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		Description

The girls are at it again! This time, the slumber party is at Rarity's house and things are really getting out of hand. The girls dared Rainbow Dash something so big and dangerous, she might as well be thrown in jail right at that moment. Only, this actually might just throw her in jail.
What's to expect when it's unexpected?
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			Author's Notes: 
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ATTENTION ALL READERS: This is NOT an EQG fic. I know the cover makes it look like it is, but it's not! I repeat, it's not! so don't put it in any file with "Equestria Girls" on it.



***********************************************

"Hey guys, let's have a sleepover!" Pinkie Pie shouted at lunchtime.
Rainbow Dash started choking on her burger, due to the sudden outburst and the surprise of a lifetime. Applejack had to pat her back harder than anyone has ever done. Everyone was staring at their table until Rainbow Dash finally calmed down and took a sip of her orange juice.
The girls remembered the last time they had a sleepover. A lot of things had happened that night: Rainbow Dash almost falling to her death, a heart-breaking confession, two hook-ups, and a very weird Monday later. However, all of that was over now. Especially the relationships. Fluttershy and Twilight found it best if they just stayed friends, and Rainbow Dash and Applejack had a huge fight that the girls still don't know about. Well, they know something happened, but the broken-up couple continue to say it wasn't a big deal. However, they've kind of grown apart after.
And all of this was just 4 months ago.
"A sleepover? Again? I'm not sure this time, Pinkie..." Twilight said, sheepishly.
"Silly Twilight, last time was a slumber party, not a sleepover. Besides, what happened last time we went to Rainbow Dash's house to sleepover?"
"I don't want to talk about it, thanks." Rainbow said, shuddering at the memory of her falling from the heavens.
"Although, there were good moments, too." Fluttershy reminded them.
"Yeah, there were." Applejack said sadly and quietly. Rainbow Dash winced when she heard this, but tried to act nonchalant about everything.
"By the way, what ever did happen between you and Rainbow Dash, anyway?" Rarity asked, desperate for information. Clearly, Rainbow's wincing was a little too obvious.
"Like Ah said, there was nothin' that happened between me and Rainbow. We just grew apart, that's all."
"But you guys only went out for like, 4 months, and you broke up 2 weeks ago, whereas Twilight and Flutters didn't even last a full week!" Pinkie explained, "Talk about a lost cause. I turned into a TwiShy shipper for nothing..."
"What was the last part, Pinkie?" Fluttershy asked.
"Nothing!"
"You know, Pinkie, we could have went out even longer but we chose not to. It just didn't feel right." Twilight said, crossing her arms.
"Yeah, it didn't feel right." Fluttershy agreed, more quietly.
"Suit yourself. So are we going to have a sleepover or not?" Pinkie asked, eating some of Applejack's french fries.
"I'm not sure, Pinkie. I have to babysit the little brat known as Sweetie Belle all month long, and I don't have any other plans to back out of it." Rarity sighed.
"....Okay, everybody! Sleepover at Rarity's house!" Pinkie Pie shouted.
"Wait, what?! I never agreed to this!" Rarity exclaimed.
"But you said you didn't have any plans for the month to back out of babysitting. So, why babysit alone, when you can babysit with your best friends!" Pinkie grabbed Rarity into a tight hug, "Am I right?"
"I suppose so."
"Woohoo! Sleepover starts this winter break! It's gonna be awesome!"

Sweetie Belle was walking home from school, texting Apple Bloom, when she slipped on something and fell on her bottom.
"Oww...what the?"
Looking behind her, she noticed an object that was black and shiny. Looking even closer, the black and shiny object looked like...
A gun!
Quickly getting up, Sweetie Belle ran away from the gun as quickly as she could. Little did she know that the owner of the gun was looking for it. She came out of her backyard and sighed of relief when she saw it.
"Thank goodness, you're okay." Mayor Mare said, picking up her gun.

Pinkie Pie and Twilight were eating ice cream, when Pinkie's face lit up into a mischievous grin. Twilight looked at her funny and tapped Pinkie's forehead.
"You alright up there, Pinkie?" she asked.
"Oh Twilight, I'm never alright up here. But I have great ideas for Truth or Dare at the sleepover-"
"No way! There is no way I am doing Truth or Dare again! Remember everything that happened last time?"
"Oh, Twilight, those were practically harmless."
"Yeah, but emotionally, they were not. Look Pinkie, last time was fun and all, but if this time is any more than we can take, count me...ARE YOU EVEN LISTENING?"
Pinkie Pie was picking up something green, and looked at Twilight. "What was that, Twi-Twi? I wasn't listening. But look, I found fifty dollars just lying around! You want it?"
"Ugh, nevermind." Twilight groaned, walking a bit faster.
"It smells like cinnamon!" Pinkie yelled as Twilight was walking away from her, "Wait up!"
Eventually, the two girls arrived at Pinkie's house. Walking up to Pinkie's room, Gummy was sound asleep as Twilight and Pinkie sat down on the bed. Grabbing her "Super-Duper Party Planner," Pinkie began jotting down ideas for Truth or Dare. Wondering what she was doing, Twilight looked over her shoulder to see what she was writing and almost barfed.
"WHAT?! THAT'S IF I CHOOSE DARE?! I HAVE TO E-"
"Shhhhh, Twilight! Gummy's sleeping and the audience doesn't need any spoilers from you."
"What audience?! There's no one here but us!"
"Are you sure? I could have sworn I heard someone yawing..."
"Let's just do our homework." Twilight groaned again.
"Okie-doki-loki!" Pinkie said, opening her backpack, "Just you wait, Twilight. We're going to have the best winter break of our lives!"
"Whoop-dee-doo!" Twilight said sarcastically, showing very little enthusiasm and twirling her finger in the air.
***

Rainbow Dash was sound asleep in her house, when all of a sudden, her eyes shot open.
Something tells me something really bad will happen during that sleepover...

	
		The Night of Dares: Twilight Sparkle- Creepy Crawlies 



	Finally, winter break has arrived and the snow was slowly falling like little leaves coming off the trees. Children were on the streets throwing snowballs and building snowmen. Parents were sitting on their patios, with hot chocolates and cappuccinos, chatting and laughing while watching their children having fun.
Rainbow Dash didn't like it one bit.
She grew up as an only child, and ever since her mother left her father, they were on their own. However, her father had to work double shifts all the time, as the high school's track coach and a dentist's assistant, that they never spent much time with each other. That's why Rainbow Dash pretty much depends on herself since she's usually home alone. She tries to keep most of her heartbroken feelings inside, which is why she usually tries to act tough and awesome. In reality, I'm not as cool as everyone thinks, Rainbow thought.
Listening to the radio, she drove to Rarity's house, with Fluttershy sound asleep in the backseat. Poor girl was so worn out from watching the Cake Twins all last night, she barely got enough sleep before the sleepover. Rainbow didn't mind though. As long as Fluttershy doesn't snore, she was fine.
Taking a turn Rainbow left, as Rarity called it, "the commoner's street." She ended up in the "rich people" neighborhood. Rarity's father is the CEO of a very successful company in at least 15 states, and her mother was a neurologist. Therefore, her parents made loads of money. In less than ten minutes, she arrived at Rarity's house, which was up a hill a little farther from the other houses. Fluttershy was silently waking up from her little nap and took a look at her surroundings.
"Are we here already?" she asked, yawning.
"Yep. We're at casa de Rarity's, also known as, the spoiled rich bitch's house." Rainbow rolled her eyes and groaned.
"Are you okay, Rainbow? Ever since, well, you know what, you've been acting kind of...cranky." Fluttershy said.
Rainbow sighed and looked at her innocent animal-loving friend. Only Fluttershy knew what happened with Rainbow Dash and Applejack, even though AJ knows nothing about it. Rainbow Dash had to tell someone and well, Rarity would have everyone know about it in a heartbeat, and Twilight would suggest a therapist. Pinkie would throw a "Break up and Cheer up" party. So the only person she could trust was Fluttershy, who wouldn't dare tell a soul.
"I know, I know. I'm a little...upset, that's all." Rainbow sighed, parking her car. She saw that Pinkie Pie's and Applejack's cars were already parked outside of the house, which meant they were inside the house. She turned to Fluttershy. "Shall we go in?"
Fluttershy smiled, and unbuckled her seat belt. Popping the trunk, Rainbow got out of her car and grabbed her bags while Fluttershy grabbed hers. She closed the trunk, walked up to the front entrance, and rang the doorbell, which had the beginning of the England's national anthem. After waiting a few moments, the door opened to Rarity's butler, Sebastian.
"Yeeeessssssssss?" he asked. Rainbow and Fluttershy looked at each other, then Rainbow looked at Sebastian.
"Um, we're here for Rarity's sleepover."
"Yeeeesssssssss, do come in." Sebastian said, opening the door wider for them. 
Rainbow never understood why Rarity never invited them over. Her house was beautiful! There were chandeliers made of real crystals, and the couch had very soft cushions, although they look like antiques from the old days. They must have cost at least thousands of dollars, since they are still in very good shape. Her kitchen was also large, so was the dining room. The stairs' railings looked like pure gold, and the stairs looked like the one from Titanic. But enough exploring, as they walked up to the top floor, where Sebastian was leading them to Rarity's room. He knocked on the door.
"Dear Sebastian, is that you?" Rarity's voice came from the other side.
"Yeeeesssssssss," Sebastian said. Rainbow thinks he sounds like a snake, extending his "yes's" like that. "I have two girls out here for you."
"Do come in, girls." Rarity said.
Fluttershy turned the doorknob and opened the door, looking at the sight in front of her. Rarity and three other girls were on her carpet, playing Monopoly. Pinkie was very happy to see the other two girls.
"Hiya, guys! You finally made it! And late as usual, I see." She squealed happily.
"Fluttershy, Rainbow! How nice of you to join us!' Rarity said, pulling them in further. She shut the door.
Rainbow looked around her room. If she was girly, it was to die for.
"Wow, Rarity, I knew you were a snob, but I didn't know you had good taste." she said in awe.
"Thank you...I think?" Rarity replied, confused.
"I'll go get Sweetie Belle!" Twilight said, getting up, "She can't miss out on the sleepover now, can she?"
"If I let that happen, I'll never hear the end of it." Rarity sighed.
"Now, Rarity, ya know Sweetie Belle loves you very much. She ain't gonna hold a grudge against you." Applejack reassured her.
"Have you seen Sweetie Belle hold a grudge? She can be the sweetest girl in this town, but the girl can hold a grudge longer than my parent's marriage. And that's a long time." Rarity said, putting the game back in the box.
Twilight came back with Sweetie Belle, who was eating a Tootsie pop. Pinkie sat next to Sweetie, handed her the party planner, and stood up on the carpet.
"Alright girls, listen up! I have a game for us to play! It's similar to Truth or Dare, but it's not the same. It's called 'Night of Dares.' Basically, there's no truths."
"Awwww..." Fluttershy said, quietly.
"Anyway, I brought an extra suitcase, for which some of the dares had to be put in a jar." The girls looked confused as Pinkie went on, "The jars have live creatures in them, so be warned. I didn't write my dare down, so you guys have to choose it for me! Sweetie here doesn't have any dares, but she will read from the dare list. You can't back out of the dare, otherwise you can't participate in the sleepover. And when we go back to school next year, you have to were a 'DUNCE' hat. Any questions?"
All of their hands shot up. "Good! Then let's begin!"

While the girls were waiting for Pinkie Pie to get the jars out, Sweetie Belle looked over the list and her face was filled with shock and disgust.
"Um...Pinkie? Are you sure these dares are...safe?"
"Of course, silly! It's not like I turned into Pinkamena when I wrote all of this...or did I?" Pinkie said from inside her bag. How she fit in there was a mystery.
"...If you say so..."
"Start reading from the list, Sweetie!"
"First up is Twilight. In this dare, you will have to eat...live bugs." Sweetie almost threw up in her mouth.
"Five of them, to be exact." Pinkie said, taking out a jar. There were live bugs in there, each crawling on top of each other wanting to get out. Twilight looked as if she was going to barf. The other girls had already grabbed paper bags to get ready.
Pinkie took out five bugs and put them in a small container. None of them had wings, so they couldn't fly out. Twilight walked over to them and almost cried. They were so nasty and ugly and squirmy.
"Like they say, slimy yet satisfying!" Pinkie said, eating a gummy worm, "Bon appetite!" 
Twilight looked at the container, looked at Pinkie, then back at the container. She saw a worm slowly trying to get out of the container. Twilight picked it up and almost screamed as it tried to get out of her hand. Rarity ran to her balcony and was ready to barf onto her backyard. The other girls looked at Twilight with both disgust and curiosity. She put the bug close to her lips.
Okay Twilight, you can do this. Just think of it as your favorite food. Spaghetti, yeah that's it. Spaghetti. Twilight thought to herself. 
Without further ado, she put the slimy creature into her mouth and chewed slowly. The girls gasped, while both Fluttershy and Rarity fainted. Twilight ate the other bugs one by one. Soon enough, the container was empty. It took Twilight at least ten minutes to eat them, since she thought of how this could affect her health. Rarity and Fluttershy slowly woke up. Pinkie looked at Twilight.
"So, how do you feel?"
Before Twilight could answer, she bent over and threw up on the carpet.
Rarity screamed bloody murder.

It took the maids some time, but they cleaned the carpet that smelled like vomit and bugs. Twilight had a glass of water and an ice pack on her head. It seems that she had an enormous headache after eating those bugs and throwing up. Pinkie Pie rubbed Twilight's back.
"I'm sorry, Twi-Twi. I shouldn't have made you eat all those bugs."
"Ya think!?" Twilight snapped back. Pinkie winced, as Twilight sighed, "I shouldn't have snapped, I'm sorry. I just don't feel so good right now."
"I understand."
Sweetie Belle tapped on Pinkie, "So should we continue or end it?" she asked.
"Ah think we should continue." Applejack said, the girls nodding with her, "If Twilight was brave enough to eat them bugs, then we should be brave to do our dares."
Pinkie smiled, "Absolutely!"
Fluttershy looked down, "I just hope the next person who gets dared doesn't have to eat bugs."
"You're in luck, Flutters! The next person is you!"
"Say whaaaat?!"


			Author's Notes: 
Yes, she did turn into Pinkamena. It's revenge for her dare back in the first story, when they forced her to jump off a roof.


	
		The Night of Dares: Fluttershy- A.K.A. Sluttershy



	The girls waited for dark to come by so they could drive out to do their next dare. Pinkie Pie had a bag on her lap, patting it like it was her pet or something. Fluttershy was shaking all over, not by the cold, but by how scary her dare might be. While Rarity was comforting her, Sweetie Belle looked over the list of dares again. She seemed disgusted by all the ideas Pinkie had planned, but she gasped when she saw the last dare which was Rainbow's. Looking around to make sure no one heard her, she closed the planner and tapped anxiously on the book.
Twilight was still recovering from eating those nasty creatures, but nonetheless was fine. Applejack was keeping her company by telling her stories about when Big Mac was younger and called a Bratz doll an "action figure." Rainbow was the one driving, Pinkie in the passenger's seat, and those two were chatting about what seemed to be cupcakes and murders, whatever that meant.
Arriving at their destination, Fluttershy gasped at the street they were on. Everyone at school called it the "Tag, you're Raped" street. There were ugly looking buildings and trash all over the ground. Some windows were broken and the wind blew something fierce. The girls knew this street was the worse where they live. If someone wasn't careful, they could've been raped or worse. It was especially dangerous at night. And yet, people still lived on the street, as if there was nothing wrong with it.
"P-P-P-Pinkie? Are you sure this is s-s-safe?" Fluttershy asked, shuddering.
"Yes! Well, no, but we're here so there is nothing to worry about!" Pinkie grinned.
That answer wasn't good enough for Fluttershy, as she sunk deeper into the car seats.
"What is her dare anyway, Pinkie? You never said." Rainbow asked.
Sweetie opened the planner and read Fluttershy's dare out loud. "Fluttershy has to wear a skin tight swimming suit and shout out, 'I'm a...a...' Pinkie, I can't say this word, it's bad."
Pinkie nodded in understanding, took the planner and read aloud. " 'I'm a slut, come and get me!' You have to say this multiple times until someone tries to actually, well, get you!"
"WHAT?!" Fluttershy shouted, realizing how bad this dare was every second.
"Yep, those are the rules. No backing out. Here, put this bathing suit on. It's my sister Maud's outfit. She's really skinny."
Fluttershy held the dreaded bathing suit in her hand, looked outside the window to see the cold winter snow gently falling down, then back at Pinkie, who's grin was getting bigger every second.
If Fluttershy was going to freeze to death outside, possibly getting raped by some weird guy, at least she was doing a dare to not be called a loser.
Actually, that doesn't sound so bad.
"I-I'm sorry. I can't do this, Pinkie. I can wear the hat, it doesn't matter. I'm sorry."
"Oh, come on, Fluttershy! It's suppose to be fun!"
"...Fun?!" Rarity repeated, shocked, "There is no fun in wearing a bathing suit in the winter time, being chased by the mentally insane!"
"Not everyone here is mentally insane..." Pinkie said to herself. Luckily, no one heard it.
"Sorry, darling, but I'm afraid I cannot let this go on any longer. We're going back to the mansion." Rarity demanded.
Pinkie has had it.
Her eyes were filled with hate and annoyance and she started doing a pouty face. Rarity rolled her eyes, where as everyone else looked at the mad Pinkie.
"Pinkie, making a pouty face is not going to make me change my mind."
That's when they realized Pinkie started to sweat a little, to the point where her face turned a light pink.
"Pinkie?" Twilight spoke, "Are you okay?"
Pinkie didn't answer, as her face was turning a dark shade of red, and she started to sweat a lot. The girls realized what Pinkie was doing, and started to panic a little.
"O-okay, Pinkie, that's enough outta ya." Applejack said.
But Pinkie didn't stop and her face was starting to turn a bright purple, and her eyes were bulging right out of their sockets.
"PINKIE! STOP! I DEMAND IT!" Rarity shouted, acting as if Pinkie was her slave.
Pinkie was on the verge of passing out, as she tried to keep in as much air as possible. Sweetie Belle sighed in defeat.
"Alright! Fluttershy will do the dare!"
"WHAT?!" The other girls shouted, save Sweetie and Pinkie.
Pinkie exhaled, releasing so much air, Sweetie could smell her breath. A nice cupcake smell. Pinkie grinned mischievously, seeing as she had won the battle.
"Yay! Fluttershy, put on that bathing suit! It's show time!" She exclaimed, bouncing in her seat.
Fluttershy sighed and looked at the bathing suit she held in her hands. It was worth it. After all, Pinkie was on the verge of possibly passing out or dying. It was all for fun, after all.
How bad could it be?

It was very bad.
For one, Fluttershy was standing outside, bathing suit and everything, freezing her ass off.
She even heard Pinkie Pie complain after she put on the piece of clothing, thinking that she should have took the slutty bunny outfit instead.
Fluttershy was starting to cry a little, wanting to go home instead freezing so much. Rubbing her arms and hands so much didn't help either. She prayed that she wouldn't die of hypothermia or anything outside. She went over to the car, with her friends inside, and knocked on the window lightly.
Twilight rolled down the window as Fluttershy began to speak.
"C-C-Can I g-g-go b-back inside n-now? P-P-Please?" Fluttershy stammered, shivering.
"Pinkie, this here is pure torture. Ya can't leave Fluttershy outside like this." Applejack frowned.
"I'll keep Fluttershy outside like this until you scream that you're a slut!" Pinkie crossed her arms.
"B-But...I'm c-c-cold! It's f-f-freezing out h-here!" Fluttershy started to cry a little.
"No can do, Flutters. I may be crazy, but I'm not stupid either..." Pinkie said.
"Says the one who leaves a friend outside in the snow, wearing nothing but a bathing suit..." Twilight muttered.
"Now please just go and say it multiple times until someone comes out. Please?" Pinkie asked politely.
"O-okay." Fluttershy answered, wishing she had said something else.
Turning around, Fluttershy took a few steps away from the vehicle. Still frozen as ever, she managed to say a few words. Unable to hear her, Pinkie spoke.
"Loud and proud, Fluttershy. Loud and proud."
"I'm a slut, come and get me..." Fluttershy whispered. The wind blew in response. Fluttershy shivered.
"Louder, Fluttershy! Think of the children!" Pinkie shouted, ignoring the confused glances from her friends.
"I'm a slut, come and get me." Fluttershy said, a bit louder.
This isn't working, Pinkie thought as she stared at the crying teenage girl outside. Desperate times calls for desperate measures...
"I KILLED YOUR PET LIZARD, MR. KIPLING!" Pinkie screamed at the top of her lungs.
Fluttershy turned around, confused. Clearly, Pinkie's plan didn't work to get Fluttershy angry, mainly because she never had a pet lizard. But it seemed to have woken up the people living in the neighborhood. Lights flickered on as people started to approach their windows to see what the commotion was about. Fluttershy froze in place, not because of the cold, but because she was so petrified as to what would happen next.
The girls were also shocked, especially Pinkie Pie. She knew she was loud, but as to wake up a neighborhood? Then again, at the Elementary Talent Show, she did kill everyone's ears by singing "Smile" so loud. But at least she started taking lessons after.
Some people living in the buildings started coming outside to see what was going on. Except it was the men, no one else. Fluttershy was really shaking, way too scared to even go back to the car. That's when Pinkie shouted out loud so everyone could hear.
"IT'S SLUTTERSHY! SHE WANTS YOU TO SERVE HER SOME DESSERT! COME AND GET HER!!"
Fluttershy was really scared now. The men turned to her and saw what she was wearing and how she looked. And boy were they happy.
Fluttershy started backing up, as Twilight opened the car door for her. Unaware of this, Fluttershy fell right onto Twilight, as the said girl closed the door. Rainbow started the car and drove off, happy to finally leave the disgusting area. Pinkie sighed.
"Okay, I guess I'm acting a little out-of-character right now, but I really wanted to see some action."
"Oh Fluttershy, darling, you're frozen. Here, put on your coat. When we get back, I'll make you some hot chocolate. Will that be nice?"
Fluttershy nodded, feeling a bit better than she wanted to.
Pinkie looked at the list. "Rarity, you're next. It's not as bad as the others. But maybe it can wait until Fluttershy gets better."
"I suppose it wouldn't be fair if Twilight and Fluttershy do horrible things, and the rest of us won't, now would it?" Rarity sighed.
"YAY! THE NIGHT OF DARES CONTINUES!" Pinkie shouted.
"Yay..." the other girls droned in unison.
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		The Night of Dares: Rarity- Mud Bath



	The girls all traveled to Rick Roll park, where there was a pond beyond the trees, where some of the park's animals live. Right next to the unfrozen pond was a unfrozen pool of mud big enough for a German Shepard to bathe in. When the girls reached their destination, Pinkie handed Rarity a bathing suit and a swimming cap. Rarity took the items and questioned them.
"Pinkie, whatever do I need these for?" Rarity asked, not really happy about the answer about to come from Pinkie's mouth.
"DUH! Isn't it obvious, Rares? You're going to be swimming!" Pinkie exclaimed, clapping her hands.
"Swimming?" Rarity looked at the other girls, in which they shrugged. "That doesn't sound like something I would dread. It sounds quite...delightful...actually." Rarity looked at the small fish in the pond, "Swimming with the fishes, huh?"
"Actually, it's just fish." Sweetie Belle interjected.
"What are you, a dictionary?" Rainbow rolled her ruby eyes.
"Well, yeah, actually I-"
"Silly Rarity!" Pinkie patted Rarity's head, "You're not going to swim in the pond!"
"Oh? Do tell. Where else would I be swimming then if it's not the pond?" Rarity asked.
Pinkie pointed to the answer next to her. Rarity almost fainted at the sight of the mud filled with little insects swimming in it. It looked almost as dirty as the pig pen's mud in Applejack's farm. Rarity blinked twice to see if she was living a nightmare, and truly she was. The other girls all looked at each other, then at Rarity, and shook their heads in disappointment. 
"Rarity, really, it's just mud. How bad could it be?" Applejack asked.
"Easy for you to say, Applejack, you probably bathe in mud everyday in that farm of yours." Rarity scoffed, with an angry Applejack ready to rip her hair out.
"I do not BATHE in the mud! I take a shower just like every other normal human being does." Applejack growled.
"Come on, Rarity, just get this over with." Rainbow groaned, stretching her eyelids, "I'm getting bored."
"Funny," Applejack said, "Boredom is what led to our breakup, huh Rainbow? What, you gonna do the same thing you did to me to Rarity?"
"Applejack, come on, don't bring up our breakup now to everyone." Rainbow sighed, "I said several hundred times I was sorry."
" 'Sorry' ain't gonna cut it, sugarcube. I shouldn't even be calling ya that either, huh?"
"What HAPPENED between you two?" Twilight asked.
Fluttershy changed the subject as she turned to Rarity, "Um...Rarity...think of the mud as a...mud bath...it's nice and thick-"
"That's what she said!" Pinkie giggled.
Fluttershy rolled her eyes, "And think of the insects as rose petals. Just imagine yourself at the spa doing all this."
Rarity was still unsure, "Are you sure about this Fluttershy?"
"I'm sure. Trust me Rarity, it won't be as bad as it looks."
Rarity stared at her animal-loving friend for a moment, then at the pond. Sighing in defeat, Rarity quickly got undressed and put on the bathing suit and cap. Stepping into the cold mud puddle, Rarity cringed at the feel of it. She was about to back out, but she looked at Twilight and Fluttershy, who had done those horrible things before. Rarity sighed once more and plunged her entire body into the mud. It was deeper than she thought. Much deeper. Rarity smelled the horrible stench, and her face started to turn a bit pale. Nonetheless, she was sitting in there, doing what she had to do.
Pinkie wasn't satisfied when she saw the somewhat relaxed expression on Rarity's face. She had to come up with something worse, and fast. A lightbulb went off and Pinkie snapped her fingers. Sweetie Belle looked horrified at the lightbulb mysteriously floating above Pinkie's head. Pinkie snatched the pad from Sweetie's hand and started writing something in there. Then she gave it to Sweetie Belle and whispered some things into her ear. Sweetie Belle, with a disgusted look on her face, shook her head. Pinkie showed her a cupcake and that's what got Sweetie Belle to do what she had to.
'Whoops, it appears I forgot to mention." SweetieBot droned, "Rarity has to swallow the mud as well."
"WHAT?!" Everyone else shouted.
"That's right. She has to swallow some of the mud, with some insects in it."
"ENOUGH WITH THE BUGS ALREADY!" Twilight shouted.
Rarity turned paler and looked at mud, then at Pinkie, who merely whistled all innocent like. Rarity was boiling with rage and flipped Pinkie off, who only looked back with a shocked expression. Rarity gulped and bent down until her mouth was completely under the mud. Then she started to drink some of it, along with a few insects. Fluttershy couldn't stand to see the sight, so without a care, she got in the mud, still with her bathing suit on, and pulled Rarity out of the freezing thing. Rarity was cold and very, very pale.
"Rarity! Are you okay?!" Applejack asked.
"Oh, I will be, once I-" Rarity couldn't even finish her sentence before she barfed right into the mud itself.
The sight wanted to make everyone quit the game, but Pinkie wasn't finished yet.
"Alright, who's next?!"
"Oh gosh, this is too much, Pinkie." Rainbow said, "I may be a daredevil, but this shit is completely crazy! Hell no, I ain't doing this!"
"Really?" Applejack said, "You didn't have a problem doing her three weeks ago!"
"WHAT?!" Everyone shouted, looking at the madly red Rainbow Dash.
"Dashie, you lost your virginity?!" Pinkie asked.
"You had sex with someone who wasn't your girlfriend?!" Twilight shouted.
"You never had sex before?" Rarity pondered. Everyone looked at her, with the most unamused expressions on their faces.
"Pinkie, I hope this dare you got is a real good one." Applejack said, glaring at her ex-girlfriend.
"Oh, it's a doosie, alright." Pinkie said, rereading the dare.
Rainbow matched Applejack's glare. "Bring it."
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