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		Description

Pinkie finds her self a little stressed out after watching over the twins. She decides to try and relieve some of her strains, Pinkie Pie style!
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The night had been long and hard. Pinkie's mane was popping strand of magenta hair out in ever direction. Her eyelids sagged over her bright blue eyes in dissatisfaction. She slowly left the twin's room, taking a quick glance behind her to check once more if the pair of mischievous baby ponies were still sleeping. Thankfully, there they were, laying soundly in their crib. Pinkie forced a smile as she headed out the door. Her flank gave a little flick, pushing the door closed with a click. A loud sigh of relief filled the silent hall way of Sugarcube Corner.
Pinkie slowly trotted over to the bathroom door, her steps a little off center with her drowsy state. She clumsily pushed through the door and headed for the bath. The water soon came flowing out as she placed the plug on the drain hole. She spun herself around to a little cabinet that rest upon the wall. Opening it she grabbed a rather large phallic object in her mouth. Bringing it over to the tub, now full of warm water. Leaving the toy on the table just by the tub, she quick slipped in with a sigh.
Her whole body slowly slipped under the surface of the water as Pinkie held her breath for as long as she possibly could. Her head soon emerged from the surface as fresh air quickly, filled her lungs. A hoof made it's way to her soaked mane, brushing it back out of her face. Pinkie sat back and closed her eyes for a few moments a smile quickly covering her face. After a few moments of simple relaxation, Pinkie opened her eyes and looked down through the clear water at her nether regions. She felt her heart skip a beat as she looked over at the pink object on the table beside her.
A giggle escaped her mouth as she reached down under the water. Her legs raised up high, resting against the sides of the tub she lay in. Her hoof rested gently on her folds, taking a moment before she began. Pinkie pressed her hoof down firmly against herself and began to slowly massage her marehood with complete passion. Her smile soon evolved to a look of lust, a look that only sensual touches could bring out. 
She worked her hoof slowly at first, rubbing backwards and forwards, exploring her her own sex with sincere affection. A light squeak filled the room as her hoof gently brushed against her party button, which was soon followed by a long and gentle moan of desire. The water began to splash about around her, the pink pony's body now rocking backwards in forwards, in opposition to her hoof for maximum contact. Pinkie's eyes fluttered open looking down at her hoof furiously working at her love hole with no holds barred.
The moans grew louder as water started to spill over the side of the tub. Pinkie quickly pulled her hoof away, slumping back in the water panting. After a few moments of regaining her composure she leaned over grabbing the pink phallic object in he hoof. Pinkie pulled the plug out of the bottom of the tub letting the water slowly drain out as she flicked a switch on the toy. A small whirring noise filled her eyes as the toy began to rumble and vibrate profusely. Pinkie laid back in the tub her rear against the end of the tub, high in the air, coming close to the faucet. She reached over with the vibrating object in her hoof and pressed it against her inner haunches, eliciting a loud wail of blissful pleasure from her mouth. 
Pinkie quickly tilted the tip of the object, pressing in slowly into herself. Her panting grew faster, becoming much less uniform. Her free hoof reached up, working itself on her little pink pony button as she other continued to press the toy further and further into herself.
"Unnhh...hnffff" 
The long and large toy soon was completely buried inside Pinkie's now wet orifice, her juices and fluids beginning to dribble down her underbelly. Pinkie pressed her hoof on down hard between her haunches to keep the vibrating toy from expelling itself. Her other, still energetically pressing and playing with her nub. Pinkie's hips swayed, her whole body began to ripple with pleasure, each second growing more and more causing her nethers to heat up more than they already had. More pony fluids leaked out from under her hoof drizzled out, glistening as it dripped down her stomach. The smell of her own juice filled her nostrils, evoking an unstable whine from her mouth. The smell was intoxicating, a sort of tangy yet obscenely sweet smell filled with passion and lust.
"Mmmmfffmm"
PInkie's tongue flopped out of her mouth, her hind legs twitching with unprecedented self-indulgence. She cheek grew a bright shade of red as her spare hoof, rolled around in her love juices. The hood shakily hung over her head, before she pressed it into her mouth. She closed her eyes, savoring her own flavor. The taste was far greater than the smell, sweetness filled her mouth, almost as if she were eating some kind of sweet treat from down stairs. Pinkie's vision blurred as her tongue lapped hungrily at the sweet nectar that coated her hoof. 
"Ye...Yes! Hnffffffff" She muttered through her greedy licks.
Her mind began to black out, the self gratification building to a point where she felt as though she might explode. Her body writhed and twitched with the sheer amounts of pleasure surging through it. 
Suddenly, every muscle in her body tensed locking up, her rump held high and proud in the air. The hoof pressing down on her love hole was quick retracted as her hips pushed up. The faucet penetrated her marehood, forcing the toy buried within her even further than before. Pinkie bared her teeth as a squeal filled the room.
"OH...MY....HHNGGFFFF"
The toy nor the faucet embedded deep inside Pinkie could stop the fluids that squirted and sprayed out of her glistening wet  sex. The juices landed with a splatter all over the pink earth pony and on the floor as well as in the tub. The orgasmic wave lasted for minutes, Pinkie's liquid spurted out, wave after wave, each one weaker than the last, until the orgasm finally subsided. Pinkie's body relaxed, her rump lowering as the faucet left her insides. Pinkie panted laying the bottom of the tub, feeling the vibrating toy slowly pushing it's way out of her. With a grunt, the toy slid out carefully, landing with a clang on the bottom of the tub. 
Pinkie laid in her own fluids, catching her breath, eyes closed. She lay there for minutes recovering for her stress relieving work out. Her eyes slowly opened looking up at the matted fur between her legs, she let out a giggle. Pulling herself up, still slightly dazed she looked around at the mess of her sweet smelling liquids all over the floor around the tub. 
She quickly let out a gasp as her gaze was brought to the two familiar little baby ponies who were sitting by the door. They looked at her with very confused looks.
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