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		Description

Twist leads an interesting life as a model under the employ of Photo Finish. She drinks every night, and has a pony in her bed almost as often, all while balancing out a successful modeling career.
After watching the obvious sexual tension between two of her co-workers, she decides to take matters into her own hooves and help them relieve it, with her in-between.
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		Twist's Night Out



	My name is Twist, and I’m a model for Photo Finish. Have been for years, since she found me in Ponyville. One might say I’m a bit promiscuous, but hey, a mare has to have her vices. And right now, I can’t help but look at Golden Brisk and Silver Breeze.
Golden Brisk, that adorable little golden stallion, androgynous and intelligent, and his friend, Silver Breeze, the silver tomcolt of few words. Goldie was just adorable, and I’ve always enjoyed the thought of bedding him somehow, and Silver, well, that strong silent type thing she has going makes her sexy.
Those two were just so right for each other in every way, everypony could see it. But apparently they both have some sort of complex, or are just that dense. But who cares, they’re adorable together, and they’re easy on the eyes too.
“Tvist, yu are doing ‘et’ agein!” 
I jumped a little in surprise, turning to greet Photo Finish’s daughter, and my best friend, a stunning powder blue unicorn mare by the name of Radiant Spotlight. Also, we fucked occasionally. 
“Oh, uh, yeah, just thinking Radiant!” 
She cocked an eyebrow, not buying it. 
“Tvist, I knoew how yu are. Yu are planning someving, aren’t yu?” 
Blowing a lock of hair out of my eyes, I huffed at Radiant. How dare she see through my obvious plan on fucking these two!
“Well, maybe! They’re just so cute together.” 
And with that statement, she bapped me right on the head me. Ow. 
“Vook, Tvist, those two, everypueny can see vey like each uther, but they cannot. Don’t rush et, they will figure it out for themselves.”
“Look, I’m not going to push them on each other, I’m only going to rut them until they can’t walk straight.” 
Radiant sighed, clearly giving up. 
“Vook, just don’t fuck them up, mein muther vill kill yu if yu do. Yu know how she can be vith these things.”  
Yeah, I know how over the top Photo Finish can be. Ugh.
“Look, Radiant, trust me, I like them as much as you do and I’m not going to screw things up between them. I’m just going to relieve a little bit of that sexual tension.”  
Radiant just sighed, before turning around and sashaying away. 
“Vhatevah.”
Hmph!
Turning around, I made my way over to Goldie and Silver who were chatting lightly, already decked out in a frilly dress and a stiff tuxedo respectively. Alright Twist, time to initiate Operation: Wanna Fuck.
“Hey Goldie, hey Silver!” 
Flashing them a winning smile, I caught their attention, getting a shy little smile from Goldie and an indifferent stare from Silver. Be still my beating heart! 
“Oh hey Twist, we were just talking about the show today. They said Celestia is going to be in the audience!” 
Well, that’s actually news to me.
“Really? I haven’t heard this before. She normally announces when she’s going to appear at stuff Goldie.”  
I couldn't help but cock an eyebrow, before watching another lock of hair fall again. I blew the loose lock pack into place, momentarily distracted. Back to the conversation. 
“I don’t know Twist, but I've always wanted to meet one of the Princesses!” 
With a flourish, he stood up, grabbing his face and pushing his cheek in adorably. And then he started sparkling, and I mean full on bishy sparkle. Huh.
“That would be kind of cool, wouldn't it?” 
Goldie was still stuck in his little fantasy, sparkling lightly, before Silver shoved him a little, bringing him back to reality. 
“Anyways, I was wondering, you two want to go drinking with me after the show? I know this nice little place, very relaxed and it has some good liquor.” 
Silver looked reproachful, and Goldie just looked excited at the thought of drinking.
“Drinking with friends sounds manly! Count me and Silver in.”
“Goldie, I’m not so sure. You do remember the last time you went drinking, right?” 
Goldie whipped around, giving Silver a mile long stare as he blushed. 
“I SWEAR I DIDN'T KNOW HE WAS A STALLION!”
“Goldie, he had an Adam’s apple, and a five o’ clock shadow.”
“YEAH, WELL, HE HAD ON AN ADORABLE DRESS!” 
Silver just face hoofed, and shook her head. Oh sweet Celestia, I have to hear this story.

“Fine, count me in too Twist, It has been a bit since I had a nice stiff drink.” 
Clapping my hooves together, I grabbed them both in a tight hug, pulling them in close. 
“I swear you won’t regret this.” 
With a twirl, I turned around, swaying my hips back and forth as I trotted off. Now, I just need to go get dressed and go out on the catwalk.
~ ~ ~
Sometime after the show, I collected Goldie and Silver, and we all set out, heading towards Lower Canterlot, a sizeable distance from where the show was held.
“Well, it seems that Celestia really wasn't there.” 
“Goldie, you really need to stop believing everything you hear.”
“Yeah, well, Silver, uhm…”
“I’m waiting for the snappy response.”
“Hmph! Your face!”
“…Very mature Goldie.”
And by Luna’s moon, were they making it hard to keep a straight face. They were going back and forth at it, like brother and sister. It was amazing that they could do this, yet never see the fact they both liked each other. I guess some ponies just can’t see what’s right in front of them.
“If you two kids are done, we’re at the bar.” 
Turning to them, I waggled my eyebrows, watching them as they blushed and looked away from each other. With these two, you can practically taste the sexual tension.
Whirling around, I pushed open the swinging door, walking in like I owned the place. Mostly because I accounted for a large amount of the booze money they made. 
“Hey, what’s up Foamy Mug?” 
A large amber stallion with a dirty blonde mane turned around, a big grin plastered to his face as he cleaned a glass. 
“Oh my, what are this lovely mare and her friends doing in my bar at this time of night?” 
Strutting over to the bar, I grabbed him in head lock, giving him a noogie, hearing him chuckle as he kept cleaning the glass. 
“Oh, nothing new. I and my friends here are going to have a few drinks, and I’ll be paying for them, so keep them coming!”
“Now, I’m going to get a Candy Cane. What do you two want?” 
Turning to Goldie and Silver, I picked them both up a menu, hoofing it to them. Silver opened the menu, before immediately replying. 
“White Russian, heavy on the Russian.” 
Goldie on the other hand, was browsing through the list making cute little noises as he read the selections. 
“Ah, here! I’ll have this Light Artisan Oat Beer! Beer is manly, right?”
“Alright Foam, you heard them, keep it coming!” 
I pulled Foam in close, trying to make sure Goldie was out of earshot.
“Look, water down his beer with oat soda, please. He’s pretty light weight, according to his little friend over there.” 
Foam gave me a strange look, pointing at Goldie. 
“Wait, he’s a stallion?”
I nodded, pointing to Silver, making sure he saw her too. 
“Yep, and that’s his friend Silver Breeze, and she’s a mare. Don’t mix it up.” 
Foamy just shook his head. 
“And here I thought you were bedding a cute mare and a big stallion tonight, but instead,” 
He tossed me a wink, hitting me lightly on the shoulder. 
“It’s a cute stallion and a big mare. Way to mix it up for once Twist.” 
I huffed at him. How dare he see through my plan to fuck these two! Was it really that obvious?
I just made my way over to the booth the two had chosen, and waited for my booze, making small talk with my two friends.
~ ~ ~
“…And then my dad punshed the Ursa Minor right in the nose. The bear ashtually ran away crying, it was aweshume!” 
Goldie was in the midst of telling us a story of his childhood, swinging his legs around to emphasize certain parts. Somehow, he was already tipsy even though Foamy Mug had been watering down his beer with soda the whole time. It was adorable, really. 
Silver, on the other hand, was developing a light blush, as she kept knocking back her White Russians. 
Me? I do this every night. Barely even buzzed.
“So, Silver, how about you, got any stories about your family?” 
Silver slammed down her glass, slopping some of her White Russian around, before shaking her head rather violently. 
“No, I really don’t like talking about my family. Even to you guys. Sorry.” 
Family stories with Silver, no-go. Got it. 
“It’s alright. I can tell you a little about my dad though.”
I leaned back, taking a sip from my drink, just letting the memories surface on their own.
“My old man? Coolest stallion ever. Took care of me after my mom died.” 
A sigh escaped my lips. Memories were surfacing again, the kind I drank to avoid. 
“He was the best stallion I’ve ever met. Strong, confident, kind, even when I was being a brat. He was the best kind of pony.”  
I felt my mind drifting, the best days of my life. 
“But I left him. Ran away really, from him and my own feelings…” 
Silver cleared her throat, breaking the silence before downing another drink. Suddenly, a loud growling filled the air, coming from Silver’s direction. I and Goldie turned slowly towards Silver, as a blush formed on her face.
“Uhm, did you guys even eat after the show? I don’t exactly remember seeing you at the post show spread.” 
Goldie burped lightly before blushing. 
“Uhm, no, I went lookin’ for the Princesh after the show. I think Shilvie was followin’ me the whole time.” 
Silver nodded, the growling intensifying as she did. 
“Last time, he got lost for a whole hour after he stumbled into the wrong hallway, so I made sure to follow him this time.” 
Well, well then. 
“Hey, how ‘bout we go to my flat. I’m a killer cook you know? And I have my own wet bar.” 
Goldie perked up at the mention of booze and food, and Silver just seemed to be along for the ride. 
“Shure, shounds good Twisssst!” 
Jumping up, I dug into my saddlebags and hoofed out a bag of bits onto the counter. 
“Alright then, let’s take this party to my house!”
~ ~ ~
It wasn't long before we got to my flat, thought it did take me a few minutes to fumble my key out. It was a modest little place, enough room for me, and for whatever mare of stallion I was seeing at the time. I made my way right over to the bar, dropping down the spinning drink holder, before setting about mixing some soda, syrup and liquor. Of course, Goldie got more soda and syrup then me and Silver, didn't want him passing out during what was coming.
“Here you go, you two. It’s a little something I mixed up myself, called a Peppermintpot. They’re really minty and tasty, but be careful though, it’s a bit strong.” 
I passed them to the other two, slopping a little bit here and there, marking the fact that maybe I was just a little more drunk then I thought.
I finally meandered my way to the stove, turning it on and grabbing a pan, turning around to the site of Goldie and Silver sipping on their drinks. 
“So, either of you ever had egg sandwiches?”  
Silver nodded, but Goldie shook his head. 
“Well then, you’re in for a treat Goldie. And Silver, I’m going make it better then you've ever had.”
I drizzled some oil on the hot skillet, before cracking the eggs and dropping the yolks onto the pan. A delicious sizzling sound filling the air as the yolks darkened and cooked. I tossed some salt and pepper on the eggs, flipping them over after a few moments.  A delightful scent filled the air as I tossed the cooked yolks onto some bread and slathering some mayo on the slices.
“Here you go guys, just like momma use to make it!” 
I dropped the plates between them, sliding in between the two ponies. I pulled my sandwich close, taking a hearty bite and letting the rich taste slide across my tongue. Mmmmm.
Looking sideways, I watched the other two dig into their sandwiches, yolk smeared onto their lips as they chewed. 
“Shweet Celeshia, Twist, this is delicioush!” 
I tossed them both a napkin. 
“Yeah Twist, I have to admit, you’re pretty good at cooking.” 
“Heh. Told you guys!” I picked up my drinking, tossing them a little wink.
Tilting my head back, I downed my shot in one go, letting the burn linger in my throat. I settled myself more comfortably between Goldy and Silver, mulling over how I was going to approach this.
“So, either of you have a special somepony?” 
They both perked up, seemingly surprised by the question. Goldie was the first to actually untangle his tongue and start speaking. 
“Well, no, I’vhe been really bushie with modeling and shtuff.”
“And how about you Silver?”
“Uhm…”
“How about…,” 
I grabbed them and pulled them close together. 
“Fuck buddies?” 
Goldie ripped himself from my grip, stammering profusely. Silver on the other hand, just shook her head before pulling herself loose.
“Well, why not, you’re both good looking ponies.”
I turned to Goldie, who was still spluttering. How cute.
“You’re just adorable looking Goldie. I’m surprised some mare has snapped you up.” 
I reached over, nibbling on his ear as he began to sweat profusely. 
“And you Silver, well, I’m not too sure which way you go baby. I've seen you checking me out before, but then you got little Goldie here…”
“W-w-what!” 
Now it was Silver’s turn to start freaking out. This was almost too easy.
“I was just trying to figure out how to look more feminine!” 
Silver was starting to mirror Goldie now as her own face was damp with sweat..
“Sure, honey, whatever helps you sleep at night.”
“But-!“ I decided I had heard enough denial, so I pulled her into a deep kiss, stopping any of her protest immediately. She sat there stunned, as I pulled her in deeper, slipping her a bit of tongue. 
At this point, I fully expected her to snap back to reality and push me away, but instead she pulled me closer and started kissing back. Our tongue’s wrestled back and forth, fighting for dominance as Silver kept pulling me closer with her iron grip. I could taste the mintiness of the drink I had just given her, and a little bit of egg too, as we wrestled back and forth, Silver finally getting the upper hand. We sat there for a while, our tongues wrapping around each other. After what felt like an eternity, we broke apart breathing heavily. I don’t know if it was the booze, or just experience, but she was one hell of a kisser.
Silver just sat there, seemingly more stunned at what she did then I was. Turning around, I noticed that Goldie was trying, unsuccessfully, to hide a growing erection. Finally, it was game time. 
“Hey, Goldie, let’s move this party to the bedroom.” 
He just nodded, still trying to process what was happening through the alcohol haze. I hiked my tail, hooking it around her neck, making sure she got a good view of my glistening marehood.
“You can join us too, if you want sugar.” 
I tossed her a wink before pulling my tail from around her, guiding Goldie towards my room as he stumbled a bit.
Finally making it to the door, I pushed him onto my bed watching him fall spread eagle, his erection throbbing in the air like some perverse flag pole. I’ll be damned if he wasn't hung like, well, a stallion. He even kept trying to hide it, as if he was embarrassed by the size, but the only thing he was really achieving was getting it to bob around. Cute, really. 
Silver stumbled into the room, having followed me. Looks like she was still a little caught up in what had just happened. Well, we need to fix that, don’t we? Reaching over, I placed a leg on her back, before raising my head to nip her on the ear.
“OW!”
There we go.
“Care to join us, Silver?”
“Uh y-y-yeah.”
I shoved her towards the bed, watching her trip over her own hooves, before landing unceremoniously on the bed. I crawled onto the bed myself, giving Goldie a coy smile as I made my way over to his crotch, making sure to wave my rump in his face and give him a good view of my slit. Silver took her own spot, settling down and grabbing Goldie’s shaft.
Deciding to act first, I gave Godlie’s shaft a long, sloppy lick, before taking his head into my mouth and bobbing a bit. Goldie let out a loud moan, as Silver began to work his shaft, sucking on one of his balls as I worked the rest of his cock. Moving down, I took the rest of his sac into my mouth, locking eyes with Silver, giving her a wink. 
“I-i-I’m close!”
Feeling Goldie thrust forward, I motioned towards Silver, before pulled his sac out of my mouth, moving up his shaft, before meeting her at the top in a sloppy kiss. We slavered over Goldie’s tip, feeling his thrusting intensify as his salty precum poured into our mouths.
“I’M CUMMING!”
I felt Goldie throb in my mouth as mine and Silver’s tongues dance across his flared head, feeling his cum begin splashing into my mouth. Our tongues entwined, spurring him on for every drop  we could, swapping it back and forth, as Goldie kept moaning cutely.  Goldie shuddered, the last bit dribbling out of him into Silver and mine’s mouths. Breaking away, I tilted my head back and swallowing creamy jizz left in my mouth, before reaching over and pulling Silver into another kiss, wrestling her tongue and savoring the taste of Goldie’s cum.
Finally breaking apart, we laid down next to Goldie, breathing heavily, recuperating a bit before we went on. Goldie, on the other hand, was just lying there panting heavily, a dazed look on his face. I tapped him on the shoulder, bringing him back to reality, before sidling close to his ear.
“Having fun there, lover boy?”
“U-u-uh, yeah!”
Giving Silver a nod, I moved to straddle him, placing my now glistening pussy on his face.
“Good, but you still have two mares to please, stud.”
I turned around, grinding my crotch into Goldie’s face as I felt his admittedly skilled tongue go to work. Silver was quickly working him up to full mast again, the alcohol blush still showing on her face. She worked quickly, and before long, she was rubbing against him, her glistening lips running back and forth across his shaft. That’s one great thing about being an Earth Pony, doesn't take us long to get back in the game.
Goldie slammed his hooves into my flanks, surprising me, as Silver slid down his length, a low moan escaping her. I watched mesmerized, as she slowly took a cock almost as long as my foreleg. Goldie didn’t give me much time to focus though, as he redoubled his efforts, his tongue hitting all the right places. I felt myself winking all over his lips, as he moved back and forth, flicking past my clit occasionally.
A light slapping sound filled the room as Silver rode him, every few strokes she would grunt out, as his length left her. I cracked open an eye, amazed as she kept slamming his length into her again and again, her juices flowing all over him, creating a mess at the base. I suddenly felt Goldie’s tongue leave my slit, moving upward, before sliding right into my-
“AHHH!”
Into my ass.
“You’re a kinky little colt aren't you Goldie~”
I could hear him grunt underneath me, before he moved back to my lips, spreading them again, and diving deep. I could feel him thrusting hard against Silver underneath me, as a steady pressure began to build under his steady attention to my pussy. Silver’s moans intensified, as the slapping sound got louder and faster as she rode him harder, from what I could guess.
Goldie flicked past my clit once more, and suddenly, everything exploded as my eyes snapped open, as fireworks blew behind my eyeballs. I felt myself shuddering, splashing Goldie all over his face with my juices as he tried lapping up as much as he could. Feeling my own high winding down, I watched Silver riding Goldie, almost pulling him all the way out before slamming down, her lips puffy and glistening as he thrusted up to meet her. With a muffled cry, I felt Goldie tremble underneath me as Silver slammed down one more time and engulfing his whole throbbing member. Silver let out a loud moan as she was filled up, and his cum began to leak out of her with her juices.
Finally able to feel my hoof tips, I dragged myself off of Goldie, before turning around to watch Silver pull herself off of him, a gush of cum and her juices spilling out. She fell by his side, clearly spent after her orgasm. I just lay there, holding our little stud close. After a few minutes, I felt the familiar itch again, and began stroking Goldie.
“Come on big boy, we still have one more rodeo to attend.”
I felt him shiver, his length just throbbing halfheartedly.
“I, I can’t…”
Well, this presented a problem. I was still ready for another round, and Silver was out of the picture. Suddenly, the rumors about Goldie started running through my mind, and a wicked grin spread across my face. Maybe he wouldn’t have to do any of the work after all.
Making my way over to a storage bin, I pulled out some lube and one of my favorite toys, a long black double ended strap-on. One of my earlier purchases, it was by far one of my best, and more than a few of my mare-friends had ended up on the receiving end. Sliding the end into me and snapping it on, I made my way over to Goldie, the length swinging dangerously under me, as it occurred to me that I may have pounded a lot of mares with this toy, but never a cute little stallion.
I reached out, and grabbed Goldie’s flank, pulling him towards the edge of the bed. He flopped over easily, apparently too tired to resist. I moved over to his ear, nibbling on it as I lined the dildo up with his cute little asshole.
“Are you sure you can’t go another round?”
He jumped, feeling the length settling against his flanks as I dribbled the lube on the silicone dong.
“WAH!? WAIT-!”
I ignored him, sliding in the length as his protests ceased and a loud girly moaned escaped his lips, one that practically made me cum on the spot. My grin widened, as the length sank slowly deeper and deeper as Goldie’s voice thinned and cracked. Finally sinking the length all the way in, I leaned down, nibbling on his ear again and reaching a leg down to stroke his now throbbing length.
“You don’t have to do any work this time, cutie.”
I felt him relax slowly underneath me, before nodding.  I pulled out slowly, reaching over and dribbling more lube on, just to be safe, before pushing the fake cock back into tight pucker. I pumped slowly, picking up my pace as I felt the lube really begin to work into him and his moans rise in pitch as I felt his cock throb in my fetlock.
Finally working up a fevered pitch, I was slamming into him hard, feeling my own orgasm approaching quickly as the other end slammed into me with each stroke. Goldie came first; his voice breaking and a high pitched yelp escape his lips as I felt him shiver and explode in my hoof, thin cum dribbling from his cock. Slamming hard, I felt my own peak this time, harder then before, as I collapsed on top of him, shaking as well.
Feeling my senses return, I pulled the strap-on out of Goldie, who had passed out from the exertion. Looking up, I saw Silver was far gone too. Silly Unicorns, they’re always one and done. I picked up Goldie, laying him down next to Silver, before placing the strap-on back in its container. I slid myself next to Goldie, feeling my own exhaustion finally catch up with me, as a smirk spread itself across my face.
~ ~ ~
I woke up first, watching Silver and Goldie cuddled together. I couldn't help but giggle as I slid out of bed, making my way to kitchen and putting water into the coffee pot.
I sat down, listening to the steady drip of the water, just reveling in what happened last night. Giggling to myself, I had to agree, they were a cute couple. It’s going to be interesting to see what their reaction is when they wake up, for sure.
Finally, the overwhelming scent of coffee filled the house. I started pouring myself a cup, before a two loud screams filled the house.
“OH CELESTIA, NOT AGAIN!”
“OH NO, NOT AGAIN!”
Laughing to myself, I poured two more cups, and turned towards the door.
It was going to be an interesting day.
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