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"She did what?!" Vague shouted at me.
"She jumped into the shower! While I was in it!" I told him.
"You sly dog!"
"I didn't know she was there! Give me a break!"
"Never!"
I jumped into bed, embarrassed. I start classes and duties tomorrow.
I woke to the sound of my alarm going off. I went around my usual business, then headed for the track. I was meeting melody so we could clear the west campus.
"Took you long enough! I've been here for like ten minutes!" Melody shouted to me. I landed in front of her as she glared at me.
"Alright, let's get to work." She said as she walked past me. The tip of her tail hit my nose, and I followed her. It took an hour for us to clear the entire west campus, but when we were done, the sun was up. I headed over to the cafeteria for breakfast.
"They should serve pancakes every day." Vague said as he wolfed down the last of his plate.
"But then they wouldn't be as special." I told him.
"I guess you're right."
"Of course I'm right."
"So what's up with you and Melody?"
"Galas in a week, so I need to go home for the weekend."
"Why?"
"My mom knows somepony who can get me a tux."
"Ah, cool."
"I guess."
"Well, I gotta go. Me and my wing pony need to clear the east campus."
"Me and Melody cleared the west, so don't go and push clouds into our part."
"No promises!" He said as he walked away.
"Today, I want you all to work with your wing pony. Together, you will do an obstacle course. When you finish the course, you can leave." Spitfire said. I looked over at Melody and nodded. There was a huge temporary tent in front of us. There was one big circle, and a second one connected to it..
"One of you will go to the start of the course, and one of you will go to the midpoint. Go!" I ran to the start and lined up shoulder to shoulder with the others. There was a loud bang and we all jumped into the obstacle course. It was pitch black, save a few spots of light. I flew forward, into a wall. I turned and noticed something. The lights made a pattern. It was a long shot, but I went with it. I followed the lights, and before I knew it, I was tagging Melody to let her do her half.
"As expected, you are first out. Have a good rest of your day, Feather." Spitfire told me.
"Thank you, ma'am." I told her. I knew exactly what I was going to do. I went back to my dorm, picked up my yellow bag, and headed for the track.
When I got there, I was met by Spitfire.
"Is everypony done already?" I asked her.
"No, only you. I need to talk to you." She said.
"Alright, am I in trouble?"
"Not at all!"
"Then what do you need to talk to me about?"
"I have access to every record of any racer in this academy."
"Okay?"
"Your records surpass any other racer at the academy."
"Really?"
"Yes. I wanted to give you my congratulations."
"Well, thank you!"
"Your welcome! I will leave you be then."
"Alright. I'll see you tomorrow."
"Yes."
She left the track, and I walked into the locker room. I attached the clip to my mane and headed out to practice.
When I was finished, I came in to find Melody sitting next to my bag.
"You really like to push yourself, don't you?" She asked.
"Yes I do." I told her as I grabbed a towel.
"Are you getting me one?"
"I didn't think you were taking a shower."
"I am."
"Alright. But you do realize you're in the men's locker room right?"
"I do."
Then it hit me. She wanted to take a shower with me. My eyes went wide and she smiled.
"Now you get it!" She said.
"Yes, now I get it." I said.
She walked past me, into the shower stall. 
"I'll just meet you in there." She said.
I heard the water turn on as I turned and grabbed a second towel before heading into the stall where she was waiting for me. 
I pulled the shower curtain back to reveal Melody on her back, legs and wings spread.
"Come on, lead pony! I'm waiting." She said as she looked up at me seductively. My wings shot straight out, expressing my surprise. I could feel the blood rush to my face. 
"Fine, I'll start." She said as she pulled me down. I caught myself right before I landed on her. She came up and kissed me. I felt thing getting more intense as she kissed me over and over again. I began rubbing the tips of her wings, eliciting moans of ecstasy from her. She stopped and stared into my eyes. I couldn't help but notice her sapphire blue eyes as they scanned every inch of my face. I felt the warm water hitting my mane and back.
She jumped and smiled.
"We'll, aren't you just excited to see me?" She asked me as she looked down. I could feel it, my penis was fully erect from the surprise she was now giving me.
"My turn." I said as I slid down her body. I came face to face with Melody's delicate marehood.
"You ready?" I asked.
She was biting her foreleg, and nodded. I exhaled onto the soaked slit. The shower was still running, and it ran down my face as I ran my tongue along the sensitive spot. She let out a long moan, and I could tell I was doing something right. I tried to lift my head to ask her a question, but she pushed my head back down. I continued the treatment I was currently giving her, causing louder and louder groans. 
Alright, enough playing. I told myself as I plunged my tongue into her slit. I felt her entire body tense, and she moaned so loud, I was worried we'd get caught. I hadn't even started moving my tongue yet. When she relaxed a little, I moved my tongue up and down, and she wrapped her legs around my head. She let out an extremely loud grunt as my face was soaked with her fluids.
She let go of my head, and I gasped for air. She was breathing heavily as she turned around to face my erect penis. She smiled at me as she ran her tongue along the base. I bit my lip as she went up and down. After a few minutes of this, she wrapped her lips around my member. I gasped as she slid down my shaft. I couldn't help but quietly moan. It felt so good. All of a sudden, I felt a buildup of pressure in my member. 
"Melody!" I said through gritted teeth. She simply looked up and smiled.
I thought I was going to lose my mind, but then there was a wonderful feeling as the pressure was released. I felt my penis spurt a few times, and as Melody removed her lips, a drop of cum ran down her chin. She wiped it off with her hoof, and began licking the liquid currently running down my shaft. When she was finished, she looked up at me.
"Mmm! Salty!" She said. 
I sat leaning against he back wall of the shower. Melody walked over, and before I could respond, she guided my throbbing penis into her marehood. She threw her forelegs around my neck as she slowly moved down, eliciting moans from both of us. I let her fall back slowly, as it would give me easier access. I began to slowly pump back and forth as she reached for a towel. She pulled out a washcloth and bit it. I could feel everything. The walls of her marehood pressing against my shaft as it moved in and out. The water hitting my back and running down my member, only adding to the sensation. 
Melody was sprawled out on the tile floor in front of me, bobbing back and forth with each thrust. I reached back and turned the water off. She stared up at me with one eye closed. She removed the washcloth for a moment.
"Faster." She said through gasps.
I was happy to oblige, and I heard the clap of skin on skin, intensified by the water. 
"It's happening again!" I said. She removed the washcloth.
"Just a bit longer." She was breathing heavily.
I nodded, and continued until it felt like I was going to burst. She removed the washcloth and tossed it to the side.
"Featherrrrrr!" She shouted as her back arched and her juices continued to flow as I pumped. I moaned as my penis throbbed inside of her. I pulled out, causing a trickle of sperm and cum to leak from her slit. I lay down next to her. She looked over at me, smiling. Neither of us had any words to describe what just happened. We stared at each other for a long time, not moving at all. And it was wonderful

	