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After concluding their duties for the day, Princess Twilight Sparkle and her royal advisor Spike take time to cool off in the castle's pool. However this will turn out to be than more than just a simple swim since the Summer heat has driven them to lustful desire.
As the saying goes: the best way to beat the heat, is to embrace it.
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As the last Canterlot citizen of the day departed from her throne room, Princess Twilight Sparkle took a breath of relief. Not because of putting up with their typical snooty behaviour; but because she could now relax for a couple hours before the time came to raise the moon and lower the sun. 
The hot Summer weather from outside the castle had gotten through the stained glass windows, making the whole room almost unbearably humid. These basically were the complaints that Twilight got from the visiting nobles unsurprisingly.
Luckily she fared a bit better thanks to her magically flowing mane that allowed her neck to stay cool; but she still was sweating in a few hideable areas.
“Whew. What a day that was, huh?” Spike asked. “Even though everyday seems to be this way.”
Twilight chuckled.
“Celestia and Luna did say that ruling Equestria would be like that before they left for Silver Shoals. Thankfully there’s a slight difference everytime if you can spot it.”
Spike raised a brow.
“Really? Like what?”
“Well… to be honest I don’t really take the time to analyze such things like I used to do,” Twilight replied looking sheepish. “It’s more of just an idea to fight boredom.”
“Oh that makes sense. I think.”
“Don’t worry about it though,” Twilight assured as she got up from the throne. “What matters though is that it’s another day done. Now, what do you say about joining me at the castle’s pool to unwind?”
Spike’s cheeks turned a slight shade of red. The look in Twilight’s eyes and the tone of her voice when delivering her words told him she was in the mood for more than just a simple way of relaxing.
Sure the relationship between him and her was that of a parent and child since Twilight was the one that hatched him from an egg and raised him like he was her own son. However over the course of twenty years had been extremely kind to the both of them.
Being infused with the alicorn magic of Celestia and Luna had allowed Twilight’s body to grow to a taller, and more godly figure with slightly wider hips and bigger breasts compared to the average build she had when she was younger; along with having a breathtaking longer mane that grew all the way down a bit past the cheeks of her equally toned flank. 
As for Spike, his stature grew as well. With a bulkier torso as a bonus. Such an appearance was brought on by common dragon genetics rather than working out: although he did lift weights from time to time to maintain his physique. 
Such an end result to both of them formed a sexual tension between them that was too hard to ignore, especially when the heat from the Summer weather became intense. However they didn’t go senselessly at it whenever they wanted to. Instead they kept it at a professionally playful level.
“I wouldn’t say why not?” Spike said with a shrug. “Since I feel like bringing a comic or two to read, I’ll probably just be soaking my feet only.” 
“Are you sure that’s all you want to do?” Twilight asked while giving a slight pout.
“Maybe. But perhaps I might have a quick dip if the need arises.”
“Oh I’m sure that’ll come around,” Twilight said in a sultry manner while giving her ethereal flowing tail a flick.
This gesture was already making Spike hard in his trousers, but he still tried to pretend nothing interesting was going to happen.
***

After they got their bearings ready, Twilight and Spike walked to and entered the castle’s pool area. Twilight wore a two-piece swimsuit that was a darker shade of her lavender coat; while Spike just wore a pair of light blue trunks with a towel draped over his neck.
“Last chance to change your mind,” Twilight cooed to Spike as she sauntered over to the pool’s steps.
“I’m fine. For real,” Spike reassured her as he selected a spot on the edge of the pool’s deeper end before dipping both his feet in the water. He then took out an old issue of one of his Power Ponies comics from his duffel bag and began reading. 
Of course truth be told he did want to go in the water first, but he didn’t want to give Twilight the satisfaction just yet.
Twilight just shrugged before she began stepping into the water. She gave a content hum at the feeling of the cool liquid enveloping her legs inch by inch as she went in further.
Her long flowing tail ceased its blowing movement when it touched the surface and began floating. It didn’t last though as Twilight continued on in. When her flank was fully submerged, the hairs of her tail began sinking at the weight of the water flowing into them with noticeable air bubbles escaping. By this time the edge of her mane was floating on the surface now.  She then took a deep breath of air through her mouth before diving under.
Upon hearing this, Spike looked up from his comic and watched her form as she swam underwater. She used her wings to provide extra propulsion to her movements. Her mane and tail flowed effortlessly behind her.
Soon enough, Spike beheld the alluring sight of Twilight’s head emerging from the water. The long, thick mane that normally blew off to the side in an invisible wind was now sensually slicked back and cascading down and clinging tightly to her backside as she stood in mid-torso deep water, running her fingers through her scalp with her eyes closed and a smile on her face.
When she opened her eyes and glanced in Spike’s direction, he quickly re-focused his attention on his comic; although now he had a highly noticeable tent pitched in his groin area.
Twilight smirked as she steadily lowered herself underwater again before heading off in his direction. When she surfaced near him, Twilight noticed that Spike was sweating quite profusely, and that the bulge in his pants was pulsating impatiently, wishing to be free… and inside her.
“Think you want to come in now?” she asked, getting his attention. 
Spike nearly snorted out flames from his nostrils as he gawked at the beautifully soaked mare now being only inches from him. Her mane splayed out on and under the surface of the water as she bobbed up to her neck.
Spike’s will to resist was almost broken now as he no longer wished to indulge in his comic, but instead to worship the water goddess in front of him.
“I guess I could at least sit on the steps instead,” he said as he got up and headed over to them.
“That’s good enough for me since I’ll now be able to take care of that ‘problem’ for you,” Twilight said as she continued to lustfully eye his crotch.
After Spike got himself settled on the first step into the pool, Twilight swam over to him and positioned herself on her knees on the third out of the four steps. 
“Would you mind if I help you take those off?” Twilight asked while indicating to his now uncomfortably restrictive trunks.
“Not at all,” Spike replied. His breathing became a bit more heavier from arousal.
Twilight smiled as she reached and placed both her hands on either end of his swimwear before pulling them down. When his erected shaft was finally free, Spike sighed in relief. 
Twilight chuckled at the sight of his penis twitching like mad as it anticipated any form of stimulation. Luckily she knew how to provide a starting one.
Using a hand, she took a good enough handful of her wet mane from the back of her head and brought it forward. This caused some trapped water within the heavy locks to be wrung out somewhat. She then, to Spike’s delight, wrapped it around his cock before gently moving her hand back and forth.
“Ahh~,” Spike moaned from the sensation of the moist silky hair tickling him. The only thing he liked more than admiring a wet mane, was feeling one: especially on the genitals.
To add on to the pleasure, Twilight planted her lips firmly on the tip of his penis and gave a kiss on it whenever it poked out from her mane when she moved her hand back.
This instinctively made Spike push Twilight’s head closer in so that her mouth would stay put. She didn’t seem to mind this at all. In fact, this prompted her to begin sucking him off as hard as she could while maintaining rhythm so she wouldn’t get any hair in her mouth by mistake.
“T..Twilight, I’m close!” Spike managed to breath out. He felt his balls tighten up as an orgasm was on approach. He did what he could to hold out for as long as possible; but that was diminished almost instantly when Twilight took a free hand and began to juggle and gently squeeze his sack in-between her fingers.
“Oh f..fuck! Gonna…,”
Twilight instantly released her mouth from his dick that was already rapidly leaking precum. She increased the speed and grip of her hand while applying more firmer squeezes and rubs on the testicles  while applying gentle tugs on them.
“GAHH!” Spike screamed out as he squirted wildly on Twilight’s face, mane, and a bit above an area on her breasts. Thankfully she had her eyes closed so she wouldn’t get any cum in them, but she did feel it on her eyelids.
Once his climax subsided, Spike worked on steadying his breathing and got a glance of Twilight’s cum facial before she ducked underwater for a brief moment to rinse it off before surfacing again.
“That was quite a load you had there,” Twilight said lovingly. “But we’re not quite done yet. I believe it’s now your turn to get me wetter than I already am.”
Spike just nodded since he was still recovering from the rush of his climax to say anything.
The only way for this to work was for Twilight and Spike to switch positions. Spike was the first one to move as he scooted his way into the water next to Twilight. Once he got himself set, Twilight stood up and walked up the stairs, granting Spike a closer and broader from-behind view of her shimmering, plastered mane clinging to her entire backside and on her ass; getting mixed in with her equally alluring soaked tail which still flowed behind in the water.
After Twilight sat down and got herself comfortable, she gave Spike the go ahead to remove her bottoms. The drake didn’t hesitate to abide so.  Given his clawed hands, he had to be careful as to not tear or puncture them. Sure Twilight knew a repair spell just in case something like that would happen, but Spike wanted to express courtesy toward her. 
Thanks to Twilight lifting up her rear from the steps a few inches, her bottoms slipped off more easily. Once they were completely off, Spike tossed them on the edge of the pool where they hit the concrete floor with a soaked *slap*.
With her marehood free and in plain sight, Spike positioned his head close to it while placing both hands on either of Twilight’s legs to spread them out a bit before going in with the first lick.
Twilight emitted a light gasp and gave a slight shudder when Spike’s pointy and elongated tongue brushed along the outer regions of her neithers. He moved it in a circular motion, randomly changing directions to remain unpredictable. Soon enough though, he got to the point of lightly running over  the area of her clit which made her suddenly tense up and give a slight shriek which she covered with one hand. 
Spike could now see she was starting to leak her arousal, so it was time to dig in deeper. 
He slipped his tongue as far as it could go into Twilight’s moist and sweetly musky hole making her moan even louder. She began grouping and rubbing her breasts to apply more pleasure to herself.
Just like before, Spike began rotating his tongue around in circles to get every angle that needed attention, changing directions at random intervals to keep Twilight guessing. He could tell he was doing well because he felt the walls of Twilight’s marehood gradually getting tighter and wetter on his tongue.
It’s here that Spike clasped his lips around the outer edges of the vagina: while minding his teeth, before he started sucking on her.
“Oh yes, Spike! Just like that! Don’t stop… please!” Twilight cried out as she began humping his face. She was so turned on that she carelessly ripped off her bikini top to allow her huge D-cup breasts with enlarged dark purple areolas to be freed from their restraints. They gave a huge jiggle with an audible slapping sound as they fell.  The sight of this encouraged Spike to go faster and a bit harder as Twilight’s climax was quickly approaching. 
Seeing the opportunity, Spike used one hand to reach up and grab one breast in his hand. He was careful not to hurt Twilight as he gave the soft, squishy mound a good squeeze.
“AHHHH!!” Twilight screamed, her head tilting back while visible streams of drool flowed from her mouth as she reached her peak. Spike quickly pulled his head back from her neithers and replaced it with the edge of his thumb, which he used to rub Twilight’s labia and clit as she rode her orgasm out. 
“How was that?” Spike asked after her climax subsided. Her nethers were still trickling a bit with cum, but at least they were not squirting anymore.
“Outstanding,” she sighed while giving a weary smile. “Of course now I think I need a moment to pull myself together before we move on to the finale.”
“Good idea,” he said before pulling himself up next to her.
To keep in the mood while waiting for his and her libido to be ready, Spike brought Twilight into a cuddle. He planted gentle smooches on both her forehead and on the side of her neck all the while stroking her mane. As much as he enjoyed having the waterlogged hair feeling up his dick; having it run through in between his fingers was just as arousing as well.
The stimulation from this was gradually making him hard again. Of course he knew he had to wait for Twilight’s consent before making any major moves.
When she saw his member standing up at attention once again, she couldn’t help but smile before saying, “Already getting antsy I see.”
“It looks that way,” Spike said. “But if you’re not ready yet I can hold out.”
Twilight shook her head.
“No, I wouldn’t want to keep you waiting up on me. As long as we start off gentle, I should be fine.”
Twilight then got up and gestured to Spike to follow her. Together they walked to the center of the pool. It’s then that Twilight turned to face Spike before she wrapped one leg around him, getting into a straddling position that would allow easy access to her love hole.
Taking one hand, Spike grabbed his dick and aligned it properly before steadily inserting himself in. 
Twilight grimaced a bit because due to not having any lubrication, having something foreign entering her caused a minor bit of pain and discomfort. 
Spike stopped after the apparent pain Twilight was in, but she urged him to keep going. Since her hymen was broken and that her inner walls were already widened to accustom to Spike’s penis size from their past sessions of sex.
Shortly afterward, Spike finally managed to bottom her out. When she gave the sign that she was comfortable enough to continue, Spike nodded before both him and Twilight took in a deep breath of air before plunging underwater.
Once he and Twilight landed on the bottom of the pool, Spike opened up his eyes to take in the even more stunning sight of Twilight’s billowing underwater mane and tail. The weightlessness of the water also added a lift to Twilight’s big breasts, making them look ever perkier.
This display made Spike unintentionally shoot steam from his nostrils, making the water around them seem a bit warmer than it was before.
Twilight gave him a coy smile before giving her chest a brief shake, making the fleshy mounds jiggle wildly.
Entranced, Spike took both his hands and began to juggle and gently squeeze her breasts; all the while beginning to carefully thrust in and out of her.
“Ahgugublg,” Twilight gurgled in pleasure from the dual stimulations, allowing a small stream of bubbles to escape. This prompted Spike to bring Twilight in for a kiss to donate some of his air to her.
As Twilight’s vaginal walls gradually became more accustomed to the underwater setting for the intercourse, Spike was able to go in a bit deeper and pick up speed. He then moved his hands from her chest to both ends of her waist where he would be able to get more stability. 
Doing so made Twilight’s tits hypnotically bounce in rhythm. Her areolas took on a flatter appearance as they flopped up and down. Her mane began drifting into her face.
Before Twilight could move it herself, Spike took the initiative instead as he used his hand and most of his arm length to move the hair to the back of her head where he kept it in place by holding on to the back of her neck.
Twilight brought him in for another kiss as a reward for the gesture; or that she just needed more air in her lungs. This kiss though seemed to be more hungrier though as she practically began swallowing Spike’s mouth.
Since he could feel her walls beginning to clench tighter around his cock, Spike could tell that she was getting close to a second orgasm just like he was. 
Twilight now took the reigns of increasing her thrusting speed even more. She broke off from the kiss and threw her head back before emitting a louder gurgled moan, causing bigger air bubbles to rush toward the surface. Spike repositioned his hands at her waist as he also increased the speed and force in tantum with Twilight’s.
Both partners were now giving gurgled moans as they tried to not let so much water into their lungs at one time. Twilight’s breasts were flapping like mad and her mane had completely obstructed her face from her wild head movements, but she didn’t seem to care at this point.
To help her climax along, Spike made a grab for Twilight’s tail and pulled on it.
“AHGBUBUL, SPIKEBULGUBBUL!!” Twilight screamed out in a massive garble as her orgasm struck. Her climax triggered his as both of their bodies convulsed and spasmed as they rode out their pleasure. By this time Spike’s nostrils were smoking more intensely, making the water around them feel like a hot tub. Thankfully this heat increased their euphoria rather than giving them heat exhaustion.
After Spike came down from his spasms, he immediately noticed Twilight’s almost lifeless form. The odd thing about it was that she had a very blissed out expression.
Terrified that he might’ve accidentally let her drown, He immediately used his legs to shoot both of them toward the surface. Luckily Twilight began hacking up water the moment she surfaced, indicating that she hadn’t lost complete cosciouness. 
After she was done coughing and given time to regulate her breathing, Spike parted Twilight’s plastered mane from her veiled face so she would be able to see properly.
“Hey are you okay, Twi? I’d thought I’d lost you for a moment there.”
Twilight replied with a smile and a nod.
“Yeah I’m fine. I guess we should’ve made a safeword or gesture before starting. That one was on me since the excitement made me forget any logical outcomes.”
“The same could be said for me,” Spike confessed with a slight blush.
“Although I have to admit the sensation of water filling my lungs at the time of climax was pretty exhilarating to say the least.”
Spike’s bottom jaw dropped in complete shock and surprise. “Da huh?”
Twilight laughed at his reaction before parting herself from him and stepping out of the pool. Her drenched tail slumping down and dragging along the dry floor leaving a moist trail in its wake.
“I know it seems pretty unusual, and most importantly dangerous. But you know I have an open mind for sexual experimentation: intentional or not.”
“Well if you’re okay with that… then I guess I am to,” Spike said as he exited the pool as well and headed over to a lounger right next to where Twilight was naturally drying herself off in the sunlight. “...just as long as we make a safe call or sign next time.”
“Will do,” Twilight assured before putting on a pair of sunglasses and turning her head away from him as she drifted off into a relaxing nap.
Spike just nodded and proceeded to continue reading his comics for the next hour.
“And hey…” Twilight said, catching Spike’s attention although she was still facing away from him. “...perhaps when Luster Dawn turns eighteen, she can join us in our experiments.
Twilight was being cryptic, but Spike knew what she was suggesting: and it already made him stand hard at attention. Unfortunately his balls were completely drained, and he knew Twilight was exhausted as well.
At least in a half hour he could jerk himself off to such a fantasy; but there’s always time and patience for it to become a reality.

	images/cover.jpg





