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Twilight Sparkle has long wanted to be at the center of a gangbang, but she had always been too worried about what everyone would think of her if she did it. Fortunately for her, she hears a rumor about a local bar that provides a certain ‘service’ where stallions can pay a fee to relieve themselves through a gloryhole. Knowing this might be her best chance to live out her fantasy in secret, she gladly offers to take over the job for a day.
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“Twilight… Are you sure about this?” Rainbow Dash asked with no small amount of trepidation in her tone. 
Next to her, the purple alicorn sighed in annoyance and looked over at her. “For the last time Rainbow Dash, yes. I’ve had this fantasy since about fifteen minutes after I hit puberty, and I’ve finally thought of a way to live it without getting constant smirks from every stallion in Ponyville afterwards.” She snorted. “So again, yes, I’m sure.” 
“Okay…” Rainbow said reluctantly. Feeling slightly self-conscious, she took a moment to glance around for eavesdroppers. It was a quiet day in Ponyville, and Twilight and Rainbow were trotting casually down the center of the main road. Aside from a few who were moving about their business, the town seemed remarkably empty that day. 
“Besides, there could be a lot of stallions coming to this thing,” Twilight added. “Frankly, I’d feel kind of bad if we got them all together just to leave them hanging.”
“Heh… ‘Leave them hanging’,” Rainbow snickered. 
Twilight shot her a glare, which did nothing to stop her giggling. “Honestly, it’s like talking to a five-year-old.”
Rainbow smirked. “A five-year-old wouldn’t be running… uh, whatever you wanna call this.” She gestured around herself, as if that explained it. She paused, her grin becoming a frown. “For the record, I’m still kind of weirded out. Why exactly am I the one helping you with this?”
“Several reasons,” Twilight said matter-of-factly. “Fluttershy is right out, obviously. Rarity wouldn’t be able to resist gossiping about it, and to be honest, I really doubt she’d want to touch this one either. Applejack’s busy, and Pinkie Pie is… Well, I’m not even completely sure that she knows what sex is.”
Rainbow snorted, but she didn’t disagree.
“And lastly, because I can blackmail you,” Twilight said teasingly. “If you tell anypony it was me in there, I’ll tell everyone about how your parents used to make you take dance classes when you were a filly.”
Rainbow immediately turned to glare at her. “You wouldn’t.”
“Do you really want to risk it?” Twilight asked sweetly. “All you have to do is keep quiet.”
Rainbow sighed and rolled her eyes. “Fine, fine. Not like I’ll ever want to talk about it anyway.” She frowned. “You’d better not try to get me to do anything like this, though. I’m not into stallions.”
“You don’t have to be,” Twilight said as they reached their destination. It was a small bar on the outskirts of Ponyville called the Double Shot. From what Twilight knew, it was a reasonably well-kept place, and if Rarity’s spa gossip was to be believed, it had a special set of rooms in the back where stallions could go to ‘relieve themselves’, for a price. 
Twilight had been intrigued by the idea so she had gone down there a couple of weeks ago to see for herself. After poking around for a bit, she had indeed discovered a small closet with large holes drilled through the walls, leading to private rooms on the other side. The next thing she knew, she was consulting the owner of the bar, asking to take over that particular job for a couple of hours. Moreover, she was willing to do it for no charge as long as she was kept completely anonymous. 
The bartender, a mare named Berry Punch, had quirked an eyebrow at her, but wasn’t about to turn down a chance to have somepony ‘working the stall’, as she referred to it, for free. But Twilight had taken it a step further; she’d told Berry that since she was doing it free of charge, she could attract more potential customers by letting ponies know that they could get laid without having to pay the normal fee. 
Berry had been giving her a very strange look by that point, but again, she wasn’t about to turn down a chance to have more ponies in her bar. They had agreed on a day and Berry had put the information out on the grapevine. Twilight hoped that at least a few stallions decided to take her up on the day’s ‘special offer’.
Of course, if she did want to remain anonymous, she had to sneak in without being seen. That in mind, she beckoned to Rainbow Dash and headed around to the back of the building. Nopony was in sight, so she pushed the door open and slipped inside.
The interior of the building was somewhat dim, and Twilight’s eyes took a moment to adjust. When they did, she looked around at the dark wooden floors and walls. Lighting was provided by several lamps mounted along the walls, giving the place a comfortable, almost homey atmosphere. At the end of the hallway, behind a closed double door, was the main room, where Twilight imagined a bunch of stallions were waiting for the word. She couldn’t help but squirm a bit at the thought, and she felt herself get a little wet under the tail. As she walked closer and closer to the end of the hallway, she felt her marehood’s lips grow puffy and she bit her lip, making sure to keep her tail down to cover it.
Berry Punch was already waiting for her, standing in the middle of the hallway. The burgundy mare nodded at her, then looked at Rainbow Dash with a quirked eyebrow. “I didn’t know there’d be two of you,” she said.
Twilight smiled awkwardly. “She’s not, um… ‘participating’. She’s just gonna look after me, make sure nopony gets too carried away.”
Berry Punch hummed, and nodded. “Works for me.” Her expression turned serious. “Just so we’re clear, if you get knocked up, it’s not my problem. Don’t come crying to me, got it?”
“Definitely,” Twilight said. “I’m not in heat anyway, so it won’t be a problem. Is there anything else?”
Berry shook her head. “Nope, that’s it. Go ahead and get in there.” She pointed toward a nearby door with a hoof. “I’ll give you a few minutes to get ready, then we’ll start this thing.” She gave her a grin. “Have fun.” She then turned and trotted away, going back to the front room.
Rainbow cleared her throat pointedly, and Twilight turned to look at her. “Just what am I supposed to be doing, anyway?”
Twilight pursed her lips. “Well, like I said. You’re going to stay out here, make sure the stallions stay in line, and keep things going smoothly. That’s all.”
“Uh, okay,” Rainbow said without enthusiasm. She didn’t particularly like the idea of acting as the referee for her friend’s gangbang fantasy, but she wasn’t about to bail on her either. 
“Great!" Twilight said obliviously. She gave Rainbow a smile. “Thank you for doing this, Rainbow. It means a lot.”
“Yeah, yeah,” she said grumpily. “Just get ready. I’ll send them in one at a time, so you can, uh, get warmed up I guess.” 
Twilight gave her another smile and nod, then turned and walked over to the door that Berry had pointed out. She pushed it open with her magic, revealing a small dark room. Twilight frowned and channeled magic into her horn to illuminate it.
It was only slightly wider than the average pony and had no furnishings, but what caught her attention next were the portholes cut into the walls on either side. There were two of them in total, positioned directly across from each other, and were just wide enough to allow a stallion’s cock to be slid through without any discomfort. She grinned at the sight, hoping that she was about to get the rutting of her life. 
She stepped all the way inside and closed the door, leaving her in darkness except for the light of her magic. Twilight moved deeper into the room and turned to face one of the portholes. It was currently covered up, but a tiny handle on the edge would allow her to open it when she was ready. She licked her lips in anticipation and allowed her light spell to go out, leaving her in complete darkness. She took a deep breath, and reached up to open the gloryhole. 
A ray of light shined through the opening, and Twilight shied away from it instinctively, as if expecting somepony to be peering through it at her. Fortunately, however, she was quite alone, and she breathed a sigh of relief. She told herself she didn’t need to worry, since the room was dark for a reason and Berry had made it quite clear that none of the stallions were allowed to try to look in at her. 
She had to admit to herself that she was still slightly nervous, but then she began to remind herself why she was doing it. Her favorite fantasy always had her as the center of a gangbang. Just her and a bunch of stallions mounting her from both sides, using her mouth, pussy, even her asshole if she was feeling kinky. She shivered at the thought, and felt herself starting to get even wetter. She sat down on the floor in front of the gloryhole, now completely certain of her actions. There was no way she was backing out of this now. 

Outside in the hallway, Rainbow Dash was standing outside the door and looking increasingly awkward, especially now that she was by herself. A moment later, the double doors down the hall creaked open and a group of six stallions trotted through it. She didn’t know most of them, but she did recognize Thunderlane.
When Thunderlane saw her, his eyes widened in surprise. “B-Boss?!” he stammered. “You’re the one who’s gonna be in there?”
Rainbow Dash gave him a deadpan look. “No, you idiot. She’s already in there. When I told you I was only into mares, I wasn’t lying. I’m just here to make sure you wait your turn. That being said, we never saw each other.”
Thunderlane nodded, although he still looked a bit confused. “Eh, okay.”
A brown earth pony stallion snorted and looked over at Thunderlane. “You actually asked her out? She’s a total flamer, dude. Everyone knows she’s a lesbian.”
Rainbow glared at him. “You’re going last, buddy.” She then addressed all of the stallions. “Let me make this clear. If any of you hear the word ‘stop’, whether it comes from me or whoever’s in that room, that’s what you’re gonna do. If you don’t, I’ll make you do it. Got it?”
She got a round of nods and mumbled agreements. 
“Okay,” Rainbow said, apparently satisfied. She pointed at Thunderlane. “You’re going first. She’s waitin’ for ya.” She gestured at one of the doors on either side of the one Twilight had entered.
Thunderlane looked equal parts nervous and eager, and he trotted over to enter the room adjacent to the closet. He stepped inside after a moment’s pause, then closed the door behind him, leaving Rainbow Dash alone with the other five stallions.
“So…” one of them drawled. 
Rainbow looked at him, unimpressed.
He sighed. 

Twilight squirmed in anticipation as she heard hoofsteps in the room across from her. She listened to them keenly as they moved closer, then a shadow fell over the hole and blocked the miniscule ray of light that shined through it.
“Uh, hello?” a male voice asked tentatively. “Are you, um, ready?”
Twilight opened her mouth to reply, but quickly caught herself. She didn’t want to risk anypony recognizing her by her voice, so she instead tapped on the wall a couple of times.
“Uh, okay then… So, I just… stick it in?”
By now Twilight was getting impatient. She knocked on the wall again, a bit harder than last time. There was another pause of silence before she was caught completely off guard when something long and thick slapped gently against her face.
Twilight moved back a bit, only to feel her rump bump against the wall behind her. Instead she moved aside slightly, allowing her to turn and examine the stallion cock that was waiting for her attention. She fed a little magic into her horn, illuminating the room again and allowing her a better look.
It was black in color, and about twelve inches long, give or take. It was quite thick as well, and Twilight caught herself licking her lips hungrily at the sight, wondering how it would taste. She began to lean in, only to pause as a thought occurred to her. Should I… play with it first, or something?
She decided to take it slow, at least this time. Tentatively, she reached up with a hoof and pressed it to the base of the cock. It was very warm, almost hot, and she could feel a faint throbbing that she assumed was in time with the stallion’s heartbeat. She blushed at the feeling, but she definitely wasn’t about to stop now.
She traced a long line along the stallion’s cock, all the way from the base to the tip. The stallion didn’t respond, but Twilight thought she could hear him shifting on the other side of the wall. That was good; at least he was reacting to it. That meant she was on the right track. 
Twilight continued to stroke the cock, gradually increasing her pace. To her astonishment, it was becoming even harder now that she was playing with it. She then curled a hoof around it, gently pumping the stallion’s member and marveling at how unique it felt. 
To her delight, she definitely heard a faint groan from the other side of the wall that time. Deciding that it was high time to satisfy her curiosity and to reward the stallion that was helping her live her fantasy, Twilight shifted herself, learned in, and licked the stallion’s cock from base to tip. 
It felt very warm against her tongue, and had a fleshy, almost salty flavor that was a bit unusual, but not unpleasant. If anything, it just made her even wetter. But even better than that was how the stallion on the other end moaned at the sensation, and the cock retracted about an inch, only to be thrust back inside, as if he was urging her on.
Twilight was quick to oblige, and with a sly smile she pulled back to wrap her lips firmly around the head, greeting it with rapid swirls of her tongue. She heard a thump as the stallion attempted to thrust forward again and Twilight took the hint and began working her way down.
Slowly but surely, Twilight’s muzzle was filled with that thick stallionhood, her tongue pinned to the bottom of her mouth by its girth as it barely fit inside. Before long, she felt it hit the back of her throat, causing her to gag slightly and pull back. 
She didn’t let it deter her, however. She began to bob her head, keeping her lips tight around the shaft while her hoof continued to pump it near the base. She was rewarded with a spurt of precum against her tongue, causing her to shiver slightly at the taste, and she swallowed it down without complaint. The stallion was moaning more frequently now, and his cock was even harder now, if that were possible. 
As Twilight sped up, she found that she loved the feeling of giving a blowjob. From what little she knew, ponies always seemed to think of it more as a favor, rather than something mutually pleasurable. Twilight hadn’t been sure what to expect, but she found herself enjoying it so much that she was getting even more turned on. She instinctively began grinding her marehood against the floor, attempting to stimulate herself. 
Suddenly, however, there was a knock on the wall behind her. Surprised, Twilight turned her head, the stallion’s cock still in her muzzle as she tried to look behind herself without letting go of it. Unfortunately she couldn’t turn her head far enough, so she reluctantly removed it from her mouth and turned around, reaching over to slide the other porthole open. As soon as she did, another stallionhood slid into the area behind her, leaving her between the two of them. 
She thought about how she wanted to handle this for a moment. She glanced back at the first stallion, and decided that since he was already warmed up, he could use her pussy while she sucked the other one off. She shifted around until she was at the right angle, then raised her rump until she felt the tip of the stallion’s cock nudging at her drenched pussy lips, causing her to gasp softly at the feeling. 
She wiggled her rear end, teasing the stallion by rubbing his cock between her flanks, and he seemed to get the hint. As soon as he was lined up, Twilight began to push back against him groaning softly as she felt herself stretching around that thick, throbbing member as it began to sink into her marehood. 
Twilight had never been rutted by an actual stallion before, but she had used plenty of toys. The result was that her pussy was pleasantly snug around the stallion’s cock, but he didn’t have an undue amount of trouble actually getting it inside her. Before long, Twilight’s rump was pressed all the way against the wall, and she was fighting hard to hold back her moans at the glorious feeling of that thick cock buried inside her. 
Luckily for her, the stallion was willing to take over from there. She felt him pull back, further and further until the head was just barely inside. Then, he began to work his way back in, and Twilight moaned loudly before managing to catch herself. 
Another knock from the wall in front of her got her attention, and she realized she had yet to even touch the second stallion’s cock. She decided to fix that and turned her head to wrap her lips around it, causing the stallion to sigh softly as she slowly took it into her muzzle. 
If Twilight had liked giving a blowjob, then being filled from both ends was pure ecstasy. Now that the cock in her mouth was so conveniently muffling her moans, she figured that she didn’t have to hold them back, so she simply let herself go. 
As the stallion behind her gave her a particularly hard thrust, Twilight moaned loudly around the cock in her mouth. When she did she felt it twitch, making her grin around it. If that particular stallion got off from the sounds of her pleasure, she could certainly oblige him. 
She began bobbing her head back and forth, matching the pace of the stallion who was rutting her from behind. Despite his apparent nervousness, the stallion was certainly no slouch, and definitely seemed to be getting into it now. Each time he thrust into her, Twilight found herself grinding against the wall, causing him to moan even louder, which in turn encouraged her to keep doing so. 
Twilight was doing her utmost to please the stallion using her mouth. She was bobbing her head at a rapid pace, giving the shaft long strokes with her tongue and occasionally pulling back to suckle on the head before working her way back down. She still wasn’t ready to try her luck at deep throating, but the stallion on the other side of the hole definitely seemed to be enjoying himself, much to her pleasure. 
As horny as she was, Twilight was quick to reach her first orgasm. It came almost out of nowhere, washing over her and causing her to give her loudest moan yet as her pussy clenched hard around that throbbing stallionhood that was still thrusting into her marehood.
By the time it faded, Twilight was left trembling, held in place by little more than her shaky legs and the pair of dicks in each end. She realized that she had been neglecting the cock in front of her throughout her orgasm, and was quick to start tending to it again.
The stallion fucking her from behind was getting increasingly urgent with his thrusts, and Twilight smiled to herself as she realized he was about reach his own climax. She hoped he didn’t try to pull out, since she very much wanted to know what it felt like to be filled with cum.
After a few more rapid bucks, the head of the stallion’s cock flared and with one final thrust he buried himself inside her. A moment later, and Twilight moaned loudly as she felt a thick, warm burst of cum splash against her deepest barrier. She shivered at the feeling, and pushed back against the wall as hard as she could in an effort to get it deeper inside. 
With each spurt of cum the stallion gave her, Twilight would moan, and whenever she did, the stallion in front of her would buck his hips, driving his cock deeper into her muzzle. As she continued to suck on the stallionhood in her mouth, she idly noticed that she could feel cum running down her inner thighs, her pussy apparently unable to contain all of it. 
After a few moments of utter bliss, the stallion’s climax finally came to an end, and Twilight was left trembling and moaning softly as he began to go soft inside her. He pulled out a moment later, leaving her alone with the other stallion. 
He might have mumbled something to her before leaving, but if he did Twilight didn’t hear it as she was already fully focused on the other stallion. She was pumping her hoof along the lower half of his cock while continuing to bob her head along the rest of it. By now, the stallion was worked up enough that he was leaking precum quite freely, which Twilight eagerly swallowed down. While the taste wasn’t particularly pleasant, she did find swallowing the stallion’s cum to be an incredibly erotic experience, one that she relished. 
All throughout this time, Twilight’s pussy, still leaking the remnants of the previous stallion’s release, was still pressed up against the hole behind her. The next stallion therefore had no trouble at all sliding himself into her, causing her to gasp, then moan loudly as she was filled yet again with a wet ‘schlick’.
As the stallion bottomed out inside her, then proceeded to start thrusting in and out, Twilight realized several things. First, he was much larger than the previous one had been. Second, while the last one had groaned, this one tended to grunt instead. It made the whole thing seem much more feral, and for Twilight, that was wonderful. The third was that the stallion in front of her was getting more insistent with his thrusts. He was about to cum, and Twilight was eagerly anticipating it. 
With a loud groan, the stallion at her mouth bucked his hips and Twilight felt a hot spurt of his cum hit the back of her throat. She quickly swallowed it down, only to have it immediately replaced by another, which also went down her throat. For the next few spurts, Twilight managed to keep up, but was quickly overwhelmed and was forced to pull back, allowing the head of the stallion’s cock to rest against her tongue. Her cheeks bulged as her mouth was quickly filled, and the excess cum began to leak past her tightly sealed lips, dripping down her chin. 
Soon, the stallion’s orgasm came to an end, and he slowly pulled himself free of both Twilight’s mouth and the gloryhole. It took several deep gulps to completely remove the stallion’s load from her mouth, but she shivered in satisfaction as the sticky warmth slid down her throat. 
Without a dick in her mouth, Twilight’s moaning became a lot more audible. The stallion currently fucking her senseless was much rougher than the last one, each of his thrusts pushing her forward against the wall. She had no idea who the stallion was, but she quickly found herself fantasizing about Big McIntosh. That gave her pause, wondering if it was wrong to imagine having sex with her friend’s brother, but quickly decided that what Applejack didn’t know wouldn’t hurt her. 
By the time the next stallion’s cock was thrust through the gloryhole in front of her, her moans were very audible. Twilight no longer cared about the possibility of someone recognizing her voice. She was far too aroused to worry about it anymore. Without a second thought, she eagerly wrapped her mouth around the new stallionhood, immediately greeting it with strong, eager strokes of her tongue.
The stallion behind her was getting increasingly insistent with his thrusts. Although Twilight was already pressed hard against the wall, she found herself struggling to get him even deeper inside her, grinding her rump against the gloryhole needily.
Without warning, Twilight felt the head of the cock flare inside her, and she very nearly screamed around the cock in her mouth as yet another load of hot stallion spunk was pumped into her. Her own climax followed quickly at the sensation, and she clenched hard around that throbbing, spurting cock as her pussy was filled to the absolute brim by the stallion’s seed. 
By the time her second orgasm was over, Twilight’s jaw had gone slack and the stallion in front of her was simply fucking her muzzle in an effort to get off. Weakly, she tightened her lips around the stallionhood again and began tending to him some more, but she was quickly running out of strength to keep going. A moment later and the softening cock was pulled out of her pussy, a thick overflow of the stallion’s cum pouring out of her marehood to drip down the wall to the floor between her hind legs. 
To her surprise, another cock almost immediately took its place, and was promptly buried inside her pussy, causing her to give another loud moan. She was quickly tiring out, but she wasn’t about to stop now. After all, the entire point was to get fucked to the point of exhaustion. If anything, being pushed to her limit like this only turned her on more. 
She continued to suck firmly on the cock in front of her, eagerly lapping up the precum it gave as the stallion continued to buck into her muzzle. His groans were becoming more and more frequent now and Twilight realized he was about to cum.
A moment later, that was exactly what he did. A thick spurt of cum went down Twilight’s throat, causing her to inhale sharply and then moan herself. However, she abruptly decided that she wanted to know how it felt to have her face covered in cum. She quickly pulled back, clumsily pumping the cock with one of her hooves as she closed her eyes and aimed it directly at her face.
A warm, creamy string of cum struck her squarely in the muzzle, causing her to groan in delight as it dripped down her lips. Another followed almost immediately, landing across one of her cheeks beneath an eye. As the stallion continued to cum, Twilight aimed his cock to cover the entirety of her face in his sticky spunk, moaning softly all the while. 
Before long the stallion’s balls were completely drained, but he had left a warm, gooey gift all over her face. She quickly leaned in and licked the rest of the cum off of the stallionhood, ensuring it was clean before he pulled back. 
Twilight was left panting and gasping as the stallion behind her continued to rut her. She kept her eyes closed, lest she get cum in her eyes, but surprisingly she still wasn’t satisfied. She fumbled around with her hoof, wondering if another stallion was already there waiting for her, only to come up with nothing.
She bit her lip, trying to stifle her moans. “M-more,” she stammered weakly. “I want more!” She knocked on the wall urgently, hoping that there was at least one more stallion left to go. 
She got her desire a moment later, as she heard hoofsteps a moment before a cock rudely slapped her across the muzzle. Twilight reeled for a moment, but she was quick to take advantage as she leaned in and wrapped her mouth around it, sucking on it firmly. 
The stallion grunted in surprise at her apparent enthusiasm, but he certainly wasn’t about to complain. He began to slowly buck his hips, thrusting in and out of the gloryhole and Twilight’s mouth behind it. Twilight quickly matched his thrusts, moving her head forward to meet his medial ring with a wet slap each time. 
Unlike the first two orgasms, Twilight felt her third orgasm building up, and she had a feeling that it would be her strongest yet. Despite her increasingly exhausted state, she continued grinding her rump against the porthole, desperate for all the stimulation she could get. 
Her orgasm hit hard a moment later, and she shoved the cock as far into her muzzle as she could to contain her scream of ecstasy. The cock went down her throat all the way up to the hilt, making her gag but she nonetheless enjoyed the feeling as her pussy convulsed around the stallionhood still thrusting into her. 
As the orgasm ended, Twilight felt the last of her strength fading away. She suddenly sagged, the stallionhood slipping from her mouth as her fore legs buckled and lowered her front half to the floor. She was just barely able to keep her rump up high enough for the stallion behind her to keep fucking her. 
She weakly wrapped the end of a wing around the cock in front of her, jerking it off instead since she didn’t have the strength left in her to stand back up. The thick cock was still wet from her saliva, and she felt the precum dripping down onto her mane. She shivered at the thought of the cock shooting its load all over her back. 
It wasn’t long at all before it did exactly that. She felt it twitch against her wing, she heard a loud grunt through the wall, and then felt a long, sticky strand of cum land across her back, right down her spine. Twilight groaned deep in her throat, and continued stroking the stallion’s cock feebly as it spurted. She felt the cum land all over her wings, the back of her neck, one strand even managing to reach her rump. By the time he was done Twilight’s back was covered in cum, and when she felt the stallion going soft in her feathery grasp, she released him and let him pull himself out of the porthole. 
The one who was still using her pussy wasn’t far behind. With a loud groan, the head of his stallionhood flared and Twilight felt yet another load going deep inside her pussy. Her hind legs shook and she moaned, but that was when the last vestige of her strength left her and she slumped fully to the floor. 
The stallion’s cock slipped out of her pussy and continued to spurt the remainder of its load all over her rump as she finally collapsed, too spent to do anything other than simply gasp for breath and enjoy the feeling of being cummed on.
When the stallion finally finished and pulled out, he left behind an exhausted alicorn, filled and covered with cum, alone on the floor in a state of utter satisfaction. 
For the next few minutes, Twilight simply lay there, the cum starting to dry in her fur as her breathing slowly returned to normal. Eventually, however, she heard a light tap on the door leading out into the hallway.
“Uh, Twi?” Rainbow asked through the door. “You alright in there? That sounded kinda… intense.”
“M’fine,” Twilight said weakly. “Just give me a minute… Or twenty…” 
“Okay…” There was a long pause. “Uh, did you like it?”
Twilight sighed dreamily. “Oh my gosh… you have no idea how amazing it was.”
Another long pause. “Um… you gonna need me do this again sometime? ‘Cause, I kinda don’t wanna make this a habit.”
Twilight waved a hoof weakly, even though Rainbow couldn’t see her. “No, I think I can handle it on my own next time.”
“Next time?” Rainbow asked uneasily.
Twilight laughed quietly. “Rainbow, it was even better than I imagined. There will definitely be a next time.” Her wings heavy with cum, she lifted one to her muzzle and started the long cleaning process, smiling as she started swallowing the tasty treat, one gulp at a time. Definitely…
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