
      I Love You


      

      
      
         Twilight muzzily opened her eyes as golden light streamed in through her crystal window. Blinking, she smiled slightly as she felt a pair of hooves tighten around her shoulders, soft wings brushing against her flanks. Twilight leaned back into her lover, rubbing the top of her head against Fluttershy’s jaw, taking care not to jab her with her horn. Soft lips pressed against the base of her horn, and she closed her eyes and relaxed back into the other pony, setting her own hooves on top of the yellow ones wrapped around her shoulders.



When Twilight next woke, the warmth lingered in the blankets, as did her lover’s scent, but Fluttershy was gone. Yawning, Twilight sat up, slowly sliding out of bed and walking slowly towards the sound of the running shower. Her horn glowed as she pulled open the door and stepped inside, stopping at the sink and unscrewing the tube of toothpaste before setting to work on cleaning out the taste of the night from her mouth. As she leaned forward to spit into the sink, the sound of the shower stopped, and Fluttershy reached out of the shower to pull a yellow towel with pink butterflies off the rack. Smiling, Twilight turned towards the shower and peeled back the curtains, her magic enveloping the towel and setting about drying off the pegasus.



After a minute of vigorous toweling, the damp pegasus grabbed the glowing towel with her hooves and stepped out of the tub before she sat back on the bathmat and began to wrap her mane in the fluffy thing. Twilight brushed past the pegasus on the way to the shower, leaning against her side for a moment, savoring the warmth of Fluttershy’s fluffed, damp coat. Twilight arched her back as her lover rubbed her chin down the small of her back, all the way down to her hips. As Twilight stepped into the tub, she gave her tail a playful flick, letting the pink and purple strands brush over Fluttershy’s snout. Twilight grinned as Fluttershy rewarded her with a blush, then squeaked as the pegasus gave her a light shove into the shower. She stuck out her tongue at her lover, who mirrored the action before giggling loudly, her yellow hooves reaching up to pull the curtain closed.



Twilight twisted the knobs in the shower with her magic, stretching out slightly and spreading her wings as warm water fell down on her, the air filled with the scent of warm water and the lingering aura of Fluttershy’s sunflower shampoo. Twilight smiled to herself as she examined the bottle, then lifted her own and began to liberally apply the soap to herself. Soon she was basking in the flow of warm water and the mingled scent of sunflowers and lilacs as she took her time running the washcloth over her coat, trailing it along her flank, then down her legs.



As the scent of pancakes began to filter into the bathroom, Twilight’s horn glowed once more, shutting off the flow of water as she retrieved her own towel from the rack and quickly rubbed herself dry before stepping out of the shower. Glancing in the mirror, she giggled at her disheveled appearance for a moment before retrieving her brush and running it over her mane, then her coat, carefully setting it into place. She grinned a little as she reached up to tap her horn with her hoof, then set her things back in their places, her starry towel spread over the rack as she trotted down the hall to the kitchen. Stopping in the threshold of the room, Twilight smiled to herself as she watched Fluttershy work, the pegasus carefully pulling the pancakes off the griddle as she hummed to herself around the spatula.



Twilight’s horn glowed pink as she grabbed the plates, levitating them both over to the same side of the table. Flashing a smile to Fluttershy, she stepped up beside the pegasus and rubbed up against her side, rubbing her cheek against her lover’s shoulder before lifting her head to drape it over Fluttershy’s neck. Twilight spread her wing and carefully tucked it over the other pony’s back, tugging her gently against her flank as she leaned forward to whisper into her ear.



“Love you.”



Fluttershy giggled softly as she leaned back into Twilight.



“That’s the third time you’ve said that this morning.”



Twilight smiled and slid forward to give Fluttershy a kiss on the bridge of her snout. “Make that four.”
      

      
   