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“I think we should stop here for the night,” said the purple alicorn.  
Applejack was the first to reply.  “You’ll get no argument from me.  I love that you organized this hike, Twilight, but frankly my hooves are killing me.”
The others nodded in agreement.  It had been Twilight’s idea to schedule a multi-day hike through Whitetail Woods the weekend before the annual running of the leaves festival, a chance to take in the fall scenery without the stress of a hectic race.  Of course her five best friends, and even her number one assistant, Spike, jumped at the idea.  What they hadn’t counted on though was just how far Twilight could walk in one day.  What that pony lacked in speed she sure made up for in stamina.    
The scenery was indeed lovely, but there was just too much of it to take in for one day.  Now the six ponies and one dragon stood in a clearing beside a gentle river, and the sun was starting to go down.  In short time their tent was pitched and a campfire was blazing.  As usual, Applejack had provided a hearty meal of apple delicacies and Pinkie Pie supplied her signature confections for dessert.  
“That meal really hit the spot after all that walking,” Rainbow Dash mused as she rubbed her belly.  Indeed, they had all gorged themselves thoroughly.
“It was delicious,” added Fluttershy.
“I’m so full I think I’m going to burst!” Pinkie Pie exclaimed, and the others just giggled.  
		---                             ---                         ---

The friends chatted over the campfire for several hours until at last it began to grow late.  The campfire flickered under the stars.
“Well,” Applejack began, “I think I’m about ready turn in for the night.”
“I think we probably all should,” Twilight agreed.  “We still have a lot of walking tomorrow before we get back to Ponyville.”
“Good point,” Rainbow Dash concurred.  “I’m just going to go pinch a loaf and then I’ll be ready to hit the sack.”  
“Rainbow Dash, really!” Rarity twisted her face in disgust.  “Need you be so crude?  Show a little consideration for those of us with no desire to hear about your, um, bodily functions.”  She cringed slightly as she uttered those last two words.  
Rainbow Dash just laughed at her reaction, which must have been contagious because Applejack joined in with a slight chuckle.  “It’s alright sugarcube.  Truth be told, I think I may have to drop a load as well.  All that walking must have backed me up a bit, but that meal sure did get things moving again.”
The look on Rarity’s face grew even more horrified in response to yet another of her friends joining in on the subject.  “Would you two please just go do your business and leave the rest of us out of it?”
“Um, Twilight.” The small dragon was gently nudging his companion, who looked down and smiled.  “Twilight,” he repeated quietly, “I think I should probably go too.”
“Hey, when you gotta go you gotta go,” Pinkie Pie laughed.  “And boy do I gotta go.”
“Oh, come on,” Rarity continued.  “If you all want to know the truth, I feel the urge to use the little filly’s room as well, but at least I’m not announcing it to the world.   I am simply going to walk to the edge of the clearing without disrupting anyone, do what I need to without thinking about the lack of proper facilities around here, and then come back without any vulgar proclamations.”
“Except that you just did announce it,” Applejack replied with a smirk.  She and Rainbow Dash laughed again.
Rarity flushed and her expression grew to a scowl.  “Fine, I’m going right now and leaving the rest of you to your crass discussions.”
“Rarity, wait.”  Twilight spoke up.  “That’s a bad idea.  A proper latrine needs to be far away from the campsite, otherwise it is unsanitary.   You need to go much further than the tree line”.
“That could be dangerous,” Fluttershy interjected.  They all turned toward her.  “Well, the thing is, you see, Whitetail Woods isn’t as dangerous as the Everfree Forest, but there are still wild animals out here that can attack you, or you might fall and hurt yourself in the dark, or even get lost.”
Twilight nodded in agreement.  “That’s all very true.  None of us should be walking alone into there.  Rarity, it looks like almost all of us need to go . . .”  She looked at Fluttershy, who had been silent up until her warning, but who simply nodded now.  “It looks like all of us need to go, because I do as well.  Applejack was sure right about that dinner getting my bowels moving again.  We are going to have to go back into the woods to find a suitable place, and we are going to have to go together.”
Rarity grumbled.  It was bad enough that she was going to have to defecate on the dirty ground, but now she was going to have to do it with an audience.  
Rainbow Dash and Applejack just laughed again at Rarity’s attitude.  Then the blue pegasus turned to her friend.  “Hey AJ, I bet I can drop a bigger deuce than you.”
“Hah,” the country pony scoffed at the challenge.  “Do you have any idea how many apples I eat a day?  I’m going to squeeze out a log the size of your tortoise.”  With that she lifted her tail and brushed it across Rainbow Dash’s face in a teasing fashion.  This allowed the blue pegasus a brief glimpse at the hole from which her friend intended to do her messy deed.  
Rainbow Dash smirked at the sight of it.  She knew the move was intentional.  “Oh yeah?  Well I haven’t gone since yesterday morning, and I’ve been eating a lot since then too.  I’ll drop a pile of manure at least twice that size.”
The two were still going at it when Twilight began to lead the band into the woods.  As they left behind the glow of the campfire the cool night air overtook them.  Luna’s moon, almost full and shining brightly, provided adequate light to guide their way through the clearing.  Once they reached the tree line, however, it was another story.  The group of friends paused silently and gazed into the blackness of the forest.  Fluttershy trembled at the sight of it.  Spike, who riding on Twilight’s backside, gripped her neck tightly.  
“Wow, that’s a lot of darkness,” announced Pinkie Pie.  
Twilight Sparkle knew she was going to have to change the mood.  “You know, guys, we just came out of these woods a few hours ago.  Don’t you remember how beautiful they are?”
“Yes,” Fluttershy answered.  “When you can see them.”
Twilight sighed.  “Look, you all need to use the toilet before bed, and this is the only toilet we have.  We are perfectly safe as long as we stick together, so let’s go.”  With that she focused her magic into a ball of light at the tip of her horn, and she stepped into the darkness.  
“Well, I’m not afraid,” said Applejack, who quickly followed.  
“Neither am I,” added Rainbow Dash, who flew in beside her, hovering just above the ground as her wings flapped gently.  
“How far in do you intend to take us?” asked Rarity.
“Not too far,” answered Twilight.  I just want to find a space where we can all relax at the same time.  In fact, right there ought to do.”  She pointed ahead to a spot near the river where the trees thinned out enough to give them space, but without any thick foliage on the forest floor to get in their way.  As they approached the spot the moon began to shine through the sparser canopy, and Twilight allowed the glowing light around her horn to go out.  The spot didn’t give them more than a few feet of space on either side to separate themselves, but at least the ground was clear and dry and they didn’t have to worry about not being able to see.  
“This is the spot?” Rarity questioned in disgust.  “You expect me to expose myself here without the least bit of privacy?  Can’t we find someplace with a few more bushes, or space between us, or maybe a hole to go in?”
Applejack sighed.  “If you want a hole then dig a hole.”
Rarity grumbled again.  “I’d rather not stick my hooves into the soil”.
“Then quit your complainin’,” the orange pony replied.  “There ain’t nothin’ wrong with dropping a log on the ground.  Do you think I waste my time walking all the way back to the house whenever I feel the urge to go out in the orchard?  Of course not.  I’ve fertilized just about every tree on Sweet Apple Acres over the years.”
“Girls,” Pinkie Pie interrupted as she squirmed in place, “This is all deeply riveting, especially the part about how Applejack likes to poop on her apple trees, but are we ready to go yet?  I’m not sure how much longer I can hold this in.  Come on, less chat more scat.”
The feeling was getting to be mutual.  All this talk of excrement was starting to go to their heads, putting the need to empty their bowels at the forefront of their minds.  As they looked around at each other it was becoming apparent that Pinkie Pie wasn’t the only one on the verge of an accident.  Fluttershy stood to the side in what looked like deep concentration, no doubt struggling to hold something in, and even Rarity had a rather urgent look on her face.  
“I suppose here is fine,” the white unicorn said.  “If you don’t mind though, can I please have my space?”  
The rest of the ponies graciously moved to the other side of their semi-clearing and spaced themselves out as best as they could.  In the relatively tight space Rarity was given the most room, her on one side of the clearing and the other six crammed into the other side.  The others didn’t really think this was fair, but at least it prevented a lot of whining.  It was also far from ideal for the posh pony, but she figured it was the best she could hope for under such circumstances.  
“Pinkie,” said Twilight, “you can go now.”  
“I thought you’d never say so,” the pink pony replied.  Quickly she got herself into position, squatting over the forest floor.  The others felt a bit awkward as she raised her tail to expose her puckered anus, but Pinkie Pie, never a strong believer in personal space, didn’t seem to mind.  Fluttershy turned her head away and blushed as her friend’s pink privates were lowered to mere inches above the terrain.   Rainbow Dash and Applejack couldn’t help sneaking a peak at the party pony’s nether regions in the moonlight.  It wasn’t every day that they had a chance to see it fully exposed, and she didn’t even seem to be trying to hide it.  They had to admit, Pinkie Pie had a cute little cookie between her legs.  
Within seconds, Pinkie’s vulva began to pulsate softly until a tiny trickle of urine began to escape from within.  It fell to the earth with a calm pattering sound and picked up as the pony applied more pressure to the muscles deep within her body.  She groaned as her bowels began to move.  Rainbow Dash stole another glimpse of her friend’s posterior as the pink exit hole started to expand.  Pinkie’s face contorted as she struggled with the load.  She grunted loudly, forcing her waste toward the outside.  “Oh, come on!  Get moving!”  She reached behind herself with a hoof to help pull her cheeks apart.
The other ponies looked around worriedly.  Was she OK?  
“Pinkie, just relax,” advised Twilight.
“Hrrrrrrrrrrrrrgggg!” Pinkie Pie groaned again before pausing to catch her breath.  As she did so Rainbow Dash could see something start to appear from within her growing anus.  Clenched tightly between the walls of her sphincter was a massive log, peaking through the hole to the outside world.  As her poop made first contact with the cool night air a powerful aroma made itself known.  The little pony continued to grunt and beads of sweat rolled down her forehead as her muscles squeezed their contents from her body.    It was so thick and heavy.  Despite her best efforts the load moved slowly, inching itself out little by little.  She winced as her muscles stretched wide around its girth, forming a perfect circle.  
The other ponies looked around uncomfortably as their friend forced her bowels to empty right next to them.  Trying to avoid eye contact, they refrained from looking in the direction of either Pinkie Pie or each other.  Rainbow Dash, however, continued to sneak the occasional glance at Pinkie’s progress.  She wasn’t sure why, but this act of defecation seemed to fascinate her.  She’d never watched another mare doing her business before, but all of a sudden she found it to be the most curious thing.  Not that she wanted to be a voyeur, but she just couldn’t stop looking whenever she could without being too obvious.
Pinkie Pie continued to grunt as her she strained to empty herself.  The smell became more noticeable as the log advanced.  Her urine stream slowly began to fade until at last it ceased, leaving only a thick mass hanging from her anus.  Bit by bit her work paid off as it slid out a full seven inches, then eight, then nine.  She sure wasn’t kidding when she had said she had to go.  With one more long groan Pinkie squeezed her muscles and the log at last dropped.  The brown mess collided with the ground and her sphincter quickly contracted once more.  The pink pony sighed loudly with relief as her strained muscles were at last allowed to relax once more.
“Wow, it feels good to get that out of me,” Pinkie said in exasperation as she struggled to catch her breath.
“Oh my gosh, Pinkie.  That’s huge!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed.  Her eyes seemed to bulge out of their sockets at the sight of it.  “You may end up beating both of us.”
“Beating you, maybe,” Applejack replied smugly, “But I’m cookin’ up something in this here oven that’s gonna blow you away.”
“Oh.  Mmph.” They were interrupted by a low squeaking voice beside them.  Fluttershy had lowered herself into a squatting position with her tail raised high, mimicking Pinkie Pie’s stance from moments before.   She had turned herself away from the group, staring into the forest so she wouldn’t have to face her friends as she relieved herself.  
The others turned briefly in her direction in response to her voice, then looked away.  They all knew how self-conscious the yellow pegasus could be, especially in matters of such privacy, and took a couple steps aside to give her space.  Only Rainbow Dash dared to take a second glance.  Yet another of her friends was now doing this thing that seemed to interest her so.  She started to wonder what was wrong with her.  Why was such a dirty act catching her attention so intensely?
“Oh,” the shy pony squeaked again.  This sound was followed shortly by a loud explosion.  PPPBBBTH!  “Oh my,” Fluttershy’s face turned bright red as the smell of her gas was dispersed over the site.  Rainbow Dash turned her head back toward her friend just in time to hear a second loud explosion from her backside (PTHBBBPPT!), this time accompanied by a massive discharge of wet manure.  The torrent of formless slop erupted from her anus, splattering against the ground below.  A pile of smelly muck formed beneath her as the slick mess spilled forth with an audible plop, like mud falling from a height.  The mound of slop grew quickly in height as it cascaded from her behind.  The smell was rancid, much stronger than Pinkie Pie’s poop.  Also unlike Pinkie Pie’s, Fluttershy’s bowel movement seemed to be over in a matter of seconds.  No sooner had she started than a sizeable heap of mushy excrement had developed below her posterior.  With that done, the soil began to dampen as she released her bladder onto the ground.
“I’m so sorry,” Fluttershy apologized when she was at last finished.  “I just couldn’t hold it any longer.  I had to go so bad.”
“It’s quite alright, Fluttershy,” Twilight said as she put a hoof around her friend’s shoulder to console the embarrassed pegasus.  "It’s what we came out here for.”
“Whoa!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed once more.  “That pile is enormous too!”
The smell of the two heaps was now becoming overpowering and Rarity came to the conclusion that she had had enough.  “Well, that is quite enough of this vulgar display.  I’m going to finish what I came here to do and then take leave of this disgusting gathering.”  She wrinkled her nose at the hovering stench.  
Applejack huffed.  She was well aware that this wasn’t the sort of toilet the fashionista would have preferred, but to be frank, the whining was getting to be irritating, especially since they had little other choice.   What sort of facilities had she expected when she agreed to spend the night in the woods?  “Well go ahead then.  Noone has been stopping you.”
“Very well.  If you would be a dear, Applejack, and avert your eyes.”  The earth pony rolled her eyes as she turned around, along with the others, to afford her a moment of privacy.  With that, Rarity turned away, leaving her back to their backs.  The less she would have to be reminded of their presence at this intimate moment the better.  “Ahem,” she cleared her throat softly as she raised her tail and lowered her private area delicately to the forest floor.  What came next was a brief moment of silence followed by the gentle pattering of liquid dribbling from the unicorn’s folds.  She remained silent as the muscles of her sphincter began to gradually loosen.  
Once again, Rainbow Dash couldn’t help but turn her head to look.  Being the closest one to Rarity, she didn’t have to worry about any of the others noticing her as she twisted her neck around.  She watched as Rarity’s soft, white ring slowly opened.  The yellow liquid continued to drizzle from her urethra as a new, more solid mass made itself known in the larger orifice.  Rainbow gazed, wide-eyed, as her friend’s waste slid gently from her anus.  It began as a collection of dry, tightly packed, pebbles, but as the waste left the pressure of her body, the dark nuggets began to break apart and fall to the ground in pieces.   After several inches of this, however, her bowel movement became somewhat more solid and hung from her backside as a thick mass composed of larger and more compact pieces.  Rainbow Dash gazed in astonishment at the sight.  As strange as it was, she could no longer deny that there was something fascinating about watching a mare poop.  Not just fascinating, but something else.  Something that was increasingly making itself known.  Indeed, as Rarity’s mess finally plopped to the ground and her sphincter clenched shut a powerful sensation coursed through the blue pegasus.  Something she could no longer ignore.  She was being turned on by this.  
Rainbow Dash’s head darted forward once more as Rarity began to raise herself back into a standing position.  She didn’t want anyone to realize that she’d been taking peeks at her friends.  How awkward, not to mention humiliating, that would be.  She was going to have to keep this secret well hidden.
A loud shriek interrupted Rainbow’s thoughts and they all turned around to once again face Rarity in surprise.  “Oh dear Celestia!” the white unicorn announced in shock.  “I . . . I stepped in a wet spot.  Confound this darkness.  I can’t see well enough out here at all and now I’ve got pee all over my hoof.”  The other’s let out a sigh of relief, worried that something serious had happened to her.  
“Don’t do that to me, Rarity,” Spike gasped, clutching his chest as he struggled to calm his nerves.  “You got me all worried.  If anything ever happened to you I’d be devastated.”
“Didn’t you hear me?  Something did happen.  This is dreadful.”  The white unicorn pouted.
“Yes, but I thought you were hurt,” the Spike replied.  “I had better just go now before anything else happens out here.”
“You do whatever you wish,” Rarity told him as she tried to force herself to calm down.  “I, however, am through with this.”  She glanced down at the odorous mound of pebbles below her and stuck her tongue out in disgust.  “I’ll see you all at the campsite.  I think I can find the way back on my own.”  With that she marched off, not in the direction they came from, but instead choosing to follow the river back to the clearing, where the tent would be easy to spot.
“Is she going to be OK, Twilight?” Spike asked.
“She’ll be fine,” the alicorn reassured him.  “Just go ahead and do what you need to do.”
The purple dragon hopped down from Twilight’s back and leveled his scaly posterior with the ground.  Nobody seemed overly interested in giving him space the way they had Rarity or even Fluttershy, although they weren’t making an active effort to watch him either.  That is, nobody except for Rainbow Dash.  Now that she had seen three of her pony friends doing their dirty business on the forest floor, she was curious to see what it looked like when a dragon pooped.  Sure, he was a bit on the reptilian side and wasn’t nearly as attractive as her other friends, but it was nevertheless an exciting change of pace.   
Rainbow Dash spotted a narrow hole at the base of his tail as the dragon moved himself into position.  With everything set, he began to push.  She heard him utter some soft grunts as he forced his contents to move.  It took a moment, but at last a small, dark spot appeared within his hole.  He pushed harder and the miniscule turd, no larger than a marble, poked its way out and fell to the ground.  
The little dragon looked up at Twilight with a concerned expression.  “Something’s wrong.  It’s in there.  I can feel it in there, but it won’t come out.  That’s all I could get.”
“Are you sure?”  Twilight asked.  “Do you need me to help you?”  
“Right now?”  He looked around at the company surrounding him.  “Let me try just a little more.”  Once again he struggled with his body, but nothing budged.  It was hopeless.  He looked up at Twilight once more.  “I can’t do it.  I need some help.”  He looked down in shame as he spoke, defeated. 
“It’s alright,” Twilight told the others.  “We have to do this from time to time.”  The other ponies gave sympathetic looks as Twilight positioned herself behind him.  A lavender aura emanated from her horn as he bent over in front of her, exposing his anus.  She peered into the hole, bringing her face closer than usual to see in the soft moonlight, and then directed the light of her magic into it.  The dragon winced as Twilight did her work, penetrating deep into his crevice with her magical aura.  
“Oh,” the little dragon gasped as his heavy load began to move.  Twilight concentrated while the light of her magic slowly made its way back out of his anal cavity, carrying a long and thick load of feces along with it.  Carefully she withdrew the dragon excreta from his stretched exit hole until at last it was free, hovering in the air within a glow of magical light.  Twilight dropped the waste to the ground and Spike let out a sigh of relief.  “Oh man, that was a rough one.”  He looked around again and blushed, knowing that the others had seen everything.  Sure none of them had actively stared (although Rainbow Dash watched as closely as she could), but morbid curiosity drove them all to at least peak at the spectacle right in front of them.  He gazed around again and then addressed the group in a very matter of fact tone.  “See, that is what happens when a dragon doesn’t get enough gemstones in his diet.”
“I . . . see,” Applejack managed to answer hesitantly.  
The spectacle had taken them all by surprise, perhaps none more so than Rainbow Dash.  She could sense a feeling of sexual excitement growing within herself.  The sight of her good friend using magic to manipulate a pile of feces sent a thrill through her body.  Oh, how she wanted to see more of it.  To watch Twilight play with a dirty load of pony waste.  Maybe even to touch it . . .”
“Rainbow Dash.” 
The blue pegasus continued to stare into space, vividly imagining the purple alicorn toying around with smelly globs of brown mush.  
“Rainbow Dash!” Applejack called once more.
This jolted Rainbow Dash from her fantasy and back to reality.  “Oh, right.  You ready to lose, AJ?”
“In your dreams.  Just wait until you see what I’ve got in store.”  As she spoke she patted her abdomen to imply how full it was.  “In fact, here’s a little sneak peak.”  With that the country pony lifted her tail, exposing her private area to Rainbow Dash.  It was a sight that Rainbow was quite familiar with, as the two of them had spent many an intimate night together getting to know those parts of their bodies.  Rainbow Dash smirked at the sight as Applejack lifted one of her hind legs.  
THBBT!  The fresh odor of Applejack’s flatulence spread from her rear end, briefly overpowering the stench of the fecal mounds across the forest floor before at last dissipating.  
“How do you like that?” Applejack challenged with a grin.  
Rainbow Dash wrinkled her nose at the smell and tried not to let on just how much this whole ordeal was turning her on.  “Not bad, but check this out.”  The rainbow pegasus spread her legs wide and lifted her tail, giving Applejack an unobstructed view of her own nether regions.  Had it been a little brighter out the earth pony may have even noticed a bit of moisture developing between her blue folds. 
PRRRRRRRRRRT!  A long and high pitched sound emanated from the hole between Rainbow Dash’s flanks.  
“Is that all you’ve got?” Applejack scoffed.  “Brace yourself, sugarcube.”  Applejack moved herself into position again.  
THBBBPPPT!  A second blast of flatulence was discharged from Applejack’s posterior, this time significantly louder than the first.  “Good luck beating that one.”
Rainbow Dash knew she was really going to have to go all out this time.  She flapped her wings gently to raise herself several feet into the air.  Hovering now with her legs dangling below, she raised her tail and concentrated on all the backed up gas within her bowels.  Gradually she pushed it toward her exterior, taking care not to squeeze out anything that wasn’t supposed to release yet.  At last, with the pressure built up, she forced it out.    
PBBTHBTHBBPPTHBPT!  Rainbow’s cheeks quivered as a thunderous wet explosion erupted from her anus.  The smell hovered around her.  This was so exciting.  She could feel her mare parts growing wetter.  If things kept up like this she was really going to need some relief, and not the toilet kind.  
“Hmm,” Applejack mused, knowing that she was defeated.  “Enough of that anyway.  It’s time now for the main event.”
“Definitely,” Rainbow Dash replied with a sense of urgency.  “That last one really got things moving down there.”
Applejack smiled.  “Care to start us off then?”
“With pleasure.”  The pegasus took a bow in midair in preparation for her performance.  With her wings still flapping gently, she spread her hind legs apart and lifted her tail.  Once more, the ponies below caught a glimpse of her private parts.  To begin, Rainbow Dash released the pressure on her bladder, delivering a powerful jet of yellow liquid to the ground below.  With a loud and steady splattering noise it made contact with the dry earth.
“Rainbow!” Twilight called up at her.  “You’re splattering!”
“Oh,” she giggled sheepishly.  “Sorry about that.”  Rainbow Dash tightened her muscles to stem the flow slightly, reducing her stream to a minor trickle until at last her bladder was empty.  With that part finished, she raised her hind legs forward so that her anus pointed directly downward.  “Look out below,” she warned.  The pegasus began to push, feeling movement deep within her body.  Within seconds she sensed a heavy load thrusting itself against the internal wall of her anal sphincter.  The pressure slowly triggered the ring of muscle to relax and open.  As the hole expanded she felt the weight within start to leave her.  She was overcome with sweet relief from the release of the pressure that had been building up inside, only to feel a new stress as it made its way out.  Her anus was being stretched tightly to make room for the advancing log, and she felt every bit of movement as it progressed toward freedom.  Onward it came, bit by bit.  Would it ever end?  She felt a slight tinge of lightheadedness under the exertion of her strains.  Beads of sweat broke out over her forehead, and yet still the log continued.  Inch after inch of thick, smelly manure hung like a fat rope from her bottom.  At last, when it reached its conclusion, the long mass of horse poop dropped to the ground beside Applejack, and her sphincter squeezed shut.  
“Impressive,” the earth pony admired as Rainbow Dash struggled to catch her breath.  “Not bad at all.  Let me show you how it’s really done, though.”
Applejack raised her tail to expose her anus, then crouched over.  Her sphincter pulsated as its contents approached from within.  With heavy breaths, she concentrated on moving the contents of her bowels, until her puckered anus started to open.
Rainbow Dash’s eyes went wide.  Try as she might, she couldn’t help but stare.  Her only consolation was that Applejack had her backside to the amazed pegasus so the earth pony couldn’t see her lustful gaze.  The meaty ring between her friend’s butt cheeks grew wide, exposing the feces within.  Within seconds, a thick rope of manure slid forth from the beautiful hole.  The slick mess advanced rapidly, but showed no signs of ending.  Rainbow Dash felt a tingling sensation growing between her legs.  This was all just too much.  Applejack’s show was sending her into a fit of desire.  She knew this was neither the time nor the place to be developing such feelings, but she couldn’t look away.  
At last, the enormous log broke free and landed heavily in a massive pile.  That wasn’t the end, though.  Applejack let out a grunt and a second length of poop, not quite as thick as the first, started to snake its way out of her behind.  Rainbow Dash blushed as the wetness in her marehood increased.  She needed to clop.  She needed it bad.  Her eyes fixated on the rapidly progressing coils of excrement as they slid from her friend’s anus, until the last part finally dropped to the ground and the hole closed.
“Ahhhhhhh.”  Applejack let out a sigh of relief and finished up by releasing her bladder.  The forest floor grew damp as it soaked up her warm discharge.  
Rainbow Dash gawked as the stream gushed forth from it the orange pony, and she was beginning to break into a sweat.  Her body was demanding sexual release.  A drop of mare juice fell from between her legs, landing in the growing stream of Applejack’s golden fluid.   It took every ounce of self control to keep from digging her hooves into her seeping vagina right then and there.   
At long last, the glorious downpour from Applejack’s pee hole slowed to a dribble, and then ceased.  The orange pony gave her opening a tiny squeeze to make sure that she was empty, and then looked up at Rainbow Dash with a smug expression.  “How do you like them horseapples?”
Rainbow Dash just stared down at her, hovering silently in the air with a dumbfounded look on her face.
“Heh, told you my mess would blow you away.”
“Wow!” Pinkie Pie exclaimed, staring at the smelly pile at the ground.  “That is enormous!”  She looked back up in excitement and announced “I declare the winner to be . . . Applejack.”
Rainbow Dash no longer cared about the competition.  Sure, it was disappointing to lose to Applejack, but she had far more pressing things on her mind, like how she was going to release all this pent up sexual energy with her friends surrounding her.  There was really only one thing she could do.  She’d have to hang back in the woods after all the others had returned to the campsite, take care of whatever naughty business needed to be done, and then get back without arousing any suspicion.  
“Um, Twilight,” started Fluttershy.  “I think we should start heading back soon.  Aren’t you going to, um, do your business, too?”
“Me?”  Twilight asked.  “No, I’m fine.  You are all free to head back whenever you feel like it.  Just follow the river like Rarity.”
“Okie doki loki,” was the only response from the pink earth pony, who bounded off toward the camp.  
“Oh, wait for me,” pleaded Fluttershy, but it was too late as Pinkie Pie had disappeared into the darkness.  “Oh no.  Are you all coming?  I don’t want to walk alone.”
“Sure thing, I’ll walk with you,” answered Applejack.  
“Would you two mind taking Spike with you?” asked Twilight.  She nudged the little dragon forward, and with a nod from the two mares the three of them were on their way back to the campsite.  The only two ponies left in the small clearing now were Twilight Sparkle and Rainbow Dash.  
“So, um, Twilight,” Rainbow Dash began nervously, trying to keep from revealing how horny she was.  “If you don’t have to go poop, don’t you think you ought to be heading back to the tent with the others?”  She rubbed the back of her neck awkwardly, hoping her suggestion would encourage Twilight to leave, thus giving her a bit of private time for some much needed masturbation.  
“Why don’t you come down here to the ground?” Twilight asked in a gentle tone.  
“I’m fine.  I’m just going to hang out here for a few minutes and then I’ll meet you back at the tent.  I do love the night air, after all.”
“You know, Rainbow, I wasn’t being entirely honest when I said that I didn’t have to go.  I actually have to go pretty bad, but I was holding it for this moment.”
Rainbow Dash let out an anxious laugh.  “What moment?”
“Well, Rainbow . . .” Twilight flapped her wings gently and raised herself until she was face to face with her friend.  She put her muzzle up to Rainbow Dash’s ear and whispered. “I was wondering if maybe you wanted a front row seat?”
Rainbow Dash lost control of her wings and fell to the ground with a loud thud. 
Twilight gasped in horror.  “Rainbow?  Rainbow, are you alright?”  She quickly lowered herself to her friend’s side.  
Rainbow Dash lay in a pile on the ground and stirred.  “Ugh,” she moaned softly as she rubbed her shoulder.  Then, suddenly and without warning, she jumped back to her hooves.  “Wait, what did you say?” She asked in surprise.
“I’m so glad you’re not hurt.” Twilight spoke in a concerned manner at first, but then quickly reverted back to a suggestive voice.  “What I said was that I was thinking you may want a front row seat when I make my horseapples.”  As she spoke she stepped in front of Rainbow Dash and lifted her tail, revealing the puckered circle of her anus.
Rainbow Dash was sweating profusely.  “Huh?  No, not at all.  Wh . . .why would I want that?”
“No need to be so coy, Rainbow.”  Twilight teased the pegasus’ face with her a swish of her tail.  “I saw you up there. If you get turned on by a little scat there is nothing wrong with that.”  She peered around at Rainbow Dash’s hind quarters.  “I see how wet you are back there.  I saw how much you enjoyed watching all of our friends poop.”
Rainbow Dash slumped to the ground.  Why was this happening?  She had just wanted to go on a hiking trip.  She never wanted to be turned on by this, and now she was caught, given away by her own horniness.  She hung her head and raised her hooves over her face in shame.
“Rainbow.”  Once more Twilight’s voice had changed to one of concern.  “Rainbow, get up.  I told you that there is nothing wrong with being turned on by a little scat.  Do you want to know a secret?”  She leaned in close and lifted Rainbow Dash’s chin with her hoof.  “I’m into it too.”
Rainbow Dash raised her eyes to make contact with Twilight’s face, but remained silent.
“It’s true,” Twilight continued gleefully.  “I don’t understand it myself, but I’ve always loved thinking about ponies playing around with their doodoo when I clop.  Crazy, isn’t it?  But I never thought that I’d actually find another pony who was into that same thing, let alone one of my closest friends.  That is, until tonight.  I saw the look on your face when Applejack was taking a dump.  You don’t have to be embarrassed.  Like I said, I still have to go and I’m willing to make it special for you.”
Rainbow Dash relaxed a little, but still gazed at Twilight in confusion.  “You want to poop for me?” 
“Absolutely.  You are the first pony I’ve ever encountered who I can share this with.”  She paused for a moment and then bent her muzzle down over Applejack’s monster size turd pile.  She inhaled deeply, taking in a great whiff of the odorous pile.  The smell was intense and penetrated deep into her nostrils, sending a wave of pleasure through her.  “Come on Rainbow, try it.”  
Rainbow Dash slowly approached the pile of feces as Twilight prompted her.
“Go ahead, take a big sniff.”
Cautiously, Rainbow Dash lowered her snout to the foul coils of excrement.  She hesitated for a moment, the smell already working its way into her nostrils, and then inhaled deeply like Twilight.  Immediately, her head shot up.  What a rush.  The powerful stench surged through her, exciting her senses.  It was so disgusting, so naughty, and yet for some reason so exciting.  She wanted more.  Without any of the previous reluctance, she stuck her face back into the rancid pile and sniffed.  The smell was vile, but she adored it.  Her arousal, which had slightly diminished after the shock of being found out, came back in full force.  Her sexual organs were dripping wet, and she couldn’t hold back any longer.   With her face still inches from Applejack’s bodily waste, Rainbow Dash reached a hoof between her hind legs and started working it slowly.  “Mmm, yeah,” she moaned.
“Hey, Rainbow,” Twilight called sternly, trying to break the pegasus out of her moment.  “Why are you over there obsessing over the appetizer when you could be over here enjoying the main course?”
Rainbow Dash paused and looked back at Twilight.  In her pleasure she had almost forgotten about the experience that awaited her.  “Sorry,” she giggled, and then rubbed the sore spot from her fall.  “By the way, I love it that you offered to do this for me, but try not to come on so suddenly next time.”
“I’ll remember that,” Twilight said gently as she raised her tail once more, allowing her friend an up close and personal view of what she wanted.  
Rainbow Dash smiled and approached the circle of muscle below the alicorn’s tail.  Her eyes fixed on the hole, which was squeezed tight within that muscular ring.  It enticed her, drawing her forward until her face was within inches of its puckered goodness.  Even among the manure piles around her, she could make out the new and tantalizing smell of Twilight’s purple anus.  Below this tight orifice, she could see that her friend’s perfectly formed vulva was also beginning to grow wet with arousal.  She was so tempted to reach out and touch it with her hoof, or maybe even give it a lick, but she forced herself to maintain control.  Instead, she gently guided Twilight’s hind legs apart.  As the stars on Twilight’s flanks spread from each other, widening the gap between her haunches, Rainbow Dash lowered herself to the ground.  She lay flat on her back, belly up and face pointing skyward.  
Twilight took a series of carefully placed steps back so that she was standing directly atop the pegasus.  Her hind legs now straddled Rainbow Dash’s body, and she bent her hindquarters low so that her back door hovered directly above her friend’s torso.  Rainbow Dash gazed up expectantly at the entrance to Twilight’s poop chamber, which had begun to throb gently as its contents made their way toward the gates.
A whiff of gas softly escaped Twilight’s body.  Rainbow Dash inhaled it deeply.  Beads of moisture dripped from her sky blue vagina and rolled across her haunches to the soil below.  At last, the purple ring of muscle started to open.  Slowly, Twilight’s anus started to open, revealing the tip of her excrement. 
Rainbow Dash’s face lit up with glee.  This was really happening.  Only moments after discovering this bizarre new fetish, she was about to experience it to the max by being defecated on by one of her best friends.  It was so exciting.  She so wanted to reach her hoof toward her privates and clop furiously right then, but she didn’t dare to disturb the process.  She stared with lust at the beginnings of Twilight’s log, poking its way gently out of her orifice.  Little by little, the soft manure slid forth from its tunnel, inching itself closer to Rainbow Dash’s athletic body.  
Every so often the purple pony would let out a little grunt as she forced her load out.  Rainbow Dash held her breath as the moment approached.  The smelly poop now hung a mere inch above her chest.  This was it, the moment she was waiting for.  She focused intensely on the brown rope as it closed the gap between their bodies and finally made contact.  Almost instantly the waste broke off and fell to its side, landing with a wet slap against Rainbow’s chest.
“Oh,” Rainbow Dash moaned in pleasure.  She knew it was gross, but she didn’t care.  It was so amazing.  The mass of excreta felt warm against her chest, and its weight pressed heavily against her body.  The smell was powerful and enticing.  She couldn’t resist the urge to touch it.  Cautiously, she raised her foreleg above her chest.  Then, without further hesitation, she dug her hoof into the thick, mushy log.  The soft mess squished beneath her hoof, oozing to the sides as she pressed into it.  The smell grew more intense as she burrowed into the filth, breaking it apart and spreading it atop herself.  She dragged it across her upturned belly, smearing herself with the secreted waste and leaving her coat stained with a layer of chocolatey brown.  The thick scat, warm from the heat of Twilight’s body, felt wonderful in the cool night air.  
She was just about to reach her soiled hoof between her legs to resume pleasuring herself when she noticed that Twilight was not yet finished.  Indeed, she had been so preoccupied with the present on her chest that she hadn’t noticed a second helping of fresh horse apples hanging from the purple anus above her.  This cord of feces was thinner than the first, and for some reason it seemed to smell stronger.  She playfully swatted at it with her hooves, causing it broke free and fall to her already filthy body.  The narrow rope of manure continued to slide out, though.  Rainbow Dash once more reached up to it, but instead of breaking it off again, she pushed it forward so that it smeared across Twilight’s rump.  The alicorn let out a tiny, yet pleasurable, gasp upon feeling the pegasus’ hoof touching her behind.  Rainbow Dash proceeded to spread the feces around as they coiled their way from the purple opening until at last there was no more.  
“Enjoying yourself back there?” asked Twilight.
“Mmhmm,” was the only reply.  Rainbow Dash just kept rubbing her messy hooves against the purple flank, consumed with painting her friend’s posterior brown.  
“Good, because I have one more surprise.”
A sudden torrent of straw colored liquid shot forth from Twilight’s hind quarters.  The stream of warm urine struck Rainbow Dash directly in the face, smothering her in fluid.  Rainbow Dash waved her head around in shock, having been unprepared for this development, and twisted herself into a position which would allow her to breathe while still enjoying the pleasant shower, courtesy of her friend.  
Twilight sighed in relief as the liquid spilled across the pegasus’s face and trickled downward across her body.  Rainbow Dash once more began to rub her hooves across her body, creating a slurry of urine and fecal material.  She spread this filth across every inch of her upturned torso until it was too thinned out to disperse any further.  The gushing fluid rolled down her mane, soaking the colorful strands.  She could even taste some of the salty brew that had leaked into her mouth.  It was a strong taste that was unusual to her, but not entirely unpleasant.  Rainbow Dash carefully turned her head from side to side to ensure that every inch of her face was wetted and that her mane was fully drenched.  She didn’t want to let any of Twilight’s golden nectar go to waste.  
After what seemed to Rainbow Dash like ages, Twilight’s stream showed its first signs of slowing.  Wanting to make the most of the experience, she opened her mouth wide in order to take in the last of the alicorn’s urine.  She savored the taste on her tongue.  When the flow at last came to a halt, she closed her mouth and swished the pee between her cheeks, then blew it out like a fountain onto Twilight’s dripping marehood.  She then let herself relax under her friend’s manure coated haunches.  
Twilight let her lay there for a moment, then carefully stepped forward so that the Pegasus was once again facing the starry sky.  “So,” Twilight asked as she looked down at the poop covered mare.  “Did you enjoy that?”
The words barely registered with the rainbow pegasus.  She was too caught up in the ecstasy of the moment, hardly believing that she was truly gifted with such an experience.  Once again, all she could do was let out a simple mutter.  “Mmhm.”
Twilight’s demeanor switched to one of mock concern as she teased Rainbow Dash.  “But how can you be satisfied?  Look at yourself.  Your underside is covered in my scat.  You smell like an outhouse.”  
Rainbow Dash lifted herself off her backside and returned to a standing position.  She looked down at her filthy underside, unsure if she should be feeling ashamed of her current state.  However, her unease quickly passed when Twilight spoke again, her voice returning to its seductive tone.
“But what about the rest of your body?”  Twilight smiled enticingly as she stepped closer to her friend.  She reached out her long wing and caressed the back of Rainbow Dash’s neck.  Slowly, Twilight moved her wingtip back across the sky blue body beside her until she reached the colorful lightning bolt on her rump.  “Look at that cutie mark, Rainbow.  I can still see it, even in this moonlight.  I think I’m going to have to help you remedy that.”
Rainbow Dash wasn’t sure what Twilight meant at first, but started to put things together when she saw Twilight reach a hoof into Applejack’s mound of droppings and scoop them up.  Although the powerful alicorn could have easily used her magic to pick up the manure, she had chosen instead to reach directly into it.  Twilight held the country pony’s horse apples close to her face, then took a big whiff and smiled before approaching Rainbow Dash once more.  At once, Rainbow Dash felt the glob of manure make contact with her flank.  Her nether regions grew wetter still as Twilight smeared the feces across her posterior end.  After thoroughly concealing her cutie marks under a layer of brown slop, Twilight proceeded forward with the mess, rubbing it deep into her blue fur.  Rainbow Dash lifted her wings to allow her friend access to her entire backside.  It almost felt like a massage as Twilight worked the brown mush across her body.  Over the shoulders, up and down her legs, and finally around her neck.  After all this time, the waste was still slightly warm from the heat of Applejack’s body.  A giddy thrill ran through her as she thought about how she was being coated with something from inside the orange mare with whom she had spent so many intimate nights.  
“Almost done,” Twilight said happily as she moved on to her friend’s wings.  Rainbow Dash merely let out little moans of pleasure as her feathers were massaged with scat.  At last, only her face remained exposed.  Twilight stood in front of her.  She held mass of horse apples in one hoof, and proceeded to gently dab it onto Rainbow Dash’s face with the other hoof.  Rainbow Dash stood stoically, not wanting to interfere with Twilight’s meticulous work.  The pegasus closed her eyes as she applied the mess, using the same care that Rarity would use to apply makeup.  Rainbow Dash could feel the warm, sticky excrement her cheeks, almost up to her lips.  The stench overwhelmed her as it made direct contact with her nostrils.  Twilight finished by wiping her hooves off in her friend’s spectral hairs.
At last, the work was complete.  “Perfect!” the alicorn exclaimed.  
Rainbow Dash looked herself over in the moonlight.  Her entire body was coated in a smelly mishmash of solid waste from both Twilight and Applejack.  Her blue fur was nearly invisible beneath the mess, and the vibrant colors of her mane and tail were now streaked with a dull brown.  She sniffed at herself, noting the faintest difference between the smell of Twilight’s poop on her underside and Applejack’s on her back and face.  Then she grinned widely.  Her white teeth shone in the moonlight, contrasting the muddy color around her lips.  Twilight was right.  This was perfect.  
Twilight took a few steps around the filthy pegasus, admiring her handiwork, then stopped when she reached Rainbow Dash’s posterior and caught a glimpse of her dripping privates.  “Rainbow, you really are enjoying this, aren’t you?”  
“Incredibly,” Rainbow Dash blurted out in reply.
Twilight stepped back in front of the smelly Pegasus and smiled.  “I have something else you may want.”  With that she turned herself around and lifted her tail, presenting her own throbbing marehood.  Like a lotus blossom growing from a swamp, Twilight’s vulva glowed within the mess of scat that Rainbow Dash had spread across her haunches.  The purple pony’s clitoris winked in and out of her folds, enticing the horny pegasus.  Rainbow Dash’s eyes fixated on the flashing nub within her lady parts.  It seemed to hypnotize her as it poked itself in and out of the purple folds.  She was practically drooling as she gazed at it.
Rainbow Dash was about to reach out and touch it when her mind seemed to snap back to reality.  “Sorry, Twilight,” she said very matter of factly as she started to walk around.  “That just won’t do.”  
“Huh?”  Twilight looked at her in confusion.  Isn’t this what Rainbow Dash wanted?  She had never made love to the pegasus before, but she had assumed that with both of them in such heightened states of sexually excitement the pegasus would be jumping at the chance.  Was there something else wrong?  
Rainbow Dash continued to pace around the mini-clearing.  Little bits of feces occasionally dropped from her fur.  She paused in front of Fluttershy’s mound of loose, amorphous horseplop.  “I really do apologize,” she continued.  “It’s just that you aren’t properly groomed for such activities.”  She gave Twilight a sly grin as she scooped up a hoofful of Fluttershy’s slop.
A sudden look of understanding crossed the purple alicorn’s face, but she didn’t have time to let it fully sink in as Rainbow Dash quickly hurled the dripping manure in her direction, hitting her square in the face with a splat.  Rainbow Dash burst out laughing.  
Twilight gasped in surprise as the runny waste splotched across her features.  She stood still, momentarily stunned as her brain tried to register what had just happened.  Then she smiled.  With her already messy hoof she wiped the glob of muck from the front of her face.  “Is that so?” she challenged as she approached the remains of Pinkie Pie’s bowel movement.  “Well, I think I may have missed a spot earlier, too.”  With that she broke off a piece of the large turd and tossed it at the snickering pegasus.
Rainbow Dash was so busy laughing that she didn’t see it coming, and it smacked her right in the face.  Rainbow Dash ceased laughing and glared over at Twilight.  It was on.  She quickly scooped up another hoofful of Fluttershy’s mushy horse apples and heaved it in Twilight’s direction.  The watery scat collided with the alicorn’s side, leaving a large brown smudge.  
Twilight, not to be outdone, pulled Pinkie Pie’s log apart with her hooves and broke it into numerous little pieces, which she levitated with her magic before sending them soaring in Rainbow Dash’s direction.  The pegasus didn’t have a moment to react and felt herself being pelted by the tiny globules of smelly excrement.  
Rainbow Dash quickly responded by charging across the clearing toward Rarity’s dung heap.  “Dahling,” she spoke in a voice mocking that of Rarity’s. “Must you be so crude?  This behavior is simply uncouth.”  Twilight giggled at the impression as Rainbow Dash picked up a few of the solid nuggets from the white unicorn’s behind and started chucking them one by one in her direction.  They bounced off the purple alicorn’s side, leaving little brown stains wherever they made contact.  
Twilight approached Spike’s fecal pile.  “Little Spikey wikey,” she said in a motherly tone before pulling off a chunk and tossing it in Rainbow Dash’s direction. 
The pair of them spent the next few moments running around the clearing, laughing as they picked up the remains of their friends’ bowel movements and pummeled each other with them.  By the time Rainbow Dash had sent the last of Rarity’s hard nuggets soaring at Twilight, the remains of Spike and Pinkie Pie’s waste had been used up.  Twilight gathered all the little Rarity pebbles she could find and sent them soaring toward Rainbow Dash in one great volley.  
“Say, Twi . . .” Rainbow Dash began as the blast zoomed toward her.  As she spoke the bits of excreta walloped her, smacking her in the side, across her flank, and getting caught in her mane.  One piece even landed in her open mouth.  “Ugh,” she spat it out as she grimaced, completely unprepared for that new taste.  Bits of it lingered on her tongue.
“Sorry about that,” Twilight apologized.  Then she continued curiously.  “What does it taste like?”
“Like shit.”  Rainbow Dash laughed as she answered, and then stroked her hoof against her chin as she contemplated what she had just had tasted.  “Seriously though, it tastes pretty much like it smells.  I guess it’s not really that bad.  Just really strong and I wasn’t ready for it.”
“Oh,” Twilight replied, trying hard not to sound too interested.  “I was just sort of wondering.”
Rainbow Dash started to think.  She walked back toward Twilight again, stopping right in front of her, and coincidentally right next to the only mass of poop that still remained untouched on the forest floor.  “This is mine,” the pegasus said as she lifted the smelly log off the ground.  She held it up between their faces, allowing Twilight a close up view of her solid waste in the moonlight.  “It came from inside my body,” she continued.  “If you want . . .”  She let the sentence hang while drawing the remains of her bowel movement closer to Twilight’s face.  She didn’t need to finish the question.  She could tell the answer by her friend’s expression.  
Twilight slowly opened her mouth and extended her tongue.  A look of cautious anticipation crossed her face.  Delicately, Rainbow Dash let the tip of the log come to a rest against Twilight’s tongue.  The purple alicorn flinched when confronted with the taste, but quickly relaxed again and allowed herself to lick the foul smelling object.  For a brief moment she pondered the harsh flavor she had just experienced, and then casually leaned her head forward and took a bite.  A small splotch of the mess remained on her lip, and she licked it up with her tongue to join the rest of her mouthful.  She never swallowed, but simply rolled the morsel of poop around in her mouth, savoring the taste.  
This was too much for Rainbow Dash.  She had been holding back for a while now, but watching Twilight twirl her scat around between her cheeks sent her over the edge.  Her marehood was burning for attention, and she intended to satisfy it.  She abruptly dropped the turd and threw her front hooves around Twilight’s neck.  Twilight didn’t have a moment to respond to the embrace before Rainbow Dash was pressing her face against her own, locking their lips together in a tight kiss.
Twilight was startled for a second, having not anticipated this sudden move, but quickly placed her hooves around Rainbow Dash’s soiled body and returned the passionate kiss.  She stroked the pegasus’ mane with one hoof, letting her appendage slide through the muck that permeated her colorful hairs.   Twilight slid her tongue past her open lips and allowed it to caress the inside of her friend’s mouth.  The rainbow pony was overwhelmed by the flavor as the foul bolus was pushed into her oral cavity.  The powerful taste, far from repulsing her like earlier, was now a sensual part of their intimate moment.  They closed their eyes and let their taste buds absorb its essence.  The pair spent the next minute passing the manure between each other’s mouths as they kissed until it had faded to nothing but a thin layer of excrement against the insides of their cheeks.  
Slowly, without breaking their embrace, the two friends lowered themselves to the forest floor.  Their gentle hooves caressed one another’s soft bodies and stroked each other’s manes.  Their tongues danced together as they held each other in the moonlight.  Warm saliva blended between their lips, washing away the last of the potent taste until all that was left was the flavor of each other’s mouths.  Rainbow Dash felt the heat of the alicorn’s body against her own as they embraced each other tight.  The taste of Twilight’s tongue was like sweet honey as far as she was concerned, and waves of pleasure surged through her body every moment that she experienced her friend’s grasp.  Her natural lubricant was flowing from between her legs, but still she held the embrace.  Sensing what the pegasus wanted, Twilight wrapped her legs around Rainbow Dash, driving herself into the moist gap between her friend’s thighs.
“Ohh,” the blue pegasus quickly broke off the kiss as she moaned in response.  Twilight moved her hind legs up and down as she held Rainbow Dash tight, grinding her hips against her friend’s dripping privates.  Rainbow Dash gripped her tighter, moving her own body in rhythm to heighten the pleasure.  Her own hips picked up moisture from rubbing against Twilight’s special place.  The feel of her friend’s vaginal folds against her body turned her on more.  She leaned in and kissed Twilight once again.  Not a deep, tongue penetrating kiss this time, but a series of soft, intimate pecks.  She pulled her lips across every inch of Twilight’s muzzle, taking in every taste during her vigorous oral caress.  At once, another wave of pleasure shot through her.  “Mmm, yes!”  Twilight sure knew what she was doing.  
As if reading her mind, Twilight lowered one of her hooves and started to gently stroke her friend’s messy flank.  As she continued her tender caresses, she reached further back until she was practically fondling Rainbow Dash’s anus.  This new embrace sent Rainbow Dash’s sex drive into overtime.  She started bucking her hips wildly into Twilight, who happily returned the motions.  
“Oh! Ohhhhh!”  Rainbow Dash was so close now.  She was right on the edge and it wouldn’t be long.  Twilight, sensing her friend’s level of excitement, very deliberately groped at the puckered ring of muscle under her rainbow tail.  This intimate touch was all it took for Rainbow Dash to peak, and she felt her eyes roll back into her head as her mouth hung open.
“Oh Celestia!” Rainbow Dash arched her back as her body spasmed.  A surge of liquid arousal erupted from between her legs.  Blinding ecstasy coursed through her being as she climaxed in her friend’s embrace.  Her vaginal discharge gushed over Twilight’s body, leaving her purple coat sticky with female ejaculate.  Moans of pleasure escaped from her gaping mouth until at last the orgasm subsided and her explosion of fluids ceased.  Her body went limp in Twilight’s hooves as she struggled to catch her breath.  
Twilight continued to hold her friend close and stroke her mane.  She leaned in and caressed the pegasus’ face with gentle kisses.  Rainbow Dash slowly came back to reality, watching with pleasure as Twilight comforted her.  She smiled.
“Twilight, that was . . .”
“Shh.”  Twilight held a hoof up to Rainbow Dash’s lips.  “We’re not done yet.”
Twilight turned herself around so that they each came face to face with one another’s private parts.  She smiled, directly atop Rainbow Dash’s beautiful, moist cavern.  She watched with glee as the hole once more began to drip fluid, a sure sign that the blue pegasus knew what was coming next.
Rainbow Dash lay flat on her back, while Twilight faced her opening from above.  From that position, Twilight’s own dripping marehood was now mere inches above her own face.  The alicorn’s vulva, leaking fluids of its own, loomed enticingly from between her haunches, which were still covered in her odorous waste.  The rainbow pegasus was mesmerized as she gazed into the purple pony pussy.  As before, Twilight’s alluring clitoris was poking itself in and out of her soft folds.  Rainbow Dash stared, nearly hypnotized by the motions of her friend’s nub.  A thin line of drool formed at the edges of her lips.  She wanted to taste that winking clit.  She wanted to suck on it like a foal sucks a teat, and to lap up the delicious juices running over it.  
At once, Rainbow Dash gasped and her eyes shot wide.  While she had been obsessed with admiring the scenery, Twilight had decided to make the first move.  A jolt of pleasure shot through her as she felt her friend’s tongue slide along her slit.  Without another second of hesitation she buried her muzzle deep in between Twilight’s legs.  She was met with a slight flavor of manure, but this quickly faded as her tongue cleaned the purple entrance.  At last she was able to taste the pure, unbefouled alicorn juices before her.  Twilight’s natural brew coated the inside of her mouth and rolled down her throat.  The more she tasted, the more excited she became.  This enthusiasm was doubly heightened by the simultaneous feeling of being ravished by twilight’s tongue.  Rainbow Dash had to admit that the purple pony was a master at this, and knew exactly what she was doing.  Every long lick, every flick of her tongue, was simply perfect.  Rainbow Dash knew that she was going to have to give back something good for what she was receiving, and decided to pick up her game.
With her dirtied hooves, Rainbow Dash gently spread Twilight’s vulva wide until she had a clear shot of that enticing nub that had so teased her earlier.  Now was the time to put that nub to use.  Rainbow Dash wrapped her lips around it and Twilight quivered beneath her.  She gently suckled her friend’s pearl, and poked her tongue from between her lips to massage it.  She opened her mouth, allowing her tongue to slide along every point of it.  She twirled her oral appendage around the juicy prize, and then she closed her lips around it once more for another round of sucking.  
As Rainbow Dash’s tongue danced around her friend’s succulent marble, Twilight’s own oral motions grew more vigorous.  With each move of Twilight’s tongue the pegasus felt herself growing closer to a second orgasm.  Twilight penetrated deep into her folds one moment, and then slid gracefully across her clit the next.  She never knew what feeling she would get next, but every change was perfect.  This just strengthened her dedication, and she picked up the pace around Twilight’s tantalizing jewel.  
Rainbow Dash knew at once that her tactics were working.  She felt Twilight’s body start to quiver above her, and in between licks the purple alicorn let out soft moans.  To Rainbow Dash, these little whimpers of joy signaled a job well done, and she kept it up.  She felt Twilight’s tongue grow more erratic as her friend neared her breaking point.  The moans grew steadily louder with each flick of the pegasus’ tongue.  Rainbow Dash felt her friend’s body start to shake more violently.  Twilight closed her legs, gripping Rainbow Dash’s face tightly between her thighs, and started to grind her slit against the pegasus’s muzzle.  A fresh wave of sexual pleasure coursed through the rainbow pony as she felt her friend riding her face.  
“Oh! Lick it, Rainbow!”  Lick it harder, please!”
The pegasus did as she was told, and at once she could sense the purple body above her going into convulsions.  Twilight let out one last long moan as her mare parts burst forth with a torrent of vaginal juices.  The gushing fluids sprayed across Rainbow Dash’s face, coating her features with sweet vaginal nectar.  Twilight held her tightly as she came, and Rainbow Dash felt every spasm of her frenzied body.  
The squirming body above her and the discharge across her face were too much for Rainbow Dash to handle, and her own body went over the edge.  She returned Twilight’s tight grip as her own body peaked, sending a shot of mare cum right back into the face of the purple alicorn.  For a brief moment the two mares reveled in the ecstasy of a duel orgasm, simultaneously experiencing the bliss of a face full of ejaculate.  At last, however, this moment subsided, and they went limp with exhaustion on the forest floor.
For several minutes the two friends said nothing.  They simply held each other in the moonlight, taking comfort in the warmth of each other’s bodies.  It was Twilight who finally broke the silence.
“Rainbow?”
“Hm?”
“We should probably wash up in the stream before we go back to the tent.”
Rainbow Dash sighed.  She never wanted this moment to end, but she knew that Twilight was right.  It was getting late and the others were probably already starting to worry about them.  Reluctantly, she released her grasp and they both got to their feet.
Twilight gave the pegasus a quick peck on the cheek.  “You were wonderful.”
Rainbow Dash blushed.  “You were pretty awesome yourself.  Where did you learn to use your tongue like that?”
“I’ll tell you all about it sometime.”
“Absolutely,” Rainbow Dash replied.  “Do you think we can do this again?”
“You know,” Twilight answered, “I seem to recall that you came twice.  You still owe me one.”
“It’s a deal,” Rainbow Dash said with a grin.
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