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		Description

Stuck in a cabin in the village lead by Starlight Glimmer, Twilight Sparkle is forced to listen the relentless drone of the equality conditioning. However, the conditioning holds different effects to each one of the Mane 6 as they listen to the words of the villainous leader. Will Twilight Sparkle be able to understand the experience of "true friendship?"
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True Friendship

By: Nicole Sunstone

In sameness, there is peace.
Holding her hooves to her ears, Twilight Sparkle was constantly reminded of the mantra of the village leader, Starlight Glimmer. She knew there had to be a way out of this imprisonment, but how? Racking her brain with each minute, the drone of the equalist philosophy continued on.
Difference is frustration.
Twilight groaned loudly as her friends, also affected by the equalization process slowly overtaking them, slept soundly on the cold floor of the locked cottage. She shut her eyes tight, trying to use every bit of her willpower to block out the words coming from the static loudspeaker in the room.
Be your best by never being your best.
Her eyes darted to the locked door and then the clock above the frame. The ticks of the seconds were all in her head as the hands of the clock were static at 11. Another example of the equalist propaganda that was over every wall of the room. She sighed and trotted over to the narrow window as the tattered drapes flew gently in the breeze. While the windows were open to let in air for the ponies, they were much too narrow for anypony to squeeze through.
Struggling to use her magic, Twilight felt helpless without her star cutie mark. It wasn’t the sole source of her magic, but her special talent was to perform magical feats unlike anypony else. It was the reason that she became a Princess after all. A simple teleport could free her from this equalist prison, but every spell fizzled out just like when she was a filly.
Looking out of the window, the moon shone brightly in the sky through the opening. Even without the clock, Twilight knew that everypony in the village must have been sleeping in the middle of the night. Even villains like Starlight Glimmer would take a break before attempting another round of trying to brainwash the last hope for Equestria.
Choose equality as your special talent.
That didn’t stop the repetitive loop of propaganda though. There was no moment of peace as the posters of equal signs surrounded the six mares. Turning away from the window, the moonlight shone equally through the two open windows, illuminating the same accursed symbol in the middle of the floor.
Twilight shed a single tear as she closed her eyes and begged for sleep. She pleaded for any dream that she could manage and hoped that maybe through the power of a late-night dreamwalk, she could relay a message to Princess Luna about the horrors that plagued this small village in eastern Equestria. 
To excel is to fail.
However the more she willed it, the harder it came. 
In sameness, there is peace.
Twilight cried silently, biting her hoof as to distract herself as the audio grew louder in her ears.
Free yourself from your cutie mark.
The pauses seemed non-existent as the words rang loudly in her ears.
Choose equality as your special talent.
Difference is frustration.
To excel is to fail.
Be your best by never being your best.
In your friends, there is peace.
Twilight’s eyes shot open. The loop had changed. She rose to her hooves and trotted up against the loudspeaker, waiting for the loop to go back to the new line.
Inside your friends is peace.
“Inside my…” Twilight repeated as the other girls remained fast asleep. Her eyes roamed around the room before catching the rainbow tail of the blue Pegasus. Timidly trotting over, Twilight nudged her hoof against Rainbow Dash’s shoulder.
“Rainbow!” Twilight whispered. “Rainbow Dash, wake up!”
Her eyes opened as she looked at the worried expression on Twilight’s face. “Twi-light?”
“Rainbow, listen closely.” Twilight instructed, her cutie mark humming as they stood in silence while the propaganda continued.
“Its the same thing they’ve been playing this whole night, Twilight.” Rainbow yawned before curling her wings over her hooves. “Just block it out and get some sleep.”
Twilight listened to the loop again with her hoof by her ear.
Inside your friends is peace.
“See! There it-” Twilight urged, noticing that the Pegasus had fallen back to sleep. Trotting back to the center of the room, she fell to the ground and closed her eyes, accepting that she was slowly losing her mind as well as her individuality.
---
Pinkie Pie had always had eventful dreams. Even in the midst of misery, she continued to think happy thoughts as the sun shined brightly on her sugar-filled fantasy. While her cutie mark hummed periodically to remind her of the loss of the party pony inside of her, it was only a glitch in the wave of smiles that filled her imagination, with endless cake parties and whatever fun things you could possibly imagine.
However, she wasn’t safe from the drone of the constant loop outside of her cotton-candy mane covered head.
“See! I can still have fun!” Pinkie cheered to herself, which then smiled back at her before pronking off into another part of her subconscious. Taking herself down a slide made of sweet red licorice, she spread confetti and balloons to the candy and smiling ponies around her mind. She felt at peace even as the clouds periodically dimmed her parade.
Exceptionalism is a lie.
“Nope! I’m not going to listen to you, Ms. Loudspeaker!” she shouted to the sky, which was imagined to be a giant speaker with a big mouth and googly eyes.
Difference is frustration.
“La la la la!” Pinkie sang, still trying her hardest to party like any good party pony would.do.
Be your best by never being your best.
“Being a party pony is all I need to be!”
Setting off a giant party cannon, Pinkie’s dream radically changed to a blank space where Rainbow Dash was standing right in front of her. This wasn’t the Rainbow Dash that was sleeping next to her in the prison though. This was Rainbow Dash at her best, cutie mark and all.
“Oh! Hi Dashie! It’s fun seeing you in one of these dreams! I thought they were too fun for you!”
Rainbow Dash smiled as her eyes focused on Pinkie, with a small smirk on her face.
Friendship is a lie.
“Huh? That’s new.” Pinkie said, wondering exactly where Ms. Loudspeaker got her new lines. Looking around, she noticed that Rainbow Dash had jumped to right next to her muzzle.
“Whoa! Dashie! Don’t scare me like that!” she giggled, secretly liking to be scared by her friends because it made her giggle.
Free yourself-
The loop cut out in static. The instructions seemed pretty clear as Pinkie heard it though.
“I-” Pinkie began before the dream Rainbow Dash tackled her to the ground with a loving embrace. “Ooh! I like this game!”
Choose- your friends- as your special talent.
The mantra kept cutting in and out, rearranging itself into a new command.
“I’ll take her! Dashie’s my best friend!” she replied, hugging the mare in her hooves.
Friendship is a lie.
“But-”
Friendship- is frustration.
“Huh?”
Friendship- is to fail.
“But-!”
Be your best-  BZZT!  
Free yourself- BZZT!
Pinkie thought to herself at what was being said, looking really confused as Rainbow Dash leaned up in her hooves, only inches away from her muzzle.
“I…” Pinkie trailed off, her heart starting to beat faster as she leaned to press her lips against her friend’s.
Closing her eyes, the room turned dark as she fell into the blackness.
---
In sameness, there is peace.
Pinkie woke up from her bed of equalist propaganda in a daze. The loop had returned to normal, but something in Pinkie felt different. Her heart continued to race as her cutie mark hummed. She didn’t feel very fun or party-like, but she wanted to do something that was deep inside of her. Her eyes darted around the room until Pinkie saw the rainbow mane of one of her best friends.
Her heart pounded hard against her chest as she felt a warm, tingling feeling inside of her. But this wasn’t friendship. Ms. Loudspeaker said friendship was a lie. This was something stronger.
Carefully walking across the room to the sleeping Pegasus, Pinkie wanted so badly to wake her up. Her tongue danced inside of her mouth and on her lips as Rainbow Dash breathed slowly in her sleep. She knew that she had to free herself and Rainbow Dash as well so they could be happy in this village.
Holding a hoof to her mouth, Pinkie devised an idea. She carefully trotted to the back of the slumbering Pegasus. Laying down on the ground, Pinkie pressed her soft, pink coat up against Rainbow Dash’s back, wrapping her hooves around her in a cozy embrace.
“Mmm…” Rainbow Dash murmured in her sleep, unaware of the pony pressed up against her. Her wings ruffled as Pinkie’s hooves slowly caressed her, her muzzle pressed right up against her neck.
“Dashie…” Pinkie cooed, kissing Rainbow Dash’s neck and taking in the sweet scent of her mane.
“Mmm… Pinkie?” Rainbow Dash asked, still asleep as the pony’s hooves continued to explore every inch of her.
“Let’s have some…” Pinkie paused, the word “fun” on her lips as her cutie mark hummed. She knew that there were no words for what was going to happen next. Leaning over, she took Rainbow Dash’s muzzle in her hooves and gently pressed her lips to hers.
Caught off-guard by the kiss, Rainbow Dash’s eyes shot open to see the pink pony pressed up against her muzzle. Struggling to break away, Rainbow Dash flapped her wings as Pinkie sat back, licking her lips to taste the Pegasus on her lips.
“Pinkie!” Rainbow Dash whispered angrily, not to wake the other girls. “What do you think you’re doing?”
“I want you Dashie.” she cooed, her hoof lazily rubbing between her hindlegs as she sat by Rainbow Dash’s flank. The Pegasus blushed as she noticed what was happening.
“What? Pinkie, I’m not- we’re just friends!” Rainbow Dash protested, holding out her hooves in front of her.
Friendship is a lie.
Rainbow Dash heard the loop change, much to her surprise. But not as much as Pinkie grabbing her hoof and licking the top of it gently with her tongue.
“Ahh! Pinkie!” Rainbow Dash moaned, knowing that her hooves were one of her most sensitive areas. Her cutie mark hummed in unison with Pinkie as Rainbow Dash pulled her hoof down to between the pink pony’s hindlegs.
“Does Dashie want to feel good?” Pinkie asked, rubbing her juices all over Rainbow Dash’s hoof, much to her own pleasure.
“Ahh…” Rainbow Dash replied, at a lost for words as she felt herself getting excited as well. Her instinct told her that she wasn’t into mares, but there was something about Pinkie right now as she rubbed her marehood on her trembling hoof.
“Do you want to taste my pie, Dashie?” Pinkie moaned, lifting her dripping slit off of Rainbow Dash’s hoof. Her eyes looked at the slick coat of juices on her hoof before noticing the pink pony presenting herself as Pinkie leaned down between her hindlegs. Both of the mares’ cutie marks hummed as Rainbow Dash brought her messy hoof to her mouth and lapped at the hot and sticky juices that coated it.
“Mmm… you are a sweet pony…” Rainbow Dash commented, shocked at the words that were coming out of her mouth before she leaned up to get at the source that was so graciously presented in front of her. Pressing her muzzle against Pinkie’s marehood, Rainbow Dash slipped her tongue deep inside the ever-pink center and sucked passionately at her dripping juices.
Pinkie cried out in a moan, her whole body twitching as she was overcome with a wave of pleasure. Licking her lips, Pinkie leaned down and returned the favor, teasing the blue Pegasus’ open slit with her playful tongue. Rainbow Dash moaned into the pony, gripping tightly on the pink flank as she continued to please her best friend.
“What is that noise?” Twilight asked aloud, somehow getting into a dreamless sleep before being awaken by the moans and shouts of the two mares making love in the corner of the room. Turning around, Twilight was shocked to see her two friends going at it like rabbits.
“Rainbow! Pinkie!” she shouted, not holding her voice back as the alarm woke up the rest of the slumbering ponies. Rainbow Dash and Pinkie were not fazed as they continued to lick and suck at each other’s sweet centers, overcome with the need to please each other.
“Girls, we have to do something!” Twilight urged, shaking Applejack’s shoulders to wake her up. Applejack shook her head before noticing Pinkie’s cute poofy pink tail waving right above Rainbow Dash’s muzzle as she cried out in pleasure.
“What in tarnation?!” Applejack shouted, pushing Twilight away as she tackled Pinkie off of Rainbow Dash. “Pinkie! What in the name of Celestia were you doing?!”
“Aww, why did you have to ruin our-” Pinkie trailed off before kissing Applejack on the mouth, rubbing Rainbow Dash’s hot juices all over her muzzle. Shocked and disgusted, Applejack threw Pinkie back towards Rainbow Dash as her flank bounced off of the ground.
“Eww!” Applejack groaned, rubbing her foreleg against her mouth as she tried to spit out the taste of Rainbow Dash and Pinkie in her mouth. “Twilight! This ain’t natural! We have to break this up like a- a-”
“This is no time for you to try saying your countryisms, Applejack! Something is wrong here and I think Starlight Glimmer is behind it!” Twilight shouted, looking over at the loudspeaker, still repeating the same old drone. “What do you think, Rarity?”
There was no response as Rainbow gently rubbed herself in the general direction of Rarity and Fluttershy.
“Rarity?” Twilight asked, looking over to the two mares who stood frozen in front of the presenting Rainbow Dash. Fluttershy’s wings were fully spread out as she felt her heart begin to race while her tongue danced against the edges of her mouth.
“Excited are we, darling?” Rarity asked, wrapping her hooves around the Pegasus. Fluttershy nodded as she tried to squeak out a response as her hoof slowly traveled down to between her hindlegs.
“Like what you see, Shy?” Rainbow Dash asked, trotting over to the frozen Pegasus. Fluttershy nodded again.
“Now now, Rainbow, you shouldn’t be selfish.” Rarity added, nuzzling up against Fluttershy’s neck as she shivered. “We can generously share Fluttershy between the two of us.”
Fluttershy squeaked out a meep as Rarity gently laid her down as Rainbow Dash leaned her muzzle against her waiting slit. She moaned as Rarity locked lips with her, with the unicorn using what she could of her magic to caress her twitching wings to add to her pleasure.
“Oh no.” Twilight commented, turning back around to Applejack, who was still trying to fight Pinkie off of her.
“Come on cousin! You know you want to!” Pinkie shook her bare flank right in Applejack’s sight, her poofy tail waving invitingly in the air.
“No! Granny Smith warned me about mares like this! This is against the family!” Applejack shouted, closing her eyes from the alluring marehood of the pink pony.
“Aww…” Pinkie turned around, using her eyes to look right at Applejack. “I thought families were supposed to love each other?”
Applejack opened an eye to see Pinkie’s face right in front of her. Her heart pounded, feeling weird and tingling deep inside as something kept telling her to free herself from what she was taught.
“Let me see your countryism at work…” Pinkie cooed, using her hooves to push Applejack down as her hindlegs spread open. “All you need is the ‘O’ after all.”
Without a moment’s notice, Pinkie’s muzzle plunged into Applejack’s marehood, slipping her playful tongue deep inside her soft center.
“Ohhhh~!” Applejack cried, gripping on to what she could of the floor. Pinkie pulled away to wink right at the pony in front of her, Applejack panting from Pinkie’s magic tongue.
“Told ya.” she said, returning to pleasure another one of her friends.
Twilight watched on in the displays of pure eroticism and shook her head. “I won’t! This isn’t friendship! This is wrong!”
Between the moans of all her friends in their fits of pleasure and the constant loop of changing propaganda, Twilight tried to find something that would keep her from falling victim of the spell. Her cutie mark hummed as she ran to the bookcase. Opening a book, Twilight was expecting to find pages all contain equalist propaganda, but instead the pages had turned into explicit photos and examples of mares having sexual intercourse in different positions, over and over.
“What?! No! This is… What is happening?!” Twilight cried out, throwing the book across the room with her magic. Unfortunately, it felt open right in front of Rarity’s eyes as she continued to passionately make out with Fluttershy.
“Ooh! Darlings, I think we should try this one!” she suggested as Rainbow Dash pulled her muzzle out from between Fluttershy’s hindlegs, her almost being passed out from the pleasure.
“No no! You have to stop!” Twilight shouted, stomping her hooves against the ground. Running over to the water barrel, she dunked her head in for a good five seconds before pulling back out. Feeling slightly refreshed, it didn’t help her friends’ situation.
“Whoa Twilight! You look hot with your mane all wet like that!” Rainbow Dash moaned as she rubbed her marehood against Rarity’s while Fluttershy bounced her slit up and down the unicorn’s erect horn.
“AGH!” Twilight groaned, picking up the barrel and throwing the water across the room on to Applejack and Pinkie Pie. “Please tell me that cooled you two off!”
The two mares spat out the water in their mouths before looking slyly at each other.
“You know I was always into water sports~” Pinkie said suggestively before locking lips with Applejack.
“No! Agh! It’s no use!” Twilight shouted, pounding her hooves against the wall. She stuck her horn into the wood and groaned, trying to think as all her friends decided to given into the carnal pleasures with each other.
“You know, Twilight, I don’t think that’s what they meant by getting wood.” Pinkie giggled as Applejack lapped at her slit.
“If you need some place to put that royal horn in~” Rarity suggested, presenting her marehood with a swish of her tail as she slipped her tongue deep inside of Fluttershy’s soft, pink center.
“Stop it! All of you!” Twilight yelled, pulling herself from the wall as her commands fell on deaf ears. She snorted and bunched her face up as her cheeks grew red. Never had Twilight been so furious at the tactics used by one of the major threats to Equestria. And then it hit her.
“You!” Twilight rose her hoof to the loudspeaker and rushed against the wall. “Stop! Brainwashing! My! Friends!”
Banging her hooves against the wall, the loudspeaker wavered in its loop, but nothing could stop it.
Inside your friends, there is peace.
Friendship is a lie.
Free yourself- BZZT!
Choose- your friends- as your special talent.
Friendship- is frustration.
Friendship- is to fail.
Be your best- BZZT!
Free yourself-
Twilight pounded against the wall as many times as she could before she fell to the ground exhausted. “I… can’t…”
She closed her eyes as her friends continued to moaned as they pleasured each other. Twilight couldn’t take anymore. Pulling over the trough of hay, Twilight lifted it and laid down on the floor, holding the trough over her to trap her in nothing but darkness. Crying in futile defeat, she knew that she couldn’t win against a monster like Starlight Glimmer.
“Hey! Do you want to do it on the hay?” Pinkie asked.
“Yeehaw!” Applejack yelled as the tumbling of the two ponies moved closer to Twilight’s sanctuary.
Yourself- BZZT!
Yourself- BZZT!
You- BZZT!
You have- BZZT!
You have failed- BZZT!
You have failed, Twilight Sparkle.
---
Twilight woke up in the darkness she trapped herself under. Listening around her, the trough had muffled the drone, which had gone back to the original loop. But the moans and pants from her friends were missing as well. Twilight’s heart raced in the thoughts that something horrible had happened to them. Lifting up the trough, she was met with the early sunlight coming through the window over the horizon.
“Girls? Are you… okay?” Twilight asked before she saw her five friends staring at her with crazed looks in their eyes and their manes and muzzles in a complete mess.
“Twilight~” they chanted in unison, trotting closer to her. The five cutie marks hummed with magic as Twilight’s acted purely in response. There was no way to resist the five ganging up on her.
“Girls…” Twilight whispered, pressed up against the trough as she held her hooves to her chest. She could feel her heart race as a warm and tingly feeling spread between her hindlegs.
The mares simply giggled as each of them approached a different part of Twilight’s body. Even before they started to touch her, Twilight started to moan instinctively, unable to resist the equality among them all.
Pinkie Pie went straight for her hooves. As a Princess, Twilight’s hooves had always been well-kept and thus very sensitive to the touch. Pinkie licked up and down them as she softly caressed the soft pads underneath her hooves, rubbing her dripping slit as well to pleasure herself. Pinkie’s mane had become an even frizzier mess than usual and softly brushed against the inner part of Twilight’s hindlegs, which were also very sensitive.
Rainbow Dash dived in the space between Pinkie Pie and Twilight, licking her lips as she kissed her trembling slit. Twilight had always been fairly reserved, so no pony ever touched her like that. She didn’t even see the need to tend to herself in that way as well. Twilight might have had a crush or two, but her fantasies never ran away from her. With Rainbow Dash’s mane between her hindlegs, something inside of Twilight had snapped. 
“Oh, Rainbow! Lick deep inside of me!” she moaned, banging her free hooves against the metal trough she was pressed up against. Twilight was in complete shock at what she was saying but her mind seemed fogged as all of the girls’ cutie marks hummed in unison. Rainbow Dash finally followed what Twilight had said and lapped deeper into her tight, pink center.
Rarity was a mare of class and decided to use the talents of her tongue to tend to Twilight’s forehooves and chest. While not as sensitive as the other areas, she used her magic to heighten her sensitivity tenfold, making her easily susceptible to all the pleasures of her friends.
“Rarity! Pinkie! Your tongues are fantastic!” Twilight panted, resting one of her free forehooves gently on Rainbow Dash’s mane.
Applejack licked her lips, her muzzle drenched in the juices of all of the girls in the room. Twilight’s eyes invited the mare as Applejack pushed her into a passionate kiss. Tangling each other’s tongues, all Twilight could do is moan and say Applejack’s name as she returned her affections as best as she could.
Fluttershy, having her tongue lolling out of her mouth, had lost all respect for herself, using some of the more phallic objects in their confinements to push the limits of her slick marehood. Her favorite had to be Rarity’s horn because of the magic it held inside of it. As Fluttershy watched the girls pleasure Twilight, with her tall Alicorn horn shining brightly, she saw it giving off soft spurts of magic as the mare moaned in pleasure.
Fluttershy quickly took flight and landed right on top of Twilight’s head, slipping the purple horn right into her pink center. She moaned loudly as the longer horn pressed deep inside of her, squirting her hot juices down Twilight’s forehead. Twilight screamed in pleasure at her horn being taken in such a way. Not unlike the other areas that a mare had, a unicorn’s horn was also incredibly sensitive due to magic output. And with Rarity’s spell, Fluttershy’s slit felt like five tongues pressed against every button in her being.
There was no mind to be reasoned with anymore. Twilight had lost herself to whatever spell had came over her friends, and subsequently herself.
“Yes! Fluttershy!” Twilight cried in ecstasy, pressing Rainbow Dash’s muzzle deeper into her marehood. “Take my horn!”
Using what she could of her magic, Twilight spurted her pleasure inside of the Pegasus on top of her head, much to Fluttershy’s moans of delight.
It was pure bliss unlike anything that any of the ponies had felt before. Starlight Glimmer was right. Equality was peace and as they showed each other how much they loved that they were the same, they no longer heard the brainwashing propaganda that continued to play as they moaned and panted in their waves pleasure.
While they pleased each other to their limit, the girls collapsed on the hard floor as the morning came, satisfied for what the night had brought. Suddenly, the loop had stopped as a message came after a wave of static.
“Good morning everypony!”
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