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		Description

Twilight and Sunset spend the night at Fluttershy's house after leaving Pinkie's After Prom Party.
Part of the SciTwi Shimmer Chronicles
Narcotics tag for alcohol use.
Contains: Footplay, very brief public nudity, voyeurism
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			Author's Notes: 
It's a week late but here's the newest update to SciTwi and Sunset Shimmer's slice of life adventure. Enjoy.



As I sat on the couch talking with the winners of the Prom King and Queen award, a stray thought made its way into my head. I excused myself from the conversation to address said thought. I pulled out my phone and sent Fluttershy the following text:
Are you wondering what color my toes are painted?

I looked in Fluttershy's direction to see her blush slightly in reaction to my text. She then looked my way with a huge grin and winked. Pleased with myself, I returned to my conversation with Rainbow and Applejack. Moments later I got a return text.
Yes I am. It's been driving me crazy all night.

I felt my face heat up as she continued to tap her fingers on the screen. A minute later, Sunny's face turned bright red and then proceed to begin tapping on her phone.
Fluttershy wants us to come to her house after the party

“Are Y'all havin’ a good time with yer secret flirting?” asked Applejack with a knowing grin.
“You're planning on foot fucking Fluttershy again, aren't you?” Rainbow said, giving Applejack a high five.
“Why would you think that?” I asked innocently.
“Twilight, since you're a featherweight when it comes to hard cider, I'm going to guess that you don't know the rules involving alcohol,” Rainbow said.
“I am not a featherweight when it comes to drinking,” I shot back.
“Twi, yer already swayin’ like a tree in th’ wind and Y'all ain't even finished yer first bottle yet,” said Applejack, grinning from ear to ear.
“Ok, fine,” I relented. “Now about those rules, Rainbow Dash.”
Rainbow put her arm around me and pulled me in close as she started explaining her ‘Rules For Drinking’.
“Rule number one: if you drink, don't ever drive. It’s illegal. Rule number two: if you have sex on the brain, be discreet about it. Speaking of sex here's rule number three: drunk sex is fun-”
“Until someone barfs all over yer tits,” Applejack interrupted, glaring at Rainbow Dash.
“That only happened one time!”
“It still killed th’ mood quicker than if ya get caught by a family member flickin' the ol' apple stem.”
I giggled at their bickering as I got another text from Fluttershy.
Can I massage your feet? They're probably sore from dancing

I stared blankly at the text as Rainbow turned her attention back to me.
“So what's the scoop? You guys gonna do the nasty with ‘Shy’s feet or what?”
“Huh? Oh, um, maybe,” I said hesitantly. “Right now she's offering a foot massage.”
“Uh-huh. That's how it started at Dashie’s ‘Congratulations on Losing Your Virginity’ party,” Applejack said.
“If I recall through this haze in my head, I was dared to give Fluttershy a foot massage in my bra and panties,” I reminded them.
“Yeah and from what I understand she massaged your feet with her snatch at Sunset's ‘Congratulations on Getting Your First Dildo Party’,” Rainbow said as she tried containing her laughter.
“A’ight now. Both of Y'all play nice,” Applejack said, coming between us. “Now Twilight, ain't nothin’ wrong with gettin’ yer friends off as long as it's consensual. And Dashie, Ah’m purtty sure Ah seen ya lookin’ at chicks foot fuckin’ each other on th' internet every now and then.”
I began to giggle as Rainbow started turning red from embarrassment. Applejack, always the voice of reason, then reminded me about common courtesy and encouraged me to answer our pink-haired friend. So I excused myself once more so I could go talk to Fluttershy.
“Heya there, Fluttershy,” I said seductively, taking a swig from a full bottle of cider. (For the record, I still don't know when I picked up that second bottle.)
“Oh, um, hi Twiset,” Fluttershy said as she got off the barstool she was sitting on and began stumbling toward me. “I… *hic* ...Are you here for a foot… *hic* ...foot rub?”
“Yes. Yes, I am,” I said with a huge grin.
“That's good. I… *hic* ...I learned a new technique just for me, I mean, you and Shimmering Sunset,” Fluttershy said as she lost her balance and began to fall.
I moved to catch her but I tripped on the bottom of my dress and fell down with her; both of us ending in a heap on the floor.
“YOUTUBE!” I heard Pinkie shout as Fluttershy and I attempted to stand up. Any time that was heard from our party planner, we knew there was going to be a video of us doing something stupid or crazy on YouTube.
Fluttershy and I looked at each other for a moment before bursting at the seams with a drunken laughter. I don't know how long we were laughing before I felt a hand on my arm to lift me up.
“Sunny!” I exclaimed as I saw who the arm belonged to. “When did you get here?”
“Okay, babe. I think it's time to cut you off,” Sunny said as she pulled the nearly full bottle of cider from my hand. “I have a cab on the way to take me, you and Fluttershy home.”
“But if we go home, how can I massage Shutterfly's feet with my itty-bitty titties?” I asked quietly.
“We're going home with Fluttershy. And she's going be massaging and sucking your toes the whole time,” Sunny whispered. “And when she's done, you'll be able to rub your tits all up and down her legs and feet.”
“I…*hic*...I like the sound of that,” Fluttershy said with an erotic smile on her face.
“I bet you do, Flutters!” I heard Rainbow shout from across the room.
“Alright you two, let's get your stuff together. The cab will be here any minute,” Sunny said as she hauled Fluttershy up to a vertical position.
“Do you girls… *hic* .. want to see something?” Fluttershy asked as she began pulling the straps of her dress down.
My eyes were glued to Fluttershy's large round orbs, anticipating each one to fall out as she dropped the top of her dress. That is until Sunny stepped in.
“How about you show them off at your house, ‘Shy?” Sunset suggested as she helped Fluttershy put the straps of her dress back on her shoulders. She then turned to see the look of disappointment on my face, to which she replied, “We'll get a chance to see them in a little bit, babe. As well as mine and yours.”
“No, I wanted to… *hic* ...show the tattoos I got to everyone before we left,” Fluttershy said, pulling her straps back down. As her assets became visible, I noticed a crude drawing of me on one breast and Sunny on the other. “I drew these a little… *hic* ... a little bit ago. Look at this,” she said as she squeezed her boobs together. “I can make you girls kiss all the time.”
We all giggled as Fluttershy continuously pressed and released her tits against each other until we heard a car honk its horn.
“Time to put your artwork away now ‘Shy,” Sunny said as she helped Fluttershy and me to the door.
“Thanks for the Pinkie, party pie,” I said as I stumbled along with Sunny holding my arm.
“You're welcome. Make sure you drink a ton of water later,” Pinkie replied.
Once Sunny finally got the two of us out the door, she first helped me into the cab. As I pulled the bottom of my dress in the cab to keep it from getting it caught in the car door, I heard Fluttershy say to the cab driver as she lowered the front of her dress, “Hey do you want to see my tattoos?”

“Oh my aching feet,” Sunny groaned as we walked upstairs to Fluttershy's bedroom.
“I can help you with those,” Fluttershy quickly responded, still slurring her words.
“I hope so,” Sunny responded with a wink of her eye. “In fact, I'd like to see this new technique of yours.”
Fluttershy's eyes lit up at the prospect of getting to play with Sunny's feet. Not to be outdone, I reached under my dress and whisked off the knee-high stockings that I had been wearing all night. Of course in my inebriated state, I fell on my ass while doing so.
“How would you like to drape these around your neck as you massage our feet?” I asked dangling them in front of her face.
I don't know if it was the alcohol that was still in her system or her hormones but as soon as she caught the scent of my stockings, she almost began glowing.
“They smell wonderful,” Fluttershy said, sniffing my hosiery.
"Do they?" I asked lustfully as I handed my stockings over to her.
Sunny dropped the lone strap on her dress and let it fall to the floor, leaving her covered by a red lace thong and black stockings. Fluttershy's eyes were almost bulging as her gaze was glued to the toenail polish that was barely visible through Sunny's black stockings.
"Are you enjoying the show?" Sunny asked as she did a slow, unsteady spin with her hands atop her head.
I shared Fluttershy's look as we both nodded our headed like a couple of zombies. Sunny approached me, planted a steamy kiss on my lips and pulled off the gloves that went with my dress. After my hands were bare, I slowly glided them down her back until I found myself with one ass cheek in each hand and gave them each a squeeze. Sunny gave a slight squeak in response.
The sound of Fluttershy inhaling deeply through her nose filled the room as Sunny reached behind me and unzipped my dress. That sound was immediately followed by a lustful sigh.
"Are you okay 'Shy?" Sunny asked after parting lips with me.
"Yes," she answered blissfully. "I'm just taking in the wonderful scent of Twily's feet. They're really getting me moist."
"Is that so?" I asked, giving Sunny a wink.
Fluttershy only nodded her head as she continued to sniff my stockings. By now she had her hand up the bottom of her dress, obviously rubbing her pussy, however, due to where I was sitting on her bed, I couldn't tell if her hand was inside her panties or not. Sunny had gotten into position so that I could sensually massage her feet and simultaneously allow Fluttershy to watch me doing it.
"Oh, my!" Fluttershy gasped as I slowly pulled off Sunny's left stocking and began rubbing her foot in between my small tits. As my nipples grew harder from the contact, Fluttershy stopped frigging herself long enough to take off her clothes and sit on the floor against her dresser spread eagle. She and I made eye contact and with a smirk, I licked my lips and proceeded to lower my mouth onto Sunny's big toe.
"Someone else is enjoying this besides me," Sunny giggled as some obscene sloshing noises and their accompanying gasping from the direction of the dresser grew in volume.
I released Sunny's toe with a pop and watched her going to town on herself. "Already?" I asked.
"Mmhmm," she said, biting her bottom lip and nodding her head. I pulled Sunny's other stocking off and dangled it in front of me so that Shy could get a good look before moving it down to rub against my panty-covered crotch. Surprisingly that's all it took. With an uncharacteristically loud squeal, Fluttershy let her juices flow onto her bedroom floor.
"Better?" Sunny asked to which Fluttershy only nodded in response. I, however, went back to slowly working my way across Sunny's toes and feet with my tongue. "Twi? I hate to interrupt your fun but there's another part of me that needs your attention."
Knowing what she meant, I methodically made my way up her legs, kissing them the entire way. I reached her thong, gently grabbed it with my teeth and pulled it off. I returned to Sunny's dripping love hole and flicked my tongue rapidly against her engorged clitoris. Sunny moaned in pleasure as I inserted my middle finger into her pussy and rubbed it against her g-spot.
"Fuck me, Twi. Fuck me hard," Sunny whispered.
"Not yet," I teased.
"Why not?"
"Because someone else needs to join," I said, motioning toward Fluttershy.
"I... I'll be there in a... a minute," Fluttershy said between breaths.
"Mmm-kay," I replied as I awkwardly wiggled out of my panties and kissed my way up Sunny's stomach to her luscious breasts. As I was sucking on Sunny's right tit, Fluttershy made her way over to the bed and began rubbing my feet. "Phat feels phood, Fluttershy."
"You have really soft feet. Is there a particular lotion you use?"
"Phit's from my phweat," I said, still latched onto Sunny's nipple.
Fluttershy's hands then went to town massaging my feet as I gently tugged on Sunny's left nipple. I shifted to my right so that I was no longer on top of Sunny but still able to continue giving her tits the attention they deserved. By doing this, I was able to give Fluttershy enough room to begin grinding her dripping love canal on Sunny's feet while simultaneously continuing the sensual massage on my feet.
Sunny let out a loud moan as I began fingering her pussy once again. Moments later Fluttershy's hands left my feet as one of them joined my fingers in a double penetration of Sunny's cunt and the other began ravaging my own love hole.
“Twi… Fluttershy… keep… oh yeah… that feels… oh, fuck me... harder,” Sunny sputtered through her ragged breathing.
I was working over Sunny's knob with my thumb when Fluttershy slowly stopped thrusting her fingers into mine and Sunny's cunts. I released Sunny's tit from my mouth a second time to turn my head toward Fluttershy. Her head was tilted back as far as physically possible, her eyes rolled back in her head and her body rocking back and forth as she pleasured herself on Sunny's right foot.
“I… I… I'm gonna…” Fluttershy stuttered as she neared her second climax. Not wanting to miss the opportunity to get some pussy juice, I moved quickly to lick as much as Fluttershy's pussy as I could to help her finish. With a thrust of my thumb into her love button, Fluttershy released another round of juices onto Sunny's foot and into my waiting mouth.
“Say… save some of that… for… for me,” Fluttershy gasped. “I… I like how… I taste.”
“I'll leave everything on Sunny's foot just for you,” I replied, licking my lips. I then shifted my attention back to the wet hole Sunny's legs. “Now to finish what I started over here.”
“Oh thank you, babe,” Sunny said as I straddled her face into a 69 position. “Mmmm… Twi you're dripping all over the place.”
“I know. I've been looking forward to this all week.”
I looked at Fluttershy as she slowly licked her own juices off of Sunny's feet before diving head first into the fiery colored muff that I had grown to love over the last few months. I was massaging her clit with my thumb and working her g-spot with the tip of my tongue which caused her to stop cleaning my freshly shaven womanhood momentarily so that she could breathe.
“Twi… you… oh fuck… I'm gonna… sweet Celestia… keep… oh fuck… I… I…”
Without another word, Sunny let out a tsunami of pussy juice into my mouth, which I happily lapped up. Sunny began returning the favor after recovering from her climax a few minutes later. I knew I wasn't going to last long after Sunny resumed licking my insides. After seeing her and Fluttershy cumming a total of three times between the two of them, I was so fucking horny that just about anything would set me over the edge.  And Fluttershy was the one to do it.
She laid in between Sunny's legs, facing me and moved her feet so that she could push me up. Somehow she managed to grip my nipples with her toes, gently pulling on the most sensitive part. The sensations had goosebumps running down my back and the fire between my legs growing hotter.
“Twi, are you close?” Sunny asked from behind
“Uh-huh… I… oh god… oh shit…”
“Twilight, look at me,” Fluttershy instructed. I looked down at her and saw that she was squeezing her tits together, making her “tattoos” kiss while she rolled her nipples between her thumbs. “Have you ever squirted before, Twilight?”
I shook my head as I felt my orgasm continue to build.
“Oh, you'll love it,” Fluttershy assured me. “If Sunset can find your g-spot, I'll tell her how to make you squirt.”
Sunny started probing the wall of my pussy trying to hit the spot. Once she did, it took all I could to keep from cumming. I always wanted to experience a squirting orgasm and here was Fluttershy teaching my fiancé how to help me achieve one.
“Oh my god… Sunny… I’m… oh fuck…” I moaned as my breathing became more ragged.
“You may feel like you have to pee, but that's normal,” Fluttershy told me as Sunny focused on stimulating my g-spot. “Just relax.”
“Oh… okay… I don't… know how… much long… longer… I can… I can last,” I managed to say as I held back my climax. I grabbed Fluttershy’s legs for support as my knees were beginning to buckle from the pleasure I was receiving.
“You ready?” Sunny asked me. I only nodded in response. Just as Fluttershy said, I was beginning to feel the sensation to go to the bathroom. “You can let loose whenever you want, babe.”
Those words were music to my ears. I relaxed my body just as Sunny stopped working my pussy and felt the best orgasm of my life. Along with it came a stream of fluid that drenched Sunny’s face and the sheets underneath her.
“Tha… thank you,” I stuttered as I tried to catch my breath. “Tha… that was… amazing.”
“I think we may need to change your sheets,” Sunny said as she wiped her face, giggling.
“And get a shower,” Fluttershy added.

We all climbed into Fluttershy's bed after getting a hot shower to clean the scent of sex off of us. Like the last time we all shared a bed, Sunny was in the middle, I was to her right and Fluttershy was to her left.
“That was the best night I've had in a while,” Fluttershy said sleepily. “I'm really glad I got to spend it with you girls.”
“That's wonderful to hear,” Sunny replied.
“Can I ask you a question, Fluttershy?” I asked as Sunny caressed my back.
“Um, ok.”
“Would you like to be my maid of honor?”
“I, um, well, it's just…”
“You don't have to decide now. I'm just setting the offer on the table.”
“Oh thank goodness.”
A light snore came from Sunny as Fluttershy and I snuggled up to her.
“Hey, Fluttershy?” I whispered.
“Yes?”
“If you play with either of our feet in our sleep tonight, can it be mine?”
Fluttershy just giggled at my question as we finished settling in. I had just closed my eyes when I heard Sunny begin to mumble in her sleep.
“Twilight?” she barely asked.
“Yes, Sunny?”
Sunny nuzzled my neck and then whispered in my ear, “I want to have your baby.”
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