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		Description

Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon hate rocks. They'd rather talk about fashion, magazines or cute boys. However, they have no idea that they're about to find out what girls really like.
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Suddenly, Silver Spoon sat up and adjusted her glasses. “What just happened?” she asked her panting friend who was lying down next to her. Both of their manes were messy. They were both out of breath, but most importantly, there was vaginal fluid surrounding both Silver Spoon and Diamond Tiara. The pink filly sat up and looked around herself. Her tiara was on the floor adjacent to Silver Spoon’s pearl necklace and hairband.
“I don’t know…” Diamond Tiara said baffled. The two ponies gazed at each other quizzically, but all they managed to do was look into each other’s sex-driven faces. Diamond Tiara locked her mouth with Silver Spoon’s. The two ponies closed their eyes and fell back onto Silver’s soft bed.
“It’s just a rock, Ms. Cheerily,” Silver Spoon said, addressing her teacher. The previous day, they were learning about different types of rocks and how they were formed.
“But can you tell me what kind of rock it is?” Ms. Cheerily asked blissfully. Silver Spoon stared blankly at her teacher. “It’s called an igneous rock. Now, can anypony tell me where igneous rocks come from?” Sweetie Belle raised her hoof. “Yes, Sweetie!”
“They come from volcanoes when the lava cools off,” the white filly said eagerly.
“Very good! You know, I bet a lot of the diamonds that your sister uses come from igneouses themselves.”
Diamond Tiara leaned over to her silver friend. “Maybe she’ll get her cutie mark in rock collecting.” The two ponies laughed hysterically.
“Girls!” Cheerily projected, losing her cheerful tone. The bell rang and all of the students got up and put their books in their bags. “I’ll see you all in class tomorrow! Silver Spoon, Diamond Tiara, I’d like to stay and talk to you for a moment.” The two foals drudged to their teacher as the others left the small building. “Girls, how many times am I going to have to tell you two to behave? It’s one thing to tease the poor filly outside of class, but I will not tolerate any more classroom disruptions. Am I understood?”
The two sunk their heads. “Yes, Ms. Cheerily,” they muttered in a quiet, rehearsed tone.
“At least try to show more love towards your classmates.” Her tone changed to a more optimistic nature. Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon started to walk out of the classroom, still hanging their heads. “I’ll see you two tomorrow, and I’ll be hoping to see some improved behavior.”
“I’ve never hated ground so much in my life,” Diamond Tiara murmured as soon as she was out of ear shot of her teacher.
“It could have been worse,” Silver Spoon chimed in. Diamond Tiara looked up at her with a dull look on her face. “At least your sister isn’t a rock collector.” They laughed uncontrollably again.
“Bump, bump, sugar lump rump!” The two foals cheered, clapping their hooves and flanks together and laughing once more. They continued their vibrant chatter, walking away from the school and towards the park.
They never really played like the other ponies did, who took advantage of the swings and slides. They simply enjoyed their social time before splitting ways and walking home. However, this day, they saw two teenage ponies sitting on a bench, kissing each other passionately.
“Yuck,” Silver Spoon muttered. “Get a room you two.” The ponies giggled some more, but were immediately cut off as they continued to look onward. The stallion began to drop his hoof down the mare’s body until he was right between her legs. The fillies just stood there with their mouth agape as the stallion began to rub the female’s lower lips.
Diamond Tiara and Silver spoon ran away screaming. Almost as if something were chasing after them, they found a nearby tree and hid behind it. “Did you…” Diamond started, trying to catch her breath from the sudden sprinting. “Did you see what he was doing?!”
“Well, duh!” They took the next moment or two to catch their breath. “What do you think he was doing?”
“I dunno! Maybe his hoof slipped!”
Silver Spoon gave Diamond a glazed stare. “Really?”
“Well, let’s see you come up with some other idea!” Silver put her hoof to her lip and thought for a moment. “Yuck. I feel like I need to take a bath. I’ll see you tomorrow.” Diamond Tiara then started to walk away.
“Wait!” Silver Spoon exclaimed. Caught off guard, Diamond turned towards her friend. “I think I have an idea.”
“What?”
“Sit down for a second.” The pink pony complied and sat next to Silver Spoon. “Now… uh… I have an idea… but…”
“But what?”
“I’m not sure if you’ll like it. It’s kind of… uh…”
“Just tell me!”
“Spread your legs.”
“WHAT?!”
“Hey, you wanted to find out, didn’t you?”
“Not that way!”
“Then how about…” she had to think of something before Diamond Tiara got too creeped out. “Never mind. I was just thinking out loud.”
Diamond Tiara didn’t move. She didn’t know what to say, either, so the two ponies just sat there motionless. “You know, Silver Spoon,” the pink pony said, breaking the silence, “those two ponies were kissing.”
“And?”
“Well, sometimes I worry.” Silver Spoon raised an eyebrow. “Like, what if I find a cute colt and the first time we kiss, he thinks I’m bad and ends everything right there? I mean, haven’t you ever thought about that before?”
“Well, a little bit. Kissing has always been something for the future, though. Like, I never thought about it actually happening.”
“Well I have. I’ve wondered what my first kiss with a boy would be like, and I don’t want to be bad at it.” Diamond Tiara looked up at Silver Spoon. “And so… one day I got an idea that I haven’t brought up. I thought maybe… maybe we could practice on each other?”
“WHAT?!”
“I know it sounds stupid, Silver, but if it’s with another filly, then it doesn’t really count as our first kiss.”
The gray pony thought for a second. “I guess it doesn’t count if it’s just for practice.” The two ponies looked each other in the face and grimaced. “Well I’m not gonna do it if you’re gonna look at me like that when we’re doing it.”
“Let’s just both close our eyes!” Diamond stammered. With that, both ponies squeezed their eyes shut. They puckered their lips, moving their faces closer together slowly. Their lips touched each other, and at that moment, both ponies separated. “I can’t believe we just did that.” Both fillies were blushing.
“I don’t think we did it right,” Silver Spoon mentioned, avoiding eye contact and fixing her glasses.
“Well how are we supposed to do it?”
Silver Spoon thought about it again. She thought about the two ponies that she saw earlier at the park. She got lost in thought about how passionate they were. Silver finally made eye contact with Diamond Tiara. “Let’s try it again.”
“O…OK, but just one more time.”
They closed their eyes again. Thinking about the older ponies one more time, Silver Spoon embraced lips with Diamond Tiara. Her lips were loosened, making the feeling more casual against Daimond’s. The pink pony was about to pull away, but followed her lead and let her lips relax against Silver’s. Diamond put her hooves around her friend, and the gray pony retaliated by moving her hoof through Diamond’s mane.
The pink filly broke off suddenly. “I have to go.” Silver blushed from embarrassment. “Daddy will be upset if I’m late for dinner. I um… I’ll see you tomorrow.” She then galloped away. Silver just sat there with her mouth wide open. Once she found the motivation to get up, she started walking home. She couldn’t believe what had just happened. First she tries putting her hooves on Diamond’s girl parts and then she kisses her. The whole thing made her cheeks burn with embarrassment, but that wasn’t even the worst part. Deep down, though she was too afraid to admit it, she liked it.
The next day, Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon returned to class as if nothing happened, although both ponies shuddered when Ms. Cheerily mentioned, “I hope you two learned how to be more loving after yesterday.” It didn’t feel like much longer until they were discussing rocks again. It was so boring that half the class had fallen asleep. “…and so I said to him, ‘The rock isn’t a genius; It’s igneous!’ Oh, I bet he must have been talking to that thing all day. Could you imagine talking on and on, thinking that somepony is listening just to find out that you might as well have been talking to yourself the whole time?” Ms. Cheerily looked at her class, half of which had drool coming out their mouths. “Point taken. I guess we could continue the lesson on Monday. I hope you all have a wonderful—” and half the class was already out the door. “…weekend.”
Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon were among the first ponies to leave. “Ugh. If I have to hear about one more stupid rock, I’m going to bash my brains with it,” Silver started.
“Don’t remind me,” the pink foal replied. “We’re still spending the night at your place tonight, aren’t we?”
“Yeah, why wouldn’t we?”
Diamond Tiara thought about the day before. “Oh, no reason. I got the new Pony Vogue magazine. We are so doing each other’s hair tonight.”
The two foals discussed what they would do that night, but really, they both knew that besides styling their hair, they would spend most of the night talking. They styled each other’s manes, flipping through the pages of the magazine until something caught Diamond’s eye. “Mare confessions: helping him hoof you like you’ve never felt before? Oh, this I gotta see.” Diamond flipped the page, but before Silver could see, she slammed the magazine shut.
“H-Hey! What gives?”
“I can’t believe I just saw that.” Diamond Tiara put her hoof over her eyes.
“What? Let me see!” Diamond slowly pushed the magazine towards Silver Spoon, keeping her hoof over her eyes. Silver looked through the pages until she got to the page that Diamond Tiara had seen. The gray pony put a hoof to her mouth. “Oh my… This is what those ponies were doing in the park yesterday!”
“Don’t you think I know that?”
Silver began reading the text. “’I was honestly scared the first time I got hoofed, but now I don’t think I can go a day without it. After exploring with my husband, we’ve learned how to send shivers up my spine every time. This is something that every girl needs in her life.’”
“Ugh. Let me see that,” Diamond Tiara blurted out, grabbing the magazine from the gray pony. “You mean they actually like having somepony put their hoof in their… thing? Yuck. Where’s the cute stallion section?” Diamond turned to the very end where there was a barrage of pictures of attractive teenage stallions.
“Doesn’t he have the cutest eyes?” Silver Spoon said pointing to a blonde-mane pony.
“Puh-lease. Just look at him.” Diamond Tiara pointed to a stallion wearing sunglasses with a rose in his mouth. “Oh, Slick Shades, why are we not married yet?” Diamond flipped onto her back and kissed the picture of Slick Shades about ten times. Silver took notice and remembered their kiss from yesterday.
“It’s just too bad he can’t kiss back,” Silver noted. She didn’t fully realize it, but she was planning something.
Diamond Tiara made a panicked face at her gray friend. “I can’t kiss him now! He’s probably kissed a hundred girls by now. He would be turned off for good.”
“But you’re experienced now!”
“Hardly. We kissed once. I doubt that’ll make much of a difference.”
“Then let’s kiss again.” Before Diamond got a chance to say no, Silver blurted in, “It’s just for practice. It still doesn’t count.”
Diamond Tiara was still thinking about saying no, but looking down at her magazine, she changed her mind. “I can’t believe I’m doing this.”
The fillies were able to touch lips without as much delay as the day before. At first they didn’t move, but Diamond Tiara knew that if she wanted a boy to like her, she wanted to make a lasting impression. The pink filly put her hooves around Silver Spoon, moving her lips more heavenly around the gray filly. Silver Spoon was about to push off, but Diamond moved her hoof down Silver’s spine, giving her chills all over.
After a moment, they detached their mouths from each other. “Was that… OK?” Diamond Tiara asked honestly.
“Hold on,” Silver Spoon said moving her hoof towards her mane. Diamond and Silver had decided that they would put up her mane first, but the only thing on Silver’s mind was the thought of it being free. She grabbed the hair tie and threw it on the ground by the bed that lay by Silver’s bed. The gray filly waved her mane side to side, looking sexy with her new curls. She smiled at Diamond Tiara, who’s heart was beating faster by the second. “Much better.”
They kissed again, getting more and more intense. Diamond Tiara pressed Silver into her own bed. This suddenly sent waves to the gray pony’s marehood. She didn’t know why, but the feeling of being dominated felt so good. Diamond slowly and delicately pulled her lips off of Silver Spoon’s. The two ponies smiled at each other. Silver Spoon’s glasses made her eyes sparkle even more, and Diamond just overall had a face that made Silver feel warmer.
“I really liked that,” Diamond whispered.
Silver Spoon giggled. “Me too.” They closed their eyes and gently pecked their lips one more time.
“I wonder if the magazine has any kissing tips this week,” Diamond said, lifting herself off of her friend. This was her first time actually owning a copy of Pony Vogue, so she had only heard rumors of there being the occasional article on improving kissing. She flipped through the pages until she found what she was looking for. “Got it!”
“Well, what does it say?”
She skimmed through the article until something caught her eye. “Silver Spoon, lay back down.” The gray pony wasn’t sure what was going on, exactly, but she complied and laid down. Diamond got on top of her and put her mouth on Silver’s. This time, Diamond was even more passionate. Silver Spoon put one hoof around Diamond Tiara’s back and one on the back of her neck, pulling her in even closer. Both fillies could start to feel themselves getting wet. Well, Diamond Tiara thought to herself, I guess now’s the time.
The pink filly put her tongue into Silver’s mouth. The gray pony let off a slight moan into Diamond’s mouth and wrapped her tongue around hers. Their backs arched, pushing their bodies against each other. They continued to get more fervent with their lips and tongues until their fillyhoods accidentally rubbed against each other. The two ponies stopped for a brief second to collect in their minds what just happened, but the only thing that they could think about was how good it felt. They then continued making out and grinding their vaginas against each other.
Silver Spoon broke away. “OK, stop,” she said, pulling herself away from her pink lover. “I can’t believe we just… with our…” Silver put her hoof to her face, covering her red cheeks.
“Oh, Celestia,” Diamond said, looking away from Silver, disgusted with herself.  “What… what were we doing?”
“I don’t know! It just felt good, so…” There was a brief pause. “It felt so weird.”
“Yeah… I felt like wet. Not like with our tongues, but… you know. Down there…”
“You did too?” Silver asked, taking her hooves off her face and looking directly at Diamond Tiara. Diamond raised an eyebrow. Surely that hadn’t both felt something that they had never felt before in the same spot at the same time… or to the same magnitude. “I felt like I was getting tighter.”
Diamond Tiara’s voice suddenly got softer. “Me too.” The ponies looked into each other’s eyes, hearts racing faster than the Wonderbolts. They weren’t sure whether to do it again, so they just sat there until their eyes drifted apart. Diamond reached for her magazine.
“What are you reading?” Silver Spoon asked as Diamond Tiara stopped on a page.
“Silver Spoon, lay back down.” Silver didn’t skip a beat in laying back down. She enjoyed what had happened so far, and she doubted that this would be any different.
Diamond read over a few key parts. “Make sure you take off all unnecessary accessories before you get started,” she mumbled. The pink filly threw her tiara onto the floor. Following her lead, Silver Spoon grabbed her necklace and tossed it to the side. After catching a few more key glimpses, she slowly moved her way to Silver Spoon’s side, smiling seductively. Silver was breathing heavily already. Diamond Tiara moved closer to the gray foal, giving her the sexiest look that she could and whispered gently, “Now close your eyes.”
As soon as Silver’s eyes were shut, she felt Diamond’s lips trace hers. They kissed roughly for a few moments, Silver still closing her eyes until she felt something. It was the most amazing thing she had ever felt. Suddenly her brain was no longer working. Shivers were going up her spine as every nerve in her body was screaming with joy.
Diamond’s hoof was running up Silver Spoon’s southern lips. Silver pulled Diamond in closer out of instinct and inserted her tongue into Diamond’s mouth. The more rough Silver was with her tongue, the faster Diamond Tiara moved up and down Silver’s labia. Diamond moved until she found a point at the top of Silver’s clitoris that she could rub. The gray filly sent moans into the pink filly’s mouth.
Just when Silver didn’t think it could get any better, Diamond Tiara put her hoof into Silver’s vagina. The gray pony had to break her mouth away so she could moan. “Ohhhh Diamond Tiara.” Diamond stopped for a moment, not sure if she was doing a good job. “Keep going. Ohhhh.” Silver Spoon’s vagina continued to get wetter and tighter, which gave Diamond the same reaction. She used her slippery hoof to push through Silver’s clenching orifice. “Mmmm. Deeper.”  The pink pony complied, going harder, deeper and faster with each stroke.
Suddenly, Silver Spoon couldn’t take it anymore. She let out another long moan as her juices started to cum onto Diamond Tiara’s hoof. Silver immediately found herself out of breath. As soon as the shocks stopped moving through her body, she laid down onto her bed, not noticing that there was a slight puddle underneath her fillyhood and all over Diamond Tiara’s hoof. “What…” she panted, “what just happened?”
“I think it’s called cum,” the pink filly replied. She looked at her magazine again. “From what this said, you just had a… an orgasm.” She read closer. “’Put your hoof into her vagina, making sure that you touch every crevice inside her. The faster you go, the faster she’ll reach orgasm. Some mares even like it when you lick the cum off your hoof when you’re done.’” Diamond Tiara slowly put her hoof into her mouth, sucking all of Silver’s fluids right off. Yup, Silver Spoon thought, it worked. “Well? How did it feel?”
“It felt… I was… oh sweet Celestia,” Silver giggled as she stretched. “That was amazing.”
“Really? Let me see!” Silver got up and moved forward towards the pink pony. Diamond Tiara laid back and spread her legs open. She was shaking, almost scared of what her friend was about to do. Silver Spoon put her hoof behind Diamond Tiara’s mane, cradling her neck. Without a second hesitation, she kissed Diamond gently. Silver teased her by dragging her hoof down Diamond’s stomach to just above her lower lips. Silver slowly pulled her lips off of Diamond’s. The two ponies smiled happily at each other. “Do it,” Diamond demanded quietly.
Silver didn’t start gently. She began by pressing Diamond’s clit and rubbing violently. Diamond loved it. “OH! YES!” Silver Spoon began kissing Diamond Tiara’s neck, rubbing harder and faster as Diamond moaned loudly. She stroked the pink filly upwards, in between her labia up to her clit. Out of breath, Diamond demanded, “Oh, stop teasing me and put it in. OH! Ohhhhh. Mmmmm.”
The pink foal was caught off guard by how good it felt to have Silver Spoon inside her. Diamond’s vagina clenched harder around Silver’s hoof, making her pushing harder to get it inside her. Diamond Tiara was practically thrusting her crotch into Silver’s hoof.
“You wanna feel what I felt?” Silver asked her.
“Oh yesss.” Diamond moaned.
“You want it right now?”
“Mmmm. Give it to me. Oh! OH! OHHHHHH!!! MMMMMM.” Suddenly, the pink filly was squirting cum all over Silver’s bed. Silver took her hoof out of Diamond Tiara and put it into Diamond’s mouth, who sucked all the cum off, happily.
Silver pecked her friend on the lips one more time. “I want one more,” she said.
“Me too.”
The two fillies intertwined legs and grinded their crotches together, feeling the lips of their fillyhoods rub against each other. Silver Spoon was moaning loudly, but Diamond Tiara was making sure that she was louder. They steadily got more and more into it until they were thrusting their vaginas into each other. Silver Spoon put Diamond Tiara on her back and thrusted harder. They locked lips and began using their hooves to rub each other’s clits, trying to make the other cum first.
Diamond pushed Silver over, got between her legs and shoved her tongue deep into the gray pony. “Mmmm make me cum,” Silver moaned. Just as Silver’s moans grew sharper, Diamond took her tongue out and slowly licked between her filly labia and up her stub. Silver Spoon couldn’t take it anymore. She brought her hoof to her clitoris and rubbed as hard as she could. Diamond Tiara joined her, going deep into her orifice. Silver screamed as cum started to drip out of her, which made Diamond Tiara scream, pulsing cum onto her gray friend. The pink pony licked all the cum that was on Silver Spoon and moved her head up to kiss her, putting the cum into Silver’s mouth. The two ponies, for a few brief minutes, just laid there in each other’s arms, cuddling.
Suddenly, Silver Spoon sat up and adjusted her glasses. “What just happened?” she asked her panting friend who was lying down next to her. Both of their manes were messy. They were both out of breath, but most importantly, there was vaginal fluid surrounding both Silver Spoon and Diamond Tiara. The pink filly sat up and looked around herself. Her tiara was on the floor adjacent to Silver Spoon’s pearl necklace and hairband.
“I don’t know…” Diamond Tiara said baffled. The two ponies gazed at each other quizzically, but all they managed to do was look into each other’s sex-driven faces. Diamond Tiara locked her mouth with Silver Spoon’s. The two ponies closed their eyes and fell back onto Silver’s soft bed.
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