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		Description

Twilight decides she wants to go back to the alternate world after saving her crown, but things don't go as planned.  Sometimes she arrives at Canterlot High, other times it's a completely separate world.  Each story will start with Twilight entering an alternate world, but each setting will be different.  I'll add to the description when new chapters are added.
These one-shots might be fleshed out into their own stories in the future.
1.  Canterlot High becomes a nudist school.
2.  The Nudist Humane 6. (This will be the last in the Equestria Girls verse for now.)
3. Interlude 1: Twilight's first forray into the Canterlot Mirror (My Little Pony/Harry Potter)
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		1: Strange arrival



Twilight stepped through the mirror gateway and felt the swirling of the portal.  She also felt the changing of her body, getting taller, her hooves turning into hands and feet, and her teats moving to her chest and expanding.  Like last time, Spike went with her through the portal.  She arrived in the alternate world and looked around, shivering a bit at the brisk weather.
"It's much colder than last time.  Must be close to winter."  She said matter-of-factly as she looked around.  She rubbed her hands together to try to get some warmth and then rubbed them against her arms when she froze: She couldn't feel any cloth!  She stood up and looked down at herself, seeing what she feared:  She was naked!  She quickly covered herself, not knowing if this world had any nudity laws, and quickly went to look for cover as Spike snickered.
"Oh, where can I hide and get clothes!"  As Twilight entered the school, she saw something that both shocked and reassured her.  Everyone was naked for some reason, so she uncovered herself and tried to blend in.  No one gave her a second glance as she passed them, though she tried to keep her eyes on faces, instead of down lower.  "This is so strange!  Last time I was here, everyone was wearing clothes!  What changed?"
She decided to spend the day not worrying about it, though she couldn't help looking at a couple boys' parts, especially when they so brazenly showed off.  'They're much different from ponies.  No sheaths.  She hadn't noticed, but the cold air outside had made her nipples erect. She also noticed patches of hair around the crotches, that didn't seem to serve much purpose.  'Weird.'  As she continued to look at others, she noticed some were partially erect or further along, and she quickly averted her eyes.  'Bad Twilight!  You shouldn't be looking!  Still, it's like the school became a nudist convention!'
At the end of the day, she went to her usual place to sleep in the school, no longer worried about not fitting in.  She got her bed of books ready and laid down on it as the sun set, falling into an uneasy sleep.  She woke up in the middle of the night from a strange dream, and couldn't get back to sleep.  She figured she was too pent up from seeing all the boys showing off, and needed some relief, so she got up and walked to a corner of the library.  She didn't want to ruin any books, after all.  After checking to make sure there was no one around, she got to work, immediately sliding a hand down to her crotch and teased herself, stifling a moan so she wasn't caught.  She was sure sex on the premises was against school policy.
She could already feel herself getting wet as she continued teasing herself, using her free hand to massage her breast.  She slipped a finger inside and slowly pumped, and she couldn't stifle a moan this time as she fingered herself.  She continued fingering herself, and slid a second finger in.  She couldn't stifle the moans that she produced as she slid her fingers in and out.  As she flexed her fingers, the tips brushed against a spot at the top of her vagina that sent an incredible burst of pleasure through her and nearly made her cum right there.  She didn't hear anyone coming to investigate the noises so she continued, brushing against the spot again as she fingered herself, bringing herself even closer to orgasm.  She pressed the heel of her hand against her clit, and nearly yelped at the intense feelings.  She continued exploring her body, doing various things to it, like twisting her nipple, to see how she reacted.
She eventually came, her vaginal muscles trying to milk her fingers for semen they couldn't produce and she laid back as she rode out her orgasm, panting when it subsided.  Her fingers were wet and sticky as she carefully slid them out and looked at them, the fluid on them glistening in the limited light.  She hoped she hadn't squirted, since even back home, she sometimes sprayed from an orgasm.  She didn't have the energy to get up, so decided to sleep where she lay.  If she got in trouble for it, she'd deal with it tomorrow.
Twilight shifted onto her side as she thought she heard someone calling her.  She figured it was Spike, trying to wake her up.  The calling persisted, and Twilight awoke, not as a human, but a pony, lying in her bed in the library.  There was a wet spot in the sheets, indicating a wet dream.
'That was one freaky dream!  But why did I have it?'  *She looked around her room and saw her friends around her bed, each one looking worried.
"Spahk thought you were havin' a nightmare, the way you were shiftin' and moanin', but Ah think it was somethin' else you were dreamin', based on that spot there.  Better change those sheets and get cleaned b'fore Spahk comes back."  Applejack said, smiling knowingly at Twilight.  Twilight move the sheets and went to get up, before Rainbow let out a chuckle.
"That must have been one good dream you were having.  You made quite the mess downstairs, Twilight!"  She said through her chuckles.  Twilight looked confused for a bit before looking down, and seeing that she was, indeed, quite wet.  Her face turned bright red and brought her sheets back over herself.
"Come now, Twilight.  It's nothing to be ashamed about.  I'm sure we've all done it at least once."  Rarity reassured her as she coaxed Twilight out of bed.  "Now, you really must get cleaned before your fur gets matted.  We'll worry about changing your sheets."  Twilight nodded and trotted to the bathroom to get washed up before Spike saw her.  She figured he was making breakfast.  She stepped into her bath and turned it on.  She hadn't realized before now, but her wings were fully flaired, and they felt stiff as she tried to wash them.  As she finished, she was able to fold them again as the cold water she used calmed her down.  As she dried herself off, she figured it was going to be just one of those days.

			Author's Notes: 
I figured this chapter was better off as a dream, based on the subject matter, but not all of them will be dreams, nor will they all have sexual content.  This was also my first true foray into clop.  Please let me know how I did.


	
		The nudist Humane Six
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Twilight fell out of the portal in front of Canterlot HIgh, wearing her usual human outfit and saw Pinkie, who greeted her.
"Hi, Twilight!  Sunset invited us all to her house for a sleepover!  Wanna come along?  It should be fun!"  Pinkie exclaimed happily.
Twilight nodded excitedly.  "I haven't had a sleepover since you invited us all to your place.  Of course I'll come.  Where does Sunset live?"
"Down the street a ways.  She lives on her own."  Pinkie grabbed Twilight's wrist.  "Everyone else is already there.  I said I'd wait for you, though."

Upon arriving at Sunset's house, Twilight took her shoes off to be respectful, placing them inside, near the door as she walked in.  The home was a single-story house, with three bedrooms and two bathrooms, a living room, kitchen, dining room, and backyard.  Sunset was in the living room with the others, though she was wearing a sundress.  Sunset looked up and smiled.  "Glad you could make it, Twilight.  Now, before anything else, I want to make it clear.  This house is entirely clothing optional.  If you want to be nude, I won't stop you."
Rarity looked at Sunset.  "And why did you choose to establish that, Sunset?"  She asked.
Sunset smiled.  "You all know I was a pony once, right?  Well, as Twilight can tell you, ponies don't normally wear clothes.  We'd go naked 95% of the time, and the other 5%, we'd wear outfits that left our rumps exposed, so it was difficult to adjust to a society where nudity was a taboo.  To this end, I've established this house as a clothing optional space.  Anyone comfortable with being nude around others is free to spend their time here without clothes."
Rarity nods before turning at the ruffling of clothing, only to see Pinkie discarding her clothes.  She was soon naked, standing proud.  "To tell the truth, I enjoy being naked, too, but I can't do it often."  She said, smiling.  Rarity took note of Pinkie's breasts, rather small, but perky, and of her pube-free mound.  She also noticed that, except for her head hair and eyelashes, Pinkie was hairless.
"Pinkie, forgive me for asking, but do you shave?"  Rarity asked the pink girl, who shook her head.
"The doctors said I have a condition where I just don't grow any body hair.  While it means I don't have to shave, it also means I get a bit colder than others."  She continued to smile.  "But, come on, Rarity, you should join me.  It's very relaxing."
Rarity frowned.  "I'll.. think about it."  She looked around, noticing that as she was talking to Pinkie, Applejack, Sunset, and Twilight had each undressed, and Rainbow was getting undressed.  "So, you're all comfortable with this?"
Fluttershy then spoke up.  "I'm not that comfortable with being naked around other people, but I'll sometimes be naked around my animal friends.  It's indeed very freeing, not being judged for what you wear or how big or small you are in certain areas.  Though I have visited a nudist resort once.  Not having clothes led to a lot more honesty."
Rainbow nods, chuckling.  "Fluttershy's right.  Being nude all the time leads to a greater level of honesty.  And a greater sense of camaraderie."
Twilight smiled.  "Of course Rainbow would focus on that.  But we won't force anyone to be nude, as that defeats the entire purpose of nudism.  It's only freeing if you get nude of your own volition and enjoy it."  As Twilight Spoke, Pinkie ran to the back door and outside.  "Pinkie!!"
Dash laughed.  "I'll get her."  She ran after her.
Rarity bit her lip, a little nervous as she looked at the other girls.  Each had different-sized breasts, and different levels of pubes before she made her decision and started undressing.  "We're friends, right?  And friends don't make fun of each other for what they look like."  She soon finished getting undressed, a little self-conscious still, but not covering herself.  She had average breasts and her mound was recently shaved.
Seeing the others nude also gave Fluttershy the resolve to undress, though she did it slower than Rarity.  By the time Fluttershy was nude, Rainbow had returned with Pinkie.  "So, now we're all nude.  What's next?"
Sunset smiled.  "Now we go about the sleepover like normal."  And with that, the sleepover began.

	
		Interlude: Twilight's first forray through the Canterlot Mirror



These Crossover chapters will be more like interludes that I will write between the Equestria Girls and other Pony worlds.  They will not take the story over.

After her ventures into the human world, Twilight had gone to see if there were any other magic mirrors.  It took several days, but her search led to Canterlot, where she found a similar magic mirror.  This one, however, had the ability to go wherever the user wanted.  So, excited at the prospect, she activated the mirror and stepped through.  Unlike the Crystal Mirror, she felt no stretching or changes as she was sent through, but found herself in a classroom.  Looking behind herself, she could see the mirror glowing before it faded and showed a strange reflection.  Herself, with her friends.  Each one was an Alicorn and they were surrounded by foals.
Twilight turned away from the mirror that showed an impossible dream, only to hear someone speak up.
"I find myself amazed that one such as yourself has appeared here.  Why, the last time anyone used that mirror as transport was when a gray unicorn with facial hair to rival my own came through.  After all, not many know that the Mirror of Erised can be used to travel to alternate worlds."  Twilight turned to look at the speaker. only to find an old man in purple robes, with long white hair and a long white beard.
"I'm sorry, sir.  I didn't mean to intrude."  Twilight apologized, getting a chuckle out of the old man.
"To think that you speak and understand English.  I am Professor Dumbledore, headmaster of Hogwarts School of Witchcraft and Wizardry."  Dumbledore nodded at Twilight.  "What's your name?"
Twilight frowned in thought before smiling.  "I'm Twilight Sparkle, Princess of Friendship in Equestria."
Dumbledore nodded.  "Hmm, it must be many years on your side.  How is your other Princess, Celestia?"
Twilight frowned at that.  "Why do you want to know?  And how can I believe you when you say Starswirl was here?"
Dumbledore chuckled.  "You can relax, Princess Twilight.  I am not your enemy.  Truth be told, though, you came at a bad time.  So if you could go back through that mirror, we can converse at a later time."
Twilight frowned further.  "You're chasing me away?  I want to help!"
Dumbledore shook his head.  "While I'm sure you're knowledgeable, right now, you wouldn't be welcomed.  Go back, Twilight.  Maybe in the future, you'll be able to help."
Twilight sighed.  "Fine.  But I'll come back some day.  And I hope, when I do, you'll give me answers."  With that, she cast the spell to activate the mirror and stepped through.
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