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		Description

The sex/erotica/clop [take your pick!] scenes for Becoming One With The Night, my TwiLuna romance.
Note - Each scene can act as a stand alone, however in order to understand the context behind them you need to read the chapter being referred to.
Credits to Peppy for his help guiding me through writing my first 'clop' scene.  And by help, I would go 'I need more words for vagina!' and he would deliver.  Additionally q97randomguy, first time editing such material and he did a damn fine job pointing out my mistakes.
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		Intermission 1 - Rarity & Applejack



continued from Intermission 1

The door to the bedroom slammed close with a large thud as an orange hoof lowered itself back to the floor, the bulk of the mare's body at work pushing a unicorn towards the plush bed across the room.  Rarity was quickly becoming more pliant under Applejack's insistence, and by the time they reached the bed she had pulled the country mare into a passionate kiss, lips meeting lips in a fierce battle of dominance.
The two mares fought for breath as their tongues slipped free from the confines of their moist mouths, and pushed and shoved against each other, passion overriding all logical thought.  The only things going through their minds at this point and time were each other, and the many things they could be doing to one another.
Applejack forced the dainty unicorn on to the mattress of the bed, taking the dominate position on top, only breaking lip contact for the occasional breath of air that she couldn't get through her nose.  As they continued with their tongue play, both mares felt a heat building up from their core, flowing to the forefront of their bodies, crying out for more.
The country mare broke from Rarity for but a moment and suckled on her faintly glowing horn, drawing a shuddering moan from the unicorn.  She released the horn and began nipping at the mane that she was always so proud of.  A thin layer of sweat formed from their exertion, her teeth found skin and began biting, lightly at first, then harder as she made her way down the side of Rarity's neck.
She surprised the unicorn with another kiss, forcing her tongue into the depths of her mouth.  Pulling back, a thin trail of saliva connected them until she broke it, shuffling backwards.  Wrapping her forehooves around Rarity's hindlegs, she used her mouth to completely cover her lover's vagina.  A thin trickle of fluids greeted her taste buds as she began to lightly suck upon the mound, keeping a seal on it.
Rarity began to buck her hips right into Applejack's face, her breasts jiggling in time to her motions.  She broke her seal and moved to a flank, lips still glistening with the unicorn's fluids, and began licking the outline of each gem.  The trio of jewels received a bite after being traced, each time accompanied by a shudder and gasp from Rarity.
As Applejack moved to the other flank, Rarity whined.  "Darliiiiiing!  Please?"  The earth pony peeked up long enough to seductively smile, then dove back down to the other flank and continued to teasingly attack her cutie mark.
As the unicorn writhed within her grasp, fluids trickled down to mingle in the bedsheets as Applejack brought her tongue to bear down on Rarity's clit.  As she began licking it, the heat building up inside the unicorn was becoming too much for her to bear as she gave in to it.  Sensing her lover was near the breaking point, her tongue penetrated deeply, moving about inside and scraping along the walls.
With a yell, Rarity came, discharging fluids and magic simultaneously.  Applejack furiously attacked her clit, attempting to extend the orgasm as long as possible, leaving her with a limp unicorn as the final bit of magic sputtered from her horn.  Relinquishing her hold on Rarity's hooves, she moved up, fluids and saliva intermingling as they passionately kissed.
Rarity broke away, and fixed her lover with a sultry stare.  “Darling...”  She panted, breathlessly, which made her voice oh-so erotic.  "Let's turn the tables shall we?"  There was a dangerous glint in her eye, and before the earth pony could even move so much as an inch, she found herself held within her lover's magic.  
Mere seconds passed as Applejack found her forehooves secured to opposite ends of the headboard with bindings of silk.  Rarity took another glance at her work, then dove in for a kiss.  The country mare was unable to put up any resistance as she was belly up underneath her love, and she simply melted into the kiss, allowing Rarity to take the dominant role.
The unicorn made her way down Applejack's body, nuzzling her cheek for a few moments before moving down the length of her neck, lightly nipping and kissing the mare under her control.  Due to her ministrations, the earth pony couldn't help but let out the occasional moan and shudder as she quickly became wet, the musk of aroused mare filling the room.
She continually laid kisses down upon the earth pony as she moved from the neck to her barrel.  Pausing to take a single nipple between her teeth, she lightly bit down upon it and pulled, causing a scream to rip from Applejack's throat.  Lightly nursing on it for a few moments to assuage the slight pain she had caused, she then moved to the other nipple and repeated the same process.  She lingered a moment as she gently nosed her way between her lover’s breasts, then brought her attention to bear on the moist mound leaking arousal onto the bed in front of her.
Leaning down delicately, she brought her mouth inches away from the origin of that wonderfully strong scent, and let her hot breath tease the country mare.  Applejack shuddered as the hot mist of Rarity's breath hit her sensitive vulva, the lips occasionally parting from her arousal revealing the tender pink flesh underneath.  Letting her breath play over that wonderful area, the unicorn took delight in feeling her love squirm underneath her, as the vagina winked at her.
"Su-gar-cube..."  Applejack managed.  "Quit bein' such a te-ase!"
Using her magic to secure both of Applejack's rear hooves, Rarity let out a long lick, lightly gliding over the surface of the mound, a hint of what was to come.  She teasingly lapped at the general area a few more times before moving in and nibbling on her clitoris, eliciting another low moan from the mare underneath her.  She played with it for a little bit longer before moving in for the kill, tongue slipping through the outer lips to caress the velvet that lay inside.
Rarity had her head completely between the other mare's legs, tongue working past the petals of her sex and into the moist cavern, working ever deeper.  She focused her concentration and stimulated one of the country mare's nipples, pinching and pulling ever so gently as she forced herself as deep as her tongue would allow.  Applejack became putty under her hooves, simply laying there content as the heat continued to build and threaten to spill forth from her loins.
The unicorn eased her ministrations after a few moments, relinquishing her hold on the earth pony's nipple as she continued to furiously work at her love's mound. A moistness covered the tip of her horn, and sparing a glance up she saw a tongue wrapping around it.  Forcing herself to focus, she continued with the task at hoof, even as it became increasingly difficult to do so.  The sensations coming from her magically stimulated horn drained her focus, and in a desperate attempt to regain the upper hoof, Rarity withdrew her tongue and clamped her mouth down upon her lover's clit and began to suckle.
Both mares let out muffled gasps as the unicorn's plan backfired.  Her horntip entered into Applejack's mouth, causing her to reflexively suck even harder upon the nub in her mouth.  The pressure continued to grow, until, at last, it became too much for either mare to handle.  Magic discharged from Rarity’s horn as the second mare’s fluids rushed into her mouth, muffled screams rent the air around them.  Applejack released the horn from her mouth as she let her head lay back and basked in the afterglow, while the unicorn managed to climb her way onto her love and collapse against her chest.
They laid there for seconds, minutes, the time passing by unnoticed to them.  At some point Rarity focused just enough to remove the silk from the earth pony’s hooves, and they simply held each other. Their lips occasionally met in the faintest of kisses as they simply enjoyed the euphoric sensations driving throughout them.
~{B}~{O}~{W}~{T}~{N}~


			Author's Notes: 
        Author’s Note: Okay ladies and gents, here we have my first attempt at writing clop.  I would appreciate any and all comments as to how you perceive it.  This is practice towards the eventual Twilight and Luna tender first time scene I am working towards.  Hope you all enjoy!


	
		Chapter 6 - Twilight Solo



Inserted in Chapter 6

The water in the shower cascaded downwards, parting around her form as she stepped into the shower.  Closing her eyes, the warmth eased the tension left behind from her abrupt wake up call as she slowly melted underneath the gentle caress of the sheet of falling liquid.  By Celestia, this is amazing...  She simply stood there, soaking for an unknown amount of time, enjoying every moment of it.
Opening her eyes, she spotted a loufa and shampoo bottle resting in a recess of the shower wall.  Generously lathering the fluffy sphere, she set about cleaning herself in preparation for the day ahead, and more importantly, the night's activities.  Oh, Luna...  A slight blush creeped unbidden across her cheeks as her thoughts continued to drift towards the mare that had completely ensnared her heart.
Twilight continued her cleaning, her mane and upper back finished, so she moved towards her underbelly.  Gently gliding the loufa across her coat and making circular motions with it, she abruptly stopped as a jolt of pleasure rocked her body.  A gentle warmth, not from the water, made itself known as the blush intensified.  Her attention shifted away from cleaning as two pert nipples stood at attention despite the warm surroundings.
Further movement of the loufa across them sent more pleasure throughout her, a driving flame rising from her core demanding to be quenched.  Oh, hell, I have time.  Lifting one forehoof, she slowly dragged it across her flank, her goal radiating an ever-growing heat.  The hoof rustled her fur as it passed, and she closed her eyes and began to imagine that it belonged to another.
Luna's hoof lightly dug into her side as it slowly made its way to her cutie mark.  Hovering over the area, she applied pressure on each outlying star, then moved in and nipped one.  After each one received the same treatment, she began to trace the outline of the large one, carefully digging one side of her hoof into it in an oh-so sensual manner.
Twilight moaned, unable to contain herself as her thoughts continued to wander, pleasure building within her.  More imagery came unbidden to her mind as her hoof trailed further back, her head beginning to lower itself out of instinct.
A final nip at the center of her star ended the ministrations applied to her cutie mark.  Desperate for more, she pleaded with Luna to move to her aching vagina, which felt like a raging inferno consumed it.  She gasped as the hoof flicked her clitoris, sending shockwaves from her hindquarters all the way to her horn, which began to faintly luminesce.  A pause, and another flick, and the heat began to focus within a central point.
Her horn tip came to a gentle rest upon the porcelain floor, one forehoof sagged under her weight as he hindquarters were raised high in the air.  Her vulva rapidly winked, begging for more attention as her clit stood erect.  The loufa, completely forgotten, dropped to the tiled floor.
As the heat continued to build within her, crying out for sweet release, a small pressure bore down on her pouting lips.  A hoof slowly rubbed up and down, making sure to brush her clitoris on each pass.  Finally, slowly, a hard object pressed itself against her moist entrance, applying pressure inwards as her lips began to encompass it.  It began rocking back and forth, setting an irregular rhythm.
She moaned sensuously, knowing that her climax was near.  Unconsciously, an object made of magic began to coalesce behind her, its shape emulating a horn.  Lowering her forehoof to support her weight alongside its partner, she lined the magical object up with her weeping vagina.
Luna removed her hoof, and for a moment she cried for attention.  All thoughts fled as a slender point penetrated her.  Its girth quickly increased as it plowed deeper within her cavity.  It came to a halt, generously filling her.  It remained for naught a moment before rapidly sliding out, only to slam back home.  The pace was slow, yet the tempo increased with each stroke, the heat finally focusing on one central point.  With a final thrust, the object sunk deeply within her and held as she finally lost it, her tunnel rippling uncontrollably as she came with a barely muffled yell.
The magical object faded as her concentration was shattered by her orgasm, her hind legs going limp as she collapsed to the floor.  The water continued to fall as a blanket around her, its warmth lost as her body temperature was thoroughly higher from her activity.  After some time, she grasped the loufa within her magic and went about her original task.

			Author's Notes: 
        Another attempt to learn by doing here!  Thanks for the continued support and all that jazz.
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