shining slowly pulls out of me, ending in a “plop” as his cock gets pulled out of me, pulling some semen out with it as he looks over what he did to me, smiling at his results as he lays his body down in the floor to re catch his breath. I quickly do the same as I lay down in the familiar position we were in not too long ago. My back pushing up against his chest as he hugs me up against him. My vagina still slightly opened from the feeling of his sensational cock leaks out from under me, but we don’t care. We just close our eyes and enjoy our presence here next to each other. The feeling of him protecting me and watching over me fills me with so much happiness as I smile, loving every moment of this experience. “I love you bro” I say “I love you too” he replies, leaning down to kiss over my cheek as he pats over my stomach. My body laying down to relax as we start to drift off to sleep on each other’s embrace.

	