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		Description

Toola Roola and Coconut Cream have always been very close friends, but what Coconut doesn't realize is that Toola has always had a bit of a crush on her, what Toola doesn't realize is that it's possible that Coconut might have liked her more than she was willing to admit. Upon learning in a sexual education class at school that mares could indeed be with other mares, Toola sets in motion a plan to win her friends affections.
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		Prologue



Coconut Cream and Toola Roola had just left Twilight's castle and were fighting their way through the crowd of displeased ponies to get back to Ponyville, they'd had quite an interesting day and now were just looking forward to relaxing and hanging out with each other. As soon as they were back in a more wide open space they both breathed a sigh of relief, being a little filly in such a small town was more difficult than it looked, while they were walking along Coconut took note of Toola Roola's mane and tail which for some odd reason were completely mismatched and totally different colors, that was unusual among ponies. "Hey Toola, I never asked before but, how comes your tail and mane are different colors?"
Toola Roola looked at Coconut and went "What I never told you before? Oh, well it's not a gene...um... I dunno how to say it... a geneti... a gentinetickle thingy, I have it styled that way! Rarity does it for me". Wow, who knew? Coconut understood what Toola Roola was trying to say, Cheerilee had mentioned that in tomorrow's class they were going to be talking about gentinatentacles or genitaleteckles or whatever the word was, something about how ponies make babies or something and how it makes your eyes a certain color for some reason.
"Wow..." said Coconut "Maybe I should have mine styled too! My mane and tail are the same boring color all the time" she said with a little put.
Toola Roola,eager to boost her best friends self esteem said "No no! Your colors are so cool, they make you look real pretty"
Coconut just blushed with a little smile and said "You think so?"
Toola nodded her head rapidly "Of course! If I was a colt I'd probably wanna kiss you, because you're so pretty"
Coconut giggled and said "Thanks Toola, we still on for the sleepover tomorrow?"
Toola smiled and said "Of course! Oh and y'know... you're welcome" whilst trying to hide the fact that even as a filly she still wanted to kiss Coconut, she didn't know why she felt that way but she had been too embarrassed to ask her parents about it, but the fact of the matter was she really wished that she was a colt. Tomorrow she'd learn that not everything had to be colt and filly.

	
		Lewd Learning



The next day arrived, the day when all the fillies and colts were chatting and looking forward to finding out how baby ponies were made at the same time that the teachers in charge of that particular class were dreading the fact they had to talk to young ponies about how love and sex worked, many parents believed that learning about that particular topic once a pony earned their cutie mark was far too young, but school policy and the law said otherwise so those complaints never made a difference. As usual Toola and Coconut were making their way to the much awaited lesson, theorizing over what the answer could be, were they literally built like a builder would build a house? Did they hatch from eggs like chickens? No pony in the school knew, but they were about to find out.
Cheerilee smiled nervously with sweat rolling down her face as all the ponies filed into the classroom, there were three main points she had to cover, what sex was, how the baby making thing happened and last but not least, sexuality. This would be an awkward class. When all the little fillies and colts were sat down there was a silence before Cheerilee cleared her throat and said "S-so children... t-today we'll be learning about... how baby ponies are made", Cheerilee had never felt more nervous in her entire life, she wrote the word "sex" on the chalkboard and said "Now... can a-anyone tell me what w-word this is and... and um... what it... means?"
As expected, not a filly or colt in the room knew what the word was, so it came as no surprise to Cheerilee when a colt raised his hoof to say "Is it pronounced sez? Like the "X" in xylophone?"
Cheerilee swallowed the lump in her throat and said "G-good guess but it's actually pronounced...", she took in a deep breath and with as much confidence as she could said "Sex, it's pronounced sex, like the "X" in the word relax, OK? Now, can any pony tell me what that word means?" Of course, having never heard they word they couldn't have guessed what it means, which left Cheerilee in the position of having to explain the different bits, but now that she had said the word "sex" in front of these children, she felt she could overcome her fear of having to explain the birds and the bees.
"Well first of all children, colts and filly's have different things in between their legs. Can anyone tell me what the difference is?" This time pretty much every colt and filly had their hoof raised, Cheerilee pointed to a a small colt and said "Bright Light, tell the class what the difference is".
Bright Light said "Well colts have a thingy in between their legs and two balls and filly's have a weird hole in between their legs". Bless these children, still so innocent.
Cheerile said "That's correct, but the "thingy" in between a colts legs is called a "penis" and the balls are called "testicles". The hole in between a filly's legs is called the "vagina", now the reason I talk about this is that when a daddy pony and a mommy pony want to make a baby pony, then the daddy has to put his penis in the mommy's vagina."
Most of the children's eyes went wide, some thought it was gross, some found it shocking that was how it worked and some of them didn't even realize that was a thing they could do. Most of them knew that colts and filly's went together mainly because they had only seen stallions and mares together and just assumed that was how it worked, also no pony had ever bothered to explain why Lyra and Bon-Bon were so close. A filly name Namby Pamby raised a hoof and said "Can any pony do that?"
Cheerilee went "No, you have to be the right age to make a baby pony, you are all far too young at the moment", most of them found that a relief, they didn't want to get girlfriends and boyfriends and then have to think about sex, sex sounded interesting but scary. Cheerilee continued by saying "Now when the daddy is inside the mommy, that's what they call sex. After a while the daddy shoots a special substance called "semen" out of the end of his penis which has tiny little things called "sperm" in it. Oh, before you ask, it's not pee and stallions cannot pee at the same time as having sex". That immediately stopped most of the students putting their hooves up for that particular question.
Cheerilee went on to say "Now inside the mommy is something called an egg, but it's not like a duck egg or a lizard egg, it's soft so that the sperm can go inside it. Now when the daddy sperm meets the mommy egg, that's when a baby pony starts to grow inside the mommy, when the baby has grown enough the mommy then has to push the baby out of her vagina and voila! a baby has been born, that's where babies come from." What an emotional roller-coaster, out of all the things colts and filly's thought might be the answer to "where do babies come from" that was the last thing they expected. Cheerilee waited to see if they had any questions, when she saw that most of them were confident that they knew how sex and babies worked, she decided to carry on the lesson. The other thing the students didn't realize was that there was more to be learned as Cheerilee moved onto the subject of sexuality.
"Now, another thing that we need to talk about is sexuality. Now this is going to be quite complicated so I need you to concentrate OK?" Every pony nodded and waited with baited breath to see what else they needed to know about sex. Cheerilee wiped the word "sex" off the chalkboard and drew two basic pictures of a mare and a stallion with four bullet points underneath. "Now, just because mares and stallions make babies, that doesn't means that all mares and all stallions like each other. What I'm going to do is tell you what some stallions like and then to check you understand, I will ask you all to do the same for the mare without my help". That seemed pretty straightforward, they all sat there with intrigue, what did Cheerilee mean by not all stallions and mares like each other? She wrote different words next to the bullet points under the stallion picture.
Stallions - Homosexual/Gay
Mares - Heterosexual/Straight
Stallions and Mares - Bisexual/Bi
Neither - Asexual
Cheerilee went "Now, there are many different types of sexuality, but for this class we are focusing on these four, the other sexualities will have to wait for another class, as well as gender identity and whatnot. Now stallions who like to have sex with stallions are called homosexual or "gay" and-" 
Cheerlie was interrupted when a colt raised his hoof and said "Wait miss, if stallions don't have a va... vagemin... a vagimina... no, a filly hole, then where does that other stallion put his thingy?"
Cheerilee said "Well, there is oral sex where they can uses their mouth on each others penis and there is also anal sex, meaning that the stallion would put his penis in the other stallions butt". That was a shock, a penis could go in a butt?! The general reaction in everyone's mind seemed to be a collective "Eeeew!!!", though none of them voiced it, that would be rude.

	
		Lesbian Learning



Cheerilee continued "Stallions who like mares are called heterosexual or "straight", stallions that are attracted to stallions and mares are called bisexual or just "bi" for short and finally stallions who aren't interested in stallions or mares are called asexual, any questions?" Cheerilee was relieved to find that the children generally understood the overall concept.
"Excellent now we are going to go through the same things for the mares, so when I write a word you all tell me what sexuality it is alright?" Cheerilee went over to the picture of the mare and wrote down the same words minus the names of the respective sexuality. Cheerilee went "So mares who like stallions are...?
The class replied "Straight" 
"Mares who like mares are...?"
"Gay"
"Mares who like both are...?"
"Bi"
"Mares who like neither are...?"
The whole class didn't quite grasp the word "Asexual" immediately, it was a mixture of noises like "Assimemtrical" and "Aseksimal", pretty much anything that sounded similar to the actual word. Cheerilee had to forgive the error, they were young after all, the important thing was that they got the idea. "OK class, it's almost the end of the lesson any questions?"
Toola's hoof went straight up and said "Miss Cheerilee! How do mares have sex with other mares?"
Cheerilee had to think carefully about this next answer, she didn't want to have to bring up sex toys "Well... the uh... the main one I suppose is oral sex, where mares would use their mouths on each others vaginas".
Toola then said "Does that make babies happen?"
Cheerilee shook her head and said "No, when a stallion has sex with a stallion or a mare has sex with a mare, they cannot produce biological children".
It was on that note that Coconut decided to raise her hoof with her own question "Miss Cheerilee, if stallions can't make babies with other stallions and mares can't make babies with other mares... then why do they even have sex at all?"
Cheerilee again felt she had to handle the answer to this question delicately "Well... because they like each other, sex is a way some ponies show that they like each other because sex is something only ponies who like each other do, it makes them feel good." That seemed to satisfy everyone's curiosity, just in time for the school bell to go. "OK everyone, that concludes our first sexual education class! See you tomorrow!" Cheerilee was far to happy for that class to be over, as a grown mare she should have been mature enough to talk to children about sex with feeling so odd about it, especially as a teacher.
The rest of the school day went on as normal, the only difference being that every colt and filly was digesting all the new information about sex and babies in their minds, but the one pony who was thinking about it the most was Toola Roola. She was best friends with Coconut Cream, but she had always hidden the fact that she had a huge crush on her and today she had found out that mares could be with other mares. She thought about the lesson over and over and over again, replaying all the important facts about sex until she came to a conclusion, she wanted to show Coconut Cream that she liked her, what better way to do that than making her feel good with some sex?
Cheerilee had neglected to mention the fact that children shouldn't really be having sex at their age, she had only mentioned that children can't have babies, so to Toola Roola the concept of having sex with Coconut Cream didn't seem wrong at all, mares couldn't even make babies with other mares anyway. After school that day Toola and Coconut met up outside as usual and just like every other pony they immediately starting talking about the sex lesson they had.
"I can't believe it" said Coconut "I had no idea that every daddy and mommy did that to make a baby, I didn't even know that colt bits and filly bits went together!"
Toola Roola agreed "Yeah, but I think it's super cool that mares can do stuff with other mares as well, that means we don't have to mess around with icky boys and their weird thingy bits!" Toola and Coconut shared in some playful childish giggling. 
When they were back on the streets of Ponyville they both went their separate ways, Coconut said "See you later Toola! I look forward to our sleepover tonight!"
Toola gave a big grin and said "Yeah, me too!" Toola Roola had a plan, it was risky, but if she was ever gonna confess to Coconut that she had a crush on her, there wouldn't be a more perfect night than the sleepover right after they had just been taught about what sex was and what it meant.
-hours later-
A knock came at the door, Toola immediately opened to find none other than her best friend Coconut wearing a big smile and saddlebags with various sleepover essentials, snacks, pajamas, games and of course a sleeping bag. Immediately Toola immediately threw her forelegs around Coconut and drew her into a big hug, they were both so excited for the sleepover they could hardly wait. "Hey Toola! My mom just dropped me off here, where are your parents?" Coconut asked because she had of course, expected Toola's parents to answer the door rather than Toola herself.
Toola pulled away, ending the hug and said "My parents have decided to go out for the night, they won't be back until like, midnight". 
Coconut was surprised, she wasn't expecting that she and Toola would be alone that night "Whoa... you mean we are gonna have your house all to ourselves the whole night?!"
Toola nodded her head as fast as she could "Yes yes yes yes yes yes yes!!!"
Both of them were so excited at the prospect of essentially being able to do whatever they wanted without any boring grown-ups around to complain about them making too much noise, or eating too much junk or basically just having too much fun.

	
		Coconut Kiss



The night progressed pretty much like any other sleepover would, they played some games like monopony, pin the tail on the pony, horse shoe toss in the garden, chutes and ladders, chess, pillow fighting, they even played hide and seek. After that they both watched a movie together whilst sharing a big bucket of popcorn, the movie they watched was a weird Disneigh movie, they couldn't tell if it was a film that was meant for Nightmare Night or Hearths Warming, it had both. The film actually inspired the next part of the night, telling spooky stories! Coconut told Toola a story about a pony who invented a machine so that earth ponies could teleport without the help of a unicorn, but accidentally turned himself into a parasprite/pony hybrid! Toola told a story about a rodeo clown that lived underground and liked to eat ponies! They both giggled at their silly spooky stories as they ate plenty of sweets and moved onto the next phase of the sleepover, makeovers!
Being that they were so young, they didn't really know how to do proper make-overs, they just wore fancy clothes, messily applied all sorts of make-up, brushed their manes and put slices of cucumber over their eyes. They didn't know why ponies did that with a cucumber, but they knew it had something to do with looking pretty. As the night slowly closed in, the night getting darker and darker, they realized that at some point the fun had to end and they had to go to sleep. Coconut was just getting the sleeping bag out of her saddlebags when Toola said "What's that?"
Coconut went "It's a sleeping bag, you know, for when I sleep in your room?"
Toola was immediately against this idea for multiple reasons "No no no no no! You shouldn't have to sleep in that, you can just sleep in my bed with me!"
Coconut was surprised that her best friend was so adamant that she not sleep in a sleeping bag on the floor or on the sofa "Are you sure? You wouldn't find that... you know, awkward?" Coconut blushed a little, so far as she was aware only a mommy and daddy would sleep in the same bed and considering they had just learned what a mommy and daddy liked to do with their spare time, the concept of being in the same bed as some pony else had a new and slightly naughty feeling dynamic to factor in to that decision.
Toola simply shrugged and said "Why should I?"
Coconut thought about that question, Toola had a point. They were just friends after all, they'd hugged before so being in a bed wouldn't be any different and the idea was they'd be going to sleep. Coconut wasn't entirely sold on the sleeping bag idea herself anyway, a bed would be much more comfortable. Like Toola had done, Coconut shrugged and said "Fair enough". The two of them went upstairs to Toola's bedroom and got into her bed, snuggling in side by side, but being that they had been so much fun that evening, their brains were still very active and were replaying the events of the day from when they had awoken to what they were doing right at that moment as they looked forward to what tomorrow might bring. How could they possibly fall asleep?
Several minutes passed with each of them being completely silent, all the while being completely wide awake with not even a single hint of being tired in the least. In the pitch black void, Coconut heard Toola whisper "Psst... Coconut, you asleep yet?"
"No" said Coconut
Toola, rather pointlessly, said "Yeah, me neither" Another silence fell over the room before Toola continued "Hey Coconut..."
"What?"
"D-do colts like it when they kiss you?"
That was a very out of the blue question, Coconut blushed a little and said "I-I don't know, no colt has ever k-kissed me before". If the silence in that moment was noise, their eardrums would have burst.
Toola finally broke the silence by saying "Can... c-can I kiss... can I kiss y-you?" Coconut blushed even harder, Toola wanted to kiss her?! She had never considered the idea of kissing another filly, why did Toola want to kiss her? Luckily she was spared the embarrassment of having to ask that particular question when Toola answered it for her. "I just... just wanna know what it feels like, kind of like... practice, you know?" That was the reason Toola gave, but it wasn't the truth at all, she liked Coconut and wanted to kiss her.
Coconut wasn't exactly against the idea, but she was apprehensive to say the least, she nervously said "Um... OK I... I guess we could... I guess we could kiss... each other... can you turn some lights on?" Without even getting out of the bed, Toola turned on a desk side lamp, bringing a small but powerful source of light to the room, allowing them both to see each other, the bed and not much else. They stared into each others eyes for several seconds, time seemed to slow to little more than a crawl, so slow that even a lethargic snail with all the energy of a sloth would call it slow, as they began to bring their trembling lips closer and closer together, both ready and at the same time not ready to bridge the gap between them.
Finally after what seemed like an arduous and monumentally slow paced effort to be brave and not only share a first kiss, but also kiss another filly who happened the be their best friend, the pair eventually touched lips in a tender kiss. The kiss didn't last very long and it wasn't so much a kiss as it was two lips just being pressed together and then just pulling apart without so much as a "mwah" sound to accompany it, neither Coconut or Toola had ever really kissed any pony before so they weren't well versed in the art of kissing yet. When they separated, they didn't feel embarrassed particularly, but they sensed that they hadn't done it quite right. Toola shyly said "Can I... try again?" This time Coconut just nodded, Toola decided she would try and kiss Coconut the way she had seen once when she caught a sneaky peek at a slightly steamy romance move her parents were watching.
Toola brought a hoof to Coconut's cheek and angling her head slightly to the side, passionately brought her lips to Coconut's before boldly pushing her tongue into her slightly open mouths. Coconut's eyes went wide as dinner plates as soon as she felt Toola's tongue invade her mouth, but as the kiss continued she slowly let her eyes close and began reciprocating and let her own tongue start to mingle with Toola's. The two of them were caught in a their very first make-out session, lips smacked, tongues wrestled and small feminine moans hummed in the back of their throats, breathing through their noses as they resisted the need to pull apart to take in lungfuls of air so that they could continue one of the sexiest things they had ever experienced in their young lives. Even their other lips recognized the sensuality of the situation as they began to lubricate themselves.
All the while, both fillies had a feeling of elation rising in their chests, they couldn't remember a time where they both felt so happy. They didn't realize just how much they needed this until it was happening.
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Coconut and Toola eventually had to separate in order to breath, as their lips parted strings of saliva hung from their wet drooling lips, their eyes open but lidded. It was Toola's hope that she might be able to convince Coconut into engaging in some sex, so imagine her surprise when Coconut herself was the one to make the first move, a very clumsy and straight forward move, but a move nonetheless as she simply stared at Toola and said "Sex".
Toola was stunned and said "What?"
Coconut confirmed what she had said "Sex Toola, I think we should have sex, right here and right now". 
Toola was so shocked she didn't even know what to say so she said the only thing on her mind "U-um... OK, what do I do?"
Coconut said "You remember Miss Cheerilee's lesson right? She said mares use there mouths on the va... the veringer... the vandra... ugh! The hole in between the legs! So I guess you just um... do the same thing you did when you were kissing me but... d-down there".
That made sense, Toola started crawling her way down in between Coconut's legs, then after prying them apart and hooking her hooves around her thighs to keep her spread, Coconut looked away bashfully blushing harder than ever before. Toola got a first look Coconut's untouched tight but twitching pussy, moist and ready for whatever was nearby and ready to tend to it's needs, Toola was more than willing to fulfill that role. As Toola moved her face closer to Coconut's pussy, her nostrils were flooded with her scent, it wasn't all that unpleasant, the scent put Toola in mind of the gentle warm breeze of a tropical island, if that was just the smell she couldn't wait to see what she tasted like.
Coconut let out a little yelp as she was exposed to the alien feeling of a pair of lips on her pussy shortly before experiencing the equally new feeling of a tongue beginning to lap away at her filly folds. She let out little squeaks as shots of pleasure shot up her spine with each lick, she was beginning to understand why ponies did these sorts of things, especially if they liked each other. That was a point, she liked her friend Toola, but did she... "like her" like her? She had never thought about other fillies that way before, certainly not her best friend, she was pulled out of her thoughts when she felt an especially intense spike of pleasure as Toola, quite by accident, grazed the tip of her tongue against Coconut's clit. 
Toola was enjoying the act almost as much as Coconut was, her own pussy was sopping wet and almost sore with need, but she didn't care about that, she just wanted to make her friend feel good. Though she was inexperienced, she could tell that whatever she was doing must have some profound effect on Coconut, but then again Coconut had never done this before either, so there wasn't really much comparison to draw from. Toola enjoyed the taste of Coconut's delicious filly juices, there was a somewhat familiar flavor she couldn't quite place, though it reminded her slightly of chocolate despite both of those flavors being quite different. Whatever the case, Toola licked away at Coconut's pussy like a thirsty dog at a bowl of water.
However it wasn't to last long, it was Coconut's first time feeling this kind of pleasure and so had no endurance, sense of resistance or concept of holding off an orgasm to prolong the activity. So with her whole body shuddering, she let out a loud squeal as her pussy clenched onto thin air with her juices squirted into Toola's mouth. Toola on the other hand was worried in an almost frantic way, she could tell that the moaning throughout was pleasured moans, but the shriek Coconut let out could have been pain or pleasure "Oh my goodness! Coconut, are you OK?! Did I hurt you!? I'm so sorry! I didn't realize that-"
Toola's frenzied apology rant was halted as Coconut pushed a hoof against her lips and while she was still panting, managed to let out a small giggle and said "That was awesome..."
Toola let out a sigh of relief and allowed herself to lay down next to Coconut, both of the enjoying the heat of each other's bodies. They were now both fully exhausted and ready to sleep, as they began drifting off to dream land, Toola silently muttered "I love you Coconut...".
There was a moment of silence before Coconut said "I love you too, Toola..."
-the next morning-
Sunshine poured into Toola's bedroom as Celestia rose the sun to begin the day, the birds began to sing, ponies began to wake and luckily school didn't start for another hour yet. Coconut and Toola woke to find themselves both enjoying each other's embrace, Toola gave a Coconut a peck on the cheek and said "Good morning!" before hopping out of bed, the smell of waffles was in the air, seemed like Toola's parents had gotten back and had still been awake enough to prepare breakfast for the two of them, after cleaning up some of the mess they had made eating popcorn and using make-up that is. 
On their way to school, Coconut had to ask Toola a very important question "Toola... um, are we still friends?"
Toola was confused "What do you mean? Of course we're friends! We wouldn't have had sex with each other if we weren't friends!" They were so lucky nobody was around to hear that.
Coconut shook her head and said "No no no, I mean... are we like, going out?"
Toola understood "Oh... um, I mean... would you... would you like that?" Toola's heart and soul screamed internally in the hopes Coconut would say yes, which she did. Ever since that day, they were even more inseparable than before, though were not officially a couple and even upon the discovery that they had indulged in lesbian intercourse with each other at a far too young age, they continued to explore each others bodies throughout the years, refining their techniques and doing more and more things until they were two fully functioning adult ponies in Ponyville society.
It was a couple of years into their marriage that they decided to make an incredibly big decision, they were sitting watching a move together in their own house, having moved out of their respective homes to live together when Coconut said "Darling... do you ever wish we could have... children?"
Toola looked to her wife and said "Children? Well honey, I admit I'm not exactly the motherly type, why? Are you feeling a bit broody?" 
Coconut nodded, she continued by saying "I'm not asking you to make the decision right now but, I was thinking of visiting Canterlot to see Princess Twilight to see if she knew a spell that could give you the necessary "equipment", only temporarily you understand, for parental purposes".
Toola chuckled "Parental purposes? You have an interesting way of describing how you want me to acquire a dick just so I can fuck a baby into you, also just to get you pregnant? No fun in that at all, I'd at least wanna keep it for a while for "non-parental purposes", It would be interesting to see what it feels like!"
The End

			Author's Notes: 
Voila! That's the last of my original ideas done, now maybe I can move on to my requested stories! Thank you so much for your patience and I hope you enjoyed reading this story! :)
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