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		Description

When the girls are at the park, Sunset Shimmer, Rainbow Dash, Rarity, and Pinkie Pie get dirty, so Fluttershy takes them to her house and gives them a bubble bath, washing them all over with soap.
Contains: Soap/washing (as that seems to be a thing and goes a little more into fetish territory for me than other wam), also mud, pie sitting, butt-scrubbing, and foot scrubbing (though the last one isn't a fetish or interest for me I know some people would appreciate it). 
Chapter 2 contains olfactophilia.
Chapter 3 contains light omorashi and farts.
Chapters 4 and 5 contains more olfactophilia and light farts.
Chapter 6 contains light farts and omorashi.
Does not contain nudity.
I didn't feel the need for the Porn tag because only the butt-scrubbing parts (which only take up about a quarter of the story) are really suggestive, along with the aforementioned parts of Chapter 3, the rest should be pretty innocuous to anyone without the fetishes, but I'll add it if anyone thinks I should.
Whether or not my quality has improved, it won't have a whole lot of story to it. Don't take it too seriously, and only read if you really like any of the content mentioned above.
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		Bathtime


			Author's Notes: 
In case I didn't describe their outfits in the story: Sunset is wearing her jeans and a dark pink T-shirt, Rainbow Dash is wearing short skintight blue shorts and a matching midriff tank top, Rarity is wearing her usual purple skirt with a light blue shirt, Pinkie Pie is wearing short, tight, jean shorts with a white and pink T-shirt, and Fluttershy is wearing her usual green skirt and white tank top.



Fluttershy led Rainbow Dash, Rarity, Sunset Shimmer, and Pinkie Pie into her bathroom. 
Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie, and Rarity were covered in mud from head to toe. Rarity had accidentally fallen into a mud puddle at the park, and Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie had jumped in to play in the mud with her, partly trying to make her feel better. 
Sunset had accidentally sat on a pie Pinkie had left on a bench, and while she had done her best to wipe off the whip cream and strawberry filling, wet traces of it lingered on the butt of her jeans.
Twilight and Applejack had stayed clean and gone home for the day.
"Now, take a seat in the tub," said Fluttershy gently.
Rarity sat at the side of Fluttershy's bathtub nearest the tap, for she wanted to be closest to the water when it was running. Sunset sat beside her, close enough that their sides were touching. Sunset didn't mind that Rarity's mess was getting on her because Fluttershy was going to wash them anyway. Rainbow sat beside Sunset, also touching sides, and Pinkie sat beside Rainbow. This bathtub was easily big enough to fit them all.
"I should probably give you a little rinse first." Fluttershy filled a bucket with warm, soapy water, and poured it over Rarity, knowing Rarity wanted it the most. It washed most of the mud off her. Though not completely clean yet, she felt better at being cleaner than she was seconds ago.
Then Fluttershy poured another bucket of soapy water on Rainbow Dash. Rainbow liked the warmth of the water as it washed most of the mud off her. Then Fluttershy poured another bucket on Pinkie, then one on Sunset just to get her hair wet, even though she was the cleanest of the four.
Fluttershy turned the bathtub faucet on. When there was no more brown in the water, she put the plug in the drain and poured bath soap under the running water.
In about a minute, Rainbow, Rarity, Sunset, and Pinkie were sitting waist-deep in a bubble bath.
"Now, how about I wash your hair first?" said Fluttershy.
"We can do that ourselves," said Rainbow Dash.
"I think it'd be fun to have her wash our hair," said Pinkie excitedly.
"I think so too," said Sunset. "It'd be fun to try something different."
"It would be kind of like going to the spa," said Rarity.
"Oh, all right," said Rainbow Dash.
One by one, starting from Rarity and working to the right, Fluttershy poured shampoo on their hair and washed it. All of them enjoyed it, even Rainbow Dash, though she wouldn't admit it.
Fluttershy did not rinse their hair yet, letting the shampoo stay for now. She took two cloths, dipped them in the soapy water, and scrubbed every inch of Rarity and Sunset's top halves, Rarity with her left hand and Sunset with her right hand.
Rarity and Sunset didn't know why they were enjoying this so much. Taking a bath fully clothed with someone washing them with soap was a fascinating new experience to them.
Once Fluttershy was done with Rarity and Sunset, she began scrubbing Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie. They liked it just as much as Rarity and Sunset had.
As soon as Fluttershy finished, she said "Now, if you don't mind, put your tushies up in the air."
Rainbow and Pinkie giggled, and they, Sunset, and Rarity turned around and positioned themselves with their heads just above the water, and their behinds in the air facing Fluttershy. Fluttershy giggled a bit at the sight, for it looked kind of funny.
Fluttershy dipped her cloth in the soapy water and scrubbed Rarity and Sunset's butts first. She really liked the soft feeling of both of their butts, taking a little too much pleasure out of it.
Rarity and Sunset liked it. They couldn't describe the pleasure they got out of the new sensation of their rear ends being brushed with soap by someone else.
After scrubbing for a little longer than she had intended, Fluttershy lifted Rarity's skirt up and scrubbed her purple panties. Rarity let out a little squeal, but didn't try to fight it, for she took a naughty pleasure in this. 
Then Fluttershy set the cloth aside, put a lot of soap on her hands, rubbed them together, and started massaging both their butts by hand. Rarity and Sunset let out sighs of pleasure, though not overly sexual.
When Fluttershy moved on to Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie, Rarity and Sunset resumed their sitting positions facing her. Fluttershy scrubbed Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie's butts, using her cloths again. Rainbow and Pinkie giggled, finding the sensation, or perhaps the situation, to be funny. Their butts were a lot more firm than Rarity and Sunset's, but Fluttershy still liked washing them.
She then massaged their butts with her hands, again using soap, all three enjoying it greatly, and when she stopped, they sat back down in the tub.
"Now, lift your feet up so I can wash them."
The girls did so.
"And... if it's all right... take your shoes and socks off."
The girls removed their footwear, turning their shoes upside-down to pour the water out. Fluttershy took her cloths and rubbed Rarity and Sunset's feet first, along with their lower legs. But, she spent a lot of time on their feet, carefully scrubbing between their toes. She couldn't help but notice Rarity's panties were visible in her current position, but Rarity didn't mind.
Then Fluttershy started washing Rainbow and Pinkie's feet. Rainbow and Pinkie started to laugh.
"Cut it out!" said Rainbow. "I'm ticklish!"
Fluttershy scrubbed their feet as thoroughly as she could, managing to wash between their toes, but she was tickling Rainbow and Pinkie so hard that they splashed wildly in the tub.
"There you go, I'm done," said Fluttershy, who was now just as wet as the other girls from all the splashing.
"Oops... Sorry, Fluttershy," said Pinkie.
"It's all right." Fluttershy sniffed Rainbow's feet. "The only thing I can smell on them is soap." She licked Rainbow's foot playfully, causing Rainbow to laugh and splash her again.
Fluttershy filled her bucket of water, this time without soap, and poured it once each over Rarity, Sunset, Rainbow, and Pinkie, rinsing the shampoo and soap off them.
"You know, darling, there's enough room in here for one more person," said Rarity.
Fluttershy took the hint. She stepped into the tub while Rainbow and Pinkie moved sideways to make room for her. Fluttershy sat between Rainbow Dash and Sunset.
Rarity lathered Fluttershy's hair with shampoo, while at the same time, Rainbow and Sunset took the cloths and scrubbed her. Fluttershy enjoyed this as much as the other girls had. She had secretly dreamed of this for a long time, just as she had dreamed of being a rabbit's pet.
Once Rainbow and Sunset finished scrubbing, Fluttershy raised her butt in the air, shaking it playfully in Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie's direction. Rainbow and Pinkie put some soap in their hands and rubbed Fluttershy's rear vigorously. Fluttershy sighed, taking great pleasure in this. Then Pinkie lifted her skirt and started rubbing her pink panties with soap. Fluttershy blushed lightly, but giggled.
When her butt massage was done, Fluttershy sat back down facing Rarity and Sunset, and raised her smelly feet, resting them on Sunset's knees. Rarity took Sunset's cloth and scrubbed Fluttershy's feet with it. It tickled slightly, and Fluttershy giggled. Rarity washed Fluttershy's feet as thoroughly as Fluttershy had done to her.
Then Sunset tickled Fluttershy's feet, causing Fluttershy to laugh and splash a little.
"Ooh, I almost forgot!" Pinkie took the bucket, filled it with bath water, and poured it over Fluttershy, rinsing her hair. Fluttershy closed her eyes and sighed in satisfaction.
Afterwards, the girls took all the soap bubbles on the surface of the bath water and covered themselves with it, enjoying the foamy, slippery sensation. Then Rarity pulled the plug in the bathtub. As the water drained, the girls continued to sit in the tub, covered in soap foam from head to toe.
When they'd had their fun, Rarity turned the hot water tap on again and placed the bucket under it until it was full. She dumped it over her head, and then filled up the bucket four more times, passing it to each of the other girls so they could rinse off one by one. When they were done, Rarity turned the water off, and the five girls stood up, sparkly clean and soaking wet.
"How would you like to go to my big shower, and the five of us shower together?" said Fluttershy.
"I'd love to," said Sunset.
"That would be awesome!" said Rainbow.
"That sounds lovely," said Rarity.
"Sounds like fun!" said Pinkie.
After a hot, relaxing shower, during which they each washed themselves with soap again just for fun, Rainbow Dash, Rarity, Sunset, and Pinkie walked home, feeling very refreshed and ignoring how wet they were. As soon as they were gone, Fluttershy dried her hair and changed out of her wet tank top and skirt into her Legend of Everfree outfit.

	
		Applejack Washes A Smelly Rarity


			Author's Notes: 
I couldn't resist doing a chapter like this, realizing I'd only used "dirty/messy" as a reason for the washing and not smelling bad. Thanks to OtakuBrony47 for inspiring me to combine these two less-mentioned and fairly recently-discovered fetishes.
This will also be my default story for vividly describing the washing in the form of a bath. And, given the previous chapter and T rating, I'm allowed to go a little more suggestive than in Messy Ponies.



It was the middle of summer, and Rarity was driving the Cutie Mark Crusaders to a camp they liked to go to. They were planning on staying there for four days, so they'd packed enough food and water bottles to last them until the return home.
The drive was hot at first, but eventually the air conditioning made it cool inside the car.
The camp was just over two hours away from the city. An hour and a half into the drive, Rarity realized she had forgotten to pack any spare outfits. But she couldn't turn back when she was almost halfway there. She just hoped she wouldn't fall into the mud today. Or better yet, that there wasn't any at this camp.
Rarity was wearing a light blue T-shirt and skintight purple shorts, which were quite different from the ones she had worn to Camp Everfree.
After they arrived, they set up their tent together. Doing this work when it was this hot made Rarity sweat more than she was used to.
"Where are the showers?" Rarity asked her sister.
"There aren't any here," said Sweetie Belle.
"What? Then how do you stay clean?"
"By swimming in the lake."
It wasn't perfect, as there would be no soap, but it would have to do. Rarity ran out to the lake, but to her dismay, it was roped off, with a sign saying "Danger. Lake is polluted. No swimming."
"That was fast," said Sweetie Belle as Rarity returned.
"The lake is polluted," she said. "We can't go swimming there."
Apple Bloom made a phone call asking to clean the water. When she hung up, she said "They'll be here in two days."
"Ugh, two days?" said Rarity. "I hope I can stand it that long."
With plenty of water bottles, they never got thirsty, but Rarity was sweating a lot in the summer heat. It was even hot when she slept in her sleeping bag at night. Nevertheless, she didn't want to let her sister down. So, she stayed at the camp and participated in all their activities, some of which got her sweating even more. After they ran a race down a path, Rarity was dripping with sweat. The heat dried her outfit within ten minutes, but she was still hot and sweaty.
On the third day, the workers came over to clean the lake. Rarity was grateful, for she was starting to smell. She couldn't pick up any odor from the Cutie Mark Crusaders. They must have brought deodorant. She wished she had thought of that.
Once the workers were finished in the lake, they removed the sign from the ropes. Rarity was ready to go for a swim when, to her horror, they wrote something on another sign and set it in its place.
"Danger. Piranhas. No swimming."
"Are you kidding? There are piranhas in the water? Can't you remove them too?"
"We don't do that," said a worker. "We'll get piranha control for that."
...
By the beginning of the fifth day, piranha control hadn't arrived yet, and it was time for the girls to leave.
They drove with the windows open, because Rarity smelled bad, and the Cutie Mark Crusaders couldn't stand it with the windows closed. Though not visibly dirty, Rarity felt dirtier than when she had fallen into the mud that time. Which gave her an idea on how she wanted to clean up.
After dropping the Cutie Mark Crusaders off, Rarity drove over to Applejack's house. She sniffed her armpit and recoiled at the smell. She really needed a bath, and this time she wanted Applejack to give it to her, even though she could have easily washed on her own. Her hair was also a little messy, despite attempts to comb it.
Rarity knocked on the door, and Applejack answered.
"Howdy Rarity. How'd your campin' trip g... Phew, you smell real bad." Applejack fanned the air.
"Yes, I know. That's why I'm here. I'd like you to give me a bath."
"Say what now?"
"It's silly, but... remember that time I fell into the mud at the park, and Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie played in the mud with me?"
"How could ah forget?"
"Well, Fluttershy gave us all a bath. And Sunset, too. I rather enjoyed it. I almost thought about asking her, but I thought you might like to."
"Well... Yeah, it would be kinda nice."
"Oh, but... I must leave this outfit on. I don't want you to see me naked yet, and plus it smells just as awful as I do."
"That's fine by me. Do ah get to scrub all of you?"
"Yes, you do. And do it for as long as you like. A clean bath can never go too long with how I smell right now. Plus, I know I'll like it."
"Then let's get started."
They walked into Applejack's bathroom, where Applejack filled the bathtub with hot water and poured bath soap into it, making the water very foamy. Rarity took off only her shoes and socks, and continued to endure her own stench. But she felt better knowing she'd be clean soon, as well as looking forward to what Applejack was about to do.
Once Applejack turned the tap off, Rarity climbed into the tub and sat down without hesitation, submerging her beautiful legs and skintight purple shorts.
Applejack filled a bucket with water and poured it over Rarity's head, soaking her hair.
"Ahhhh," Rarity sighed, enjoying it even though the smell hadn't gone away yet. "Fluttershy started that way too."
"Wet hair looks good on you, Rares," said Applejack, and Rarity blushed.
Applejack put some shampoo on her hands and rubbed Rarity's hair with it. Rarity knew her hair needed this wash as much as the rest of her did.
Once Rarity's hair was lathered up, Applejack took two bath scrubbers, dipped them in the water, poured a lot of soap on them, and scrubbed Rarity with them - starting with her armpits. Rarity appreciated this, for her armpits were stinkier than of any part of her, which was saying something.
Applejack washed Rarity a lot more vigorously than Fluttershy had. Rarity wasn't sure which she liked more. Each was fun in its own way. And she liked both Applejack and Fluttershy. If she got dirty or smelly again, she might alternate between the two. Of course, she'd still try to avoid it.
Applejack scrubbed Rarity's armpits for over a minute before moving on to her sides. Then she scrubbed her back for about half a minute. Rarity was now covered in suds, except for her lower half, which was still underwater. And she was smelling much better now.
"Do ah wash your lower half too?" said Applejack, her heart starting to beat a little faster.
Rarity positioned herself so that she was on all fours, and her rear end in the air.
"Ah take that as a yes," said Applejack. She sniffed Rarity's butt. "Phew, it smells almost as bad as your armpits."
Rarity blushed.
Applejack dipped her scrubber in water, poured a considerable amount of soap onto it, and rubbed Rarity's butt with it. Rarity let out a moan of pleasure, enjoying a more firm butt massage than the one Fluttershy had given her. Not that she hadn't liked Fluttershy's just as much.
Once she got by the smell, which was fading fast, Applejack loved rubbing Rarity's tush. It was so soft, and quite a sight to look at.
After about another minute, Rarity's butt smelled of nothing but soap. But Applejack wasn't done. She put more soap on her hands and started to rub Rarity's behind with them, even though it was already covered in soap bubbles. Applejack enjoyed this even more, and so did Rarity.
"That feels just wonderful, Applejack. Fluttershy did this too. She rubbed softer, but I love this just as much."
Hearing this, Applejack continued the butt massage. When she'd finally had enough, she slapped Rarity's butt playfully. Rarity squealed and giggled, and Applejack started washing her legs, again with her hand rather than the scrubber. She was only able to get to the top halves of her legs, since her shins were underwater, but she scrubbed every inch of them that she could.
Then, Rarity got back into a sitting position, facing Applejack, and put her feet up on the edge of the bathtub. Applejack put soap on her hands and massaged Rarity's feet, which smelled as bad as her butt, but not for long. Applejack rubbed Rarity's feet hard, washing the smell off within a minute. Applejack made sure to wash between Rarity's toes using her fingers. Then, after sniffing her feet to make sure, she washed her lower legs.
Rarity lowered her legs back into the water, and Applejack poured another bucket of warm water over Rarity's head, rinsing the shampoo and soap off her. Then she pulled the plug and drained the water. There were a bit of suds left on Rarity, so Applejack rinsed her with the bucket one more time.
"Feel better?" said Applejack.
Rarity sniffed her armpit. "Much better. Thank you Applejack."
"It was mah pleasure. Ah'd gladly do it again whenever you want."
"Awwww." Rarity could tell Applejack had enjoyed it as much as she did, just like she thought she would. "I'd hug you if it wouldn't get you all wet."
Applejack stepped into the bathtub and hugged Rarity herself, not caring how wet her green shirt and jeans got. Rarity hugged her back.
As Rarity drove home, the heat of the car drying her quickly, she heard on the radio that Trixie had been caught for dumping toxins and piranhas into the camp's lake.

	
		Twily Washes Sunny


			Author's Notes: 
This chapter might be repetitive of the other chapters. I just wanted to use this cause for the bath, as well as Sunset in her pajamas for it.



Sunset Shimmer stood in Twilight Sparkle's bathroom, blushing lightly as Twilight filled the bathtub with water.
This morning, she had woken up really needing to pee, since she drank a little too much cider that night during a sleepover at Twilight's. She had rushed to the bathroom, but Twilight was in there showering. Sunset waited for Twilight to come out, but she didn't make it. Twilight had apologized profusely, cleaned up the puddle, and was now about to give Sunset a bath. Sunset was looking forward to this after the bath Fluttershy had given her.
Twilight finally turned the tap water off.
Still wearing her pajamas, Sunset stepped into the bathtub and sat down. Her already-wet pajama pants were submerged under the soapy water.
Twilight filled a bucket with warm water and poured it over Sunset's hair, soaking her entire top half. Sunset enjoyed it. Showering was fun, but getting a bath from one of her friends was even more enjoyable for her.
Twilight put a dollop of shampoo on her hand and rubbed Sunset's hair, lathering it with shampoo suds. Then, she poured some soap on a bath scrubber and started to scrub Sunset's back. Even though Sunset's back was perfectly clean, Sunset enjoyed this. As Twilight scrubbed, foamy soap began to form on Sunset's back and shoulders.
Then Twilight scrubbed Sunset's armpits, which were slightly smelly due to having not washed since yesterday morning. After that she scrubbed her sides.
"How does that feel, Sunny?" said Twilight.
"It feels wonderful," said Sunset. She no longer felt ashamed and was loving this just as much as the last time.
"Time to wash your bottom half," said Twilight.
Sunset positioned herself so that she was on all fours, with her rear end raised in the air. Twilight poured more soap on her scrubber, and started to wash Sunset's butt. Both of them took immense pleasure in this. Twilight always thought Sunset's butt looked cute, and it was very soft, too.
Once Twilight had scrubbed Sunset's lower legs, she paused, looking at Sunset's wet, soapy butt. She took her bottle of liquid soap and poured about a quarter of it on Sunset's behind, causing Sunset to squeal and then giggle. Twilight started massaging Sunset's tush with her hands, as Fluttershy had done. Twilight rubbed harder and harder, not wanting to stop.
"Ahhhh," Sunset sighed. "That feels wonderful, Twily! Keep going!"
Twilight rubbed Sunset's butt until her arms got tired. She slapped Sunset's butt lightly a few times, and said "Time to wash your feet."
Sunset sat back down and put her feet up on the side of the bathtub. Twilight washed her feet, again with her hands, scrubbing between her toes with her fingers, and also washing her lower legs.
When she was done, Twilight poured another bucket of warm water over Sunset's head, rinsing her off.
"That was really fun, Twily," said Sunset. "I almost want to... do that... again someday, just so you'll give me another bath."
"You can always play in the mud in the backyard," said Twilight. "Besides, then I'll be washing you longer, so twice the fun for both of us."
Suddenly, there were bubbles in the tub, mostly around Sunset's butt.
"Did you just fart in the tub?" said Twilight.
Sunset blushed and giggled nervously. "Excuse me?"
"I think I should wash your butt again."
Sunset giggled and assumed the position.

	
		Aria's Bath


			Author's Notes: 
I find I like it better when the character doesn't want to take a bath. Also, this takes place right after Rainbow Rocks.



After the sirens were defeated and lost their power, they ran back to their home. Their outfits were covered in food that had been thrown at them, so they changed back into their main outfits.
Adagio Dazzle and Sonata Dusk quickly adjusted to their new position. Aria Blaze, however, did not.
Aria spent all her time sulking. They had been so close to defeating the Rainbooms, only for Sunset to ruin everything and take all their power. Now they could no longer put people under their spell.
A week had gone by. Aria hadn't showered since losing her power, and she hadn't changed out of her white shirt, green vest, and purple jeans since changing out of her band outfit. So, she smelled really bad. She only got off the couch to get a bottle of soda or to use the bathroom, but she didn't use toilet paper. She'd eat her food more messily than usual, often getting bits of it on herself, and she'd only drink soda, spilling it down herself as she drank from the bottle, and usually belching loudly afterwards.
Today, when Adagio carried a plate of soup to Aria, she sniffed, and nearly gagged at the foul stench.
"Ugh. That's it. I can't stand this any longer. You're going to have to take a shower."
"No, I don't wanna." Aria grabbed the bowl of soup and drained it quickly, slopping some of the broth on her shirt and jeans.
"You smell awful. I won't let you stink up my house any more. I'll say it one more time. Take a shower and change into something clean."
"No."
"Then I have no choice. Sonata!"
Sonata ran into the room.
"We're giving Aria a bath!" said Adagio.
"A what?" said Aria.
"Hold her down while I fill the bathtub with water."
Aria tried to run, but Sonata caught up to her, tackled her to the ground, and sat on her to keep her down. 
"Phew! You do smell real bad!" said Sonata, fanning the air with her hand.
"I smell better than you after you've had tacos for lunch."
"No, I'm pretty sure you smell worse than that."
Aria took extreme offense to this.
Adagio filled the bathtub with warm, soapy water. Once the tub was full, Adagio walked back over to Sonata and Aria. Sonata stood up and grabbed Aria's feet while Adagio grabbed Aria's arms, trying as hard as she could to keep her head clear of her armpits. Adagio and Sonata threw Aria into the tub fully clothed.
"Hey! What's the big idea?"
"You really need this bath," said Adagio. "Sonata! Wash her hair. I'll wash the rest of her."
Adagio poured a bucket of warm water over Aria's head, soaking her hair and her top half. Aria tried to get out but Adagio forced her into a sitting position and poured soap on a sponge, while Sonata poured a large dollop of shampoo onto her hands and began to lather Aria's hair.
Adagio scrubbed Aria's back with the sponge. Aria groaned. She really didn't like this.
"I can wash myself just fine, thank you," she said.
"Well, you haven't been doing that for a week, have you?" said Adagio.
"I'll shower when I please."
"Please do so in the future, or else we'll give you another bath like this." Adagio began scrubbing Aria's armpits. "I can't wait to get this smell out."
"Aw, I was hoping she'd be ticklish," said Sonata as she continued rubbing Aria's hair.
"If I was, I'd be splashing you right now," said Aria.
"Sonata, I think you're done with her hair," said Adagio. "Scrub one armpit and I'll scrub the other."
Sonata did as she was told, and Aria sat in the tub looking very annoyed as the other sirens washed her.
Then, bubbles appeared around Aria's butt. Aria blushed, Sonata giggled, and Adagio scoffed in disgust.
"That smells better than you did before this bath!" said Sonata.
"Shut up," said Aria, deliberately splashing Sonata and soaking her completely.
"She's right," said Adagio.
Once they'd finished scrubbing Aria's top half, Adagio and Sonata forced her into a position where she was on her hands and knees with her butt raised in the air. Sonata eagerly began scrubbing Aria's butt.
"HEY! Stop that right now!" Aria blushed a little with anger and embarrassment.
"Trust me, your tushie REALLY needs this," said Sonata. She wasn't kidding, as Aria's rear smelled worse than her armpits. Sonata scrubbed hard while Adagio scrubbed Aria's upper legs.
Sonata was still scrubbing Aria's butt when Adagio scrubbed her back and sides again, and then started scrubbing Aria's butt along with Sonata. They scrubbed very hard to get the smell out, and Aria really hated it.
It took a while, but they finally washed the dirt and smell off completely. Sonata sniffed Aria's butt deeply.
"Hey, not so close!" said Aria.
"Your tushie's clean now!" Sonata slapped Aria's butt playfully, causing Aria to groan.
Then they set her into a position with her bare feet hanging onto the edge of the tub. They each scrubbed her lower legs, and finally began scrubbing her feet. Aria started to laugh, splashing Aria and Adagio more. They each held her feet in place with one hand and scrubbed with the other, getting between her toes.
"STOP! THAT TICKLES! HAHAHAHAHAHA!"
"So, she is ticklish after all!" said Sonata, not caring how wet she got.
Finally, they finished, and released Aria's feet. Aria put them back in the water with her knees raised. She was covered from head to foot in suds.
"Now, let's rinse her off," said Adagio. She and Sonata each filled a bucket with warm water and poured it over Aria, rinsing all the soap and shampoo off her.
They drained the tub, and Aria stood up. She was dripping wet, and looked very annoyed and humiliated, but she was sparkly clean, and smelled only of soap.
"Don't you ever do that again," said Aria, wringing one of her pigtails.
"Promise to shower every day and you've got a deal," said Adagio.
"Fine! I'll shower every morning if it means I don't have to go through that again!" Aria walked to her room to change into her pajamas.
"I almost want her to not shower again," said Sonata. "That was really fun!"

	
		Twilight Needs a Bath



Twilight was on her fourth day of a study session. She had found a scientific subject that fascinated her (which none of her friends understood), and had read several books on the subject, which she had finished yesterday, and was now reading more about it online, thinking she could invent something related to it.
For four days, she only ever paused this to eat, sleep, go to the bathroom, feed and walk Spike, or hang out with her friends - but not shower.
It was a hot summer day, so she wore her Legend of Everfree outfit, which she had not changed out of since starting her study session. She even slept in it, as she'd stay up pretty late and only go to bed once she was really tired.
Spike walked into the room. "Hey Twilight. It's almost time for the party at Pinkie's house!" He sniffed. "Phew! Twilight, you really need to take a shower."
Twilight sniffed her armpit and recoiled slightly. "I'll finish my study session after the party. Then I'll shower."
"And maybe change out of that stinky outfit."
Twilight finished reading the web page she was on, then she got up and walked out the door with Spike. Spike made sure to walk upwind of her.
...
When Twilight arrived at the party, all her friends were already there. They walked up to welcome her to the party, but as they got close to her, they sniffed and look disgusted.
"Good heavens, what is that smell?" said Rarity.
"It wasn't me," said Rainbow Dash.
"That would be Twilight," said Spike. "She hasn't washed since she started her study session four days ago."
"Oh, you poor thing," said Rarity. "I know how to fix that. Pinkie, get a bath ready."
"On it!" Pinkie ran into her bathroom and turned on the hot water, pouring soap into it.
"I don't need a bath, really," said Twilight.
Rarity sniffed Twilight and wrinkled her nose. "Yes, you do," she assured her.
"I was going to shower tonight."
"You simply cannot go through the party smelling like that."
"You put up with Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie farting."
"Yes, well, I still prefer if they didn't, and besides, that smell goes away after about a minute. Your smell won't. Besides, Fluttershy and Applejack each gave me a bath once, and it was very pleasant."
"Bath's ready!" said Pinkie.
"I'm not taking a bath today," said Twilight.
"It'll be fun," said Sunset. "Remember when you gave me a bath?"
"I'm more of a shower girl."
"Well, it's too late to change it now," said Rarity, and she and Sunset reached for Twilight. 
Twilight tried to run, but they caught her and dragged her to the bathroom. She resisted, but it wasn't nearly enough to slow them down. They got her in the bathroom and threw her into the tub.
"Once we're through, you'll smell lovely," said Rarity, removing Twilight's glasses and putting them on the counter.
Twilight tried to stand up, but Sunset forced her back into sitting position while Rarity filled a bucket with warm water and poured it over Twilight's head, soaking her hair and T-shirt.
"Okay, I'm clean and wet, can I get out now?"
Rarity sniffed her. "Not yet. Sunset, hold her while I wash her."
Twilight squirmed a bit as Sunset held her in place. "Sorry about this, Twilight, but she's right, you smell awful."
Rarity poured some shampoo on Twilight's hair and started to lather it. "Your hair really needs this, Twilight."
Once Twilight's hair was saturated with shampoo, Rarity put some soap on a bath scrubber and scrubbed Twilight's sides, armpit, and back, creating suds all over her shirt. Twilight continued to try to resist, until she accidentally farted in the tub. She blushed and sat still. Rarity groaned slightly in disgust, but said nothing and continued to scrub, while Sunset chuckled a bit.
Eventually, Rarity finished scrubbing Twilight, and her armpits smelled only of soap. "Now, to wash her rear end."
"Can I do that part?" said Sunset.
"Of course," said Rarity. She got Twilight in a position so she was on all fours, and Sunset poured a large amount of liquid soap onto Twilight's butt and started to scrub it, covering her stinky shorts with suds. Twilight blushed, but a part of her enjoyed having her behind washed by Sunset, after doing the same to her.
Once Sunset was done scrubbing Twilight's butt and upper legs, she got Twilight back into a sitting position and lifted her feet onto the sides, removing her shoes and pouring the water out into the tub. Rarity removed Twilight's smelly socks, cringing as she threw them into the tub, and scrubbed her feet, making sure to get every inch of them clean, for they smelled as bad as her butt and armpits.
Finally, Rarity finished, and Sunset set Twilight's feet back in the tub. Rarity poured another bucket of water over Twilight to rinse the soap and shampoo off, then drained the tub. Sunset poured one more bucket over Twilight once the tub was empty, save for her.
"How do you feel?" said Rarity.
"Clean," said Twilight, who no longer smelled bad. "I suppose I did get a little carried away..."
"If you can find time in your study sessions for us, surely you can take a few minutes out of them to shower."
"You're right, I'll do that in the future. Sorry about the smell."
"It was kind of fun giving you a bath."
"Yes, it was," said Sunset, winking at her. Twilight giggled.
"And now the party can begin!" said Pinkie Pie.
Despite being soaking wet, Twilight enjoyed the party, as did everyone else.

	
		Pinkie's Random Bathtime


			Author's Notes: 
Might not be the best quality but it's been a while since I did a full bath scene.



One summer day, the Equestria Girls were having a party over at Pinkie's house.
"Hey, who wants to give me a bath?" Pinkie asked.
"I'd like to," said Rainbow Dash.
"But you don't look at all dirty," said Rarity. She sniffed Pinkie. "And you don't smell very unpleasant either."
"I know, but getting baths like those is so much fun!"
Pinkie walked into her bathroom, filled the tub with warm, soapy water, and climbed in, still in her short, tight jean shorts and her pink and white T-shirt.
Rainbow poured water over her head and started lathering her hair with shampoo. Pinkie giggled, taking pleasure in this.
As Rainbow started scrubbing her back and sides with soap, bubbles appeared in the water around Pinkie. She giggled, and so did everyone else except Rarity, who gave her an annoyed look but said nothing.
Once Pinkie's top half was covered in suds, Rainbow said "Time to wash your butt."
Pinkie raised her tushie in the air, and Rainbow poured a large dollop of soap onto it and started rubbing with both hands, covering her wet shorts in suds. Pinkie giggled, enjoying this.
Once Rainbow was done scrubbing Pinkie's rear end, she had her sit back down with her feet out of the water and scrubbed her feet, tickling her so hard that soon Rainbow was soaked, including her skintight black pants.
Once Rainbow was done, Pinkie let out a sigh of pleasure.
"You're really enjoying this, aren't you?" said Sunset with a smile.
"No, I just peed in the tub." Pinkie giggled.
"Pinkie!" said Rarity while Rainbow and Sunset laughed.
Rainbow washed Pinkie's shorts again before rinsing her and draining the water. Pinkie stood up, dripping wet, and, after drying herself just enough so that she was no longer dripping, continued the party.

	