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		Description

After Sunset Shimmer’s snuggle session with her demonic counterpart, Sunset Satan, she starts telling her friends at school about it. While they were surprised, some of them found it interesting and wanted to try it for themselves.
And, well, now everybody wants to snuggle a demon!
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		Prologue



As Sunset Shimmer made her way to the music room that she and her friends had made their usual hang out spot, she considered what to tell them. The day before, she had a rather nice experience: a snuggle session with her demonic counterpart, Sunset Satan. Enjoyable, at least, until Sunset Satan had farted and knocked her out, but other than that, it had been really nice. As she opened the door, she was greeted with a chorus of 'Hello' and a 'Howdy' from Applejack.
"Hey, how far are you on that assignment for social studies?" Rainbow Dash asked. "I forgot to do mine, and Twilight won't let me copy from hers." Twilight frowned.
"Not only would Mr. Donkey know that you copied from me, you can't just copy from me," she said. "If you cheat on an assignment, you cheat yourself." Pinkie giggled and Applejack snickered.
"Very deep, dear," Rarity said. She turned to Sunset Shimmer. "Now, you sent a text saying that we needed to talk about your... other half."
"Yeah, what's this about Sunset Satan?" Applejack asked, her southern twang accenting her words. "You said something about her figurin' out a way to help make it up to us?"
"Yeah, we think we've figured something out," Sunset Shimer said. "Yesterday, when I got home after working a mildly tiering shift at the sushi place I work at, Sunset Satan suggested an activated that I've never expected her to want."
"Was it anal?" Pinkie asked. There was a chorus of 'Eww's and 'Gross!' as Rainbow Dash tried to swat Pinkie's head.
"No, it wasn't that," Sunset Shimmer said. "She suggested that we... snuggle." Fluttershy and Rarity cooed.
"You snuggled?" Fluttershy asked, a small smile tugging the edges of her mouth upwards. "That does sound rather nice."
"It was pretty nice," Sunset Shimmer said. "It was under that blanket that Rarity give me a couple of months ago for the Friendship Games." Then Sunset Shimmer frowned. "Of course, it was nice until Sunset Satan farted. That wasn't that nice." Pinkie, Rainbow Dash and Applejack started giggling.
"Never fart when you snuggle," Pinkie said. Sunset Shimmer shook her head.
"No, you should not," she said.
"So what does this snuggle session have to do with making it up to us?" Rarity asked.
"Sunset Satan suggested that she try to snuggle each of you," Sunset Shimmer said. "It's just a thought, so we understand if you don't actually want to snuggle her."
"Um, I think that sounds rather nice, actually," Fluttershy said. 
"As do I," Rarity said. "Aside, of course, from the, ahem, passing gas part."
"Sorry, but that doesn't sound as nice," Fluttershy said.
"Nice!" Sunset Shimmer said. She looked around the music room at the rest of her friends. "Who else wants to?" Applejack shrugged.
"Heck, why the hay not?" she said. "Could be nice, but as long as I get to be the big spoon." Twilight raised her hand.
"Would Sunset Satan be willing to try several different positions?" she asked. Pinkie and Rainbow Dash giggled. Twilight glared at them both. "That's not what I meant!" Twilight turned back to Sunset Shimmer. "Would she, though?" Sunset Shimmer shrugged.
"Probably," she said. She looked at Pinkie. "And you?"
"As long as she doesn't mind movement," Pinkie said. "I don't stay still well, especially for long periods of time." Sunset Shimmer nodded and turned to Rainbow Dash.
"And you?" Sunset Shimmer asked. Rainbow Dash's cheeks turned slightly pink.
"Uh, well, maybe," she said. "I might be busy that day."
"We haven't planned a date yet," Applejack said.
"Yeah, if you don't want to snuggle her, I understand," Sunset Shimmer said. "And Sunset Satan will understand as well." Rainbow Dash paused for a few moments, considering her options.
"Maybe at my house," Rainbow Dash said. "And as long as no one else finds out about this." Sunset Shimmer nodded.
"We won't tell anyone else," she said. She looked at her friends. "So everybody want's to snuggle her then?" Everyone else nodded or said 'Yes'. Sunset Shimmer said "Alright then, let me tell Sunset Satan this, then," as she pulled out her phone, unlocked it and started texting.

Later that day, as Sunset Satan was dusting off one of their countertops, she got another text. Sunset Shimmer had gotten her a phone (a very cheap phone) mostly to keep an eye on her, but it was coming in handy at the time being. Sunset Satan picked up her phone to read the text.
Hey, Fluttershy want's to know if you would mind snuggling her first. Sunset Satan typed out a response and pressed send.
Sure. Fluttershy's the yellow one, right? A few moments later, Sunset Shimmer sent her reply.
Yeah, that's her, Sunset Shimmer said. Sunset Satan typed out a question that had been forming.
So after Fluttershy, what's the order? Sunset Satan asked.
¯\_(ツ)_/ Sunset Shimmer texted back.
"How does she make that?" Sunset Satan muttered to herself. She started typing again.
Alright, thanks! Do you know how or where Fluttershy want's to do this? Sunset Satan texted.
Give me a moment, I'll ask her, Sunset Shimmer replied. Sunset Satan turned her phone off, put it down and continued to dust off the countertop while she waited for Sunset Shimmer's response. Almost a minute later, her phone vibrated, and she picked it up.
She says that she wants to do it either on the couch or the bed, though she also says that she's fine with whatever is most convenient with you, so do what you will.
Ok, when will she be here? Sunset Satan asked.
She'll be coming home with me. I think she might want that blanket that we used, Sunset Shimer said.
The pink fluffy one? Sunset Satan asked.
Yep, that's the one, Sunset Shimmer asked. And as long as you don't fart again, things should be fine. Sunset Satan cringed as her cheeks reddened slightly.
Don't worry, I won't, Sunset Satan said. Everything will be fine.
I hope so, Sunset Shimmer said. A few moments later, another text appeared. Hey, we're going to get home kinda soon. Are you almost ready? Fluttershy seems kinda excited bout this." Sunset Satan started walking towards the closet that they kept the blankets.
Yeah, I'm almost ready, Sunset Satan said. I should be ready by the time you get back. Seen you soon!
See you soon! Sunset Shimmer said.

	
		Fluttershy Snuggles Sunset Satan



As Sunset Shimmer and Fluttershy approached the door to Sunset Shimmer's apartment, Fluttershy kept talking about the coming snuggle session.
"I mean, how sweet is that?" Fluttershy was saying. "A demon, formally an enemy, now ready to snuggle us to make it up!" She cooed for a moment. "Oh, that's lovely!"
"Yeah, you seem really excited," Sunset Shimmer said, causing Fluttershy to blush.
"Sorry, I'm rambling," she said. Sunset Shimmer shrugged. As they reached the door, Sunset Shimmer jiggled the doorknob, but it was locked. Sunset Shimmer rummaged through her pockets for her keys. Finally she found it, inserted it into the lock, and opened the door. As the door opened, Sunset Satan appeared.
"Oh, hi!" she said. "Sorry, I wasn't expecting you for another few minutes. I'm almost ready if you are, Fluttershy." Fluttershy's blush returned as she nodded and squeaked. Sunset Shimmer sat down at the table and beckoned for Fluttershy to sit.
"So, how do you want to do this?" Sunset Shimmer asked. "Do you want her to spoon you, or do you want her to hold you on top of her, like she did with me?" Fluttershy pondered it for a few moments.
"Being the little spoon would be quite nice," Fluttershy said with a smile. Sunset Shimmer nodded.
"Yeah, that does sound pretty nice," Sunset Shimmer said. "I'm guessing you want to do it on the bed then?" Fluttershy nodded.
"That would be lovely," she said. "You're sure that it's ok for us to do this in your bed?"
"Of course!" Sunset Shimmer said. "It feels good, so it should take place on a good sized bed!"
"Speaking of which," Sunset Satan said, appearing from around the corner. "You ready, Fluttershy?" Fluttershy blushed and nodded. Sunset Satan smiled. "Cool. How do you want to do this, then?"
"She wants to be spooned," Sunset Shimmer said. "And in my bed, so I'll stay out of your way." Sunset Satan nodded at Sunset Shimmer, and turned her head back to Fluttershy.
"You want to be the little spoon, I'm guessing?" Sunset Satan asked. Fluttershy nodded. "Cool! Then follow me!" Fluttershy stood up, and started following Sunset Satan to the room. As Sunset Satan opened the door to Sunset Shimmer's room, Fluttershy inhaled, and thought she detected the scent of lemons.
"Do you want to do this under the covers, or over?" Sunset Shimmer asked.
"Under, please!" Fluttershy squeaked. Sunset Satan pulled back the covers and laid down. She patted the bit of bed directly in front of her and smiled at Fluttershy. Fluttershy's laid down onto the bed. As Sunset Satan's arms wrapped themselves around Fluttershy's tummy, Fluttershy's face went beet red. Sunset Satan pulled herself closer to Fluttershy's body, her breath slowing and slightly tickling the back of Fluttershy's neck. Finally, Sunset Satan took her right leg and placed it on top of Fluttershy's leg. Sunset Satan grabbed the edge of the covers and started to yank them up.
As Fluttershy felt the covers being pulled up over her legs, she sighed. She felt like she was in a dream. She had Sunset Satan's warm body covering her back and sides, and she had the bed covers surrounding the rest of her. It was like receiving the worlds largest hug. She felt safe. And very comfortable. She could feel Sunset Satan's breath on the back of her neck, which slightly tickled, and Sunset Satan's decently sized chest press against her back, but it felt very warm, and very nice. She sighed again, and couldn't help but start to drift off to sleep.
As Sunset Satan continued to spoon Fluttershy, she could feel Fluttershy relax, and her muscles loosened. Sunset Satan guessed she was starting to fall asleep. Sunset Satan smiled. She had wronged a lot of people, but at least she had figured out a way to make it up to them. Sunset Satan was starting to feel a little drowsy herself, and as she started drifting off herself, she thought she heard something. Not from Fluttershy, from outside the room.
But she didn't care what it was. Right now, all she really cared about was holding Fluttershy and not disturbing her sleep. Right now, all she wanted to do was snuggle.

	
		Rarity Snuggles Sunset Satan



Sunset Satan approached Carousel Boutique. Rarity had contacted her through Sunset Shimmer, and had asked her to arrive close to night, to sleep over. Rarity had also requested that Sunset Satan bring no night clothes. Sunset Satan was curious to see what Rarity had planned. Especially since Rarity's younger sister, Sweetie Belle, was supposed to be at one of her friends house for the night.
As she raised her hand to knock on the door, it suddenly swung open, and Sunset Satan almost rapped Rarity on the head.
"Oh, sorry," Sunset Satan said. Rarity shrugged and smiled.
"It's ok," Rarity said. "Now, are you ready?" Sunset Satan nodded. "I've been preparing for this all afternoon!" Rarity opened the door more and stood aside to let Sunset Satan in. As Sunset Satan entered, she opened her mouth to ask something.
"So why didn't you want me to bring my pj's?" Sunset Satan asked. Rarity grinned.
"Oh, I've made you some of the most adorable pair of pajamas!" she squeed. "You are going to look so cute tonight!" Sunset Satan blushed and scratched her head.
"You made pajamas for tonight?" Sunset Satan asked. "You didn't have to do that."
"Well, I had your measurements, and I thought this would be nice!" Rarity said. "Besides, we're going to cuddled up to each other for the whole night, and these pajamas will feel wonderful!"
"Speaking of which, how are we going to do this?" Sunset Satan asked. "I spooned Fluttershy for a couple of hours, and she fell asleep a few minutes into it. I'm guessing that since I'm staying the night, you want me to spoon you as well?" Rarity nodded quickly.
"Yes, please!" Rarity cooed. Her expression turned serious for a moment. "But before we get to that, if you need to eat or use the restroom, please do it now. I'd prefer if you didn't need to get up during the night or for anything... else to happen." Sunset Satan nodded. She knew what Rarity was talking about.
"I'm actually good, but I'll pop by the bathroom and get changed," Sunset Satan said. "Where are these pajamas?" Rarity beckoned at her to follow. Rarity led Sunset Satan up a set of stirs at the back and led her up. Rarity disappeared around a corner for a few moments, then reappeared with a small paper bag, almost bumping into Sunset Satan. Rarity extended it to Sunset Satan, who accepted it.
"Where's the bathroom?" Sunset Satan asked. "I can changed in there." Rarity pointed towards the corner she had disappeared around.
Sunset Satan closed and locked the door, and started getting undressed as fast as she could. As soon as her last piece of clothing hit the ground, she opened the bag and saw the set of pajamas that had been made for her. She smiled and put them on, replacing their place in the bad with her day clothes.
As she exited the door and rounded the door, Rarity looked at her and started cooing.
“What did I say?” Rarity asked. “I said you’d look adorable in that, and look at you!” Sunset Satan blushed scarlet, her cheeks reddening as she looked down at her feet.
The pajamas she was wearing were a light pinkish color, which went rather well with her normal skin tone, and made out of a fuzzy, soft cotton.
“Whatever,” Sunset Satan said. She looked back up at Rarity.
“You haven’t changed yet. Why aren’t you ready?” Sunset Satan asked. Rarity cooed at Sunset Satan.
“Darling, I was waiting for you to get out so I could see how the outfit looks on you!” Rarity said. Sunset Satan tsked at her.
“You probably would’ve been done before me, but whatever,” Sunset Satan said. “Get dressed and we can get started.” Rarity giggled.
“So assertive,” she said. She stepped into her bedroom and closed the door before Sunset Satan could respond to that. After a little more than two minutes of hearing shuffling and fabrics being moved around, the door opened again, reveling Rarity in a pair of pajamas. They were a light blue color, and made out of the same materials as Sunset Satan’s. Rarity stepped out of the door and let Sunset Satan in.
As Sunset Satan stepped in, she looked at Rarity and asked “So, how do you want to do this?” Rarity smiled.
“Well, it’s rather simple,” she started. “I would like to be the little spoon. You can wrap yourself around me, and we can fall asleep like that.” Sunset Satan nodded.
“If that’s the case, could we turn on the fan?” Sunset Satan asked, pointing towards the simple ceiling fan attached to Rarity’s roof. “This top is kinda hot, and I don’t want to be sweating all night.” She gave her pink top a tug. Rarity nodded.
“That’s a good idea,” she said, reaching for the fan’s chain and giving a light yank. She turned towards the wall next to the door and flipped the switch, casting the room into darkness. She turned to her bed and pulled back the covers, crawling onto her mattress and lied there, looking up at Sunset Satan. “Now get in here and hold me!” Sunset Satan grinned. She kneeled onto the soft mattress and crawled up to Rarity. Sunset Satan laid down into her side and wiggled her left arm under Rarity’s side. Rarity started giggling and squirming.
“Sorry, I’m a little ticklish there!” she said, propping herself up a little with her arm to let Sunset Satan’s arm through. Sunset Shimmer giggled back as she wrapped her other arm around Rarity’s side, gripping her hands tightly over Rarity’s tummy. Sunset Satan brought her knees and waist up to meet with Rarity’s waist, Sunset Satan’s knees pressing up into the backs of  Rarity’s knees. Sunset Satan let her right hand out of her hands grip to pull up the blanket to their necks, then quickly went back to holding her hands. Rarity wiggles her butt a little into a more comfortable position, and closed her eyes.
“Good night!” Rarity said softly. “Thank you for doing this." Sunset Satan's breath softly tingled against her neck.
“Thanks for the new pajamas!” Sunset Satan replied softly. "I’m sure the others will like them!” With that, Sunset Satan closed her eyes, and prepared for sleep.

Sunset Satan woke up only once during the night. Rarity, at some point during the night, had shifted positions, and was curled up and was facing her. Sunset Satan smiled at Rarity's slumbering form, and pulled Rarity closer, running her hand through Rarity's soft purple hair.
She must go through so much conditioner, Sunset Satan thought. She closed her eyes again and hugged Rarity tight.

Rarity slowly woke up, her consciousness slowly drifting to. She felt Sunset Satan's arms wrapped around her. She was pleasantly warm, despite the fan above her. Especially her face. She must've shifted during the night into her pillows. She wiggled her hips. They weren't pressed into Sunset Satan's hips anymore.
"Hey, you awake?" Sunset Satan's voice asked softly. Rarity hummed happily.
"Yes, but give me a few more minutes," Rarity said. "You're so nice and toasty." She moved her head a little. The pillow her head was resting on felt different. She slowly opened her eyes, and all she saw was pink cotton.
I don't have a pink pillow, Rarity thought. She pulled her face away, and she squeaked in embarrassment, her face turning red. Rarity had just pulled her face from in between Sunset Satan's bosom. Her eyes darted up to meet Sunset Satan's eyes. Sunset Satan smiled at her, her messed up hair falling in front of her face.
"Good morning!" Sunset Satan said. "Did you have a nice night?"
"I am so sorry!" Rarity said. "I did not mean for my face to get near there!" Sunset Satan giggled.
"C'mon, really? It's no problem!" Sunset Satan said. "That was pretty much how Sunset Shimmer and I snuggled during our first time."
"Yes, but still, I didn't mean for my face to be buried in your... bosom," Rarity said. Her blush was starting to retreat.
"Eh, it's okay!" Sunset Satan said. "Now, I'm going to go make some breakfast, unless you want to cuddle a little longer?" Rarity paused before she answered.
"I actually would like to cuddle a little longer," she finally replied. "But not like this, I want to be the big spoon for a little while!"

			Author's Notes: 
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		Applejack Snuggles Sunset Satan



Sweet Apple Acres was a rather large area of land, even if you knew where you were going, which Sunset Satan did. She had meant to arrive just after Applejack said dinner would finish, but she didn't realize just how long it would take to drive up to her house over the dirt roads.
The sun was touching the horizon when Sunset Satan finally parked in front of Applejack's house. She picked up her bag and got out of the car, stretching a little as she stood up. As she approached the house, the front door opened, and Applejack stepped out.
"Ah was startin' to get worried!" Applejack called out. Sunset Satan rubbed the back of her neck.
"Sorry, I got a little turned around," she said sheepishly. Applejack waved her hand as Sunset Satan approached.
"Eh, you've never been up here, it's ok!" Applejack said. Sunset Satan made her way up the steps and looked at Applejack.
"So, your Grandma is okay with all this?" Sunset Satan asked. Applejack nodded.
"Yeah, though she and Big Mac are both out of town for the next few nights at a trade show down in Manehattan," Applejack said. "So it's just you, me and Apple Bloom tonight." She pulled the door open and gestured for Sunset Satan to enter. As Sunset Satan entered, the smell of recently baked apple goods and burned apple wood.
"Smells good," Sunset Satan noted.
"Glad you think so," Applejack said. She pointed to an area off of the main entrance area that Sunset Satan assumed was either the kitchen or the dining area. "We had some extra apple bushels, so Ah made some snacks if you want some." Sunset Satan nodded.
"Thanks, but I ate already, and I don't want to get up at all tonight," she said. "Now, how do you want to do this? I spooned Fluttershy for a few hours and Rarity for a night. Do you want to spoon?" Applejack nodded and  grinned.
"Sure, as long as Ah'm the big spoon," she said. Sunset Satan nodded as a light blush colored her cheeks.
"That's okay with me, but I came her to snuggle you," she said. "That seems more like you're snuggling me."
"Does it really matter that much?" Applejack asked with a giggle. "We're snuggling either way!" Sunset Satan nodded.
"Good point, we are snuggling either way," Sunset Satan said. "I'll use your bathroom to change, you can change into your pajamas." Applejack nodded and pointed up the stairs.
"There's a bathroom upstairs you can use, it's at the end of the hallway," Applejack said. Sunset Satan nodded and started climbing the stairs. "Ah'll get changed into some night clothes too." Sunset Satan reached the top of the stairs and, seeing the bathroom Applejack had mentioned, headed towards it. After a few minutes, Sunset Satan had changed out of her ay clothes and into her fuzzy pink pajamas, the ones that Rarity had gifted to her. As she approached Applejack’s closed bedroom, she heard some shuffling around and grunting. Sunset Satan started to wonder what Applejack was going to wear when the door opened inward, and revealed Applejack.
She was wearing a light blue, lacy set of pajamas, a light blush coloring her cheeks.
“Hope I didn’t keep you waiting,” she said. “Ah don’t usually wearing anything to bed, but Ah though it should be soft and comfy, at least.” Sunset Satan smiled.
“It looks cute,” she said, and Applejack’s blush deepened a little. “But if it gets so hot you need to sleep naked, we should turn on a fan.” Applejack shook her head.
“Ah would, but I don’t have a fan in here,” she said. “All we can really do is prop open the window there.” She gestured at a decently sized window with a mosquito screen over it.
“That’s ok,” Sunset Satan said. “I don’t want to sweat all over you tonight!” Applejack snickered.
“Ain’t a problem with that,” Applejack said. She nodded to the bed. “Now Ah’m ready if you are.” Sunset Satan nodded, and started rolling back the covers. Applejack pulled back the other side’s covers and kneeled down onto the bed.
Sunset Satan flopped down onto the bed and rolled herself into a position on her side, facing away towards the wall. She turned her head to look at Applejack and flashed a playful smile.
“I usually never go to bed this easily, but you’re just so big and strong!” Sunset Satan joked. Applejack chuckled, and her blush returned. She flopped down behind Sunset Shimmer and wiggles closer to her, and gave her butt a quick squeeze, making Sunset Satan give a light Yelp.
“You’re just so cheeky, Ah couldn’t help mahself,” Applejack joked back.
“Woah nelly,” Sunset Satan said. “I’m not ready for that kind of sleeping together!” Applejack grinned as she wrapped one arm around Sunset Satan’s midriff and pulled her closer. Applejack’s left hand ran through Sunset Satan’s hair, and Sunset Satan shivered. Applejack giggled, hugging her tightly.
“Nah, we’d wake up Apple Bloom,” Applejack said. Sunset Satan wiggled her hips into Applejack’s waist, giving her butt one final wiggle, jokingly teasing Applejack.
“Don’t want to keep her up on a school night,” Sunset Satan said. Applejack snickered as she pulled up the covers, leaving them just below their necks.
“Just to warm you, Sunset Shimmer told is what happened during your session with her,” Applejack said. “And if you fart, Ah’m gonna trap you under the covers and let mah own out.”
“Hey, that was one time!” Sunset Satan pouted. Applejack strolled Sunset Satan’s hair again. “Besides, I’m a guest in your bed, and I want to come back!”
“Depending on how the night goes, Ah think Ah’ll want you back too!” Applejack said. She ran her fingers through Sunset Satan’s hair. “Now go to sleep. These jokes are nice, but Ah’ve got a good chance to sleep in tomorrow!”
“Ok, let’s do this,” Sunset Satan said. She turned her head and rested it on the pillow under her. She assumed Applejack did as well, because Sunset Satan felt her fingers leave, and could feel her breathing on the back of her neck.
She had been mostly joking earlier about Applejack taking her to bed because of her strength, but Applejack’s really did feel quite muscular. Sunset Satan didn’t think that was a bad thing, but it felt...safe. With Applejack’s arm wrapped right around her tummy, and her breathing tickling the back of her neck, and the warmth of her embrace, Sunset Satan felt safe and protected. And rather warm, but not in the sweaty gross way. It was more of a content warm feeling, and she was feeling rather happy.
Her mind drifted off to sleep as Applejack sniffled a little behind her. Sunset Satan smiled and shifted a little turning her head a little.

Sunset Satan shifted a little, her body and mind starting the wake up. She could feel both of Applejack’s arms wrapped around her, and her head was covered in cloth. Sunset Satan shifted a little, turning her head to the side, but it felt more like her head was pressed up against something. Through her ear, she could hear something. She opened her eyes. It was a heart beat. Sunset Satan raised her head a little bit up and looked around. Applejack was hugging her close, but still asleep, her mouth open just enough to let out little snores. Applejack’s arms were wrapped around Sunset Satan’s upper body, keeping her trapped in the cuddle. Sunset Satan smiled as she watched Applejack’s sleeping face, and shrugged. She lied back down, leaning her face back in between Applejack’s breasts, and shifted her face to the left, putting her ear on her chest. It was oddly comforting to hear both Applejack’s heart beat and breathing, and Sunset Satan quickly fell back asleep.

	
		Rainbow Dash Snuggles Sunset Satan



Sunset Satan knocked on Rainbow Dash's door, her overnight bag slung over her shoulder. Sunset Satan knew that Rainbow Dash wouldn't be as willing to snuggle as the others were, so she had discussed options with Sunset Shimmer. Sunset Satan knocked again, thinking back to the conversation she had with Sunset Shimmer earlier that day.
"She's not as touchy feely as some of our friends," Sunset Shimmer had said. "So I'd say either make the snuggling seem like her idea, or involve it in some kind of a bet. Maybe tell her that Applejack is the best snugger of the group, I know she and Rainbow Dash have some kind of rivalry going on. Just don't overload her with trying to snuggle right off the bat."
Sunset Satan knocked a third time on Rainbow Dash's door. She knew that Rainbow Dash was home, Rainbow Dash was the one who had set the time. Sunset Satan raised her hand again to knock a fourth time, but Rainbow Dash's door swung open before Sunset Satan could knock. Rainbow Dash was standing in the doorframe, and beckoned for Sunset Satan to come in.
"Sorry I didn't get here earlier, I was," Rainbow Dash hesitated embarrassedly, "You know, setting up." Sunset Satan hummed in understanding.
“Yeah, that’s okay,” she said. “So, it’s still kind of earlier, is there something you wanted to do before we snuggle or do you want to start now?” Rainbow Dash’s cheeks reddened a little.
“No, I was thinking we wait a little," Rainbow Dash said. "I'm not sure how we do this, and I want to make sure to do this right." She scratched her ear. "Y'know, just in case we want to do it again in the future." She paused, and her cheeks got a little redder. "I mean if you want to do it again, I'm not saying I'd want to do this again or anything."
"No, of course not," Sunset Satan said with a giggle. She and Rainbow Dash stood in the entryway awkwardly for a couple of seconds. "So, you want to watch a movie or something? I heard one of those adventure books you like just got a movie based on it." Rainbow Dash grinned.
"Yeah, Daring Do and the Scarlet Plague," Rainbow Dash said. "What, you want to watch it? Even for a Daring Do story, it's pretty gruesome. Plus, it picks almost immediately off of the last movie's ending." Sunset Satan shrugged.
"Hey, I can handle it. The important thing here is that you're into the movie," Sunset Satan said. "How about we set that up, get some snacks, get some blankets, and prepare for a binge watch? Who knows, maybe we should watch the movie before Daring Do and the Scarlet Plague, I might need the context." Rainbow Dash blinked, considering the idea. After a few seconds, she nodded and said "Let's do it!" Rainbow Dash ventured into her house, Sunset Satan following not far behind. Rainbow Dash pointed vaguely towards a part of her house.
"The living room is down there," Rainbow Dash said. "I'll get some popcorn prepped if you want to set the movie up." Sunset Satan give a curt nod.
"Alright, I can do that," she said. Rainbow Dash muttered "Cool" as she turned and went another way, towards where Sunset Satan could only assume was the kitchen. Sunset Satan turned towards the direction Rainbow Dash had pointed, heading towards a stop in the wall close by. She turned the corner and entered the living room, her gaze quickly drawn to the TV. She approached it, pulling one of the drawers on the stand open, her eyes bouncing from DVD to DVD.
Dang, Rainbow Dash needs to organize these things, Sunset Satan thought. I thought everyone streamed these things nowadays. Sunset Satan opened up the second draw, looking for anything with Daring Do, and found a collection of Daring Do movies after a second or two. She found the case for Daring Do and the Scarlet Plague, picked it up, and looked at the back.
What movie came before this one? Sunset Satan briefly thought, before deciding to just pull out all the cases. She scattered the movies across the coffee table, and looked around the room, wondering Where does she keep her blankets and pillows? She opened a cabinet to see what was inside as Rainbow Dash walked in with two decently sized buckets of popcorn.
"You want to play a game?" Rainbow Dash asked. "All I've got are some puzzles and some board games in there."
"I was looking for blankets," Sunset Satan said. "Y'know, make things comfy." Rainbow Dash blushed lightly again.
"Okay, that might be nice," Rainbow Dash said. She set the buckets of popcorn on the table, pushing DVD cases around to make room. "We'll discuss what to watch first when I get back down." Rainbow Dash disappeared around a corner, her footsteps retreating somewhere upstairs, it sounded. Sunset Satan sat down on the couch, examining the DVD cases, trying to find numbers to see if any of the titles actually said where they stood in the series. After about a minute, Rainbow Dash returned with a couple of blankets, tossing one of them at Sunset Shimmer.
"So, we could start with The Scarlet Plague, but Daring Do's last movie leaves at a cliffhanger that's resolved at the start of this movie, and basically continues a story set up in it," Rainbow Dash said. "I'd say we start with that one instead." Sunset Satan nodded.
"Sounds good to me," she said. Rainbow Dash grabbed the remote from the TV stand, turned the TV on, and started working the DVD player.
"I wanted to ask, you use DVD's?" Sunset Satan asked. "Isn't everything stream-able these days?" The Daring Do DVD slid into the player as Rainbow Dash turned to Sunset Satan.
"Yeah, but DVD's are just more satisfying," Rainbow Dash said. "Besides, streaming services can get pricey quick, and only really work if you've got Wi-Fi." She sat on the couch, fiddling with the remote, prepping the movie. Sunset Satan moved closer to Rainbow Dash.
"Sounds like all you'd have to worry about is a power outage," Sunset Satan said. Rainbow Dash nodded, stretching her arms over the top of the couch. Sunset Satan scooted over a couple of inches until she was practically hip to hip with Rainbow Dash. She leaned into Rainbow Dash, who tensed up a little. Rainbow Dash looked at Sunset Satan, with an almost nervous expression on her face.
"O-oh, are we starting already?" Rainbow Dash said with a slight stammer. Sunset Satan looked at Rainbow Dash, bobbing her head up and down. Rainbow Dash swallowed nervously, but dropped her arm around Sunset Satan's shoulders and pulled her closer. Sunset Satan laid her head against Rainbow Dash's shoulder as the movie started, Rainbow Dash rubbing her shoulder, and sometimes giving her hair a stroke. A few minutes into the movie, Rainbow Dash cleared her throat.
"How's this pose?" she asked, her voice sounding the nerves Sunset Satan was confident Rainbow Dash was feeling.
"It's a pretty nice snuggle for a sitting pose, but I suggest we take a different pose," Sunset Satan said. Rainbow Dash smiled at her nervously.
"Oh yeah?" she asked. "How do you want me to snuggle you?" Sunset Satan snickered.
"No, no, let me take the lead this time," Sunset Satan said. "I know you're pretty nervous about this, and if you want to be a better snuggler than Applejack, let me teach you a few tricks." Rainbow Dash blushed.
"What are you talking about? I'm totally a better snuggler than Applejack!" Rainbow Dash said. She paused for a second. "Ok, maybe not better, but I'm totally awesome at this junk!" Sunset Satan giggled, and repositioned herself, sitting up against the armrest of the couch.
"You're pretty good at it, but let me show you how to get really awesome at it," Sunset Satan said. "Bring that blanket and the remote here, and I'll show you how to improve." Rainbow Dash paused, not sure how series Sunset Satan was, wondering if it were a joke.
Well, if it's to get more awesome at this sensitive junk, Rainbow Dash thought. She stood up, grabbed the blanket and remote, and looked at Sunset Satan. "Okay, how do you want me to position myself?" Sunset Satan patted a patch of couch cushion in front of her, between her legs.
"Sit down here, and rest against me," Sunset Satan said. Rainbow Dash sat down, nervously resting her back against Sunset Satan's chest. Sunset Satan wrapped her arms around Rainbow Dash's shoulders and hugged her closer (not that Rainbow Dash would ever admit this, but Sunset Satan definitely heard her let out a small 'eep').
"Hand me the blanket?" Sunset Satan asked. Rainbow Dash raised her arm to Sunset Satan, who grabbed it and pulled it over both girls.
"How do you think this feels?" Sunset Satan asked in a softer tone, as not to hurt Rainbow Dash's ears.
"Pretty awesome," Rainbow Dash muttered begrudgingly. Sunset Satan grinned, bringing one of her hands out of the covers and using it to ruffle Rainbow Dash's hair. 
"What are you doing?" Rainbow Dash asked surprised. "Stop doing tha-oooh, what are you doing?" Rainbow Dash shuddered. Sunset Satan continued headpatting her, stroking her hair with each pat.
"Feels really nice, doesn't it?" Sunset Satan asked. "Applejack doesn't do this, you'll learn a lot of tricks if you let me snuggle you in the future."
"Oh yeah, that sounds totally awesome!" Rainbow Dash said. She blushed. "I mean, not that I want you to keep snuggling me again and again, but one-uping Applejack here sounds good!"
"Yeah, of course it's to beat Applejack," Sunset Satan said. "Now, you want to tell me about this movie? I've missed a bit of it getting cozy with you."
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