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		Description

Derpy X Twilight Clopfic
One day, Ditzy "Derpy" Do wakes up and begins to deliver mail on her usual route. However, due to one of the other postmares being sick, the missing worker's route is spread out between all of the workers at the Post Office. Derpy only gets one: a letter to the Golden Oaks Library
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One Thing Leads to Another:

A loud ringing tore Derpy from her deep sleep. She wished that she could just shove it away and go back to sleep. Well, she could do that, but that, of course, would get her in trouble at work.
Derpy reluctantly reached over and shut her alarm clock off.
She rose, stretched, and smacked her lips in a stereotypical morning fashion. She looked, as best she could, around her room. She managed to get out of bed and to stumble into her kitchen, where she made herself, what else?, breakfast muffins!
She may be a "featherbrain," but she sure knew how to make a good batch of muffins!
She opened her door and gasped slightly at the morning chill. Of course. She lived in the sky, it was always a bit nippy up here, especially in the mornings.
She stepped back inside and donned a jacket and scarf, and she successfully left her building, feeling a lot more snug.
She flew down through the clouds, and down to Ponyville Post Office.
She was greeted warmly by the lead Poststallion and she was handed her mail bags and her cap.
"Now, just so you know, Miss. Straw called in sick today, so there may be an extra letter or two in there for you to deliver.
Derpy just nodded, "Okay, see ya 'round."
The Poststallion smiled and waved as Derpy flew out the building.

It was a long time before Derpy found an extra letter, and it was the last one that in her bag: Golden Oaks Library. 
Ah, where Twilight Sparkle lives.
Derpy flew across town, searching for the tree. When she located it, she went into a dive and landed about ten feet away from the front door. Derpy couldn't find a mailbox anywhere. At all. She looked all around. There was no mailbox.
Derpy just shrugged and went up to the front door of the library, thinking that she as just going to deliver it in person.
The Postmare raised her hoof to knock on then heavy door when a noise stopped her. Derpy couldn't quite place it at first, but, the more she listened, the clearer that it became. It was crying, and it was coming from inside the library.
Derpy knew that it was incredibly rude, but curiosity pushed her to look though the window.
What she was was the purple unicorn whom she barley knew sitting slumped in the center of the floor, weeping.
What's going on?
Derpy, as you know, had been picked on her entire life. From school-children, to her peers, to her colleagues. This didn't do as you might expect. That is, she still loved ponies, and was a very sensitive mare. Despite her hardly knowing her, Derpy opened Twilight's door and peeked in.
"Ma'am?"
Twilight halted crying, and attempted to regain her composure as much as she could. Oh, this was so embarrassing!
 	
A customer had come into her library looking for a book and found her sitting and sobbing on the floor.
Twilight wiped tears away from her cheeks, and quickly responded, "Sorry, I'm so sorry, it just..."
"What's wrong?"
Twilight couldn't help it. She broke into sobs yet again. Derpy was now completely inside, and she closed the door behind her.
On the floor, next to Twilight, Derpy saw an open letter. Again, terribly rude and inquisitive, but Derpy picked up the letter and began to read. When she was finished all she could do was whisper, "I'm so sorry..."
The letter reported that Twilight's grandmother had perished. That's all that it said. No cause of death, nothing.
Derpy knew exactly how this felt. Her own grandmother had passed away not to long ago, and if Twilight loved her grandmother as much as Derpy had loved hers, then she was in complete pain.
She couldn't help it. She rushed forward and hugged the sobbing unicorn.
"Shh. I know, I know. This happened to me once."
Derpy couldn't help but notice...how good Twilight smelled. Like musky books and roses. A strange combination, but it worked. Also, her mane was incredibly soft and silky...and...and so was the rest of her fur...
Derpy snapped out of it when she felt her wings begin to stiffen. What was wrong with her? 

Twilight loved her fellow ponies. Such openness and comfort that one gave to another, even, as displayed here, when they hardly knew each other. Then...Twilight felt a pleasant aroma permeate her nostrils. Like...freshly baked muffins and...rain. A strange combination, but it worked. Derpy's mane was also very smooth and comfortable...and so was the rest of her body...
What was going on? Twilight felt strangely aroused by the pegasus, and they barley even knew one another. But Twilight, unlike Derpy, knew all about the sexual habits of ponies. She knew that this wasn't going away. She needed to dive into it, not crush it.
Twilight smiled when she noticed the Derpy's wings had stiffened somewhat. Looks like she wasn't alone in these thoughts.
Twilight smirked and leaned deeper into the pegasus's ear and whispered, in her best sexy voice, "Looks like you've got a little situation there..."
Derpy's wings stiffened and she shuddered.
"Let me help you with that..."
Twilight slicked her horn and there was an audible *click* as then front door locked itself. Then all of the curtains closed themselves.
Twilight was sitting on her haunches and Derpy, surprised by what Twilight had said, was laying on the floor.
Derpy was blushing a deep crimson. 
Twilight giggled, "Here...let me."
Her horn's aura ignited and removed Derpy's mail bags and hat.
Derpy was struggling to speak. Was this right? Should she do it?
All questions vanished when Twilight used her magic to began massaging Derpy's wings.
Derpy was surprised, to say the least, at the waves of ecstasy that were sent through her body. Her blushing was past the point of no return at this point.
Twilight leaned over and spoke into Derpy's ear, "Don't worry. I know what I'm doing."
Twilight used her hoof to push Derpy straight on her back and she lay on top of the slate pegasus, who was still sputtering for words. What the heck...?
Again, all questions vanished when Twilight began to lick Derpy's ear lightly. She nibbled it a bit and then looked at the pegasus straight into her deep... beautiful amber eyes.
She slid her tongue between the pegasus's lips, and she was met by a muffled exclamation. But soon, Derpy was feeling just as aroused as Twilight was, and her own tongue began to fondle the inside of Twilight's mouth.  
They both were giving off short little moans of pleasure.
Twilight broke contact, much to the disappointment of the pegasus, and looked at her sensually.
"Shhh."
Twilight crawled down and positioned herself just above Derpy's vulva.
Derpy was unsure of what to expect, and this made the moan of surprise and pleasure even greater.
There was a warm, most sensation as Twilight drug her tongue up and down Derpy's lower lips. Then, when everything was moist, she slipped her wiggling tongue inside of Derpy, who gave a cute little shriek at the sensation.
Derpy's wings were unfolded to her sides, while she was laying on her back, and Twilight, also engaged in the cunnilingus she was dishing out, reached up with both of her hooves, and began stroking the excited pegasus's wings.
The drew more, longer, and louder moans and groans of ecstasy.
"T-Twilight...wha-wha-what...?"
There was a stream of liquid pleasure running from Derpy's vagina, and Twilight lapped it all up. Derpy closed her eyes again, unable to suppress the kicking of her back legs.
Then, she stopped. Derpy opened her eyes to see Twilight position her own dripping marehood right above Derpy's muzzle.
Here goes nothing...
She reached up with her neck, which was suddenly supported by a pillow that Twilight levitated over, and began to bury her muzzle into the purple unicorn's moist folds.
There they lay, eating each other out, for several minutes. Derpy was beginning to feel a pressure build up in her thighs. She was about to reach her climax.
And, on the other end, so was Twilight.
Simultaneous shrieks erupted from both ponies as they both reached their climaxes within seconds of each other.
Both faces were covered in liquid pleasure.
Twilight collapsed to the side of Derpy, a large smile on her face.
Derpy looked back at Twilight, and smiled back.
Then they both erupted into laughter.
"I guess this extra job today was a little more..exciting than I thought that it would be..."
The End
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