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		Description

During a raunchy game of Truth or Dare, it comes to light that Rarity has a certain 'interest' in gloryholes. An interest that Twilight Sparkle just so happens to share, and frequently indulges in. After a little coaxing, Twilight convinces her to accompany her for a session, and Rarity may find that it was more than she'd even hoped it could be.
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“Alright, Rarity…” Applejack said, a grin on her face. “Truth or dare?”
The other five mares in the room looked from Applejack to Rarity. Rainbow and Applejack appeared devious, Pinkie gleeful, while Twilight had an expression of polite interest. Fluttershy, in contrast, had been blushing constantly since the game had taken a decidedly more sensual tone about half an hour previously, and looked like she’d rather be anywhere else.
Rarity gave Applejack a frown. “You’re going to make me jump in a mud puddle if I say ‘dare’, aren’t you?”
Applejack didn’t answer, but her grin widened.
Rarity sighed. “Truth, I suppose.” When Applejack’s grin didn’t diminish in the slightest, Rarity only grew more worried.
“Alright,” Applejack said. “How ‘bout this one. What’s your most secret kink?”
Rarity blushed heavily, causing Pinkie Pie to giggle, Fluttershy to mumble something under her breath, and Applejack and Rainbow to lean forward, looking downright lecherous. 
“I-I don’t know if I should say,” Rarity said, looking quite flustered. “It’s improper.”
“Oh c’mon, Rarity!” Applejack said. “I told y’all about my thing for anal. Fair’s fair.”
Rarity stared for a moment, looking conflicted. Eventually, she sighed. “Alright then. If you must know, I’ve always been a little fascinated with… well, gloryholes are what they’re called.”
Applejack and Pinkie Pie smirked, while Rainbow’s eyes went wide and she gave Twilight a look. Twilight blushed and gave Rainbow a sharp glare. Fortunately, the pegasus kept her mouth shut.
“Well ain’t that somethin’,” Applejack said. “Little lady here’s got a bit of a dirty side, huh?”
Rarity bristled. “It’s not that strange!” she said. “It’s just… The anonymity has a certain appeal to it.”
Applejack looked thoughtful. “There’s somethin’ more to it, ain’t there?”
Rarity was looking decidedly uncomfortable now, and mentally cursing the fact that Applejack had such a knack for sensing half-truths. 
“Fine,” Rarity said, looking resigned. “I sort of like the idea of being… well, used, I suppose.” Her blush deepened, and she squirmed in discomfort. “By… a lot of stallions. The more the better.”
Applejack chuckled. “Well, color me surprised. Rainbow was bettin’ on bondage.”
Rainbow shot Applejack a look of betrayal as Rarity turned her attention to the pegasus, looking both annoyed and amused.
“Bondage? Really?” Rarity asked, a slight smirk on her face.
Rainbow flushed. “You just kinda have that vibe. I don’t even get why.”
Before Rarity could reply, Pinkie cut in. “So, ya ever visit one?” she asked, leaning forward with a glint in her eye.
Rarity looked mortified. “Good heavens, no!”
“Would you want to?” Twilight asked, drawing all eyes to her. 
Rarity looked a little confused, especially when Rainbow looked away and gave an awkward cough. 
“Perhaps,” she said after a moment. “But I certainly don’t plan on it, dear.” Twilight looked thoughtful, but didn’t comment further. 
After a few more half-hearted attempts to pry details out of Rarity, the game continued for another hour, the mares taking turns either doing dares or spilling increasingly personal secrets. However, it was getting late, and soon the ponies said their goodbyes and began making their way home. 
To Twilight’s delight, Rarity was the last one out, so she quickly moved toward her and took her aside. At her questioning look, Twilight nodded toward the kitchen and walked over to it. 
“What is it?” Rarity asked, looking a bit confused.
“Well…” There was a slight blush on her cheeks. “I remember what you said about… You know, gloryholes.”
Rarity blushed. “Oh, I hope you don’t think too badly of me.”
“No!” Twilight blurted, startling Rarity. She coughed and lowered her voice. “I mean…”
Rarity frowned. “What is it?”
Twilight paused, apparently considering her next words before speaking. “What if I said… That I knew of a way you could indulge in that without anypony else knowing about it?” 
She gave Twilight an incredulous look. “Are you being serious?”
Twilight gave a firm nod. “Completely.”
Rarity seemed hesitant. “And it stays between us?” 
“Our secret,” Twilight said. 
Rarity hummed. “And how do you know about this?”
Twilight blushed and looked away, scuffing her hoof on the floor. “You could say I’ve had personal experience.”
Rarity’s eyebrows went up as she realized what Twilight was getting at. “Oh.”
“Yeah.”
Rarity bit her lower lip and shifted. “And you… Approve, I suppose?”
“It’s great,” Twilight said, the expression on her face a little dreamy. “I think you’d like it.”
There was a long pause. “Well… I’m listening.”

At noon the next day, Rarity tapped on the front door of Twilight’s treehouse, feeling self-conscious despite not actually doing anything wrong. Only a few seconds passed before Twilight opened the door, giving her friend a smile.
“Hey, you ready?” Twilight asked. 
“Well…” Rarity looked to be having second thoughts already. “Can we run through it one more time?”
“Sure,” Twilight said. “We’ll talk and walk.” She beckoned at Rarity with a wing and closed the door behind her, trotting forward onto the street and toward the edge of Ponyville. Rarity, after a brief pause, followed after her.
“I’ve been doing this for a few months now,” Twilight said. “I did some research on illusion magic, and I’ve gotten pretty good at disguising myself. I usually give myself the appearance of a different mare each time before going in, just so nopony notices a pattern or anything.”
Rarity nodded, a thoughtful look on her face. “And you can do that for me as well?”
“Shouldn’t be a problem,” Twilight said. She smiled and waved at Carrot Top, who was idly snacking on an apple behind her food stand.
“Alright then,” Rarity said, casting a nervous glance around herself. “What’s the… Ah, ‘procedure’ once we get there?”
“Well, I’ll drop our disguises first of all. Berry Punch knows that I’m a regular, but she’s not saying anything since I bring in a lot of customers.” Twilight coughed, her cheeks reddening as her mind caught up with her words. 
“I see…” Rarity said, a little disturbed at the thought that anypony, even one who could keep secrets, could find out about her little trip today. But if nothing else, she did trust her friend, and decided that she could follow her lead, especially for an opportunity like this. “And then what happens?”
“Well, there’s this closet in the back with holes cut in the walls, with more private rooms on either side.” Twilight smiled and her eyes went a little glassy. “You can do it however you want after that. Use your mouth, let them rut you, use magic, anything. Even though you’re in the middle of it, you’re pretty much in control the whole time.”
Rarity bit her lower lip and squirmed. “That… Does sound rather nice.”
Twilight smiled at her. “It’s even better than it sounds.” 
“Well, I’ll take your word for it,” Rarity said. She frowned and looked around again. “Where did you say we were going?”
“This little bar just outside town, the Double Shot,” Twilight said. “It’s a pretty nice place, actually.”
“Well, I should certainly hope so,” Rarity said. 
Twilight stopped before saying anything else, and gestured at a nearby shop. Rarity followed her behind the building, where they were safely hidden from sight. 
“Okay, I’m gonna use the spell now,” Twilight said. “Just a sec.” She closed her eyes and her horn glowed with violet magic, which then expanded to cover her entire body. As Rarity watched in fascination, Twilight’s coat changed from lavender to a deep emerald green, while her mane and eyes both became a soft sky-blue. Last, her horn disappeared entirely, and Twilight looked for all intents and purposes like a pegasus that had never visited Ponyville until today.
“That’s only an illusion, isn’t it?” Rarity asked, looking a little uneasy. “Those colors clash rather terribly.”
Twilight chuckled. “I’m still me underneath, but I have to hold the spell constantly. Now you.”
Rarity went still as she felt a tingling sensation surround her, the source of Twilight’s magic unseen but the lavender aura telling her all she needed to know. She looked down at her forelegs as her coat changed to crimson, and her mane turned black and became flat and angular instead of the rich curls it had been shaped into before. Her horn was hidden as well, but unlike Twilight she had no wings, leaving her with the appearance of an earth pony. 
“Well, it works a bit better than blue and green,” Rarity said, a wry smile on her face. “How long can you keep this up?”

“Long enough,” Twilight said, beckoning with a wing. Rarity followed after her again, back onto Ponyville’s main street. They stuck to the side, hoping to minimize notice, and they only drew a couple of curious look as they hurried to their destination. Fortunately, it wasn’t far and they arrived at the mid-sized wooden building that Twilight had been visiting so frequently over the past several months. 
They glanced around to make sure there were no prying eyes before slipping around to the back. Twilight knocked twice on the door, then walked inside, Rarity in tow. 
The interior was the same as when Twilight had first laid eyes on it. A homey, almost antique atmosphere with worn wooden floors and quaint furniture that gave the entire building the feel of a pub from several centuries ago. It wasn’t the design that Rarity would have chosen, but it did have its charm.
As usual, Berry was standing there to greet her, but she cocked an eyebrow when she spotted Rarity, who felt a sudden urge to hide behind Twilight.
“That you, Twilight?” Berry asked. 
“It’s me,” she replied. She dropped her spell, revealing her usual, and unmistakable, self to Berry. Rarity felt a moment of panic when she saw the spell fade, but to her relief she realized that Twilight had only dropped her own disguise. 
Berry didn’t seem surprised at all to see the real Twilight, and the alicorn herself also looked to be completely comfortable with it despite the circumstances. It boggled Rarity’s mind, and it had her wondering exactly how many times Twilight had done this.
“Brought a friend this time?” Berry asked, looking Rarity up and down and causing the mare to squirm a little.
“Yeah,” Twilight said. “She’s interested in what I’ve been doing, so I thought I’d show her.”
Berry chuckled. “Fine by me. Should I double the pace today?”
“Start off slow, then step it up after the first few,” Twilight said. “I want to ease her into it.”
“Will do,” Berry said with a nod. “And, again, if you want to start getting paid for this...”
“That’s not necessary,” Twilight said, giving Berry a warm smile. “It’s just a hobby, not a job.”
Berry snorted. “Hell of a hobby. Well, I’ll leave you to it then.” The bartender gave Twilight another nod before turning and trotting back into the front room of the building, the door closing behind her.
Once Berry was gone, Twilight gestured toward the nearby door and pulled it open, revealing a dark room just inside. She trotted in and Rarity followed, pulling the door closed and locking it behind her. Rarity tilted her head back and took a few sniffs, noting with surprise that the room smelled rather pleasant. There was a faint, flowery aroma that reminded her of a few of the perfumes she liked to use, and it helped put her mind at ease.
Rarity felt a tingle as the spell around her faded, her mane and coat returning to their usual color and shape. The room was then illuminated by a soft lavender glow as Twilight’s horn lit up, allowing Rarity to take in her surroundings.
The room was completely bare, shaped like a walk-in closet with the walls quite close together. What caught her attention the most, though, were the holes that were drilled into the walls on either side. There were three on each wall, though Rarity had doubts that all six holes had ever been used at the same time.
“Okay,” Twilight said, gaining Rarity’s attention. “I’ve never done this with anypony else before, but it shouldn’t be too different.” She sat down in front of one hole, the one closest to the door, and slid the cover off of it.
Rarity bit her lip nervously, but she sat down in front of the hole next to Twilight, copying her action by sliding the cover off the hole. Unable to resist her curiosity, she peeked through it, hoping to catch a glimpse of the other side. She was surprised when Twilight gave her a nudge, and when she looked her friend had a disapproving look on her face. 
“Bad etiquette,” Twilight said. “This is supposed to be anonymous, remember?”
Rarity blushed. “Of course. Sorry.” She leaned back some, until she couldn’t see through the hole anymore. “Er, anything else I should know?”
Twilight shrugged. “Just take care of things as they happen. Use your mouth, let them rut you, whatever you like. Remember, you’re the one in control here.”
“Right,” Rarity said, giving a nod. She was still nervous, but since Twilight had gotten her this far she was feeling more eager than anything. In truth, while Rarity had always strived to be a proper lady, Applejack had been quite right when she’d surmised that Rarity had a ‘dirty side’. Though Rarity was happy with herself, she did have to admit that she often wanted to just… cut loose and indulge, for once. Of course, something like that could ruin her carefully crafted reputation if she wasn’t careful, which was partly why this fascinated her so much. It was a chance to do that without anypony other than a close friend ever knowing, and it was too good for her to pass up.
Rarity heard hoofsteps outside the room, followed by a door opening, then closing. As she listened, the pony trotted over to the wall on the other side, and she wiggled nervously as she waited to see which hole the stallion would use. 
She felt a mixture of relief and envy when a long, girthy black cock was thrust through Twilight’s hole, dangling just in front of her nose and already hardening. Twilight grinned and licked her lips, then leaned forward all the way to the wall, poking her tongue out of her mouth and pressing it to the base of the cock. As Rarity watched, Twilight gave it a long, wet lick from the base to the head, dragging her tongue across the tip and twirling it around as her final touch. 
Twilight let out a small ‘ah’ as she had her first taste, a smile on her face as she drew back slightly. She curled a hoof around the cock, stroking it back and forth and watching as it grew to its full length, a generous twelve inches, all for her. She leaned in again to wrap her lips around the head, sucking on it almost daintily while continuing to jerk the stallion off. It was already throbbing, in tune with the stallion’s steadily increasing heartbeat, and each pass of Twilight’s tongue elicited a small twitch from it. 
Twilight took a moment to savor it, swirling her tongue around the head as she sucked on it gently, almost indulgently. Her hips were moving, almost of their own accord as she ground against the floor, attempting to stimulate herself as her arousal grew. Her tail was swishing in need, and she moved both her forelegs to the wall in front of her, placing them on either side of the hole to brace herself. 
Another knock on the wall spurred Twilight into further action. Without complaint she pushed herself further down the cock, moaning faintly as she took a few more inches in her mouth. Her tongue worked the shaft vigorously on both sides, drawing lines and then swirling around it with skillful motions. The taste was fleshy, almost bitter, and to Twilight it was nirvana. 
Rarity watched, almost in awe as Twilight bobbed her head, her lips tight around the shaft as she took the first third of it almost expertly. She was sitting right next to her, and Rarity could even hear the moans Twilight was making as she sucked the stallion off. Did she really enjoy it that much?
They heard shuffling on the other side of the wall, and the cock that Twilight was servicing retracted by about an inch, then thrust back inside. Twilight, taking the hint, took a deep breath through her nose, then pushed herself down further, swallowing rapidly as she forced herself down, taking inch after inch of that thick, girthy cock. Rarity watched as a slight bulge formed in Twilight’s neck as she took the stallionhood down her throat until, finally, her lips were all the way down to the base. 
Twilight moaned faintly around the cock, delighting in being filled so fully. She held herself in place, swallowing around that cock as best she could while trying to work her tongue with what little room she had left in her muzzle. She drew back, keeping her lips tight around it as it left her throat until she removed herself from it entirely, panting to catch her breath as she continued to stroke it with her hoof and lap at the head with her tongue. 
“That was….” Rarity struggled to find the words.
Twilight flinched, looking over at Rarity as if she’d forgotten she was there. A faint blush appeared on her cheeks. “Er, I’ve kind of done this a lot,” she said, an awkward smile on her face.
“I can tell,” Rarity said. Very well, in fact. She could feel herself getting wet already, a few droplets of her arousal already leaking out onto the floor beneath her. She was trying to resist the urge to grind, but it was becoming increasingly difficult as time went on. “Do you… want to keep going?”
Twilight caught Rarity’s tone, and gave her a grin before turning back to the cock. She took another deep breath, and with a wet noise she eagerly swallowed it back down, taking it all into her throat at a surprising pace. She gave another moan as the stallion’s cock made itself comfortable in her throat again, but she knew he was getting impatient and so she started bobbing her head.
Twilight went slowly at first, moving her head back and forth and gulping at that cock with enthusiasm. By now the stallion was grunting audibly on the other side of the wall, and the sound of his pleasure, not to mention Twilight’s enjoyment, was certainly getting Rarity hot and bothered. 
Twilight moved back and stuck her tongue out, swirling her tongue around the head. She got a taste of the salty precum there, shivering at the salty flavor. She swallowed it down without complaint, then moved up and gave a long, fast lick along the top of the shaft, then drew back and slid her tongue along the bottom. Twilight then took the entire thing back in her mouth, bobbing her head at a much more rapid pace than before.
Twilight heard a series of thumps on the other side of the wall as the stallion bucked his hips, and she grinned internally as she felt his cock throb and flex in her muzzle. Knowing what was coming, Twilight took it all in her throat and swallowed hard, her throat tightening and milking the cock for all it was worth.
A long, masculine moan was heard and Twilight felt the first thick, sticky strand of cum shoot down her throat. She shivered at the feeling of that gooey warmth and gulped repeatedly, eager to have more of it inside her. She let the stallion shoot a few more bursts down her throat before pulling back, leaving the head in her mouth as he continued to cum. Her cheeks bulged as her mouth was filled with the salty liquid, the excess pushing past her lips and dripping down her chin. A lump formed in her throat as she swallowed hard, taking most of it in one go, only for her mouth to be filled again almost immediately. This was no problem for her and she swallowed that as well, keeping pace throughout the remainder of the stallion’s climax and happily gulping down almost all of his spunk. 
Twilight pushed down a bit further, licking the rest of his cum off the shaft before pulling back, producing a satisfying ‘pop’ as her lips left the head. She licked her lips and swallowed a few more times, removing any remnant of the stallion’s load from her mouth and shivering as it rolled down her throat. Her expression was downright dreamy until Rarity coughed, causing her to glance over at her. 
“So, think it looks like fun?” Twilight asked with a smile. 
“It was certainly… appealing.” Rarity said, squirming a little. 
“Well that’s good,” Twilight said, her smile turning devious. “Because it’s your turn.”
Rarity gulped, feeling nervous despite her increasing arousal. Rather than say anything, she simply gave a nod. Fortunately, the wait wasn’t long. The first stallion left, and was quickly replaced by another. As soon as Twilight heard the hoof steps, she tapped on the wall next to Rarity’s hole. After a brief pause, he shuffled over and another cock was shoved into the room, just in front of Rarity’s nose.
Rarity bit her lip as she eyed it, a faint glow appearing at the tip of her horn so she could see it better. This one wasn’t a solid color like the other one, being black and mottled with pink spots here and there. Curiously, she leaned forward and took a sniff, a tiny whimper forming in her throat as she caught the stallion’s scent, a masculine musk that caused the heat in her loins to intensify.
“Go ahead,” Twilight said, nudging her side. “It’ll be fun. I promise.” 
Rarity looked at her for a moment before turning back to the hole. Tentatively, she lifted a hoof and pressed it to the base of the stallionhood. The skin was soft and loose despite the firmness underneath, and Rarity found herself fascinated by the seemingly conflicting textures. She wiggled her hips again, a growing wet spot on the floor between her legs.
At Twilight’s urging, Rarity curled her hoof around the cock and began stroking it back and forth, watching as the skin flexed and slipped around beneath it. It didn’t take many strokes before the first droplets of precum appeared at the tip, and Rarity curiously leaned in to have a taste. 
A low ‘mmm’ left her mouth as she caught it with the tip of her tongue, the taste salty, yet incredibly erotic. Feeling a desire for more, Rarity began pushing her way down, mimicking Twilight’s technique from earlier. As she moved further, she braced her hooves on the wall, propping herself up so she could get more of it inside her. She felt her muzzle spread around the girth of that twitching, hot flesh, her tongue barely having enough room to move, and she found that it only turned her on even more. When the head hit the back of her throat, Rarity gagged and stopped, unable to go any further. Twilight may have been used to this sort of thing, but Rarity was still a newcomer. 
“Nice, isn’t it?” Twilight asked, causing Rarity to pause.
“It has its appeal,” Rarity said, backing off to speak and giving the stallionhood long, slow strokes with a hoof. 
Twilight giggled. “I like it because it makes me feel sexy. Having somepony bucking and moaning because of what I’m doing for them.”
Rarity nodded, a thoughtful look on her face. However, another thump on the wall alerted her to her stallion’s impatience. 
“Need some help?” Twilight asked, sounding rather eager.
Rarity nodded and immediately dived back in, wrapping her lips around the cock and bobbing her head. Twilight adjusted herself so that she was right next to her at a slight angle, putting herself beneath the hole with her side brushing against Rarity’s front. Twilight lifted her head and wrapped her lips around the base of the stallion’s cock, her tongue poking out of her mouth and curling around it, licking back and forth.
The stallion on the other side grunted as Twilight joined in, causing her to smile internally. She began moving her head back and forth, that slick flesh sliding between her lips as Rarity continued to bob her head along the other half. Between the two of them, they did an admirable job tending to the stallion. 
Another tap on the wall, this time behind them, drew Twilight’s attention. She thought for a moment, looked back between her legs, and grinned. “Think you can finish this one off?” she asked Rarity.
“Mhm,” Rarity said, not stopping her motions for a minute. Like Twilight before her, she was moaning as she continued to work the stallion’s shaft, getting more confident and skilled in her motions. It wasn’t quite as skillful as what Twilight had managed, but would still be more than enough to have that stallion pumping his load down her throat.
Twilight adjusted herself, sliding the cover off the gloryhole behind her with magic as she looked back in anticipation. Sure enough, another stallionhood was thrust into the room behind her, waiting for her attention. She wasn’t close enough for a better look, but at this point that didn’t matter to her anyway.
Eager for a good rutting, Twilight stared over her shoulder as she lined herself up. She bit her lip and a slight moan left her throat as she felt the head brush against her pussy lips, utterly soaked with her juices and very much ready for what was to come. 
Twilight rolled her hips and began inching backward, a long moan leaving her throat as the head of the stallion’s stiff cock spread her lips wide. She paused for only the briefest of moments before moving back further, clenching her jaw to suppress her delighted cries as she felt that long, twitching shaft sink into her, inch by inch until her rump was pressed all the way to the wall, leaving her pleasantly filled and quivering with delight.
“Thaaaat’s it,” Twilight moaned, feeling herself clench around that cock buried inside her. “H-ha... You’re a big one.” 
She waited with hitched breath as she felt the stallion pull back, leaving her feeling empty, until she very nearly screamed as he thrust back inside, burying himself to the hilt. Her legs shook as the pleasure raced through her, and she shoved herself as hard as she could against the hole, eager for more. 
The stallion was happy to oblige, pulling back, then giving her another thrust that almost sent Twilight to her knees. Fortunately, the mare was no stranger to this and was able to keep her balance. She closed her eyes and enjoyed the feeling of being filled so well, and the intense, almost electric pleasure she felt from each thrust. After a few more bucks, the stallion took on a steady, moderate pace, giving Twilight long, deep thrusts that had her feeling quite satisfied, but not overwhelmed.
She opened her eyes and looked at Rarity. The mare was definitely losing herself to it now, moaning and grunting in delight as she bobbed her head faster and faster. She’d still only taken it as far as the medial ring, lapping around it with her tongue, but was pumping the rest of the shaft with a hoof, which would be more than enough to finish the stallion off.
“Yeah, swallow it all…” Twilight said in a sultry growl, knowing that the stallion was about to cum.
She wasn’t sure if Rarity heard her, but she tensed, then groaned as the cock in her mouth twitched. She swallowed a few times, shivering noticeably as that sticky spunk slid down her throat. She pulled back, eager for a taste, and gulped down another few bursts. A few more spurts rolled down her throat, but eventually she needed to breathe and she removed her mouth from it entirely, panting as the final two shots splattered across her face and mane, dangling off in gooey white strings.
“H-how’s it taste?” Twilight asked, panting and moaning as her own stallion continued to buck into her.
“S-salty…” Rarity murmured, looking torn between disgust and arousal as she looked at her hooves, where a few errant strands of cum had ended up.
“And—ah!—how do you l-like it?” Twilight asked, managing to keep her focus on Rarity despite the stallion rutting her.
“It’s…” Rarity shivered and moaned as she closed her eyes. “I love it.”
“Good.”
Rarity opened her eyes and looked at Twilight, but the mare’s attention was no longer on her. Twilight had clenched her eyes closed, the pleasure in her loins building to an incredible high, and almost without warning was swept into her first climax of the day. She thrust her hoof into her mouth just in time to catch her scream as she tensed and trembled, tightening hard around that cock thrusting into her as her world went white with pleasure. Her back arched and her wings twitched and flapped erratically as she lost control of her muscles, only barely able to keep herself propped up so the stallion behind her could keep rutting her, pushing himself toward his own climax.
Twilight’s heady orgasm was just coming to an end when she felt that cock thrusting into her begin to throb and flex. Her eyes widened, and she braced herself as she felt the head flare within her depths, followed by the first warm, heavy burst of spunk splattering against her inner walls. 
Twilight screamed past her hoof as a second orgasm hit immediately, trembling in utter delight at each spurt the stallion gave. Spurt after spurt, the stallion continued to pump his cum into her, her clenching inner walls milking him for all he was worth, coaxing out every last drop he could give her.
Their shared climax came to an end, and the stallion withdrew. A deluge of cum spilled out of Twilight’s pussy, running down the wall behind her and forming the beginnings of a puddle on the floor between her legs. Twilight herself managed to stay upright for a brief moment, gasping for breath as the aftershocks raced through her, before slumping to the floor.
Rarity watched all this with wide eyes, a few strands of cum still hanging from her face. She bit her lip with a heavy blush on her cheeks. “Do you usually let them finish inside?” she asked.
Twilight glanced up at her, giving Rarity a smile. “Yeah, unless I want it on my face,” she said. “They sure aren’t complaining, and I like being filled.” A tiny shiver ran down her spine at the thought.
“I see,” Rarity said, shifting herself from side to side. “So, er, you’re alright, then?”
“Yeah, just need a minute,” Twilight said, waving a hoof at her. “You should let the next one rut you, if you’re ready. You won’t be disappointed.” 
“Well…” On cue, there was a top on the wall in front of them, and another cock was slid through the hole in front. Rarity bit her lower lip as she looked at it, then at Twilight, who nodded at her with a sly smile. Rarity still had doubts about it, but her friend just looked so utterly satisfied…
Her mind made up, Rarity turned herself around and pushed back, tensing as she felt the head of the cock brushing against her marehood. Twilight watched her face intently, looking more than a little turned on as Rarity slowly slid back. A moan escaped her throat as she was spread wide around that stallionhood, sinking into her inch by inch. Her cheeks reddened with her arousal, and her legs shook as she steadily took it all inside, leaving her rump shoved up against the wall.
“Feel good?” Twilight asked with a smile.
“It’s… marvelous,” Rarity said, her voice shaking. 
Twilight giggled. “Sure is.”
Before Rarity could reply, she was cut off with a moan as the stallion pulled back, then bucked his hips, giving Rarity a firm thrust that nearly sent her to the floor. She braced herself and held steady for the next one, a long, helpless groan escaping her mouth as the stallion bucked into her again. Her eyes slipped closed after that as she lost herself in the steady rutting motions she was receiving, looking for all intents and purposes like she was having the time of her life.
Another tap on the wall behind Twilight drew her attention, and yet another stallion cock was slid through the hole behind her. She bit her lip as she considered her options. She’d caught her breath by now, so she stood up and decided to let the stallion rut her. 
She paused as a thought occurred to her, and a sly smile spread across her muzzle. Her horn flared with magic, and the inside of her anus became slick and buttery, thoroughly coated with a magical lubricant. Now ready, she stood up and pressed her tighter hole against the head of the stallion’s cock. 
She sensed his hesitation, understanding what Twilight was offering, and when he didn’t withdraw she took that as her cue to continue. She began to push back, biting her lip as her tight, puckered hole spread around that cock, gasping loudly as the head popped inside with a sharp jolt of pleasure. She paused at that point, panting as she adjusted, then rolled her hips and pushed back further. 
“C’mon, take it all…” Twilight grunted. It wasn’t the first time she’d done this, so she didn’t have too much trouble. She took the entirety of the stallionhood without complaint, stretching herself wide as she felt herself tensing and relaxing around it. The stallion on the other end of the wall certainly seemed to appreciate it, holding himself still as Twilight made herself comfortable. When Twilight wiggled her hips, he took that as his cue to begin moving.
She felt him withdraw almost all the way, then thrust back inside, a little tentatively. Twilight had to bite back a moan as she was filled again, that delightful pressure satisfying her in all the best ways. It wasn’t the same as having her pussy fucked, since her ass was much tighter, but it felt just as good and there were plenty of stallions who loved it too. 
I suppose Applejack isn’t the only one, Rarity thought, watching with interest as Twilight took it up the rear. Another firm thrust from the stallion behind her caused her to give a helpless moan. “G-goodness,” she said between pants, spreading her forelegs to brace herself better. “You’re—oh!—a rough one.” She liked it more than she cared to admit, as her rump was still pushed hard against the wall behind her, presenting herself fully for both the stallion’s pleasure and her own.
She had a hard time keeping her eyes open, but the sight of Twilight getting fucked so thoroughly was too tantalizing to ignore. She clenched her jaw, trying to contain her moans as she felt the pressure building in her loins, anticipating her climax. Her fluids leaked from her freely, making her inner walls plenty wet for the stallion using her pussy so liberally, and Rarity had never been more turned on in her life.
“O-oh, my…” Rarity said, eyes widened. “I think I’m g-going to… OH!”
Her climax hit hard, and Rarity moaned loudly as she came, pushing even harder against the wall, desperate to get more of that throbbing, thrusting stallionhood inside her. The clenching of her inner walls was quick to trigger the stallion’s own orgasm, and Rarity’s moan rose to a near-scream as she felt the thick, warm spurts of cum filling her pussy, thoroughly coating her inner walls with the stallion’s rich spunk.
The stallion withdrew from Rarity once his orgasm ended, and the white mare trembled as cum continued to leak out of her. She took a breath and focused on Twilight, who was barely even aware of her now as she lost herself in the rutting she was getting. Her eyes were glazed over and her tongue was lolling out of her mouth. Her front half had slumped to the floor, her rump still held up for the stallion using it. 
“Oooooh….” Rarity moaned, eyes open but unseeing as she trembled, the excess cum still drooling from her pussy. “That was divine….”
Twilight bit her lip at the sight and and gyrated her rear, earning her a pleased grunt from the stallion on the other side of the wall. “C’mon, I need a dose too…” she muttered, panting for breath as she felt another orgasm approaching.
Another tap caught Rarity’s notice, and another stallion slid his cock through the hole in the wall, next to Twilight. Since Twilight was very much out of it at the moment, Rarity took it upon herself to slide over in front of it. She took a moment to look at her friend, feeling a flare of heat in her loins at the sight. Twilight’s legs were spread wide to give the stallion better access, her back arched and her tail held to the side as that thick cock continued to pump into her. As much as she seemed to like it, it was no wonder she came here so often.
Another tap on the wall, more insistent this time, drew Rarity’s attention. She tore herself away from Twilight and leaned forward, kneeling down in front of the hole. She didn’t waste any time and opened her muzzle, taking the first few inches of the cock into her mouth with enthusiasm. The stallion grunted through the wall, and Rarity had a moan on her lips as well as she moved further down the cock, taking a full half of it. She started bobbing her head, her tongue lapping around it as she again savored the fleshy taste and the scent of his masculine musk. 
Her attention was divided as yet another tap on the wall got her attention. She looked behind her, another stallion thrusting his cock through the hole already. She realized that the room was narrow enough for her to handle both at once, and she angled herself accordingly. Without removing her mouth from the stallion’s cock, Rarity pushed back against the new one, a muffled moan in her throat as it sank into her already used pussy. 
The stallion didn’t seem to mind and immediately got to work, rutting Rarity thoroughly thanks to the makeshift lube already there. Now taken care of, Rarity focused all her attention on the cock in her mouth, giving it lavish attention with her tongue, along with sucking and swirling motions that had the stallion grunting and bucking his hips, eager to experience more of her hot, wet mouth and gifted tongue.
A sudden, loud moan from her right caused her ears to perk, and out of the corner of her eye she saw the other stallion hilt himself inside Twilight and go still. Thick spurts of cum followed, and Twilight’s moans increased in pitch as her last remaining hole was filled with hot stallion spunk, soon overflowing and spilling down between her legs.
Twilight’s legs gave out on her and she slumped to the floor, a dazed smile on her face as the cock slipped out of her used entrance. A few more spurts were shot across her rump, painting her with the remnants of the stallion’s load until he finished. 
The show was enough to send Rarity into another climax, and she tensed and moaned as another orgasm rocked her to the core, her tight pussy clenching hard around the stallionhood making use of it. The intense waves of pleasure raced through her body, her back arching as she shook, battling between her desire to hold still for the stallions and her instinctive urge to thrash and writhe.
She gagged as the stallion using her mouth came without warning, the head flaring and lodging in her mouth. Rich, thick spurts of his cum followed, filling Rarity’s mouth to the brim in seconds. She gulped the thick, salty liquid down as fast as she could, but she was getting the full force of the stallion’s virility and she had to pull back, panting for breath. She closed her eyes as another strand of cum struck her squarely in the muzzle, dripping down her face. A dirty moan left her mouth, which increased in pitch as another spurt landed on her cheek, then another on her chin, and more still even making it to her mane and horn. By the time the stallion’s orgasm came to an end, Rarity’s face was thoroughly coated in his hot, gooey gift. The cock withdrew, Rarity groaning softly to herself from the feeling of the rich cum coating her face, thick and sticky, matting her fur and forcing her to keep her eyes closed. She never thought she’d enjoy such a thing, but there was something about the sheer depravity of it that hit her in all the best ways. 
Her delight only grew when the stallion behind her reached a fevered pitch with his thrusting, and Rarity bit her lip as he throbbed and flexed within her. With a final, firm thrust, she felt the head of his cock flare, and screamed in delight as he came, his hot spunk spilling across her depths, filling her already over-stuffed pussy to the point where more of his load ended up on her thighs and the floor than inside her. 
The stallion finished pumping his load into her and pulled out, leaving her thoroughly used pussy dripping cum down the wall to the increasingly large puddle on the floor between her legs. Rarity tried to remain on her hooves but she didn’t last long before she slumped, resting her front half on the floor while managing to keep her rear up against the hole. 
It wasn’t even a minute before another tap on the wall behind her got her attention. She groaned, feeling too exhausted to do anything about it. Fortunately, she didn’t have to, since with her pussy still pressed against the hole the stallion had no issue thrusting into her with a wet slosh. Rarity at this point was only able to manage a weak moan, but she wasn’t about to object to it, even now. 
Twilight was recovering from her own orgasm, watching the scene with lust in her eyes. Rarity was barely conscious at this point, her mouth hanging open and her normally immaculate face and mane covered in sticky white cum. Luckily for Twilight, before she could start getting jealous there was tap on the wall behind Rarity, and another cock was thrust into the room. 
Twilight grinned at the sight. She’d lost count of how many the two mares had handled, but she wasn’t going to complain. She stood up and moved to the hole next to Rarity, opening her mouth and eagerly taking the stallionhood into her mouth, bobbing her head and giving it lavish licks with all the enthusiasm she could muster. Before she could get too into it though, she felt a nudge at her side and gave Rarity a sideways look.
“D-do me a favor dear,” Rarity said between pants. “Carry me home when they’re done.” 
Twilight gave a muffled noise of agreement before turning her full attention to the stallion, taking him deep in her throat, bobbing her head and using her tongue expertly. Despite the exhaustion she felt, she still had eagerness to spare, and the stallion enjoyed every bit of her lavish affections. She lost track of time after that, but no more stallions presented themselves, and she had to admit that it was something of a relief. She still had her limits, and she and Rarity were both pushing theirs.
A grunt from the other side of the wall and the flare of the head was all the warning Twilight got before warm spurts of stallion cum were sliding down her throat. Twilight groaned in delight and gulped a few times, before pulling back completely and closing her eyes, aiming the cock at her face. She panted and shivered as she felt the hot, sticky spunk coating her face, angling the cock to ensure that everything from her horn to her chin were coated in the white, stringy fluid. 
The stallion finished spurting and the cock withdrew, and that was when Twilight’s strength finally gave out and she slumped to the floor next to Rarity, filled and coated in cum, and utterly satisfied. 
She lay there for a while, enjoying the afterglow and the lasting relief before tilting her head to look at Rarity. She grinned when she saw that her friend had passed out at some point, the same stallion from before still rutting her pussy with reckless abandon. She was just in time to see him bury himself inside, sticky strings of his spunk erupting from Rarity’s stuffed pussy to splatter against the wall behind her. The force of his thrust sent the unconscious pony slumping forward, his cock slipping out of her pussy and continuing to spurt the rest of his load all over Rarity’s defenseless rear, leaving sticky, hot strands spread all over her flanks, legs, and tail. Once the stallion was done, Rarity’s normally immaculate alabaster coat was splattered with off-white fluids, rapidly drying and matting her fur.
Twilight giggled as she looked at the snoozing pony next to her. Rarity’s face was completely covered and her pussy was leaking quite a bit of it too. Her mane hadn’t been spared either, the normally impeccable hair dangling strands of spunk from the stallion that had blown his load on her face. It was the dirtiest, and hottest, Rarity had ever looked to Twilight, and she imagined that she herself looked much the same way.
Twilight’s horn glowed with magic, and all the portholes in the room were covered back up, leaving the two mares alone to bask in their afterglow. Twilight wasn’t sure when Rarity would wake up, but either way she wasn’t in any hurry to leave.

Rarity groaned as she came to, her entire body feeling sore and strangely dirty. She cracked her eyes open and looked around, noticing with some confusion that she was alone in her bedroom, lying on her mattress. She lifted her head and glanced out the window, noting that the sun was about to set. 
Was that a dream? she wondered. She examined herself, but there was no cum to be found anywhere on her body as far as she could tell. A quick glance at the mirror on the wall across from her revealed that, despite being clean, her mane was still rather disheveled.
Despite herself, Rarity couldn’t resist a small giggle. Oh my. I suppose it was real, then. She squirmed a little, feeling a thrill at the thought of what she’d done. It was, without a doubt, the single most depraved act she’d ever been involved in... and she didn’t regret it a bit.
She gave a dreamy sigh, and decided to go and wash off. Twilight had apparently cleaned her up, but magic just didn’t give her some feeling of cleanliness as an actual bath. As she started to rise, she spotted a folded piece of parchment on her nightstand. Curious, she levitated it over with her magic and opened it. 
        Rarity,
I had a lot of fun at the bar with you today. It’s nice having a friend who you can share a hobby with every now and then. I hope it wasn’t too much for you to handle, though!
Hope you feel better after your nap, since it looked like you really needed it. Nonetheless, I do hope we can do this again sometime. After all, some things are always better when you do it with a friend.
—Twilight
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