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		Description

(2nd-Person Story Starring You - A Human & Princess Twilight Sparkle)
Change can be difficult for all of us to handle.  The same is true for Twilight, now that she has been a newly crowned princess for a little over a week.  In the time that's passed since she has last seen you and her friends, a series of harsh rumors following her coronation have left her in doubt.  These lead her to a number of growing concerns, and make her begin to worry.  In addition, there are several questions Twilight has, which haven't been properly answered.  What will become of her life in Ponyville?  Will she still be able to see her friends as much as she used to?  And more importantly...how will this change effect her relationship with you and how you feel about her?  
Fearful that the world she knew and cherished is crumbling around her, Twilight runs away.  It's going to be up to you to set out into a stormy night and search Canterlot for your beloved mare and help reassure her that the future will still be bright.  Be there for your reunion with her and more importantly, the first night you and Twilight spend alone, now that she's become an alicorn.
*Warning: This story features explicit sexual content between a human and a pony.  This story is also filled with tender romance, and plenty of daww moments.
Cover art (used with permission) by: Neko-me
Note: I've included links to some background music for two of the scenes in this story.  They are optional, but do really help add to the scenes.  I hope you will enjoy them as you read.
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“She Will Always Be Your Twilight”

Written by 
JaydexTheShadowKnight

Night is rapidly falling over Canterlot, as you make your way up the steps outside the massive doors leading to the entrance of the throne room.  The sky continues to flash with brilliant strobes of lightning, followed moments later by echoes of rumbling thunder.  The rain continues to beat down on your umbrella as you finally enter the warm and dry confines of the castle.
It’s been almost a week since you last saw your beloved Twilight.  You still can hardly believe that your adorable unicorn has surpassed Celestia’s expectations and become an alicorn.  It was an astonishing sight to behold, when you first laid eyes on your newly ascended mare.  Now, you eagerly look forward to spending some quality time with your special somepony, after what’s felt like an eternity of being apart.
Safely back indoors, you close your umbrella and place it on a nearby rack.  Passing a pair of castle guards, you nod on your way past, while they remain at attention.  They always leave you feeling a little uneasy at times, but it doesn’t matter, you are here to see Twilight.  
You spent the day in Canterlot, running a variety of errands, now that you have completed a special assignment in Trottingham for Princess Celestia.  As your list of tasks neared its end, you decided to bolster your lady’s spirits by buying her a gift.  Normally, you would have opted to purchase her some choice reading material, but every now and then, you know the mare in Twilight enjoys something more conventional.  Keeping that in mind, you stopped by the Canterlot flower shop and picked out a lovely bouquet of beautiful flowers for her.  Part of you wished you could afford to buy her something flashier, like jewelry, but even if you could, Twilight never seemed to see the fuss some mares, like Rarity, made over baubles and shiny trinkets.  This was and still is one of the many things you love about her.
Clutching the flowers securely in your left hand, you count your blessings that the shopkeeper had something you could cover them with, leaving your present unspoiled by the seemingly endless rain that is falling over the town.
Removing the plastic covering, you stroll into the throne room, eagerly looking forward to seeing Twilight.  As you near the back of massive chamber, you see the regal and elegant Princess Celestia standing at the base of the steps, before the throne.  She is wearing a look of deep concern as a group or worried servants, and her niece, Princess Cadence, stand beside her.
Taking a cursory glance around the large room, you see no sign of your mare.  Your brow furrows in confusion as you slowly approach Celestia.  You bow respectfully to her and her niece, and then look at her directly, “What’s wrong?  You all look so worried…and where’s Twilight?”
Cadence closes her eyes and hangs her head in a very glum manner.  This only adds to your quickly mounting concern, as you wonder what’s going on.  Celestia casts out a bewildered sigh and gives you a solemn glance from her normally cheerful magenta eyes.  “She’s not here,” Celestia finally replies, ending the bracing silence.
You quickly give her a quizzical expression, “What do you mean she’s not here?”
The graceful white alicorn turns her glance to a nearby window, in time to meet fresh streaks of lightning, which are followed seconds later by rumbles of distant thunder.  “Twilight arrived several hours ago to start the next phase of her princess training,” Celestia pauses for a moment.  You can practically feel the worry emanating from her…it almost seems tangible.  “As I started explaining the topics of her new lesson, she suddenly blurted out, “I can’t do this…I just can’t!” and then she galloped out of the throne room, before I or the guards could stop her.”
Your eyes immediately widen in disbelief, “So you’re saying Twilight’s gone?!”
Celestia nods silently, “Yes, and we don’t know where she is.  I’ve sent guards to search Canterlot and I’m preparing search parties to comb all of Equestria if we have to.”  
Before the princess can say another word, you promptly drop the bouquet of flowers, which fall silently to the elegant marble floor.  You do a full one-eighty and take-off quickly, heading for the throne room doors.
“Wait!” Celestia calls after you, “Where are you going?”
“To find Twilight!” you declare, claiming your umbrella and promptly exiting the massive throne room.

*	*	*	*

As you race along the lengthy corridors of the castle, you try to think just where your beloved could be.  Thankfully she has only been gone for a matter of hours and not days.  Rapidly, you begin pondering anywhere Twilight might have gone.  You suspect that she would seek out something that would comfort her.  That’s when you remember, whenever she can’t be with you or her friends, she turns to her first love – books.  Your first thoughts are her library in Ponyville…but in this weather the journey would take too long by hoof, and the train isn’t an option, due to a weakened section of track that was recently washed away.
Finally, after exiting the castle, you make your way back out into the harsh storm, as it continues unleashing its thunderous and rainy wrath across the kingdom.  Shielding yourself with the umbrella, you begin to realize that Twilight can’t have gotten too far.  Even though she now has wings, she most likely doesn’t think to use them, besides, the last time you saw her, Twilight tried showing off her flying skills, but she certainly needs some work at both taking off and landing.  
Placing a hand to your chin, you try to think of anywhere in Canterlot that might have books or perhaps be a place that Twilight would find some comfort.  Then it hits you, the Canterlot Public Library.  The place holds a lot of fond memories, even some involving you and her, so it’s the perfect location for her to go.
Your boots splash through the numerous puddles, littering the streets as you feel a raw nip in the nighttime Spring air.  The cascading rain seems to be dimming the streetlights as you try to get your bearings.  Shaking your head, you recognize the block you’re standing on and quickly determine the best route to the library.  
Thunder continues to rumble eerily throughout the air, following the luminous flashes of lightning.  Your feet begin to splash you with puddle water as your pace has increased to almost a full run.  Twilight is out there in this horrible weather, most likely feeling scared, alone and even helpless, despite having gained incredible new powers.  She mentioned a number of growing concerns to you the last time you saw her, but you had no idea they were bothering her this much.  If only you could have been there, maybe you could have helped reassure her, somehow.  Worry begins to grip you as you dart along the roads of town, desperate to reach the library as fast as your feet will carry you.  
“I’m coming, Twilight!” you call out into the empty void of a rainy night.  
Finally, after what seems like hours of running, you arrive at the Canterlot Public Library, huffing for air as your feet stomp to a halt.  Looking at the building, you notice the windows are all dark.  That’s right, the library closes at six, and it’s already well past seven, maybe even later.  You forgot your watch and didn’t bother to check the clock in the throne room as you hastily departed to begin your search.  
As you stroll along the sidewalks of the book repository, you remember a place on its grounds that Twilight always enjoyed taking you to whenever she’d want to read together or what you really enjoyed, when she’d read to you.  A faint smile forms on your mouth, briefly cutting through the worry on your face.  Making your way to the far side of the edifice, you can only hope that after being with Twilight for four years that you truly known your mare.  
Turning the corner, the place in question comes into view.  At first you see no sign of anypony, let alone Twilight.  Then you remember the slight recess along the gentle sloping hill, behind the benches.  You quickly make your way onto the squishy grass as you near the place.  There…you see her at last, Twilight sitting on her rump along the dampened earth.  As you draw nearer to her, you can see a forlorn look on her adorable face, and can now hear the sounds of her quietly whimpering.  Your heart feels like it’s falling to your feet, as you see her there crying and being assaulted by the unending rain.
Carefully, you make your way over to her, and cover her with your umbrella.  “Twilight…here you are,” you gasp, short of breath.
Play BGM 1 - "Shattering Egg of Dreams"
She notices the rain no longer pelting against her, and hears your voice from beside her.  Twilight turns her glassy violet eyes to you, as tears continue streaming down her cheeks.  You drop to your knees and throw your free arm around her wet lavender body.  “I-I f-f-found you…” you silently whimper, unable to handle the overwhelming level of emotion gripping you.  “Oh, Twilight, I was so worried!  When Celestia told me what happened…  I…I don’t know what I'd ever do if anything ever happened to you!”  An uncontrollable stream of tears begins washing down your face as you hold her tightly, it feeling like it’s been so long since you last held her.
Your mare doesn’t speak – rather she places her damp hooves around you and buries her head on your shoulder as she begins crying loudly.  Immediately, you run your hand along her soaked back, hoping to comfort her.  “I’m so sorry,” she sobs, sniffing back several tears.  “I never meant to run away.  I-I was just…so scared.  I don’t want to leave my friends…or you either.”  
You continue to hold her tight, and manage to speak between compassionate sobs, “It’s all right, sweetheart.  Becoming a princess is something new to you.  It’s perfectly understandable that you would be afraid, and have your doubts.”  You pause your words as you battle a few more sobs, feeling your tears mix with the stray drops of rain softly striking your face.  Affectionately, you nuzzle her, “I’m just so glad you’re safe.”  
Twilight cuddles softly against you, then pulls back to gaze into your glassy eyes.  The tiara with her Element of Harmony is resting on her dripping head as you see a multitude of emotions sparkle in her eyes.  She sniffles, “So, you do still love me.”
Giving her another loving squeeze, you reply, “Of course, why would you think otherwise?”
Twilight draws back slightly, placing a hoof on your chest, “It’s silly, but I haven’t seen you for days.  And, since I became a princess, I heard that a growing number of ponies aren’t happy about it.  I feel so stupid, but I thought that my becoming an alicorn might change the way you felt about me, and that you’d no longer love me, because I’m different now.”
You rest your cheek against her wet mane, and whisper, “Never…nothing will change what you mean to me.  You may have changed on the outside, but when I look into your eyes, I still see the mare I feel in love with.”  A heaviness remains in your heart as a few more tears stream silently down your face.
Twilight’s eyes begin to glisten again, this time with tears of joy.  She hugs you tightly as they begin rolling down her cheeks.  Your princess softly whispers your name, and says, “I love you.”
“Oh, Twilight…I love you,” you softly respond, continuing to hold her tight.  
A few moments pass and you both move back, looking deep into each other’s eyes.  Twilight places her hooves on your shoulders and leans up to kiss you tenderly.  You secure your arm around her, returning her loving gesture, all while the rain continues to beat down upon your umbrella.
Smiling at her, you return to your feet, “Come on, Twilight.  Let’s get back to the castle.  This is no weather for you to be out in, and I don’t want you to catch a cold.”
She nods, returning your smile, “You’re right.  Let’s head back.”
Twilight rises to her hooves, and walks closely by your side as you both depart the library grounds, making your way back to the royal palace.
As the two of you walk along the streets, she rubs up against you, “It’s really great to see you.  I missed you.” 
You place your arm around her, “Likewise, my love.  I really missed you, too.  Sorry I had to be away for so long.”
Twilight shakes her head, and says, “Don’t worry, you’re here now.  Besides, it couldn’t be helped.  The princess had that task for you to take care of in Trottingham, and she wanted me to focus on more of my princess training.”
“That’s true.”
Twilight bumps against you, continuing to ignore the fact you’re both wet from the rain.  “Mmm, I’m just glad we can finally spend some time together.”
“Yeah, but first you’re going to have to face the music for running off,” you remind her.
Twilight sighs, “I know, but I’m mare enough to admit I made a mistake.”
You smile at her as the castle begins to draw near.

*	*	*	*

Upon your arrival, the guards promptly escort you both to the throne room.  There, a relieved Princess Celestia greets you.  Her servants present you with towels to dry off with.
After toweling off, Celestia looks at Twilight, breathing a relieved sigh.  “You had me very worried.  Why did you run away, Twilight?”
Twilight lowers her head and answers, “I’m sorry, princess.  A number of things were weighing heavily on my mind…and I let my fears get the best of me.  It’s just, I feel conflicted.  I’m happy that I’ve become a princess…but, what about my friends, and him.”  She points a hoof over to you.
Celestia closes her eyes and smiles politely, before casting out a gentle sigh.  “I too must apologize.  Twilight, I thought I had done a good enough job addressing your concerns.  Clearly, I did not, but please don’t worry.  Your loved ones will still be a part of your life, never doubt that.”
A jubilant smile forms on Twilight’s face as she looks up at her mentor.  “It’s all right, princess.  I don’t know why I didn’t just ask you.”
“Fear can make us behave irrationally.  I think you could use a break from your lessons.  Besides, I know the two of you have been looking forward to spending some time together,” Celestia nods, looking in your direction.
You stand beside Twilight and bow before Celestia,  “Thank you, your highness.  I’m just glad that Twilight is safe and sound.”  Your mare leans against you, in response to your kind words.
“As am I,” Celestia begins, “I think from now on, I’m going to have you stay close to Twilight.  In fact, I’m going to arrange for you two to visit Ponyville.  I’m sure your friends miss you, Twilight.”
“I know they do, and I sure miss them,” Twilight remarks, thinking of them fondly.
Celestia continues to smile as you graciously request, “If you’ll excuse us, princess.”
“Of course,” she replies, “But before you go, would you mind telling me how you knew where to find our missing princess?”
You chuckle and slowly nod, “Well, after being with Twilight for four years, I’ve gotten to know her very well.”  You go on to explain how you knew that she’d be at the Canterlot Public Library, and the facts that led you there.
“You truly do know Twilight, and it already seems to have served you both well.  Though I’d expect nothing less from someone aspiring to become a knight of Canterlot.  Keep up the good work, and I know you’ll make it someday soon,” Celestia explains.
“Thank you,” you reply with a nod.
It’s then that Princess Cadence walks up to you, holding the bouquet of flowers you bought for Twilight.  “Here.  You dropped these, but don’t worry, they’re still in great shape,” she remarks.  Taking a deep sniff, she sighs, “And they smell just lovely.”
You reach out and take them from the grip of her pale blue magic, “Thank you, princess.”
“You’re welcome,” she replies gleefully.
Twilight looks at you curiously, “I don’t understand, what are the flowers for?”
You snicker at her, “They’re for you, silly.  I thought you might be feeling down, so I hoped these might cheer you up.”
“They’re for me?”  You nod to her.  Twilight’s horn lights up with a raspberry glow as she takes the flowers and holds them up to her nose.  She enjoys sampling their heavenly fragrance.  “Mmm, Cadence is right, they do smell lovely.  Thank you,” she says graciously, as her cheeks begin to blush.
“You’re welcome.  Now, shall we head to your room?” you ask.
Twilight nods, and then adds, “Yes, but don’t you mean, our room?”
“Of course,” you grin.

*	*	*	*

After leaving the throne room, Twilight leads you to her room.  Once inside, she closes the door behind you.  She trots over to the small round table, one you both like to use for private dining, and places the flowers inside a decorative vase presiding on top of it.  
“These really do look lovely…” Twilight walks over to you and kisses you softly on the lips.  Before she can pull away, you place your arms affectionately around her neck.  Placing her hooves on your chest, she joins you in prolonging the kiss, moaning tenderly with you.  Your lips part and she blinks her violet eyes at you, giving you a loving smile.  “I’m so glad we’re together again.”
“So am I.  It just hasn’t been the same, while we were apart,” you admit, trailing your fingers across her silky dark sapphire mane, near the streaks of purple and rose.
Twilight softly whispers your name, then she says, “I am really going to enjoy spending this night with you.”
“Me too…Twilight,” you speak in a gentle voice.  You lean over and nuzzle softly against her cheek, savoring the velvety feeling of her fur against your skin.
The tender silence is broken by the sound of Twilight’s growling stomach.  Your cuddling stops as Twilight pulls back, sporting rosy cheeks, “Excuse me.”
You chuckle warmly at her, “That’s okay, honey.  Did you eat dinner?”
She promptly shakes her head, “No, I ran off a few hours before.  What about you, did you eat?”
Like her, you shake your head, and reply, “No, I was waiting till I saw you.  I thought we might share a later supper, together.”
The blush on her cheeks seems to intensify.  “Oh, that does sound lovely.  But it’s getting late…” she remarks, glancing at the small clock resting on her nightstand.
“It’s not that late,” you muse, waving your hand, “Besides, we can always have a light dinner.”  A sly and somewhat seductive grin forms on your face, “We’ll need our strength for later tonight.”
Twilight giggles playfully, knowing exactly what you’re getting at.  “You’re right.  Did you want to go to the dinning hall?”
“No, I’ll see if I can find one of the castle maids and have her bring us a little something.  You just wait here, my love,” you speak chivalrously.
She brushes a hoof along your cheek, continuing to smile at you, “Okay.”  Twilight turns her head to look at the table, “While you’re gone, I’ll take these flowers into the bathroom and get them some water.”
“Sounds good.  I won’t be long,” you speak reassuringly.
“Hurry back,” Twilight speaks in a delightfully seductive tone.
You smile at her as you step out into the corridor.  A quick glance of the hall shows no sign of anypony…that is until you head down for a short distance and pick up the sound of gentle hoof beats on the floor, heading your way.
A few moments pass and you see a familiar face approach.  It’s one of the castle maids you know rather well.  You smile as you walk over to intercept her.  The adorable white mare catches sight of you and moves to meet you near the center of the corridor.  
She is quite familiar with you – given the number of times you’ve accompanied Twilight to the castle.  “Hello!” she speaks enthusiastically.
“Hi, Merry Way.  I’m glad I found you,” you respond.    
“Why?  Do you need something?” she asks attentively, awaiting your reply, while looking at you with her lovely sapphire eyes.
“Yes.  Princess Sparkle and I missed dinner.  I was wondering if you could bring us something to eat,” you explain politely.
“Certainly,” she replies, flipping a bothersome lock of her long purple mane out of her face.  Shaking her head briefly, Merry Way finally asks, “What would you like?”
Smiling at her you answer, “Could you please bring us some crackers with sliced mild cheddar, some raw carrot sticks with ranch dressing on the side, and if it wouldn’t be too much trouble, a chocolate cream parfait for dessert?”
Being the devoted maid that she is, Merry Way reaches into the apron pocket of her maid’s dress and fishes out a small notepad and pen.  She quickly scratches down your request.  “Okay, and did you want the thick whip topping on that parfait or just the light fluffy kind?  Oh, and did you want something to drink?”
Placing a hand to your chin, you nod, “The thick topping will do, and just bring us some glasses and a pitcher of water.”
She smiles back at you, “Okay.  I’ll get this for you right away.”
“Thank you, Merry Way,” you speak continuing to flaunt your manners.
“You’re welcome.”  The maid trots off happily, heading for the kitchen.
Smiling as she heads out of sight, you turn and make your way back to Twilight.

*	*	*	*

Merry Way returns with your order on a small cart.  She leaves it in your room and tells you to simply place it out in the hall when you’re finished.  Happily, Twilight joins you, while you start to dine on a late dinner.  
After enjoying the last of your food, the two of you sit back in your chairs at the small table, taking a moment to let your meal settle.  Looking over at Twilight, you can see she is still deeply mired in thought.  Reaching over, you clasp her hoof gingerly in your hand.  She breaks out of her trance-like state and looks at you.  
“Are you okay?” you ask her.
Twilight sighs softly, nodding her head.  “I’m all right.  Just feeling a little troubled by something I realized, while we ate.”
“And what’s that?”
“Now that I’ve become an alicorn, I’m all but immortal.  That means I’ll live for thousands of years before I die…while you will be lucky to live to be one-hundred,” she reveals, lowering her head in a dejected manner.
Standing up, you walk over to her and place a loving hand on her shoulder, “That’s why it’s important to make the most of the time we have.”  She looks up at you with glistening eyes, offering you a smile.  You smile back and walk over to her vanity.  There you spy the ornate music box, the one you gave her for your third anniversary, resting beside her tiara.  “Do you remember this?”
Twilight nods, “Yes.  It was a gift from you.”
Play BGM 2 - "Faraway Promise"
Opening the box, its tranquil melody begins to play.  “Do you remember the promise I made to you, when I gave you this?”
She gives you a loving glance, “You know I do, that’s why I was feeling so afraid…from the possibility of you no longer loving me.  I should have known better.”
As the tone continues to play, you walk back over to Twilight and draw her up from her seat.  Placing your arms around her securely, you hold her tightly.  She lightly whimpers in your embrace, while you rub your chin along the top of her mane.  “It’s going to be okay,” you whisper.
“I know,” she responds softly.  “Would you…  Please…  Tell me your promise again, just so I can hear you say it.”
Kissing her head softly, you nod, “Anything.  Just like I told you back then.  I’ll always love you, Twilight, and as long as it’s in my power, I will stay by your side, no matter what.”
Your mare turns so she can look into your eyes.  Tears are starting to form in her beautiful violet orbs, “That’s exactly what you said on our third anniversary.  Oh, how could I have ever doubted you?”
Her wavy words cause you to squeeze her affectionately as your love for her burns in your heart, causing tears to force their way into your eyes.  “You were scared…it’s perfectly understandable, especially given what’s happened to you,” you remark, a quiver in your voice.
Twilight nuzzles against you sighing softly.  “I promise, I’ll stay by your side…till the end.  And…for what it’s worth.  I’d gladly give up my new powers, if it meant I could spend the rest of my natural life with you.”
A few tears trail down your cheeks as you smile at Twilight.  You sniff a little, and manage to say, “You’re the sweetest mare I could ever hope to be with.  But take heart, after all, this is Equestria, a land rich in magic, and you’re exceptionally talented with magic.  Who knows, maybe you’ll discover a spell or potion that extents life in someone like me.”
A joyful smile forms on her face, while she sniffs back a few tears.  “I’m the luckiest mare in Equestria, because I’m with someone as wonderful as you.  And, you’re right, anything is possible,” she nods.  Twilight walks over to her vanity and slowly closes the music box with her hoof, silencing it.  Happily, she trots back to you, beaming you a loving smile.  She places her hooves on your chest and leans against you, batting her bedroom eyes at you.  “We’re finally alone, together.”
Placing your hand along her velvety neck, you softly caress Twilight, “We are.  How about we go to the bed and cuddle for a bit.  Then, see where the night takes us.”  Softly you kiss Twilight’s lips, just enough to help draw her deeper into the mood.
Her bedroom eyes remain focused on you as a seductive smile curls up on her face.  “Mmm, I’d love to.  It’s been nearly two weeks since we’ve had any alone time…just you…and me,” she muses.
“Then, let’s do something about that, right now,” you respond, giving her an enticing look of your own.
Twilight giggles playfully as you both make your way over to the bed.  You lay down on your side and leave your head come to rest along the plush pillows along the head end, while she lays close beside you.  Boldly, you go to move your leg against her hind legs, only to realize you’re still wearing your clothing.  “Why don’t I remove these clothes?”
Twilight giggles softly and grins, “Okay, but leave the underwear on…for now.  I’d enjoy the pleasure of taking them off, myself.”
“All right,” you nod, momentarily sliding away form her.  Rising to your feet, you swiftly dress down to your underwear, attempting to haphazardly fold your clothes as you pile them near the side of the one nightstand.  Wasting no time, you quickly hop back into bed, beside your beloved mare.  Rather than saying anything, you greet her with a loving embrace, holding her close in your arms.
Twilight smiles at you, staring at your face with her loving violet eyes.  Gently, she rubs her left hoof along your cheek, and whispers, “My love…how I’ve missed you.”
You chuckle faintly, offering her a passionate smile.  Clutching her hoof, you softly kiss it, eliciting a gentle blush from her adorable cheeks.  “My sweet Twilight…I know I’ve missed you, more than words can ever say.”  Leaning over, you softly nuzzle your cheek against hers, relishing that delightful contrast between her fur and your skin.  Twilight affectionately cuddles you back, sighing contently, rubbing her hoof along your bare chest.  
Placing your hand on her shoulder, you tenderly caress her, before bringing it to stroke the silky locks of her mane.  Your eyes meet, just as you both lean in close, sharing a very passionate kiss.  Twilight may be an alicorn now, but her lips still feel as amazing and caring as they always have.  They are the lips of the sweetest lover you’ve ever known.  
Her hooves wrap around your neck as her desire for you continues to grow.  Your hand continues to stroke her mane, while you hold her tightly with your other arm, pushing your lips back harder.  The two of you moan softly, feeling your kiss stoke the fires of your lust.
Suddenly, as the kiss is about to deepen, Twilight pulls away, and gasps in a rather alarmed fashion.  She looks to her side and notices her wings starting to rise on their own.  “Huh, what’s happening to my wings?” she clamors, looking at you half frenzied.
You can’t resist the urge to chuckle at her.  Placing a calming hand on her shoulder, you answer, “Twilight, don’t you remember those books you read about pegasus mating practices?”
Twilight places a hoof to her chin, then it dawns on her, “Oh that’s right.  When a pegasus pony is sexually aroused, their wings tend to stand up on their own.  I guess, it can happen to alicorns too.”
“Sure looks that way, so there’s no need to panic,” you reply, smiling at her, swirling a finger along her furry chest.
Twilight blushes sheepishly, feeling a little silly for overreacting.  The slight embarrassment fades and she looks to you half-lidded, beaming you a seductive smile.  “Now…where were we?” she asks, running a hoof across your chest.
“Just, doing this…” You place your arms around her and pull her down, locking her back into a heated kiss.  A muffled moan makes its way past her lips as she rests her hooves on your shoulders, pressing her lips harder to yours, feeling her wings remain at attention, and loving every sensual moment.
Barely a few seconds pass, before you feel Twilight’s tongue rub against your lips.  Enjoying her sudden boldness, you happily part your mouth, allowing your tongues to affectionately touch.
The two of you continue to moan softly from the mounting pleasure of your kiss.  Then, your mouths separate, allowing you both a chance to catch your breath.  Twilight contently runs her hoof along your hair, smiling in an almost intoxicated fashion.  “Mmm, you’re still a great kisser,” she muses, with a warming giggle.
You smile at her, gingerly playing with a lock of her silky mane, “Right back at you, honey.”  
The smile remains on her face as she rubs her hoof across your belly.  “I am so horny for you right now.  Why don’t we make those underwear of yours disappear?”
Her words make you grin shamelessly at her, and quickly you move to slip off your undergarment, happily tossing them out of the bed.  Looking back at Twilight, you playfully reply, “What underwear?”
She giggles adorably at you, enjoying that you’re making her laugh again.  You can see this reflected in her lovely eyes, which are once again glued to your face.  “I can see I’m not the only one…in the mood,” she chuckles, glancing down at your crotch.
“Guilty,” you respond, with a happy laugh.  
Feeling your desire take hold of you, you grip Twilight and pull her down beside you again.  Her wings are still quite firm, but she manages to tuck them back so she can continue to face you.  She rubs her left hind leg along your right leg, sending waves of pleasure up your back, adding to your growing arousal.  You place your hand along her shoulder and run it the length of her body, stopping at her cutie mark.  There you gently knead your fingers along her thigh, causing her to gasp softly from your touch.  Twilight places her right hoof on your chest, rubbing it across you very slowly.
Your lips meet for another loving kiss, causing you both to close your eyes.  Your hand moves from her cutie mark to affectionately caress her leg, reveling at the softer than velvet fur brushing under your fingertips.
As your mouths part, you enjoy another loving stare into each other’s eyes.  A seductive smile spreads across your face, while your hand moves from her leg, to her belly.  You circle your fingers there for a moment, sending chills of pleasure up her back.  Twilight shivers with anticipation, just before she feels your digits brush against her curvaceous mound, rubbing her marehood passionately.  She lets out a gentle moan, and manages to speak, “I’ve missed your touch.”
Twilight begins to gasp softly as you begin tracing the curves of her crescent, adding to her pleasure, teasing her for just a bit.  Before you can move on, a ripple of pleasure sneaks up your back, in response to her hoof fondling your manhood.  “Oh…Twilight,” you quietly sigh, letting out a pleasant moan.
You both share another brief, but loving kiss.  Twilight’s eyes close as she whimpers softly, feeling two of your fingers enter her, tenderly massaging her marehood.  A look transcending desire forms on her face as she looks at you, blissfully melting from your touch.  She continues to rub her hoof along you, now stroking the smooth underside of your stiff member.  
Her touch is just as wondrous as ever, causing you to close your eyes and feel your heart begin pounding harder as your breath deepens from the pleasure she’s giving you.  Adding a third finger, you add a little speed to your digits as you continue to massage her moist and hungry walls.  
Twilight continues to moan and even manages to say your name, before she coos, “Mmm, that feels incredible.”
You smile even more from her words, continuing to relish every moment with her.  The motions of her hoof start generating a strong tingling in your loins.  Just as you expect your foreplay is about to end, you feel something else begin stroking your masculinity.  Your eyes pop open and see Twilight’s left wing has moved inward.  She’s gingerly tickling you with the feathery fingers of her aerial appendage.  The firm motion of her downy soft feathers feels beyond incredible.  Rapturous bliss pulses up your spine as she brings you seemingly endless pleasure.
“Do you like that?” she asks with a playful smile, before the motions of your fingers make her moan with shivers of delight.
“Oh, yes, that feels heavenly…” you barely manage to reply.  A contented grin forms on your face as her wing continues pleasuring you.
Thankfully, as Twilight gauges your gasps and moans, she knows it’s time to back off her wing.  You halt your fingers, and look over at her.  She smiles at you and says, “Shall we move on?”
You nod, “Yes.”
Twilight coaxes you onto your back and leans in to kiss your chest.  She then brings her mouth to your ear and whispers, “I hope you don’t mind if I’m on top.”  
Your mare pulls away, but just before she can sit up, you seize her in your loving hands.  Pulling her down, you plant a sensual kiss on her neck and move by her ear to softly answer, “Of course not.”
Twilight giggles from the shivers your endearing words cause.  She looks at you with a strong yearning as she taps her hoof on your legs.  Without any words, you smile and part your legs.  Her joy seems to grow as an adorable blush coats her lavender cheeks.  Twilight straddles you and brings her marehood just above your towering spire.  Giving you a playful smile, she gently rubs against your tip, causing both of you to shudder in a moment of bliss.
Placing your hands on her cutie marks, you gently push up against your beloved as you let her slide down on you.  Twilight shares a lustful moan with you as she relishes the sensation of being bonded with you.  
You notice a portion of her mane has spilled over her left shoulder.  Unable to resist, you reach up and softly caress it with your hand, staring at her with eyes overflowing with affection.  “You’re so beautiful, Twilight…my princess,” you whisper.
Her eyes begin to glisten as she leans down to kiss you deeply.  Her hooves ensnare your neck, while you move your hands to surround her back, being mindful of her wings.  That is, till you feel compelled to give them some attention.  As your kiss continues, you gingerly slide your fingers along her feathery limbs, savoring their angelic texture.  Her wings twitch softly under your caress, making her moan even more as your kiss continues.
Twilight moves back, and runs her hoof along your chest, zeroing in on your heart.  “My dearest one…” she whimpers, gazing at you with glassy eyes.  She sighs blissfully, savoring the feeling of your union.  Then, after you place your hands back on her thighs, Twilight starts bucking her hips on you.
Her pace is slow and soothing at first, filling you both with a strong sense of serenity.  As her lust begins to take hold, her pace quickens along with her breath.  You feel the usual desire to guide her motions with your hands, hoping this will be as wondrous as ever for both of you.
Several moments pass and Twilight begins adding more speed to her hips.  Her wings remain fully extended as her mane flutters from her movements.  The delightful sensation returns to your loins as you feel the heat of your passion burn on.  
Twilight closes her eyes and lets her head drift back from the incredible feeling of elated pleasure surging wildly across her body.  Your head sinks back into the pillows as your mind begins to grow fuzzy form the fervent bliss, which is making you feel almost feverish.  The intoxicating sensation causes you to add more of your arm strength in guiding her heavenly movements.  
You join Twilight in moaning contently in between gasps for air, feeling your breath continue to grow shallower.  Twilight leans down to kiss you, even deeper than before.  A few moments pass, but before she can pull away, you place your arms around her and hold her down, adding to your kiss.  
Her tongue joins yours in an affectionate dance, while she adjusts her hind legs so she can resume bucking her hips on you.  
Another wave of pleasure causes her to break your kiss so she can let out an elated moan, followed by a few needed breaths.  Your hands rejoin her hips as she resumes bucking against you devotedly.  Her eyes remain focused on yours as you both begin to feel the throes of passion begin to ravage your bodies.
Twilight continues to drive you wild with delight and makes a series of adorable whimpers.  You in turn feel a powerful build up in your manhood, just as you feel almost ready to burst.
Your mare’s breath begins to really grow shallow, while her head tilts back and her eyes close.  Her back arches a little more than usual, just before she lets out that endearing moan that always does you in.  She manages to moan your name, and you feel a delightful surge of moisture fall along your spire.  You let out a heavenly moan of your own, just as Twilight moans again, causing you to unleash your culminated love inside her, feeling your mind begin to blur from the storm of passion rocking both of you to the core.
You move your hands to surround Twilight’s back, holding her tightly.  Then, something new happens.  She folds her wings around you both, covering you in a feathery blanket.  The two of you struggle for air, but in several passing seconds, you and she begin to breathe at ease.  
The beauty of the moment seems to transcend serenity as you feel your eyes begin to water with freshly brewed tears.  You squeeze Twilight in your arms, feeling her hooves wrap around your shoulders, sharing your loving gesture.  Looking up, you see her glassy violet orbs gazing back at you.  
“Oh…wow,” Twilight gasps, feeling her chest heave against yours.  “That was simply…divine.”
You reach up and brush a stray lock of her lightly mussed hair from her eyes.  Stroking her mane tenderly, you reply, “It was…and you were wonderful, like always.”
Her cheeks blush, and Twilight briefly turns her head to the side.  She leans down to kiss your lips, and joyfully nuzzles your cheek.  You sigh softly, savoring the calm of the moment, cuddling with your beloved mare.  
Twilight folds back her wings and adjusts herself so that she’s draped along your side.  “What a wonderful night…you always make me happy,” she whispers.
“Aww, Twilight…” you give her another loving squeeze, kissing her lips, while enjoying the boundless joy beating within your heart.
A flash of lightning momentarily illuminates the room, before the sound of rumbling thunder fills the air.  It’s quickly replaced by the sound of the gentle rain, beating against your chamber window.  You almost forgot the storm is still going on outside.
“That’s right, the weather,” you mumble.
Twilight moves slightly on you and rubs her hoof along your shoulder.  “You okay?”
You beam a loving smile at her, and reply, “I’m fine.  I was just noticing the storm outside.”
Twilight’s ears twitch briefly, as she nuzzles against you again, “The rain is soothing…just like your breathing.”
Reaching up you softly scratch her ears, eliciting a gentle coo from her, “That feels nice…I love it when you do that.”  Twilight giggles softly, making you feel even more at peace.  Thankfully, despite all the changes, she’s still the same pony, and you couldn’t be happier.
A yawn flees your mouth as you glance over at the clock on her nightstand.  “When did it get so late?” you wonder.
Twilight giggles again, “It doesn’t matter…” she places a hoof over her mouth and joins you for a hearty yawn, “But I think…we should get some sleep.”
Running your hand along her furry back, you happily agree, “Yeah.  Let’s get up, so we can turn down the covers.”
“Mm-hmm,” she mutters.
You both gradually rise from the bed and stand up.  Together, you turn down the sheets and blankets.  Twilight enters the bed first, reaching a hoof for you seconds later, pulling you in with her.  After the two of you lay down, you pull the covers over both of you, and make sure your princess has more than a fair share.  
Twilight snuggles very close to you, noticing that slight nip in your room.  “It’s a little chilly in here,” she remarks, with a soft chuckle, “Luckily, I have you.”
Your share her kind laughter and place your arms around her.  “You sure do.  I’ll keep you warm…all night long,” you avow in an overblown display of chivalry.
She playfully giggles at you. “I love it when you talk like that.  It makes me feel very special.  And you know something?” she asks, placing her hooves against your chest.
“No, what’s that?”
“Even before my change, you always made me feel like a princess,” she replies, looking at you with devoted eyes.
“Twilight, I love you, so much,” you speak from the heart.
“I know,” she replies, whispering your name, “And I love you…just as much.”
You both share a passionate kiss, and relish it for just a bit, before snuggling under the warmth of your covers.
“Till morning.  Rest well, my love,” you utter quietly.
“You too, my darling,” Twilight whispers.
A few moments pass and the two of you drift blissfully off to sleep.  In light of Twilight’s transformation, the future continues to look just as bright for the two of you.  One thing is certain, you eagerly look forward to every day you’ll have with her, and intend to treasure them, always…
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