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Twilight shut the blinds on every window, locked every door to the house (including the balcony), and flipped the OPEN sign hanging on a tree branch to CLOSED. Having extended the wick of her ethanol-fueled lantern, she struck a long match and lit it. Her mouth gripped the handle of its glass chimney and set it in place. The warm glow illuminated her nervous eyes, which darted to and fro.
“Okay, Twilight Sparkle, this is it. Spike’s been sent to help out Rarity for the day, Rainbow Dash is off training with the military for a few months, Applejack’s gone to a rodeo with Pinkie Pie on clown duty, Fluttershy’s taking the Crusaders on a camping trip with Zecora, and the Mayor is doing a photoshoot for Playcolt. That sounds like just about everyone. ...oh! One more thing to take care of.” The purple unicorn levitated a single muffin out her chimney to her doorstep. A solitary fork was stuck in its center. “That takes care of Derpy Hooves.”
She sighed with relief. Ever since she had discovered that obscure spell, she had been strenuously making arrangements for this one day, when she could be by herself, away from everypony.
Sure, she loved her friends, and found all of Ponyville’s inhabitants charming, at least, most of the time. But this spell... If anyone knew about it, or what she planned to do with it, they would... Twilight shook her head, shivering. Best not think about it. They would never understand.
The ancient book was opened upon the lantern’s table. She looked over its instructions once more, then executed them. First, she clumsily took a piece of chalk in her mouth and drew an intricate circular pattern on the wooden floor. It was necessary to conserve her magic use for now.  In its center was a triangle with an open eye. Next, she nipped her elbow, just enough to dribble a single drop of blood on a chalk line. The strange arabesques glowed encouragingly with a pale blue light. The text did not say to do this, but Twilight tied a bandage around her forelimb. Better safe than sorry! Finally, she stared deeply into the eye in the pyramid. The scholar swallowed dryly, since it seemed to blink. Steeling herself against the fear, she ignited her horn. The light of the circle shifted hues until it matched her own. Now Twilight Sparkle shut her eyes and concentrated on her objective. Thunder cracked in the room, knocking her back onto her bottom.
The pony opened her eyes. She did it. There was a figure in her circle! “Yes! SUCCESS!” She clapped her hooves.
“What the hell!? Who the FUCK are you?” The unicorn turned up her dim lantern and gasped. That was no pony, but some strange variety of upright balding ape!
“Confound it.” She sighed as she watched the purple-haired creature look around her arboreal home. Twilight had such high hopes for this spell...
Then the ape spoke once more, less angrily, “Someone slipped me some LSD, didn’t they?”
“LSD?”
“You know, drugs---oh Goddess, why am I talking to it?” Her summon shut her eyes tightly, still covering her upper body and crotch with her hands. Five fingers on each, Ms. Sparkle noted, like a simian, though she did not believe that genus typically exuded a soapy discharge like this one dripped. Perhaps it was ill...? No, wait... That was suds and water. “I have never heard of a drug called Ellisdee, but no, you aren’t hallucinating.”
“Like Hell I’m not!” The feminine stranger began to grip her body in various places in an odd manner, using only her finger tips, and cried out in pain. Maybe it WAS ill.
Twilight shook her head, then noticed the exposed chest. “Your teats appear to be abnormally swollen. Are you lactating?” The strange creature blinked as a soft muzzle nuzzled her nipples. She then stiffened as a tongue probed them gently, eliciting an undesired response. “St-stop it! You’re...you’re a horse!” Her cheeks flushed furiously as Twilight looked at her.
“Oh, you’re done denying you’re here?”
“...yes.”
“Good. I’m Twilight Sparkle. And you?”
The creature stared. “Uh, I’m Twilight Sparkle. My parents were hippies, and...well, yeah.”

The pony’s eyes lit up. “The spell worked then! I was worried it had failed utterly when...well, you came out.”
“Wait, a spell? Like, honest-to-Goddess magic?” The purple pony nodded. “Dang. I study occult stuff a bit, but I can’t do anything like this.”

“It helps if you’ve got a unicorn horn.”
“Yeah, well, humans don’t get those. Or have unicorns, or talking horses, where I come from.” She began to relax, her hands resting on the knees of her crossed legs.

“We’re ponies. Not horses.”

“Noted.” The human’s head looked around again, more at ease this time. “You work at a library?”

“I live here, actually. But yes, I act as librarian for Ponyville.”
“Nice. I’m going to college for a degree in library science now. I live in an apartment over a used bookstore though, and work a job there.” The unicorn nodded politely. Her counterpart bit her lower lip. “I guess we could spend some time comparing our lives, seeing the similarities, noting down differences...but I don’t think that’s why you brought me here.” The pony shook her head. “Is there some ancient prophecy requiring a strange heroine from a strange world to save everything?” Another shake. “Good, those stories are stupid.” A nod now. “Let me think this through... you performed a spell to summon an alternate dimension’s version of yourself...knowing me, I wouldn’t do that if I couldn’t send them back, so that’s good...” The purple pony nodded with a smile. It was nice to know she was not stupid.
Then the human blushed crimson. “Oh.” She hugged her chest, looking away. The other looked away as well, scuffing the ground with a hoof.
“...I was sorta expecting another pony.”
“Yeah, I guessed.”
“I’m sorry.”
“No need, no need. I’m you too. I know we get lonely.”
“Even with all my new friends.”

The human nodded. “I love the girls I’ve met in my new town. But...yeah.” Silence stretched out between them. Then the young woman laughed. “It’s kinda funny, but you got me out of the shower just around when I was going to...you know...” The mare blinked, then burst out laughing. Both Twilights guffawed together, cutting through the tension like a sharpened plow through loose dirt, until they were rolling on the floor with tears in their eyes.
The first Twilight turned to look at her new-found friend, who was wiping tears from her eyes. Their eyes met as they laid there, facing each other. “You’re a little pony, aren’t you?” Her hand reached out slowly to stroke her mane. “I used to want one when I was little.”
The unicorn smiled at her, loving the feel of those soft, smooth hands. “I used to want a monkey myself.” The human giggled quietly.
Her hand began to wander over her gleaming coat. “I wonder how you comb this...” Her brow furrowed slightly as she continued to stroke her neck. Her pony doppelganger closed her eyes.

“Twilight?”
“Yes, Twilight?”
“Nobody’s going to ever know what we do in this room, yeah?”
“Nope. Nopony.” Her small snout spread in a smile beneath relaxed eyes. “Not telling anypony about it, either.”
Her partner grinned at the puns. “...not like it’s bestiality, anyway.” Her hand now rubbed along her shoulder. “You think, you talk... maybe it TECHnically is... And I’d probably be called a furr--”
A hoof was placed over her mouth. Bedroom eyes met her own. “Think of it as masturbation.” She took it away, then leaned in to plant a kiss.
The human blushed as she received it. Ponies had such soft lips...no. Not a pony. Herself. So, she slid her tongue between her lips. It was quickly met by the other’s tongue, and they slowly danced, eyes closed in bliss.
The college student’s arms reached around her to hug her against her breasts. Her nipples simply ached for stimulation. That soft fur felt so cool against her heated body at first, but as she rolled over to let her get on top, she could feel her heartbeat, her fiery passion.
A drop then fell down against her lower belly. She parted from her lips with a knowing gaze. The pony now looked aside, cheeks pink. Tenderly, a hand stroked her muzzle. “It’s all right... I’m feeling it too. Just lower yourself down...there.” Her own wet cunt met hers. Both moaned with the same tone in their voice, and a collective shiver shook through them both.
The first to break their synch was the summoner, who began to grind, then drag her pussy across the human’s bare one, their secretions mixing together. The slight hint of stubble amidst all that smooth skin threatened to push her over the edge.
Hands pushed her away, as her counterpart met her eyes, breathing heavily. “Not...not yet.” She kissed her gently to reassure her, then sat up, rubbing her pouting lower lips with a smile. “I bet you can’t do this trick, can you...?”
The unicorn smiled, her horn glowing. “I can do similar things...” A lengthy, thick black dildo floated over, squirming.
The other whistled. “I bought that same model... Always wanted to use it.” She snickered as she took it in her hands. It was warm with her mystic essence. The double-ender felt so natural resting in her hands as a result, resonating with herself.
“...so, are you going to use it, or not?” Both licked their lips as they looked each other in the eye. Not breaking eye contact, she pushed it inside herself as deeply as she could. Each inch caused her to moan aloud.
The pony was shuddering, trying to avoid humping the air as she now stared at her. Inch after inch...vanishing down inside her. Her fingers bent it up as best she could, sweat coating her brow. “Go on... Sit on it.” On shaky knees, the purple pony complied. They met once more, with a wet kiss. Shivering, she leaned forward to those tender lips, which were already open to receive her.
Neither was sure who started the rocking back and forth, who held who in the other’s arms. The line between themselves seemed to blur, fading, inconsequential. They were both Twilight Sparkle. And she loved herself completely. Like a flare of blinding light, their orgasm came, shaking through them both. Two bodies, one soul. One mind-shattering orgasm, followed by a myriad of others, like the sunset followed by the kindling of countless stars.
The two odd twins came to, slowly, cuddling together, belly to belly. Before each face was seen the other’s now familiar pussy. “How did we...”
“...get in this position?” Each blinked, then smiled as they leaned forward to continue their fun-filled night.
Princess Celestia smiled as well with understanding as she gazed at the moving picture in her magic mirror. “Sister?”
She turned to see the timid face of Luna watching her. “Yes, dear sister?”
“Celestia from Earth A20 wants to know if you’re coming back to bed. She’s all saddled up.” The blue mare blushed. “She’s quite adorable, pretending to be a pony.”
The ruler nodded. “Tell the others I’ll be there soon. Have Luna from Mars D42 warm them up with her tentacle special.”
Her fellow princess giggled. “As you wish, Mistress.” After a passionate tongue-filled kiss, she trotted off, playfully wiggling her ass.
Celestia soon followed, satisfied that her faithful student Twilight had discovered proper use of that spell she had created.
The End.
