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Chapter One
Experimentation

⠀


⠀
Maybe if the spell hadn’t been developed by the great Starswirl the Bearded, Twilight wouldn’t have been so eager. She wasn’t normally one to jump into self-experimentation without thinking it through, after all. But this spell was developed by Starswirl, Twilight’s idol since she was a filly, and Twilight did jump into it.
“You’re sure about this?” Starlight asked her before they could complete the spell.
Twilight smiled. “Well, we have to see how the disenchantment works to base our spell off of it, so we need to cast the enchantment first.”
“I guess, and it’s not like it would work on me.”
That was the other aspect of it. This was to help Starlight, and of the two of them, only Twilight had the right equipment for the spell to work.
“Should probably lose these…” Twilight muttered to herself as she reached under her skirt and pulled off her panties. She was very soon going to not fit them, after all.
Starlight turned away to give Twilight some privacy, not that she minded too much. She was very close with her friends, and they had all seen each other naked at that public bath. Well, except for Starlight herself, who had chosen to wear her underwear into the bath, but still, she had seen Twilight before, so there wasn’t anything to hide from her.
That was the day they had first started talking about this. They’d assured Starlight that none of them cared that she had a dick, but she had been too insecure. It wasn’t like they didn’t understand. Even if Equestria was an accepting place for trans ponies, it didn’t make it easier for Starlight to be stuck with a body part that made her so uncomfortable.
Then Pinkie asked her if she’d be more okay with it if she had a vagina, and Starlight had said yes. And then that had sparked a discussion of whether there was any way for somepony to change their genitalia, and the unfortunate truth that yes there was, but only if somepony wanted to turn their vagina into a penis.
And all of that had led to the decision that Twilight was going to help her best friend get a vagina one way or another. And of course, help many other trans ponies in the process. The two of them were among the most brilliant mares alive when it came to magic. If anyone could do this, it was the two of them.
Which meant Twilight had to grow a dick. For magic, for friendship, for the good of ponies everywhere, Twilight would give herself a dick!
Well, the two of them both would. She and Starlight concentrated on the spell. They sat facing one another and locked hands together, the standard position for dual casting spells. In between them was the magic conduit that they would channel their magic into – a ridiculous phallic statue pointed right at Twilight.
At least she didn’t have to stare at that thing the whole time. Twilight closed her eyes, and she knew Starlight would be doing the same. She focused her magic into her horn and thought only of the spell they were casting together. She could feel the magic well up, and then it left her body. Even with her eyes closed, she could almost see its path as it travelled into the artifact.
And then it shot out of the statue and directly at Twilight, who yelled and fell backwards from the force. A yell from Starlight informed her that she had taken her friend down with her, which was doubly confirmed a moment later when Starlight fell on top of Twilight.
Both mares groaned and Starlight pushed herself off of Twilight. “Sorry about that… I wasn’t expecting –”
Twilight opened her eyes and looked at Starlight, wondering why she had stopped speaking so suddenly. She followed Starlight’s eyes and saw they were pointed at Twilight’s hips, which confused her for a moment. Only a moment, then she realized it was not her hips that Starlight was looking at.
“I’m sorry!” Starlight said suddenly, covering her eyes and she scurried away from Twilight.
Twilight looked down and lifted her skirt. It was bizarre, and there was no other way to put it. Where her vagina used to be, there was a penis now. A fairly sizable one, she was pretty sure, although she didn’t have a lot of experience to go on.
She broke into a grin. “Starlight, look! It worked!” Twilight gently prodded at the dick that hung limply between her legs, noting that her new body part was a bit sore from having just grown out of nothing.
“I, er, see that.” Starlight grinned sheepishly as she looked down at Twilight’s dick. “Well, you sure aren’t shy about it.”
Twilight giggled. “It’s not like it’s really mine. I mean, it is, but it’s just a temporary thing. I was a lot more embarrassed for everyone to see me naked before when it felt like it was really my body.”
“I guess that makes sense.” Apparently emboldened by Twilight’s comment, Starlight got a little closer. “Geez, I’m glad mine isn’t that big. Good thing you won’t have it for long, that thing would be a monster to tuck in.”
Twilight prodded at it some more, then moved the penis out of the way to examine the testicles. Those were even more sore, but from what she understood of her new anatomy, that made sense. “I thought it seemed big. I guess if you’re trying to get a magic penis, you might as well go big.”
“Fair enough.” Starlight looked up at Twilight and smiled wryly. “Cute pubes.”
Twilight dropped her skirt and blushed intensely. That was something she really didn’t need Starlight to notice. “I just like it to be neat down there!”
Starlight laughed. “Hey, it’s okay! I don’t blame you for wanting to trim the bush. Does that mean you’re expecting company though?”
“No!” Twilight frowned and glared through her blush. “Anyway. Let’s look into that disenchantment.”
“Yeah, okay,” Starlight agreed, so they went back to the book they’d gotten the spell from. It was a high level physical augmentation spell book, something that most ponies would never be able to get their hands on. Indeed, even someone as accomplished as Starlight would have had trouble getting access to it without help from her princess friend; most ponies who were allowed to see it had special licenses to perform these spells in a controlled setting.
Twilight flipped ahead past the enchantment. She’d already read that multiple times over, and she had the proof that they’d done it perfectly dangling between her legs.
But then as she turned pages, she found herself looking at a completely different spell. Where was the disenchantment instructions? Spells weren’t like mechanics, she couldn’t just do it in reverse and wind up with a vagina again.
“Starlight…” Twilight said as her heart sunk. “I don’t see a counterspell.”
“What?” Starlight stepped beside her and looked through the book herself. “But there has to be a counterspell! There’s no way an enchantment like this would exist without a disenchantment, right?”
“I don’t know, I didn’t think…” Twilight shook her head and looked down at her skirt, which now sported a sizable bulge. She had not signed up to keep this thing for longer than it took to conduct the counterspell.
“I can’t believe it. Is there a second volume of the book?”
“Even if there is, why would they put the spell and counterspell in different volumes?”
“But that could only mean that… that it’s permanent…” Starlight flipped back to the spell page, looking it over again for something they might have missed. Twilight knew she wouldn’t find anything. “Why would Starswirl make an enchantment like this and not develop a disenchantment?”
Twilight realized why, and not for the first time, she asked herself how someone so smart could be so stupid. “Because he’s Starswirl the Bearded.”
Starlight cocked her head to the side. “Yeah, and?”
“Do you know how he got that nickname? Why out of all his accomplishments, ‘the bearded’ became his title?”
“Well, it is an impressive beard…”
“It’s because he’s a trans pony, and his studies into gender are legendary. He’s the one who discovered how to do hormone replacement spells.”
“Wow.” Starlight shook her head. “I never knew about that… So if he’s a transtallion, then that means he… Oh no…”
Twilight sighed. “He didn’t have a reason to develop a disenchantment, because he didn’t want one.”
“Oh, Twilight, I’m so sorry.” Starlight hugged Twilight close. “This is all because I couldn’t be happy with my own body…”
“No, Starlight.” Twilight forced a smile and patted the back of Starlight’s head. “This is because I didn’t think to look ahead. We were already planning on figuring out how to get a mare a vagina, now we just have twice the incentive.”
Starlight pulled away and nodded. “I promise we’ll figure this out together. We’ll get you back to normal!”
“And you too,” Twilight said. “Well, I mean… you know what I mean.”
Starlight giggled. “Yes, I do. Guess we better get to work then, huh?”
Twilight cast one more glance at the book, then looked down. She could see the outline of her dick through the fabric of her skirt, realized that Starlight must have been able to feel it against her when they hugged. She had to get rid of this thing. “Yeah, I guess we better.”
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⠀
There were options, of course. Standard all-purpose disenchantment spells that might solve Twilight’s problem. And, of course, none of them worked. They’d gone through the list of everything they could think of, but this permanent body alteration seemed, well, permanent.
Hours of researching options proved to get her nowhere. She was in the basement turning pages in a book while Starlight was upstairs scouring the library for more sources. It wouldn’t matter. Twilight knew that, and so did Starlight. There was no counterspell, so they’d have to make one, and if they were making a spell anyway, it might as well be one that would get them both vaginas.
Twilight sighed and leaned back in her chair. Not for the first time, she looked down at her skirt. She pulled it aside and looked at the dick that now grew out of her. She frowned at it, wishing she could just rip it off.
Ever since she realized she was a lesbian, she thought she was done with dicks. Not that she had too much experience with them. She’d slept with Flash Sentry, the only stallion she’d ever dated, which was what really solidified it in her mind that stallions just weren’t something she was interested in.
She pushed the dick aside, sliding her hand past the balls as well, and she ran her finger along the skin behind them. Her vulva should be there, and past that, her vagina. Instead, it was just sensitive skin. In a way, that was weirder than suddenly having a penis; it’d be one thing if her vagina was still there, but it was gone. She hadn’t just gained a weird new body part, she’d lost part of herself.
“What am I doing?” she asked herself and let her skirt fall back into place.
She hadn’t expected an answer, but she got one anyway. “Uhm… Twilight?”
Twilight’s mouth dropped open and she sat straight up in her chair as every muscle on her body tensed at once. That wasn’t Starlight’s voice…
Although it was the last thing she wanted to do at that moment, Twilight turned to see Fluttershy standing at the bottom of the stairs. “H-Hi, Fluttershy…”
“I’m sorry I let myself in, no one answered the door, and, uhm…” Fluttershy turned away. She was blushing, but why? Had she seen something, or did she just feel awkward for walking in unannounced? “Well, we were going to have lunch today…”
Twilight facepalmed. “Right, lunch. I’m sorry, I got caught up in, er, work.”
“Oh, don’t worry about it.” Fluttershy smiled. “Maybe we could go out now?”
Twilight couldn’t go out, not until she figured this out. She could see the bulge through her skirt, how could she –
Oh shit, she could see the bulge through her skirt! Thankfully, she was wearing her lab coat, which she pulled closed to cover herself a little better. “I’m sorry, but I…”
I have a dick now, trying to get rid of that. Please come back when I’ve got a snatch again. Yeah, that wasn’t something she could say to Fluttershy of all ponies.
Fluttershy took a step closer. “Are you not feeling well?”
Twilight glanced aside. “Well, you see…” Her eyes fell on her panties, which were still sitting on the floor. She went wide-eyed at the sight, hoping Fluttershy wouldn’t notice.
“Hmm?” Naturally, Fluttershy followed Twilight’s eyes and hers landed on Twilight’s underwear.
Twilight swallowed and hesitated a moment, then quickly got up to grab them. “I’m… so sorry. I, er, I just…”
“Oh, uhm, it’s okay.” Fluttershy looked pointedly away as Twilight picked up her panties and held them behind her back. “You weren’t expecting company, and uhm…”
“This is going to sound stupid, but I couldn’t wear underwear for the spell me and Starlight were doing.”
“Oh. Was it, uhm.” Fluttershy pressed her pointer fingers together and blushed. “Was it… that kind of spell?”
“No! Of course not!” Twilight wanted to disappear. This was the worst thing that could happen, with the worst mare for it to happen with. If there was anyone Twilight didn’t want to think those kinds of things about her, it was Fluttershy. And now she was standing with her underwear behind her back right in front of Fluttershy which meant…
Which meant she wasn’t wearing any underwear with Fluttershy right in front of her. Her own blush grew as she had thoughts of Fluttershy noticing and taking an interest and…
‘No, shut up, you stupid fucking whore! Fluttershy is your friend, you can’t have thoughts like that about her! No matter how much I want it…’
Something was happening. Something was moving between her legs. Somewhere Twilight knew exactly what was happening, but she couldn’t quite manage to piece it together at that moment.
She looked down and, sure enough, she saw her lab coat was moving ever so slightly as her dick started to get erect.
She had to get out of there. “I, uh, I need to go. I’m… sick. Very sick, and if you stay here, you’ll get sick too, so you should go! Now!”
“Oh, but I could stay and help you –”
Twilight cut her off by putting her hands on her friend’s shoulders and pushing her towards the stairs. At least with her back turned, Fluttershy couldn’t see Twilight’s thing growing.
“I’ll be fine! I just need… rest, yeah.” It sounded like a horrible excuse, but she couldn’t be around Fluttershy right now. Not when she didn’t know how to control this thing.
“Are you sure?” Fluttershy started walking up the steps, but she turned her head back. “Can I at least get a hug goodbye?”
“No!” Twilight answered quickly, afraid Fluttershy might feel it against her body and oh sweet Celestia Twilight couldn’t stop imagining Fluttershy feeling her body against hers now. “I’m… really contagious. You should go and… and make sure you wash your hands!”
“Oh. Okay. Well, I’ll come back tomorrow to make sure you’re okay.”
“Sounds good. Sorry, I’ll see you tomorrow.”
Fluttershy climbed the stairs and turned around in time to see Twilight using her hand to push her dick back in place. “I’ll see you tomorrow then. Bye.”
“Bye. And sorry again!”
Fluttershy went through the door, and Twilight sighed in relief. Then she realized she was still holding her panties, which meant she had used them to push Fluttershy towards the stairs.
Great. Just fucking great. Twilight had screwed up big this time, this was even worse than having a dick now.
“Yeah, this is all your fault…” Twilight grumbled at her new member. It seemed to have settled on a half erect state and was dead set on staying there.
With a sigh, Twilight started climbing the steps herself. Fluttershy should be gone by now, and Spike was off in Canterlot for a month to visit  their parents, so it was just Twilight and Starlight in the castle. At least she could explain things to Starlight if she saw Twilight like this.
But as she walked out of the basement, Starlight was nowhere to be seen. Twilight decided she needed a shower. A cold one, to chase these thoughts from her head.
She walked to the nearest bathroom, one of several in the castle, and closed the door behind her. She sighed as she pulled off the lab coat, noticing that even with it, being half erect made her stand out. Without it, well, it couldn’t be more obvious that she had something up her skirt.
She pulled that off too, as well as her blouse and bra, then examined her naked body in front of the mirror. The spell had only been for genital augmentation. There was a separate spell that could get rid of boobs, but thank Celestia they didn’t have any reason to mess with that; Starlight had grown small boobs from her hormone replacement spell, and she was quite happy with them.
So Twilight looked exactly as she always had, female in every way except for one. She had boobs, and decently sized ones at that. She had some curves courtesy of a few extra pounds from a life as a bookworm magician. She had a soft face, and a long and full mane and tail. She wasn’t super feminine like Rarity and Fluttershy, but she was in every way female.
Except for one. Where her vagina had been, she now had a dick, which was currently slightly engorged. She prodded it and frowned. The soreness had worn off, but she was always aware of its presence.
Well, she hadn’t come here to look at herself naked. She walked over to the shower and turned it on, then folded her arms and waited for it to warm up. Meanwhile, she chided herself. She knew better than to think genitals defined anything about gender – she was best friends with Starlight, roommates even. Any preconceived ideas of what it meant to be a mare should have been shattered long ago.
She stepped into the shower, remembering that she had intended it to be a cold shower and deciding she didn’t care enough to change it now. The warm water felt nice, and she could use the stress relief.
‘Not like I’m getting any other stress relief with this thing,’ she thought. Twilight was not fond of masturbating at the best of times, but without her clit? No, there was no way she was touching that thing for anything sexual.
Even if it had other ideas. Even if she couldn’t help but think about Fluttershy touching it.
“I saw everything, Twilight,” Fluttershy would say with a sly smile. “You poor thing, let me make it up to you…”
Twilight winced, and she realized she was growing a little bigger. Gingerly she reached down and stroked a finger along the length of herself, noting how sensitive it was. Twilight knew enough about anatomy to know that it was basically a really big clit with some extra plumbing, which meant…
No. No, Twilight was not doing this. Especially not after that interaction with Fluttershy.
‘Yeah, that interaction that I liked enough to get erect over… Admit it, you loved being around Fluttershy without your underwear on. You wanted her to notice…’
Twilight stroked herself gently, although she knew that wasn’t really how things worked with this body part. By now she was fully hard, and she wrapped her fingers around her cock. It was warm and hard, and she kind of liked how it felt.
What would Fluttershy say if she saw Twilight right now? “Oh you poor thing, let’s see if we can take care of that for you…”
Twilight pulled up gently, feeling the way the skin slid along her cock. She felt dirty as she even thought the word ‘cock’, which only excited her more.
“Oh, Twilight, let’s find out what your cock can really do.”
Twilight’s mouth twitched as she started going a little faster, focusing on the new sensation. It was similar to what she was used to masturbating before when she had a clit, but also so different and unique. She liked it.
A smile worked her way to her face as she imagined Fluttershy taking Twilight to the couch and hiking up her skirt, letting Twilight explore her body. Giving everything to Twilight, becoming one with her.
Twilight started moving her hand even faster, and she used her free hand to grab her breast, pinching her nipple as she stroked her cock. She could connect with Fluttershy in a whole new way with this, she could feel her from the inside.
As she picked up speed, her hand started sliding loosely more along the length of her cock rather than grasping it firmly, using the water as lubricant. She wanted to use this thing in other ways, she wanted Fluttershy to get to know this new side of her, she wanted… she wanted…
Her mind went blank as she felt the pleasure welling up, then it shot out of her. It was an immensely satisfying feeling, just as pleasurable as orgasming with her clit had been but with a stronger sensation of release.
Then she opened her eyes and saw semen washing down the drain, and she felt awful. What the fuck was she doing? Fluttershy was her friend, she shouldn’t think of her like that. She shouldn’t even do things like that, especially not with that… thing.
It seemed to finally be content with her, however, as it was slowly going back down to its usual flaccid state. At least there was that, though it was little comfort. She sat on the floor and leaned her head back against the wall, letting the water fall on her as she questioned just what the hell she thought she was doing.
She always did this. She always told herself she wasn’t going to masturbate anymore, that it only left her feeling miserable afterwards, that she was supposed to be better than giving in to such carnal pleasures. And yet, she always came back to it. Almost every single day, at some point, Twilight would cave in and touch herself.
And it seemed that losing her pussy did nothing to change that. She looked down at her dick and glared at it. Now she had to deal with making a mess whenever she couldn’t help herself too.
At least the shower helped with that. A little got on her fur, which proved to be a pain to wash out but at least most of it went down the drain.
Twilight picked herself up and washed properly, realizing she wasn’t exactly sure how much washing her new body parts needed. She was thorough, just in case – better safe than sorry, since she wasn’t in the mood to ask Starlight for lessons.
Once she was done, she turned off the water and stepped out of the shower. Drying off was another new experience, then she put on a bathrobe and tried to not think about it. She left the bathroom and made for her bedroom so she could get changed.
Maybe there was some spell that could ease these impulses. She’d tried taking an herbal supplement that was supposed to curb desires, but it didn’t help any. She wanted to at least keep her hands off herself as long as she had this thing attached to her – she felt even dirtier for masturbating with that.
“Oh hey, Twilight,” Starlight said as they passed each other in the hall.
“Hi, Starlight. Any luck?”
“No, afraid not. But we’ll find something.”
Twilight nodded. She had known that answer was coming. “Did you run into Fluttershy, by any chance?”
“Fluttershy? No, was she here?”
“Yeah, I was supposed to meet with her for lunch.” Twilight shifted uncomfortably. “I’m a little worried she might have noticed my… situation.”
Starlight frowned. “It’s not like she’d have a reason to care, right?”
“Yeah, it’s just… a little embarrassing to be seen.”
“Well, what were you doing?” Starlight grinned and nudged Twilight. “Something you had to finish up with in the shower?”
Twilight blushed. “Nothing like that! I was just… looking at it.”
Starlight laughed. “Right.”
“Oh, be quiet.” Twilight walked into her room with Starlight following behind.
She lingered in the doorway while Twilight pulled off her robe, keeping turned away to give Twilight some privacy. “Seriously though, I’m sure if Fluttershy did see something, she wouldn’t care. You weren’t embarrassed about showing yourself off to me.”
“I’m still not,” Twilight said, noting how Starlight was turned away while she talked to her. Since her boobs were the only things she was at least a little unsure about letting Starlight see, Twilight put on a shirt first, not bothering with a bra since it was getting late anyway.
Starlight took the cue and walked in to sit on the bed while Twilight pulled out a pair of underwear and frowned at it. There was no way it would be very comfortable, but it might at least hold things in place better, so she pulled the panties on. As expected, her new bulge didn’t exactly fit well in her underwear, but she’d make do.
“And you know,” Starlight said, “while you’ve got that thing, you might as well use it.”
“Ha ha,” Twilight said flatly as she pulled on a pair of pajama pants. They were a pretty loose fit, but it was still obvious that there was a bulge there. She ignored it as she flopped onto the bed.
“I’m serious,” Starlight said. “Look, first thing I do when I get my vagina is finding out what it feels like to shove some toys in there.”
“Starlight!” Twilight facepalmed, but she was grinning.
“What? Nothing to be embarrassed about!”
“I wish I felt like that…”
Starlight lay down on her stomach beside Twilight and looked at her. “So then did you play with it in that shower?”
“Shut up!” Twilight turned her back to her friend.
In turn, Starlight scooted closer to Twilight, placing a hand on her shoulder. “I’ll stop if it’s really bothering you.”
Twilight sighed. “What’s it… like for you? When you, you know, do stuff like that.”
Starlight snickered. “You finally have the chance to find out yourself, and now you ask me about that?”
“I don’t mean physically. I mean… what do you feel like afterwards?”
Starlight was quiet for a moment, then she pulled back. “Well… I don’t know. It’s complicated, and not always the same. I think this has more to do with how you feel than how I feel though.”
“I… I did, you know. In the shower.”
“Okay. Nothing wrong with that. But you feel bad about it?”
Twilight sighed. “Yes. I feel like… I don’t know.”
“Like it makes you think of it as a guy’s thing afterwards?”
“No, of course not!” Twilight answered quickly as she turned back to face Starlight. “I know penises aren’t exclusively a male thing!”
“I know you know,” Starlight said. “But you know, that’s how I feel sometimes. Like, beforehand I’ll be thinking, you know, girls can have dicks too. But then afterwards, I guess I feel bad, like I did something very male because of what kind of equipment I’ve got.”
“I guess…” Twilight shifted in place a little. “I did feel worse for, you know, with that.”
“It’s normal, I think. Or at least, it’s something I feel too. I guess you aren’t really used to feeling dysphoria though.”
“Yeah, that’s new. It’s awful, and I know it’s only temporary for me.” Twilight smiled at her friend. “It makes me worry about you, to be honest. I feel so bad that you’ve had to deal with this for so long.”
“Hey, but you’re helping me with that. Besides, you’re the one who just had this thrust on you for the first time. I’ve had years to get used to my gal pal down there.”
Twilight laughed a little, and she felt a little better. Although she wished Starlight didn’t have any reason to feel uncomfortable about her own body, it was nice in a way to know that they could relate to one another better now.
Which wasn’t to say Twilight didn’t want to get rid of that thing as quick as she could and never look back. Having something so… stallionish just felt wrong, no matter how often she reminded herself mares could have dicks too.
“So what do you say we make tomorrow the day we find a spell to help us out?” Twilight asked with a smile.
Starlight grinned. “Oh absolutely. I’m looking forward to it already.”
And Twilight was too. They both needed this solution now, and they were going to find it.
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There seemed to be no end to the new experiences since Twilight had made the mistake of casting that enchantment on herself. Learning to live with a protruding body part that she hadn’t grown up getting used to was awkward, and then there was the seemingly insatiable drive to touch herself.
Purely for scientific curiosity, of course – she had been too embarrassed to ask Flash to let her play with his dick, and she hadn’t been too sure what she felt about it at that. But now she had her own to play with, and that gave her the chance to explore it like she never would have otherwise.
If she was going to be stuck with this thing, she might as well make the most of it, she figured. Starlight seemed to think that was healthy, as she had encouraged Twilight in using her new body part. Or maybe she just liked to have something she could tease Twilight about. Actually, the more she thought of it, the more she was sure that was Starlight’s real motivation.
Well, Starlight wasn’t around at the moment. Twilight was down in the basement working on the counterspell while Starlight was upstairs getting cleaned up. They had both been up early in the morning to work on developing a counterspell, but it had been far too optimistic to expect to get it finished that day.
In the end, Starlight had plans with Trixie and Twilight told her to stick to them. The travelling magician was going to be leaving Ponyville for a few weeks, so this was Starlight’s chance to see them off. Meanwhile, there was no telling how long it would take for this counterspell to come together.
“Hello down there!” a familiar voice called from the top of the stairs.
Twilight considered for the first time revising her policy of letting her friends come into her house unannounced. First Fluttershy shows up, then the next day, it’s Pinkie Pie. Oh well, at least Twilight was wearing underwear this time.
“Pinkie? What are you doing here?” Twilight asked.
“I just thought I’d come by and see how you’re doing on the spell.” Pinkie descended the steps quickly, although she kept her hands behind her back. She made her way over to Twilight and looked over her shoulder at the alicorn’s notes. “I went out for drinks with Starlight last night, and she said you two hit a snag.”
“She did?” Twilight hoped Starlight hadn’t elaborated past that. Pinkie would be much easier to tell than Fluttershy, but it wasn’t like Twilight was eager to tell any of her friends.
“Yupperoni, which is why I thought you could maybe use some cheering up! I brought cupcakes!” Pinkie pulled her hands from behind her back and revealed half a dozen cupcakes.
Twilight smiled. “You know what? I could use a cupcake break.”
She got up and stretched, feeling like she’d been hunched over in the same position for hours. She probably had been.
Twilight led them over to a couch, and Pinkie took a seat beside her. She held out the tray of cupcakes, and Twilight took one. She unpeeled the wrapper and took a bite, smiling as she did. As expected from a Pinkie Pie confection, it was perfect. Sweet, but not overwhelming, and very light and fluffy.
“These are great, Pinkie,” Twilight said once she’d swallowed her bite. “Did you make them yourself?”
“Sure did! Only the best for my friends.”
“Thank you, it’s just what I needed.”
Twilight ate until she finished her cupcake, while Pinkie had one of her own. Pinkie offered another, which Twilight declined. With a shrug, Pinkie took a second one for herself.
“So what’s going wrong with the spell?” Pinkie asked.
“Nothing much, I just can’t seem to make any progress on it.”
“Really?” Pinkie asked. “No new developments happening?”
“Not really.”
“No unexpected results?”
“That’s the same question twice,” Twilight pointed out. She started to blush a little, which she hoped wouldn’t give her away, but she couldn’t help it. Did Pinkie know something? Starlight wouldn’t tell, would she?
“Just saying, if something happened, you could totally tell me about it.”
Okay, what the fuck Starlight? “What did you hear?”
“Hmm? Oh, nothing. Starlight just said you got some interesting results.”
“Interesting?” Twilight frowned.
“Yeah, that’s all. She wouldn’t tell me any more than that.”
Twilight’s eye twitched. “So then why are you talking about it like you know something?”
“Oh, because I do!” Pinkie beamed as if this was a game that she’d just won. “But not from Starlight.”
“Then how?”
“Because of that.” Pinkie pointed down at Twilight’s crotch, emphasizing the very visible bulge in her skirt.
Twilight threw her hands over her bulge. Why the hell did Twilight keep wearing skirts!? Well, because she liked skirts, and she thought only Starlight would be around to see her, but still! This was just too much!
Pinkie didn’t seem to think so, as she just giggled. “I think somepony better see Rarity about getting some new clothes.”
“I guess…” Twilight wouldn’t look at Pinkie, though she tried to fight through the embarrassment. She told herself that there was nothing to be embarrassed about, that this was just the result of trying to help a friend. “I was kind of hoping to be rid of it by now…”
“So is it like a weird tentacle or something?”
“What?” Twilight finally looked at Pinkie. “No, it’s just a normal dick.
“Ooh, cool! And it works and everything?”
No matter how embarrassed she was, Twilight could appreciate the curiosity. “Yeah it works. Just like, you know, a stallion’s.” Twilight frowned at that comment. No matter how many times she told herself mares could have dicks, she couldn’t help but feel less mareish. 
“Aww, I bet your dick is much nicer than a stallion’s. I bet it’s cute, even!”
Twilight couldn’t help but laugh at that and relaxed a bit. Even if the situation was weird, Pinkie had a way of making anything feel normal by simply being even weirder. “Well, I don’t know about that… Starlight says it’s, er, kind of big.”
“Ooh, so Starlight’s seen it?”
“Yeah, she was there when I first got it…”
“I’m jealous.”
Twilight scrunched up her face. “Because Starlight saw my dick?”
Pinkie laughed. “No, silly, because you have one!”
Twilight cocked her head to the side. “Wait, you want a dick?”
“Well, sure, kind of. Doesn’t everyone?” Pinkie shrugged as if that was obvious. “I don’t mean like all the time, but I’d like to see what they’re all about some time. Don’t get me wrong, I love my pussy and I definitely wouldn’t want to give it up, but dicks are so cool too! I just really love both, and you get to try having a dick out for a little while before going back to a vag.”
“Well, I don’t know.” Twilight’s blush only grew, but Pinkie didn’t seem to find the topic awkward at all. “I don’t think I’ll get to try too much with it.”
“Aww, how come?”
“Well, who would I try it with?”
Pinkie shrugged. “I don’t know. A friend? Someone you feel really close with and wouldn’t have to worry about feeling weird around.”
“I… I don’t know if I could do something like that.” Twilight looked down at her bulge and thought about how much she wanted to try things with Fluttershy. But then, she always wanted to try things with Fluttershy, that wasn’t related to having a dick.
More importantly, Fluttershy would never want to try things with her, especially not now.
“I guess I am a little jealous of Starlight,” Pinkie said. “I meant it when I said I bet it’s cute. And dicks are nice, it’d be fun to see yours.”
“Pinkie?”
“Yeah?”
“Are you asking me to show you my dick?”
Pinkie giggled. “Maybe.”
Twilight rolled her eyes, but she couldn’t suppress a smile. “Fine, but only because I still don’t really think of this thing as mine. It’s more like… an unwanted guest.”
“Well, if you’re sure…” Pinkie said with a grin.
Twilight pulled up her skirt and pulled her panties aside. It felt so bizarre to show off crotch to her friend, but actually seeing her dick made it feel a little less strange. She was always looking at how weird it was, why wouldn’t other ponies be curious?
Well, because other ponies hadn’t seen her vagina countless times. But anyway, it helped to think of it as a curiosity.
“Aww, it is cute!” Pinkie said.
Twilight blushed more, but she laughed a little all the same. “I’m glad one of us thinks so. I just – okay!” Twilight immediately pulled her underwear back up as her dick started growing a little bit.
Pinkie seemed to find it funny, at least. “Aww, it’s okay! She’s just happy to see her new pal Pinkie Pie!”
“I’ll never get used to that…”
“Hmm…” Pinkie leaned her head against Twilight’s shoulder. “You know, I did have someone in mind when I said you could find a friend…”
Twilight caught Pinkie’s meaning immediately, but it was so farfetched that she had to play dumb. “Wh-what do you mean?”
Pinkie giggled. “Me, silly. I mean, if you wanted to.”
“Uhh…” Fuck. Where was this coming from? Was Pinkie really coming onto her? This had never happened before, was Pinkie just suddenly attracted to a mare with a dick or something? “I’m not sure. Why… why do you, er…”
“Aww, it’s not that big of a deal, Twitwi. I just want to help my friend with a new experience. Besides, I know how curious you must be.”
It was true that Twilight was curious what other experiences she could have with this thing, but that didn’t mean she was in a hurry to go sleeping with her friends.
‘Oh, come off it,’ a voice inside said maliciously. ‘You want this because you’re nowhere near the good little girl you pretend like you are.’
It was true. Twilight had never thought of Pinkie like that, but it didn’t matter. She didn’t need to think it through to know that she did want this, no matter what this was.
“What… do you want to do, exactly.”
“Hmm…” Pinkie put her hand on Twilight’s thigh, tracing her fingers around in a little circle. “I think we can just see what happens, don’t you?”
“I… I guess so.”
“You guess so?” Pinkie stopped her hand. “I won’t do anything unless you’re really really sure.”
“I… I am,” Twilight said. She hadn’t really formed the words, they just sort of came out. “I want this.”
“Good.” Pinkie trailed her fingers closer to Twilight’s underwear, then while Twilight was distracted with what her hands were doing, she leaned over and kissed Twilight’s cheek.
Twilight turned her eyes to Pinkie’s face, and she saw her friend smiling at her. The next thing she knew Pinkie was pulling down Twilight’s underwear, so she lifted her butt off of the couch to make it easier for her.
Pinkie pulled Twilight’s panties all the way down to her hooves, then ran her hand back up Twilight’s leg. “You okay, Twi?”
“Yes,” Twilight said breathlessly.
Pinkie traced her fingers up Twilight’s thigh, running them all along Twilight’s crotch until she reached her dick, then she ran her fingers along that. It was such a delicate motion, and it send shivers down Twilight’s spine.
She grew bigger in Pinkie’s soft hand, losing herself even more as she did. Pinkie wrapped her fingers around Twilight’s cock and pulled gently, making it grow bigger and harder as she did.
“Pinkie…” Twilight said through a smile.
The next moment, Pinkie’s lips were on hers. Only for a moment, however. She didn’t linger, just a quick kiss, and she didn’t stop what she was doing.
Which was good, because Twilight never wanted her to stop. It wasn’t too different than doing it herself, but it felt much better to have Pinkie be the one to touch her. She wrapped an arm around Pinkie and held her close while she played with Twilight’s cock, leaning her head against her shoulder.
Then Pinkie kissed her again, but this time, she kissed her for longer. Twilight didn’t know a lot about kissing, but she took a gamble and parted her lips to invite Pinkie to go further. It paid off, and soon Pinkie’s tongue was dancing with Twilight’s own.
Pinkie pulled away and spoke softly so even her high pitched voice came out sounding sensual. “Are you enjoying that?”
“Yes, so much,” Twilight answered.
“Want to try something else?”
Twilight fluttered her eyes open to look at Pinkie. “Something else?”
“Well… I don’t suppose you have any condoms?”
“No,” Twilight admitted. That was a reasonable concern; she had never bothered to learn if she had sperm now.
“There are other things I can do,” Pinkie assured Twilight. She slid off the couch and onto the floor.
“Pinkie? What are you…?”
“Shh, don’t worry about me, you just enjoy yourself.” Pinkie kneeled in front of Twilight and stopped tugging on her cock, instead bending over it and licking it all along its length.
When she got to the top, she opened her mouth wider and took it inside. She pushed her head down, then pulled it back up, going down about half of Twilight’s length.
“Oh sweet Celestia…” Twilight muttered. She was in ecstasy, she didn’t know anything could feel this good.
As Pinkie worked her mouth up and down Twilight, she also worked the bottom half of her cock with her hand. Occasionally she pulled her mouth off to stroke it all the way up and down, letting her saliva keep it nice and slippery.
“Pinkie, that’s amazing…”
“Good,” Pinkie said before licking all around the top. “You know, you can grab my hair if you want.”
Twilight had no idea what she was supposed to be doing. Should she have known that was something she could do?
All those worries were gone as Pinkie put her mouth back around Twilight’s cock. This time as she pushed down, Twilight grabbed a handful of Pinkie’s hair. She wasn’t really sure what to do, so she just held it, tightening her grip slightly in rhythm to the pleasure she felt from Pinkie’s amazing mouth and tongue.
Without really meaning to, Twilight found her hand resting on Pinkie’s head. She gently moved it with Pinkie’s motions, so it was almost like she was the one moving Pinkie’s head as it bobbed up and down.
“Pinkie, I’m gonna…”
Pinkie just pushed down deeper as Twilight exploded, holding her mouth in place as all of Twilight’s juices came out into her. Only when she was done did Pinkie pull her head back, swallow, then smile.
Twilight locked eyes with her for a moment, then she turned away. “That was…”
“You liked it, right?”
“Of course I did,” Twilight answered quickly. “I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to… you know, in your mouth, and…”
Pinkie giggled. “Did you want to cum on my face?”
“No, of course not!”
“Silly Twilight…” Pinkie got up and sat beside Twilight, turning sideways so she was pressing her body against Twilight’s. “You did exactly what you were supposed to do. Thanks for the heads up.”
“Of course.”
Twilight wasn’t really sure what to do next, but Pinkie just came close, leaning against Twilight. She put her arm around Pinkie, mostly in an effort to do something. She was just glad she couldn’t see Pinkie’s face.
Pinkie reached down and stroked a finger along Twilight’s now flaccid dick. “We can try more stuff another time, if you want.”
“I… I don’t know,” Twilight said.
“Well, why not? We both had fun.”
“Yeah,” Twilight said, although she wasn’t sure how that could have been any fun for Pinkie. She certainly hadn’t wanted to do anything like that with Flash. “Are you, you know… okay?”
Pinkie laughed. “Of course. Like I said, it was fun!”
Twilight took a deep breath. “I didn’t pull your hair too hard?”
“No, you were gentle. Not that I don’t like it rough, too.”
Twilight didn’t know how to reply to that, so she stayed silent.
“I’m glad we can do stuff like this,” Pinkie said. “Promise you won’t get all weird on me?”
“Of course not,” Twilight said, hoping she could keep to her word. “Like you said, we were just… trying something new.”
“Mhm!” Pinkie wrapped her arms around Twilight. “Just you wait, we’ll be able to try all sorts of things before you go back to normal.”
“Yeah,” Twilight said, although she doubted very much she’d be doing anything else like that with Pinkie.
At least Pinkie seemed to be perfectly content, snuggling close with Twilight. But as for Twilight herself, she couldn’t stop wondering what the hell they just did and what they were supposed to do from here.
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There really wasn’t anything else to be done but to follow Pinkie’s advice. As Twilight tried on numerous outfits she owned, there was always a noticeable bulge that she just couldn’t hide. Not by herself, anyway.
Thankfully, there was an obvious solution. If none of Twilight’s clothes could conceal her new member, she would just need clothes that did. And if Twilight needed clothes, there was one obvious solution.
So Twilight followed Pinkie’s advice, heading out of the castle for the first time since the experiment to head to the Carousel Boutique. She left late at night so she wouldn’t run into anyone. She was a little worried about dropping in so late, but it was important and Rarity was known to stay up late into the night.
Along the way, Twilight thought of Pinkie and what had happened between them. She thought often about that encounter. It had only been a few days, but it scarcely left her thoughts. Most of the time she was disgusted with herself for allowing something like that to happen with her friend. In her moments of weakness, she would revel in the memory. That disgusted her too.
Twilight tried to hurry through town, both to avoid meeting anyone and to try and distract herself from the thought. The last thing she needed was for that thing to grow more obvious because Twilight just couldn’t keep her mind from the gutter.
In the end, she managed to make it to Rarity’s shop without running into anyone. She ignored the closed sign as she knocked on the door, second-guessing how late she was showing up unannounced.
There was a moment of silence, then the sound of the door unlocking was followed by its opening. Rarity was on the other side, first looking confused at having a visitor, then blinking, then shifting to a different confused expression as she saw who her visitor was. “Twilight? Whatever is the matter?”
“Hi, Rarity. Can I come in?”
“Oh, yes, of course.” Rarity stood aside to let Twilight into the room. “Beg your pardon, darling, it’s just so unlike you to turn up at this hour.”
“I know, and I’m sorry.” Twilight turned to face Rarity, feeling like her problem had to be immediately obvious even though she told herself that Rarity wouldn’t have any reason to look down at her crotch.
“It’s no problem at all, I was up working on a new design.” Rarity smiled and gestured to a chair. “Please, have a seat, then you can tell me whatever it is that’s on your mind.”
Twilight did as instructed, grateful that sitting down made that thing less obvious. For good measure, she folded her hands in her lap, hating the way she could feel it through her skirt.
“Where to start…” At least with Pinkie, this part was easy. Although Twilight was embarrassed at the fact that Pinkie had noticed her, it did save her from having to admit it. It seemed she wouldn’t have that luxury with Rarity.
“How about we start with tea?” Rarity suggested. “I daresay, whatever this is has gotten you quite nervous, so perhaps that would calm you down.”
“Tea sounds nice,” Twilight said with a smile, so Rarity retreated to another room to prepare it. Meanwhile, Twilight looked around the familiar shop and all the clothes held within it. Would Rarity have a solution for her in all these clothes? She’d made clothes for Starlight before, so she had to have some experience in this sort of thing.
Rarity returned within a few minutes, gave Twilight her tea, then sat down in a nearby chair with a cup of her own. “Now then, do tell me what has got you so worked up.”
Twilight gingerly took a sip of tea, then set it aside to cool. “It’s a bit embarrassing to talk about.”
“Well then, it’s good we are such dear friends, is it not?” Rarity smiled comfortingly. “And if secrecy is required, you know I wouldn’t dare tell a soul.”
“I know, and I appreciate that.” Twilight inclined her head, not quite meeting Rarity’s eyes. “And… I would definitely appreciate you keeping this between us.”
“Of course.”
Twilight took a deep breath. “So I was running some experiments with Starlight, and we got some… strange results.”
“I see. What kind of results?”
Twilight’s hands twitched, and she felt herself through the fabric of her skirt unintentionally. “Embarrassing ones. We were researching how to get Starlight a vagina, and instead we… well, we wound up giving me a penis.”
“Ah. Yes, I do see why you’d feel uncomfortable with this development.”
Twilight nodded. “We’re still looking into a solution, but the spell was only designed to go one way. So for now, I just have to live with it.”
“And you’re finding your current wardrobe somewhat lacking,” Rarity said knowingly. “Yes, I’m glad you came to me with this. I’ll make it my priority over the next few days to help you through this.”
“Thank you, Rarity. Pinkie was over the other day, and well, she noticed… Fluttershy stopped by briefly as well, and I’m not sure if she did.”
Rarity’s mouth twitched. “Our dear Pinkie can lack tact sometimes…”
“Oh, I’m not upset with her or anything.” No, Twilight was only upset with herself for what happened between the two of them. “I just want to keep this between as few ponies as possible. I’m just glad it’s only Pinkie and maybe Fluttershy that realized.”
“Of course.” Rarity took a sip of her tea, reminding Twilight to do the same with her own, then she stood up. “Well, it’ll take me some time to make outfits for you, but I daresay I can get you some off the rack items that’ll work out better than your current clothes. I do hope you don’t take offense to them being stallion’s pants.”
“No, I understand,” Twilight said. She felt like she was half stallion already, no reason to be shy about wearing their pants.
Rarity disappeared into another room, but she called out to Twilight from it. “Perhaps some of these thicker skirts will help you hide it while maintaining a more feminine ensemble as well.”
“That sounds great,” Twilight called back. It wasn’t exactly that she cared about looking feminine, but she had always liked the style of long skirts.
Rarity returned with some items, so Twilight took another sip of her tea, then stood to take them from her. Before she could, Rarity set them off to the side. “I do hate to say it, but well, it would help to know what we’re working with. Perhaps you wouldn’t mind stripping so I can get some measurements?”
Twilight blushed. “You need to measure, er, that?”
“No no, just to your underwear. I wouldn’t put you through anything more undignified than I need to.”
Twilight sighed and turned away from Rarity. She had been so unconcerned about showing it off to Starlight less than a week earlier, but now that it was something she was stuck with, she was becoming increasingly self-conscious about it.
Still, Rarity wouldn’t ask if she didn’t need these measurements, and Twilight wouldn’t hesitate normally. So she gripped her skirt, and pulled it down. She had to take a moment to steel herself, keeping turned away from Rarity.
“I would normally remind you it’s nothing I haven’t seen before, but well…” Rarity’s voice was light and playful, clearly she had intended it as a joke.
But to Twilight, it was just a reminder that there was something wrong with her. She looked down, and could actually see her dick through the gaps the bulge left in her normally form-fitting panties.
Even though she realized it would mean that Rarity was going to see her dick, Twilight turned around. Ever the professional, Rarity didn’t comment. Instead she simply levitated a tape measure over and started taking measurements of Twilight’s body.
“I know you’re aware,” Rarity said as she worked, “but you are not the first lady I’ve worked with who’s currently sporting this particular equipment.”
“I know, you’ve done fittings for Starlight as well.”
“And others.” That was news to Twilight, but she wasn’t surprised. Rarity was a well-known seamstress, of course she would attract all kinds of mares to her shop. “I must confess, I don’t know much about designing underwear with these specifications in mind.”
Twilight wanted to disappear. “I guess it’s pretty obvious I don’t know what to do about that either… I guess maybe I should buy some stallion’s underwear for now.”
“I wouldn’t presume to know, but I do believe there are other options. Talk to Starlight about it.”
Of course, that was such a stupidly obvious suggestion that Twilight hadn’t ever thought of. “You’re right, I should’ve gone to her first.”
“The clothes I can do,” Rarity said, standing up. “But yes, when it comes to the delicates, Starlight would know more than I do.”
“Are we all done?” Twilight asked hopefully.
“With measurements, yes, but I’ll need you to try on some of these clothes, lest you get home with them only to realize they don’t fit.”
Obediently, Twilight tried on the outfits Rarity had brought out for her. Most of them were pants of a few different sizes, but there were some skirts as well. The skirts all fit nicely, though it took a few tries to figure out which pants fit her best. Once they did know, however, Rarity got a few different similar sized pairs to tide Twilight over until she could get her something customized.
Twilight wound up staying in one of the pairs of pants. Examining herself in the mirror, she could still see the faint outline of her dick, but only when she was specifically looking for it. All in all it was a big improvement.
With that settled, Twilight sat with Rarity to finish their tea. She was worried that Rarity would keep asking about Twilight’s dick, something she would hardly blame her for being curious about, but they talked about other things entirely.
Which, with Rarity, mostly meant her current clients and the outfits she was designing for them. It wasn’t a subject that Twilight was particularly invested it, but it was comforting how normal the conversation was.
By the time she left, Twilight was feeling just a little better about her situation. Which was not to say she felt good about it by any means, but she wasn’t terrified of seeing her neighbors on the street, at least.
With that in mind, it was almost freeing to be out of the castle. She’d been keeping herself locked up in it for days, too afraid of seeing anyone to leave. And so when she left the Boutique, she decided to take a stroll through Ponyville rather than heading straight home.
Besides, Ponyville by moonlight was a sight to see. It was calming, more so than almost anything else Twilight knew. The town always managed to cheer Twilight up, but at night, that cheer took the form of peace settling deep into her soul.
She chuckled to herself at the thought, chiding herself gently for the teenage-level poetry. It was a nice night and Twilight wanted to take a walk through it. Leave it at that.
Her walk did take her past a few ponies, and each one of them she met with a friendly greeting. Nopony said anything about the fact she was in stallion’s pants or about the bulge in those pants. At least here in the relative darkness, she finally convinced herself that she was safe from being found out.
She paused when she reached the bridge over the stream that passed through town, since she saw the first pony she recognized. Standing on the bridge was Fluttershy, though she hadn’t seen Twilight. She was leaning on the guardrail, looking down into the water.
Twilight stopped to consider what she wanted to do. Well, she knew what she wanted to do; she wanted to go see her friend, to say hi and to apologize for the other day. But actually doing it was… another matter.
‘It’s Fluttershy,’ Twilight reminded herself. ‘She’s my friend. She wouldn’t care even if she knew, and there’s no reason she’d find out now.’
But on the other hand… ‘It’s Fluttershy… if there’s one person I want to keep this from…’
Before Twilight could decide, Fluttershy looked Twilight’s way and smiled. That settled it, there was only one option left.
Twilight put a smile on and walked over to Fluttershy. “Hey, Shy. Didn’t expect to run into you out here.”
“I was just out for an evening stroll. What about you?”
“I’m doing the same thing,” Twilight said, reaching Fluttershy and standing beside her.
Fluttershy giggled and pointed down. “With that?”
For one horrible second, Twilight thought she was pointing at Twilight’s dick, then she realized she had the bag of clothes from Rarity hanging off her arm. “I picked up some things from Rarity, then went on a walk.”
“Oh, getting some new outfits?”
“Nothing fancy, just some pants and skirts.”
“I see.” Thankfully, Fluttershy turned back to the water without asking to see the clothes. “It’s so peaceful out at night.”
Twilight set the bag down. “Yeah it is. Looking at anything in particular?”
“Look down there. There are some fish out.”
Twilight looked where Fluttershy pointed. At first she didn’t see anything, then one jumped out of the water. “Oh!”
Fluttershy giggled. It was such a musical sound. “I’m glad to run into you.”
“Oh yeah? Why’s that?”
“Well, the last time I saw you, you said you were sick. I’ve been worried about you.”
“Oh, right.” Twilight stared down at the water, not wanting to look directly at Fluttershy since she still felt guilty for the lie. “I’m feeling better now.”
“I guess Starlight took care of you with Spike gone.”
Well, that was sort of true. “Yeah, Starlight’s been great lately.”
“It must be nice, living with someone you’re so close with.”
“It is,” Twilight said with a smile. She braved a look up at Fluttershy and saw she was frowning. “Is something wrong?”
Fluttershy quickly shook her head and smiled. “Oh no, nothing! I’m glad you and Starlight are so close.”
Not for the first time, Twilight got the impression Fluttershy had something against Starlight. They always got along fine when they were together, but once in a while, she would act like this when talking about the fact that Starlight and Twilight lived together.
She didn’t want to pry, but… “Are you sure everything is okay?”
“It’s fine, really, Twilight.”
“So what’s on your mind then?”
Fluttershy turned away again. “Nothing.”
That didn’t sound convincing, but Twilight wasn’t sure how to press for more, or even if she should. “It’s okay, you don’t have to tell me.”
“Twilight?”
“Yeah?”
“Can I have a hug?”
Twilight cocked her head to the side. She hadn’t expected a question like that. “Of course you can. Here.”
Twilight held out her arms, and Fluttershy fell into them. They fit so nicely together, Twilight thought. It was far from the first time she had thought that about Fluttershy.
“Want to know what I was thinking about?”
“Of course.”
“I was wondering if… if you and Starlight ever, I don’t know. Thought you two might be more than friends.”
Twilight furrowed her brow. Where did that come from. “No, we’re just friends. Best friends, just like me and you, or like Rarity or the others, but still friends.”
“Sometimes it just feels like you’re closer with Starlight…”
“Are you… are you jealous of her?”
“No,” Fluttershy answered quickly. “I… I know we’re best friends too, I was just, I don’t know, curious. I’m sorry, I’m being nosy.”
Fluttershy pulled away, so Twilight stepped beside her and put an arm around her. “To tell you the truth… Starlight has a huge crush on Trixie.”
“Uhm, everyone knows that, Twi.”
Twilight laughed. “I guess it’s pretty obvious. But yeah, I don’t think Starlight has her eyes on anyone else, you know?”
“Yeah, that’s true.”
“And maybe…”
Fluttershy leaned into Twilight’s embrace. “Maybe?”
‘Maybe I have a crush on somepony else too,’ Twilight finished in her head. “Nothing, I’m just supportive of her. I would never push for anything with her when she clearly wants to be with someone else. Uhm, not to mention I just don’t see her that way.”
“Right. I’m glad.” Fluttershy shifted uncomfortably. “I mean, glad you two know where you stand with each other, of course.”
“Yeah, I understand.”
It felt nice being so close with Fluttershy. They didn’t even need to say anything, Twilight moved her arms around Fluttershy so she was holding her, and Fluttershy leaned back against Twilight. With nopony else around, it was like the night was just theirs.
She debated telling Fluttershy her secret then, because for once, it almost didn’t feel so bad. But she kept it to herself. The night was so still, there was a sort of magic to it. A spell that would be broken if Twilight spoke anything.
‘There I go with the teenage poetry again,’ Twilight thought with a wry smile. But still, being with Fluttershy made her feel normal, and with the week she’d had, that was the most important thing she could ask for.
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⠀


⠀
It was beyond embarrassing. Sure, in theory this wasn’t that big of a deal. She just had to ask Starlight a simple question, one that Starlight was unique among her friends in her ability to answer.
To that end, Twilight was glad that it was Starlight. She may be frozen in place in front of Starlight’s bedroom, but that was preferable to asking, say, Fluttershy about this. She couldn’t imagine ever talking to Fluttershy about anything like this at all…
Twilight sighed. This was ridiculous. Starlight was one of her best friends. They lived together, they worked together, and this was just a simple question. She had nothing to be worried about.
But then, worried was the wrong word. No, Twilight wasn’t worried, she was embarrassed. Which she shouldn’t be, but then…
She shook her head and forced herself to knock on the door. She was being ridiculous, it was just one little question.
Starlight opened the door. She was still in what passed for pajamas – a punk rock band’s tank top and sweat pants – despite it being midday. She rubbed her eyes as if she was just waking up. “Hey, Twilight. I was gonna head down to work on the spell in a bit, promise.”
“Oh, it’s not about that. I just…” Just had a question. Just need your help with something. Just need to stop turning red before I even ask the damn question… “Er, well, I just wanted to talk.”
“Oh, sure.” Starlight stepped aside and let Twilight into her room. As usual, it was a mess, but Twilight didn’t comment. Starlight wasn’t a child who needed to be told to clean her room, she was a grown mare who could decide how she wanted to live.
The room was only illuminated by Starlight’s lava lamp and the light coming in from the doorway, so it looked like Twilight was right about Starlight having just woken up. She sat down on her friend’s bed as Starlight flipped on a light switch then took a seat beside Twilight.
“So what’s on your mind?” Starlight asked.
“It’s… kind of embarrassing.”
Starlight smiled. “Questions about your new friend?”
Twilight rolled her eyes. “Trust me, that thing is no friend of mine…”
Starlight grinned. “I know it’s hard, but it kinda helps if you stop fighting it. I know it’s different for you than it is for me, but you really should try to accept that at least for now, it’s part of you.”
“I guess…” Truthfully, Twilight felt a lot more comfortable now that Rarity gave her some clothes that actually hid that thing. Now if only she could stop feeling it all the damn time. “Anyway, what I really wanted to ask was… Well, it’s actually embarrassing…”
“Twilight, I’ve seen your dick.” Starlight nudged her. “And your vagina before that, so you can’t just say it’s because it’s not a normal part of your body.”
Amazingly, this didn’t help Twilight feel any less embarrassed. “Well, I hoped that you weren’t looking in that hot spring!”
Starlight arched her eyebrow. “Maybe.”
Twilight glared for a moment before they both broke down laughing. It was things like this that made Starlight easier to talk to about this.
“So really, what can I do for you?”
Twilight took a deep breath. “I need advice.”
“Ooh, so we’re experimenting some more?”
Then again, maybe Starlight wasn’t that easy to talk to. “I’m not experimenting with anything! Well, no more than I already have, but I don’t – I’m not – I just –”
Starlight placed her finger on Twilight’s mouth. “Just breathe. Sorry, I can see this is hard for you. I’ll behave.”
One more deep breath couldn’t hurt, even if it didn’t seem to help very much. “Okay. So what I was wondering is about, er, underwear. Is there like… a special shop I need to buy new stuff from?”
Starlight smacked her forehead and groaned.
“I’m serious!” Twilight was somehow growing even redder now that her question was out in the open. “Mine don’t fit anymore!”
“No, I know you’re serious, and I see where you’re coming from.” Starlight smiled. “I just can’t believe I didn’t think of this. Of course you have no idea what’s going on down there.”
Twilight stared down so as to not look at Starlight. She only wanted to avoid eye contact, but she found herself staring at her junk. It was well hidden by the pants Rarity had given her, but still, she felt like she could make out its outline.
“Okay, so, I’m guessing you usually wear tighter, form-fitting panties?”
“Yeah,” Twilight said. She chanced a look at Starlight, and saw that she was blushing a little bit as well. That helped Twilight feel a little better.
“So yeah, now you have a little more going on down there, it’s not going to all fit in the same size. You want to get undies with a little bit of spandex in it, that’ll help a lot. Boy shorts are better than bikinis if you don’t mind wearing those.”
“I’m fine with boy shorts.” Twilight usually wore bikinis or hipsters, but she could see why boy shorts would be better. “So… is that it? I don’t need, like, special panties?”
“No, not really. If you’ve gotta go for bikinis or whatever you might want to go up a size, see how that fits. Before I started HRT, I used to wear padded panties that gave me more feminine hips, but your hips still look great. Oh, we should test your hormone levels! I really hope you don’t need HRT.”
“I’ve been monitoring it, so far it seems to only impact my junk itself. Starswirl had already developed a separate HRT spell, so he must’ve just been interested in the plumbing aspect.”
Starlight nodded, then stood up. She yawned and stretched, revealing a little of her midriff. “Wanna take some of my undies and see how they fit? I don’t mind if you don’t.”
Twilight sighed. “I really should just go out to town and get my own, but…”
“Hey, at least try some on. Promise I haven’t been doing anything gross in them, and they’re clean. Once we know if they fit better, we can go into town together and pick some up for you.”
Twilight smiled. “Alright, that sounds good. Thank you.”
Starlight pulled open a drawer and handed Twilight a pair of blue boy shorts. They were probably Twilight’s size, since she and Starlight shared clothes a lot.
“Mind if I try them on now?” Twilight asked.
“Sure, knock yourself out.”
Twilight stood up as Starlight sat down. Since she was wearing pants, Twilight had to strip down, but she was getting past the point of embarrassment. Besides, at least it was Starlight.
As for Starlight herself, she didn’t bother to turn away, but she also didn’t seem to be specifically looking. It seemed she found it just as innocent as if Twilight was taking off a jacket.
Twilight pulled stepped out of her pants then pulled off her own ill-fitting bikini panties. She pulled on the ones Starlight gave her, finding them surprisingly constricting for boy shorts. “That elastic sure does its job, I guess.”
“It’s a lifesaver,” Starlight said. “They look cute on you.”
“Thanks.” Twilight pulled her pants back on and felt much more comfortable. She was still painfully aware of her dick’s presence, but at least it seemed to be being held in place better now.
“That was so much easier than changing in front of Rarity,” Twilight said with a small laugh.
“Guess it’s easier when we have the same thing, huh?”
“Oh, I didn’t mean that!” Twilight held up her hands. “I just meant, well, you’re like me! I mean, you’re scientifically minded! Rarity is great and all, but you know how she is. I know with you that you’re just going to see it as a body part, and not as a, well, you know.”
“A dick?” Starlight smirked. “Uh, news flash, Twi, but I like hens. Literally every girl I’ve slept with has had one.”
“Oh, of course! But I mean, well, that is…” Twilight shifted in place. “Hens?”
“Girl dick.” Starlight tilted her head closer. “You know, like cock, but girly.”
“Oh. That makes sense.” 
“And I gotta say, yours is really cute. Now that I’ve had the chance to get a… what is this, third showing?”
“Starlight!” Twilight placed her hands protectively over her… hen?
Starlight laughed. “Relax, Twi. I’m just teasing. You know I’m not, like, looking at it like that, right?”
“Yeah, I know… It’s just… hard.”
To her credit, Starlight tried to keep from laughing. She didn’t manage, but she tried, at least. “Oh, is it really? Gee, Twi, if you want some help with that…”
“I didn’t mean that!”
“Sorry, you just make it so easy!”
“I swear to Celestia if you turn that into an ‘easy’ joke…”
“Please, I have some class.”
Twilight breathed a sigh of relief and took a seat on the bed. She didn’t mind being the butt of Starlight’s jokes usually. It wasn’t like Twilight didn’t return fire most of the time. They had a playful banter between them, and they both liked it that way.
But, well… She did wish this topic wasn’t one they’d joke about.
“Seriously though, Twi, I’m glad you’re comfortable with me. And I promise I’m not, like, masturbating to you or whatever it is you’re afraid of.”
Twilight bit her lip. No, of course Starlight wouldn’t do that. It was just Twilight who thought of her friends like that…
“Twi? You okay?” Starlight nudged Twilight. “Er, do you want me to masturbate to you?”
“No, of course not!” Why would Twilight want Starlight to treat her the way she treated Fluttershy or Pinkie? “And I know you wouldn’t… You’re a good friend…”
“Yeah, well, I guess I have some standards.”
Of course she did. It was just Twilight that didn’t. “Yeah…”
“You sure you’re alright? Look, I didn’t mean to tease you that much.”
Twilight shook her head, but she couldn’t keep a tear from getting out. She just thought of Pinkie, who had only been trying to show Twilight a new experience. Or Fluttershy, who had never even done anything. And yet, every day thoughts of them scrolled through her head…
“Oh geez, I really did tease you too hard… Come here.”
Starlight pulled Twilight closer and the next thing she knew, she was crying on Starlight’s shoulder. She felt like a pervert, and an idiot on top of that. Worst of all, she couldn’t even tell Starlight why she was crying.
Fortunately, she had an excuse literally built in. “Guess you really are having a tough time with that thing…”
“Well, it hasn’t been easy.” Twilight wiped her eyes and found a smile, but only at how ridiculous her next statement was going to be. “Wanna know something funny? Pretty sure the reason I’m so emotional is that I’m supposed to be on my period right now.”
Starlight smirked. “Geez, glad you don’t have that on top of everything else.”
Twilight laughed a little. Just a little, but it was something. “Yeah, that’s one thing I don’t miss.”
“I can imagine. That’s the one part of having a vagina I’ve never wanted.”
“Yeah.”
They were quiet for a while, and eventually Starlight lay back in her bed. She pulled Twilight along with her, so the two mares were lying down together.
“Hey, Twi?”
“Yeah?”
“I’m sorry. I really should know better than to tease someone who’s going through dysphoria.”
Twilight took a deep breath. “Yeah, well, it’s new for me too.”
“I guess that’s why I got caught up in joking. Most transmares who are as comfortable in their body as you usually are don’t mind joking around like that. But… this is new for you.”
Twilight didn’t say anything. She wasn’t really a transmare, but the differences between herself and a transmare were much smaller than they used to be, for sure. Still, she wasn’t sure where she fell in all this anymore, so she just kept her thoughts to herself.
Starlight sighed. “We’ll figure it out.”
“For both of us.” Twilight rolled off of Starlight, but stayed pressed against her. It wasn’t like she didn’t like being held by her friend, but she wanted to look her in the face when she said this. “I promised, remember? I promised you we’d get you the body you want, and I’m going to keep that promise.”
Starlight stroked Twilight’s mane out of her face. “You’re too good to me, Twi.”
Twilight placed her hand on Starlight’s. “Only because you deserve it.”
They smiled at each other for a moment, then before Twilight knew what was happening, Starlight put her other hand on Twilight’s cheek, leaned in, and kissed her. And before she knew what was going on, Twilight was kissing her back.
It all happened so fast, and just as fast, Twilight pulled away. She stared at Starlight wide-eyed.
Starlight’s mouth was open just a little bit, then she closed it and squeezed her eyes shut. “Sorry, too soon, I’m just… I’m sorry…”
“Too soon!?” Twilight sat up and shook her head. “You planned that?”
“No! It just, well, we were having a moment, and I thought…”
“You thought it was okay to just kiss me out of nowhere? You know how I feel about Fluttershy!”
“Yeah, but I thought… I don’t know…”
“And what about Trixie?”
“If Trixie wanted me, she could’ve had me time and again by now. Same with Fluttershy about you, you know.”
“Hey, watch it.”
Starlight frowned and sat up herself. “Oh come on, it’s not like I don’t know about you and Pinkie.”
“You… you what!?”
“Yeah, maybe don’t fuck in the middle of a public room if you want it to be secret.”
“We didn’t fuck!” Twilight rose to her hooves. “We just…”
“What, fooled around? I heard enough, trust me.”
“So what? You thought because I did something with Pinkie that you could have a go too?”
“I don’t know!” Starlight threw out her arms. “I thought it was worth a shot I guess? I’m sorry, okay? I’m sorry! I just… I don’t know, okay?”
Twilight walked to the door. “I think I need some time.”
“Twilight… I’m sorry…”
“I’ll… see you later.”
Twilight opened the door and walked down the hall, and she found herself crying once again.
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Chapter Six
Where to Find Comfort
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Every Tuesday evening, the Carousel Boutique closed an hour early. It had been the case for as long as most ponies could remember. To those curious and daring enough to ask her why, Rarity had answered that she needed the time to do her accounting. This was a satisfactory answer to most ponies. Nopony was allowed in the Boutique on these evenings, not even Sweetie Belle.
Nobody save for Pinkie Pie. She ignored the closed sign and pushed open the door. Surprisingly, there was still one customer inside. A middle-aged stallion who was browsing discount suits.
He seemed to be in a bad mood, so Pinkie didn’t pay him much mind. Instead, she turned her attention towards the mare standing at the counter. She smiled at Pinkie, although she looked tired – Rarity never did like when customers wouldn’t get the hint and leave at closing.
“Hiya, Rarity!” Pinkie said as she approached the counter. “How was your day?”
“Oh, you know,” Rarity said brightly as she made a little wave of her hand. It was code for the fact that whatever she was about to say was the exact opposite of how she felt. “Every day at the Boutique is a treasure! I’ve just been helping this delightful gentleman find the perfect suit for his job interview, and then I’ll be ready to crunch those numbers with you.”
“This is your accounting partner?” The stallion arched an eyebrow.
Rarity’s eye twitched, but her smile never left. “Pinkie is quite good at accounting, and she’s delightful company besides. Have you picked a suit yet?”
He jerked his head towards the suits he was looking at. “How can I when all these ones are so low quality?”
“Well, as I told you those are our discount options…”
“And they’re the only ones a pony could afford! I don’t know how you could charge eighty bits for a suit and expect anypony to buy it.”
Pinkie didn’t know much about fashion, but she knew eighty bits for a full suit from a reputable establishment frequented by a princess was an extremely generous price. She held her tongue, though. Pinkie had the feeling there was no reasoning with him, and Rarity didn’t like turning away customers if she could help it.
“I’m certain we can find something that works for you,” Rarity said, then turned to Pinkie. “Pinkie, darling, why don’t I get you set up in the back room, then I’ll come back to finish helping this gentleman.”
Pinkie smiled and followed Rarity into the back room. “Those numbers aren’t going to crunch themselves, huh?”
“I couldn’t have said it better myself, Miss Pie.” Rarity shut the door, then turned back to Pinkie with a sly smile.
Pinkie looked around innocently. “Hey, I don’t see any financial records back here!”
“Oh, do be quiet, you.” Rarity pulled Pinkie closer and pressed their mouths together. Pinkie closed her eyes and wrapped her arms around Rarity’s back, holding her close as their tongues entwined.
When they pulled apart, Rarity was smiling and Pinkie was floored by how absolutely beautiful she was. She didn’t smile for long though, as she cast a glance towards the other room. “I swear, if that insufferable cheapskate doesn’t leave soon…”
“Relax,” Pinkie said. “I’m not going anywhere.”
Rarity shifted back to a smile, biting her lower lip and sending Pinkie into a tizzy. “Oh, Pinkie Pie, you misunderstand.” She took Pinkie’s hand in her own and traced it along from her collarbone to her breast, where she kept it held tight. “It’s not you that I’m worried about. I’ve been positively beside myself waiting for tonight, and I plan to make very good use of you.”
Even if Rarity had been the one to place her hand there, Pinkie knew better than to risk groping her too much – her mistress had a customer, and it wouldn’t do to mess up her bra and leave her breasts unbalanced. So instead, she traced her hands along Rarity’s body, slowly moving down her dress.
“Hmm, maybe I could give you a little taste of what’s to come?” Pinkie tried to match Rarity’s seductive look, but it was hard when she wanted to bounce up and down excitedly. “If my mistress would like that?”
Rarity brought a hand up to her soft lips. “Oh, you little minx. Very well, my pet, I’ll let you get a little ahead of yourself. Just this once, though.”
Pinkie couldn’t maintain the sexy look, instead beaming happily at the prospect of pleasing her mistress. She bent down to her knees and kissed from Rarity’s stomach downwards. She reached one hand under Rarity’s skirt and slid her nails along her stomach down to her thigh, then lifted the hem of the skirt to better please her mistress.
Somehow, Rarity seemed to wear different lingerie every week, and this was no exception. Today she was wearing black lace panties, which were see-through aside from their floral embroidery. No matter how many times they did this, Pinkie still felt her heart beat faster when she saw Rarity’s delicate lips through her panties.
But that would come in time. For now, she kissed Rarity’s thigh, moving her hands gingerly to the hem of the panties. She pulled at them almost reverently, taking her time to slide them down Rarity’s long legs and moving her kisses inwards as she did.
“Enough teasing, my pet,” Rarity breathed as she placed a hand against Pinkie’s head. “We are short on time, you know.”
As always, Pinkie heeded her mistress’s orders. She placed a delicate kiss on top of Rarity’s labia, almost chaste despite the location. That didn’t last, of course. Rarity lifted one leg, sliding it out of her panties and holding it up so her lower lips parted.
Well, Rarity may be her beloved mistress, but if she was going to tempt fate by trying to stand on one leg, Pinkie wasn’t going to make it easy for her. She slid her tongue in, savoring the way Rarity melted at her touch.
As Pinkie’s tongue circled around her mistress’s clit, Rarity’s fingers curled around Pinkie’s hair. It just made Pinkie pick up speed, flicking her tongue back and forth over Rarity’s pearl.
It seemed Pinkie wasn’t the only one enjoying herself, because Rarity was shaking enough that she really might fall. Pinkie scooted closer, and intuitively Rarity put one leg over Pinkie’s shoulder so that she was balancing on her pet.
Pinkie reached her left hand up, and Rarity laced her fingers into it. With her right hand, Pinkie felt for Rarity’s marehood. Even the parts that Pinkie hadn’t touched with her mouth were dripping wet, making it a simple thing to slip her fingers inside. Although only two fingers went all the way into Rarity’s pussy, Pinkie kept the others just outside of it, feeling the slick wetness all over.
Rarity let out a soft moan, letting Pinkie know she was doing her job to perfection. She wanted more. She needed to hear Rarity sing.
Then, of course, the stallion from before had to call out. “Miss Rarity? I certainly hope you don’t plan to leave your valued customer alone for much longer.”
Rarity sighed, which Pinkie managed to make end in another small moan by gently suckling on her clit. She gently bapped Pinkie on the head. “Now now, there will be time for that later.”
“But I want it now!”
“All things in their own time, my pet.” Rarity walked to the door, stepping out of her underwear completely as she did so. She seemed to have no interest in putting them back on. “Do make yourself comfortable back here. I expect you’ll be ready for me when I get back.”
“Yes, mistress.”
“Good girl.” Rarity opened the door and walked out into the showroom. “Terribly sorry about that! Now, where were we.”
As the door closed behind her, Pinkie made her way to a four-poster bed in the corner of the room. As far as anyone knew, it was so Rarity could take naps on nights when she was working late on her fashion designs. In actuality, it was here for one purpose – Tuesday nights.
Since Rarity had said to make herself comfortable, Pinkie began undressing. How could she be more comfortable than in her birthday suit, after all? She pulled off her shirt, then her pants, then her underwear, throwing them all haphazardly onto the floor.
Only when she was completely naked did she realize she shouldn’t leave Rarity’s underwear in the middle of the floor. She scurried over to pick them up, then brought them back to the bed with her. She giggled to herself as she wondered what the stallion might do if he were aware that he had one of the most beautiful mares in all of Equestria with him, and she wasn’t even wearing underwear beneath her skirt. Why, if she bent over in his presence…
Pinkie giggled again. She didn’t really want Rarity to expose herself if she was being honest. But the idea of it, the thought that she might, that was something that made her smile.
And it made her do more than smile. She was already naked, and Rarity did say to make sure she was ready for her return… What better way to make sure she was ready than to get herself good and wet?
So clutching Rarity’s lingerie in one hand, Pinkie used the other to reach down between her legs and slip in between her labia. She slowly circled around her clit for a moment, then dipped lower to reach into her pussy to get some moisture.
Once her fingers were good and wet, she slid them back up to her clit. It was definitely more fun when it was someone else’s, but Pinkie loved playing with vaginas, including her own. Between that, Rarity’s lace panties, and what she and her mistress had done earlier, it didn’t take long at all for Pinkie to get into it.
Now then, she just needed the right fantasy to really get her going. She started by going over what had just happened with Rarity in her mind. On top of the obvious reasons that was a good thought, her mistress had been happy with her, which always made her happy.
Pinkie bit her lip and brought her hand to her breast, leaving the panties on her stomach. She grabbed at her nipple, rolling it between her fingers and giving it the occasional pull. Not too rough; she’d have a long night ahead of her, and the last thing she wanted was to wear herself out now. Just enough to add to the pleasure.
As she did, her mind wandered. She thought of the night to come. If she was a good girl, her mistress would certainly reward her. Maybe she’d even share her toys with her… Pinkie bit her lips in anticipation.
Fantasy Rarity opened the door, already naked and ready to play. Fantasy Pinkie didn’t move... not until her mistress told her to. Without a word, fantasy Rarity took out her strap-on and donned it in one swift and elegant motion. Before Pinkie could even comment on how sexy Rarity looked, the domme was already standing next to her face.
“How about you help me with that, pet?”
“Anything, Mistress.”
Rarity climbed into the bed, and Pinkie took hold of her strap on as if it were really part of her. “Oh, but it’s so big! How will I take the whole thing?”
“I believe in you, pet.”
To get it ready, Pinkie licked along the shaft. Just like she had done with Twilight’s.
Outside of the fantasy, the real Pinkie stopped for a moment. Where had that thought come from? Well, if that’s where her brain was going…
Fantasy Rarity was gone. In her place, Fantasy Twilight was beside Pinkie in bed. Unlike Rarity, Twilight would be shy and uncertain in bed, so Pinkie took the lead. She straddled Twilight, but didn’t take her inside yet. Instead, she slid her labia over Twilight’s dick, teasing it as she rubbed her clit against it, making Twilight long to be inside of her.
“Pinkie,” Twilight breathed, “I don’t know if we should…”
Real Pinkie stopped again. She sighed and pulled her hand away from her clit. Maybe it was for the best anyway; she certainly didn’t want to disappoint Rarity by climaxing before she was even there.
That’s what Pinkie told herself, anyway. In reality, she knew she had more control over her body than that – she wouldn’t cum unless she wanted to, and even if she did and Rarity had to punish her, she could go multiple rounds.
No, the real reason that Pinkie stopped was because she’d stumbled onto something that she didn’t like. She turned onto her side, curling into the fetal position, and waited for Rarity.
It had just been a bit of fun. Pinkie had enjoyed it, and she’d been looking forward to having more fun like that with Twilight. There were all kinds of things to try before Twilight went back to having a vagina, and Pinkie wanted to do them all.
But then…
The door opened and Rarity entered the room, then she closed it behind her. “I hope I didn’t leave you too lonely in here, my pet.”
Pinkie sat up and smiled. “Not at all!” She realized Rarity’s underwear was on the bed beside her and picked them up. “You left these behind.”
“You don’t say,” Rarity said with a coy smile. “I bet that thought sent you wild. Me all alone with a stallion, without anything to cover my delicate flower.”
“I know my mistress can handle herself,” Pinkie said.
Rarity put her hands on her hips. “Not even a little concerned for me? My, and here I thought you cared for me.”
“I do! I –”
“No no, I’ve heard enough.” Rarity frowned. “I had been planning on being nice to you tonight, but I think perhaps something else is in order.”
“Oh no!” Pinkie shrunk back on the bed. “Is my mistress going to have to punish me?”
“It’s really for your own good, my pet.” Rarity turned her back to Pinkie and kicked off her shoes. “But I may go easy on you if you help me out of this dress.”
Pinkie wasn’t overly concerned about Rarity going easy on her – her mistress didn’t really have it in her to be truly cruel, after all. But she did want to make up for her slip of the tongue, so she hurried to Rarity’s side.
She unzipped Rarity’s dress, which she folded as soon as it was off and set off to the side carefully. Rarity’s bra matched her panties, see through lace with flower embroidery. Pinkie took it off and set it with the dress.
Once she was naked, as always, Rarity tucked her arms in and frowned. No matter how much she tried to diet, she never could manage to lose the weight that she hated so much. It was a product of too much stress eating and not enough leaving the boutique, and she preferred to keep it covered up in fine clothing. And as always, Pinkie smiled warmly at her and breathed a single word: “Beautiful.”
Rarity smiled shyly and relaxed a little. She’d remember that she was supposed to be punishing Pinkie soon, but for now, she smiled appreciatively. “Thank you, Pinkie.”
Pinkie placed a hand on Rarity’s cheek, and Rarity leaned in and kissed her. Pinkie bounced in place just a little, elated by the contact.
Rarity leaned her forehead on Pinkie, being careful not to hit her with her horn. She reached her hands around to hold Pinkie’s back, so Pinkie followed suit. In place of Rarity’s back, however, she placed her hands on Rarity’s ass.
Rarity withdrew her hands and folded her arms. “You little… You’ll pay for this!”
Pinkie stuck out her tongue. “Well, if I’m already getting punished, might as well deserve it!”
Rarity reached back around Pinkie’s back and grabbed her ass roughly, pulling her closer for another kiss. It was brief and passionate, then she pushed Pinkie towards the bed. “You push too far, my pet. If you’re not careful, I’ll have to tie you down tonight.”
Pinkie giggled and rolled onto the bed. “On no, I’ll behave!”
Rarity strutted over to the bed and straddled Pinkie. “Now then, I think we were in the middle of something?”
Pinkie put her hands on Rarity’s thighs and looked up at the gorgeous mare above her. “I guess we were,” she said, then pulled Rarity forward.
She obliged and scooted forward, so that her thighs were on either side of Pinkie’s head and lowered herself so Pinkie could finally taste her mistress once more. She licked hungrily at her; no delicate teasing, no small circles around her clit, Pinkie’s tongue darted back and forth over it like she was determined to lap up every drop of moisture from Rarity’s sweetest spot.
“Oh!” Rarity fell forward, but she caught herself on the headboard. She moaned and breathed heavily, grabbing at her breast while Pinkie worked her over.
As she did, she let her mind go blank. All her worries melted away as Rarity melted at her touch. The only thing that mattered was bringing Rarity to climax.
Far from having a problem with how energetic her pet was, Rarity began grinding rhythmically. She kept holding onto the headrest with one hand, and used her other to grab hold of Pinkie’s hair and guide her.
From the corner of her eyes, Pinkie could see the faint good of Rarity’s magic from above her as her mistress started to play with her own tits.
Pinkie wished she was the one playing with those glorious boobs, but her position was limited. She still had some other possibilities, however. She eagerly placed her hands on Rarity’s back. She ran them down, gently scratching her down her back to her ass. She couldn’t reach Rarity’s pussy from this position like she would like to, so she kept her hands on her ass and moved along with Rarity’s grinding.
“Oh, Pinkie…” Rarity moaned. “Oh fuck, don’t stop… I’m going to cum!”
Ever one to obey her mistress, Pinkie kept at it. She might’ve said something if she wasn’t muzzle-deep in Rarity’s pussy. Instead, she gave a little moan of her own to show her mistress how much she wanted her to cum.
The grinding became more erratic, more frantic… almost desperate. Pinkie firmly grabbed her mistress’s legs, forcing the kiss to go deeper and focused her attention on the orgasm button.
This was enough. With one final moan, Rarity’s muscle tensed and stiffened for a few seconds before she almost collapsed. Pinkie finally eased her tongue, kissing her lips and thighs with some occasional teasing of Rarity’s clit. Every lap of the button was rewarded by a gasp and a twitch of pleasure.
“Tha–that’s enough, dear,” Rarity finally panted. She pushed herself off the headrest and swung one leg over Pinkie so she was no longer straddling the other mare, then she promptly collapsed beside her instead.
Rarity stretched out as she caught her breath. “I don’t know where that came from, but I daresay you’ve outdone yourself.”
Pinkie giggled. “So am I still in trouble?”
“Hm? Oh, yes. That was just to finish what we started earlier. You still have your punishment coming.” Despite her words, Rarity snuggled closer. “Just… give me a few minutes.”
Pinkie smiled. “Of course.”
While they rested, Rarity traced her fingers along Pinkie’s stomach. Pinkie had some other ideas of what she could do with those hands, but she didn’t say. It wasn’t her place to ask her mistress to give her relief, at least not this early in the night. Sometimes Rarity did make Pinkie beg for it, but she always gave it to her in the end.
“Hmm…” Rarity looked up at Pinkie. “Is everything alright though? You normally like foreplay so much, it’s not like you to skip it entirely.”
“I’m sorry.” Pinkie forced a smile. “You can punish me for that too, if you want.”
Rarity sat up. “Pinkie, I’m not asking you as your mistress, I’m asking you as your friend. I just want to make sure everything is okay before we continue with the night.”
Pinkie lost her smile. “It’s nothing.”
“Ah, so there is something going on. Please tell me about it.”
After having used it so extensively, Pinkie felt she was quite justified in holding her tongue.
Rarity seemed to disagree. “Now now, my pet. I fully intended to bring out your collar tonight, and you know the rule about that.”
“When I’m wearing the collar, I belong to you,” Pinkie said, although she didn’t need to. They both understood what the collar meant.
“Indeed, and I won’t have my pet spare a thought to anyone but me while she’s collared.”
Although she still didn’t know if she wanted to talk about it, Pinkie took a deep breath and did just that. “It’s just… something I can’t get out of my head.”
“Well, maybe the answer is in the wording. It’s time to get it out, as you say.”
Pinkie wasn’t sure that was a good idea, but she also couldn’t stand to lie. Not to her mistress, and more importantly, not to her friend. “Well, I have this friend.”
“Ah, the famous ‘friend’.”
Pinkie smiled a little. “No, really. And the thing is, she’s not really too… experienced with sex. And then this new development happened, and she has this chance to explore a whole new side of things! And I just wanted to help her out and show her a new way to have fun with her body and… I think I made things weird.”
“Oh Pinkie, you didn’t…” Rarity frowned at her, which made Pinkie want to hide. “A friend with a new experience… This is about Twilight?”
Pinkie winced. She hadn’t meant to reveal that. “Did she say something to you?”
“No, she didn’t. I’ve only seen her once in the past few weeks. I trust you’ve been spending quite a bit of time with her then?”
“No, that’s just it…” Pinkie turned away from Rarity. “She’s been avoiding me ever since it happened. It was just one time, and I thought everything was fun! But then when I stop by the castle, Starlight says she’s busy, and she hasn’t come to Sugarcube Corner once.”
“Yes, that isn’t like her…” Rarity lay back down, curling around Pinkie and holding her protectively. “And you can’t talk to her about it if she won’t talk with you.”
“I guess you know about her secret then?”
“Yes, she came to me to get a new wardrobe. It was rather hard to miss.”
“I just… She’s only got it for a little while, she should use it!”
Rarity kissed Pinkie’s back. “I know you meant well, but I worry you might’ve come on a little strong for poor Twilight. Give her time, I’m sure she’ll come around. You’re very dear to her, she won’t want to lose your friendship over a little thing like this.”
Pinkie placed her hand on Rarity’s. “I hope you’re right.”
“Come now, darling, of course I am. Now, turn and face me so I can give you a kiss.”
Pinkie smiled a little and turned around, obliging Rarity with a kiss.
“Do you want to continue with tonight? You know I’d never leave you wanting, but if you’re not feeling up to it, then I understand.”
“I want to. I don’t want to think about anything else tonight.” Pinkie pushed herself up and kissed Rarity again, this time more passionately.
Rarity pulled away smiling. “Pinkie Pie, kissing me with that mouth after it’s been you know where.” Rarity licked her lips. “To think, making a lady taste herself like this. For shame.”
“I’m sorry,” Pinkie said, although she wasn’t. Not even a little bit.
“Sorry just isn’t going to cut it tonight. You wait here.”
Rarity got out of the bed and walked over to a dresser while Pinkie waited. She opened the bottom drawer and pulled out a black box, which she set on top of it. She opened it, and pulled out a blue collar that perfectly matched Pinkie’s eyes.
She left the dresser drawer open, which meant she was planning on using some of its other contents. Rarity did have so many toys, some of which were for rewards, and some of which were for punishment. Pinkie loved them all.
But for now, Rarity brought the collar to Pinkie, who sat up and pulled her hair out of the way. “Are you ready, my pet?”
“Yes, Mistress,” Pinkie replied.
She closed her eyes as Rarity placed the collar on her and secured it. By the time she opened them, she didn’t think of anything else at all.
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Chapter Seven
Normalcy

⠀


⠀
It had been a trying – and lonely – week. Although Twilight felt much more comfortable leaving the castle ever since Rarity had given her a few garments that concealed her unwanted guest, she still found herself keeping away from the rest of the world. Part of it was how uncomfortable she felt in her own body. She knew better, but she couldn’t help but feel like everyone’s eyes were on her when she was with other ponies. But part of it was who she might run into…
Not that she was safe from awkward meetings in the castle. Starlight lived there, after all. The two of them took meals together, and even aside from that, they always ran into one another in the hallways.
Or at least they usually did. Ever since the kiss, Twilight hadn’t seen much of Starlight. A few strained and unplanned greetings as they passed by one another, and that was all. No meals together, no working on their project, no hanging out as friends did. They simply lived in the same space, and that space was very large and easy to avoid one another in.
Twilight missed her friends, but she was grateful for the solitude. She wasn’t sure what to say to Starlight. Or Pinkie, for that matter. And the others – Rainbow, Applejack, Fluttershy… especially Fluttershy… She just didn’t want them to know anything about her situation.
At least there was Rarity. She knew, and she had managed to make the whole thing as normal as it could be. Which was why Twilight was looking forward to seeing her.
Twilight reached the Boutique and knocked on the door. A moment later, Rarity answered it with a smile. “Twilight, darling, you know you don’t need to knock.”
Twilight smiled as she walked in. “Well, you are closed.”
“Never to friends!” Rarity walked behind her register and pulled out a bag, which she brought over to Twilight. “I would like for you to try them on, of course.”
“Of course,” Twilight said. There was a fitting room, but since it was just the two of them, Twilight didn’t bother to use it. As she pulled off one of the skirts Rarity had given her on their last meeting, Rarity locked the front door to make sure no one walked in unannounced. “You’ve billed it to my usual account?”
“Not without making sure you’re a satisfied customer.”
“I always am.” Twilight pulled on a pair of pants. They were much more flattering than the ones Rarity had previously given her. The cut was designed for a mare, and tailored specifically to Twilight’s measurements, just with a little extra space for Twilight’s current situation.
“They do look quite fetching, no?” Rarity asked, so Twilight turned back with a smile.
“They’re perfect, thank you.”
“I do admit I hate to charge you given your situation… Perhaps a discount is in order?”
“Rarity, we agreed you’d stop doing this. You’re running a business, and I have more than enough bits! Please, bill me the full amount.”
Rarity gave a dainty sigh, but at least she didn’t argue. From anyone else, Twilight might have thought the song and dance was a formality. ‘Oh, I couldn’t possibly take so much, but if you insist…’ And from anyone else, it might have been. But Rarity truly meant it. All of her friends had to put their hooves down at one point or another – she could not work for them for free, barring a few gifts for birthdays and the like.
Twilight moved through the options. Because the skirts Rarity had given her before were thick enough to hide things on their own, or at least with the more fitting underwear she now had, these were all pants and shorts. Twilight preferred long skirts, but it was nice to have options without wearing a stallion’s cut.
“They’re all perfect,” Twilight said when she tried on the final pair. “Thank you so much. You have no idea how big of a relief this is.”
Rarity smiled. “And I hope you don’t mind that I notice you’ve solved your other problem?”
“Er, no, that thing is very much still there.”
Rarity giggled. “Your panties, dear. They seem to fit much better than before.”
“Oh, that.” Twilight blushed and put the skirt back on. “Yeah, Starlight told me what to get. She even loaned me a pair of hers to wear while I went out to get my own.”
“I’m glad to hear that you’ve had some small comforts. It’s lucky you and Starlight are so close.”
“Yeah…” Twilight frowned and took a seat on Rarity’s couch.
Rarity took her cue to sit next to Twilight. “Oh dear, that sounds bad.”
“It… it is…” Twilight hadn’t meant to get into what had happened, but she was all too eager to talk about it. Rarity was a good friend, and Twilight had been cooped up by herself for days. “Starlight and I… well, something happened, and now it’s been awkward. I’ve… I’ve actually been avoiding her…”
“I see.” Rarity took hold of Twilight’s hand. “Do you feel comfortable telling me what happened?”
Twilight looked down at their hands, cupped together. “I’d like to, actually, but…”
“But Starlight might not feel the same?” Rarity guessed, so Twilight nodded. “I won’t pry then, but I do think you know what you must do.”
“I have to talk to her.” Twilight was not the Princess of Friendship for nothing. True, she had never managed to feel like she was the most qualified for the job, but she was growing more comfortable in her role. This was a pretty basic friendship problem and it only had one solution.
“It is, of course, easier said than done.” Rarity gave Twilight’s hand a squeeze. “I… must confess, I know you’re avoiding dear Pinkie Pie as well.”
“Oh.”
“Please don’t be upset with her, she tried not to tell me it was you. But well… You know Pinkie, she’s lacking in subtlety. I believe she said ‘a friend who has the chance to try new things with her body’ or something along those lines.”
That actually made Twilight smile a bit, although she blushed as well. She managed to look Rarity in the eyes as she continued. “I’m not upset with her. I’m… kind of glad you know. Er, what do you know?”
“Well, I didn’t ask for all the details, but a lady can speculate.” Rarity looked off to the side. “She wanted to help you… experiment, as it were. I gather you two were intimate with one another in some way, though the details seem less important.”
Twilight’s blush grew and she nodded. “Yeah, that’s fair. I just… I don’t know what to make of it. I never thought Pinkie saw me like that, and I hope it’s not just because of this thing.”
“Do give her more credit, darling.” Rarity turned back to face Twilight. “Pinkie loves you, yes, but you know we all do. We all want you to be happy, and to help you with this situation in whatever way we can manage. For me, that’s designing you a new wardrobe. For Pinkie, it’s helping you to try new experiences.”
Twilight didn’t know what to say, and her eyes flashed down to their hands. Rarity noticed and shifted her fingers so they were laced together.
“To Pinkie, this is just a way to have fun with a friend. It’s a normal sort of thing for her, really. And no one blames you for seeing it differently, but at least put your mind at ease about that facet of the situation.”
“I… I know Pinkie is always trying to have fun, but this seems a little much, even for her.” Twilight looked around the room, vaguely noting the dresses and suits that Rarity had on display. “I just can’t help but think, I don’t know… this sort of thing doesn’t just happen!”
Rarity squeezed Twilight’s hand, so she turned to face her friend. Rarity seemed to be contemplating what she wanted to say, and eventually she sighed and didn’t meet Twilight’s eyes as she said, “Pinkie and I have been sleeping together for years.”
“You what?” Twilight blinked, sure she somehow misunderstood.
“We have a certain… mutual interest. I won’t get into the details. But every Tuesday night, she comes by the Boutique after hours and we take great pleasure in one another’s company.”
“I… I had no idea! I’m so sorry. Believe me, If I had known –”
“Now stop right there,” Rarity said, placing a finger on Twilight’s mouth for emphasis. “Pinkie did not cheat on me. You know if we had any agreement of exclusivity she would never break it. No, she is perfectly free to do what she wants in her time, as am I.”
Twilight tried and failed to comprehend what was going on. “I… I see. Right, I should have thought…”
“Twilight, we are not dating. I love Pinkie as I love all my friends, and no other way. She feels likewise towards me. It is something we’ve talked about extensively. You could say we are friends with benefits.”
“Oh.” Twilight was, of course, familiar with the term. She had never thought much about it, it was something other ponies did, not her or her friends. Finding out that this had been happening for years, well… Twilight wasn’t sure why it was so hard to accept. She stayed quiet so she wouldn’t say the wrong thing.
“Do you know why I’m telling you this now?”
“Because… you want me to know what this means to Pinkie isn’t what I thought.”
“Precisely.” Rarity cupped Twilight’s face in her free hand for a moment, and gave her a smile. “Now, I’ve noticed how bashful you are about the topic of sex. I know you aren’t the type to want to do that so casually with a friend. Truthfully, I think Pinkie should have known better.”
“She… she left it up to me,” Twilight confessed. “She gave me multiple chances to back out. I don’t blame her.”
“I see. Well, that is a tad surprising, but of course, I should have known she would be nothing less than a lady.”
Twilight wasn’t sure there was anything ladylike about what had happened between the two of them, but there was no sense in pointing that out.
Rarity pressed on. “So then, it was something you wanted?”
“I… I guess? At the time, I mean…”
“Twilight, dear, you are an adult. You can want things. You can act on those wants. It’s your body, and if you want to do things like that with Pinkie or anyone else, I think that would be good for you!”
Twilight wasn’t sure how it was possible, but her blush grew even more. “I… I know that’s something ponies do. And that’s fine, I don’t think there’s anything wrong with you and Pinkie…”
“But you don’t have the same interests.” Rarity sighed. “Of course, that is fine, but I do believe you’ve sent some mixed messages to poor Pinkie.”
“You’re right. You’re absolutely right.” Twilight placed her hand on her forehead. She’d really made a mess of things. “It’s not Pinkie’s fault. It’s mine. I could have said no. I… I said yes, I told her I wanted to do those things.”
“I think you sound conflicted. And you know, I do think exploring your body with someone you’re comfortable with is a good idea. I know you were never fully satisfied in your relationship with Flash, I can’t imagine that was a very pleasant experience…”
“Flash was fine. He was a gentlecolt about things, and didn’t pressure me. I didn’t even hate it, really. I just… didn’t like it.”
Rarity nodded. “You know I’ve always liked stallions just as well as mares. More, really. So I can’t say I understand what it must be like to have an experience with someone of the wrong gender, but… Well, I just think you should try exploring things with someone of the right one, as it were.”
Twilight said nothing. She knew the advice was well meant, but Twilight just wasn’t sure it was right for her.
“Or don’t. Please, don’t let me dictate what you do or don’t do with your body. But please, do try to patch things up with Pinkie. By all means, tell her you don’t wish to continue any intimacy between you two, but don’t hold this against her.”
“Yeah, you’re right. I’ll reach out to her.”
“And don’t hold it against yourself, either.” Rarity inclined her head to fix Twilight with a serious look.
That was much harder. “Thanks, Rarity. I think I needed this talk.”
“From the sound of it, I agree. And if you need me to help move conversations along, I’m more than happy to.”
“I appreciate that. I’ll try talking to her on my own first, though.”
“Yes, of course. And Starlight too.”
“Right…” Twilight let herself slide down on the couch and leaned her head back. “I’ve really made a mess of things, Rarity…”
“You poor thing… This really has been an ordeal for you.”
“Yeah…” Thoughts of Starlight’s lips against Twilight’s flashed through her head, intermingling with thoughts of holding Pinkie on the couch. Those thoughts barely left Twilight’s mind over the past few days. “I’ll fix things. I owe it to both of them.”
“Perhaps you could start with Starlight tonight? I know she’s a bit of a night owl.”
“Yeah, maybe.” Starlight should be easier. The two of them had only kissed, after all. But then, they’d also had a fight about it afterwards…
No. No, Twilight owed this to them. She would fix things, she would, she just… just had to figure out how to do that.
“Oh, but where are my manors?” Rarity asked brightly. “Would you like a drink? I could prepare some tea, or something stronger if you’d like.”
Twilight shook her head. “Thank you, but I think I’ll head home. I’d like to… to talk to Starlight.”
“I’m glad to hear that.”
Twilight lifted her head to look Rarity in the eyes. “Really, thank you, Rarity. You’ve been a big help.”
“You’re quite welcome. Let me know if I can be of any further help. Or just pop in for a chat, my door is always open to you.”
Twilight squeezed Rarity’s hand, then let go of it so she could stand. “Thanks, I appreciate that.”
Rarity stood as well to walk Twilight to the door, then they hugged and Rarity wished her good luck. They said their goodbyes and Twilight walked out into the cool evening air.
She had a lot on her mind, and a lot to do. She tried to focus on what she’d say to Starlight when she got home, but all that she could think of was that kiss.
And then there was Pinkie. Twilight had meant what she said, she didn’t hold anything against Pinkie for what had happened. And maybe she would be fine with putting it behind them, if not for the fact that…
The thought of Pinkie’s mouth wrapped around her flashed through her mind. Of holding Pinkie’s head, pulling her hair, of the sense of release as Pinkie pressed down even farther…
It wasn’t that it had happened. That had been a friend trying to give her a new and unique experience. But it was that Twilight couldn’t stop thinking of it. More than anything, it was what she usually did when she thought of it.
It was disgusting. Pinkie was a friend, and she didn’t deserve Twilight’s thoughts dwelling on that moment, didn’t deserve to be fodder for Twilight’s perverse thoughts and even more perverse activities. She deserved so much better.
And Twilight would honor that. No more touching herself and thinking back to that day, no more fantasies. And when she managed that, then she could look Pinkie in the eye and apologize, and it would mean so much more that way.
Yes, that was the plan. Twilight would go home, she would talk to Starlight, she would stop being such a lecherous friend, and then she would apologize to Pinkie.
And, of course, she and Starlight would figure out how to get rid of that thing between her legs. Then everything would be back to normal, and Twilight would never have to worry about stuff like this again.
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Chapter Eight
The E Word

⠀


⠀
It was unbecoming for the Princess of Friendship to have so much difficulty talking to her friends. For the second time in a week, Twilight found herself outside of Starlight’s bedroom, willing herself to knock on the door.
She went over the conversation in her head, not for the first time. She’d apologize for her outburst, and then apologize for avoiding her friend. Then they’d have a discussion about where the kiss came from and how to best move on from it. It was simple. 
So why did it feel so damn complicated? No matter what happened, it had to start by knocking on the door. She just had to do it. Just… knock. It wouldn’t be hard, she just had to make a fist and rap against the door.
And she would. Any minute now, she would knock on the door. She just… had to build up the nerve.
Twilight stared at the door instead of knocking on it. ‘What’s wrong with me?’ 
As she contemplated that, the door opened. “Oh,” Starlight said as they suddenly came face to face. “Twilight.”
Twilight blinked, and when she opened her eyes, they were wide with surprise of seeing her friend. Which was silly, since Starlight’s room was a likely place to run into her, but…
She shook her head. This wasn’t helping. “Starlight. Can we talk?”
“Uh, sure…” Starlight shifted her weight, but she didn’t step aside to let Twilight in. “What’s up?”
Twilight didn’t let it get to her. She took a deep breath and said the only thing she could say under the circumstances. “I’m sorry. For, well… everything.”
“You’re sorry?” Starlight frowned.
“I am. I shouldn’t have freaked out on you, and I shouldn’t have been avoiding you like I have been.”
“You’ve been avoiding me?” Starlight laughed a little, which took Twilight off guard. “But that’s not fair, I’ve been avoiding you!”
“You have?” Twilight blinked, then she snickered. “Okay, so we’ve been avoiding each other. Maybe we can, er, not do that?”
“Yeah, okay.” Starlight kicked at the ground. “Well, I guess we should talk then.”
“That’s, uhm, that’s why I asked? To talk?”
“Right, yeah, of course.” Starlight finally stepped back into her room, and Twilight followed. She sat on her bed, so Twilight did likewise. “Look, I’m sorry I kissed you.”
“And I’m sorry I reacted the way I did.”
“No, you were right. I was out of line.” Starlight gave a little smile. “You have a lot going on, and I shouldn’t have added to it. And, well, the things I said…”
Twilight chanced some contact, putting her hand on Twilight’s shoulder. “It’s okay.”
“It’s not. I shouldn’t have said that about Fluttershy, and about Pinkie. Whatever happened between you two is your own business, and I should stay out of it.”
Twilight sighed. “Can I tell you what happened?”
Starlight smirked. “Well… that is going to make staying out of it a little difficult. Are you sure you want to talk to me about that?”
Twilight pulled her hand back and ran it through her hair. “I talked to Rarity about it today, but I’m still trying to process what happened and how I feel.”
“Yeah, okay.” Starlight nodded. “If talking to me will help, then I’m all ears.”
“Well… at first I just thought she was curious. You know, scientifically.”
“Uh huh. Because Pinkie is just brimming with scientific curiosity.”
Twilight blushed a little, feeling stupid for ever thinking that. “I don’t know what I was thinking. But when she asked to see it, I thought okay, it’s just because it’s a novel. And then she asked if I wanted to… experiment with it.”
“Uh oh, I see the problem.” Starlight gently pushed Twilight a little. “She used the E word, and you couldn’t help yourself.”
Twilight rolled her eyes, though it wasn’t far from the truth. “So I agreed. It was my decision. And she… did things. With, uhm, her hands. And… her mouth.”
“I see.” It did not escape Twilight’s attention that Starlight must have been exercising a great level of restraint to not tease her friend about this, and she appreciated it. “Was that your first time? I mean, obviously with this equipment, but in general?”
“Doing that, yes. Flash had tried to use his mouth before we, er, slept together. But I stopped him. I… I thought I didn’t want anyone putting their mouth down there, you know? I thought I was just embarrassed. But… then when it was Pinkie…”
“When it was Pinkie, or when it was a mare?”
“When it was a mare,” Twilight said. “I don’t… I mean, I care about Pinkie a lot, she’s a great friend, but I don’t… I’m not…”
“You don’t see her like that,” Starlight finished. “It’s okay, Twi.”
“I know, but it makes me feel guilty for what happened.”
“You agreed to it, but it was Pinkie’s idea. And I know this might sound strange to the prude pony princess, but someponies like giving blowjobs.”
“I’m not that prude!”
“Uh huh. Say the word ‘blowjob’ without blushing.”
That was silly; Twilight didn’t need to say the word to blush, simply hearing it was enough. “Yeah, well, it’s not like it’s something I grew up talking about!”
“I know, I know. You didn’t do the horny teenager thing. You hung out with Princess Celestia and your brothers and never even thought those dirty little thoughts.”
“That’s not true…”
“Oh, really?” Starlight grinned knowingly. “You get into raunchy conversations with your friends back then?”
“No, that part’s true, but…” Twilight looked off to the side, unwilling to look at Starlight. Instead she watched the lava lamp illuminate a poster of some band that was too loud for Twilight to stomach. “I always… thought about stuff…”
“Oh.” Starlight scooted closer so they were side by side. “And you didn’t have friends back then, so you didn’t have anyone to tell you that was normal. I’m sure Celestia and your parents didn’t.”
“I, er, I found a magazine once. In Shining’s room.”
“And I’m guessing we’re not talking about one of his nerdy game magazines?”
Twilight shook her head. “He was away doing his military training. I knew what it was. I wasn’t so sheltered that I didn’t know what sex and porn were, you know? But I’d never seen it. So I took it into my room and read through my parents were asleep.”
“You read it?” Starlight laughed. “No, of course you actually read it.”
“I did. I mean, I looked at the pictures too, but there were stories about sex and stuff, and I read those. And I… I learned how to, you know…”
“Masturbate?”
“Yeah. I learned how to… do that. There were pictures of mares touching themselves, and I copied them, and I… I never stopped. I did it all the time.”
“And you felt like you were a dirty filly for ever doing anything like that?” Starlight put an arm around Twilight and pulled her closer.
Twilight leaned against her friend, placing her own arm around Starlight’s back. “Yeah. So, you know, I’m not some super prude who can’t stand the thought of sex stuff. I just… It’s different when it’s Pinkie.”
“Well… how come? I mean, she was happy to do it, right?”
“I… I guess…”
“So… what are you thinking? Tell me exactly, because I don’t want to make assumptions and tell you the wrong thing.”
“I… I keep thinking about when I slept with Flash.”
“Yeah? How did that make you feel?”
“Bad. Not when it was happening. I… I didn’t really like it too much, but I kind of did? It’s hard to explain.”
“I think I can understand. Mechanically, sex should be positive, right? You’ve got nerve clusters and pleasure centers that don’t care if it’s a mare or stallion. But your brain knows, and that wasn’t okay with things.”
Twilight nodded, nuzzling against Starlight a little in the process. “I think you’re right. So I was… conflicted. But afterwards, when the, er, the stimulation was over, it was just guilt. I felt so bad for letting someone inside me like that.”
“Letting someone, or letting a stallion?”
Twilight frowned, although Starlight couldn’t see. “I don’t know. I like Flash as much as I could ever like a stallion. I don’t think it was anything about him, except maybe that he is a stallion.”
“I really hope you don’t need me to tell you that it’s okay to be gay.”
Twilight laughed a little. “No, that part I came to terms with a long time ago.”
“So then you know there’s nothing wrong with not wanting a stallion to touch you like that.”
“Yeah, I do know that. I just… I felt the same way after doing things with Pinkie. And I just… is that how people feel after sex?”
“Okay, first off, congratulations for saying ‘sex’!” Starlight booped Twilight’s muzzle. “Secondly, no, not normally. I think you have a lot of negative thoughts towards sex that you need to work through.”
“I know sex is okay, that as long as it’s between two consenting adults, it’s fine.”
“I know you know that it’s okay for ponies to have sex, but do you know it’s okay for you to? And that you’re allowed to enjoy it?”
Twilight winced. “I know that, but… I don’t feel like it at the time.”
Starlight was quiet for a moment, then she said, “Twilight, have you ever kissed a mare?”
“What? Why?”
“Just humor me.”
Twilight didn’t have to think hard for that question, it wasn’t a long list. “Yes. Three times. Pinkie kissed me before we did things, and then when I was a teenager, I kissed a girl named Moondancer. And, well, you.”
“So the second mare you ever kissed was immediately followed by a blowjob. Great. Because that’s perfectly normal…”
Twilight pulled away a little. “Well, it’s not like I planned that!”
“No, I didn’t mean it like that.” Since Twilight was no longer leaning on Starlight, she pulled Twilight into a hug instead. “I meant, well, you kinda jumped into the deep end when you have all these holdups. No waiting until you’re ready and all that.”
“I guess you’re right…”
“And me springing it on you didn’t help any…”
“Don’t blame yourself too much.” Twilight pulled out of the hug, taking hold of Starlight’s hands as she did. “I did kiss you back.”
Starlight looked down at their hands. “You did. Why?”
“I don’t know.” Twilight closed her eyes and thought back to the kiss. She remembered the feeling of Starlight’s lips on hers. “I guess… because… I wanted to.”
“Hey, it’s okay.” Starlight pulled one of her hands free so she could stroke Twilight’s cheek. “Look, let me be clear. I… kind of like you, Twi. And I’ve had a few girlfriends by now. I’m not a teenager anymore, I don’t feel like I have to act on these feelings. If you want to just be friends, that’s perfectly fine. But I do like you, and I guess in light of everything, you should know that.”
“I kind of figured that out. What I don’t know is… how I feel about you.”
Starlight nodded. “You’ve been really focussed on Fluttershy. You do know it’s okay to have feelings for more than one pony, right?”
“You know Shining is in a poly relationship, right?” Twilight said with a smirk. “I think any preconceived notions I had on love went away when he and Cady started dating Sunburst.”
“Yeah, well, sometimes you hold yourself to different standards.”
“I guess I do.” Twilight took a deep breath. “I know it’d be okay to have feelings for both of you, but… I don’t know if I do.”
“And that’s okay!” Starlight held up her hands. “Look, nothing has to happen between us. Or we can just be cuddle buddies, or whatever you want. It’s fine, I’m not pushing you.”
“I appreciate that.”
“And I want you to remember that when I propose this.”
“Uh oh.” Twilight couldn’t help but grin, even though she knew whatever was coming would be out of left field.
“Stay the night with me?”
Twilight arched an eyebrow in response.
“We don’t have to have sex. We don’t have to kiss, or anything like that. We’ll move completely at your pace, but… I think it might help you to experience intimacy with another woman. Then you can build your way up to stuff like sex when you’re ready.”
“I… I guess that makes sense.”
“Consider it an experiment.”
“Oh, you used the E word!”
Starlight laughed. “Yeah, I pulled out the big guns. So what do you say?”
“Fine. Okay. I’ll do it.”
“Alright! It’ll be nice, we’ll just cuddle up for the night, and we can go from there. And hey, this doesn’t have to mean anything, okay? If things happen with Fluttershy, I’m ready to back off in an instant.”
Twilight nodded slowly. “Okay.”
Starlight stood up. “In that case, I’ll change into PJs. Wanna go get changed, or just borrow one of mine?”
“I’ll just borrow something of yours, if you don’t mind.”
Starlight nodded. “You got it.” She opened a drawer on her dresser and pulled out a large shirt, which she tossed to Twilight, then a pair of pajama pants.
Twilight stood up and pulled off her clothes, removing her shirt, bra, and skirt. Out of the corner of her eyes, she saw Starlight was doing the same, but she didn’t pay much mind to that. She pulled on the shirt first, then the pants, then she collapsed into the bed.
As she did, she got a brief view of Starlight pulling on her own shirt. She had her arms over her head and the shirt covering her face, but her breasts were exposed. Twilight’s gaze lingered on them for a moment, but she turned away before Starlight could see that she was looking.
‘Great, stare at your friend changing. Real classy, Twi…’
None the wiser, Starlight finished dressing and climbed into bed. She cuddled up beside Twilight, lying on her side while Twilight was on her back. “Have you ever slept like this with another mare?”
“Moondancer, when we were teenagers.”
“Oh yeah? Sounds like there was something going on there.”
“No. I… I wanted it. I think she did too. But we were stupid kids, so neither of us ever talked about how we felt.”
“Ah, useless lesbians.” Starlight grinned. “When I was a colt, I was expected to make the first move. I think the lesson stuck, because I’ve always been a little more forward.”
“Yeah, you don’t say.” They both laughed. “This is nice.”
“Yeah, it is.” Starlight reached across Twilight’s stomach, holding her as they cuddled up. “You feeling okay?”
“You know, we’ve cuddled before,” Twilight pointed out. “This isn’t really new, even if it is for the whole night.”
“Fair.”
Twilight looked into Starlight’s face. She was very pretty, a fact that had never escaped Twilight’s attention. True, she’d never really thought about the two of them together, but she had a perfectly serviceable pair of eyes and could easily admire the sight of her friend’s face.
But this time, her eyes lingered on those lips, and her thoughts reminded her that she knew exactly how soft they would be. And she also knew that Starlight wouldn’t mind if…
“Penny for your thoughts?” Starlight said.
Twilight blushed. “I was just thinking, uhm…”
“No being embarrassed. It’s just me, Twi.”
“I know. But, well, promise not to tease me?”
“Oh, right, it is me… Yeah, I promise.”
Twilight swallowed the lump in her throat, then looked back at that pretty face beside her. “You said we can move at my pace, right?”
“Is this too much?”
“No, I… can I kiss you?”
Starlight smiled. “Isn’t that what got us into this mess?”
“Yeah, but… Well, I’m ready this time. I… I want to kiss another mare. Someone I trust, and someone I know where I stand with. And… and there’s no one I’d rather try that with than you.”
“Okay.” Starlight cupped Twilight’s face, and she rolled over to her side.
Twilight leaned forward and closed her eyes. She let Starlight close the rest of the distance, and felt the softness of her lips when they pressed against hers. They kissed once, then twice, then Starlight pulled away.
“How was that?” she asked.
Twilight blushed, but she smiled as well. “It was nice. Thank you.”
“Yeah, well, I like kissing you too.”
Twilight wasn’t sure what to say, but before she could figure it out, she started laughing. Starlight joined in, and the two of them held each other, both laughing.
Twilight leaned forward again, this time putting her forehead against Starlight’s and looking into her soft purple eyes. They both looked at each other for a moment, then Twilight closed the distance to kiss her again. It was a feeling she was quite sure she could get used to.
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Chapter Nine
(Untitled and Unfinished)

⠀


⠀
“So, uhm, you can have the bed, I’ll sleep on the floor.”
Moondancer rolled her eyes. “I’m not going to kick you out of your own bed. I’ll sleep on the floor.”
Twilight didn’t really want Moondancer to sleep on the floor. She told herself that she was just being a good friend, that this was nothing more than giving them both a comfortable place to sleep. She told herself, and she even listened to herself. She was a good friend, she didn’t have ulterior motives.
With that in mind, she made her suggestion. “We could share the bed. It’s big enough. I mean… if you’re okay with that.”
Moondancer smirked. “Yeah, okay. We can share the bed.” She brought her pillow and blanket over to the bed, and they laid them out next to Twilight’s, then both girls collapsed into it.
“This was definitely the right idea,” Moondancer said once they were lying down facing each other.
“Yeah?”
“Yeah.”
Twilight smiled. She was a good friend, and she had given her guest a nice place to sleep. She had no ulterior motives, and there was no need to think about it any further.

It was a strange feeling. Twilight liked it, but it was strange. Part excitement, part something else. She was so used to sleeping alone that sharing the bed with another mare was strange.
She didn’t sleep much. Here and there she’d doze off, but then she’d become aware of the body pressed against hers, and there was a rush of endorphins that kept her up.
‘Just like Moondancer,’ Twilight reflected. Granted, Moondancer didn’t snore like Starlight did, but she didn’t mind. As Starlight slept soundly in Twilight’s arms, the alicorn gently rubbed her hand across her friend’s stomach, her shirt having shifted in her sleep leaving them with skin to skin contact.
She hadn’t done that with Moondancer, but she had wanted to. The two teenagers had stayed up late talking, every little shift in their position getting them closer together, and then at some point – Twilight never could remember how it happened – they wound up holding each other awkwardly while they tried to sleep. For the first time, Twilight wondered if Moondancer was awake like Twilight had been.
No, Twilight didn’t stroke Moondancer’s bare skin. She hardly moved at all that night, afraid that she’d wake her friend and then Moondancer would be appalled that Twilight had gotten so close to her. That Moondancer was also holding Twilight didn’t seem to matter in her teenage mind, she was the one who was crossing the line.
Twilight took a deep breath, breathing in the scent of Starlight and her room. The room wasn’t one worth smelling – the stale scent of dirty laundry that Starlight continually neglected to do. But even so, Starlight herself was another matter.
Unlike Twilight, Starlight didn’t wear perfume. Instead she favored cheap body sprays that wouldn’t leave a scent for more than a few hours. And that meant there was nothing covering Starlight’s natural scent, which was how Twilight was coming to find that she enjoyed it quite a bit.
It was familiar, as she and Starlight had been friends and roommates for over a year. Starlight was familiar. She was comfortable. She made Twilight feel comfortable. She made Twilight feel at home.
Of course, Twilight was a scientist. She knew all about pheromones and how they worked. It didn’t change anything though. Twilight moved closer to her friend, burying her muzzle in Starlight’s hair, and she breathed it in.
“Mmm.” Starlight stirred in her sleep.
Twilight frowned, hoping that she didn’t wake her friend up, her hand stopping on instinct.
“You can go lower if you want,” Starlight mumbled.
Twilight pulled her hand back, but was stopped by Starlight taking hold of it and pressing it back on her stomach.
“Sorry…” Twilight said quietly, as if speaking low enough would keep Starlight from waking up further.
“Don’t be. I’m sorry. I said I wouldn’t tease you.” Starlight nestled deeper into Twilight’s hold. “It feels nice, though.”
Twilight resumed stroking Starlight’s skin. “I didn’t mean to wake you.”
Starlight yawned. “It’s okay. We went to bed kind of early anyway.”
“Did you at least sleep well?”
“I did. It was nice sleeping with you.”
Twilight chose not to comment on the phrasing, all too aware that if she gave an inch in teasing, Starlight would take a mile. “Yeah, same here.”
“Any dreams?”
“No, not really.” Twilight’s mind had been racing all night, but she wasn’t asleep, so they couldn’t be called dreams. “You?”
“I dreamed that I got a giant ferret, like bigger than a pony, and I was trying to hide it from you. But it kept knocking things over, so I blamed it on Apple Bloom.”
“Apple Bloom? Why would Apple Bloom be knocking things over in the castle?”
Starlight shrugged. “Why the hell would I get a giant ferret? It was a weird dream.”
Twilight laughed. “Sounds like it.”
They were quiet for a few minutes, enough so that Twilight wondered if Starlight had gone back to sleep. She wouldn’t mind, she was still immersed in her friend’s scent and enjoying how soft her skin was.
Twilight closed her own eyes and smiled. She’d never felt this comfortable with someone before. She wanted to go to sleep herself, to have that experience of sleeping with Starlight in her arms, but she knew it wouldn’t happen.
And if there was any doubt, Starlight shattered it when she spoke again. “So I think it’s safe to say you like spooning with me?”
“I do. It’s nice.”
“I could tell.”
Something about Starlight’s voice made Twilight open one eye and frown. “What do you mean?”
Starlight rubbed up against Twilight’s groin. “Oh you know, just something poking me in the butt half the night.”
In an instant, Twilight pulled away from Starlight. This wasn’t happening. This couldn’t be happening. Starlight hadn’t noticed that.
Starlight laughed and rolled over, enveloping Twilight in a hug. “Hey, it’s okay.
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