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		Description

Pinkie Pie brings the Mane Six and Trixie to her house in order to try out a new party that she has come up with: A Rainbow Party!
The rules of the party are simple. Each mare puts on a color of lipstick in the color of the rainbow. Each stallion sits in a circle and relaxes. Then, the mares suck each cock and switch off once their lipstick color is stained on. The party is not over until each stallion has a rainbow-stained cock swinging between their legs.
Completely blatant, no-holds-barred, hold this against me under the court of law clop.
Idea by Bronystories, written by ABagOVicodin.
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"Whoopee, this is going to be fun!"
Pinkie Pie giggled as she pulled a jewelry box out of her pocket and placed it on the carpet in front of her. Twilight Sparkle blinked as she looked down at the box while her other friends formed a semi-circle around it, bathing the box in shadow. Rarity reached out a hoof and opened up the jewelry box, revealing seven lipstick tubes arranged in a line inside.
Applejack and Rainbow Dash blushed as they looked down at the tubes. Each tube glimmered with a different color of the rainbow, and from the cleanliness of the box, it looked like it had never been opened before. Instead of the usual cylindrical shape, each of the lipsticks had a bulbous tip, which made them look like seven small, spectral schlongs. Twilight turned to Pinkie.
"Um... Pinkie? What are these tubes of lipstick for?" she asked.
Pinkie picked up the blue tube and popped off the cap. With one swivel, the cylindrical blue color popped out of the tube, pointing up at the ceiling. Pinkie giggled.
"I've been wanting to do this for a while. It's a new type of party! One that I made up!"
A somewhat impatient voice decided to beg the question. "And what kind of party is this? The Great and Apologetic Trixie would like to know."
Pinkie giggled again and applied the lipstick to her lips, puckering up and moaning out lightly as her lips now glimmered with a dark blue sheen.
"It’s called a rainbow party!”
Twilight tilted her head to the side. “A rainbow party? I’ve never heard of that kind of party before, and I have the ‘101 Parties That Everypony Should Have’ book. What is a rainbow party, Pinkie?”
Pinkie smiled. “A rainbow party is easy peasy! All you gotta do is use your mouth!"
Although Twilight’s question wasn’t answered, any possible rejoinder was cut off by Applejack, who glanced at the box of lipstick before she looked back to Pinkie.
"Seems simple enough," Applejack replied as she adjusted her Stetson.
Rainbow Dash smirked as she flared her wings in excitement. "I can do anything with my mouth. This is going to be easy."
Pinkie nodded and pulled all the lipstick tubes out of the box. She gave them out to the mares in the room until each mare had one in their hoof.
"The party is very simple," Pinkie said. "I invited some stallions to come and play the Rainbow Party game with us. They are in the living room, relaxing while we get ready."
As Pinkie continued, Trixie stared down at her indigo tube of lipstick and frowned as she popped the cap off. She puckered her lips and applied it. After a few smacks, she placed the lipstick back into the box and looked towards her cape and hat, which she left near the door.
Applejack and Rainbow Dash applied their lipsticks at the same time. The cowgirl's lips were now stained yellow while Rainbow's lips offset her coat with a light green. Both mares frowned as they looked in the nearby vanity.
"Pinkie, I like your parties and all, but I'm not really the type of mare to wear lipstick," Applejack said as she turned to look at her other friends.
Rainbow nodded. "Yeah... And green doesn't really suit me."
"Aww, come on, girls," Twilight said as she rolled the orange lipstick onto her lips. "At least give the party a chance. You didn't even let Pinkie finish her explanation."
Rarity nodded as she applied the violet lipstick in seconds and brushed a bang out of her eyes. "I have not been disappointed with a Pinkie Pie party. We might as well give the darling a chance. Ooh… this shade complements my mane very nicely."
Fluttershy squeaked as she looked between Rarity, Rainbow Dash, and Applejack, lipstick in her forehoof. She popped off the cap and applied it, smacking her lips like Rarity did so that her lips glistened with a blood red sheen. Her face glowed as red as her lipstick.
“Um... maybe we should listen to Pinkie first? I always trust her with parties... even if they are something... different,” Fluttershy mumbled.
Both Rainbow and Applejack sighed and nodded before they looked away from the vanity and turned to Pinkie.
Pinkie smiled and bounced over to the bedroom door. "The game is easy! Each of us is going to sit on our haunches in front of one of the stallions. Then, we are going to leave our lipstick on their party cannon!"
The whole room grew silent. Pinkie continued despite the obvious awkwardness.
"Then once we've done that, we switch off to the next stallion, until each of them has a nice rainbow-striped party cannon!” Pinkie giggled once more as she smacked her lips to accentuate her point. “Doesn’t this sound like fun!”
Pinkie’s excitement was met with a mixed reaction. Fluttershy squeaked louder than any of her friends had heard her and hid her eyes behind her mane and forehooves. Her face looked like it was going to explode with the amount of red that replaced her yellow fur.
Trixie was near the door when she heard Pinkie explain the details and she nearly fell over in shock from her explanation. Her eyes widened and her cheeks also reddened as she placed her magician’s hat onto her head and fastened her cape around her back. She coughed into her hoof as she tried to keep her composure.
“Hmph! The Great and Apologetic Trixie will go along with this party, only because she does not have anything else to do tonight,” Trixie replied as she walked back to the group and passed a glance to the door that separated them from the beginning of the party.
Twilight’s eyes widened and she blushed as well, the group slowly becoming more red than the rainbow colors that lingered on their lips.
“Um...” Twilight looked to each of her friends before she turned back to Pinkie. “Pinkie, are you sure about this?” Twilight scuffed her forehoof along the floor as she continued. Despite her hesitance, her wings shot towards the walls, practically throbbing as hard as the cocks in the next room. “I mean... what we are going to be doing is... sexual. It’s like... an orgy...”
“That’s the point!” Pinkie exchanged her smile with each of her friends and gave one extra consoling look to Fluttershy before she turned back to Twilight. “I’ve tried all of the parties that I could think of, even the ones that were in that book that you gave me! I think it’s time that we have a new kind of party, Pinkie Pie style!”
Twilight bit her lip. “But... not all of us are good at doing... that,” she said as she brushed a forehoof through one of her wings to try and push it back to her sides. The wing remained defiant and Twilight shuddered as she pressed her hoof back to the floor and looked back to Pinkie. “I’ve... never done this before... and I’m sure that I’m not the only one.”
Fluttershy raised her hoof, revealing half of her crimson face. “I’ve never done it either...”
Rarity smiled in consolation and walked over to Fluttershy to put a hoof on her shoulder. “It’s okay, Fluttershy darling, everypony has to learn sometime.”
Pinkie nodded. “Yeah! And we are all going to be in the same room, with stallions that we all know and are friends with!”
Each mare’s ears straightened as they turned to Pinkie once more.
“Come again?” Applejack asked.
Pinkie sighed. “Well, duh! I wasn’t going to have us give rainbows to stallions that we didn’t know! Safety first!” Pinkie smiled and pointed to the bedroom door. “I’ve met each stallion that is down in the living room! None of them are strangers to any of us!”
Twilight and Fluttershy sighed in relief, but Twilight had a feeling that there was more to this party than Pinkie was telling her. She bit her lip and looked to the side. “Well... this would be a good experiment, and experience for when I have a very special somepony,” she muttered, her voice no more than a squeak.
Rainbow Dash smirked. “So, who are the stallions?” she asked, sounding uncharacteristically anxious. “Who are we going to be giving head to?”
Rarity scoffed under her breath. “Such a ruffian term to describe oral sex,” she muttered. "A proper mare does not merely 'give head.' She facilitates fantastic fellatio."
Applejack covered her mouth and chuckled while Rainbow rolled her eyes. “You don’t call it oral sex if we’re going to be doing something like this,” Rainbow said as she turned to Rarity. “Seriously, is it oral sex if we are all chugging down on seven different dicks in one night?”
Rarity’s face brightened and she raised her nose. “Hmph, maybe to you, but some mares like to take pride in what they do.”
“The Great and Experienced Trixie prefers to use the term ‘blowjob’ to describe such an act.”
Twilight sheepishly smiled and giggled slightly as she looked at the three fighting mares. “Girls, are we really going to fight over what to call oral pleasure?” she asked.
Rarity, Rainbow, and Trixie looked at Twilight before they sighed and turned back to Pinkie.
Pinkie smiled and rushed over to the vanity to make sure that her lipstick was perfect before she walked back in front of the bedroom door. “Alright girls, before we go, I just want to let you know that in order for this party to work, each of us has to give our lipstick to each stallion. No quitting halfway through, or else some stallion's schlong won't be a complete rainbow and that isn’t fair to everypony else!”
Fluttershy squeaked and placed her raised forehoof back over her face. The group turned to her and everypony except Trixie moved closer to Fluttershy, surrounding her now. Trixie walked over to the bedroom door and waited while Fluttershy’s friends tried to console her.
“It will be okay, Fluttershy,” Rarity said, smiling as she rubbed Fluttershy’s hoof.
Fluttershy kept her hooves over her face as she replied. “I... don’t think I can do this... I’m so... nervous. I’ve never done anything with a stallion before... and now I’m going to be doing it to seven?” Fluttershy sniffed, holding back tears. “It’s like... a performance. I’m scared... I’m scared that I’ll do horribly and the stallions will yell at me.”
Pinkie smiled and closed the distance between herself and Fluttershy. She kissed Fluttershy on the forehead, leaving a blue lipstick mark that seemed to work like a panacea. Fluttershy wiped her eyes and lowered both of her forehooves as Pinkie reapplied more lipstick and smacked her lips a few times.
“Fluttershy, you know I would never put you in a situation that would make you uncomfortable or cry,” Pinkie said. “I gave you the red lipstick for a reason. I didn’t want you to have to give more than you could to these stallions. Red is the outer color of the rainbow, so you only have to give your rainbow to the head!”
Fluttershy smiled lightly and looked down. Rainbow lightly smacked Fluttershy’s back.
“Yeah! Plus, you get to have a little hoofs-on experience with seven different stallions! That way, when you finally meet your very special somepony, you will know how to make him squirm!” Rainbow said.
Applejack chuckled. “As much as I don’t want to admit it, Rainbow’s right. Plus, it’s only once. If you don’t want to do this again, none of us will hold it against you. Even I’m having some second thoughts.”
“How about this?” Rarity grabbed the scarlet lipstick in her magical aura and held it above her head. “If you get too uncomfortable with it at any time, Fluttershy, I’ll take over for you and do the red and violet color. Is that okay?”
Fluttershy smiled, the red returning to her cheeks. “Thank you, Rarity. That means so much to me.”
Twilight pushed her wings back against her sides and blushed as Pinkie moved back to the door. “Alright girls! Are we ready for the first ever Rainbow Party?!” Pinkie said.
All six mares nodded their heads while Rainbow accentuated hers with a hoof jabbed into the air.
“Yeah!” Rainbow exclaimed.
Trixie chuckled.
“The Great and Experienced Trixie is going to have fun with whatever stallions are down there. Twilight Sparkle is not going to stand a chance against me. Trixie thought as Pinkie opened the bedroom door.
“Form a line behind me, in the colors of the rainbow. Trixie is in front of me, and Rarity will be in front of Trixie. Then Rainbow behind me, Applejack, Twilight, and then Fluttershy.”
Each mare gave a glance towards the vanity before they formed the line that Pinkie mentioned. Rarity brushed part of her mane out of her eyes while Trixie smirked as she looked at all of the ponies behind her. Pinkie merely bounced in place, her smile lighting up the whole line and melting away the nervousness of anypony that looked at her. Rainbow Dash turned behind her to look at Applejack and she smirked as the two met eyes.
“Twenty bits says that I can make my stallion cum before you,” Rainbow whispered to Applejack.
Applejack raised an eyebrow before she smirked as well and spit into her forehoof. “You’re on.”
Two wet forehooves sealed the bet while Twilight placed her forehooves on her face to feel her temperature.
“Oh dear.”
Twilight felt her whole body start to shake, her wings hesitantly flapping as she looked over at the vanity near the wall, barely able to see the orange sheen on her lips. “I’m really going to be doing this... it’s going to be so embarrassing...”
Fluttershy nodded her head, while Twilight had her back turned. She rubbed her lips together and brushed her hair over her eye as she scuffed her forehoof up and down the carpet. She poked Twilight’s shoulder and looked down as Twilight turned to her.
“Twilight? Um... who do you think the stallions are?” Fluttershy asked.
Twilight smiled sheepishly and shrugged. “I don’t know. Only Pinkie knows.”
Pinkie Pie smiled as she moved out of the line to grab the box of lipstick before she stepped back in line. “Alright girls! Rarity, open the door. Let’s get this Rainbow Party started!”
Twilight gulped as she turned back around to face Applejack. “Looks like we are about to find out.”
~~~
The journey down the hallway was the longest ten seconds of the mare’s lives. As the archway gave way to the living room, every mare (except for Pinkie) gasped at the sight before them.
Sitting directly across from the ponies in the center of the room, with purple sunglasses shielding his eyes and a recently fashioned white mane, was Hoity Toity. The fashion pony lowered his sunglasses upon seeing Rarity at the front of the line and smiled lightly.
“Well well... look who we have here,” Hoity said in his droning voice as he placed his forehoof on the armrest of his light purple chair. His cock laid against his stomach, pointing up towards his face as it throbbed from the sight of the succulent seven. “I did not expect Rarity to be the kind of mare to want to try out a Rainbow Party.”
“These are the mares that we are going to have service from?” a snooty voice asked. “The ones who ruined the Grand Galloping Gala?”
Prince Blueblood crossed his hind legs as he leaned back against the pearl white recliner that cushioned his form. His charcoal black cock laid against his thigh, but any mare that was looking at him was able to see that it twitched upon seeing all seven mares enter the living room, lipstick stained upon their lips as if a precursor of what was to come. Them of course.
Blueblood looked away from the mares as he took a sip of wine from the glass in his left forehoof and he let out a relaxed sigh as he placed the glass onto the end table to his left. His arctic blue eyes scanned each mare under the archway and they settled upon Trixie, who adjusted her hat and straightened her posture once they met eyes.
Blueblood smirked. “I think I know what mare I want,” he mumbled. All seven stallions in the living room chuckled and Pinkie Pie looked to Blueblood’s right. The rest of the mares followed suit.
Donut Joe’s cheeks reddened upon gaining the attention of all seven mares. His forehooves gripped the tan couch and he chuckled nervously as his own cock throbbed, already out of its sheath. “I uh...” Joe reached a hoof up to wipe the drool that collected at the sides of his mouth as he surveyed the mares, his green eyes barely able to keep a gaze with one before he quickly shifted to another. “I didn’t expect the mares to be this... hot.”
Fluttershy squeaked and covered her face once more while Pinkie Pie puckered her lips, her sultry gaze on Joe. “I told you that you would have a fun time, Joe,” Pinkie muttered, as if barely able to get the words out. “You won’t regret this... especially since I’m your first mare.”
Joe’s eyes widened and he glanced to his left where another stallion was sitting comfortably, a smile on his face. Soarin smiled and brushed a forehoof through his mane as his gaze met Rainbow Dash’s. His emerald green eyes stared into Rainbow’s hues for a few moments; the room sat in silence until Soarin decided to speak.
“Hey Rainbow, fancy meeting you here!” he said, a little more excited than one would expect from the apparent embarrassment of a party like this.
Rainbow Dash blushed and broke her gaze with Soarin. Her eyes trailed downward to his stallionhood, which hung over his right thigh, reaching the couch cushion. Rainbow’s mouth felt like it was filling up with cotton as she licked her teeth and tried to keep her composure. “Y-yeah. Pinkie talked me into it. Are you my first stallion?” she asked, trying to hold back the excitement that quivered into her tone.
Soarin nodded. “Yep! Pinkie told us where to sit beforehand! It goes clockwise from the colors!”
“More like cockwise,” a stallion with a low drawl said.
“Eeeyup.”
As if on cue, all of the mares looked to the other half of the room. Applejack’s eyes widened and she shivered upon the sight. Big Macintosh sat upon a garnet couch, his hind hooves impatiently scuffing the carpet and his forehooves rubbing his thighs while his eyes looked everywhere except for the new sight, the succulent seven at the end of the hallway.
Applejack blushed as she gave another glance towards Soarin and then looked at Rainbow. Since Rainbow was in front of her, that only meant that...
“Big... Mac? Are you my... first stallion?” Applejack asked.
Big Mac nodded his head and Applejack leaned her head down, feeling a shiver move throughout her body. She took her Stetson off and finally met eyes with Big Macintosh, whose cock throbbed at the mere idea of what he was going to do with his sister. Within seconds, his pride pointed towards the ceiling, catching the eyes of every stallion and mare in the room. He looked up and upon noticing he was the center of attention, quickly tried to cover his cock, but not even his forehooves and the fetal position could keep it out of view. The stallion to the left of him whistled and smirked.
“Damn, Mac. Making all of us look like little colts with a cock like that. I bet my wife would love a go on that.”
Twilight froze. “B...Big Brother?”
“Hey, Twiley.” Shining Armor smiled as he gave his sister a wave, his cheeks cherry red since he immediately made the connection between the mares in the line and the stallions in the circle. He was going to be given a blowjob by his little sister. His cock stood at full length due to the sight of the succulent seven, more particularly his sister.
Twilight’s wings poked the sides of the hallway and she stared blankly at her brother, her crimson face complementing the orange on her lips. She growled and turned to Pinkie once her train of thought came back to her. She grabbed Pinkie by the shoulders. “Pinkie, are you insane! That’s my brother over there that I am going to have to...” Twilight paused. She couldn’t say it.
Pinkie smiled nervously and was about to speak when another deep voice interjected.
“I’d say that your first stallion is the weirdest, but I’m not even a stallion.”
“No...way.” Twilight Sparkle let go of Pinkie and turned to face the final stallion, or should she say, spirit? Discord sat in a dark brown recliner with his offset legs inclined up.
The Spirit of Disharmony chuckled lightly as he snapped his talons. A coconut appeared in his claw and he took a swig from the liquid inside. Despite what the ponies expected, nothing chaotic happened to the coconut. It was drained and disappeared with another snap of his talons. He licked his lips and watched as Fluttershy lowered the forehooves in her face to look at Discord. Her gaze slowly traveled downward until she saw his cock.
Discord’s member was already hard and pulsating, which made Fluttershy whimper at the mere sight of it. While it was not as big as the other cocks in the room, it was certainly different from all the other stallion schlongs, which were now all throbbing and waiting. Discord smiled lightly, although he couldn’t help his smile looking more like a mischievous smirk.
Instead of one flared cockhead, Discord had four. The front of his prick had two openings, with an additional two on the sides of his tip. Sticky precum had already begun to bead on the four heads, which were wiggling with anticipation.
“It’s okay, Fluttershy. Pinkie Pie told me that you might be scared about being my first mare. I promised Pinkie that I won’t do anything to you. You can set your own pace. After all, you were my first friend, and I would never want to hurt you.”
Twilight picked up Pinkie Pie again and stared at her, tripping over her words due to saying them so quickly. “Why does Discord have to be in here!? And Big Mac... and my brother!” she asked.
“Oh come on, Twilight. Sure, your brother is in here, but look at all of the other stallions that you get to spend time with!” Pinkie looked over at Doughnut Joe and winked. “It’s all about having fun.”
Twilight let go of Pinkie and looked at Shining Armor. “Big Brother, you’re married. Why are you doing this?”
Shining Armor smiled lightly. “Cadence and I have an open marriage. We know that we love each other very much, but we also know that we like to have fun with others. Cadance is spending the evening servicing the Crystal Guards. Plus,” his smile slowly formed into a lusty smirk, “I’ve always wanted to feel what it would be like to be inside my little sister’s mouth.”
Twilight’s eyes widened and she exhaled as her whole body flushed in heat. She felt a pocket of warmth move over to her core and she lowered her head, allowing her mane to cover her face. “I’ve... thought of it sometimes too... Big Brother.”
Pinkie Pie smiled and walked into the center of the room while the rest of the mares followed her. She smacked her lips one last time before she faced Doughnut Joe. Her flank shifted from side to side as she spoke.
“Alright girls, you know who your stallion is. Once you have your lipstick on their cock, then look in the center. Once every mare is looking into the center, move to the stallion on the right. Once everypony has had a turn on every cock, then move back to the first cock you had and make sure that your lipstick is still on there.”
Pinkie Pie sauntered over to Doughnut Joe and sat on her haunches in front of him. Joe blushed as he leaned forward and sat on the edge of the couch cushion, his cock pointing directly at Pinkie Pie’s cerulean lips. Pinkie gripped the cock between her forehooves and cooed softly as she opened her lips and kissed the shaft of his cock, an inch away from the hefty orbs that hung off the couch. “How do you like your donuts, Joe?” Pinkie asked as she moved a forehoof down to massage his balls. “Cream filled, or glazed?”
Rarity hesitantly walked over to Hoity Toity and slid to her haunches, making sure not to scuff her hind legs while she was providing her service. Hoity Toity adjusted the sunglasses on his nose and slid forward on the recliner until his cock poked Rarity’s indigo lips. A small smudge painted the head of Hoity’s cock and he placed his hooves on the edge of the armrests while he pretended to gasp.
“What a fashion faux paus I just committed! Indigo is not supposed to be on the head of a cock!” Hoity said, his droning voice unable to mask the fact that he was joking.
Rarity merely chuckled and nuzzled her cheek up against the head, rubbing off the lipstick onto her fur. “Don’t worry darling... I’ll show you where the color goes...”
Trixie lifted her nose to the air as she sauntered over to Prince Blueblood and slowly sank to her haunches. She lifted her hat off of her head and placed it nearby the recliner while she brushed a hoof against her cape. While Blueblood leaned forward on the edge of his own recliner, Trixie decided to leave her cape on. Blueblood raised an eyebrow.
“Do you really think you deserve to be suckling on the cock of royalty?” Blueblood asked. “I’ve never even heard of you!”
Trixie merely smirked as she kissed the tip of his cock, leaving a violet smear upon the head as she placed her forehooves on the recliner and leaned forward.
“When the Great and Experienced Trixie is done with you, you will be begging to make me your Queen.”
Rainbow Dash looked away from Soarin as she walked over to the couch and sank to her haunches in front of him. Soarin was also avoiding her eyes, his gaze set on Hoity Toity and Rarity while he leaned forward, his black cock pointed directly at Rainbow’s eyes. Rainbow leaned up a little bit and looked into Soarin’s face, keeping her stare until Soarin met her gaze. Once she did, she grabbed his cock with one forehoof and smirked. “Prepare for the best blowjob of your life,” Rainbow said as she pumped his cock up and down a few times, feeling it throb and course heat throughout her entire hoof.
Soarin smirked as well as he placed a forehoof on top of Rainbow’s mane. “Bet you can’t beat Spitfire.”
Now it was two bets. Without even thinking about it, Rainbow nodded. “You’re on.”
Applejack placed her Stetson on the unused couch cushion as she slid her forehooves up Big Macintosh’s thighs and leaned forward. Her crimson cheeks poked Big Mac’s cock and she smiled as a small amount of precum soaked into her fur. A shiver ran down Applejack’s body as she stared up into her brother’s eyes. “You better not say a thing to anypony, you hear?” Applejack asked as she kissed halfway up Big Mac’s shaft, feeling the heat practically burn her as his cock throbbed under the soft flesh of her lips.
Big Mac merely nodded as he shifted around on the couch cushion. “AJ... go easy on me. I’m still sore from this morning.”
Applejack frowned and cradled his balls underneath one of her forehooves as she pressed the head of his cock against her forehead. “You been having fun with other ponies behind my back? What happened to me being your little apple pie?”
Big Mac sputtered and spread his hind legs even more as Applejack reached up to kiss the head of his cock, leaving a yellow smear on the tip while she opened wide to show her hot and wet mouth, waiting to slurp up her brother’s dick when given the cue. Big Mac looked over to Shining Armor as Twilight sank to her haunches in front of him and he groaned at the sight.
Twilight stared up at her brother as she passed a glance over to Applejack. The two mares met eyes and Twilight quickly turned back to her brother, her blush only intensifying as she placed her forehooves on the couch. She kissed the middle of Shining Armor’s shaft as she stared up at her brother with an expression of adoration. “Big Brother, you aren’t going to tell anyone about this, are you?” she asked.
Shining Armor gulped as he stared down at his little sister. His cock practically throbbed from that question alone as a bead of precum formed at the tip.
“Holy shit... she looks so hot when she’s on her haunches like that...”
Shining Armor shook his head and smiled lightly as he ran a hoof down Twilight’s head, over her mane and horn until her hair was out of reach. He relaxed back on the couch and spread his hind legs a little more, allowing Twilight to close the distance between herself and his cock. “Whenever you’re ready, Twiley.”
Twilight nodded her head as she kissed the tip of his cock, leaving her own imprint on the flared head as she licked her orange lips. She placed a forehoof underneath his balls, holding them while she prepared her mouth.
Fluttershy whimpered as she sank to her haunches in front of the Spirit of Disharmony. His entire body covered the recliner that he was sitting in and then some, since the lower half of his body was spread out on the carpet. Discord stared into Fluttershy’s terrified blue eyes and he sat up in his recliner as the mare leaned in to try and grab his dick, but due to how big his body was, she wasn’t able to reach it from her position.
Discord reached down to pick up Fluttershy, causing the mare to let out a terrified squeak as she was lifted and placed on the recliner, her ass facing Discord while her mouth was now inches away from his cock. Fluttershy’s face reddened as she held herself up, her forehooves shaking in fear as she moved close to Discord’s cock, but didn’t touch it.
”I... I can’t.” Fluttershy thought.
Her troubled thoughts were interrupted by a chill that ran up her spine as her flank started to warm. Discord’s bear paw ran up Fluttershy’s flank, massaging and rubbing the cutie mark while the other mares readied their mouths, and in some cases, throats for when Pinkie gave the cue. Fluttershy’s forehooves started to relax and she smiled lightly as she moved a forehoof underneath Discord’s cock to straighten it and point it at her lips.
“Thank you... Discord,” Fluttershy muttered as she used her other forehoof to brush her mane out of her eye.
“What else are friends for?” Discord asked with a slight chuckle as his cock throbbed in Fluttershy’s hoof, waiting for her inevitable service.
“On your marks... get set... suck!”
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