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Twilight has been consumed by one thought for awhile now, sex.  Despite her knowledge she finds herself unable to stop her bodies desire.  Desperate for any kind of relief, she agrees when Pinkie offers a way to help.  Though Pinkie's help may not be exactly what Twilight had thought.
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		Chapter 1



“Its not fair,” groaned Twilight as she realized that she had read the same paragraph over twenty times by now, “what is wrong with me?”
It was not as if the book was boring, quite the opposite as this particular novel was one of Twilight’s personal favorites.  She merely found herself completely unable to keep her concentration, her mind continued to wander back to the same topic, the one that it had been fixated upon for the past month or so.  Mating.
Twilight was completely unable to figure out why, but her thoughts had been consumed by this singular action.  Every waking moment she found herself becoming more and more curious about the act.  At night she would toss and turn as her body screamed for attention.  It had been nothing short of torment, she had even attempted clopping to release some stress.  It didn’t work.
At first Twilight tried to understand what was happening through study.  Yet, nothing in any medical textbooks she could find aided in her plight.  The studious unicorn had never been so frustrated before in her life, not even when her body first began to change into adulthood had it been this bad.  The only bit of good luck Twilight had was that Spike had been spending a good deal of time in Canterlot on business.  She had no idea how awkward things would have gotten if he had not been.  “What did I do to deserve this?” she asked looking up at the ceiling.
One thing was certain, remaining cooped up in her home was not helping.  “Maybe some fresh air would do me good,” she sighed hopping off her bed and heading toward the door.
Twilight breathed deeply of the fresh spring air as she stepped outside, the warm glow of Celestia’s sun making it abundantly clear that today was going to be a beautiful day.  Maybe a walk through town won’t be so bad thought Twilight trotting merrily down partially dirt road.
However all was not going as she had hoped.  Every time she glanced at the ponies around her Twilight could not help but picture them engaging in lewd acts. Twilight's imagination helped little, as with every pony pair she passed her mind conjured up images of them together.  She groaned at how her mind absolutely refused to drop the subject, and seemed to be going out of its way to keep reminding her of her lack of such experiences with others.
Twilight nearly sighed in relief as another urge made itself known, she was hungry.  Not at all helped by her lack of a proper meal today.  Lets just hope getting something to eat will distract me she thought as she wandered over to one of her favorite dining establishments.
It had several tables set up outside so diners could enjoy their meals, along with the bright sunny day she was sure it would provide some kind of distraction.  Twilight took a spot and thought back to when Rainbow Dash had kept part of the rain clouds open over this very spot, in a desperate bid to gain one of the gala tickets.  She laughed to herself remembering how starving she was that day.  Twilight began to lose herself in her memories, that is until a slight cough from the waiter brought her out. He apologized and the she ordered a daisy sandwich.  The same order she had attempted to eat before it was ruined by the rain.
She dug into the simple meal as soon as it arrived, she moaned in contentment as the sandwich was as delicious as she had hoped.  With her belly being satisfied, her mind once again wandered back and Twilight found herself staring too much at the waiter.  She shook her head, attempting to clear her thoughts and focus on eating.  One step at a time Twilight she thought looking back at her food.  “HI TWILIGHT!” shouted Pinkie Pie filling Twilight's view with pink.
With a shriek Twilight tumbled backwards sending her sandwich flying, it landed with a soft plop on a nearby patron's head “DON’T DO THAT!” fumed Twilight, “you nearly gave me a heart attack.”
“Sorry Twilight, it just looked like you were so lonely so I decided to say hi,” Pinkie giggled taking one of the free seats.
“No its alright, its not your fault," sighed Twilight dusting herself off a bit "I’ve been rather stressed lately is all,”
“OOH, ooh can I help with that?  I love helping ponies out!  Would a Party help?  That always makes me feel good!  Perhaps we can go to the spa I heard Rarity and Fluttershy love going there!  I don’t know how getting covered in mud helps a pony relax but I am always up for fun idea!  OOH maybe we can throw a Party that takes place entirely in mud!  Wouldn’t that be interesting!”
Twilight only barely payed any attention, she had grown so used to the energetic ponies rants that she automatically tends to tune her out.  “I don’t really think you can help me with this Pinkie.  Its kinda personal.”
“Oh come on, you know I can keep a secret.” Pinkie beamed.
Am I really this desperate? thought Twilight looking her friend over am I really going to ask Pinkie for help?.  Twilight slumped as she realized that was exactly what she was going to do, even though she could feel it would be a bad idea.  “Promise you won’t tell anypony else?” Twilight begged, her voice almost as quiet as Fluttershy's.
“Pinkie Pie promise!” she fluttered her arms and poked her closed eye.
“Well," she paused trying to work up the courage to speak "I can’t stop thinking about sex,” she squeaked
“Come on I know you can be louder than Fluttershy,” smiled Pinkie.
“I...I can’t stop thinking about sex,” slightly louder this time but still barely audible.
“One more time,” said Pinkie leaning close to Twilight
“I...can’tstopthinkingaboutsex.  There I said it,” Twilight’s face flushed deep red.
Pinkie tilted her head in mild confusion “Is that it?”
Twilight looked at her friend as if she had grown a second head.  "What do you mean is that it?  This is serious Pinkie!  I haven't had a good night sleep in weeks, I'm lagging in my studies, and and..." Twilight slumped down on the table trying to just close out everything around her.
Twilight felt Pinkie lay a hoof around her shoulder.  "I'm sorry Twilight, I didn't know it had gotten that bad.  You really should have come to find me sooner.  I know just the thing to get your right back to your normal bookish self in no time!"
“You..you do?” Twilight peaked out from under her hooves, and saw Pinkie putting on one of the biggest grins she could.
“Yep, we just need to get you laid!”
If Twilight had been drinking anything it would have soon been shot out of her mouth at high speeds. As it was she could only stare at Pinkie, her mouth hanging open.  “Are..are you serious?”
“Yep,” then Pinkie Pie turned and began to bounce away turning back and shouting at Twilight “I will meet you at your house later tonight!  I’ll help you get this all taken care of!”
With that Twilight was left alone at the table.  By the time she realized just what had happened Pinkie was long gone.  She quickly dropped a few bits and rushed back home in a mild panic.
------------------------------
Night had only just fallen, and Twilight had begun to work a small rut into the floor of her home pondering what Pinkie was planning.  Surely she would not bring some random colt off the streets for something like this.  Pinkie Pie was random but even Twilight knew that Pinkie wouldn't do something that crazy.  Yet the purple pony could not help but worry, it was darn near impossible to predict what went through the pink dynamo’s head at any given time.  It did little to stop Twilight's mind from conjuring numerous possible outcomes of tonight, and when she exhausted all plausible scenarios she began to create ever more elaborate and crazy ones.  "Its okay Twilight," she mumbled "its just Pinkie.  She..she could never do anything to hurt you.  Intentionally at least.
A knock at the door broke her thoughts and made her scramble behind the sofa.  Yet the knocks continued.  "Its okay, all you have to do is politely explain that you don't need her help," said Twilight as she slowly trotted to the door "Pinkie will understand..I hope."  Slowly very slowly Twilight reached for the door handle dear Celestia what have I gotten myself into she thought, pulling the door open.
“Hi Twilight you ready for tonight?” giggled Pinkie bouncing into the library, carrying two full saddlebags.
Twilight tried to ask Pinkie to leave when she noticed something, or rather the lack of something.  “You came alone?”
“Well of course,” said Pinkie still smiling “you said this was a personal problem.  I always keep my word, especially with a Pinkie Promise.”
Twilight's sex craved mind desperately tried to make sense of her current situation, it wasn't doing so well.  “I..I thought you were going to find somepony too..as you said..’get me laid’."
“I did!” beamed Pinkie “I'm gonna to be your partner tonight.”
Once more if Twilight had been drinking anything it would now be mostly scattered around the room.  “But, we're both mares.”
“So?” Pinkie tilted her head in confusion.
“I...I’m not a filly-fooler,”
“Neither am I,” Pinkie smiled again and began to happily bounce upstairs.
“Wait a minute Pinkie,” complained Twilight chasing after her friend, “What do you mean you’re not a filly-fooler either?”
“Well that’s easy. I’m Asexual.” Pinkie didn’t even break her stride as she casually strolled into her friends room placing her sacks down next to the bed.
“Pinkie I know what that word means.  I am not convinced you do.”
“It means I have no real interest in sex.  Normally I don’t, I’m just as happy giving ponies hugs as I am making them smile from a joke.  Yet if somepony gets to smile more from a good rutting than just a regular party then I am perfectly willing to help them out.  When you said you could not stop thinking about it so I thought this was the best option.  I mean if you experience it, you can better understand why you were wanting it in the first place right?” Pinkie beamed, only a few inches from Twilight's muzzle.
“I guess so,” said Twilight, she tried to find some flaw in Pinkie's logic but her frayed mind came up with nothing.
“Besides,” continued Pinkie hopping up on the bed and motioning for Twilight to join her “you can’t learn everything from a book.  Sometimes you just have to go out and live it.”
Twilight had to admit Pinkie Pie had a point there.  Part of the reason Twilight had made friends with her in the first place is because Celestia had told her much the same thing.  “I suppose your right Pinkie,” she sighed sitting down on the bed listening to the slight squeak of the springs "but I'm not a filly-fooler, well at least I don't think I am."
“Don’t you worry about a thing Twilight.  If anything I do makes you uncomfortable or you don’t want me to continue just say so.  No means no after all.”
Twilight merely nodded looking over at the smiling pink pony.  “So, what do we do first?”
“Well, do you know what making out is?”
Twilight blushed, averting her eyes a bit, “honestly I have never even been kissed before.”
“Well then now I know where to start,” with that Twilight felt Pinkie gently place one hoof under her chin, guiding their lips together.
Twilight’s eyes went wide at the contact, all of her focus suddenly drawn to Pinkies’ lips.  Then it was over, leaving her dazed and confused.  “How was that?” asked Pinkie her eyes hopeful.
“It was..interesting,”
“YAY!” Pinkie giggled "do you wanna keep going?"
Twilight nodded and soon found Pinkie’s lips pressed once more against her own.  This time however, Pinkie wrapped one of her forehooves around Twilight’s neck pressing them further together.  Twilight lost herself in the kiss this time, the slight taste of sugar flowing into her.  Pinkie was never too forceful nor too light, it was just enough to make Twilight feel like she was melting.  Then it ended.  Twilight opened her eyes, feeling Pinkie's weight settled slightly atop her.  She could have sworn that the bed felt softer than ever before as she lay there.
Twilight was quite literally at a loss for words.  On the one hoof, until this point she had been certain that she only wanted stallions.  Pinkie had been her first kiss, and she could not help but to admit that she enjoyed it.  Twilight couldn't think, her mind fogged by a craving she did not know she had.  Before it had been mindless, directionless, but now.  Now she wanted Pinkie, mare or no Twilight felt like her body was screaming to feel more of the earth pony.  Twilight wrapped both of her forehooves around Pinkie pulling her friend down, and causing a slight squeak of surprise from Pinkie.  Something wet, smooth, and tasting of sweets pressed its way into Twilight’s mouth.  Pinkie's tongue probed and wiggled around Twilight's mouth, the unicorn gently sucking on the foreign appendage in response. The two finally broke the contact to breath.  Pinkie's face had become a few shades darker, yet she still held a wide eyed joyful look.
“I am glad that you are really getting into this Twilight." Pinkie beamed "Now its time for the next part!”
With that Pinkie hopped off of Twilight, the bed squeaking slightly as she did.  Hopping over to her bags she began rummaging around within them, humming a song Twilight had not heard the whole time.  Twilight looked over at her friends, somewhat disappointed that they were no longer joined by their lips yet curious as to what came next.  “Ah ha, here it is,” Pinkie hopped back on the bed, something held in her hooves.
Twilight saw that it was squeeze tube of some kind.  It’s label was turned away from her, leaving her at a loss as to what it contained.  “I picked up this nifty little trick from Aloe and Lotus when I threw them a birthday party.  We need to make sure your good and relaxed before we get into the rougher stuff.  Lay on your belly please.”
Twilight complied flipping herself over, once more feeling PInkie’s weight settle on top of her.  “Yep, that will work great.  Now just relax and let Pinkie take care of you.”
Twilight simply nodded, as she heard rather than saw Pinkie squeeze something out of the tube.  She felt her pink friends hooves press down gently onto her back, where they fell Twilight could feel an odd warming sensation that worked its way deep into her skin.  The heat began to loosen her muscles, knots formed from sitting around reading all day long finally began to relax.  Combined with Pinkie's admittedly skilled ministrations Twilight felt like she was in heaven. “Boy you must have some really bad posture, you have a lot of knots up here,” said Pinkie working around Twilight’s upper back “you need to work on that.”
“I..I think its from me reading all the time.  Not much movement,” said Twilight sighing as the knots unwound one by one "this sisters really taught you well." a content sigh escaped from her lips her body going limp in Pinkies hooves.
“Yep, that’s what I figured.  Besides, massages are a great way to relax even if you do halfta sit pretty still.”
Then in one swift move Twilight found herself on her back, Pinkie straddling her and applying more cream to her hooves.  "Gotta get this side too ya know?" she smiled before returning to her work. 
Twilight had to admit that, being caressed by Pinkie this way felt more, intimate than the simple back rub had.  She watched with eager eyes, as Pinkie's hooves began to work their way downward.  Slowly moving past her ribs, onto Twilight’s belly, she could not help but giggle slightly as Pinkie found a ticklish spot near her navel.  Yet still Pinkie went on, moving further and further down, till.  ”W...wait Pinkie stop,” Twilight's eyes had gone wide, her face flushed as Pinkie's hooves hovered mere moments away from Twilight's nethers.
Pinkie paused and looked up at her friend.  Her eyes showing a slight bit of fear thinking she might have overstepped a boundary.  “You, okay?  If you don’t want me to continue we can stop right here.  Just say so.”
“N..no its, its not that.  Its just...” she bit her lip, her body desperately wanted this, but a small and vocal part of her mind would not let Twilight just let it happen.
“I want to make you happy Twilight." Pinkie's voice was unusually calm, and carried with it an utmost sincerity "Just tell me what you want me to do and I will do it.  Pinkie Promise.”
“It’s just." she paused trying to gather her thoughts out of the cloudy mess her mind had become "I always thought I was supposed to have my first with a stallion you know?  This all feels so strange.  I don’t know why I am enjoying it so much.  I want to continue, just give me a second okay?”
“Will do Twilight,” said Pinkie her carefree smile having returned.
Twilight took a deep breath and attempted to make herself a bit more comfortable on the bed.  I'm really about to do it she thought I am about to have sex, with another mare.  With Pinkie no less.  Despite everything else, Twilight had to admit that she was, curious.  Her natural desire to learn about everything seemed to be agreeing with her lust.  “Okay,” said Twilight a little calmer now “keep going.”
Pinkie nodded, adding more cream too her hooves and placing them back at their last spot, and resumed moving down.  Twilight felt her hips reflexively buck into the pink pony’s touch.  Slowly and gently Pinkie began to make small circular motions with her hooves, Twilight began to shudder in pleasure from the combination of touch and warming cream.  It seemed to go on forever, then almost as abruptly as it began, it ended.  Twilight looked down in disappointment to see that Pinkie had reoriented herself.  Her pink muzzle hovering just inches away from where her hooves had just been.  “I am going to try something a little different.  If that’s okay with you.”
Twilight nodded.  With that simple confirmation Pinkie dived into Twilight's moistened snatch, rubbing her nose up and down her swollen lips.  Twilight gasped, and shuddered at the new sensation, falling back down onto the bed and slightly wrapping her legs around the pink ponies head.  Encouraged, Pinkie moved her hooves began to gently rub and caress Twilight’s flank, paying special attention to her cutie mark.  Pinkie’s tongue gently wormed its way out, pressing into Twilight.  The unicorn squeaked at the sensations. She could feel Pinkie's smooth muscle exploring where no other pony had ever been.  It was pleasure unlike anything Twilight had felt before, and it was wonderful.  Twilight rode the waves of bliss as they rippled from her head down to her hooves, growing in intensity second by wonderful second.
Her horn began to glow brightly as Twilight felt like all of her senses simultaneously exploded.  Pinkie did not stop the whole time, letting her friend ride out the peak while she continued her work.  Twilight finally began to come down from her peak, her heartbeat and breathing steadying.  Pinkie extracted herself from between Twilight’s thigh’s.  “Well how was it?” she asked her face a mixture of her own arousal, curiosity, and normal bubbly nature.
“Amazing,” was all Twilight could muster, and she still felt that the word did not do it justice.
-------------------------
Meanwhile, Rainbow Dash had been having some trouble getting to sleep.  Today had not been all that busy, so she had plenty of time to practice and nap.  Though she had to admit that she had not gotten nearly enough practice as she would have liked, sleeping away most of the day.  It was no wonder she could not get to sleep now, and with nothing better to do she thought it would be fun to go on a lazy fly at night.
Nothing much was happening, all the shops had closed, and there were only a few ponies left that were still up and about at this time of night.  Dash soon found herself nearing the edge of Ponyville, when an odd glow caught her eye.  Dash banked toward what she believed was the source, finding herself flying toward Ponyville Library.  Figuring the bookworm was going to be up late working on some new spell.  Dash chuckled to herself that egghead.  Does she ever actually sleep at night? she thought well I got nothin better to do.  Let's see what the bookworm is doing tonight.
She landed gently on a branch and stealthily peeked in through one of the windows.  She wanted to make her entrance memorable but first she had to figure out where Twilight was.  What she saw instead of just Twilight, but Pinkie too.  Dash rubbed her eyes, as she was sure that they were playing tricks on her.  She looked back, the image still as clear as ever.
“Wait an minuet what in the hay is Pinkie doing here?" she whispered.
------------------------
Slowly Twilight propped herself back up to see what Pinkie was up to.  The party pony had once more returned to her bags, looking for her next tool.  Oddly Twilight felt her mind was clearer, the sex fueled cloud had subsided somewhat now that she had gotten a small taste of it.  With this however, Twilight once more began to think, and a small question formed “Hey Pinkie?” she began to grow nervous, wondering if she should be saying anything at all.
“Yes Twilight?  Is something wrong?” she glanced up from her bags, a slight look of concern writ on her face.
“No, well sort of." Twilight fidgeted slightly "Its just that you have been doing all of this for me, and well are you sure you’re okay with not getting anything back?”
“Oh you silly filly.  You’re having fun aren't you?” Pinkie smiled going back to rooting through her bags.
“Well, yes,”
“And your glad that I am able to help you out with this too right?”
“Yes, I suppose I am,”
“Well then that’s all I ever need,” Pinkie smiled at Twilight “so long as I make even one other pony smile, laugh, and be happy, than I don’t even need to worry about anything else.  Just seeing you having a good time is more than I will need from you Twilight.  Basically if your happy, I'm happy, and if I'm happy than your happy.  Its an infinite happiness loop!"
Twilight had to once again admit that Pinkie was right.  The earth pony could get rather depressed if she thought that she could no longer make her friends happy.  Yet Twilight was still determined.  She wanted to share tonight with Pinkie instead of just receiving everything, plus she wanted to learn more about what exactly Pinkie had just finished doing to her.  If nothing else, Twilight was taking her friends advice and attempting to learn something by doing rather than just watching or reading.  “Pinkie, can I ask something of you?”
“Of course Twilight, this is supposed to be your special night.  Just tell me what you need and I will do whatever I can too help you out.”
“Well,” began Twilight making small circles in the bed with her hooves “would you mind if I did what you just did to me, too you?”
“Umm, the thing with the cream, or the thing with my mouth?” asked Pinkie tapping her chin in thought.
“The part with your mouth,” said Twilight staring down at the bed in slight embarrassment.
“Okey Dokey Lokey,” giggled Pinkie hopping back up on the bed, taking the place Twilight had just been “just remember what I did and you’ll do fine,”
Twilight nodded and positioned herself between Pinkie’s spread legs.  Twilight knew exactly what she was looking at, and understood what she was supposed to do.  Yet this did not help her feel any less nervous about it.  Slowly and gently Twilight placed a kiss against Pinkie, receiving a slight shudder in response.  Twilight shifted a bit, getting more comfortable and wrapping her forehooves around her friends legs, lowering her head once more.  She gingerly reached out with her tongue taking in the first sampling of her friends flavor.  Oddly it was not a sweet as the unicorn had imagined, yet it was still oddly pleasant to taste.
Twilight could feel Pinkie shudder slightly with her every lick, to be honest it was a good encouragement.  She gathered her courage and pressed her muzzle deeper into Pinkie’s groin.  A pleased squeak came from Pinkie, as Twilight moved her tongue into her friends depths.  Pinkie began to wiggle and giggle as Twilight worked, and the unicorn was not sure if that was a good thing or not.  She remembered every spot that caused the most reaction from Pinkie.  Yet it did not seem like Pinkie was getting any closer to a peak, and Twilight had to admit that her tongue was growing a bit tired.  “Am I doing alright?” she asked raising her head to look at Pinkie a worried tone in her voice.
“Of course, why do you ask?” beamed Pinkie her face flushed.
“Well, you have not reacted in the same way I have.  So I thought maybe I was doing something wrong.”
Pinkie extracted herself from Twilight’s grip and gave her friend a comforting hug.  “Don’t worry about it.  I actually have had this done to me before, its not that you are bad its just that I have a little more experience than you do.  After awhile you get used to it,” Pinkie looked Twilight in the eyes, attempting to encourage her friend “I was enjoying it, honestly I was.”
Twilight nodded feeling better, but still slightly disappointed that she could not perform as well as Pinkie.  “Can we, you know, go back to what you had planned for us?"
“Sure thing Twilight!” said Pinkie hopping off the bed and back to her bags.
-----------------------
Rainbow Dash had watched her friends intimacy with a mix of confusion, arousal, and mirth.  "I can't believe this," she whispered "Twilight and Pinkie?"
Dash knew it was wrong to be spying on her friends like this, but she could not bring herself to tear her eyes away.  It felt, different, from anything else Dash had ever seen or known about sex.  She and Gilda had messed around plenty of times, yet in the end it felt more like a competition than simple intimacy.  With Twilight, and Pinkie, Dash could swear that there was something more there.
Dash watches as Pinkie withdraws a silver vibrator from her bags.  Twilight looks at the 'toy' with  mild confusion.  Dash snickered quietly This is going to be good she thought getting ready to enjoy watching Twilight squirm.
----------------------
Twilight stared at the next item Pinkie had brought out.  It was longer than it was wide, with a rounded top, a flattened bottom, and a shiny silver color.  She vaguely knew what it was, yet its exact function currently eluded her hormone wracked brain.  Pinkie placed her hoof on the bottom of the device and twisted slightly, the object beginning to hum and shake in response.  “Now I figured we would start small, that way we can work up to the mane event." she giggled  "Lay down please!”
Mane event? thought Twilight laying down on her back what does she mean by that, and why did she use such a horrible pun?
Pinkie half crawled, half jumped back in between Twilight's haunches.  The party pony gently places her tool right at her friends entrance, sending pleasant vibrations through the unicorn's nethers.  Twilight found the object chilly, yet this only seemed to increase the her enjoyment.  Pinkie began to press the device into Twilight's folds, listening as the lavender pony squeaked and moaned slightly from the device.  Twilight felt the vibrator pulse within her, it was unlike anything she had thought she would experience.  Pinkie began to slowly increase her tempo, Twilight's ecstatic noises increase in turn.  Then Pinkie twisted the device’s base once more, the vibrator increasing its vibrations.  Twilight only barely contained her squeal of glee, covering her head in a pillow in a desperate bid to silence herself.
Pinkie was not done yet, planting kisses and nuzzles along Twilight's belly as she worked the vibrator in a steady rhythm.  The mixture of contact was nearly too much for the purple unicorn to take.  With a twist and a shove from Pinkie Twilight found the toy buried fully into her, with the highest setting.  That was all Twilight needed, and she felt her body spasm in ecstasy, her horn blasting another wave of light as her body peaked.
With a slight tug Twilight felt herself suddenly empty.  Twilight listened as Pinkie once more began rummaging through her bags.  She wanted to watch but her body refused to comply, only really managed to prop herself up a bit on the bed. “Now where did I put you?” she heard Pinkie “Twilight should be good and ready for the mane event, now if I can just... Ah Ha there you are.”
Twilight still could not quite see what Pinkie was getting out, yet she was almost certain that Pinkie had a different color on her.  Then Pinkie turned around.
----------------------
Rainbow Dash was in an odd sort of heaven.  On the one hoof, she was watching two of her close friends have sex, on the other she was getting off to it.  It was felt truly bizarre, yet she could not tear her eyes away.  She did have to close her eyes a bit when Twilight finally climaxed.  She wondered if all unicorn's glowed like that when they came.
Dash watched as Pinkie set the vibrator off to the side, and reached back into her bags.  Dash's eyes went wide as Pinkie's next toy was very familial to Dash, having used one before with Gilda.  Dash could not help but note that it was larger than any she had used, and bright pink to boot.
---------------------------
When Pinkie turned back around, Twilight was amazed that her filly friend had suddenly become very, male.  Now she realized what the color change had been, a set of black straps held the fake appendage to Pinkie.  Her sex fogged brain had failed to fully realize what Pinkie had been doing and merely thought Pinkie was suddenly changing color.  “You ready for the Mane Event?” asked Pinkie smiling.
Twilight did not say a word, nor did she nod.  Her attention completely focused on the object that now rested between Pinkie’s legs.  “Ooh I almost forgot,” said Pinkie turning once more to her bags bringing out a new squeeze tube.
She opened the bottle and slathered the pseudo appendage with its contents.  Twilight became even more transfixed as it began glint and shine in the light.  “Now we should be ready,” beamed Pinkie hopping back up onto the bed, preparing the faux-stallionhood “shall we begin?”
Twilight, with considerable effort, nodded, her eyes still transfixed on Pinkie’s ‘toy.’  “Okey Dokey Lokey,” with that Pinkie began to ease her hips closer to Twilight’s.
Twilight could not help but grimace in mild discomfort as the two ponies drew closer together. Slowly but surely Twilight felt herself spread wide by the pink member, wincing in pain before her body adapted.  Then they were together, Pinkie's hips resting comfortably within Twilight's own.  The unicorn felt full to the point of bursting, then Pinkie began to move.  The bedroom soon became filled with the sound of squeaking springs, moaning ponies, and the slapping of flanks.  Pinkie increased her tempo with each thrust, making Twilight squeal in joy as her cravings were satisfied.
Yet Pinkie did not slow down, Twilight's noises only served to drive her onwards.  It reached the point that the bed began to rock back and forth along with Pinkie’s gyrations.  Then it stopped, Twilight felt Pinkie withdraw and was a little more than slightly disappointed when she suddenly found herself flipped back over onto her chest, Pinkie’s pseudo-stallionhood resuming its potent movements.  Pinkie held Twilight close as she rode her unicorn friend, pounding away at the lavender pony with as much strength as she dared.  As Pinkie held Twilight close she could, feeling every move of her friend beneath her.  As her final move Pinkie leaned forward and slowly dragged her tongue along Twilight's horn.
That did it, Twilight climaxed and bathed the room with purple light.  Pinkie Pie, and Rainbow Dash felt themselves enveloped in the powerful glow.  Both ponies for a brief moment felt like they were in Twilight’s position, the strap-on filling their bodies aiding them in their own climaxes.  Pinkie and Twilight collapsed onto the bed, the unicorn feeling satisfied yet utterly spent.  She almost began to drift off into a content sleep when a shriek and a thud echoed into the now quiet bedchamber.  Half dazed Twilight barely realized that Pinkie had pulled away, trying to find the source of the noise.  “Rainbow Dash?" Pinkie called out a nearby window "What are you doing down there?”
Rainbow Dash? thought Twilight groggily getting out of the bed.  She half walked, half stumbled toward the window, her body craved sleep, but her mind was now clearer and her curiosity in full effect.  As Twilight looked out the window she saw the rainbow maned pegasus, sprawled out rather comically on the ground a look of surprise, satisfaction, and mild discomfort written over her face.  “Where you watching us Dashie?” asked Pinkie Pie playfully.
Rainbow’s eyes went wide as she stumbled over her words, attempting to give a good explanation as to why she was there.  Now it was Twilight’s turn to begin to panic, the sudden shot of adrenalin to her system helping to reinvigorate her.  “YOU WERE WATCHING US!” she shouted, her voice filled with anger and embarassment.
“I..I DIDN’T MEAN TOO,” shouted Dash panic and concern filling her voice.
“Umm girls perhaps we can talk about this inside?" Pinkie glanced between her two friends "We're kinda shouting out a window here,”
Twilight and Dash blushed deeply, partly because they realized how much noise they were making, and the fact that Pinkie was making sense.
-----------------------------------
The three filies had since reconvened in Twilight’s living room, Pinkie had yet to take off the strap-on. The earth pony remaining completely oblivious to how awkward it was making the others feel.  “Okay so why were you watching us,” asked Twilight attempting to distract herself from Pinkie’s ‘toy’.
“Okay, look, I’m sorry alright.  I thought you were working on some kind of spell, so I swung by to scare you and hang out a bit.  Then I saw you and Pinkie....” Dash trailed off when Twilight’s stern expression had yet to soften.
“Oh come on Twilight, she didn’t even do anything.  Besides she won’t say anything to anypony right?” Pinkie glared at Dash.
“O..of course I won’t.  It will never escape my lips,” Dash flaped her arms and poked one of her eyes "Pinkie Promise."
Twilight sighed “Fine, I forgive you." she shook her head refocusing back on Dash with the sternest of expressions "If one word of this ever gets out from anyone but me, than I will personally ask Celestia to hunt you down and imprison you.”
“Understood loud and clear,” said Dash gulping in nervousness.
Pinkie looked between the two, mischievous grin spread over her face.  “Hey Dashie wanna join us?”
If Dash and Twilight had been drinking anything it would have now been spread all over each other.  “Seriously?” they both asked.
“Of course!  Everything’s better in groups!  Even better I have just the thing for something like this.”
With that Pinkie Pie hopped merrily back upstairs, leaving two very confused fillies behind her.  A few minuets later, she returned, having put away the first strap-on and now wore another.  The main difference being this one held two faux appendages instead of just one.  “Now the party can really begin!”
Twilight looked over at Pinkie Pie, smiling as an idea formed in her head.  “Hey Pinkie mind if I use that instead?”
Dash’s jaw nearly hit the floor, she never would have expected Twilight would want to take the lead in bed.  “Sure thing Twilight,” beamed PInkie unhooking the device and handing it to the purple unicorn.
I’m not going to get any sleep tonight, thought Twilight as she rehooked the psuedo-stallionhoods to her waist giving her two friends a lust filled gaze and I could not be happier, though now I am curious as to how different this would be with an actual stallion.She shrugged, filing that idea off to the side.  After all she was going to have a busy night.
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