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Fluttershy's got something to confess to her unicorn, something she's been meaning to say for a while. Unfortunately for her, Twilight kind of has something to confess herself, leading to a particular... heated session.
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In a room, in a library, there were eight pedestals. Upon these pedestals sat eight books, well, more of tomes really. Eight tomes upon eight pedestals containing precisely eight different incantations each, and in front of this peculiar assortment stood a pony, well, a unicorn really. She stood in a fixed position, to an onlooker, she would appear to be within some strange kind of trance, but that was far from the truth. While her figure was motionless, her mind was ablaze with thought. Soon, her eyes snapped open, revealing two huge pupils in a stare that was fixed on the assortment of eight books arranged before her.
Eventually, the unicorn soon presented more signs of movement. Her front hooves she placed forwards, while her rear hooves glued themselves to a spot just a bit further behind her. Then the horn upon her head started to glow a bright purple. It was slow at first, but it soon turned from a slight trickle of magic energy to a brilliant cornerstone of light that shrouded the entire room within it's dazzling display. The eight tomes arranged on their pedestals started to glow as well, one shined a menacing red whilst another a bright blue.
The dazzling purple met a wide assortment of colours from the tomes. It was quite the display, brilliants colours all around while the lone unicorn did her best to maintain it all. As impressive as it looked, this was really just the beginning, and soon the unicorn herself started to levitate in the thicket of magic that surrounded her, the tomes soon joined her. Just as the light was at it's most potent, one of the tomes suddenly lost it's light, going out in a puff that was soon joined by the rest of them. And soon enough, the unicorn herself dropped to the ground in a painful thud. Recovering in a flash, her posture was now something very different. Observing the display of tomes laying discarded at her feet, she subsequently exploded into a rage filled speech.
"Messed up again!" She exclaimed, filled with wrath. "Which one of you was it this time? Was it you eight?!"
She addressed the tome lying discarded to the far right of her. Being a simple tome with simple pages, it was of course incapable of conceiving a reply to it's owner. Yet that did not seem to be too much of an obstacle as the unicorn resumed her address.
"Two? Two? Well of course you would say it was Two. Everypony would say Two. Even you Two would say you screwed up, you being so kind hearted to your fellow books." She said, shifting her gaze to another tome.
Two too showed no signs that it was having a conversation with a unicorn, but still, this was hardly a problem for this particular mare.
"You know what." She began. "I'm holding you all responsible. You're all as bad as each other as far as I'm concerned. Now we're gonna..."
She was about to say how they were all going to resume their previous positions and continue on with their little experiment. But at that moment, she heard a sharp knock upon a wooden door resonate from another room within the library.
"Just a second!" She exclaimed, sticking her head out the door, before turning on her tomes. "Right you lot. That's a very dear friend of mine. While she's here, I don't want to hear a single peep out of you. That should not be too hard, you being books after all."
And with that, she turned tail and marched out of the room, closing it in a swift gesture of magic from her horn, before turning to run slightly to the door, realising how much time it had been. Reaching it, she took a moment to compose herself, a little fatigue over her after her exertion if magic, before she finally opened it, revealing the fellow mare on the other side.
"Fluttershy." She politely exclaimed. "Always nice to see you. Please, come in."
"Thanks Twilight." The mare known as Fluttershy uttered quietly, skittishly making her way inside.
As soon as she had let herself in, she turned to her friend Twilight, who had closed the door in another swift action of magic. Noticing that she appeared to be panting slightly, Fluttershy could not help but feel concerned that she may have been intruding.
"Have I come at a bad time?" She asked, just as quietly by loud enough for the unicorn to hear.
"What!" Oh no. Never. Never a bad time for you. I was just... piling some books, nothing you need to concern yourself with, it's fine." Twilight replied, laughing a fairly weak laugh, but nevertheless noticeably enthusiastic. "Did err... Spike settle in okay?"
"Hmm." Fluttershy said absentmindedly. "Oh yeah. Yeah he's doing fine."
"Good to know." The unicorn remarked. "Couldn't think of another more fit for the job. He handles everything around here okay so how hard could managing animals really be for a dragon, eh?"
Fluttershy was about to reveal just how much she had pestered the dragon while he was at her little cottage. It took a good long while with him performing all sorts of animal caretaker abilities before she was content to leave him alone with her various flocks and herds.
"Yeah." She muttered to herself, seemingly lost in thought.
"That leaves just me and you, perfect for this big sleepover I've got planned for us." Twilight remarked ecstatically. "Please, this way."
She beckoned for her friend to follow, which Fluttershy found to be a little more tricky then such a simple task suggested. For as the yellow pegasus followed in the unicorn's wake, she suddenly found the rear of her friend to be far more alluring then it had any right being. Fluttershy was reluctant to admit it but, while it was all very nice to spend such a night with a cherished friend, there was a much more... ulterior motive for her being here.
"Here we are." Twilight announced, as she and Fluttershy finally stood in the dining area. "I made your favourite."
She gestured over a table where true enough, Fluttershy found her favourite dish to be waiting, it's scent stirring a feeling of hunger within her stomach that almost made her forget the reason she was there. Though Twilight had more to show her, Fluttershy felt like her hunger could not be withheld further, and she placed herself in front of the table and immediately chowed down.
Twilight observed the pegasus going to town on her plate and briefly pondered why she was suddenly overcome by her appetite. But she soon felt the tingling of hunger poke at her from her stomach, and decided to waste no time in joining her, settling herself opposite Fluttershy and commencing herself.
"My, we are hungry aren't we?" She posed to the pegasus, who raised her head only to acknowledge her, before taking a gracious swig from the nearest glass of water and resuming her ravaging. "How about an apple?"
Twilight offered Fluttershy one from a nearby bushel. The pegasus briefly observed her act with a curious glare, before taking her offer with a hoof. Anything that stopped her from thinking too much.
Finally, Fluttershy had all but finished her meal, savouring what little remnants left before cleaning herself up, much to Twilight's delight, who had found her strange new tendencies quite off putting.
"Well, now that you've err eaten." She began. "I better show you where we'll be sleeping."
"We'll be sleeping?" Fluttershy repeated, finding the notion to stir up a feeling of anxiety in her frame.
"Well of course." Twilight explained. "I've only the one bedroom. I mean, what kind of library has more than one bedroom, I mean really?"
"Yeah." Fluttershy said, finding it odd that Twilight considered it okay that her libraries come with bedrooms in the first place, before allowing herself to be lead on.
Yet again easier said then done, for Fluttershy could not bring herself to draw her eyes away from Twilight's rear, seeing how the tail swished along the floor, seductively enticing her to wonder what unseen treasure lay concealed behind it.
"Here we are." Twilight announced, turning round to notice Fluttershy some distance behind her. "Come on slow poke."
Fluttershy picked up the pace, feeling somewhat embarrassed and frightened that Twilight may have caught her staring at a place she had no right staring at.
The sight of the big assortment of blankets and quilts lying surrounded by pillows and cushions did not exactly help her spirits. Twilight playfully jumped on the makeshift bed, frolicking about seemingly pleased with her orderly arrangement.
"I figured, why would you use beds for a slumber party." She reasoned. "That's so not the way to go."
"Yeah." Fluttershy simply said, finding herself only capable of gesturing along to Twilight rather than bother to elaborate herself.
"Fluttershy." Twilight addressed her pegasus. "You seem a little... quiet. More than usual. Does this have something to do with that big announcement you have for me?"
"Big... Oh." Fluttershy uttered, suddenly remembering the reason that she was here.
"Well." Twilight retorted, standing up and approaching her friend. "What is it?"
"It. Oh right." Fluttershy said, before beginning to explain herself to Twilight.
But even then, such a thing was much, much more easily said than done. Fluttershy had approached this moment in her mind more then once, gone over all the potential outcomes and braced herself accordingly. But now that she was here, facing her unicorn friend, all the preparation and long talks she had had with herself seemed to offer no encouragement to continue on.
"I...err." She struggled to even get out a stutter.
"Let's sit ourselves down, shall we?" Twilight offered, bringing a hoof to guide Fluttershy down to the soft assortment of blankets.
Fluttershy's legs buckled quickly the moment she hit the soft material. Twilight simply observed her, an immense eagerness all about her, while she patiently awaited Fluttershy to get herself into a comfortable enough position to say what was on her mind.
"Well what I... wanted to say was..." The pale yellow pegasus did her best to say.
"Oh I know!" Twilight suddenly exclaimed. "I know this spell, which can read your body movements and give me a good idea of what's on your mind. Shall I cast it upon you?"
"Well I..." Fluttershy stuttered, not finding the prospect too appealing.
"Splendid!" Twilight remarked with glee, oblivious to her friend's reply. "You stay still, okay."
Fluttershy would have made a proper attempt to protest, but at that moment, Twilight's horn dazzled a brilliant purple and hit her with a light breeze of static energy.
"Okay, let's see here." The unicorn said, raising her hooves to her head to analyse what the Pegasus had to offer. "You are... asking your dear friend for advice because you found an exotic creature in the Everfree Forest and want to know if it's safe to bring it into Ponyville!"
A wide smile swept over Twilight face, her eyes showing similar signs of enthusiasm.
"Well no." Fluttershy said simply.
"Oh." The unicorn said, defeated, but bringing her hooves to her head again. "No matter, no matter. Let's see... Oh! I got it. You're concerned that one of your animals is sick with a foreign illness, and you want to know if I have a book that can help!"
Again, the same expression of glee contorted across her face. Fluttershy was briefly considering maybe just agreeing and leaving the real announcement for another time, but a voice of reason within her said otherwise, and she forced herself to disappoint her friend once again.
"No." She uttered.
"No!" Twilight barked back in surprise. "Well to hay with this spell!"
She swiftly dispelled the invisible effects of her spell in a flash, sitting patiently across Fluttershy, waiting for her response.
"Um... I kinda..." The pegasus muttered under her breath, turning her head away from Twilight, finding her beating heart and racing pulse to be somewhat troublesome.
The unicorn gave a short sigh of disapproval, but decided to that there was another way she could help her friend relieve herself.
"Fluttershy." She stated sincerely, bringing a hoof to the pegasus' shoulder. "Come on. You can do this."
Fluttershy brought her eyes to meet Twilight's again. The sight of those pupils, deep and dark yet also comforting in their own way seemed to be just the encouragement she needed.
So she took a deep breath...
"Twilight." She began. “Oh Twilight…”
Fluttershy dropped her head to the floor, pooling herself at Twilight’s hooves and clutching them protectively.
“Twilight. I’m crushing on you.” She uttered breathlessly. “Like… really crushing on you.”
“Like really crushing on me?” The unicorn parroted back. “Well that’s not incredibly vague at all, make sense would you?”
“Twilight… I really like you.” Fluttershy did her best to convert the intense feelings she felt into words. “Like, really really really really like you.”
“Are you confessing you love me?” Twilight asked, seemingly ignorant of the gravity of what her pegasus was trying to confess. “Because if you are, it’s a pretty poor attempt from my perspective, not how I would done it…”
“Yes Twilight!” Fluttershy cried. “I… love you.”
“Yes well that you do.” Twilight heedlessly mused. “Now, as I was saying, if I was… Wait. What?”
The unicorn was observing the quivering pegasus grasping her hooves in a protective embrace, her tone and posture a very different one, once she had probably digested what Fluttershy was saying.
“Did I hear that right?” She pleaded. “You… love me? Like… love love me?”
Fluttershy found her voice coming back into her throat now that she had got the worse over and done with. “Yes… like love love you.”
“Like love love me.” Twilight repeated, her voice faint and monotonous and her figure still. “That’s… interesting. To say the least.”
Twilight’s gaze ventured off, looking at an imaginary spot on the wall that she was not seeing, far too preoccupied with the cluster of thoughts in her head to process anything else. Fluttershy simply remained in her position at her feet, her breath coming in short barely audible emissions for fear of disturbing the unicorn. Inside, she started to feel the gnawing feeling that she may made a terrible mistake, it was not every day ponies confessed their hidden desires to each other, and Twilight was such a dear friend. As the thought that she may have irrevocably damaged their friendship, Fluttershy began to feel a sickness brew in her, threatening to make to send her into some regret filled faint. She had prepared for this, but actually experiencing it was another matter entirely.
At last however, Twilight drew her eyes downwards to meet the pegasus again. Her gaze was filled with a manner of things, mostly mistrust and suspicion. Fluttershy patiently gazed back, waiting for whatever punishment she deserved for putting her friend in such a state. But what she was not waiting for, was for the unicorn’s face to contort into a wide smile, and for slight traces of tears to form within her eyes, and for Twilight to let out a faint laugh.
“You won’t believe it Fluttershy.” She expressed breathlessly. “But I feel the exact same way.”
And with that, Twilight bent down, closing the gap between them in a flash, and fully enveloped her mouth around Fluttershy’s, in their first kiss. It lasted a good long moment, far longer than either of them had experience in doing so. Twilight was really the one doing all the work, pressing her lips against the pegasus in an attempt to get them open, for Fluttershy had suddenly become something of a statue, her mind ablaze with emotion in reaction to Twilight’s confession and her subsequent assault on her lips. Eventually, the unicorn pulled away, finding the motionless pegasus somewhat off-putting. Tears continue a steady stream down her face while a permanent smile was etched across her lips, eagerly savouring what little taste of pegasus she got.
“You’re right.” Fluttershy said at last. “I don’t believe it.”
“Of course you don’t!” Twilight exclaimed. “What reason would you have that ever indicated that I bore such feelings towards you? And I never once imagined in a million years that you might actually return those feelings. I was meaning to tell you, at one point, but I guess I’ve done a better job than you at bottling up my feelings, heh?”
Twilight let out a faint laugh, having run her mouth off a little longer then she expected. Fluttershy simply observed her in her dillydallying and finally could not help but crack a faint smile herself. Out of all the potential outcomes she had envisioned, this one seemed the most preferable.
“Now the question is.” Twilight continued. “Now that we’ve had our little confessions. What are we going to do about them?”
“Oh.” Fluttershy remarked uncertain. “Well I…”
“You know what I think.” Twilight said, beating her to it. “I think we ought to make the most of what pleasant atmosphere we got going on here. If you get what I’m referring to.”
“Umm.” Fluttershy uttered in her usual quite tone. “I don’t think…”
Twilight silenced her by placing her mouth around Fluttershy’s in another attempt to pry it open and make a formal introduction between their two tongues. This time, the pegasus made a decent effort to allow Twilight access into her mouth. She wanted to pull away the instant the unicorn’s tongue collided with hers, yet somehow, all she really wanted to do was indulge Twilight and see where this would take them. For it was a very alien feeling she felt; alien, but cosy and familiar at the same time.
Twilight broke the kiss yet again, pulling back from Fluttershy whilst licking her lips to sate the seductive hunger she felt.
“Well now I simply have to do this.” She murmured.
“Twilight…” Fluttershy made an attempt to ask, but the unicorn placed a hoof upon her lips.
“Ssshh.” She cooed. “You just lie back, think of Equestria, and let old Aunt Twilight do everything… Actually, forget that last part, you just lie back, think of Equestria and let young totally-unrelated-to-you Twilight worry about everything. Well actually, try not to lie too still, I don’t wanna feel like I’m doing a corpse here- urrgh. Bad idea, definitely not the proper mood setter. I guess what I’m trying to say is…”
Now it was Twilight’s turn to be silenced, for Fluttershy placed her lips upon the unicorn’s, savouring it for a while before complying her and resting her back upon the soft blankets, a look of seductiveness in her eyes that dug through to the unicorn’s heart, plucking on more than one heartstring.
“Oooo… Now you’re talking.” Twilight remarked huskily, before descending upon the pegasus.
First, she commenced by placing her hooves over Fluttershy’s, effectively towering over the pegasus. The wings she could do little about, but Fluttershy simply tucked them behind her back. Twilight gazed down at her captive pegasus, their eyes locked in some strange as to who could look the more seductive. Soon, Twilight bent down, Fluttershy bracing herself for another assault upon her lips, but instead of feeling the warm muzzle of Twilight, she felt her tongue lick the tip of her teeth, teasing her by denying her the full thing. Fluttershy moved her mouth upwards to in attempt to meet Twilight, but instead the unicorn simply withdrew and moved her head over to one of the pegasus’ ears.
The unicorn drew her tongue all over the yellow shell, before settling to suck the top of it. For Fluttershy under her, it was a strange feeling to say the least, having just barely accustomed herself to the feel of a tongue in her mouth, now it was trailing all over her face. If this would be her reaction to every lip brush upon her, they would be here would a long while. Twilight was really just getting started, for there was a whole body of pegasus that she had yet to satisfy, so withdrawing from Fluttershy’s ear, she moved down and clasped Fluttershy’s face within her fore hooves, enveloping their mouths in another kiss yet again. Though Fluttershy was more then content to indulge Twilight in this chaste activity all night, the unicorn had other avenues to engage in.
Breaking away yet again, Twilight clamped her lips to Fluttershy’s neck, slowly trailing down, taking in the soft flesh and showing considerable restraint in not simply ravaging it with her teeth. Down she went, never keeping her mouth more than an inch away, she rolled her tongue all over Fluttershy’s stomach, causing her to squeal with pleasure at her ministrations. But Twilight still considered the pegasus unsatisfied; all this foreplay with her tongue was all very good, but the night would be won on other, sinister methods. Moving her body back to accommodate her size, Twilight had found herself at Fluttershy’s legs, locked together in some rigid position that simply would not do.
“Fluttershy, old buddy.” She gestured upwards at the pegasus, who looked down. “Would you mind spreading your legs just a bit?”
Fluttershy suddenly shot up in alarm, fully understanding what Twilight wanted from her but finding it hard to comply.
“Twilight.” She began. “You can’t…. not now…”
“Fluttershy.” Twilight replied, moving back up to place a hoof on her shoulder. “If you think all we’re gonna do is foreplay all night, you’ve got another thing coming.”
Fluttershy simply maintained her gaze upon the unicorn, hardly convinced.
“Plus.” Twilight continued, pecking her lips with a soft kiss. “You’ll enjoy this. I promise.”
The pegasus titled her head, apparently that was all she needed to say.
“Well that was all you needed to say.” She said.
“Exactly.” Twilight responded. “Now. Would you kindly…”
Fluttershy obeyed more then willingly, and spread her legs as far as they would allow. Twilight did not immediately descend, but kept her head close to the pegasus’, while her hoof crept down Fluttershy's stomach, until it was inches away from someplace she would never imagine a hoof would be, (even her own). 
"Ahh, there it is." Twilight cooed with glee, craning her head down slightly to glance a peek at Fluttershy's marehood. "Such an... illusive thing, isn't it. Never thought I'd actually be able... to touch another."
Twilight brushed a hoof over Fluttershy's opening, immediately causing the pegasus to yelp with alarm. Twilight instantly responded by placing a gentle kiss upon her upper lips, before boldly attempting another with her hoof feel upon her lower folds.
"This may... sting a little." Twilight uttered, her eyes meeting Fluttershy's, now more then slightly panicked, but still with eager signs of anticipation.
"Just... get it over with." The pegasus muttered breathlessly.
"My pleasure." Twilight said gleefully.
She wasted no time in firmly placing her hoof within Fluttershy's opening, causing her more stress but still eager nonetheless. Twilight pushed further in, finding the wet interior and the warm substance that now coated her hoof enticing. Slowly, she began to circle around the folds, starting up a rhythm that demanded more sighs and groans from Fluttershy. It was nice, she felt like a master pulling on her strings, electing such sounds from her pegasus puppet, still maintaing her movements within Fluttershy that slowly started to become more fierce. On and on she plundered, starting to pant herself, her hoof growing weary as it delved within Fluttershy. 
Twilight became aggressive in her motions, and Fluttershy was starting to lose all her composure as Twilight's hoof ferociously assaulted her vaginal entrance until, no longer within her power to hold back, Fluttershy arched and let loose a cascade if fluids that rushed all over the unicorn's hoof. Twilight withdrew from Fluttershy, a steady trail of the stickiest substance leaking out of the pegasus, who was now taking furious intakes of breath, fatigue swelling over her. Twilight observed her squirming under her while panting heavily herself, now noticing how wet her hoof was.
"My my." She said. "Aren't we just soaking."
Fluttershy simply lay in Twilight's embrace, far too exhausted by her first time climax to exert anything vocal. Twilight drew her hoof up, covered in her pegasus essence, and could not help but feel extreme... buoyancy. The feel, wet, the smell, tolerable, and the taste...
"Egghh." Twilight retched after licking her hoof. " Salty...putrid... must be an acquired taste."
Fluttershy could not help but laugh just a little; even in such an intimate position, Twilight was not one to sat if she found a particular substance foul. Well that could be helped. Twilight's horn shot up in a purple glow, and what had leaked out of Fluttershy vanished from her hooves. 
"Ahh... much better." She exclaimed in the same manner of huskiness that made Fluttershy fearful that she might suddenly pounce on her. "Now you turn."
"My turn?" Fluttershy repeated, still a little weak but a new vigour coming about her.
"That's right." The unicorn explained. "What... Did you think this was a strictly one way transaction."
Twilight laughed a faint laugh, before rolling onto her side, now lying alongside the pegasus with a bewitching look about her. 
"Well." She said. "I'm waiting."
Fluttershy slowly made her way to her hooves, turning on her side so that it was now she that towered over the unicorn.
"Just so you know." Twilight spoke up to her, full of energy."I expect to well tired by the end of this."
"Oh shut up." Fluttershy snapped down to her, before bringing her lips to close around Twilight's.
Fluttershy was not one mare to pick up on a newfound talent with haste, hay she was barely considered a flyer by pegasus standards. But as she plundered Twilight's mouth with her tongue, there was no doubt in her mind that this was an activity she could really get the hang of.
Pulling away, Fluttershy elected a sigh of disapproval from her unicorn, but she quickly worked to remedy that. She could have easily plucked on her ears, but why would she do that and waste the perfectly good opportunity to put that horn protruding from her head to good use. So off went Fluttershy's tongue around Twilight's horn, finding it enticing enough, especially when her ministrations made the thing start to vibrate with a faint hum, which served a soothing massage against her kneading tongue.
Yet even then, she could hardly do this all night. So Fluttershy withdrew, another disapproving sigh from the unicorn below her. She placed kisses across Twilight's face, taking exceptional care when it came to her lips, before moving downwards to her neck, just like she had done to her. Fluttershy however, tried to make this a little more deviating venture, moving her mouth to the unicorn's hooves, which proved entertaining sport. Fluttershy played with the limbs, boiling at them and allowing Twilight to play in return, enticing her hunting mouth. But eventually, the unicorn grew impatient with her pegasus' playful actions, all simply a distraction from the real prize that waited down below.
"Fluttershy." She asked. "If you wouldn't mind."
She gestured downwards with her hoof, revealing her closed legs. Fluttershy understood what she requested and felt an aversion. But another look into those dark mysterious eyes of purple, and a fire broke in her heart that gave her all the encouragement she needed.
So Fluttershy moved back, her face now in front of the legs she has been viewing with lust earlier on, never actually thinking she would be allowed access to their fruit so soon. Twilight did not need to be told even once, the moment Fluttershy had descended, she spread then wide, revealing her lovebud for the pegasus to see.
Twilight was right, it was such an illusive thing. How on Equestria did every mare manage to move about naked and still keep such a compromising part secret, the answer eluded her. To be fair, now that she was right here facing one, she really didn't care. Fluttershy observed the opening a little longer, torn on how to approach this, before another impatient sigh from Twilight demanded that she do something right now. So without further ado, Fluttershy drew her face right up to the precious thing, and started to gently caress it with her tongue.
"Ooo." Twilight cried out in alarm. "That's a lot more enticing than I had originally anticipated. "Carry on."
Fluttershy found no reason to deny her further pleasure, so she resumed her movements. Her tongue found more then one obstacle in these strange new folds. But she was determined to give Twilight just as much pleasure as she had given her, so she kept at it. Eventually, all the foreplay with her tongue had outstayed it's welcome, so she simply clamped her lips around the entrance and started to suck like mad.
"Oh...my." Twilight exclaimed in barely audible breaths, finding it hard to be coherent between the waves of growing ecstasy occurring between her legs. 
Twilight observed the pegasus going to town on her lower lips and ever so briefly wished she had perhaps been more aggressive in her previous ministration, for while she had certainly given quite the display with her hoof, she could not help but feel that it paled in comparison to what Fluttershy was giving her right now. She was certainly more tolerable if sticking her face in foreign environments like Twilight was, probably as a result of her growing up stooges animals or something.
But her inner thoughts could not go on like this forever, for soon there was something else inner about her that felt it was high time it made it's departure. She wanted to warn Fluttershy of this oncoming climax, but found it nearly impossible to utter anything else in between the pegasus' assault upon her folds. She felt it building up, and building up, until there was simply no denying it longer and she arched her back and let loose a fury of fluids that streamed directly out of her entrance all over the waiting Fluttershy. 
Twilight fell flat on her back, blinded by the ecstasy to worry about the mess she had left her friend, who now got a full proper taste of unicorn. She was right, it definitely was an acquired taste, something Fluttershy felt almost ashamed to admit that she kind of enjoyed the taste of. She lapped up only a small portion of the essence of Twilight that had escaped her, before moving back upwards, planting light kisses upon the unicorns body, until she found the lips she sought. Twilight was hardly in a state to bother entertaining her, but Fluttershy wanted something savoury from her experiences down below.
"Well Twilight." Fluttershy said, lying her form on the unicorns. "What now?"
"Now?" The breathless Twilight uttered. "Now, eh? Still... eager to explore?"
"Just a little." Fluttershy said, managing a faint laugh.
"Well." Twilight remarked. "Give me a moment and I'll show you... the grand finale."
Fluttershy smiled down at her her unicorn, deciding to play with her mane, hardly in the prim and proper state it formally posed after her little adventure down below. In no time at all, Twilight has regained her energy, and managed to surprise Fluttershy by flipping her over in a sudden display of strength, returning her to the dominating position.
"Now." She began. "Follow my lead."
"Huh..." Fluttershy uttered by was silence again by a more then aggressive kiss upon her lips. 
Twilight assaulted her with a strange newfound vigour, initiating a battle for dominance between their two tongues. Fluttershy did her best to return in full, found the unicorn pushing her head to the pillow beneath her by the sheer force of her mouth alone. Still, the pegasus put up a good fight, turning her tongue into a battling ram that demanded to see the unicorn back down. Eventually, Twilight made a sharp pull back, returning to her lofty position above Fluttershy. But before the pegasus could feel the small victory, she was taken completely off guard by the unicorn's next move.
She descended yet again, but instead of their mouths meeting a second time, Twilight's lower half met Fluttershy's, which meant that, by extension, both of their lovebuds met. And that Fluttershy was not prepared for; she would have protested, but the comforting words Twilight uttered of following her lead reassured her. But even then, she was not prepared for Twilight to start rubbing her opening against hers, staring up a very strange yet, immensely enticing rhythm that looked like it would lead to an all too familiar conclusion.
So Fluttershy entertained her unicorn, moving her legs around in an attempt to keep up with Twilight, who was shoeing remarkable finesse in the way she so adeptly stroked her folds against Fluttershy's whilst maintaing her towering position. 
Sure enough, that growing feeling started to brew with both the ponies frames, as they struggled to maintain their chorus of love making. Fatigue was threatening to overwhelm them, but they persisted, keeping up the wild rhythm about them and growing incredibly fierce as they continued unrelenting. Above her, Fluttershy could feel Twilight start to pant wildly as she increased the intensity at which she grinded against her entrance, both of which were now in a state of blazing wetness. 
And soon enough...
Twilight felt it coming just ahead of Fluttershy, and just as her canals were about to explode, she shot her head down and nailed her mouth to her pegasus, who returned the kiss with equal intensity. Twilight exploded in ecstasy, her emissions pouring unrelenting, swiftly joined by Fluttershy, who felt her mind go numb and her vision blur from the pleasure as her fluids drained out of her, pooling at their legs before she felt the immense weight of Twilight collapse upon her, not a scrap of energy left to maintain her body in the dominating pose any longer.
Twilight felt spent, though maybe using that word was a bit of an understatement. She wanted to apologise to Fluttershy for having collapsed on her like she did, but found herself too exhausted to emit anything other than the heavy panting that was all she was capable of at the moment. The pegasus was in a similar state, joining her in her heavy intakes of breath as she lay under her, finding the figure of the unicorn upon her to be shielding her from the sudden cold that was creeping at her. 
Eventually, Twilight managed to make the mandatory movement of rolling over onto her side, her panting subsiding a little as she managed to find her voice again. Lying on her stomach, drenched in sweat, she raised her head to meet the pegasus that was in lying on her back, her forgotten wings stuck out at an odd angle, barely capable of making any small movements.
"Well." Twilight addressed her, voice thick with exhaustion. "I think that's all I've got to show. Sorry if you after more, I haven't got the energy for it."
"That's okay Twilight." Fluttershy managed to let out quite sincerely, as if she was actually considering another round.
Twilight cracked a faint smile and let out a faint laugh. "Always the considerate one, you are?"
She nudged up to the pegasus, resting her head against the mess of mane and closing her eyes, but immediately shooting her head up when she discovered the smell about them.
"Arggh, can't go to sleep with this mess." She muttered quite angrily.
"Oh it's okay." Fluttershy said. "I don't mind it."
"Yes, maybe you don't." Twilight defended herself. "But even after our little display there, I couldn't get a wink of sleep with this mess we've got here. Lucky for me, I'm a unicorn."
She closed her eyes, going deep in concentration, and managing to let out several currents of magic that went about cleaning up the mess, removing the pair's essence and replacing the smell with a sweet fragrance.
"Ah, much better." Twilight exclaimed with delight. "Now, where was I? Ah yes."
She snuggled right up to her pegasus, closing her hooves together and resting her head against Fluttershy's who gratefully returned the favour, before she was struck with a sudden curiosity.
"Hey Twilight." She asked.
"Yeah." The unicorn uttered without opening an eye.
"Where'd you learn to do... all that?" She asked relatively innocently.
That was enough for Twilight to open her eyes, raising her head, and striking up her horn with another spell. Above them, a book made it's way down towards the pair. Fluttershy caught it in her hooves, reading the title aloud.
"Everything You Wanted To Know About Sex And Were Too Impatient To Wait For Marriage To Ask." She read.'
"Good read." Twilight remarked. "Very informative. But that can wait..."
An aura surrounded the book, lifting it out of Fluttershy's grasp, and tossing it aside, before another shrouded a blanket that covered the two, tightening around them and snuggling them together.
"Now... follow my lead." Twilight said, before placing her head next to Fluttershy's, wrapping her hooves around the pegasus, and closing her eyes.
Fluttershy was more than happy to comply, and followed suit. The last thing she saw before her eyelids descended over her eyes, was the bookshelves high around them, stacked to the brim with various spines of leather covers.
Amongst which, sat eight tomes, each on eight shelves...
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Flutershy felt many different things the moment she returned to the waking world the following morning. All of them demanded that she immediately open her eyes, yet despite those pressing urges, the pegasus managed to keep them shut. Why she felt particularly compelled to do something like that when there was no solid inventive for doing so, she did not know. Maybe with all the pressing feelings feeling about her, she needed time to properly address and acknowledge them before she was ready to see the world.
The first thing she noticed was her right fore hoof. She could sense it just next to her ear, yet there was a soft pillow separating the two of them. She then drew the appropriate conclusion that she was resting one side of her head on her pillow, with her hoof tucked underneath it. 
Next, there was a notable stiffness in her back, where her wings were stored. Being such a reluctant flyer who only resorted to the use of her wings in dire situations, this was pretty standard for Fluttershy, yet she nonetheless felt like she could really do with a good stretch, and maybe a decent hover perhaps later on in the day. 
Next, she bore attention to her rear legs. One, she could still feel was under the soft material of the blanket that she had gone to sleep under, yet the other seemed barren, likely as a result of some twisting and turning in her slumber that had yielded it free. A very faint trace of wind she could feel on it, suggesting that there was perhaps a window open somewhere.
But what was most likely the most conspicuous feeling was the one on her face. Though she was still and lying motionless, Fluttershy felt the slight tingle of a hoof that was slowly trailing it's way down her face, first tickling her eyelashes, before brushing against her muzzle, ending just above her neck before returning to the top to start anew. For some strange reason, Fluttershy felt pretty confident in making a guess as to who that hoof belonged to, and finally content with her surroundings, she decided to make the move and open her eyes.
And sure enough, there was Twilight, lying slight in front of her with one hoof standing her head against her pillow, while the other was caring to the pegasus. Upon the sight of Fluttershy waking, she let out a slight sigh of disappointment, an obvious sign that she had enjoyed attending to her friend. Regardless, a smile soon formed across her face and she spoke not long after.
"If only you could see yourself sleeping. It's quite the sight." She mused to herself.
Fluttershy too could not help but smile just a little.
"You could always take a picture." She suggested.
"Hmm, there's a thought." Twilight said. "Though it'd probably take out some of the... magic."
The unicorn chuckled, somewhat apologetically for making what she assumed to be a joke, though Fluttershy was indifferent to her attempts at humour. A far more pressing thought had just crept into her mind.
"Hey Twi." She asked.
"Yes Fl...Fly." Twilight responded confusingly.
"Is this... going to change anything?" The pegasus began with obvious concern.
"Change? What'd you mean by that?" The unicorn replied, not quite grasping her concerns yet.
"Well you know." Fluttershy did her best to explain. "What we just did. Don't you think it might, you know, have... consequences or something..."
"Whoa there." Twilight replied cautiously. "Are you talking about what we did last night, or... this commitment we've made here."
"Um, both I think." Fluttershy said.
"Because." Twilight began. "That thing we did last night... loved it. As for this, knot we've tied here. Kind of excited I think."
"Excited." Fluttershy mused. "Heh, excited. But... what will the others think?"
"Ahh." Twilight remarked with some disdain. "Yeah... that could prove problematic."
"Problematic?" Fluttershy repeated again, thinking it something of an understatement. "Are you worried?"
"Worried?" It was Twilight's turn to repeat. "...No. No I don't think so. Still... might be best... to probably keep this between us, just for now."
"Oh... okay." The pegasus accepted somewhat bitterly. 
Twilight could instantly detect that her choice of words was probably not the best choice to comfort her friend. Attempting to salvage herself, she brought her hoof to Fluttershy's face, bringing them to lock eyes, the bright blue staring into the deep purple.
"Hey." She said. "Hey. I want this. I do. It's just... feelings like this. They're not exactly commonplace, are they. And with us being elements, it might look bad, y'know."
Another smile formed across Twilight's lips, but rather of ignorant bliss, it was more of reassuring comfort. Fluttershy felt slightly weak in her form, and without knowing moved her face forward and joined the two ponies lips together in one more embrace. But instead of mad lust or revealing desire, it was more a joining of fright. Fright at what the future may hold, and all of sudden, the prospect that this could be their last embrace seemed very likely. 
Pulling away, Fluttershy could not help herself but let a single tear roll down her cheek. Twilight observed her plight, and to her shock, found a similar droplet falling from her eye as well.
"I can't promise everything will be all fine and dandy." She said. "I'm not that kind of mare. Maybe we'll grow old together like this or, maybe we'll last a month. But whatever happens, Fluttershy, my pegasus, my element of kindness, my lover... Know that, whatever happens... you were terrific last night. And even if you are a lot of things, most of them titles. One thing you've always been... is a friend."
"A friend." Fluttershy repeated yet again, before cracking a smile and wiping the tear from her face. "Heh... A friend."
"That's right." Twilight affirmed. "Now, being all this dramatic's making me kind of hungry."
"I'd be happy to make you something." Fluttershy remarked enthusiastically.
"Well actually." Twilight replied. "I think what I want now... Is already made. Hint hint."
"Oh." Fluttershy said. "...Oh!"
THE END
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