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	"Okay class." Ms. Cheerilee says as she stands in front of her chalkboard. "Today we'll be learning about the wonderful world of chemistry. Doesn't that sound like fun?" Even though she tried to be enthusiastic with that question, you and the rest of the class sit in silence until a cricket in the window starts chirping. Upon hearing that, everyone in the room bursts out in laughter as Cheerilee's cheeks turn red. "Okay okay." She says as she tries to quiet the noise. "Settle down now." Once the laughter stops, she picks up her book and turns to face the board to write something on it. 
"Best moment ever." You think as you quietly snicker to yourself. As you sit at your desk, watching Ms. Cheerilee write down some chemical names on the board, you faintly hear someone behind you making a "psst" sound. It isn't until after the fifth time that you realize someone is trying to get your attention. Turning around, you see Sunset Shimmer leaning towards you while still seated in her desk. 
"Pinkie Pie told me to give this to you." She whispers before quickly handing you a note. Upon getting the note in your hand, she quickly goes back to focusing her attention on Ms. Cheerilee. You do the same while taking quick glances at the note to see what your friend wanted. However, Cheerilee likes to make her students answer random questions when she sees that they aren't giving her their full attention so rather than risk being embarrassed in front of the class, you decide to wait until after class to read the note. Until then, you put it in your pocket.
After half an hour of listening to Ms. Cheerilee go on and on about how certain chemicals aren't supposed to be mixed together, the bell rings. "Alright class." She says as you and the others get up. "No homework tonight but I want you all to look over chapter 4 in your textbooks." As you walk out of the room, you remember the note that Sunset gave you. Reaching into your pocket, you pull out the pink paper and take a look at what is written.
Hey Anon,
It's Pinkie Pie, though I'm sure Sunset told you this note was from me. She's such a good friend for doing me this favor. Anyways, I was hoping you could help me set up a little party later on to welcome Twilight to the school. You remember her, right? Not the pony princess Twilight. The one that transferred here from Crystal Prep after the Friendship Games.
Anyways, I'm getting off track. I figured that since we did an amazing job setting up that surprise party for Vice Principal Luna, you'd be willing to help me out with this. I'll probably see you in the hall as you're reading this so I'll see you then.
- Pinkie Pie

"Hey Anon!" A familiar voice calls out as you get done reading the note. "Told ya I'd find you in the hall as you were reading that." Looking up, you spot Pinkie Pie as she leans against a locker. Her pink hair is in the usual puffy style that you always thought was rather adorable. Her clothing looks a tad different, the same style of clothes she usually wears, but they seem a bit smaller. You notice the curves of her body a bit easier than you normally would. 
"Did her clothes shrink on her?" You think as she starts walking over towards you. As she does, you note her breasts bounce a little as she gets closer. Pinkie Pie has always been someone that you found attractive. Who wouldn't think of her that way? Each time in gym class, you've had to snap yourself out of a self-induced trance each time her ass catches your eye. But you couldn't really help it. That rear of her's has always just been so hypnotic. Oh what you would do if you had the opportunity to grab those soft pink buns.
"So you think you can help me out with this party I'm planning?" Pinkie asks, making you jump back to reality as she stands in front of you. Those light blue eyes of hers locking their gaze on yours as she flashes her cute smile. 
"S-sure. I'd be glad to help." You reply, adding a little chuckle after as you're sure she's noticed you staring off into la la land.
"Great!" She replies before giving you a hug without warning. The feeling of her soft breasts being pinned against your chest makes your cheeks turn red and begins to trigger a feeling down below. 
"Not here!" You scream internally at your crotch, which takes the hint and settles down. Pinkie lets go a few seconds later and grabs your hand.
"Come on, Anon." She says as she starts leading you down the hall. "We don't have any time to waste!" The fact that Pinkie is holding you by your hand makes your cheeks turn slightly red again. Luckily for you, she doesn't seem to notice as she darts and weaves through crowds of students, pulling you along with her. "My other friends have already started getting the gym set up."
"But then who's making sure to keep Twilight away?" You ask as you narrowly avoid bumping into Lyra and Bon Bon.
"Applejack said that she would take care of it." Pinkie replies before stopping in front of the gym doors. But even as she opens them, your hand is still firmly within her grasp. "Hey guys!" Pinkie calls into the gym as her friends look over towards the two of you. "Look who volunteered to help out!" Your cheeks turn red once again as the eyes of Rarity, Sunset Shimmer, Fluttershy, and Rainbow Dash all lock their respective gazes onto you. One by one, their facial expressions turn into ones of accomplishment and joy as they remember how good of a job you did in helping them with Luna's party.
"Nice to have you on board with this one." Rainbow says before she walks up and gives you a playful hit on the arm that isn't still connected to Pinkie.
"Indeed." Rarity adds in. "After you were able to figure out why that half moon shaped light wouldn't turn on, I figured you'd be on Pinkie's help list for sure."
"All I did was fix a few wires." You reply as you rub your free hand behind your head. "Nothing special."
"Don't be so modest." Rarity continues to say as she places a hand on your shoulder. "You certainly do have a way with fixing things."
"Yes he does." Pinkie adds as she finally releases your hand. Sensing that it is sweaty, you quickly wipe it across your pant leg before taking a look around the gym. 
"So uhh...." You begin to say as you keep looking. "What exactly do you need me to do?" 
"You see that disco ball over there?" Pinkie asks as she points to a box with half of said disco ball sticking out. "I need you to hold a ladder for me while I get it hooked up.
"Sounds easy enough." You reply. "Anything else?"
"We'll see." She replies before walking over to the table to retrieve the ball. "Go ahead and get a ladder for me."
"You got it." You reply before giving a little salute. You then begin walking over towards the stage where the tall ladders are kept. "So far, so good." You think before pulling yourself onto the stage from the gym floor. Upon regaining your standing position, you walk through the small opening between the curtains and look over to where the ladders are stored. "Hmm...." You think while looking at the various ladders. "I'm gonna need a big one if Pinkie wants to hang that ball." 
"Ready!" Pinkie's voice calls out. Your focus is cut off by this as you ponder what exactly she is up to. "Aim!" Once you hear that, what the pink girl is up to immediately comes to mind.
"Party cannons." 
"Fire!" Soon after hearing that, you hear her two cannons fire off. You decide to poke your head through the curtains to see what happened, only to find the gym completely decorated with streamers and confetti. 
"It's effective. I'll give her that." You think after chuckling to yourself before resuming your search for the right ladder for the job. After a minute or two of looking, you finally select one of the taller ladders. "This should be tall enough." You then start dragging the ladder away from the others until it is clear of them. Once it is free, you struggle to lift the massive object by yourself. 
"You doing okay in there, Anon?" Pinkie's voice calls out. "Need any help? I can have Rainbow come help you if you need it."
"I'm good!" You call back. Your pride wouldn't allow you to say that you were having difficulties moving a ladder. "Come on muscles!" You say internally as if it'll somehow make your muscles lift the heavy ladder. After a few seconds of struggling, you finally manage to get the ladder completely off the ground. "Easy does it." You say to yourself as the top of the ladder penetrates through the curtains. 
"Don't worry, big guy." Rainbow's voice says from the other side of the curtains. "I'm right here so I can give you a hand." After hearing that, you feel another set of hands grab on to the ladder as Rainbow jumps from the stage to the floor and guides it for you. Once you emerge from behind the curtains, you see Pinkie Pie standing in the center of the gym, clutching the disco ball in her hands. 
"You good over there, Pinkie?" You ask.
"Yeppers!" Pinkie replies. "I can't wait to get this hooked up!" As you and Rainbow bring the ladder over towards her, you can't help but notice that Pinkie Pie has kept her light blue eyes focused on you as you get closer. Your muscles are showing as you strain against the weight of the heavy ladder. Once you and Rainbow get the ladder into position, Pinkie begins to climb up while holding onto the metal loop with one hand. "Now remember, Anon." Pinkie says as you stand by the ladder. The bottom of her skirt is just below your eye level. "You need to watch me at all times when I'm up there."
"Got it." You reply before she starts climbing again. As she climbs, you move to where you can keep the ladder still. Once you finish that, you tilt your head up to check on Pinkie's progress. However, you didn't realize that from this angle, you have a complete view up Pinkie's skirt as you can clearly see that she is wearing neon green panties. "Holy shit!" You think as you quickly tilt your head back down to avoid Pinkie noticing that you're looking up her skirt.
"Anon." Pinkie calls down after noticing that you are looking away. "You have to watch me at all times."
"Alright!" You call back as you tilt your head up once more until once again, Pinkie's neon green panties come into your view. Once Pinkie reaches the top, your view of her undergarments is obscured enough to where you couldn't really see them as much as you did. But that doesn't stop your memory from replaying that sight over and over in your head. Your crotch starts to heat up again, forcing you to glance around while keeping your head tilted up. Fortunately, the others are busy setting up various posters and decorations to notice your stiff member making a bulge in your pants. "Thank goodness." You think as you let your bulge stay for a bit, keeping that precious picture of Pinkie Pie's panties in your mind. 
As you continue to watch Pinkie as she hooks up the disco ball, what she said as she climbed starts playing through your mind. "If she wanted me to watch her as she climbed, then she should've known she'd be giving me a clear line of sight for that." You think as you decide to let your member soften before anyone decided to turn and see it. 
"All done!" Pinkie calls down as she begins her descent on the ladder, once again exposing her panties and inner thighs to you as she gets closer. Once again, you avert your eyes to avoid looking like a pervert as Pinkie jumps down from a few feet above the floor. "Lets see if it'll light up." She says as you and her begin walking over to the fuse box. "Oh! Before I forget, Anon." She says as she walks beside you. "I have a present that I've been meaning to give you."
"You do?"
"Yes." She replies. "But it can wait until after we get things set up."
"Sounds good." You say, making Pinkie get a big smile on her face as the two of you stop in front of the fuse box. As she opens the little metal door, you begin to ponder what exactly her gift would be. Knowing Pinkie Pie, it could practically be anything. 
"Alright." Pinkie says as you look back at her. "Lets see if it'll work." She then flips a switch and immediately flips another one that kills the lights. "Hit it, Sunset!" She yells out, right next to your ear.
"You got it!" Sunset's voice calls back. Seconds later, two small lights turn on with their beams aimed at the disco ball. Your eyes widen as the room is immediately filled with tiny reflections of light. 
"Woah..." You think to yourself as you see Pinkie's signature grin form on her face. Without warning, she wraps her arms tightly around you in a big hug.
"Doesn't this look amazing, Anon?" She asks as she continues to squeeze the air out of your lungs.
"Yes.... it... does....!" You grunt in between the cracking sounds coming from your spine before she releases you, leaving you gasping for air as she skips off toward a table that has a bowl of fruit punch and bottles of chocolate syrup sitting on it. After a minute or so of heavy breathing and self back rubbing, you see that Pinkie is motioning for you to join her at the table. You give a subtle nod before you begin walking over towards her.
"You need something, Pinkie?" You ask as she pours two cups of punch. 
"I need a second opinion on this." She replies as she hands you a plastic cup that is almost filled to the brim. "Bottoms up!" She says as soon as your hand takes hold of your cup. Before you could even reply, Pinkie is already downing her drink, though she is getting quite a bit of punch on her top. Not really wanting to spoil the moment, you turn around and place the cup up to your lips as you begin to drink the punch.
"Not bad." You think as continue drinking until your cup is empty. "The punch is pretty good, Pinkie." You say as you turn around to face Pinkie again. However, once you completely turn around, what you see in front of you is so surprising that you drop your plastic cup. Pinkie Pie, the girl that you've occasionally had fantasies of being shirtless in front of you, is now just that. Your eyes are as wide as they possibly could be as Pinkie Pie stands in front of you, with the only thing keeping her pink breasts from being free is a neon green bra which you can see is a bit soaked by what you can only imagine to be the fruit punch that she spilled on herself.
"Pinkie!" Rarity's voice calls out. "What in the name of all that is decent do you think you are doing?!"
"What..." Pinkie replies. "My shirt got soaked with punch."
Rarity walks over with her fingers pinching the bridge of her nose. "Did you forget that there is a member of the opposite sex standing not even two feet away from you?" 
"Well I figured Anon wouldn't care since we're friends." She replies as she immediately grabs hold of your arm and pulls herself close, pressing her skin against your arm. "You don't care if I'm shirtless, right Anon?"
"Doesn't bother me." You reply, earning a smile from Pinkie as Rarity sighs. 
"Very well then." She says. "But let me at least get your shirt cleaned before the party."
"Okie dokie." Pinkie replies as Rarity bends down and picks up Pinkie's discarded shirt. 
"I'll have this cleaned up soon." She says. "I'll see you guys later." As you watch Rarity walk away with Pinkie's top, your curiosity gets the best of you and you take a quick glance at Pinkie since this is probably the only time that you'll see her like this. Your gaze comes to rest on her cleavage as she stands next to you. This wonderful yet rare view makes your crotch begin to burn as you enjoy what you see.
"Hey Anon, do you think you could do me a favor?" Pinkie asks, making you quickly look away as she lets go of your arm.
"Fuck!" You say internally. "She caught me looking at her!" 
"Anon?"
"Y-yeah Pinkie?" You reply. "W-what do you n-need?"
"Could you go down to the home ec room and grab Twilight's cake?" She asks. "I have it sitting in the fridge."
"Oh!" You quickly reply. "Uh.... sure thing, Pinkie." As soon as you finish talking, you immediately begin jogging away from the half naked cutie and burst through the gym doors. As you jog through the hall, the image of Pinkie's wonderful cleavage plays through your mind over and over again, making your member begin to form a bulge in your pants. "Well, maybe she didn't catch me looking at her after all." You think as you jog around a corner. Seeing the home ec room just up ahead, you slow down your jog until you stop just outside the room. 
As you look inside, you can see the refrigerator where Pinkie said that Twilight's cake would be. "I wonder what kind of cake Pinkie chose for Twilight." You think as you place your hand on the fridge handle. As you open it, the image of Pinkie's cleavage flashes through your mind again, making your member stiffen even more as the only thing you can see inside the fridge is a cake pan. "Darn. Can't tell what kind it is without opening it." You think as you take the pan out of the fridge and place it on the counter. 
"Hey Anon." Pinkie's voice says from behind you, completely taking you by surprise.
"Pinkie!" You say as you turn around to see that she is still only wearing her bra to cover up her breasts. "How did you get here so fast?"
"Don't know." She replies. "Why don't you ask the guy who wrote this story."
"What?" You ask in confusion.
"Nothing!" She replies before giggling. "Anyways Anon. I felt it was time to give you that gift I was telling you about earlier."
"I see." You say before Pinkie hands you a folded piece of pink paper. Opening it up, all that is written is a giant V. "I don't get it." You think as Pinkie looks at you with her cute smile. "Is this supposed to mean anything?" You ask, making her giggle slightly.
"Of course it does, silly." She replies. "I'll be honest with you. I've known that you've been thinking that I'm cute for quite a while." Your cheeks begin to turn red as she smiles even more. "I've also noticed that you've asked for nothing in return to when you helped me set up Luna's party." 
"That's because I wasn't really expecting you to give me anything in return." You reply as Pinkie reaches into her hair and pulls out a can of whipped cream. You then watch as she puts a little glob on her finger and slowly licks it off. It makes you gulp slightly as you watch her tongue gently encircle her finger. 
"I'll also be honest in saying that I think that you're pretty cute yourself." She continues. This completely catches you off guard as she pours more whipped cream on her finger. This time, she opens her mouth and places her entire finger inside before slowly closing her lips around it, gently pulling her finger out before licking her lips. After that, she places the can on the counter beside you. "So after a few nights of thinking of how I was going to repay you for helping me out, it hit me like a yummy apple pie to the face." She proceeds to point to the paper that you have in your hand. "That's why I gave you that." 
"So what exactly is it?" You ask as you take a second look at the paper.
"It's a V-card." Pinkie replies. "More specifically, my V-card. And I've decided to give it to you."
"Wait..." You say as your mind processes what the half naked girl standing in front of you just said. "You mean to tell me that you decided to give me your virginity as a way to pay... me back?" Pinkie giggles a little more as she steps a bit closer toward you. Soon, your faces are only inches apart before Pinkie leans in and plants a soft kiss on your lips. Your eyes widen in surprise before they slowly close as you wrap your arms around Pinkie's body. After a minute or so, she leans back, breaking the kiss in the process.
"Does that answer your question?" She asks in a soft, seductive tone. All you can do is nod as you are left speechless at what just happened. 
"She... kissed... me...!" You think as Pinkie slowly reaches behind her back and unhooks her bra, letting it fall to the floor beside you. She then cups her own breasts, which look absolutely stunning as she gently massages them in front of you.
"Wanna feel these?" She asks, giving you a playful wink before she reaches for your hands. You slowly nod as she grabs both of your wrists and soon places your hands on both of her breasts.
"These feel even better than I thought they would!" You think as you begin squeezing, earning pleasurable moans from Pinkie as she starts pulling your shirt off. Your squeezing stops for a moment to allow Pinkie to completely take your shirt off. After your shirt joins Pinkie's bra on the floor, you pick the can of whipped cream up from the counter and spray a little on both of her nipples. Seconds later, you begin licking it off before gently sucking on each one.
"Ohhhhh Anon...." She moans as you suck on her right nipple. "That feels so good." You feel her arms move around as you keep up what you're doing. Glancing around, your eyes see what Pinkie is doing. As you're sucking on her nipples, Pinkie Pie has decided to pleasure herself by rubbing her own clit. The combined actions of both of you is making her moans become louder as time goes on.
"Want me to make you feel even better?" You ask after taking her nipple out of your mouth. Pinkie's eyes widen as she nods her head in agreement. She then pulls down her skirt, exposing her neon green panties to your eyes once again. Immediately, you notice that they have become damp from her arousal. Once her skirt joins the pile of clothes on the floor, she hops up and sits on the counter, spreading her legs open. 
"You gonna have a taste of my special pie?" She asks, making both of you bust out in laughter seconds later. Once the laughing calms down, she scoots herself up to the edge of the counter as you get down to where your face is level with the delicious treat that you will soon make yours. Your hands reach up and take hold of the undergarments that separate you from seeing what you've thought you'd never see in your entire life. Pinkie lets out a relaxed sigh as you begin to pull her panties down, slowly exposing her surprisingly well-trimmed nether region. 
"It's exactly what I've dreamed it would be!" You think as the green panties slide down her soft thighs, eventually falling to the floor below. You lean in close, allowing the scent of Pinkie's arousal to engulf your nostrils before you let your tongue exit your mouth. It isn't long afterwards until your tongue makes contact with Pinkie's wet clit. She gasps at the feeling, making you hesitate on moving your tongue. The taste of her juices is a pleasant one, something that you eagerly want more of. You move your tongue again, making Pinkie begin to moan as your tongue slides up and down between her pussy lips. Her thighs begin to softly press themselves against the sides of your head, keeping your head locked in place as you give Pinkie Pie a kind of pleasure that she has never felt before.
"Ohhhhhh yes Anon." She moans while you continue eating her out. "This feels much better than any time I've rubbed myself!" This encourages you to shift into a higher gear as your tongue slowly goes down and begins to penetrate. Pinkie gasps at the feeling as her thighs press hard against the sides of your head, but you're in no pain. Pinkie's thighs are soft against your skin as your tongue goes as far as it can inside before you slowly pull it out, savoring the flavor of her delicious juices. 
As you continue to eat out her pussy, you haven't forgotten about those soft pink buns. Your hands begin to gently massage her cheeks as your tongue slides in and out of her increasingly wet pussy. 
"Give me your hand, Anon." Pinkie says, catching you off guard. 
"What exactly does she have in mind?" You think as you give her your right hand. You find out really quickly as you feel one of your fingers get warm from her breath before you feel her tongue begin to run itself along the length of your finger. "Holy fuck!" You think as she pulls your finger into her mouth, gently sucking on it while also wrapping her tongue around it. Her moans become muffled, but they're increasing in volume. 
"Slide this finger up my butt." She says after taking your now thoroughly moistened finger out of her mouth. "It's something I like to do when I'm pleasuring myself." Not wanting to disappoint, you move your right arm underneath her thigh as she scoots up a little closer toward the edge of the counter until she is close enough for you to be able to fulfill her request. You give your tongue a slight break as she scoots up, but your head stays between her thighs. 
"Well." You say as you catch your breath. "Here we go." Upon saying that, you press your saliva covered finger directly against her anus until it slowly slides within. 
"Oh yes!" Pinkie cries out as your finger continues to go further up her ass. "Go all the way in!" As you're doing this, you go back to giving Pinkie's pussy all of the pleasure that she deserves. Your finger keeps going until it is completely up her ass before you begin to pull it out. The feeling of her warm, tight ass enveloping your finger makes your already hardened member even stiffer as you use your other hand to undo your belt buckle and the button on your jeans before your pants fall to the floor, exposing your boxers. 
Pinkie hears the clang of your belt hitting the tile floor and lifts herself up just enough to see what you did. "Once I cum Anon..." She says between moans. "I'll make sure to give you lots of pleasure before you take my virginity."
"I can't wait." You say internally as your mouth is currently occupied with fucking Pinkie's pussy with your tongue. Her juices begin to flow into your mouth, making you swallow it all. Your finger continues to fuck her ass, occasionally giving it a twirl, making her moan even louder. 
"Anon!" She cries out in pleasure. "I'm about to cum!" You can feel her inner walls begin to clench around your tongue as she says that, but you don't let up. You were going to give Pinkie the best damn orgasm she ever had. You double your efforts, increasing the speed of both your tongue and your finger as they penetrate her body. "Ohhhh fuck!" She cries. "I can't hold it back any longer!" Her breathing begins to speed up. "I'm cumming! Fuck! Yes! Yes! Ohhhh Anon!" Her orgasm quickly floods your mouth, making you swallow it all. A little bit manages to squirt out as you feel drops land on your face and cheeks. Once she stops cumming, you give her pussy one final lick before you pull your face away. You then slowly pull your finger out of her ass, relishing each moment.
"Oh Anon...." Pinkie groans in exhausted pleasure. "That.... was the best.... orgasm I've ever had!" 
"Glad I could make that possible for you." You reply before wiping a little bit of Pinkie's cum off of your lips. Pinkie lays on the counter for a bit, enjoying the feeling of her orgasm. After a minute, she sits up and hops off the counter in front of you. 
"Now..." She says as her hand grabs your cock on the outside of your boxers. "It's my turn to make you feel good." After she says that, her hand goes up and grips the edge of your boxers. She then pulls them down, revealing your rock hard member to her eyes. "Woah!" She says as her eyes widen. "You're so big!" You watch as she reaches up and grabs the can of whipped cream off of the counter. She proceeds to get down on her knees and spray a nice glob of whipped cream on the tip of your dick. "Looks yummy." She says before she leans in and licks the cream off of it before spraying a little more on. Once done, she slowly circles the head of your dick with her tongue before closing her lips around just the tip. 
"Ohhhh fuck!" You moan in pleasure as her tongue runs itself repeatedly over your head, licking off all of the whipped cream. 
"Maybe tomorrow, you can come by my house and we can do this again." Pinkie says after taking your dick out of her mouth. "I got an entire fridge full of whipped cream."
"Sounds like a plan to me." You reply as Pinkie goes ahead and coats your entire dick in a layer of whipped cream. After that, she slowly opens her mouth, licking her lips in a seductive manner, before beginning to take your shaft inside her warm mouth. Once completely in, she closes her mouth, pressing her lips around the base of your shaft as you feel her tongue encircle every inch, making you moan as you feel incredible waves of pleasure as a result of this. Pinkie begins to move her head back slowly until the top half of your dick is still in her mouth. She then grabs the bottom half and begins to jerk it between her lips and your body as her tongue covers your tip with her saliva. 
"Ohhhh yes, Pinkie..." You groan as she continues to pleasure you. "This feels so freakin' amazing!" Pinkie tries to speak, but your cock muffles what she said. You think she said that she's glad you're feeling good. After several minutes of this, you begin to feel the pressure that usually means your orgasm is close. "P-Pinkie!" You grunt. "I f-feel like I'm gonna c-cum!" As soon as Pinkie hears this, she stops her actions and slowly take your cock out of her mouth. 
"If we're gonna do this..." She says as she reaches up into her hair again. "We're gonna do it right." She then pulls a condom still in it's wrapper out.
"You sure that'll fit me?" You ask.
"Of course I'm sure, silly." She replies as she takes the condom out of it's packaging. Still on her knees in front of you, she begins putting the condom on your still erect shaft. To your surprise, it fits perfectly.
"How the fuck did she know what size to get?" You ask yourself as she hops up on the counter again. She spreads her legs wide open as you can see her pussy is still dripping wet.
"Okay Anon." She says as you get into position. "I'm ready." 
"Before I do this..." You say before gently pecking her on the lips. "I want you to know that I'm honored to be the one that takes your virginity." That being said, you line your cock up with her pussy and gently begin to push it in. Pinkie groans in pleasure as your dick slowly starts to disappear within. As your dick is roughly halfway in, you can feel something resisting your progress until Pinkie lets a painful gasp leave her mouth. "Are you alright?" You ask as you stop to make sure Pinkie isn't hurt.
"I'm not a virgin anymore." She quietly replies before softly giggling. "Go on and finish what I started." You give a gentle nod as you begin to push your dick deeper within. Once fully inside, you slowly pull out until it is half in before pushing it back. You repeat this process again and again, slowly building up speed as both you and Pinkie moan in pleasure. "Go a bit faster." She says. You nod before thrusting back inside her with little extra speed and force. "Oh fuck yes!" She cries out in pleasure. "Cum inside me, Anon!" 
"In a little bit..." You grunt. "I will!" What you say is true as you begin to feel the pressure inside you build up again. Each thrust inwards is given a little bit more force and speed until your cock is ramming into Pinkie's pussy like a pile driver on a construction site. The pressure within gets closer to the edge with each thrust until you reach the point where you can't hold it in any longer.
"P-Pinkie!" You grunt as you thrust into her. "I'm gonna c-cum!"
"Do it, Anon!" She cries. "Cum inside me!" Not even a second after she says that, you fulfill her request. Your orgasm explodes inside her as your cum shoots out into the condom. You groan as you give Pinkie a few final thrusts before you slowly pull your shaft out of her pussy. You both breathe heavily as you take the condom off of your dick. 
"Best.... orgasm..... ever!" You say in between breaths as you lay yourself down on the tile floor. Pinkie jumps off the counter and lays down next to you as the two of you gather yourselves from what just transpired. "Hey uhh... Pinkie?" You ask after a minute where just the sound of breathing could be heard.
"Yeah?"
"Do you think the others are wondering where the heck we are?"
"Nah. After you left, they all decided to go and see their boyfriends quickly before the party. Rarity even sent me a text saying that she wanted to get a quick "study session" in with her boyfriend while she was waiting for my shirt to be cleaned."
"I didn't realize they had boyfriends." 
"Yep. You wouldn't believe all of the stories that they've told me." She replies. "Everyone except Applejack and Twilight has one. But I'm sure that'll change soon."
"How do you know?"
"Oh, I have a feeling." She replies again before she sits up. "But we better get dressed and get this place cleaned up." 
"That sounds like a good idea." You reply as you get up. After spending a good ten minutes getting dressed and making sure everything your bodies touched was cleaned, you grab Twilight's cake off of the counter. "Ready to go?" You ask while holding out your hand to Pinkie.
She giggles as she takes hold of it. "Let's get this party started." With that said, the two of you walk out of the home ec room, bound for the gym while making a quick side stop to your locker to grab your jacket for Pinkie to cover up her bra with.

			Author's Notes: 
Thank you all so much for your patience during the time between stories. I'm hoping that it won't happen again as long as I can help it. [image: :twilightsmile:]
That being said, if you enjoyed reading this story, feel free to leave a like and a fave. It is really appreciated. The story up next will be Applejack's.
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