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		Description

Simply another day. But with a life like this, another day is another wonder. With this pegasi, everything seems right with the world. Another day, another reason to love her. Love building now and onward as far as their eyes can see.
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	The sun is cascading gently through the leaves, creating patches of dazzling warm pink light on her mane. The very vision of beauty is with me, laying herself over my relaxed form at a cross-wise angle. I sit up slightly groggily and begin to softly stroke her closer side, and she lets out a soft sigh, closing her eyes. The feel of her fur under my hands is intoxicating, and leads me to continue running my hands up and down her side slowly, and my digits find themselves drawn closer and closer to her unbearably soft tummy... 
The delightfully colored pegasus who could be mistaken for being asleep starts purring at my contact, and wiggles herself a bit against my hands, smiling happily. Feeling compelled, I remove one arm, and put it over her, holding her in a close embrace. I put my head to her’s, and nuzzle her lightly. She returns the gesture, with that sweet little face I can never say no to. She wiggles about a bit more, and hugs me back. As she continues to nuzzle me as she purrs, I silently curse the fact I cannot, and instead give off little humming sounds as we continue. I stop for a second, looking at her, and she opens her eyes slowing, looking slightly confused. Her cerulean pools are simply endless. 
After a moment or two, I’m overcome by fervor and pull her in, kissing into her soft muzzle. She pulls back the slightest bit in surprise, but soon is eagerly pushing back into my lips, giving off sweet little moans. The sweet taste of strawberries lingers on my palate as I pull back to look upon her just a little more. I immediately notice those softly raised wings as she blushes slightly on my observation.
“It’s time to go home, isn’t it?” I say to her, nearly dreamily.
“Oh, okie~” She softly coos back.
She cutely scoots off of me, and I stand up, brushing some leaves off my back. The loving pegas quickly stalks behind me and jumps up on my back. I would be surprised or stagger slightly, but I’m used to this treatment by now. We begin to walk back through the forest as she nuzzles into me, head over my shoulder. A small group of robins dart out of a tree and into the fresh spring sky at our passing, and I feel her wings flap slightly. At her contented coo into the open air, I shift myself a little, and give her a small kiss on the cheek. She blushes a sweet peach shade and nuzzles back, with the most dazzling smile in the world. She takes one of my hands in her tail, holding it the rest of the way back.
A short walk later, we’re home. I brush out her mane and tail with care, removing a few burrs by hand, as to make it as close to painless as possible. I take a good deal more time than is needed while she smiles at me contently. I remember myself as I notice her tail flicking ever so slightly. 
“Indeed...” I smile, putting the brush back, and scoop her up and usher her upstairs. As we enter my room, she jumps out of my arms and flitters to the ground. I close the door behind us, having the benefit of height and hands. In that time, she jumps up on my bed, stretching out and yawning adorably. I turn back and she lets herself fall with a muffled flop. She looks rather relaxed, but as I approach the bed she rolls over onto her back as to give me space to sit. After a second, she begins to wave her hooves in the air. My hands never stay to themselves, and naturally wander to her soft tummy.
“Bwuu~” She grabs my arms in her forehooves, smiling cutely as always. Motivated by her ever-present affection, I turn to her, and simply bring my legs up and over her, putting my arms around her as well. She blushes slightly at the sudden closeness and decides to snuggle into my chest. I won’t have her hiding that sweet little face, so after a second I kiss her soft mane and use my nose to gently nudge her head up to meet mine. A familiar peach shade of sweet blushing and a coy smile are revealed.
This is a face I know all too well. I know there’s no turning back. So I go ahead and begin drawing from her sweet muzzle all the kisses I can get. The rosy scent of her mane with that sweet taste of strawberries is still an amazing sensation after all this time. I drink in her love as she wraps her forehooves about me. I can feel that tail tightening around my waist too. Those deep soft blue eyes staring slightly more lidded and dreamily into mine have all the best effects on me. I take my right arm back from around her, and gently begin to lead my hand from her chest slowly along her tummy.
“Mmm... myah~” Her wings splay out, ruffling the sheets. Her wings give a pleasurable quiver as my hand nears her marehood. I rub against the soft fur around her lower sweet spot, and she continues to let forth soft moans of pleasure, smiling all the more with the knowledge that we both want this just as much as the other. I ask her silently with my eyes just in case, and she gives a little nod. It’s no good to let go of her, but I do so just long enough to go to the side of the bed once more, this time to remove my clothes. As I remove my slightly dusted jeans and the rest, to the point of my shirt being halfway off, I feel her tail tightening around my midsection once more and hear that slight coo.
I suppose I kept her waiting long enough. I can feel her so warm against me now... and that fur... I never tire of that pleasant feel, and how smooth she runs against me. I take an index finger and rub it over her marehood, and she gasps slightly. I take a small lick from my now wet finger, and the deep and sweet taste of honey and strawberries once again fills my senses. I give her my best devilish grin, and she blushes at me just that sweet amount. I nod at her, and she nods softly back.
“Ahn~” I guide myself into her slowly and carefully, since she seems especially sensitive today. Once we’ve gotten to a point where we’re comfortable, I just sit there for a moment, and look at her. My heart is pulsing into her, and her loving eyes look back up at me... After soaking in her gaze, I lean my face down to meet hers, and her eyes shimmer... I caress her muzzle in my hands, feeling her rosy mane against the backs of my hands. Her eyes somehow soften even more and seem to go out of focus for just a second. Her forehooves pull me tighter as she finally acts in the midst of reverie. My lips meet her muzzle once more.
Slowly I begin to push into her, and her sweet muffled moans pierce into me. Her receptiveness is incredible, her suppleness in everything... As though her yellow coat was indicative of being like butter in my grasp... I lift my head back up, looking down at her, and we continue, her wings going nearly stiff against the bed as her tail tightens more and more around me. That face in bliss... anything I can do to make her happy will make me happy too. And this certainly makes both of us satisfied. 
She’s giving off a low pleased hum as well. My hands work their way back down to her midsection, and then back out to her wings, stroking them as they go out. I stroke her wings a bit more, feeling the soft downy fuzz as she coos back in utter delight. After a few passes her wings come to a close around me. Her grip on me is complete, every possible limb pulling me into her... I certainly feel myself being pulled in as we begin to reach that familiar crest. Her fur rubs so softly into my stomach as we push against each other. She continues to give off the most affectionate coos of pleasure and she also uses her tail to feel up and down my back with each wondrous press. As we increase our vigor she decides to simply wrap her tail about me once more, pulling me in. She doesn’t even seem to notice she’s doing it, she’s enraptured in the moment, letting out slight gasps and soft moans as we press on.
“Nyaaaa~” She cries out in that sweet peak of delight as her wings quiver and I feel all of her tighten around me. Her inner sweetness quickly flows around me and out with that sweet exclamation, and I feel myself so close as well. With her holding me tight, just a few strokes later and I let myself go, giving all I can. A wondrous smile spreads once more across her face. Our pace slows down, and we just look at each other with the endearing love of completion and satisfaction. Her eyes seem to nearly glow that in her passionate gaze. 
I lay my hand on the side of her muzzle once more. Her hoof meets the side of my face. I lean in for a kiss. She’s soft as ever against me. My other hand trails down to her tummy as our mouths meet again. We take in each other’s sweetness as she softly purrs against in her adorable way. How she ever figured out how to purr is beyond me, but however she did, it’s worth it. Her post-coital purr with her warm fur against me, as she holds me in a lover’s embrace with her tail sweetly wrapped around me... I couldn’t ask for anything more. 
“Mmmm...” Having let loose ourselves from each other’s mouths, I see her sweet tired eyes looking back up at me. As much as I don’t want to, I decide to give her a small additional kiss on the forehead and untangle myself from her limbs. I get up from the bed, and she follows. I take some night-clothes from a nearby drawer, and we go off to take a shower.
“Eee~” I’m running my hands through her soaked mane. With a bit of shampoo, my hands are once again on her wondrous pink hair, making so many bubbles as she closes her eyes tightly, as though in concentration. I work through her mane and tail in turn, as she coos at my touch. Her wings also get ruffled through a bit, also with more bubbles for good measure. This sweet little darling is my life, and I’ll always be proud to say that.
After a little drying off, I’m in some nice simple pajamas, her coat looks lustrous as ever and her mane practically begs to be touched. The cute little pegasus runs past me and into our room and jumps on the bed, as I can hear. Walking in, I see she’s stolen the blanket and wrapped herself up in the far corner. A sweet little bundle, wrapped up in a soft silky blue blanket almost as soft as her. I get on the bed and scoot over a bit closer to her. I politely ask her for a little of the blanket.
“Yah!” She rolls right up next to me, and I untangle her from the blanket, laying it over us. She brings a forehoof over me and lays her head on my chest. I bring an arm back over her, and it rests just above her wing. With a little adorable flap, my hand is now resting in between her wing and her tummy. I can feel her heart beating... Her sweet little sigh and her head just barely poking out of the blanket over us is just too much. I give her a little kiss on the nose.
“Goodnight, you sweet little darling~”
She coos back, and the nuzzling to my chest is answer enough for me. It’s so easy to fall asleep with my wonderful darling resting against me. Her tail wraps about my legs as well as she gives a soft sigh. I have nothing more to need to hope for, she’s all I need. Her presence brings me all the peace I need, and soon I find my eyelids slowing growing heavy, in spite of the sweet face in front of me. Her chest slowly rising and falling and that sweet content look let me know it’s okay to fall asleep, so on the love of today and that to come, I find myself joining her in blissful rest...
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