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		Description

When Cheerilee's class is given an assignment to study the other gender's body and write a paper on it, who better than Button Mash for Diamond Tiara to exploit for an easy A.
However, is it simply exploitation?
Trigger warning: Foalcon. Don't complain, you were warned.
Thank you Dementia Ravenmane for proofreading and suggesting the epilogue chapter. It is your fault that I will be nagged until I die for this fic.
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		The Assignment



	“Any questions children?” Cheerilee stood at the front of the classroom and waited for a few moments before rolling her eyes and stating with a slight smirk, “You will be getting homework on this.”
The class stayed quiet, though she couldn’t blame them. Every year she taught sex ed it was like this. All the fillies and colts were far too shy about this stuff to ask questions about it, so dead silence permeated the room. At least it means no one will use it. Cheerilee picked up two stacks of pamphlets and started passing them out, pink ones for the colts and blue ones for the fillies.
“Your homework is to study these. They are on the anatomy of your opposite gender. I want a one page essay on the opposite gender and if you think knowing their reproductive organs makes you understand them any better. It is due on Monday, and remember to enjoy your weekends anyways.”
The class groaned as the final bell rang right on time. Button Mash slowly got out of his seat and trotted over to his regulars for an assignment like this, the Cutie Mark Crusaders. Though I guess it could be a little hard seeing as they all have a different topic this time He shrugged away the thought, his mind turning to the fortress Sweetie and him were still attempting to complete in Minecraft.
Scootaloo turned to Button and immediately stated, “We aren’t working together on this assignment just in case you get any ideas.”
Button narrowed his eyes. “Like?”
Scootaloo opened her mouth and promptly found it full of Apple Bloom’s hoof. “Nothing. Nothing at all. Are you planning on still hanging with Sweetie tomorrow? This might take a bit.”
Button glanced down at his pamphlet and shrugged. “I should be fine. It isn’t too big, and it’s just one page.”
Sweetie finally got back from throwing away a final part of her lunch from earlier today and chuckled. “And when you see your Joy Boy simply sitting there on your desk?”
Button cleared his throat loudly. “Maybe I should focus on work tomorrow.”
“I sure would hope so.”
Sweetie Belle rolled her eyes, Apple Bloom went “Ugh.” and Scootaloo sighed as the high pitched almost whine entered the conversation. Button Mash only turned around and found Diamond Tiara standing very close while staring intently at him.
“What do you mean by that?”
Diamond Tiara chuckled at Button Mash as she smirked. “Well since you’ll be over at my house tomorrow helping me with this silly little assignment, I would hope you would give me your A game.”
Sweetie Belle put a hoof forward. “But Button and I are supposed to finally go to the Nether tomorrow!”
Button frowned slightly as he remembered his iron throne sitting half finished in their fortress. He knew they would end up in the Nether at some point tomorrow though since Sweetie had declared it. He turned back to Diamond Tiara and nodded, taking a quick step to bring him closer to his gaming partner.
Diamond Tiara’s smile grew wider as an eyebrow raised. “That is quite a shame Button. I was really hoping you would help me test out out the newest Epona game for the Joy Boy 64 tomorrow.”
Button’s jaw dropped, but Apple Bloom immediately slammed it shut which was met by a muffled curse from the brown colt. “I doubt that. I hang out with these two enough to know that both of those aren’t coming out for six months.”
Diamond Tiara stepped forward and patted the farm pony on the head. “Silly you. My dad is such an important investor in the company that not only did he get an advanced copy of the console to test, but I’ve been named an official Beat tester for Epona.”
Button shivered while rubbing his jaw. “It’s Beta.”
Diamond Tiara actually faltered for the barest moment before shaking her head and rolling her eyes. “You still understood what I meant. However, if you don’t want to join me on my first try and make sure I do well, I completely understand. Maybe Fine Service will be willing to try it once I grow tired of the silly game?”
Button bit into his lip and turned to his friends. “As much as I would like to play that game with you,” Button’s face finally broke into the largest, stupidest smile any of them had seen. “Who am I kidding? I’ll be there as soon as I can tomorrow!”
Diamond Tiara gave him a glance through half lidded eyes before finally turning away. “I’ll be looking very forward to it.”
======+++++======

Knock, knock. Button stepped back from the large white door. He hadn’t ever even hung out with Diamond Tiara before, let alone come to her house, and he really didn’t want to have angered her or anything by being late. Not that she can really blame me or anything. Still, this is my first real chance to know who she is. I don’t wanna mess this up. Button thought for another moment or two before adding, Especially if it means getting a Beta test buddy.
The door opened slightly and he saw a single, sad, blue eye look at him. It then quickly disappeared. “Um, hello?”
The door flung wide open and there stood Diamond Tiara, full scowl. “What do you think you are doing having come late? I am a busy mare and I don’t need you wasting my time.”
Button swallowed hard as he bent his knees a bit. “Your… dress looks nice?”
Diamond Tiara stood tall and glanced at the small white dress she wore. It had slight diamonds secreted within the folders to subtly make her glitter and shine, and she knew she looked damn good in it. At least in her eyes. “Thank you, and I will also take that as your apology for being late. Do not do so again. Alright?”
Button nodded eagerly and stepped in after Diamond moved out of the doorway. He dismissed the slightly messy hair she had and instead focused on the butler bringing milkshakes. “Milkshake ra–” Button stopped and sipped the cool drink.
Diamond raised an eyebrow. “What?”
“Nothing. Really bad idea, especially when this is sooo good.”
Diamond beamed at him. “Thank you. We make sure to keep a good stock of fine ingredients for times like Sunday fundays.” Diamond Tiara faltered and Button thought he heard a small sgh. However, the filly merely started drinking her own milkshake before placing it on the tray her butler had. “Come on Button, we have the house to ourselves today and I had the servants set us up in the parlor.”
Button started following her along the elegant wood corridors with paintings of different members of her family. There was even one that caused Button to blush slightly at how cute Diamond was while hugging her father. “Why are we by ourselves today? Where is your mom or dad?”
Diamond Tiara stared straight ahead and said in an even tone, “Dad is out on business and my mother won’t ever leave his side. So yeah, this is pretty normal for me.”
Diamond turned down another hallway, but Button stopped as the butler put a hoof on his back. “The small mistress doesn’t usually have company over past Silver Spoon. Thank you.”
Button pursed his lips as the stallion walked away. “That was weir… eir… aaaah!” He broke into a full gallop as he ran over to the large plasma tv set up on the far wall. “It… it’s so beautiful.”
“I’m happy you like it. The game is already set up if you want to play before you get to work.”
Button turned at the calm voice to see Diamond giving him a small smile. “I thought we were supposed to be working together first.”
She waved a hoof in the air, dismissing the suggestion. “You are in a new place with a filly you probably hate. Adjust, relax. Besides, I should at least attempt the homework before you do it.”
Button slowly turned the knob to the controller before glancing back at her. “I don’t hate you.”
Diamond pulled out her school bag and rolled her eyes. “Yeah right. Next you’ll tell me you came here to get to know me better or something.”
“Well, I can’t say that was the whole point, but it was the last one.” Button Mash glanced away as Diamond Tiara’s brow raised. “Well, I hear all this nasty stuff you’ve done and how bad you can be, but I’ve only heard it second hand and you’ve been for the most part kind to me. I was curious if we could be friends and if this afternoon would end up being filled with gaming hi-jinks after we worked.”
Diamond Tiara let out a small cough as she turned away. “Well, we better get to work then so we can find out.” She glanced back and whispered to herself, “Hopefully I can prove you right.”
The next hour passed by fairly slowly. Button read a little bit of his pamphlet, but soon found himself far too distracted by the prospect of a new game to keep his focus. At one point Silver called and Diamond had to leave. She came back with reddened cheeks and the phone in her hooves, but Button was too engrossed in the game by that point to notice.
At noon though, Diamond tapped Button on the shoulder. He waved her hoof away. “Just… just five more minutes.” The tapping continued though and Button finally turned when he thought he smelled butter biscuits. He turned around and sniffed the air before looking into the Diamond’s blue deep blue eyes. “What do I smell?”
She hook her head at him. “What do you think? Come on, it is an insult to my cook not to eat it while it is hot.” The two sat next to each other on one of the lush couches in the parlor and the cart with large fluffy biscuits and gravy was placed in front of them. Butter and cider was brought out, and the two foals were then left to their own to enjoy their meal.
The two began the meal in silence before Button sprayed Diamond with crumbs by asking, “Do you normally play video games?” He smiled nervously while covering his mouth. “Sorry.”
Diamond giggled slightly. “It’s fine, though I hope you’ll be more careful in the future.” She took a small bite into her biscuit and swallowed before continuing. “Guess I was a bit hungry too, so I can’t entirely blame you. And yes, I do. It is a good way to pass days like today and Silver doesn’t want to see me.”
Button nodded slightly. “Sorry if I haven’t been the most talkative, or friendly, or even alive I suppose.”
“It was somewhat expected. I’m just happy you are enjoying yourself. Now if only I could make some real headway with the homework.”
Button puffed out his chest stuck his nose in the air. “Is there anything your hero can do to help?”
There was a pause. Button let out his breath slightly, his chuckle already coming along quickly. Diamond Tiara had to cut it off though before her chance was gone. “Yes, you can.”
He glanced over to her and saw a face that attempted to stay confident, but a large red blush almost defeated the effect. He put a hoof to his chest and declared, “Anything for my princess!”
“Can.. can I see your, um, thing then?”
“Thing?”
“Well um, you know…”
“I don’t think I follow.”
“Please don’t be a complete moron and make me say it.”
Button Mash whined out in confusion, “Say what?”
“C… can... can I see your… penis?”
Button stood there on the couch. He was staring as the tormentor of his friends and tyrant of the classroom couldn’t even attempt to look him in the eyes and had turned a deep shade of crimson. He felt fire light on his face as he thought about the adorable mare glancing at that. Now I see why she didn’t want to say it.
Diamond felt tears sting her eyes as she contemplated burying her face into the couch. There is no way he is going to say yes. Silver knows that! I can’t believe I let her–
“Are you sure?”
She glanced back up into the blushing face of her guest and slowly nodded. Button Mash took a deep breath in and almost went onto his back. He let out the breath he hadn’t even realized he was holding and stomped on the soft cushion. “Damnit. I’m sorry Diamond, but I just don’t think I can do it. It feels… weird.”
Panic filled Diamond Tiara as she tried to think of something. He was now saying something about leaving, and apologizing, but that didn’t matter to her. She needed him to stay. She leaned in forward and gently whispered into his ear, “How about a game then?”
His brows furrowed as he jumped away. “I don’t follow. What game could we play that involves that?” He immediately blushed afterwards and could only think, No no no no no no!
“It’s pretty simple, I promise. You show me yours, and well, I’ll show you mine. We can both get slight first hand experience and be able to take care of this assignment quickly and painlessly then. Alright?”
The two foals glanced away each other as Button thought. However, he found himself distracted and glancing back at that cute, yet elegant, demeanor she had about her. The commanding presence she gave to any room she was in reminded him of the leaders of war games. Or his mother. He swallowed hard before finally whispering, “Alright.”
Diamond Tiara watched as Button awkwardly lied on the ground. The last barrier between his member and open view slowly moved away, and Diamond’s eyes followed the back leg as it removed itself, tracing up the brown thigh. Suddenly, she found herself staring directly at it. She took a step forward and leaned in to take a better look.
A small scent filled Diamond’s senses as the member twitched in front of her. It lied there limp for the moment, but even small and wilted like this, a thrill of excitement ran through her. It should have been cute, and most mares would have said that. However, to Diamond Tiara, it was mysterious, foreign, and most importantly, provocative. “It doesn’t look like it does in the pamphlet.”
Button let out a small squeak as he felt Diamond’s warm breath against his private spot. His thighs were being slightly tickled by the white and pink hair slowly rubbing against his thighs. I wonder if she’s going to touch it? He felt another strange wave of excitement run through him. Diamond Tiara backed up as the foreign appendage started to grow and lengthen, its small stature suddenly huge in the young filly’s eyes.
“That would explain all the extra fold I guess.” She flinched as it shook against her breath. Unlike before it now stood like a sword to the heavens, twitching slightly as it expected to be touched and used. The tantalizing scent became stronger as a small bit of liquid started to leak from the tip. Diamond’s breath became stronger on the sensitive area as she examined the glistening fluid.
“Th… that should be good enough, right?”
Diamond Tiara backpedaled from the member and bumped into the couch. She was a deep crimson as she turned her head. “Of course. Thank you, it was, interesting.” She tried to get her breath under control, but it was proving difficult with her heart hammering in her ears. “I guess it is my turn then.”
“You don’t have t…” Button’s concentration broke as Diamond Tiara turned around and spread her hind legs. In front of him was a wondrous set of moons, though he suspected they were soft and squishy. His eyes traced down her flanks and went from one of the ends of her tiara to a glistening pink hole.
He leaned in and took in her sweet smell, allowing the fumes to send him deeper and deeper into arousal. He tried to look away out of embarrassment, but her thighs only brought his vision back to her cute and vulnerable little hole. 
He bent lower, remembering Cheerilee talk about the teats on a mare that were used to breastfeed foals. His member slid slowly along the soft carpet and Diamond felt another shock of need go through her as Button moaned, “Ugh.” He leaned lower, unwilling to relent in his pursuit for her secret treasure. Finally, he managed to find the twin pink nubs, but the sensation against his young wood was too much, and he let out one more pained moan as bits of white goo splattered the carpet.
Diamond Tiara thought she was gonna faint as she barely asked, “Did you just climax?”
“Ye… yes. I’m sorry. I know I shouldn’t be getting like this but–”
“Sh!” Diamond Tiara took in a deep breath before stating, “By the rules of our game then, since I got you off, why… why don’t you do your best to get me off?”
Button’s breath was almost taken away by the soft smile she gave him and the elusive blue eyes that tried to avoid his contact but continued to always return to him. He turned back to the soft rear in front of him. He slowly moved a hoof up and steeled himself. She wouldn’t have asked if she didn’t want this, right? Why does this have to be so confusing?
Slowly Diamond felt his hoof press against her rear and pressed her muzzle into the carpet as she let out a moan. She ignored the phone as it started to ring, only enjoying the wonderful feeling of his strong force as it slid down her flank and closer to her treasured ring. She couldn’t keep the moan from being heard as Button’s hoof slowly dipped into the increasing amount of juices starting to flow from Diamond Tiara.
“Hey Dia. I was just hoping to hear how wooing Button Mash is going and if you. Oh wait, you probably did take my advice and that is why you’re unable to answer. Well have fun then and give me a shout back when you two are done. I want details.”
The two were frozen for a solid minute after the beep went off. Finally, Button moved up and whispered into Diamond’s ear, “What was that?”
Diamond Tiara chuckled nervously before asking, “What was what? I… I’m pretty sure you have a game to finish over there. I think I’ll go to my room for a little bit no–” She stopped talking as Button Mash nuzzled into her neck.
“Can you please explain what is going on, because I am way too distracted to figure it out right now by myself?”
Diamond Tiara looked down, tears falling down her face. “I… I brought you here hoping that if I got you alone with all my things you might fall for me. When Silver called, she suggested that I get you to do… this with me to as another form of seduction.” She glanced away as her whole body started to shudder. “You should run, leave this monster here before it can hurt you.” She winced as Button’s hoof landed against her head. “What was that fo–”
Diamond shut up as Button swooped in and locked his muzzle into her. His warm tongue tentatively slipped into her mouth and the two shared their first kiss in a short passionate embrace with one another. She stepped back and blinked a couple of times. “Button?”
“I don’t know, but I didn’t want to see you start crying like this. It isn’t fitting for any princess in my life.”
Diamond Tiara trotted away, trying to get distant from him. “You don’t understand. I destroy ponies. I hurt them and I don’t want to hurt you… even if I didn’t think of it when I asked you to come here.” She scowled as Button chuckled. “What’s so funny?
Button walked up close to her. “I came to find out about you. I have found a gracious host, a little bossy but understandable friend, and,” pausing to life Diamond’s face to gaze into his, “the most beautiful eyes in existence. Add this wonderfully cute and sensitive side, and what knight would not want to protect such a princess, or at least see where a relationship with her leads?”
Diamond Tiara felt tears running down her face and she tackled herself into Button, curling up against his chest. However, something large and hard stopped her from being quite comfortable. She glanced down and swallowed hard as she stared at Button’s thing. “Button?”
“Um… can you just ignore that, please? I think it kinda ruins the mood.”
Diamond Tiara got back up, her tail swishing back and forth in front of Button’s face as small droplets of arousal dripped onto his neck. “I don’t think it does. Besides, don’t we have a game to finish?” She leaned forward and gave the tip of his member a small kiss before licking the precum that had pooled. It was a little salty and bitter, but delicious to the infatuated and aroused filly.
While Diamond Tiara started her tender blowjob, Button Mash moaned in bliss. However, he knew he was failing in his duties as her knight and wrapped his hooves around her waist and pulled her down. Now that her folds were closer, he bent his head slowly forward and gave her juicy flesh a swift lick, taking in her passionate and sweet juice.
Diamond Tiara let out a deep throated moan as she started to take more than just his tip into her open muzzle. His tongue pressed into her as she wrapped hers around the large appendage she now was savoring the taste of. She felt her passion building and wondered if her own climax was coming soon and how it would feel.
However, Button Mash was still young, and the vibrations mixed with her coiling tongue and sweet taste was far more than he could take. Diamond Tiara quickly found herself gagging on a much more powerful climax from her beloved, and bolted upright as she gagged on the bitter taste. Button tried to force a small smile onto his face, but a quick hoof to the back of his skull caused it to fade quickly.
“That is for not warning me, got it?”
Button vigorously nodded and turned away. “I’m sorry that I was so quick. I swear I was trying to hold back.”
Diamond Tiara shook her head as she nuzzled into his side. “Don’t be. I’m happy that I can make you as happy as you make everyone around you.”
Button furrowed his brow. “What are you talking about? I barely hang out with people, let alone make them this happy!”
Diamond Tiara shook her head as she tried to regain control over herself again. “You don’t get it Button. I have to watch as everyday you walk in, talk to some of the guys, get everyone to start laughing with your wonderful and innocent life, and then sit next to anyone and be able to immediately make them smile. No one has ever hated you, you defy logic by no one being able to look down on you for that or your gaming obsession. And I admire all of it from you.”
Button swallowed hard as the fire in his cheeks came back. “So when you said fall for you, you meant way more then friends?”
Diamond Tiara couldn’t help but chuckle. “See, you just being so simple and idiotic like that is why I can’t help but keep finding a want to have you next to me. Please Button, please tell me I have a chance for my dream to come true?” She almost broke out crying when Button finally nodded. 
“I want to finish our game then. Can you please look into my purse over there. There should be a small pocket on the bottom of it. Take what is in there, and you should be able to figure out the rest.”
She waited patiently for him to come back, a hoof tenderly tracing her nethers. She had been denied release last time, but was more than ready to give herself over to Button Mash for this next part. He came back over and held a blue disk in the air with a loud clearing of his throat. “This is…”
“One of the condoms Cheerilee gave out because it was school mandated, yes. Now, please?” She waited for Button to nod slowly and lay down before she took the rubber from him. Slowly her soft hooved gently placed the ring over the tip of his throbbing friend. Her fetlocks gently brushed against the sides of the towering appendage, each moment sending a chill over Button’s body. However, it was his turn to almost faint as Diamond curled up on the couch and spread her legs. “I… I’m ready.”
Button climbed back onto the couch and slowly moved himself over her. The position was awkward, but it had been similar to every other position they had been in that afternoon and both still felt more than a little nervous about this. Button Mash took one more deep breath as he positioned himself over her hole, his blue coated tower merely inches from the sweet and tender hole he had slowly been learning to love.
Diamond grit her teeth as his penis slowly slid its way into her insides. She gasped as thrills were sent flying through her body, and then clutched tight to him as both felt a resistance. Button carefully broke through, and immediately stopped as his pink lover took deep calming breaths. He sighed in relief as Diamond gave him permission to continue.
Her folds wrapped tight around Button, and he more then gladly gave them exactly what she wanted. Each thrust brought him deeper into her, and closer to losing his control one last time. His crotch begged for release, but he had been failing this whole time by leaving Diamond Tiara unsatisfied. He was not to make that mistake again.
However, Button found that choice violently ripped from his grasp as Diamond’s moans suddenly became violent and at the top of her lungs. Her vagina clasped around his penis, and the intense pleasure and pressure proved to be far too much for our young hero. He felt his final burst of sperm fill the blue sack surrounding him and collapsed on the couch, still holding his possible beloved.
Diamond turned to him and hit him gently on the forehead. “You screwed up again.”
Button furrowed his brows, suddenly afraid to having not pleased his princess. She let out a yelp as his hoof gently brushed against her inner thigh. “No, nothing like that! You forgot to kiss me.”
Button smiled at the small, shy smile that Diamond Tiara had and slowly leaned in close to give her the best kiss he could. The two stayed locked, their tongues tentatively trying each other out and finding they enjoyed the taste. Separating, Diamond Tiara squeaked out, “Do you think you may have been willing to give me a shot, even if this whole thing hadn’t happened?”
Button smiled at her. “I have no idea, but I don’t want to know. I am happy to be where I am, because I get one more perk that would have come even without our, erm, game.”
“And what might that be?”
“Tomorrow I know I will wake up to two glistening lakes within the eyes of my princess and happiness in my heart for a new friend, and very possibly more.”
Diamond Tiara didn’t care if it meant that he wasn’t absolutely certain. She didn’t care about how this may have been her only way to entice him. She simply took the joy and care that she knew was behind the words and nuzzled deep into his chest as tears of joy streamed down her face. The two foals curled up on the couch, fast asleep and happy to have the other one there.

	
		Epilogue: A Job Done Well



	“Button Mash, Diamond Tiara, please stay for a moment.”
Both of the foals stood there as everyone else left, Diamond acting bored and disinterested while Button rubbed his hooves with a nervous energy that hadn’t been able to leave him since Saturday. The two had promised to keep it a secret about what they had done and so far hadn’t even announced to anyone that they were possibly in a relationship. It left him very anxious as he hated secrets. Except when they hold a heart piece. Those ones are worth the frustration
Cheerilee slowly closed the door to the classroom and gestured for them to come to the front. “As you probably could guess, this is about you sex ed papers.”
“What about them?” Diamond Tiara only gave Cheerilee a glance, her acting far superior to the jittery colt next to her. However, a small reddening of her cheeks gave the stubborn filly away.
Button however, noticed another set of rosy cheeks. “I thought you were comfortable with stuff like this Ms. Cheerilee?”
She cleared her throat noisily. “Well yes, normally I am. I am a full grown mare who knows much about the anatomy of both genders and accepted them as natural fact long ago. However, normally I don’t have this sort of… complication while teaching this class.”
“Was my paper that amazing?”
Cheerilee took in a deep breath from Diamond’s retort. “Actually, yes.”
Her calm finally broke as the pink filly bit into her lip. “How? Don’t you normally hate my essays?”
“I don’t hate them, though normally they lack emotion and feel bland and stiff and you almost ignore the topic, but I am getting off topic. It is from how you, and you as well Button, described the other gender’s anatomy. You described it with, with…” She paused as the blush couldn’t stop growing on her face.
Button opened his mouth but soon found Diamond Tiara slamming it shut just like on Friday. As he held his poor mouth, she asked Ms. Cheerilee, “With complete inaccuracy? Like we hadn’t read the pamphlets? Like we didn’t attend your class for the last two weeks?” Every line broke her composure further as fear crept into her. As long as Button doesn’t confess, we should be fine.

Cheerilee finally decided there was no better way to say this and bluntly stated, “It sounded like you two had used your sexual organs before.”
Diamond Tiara chuckled while her head became a tomato. “That is preposterous. I mean who would I–”
Fwump The two glanced down at the unconscious body of Button Mash. “This proves nothing.”
Cheerilee raised an eyebrow and waited for Diamond to glance down. “Are you two in love?”
Diamond shrugged. “I love him, but he is currently trying to figure it out.”
“Did you two use protection?”
“Yes.”
Cheerilee sighed. “I need you to promise me something then. You won’t use sex to keep Button Mash. You will get him to love you for you, not for the pleasure you can promise him, understood?”
Diamond Tiara glanced at Button and felt tears fill her eyes. She nodded and said, “I’m pathetic, aren’t I?”
Cheerilee stroked her head. “No, you are just trying to be older then you should, and that always will hurt and be confusing.” She glanced between the two of them and smiled. “If it helps, I think you can do it. However, I am still going to have to tell your parents about this.” She stopped as she felt Diamond’s head rub against her belly.
“Can you please stay first, just a little longer, and teach me what I need to know?”
Cheerilee smiled at her and laid down with Diamond Tiara between her hooves. “I will try, young one. I will try.” The two talked until Button awoke, and the two foals left the classroom scared for the future, but together nonetheless.
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