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		Description

One hot session in the hot tub was all it took for Rumble to win the heart of one of his former upper classmates and now has a cute, nerdy, adorkable girlfriend. And he plans to spend as much time with her as possible while the two also try to tackle the hardships of life as young adults. Can they make their new relationship work while continuing their journeys? Lets find out.
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It had been quite some time since Rumble and Twilight officially started dating. Twilight had never forgotten their time in the hot tub and definitely looked forward to some more fun when she was in the right mood, but right now, all she really wanted was some time to relax. And that's what she's doing right now with her handsome boyfriend, chilling out at his parents' house. Rumble's parents are currently on a week-long business trip and his brother Thunderlane is currently staying with Soarin over at his college dorm, helping him get all prepped up for their next soccer match.
Needless to say, with everyone in Rumble's family being so busy, it's a relief that he gets to have the house all to himself and have his girlfriend alongside him. He and Twilight are snuggling in each other's embrace, listening to some relaxing music while the sun's ray shine through the blinds of the windows. 
"Feels nice to just kick back, don't ya think, Twi?" Rumble asks. He looks down at his adorkable, nerdy sweetheart, gazing into her lavender eyes. "I'll take that cute smile of your as a "yes." Seriously, how'd I get so lucky as to score such a cute, adorkable girlfriend?" he eggs her on with a boop to her cute little nose, making her lean back and giggle a bit.
"Would you have me any other way?" Twilight asks before she leans up to kiss him. "By the way, has anyone in your family found out about our relationship?"
"No, I've kept it to myself for this long. My parents and my brother are too busy with work and college to worry about what goes on in my life nowadays. What about you? Have any of your friends figured out about us getting together or anything?" Rumble asks back.
"Nope, we're in the clear for now. Thank you again for keep it a secret. You know, life is gonna get a lot tougher for us since we're out of high school." Twilight mentions.
"I hear what you mean. I'm actually feeling nervous about my career path. As much as I wanna relax and hang out with you every day, I... I just know I won't amount to anything. Have you already thought about what you wanna do now, or is there still some soul searching you need to do?" Rumble asks.
"Right now, I'm still soul searching. I've already earned a scholarship at Canterlot University, but I'm still covering my basis on whether I should be a historian or a scientist." Twilight replies. "What about you, what's your plans for the future?"
"Heh, well... if you can believe it... I... wanna become an amazing chef. Not just any ordinary chef, I wanna learn how to cook culinary cuisine. I had taken some cooking lessons back in high school, mostly learning how to cook stuff you'd normally make at home. You know, like pasta, caesar salads, mashed potatoes, scones, soup, homemade pizza, all kinds of stuff. But I wanna be able to take it further than that. I want to learn many different cooking techniques and cook make high quality dishes, too," Rumble explains.
"Wow, sounds like you've got an ambitious goal. Where exactly did you get inspired to learn how to cook from in the first place, babe?" she asks again.
"One part of why I wanna cook is all thanks to my mom and late grandma. When I was a little boy, they made some of the most delicious foods I ever tasted. But... the other part is from a famous chef who's been nearly all over the world, learning how to cook the finest cuisines. He's got a bit of a temper on him when it comes to bad service, but that just shows he cares about what the customers should eat." Rumble explains.
"Oh, so your mom, late grandma and... that chef are the reasons. Well, I hope you succeed in getting enrolled into a good culinary school. And when you do graduate, let me know, so I can have a taste of some of your delicious Grade A cuisine." Twilight says.
"Sure, sounds like a plan, babe. And if you want my opinion, I hope you find the career you're looking for and become what you've always wanted to become." Rumble encourages. Twilight smiles and sighs in content, snuggling into Rumble some more, causing him to collapse on the arms rest of the couch. The happy could share a laugh briefly, followed by a small, passionate kiss. Twilight rests on her boyfriend's chest and the two say nothing for who knows how long until they enjoy a little nap.
Twilight then wakes up, lifting her head off her living body pillow and checks her phone, seeing as she was asleep for an hour and a half.
She gives a yawn and gets up from the couch. "Rumble," she calls softly, waking him. "I've gotta head back home now, so I'll see you later. Thanks for letting me come visit you." She goes and gives him another brief peck on the lips before she grabs her stuff and heads out.
"Be careful on your way home," Rumble says.
"I will," Twilight assures before closing the door and locking it. With Twilight gone, Rumble decides to get up from the couch and head over to his room. He heads up the stairs and opens the door to his semi-messy room, a few of his clothes are on the floor, bed's half made, but hey, at least he can still see the floor. He goes to his desk and grabs his laptop, pulling the charger out. Rumble takes it with him to his bed and boots it up. He then goes online to check the status of his application to Canterlot Culinary Academy.
He had turned in a previous one last year. But that one was denied because he filled in something wrong, so now he's going to try again this year. Only this time, he's gonna have his mother and father help him fill it out so he won't make a mistake like last time.
Rumble begins to fill in the application, mostly the parts he knows about, which takes him a solid 15 minutes before emailing it to his mother. Even though his mother is away on business, she's still able to find time out of her busy schedule to at least pitch in with helping him enroll. Albeit, she won't do it right away, but whenever she finds time, maybe after she's off the clock or on break.
After sending the application via email, Rumble sets his laptop aside and lays down on his bed, staring up at the ceiling, not knowing what else to do. He sighs, bored out of his mind, nothing to do, not even in the mood to play some video games.
Then, for no reason, his eyes shift towards his sock drawer and notices a piece of clothing sticking out... and it isn't one of his socks. Rumble smiles and gets off his bed. He walks over to his drawer and opens it up, pulling out the piece of clothing that was sticking out. It's Twilight's bra... the same one she gave him the day they both punched in their V-cards after giving a relaxing massage in the hot tub. Rumble can feel his tent being made down there just thinking about how soft his girlfriend's boobs felt.
He turns her bra around and notices a piece of paper stuck in the fabric. "Hmm?" he asks. He takes the piece of paper and reads it. It turns out to be a set of 10 numbers in the form of a phone number and underneath those numbers it then says "call/text me."
Rumble smiles and decides to give his cute, nerdy girlfriend a text to see if she made it home alright, then puts her bra back in his drawer, closes it up properly AND sets his phone in his pocket. Twilight doesn't respond right away, so Rumble decides to just wander around the house, bored out of his mind with nothing better to do, other than just loaf around.
A few minutes go by and soon, the front door can be heard being unlocked and it opens up. In walks Thunderlane, looking all fresh and clean, like he just finished showering.
"Rumble, you here? I'm home!" Thunderlane calls out. He goes over to the couch and slumps down on it, just as Rumble comes out from the bathroom down the hallway. "Oh, hey, there you are, little bro. I hope you weren't too lonely while I was away."
"Eh, I'm used to it by now." Rumble shrugs. Thunderlane gets up from his spot and goes to give him a bro hug before sitting back down. "So, you done helping Soarin practice?"
"Yeah, I even took a shower over at his dorm room before I got back. So, did anything new happen while I was away, or have things gone back to normal ever since Twilight's hot tub therapy?" Thunderlane asks.
"Uh... things have been pretty boring as of late. But hey, what can you do? I've filled out most of my application for culinary school and sent it to mom." Rumble mentions.
"Oh, alright, cool! Hey man, listen, I'm real proud that you're trying to get enrolled in a school for cooking, I hope you get accepted real soon." Thunderlane says with encouragement. "I don't think me or dad could ever top yours, or mom's or grandma's cooking, it's like you're some golden goose."
"Tch, okay, I think you're stretching it a little too far. I've only been able to memorize most of the family recipes, but I've yet to make my own culinary cuisines or any of the cuisines out there." Rumble says.
"Aww, don't be so modest! You're gonna make a killing at that school. But remember, every journey has a few bumps on the road, both mild and major. So keep your chin up and don't let any minor setbacks get you down, you got that, little bro?" Thunderlane explains.
"Heh, I'll make a mental note of that, but I have to get enrolled first. Anyways, I'm gonna go and chillax in my room, you want something before I go?" Rumble asks.
"Actually, yeah. Could you get a cup of water. A REALLY big cup? I'm thirsty." his mohawk brother asks, his hands measuring the size of the cup. Luckily, Rumble knows which one he's talking about. 
"Yeah, alright." Rumble chuckles.
He walks into the kitchen and climbs onto the counters and opens up one of the cupboards, then takes out a massive drinking mug with a straw through the open part of the lid, about 64 oz, then brings it over to the water dispenser on the fridge and fills it up all the way and adds ice to it before giving it to his thirsty brother, who happily accepts it.
"Thanks bro. You're the best," Thunderlane gives him a thumbs up before drinking his water eagerly while Rumble chuckles and heads back up to his room upstairs.
Meanwhile, Twilight has just gotten on the bus and paid her fare. She heads to the back of the bus and takes her seat before the bus begins to move. She looks out the window, her mind still thinking about how good it felt in the hot tub... and having her brains fucked. She never imagined someone as younger than Thunderlane could have such a monster tucked away inside his shorts. Just thinking about it makes her nethers tingle and ache for another round one of these days.
However, to avoid making a mess on the bus, she turns her attention elsewhere and takes out her phone, about to text her family she's coming home. However, she notices that she got a text from an unknown number she doesn't recognize. 
But she quickly recognizes it when it read "Heya, Twi. It's Rumble. Thanks for the number, I'll be sure to keep in touch with you more often," he wrote. The timestamp states he texted her 10 minutes ago back when Twilight was halfways away from the bus stop. She giggles quietly and decides to text him back.
"Funny you should mention that. I couldn't stop thinking about our hot time together in the hot tub and I think I might be yearning for another go sometime soon." Twilight texts. She sends it and waits for a reply from her handsome little stud.
"Ooh, is that right? You naughty girl, already wanting 2nds. Just what is a guy like me gonna do with a horny little adorkable girl like you?" Rumble asks through text. Twilight quietly giggles to herself at how cocky he sounds, but then again, she is responsible for making him this way. She texts back, adding a little teasing emoji, you know, the one that has a smiley face and sticks its tongue out?
"Yeah, yeah, keep talking, lover boy. But I didn't say we should fuck now. I mean we should find a date and time to meet up when our friends and families aren't available." Twilight texts back.
"Okay then, how does this Saturday sound to you? My brother and his team are heading onto enemy team territory for the next big game and my parents'll still be stuck at work. Did you wanna come by my house again, or would you like me to come over to yours to switch it up a little?" Rumble asks in the text.
"Definitely come by my place when that day comes. My parents'll be out of town for the week, visiting Reno, so we'll have the whole house to ourselves." Twilight texts.
"Alright, cool. Maybe I'll fix up something special for you when I come over. But for now, I'll be waiting for that day to arrive, so take care on your way home." Rumble texts his lover. Twilight is curious of what Rumble might fix up for her when the day comes for him to visit her humble abode.
"Mmm, sounds nice. Okay, see you then," she replies. Afterwards she ends the conversation with a kissy face emoji while Rumble ends it with a toothy wink emoji.
Twilight giggles to herself. She hasn't felt this excited about dating again ever since she went splitsville with Timber a year ago... mostly because he never showed Twilight enough love. Even though Twilight and Rumble have barely started dating, she can tell he loves and cares for her deeply. She sighs happily and looks out the window of the bus, suddenly recognizing the street she was on. She pulls on the steel wire, signalling for the bus to slow down over at the nearest bus stop.
The driver pulls up and opens its doors. Twilight gets up from her seat and exits the bus. She thanks the bus driver for the ride home as she steps off and walks the rest of the way home.
Some passengers who are also waiting at the bus stop, board the bus before it leaves to the next stop and Twilight goes on her way. She keeps walking for a good 5 minutes until she finds her house and heads inside using the key her parents had given her years ago. Upon entering, she sees her mom dressed in her purple tank top and matching sweats, holding two handheld dumbells. It's always around this time she watches her work-out programs on YouTube via the TV.
It was her way of keeping in shape since she hardly moves around at her job. Anyways, Twilight Velvet, without turning away, notices her daughter. "Why, hello, Twilight, dear." she says.
"Hi, mom. I see you're getting into the swing of things, as usual," Sci-Twi replies. "Hey, is dad home, by any chance and if he is, has he been asking around for me?" Despite Sci-Twi being a young adult now, Night Light, or Twilight's dad, sometimes can't let go of the fact that his little "Twinkling Star" is all grown up. As embarrassing as it is, Twilight still loves her dad. She just wishes he'd accept that she's not little anymore.
"Oh, your father went out to buy some dinner from Fantastic Burger," Velvet says.
"Really?" Sci-Twi asks. "Did he remember to get me my usual? A double cheeseburger, an order of medium fries and a strawberry milkshake?" she asks excitedly. Velvet giggles at her daughter's excitement, knowing how much she loves her juicy burgers.
"Yes, I made sure to tell him," Velvet replies, still continuing her work-out.
"Great! I can't wait. I'll be in my room if you need me!" Sci-Twi says before running up to her bedroom, leaving her mom to work out in peace. She quickly arrives at her bedroom door and opens it up, heading inside and locking the door behind her and letting out a sigh.
"What a day. I could use a break. I wonder what the girls are up to." Twilight says. She then goes over to her desk and takes out the charger from her laptop. She brings it over to her bed with her and sits back against her bed frame while she boots it up. She waits patiently for it to start and 1 minute later, she sees her main computer screen, which shows a picture of her and her friends all together on the beach.
She brings up her social media and sees Rarity has posted herself wearing a new ensemble, which makes her look like a fabulous noire detective. Twilight likes how Rarity can be so creative when it comes to her line of work, especially with how busy it's gotten. She then checks out Pinkie's social media and finds she baked a huge cake with words written in frosting "To our favorite Prinicpal and Vice Principal." Twilight can only guess it was for Celestia and Luna after all the magic mayhem they endured.
It's gonna be quite dull at Canterlot High now that Twilight and her friends graduated, but... that's just part of life and time never stops going forward. 
Anyway, Twilight scrolls through her laptop to find what the others are doing. She soon stumbles upon a picture Applejack had posted a while ago. The back of the truck at her house is loaded to the brim with so many apples, no doubt she's gonna sell those babies to the supermarket. It's no surprise the apple family business is still lively as ever and their produce remains as fresh as daisies.
Moving on, she notices in Rainbow's social media, she posted a video of herself doing a training montage between cardio jogging, yoga, seated leg pressing, pull-ups... she might as well be filming her very own she-Rocky video for all she knows.
Next, onto Fluttershy. And wouldn't you know it, she made a video on her social media. But... this one hit really deep, especially with the music she added. She edited her own rendition of the animals, looking like they've... been through so much and it hit Twilight hard. And when the song was at the halfway mark, it went soft and showed Fluttershy sitting on a couch with a bunny in one arm and a big doggie resting on her lap and she was petting both animals.
"Hi, I'm Fluttershy," she said in the video. "Will you be an angel to an animal in need? Every day, innocent animals are abused, beaten and neglected. And they're crying out for help. Please, call the number on your screen, with a monthly gift. For just $10 a month, you'll help these poor animals from their abusers and provide medical care, food, shelter... and most importantly... love. Call, or join online in the next 30 minutes and you'll receive a welcome kit with a picture of an animal from my shelter. An animal who's been given a 2nd chance at a better life... thanks to you and your help."
As she was giving her speech, she showed more videos of animals being rescued and cared for, even seeing a picture of a sweet little kitty finding a new home with a kiss on its cheek. It then shows the welcome kit she mentioned and a photo of a cute little dalmatian puppy. Then it shows more animals who either lost an eye, or are too weak and too sad to care. And all Twilight can do is just watch Fluttershy's video with tears in her eyes, sniffling at how sad this video is, but how proud she is of her friend. Twilight can already tell Fluttershy must've been hurting herself when she made this video.
Then it cuts back to Fluttershy again. "Right now, there's an animal who needs you. Your call says "I'm here to help you... come home with me." Please call, right now." Fluttershy finishes, as does the video, allowing Twilight to breathe a sigh of relief after going through that.
Maybe one of these days, if possible, she'll adopt a friend for Spike, maybe another puppy or possibly a guinea pig, but not right now. Anyways, last but not least, Twilight checks on Sunset's and she's uploaded a video of herself playing a game. And wouldn't you know it, she's getting her ass handed to her and she's cursing up a storm, ranting like a maniac, which is making her audience laugh. You would think that she'd be over this by now, but she's a hardcore gamer by nature. Twilight chuckled and stopped halfway.
"Guess everyone's doing alright for themselves. At least that's good news," she says. Twilight breathes out a quiet sigh and then exits her social media. She then sets her laptop aside and lays down on her pillow and stares straight up at the ceiling.
She contemplates everything that's happened so far in her life. At first, she was enjoying her single life, finding time to hang out with her friends, enjoying her Summer vacation without a care in the world... except for the ache in her back due to her rack weighing her down a little. She couldn't thank Rainbow Dash enough for hooking her up with a hot tub treatment. Of course, she left out the... juicy details of how she had her world rocked by Rainbow's friend's younger brother.
Moreover, pushing that aside, all that she has left is to enjoy her Summer vacation until it's time to start her semester at Canterlot University. But there's one problem... what should her major be? She's excelled in the most advanced subjects CHS and even Crystal Prep had to offer.
And despite the fact that she might even get a scholarship, she hadn't planned ahead on what her career path should be for the future. Right now, her mind is a jumbled mess. But then, Twilight thinks about it for a second and realizes that she has her whole Summer to figure out what her major should be. And stressing out about it so early on during the warm season won't do her any good. So, at the moment, she'll just take this time to relax and enjoy her free time by reading a book.

And so time rolls by for Twilight and Rumble. They make the most out of their time away from each other with Twilight spending some time with her friends half the time, then enjoying some quiet time to herself, reading books at home or at the library.
Rumble spent his time well, going for jogs in the park or playing video games at home. During his time alone, his mother had looked at his application and filled out the remaining parts she knew about and emailed it back to Rumble, who looked it over thoroughly before submitting it to Canterlot Culinary Academy, now hoping they'll accept him this time. 
Eventually, the date was set and Saturday had finally arrived.
At the moment, it's currently 2PM and Twilight's coming out of her room, wearing nothing but a faded green tank top and purple shorts with a white trim. She's also barefoot and the house, as expected, is empty as her parents left for Reno earlier this morning. She goes to the kitchen and finds a note on the fridge with three $20s stuck to the note by the magnet. She takes the money and checks the note.
"Dear Twilight
As you know, your father and I will in Reno for a week, but we've left you some money in case you want to order some pizza and if you wanna invite your friends over. If you ever run into any trouble, remember to call the police and hide at any of our neighbors' houses. Be safe and have fun. Also, try not to spend too much time cooped up in your room and buried in your books. And don't forget to feed Spike twice a day and remember to take him out when he has to attend his usual "doggy business."
With love, mom and dad."
"I do not bury myself in my books all the time, what is she talking about?" Twilight asks, feeling embarrassed, puffing her cheeks in a pouty way.
"What about what happened yesterday?" Spike brings up.
"Ugh... okay, so I like reading a little too much, can you blame me? I can't help it if I enjoy a good book and wanna find out how it ends." Twilight counterargues.
"Just promise me you won't skip out on either of our meals." Spike replies.
"I promise. In fact, I've got something special planned out for us." Twilight says. Before Spike can ask, his owner pulls out her phone and starts texting someone. He can't see who she's texting, nor does he realize that she's texting her boyfriend.
"Are you still coming today?" she texts.
"I'm actually a few minutes away. Hang tight" Rumble replies.
"Okay," Twilight finishes.
She then adds a few heart emojis to her text and then a kissy face emoji. After that, she puts her phone back in her skirt pocket and settles down on the couch. Spike follows her and sits on her lap, walks around in his little puppy circles before laying on her lap, curled up like a ball.
"So... who was that you were texting on the phone?" Spike asks.
"Oh, just someone who'll be keeping me company while mom and dad are away. And... before he gets here, I need you to promise me something, Spike." Twilight says.
"Promise you wha-- wait... did you say "he?" he asks. "Don't tell me it's another boyfriend."
"It is. But this one's different. Promise not to tell my parents, or my brother, or Cadence, or EVEN all of my friends, and I'll give you double the treats and belly rubs until mom and dad come home."
"Hmm... well..." Spike says, stroking his chin with his puppy paw. "Okay, deal."
Well, now that her secret is safe with her pooch, she can rest a little easier at night. After all, it's still far too soon for her to let everyone know she's dating again. Especially her own parents. Knowing her mom, she'll just go on and on about being careful with who she decides to date. But her father... well, we all know how overprotective he can get, especially when she used to date Timber.
Night didn't approve of Twilight dating someone who looks and might be older than her. And in Timber's case, it raised a bunch of red flags for Night Light.
Luckily, she and him went Splitsville some time ago. And she's not taking any chances too soon with him, even if Rumble does looks more like he's her age. Changing the subject, Twilight decides to get the place ready for when Rumble arrives. Twilight is really looking forward to seeing him again and spend some quality alone time... in more ways than one.
A few minutes roll by and sure enough, the door bell rings. "I'll get it!" she chimes. She makes a mad dash for the door and checks the peep hole.
She smiles and unlocks the door, revealing Rumble himself. "Hiya beautiful," he says. She lets him in and she closes and locks the door. WIth no prying eyes around, except for Spike, they share their a hug and a kiss on the lips... then Rumble surprises her with a boop to the nose, making her yelp. "Hehe, you're so cute when you make those adorkable sounds."
"I'm so glad you could make it, Rumble. My mom left me some money before she and dad left for Reno, so wanna get some pizza or..." Twilight asks.
"I was actually thinking of cooking us up a nice dinner. I've been meaning to try out this brand new recipe I picked up that I'm sure you're gonna like. We can enjoy it while we watch a movie," Rumble suggests, piquing Twilight's interest on what kind of food Rumble's got planned.
"Mmmm, well, if you insist, then by all means, go right ahead. I'll go ahead and put on a movie while you're busy cooking in the kitchen. Which movie do you wanna watch?" Twilight asks.
"Umm... how about a sci-fi movie, like Ready Player One," Rumble says. Twilight nods and then grabs the remote, putting on Amazon Prime Video. Rumble goes into the kitchen and gets to work on prepping dinner and starts off by searching the pantry, fridge, freezer, etc, etc, for the right ingredients. 
After finding all the necessary ingredients, Rumble begins prepping his dishes. Meanwhile, Twilight finds the movie her boyfriend is looking for and selects it. Twilight had already bought the movie a few months before she and Rumble dated.
"Hey, Twilight... I gotta ask and this is completely random. But... is there any sort of... guilty pleasure you like to do when you're all by yourself? And before you say it, reading books doesn't count since I know you like to read books practically every single day." Rumble points out.
"Hmm... since you brought it up, I do tend to indulge in the art of cosplaying," Twilight says, causing her boyfriend to blink, as if he might've heard her wrong.
"Wait... y-you're serious?" Rumble asks. Twilight nods. "Wow... you certainly surprise me every time, Twi, but when exactly did you get into the whole "cosplaying" thing?" he asks.
"Uh... back when I first transferred to CHS. Remember those cute ears and tails Rarity made so that our school would show off team spirit?" Twilight reminded.
"How could I forget? Although, I felt kinda silly wearing them, but hey, if it was for the sake of school spirit, then I'll wear them with pride." Rumble says. And so... a little over half an hour goes by and by that time, Rumble had finished prepping and cooking up his dish. Rumble then takes two plates and puts on each one some white rice and beef curry.
"Oh, curry? That's new. When did you start making this?" Twilight asks.
"Umm... just now, actually," Rumble chuckles. "Bon appetite." Twilight grabs a spoon and then scoops up some curry and rice and blows on it before taking a bite. Rumble does the same and to both of their surprises... the curry tastes delicious. "Oh, wow... it turned out really good."
"Mmm, it's so good. It's not too thick and the spices are blended perfectly. Not only that, the meat is so tender it just melts in your mouth," Twiligh said. "How'd you get it to taste so good?"
"Well, I heard that in some beef curries, the flavor stays locked within the meat so as not to intrude upon the flavor of the curry itself. But for this dish, the beef IS used to enhance the curry's flavor and by doing so, I had to allow the meat's juices dissolve in the broth." Rumble explains.
"Sounds complicated, yet very professional." Twilight replies. "I give it 5 stars."
"Thank you." So, the two continue to eat their fill until Twilight got full after 2 plates while Rumble got full from 4 plates and then spent his time washing the dishes. It took another half hour before he finished and finally joined Twilight to watch the rest of the movie. But while the movie kept going, Twilight gets up from her seat and makes a quick round trip to the kitchen and comes back with chocolate coated strawberries and hands one to Rumble before taking her seat next to him.
Rumble munches on his strawberry and finishes his rather quickly. Then, turning to Twilight, he sees her thoroughly enjoy her chocolate strawberry. Slowly licking the chocolate off, some of it getting on her lips like she's putting on some lipstick.
After she finishes her piece, she now has chocolate lips. She looks to Rumble, noticing how he's checking her out and lets out a giggle. "See a sweet treat you like?" she asks teasingly. Rumble isn't even embarrassed at this point, he's already way smitten by Twilight and scooches over right next to her. He wraps his arm around his cute bookworm girlfriend and stares into her eyes.
"Sure do. But can you blame me? It's not my fault you're so sweet and adorkable," Rumble boops her on the nose, making her giggle. He then pulls her into a kiss and the two start off passionately, then Twilight climbs on top of Rumble's lap.
While they're making out, the movie eventually comes to an end. Twilight notices the end credits and stops making out for a brief moment. She gets off Rumble's lap and grabs the TV remote, then turns off the TV and sets the remote back down. Now that that's out of the way, she sets her eyes back on her handsome prize and straddles him on his lap once more. Rumble then strokes her soft cheek. "Now that we've gotten that little chore out of the way... where were we?" he asks, grinning at her.
"Oh, I believe it was... our little passionate lip session," Twilight replies playfully. She keeps her eyes on the prize and vice versa, slowly inching herself towards her boyfriend.
She wraps her arms around him, moaning softly as she and him make out some more, dancing their tongues together and all while Spike watches this. 'Whoa! She never went THIS far with Timber... but then again, I had my doubts about that braggard for a while. But that's just my opinion,' Spike thinks. Wanting to mind his own business, he leaves the living room and heads upstairs to chill out.
Moments later after the movie ends, Rumble and Twilight finish making out. "Rumble... you think you can... give me a bit of a massage again?" Twilight asks, batting her eyes.
"Aww, sure thing, Twi-Twi." Rumble says, stroking her cheek, making her giggle again, then purr a little as she nuzzles into his hand. Rumble then takes his cute egghead girlfriend with him upstairs to her room, mostly her guiding him while she clings to him. Twilight gives him a few occasional kisses on the cheek just to rile him up for what they'll do later on. 
They make it into Twilight's room and Rumble closes the door and locks it behind him while Twilight jumps on her bed and lays on her belly.
Rumble cannot wait to work his magical hands on this adorasexy bookworm. "Okie dokie, Twi... you just lay there... relax... and let the master do all the work for you," Rumble says confidentally. He climbs onto the bed and leans over Twilight.
"Sure thing, handsome," Twilight says, remaining calm.
Rumble then leans down and places his hands on Twilight's back, beginning his massage treatment and getting each of the pressure points. Twilight gives satisfied moans of relief, feeling her aching muscles loosen up, along with a few of her bones get popped right back into place. "How's this, Twi?" Rumble asks.
"Ahhh, yes! Keep doing it like that, Rumble," she moans in relaxation. Rumble goes up a little and works on her shoulders, loosening up some tense joints in them.
Then, Rumble decides to go into town with her massive ta-tas. Putting his arms around Twilight from behind, he grabs her globes of love and massages them extra thoroughly. She moans with a shaky breath as her big boobs are kinda sensitive. Rumble still makes certain to rub them nicely. Twilight's mind trails off a bit from her boyfriend's gentle, magic touch. She decides to help him out a little bit by lifting herself up a little to let him massage her big girls much easier.
"Thanks Twilight. I'll be sure to do a good job with these babies," Rumble whispers in her ear, still keeping his hands on her massive jugs. Twilight purrs in response. Rumble chuckles, thinking she might have part cat instincts in her if she can purr this adorably.
After finishing up her top section, he now has to work on the bottom... starting with her cute, sexy, thunder thighs and that Twi-booty of hers. Rumble doesn't waste time and starts with her thighs, loosening up the tense muscles inside these thicc, soft mounds of flesh. Twilight still gave moans, only they get louder and more lewd, feeling Rumble's hands get extremely close to her booty.
'Mmmm, god he's good. I want it so bad, but... this feels too good to stop now. Later... later, when he's all done, then I'll really claim my prize,' she thinks to herself.
In addition to her massive thunder thighs, Rumble even goes far enough to massage her sexy booty, kneading her mounds of flesh like dough. The soft roundness of her "ass-tronaumical" rear feels like touching a squishy, fluffy pillow or even a fluffy cloud. Rumble feels blessed to be able to massage such a booty belonging to such a beautiful, adorable lady. He might not have scored big back when he was in high school, but now that's a whole other story now that he's out and is taken seriously as a man.
Twilight can't help but sway her hips left and right, softly moaning and teasing her handsome masseur, getting him riled up for the fun that awaits the two after her thorough massage.
Rumble then works his way down slowly, loosening up Twilight some more, making her feel like a whole new woman and she's loving every second of it. Rumble eventually reaches her feet and even loosens up the muscles in her feet and toes with the utmost care. Then... just for the hell of it, he gets sneaky. He makes her yelp and then giggle as he tickles her feet. She squirms and tries to break free, but Rumble holds her by the legs tightly and keeps tickling his lavender cutie-pie.
"HEY! Hahahahahaha, STOP!!! THAT TICKLES!" she laughs, squirming as she continues to try and get loose, but Rumble laughs it off and keeps going.
"Oh alright. But only because you're so cute," Rumble finally stops and lets her go... but is then grabbed by the shoulders and pulled into yet another make-out session with his adorasexy girlfriend. Their tongues wrestle like there's no tomorrow. Rumble has really pushed her buttons big time. Rumble can't get enough of her either and keeps on dancing his tongue with hers in a battle for dominance.
This goes on for 5 minutes until the young couple break for oxygen. "You... are one wild, adorkable, nerdy girl, you know that, right?" Rumble says between breaths.
"Only... because you... drive me wild." Twilight replies with a boop to his nose. "Now... how about we stop talking and get down to some serious fun? You can start by..." she pauses and then whispers in his ear what she really wants to start off with tonight. Rumble's eyes widen... then a sly grin forms on his face.
"Sure thing, Twi. Your wish... is my command." Rumble quickly gets behind Twilight and helps her take her skirt and panties off, revealing... the goods. A lovely lavender treasure Rumble treasures, even after he got to experience true fun once.
Taking off his pants and boxer briefs, he brings out his stiffened cock and places it on Twilight's cute, round booty, tapping it with his hot rod. She gets riled up and shakes her huge, jiggly mounds. Her ass is so mesmerizing, he could very well eat dat booty like groceries. But he will not as Twilight wants something else. Taking it in his hand, he slowly takes aim and connects it... with her tight anal hole. Yup, for the first time, Twilight is about to take it up her back entrance and she asked for it.
Rumble takes it slow and only pushes it in little by little. Twilight grunts and whimpers as he keeps going in, but he stops to make sure not to hurt her.
"Nnnngh!!! K...Keep going! I... I can... take it," she urges through her pain. Rumble keeps on going and eventually hilts deep inside her ass. It's so tight, yet it feels so good. He waits for her to get used to his massive dick stretching out her ass walls. "Wow... so this is what anal feels like. I... didn't think it'd be this intense, but... I'm glad I get to experience it first hand."
"You ready for me to move, Twi?" Rumble asks while massaging her booty.
"Mmmmm, ready when you are. And... keep doing what you're doing. But be sure to add in a few spankings in, I wanna be loved... and punished," Twilight says with a sultry growl at the end. Rumble keeps massaging her ass and then plows her anal style, starting off nice and slow. Twilight moans softly, holding her pillow close to her face while feeling her ass getting shaped to fit her boyfriend's cock.
As instructed, Rumble smacks Twilight's jiggly mounds, making her yelp cutely. Rumble is enjoying himself as much as Twilight is. Her tight anal walls clamp down around his massive dick tighter than her pussy did, tighter than a vice grip.
Thankfully, his dick would occasionally leak out pre-cum, lubing up her insides and all around his base, allowing him to slide in and out a bit easier. And in turn, he manages to gain some speed. The plapping and her moaning all ring so wonderfully in his ears. Rumble has got to be the luckiest young man alive. He's never gotten this far with a girl before and she's his very first girlfriend. 
Twilight hugs her arms around her pillow tightly, still moaning up a storm. She's unable to contain her excitement as her amazing boyfriend rocks her world like a pro.
She can feel her face burning with a bright blush on it, yet she doesn't care because right now, all she cares about is seeing this through to the end. "Fuck! That's it, Rumble! Go faster! My ass is all yours, use it all you want like and mess it up!" She hollers in ecstacy. Rumble keeps up the pleasure, drilling his lavender princess' back doors in with his thick, mighty spear. Her mind slowly starts weakening, even feeling his balls tap against her wet pussy lips, much to Rumble's delight.
He smacks her ass some more and keeps on punishing her. "Nnnngh! You've been such a bad girl, Twi-Twi, I'm gonna have to punish you REAL good!" Rumble says with a sultry growl.
Rumble's sex drive slowly takes over his mind. His hands viciously knead Twilight's butt cheeks like they're a pair of soft, fleshy mounds of dough. He keeps kneading and fondling her ass while still destroying her anal hole with his mighty pole. "Yes!!! You like this, don't you? You're one naughty girl! I bet you like being used as my personal sex toy, don't you?" he teases, rutting her senselessly.
"Yes! Yes! It's true! I-- AHH!!! I love it when you use my body! Give it to me!" She hollers again, nearly going insane from Rumble's incredible bed skills.
The intensity of the moment becomes so intoxicating for the two, Rumble soon feels his balls building up pressure from down below. Twilight's body heats up and can feel her own climax building up deep down, but doesn't plan on stopping. The two keep going more wildly. Rumble then grabs Twilight by the arms, arches her back and then latches onto her massive boobs and fondles them. He makes her scream in ecstasy as he plays with her boobs while still drilling her ass.
"F-F-FUCK YES!!! GROPE MY BOOBS!!! MAKE ME INTO YOUR TWI-SLUT!" she screams, now lost in her own lust as her boyfriend continues to use and pleasure her.
Rumble finishes off big with a huge orgasm. He grunts loudly, pumping his man milk into Twilight's back entrance, making her scream intensely and cums hard on her boyfriend's cock. Her body twitches intensely before falling onto her bed, having gone limp from her first anal session. Rumble pulls out his member and lets it breathe in the fresh air after demolishing and claiming Twilight's ass. Since Twilight is still recovering, he lays down next to his cute little bookwork and snuggle her.
"You okay, Twi-Twi?" Rumble asks, gently stroking her hair.
"Yeah... my ass is a bit sore, but... that was the best anal sex I've ever had. Truth be told... I was a bit nervous when I asked to do it, but... now that I got to experience it, I enjoyed it." Twilight says. "By the way... I love it when you get all dominant with me. It's... actually one of my favorite fetishes."
"Oh? You like being dominated over?" Rumble asks. "When did this happen?"
"Hmmm... I would say... back when you fucked me senseless in the hot tub. My pussy still gets wet thinking about how big and powerful you are. And the way that you groped my boobs just now... it felt so good, I thought I was on cloud nine. You know how to treat a girl." Twilight then turns her body towards Rumble, then grabs his face and buries it in her bosom. "Now I'm gonna treat you nicely. So relax and enjoy my big girls until I'm ready for you to... fuck... me... hard!" She finishes with a cute giggle.
'THANK THE MAKER, I HAVE SCORED BIG TIME!!!' Rumble screams in his mind. He tries to relax, but he can't stop himself from hugging his lavender cutie and nuzzling into her bosom. Twilight giggles some more and keeps smothering him with her huge, bouncy peaks and valleys.
Meanwhile, outside Twilight's room, Spike is at the door, sniffing at it. "I wonder what she sees in Rumble that she couldn't see in Timber. Well, from what I can tell, he certainly makes her happy. I think I'll just go and catch up on some doggy naps." Spike says before leaving Twilight's bedroom door. The little purple pup hops down the stairs and walks over to one of the couches and leaps onto it. He circles the cushion a few times before curling up into a furry ball and starts napping.
With little Spike resting up, Twilight and Rumble continue their naked snugglefest with Twilight smother Rumble with a face full of boobies. Rumble even goes as far as to suck on one of her breast nipples, making her moan softly and stroke the strands of his hair.
"You're such a pervert, you know? If I had known you were this much of a breast lover, I'd be smothering you a lot more than usual." She giggles. She keeps this up for another good five minutes until she finally feels the urge to get down and dirty with her dominant alpha once more. She makes this apparent by grabbing his hardened cock and jerking him off with her hands and her pussy lips. Her soft moans get his attention and so does her cute, blushing face.
"Someone's about to have their world rocked. And for being so CUTE!" he says as he nuzzles her again before smooching her soft, warm lips.
Rumble, once again, takes charge and gets his cute girlfriend in a missionary position and she wastes no time in locking her long, soft, smooth, gorgeous legs around his waist. His cock is aimed at her sodden pussy entrance, ready to penetrate her used love dungeon. "Here it comes, baby." Rumble wraps his arms around Twilight and plunges his hardened dick inside of her warm, wet passage.
"Ahhh! Oh, I've missed this feeling! Fuck me hard, Rumble!" She moans. Rumble does as she asks and begins pumping his dick in and out of her tight, wet vulva. His shaky breathing and victorious grin shows how much he missed this sensation.
Wet plapping noises can be heard in the room once again, along with Twilight's heavy panting and lewd moans, embracing the moment like she did on that day. Only now, her body has now become twice as sensitive and is prone to having more orgasms than before. Rumble's body moves on its own real quickly and takes advantage of this by once again playing with his girlfriend's hot body. He starts with some kisses to her cheeks, then her lips, interlocking his tongue with hers.
She moans in the kiss and pulls him in deeper. She wants him... she needs him... she desires him... she lusts for him... she LOVES him to death. Rumbles mind lights up like fireworks on New Years Eve, feeling her tongue dance gracefully with his.
Rumble is certainly having a good time pleasuring this cute egghead. Truth be told, he has a whole new respect and soft spot for girls with glasses. In turn, he thrusts his fat cock deeper inside, reading into her warm womb, mashing up the inside of it repeatedly. She clings to him for dear life, not wanting it to end... but sadly, her sensitive body jerks and undergoes its first orgasm. Rumble isn't even close to cumming, so he's gonna enjoy making her cum over and over and over again.
If his brother can see him now, he'd probably be smiling knowing he got laid. His parents... that's another story, but he's focusing on who's in front of him right now.
Twilight weakens her grip on Rumble and he separates from the kiss for air and keeps drilling her wet vulva with his mighty, bulky sausage. She has no idea of the ride she's in for. Rumble takes her by surprise by groping her breasts YET AGAIN while leaving a trail of kisses all over her body. She moans and giggles at how ticklish it feels having him smother her body like this. The sex-driven dominator then gets sneaky and fiercely rubs Twilight's sensitive clit right above her pussy. She shrieks in surprise.
This, in turn, triggers yet another climax, spraying Rumble's cock with her lady juices. but he doesn't stop and keeps rubbing her clit to no end. Twilight squirms and moans, her legs weakening and loosening around Rumble, almost setting him free.
If her grip DOES break, who knows what he could do? Rumble relishes in the challenge of breaking his horny girlfriend and keeps up his pleasurable torture. "That's it! Take that! And that!" Rumble laughs while he keeps rubbing her love button and drilling her love dungeon. He even speeds up a little, but too much so he doesn't climax too soon when he's this close to breaking loose.
"Aaaaaahhhh!!! I can't! G...Gonna... Gonna cum! I'm.. I'm... cummiiiiiiiiiiinnnnng!!!" Twilight screams as the flood gates open up once more and another large stream of her lady honey sprays all over his member and she finally goes limp again.
With Rumble free, he takes his limp girlfriend and forces her into a mating press, hooking his arms under her legs and drilling her balls deep in her womb. Twilight lets out throaty moans, lolling her tongue out with her eyes rolling into the back of her skull. She's completely lost it. Her boyfriend has overpowered her and he's now got full control over her... just as she wants him to.
"So big! SO HARD!!! Cock! COCK! I love your cock! Ahhh!!! I'm your Twislut! Punish your Twislut, Twily's been such a bad girl, please punish me!" she pleads.
Rumble happily obliges and keeps Twilight pinned while he destroys her soaking wet pussy, turning her into his personal sex doll. Her inner walls get extra wet and tight, yet he's able to slide in and out with ease and hilt balls deep into her womb every time. His aggressive humping even makes her bosom bounce. Though he's able to break her mind with his powerful, pleasurable weapon, even he has his limits. And sure enough, the familiar pressure down below makes itself known to the rambunctious young man.
His cock grows and throbs inside her inner walls and she can feel it. Yet Twilight cannot find the strength to hold onto Rumble as her mind is completely blank. All she can do is moan helplessly with a big, goofy smile on her adorkable face.
Rumble can't stop loving that face she's making. Unable to resist, he leans in and captures her lips and dominates her in it, then finally... his flood gates open up and a huge rush of his man cum shoots out into her wanting pussy and into her wanting womb. Twilight's moans are muffled by the kiss. Her pussy cannot handle this and she cums one last time. Rumble keeps cumming and filling up her love chambers. His raging hard-on pulsing and throbbing, shooting globs of his essence into her.
Twilight's belly would then slowly expand and grow from how much he emptied out inside her and it feels so good she would almost pass out.
However, she holds on, miraculously and leans over towards her nightstand and takes a pill before drinking it with a bottle of water she had on her nightstand. Rumble can only guess they were birth control pills and it's a good thing she did, too. Rumble is now completely spent and can't go another round. Twilight is also worn out and the two eventually collapse next to each other. Rumble and Twilight are covered in sweat and wreak of sex, but they don't seem to mind at all.
"Wow... that... was the best... sex... EVER!" Twilight says.
"You're telling me," Rumble replies between breaths. "So... now what? I mean we've practically gone and fucked like rabbits in mating season, so now what do we do?"
"Hmm... well... wanna cuddle?" she asks with a squee.
"Heh! Can you get any cuter with those sounds?" Rumble chuckles. "Sure, I don't mind a little cuddling, I can't resist the temptation, especially coming from a cute girl with glasses." He then lays a cute little boop on Twilight's nose, making her giggle again.
"I'm only as cute as you want me to be," She winks.
Rumble then scooches next to Twilight and snuggles next to her, kissing her cheek and then wrapping his arm around her, holding her safely in his arms. "You know, Twilight... I'm still surprised you let me be your boyfriend, considering... well... you know, your previous break-up. I thought you wouldn't be into me since I wasn't mature-looking as my brother or any of my other previous classmates."
"Well, I did find you intriguing when we were still in high school. The way I saw it, you were this young man who would never give up no matter what life threw at you. Then, when you showed me to that hot tub in your house and gave me that very relaxing massage... it's like a switch was flipped," she explains.
"Aww, that's real nice of you to say that. And you know... every time I saw you, I actually felt kinda mediocre since you were one of the top students on CHS. Straight A's in just about every class, hard-working, adorkable at times, always hanging with your friends, the band practices... you had it all. And I respected and admired you for that, but then... the day you showed up to clear your back problems, I never thought I would actually have the honor and pleasure... of showing you the best time of your life." he confesses.
"Thanks. And... did you just call me adorkable again?" she asks teasingly.
"Can you blame me? I mean, look at you? You're smart, funny, cute, nerdy, sweet... what more could a guy ever ask in a girl like you? I love everything about you." Rumble says. He then nuzzles and kisses her again and stares into her beautifil lavender eyes. "And I don't wanna jeopardize what we have."
"I understand, and I'm happy to hear that. I love you, Rumble," she says as her tender fingers stroke his cheek and then the locks of hair on his head.
"I love you too, Twilight Sparkle," Rumble says back. The happy couple then leans in for another passionate kiss, no tongue involved... just pure, passionate love. The naked couple even cuddles closer together, showing how much each of them really cares for one another. Neither of them can hardly believe their luck... Twilight has found herself an amazing boyfriend and Rumble finally scores his first girlfriend. And as long as they keep being there for one another, who knows, things might get better from there.
Meanwhile, in another part of town, in a familiar apartment complex, everyone's favorite bacon-haired beauty is chilling out in her living room, watching TV.
However, her mind was on something else other than what was on the TV screen. "Hmm... I just can't put my finger on it, but something about Twilight is different. She's become way more sociable with others and less awkward when it comes to certain things. I wonder if she's trying some new relaxation exercise. Tch, knowing her, she probably read it from a book she might've found. Knowing her, she could find just about ANY sort of book on anything considering how much she loves to read each day," Sunset says.
If only she knew the actual truth about her friend. In fact... "Wait... maybe I can ask her," she says before grabbing her cell phone and speed-dialing Twilight's number. Unfortunately, her call goes straight to voicemail, which she finds strange. "That's odd, she's always keeps her phone on. Usually she'd sometimes flip if she ever missed a call, so what's going on?" she asks herself.
Unable to call her, she decides to send Twilight a text, telling her to call or text her back when she gets the chance before setting her phone down. Sunset continues to watch her TV shows and relax against her couch with nothing better to do. "One way or another, I gotta find out what she's up to. But, if she's busy with something else, I should probably let her be for now. For all I know, she's probably busy with getting enrolled into a college and doesn't want to be disturbed. I can talk with her later," she says.
Setting her curiosity aside, Sunset continues on with her free time. She's still unsure of what her friend is up to, but she won't pry too much if it's a personal matter.
Back at Twilight's house, the happy couple continues to snuggle with each other, wrapped in each other's arms as happy as can be. While Rumble's nearly asleep, Twilight starts thinking to herself. 'At some rate, my friends are bound to find out about my relationship with Rumble. No doubt, they'll ask some very difficult questions, so I can only hope I can keep this a secret for a little while longer,' she thinks to herself.
With that last thought in her mind, Twilight's fatigue from her earlier fun time soon catches up to her and takes a short nap with her boyfriend. Still... Twilight is right about one thing. Her friends will eventually find out and that's one incident she'll have to prepare herself for eventually.
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