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		Description

After your flight to Hawaii goes down, you wake up tied down and naked in an unfamiliar place. What's more, a certain purple unicorn's curiosity puts you in a very uncomfortable situation. Is this all dream? Do you want it to be a dream? Or do you just want some relief? A short human in Equestria clopfic that's also my first fanfic ever.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Measurements

		

	
		Measurements



“Where am I?” 
You wake up with a jolt, your head aching and your body sore. The last thing you remember was your flight to Hawaii going down over the Pacific. 
“Am I dead?” 
No, you don’t think so. You appear to be strapped to an operating table of sorts, although this certainly doesn’t look like any hospital you’ve been to before. Every inch of all four walls, bar a small area for the only door, is covered by bookcases and cabinets. Also helping dismiss the hospital theory is the fact that you’re ass naked. 
“Maybe this is some secret government facility, or P.O.W. camp!” 
You shudder at the thought of the horrible ways you’ll be tortured. You have to think of a way to get out of here. You struggle desperately to escape the cuffs tied to your ankles and wrists, when you hear a female voice on the other side of the door. You can’t understand what she’s saying, but it sounds like she's speaking English. She’s talking to another woman, or is it a small boy? You can’t really tell. Suddenly the door opens. 
“Have fun helping Rarity, Spike! I’m just going to see how our guest is doing.” 
You can’t believe your eyes. It’s a pony. It’s a purple horse. You can’t help but laugh out of relief, you don’t even care that you’re naked.
“What’s so funny?”
The purple unicorn shuts the door and walks over to where you’re tied down.
“I’m just glad to know this is all a dream,” you say with a smile. “I thought I'd gone to hell or something!” 
“Maybe you did suffer some brain damage… I fixed your wounds as well as I could, but I’m no Nurse Redheart. My name is Twilight Sparkle, by the way. I found you while looking for poison joke samples in the Everfree forest. You were in a pretty bad state. What are you anyway? Where did you come from?”
“I’m a human; I was on a plane flight that crashed over the ocean.” 
You had never heard of poison joke or the Everfree forest, but rather than ask about that you decided to get straight to what was on your mind.
“So, Twilight, was it? I was wondering if you could tell me where I am, and why I’m tied up.” 
Twilight was rummaging through one of the cabinets, sifting through all sorts of strange devices. 
“You’re in Equestria, more specifically the Ponyville library, which is also my home.” 
She removed a simple tape measure from the cabinet, and closed the drawer with her magic.
“As for why you’re tied up, it’s because I wanted to study you before telling everypony I found you, just in case you’re executed or something. You never know how everypony will respond to the discovery of a strange creature such as you.” 
Executed? This dream was turning into a nightmare. 
“I doubt it’ll come to that though, so long as you behave yourself.” 
Twilight extended the measuring tape and spread it across your chest. 
“Now be good and lie still.”
You decided it would be smart to do as you were told, so were still as Twilight measured your body. She worked in a swift silence, pausing only to record her data. After just a few minutes she set the tape measure down. 
“One more measurement to go!” She said, approaching the table with a smile. “I think you won’t mind having this one taken.”
“What do you mean by that?”
“I’ll show you.” 
Twilight climbed up on top of the table and positioned herself over your body, her face mere inches away from yours. Before you could protest her mouth met yours in a passionate kiss, her tongue quickly darting inside your mouth. You had to admit, it was a better kiss than any woman had given you. Lost in ecstasy, your tongue began pushing back and playing with hers. Your arms desperately wanted to wrap around her and pull her closer, but they remained held in place by your binds. Your inability to pull her closer led to more frustration, and you grew more and more lusty. Your desires weren’t the only thing growing though, and soon you felt the tip of your member brush against Twilight’s belly. She felt it too. She broke the kiss, and looked at you with deep seductive eyes. 
“Perfect.” 
She got down off the table and picked up the tape measure. 
“Now I can get my data!” 
Your cheeks flushed red with embarrassment as she lined up the ruler with your shaft. After taking her measurement she added it to her list of data, grabbed her papers and headed for the door. You just lie there, exposed, desperate, tied down, and flag flying full mast. She couldn’t leave you like this, but she already had one hoof out the door. You didn’t care if it was a dream. You didn’t care if it meant fucking a pony. You wanted relief. You needed relief. 
“WAIT!” You cried out. 
Twilight turned around and gave you another seductive smile.
“Yes?” She grinned. 
“Please…” You could feel the excruciating soreness in your dick. “Please fuck me!”
Twilight set her papers down and came back to the table. 
“Pleasure me first.” She said, climbing on top of you and presenting her sex to your face, the sweet smell of her flower overpowering your senses. She lowered her flank, and begin to eat her like you’ve never done before. Pushing your tongue into her folds, you wasted no time locating her clit and begin assaulting it with your mouth. Twilight moaned and arched her back, clearly enjoying this. Your tongue wrapped around her button, brushing harder and harder, the flow of Twilights juices increasing more and more. When she was good and wet, Twilight removed her plot from your face and positioned it over your aching member. 
“Tell me again what it was you wanted?” she teased.
“OH FOR GOD’S SAKE JUST FUCK ME!” 
Twilight lowered herself on your shaft, taking you deeper and deeper into her folds. She was unbelievably tight, and it took all your might not to cum right then. Once she had you as far in as you could go she began moving up and down your shaft, pumping at a good steady pace. Despite being tied down you did your best to move your hips in time with her.  The pace quickened, and you could feel your insides begin to tighten up.
“TWILIGHT!” You screamed as you filled her with load after load of your sticky seed, filling her up to the brim. She came soon after, and you could feel her body relax onto yours. Once the waves of pleasure had stopped flowing through your bodies, Twilight laid herself on top of you and rested her head on your chest. As she smiled at you with her beautiful purple eyes you couldn’t help but ask,
“Need to study me again?”
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