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		Description

 Gilda is pranking the ponies of Manehattan with wedgies when she meets a particularly athletic pegasus. This story contains wedgies for the purpose of pranking and hilarity only. Its also a bit more lighthearted than the stories I've written in the past.  If you like reading about ponies. getting their undies yanked than this is the story for you. If your not into wedgies then please save yourself the headache and nausea and don't read this! Everyone else please enjoy!
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Manehattan. The city where dreams come true. Unfortunately this held true for all of its denizens including bullies. Gilda was one such griffon and Manehattan was her playground. Growing up to fend for herself and being the youngest in her family who prided themselves on a sink or swim theology taught her a lot. Number one: look out for number one first then others if you can. Number two: Don't let anyone see their getting to you no matter how bad it hurts. Number three: Its better for one to be the abuser than be the victim. and Number four: Don't ever look back. The past stays in the past. All of these rules equaled one simple strategy. Survive. And that's what she'd done her whole life. Whether it was learning how to swipe a meal from an unknowing merchant so she wouldn't starve at night or developing her fighting skills to defend herself from bigger griffons who thought they could push her around just because they could. She would do whatever it takes to survive. She'd been beaten unconscious more times than she'd care to remember and each time she thought about it she'd grimace from thinking about the pain but that was okay because pain was good. Pain meant you were alive. But now something was different about her. She didn't just want to survive anymore, she wanted more. 
She first started experiencing this change of heart after meeting a friendly pegasus freshman at flight school. That friendship hadn't lasted long though thanks to a few flight school bullies that saw to it to ruin their friendship. She then visited an old friend in ponyville who explained to her her attitude and bitterness was only tearing her apart on the inside and would only destroy her happiness in the end. Yep Greta was awesome and she was lucky that she had a friend like her. Despite that fact, griffons were still griffons and the way they treated each other wasn't always the best. Still, she knew there was more meant for her out there but what could it be? What could be so compelling? She was one bad griffon and smart ponies knew that if she was coming your way you better move it lest you catch her in one of her moods. This was technically one of those days.
Gilda bust out of a local restroom near a dark alleyway with a deeply satisfied smirk on her beak. She wore a white hoodie and dark green camouflage pants. Nothing too flashy. Under her hoodie was a baby blue v-neck tee. Gilda twirled back inside the restroom to wave her farewell. 
"Nice getting to see you again Derps! I gotta get going but i'll be seeing you real soon! Seeya nerd!" Without another word Gilda took off into the sky laughing. A few moments later a grey pegasus opens the door and stumbles awkwardly out. Her white panties are stuck over her forehead keeping some of her hair over her eyes. Her face, underwear, and mane are completely soaked and one stray hoof is rubbing her rump tenderly.
*cough cough* "N-nice seeing you too G-gilda! Sorry about bothering you earlier! It won't happen again I promise!" Derpy choked out as she tried to gather her composure and tried desperately to not think about anypony seeing her in her current situation.
Gilda just laughed in reply, "Whatever dweeb, seeya around!"  
Now who's next? The griffon wondered to herself as she flew higher into the sky. The clock was ticking.
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*Lightning was flying around sight seeing, she was wearing a wonderbolts hoodie and jeans. She was flying around when she noticed Derpy in her predicament. Worried, she flew down to her. 
"Hey, are you alright Derpy?"
Derpy blushed as she saw her cousin come down from the sky. "Y-yeah of course I am. Why...why wouldn't I be? She gave her best winning smile to show she wasn't hurt. The smile didn't hide her deepening blush from showing how embarrassed she was however.
Lightning Dust deadpanned at her cousin's response. "Seriously? Your dripping wet and in an atomic wedgie. And you obviously didn't do that to yourself." She says gesturing to her cousin's wedgie. "Here." Lightning quickly pries the soaking wet panties off the poor mare to help her out.
*EEEEEEP* Derpy first sighs in relief as her underwear snaps loosely back to her waist but her satisfied look quickly changes into fear. "No! Put it back, quick! She might still be watching!" Derpy frantically starts searching the sky with her eyes darting around nervously.
Lightning Dust raises he brow curiously at her distressed cousin. "Who?"
Derpy shrugs with a nervous smile. "Uh...nobody?" 
Lightning Dust resisted doing a facehoof right there on the spot. "Okay, I'm done with this game. Who. Did. This. To. You?" The irritation was starting t o creep into her voice now.
Derpy looked down at her hooves. "I can't tell you…"
“Why?”
“Look at me!" Derpy yelled back as she gestured to herself. "She said I'd get it worse if I said anything to anypony! She said she knows where I live too! I really don't care about the wedgies you know? I get enough from you whenever we hang out to have built up a tolerance to it by now. I just don't want her to beat me up or something. I mean she hasn't yet but I wouldn't put it past someone like her.”
Lightning cringed inwardly and threw up a hoof in defense. “Woah okay, so you can't tell me her name, can you at least tell me what she looked like?”
Derpy let out an exasperated sigh, “Okay, she's a griffon...a tan one.”
Lightning stepped forward. “Is that it?”
“Uh wait, she's um... she's wearing a white hoodie and camo pants too!”
“Alright. I'll be on the lookout for her then.” She smirked back.
“Alright, thanks Dusty! I'm gonna head back to your place now. My poor tush has had enough for one day!”
"No problem cuz. C'mere, bring it in." Derpy walked over to Lightning Dust and they hugged eachother before Derpy took off.
Lightning waited until her cousin was pretty high up before shouting to her, "Oh and before I forget! Nice undies cuz!" 
All she heard was a really faint response.
"Lightning!"
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Gilda was just chilling on a cloud after failing to find any other real easy targets. She enjoying lounging around as the sun warmed her up.
After searching for nearly an hour, Lightning finally found a griffon matching the description Derpy gave her. Lightning cautiously made her way to relaxed griffon. She wasnt about to pick a fight for no reason or leave herself vulnerable which meant it was time to act chill. At least for the moment anyway.
"Yo, i don't meet many griffins here."
Gilda turned to the pegasus intruding in on her sunlight and glared back at her. "What's that supposed to mean? You don't want me here?"
Lightning threw up her hooves defensively. "No no no, it's the opposite actually, i wanted to talk to you. Most griffins don't like to even acknowledge ponies after the pony-griffin war you know?"
Lightning flew over to the cloud that Gilda was currently on and sat down.
"Yeah well it's hard for griffons to forget that kind of stuff. We griffons have a lot of pride."
"So do ponies, but I guess we're just better at hiding it." Lightning extended her hoof out to Gilda and prayed the Griffon wouldn't rip her arm off. "Names Lightning Dust, you?"
Gilda stared at the outstretched hoof for a few moments before shrugging and giving a fistbump. "My name's Gilda. So what do you want lightning?" Gilda questioned.
"I just wanted to know something, I saw you walk out of an alleyway bathroom earlier, but then I saw a grey pegsus walking out in an atomic wedgie and dripping wet, did you do that?"
Gilda rolled onto her side to show she wasn't going to try anything. "Oh her... yeah well to be honest with you I was  triple-griffon-dared by my friend Greta to go prank-wedgie 10 ponies by the end of the day and she was number 8 on my list. I've only got two more left to go. But *sigh* Ill be honest, maybe i went too far with that atomic wedgie. And the swirly. And the spanking. She just wouldn't stop bugging me about muffins, and where I was from or going, and she even followed me into the alley set on making conversation." Gilda's feather's slowly rose in irritation as she retold her story. "Anyway, she made herself such an easy target so i took the opportunity. I bet she won't be following any strangers into dark alleys anymore. Gilda crossed her arms in an exasperated manner. Mares shouldn't be doing that anyway. Its a great way to get jumped or worse. I'd feel bad but I think I probably did her a favor the more I think about it…"
Lightning laid down next to the griffon. "Derpy has always been a....special case. She loves talking and meeting new ponies and sometimes it can be really hard for her to take a hint. I hate to say that she's naive, but there really is no other way to describe it. Look, I'm not going to tell you to stop with your pranks, a  triple-griffon-dare sounds pretty serious. But do you think you could just stick to wedgies only? The denizens of Manehattan would appreciate having some sort of dignity." Lightning cracked a smile at the griffon.
Gilda grinned and nodded back. "I think I could to do that.  So tell me, how do you even know that mare? I would think you two would be flying in different status levels if you know what i mean.
"I used to think that same way until somepony helped me see things differently. Do you know about the tornado that happened at the wonderbolt academy that nearly killed the elements of harmony? I created that tornado on accident."
Gilda's eyes widened in surprise as she leapt to her feet. "Gee what!? That was you? You must've been clocking some serious mileage out there. Oh, wait a minute! Your that trainee that rainbow dash was assigned with aren't you?"
"Yeah, let's just say I was a egotistical jerk to her."
Gilda shrugged with a knowing smirk. "Yeah well shes an egotistical jerk in general so I see why you two were assigned together."
Lightning rolled her eyes. "Yeah, but the only difference was she could back her ego up, I couldn't do that."
"What do you mean? From what Rainbow told me you were the better flyer, if not a reckless one."
"Yeah, but it's hard to be better than someone who did a sonic rainboom, no matter what you can do."
Gilda nodded seeing how this might have been a touchy subject for the pegasus. "Word. I get what you mean Lightning Dust. You must really admire her for that huh?"
Lightning nodded and sat up. "She really helped me get my act together, even trained me herself and now look at me, i'm actually in the wonderbolts now."
"Wow, good for you lightning. I thought about it once you know. Being a wonderbolt. Me an dash used to race all the time. And I was always right behind her. She really pushed me to be a faster flyer. But then I realized I wouldn't be able to be with my family and despite the fact that they suck. They're all I have, y'know? So i stopped training for it. Dash understood in the end. Loyalty is her element after all.
"Yeah, makes me feel really bad that I accidentally broke her wing back at the academy."
"Ouch. Did she ever get payback on you for that?"
Lightning cringed, "Yeah, an atomic hanging wedgie on top of the academy's flagpole."
Gilda busted out laughing after hearing that. Oh yeah that's a classic dash move! Must've been pretty humiliating. But i bet it would've been worse depending on your choice of underwear that day. Hopefully it wasn't anything too bad.
Lightning blushed, "Oh but it was. I wore granny panties that day, and I still do. There's just something nice about wearing them."
Gilda resisted the urge to fall over in a laughing fit. "Nice. Yeah me an Dash prank each other every once in awhile and I'm not gonna lie. Most of our prank fights end in wedgies. I usually beat her with my strength but occasionally she gets me back pretty good. I remember once getting a sonic rainboom wedgie from her. That one was pretty bad."
"Ouch, that just sounds painful, I hate to feel one."
"Yeah you would... But its cool since I'm always destroying her plot anyway."
"What's the most embarrassing pair of granny panties you've seen Rainbow wear?"
"Pshh okay get this! Dash has the cutest pair of these custom made white spandex granny panties with the words wedgie mare on the back and a picture of me giving her an atomic wedgie on the front. It was a selfie we made once. I've only seen her wear it once before while we were in one our prank fights. If Dash is anything she's a thrill seeker."
Lightning was laughing so hard that she ended up rolling on the ground crying.
"I know right! That girl is such a riot!" 
After a few moments Lightning finally gathered the strength to get up off the ground and stop laughing and wipes her eyes. "Oh geez, I can't believe she has a pair like that. On second thought actually I can, she took of selfie of herself giving me a shoulder wedgie once." Lightning laughed at the thought.
"Its definitely possible. That girl seems obsessed with giving wedgies. Looks like my bullying tactics in flight school may have rubbed off on her a little too much. So anyway, do you live here or are you just passing through?
"Yeah I live here but this week my cousin's staying withme so I was showing her around until I lost track of her earlier today."
"What's your cousin's name?"
"Yeah, believe it or not, Derpy is my cousin." Lightning looked straight at Gilda waiting for her next response.
Gilda nearly choked in surprise, "Oh...this is awkward. She's your sister?! Now I get why you came to see me."
"Yeah, look I don't care if you give her a wedgie or two, even she wouldn't care about that, just keep it at wedgies though. And above all else, if you hurt her or make her cry, I will rip your wings off and shove your feathers down your throat one by one, understand?" She flared out her wings and gave her best intimidating pose. Of course it wasn't that intimidating since she was half the size of the griffon but it was the thought that counted.
"Your protective of your siblings...to an extent. I like that. But you probably shouldn't threaten a griffon who could physically rip your chest open and eat you alive." She flashed a quick smirk despite the seriousness of the threat. "Just saying..."
Lightning shrugged before lying back down on the cloud. "Derpy is the only family I have left, my mom passed away when I was young and my father died a couple years ago. Sure Ive got extended family members but they never really visit me like Derpy does. They don't really care as much I guess. Sure she can be a naive dork but she's my naive dork."
"Ah crud, now I feel bad giving her all those wedgies and swirlies. I'd like to make it up to you two."
"Just apologize to her for giving her the swirlies, she doesn't care about getting wedgies that much."
"What do you mean she doesn't care about wedgies?"
"What I said, she doesn't care if you give her wedgies. She gets plenty from me so she's kind of used to it."
There was a short moment of silence followed by Gilda humming to herself in deep thought. Suddenly she smiled a sheepish grin as an idea struck her. "Well let's go see her then. I think I know how I can make it up to her. I'm sure she'd be happy to see me again anyway."
Lightning smiled back at her new griffon friend. "yeah, you know where she lives right?"
"Ha! No i just said that to mess with her! As if I have the time or mental capabilities to keep tabs on the ponies I meet in Equestria!" Gilda chuckled to herself.
Lightning snickered back and playfully punched the griffon in the shoulder. 
"Lead the way and Il'l follow Lightning Dust. I think Ive got just the right surprise apology for her."
"Alright this had better be good Gilda!"
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After they'd finally made it back to her house Lightning stepped forward and rang the doorbell waiting for Derpy to answer. After about a minute the grey pegasus finally opened the door. She was dry now, having new underwear on and a nice light blue skirt and a large white t-shirt. "Hey lightning! Hey Gilda......wait...G-gilda!?" Derpy nearly shrieked as she immediately tried to slam the door closed but Gilda quickly lunged forward and grabbed the doorknob effectively stopping her. 
"Hey Derps. Don't freak out alright, but I got something I gotta tell ya."
With no other option available, Derpy turned shakily to face the imposing griffon. "O-oh, what is it?"
Gilda took a deep breath, "Your sister found me and we had a little chat. I wanted to tell you I'm sorry for all the swirlies, spankings, and wedgies. I was triple-griffon-dared to go out today and wedgie at least 10 mares before coming home or go the rest of the week with an atomic wedgie fixed over my beak. In my country a griffon doesn't break a triple-griffon-dare on their honor. Its not something to ever be taken lightly and its mainly used to force griffons to offer their help to other griffons without making them have to pay for their services. It an emergency only kind of thing and griffons have to follow it through on their honor. Which is why I cant believe Greta did it to me. Anyway, I've been collecting the underwear as proof." Gilda opens one of her pockets and reveals 7 pairs of various ripped panties. "You weren't an initial target but you made it so easy for me. I was so irritated that I left without getting your underwear. Now here's the important part. I have a deal for you."
Derpy now listening intently to the griffon lifted her gaze to meet the griffon's eyes. "Yes."
Gilda put her claw up against the door frame to support herself. "I bet you've probably gotten a bunch of wedgies in your life right? Well if you give me that stretched pair of yours from earlier then I'll let you give me a wedgie as hard as you want. Greta never said I couldn't wedgie myself. Think about it, I'm sure you'd love to have the opportunity to be on the giving side of a wedgie for once wouldn't you?"
Derpy thought it over for a few seconds before nodding in agreement. "Alright, hold on a minute." Without another word the grey pegasus  went back inside the house and after a few moments she returned with the stretched out pair.
Gilda looked at the underwear and turned to Lightning Dust with a shrug. "Well today's taking a turn I really hadn't expected. If i hadn't met you today I probably wouldn't be here waiting to get a wedgie from a mare who I earlier gave swirlies, a spanking, and a atomic wedgie to. But if this is what it takes so the three of us are chill then so be it.
Lightning smiled at the griffon. "Your welcome!"
Derpy handed Gilda the stretched out panties with a slight blush and Gilda quickly grabbed the white panties and stuffed the stretched out underwear into her pocket with the others. "A deal is a deal so whats it gonna be? What do you want me to do?" Gilda tried not to show it but a slight blush was already forming over her face.
Derpy's face scrunched up for a moment. "Um, take your pants off please."
Gilda took a breath and removed her pants revealing a pair of spandex cotton baby blue bikini cut panties with little clouds all over them and a pink frilly trim along the waistband and leg holes. Gilda took a quick glance down and groaned outwardly. Aw c'mon Gilda really? Of all the days to wear stupid underwear you pick today? Well there's no use stopping now. I just hope she gets this over with quickly. It couldn't get much worse anyway. Well aside from the wedgie, but I bet I'll barely feel it anyway.  Gilda stopped thinking and noticed how Derpy was staring at her. "I hope your enjoying the view Derps."
Derpy giggled despite being caught staring and nodded. "You look good in those! Now please turn around."
Gilda chuckled to herself at the mare's polite attitude. That chuckle disappeared however when Derpy grabbed her waistband and launched it into the sky. Gilda's eyes shrunk to pin pricks as she felt her underwear shoot up her butt invading one of her most intimate places. The force of the wedgie she was getting made the griffon glad that she hadn't been born a boy. Regardless of her gender, the pain erupting from her crotch nearly forced the female griffon to her knees. There was another strong pull and Gilda's claws shot to her crotch to stem the growing pain in her nether region. "Hngh! Ow! Are you sure you haven't given any wedgies before cause your doing pretty good with this one!" Another sharp tug was administered earning another loud yelp from the griffon.
Derpy snorted as she watched the helpless griffon shake and wiggle in front of her, "I think I've only given one before you, and it was to Princess Celestia when I was delivering an important package to her from Twilight." Derpy lifted Gilds's panties higher into the air giving her cousin a pretty good view of the show. As if she wasn't getting a good enough view already...
Gilda Rose to her hindlegs and grabbed against the door frame with one claw to balance herself as her bikini panties both reached her upper back and continued to sink deeper into her toned griffon butt. "Wait, what!? How were you" SQUAWK!! "Able to do that? Or better yet, why did OW!! She let you?" Gilda groaned at the bird like noise she made. She just couldn't help herself from squawking at the pain and the thought of being helpless at someone else's mercy both frustrated her and kinda turned her on a bit...
Derpy shrugged, she was too focused with the task at hand making sure to pull the griffon's underwear left and right to ensure she could feel every inch of her underwear as it dug up into her backside. "Something about needing something to do to pass the time and not having anything else to do. So she asked me if I had any creative ideas for passing time and I said the only thing that came to my mind. 'We could always give each other wedgies'."
Gilda started squirmed uncomfortably as her panties were now starting to slip into her front giving her a slight cameltoe. Despite the pain and embarrassment she was feeling, Gilda was more interested in how the little mare she'd picked on earlier had gotten to give her ruler a wedgie. She had so many questions now. "And you're saying that worked?! Did she even know what a wedgie was? Did she wedgie you afterwards?"
Derpy struggled to keep her focus as she lifted the slowly stretching underwear up to the griffon's shoulders. "Yes It worked, not really, and big time!"
Gilda managed to laugh despite her now super painful wedgie. "Wow that must have been great! I cant even imagine how she would've reacted once you started yanking her underwear around! Dude, I'd give anything to have seen her face!"
"I honestly think she enjoyed it, she didn't ever tell me to stop. But then again maybe she was too flustered with me at the time. With one last ounce of hidden strength Derpy pulled the stretched out underwear over Gilda's head giving her an atomic wedgie.
Gilda sighed in acceptance as she felt the underwear go up over her head before being let go to rest just above her eyes. Immediately Gilda was forced to crane her neck back as the underwear attempted to pull her head back to her butt.  Ow Ow Ow! Dang she's really too good at this for it only being her second time! Well I certainly deserved this after everything I've done today. At least I was wearing clean underwear, thanks mom. 
"Nice finish Derpy. I'm going to be feeling this one for a while! How's it feel to be the one in control of someone else's undies for once? Did you like it?"
Derpy made a motivated pose of victory as she spoke, "It was so thrilling! I might start doing it on Lightning when she visits!" 
At that Lightning paled slightly after watching the whole scene unfold in front of her, "Uh, please don't!"
Gilda shrugged and raised her brows, "Well I do need one more pair of ripped panties..."
Having a terrible feeling in the pit of her stomach, Lightning started backing away slowly from the two other girls.
"C'mon Lightning, we both got wedgies. Join the club." 
"Thanks Derpy, but I'd rather not, especially since I'm wearing my favorite pair of undies right now"
Gilda groaned under her atomic wedgie, "Ugh, c'mon please? I really don't want to wear an atomic wedgie for a whole week. What if I put in a good word for you with Dash? Something like that or whatever you want."
There was a long pause before Lightning Dust let out a long sigh and turned her back to the griffon, "Your lucky I'm feeling nice today.   M-make it quick alright?"
Gilda awkwardly stumbled over to Lightning Dust with her atomic wedgie still hooked over her forehead, "I'll Give it my best shot. She said as she reached into the pegasai's jeans and got a strong grip on her underwear. 
"Huh, these feel pretty comfy."
Lightning nodded, "They're custom made cotton granny panties."
"Oh this will be fun then!" Gilda positions herself for a moment then lifts Lightning off the ground by her panties and watches the underwear shoot out of her jeans and leap up her back. The underwear Lightning wore would've made any filly proud, frilly bright pink granny panties with lightning bolts on them, not to mention her name clearly written on the waistband. Gilda cringed sympathetically as she watched Lightning grimace in pain. "Ooh that looks like it hurts!"
All Lightning Dust could do was bite her lip to keep herself from screaming in agony. As she opened her mouth she managed to squeak out her response, "Y-yes! Yes it does!"
"Derpy, want to give me some help here?" Gilda asked as she began to bounce Lightning by her cotton panties causing the poor mare to squeak and yelp with every unfortunate bounce.
Derpy blushed as she watched her sister's torment. "Nah, I'm good. This one is all you Gilda."
"Suit yourself. I'm almost finished anyway." Gilda muttered as she gave a sharp yank upward. "You wear some pretty nice undies Dust!" Gilda teased.
Lightning could barely hear the griffon under her own screams of torment, "S-shut up! I....these were a gift."
Lightning squealed loudly as the underwear stretched over her eyes but to her dismay she was starting to find that she kind of liked this rough treatment. Unfortunately for her, she made this known to Gilda when she let out a very quiet moan under her breath.
"Last one...Here it comes!" Gilda announced before leapfrogging over Lightning and attaching her panties over the bridge of her nose. 
For a moment Lightning Dust felt her muzzle press up firmly against the griffon's wedgied butt as Gilda leapt over her but luckily for Lightning, Gilda let go of her waistband and turned around to admire her work.
Gilda smiled seductively as she circled the blinded pegasus, "I heard that moan you made earlier. You'r starting to enjoy this aren't you Lightning Dust? Well how do you like this? Gilda questioned as she started pulling gently on the front of the pegasai's panties.
To Lightning's humiliation, she couldn't help but squeal softer and moan louder as the griffon assaulted her crotch with her underwear. Lightning and Derpy both blushed furiously as Lightning's cameltoe grew more and more obvious. "No! I just Ah! I eeek!" she stammered at a loss for words.
Gilda smirked victoriously at her friend's embarrassment and started pulling harder and faster. "You like being owned by your undies Lightning? Or maybe you just like getting owned by me?!" Gilda took one of her claws and started rubbing the pegasai's right wing and smirked as she watched it quickly stiffen. "Wow you must be really sensitive, your wings are getting hard pretty fast Dust!"
"Well if youd stop rubbing them like that I'd..."
"Like what? Oh you mean like this?!" Gilda started using her other claw to stroke the second wing with as much ferocity as the first.
Lightning just moaned loudly and blushed in embarrassment as her wings popped up quickly, giving her a wing boner. Normally she might try to fight this sort of thing from happening but she'd already let this griffon give her a wedgie so why not enjoy this too? Lightning had gave in to her more primal urges and just moaned louder and louder. She stuck her tongue out in bliss at Gilda's vigorous strokes on her sensitive wings. Derpy finally looked away to spare her cousin some sort of dignity as she writhed in bliss at the griffon's touch.
"Hey Derpy come here, I have a great idea for a picture!" Gilda spoke as her sensual assault on Lightning's wings became faster and harder.
"Okay, If you say so." Derpy said shyly as she walked over to join the other two girls using her wing to cover her eyes from seeing her cousin's boner. 
Lightning lifted her panties up out of her eyes so she could see better and quickly attempted to fix her wing boner as Gilda pulled out a camera from one of her pockets.
Gilda held her camera out in front of them and prepped the timer. "Alright everyone stay still, my camera takes a few seconds to work." Gilda looked at Lightning who was beside her, then down at Derpy who was waiting patiently in front of them for the camera to flash. Gilda looked down and noticed Derpy's underwear was peeking out of her skirt. Big mistake. Gilda made a gesture for her and Lightning to give one last wedgie for the picture. "Alright...3...2...1!"
Gilda and Lightning both reached into Derpy's skirt and latched on to her underwear forcefully lifting the cute pantiesup and over her head in a brutal atomic wedgie just before the camera flashes. 
"Oh yeah this is definitely a keeper!" The picture reveals Derpy with her undies now over her head making a cute face of embarrassment and surprise as the other two atomic wedgied girls smile sheepishly behind her. Gilda turned the camera around to show it to the other mares. "We look pretty good! Well as good as three girls with atomic wedgies can look anyway."
"Aww, I think we look cute!" Derpy said as she removed her atomic wedgie.
Lightning nodded in agreement before unhooking her panties as well.
"Yea your right...oh yeah, Dust before I leave I'm gonna need your panties. Don't worry I'll bring them back to you after I show them to Greta." Gilda said while pulling her panties off her head. "I'll rip mine when I get back."
"Go ahead and keep them, I'll just make another pair." Lightning said as she took off her panties and gave them over to Gilda.
"Gee thanks!" Gilda held the panties up in the air as she examined them. "Another trophy! I cant wait to see Greta's face when I come back with all ten of these! I'll let you in on a little griffon secret. If one pulls off the dare of the other griffon when its used inappropriately then the other griffon who made the dare has to suffer the original consequence."
"Oh that's awesome! Well I hope you have fun!" 
"You know it Derps! Gilda said back as she took off to return to her griffon friend. Won't she be surprised to learn that she'll be the one walking around with a wedgie for the week!
*THE END*

			Author's Notes: 
Finally did another one of these. This one was a lot more lighthearted too.
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