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		Description

Sunset Shimmer is bored, so she decides to visit her friend Twilight Sparkle. Upon walking in on Twilight reading some questionable material, Sunset Shimmer asks if Twilight wants to try a little experiment with her.
Set in the same universe as The Misadventures of Sunset Shimmers, though the events that transpire in this story are not canon to the main one.
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Sunset Shimmer had nothing to do. All of her homework was finished, her mother was cleaning the house, her father was at work, and her other friends were all busy playing the new Grand Theft Auto V game that she herself had already finished.
At times like these, the only answer was to head on down to Twilight Sparkle’s house and pester the bookworm into doing something fun. As Sunset rang the doorbell to Twilight’s home, she ducked her head to the side to see her reflection in the window and smiled at how perfect her hair was.
The door opened and Sunset Shimmer was greeted by Twilight Velvet, Twilight Sparkle’s mother. “Oh, good afternoon Sunset!” Velvet said as she moved to the side and invited Sunset into her home. “Twilight’s up in her room. I think she’s studying again, but you should be okay going up there.”
“Good afternoon, Mrs. V,” Sunset said as she walked inside and removed her shoes. “Thanks for letting me in.”
“Just try to keep it down up there,” Velvet said as she closed the door and turned to enter the living room. “I’m almost caught up on Breaking Bad and I want to surprise my husband when he gets home, so I need to really focus.”
Sunset laughed as she made her way towards the stairs. “I’ll try, but no promises.” Sunset made her way up to the top of the stairs and walked down the long hallway at the top. She passed by the closed door leading to Shining Armor’s room, then by a small basket where a sleeping Spike lay curled up into a ball, and finally reached the door to Twilight Sparkle’s room.
How could she tell it was Twilight’s room? Beside the obvious nameplate that read ‘Twilight Sparkle’, the door was covered in silly little science jokes that only Twilight Sparkle would enjoy. ‘Chemistry is a blast!’, ‘Biology for life!’, and ‘Physics is in motion!’, to name just a few.
“Wonder what thrilling escapades she’s up to in there?” Sunset asked in a sarcastic tone as she approached the door. She stopped as she heard a strange sound from inside. A moan? Was Twilight sleeping in there and had just woken up? “Nah, that’s impossible. Maybe she’s just gone too far in her homework and ran out of space for her answer again.”
Sunset Shimmer turned the doorknob and opened the door. Inside, she found Twilight Sparkle sitting down on the floor with her back to her bed. Twilight bolted up as soon as the door had opened and grabbed something from the floor. She hid that something behind her back and folded her legs together.
“Sunset?!” Twilight asked, her voice high and filled with obvious panic. Her face was beat-red and she had to bring an arm up to her forehead to wipe away some sweat. “H-Hi! You should’ve called me if you were coming over!”
“… What’s going on?” Sunset asked as she entered the room, closing the door behind her.
“What do you mean?” Twilight asked, putting on her biggest smile and backing up as much as she could as Sunset approached her.
“You know what I mean,” Sunset said with a grin. “You’re hiding something. What is it?”
“I’m not hiding anything,” Twilight assured Sunset, averting her eyes to the side. “Hey, I know! Let’s play some Halo 3! I bet I can surprise you with how much better I’ve got since-”
“Let’s see it!” Sunset shouted as she pounced down on top of Twilight, reaching behind her back for whatever she was hiding. Twilight struggled and resisted, but she lost her grip on the magazine in her hands and Sunset Shimmer successfully retrieved it, with only minor ripping of one of the pages inside.
“No, don’t!” Twilight pleaded, but it was too late. Sunset Shimmer was staring at the contents of the magazine, her victorious grin slowly turning into an uncertain look that suggested great confusion, her pupils growing smaller inside of her eyes and her face turning a slight shade of red.
“… T-Twilight…”
“It’s not mine!” Twilight shouted quickly, not sure of what else to say other than something to defend herself at least a little bit.
“These girls are…”
“I found it in my brother’s room when I was looking for a comic I let him borrow and I got curious.”
Sunset lowered the magazine onto the floor. “… Y-You weren’t… touching yourself… when I came in, were you?” Sunset asked. Her question only served to increase the brightness of her friend’s face.
“NO!” Twilight screamed. “I was just looking because I was curious! That’s all!”
“Oh thank goodness!” Sunset said with a relieved sigh. “That would have been awkward. Moreso than right now, I mean.” A moment of silence passed between the two. “… Would you like me to leave for a bit?”
Twilight raised an eyebrow. “What do you mean?”
“Well, you know. So you can…” Sunset motioned her eyes down, and it seemed to take Twilight a few seconds to catch on before she gasped. “I mean, you were going to, right?”
“W-Well… not really,” Twilight said. “I mean, I don’t usually…”
“You serious?” Sunset asked. “You can’t be serious.”
Twilight’s blush intensified. “I mean, I do at night, sometimes, but not during the day…” Twilight immediately hid her face behind her hands. “No! You didn’t hear that!”
Sunset let out a laugh. “Well, it’s not like it’s uncommon to, you know?” Sunset looked down at the magazine again. The images on the opened pages were quite explicit. “Wow. I didn’t even know girls could do these things with each other…”
“Y-Yeah. That’s what I thought,” Twilight said. A few more moments of awkward silence passed over the two, before Twilight found within her some small level of courage to ask something of Sunset Shimmer. “I-Is it normal to get… excited… about other girls.”
“‘Excited’?” Sunset asked. “Oh! You mean like… down there…” Twilight nodded. “Well, I don’t think there’s anything wrong with it… Wait, don’t tell me you’re-”
“N-No!” Twilight quickly responded. “I was just wondering, that’s all!”
“… Are you sure?” Sunset asked, leaning closer and meeting her gaze with Twilight’s. “You know, there’s nothing wrong with it if you are.”
Twilight flinched and averted her eyes again. “W-Well, I mean, just a little… And you?” Sunset Shimmer nodded. “You too, huh?”
“It’s just, these pictures are pretty graphic,” Sunset said as she flipped a page. “I can’t really help it if I’m wet, y’know?”
“‘Wet’?” Twilight asked. “Oh, I guess that’s what it’s called, huh?” Twilight looked down at the magazine as Sunset flipped another age. She gulped and quickly looked away. “M-Maybe we should just put that away.”
“Maybe,” Sunset said, but still flipped another page regardless. “But then, we can’t just do nothing in the states we’re in, right?”
“W-What do you mean?” Twilight asked.
“I mean, if we just leave it like this we’ll be uncomfortable, right?” Sunset asked, looking up into Twilight’s eyes. “Don’t you feel like you really need to get some relief right now?”
“But that’s… I mean, you’re right here, and…”
“Who knows?” Sunset continued. “It might even be better if we do it… together…” Sunset’s voice descended to a quiet mumble at the last part.
“A-Are you serious?” Twilight asked, eyes wide and heart racing.
“I’m just saying. We both need it, and it’s a perfectly natural thing. It’s not like I haven’t seen you down there before.”
“But we were kids then!” Twilight argued. “And it’s embarrassing!”
“I’m not going to force you to,” Sunset assured, “But think about it. This is a chance to try something new. Just a little experiment, that’s all.”
“J-Just an experiment?” Twilight asked, receiving a nod from Sunset Shimmer. “Well, I guess so… Still, it’s kinda embarrassing. Even if we are best friends…”
“Then how about we sit side-by-side and keep our skirts on?” Sunset suggested. “That way I won’t see anything.”
Twilight considered it. On one hand, the idea of pleasuring herself beside her best friend seemed outrageous. She couldn’t imagine what others would think if word of that got out, or what Sunset herself would think of it either. On the other hand, it was the forbidden fruit angle, Twilight realised. There was something enticing about this whole scenario. Something alluring about the idea of masturbating beside another girl to images of other girls ‘getting it on’, as it were. And above all else, she needed to do something about her excitement.
“Okay,” Twilight said, scooting up against the side of her bed and sitting up straight. “Y-You won’t tell anyone, though, right?”
“Of course not,” Sunset said as she sat down beside her friend. “You know I wouldn’t spread gossip about something like this.”
Twilight gulped. Now that the two were sitting side-by-side, they simply allowed silence to reign over them for a few seconds whilst remaining perfectly still. It was Sunset Shimmer who moved first, slowly lifting her skirt up with her left hand and reaching under it with her right hand. Twilight watched wild mild interest.
“I guess I’ll go first,” Sunset said after slowly bringing her hand to her panties under her skirt. “Sorry, I just really can’t stand it anymore.”
“S-Sure,” Twilight said, watching as Sunset’s hand began to move slowly underneath her skirt. “How do you… usually do it?” Twilight asked, curious as to whether her own methods matched Sunset Shimmer’s.
Sunset’s face was beginning to turn red, and her heart was beating much faster by the second. “I usually just rub the outside for a bit, to warm myself up, and then I take them off… I can leave them on, though, if that would be too uncomfortable.”
Twilight shook her head slowly. “No, I think you should… do what makes you feel best. I… I don’t want you feeling… unsatisfied, because of me.”
“I-It’s kind of a lot better than usual,” Sunset said, twitching a little and barely allowing light moans to escape her lips. “I think… another person here really is helping.”
“Really?” Twilight asked, looking down at her own skirt with great interest. ‘It feels better with another person?’ Twilight raised her own hand and brought it down to her skirt, reaching under it and using her left hand to ensure it did not lift up and reveal too much. She felt her fingers make contact with her sensitive area and released a pleasant gasp. ‘O-Oh my gosh! What was that?!’
“See?” Sunset asked as she closed her eyes and sped up her strokes. “It’s good, isn’t it?”
“I-It is,” Twilight admitted, trying to stop her body from moving about too much as she continued to poke herself experimentally. The gasps that she was holding in eventually came out as one long sigh. She was starting to feel as though she needed more, and so she used her fingers to pull her panties aside and gently stroked the sides of her soaked region.
Sunset Shimmer was already a step ahead of Twilight, her right hand squeezing and playing with her erect clitoris as her breathing became more ragged, and her legs began to kick lightly from each wave of stimulation that passed through her body. She had tried to restrain herself for Twilight’s sake, but this was all to much for Sunset to bear. She reached both hands beneath her skirt and pulled her panties halfway down her legs, and then brought her right hand to her entrance.
Twilight was releasing silent squeaks beside Sunset Shimmer as she continued to tease her inner folds, her left hand having forsaken its duty of holding her skirt down long ago to instead grab onto the carpet beneath her as she closed her eyes and focussed on what her other hand was doing. A sudden load moan made Twilight jump and temporarily stop. She turned to her side to finds Sunset Shimmer moving about quite a bit as she moaned and panted beside her.
It was almost as if Sunset Shimmer had forgotten that she was not alone, and it was making Twilight feel somewhat uncomfortable… and very aroused, as evidenced by the burning sensation between her legs, begging for something to calm it down.
Noticing the motion of Sunset’s hand beneath her skirt, and also catch slight glimpses as the now-free skirt lifted up occasionally, Twilight could guess what her friend was doing. She was just amazed that she was able to do it with another person in the room, and right beside her to boot!
“H-How is it?” Sunset asked between pants, startling Twilight.
“Oh. I-It’s good…” Twilight decided to be a little bolder and moved her fingers up towards her clitoris. She gasped as she made contact, feeling like her body was being electrified as she rolled the small nubbin around between her fingers and thumb. “I-It’s definitely different from doing it alone, but it’s s-still kinda weird…”
“It is?” Sunset asked as she opened her eyes to look at Twilight. She stopped what she was doing as she watched Twilight awkwardly squirming about on the spot, her lips sealed tight and only occasionally opening to release light moans, and her hand beneath her skirt barely moving. “… You’re not… holding back on account of me, are you?”
Twilight bit her lip and turned to meet Sunset’s gaze. “Well, it’s… It’s kinda difficult to do this with someone else here. Even if it is my best friend…”
Sunset Shimmer watched as Twilight continued to play with herself beneath her skirt, possibly too into it already to stop now, but at the rate she was going… was she ever going to achieve satisfaction? It was Sunset’s idea to do this together, but now Twilight seemed to be at her limit, and still had a ways to go.
The needy look on Twilight’s face, practically begging for relief, yet going unfulfilled. The way she slowed down momentarily, before starting back up again, over and over in an unbreakable cycle. The quiet pants and the soft moans escaping her lips stirred up something inside Sunset Shimmer. She wanted her friend to feel good. She wanted to make Twilight feel better.
Sunset’s right hand pulled itself out from under her skirt, revealing just how soaked it had become from her juices, and lingered in the air for all of a second before Sunset Shimmer turned onto her side and leaned over towards Twilight. Before she knew what she was doing, she had reached her hand underneath Twilight’s skirt and placed it onto her thigh, stroking it gently.
“W-What are you doing?!” Twilight asked in a hushed tone, surprised by the sudden contact and stopping her own hand at that time.
“I want to help you,” Sunset said as she continued her caresses, which seemed to put Twilight at ease as her surprised look faded and she released a soft coo of pleasure. Sunset’s hand continued its stroking, whilst Twilight’s own simply lay still inside her skirt, floating over her still-demanding area.
A gasp escaped Twilight’s lips as she felt Sunset’s hand moving up her thigh. “Sunset,” she pleaded, but her friend continued regardless. “I-I don’t think you should…” Twilight’s protests didn’t last long. As soon as Sunset’s hand made contact with the area between Twilight’s thigh and crotch, Twilight simply closed her eyes and released deep, pleasurable sighs.
Twilight removed her hand subconsciously as she felt Sunset’s fingers reaching closer towards her groin. She felt those fingers tracing along the walls of her entrance, sending jolts of pleasure throughout her body and causing her to whimper from the teasing touch. She wanted to grab Sunset’s hand force her fingers inside, or at least to ask Sunset to get on with it, but she was still feeling too uneasy about the whole thing to do anything more than simply sit back and let her friend take the lead.
“Let me know if it hurts,” Sunset said, and that was the only warning she gave before she curled all but her index finger into a fist and pushed the remaining digit slowly into Twilight’s wet hole. She felt Twilight’s inner walls around her finger, soaking it in her natural juices and massaging it with a pleasant warmth that almost pulled her further inside.
Twilight gasped and moaned as she felt the intrusive finger entering and pushing deeper and deeper, stopping once it was about halfway in. “Are you okay?” Sunset asked, concerned that she might be making Twilight feel worse, not better.
Twilight simply nodded, her eyes half-lidded and her breathing heavy. “Y-Yeah,” she said. “It’s fine. P-Please keep going.”
Sunset’s heart raced. Not only did she have to okay from Twilight, but Twilight herself asked her to continue what she was doing. That was all that Sunset needed to hear, and she eased the rest of her finger in as far as it would go into Twilight, earning more cute cries of joy from her friend. “How is it?”
“It’s… weird…”
“Good weird?” Sunset asked, receiving a nod from Twilight. “It feels so much tighter than my own. It’s sort of nice… Is this different from your own finger?”
“I don’t know… I’ve never put a finger i-in there before…”
“You what?” Sunset asked, completely shocked at what she was hearing. “Oh, you poor, deprived thing,” she said with a grin. “Well then, you’re in for a real treat.”
Twilight whimpered, but Sunset gave her a gentle smile and caressed Twilight’s cheek with her free hand, putting her mind at ease. “J-Just be gentle, please.”
“I’ll try,” Sunset said. “I’m going to start pulling it out now. Brace yourself.” All at once, Sunset Shimmer pulled her finger out from Twilight’s hole, stopping when just the tip remained inside. The moan from Twilight was so loud that she was worried Twilight’s mother may have heard it, but after waiting for a few seconds and hearing no sounds from Twilight Velvet, it seemed that they were safe. “Sorry. Was that too much?”
“It’s not that,” Twilight said. “It just… felt too good, that’s all,” she admitted, bringing a smirk to Sunset’s face.
“Is that so?” Sunset asked before pushing her finger back in, bringing another startled yelp and a moan from Twilight. Without stopping, Sunset continued her steady rhythm of retracting her finger and thrusting it back in, delighting in the pleasurable noises coming out of Twilight’s mouth each time.
After a few more thrusts, she decided to heat things up a little bit. She stopped her fingering technique for just a moment to trace a thumb against Twilight’s stiff clitoris, before continuing with an increased pace. Twilight was completely at Sunset’s mercy as she simply lay back against her bed with her eyes closed and her hands hanging by her sides, her chest puffing out as her breathing escalated more and more by the second.
Sunset stared at Twilight’s chest for a few moments as she continued to work on her lower region. Whether it was due to the heat of the moment, or simple curiosity, Sunset Shimmer found her free hand suddenly had a will of its own as it moved to unbutton Twilight’s blouse, revealing the two nicely-rounded, average-sized breasts inside. Her hand reached into the bra holding them and grabbed a hold of one.
Twilight felt the sudden assault on her cleavage and opened her eyes to confirm what she was feeling. She was confused and wanted to ask Sunset what she was doing, but as soon she felt that hand beginning to massage her breast, followed by two slick fingers rubbing against her nipple, Twilight’s mind went blank. She simply closed her eyes again and allowed the pleasurable effects from Sunset’s actions to wash over her.
“S-Sunny, I-” Twilight bit her lip before she could finish her warning.
Sunset felt her heart skip a beat. ‘She hasn’t called me that in a long time,’ she thought to herself as she smiled. Down Twilight’s body, Sunset Shimmer stopped what she was doing for just a brief second, much to Twilight’s surprise and disappointment. It was only for that brief second though, just so that she could bring up her middle finger in order to join her index finger inside Twilight’s lower lips.
“A-AAH! S-SUNSET!” Twilight shot forward, wrapping her arms around her friend for support as she began to buck her hips forward, trying to find the perfect rhythm with Sunset’s fingers in order to reach the building climax she could feel making its way towards her. “SUNSET, I’M GONNA…”
“Twilight, quiet,” Sunset cautioned, though the grin on her face suggested she was enjoying the situation. “Your mum could hear.”
“B-BUT I CAN’T HELP IT! I’M ABOUT TO… TO…” With one final push, Twilight couldn’t hold back anymore. She stopped her own thrusting and quickly covered her mouth with one of her hands, muffling her screams as she felt her orgasm gushing out of her special place, coating Sunset Shimmer’s still pumping fingers and her hand.
Sunset Shimmer couldn’t help but be amazed at the force of the orgasm that apparently hit Twilight. It certainly seemed unlike anything she herself had ever felt. Had it truly felt that much better coming from another person? Or was Twilight simply more sensitive? Whatever the case, Sunset also felt pride in her work, and joy at the pleasure her friend was certainly feeling at that time.
She pulled her hand out from under Twilight’s blouse and held the shivering girl as she continued her fingering, but slowed down her pace to a gradual stop as Twilight’s inner walls continued to tighten around her fingers and orgasmic juices continued to spray onto her hand.
When at last it seemed that Twilight was finished, Sunset removed her fingers, earning a sharp gasp from Twilight, before holding her heavily-panting friend with both arms until she had calmed down. As she waited, she examined her right hand, made sticky by Twilight’s juices, brought it to her nose to take a good whiff of it. It was a strong scent, but a pleasant one. It made Sunset’s head feel light, and an involuntary moan escaped her lips as the scent overtook her senses. Curious, she took a lick. It was sweet, and a little tangy. She decided to try it a couple more times before Twilight recovered.
“T-Thanks,” Twilight said in a quiet voice as her breathing began to die down, catching Sunset by surprise. Pushing herself away from Sunset, she gave her a friend a smile that would make angel’s jealous. “That felt really good…”
Sunset blushed. Not only from the compliment, but from the sweet, angelic figure sitting before her. “W-Well, I just couldn’t stand watching you so… unsatisfied…”
Twilight joined Sunset in blushing. “I was kind of nervous,” she said. Sunset simply nodded. “I’ve got to admit, I probably wouldn’t have been able to… reach my climax… on my own.”
Sunset tried to smile. “Glad I could help, then.”
“Um…” Twilight brought her fingers together and fidgeted with them, staring down at the floor. “Can I… I mean, you still haven’t… yourself yet.”
Sunset realised what Twilight was getting at. “O-Oh… W-Well, I could probably manage it on my own, but if it’s too much for you-”
“Actually,” Twilight continued, “I want to… repay you. For, y’know, helping me just now.”
Sunset’s eyes widened. Never in her wildest dreams had she expected to hear that from Twilight. “A-Are you sure? You don’t have to feel obliged or anything, I was just helping a friend.” ‘Admittedly not the usual way friends help each other out, but still…’
“Please?” Twilight asked, looking up into Sunset’s eyes with her own pleading ones. “I want you to feel good too. And there’s… something that I want to try out.”
“There is?” Sunset asked.
Twilight nodded. “I’m curious about something… What’s the proper term for it? C-Cunnilingus?”
“Cunni… You mean you want to-” Twilight nodded. “W-With your mouth?” Another nod. “Down there?”
Twilight grabbed a lock of her hair and began to play with it. “I-If you don’t want to, you can say no. I just want you to feel as good as I did, and I was curious about how it feels to ‘eat a girl out’, as the slang term goes.”
Sunset’s blushed was growing redder by the second. She wasn’t exactly opposed to the idea, in fact she was every bit as curious as Twilight was. And she certainly didn’t think of Twilight as an unattractive girl. Quite the opposite. But even so, the entire situation was becoming too awkward for her… Until she reminded herself that she had just fingered her own friend to orgasm.
And besides, there was no way she could say no to those eyes, or that look in general. And it’s not as if it would hurt anyone. Twilight was curious, she was curious, and most importantly, she was still sopping wet from earlier.
“If you really want to, I suppose you can,” Sunset said. “Just try to take it slow. This is unexplored territory for both of us.”
Twilight smiled and giggled. “Since when did the unknown ever stop you before?” she asked in a teasing tone. “… I’ll do my best. Just… don’t patronize me. If I’m doing it wrong, tell me.”
“It’s not like I would even know,” Sunset said as Twilight moved back and lay down onto her stomach. Slowly, Sunset reclined backwards, using her hands to support herself, and opened her legs slightly.
“I want you to feel good,” Twilight said.
“… Alright. I’ll tell you how you’re doing,” Sunset responded.
“Thanks.” Twilight focused on the opening between Sunset’s legs. “Can you spread apart a little more? There isn’t exactly much space for me to move in.” At Twilight’s request, Sunset Shimmer parted her legs a little further, now granting Twilight a better view and better access to her glistening nether region, a strong but pleasant smell assaulting Twilight’s nostrils as she stared with bated breath.
Sunset was beginning to feel anxious, and also a little embarrassed. “Hey, are you gonna, y’know… do something?”
Twilight snapped out of her trance and nodded her head. “Right… Well then, I believe it goes like this…” Slowly, as if taking extreme caution, Twilight crawled forward, her face nearing Sunset’s wet hole as her breathing against it sent soft chills down Sunset Shimmer’s spine. When she was close enough, Twilight made the mistake of taking a long inhale, and the scent that she drew in caused her to release a heavy sigh.
Eager to get started, Twilight brought her face even closer and, without warning, prodded the entrance between Sunset Shimmer’s legs with her tongue. Sunset Shimmer reeled her head back with a sudden start, her body jumping as though it had just been hit by a sudden jolt of electricity.
Twilight moved her tongue up and down, lapping up some of the juices that were leaking out of the hole so that she could get a good taste. She pulled her tongue back into her mouth and swished the liquid around for a few seconds, trying to get a good idea of the texture and the flavour. It was warm, and it was slightly bitter, yet it contained a certain kick that made Twilight want more. To satisfy that need, Twilight reopened her mouth and dove back in for seconds, now attacking her nether region with a little less hesitance and a little more carnal desire.
Sunset, meanwhile, was doing her best not to fall onto her back as her hands gripped the carpet beneath her for extra support, her head thrown back and facing skywards as legs and hips twitched with every lick that came from Twilight. She had to bite her lip in order to stop from making too much noise, but even that did not stop the occasional moan and squeak from escaping her lips.
Eventually, Twilight stopped. Sunset looked down with an expression of confusion and disappointment, and slight annoyance. “What-”
“You said you’d tell me how I was doing,” Twilight reminded, a teasing smile on her face. “Though judging by the look on your face, I hypothesis I was doing well.”
Sunset gritted her teeth together. She hated when Twilight had the upper hand. It really brought out her cocky side which, when combined with her witty side, was a dangerous weapon. “Y-You…”
“C’mon, tell me,” Twilight said in a playful tone. “If I’m no good, I’ll stop now.”
“You’re doing great!” Sunset shouted, afraid that Twilight’s threat was not empty. “Don’t stop now! Keep going!”
Sunset’s words caught Twilight off guard. She hadn’t been expecting a reaction that strong, and the sudden praise made her chest tighten. Now that she knew for certain that her efforts were being appreciated, Twilight returned to her task at hand, tracing her tongue alongside the walls of Sunset’s inner folds and greedily lapping up all juices that came as a result of her work.
“I-It’s s’good!” Sunset cried, her breathing growing heavier and her hips shaking more as she felt the speed of Twilight’s licking pick up. Her hands once again came to life on their own and reached for the back of Twilight’s head, holding her in place and pushing it down to ensure she would not leave until she was finished.
Twilight was startled by Sunset’s sudden action and, as a result of suddenly being pressed further into her, Twilight found her tongue entering the hole she had previously been teasing. As a result of this, Sunset’s head thrust forward along with her hips, accompanied by a series of loud moans.
“Twilight! Oh god, don’t stop!” Sunset cried. By this point she had lost sight on almost everything beside what her friend was doing, and that simply felt so incredible that she wanted nothing more than for it to go on until she was finished.
Twilight was more than happy to accommodate this request. Though she had not planned to go so far as to actually plunge her tongue into her friend’s depths, she did not mind the situation she was now in. Rather, she found it was actually not so bad. The scent and the taste from Sunset Shimmer was filling her mind and overshadowing any doubts that she may have had, and the moans and cries that confirmed Sunset Shimmer was revelling in her actions filled Twilight with a certain joy the likes of which she had not felt since her parents first praised her for scoring top marks in a nationwide exam.
The feeling of Sunset’s inner walls surrounding her tongue was strange. It was almost like they were massaging it, whilst at the same time pulling it further in, refusing to let it go until Sunset Shimmer was finished with it. Twilight swirled her tongue around inside, trying to get as good a feel as she could before she would have to pull it back out. As she felt her tongue trace over a particularly rough spot, a loud, ear-piercing came from Sunset Shimmer that almost made Twilight jump out of her skin.
“T-Twilight, keep doing that!” Sunset shouted, her hips now thrusting at great speed to assist Twilight’s little exploration. “I-I think you found my G-spAAAH!”
Twilight was confused for a second. ‘Her ‘G-spaaaah’? Oh! She must mean her ‘G-spot’! So this is it?’ Twilight gave the rough area another lick, eliciting the same, vigorous response as before. ‘This spot is supposed to be super-sensitive, and bring about powerful orgasms, from what I’ve read. I wonder…’ Twilight prodded her tongue into the rough spot, eager to see the results it would produce.
Sunset Shimmer was in a frenzy, throwing her head back as she felt all control over her body’s movements slip away from her. Biting her lip was no longer possible. Any consideration for the volume of the noise that she was making flew out of the window as she felt Twilight’s long, wet tongue poking her from inside, sending wave after wave of intense pleasure through her system and bringing her closer to the imminent climax hanging just a little further.
“Ffff-f-f-f-fuuu…” Sunset wasn’t going to say it. She was going to control herself. Even if the rest of her body was long gone by that point, she was still a refined, dignified young lady who would not resort to such vulgar language. Not even if Twilight’s nose bumped against Sunset’s clitoris as her tongue continued its relentless assault. “F-FUUUUCK! TWILIGHT, D-DON’T ST-OOOOP!”
Twilight felt her face grow hotter at Sunset’s sudden use of such nasty language, yet that didn’t make her stop what she was doing. In fact, it seemed to spur her on even more as she brought her fingers into the mix and moaned into Sunset’s lower lips.
The fingers running along the sides of Sunset Shimmer’s folds and the moans sending vibrations through her sent Sunset over the edge. With one final cry of vulgarity, Sunset pushed down on Twilight one last time as she sprayed all that she had over her friend’s face, a long, drawn-out cry filling the room as wave after wave flooded out and filled Twilight’s mouth, eventually coating her face when Twilight pulled back for air.
Twilight had no time to savour the flavour in her mouth, or to find her bin in order to spit out all that was in there, so without thinking much about it, she simply swallowed and then gasped for air. As soon as she did so, she realised what she had just done, and just prayed that Sunset hadn’t taken notice. As she looked up to see her friend staring at her with wide eyes and a shocked look on her face, she knew that her prayers had not been answered.
“T-That was…” Sunset tried to get some words out to describe her experience. It didn’t have to be an essay or a speech, just a few simply words to get the point across to Twilight. As she fell down onto her back, staring up towards the ceiling with her chest moving up and down in rhythm with her pants, all that she could say was, “Amazing…”
Twilight smiled at that. “Really? I mean, all I did was what I saw in those books.”
“… ‘Those’?” Sunset asked, mustering up some energy in order to push herself up and face Twilight again. “You mean, more than just the one you found in your brother’s room?”
Twilight gulped. “Uh, no! I-I didn’t mean it like that, I meant…”
A wry grin crossed Sunset’s face. “Oh, I get it. Little Twilie has some unexpected interest, huh?”
“S-Shut up!” Twilight cried, swinging a gentle punch into Sunset’s arm. “Anyway, it paid off, didn’t it?!”
“Sure,” Sunset replied. “You were totally able to get your friend off in your own bedroom. Job well done.”
Twilight frowned. “By the way, you used some bad words just now.” Sunset quickly turned her head away. “You know people cursing.”
“Well it’s not like I could help it!” Sunset shouted. “I mean, what you were doing was so just so good I lost control of what I was saying!”
“It was really that good?” Twilight asked. Sunset turned to her and nodded her head. “T-Thank you…”
“Idiot,” Sunset said with a laugh. “I should be the one saying thanks. By the way, y’know your blouse is still open, right?”
Twilight blinked and then looked down at her chest, yelping and crossing her arms to cover her exposed breasts. “Y-You jerk! What were you doing, opening my blouse without permission!”
“You sure didn’t seem to mind though,” Sunset told her. “Besides, considering what we just did, I don’t really see how it’s all that big of an issue.”
“B-But…”
“If you’d like, I could show you mine,” Sunset offered. “That’d make us even, right?”
“… A-Alright,” Twilight said, slowly uncrossing her arms and staring at Sunset Shimmer as she waited. “Well?”
Sunset remained still, a dumbfounded look on her face as she returned Twilight’s stare. ‘I-I was joking! But I can’t tell her that! What do I do? … Wait, she just licked me down there, why the heck should showing my breasts be such a big deal?’ Sunset gulped and slowly brought her hands to her jacket, removing it slowly and throwing it carelessly to the side. She then reached for the bottom of her shirt and pulled it up and over her head.
As her shirt came off, Sunset found herself blushing as her breasts, covered only by a white bra, were on full display to a curious-looking Twilight. This also sent a nervous chill down her spine, as a Twilight who was curious was a Twilight to be wary of.
“H-Hey,” Twilight said. “Since we’re here and… like this… w-would it be okay if we… tried something else out?”
Sunset felt her heartbeat picking up again. “W-Well, I suppose we might never get another chance, and it is important to learn as much about our bodies as we can at our age.”
“Right, and it’s much safer than doing it with some random stranger,” Twilight added.
“Totally.”
“Agreed.”
“And we are already dressed for it,” Sunset joked, earning a giggle from Twilight. “So… what did you have in mind?”
Twilight was about to speak up, when instead she turned her attention to the book laying on the floor to her right. She flipped through a few pages, eventually coming across the right one and pointed a finger at it. “Would this be… okay?”
Sunset smiled. “Tribadism, huh? It might be the best place for us to start off.”
“‘Start’?” Twilight asked.
Sunset’s eyes immediately widened. “I-I mean, for a first experience, you know?! Not saying we’ll have more with each other, but as a general first time, this would be ideal!”
“O-Oh. I see,” Twilight said. Sunset wasn’t sure if that was disappointment in her tone or not, but she barely had time to question it as Twilight quickly turned back towards her and continued. “Anyway, that last thing got me a little…” Twilight motioned with her eyes down towards the floor, hoping that Sunset got the message.
“Excited?” Sunset asked with a knowing grin. Twilight nodded, a sheepish look on her face. “You really are hopeless,” Sunset laughed, bringing a hand to Twilight’s head and stroking her, much to Twilight’s dismay, who quickly backed away with a disapproving look on her head. “Well, I certainly don’t mind helping you out again. And… I-I really don’t mind my first time being with you…”
An awkward silence followed Sunset’s declaration. Neither girl knew what to say or to do to follow up on that. While a storm raged inside Sunset’s own mind, scolding her for saying something so stupid and wondering how Twilight now thought of her, Twilight’s own mind was in chaos for totally different reasons. She was simply trying to comprehend what Sunset had just said, and deduce what exactly it had meant.
“So, should we like, leave our skirts on?” Sunset asked quickly, breaking the silence. “I mean, would it be easier if we took them off?”
Twilight considered the activity they were about to perform, and whether or not it was likely to make a mess of the clothes they were wearing. It then dawned on her just how much she was already sweating, and how wrinkled her clothes had become. It also occurred to her how hot she whilst Sunset was pleasuring her, and with their bodies in such close contact, that heat would only be doubled this time around. “I think it would be best if we took everything off,” Twilight decided. “But if only if you want to, that is!” she quickly added, though Sunset seemed to have no objections and she nodded and reached towards her skirt.
“That’s fine,” Sunset said. “We were probably thinking the same thing, and it’d be kind of hard to explain why my clothes are so dirty.”
“Yeah…” Twilight watched with growing unease as Sunset Shimmer pulled down the zip to the side of her skirt and allowed the article of clothing to drop to her feet, lifting one foot and using the other to kick it aside. With a gulp, Twilight joined her by first removing her already-open blouse, folding it neatly and placing it onto her bed, making sure that there were no creases. After turning back to Sunset Shimmer, she found that her friend had already finished removing all of her clothes, save for her socks, and was watching Twilight with an amused grin as her folded arms covered her chest.
“You sure are taking your time,” Sunset said as she approached Twilight. “Do you really have fold them like that?”
Twilight blushed and gave a nervous laugh. “Sorry, I just can’t help it…”
“Let me, then,” Sunset said as she reached her hands to the zipper on Twilight’s skirt, pulling it down before she could protest and then guiding the skirt down Twilight’s legs. Sunset stopped for a moment as a familiar scent entered her nose, and she lay her eyes on the dripping spot between Twilight’s legs. The lavender scent made Sunset swallow and increased her breathing as she suddenly felt her own loins burning up again.
Twilight interpreted Sunset’s sudden stop as a signal to raise a leg, so that she could remove the skirt completely, and obeyed. As she lifted a leg out of the skirt, followed by her other one, Sunset quickly threw the piece of clothing away as she stood back up again, now standing face-to-face with an almost-completely naked Twilight. There was just one thing she had to remove now…
Twilight raised her hands behind her back, reaching up towards her bra so that she could remove it, but her hands were stopped by Sunset Shimmer’s, which had reached around Twilight and beat her to the punch. Silently lowering her hands, Twilight allowed Sunset to remove the bra for her. For some reason, this act alone made Twilight’s heart pound even more, and she could feel the ache between her legs growing yet again.
“Got it,” Sunset said as she released the bra, removing it from Twilight’s body and dropping to carelessly onto the floor beside her. Now that Twilight standing before her with everything on full display, Sunset Shimmer took a moment to admire her properly. At times, Sunset Shimmer would muse that Twilight had a nice figure, and that her features were certainly very attractive. But she had never actually seen Twilight this much before. “You’re beautiful,” she whispered without thinking.
Twilight blushed at the sudden compliment, bringing a finger to her hair and twirling it as she smiled. “T-Thanks,” she said, also taking the time to admire her friend’s body. “You’re prettier, though,” she said with a hint of unease in her voice, her eyes settling on Sunset’s breast. “And bigger, too,” she added in a muttered voice.
Sunset chuckled under her breath. “Well, I may be more of a woman,” Sunset declared, hands at her hips as she puffed out her chest with pride, “But you’re definitely more cute by far,” she added as she brought a hand up to Twilight’s cheek and caressed it gently.
Twilight’s mouth moved in an attempt to say something, but all that came out was silence, and the occasional squeak. Sunset laughed at this, before falling silent as the two continued their little stare-off. Sunset could hear her own heartbeat as her eyes gazed into Twilight’s. Bringing her other hand up to Twilight’s cheek and leaning forward, Sunset closed her eyes and kissed Twilight’s lips. She felt no resistance, so she lingered there for a few more seconds, before pulling back to confirm Twilight’s reaction.
Feeling the lips leaving her own, Twilight’s eyes opened to see what was wrong. She found Sunset Shimmer looking at her with what seemed to be concern. “It’s okay,” Twilight whispered, bringing her hands up and behind Sunset’s head, pulling Sunset Shimmer back into the kiss.
Now feeling no need to hold back, Sunset decided to try something a little bolder. After opening her mouth, Sunset was surprised to find Twilight joining her so quickly but didn’t let that stop her as she thrust her tongue forward into Twilight’s mouth.
Twilight moaned as she felt the slippery intruder inside her mouth, prodding her own tongue until she returned its advances. Twilight lost all sense of time as her tongue danced with Sunset’s, their tastes mixing together as they moaned into each other’s mouths, only parting occasionally for quick breaths of air.
Suddenly, Twilight felt a hand on her chest and, before she could wonder what it was, felt herself being pushed backwards onto the soft bed behind her. Before Twilight could even bounce up once. Sunset Shimmer had climbed on top of her, pushing her into the mattress beneath as their lips connected once more.
The two parted once more, not just for a breath of air, but this time to see the looks on each other’s faces. Realising the situation that they were in caused each of the girls to giggle nervously. “This wasn’t in the book,” Twilight said.
“Is that a problem?” Sunset asked, lifting a hand to move aside a stray lock of hair across Twilight’s face. Without waiting for an answer, Sunset moved in and stole another kiss. “Shall we move on then?” she asked as she pulled back again. Twilight nodded and scooted backwards, sitting up against the wall behind her and spreading her legs. Somehow, she didn’t find it as difficult as she did before. She felt more secure, more at ease.
Sunset Shimmer felt much the same; without much hesitance on her own part, Sunset sat down before Twilight and scooted closer, her left leg over Twilight’s right and her right leg under Twilight’s left. The only time she stopped was when there was but a mere gap of space separating her own nether regions from Twilight’s.
A hand gripped her wrist and Sunset looked over into Twilight’s eyes, seeing a determined resolve as her friend nodded. Bracing herself, Sunset Shimmer took a deep breath and closed the gap between the two. Their lips connected, and it felt as though a current had passed between the two girls as they gasped in unison.
“Wow,” Twilight said in an astonished tone, staring at the spot where the two were connected with wide eyes and biting her lip as she slowly moved her hips, experimenting with the new sensations that she was feeling. Sunset responded to Twilight’s movements with her own, gasping occasionally as the two gradually picked up speed.
The room was soon filled with the sound of both girls’ panting and moaning, and of their soaked regions rubbing against one another. Their hands joined as they sat up straight, both attacking the other girl’s upper lips as well as her lower ones. As their hips grinded faster and faster, their tongues raged epic battle for dominance in each other’s mouths, and their breasts came into contact with each other’s, both girls seemed to simply throw reality out of the window and focussed solely on their lovemaking.
After adjusting her hips in an attempt to find the optimal position, Twilight’s clitoris came into contact with Sunset Shimmer’s. This caused both girls to stop momentarily as they needed to allow the sudden jolt to pass through them. After a moment of recovery, they both continued immediately, mutually agreeing that this was the best possible position.
Twilight soon had to stop kissing Sunset for fear of suffocating, feeling as though she couldn’t even hold her breath for a single second by this point. Instead, she grabbed Sunset Shimmer in her arms and held their bodies close as her head rested on Sunset’s shoulders, crying out her friend’s name.
Sunset could feel the end approaching, and she deduced that Twilight wasn’t far off either. Returning Twilight’s embrace and keeping their bodies in constant contact with one another, Sunset put some more force into her thrusts. “T-Twilight! I’m close!”
“Me too!” Twilight responded. “Please don’t stop! I need more!”
Sunset grabbed Twilight in a tight grasp, as if to assure her that she had no intention of stopping. “I’m gonna cum, Twilight!” Sunset warned, feeling the dam about to burst at any second. “Twilight, I… I…”
Sunset’s breath in her ear was the final push that Twilight needed and she released one final cry as she felt her orgasm hit her hard. “I’m cumming, Sunny! I’m-”
“I love you, Twi!” Sunset’s own climax hit not a few seconds after Twilight’s. Both girls’ bodies stopped suddenly as they cried in unison, holding each other so tight that one might think they were afraid the other was at risk of suddenly disappearing. Beneath them, Twilight’s bed became a mess of sticky fluids mixing together, creating a noticeable spot that Twilight would have to deal with later.
For the moment, though, both girls eventually calmed down and fell onto the bed, panting for air as though it were a rare treat and not even bothering to shift the hair out of their eyes. When their minds were finally focussed again and the two had recovered from their high, the two still didn’t move for a while as Twilight snuggled against Sunset Shimmer, and the two girls simply lay together in the warm afterglow of the lovemaking, neither one daring to say anything to break the most comfortable and peaceful silence.

‘I’m so stupid,’ Sunset thought to herself as she sat at the bottom of Twilight’s stairs, her face buried in her hands. ‘Why did I have to do that with her? Heck, why did I have to say that of all things?!’
“Um, Sunset?” Sunset lifted her head and stood up, turning around to find Twilight walking down the stairs behind her. “Here are you clothes.”
“Thanks,” Sunset said as she grabbed the bag from Twilight. Despite their ‘precaution’, the two found that Sunset’s clothes had already taken enough damage from their activities for her to wear outside. After telling Twilight Velvet that Spike had decided to conduct his business on Sunset’s skirt, Sunset borrowed Twilight’s shower and a spare set of her clothes – a white and purple-sleeved polo T-shirt and a pair of purple gym shorts. Sunset was sure that the purple cap with the star-symbol was not necessary, but Twilight insisted she not break up the set. “I guess I’ll see you on Monday then.”
As she turned and headed towards the door, she heard footsteps behind her and realised that Twilight must have been following her. “I’ll see you out,” Twilight said.
Sunset decided not to argue. Her mind was still a storm of chaos and guilt, after all. As the two left the house and Twilight closed the door behind herself, Sunset decided to pick up the pace towards the gate. She felt a hand grab her wrist, stopping her. “Twilight, I-”
“Sunset, before you go, I…” Time seemed to freeze in place. Sunset Shimmer stood facing Twilight, who was still grabbing firmly onto Sunset’s wrist with one hand and her other hand over her chest, while her head was facing down towards the path beneath her. “I was wondering… if we could do another experiment soon…”
Sunset wasn’t sure what to do or what to say. She was expecting Twilight to be angry, or confused, or… something else, that’s for sure. Another ‘experiment’? Twilight still saw it as that, she guessed. At the very least, though, Twilight didn’t seem to hate her. That was a good sign, right?
With a grin, Sunset took a step towards Twilight and placed a finger beneath Twilight’s chin, lifting the other girl’s head up. “Another one? Sheesh, Twilight, you just can’t get enough, huh?” she teased. At the very least, it helped her feel more at ease.
“The next one,” Twilight said, her eyes darting away from Sunset Shimmer, “I want us to… to go to Funland together. Just us two. We can ride the roller coasters, see a movie, have a picnic by the lake…”
Sunset’s face froze. She simply stood there with a dumbfounded expression, her eyes wide and her finger still under Twilight’s chin twitching slightly. ‘I-Is this…’ “Twilight?” she asked, “Are you asking me out on a date?”
“… Y-Yes?” Twilight squeaked. “J-Just an idea! I mean, you don’t have to, but I figured with what happened today, you wouldn’t mind-”
Twilight was cut off by Sunset’s arms wrapping around as the two girls’ lips suddenly made contact. It was a quick kiss, not quite as passionate as earlier, but somehow still as exciting and as great. “What time?” Sunset asked.
“Oh! Uh… three-thirty on Monday? Y’know, just after school lets out…”
“It’s a date, then,” Sunset said, leaning forward and parting Twilight’s bangs to plant one final kiss on the girl’s head. “I can’t wait,” she added with a wink as she pulled back, waving goodbye to Twilight as she turned around and walked down the path, a smile on her face and her heart feeling as light as a feather.
After waving goodbye back and seeing Sunset Shimmer leave, Twilight slowly brought a hand up to her forehead, feeling the spot that Sunset’s lips had just touched. She then slowly turned around, opened the door, and walked back into her house. “… I… I did it,” she whispered as she leaned back against the closed door. Suddenly, a smile grew across her face.

Twilight Velvet smiled as she watched her daughter practically jumping through the hallway towards the stairs, giggling and chanting ‘yes’ to herself in a similar fashion to when she had won the role of the princess in her first year play.
“I told them to keep it down,” Velvet said as she closed the door with a sigh, “But I suppose I can let her off, since she seems so happy.” Velvet turned to an annoyed-looking Spike sitting on the armrest of a nearby chair, huffing and turning his head away. “Oh, come on, boy. I know you’re not happy that Twilight accused you of that, but do you think you could still be happy for her?”
With a sigh, Spike nodded his head and gave a quiet bark. “That’s a good boy,” Velvet said as she stroked Spike’s head, causing him to smile and kick his back leg as she scratched behind his ear. “Now, let’s make a start on dinner, shall we?”
Spike barked again as he jumped off of the chair’s armrest, circling around Twilight Velvet with his tail wagging as she made her way towards the kitchen.
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