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		Description

Rainbow Dash had the best intentions for the morning; ask Twilight Sparkle to try to fix a damaged book and go about the day like she normally would. Of course, sometimes the most simple of plans can backfire on you, and while she didn't think she would be visiting at an improper time, she definitely wasn't expecting to watch Twilight mindlessly frig herself with stallion cock.
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It was a day like any other regular day within the week, yet for Rainbow Dash, it was a Sunday morning where she was supposed to kick back and relax. While that was her initial plan, a mishap with a cup of coffee, along with her favorite Daring Do novel, prompted her to instead seek the aid of her friend Twilight Sparkle.
“Mannn, I really hope Twi knows some kind of spell that can get rid of coffee stains,” Rainbow whined as she flew through the air with a large book held between her hooves.
She had her doubts for sure, but when it came to magical mumbo-jumbo, Twilight was always knowledgeable and able to find ways to fix lots of problems that normally couldn’t be fixed. For a moment Rainbow looked down at her book and contemplated flipping through the pages in order to find the stain once again. She didn’t know why she thought it, yet the lingering nonsensical idea that maybe she didn’t spill any coffee that morning lingered in her mind and made her slow down for a brief moment just enough that she was able to flip through the pages. She was quick to find it, thanks to a bookmark she placed prior, yet with a loud groan, her eyes instantly locked onto the dark brown blotch at the lower half of the page. Though she had dried it out, the coffee was so black that the words which were once present, were no longer able to be read. While it annoyed her greatly, she steeled her resolve, closed the book shut, and sped towards Twilight’s house in hopes the damage could be reversed.
Within minutes the sight of Twilight's treehouse library came into view, and once it did, a glimmer of hope resonated throughout her body, causing her frown to dissipate as she slowed herself down and looked around. The sight of a telescope signaled the location of Twilight’s room as she came to a hover over the large building, before she slowly descended downward. Normally she would have had the common knowledge to fly to the ground and knock on the front door, but given the time of the day, Rainbow knew Twilight would be in her room, reading one of her many books for probably the 158th time. Snickering at the thought, she was unable to take note that the glass balcony door was closed and the purple drapes that normally were open, were now closed shut, causing only a diagonal crack of light to pierce though. Once she landed, she flexed her wings for a few seconds in order to alleviate the minor fatigue they were feeling, before she folded them close and turned her attention towards the door.
“Hey Twi, yo-“ Rainbow started to say as she outstretched her head and peered between the curtain, only for her to gasp and have her words get stuck in her throat mid-sentence.
While she was correct in her initial assumption that Twilight would be in her room, her rear was positioned towards the door so Rainbow could see it as clear as day, which ended up making her greatly caught off guard by something else altogether; Mainly thanks to the fact that a large jet-black dildo being held by magic was currently moving itself in and out of Twilight’s snatch at a rather moderate rate. For a few seconds all she could do was stare in shock at the scene before her and she quickly realized she came at a bad time. Never once during her long-lasting friendship had Rainbow accidently intruded on Twilight’s ‘alone time’, and for the longest time, Rainbow thought her friend didn’t actually know what sex was. Yet there she was, currently frigging herself senseless with what looked like a larger dildo than the one Rainbow had her own home.
Once a few seconds had passed and the initial shock of seeing her friend had circulated in her mind, Rainbow gave her head a shake in order to bring herself back to her senses. Fully realizing she was now rudely peeping on her friend, she got ready to turn away and come back after a little while, but she instead froze in place as a loud moan from Twilight played out. Even with the door closed, Rainbow could hear it clearly, quickly telling her that Twilight was greatly enjoying the sexual release she was giving herself. Rainbow felt her cheeks blush and her wings throb slightly, yet the sight of Twilight’s body getting rocked by the silicone horse cock was something she couldn’t bring herself to look away from. She watched it with great interest as it moved in and out, getting covered in a glossy layer of vaginal secretions every time, before quickly going back inside with a hard thrust. She knew it was wrong and that she was violating her friend’s privacy, yet with every movement and every audible moan that Twilight let out, Rainbow found her hooves refusing to move, almost like they were stuck in place. She couldn’t bring herself to look away, thanks to her being greatly fascinated by the sight of seeing her friend in a way she never thought possible, and even with every fiber of common sense screaming at her to move, her body just stayed still and her eyesight stayed on Twilight.
As she looked at Twilight constantly, Rainbow shifted her eyes enough that she was able to make out other things, mainly the fact that Twilight was staring into a book of sorts while she bit down on a pillow. She could make out the flustered look on her friend’s face as a crimson blush was very visible on her checks, and though she couldn’t quite make out what Twilight was reading, she could only imagine that it was some sort of smutty lewd novel.
“That’s got to be a pretty awesome story if she’s getting that into it like that,” Rainbow muttered to herself as her eyes traveled back downwards in order to stare at the horse cock still moving in and out of Twilight.
As Rainbow watched it move back and forth, a sharp pang and increased tension greeted her own backside in response to what she was seeing. She nervously swallowed back a growing lump in her throat and absentmindedly swished her tail in response as she lifted one of her back legs, and squeezed her thighs together. Much to her own horror, a bit of dampness had already formed near the entrance of her own marehood, and though she felt shocked and ashamed that she was getting horny thanks to her peeping on her friend, her body refused to move from its spot. Letting out a soft whinny, she bit her lip very hard, in a futile attempt to silence her growing horniness, yet it did nothing as her eyes stayed latched on Twilight. She felt the heat in her body steadily increasing and the urge to start rubbing herself became very apparent, but her fear of getting caught along with the remaining shreds of her common sense kept her grounded. Her mind and body were in a state of limbo, both fascinated by the sight of Twilight, yet so unresponsive that she couldn’t even engage with her own body or turn tail and take off. All she could do was whimper and watch, while quickly becoming more and more horny at the sight before her.
A loud moan from Twilight made Rainbow’s body shudder and her legs squeezed shut in response as the scene she was so used to seeing was now changing. Instead of the fast frigging she was giving herself, Twilight – much to Rainbow’s surprise – hilted the entire dildo inside her pussy and threw her head into the air. Though Rainbow couldn’t quite see Twilight’s eyes, she was no doubt staring at the ceiling with a frozen, wide open expression. With Twilight’s body no longer moving, Rainbow noticed the dildo give a few hard thrusts, most likely in an attempt to stretch out a few more blissful seconds of pleasure, before it came to a complete halt. Rainbow realized that her friend just came and quietly looked on as Twilight lowered her head to the pillow she was once biting. Once rested, the sight of the dildo slipping out of Twilight caught Rainbow’s attention, before she noticed that the whole thing was coated in a thin layer of purple magic. With it fully out, Rainbow grew more shocked and aroused at how big it actually was. No doubt the biggest and thickest model she had seen, Rainbow was sure the model was based on the thickness and length of a stallion's hindleg. It glistened in the dark room as Rainbow watched it begin to hover towards the front of Twilight, and noticing her friend lift her head and turn it just enough that Rainbow could hear her panting and smiling at it. With it hovering in place, Rainbow’s mind started to imagine herself in her own room, with her own toys, but the thought was cut short as Twilight started to move her body and turn around in her bed.
“Shit!” Rainbow cursed to herself as she managed to see Twilight’s eyes for a split second, before she regained all her cognitive functions and ducked out of the line of sight. 
While she was sure Twilight didn’t see her, Rainbow sadly moved so quickly that one of her back legs pushed against a small flower pot, causing it to fall over and hit the balcony with a hard thud. As the thud played out, Rainbow’s body froze in horror as she realized it was loud enough that Twilight could have heard it from behind the closed doors.
“Who’s there!?”
As Rainbow heard Twilight shout loudly, she knew the jig was up. Almost instantly, her basic impulse to flee the scene overrode everything else in her mind, and within a few split seconds, she bolted upward and flew as fast as she could into the distance.
“Aww crude, as if she heard me!” Rainbow screamed at herself as she whizzed through the air so fast that everything was blurring.
Unable to get over the initial shock of giving her position away, she flew without any destination in mind, other than letting the basic impulse of fleeing nonstop play out. Her wings ached from the strenuous flight, but her rear ached more as the memory of Twilight getting railed by horse cock clouded her mind along with the image of Twilight’s face as she bit into her pillow. The images wouldn’t cease, and with every second passing, Rainbow’s lower body felt like it was tightening into small knots, and it got progressively worse the more she flew. 
Eventually the fatigue of flight started to set in and she felt her heart racing so fast it felt like it was beating in her ears. Not wanting to collapse from exhaustion mid-flight, she looked around for a place to land. Surveying the land below, she recognized that she was near the far edge of Sweet Apple Acres and knew that no ponies would be in her general vicinity whatsoever. Naturally formed clouds hovered around the sky and realizing she could catch her breath on one, she flew to the nearest one and laid her body on it.
“Ughhhh,” she whined as she landed, her body falling down belly first before landing with a soft poof.
The second she hit, her entire body went limp as all her legs and even her wings spread out evenly. A rush of blood pulsed throughout her body, almost like everything was pounding through her at an alarming rate as she tried to relax and settle herself down. For a few seconds, she sank her face into the cloud and breathed heavily, which in turn, started to wind her body down to a moderate level where she could think clearly.
“I can’t believe I did that,” She groaned as her body started to become more relaxed, but her mind stayed in a constant torrent of thoughts.
The image of Twilight still clouded her mind, and it only got worse as she tried to close her eyes in order to rid herself of the images playing out. If anything, they only got clearer in her head and her rear felt like it was starting to burn with an insatiable itch.
“Why am I so horny now?” she pouted into the cloud as she shimmied her lower body in a vain effort to sway off the pressure she was feeling.
Despite asking an obvious question to no one but herself, Rainbow took note of how horny she was and knew it was so bad, ignoring it would only make it worse. Just clenching her butt sent a wave of pleasure to her loins and it only intensified as she sank her lower body more into the cloud, causing the fluff of it to rub against her vulva. The pleasure sent a shock through her body and made her wings vibrate. A stifling moan came from her throat as the images in her head continued to play out, and unable to deal with the pressure of it all, she rolled onto her side and curled her body slightly so she was able to reach down and rub herself with a hoof.
“It's… never been this bad, a-ahhh,” she groaned, barely unable to contain herself as the edge of her hoof brushed against her clitoris.
As it came into contact, a bit of wetness greeted her hoof before she felt herself figuratively wink in response, a sensation that made her realize that she was so horny, she was in borderline heat.
She let out another whine that unfortunately came out as a long, drawn out moan before she pressed her hoof harder into her pussy and began to rub it. Her movements were erratic and feverish, eerily similar to how a sex starved mare would clop for the first ever. It was sloppy and didn’t provide the levels of pleasure she was used to getting during sessions, but with her body on high alert and her loins burning with an intense desire, even the most unseasoned of touches was enough for her to get off.
All she could do was pant and moan into the cloud as her hoof moved vigorously against her clit and vulva, wiggling it back and forth at such a fast speed, she was sure she could make out small wet plaps on top of her moans. Her loins tensed and contracted in response to her feverish movements and she felt like she was constantly on the edge of prematurely climaxing as she worked. The sensation never came, but she could feel it coming hard and fast the more her hoof moved.
Soon her hips started to bounce in motion to her hoof movements, but neither were able to sync up as she mindlessly humped her lower body against the cloud below. She couldn’t think straight as the image of Twilight’s pussy filled her mind constantly with her cute little face biting into the pillow. The images were so vivid and felt so real, she was sure they would get burned into her mind at the rate she was going, and every second of seeing them just made her want to go harder and harder with her own body.
“Oh gosh, oh gosh, oh my goooooshhh,” she moaned out loudly, her body nearing her limit while her the foreleg she was using to rub herself was now starting to feel the effects of fatigue.
She ignored the burning sensation and focused on her own pleasure as she felt an intense feeling building up in her lower body. She knew that feeling very well; that blissful moment where all the built-up tension would release and she would feel waves of nirvana course throughout her body. She wanted it, craved it more than anything else in the world, and hardening her resolve, she rubbed herself senseless.
The climax came quick, and wanting to enjoy it for as long as she could, she held it all in, pushing her body to what felt like a breaking point, before her lower body let out a violent spasm, which followed up with her throwing her head upward and screaming into the sky as her body froze up and she felt the contractions below.
Despite feeling frozen, she powered through the sensation and continued to rub herself as waves and waves of built up pressure started to release and relax. She felt her clit wink and her back legs twitched nonstop as the intense feeling started to mellow out, and before she realized it, her afterglow was setting in and her body was becoming unresponsive.
“That’s what I needed,” she groaned as her hoof came to a standstill and the waves of pleasure started to ebb to nothingness.
A state of euphoria began to wash over her mind and the vivid images of Twilight started to fade to darkness before all that she could see was small squiggly lines in vision. Her body grew completely relaxed and went totally limp as all she could do was breath in and out as the sound of her heart pounding in her ears was all that greeted her.
For a few minutes she laid there, unwilling to move or ruin the blissful serenity her body was experiencing. She refused to think and only felt the need to drift off into a deep slumber. She didn’t mind it though as she had the rest of the day to relax and dwell on the entire ordeal that had just taken place before her.
“Wonder what Twilight’s doing now?” she spoke to herself as her eyes grew heavy.
The answer wouldn’t come to her as her mind began to go blank and she felt the allure of sleep start to wash over her being. I’ll deal with it later, were her last thoughts before she blacked out and fell into a deep slumber on top of the small cloud beneath her…
***

From her balcony Twilight stood in place, staring in shock at the item on the ground.  In the corner of her vision she saw one of her flower pots had been knocked over and the soil along with the flower itself was now scattered around, yet her full attention was fixated on something else entirely. A single book sat on the balcony, one that she didn't initially recognize until she noticed the cover art was depicting Daring Do, and while she recalled she owned a copy of it, she never remembered leaving it outside. Regardless, she felt an odd sense of familiarity with the book as she stared at it, and with her curiosity starting to get the better of her, she debated grabbing it and looking it over.
Before she did, she wasn't sure what to make of it and why it was there in the first place. One second she was getting some much needed sexual release, and the next second, she remembered hearing a pot tumbling over along with a loud bang just outside her door. Quietly she moved her hoof down to the book and flipped the cover open in order to stare at the first page. Her eyes went wide as she saw a small message in the bottom right of the book.
"Happy Birthday, Rainbow Dash!" Twilight muttered the words quietly as she started to recall that she had brought the same book for Rainbow when it first got released. 
Feeling her heart sink into her gut, Twilight realized that there was a very high probability that Rainbow was watching her a few seconds ago, and turning her eyes up to the sky, she scanned the horizon and hoped she could see her anywhere.
"Why was she here!?" Twilight asked herself, her mind going frantic as she rubbed her back legs together. "Was she seriously watching me during…"
Her face flushed at the idea that Rainbow was watching her play with herself, and giving her head a shake, she was quick to smother the thoughts further. Instead her cheeks burned hotter and she puffed them out in annoyance as she grabbed the book and stormed back into her room, closing both the door and curtains… fully.
"Somepony is getting a hard lecture on spying on their friends!" She spoke with bubbling anger as she tossed the book on her bed and paced around the room. "Ughhh! I thought it was just my imagination when I saw something in the corner of my eyes after I finished, but to think she was actually watching me… ugh!"
Frantic and upset, Twilight gritted her teeth and tried to figure out how to handle the situation. Her initial idea was to head to Rainbow's house and confronting her on the spot, but as her eyes darted around the room, they came to a stop. Noticing her lewd box peeking out from under her bed, Twilight stared blankly at it until a devious thought started to play out. If Rainbow had been watching her frigging herself with her toys and was enjoying it, maybe she could get Rainbow back in a similar manner. Her eyes darted back to the book on her bed, and realizing Rainbow would have to come back at some point to retrieve it, Twilight smiled as she trotted over to the box and pulled it out.
"You like watching fillies play with themselves?" Twilight snickered at the sight of a vibrator, ropes, mouth gag, and riding crop were the first objects to greet her vision. "Let's see how much you enjoy being on the opposing end of the stick shall we..."
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