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		Description

After making Ice Cream, Izzy and Zipp have been practicing to try and be able to make more. And all this practice is starting to change things a bit between the two.
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		Practice Makes Perfect



Izzy had been training with Zipp for months. She still couldn’t cum as much as the lithe pegasus, but she had recently learned a spell that should help. It was an enhancement spell. It was supposed to make orgasms last longer and be more intense. She figured that would help her at least match what Zipp was able to do.
She got on her bed and started working her nub. Soon, visions of Zipp’s smile danced across her vision. She felt herself warm up. Zipp was smiling at her while she played with her own clit. Izzy let out a small gasp as her hoof began to get slick with her juices. Zipp was beginning to shudder and twitch. She was close and so was Izzy.
Izzy activated the spell and cast it on her vagina. Immediately, she felt her clit begin to swell and get more sensitive. Soon, it was too sensitive for her hoof to touch it, but that wasn’t the main issue. Her clit was growing. Longer and thicker, it grew and grew until Izzy was staring at a cock pointed right at her snout. It was only a couple inches away from her nose. If she just lifted her head, she’d be able to lick it.
She did just that. Her head came up and licked the tip of this, her, cock. She was instantly overwhelmed with the sweet musk assaulting her nose and tongue as well as the lighting that shot through her loins from contact with her tip. Then a thought occurred to her and she reached down under the base of her cock. A sigh of relief washed over her. She still had her lovely soft lips. They were hot and even more wet than before. This spurred her on to try more things.
She opened her mouth and took the first couple inches of her new cock into her mouth. The heat. All she felt was the heat. And it was the best thing she’d ever felt in her life. She started bobbing her head trying to get as much of this wonderful dick in her mouth as she could. One hoof was stroking the shaft while the other was still playing with her folds, smearing her juices all over. Every minute or so, she would switch hooves so that she could lube up her massive dick.
Then she came. Just a split second of overwhelming pressure in her loins gave way to her orgasm. And oh boy was it a big one. Not only did her pussy clench and twitch and release torrents of her sweet marecum onto her bed, but her dick exploded. Wave after delicious wave shot into her mouth. She swallowed as fast as she could. She got it all, but barely. Then she collapsed onto her bed. She was laying in a literal puddle on her bed, but she couldn’t move. Soon she was asleep, dreaming of what she could do with this new spell.
__________________________________________________________
Izzy was waiting for Zipp in the station. It was so clean and sparkly. The sun coming through the windows painted the floor with rainbows of color. Then another rainbow caught her eye and caused her heart to skip. She didn’t know how to feel. Well, that wasn’t quite right. She knew how she felt, she just didn’t know how to reconcile it. She loved all her friends. All of them. But not equally. She was in love with Zipp. She couldn't really deny it anymore. All the time they'd spent together. All the practicing. Zipp had been pure encouragement the entire time.
“Hey, Izzy.”
“H-hey, Zipp!”
“You ready for practice? I thought I’d take you up today. Kind of like our first time. But way up above the clouds.”
‘Oooh. That sounds amazing.”
“It is.” Zipp’s smirk nearly caused Izzy to melt. “Come on. We can’t take off from here. There’s a ledge upstairs that should work.” Zipp led the way through the terminal. It wasn’t busy, per se, but Izzy noticed that there were a few more ponies every time she came here. That made her smile and forget all about her nerves. She really loved that everyone was making new friends now.
At the ledge, Izzy got nervous again. It was really only big enough for one pony, but she was squeezing on there with Zipp. A hoof on her shoulder drew her attention to the mare next to her.
“Lay down under me, Izzy. That way I can get a really good hold on you.”
Izzy did as she was told and squirmed under her friend as best she could. Zipp bent down and gave her a kiss on the cheek, “Do you think we should play a little bit first?”
Before Izzy could reply, Zipp brushed her moist cunt against hers. It was hot and sent shudders all the way up Izzy’s spine. She stared into Zipp’s gorgeous blue eyes. The smirk playing on her lips was all the encouragement she needed. Izzy reached up and pulled Zipp into a passionate kiss, tongues dancing and enjoying each other’s company. Then she wrapped her hind legs around the white flanks of her lover to pull their bodies completely together. Zipp’s warmth set Izzy’s core boiling. She squeezed tighter, desperately wanting to merge her body with the beautiful pegasus above her. Zipp pulled away and took a deep, much needed breath.
“Dang,” Zipp’s words came panting out, “Have you been pent up this past week?”
Zipp was smiling, but her words still cut at Izzy. She turned away from Zipp, tears forming in her eyes.
“Hey, Izzy. What’s wrong? I’m just playing. I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to hurt you.”
“It’s not that,” She sniffed, “Well, not exactly.” She turned and looked back up into Zipp’s concerned eyes. “I’m in love with you, Zipp Storm.”
Zipp’s concern turned to shock. She shifted a little bit over her friend. Her gaze lifted to the clouds that were slowly surrounding them. Izzy was certain that Zipp was just going to fly away and not talk to her again. Her tears began falling, but she maintained her gaze up to the white pegasus, awaiting her reply. When Zipp looked back down to Izzy, she was smiling. Zipp leaned down and kissed Izzy. The tears stopped as apprehension was replaced by hope.
“You’re cute, Izzy. You haven’t noticed that you’re the only one I practice with, have you? If I were completely honest with myself, I fell for you that night we made ice cream." a chuckle escaped her lips, "You were so loving and comforting. And gentle. I’ve never met another pony quite like you.”
Izzy’s eyes grew wide and she smiled even wider, “So…?”
“Yeah, you goof. I love you too.” Her words were playful, but her smile was genuine. She leaned down and kissed her marefriend.
After another few minutes of heavy petting, Izzy pushed Zipp up, “Ooh I have something to show you. A little spell I’ve been practicing this week.” She lit up her horn and concentrated. Soon, a large, fully erect dick sprouted between the two friends. She looked back into Zipp’s eyes, “I was thinking we might try using this together.”
Zipp eyed the new appendage. Once the shock had dissipated, her signature smirk returned, “I’m not sure you’re ready for what I can do with that.”

			Author's Notes: 
And here it is. Different from the original plan, but I like it a lot.


	
		The Legend of Vanilla Rain



The white rain drops
Get your glasses ready
When the rain stops
The aroma is quite heady
Legend tells of a magical rain
That fills the foals with glee
They run and jump and play and scream
For this rain is quite sweet
Their parents gather glasses
Large and wide and tall
They set them out to catch it
They try to catch it all
The white rain drops
Get your glasses ready
When the rain stops
The aroma is quite heady
Foals love the sweet taste
Their parents drink it so
They might have the energy
To chase their foals some mo’
And if you quietly listen
As the white rain hits your bod
You just might be able to hear
The pleasurable moans of God.
The white rain drops
Get your glasses ready
When the rain stops
The aroma is quite heady


			Author's Notes: 
Implied actions abound to create this lovely piece of poetry.


	