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Rarity's package came in the mail. She quickly signed for it and tucked it away, hoping Sweetie Belle didn't see it. "I can't wait for this," she muttered under her breath. 

"What is that?" Her sister asked in a squeak. She was genuinely curious about what was in the package. Packages were most always something good!

"It's nothing."

"But it’s something!"

"Sweetie Belle, don't worry about it." Rarity had a finality in her voice that told Sweetie to move on, but like any kid, she kept the package in the back of her mind and vowed to find out what was inside.

Later that night, Sweetie Belle heard strange noises coming from her sister's room. She couldn't tell if it was laughter, tears, sadness, or anger, so she sneaked down the hall and opened the door just enough to peek inside. Rarity was in her bed, and from what Sweetie Belle could see, it looked like she was wrestling something! She was panting and crying out and sweating, and it was obvious she needed help.

Sweetie Belle burst through the door in a heroic effort to save her sister and thank goodness she did because whatever was attacking her flew out of her hoof, hit the wall and came to rest on the floor, writhing, spinning, twisting, and making a buzzing sound. Sweetie Belle ran over to it to stomp on it and kill it. Just as she was about to deliver the fatal blow Rarity shouted, "No! No, Sweetie Belle, do not break that!"

"But Rarity it was attacking you and I—"

"Don’t break it!! Leave it!"

Sweetie Belle stood back and looked curiously at it.  It had wiggled its way over to her and hit her hoof, she jumped up, startled. Rarity came to it's rescue and swooped it up, wrapped it in a towel and put it in her drawer. "Rarity what is that thing?"

"Sweetie Belle you are supposed to be in bed!"

"But, Rarity, I saw you; I saw it and I—"

"Go to bed! Now!"

Sweetie Belle hung her head and went off to bed, hearing Rarity mumble something about killing her mood. Her mood for what? What was that strange object? And what was it doing to her sister? She was going to find out.
♢ ♢ ♢

Early the next morning she crept into Rarity's bedroom and dug the thing out of her drawer. Quickly she ran back to her room with it and studied it. It was the strangest looking thing she’d ever seen. It was long and hard and swishy. The base of it had wings like a butterfly. It was an odd looking object. Sweetie Belle noticed it had buttons on the top so she pushed one. It lit UP! Another button made the tip of it swivel around and another made it vibrate and thrust.  This was the strangest thing she'd ever seen. She put it up against her cheek and laughed as it tickled her. Apple Bloom and Scootaloo had to see this.

Before school started, the girls met at the clubhouse. Sweetie Belle had called an "important meeting." When she had the girls' attention, she reached into her bag and pulled out the phallic object. They looked at it with big, curious eyes. "What in tarnation is that?" Apple Bloom asked.

"I don't know," Sweetie Belle answered. She held it up, turned it on and showed the girls its features. "Rarity had it down by her girl parts," Sweetie Belle announced. "It looked like she was fighting with it."

Now she had Scootaloo's full attention. Scootaloo had been spending a lot of time lately getting to know her own ‘girl parts’, and she had discovered that when you touch certain parts it feels good. She took it from Sweetie Belle. "I like this," she said.

Scootaloo pressed it against her mouth and squeed. She smelled it and licked it and everyone laughed. She moved it down her chest. When it touched her nipples it felt wonderful. She held it against her tit and it got hard; it was electric. It sent a wave through her body. The other two fillies were watching closely. "This feels good," Scootaloo whispered. She moved the pulsating vibrator down to her pussy, sighing when it began to tickle her vulva. She hit the buttons on top and it started to knead. Her big eyes fluttered and she layed down, looking at Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle with lustful eyes.

She handed the toy to Apple Bloom. "Put this inside me," she said.

Apple Bloom looked embarrassed. "Where? Where do it put it?"

"Inside me." Scootaloo worked her hoof inside herself, showing Apple Bloom where to put it. 

Apple Bloom put the vibrator flush with Scootaloo's pussy. Scootaloo arched her back and her eyes rolled back in her head. This was heaven. "Don't be afraid Apple Bloom, just put it in." She whispered. Her hoof guided Apple Bloom and she slowly pushed it into Scootaloo. "Ooh… yes, "Scootaloo gasped. The toy was moving inside her, sending her pubescent hormones wild.

She lifted up her hips and motioned to Apple Bloom for more. "Pull it out then push it back in," Scootaloo suggested, swallowing the vibrator in her wet, titillated pussy. It was spinning, the tip of it rolling along her pussy walls and vibrating delightfully. She took the entire length of it inside her. When the base met with her clit, she let out a squee and furiously began to rub her nipples as the machine bore down on her spot.

"Sweetie Belle," she said in a shaky voice, "come suck on my tits."'

Sweetie Belle bent down and put her mouth over Scootaloo's nipples, one by one, nibbling, caressing with her tongue, getting them wet with her spit, and sending electric pulses up the orange Pegasus's body.

Scootaloo hit another button and the butterfly wings opened and closed down on her clit, making Scootaloo grind on it passionately.

Without pulling it out, Scootaloo rolled over onto her stomach and stuck her butt in the air. "Sweetie Belle, come fuck me with your horn," Scootaloo said.

The little unicorn pushed her horn up inside Scootaloo's anus. Uncertain if she was hurting her friend, she went in apprehensively.

"Just put it in," Scootaloo assured. Scootaloo moved up and down on the horn with the vibrator bearing down on her spot. Sweetie Belle liked the way Scootaloo’s tight ass closed in on her horn and the way it slid in and out. She liked watching Scootaloo take the length of her horn inside her, and she loved the way she moaned as she pushed it in. She felt like she just wanted to ram in it hard; it felt so invigorating, velvety, and smooth.

Sweetie Belle's horn inside her made her pussy wrap tight around the vibrator, driving her to an explosive orgasm. She cried out as it overtook every single sensory nerve in her body, causing her to stiffen as it rocked it's way through her body, leaving her pussy quivering, throbbing, and dripping wet.

Sweetie Belle pulled out. Scootaloo pulled the toy out of her pussy and lay on the floor, panting and exhausted. "Was that what my sister was doing?" Sweetie asked.

"Yes," Scootaloo answered.

"Ooh! Me! Me! Me next! "Apple Bloom shouted. She wasted no time laying on the floor in the missionary position with her legs spread wide open. It took Scootaloo a few moments more to recover, but when she was able, she got up and motioned for Sweetie Belle to do the same thing to Apple Bloom's tits.

While Sweetie was busy hardening Apple Bloom's tits, Scootaloo picked up the toy and put it next to Apple Bloom's mouth. "Don't you want to clean it first?" Scootaloo asked with a smile.

Apple Bloom licked the shaft clean, the taste and smell of Scootaloo's pussy starting to drive her insane. "Put it in," Apple Bloom said, "put it in like I did with you." Scootaloo firmly pushed the toy inside her and it started to whirl around. Apple Bloom pushed against Scootaloo's hoof, not getting nearly enough.

Scootaloo straddled her and sat down on the control end of the vibrator. With the toy pulsating inside the two of them, they rubbed their pussies together, legs spread wide, grinding on each other's plots. Scootaloo grabbed Apple Blooms hoof and pulled hard, grinding down on her velvet purse, their wetness dripping into each other, arousing feelings they never knew they had for each other.

The toy started to work inside them like a jackhammer. “Come here, Sweetie Belle,” Scootaloo said. "Come here and let me lick you." Sweetie Belle held her tail aloft and let Scootaloo suck her. With her tongue Scootaloo searched her slippery cavity and located the swell of her clit. She nibbled on it, sending Sweetie Belle into the throes of passion. Scootaloo slurped and sucked Sweetie Belle’s sweet, musky pussy, sticking her tongue in as far as she could, savoring every drop of her female wetness, moving her tongue down from her pussy to her anus, and back again. She could feel Sweetie Belle's kegel muscle clamp down on her tongue. Scootaloo licked Sweetie Belle from the top of her clit all the way down, licking her with big, long laps, sucking on her clit and pounding on it with her tongue.

Apple Bloom and Scootaloo were tightly pressed against each other, feverishly rubbing up against each other, panting and breathing hard. The toy hit both of their G-spots at once. Exactly at the same time, Scootaloo found Sweetie Belle’s. Hot and bothered, the three fillies all orgasmed at the same time, Apple Bloom thrashing her head so madly her bow flew off and landed in the corner.

They all lay together and recovered, astounded by what had just happened. They had played around with each other before, but nothing like this. Covered in each other's fur, sweat and sex, they brushed themselves off the best they could and trotted off to school, trying to keep this a secret.
♢ ♢ ♢

Silver Spoon and Diamond Tiara were trying a new route to school today, taking them right past the CMC clubhouse. "Oh look," Silver Spoon sneered, "this is where Sweetie Belle and her little friends hang out."

"Let’s go inside!" Diamond Tiara suggested, and they went in and explored the little house.  "Look how desperate they are to get their cutie marks," Silver Spoon said, and pointed to the chalkboard which was full of activities and schedules. They laughed about it and picked up some chalk to write, "Good luck!" sarcastically.

"Silver Spoon, what is this?" Diamond Tiara asked, holding up the phallus.

Silver Spoon put the chalk down and walked over, curiously eyeing the strange object. "I don't know,” she said, and ran her hooves up and down the shaft. She hit the controls and it lit up and started swiveling around. They were startled and jumped back. "Do you know what this looks like?" Silver Spoon asked, blushing. "It looks like a penis!!" They laughed and she made thrusting motions with it. "What are Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo, and Apple Bloom doing with this?" Silver Spoon asked.

"Maybe they’re spending more time together than we thought," Diamond Tiara sniggered.

Silver Spoon looked at her, puzzled.

"I don't know much about boys," Diamond Tiara said, "but I do know that moms and dads… well, you know. Have you ever seen Big Mac sometimes? Sometimes his… his… male parts sticks out… that's what THIS thing is."

Silver Spoon gasped. "Why would anyone want something like that?"

"For this…" Diamond Tiara pushed it up against Silver Spoon’s crotch.

Silver Spoon moaned. "Oh… that’s why."

The twirling and jiggling made Silver Spoon wet and aroused. She thrust her hips forward.  Diamond Tiara teased her for a few minutes and then inserted it inside the velvet purse. It rolled around, massaging her pussy walls, and closing and opening on her clit. Diamond Tiara pulled Silver Spoon closer and kissed her.. Silver Spoon’s lips were soft and supple, and tasted sweet. She sucked on Silver Spoon’s lip, gently biting the bottom, moistening them with her spit and licking it back up again.

"I want you," Diamond Tiara whispered. Silver Spoon was wearing a light perfume. When it mixed with her sweat and natural body scent, it was intoxicating. Her tongue found its way into Silver Spoon's mouth and the two fillies began passionately kissing one another. Diamond's tongue darted in and out Silver’s mouth, then she slowed down and moved her tongue over her teeth. Diamond tousled Silver’s hair and took off her glasses, tossing them aside. "That's better," she said.

She held the vibrator against her friend and slowly inserted it inside; Silver Spoon thrust her hips, taking the toy inside her slippery slit, her wetness swallowing it and making it slide around.

Diamond Tiara wrapped her hooves around her friend's head and guided her downward. ”Lick me,” she purred.

Silver Spoon wasn't sure what to do but she stuck out her tongue and ran it all over Diamond Tiara's wetness, noticing that Diamond smelled very similar to herself. Diamond pushed Silver Spoon forward, pushing her face all the way into her juicy pussy, making Silver Spoon’s face wet with marecum. Diamond Tiara smelled good, and tasted even better.

Diamond slid the vibrator out of Silver Spoon’s ass and moved it to her own anus. It took two or three tries before it was finally in, but when it was she hit the sweet spot. She stood up on her hoof tips, liking the way it penetrated and stretched out her inner walls. It enhanced the sensation of Silver Spoon’s sensual licking. Diamond held onto Silver Spoon’s head, guiding her in the direction of her erogenous zones.  Silver Spoon sucked on Diamond's sweet musky secretions, feeling horny herself, licking it up and smacking her lips.

Diamond Tiara lay down on the floor and pulled Silver Spoon down on top of her, so she could continue eating her out and Diamond could do the same to her. Diamond pushed her face into Silver Spoons crack and shook her head in a frenzy. She spread her cheeks apart and moved the vibrator up and down the crack of Silver Spoon’s ass, then inserted itt back into her anus.

Silver Spoon tensed up for a minute and then relaxed, accepting the vibrator in her backside, furiously darting her tongue around in Diamond's pussy. Diamond pulled the hardness out of Silver Spoon, spread her lips apart and thrust it in her vagina. That and Diamond’s tongue beside it made for an incredible feeling. Silver’s pussy wrapped tightly around the toy; she was ready to cum. She moved her hips around madly, and was hit hard by her orgasm, it shook her whole body as her pussy was released, drenching the vibrator and Diamond's face in her milky fluid.

Diamond pulled the vibrator out of Silver Spoon and, with the filly’s cum all over it, pushed it back inside her own slit, savagely rubbing it against her sensitive spots, grinding it on her clit, moving it around in a circular motion, and hitting every inch of her sexy filly pussy. Diamond felt an incredible sensation overtake her whole body. Every sensory nerve lit up. It shook and trembled her body and she came, not quite sure why she was feeling this good but enjoying it nevertheless.

The girls lay still on the floor, Silver Spoon still on top. "Wow," she said, "no wonder those three girls hang out together all the time. Maybe we should hang out with them sometimes?”

Diamond Tiara sighed. “The blank flanks? Not a chance, Silver Spoon, not a chance.”
♢ ♢ ♢

Big Mac was out taking pictures and he noticed a sound. He heard the girls cry out and assuming they needed help he ran over to the clubhouse and cautiously crept up the ramp, not knowing what he was up against. He opened the door a crack and peeked in. The girls didn’t need any help at all — they were doing just fine by themselves!

They were kissing! Diamond Tiara was biting Silver Spoon’s lip. She was licking off her spit and sucking them, and Big Mac felt his dick starting to get hard. “Eeyup” he said quietly. This was awesome.

He watched them play with the toy, watched Silver Spoon moving it around inside her, and then when they went down on each other he started rubbing his dick with his front hooves. He stroked himself, feeling his insides warming up, feeling the pressure in his balls starting to build.

He quietly watched the two girls pleasure each other, bringing himself to the edge and stopping, not wanting to cum yet, as he had a plan for that moment.

He took several pictures of them in several different positions. 

When it looked like they were finishing, he quickly ran down the ramp and hid under the clubhouse until they came out. They clopped down the ramp and were greeted with a “Hello.”

Silver Spoon was nervous. “H-Hello?”

Big Mac walked toward them in an intimidating manner and stood before them, his dick visibly hard. Diamond Tiara looked down and blushed.

“Go back up,” Big Mac ordered, and nodded toward the treehouse.

“WHAT?“ Silver Spoon said. “No! No, we’re not.”

“I saw everything,” Mac informed them. The girls were visibly embarrassed.

“So what?!” Silver Spoon huffed. “So what? No pony is going to believe you.”

“Eeyup.” Mac held up the camera. The girls looked at each other. “Now go back up.”

Silver Spoon knew exactly what was going on — this oaf was blackmailing them! Reluctantly they headed back up the ramp. Big Mac pushed Silver Spoon into the corner. She slid down the wall and sat up on her flanks. He pushed up against her and put his throbbing dick next to her mouth. “Here you go,” he said, and moved his dick back and forth on her lips.

He pinned her to the wall with his front hooves and pushed his dick into her mouth, she gagged as it went down her throat. “You can do better,” Mac said and pushed it farther in. He held her head tight as she struggled, trying not to gag.

“Lick me,” he ordered. Silver Spoon took his dick in her hooves and began licking it from the base to the head, she put the head in her mouth and sucked hard, putting her tongue in his hole. “There you go,” Mac said, and stroked her head.

He motioned to Diamond Tiara. “Put that inside me,” he said. He bent over, she turned it on and rubbed it against his anus.

“Rub my balls with it,” he whispered. Diamond Tiara did what she was told, Big Mac smiling as she gently massaged his balls, the tip of it swirling and vibrating and shaking, making his dick so hard he thought he was going to explode.

Diamond Tiara looked at Silver Spoon, with his dick in her mouth, pinned up against the wall. Damn that looks hot, she thought, and ran the vibrator over Big Mac’s balls with a new sense of desire. She spread his cheeks and teased the outside of his anus, then she licked it and stuck her tongue into his hole to moisten it, preparing it for the penetration.

As she gently pushed it inside Big Mac, he arched his back, almost accidentally pulling out of Silver Spoon’s mouth, but he caught himself and shoved his dick back in, holding her tight.

Diamond Tiara rubbed his balls while she pushed and pulled the vibrator in and out. It didn’t take long for Big Mac to cum. When he did, he held Silver Spoon’s head in a tight grip and despite her thrashing to get free, he forced her to swallow and came in her mouth.

“Eyeup!” he said, and pulled out, laughing at Silver Spoon with cum all over her face, dripping out of her mouth and off her chin. She was trying to spit it out with a disgusted look on her face.

Diamond Tiara pulled out the toy and looked at Silver Spoon, who had red fur all over her face. “Get to school girls,” Big Mac told them, and swatted Silver Spoons ass as she walked out the door.
♢ ♢ ♢

Applejack realized that Apple Bloom had forgotten her lunch. She went to the clubhouse, hoping to catch her there, but she’d already left. She noticed a peculiar smell, and saw a lot of fur on the floor. "What are those kids doing?" she asked aloud. Then she noticed the phallic object. "What in tarnation?" she asked. She picked it up and stared at it, rotating it in her hooves to see every angle of it. She switched it on and the tip of it started to spin around. An apple corer, that's what it is. Granny Smith is probably missing this. She packed it into her saddle bag, took Apple Bloom's lunch to school, and went back to Sweet Apple Acres to return the tool.

Once she got home she decided to try it for herself. She picked a nice, big juicy apple, and inserted the tip of the toy into it. It wasn’t easy, and it didn't do an especially good job coring the apple. She studied it questioningly. "Ah don't think this is an apple corer," she muttered to herself.

She moved it along the front of herself. "Ah think ah like this," she whispered.  Immediately it harmonized with her nipples and she felt a warm electrical pulse. Suddenly feeling hot and bothered, she moved the toy down to her groin. "Oh, ah definitely like this," she smiled. She felt herself getting wet. She stood up on her back legs and put one of her legs up on a chair. 

Slowly she pushed the dildo inside her. It rolled and twisted, stroking her pussy walls, the butterfly wings closing on her clit. Her pussy started to quiver. Applejack moaned, licked her lips and grinded on the pulsating toy, pushing it up as far inside her as she could. It was delightfully twisting and kneading. It hit her G-spot and she started to thrust it in and out, humping the air and stomping her foot, driving herself to a tempestuous orgasm.

Her pussy clamped down on the toy so powerfully, that the vibrator was thrown out, and she sat on her chair, dizzy, watching the toy writhe and spin on the floor. She spread her legs and lasciviously drove herself to a second climax with her hoof. This one was easy to obtain; her pussy was already so sensitive that it just took a little stroking of her clit and she was there again. She was completely rocked from one end to another. She sat still in her chair, her mane a mess, her groin wet and throbbing.

"AJ!" came the unmistakable voice of Pinkamena, hopping down the path to Applejack's house.

Applejack quickly straightened herself out and greeted her friend. "Hello, Pinkie," she said.

"What happened to you?" PInkie asked, noticing that the mare was disoriented and unkempt.

"Nothin’," AJ replied, "ah… well… ah, I was… never mind, Pinkie Pie."

"Do you have that muffin tin I let you borrow?"

"Yes, ah'll go get it." Applejack went to the kitchen to get Pinkie’s tin.

Pinkie noticed a buzzing sound and looked on the floor, her pink ears erect as she tried to locate the source of it and there it was, in the corner, twirling about, as if it were dancing by itself.

"Ooh!" Pinkie exclaimed, picking up the twitchy object, and staring at it with wide eyes.  "I’ve never seen a mixer like this before!" she said, and squeed in delight. Surely Applejack wouldn't mind if she borrowed it?

She stuffed it in her saddlebag, collected her tin, and trotted happily home.
♢ ♢ ♢

Once home, Pinkie mixed up some muffin batter and plunged the twirling wand in it. It worked pretty well. She mixed up her batter and took the vibrator out to lick the batter off. "Ooh, I like that," she said, enjoying the way it buzzed on her tongue. She liked the way it felt; it was squooshy.

Pinkie looked around to be sure nopony was around and she giggled as she slowly and sensually caressed herself. It pulsated and made her nipples hard. She stuck her tongue out and licked her nipples — how could she not have thought of this before? She rubbed her nipples with her hoof. She moved the vibrator from nipple to nipple, stiffening each one with the thrusting toy. She pushed it inside her and squeed in delight as it magically massaged her from the inside, heavily petting her, hitting all the right places. When you're Pinkie Pie, you have A LOT of those places. The little machine spun around inside her, slipping and sliding in her moisture, grabbing onto her clit, letting go, teasing, pleasing, copulating… she was giving herself the fuck of a lifetime.

Her clit felt like it was turning itself inside out as she came. Her pussy was throbbing so intensely, electrical pulses started at her hooves and rippled through her whole body, sending her into a physical, mental and spiritual numbness while she came all over herself, her juices squirting out all over the floor and dripping down to her ass. She arched her back and squealed in pleasure.

“Oh wow, oh wow, oh wow, oh wow!” she exclaimed, brain dead from the sensation her body was just delivered. Exhausted, she lay on the floor panting, her tongue lolling out like a dog in the desert, still frantically rubbing her nipples, trying to consume every last bit of pleasure.

"Well, well, well..." came a voice from the doorway.

"Spike!" Pinkie Pie jumped up, thoroughly embarrassed and trying to cover up her privates where cum was still dripping out. Her pink face turned red as crimson. "Oh Spike, I forgot you were coming over!"

Spike just smiled. He kicked his foot along the ground, looking down, embarrassed but aroused. His dick was hard. Pinkie looked at him and quickly looked away, embarrassed. "Looks like you were having a good time," Spike said.

"Oh, yes, yes, well, I was. I was actually baking some muffins and I—"

"I know what you were doing. I saw it all."

"Spike! Oh, my goodness… you can't tell, you can't tell anypony you saw me; not here; not in the bakery; not with the mixer!"

Spike just smiled. Pinkie Pie, in her frenzy, packed up the cake and unknowingly dropped the vibrator into the box with the cake. Spike noticed but didn’t say anything. He walked to Twilight’s with a smile on his face… this was going to be a great day.
♢ ♢ ♢

"Twilight, I have the cake!" Spike shouted as he came through the door.

"Okay, Spike," the princess said, "just put it in the kitchen and I’ll be there in a minute."

Spike put the cake in the kitchen and went to the library where Twilight was. She was — where else? — in a book. He pulled the vibrator out and hid it behind his back. Then he grabbed a book and tossed it in front of Twilight. It make a bang when it hit the floor, startling. Twilight. "Spike, what was that for?!" she shouted.

"Will you get that for me?" Spike asked. His dick was harder then algebra. Puzzled, Twilight walked over to the book and picked it up. Spike moved in fast; when she bent down to pick it up he jabbed the thrusting vibrator into her pussy.

"Gah!" she shrieked, her eyes flying wide. Just as she was about to object, Spike put a gentle hand on her back and reassured her. “It’s alright, princess... just relax and let it happen.”

He pushed the throbbing toy in and out rhythmically, gently moving her body back and forth. He could sense that Twilight liked this. Spike lifted up her tail and put his finger in her ass. She stiffened up and then threw her head back and reared up on her back legs. "Oh, Spike!" she moaned, rotating her hips, sucking in the vibrating pleasure wand. Spike rubbed on her pussy and used the lubrication to thrust his dick in her ass, simultaneously fucking her with the vibrator.

"Ride me, Spike!" Twilight purred, overcome with lust. She’d always had a thing for being fucked in her ass, but that was one thing a princess didn't go around talking about. "Ride me hard, ride me fast!"

Spike smiled… how would he have known that the toy would elicit this reaction?

He grabbed her mane and pulled hard, plowing ruthlessly in and out of her ass as the vibrator shook and jiggled inside her. He smacked her on the ass; she jolted and threw her head back again. "Whip me, Spike," she moaned, and Spike, willing, slapped her ass as hard as he could, stinging his hand.

With his hard dick stretching her ass, it made her pussy nice and tight around the vibrator. She could feel it hit on every nerve, sending her into a frenzy. She thrust her hips back and forth while Spike smacked her on her ass, pulling and yanking her mane and riding her hard like the pony she was.

He was just about to cum when Twilight suddenly stiffened up and her eyes rolled into the back of her head. She moaned, and gasped, and was liberated at the same time Spike came, his cum dripping out of her ass into her pussy, mixing with hers. She collapsed on the floor with Spike on top of her, both out of breath. Twilight’s ass was red from Spike’s hand.

“Spike that was… that was… oh my gosh, that was amazing,” Twilight sighed.


A rapping on the front door made them jump up. Twilight brushed herself off, straightened out her mane and shook her head. Spike grinned at her as he left the room.
♢ ♢ ♢

Fluttershy came over to Twilight’s house for tea. The two were talking about the breezies when Fluttershy noticed a strange object on the floor.

“What is that?” she asked.

“Oh? Oh th-that!” Twilight answered, a blush coming to her cheeks. “That is… it’s… Rainbow Dash’s.” She picked it up and turned it on, it started spinning around. “This is a cloud dissipator. She must have left it here. Accidentally.”

Fluttershy looked puzzled. “I’m going to see her later. Why don’t I take it back to her?”

“Oh, no, no, Fluttershy. I couldn’t ask you to do that!” Twilight reached to take the object from her. “I’ll just give it to her my…”

“No, it’s fine.” Fluttershy tucked the ‘cloud dissipator’ into her saddlebag. “It’s no problem at all.”

Oh boy, Twilight thought, this will be good.
♢ ♢ ♢

Fluttershy went to Dash’s and presented her the dildo.

“A cloud dissipator?!” Dash asked, laughing, and took it from Fluttershy. “Is that really what she told you?”

“Yes,” Fluttershy said, looking confused. “She said you left it at her house.”

Dash leaned in to her yellow friend. She lowered her voice to a whisper and put on bedroom eyes. “Fluttershy, do you want me to show you what this is really for?”

Fluttershy didn’t know what to say, but she wanted to make her friend happy and she said yes.

“Let’s go to the kids’ playhouse,” Dash said, “nobody will see us there.”

“See us? See us doing what?”

“Come on, Fluttershy, just trust me.” Dash winked.

Together they walked to the clubhouse. Fluttershy had an idea of what was about to happen, and she was a little nervous about it. Dash always looked at her funny.

Once inside the clubhouse, Dash looked at her and asked, “are you nervous?”

“Yes, a little.”

“Don’t be.” Dash leaned in and put her lips against the lips of the yellow pegasus. They were silky, soft and supple, just as Dash knew they would be.“Don’t be nervous,” she whispered, “just let your body enjoy… and relax.” Something about Dash’s voice was reassuring, soothing, and the way she was looking at Fluttershy was turning her on.“I’ve been wanting to do this for a long, long time,” Dash whispered. She slowly and sensually licked Fluttershy’s lips, wetting them with her tongue, gently nibbling.

Dash put her tongue in Fluttershy’s mouth. Her mouth was wet and warm, soft and feminine, just like her. Her breath smelled sweet. Dash moved her tongue around in her mouth, tasting and exploring. Damn she’s sexy, Dash thought, She didn’t try to be and that’s what made her sexier than ever.

“Kiss me,“ Dash said, inviting Fluttershy’s tongue to dance with hers. Fluttershy entwined her tongue around Dash’s and suddenly felt a shudder through her body. Dash smelled good, she tasted good. Fluttershy sucked on Dash’s tongue and she could feel herself getting wet.

Dash turned on the vibrator and put it between Fluttershy’s legs, flush with her pussy. “You like that?” she asked, and her friend nodded.

Dash put the tip inside Fluttershy.“Ummfff,” she moaned.

Dash teased Fluttershy’s pussy while she ran her tongue down her body. She gently moved Fluttershy’s legs apart and pushed the vibrator the rest of the way in. At first, Fluttershy stiffened and objected, but then she relaxed and just let it happen. Dash worked the toy inside her with the same precision as if it were inside her own body. She knew where all the good spots were and worked them over with the pulsating toy. Fluttershy arched her back and moaned.

“There you go,” Dash said, “there you go, girlfriend, go all the way.”

She gently pushed Fluttershy onto the floor and kissed her. Dash lifted up her buttocks and moved the toy to her anus. Fluttershy objected and tried to stand up but Dash pushed her back down. Into her backside the pulsating throb went, thrusting and jiggling. Dash put her hoof in Fluttershy’s pussy, getting herself extremely aroused.

“This is gonna taste so good,” Dash thought to herself, and went down on Fluttershy. She put her tongue in her slit as far as she could, her face buried in Fluttershy’s pussy. Dash nibbled on her labia and searched for the swell of her sacred clitoris. She could tell she’d found the right spot by the soft ‘squee’ from Fluttershy’s lips, and she sucked on it, slowly and passionately. Fluttershy tasted musky, and felt soft and wet. Dash sipped her pussy in long, involved laps, and worked the vibrator inside Fluttershy’s anus.

Fluttershy’s eyes started to roll back. She moaned and howled and arched her back as she hit an explosive climax. Milky white cum ran down her pussy. Dash was quick to lick it up, and kissed Fluttershy again so she could taste her own cum on Dash’s tongue.

Dash pulled the vibrator out of Fluttershy’s butt and plunged it into her own pussy, violently twisting and jerking and wiggling it around, stomping her feet, trying to locate her erogenous zone. Fluttershy, turned on by the taste of her own marecum, kissed Dash madly.  
“Help me out,” Dash moaned and motioned toward her wet plot. Fluttershy went down on her and began to lap up Dash’s wetness, sucking and slurping. The vibrator also made her tongue vibrate. It hit Dash’s G-spot and Dash went through the roof, having the most powerful orgasm she’d ever had.

The girls rolled around on the floor, kissing each other and fondling each other’s tits. They heard Scootaloo’s voice and quickly jumped up. “We’d better get out of here,” Dash said, and together they flew out the window, leaving the vibrator on the floor.

“It smells funny in here,” Sweetie Belle said when she walked in.

“It smells like my brother,” Apple Bloom asserted.

“No — more like Rainbow Dash,” Scootaloo countered.

That night Sweetie Belle returned the toy to Rarity’s drawer.

What a fun day in Ponyville it had been.
♢ ♢ ♢

“Damnit!” Rarity shouted. “How can the batteries be dead?!”

	images/cover.jpg





