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		Description

Rainbow just had sex with Mare Do Well. That leaves her with one important question: Which of her friends did she just fuck?
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		Prologue: Mare Do Well



Rainbow Dash walks through the alley behind Ponyville's joke shop on her way back from a hard day (or at least a hard few minutes) of work regulating the town's weather. She's entirely minding her own business – to be specific, she's fantasizing about being in the Wonderbolts full-time, and no longer needing to worry about whether or not there are clouds in the sky in any particular place.
Noises come from behind her: hoofsteps, an empty can rattling.
Rainbow whirls around, instantly ready to face whatever villain might be following her. To her shock, though, it's Mare Do Well's blank purple face staring back at her. The only pony who ever bested her (even if it had to actually taken five ponies in order to do so). Mare Do Well stalks toward her in total silence, no word, no gesture to indicate her intentions – she doesn't even blink.
But Rainbow already knows this masked mare's secret. (Honestly, she thought she'd never have to see this silly costume again, once she pulled off that mask.) She isn't concerned; she grins and raises a hoof in greeting. “Hey, how's it going, um... Pinkie?”
No answer.
“Twilight?”
Still no answer.
“A-J?”
Mare Do Well is drawing closer and closer, and she still doesn't show any response.
“You couldn't be Fluttershy, could you?”
Still, she only comes closer.
“Um... Rarity? This isn't funny, okay?”
Finally, Mare Do Well does something. But it's the last thing Rainbow expected: She pounces, tackling Rainbow to the ground in a flash of speed. And then she kisses her.
Rainbow's eyes go wide at the unexpected advance, but she can't argue with the pleasure of Mare Do Well's soft lips and deft tongue. She wraps her hooves around her masked admirer, pulling the mysterious mare closer for an even more heated kiss. She's amazing! (And somehow, she's all the hotter for being anonymous.)
Mare Do Well's kisses move over Rainbow's cheek and on down. The wet tongue and hot breath brushes against her neck, making her whole body tingle and quiver. She should be concerned about how fast this is going, should be wondering who's behind that mask, should be worried about who might see her making out in public ... right in the middle of this alley behind the joke shop. But she isn't concerned. She's engrossed with the way Mare Do Well's tongue caresses her, with where Mare Do Well's hooves are wandering.
Those kisses are trailing lower and lower, down her neck, down her chest, across her belly. Is she even going to stop? Do I want her to stop? 
Before long, it doesn't even matter anymore. The masked mare's mouth makes its marvelous way to Rainbow's miniscule mammaries. 
Rainbow actually whimpers in ecstasy as that mare gently suckles her teats, sending keen jolts of pleasure through her.
But Mare Do Well doesn't stop there. She goes lower still.
Rainbow can't believe it's happening ... and she can't wait for it to happen. One more kiss, two more, and then Mare Do Well makes that all-important contact. Only when that mare's tongue touches her does Rainbow realize just how incredibly wet she's allowed herself to become. What a sloppy mess must be getting in that mare's mouth! But Mare Do Well seems to revel in it, slathering her tongue greedily over Rainbow's slit.
Clenching Mare Do Well's head between her back legs, Rainbow gives herself over to it, barely even remembering to reign in her moans (she doesn't want to draw a crowd, after all). That mare is eating her out masterfully; gently teasing at first, and then building to an intensity that Rainbow has never experienced before.
Just when Rainbow thinks it can't possibly get any better, Mare Do Well does ... something. Rainbow's not quite sure what it is. It feels like it must involve soft lips and gentle suction, but it also feels like a swirling tongue circling and circling, and it's ... it's just—
Rainbow throws her head back and squeals as a massive orgasm rushes through her, blowing away all her self-control.
Mare Do Well pauses for just a moment, just long enough for Rainbow's twitching to die down ... and then she does it again.
Again and again it happens. Mare Do Well plays Rainbow like a flute, raising a symphony of Rainbow's yells and moans in the empty alleyway. It's a miracle that nopony comes to investigate the sounds, that nobody finds them, and still she keeps at it, putting Rainbow through more than even she can handle.
Finally, Rainbow manages to blurt out, “Stop! Stop! I can't ... I can't take any more!”
Only then does Mare Do Well give one final kiss to Rainbow's clit. She stands up, her mask dripping with Rainbow's juices, and looks down at the results of her good work: one completely devastated pegasus mare.
Rainbow struggles to catch her breath, staring up at Mare Do Well's unreadable face. After several long moments and a lot of gasping, she finally manages to ask the question that's burning in her mind: “That was... That was awesome! Who are you?”
Mare Do Well winks at Rainbow, then darts away, vanishing around a corner. The question goes unanswered.
Slowly picking herself up off of the bottom of the alley, Rainbow breathes a heavy sigh. (And not just because Mare Do Well orgasmed the very breath out of her, although that does have something to do with it.) She has a conundrum now: Which of her friends did she just fuck?
It couldn't possibly be Fluttershy – she would be too shy to do something this bold (or was that why she needed the mask?) Twilight wouldn’t try anything like that – she's made it very clear that she has no romantic interests among her friends (or is that just a front she needs to keep up now that she's a princess and her love interests are political ... then she would need a mask!) Certainly honest Applejack wouldn’t sneak around behind a mask (but what if this is her way of being honest with herself when her family normally wouldn't tolerate her dating a pegasus pony?) Something this random would definitely be right up Pinkie's alley, and she does have a very talented tongue (but can Pinkie possibly go so long without talking?) And Rarity had never even worn the Mare Do Well costume before (but she is the only one who still has a costume – unless one of the others has kept theirs secretly!)
Rainbow shakes her head clear. There's no way she can think her way out of this one. It's clear that there is only one choice: she'll have to fuck her way out of it! She'll have to seduce each of her friends, one by one, to find out which one of them knows that awesome tongue-swirling thing.
Imbued with new purpose, she takes off and flies straight for her cloud home to freshen up and prepare. There's only one question left she doesn't know how to find the answer to: Which of her friends should she do first?
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Rainbow steps out of her cloud-home's rain shower, refreshed and ready to take on the big questions. (Namely, one big question: who was behind that mask when she fucked Mare Do Well?) She stretches her lithe body out while mulling over the options again in her head. Who should she try first?
Fluttershy? Too easy – that will just be a matter of getting past her shyness. Rarity? Asking her to help pick out and try on some sexy lingerie should do the trick there. Applejack? A wink and a smile will be more than enough for her. Pinkie? She'll do it just for the laughs. Twilight? Uh-oh.
Now Twilight will be a tricky one – she's taking her role as a princess very seriously these days, and she won’t stand for any show of impropriety. 'Ponies all over Equestria look to the six of us as an example of what friendship can be. If we were to tarnish that by showing that we were anything other than very good friends, it could collapse everything we've worked for.' The words from the last time Rainbow tried propositioning her alicorn friend still ring harsh through her mind.
Rainbow nods her head, snapping to a quick conclusion. She's never been the type to shy away from a challenge, so she'll hit this one head-on. Since Twilight will be the most difficult to seduce, that's where she'll start. After all, Twilight's answer last time wasn't a 'no', not exactly. And Rainbow knows what that means – because nopony can resist her charms for long.
Her mind made up, Rainbow takes flight and zooms off toward Twilight's sparkling castle. The flight there doesn't take long – no flight ever takes Rainbow Dash long unless she wants it to.
This time of day, Twilight's probably in her library, so Rainbow glides down to the castle's front entrance, rather than the balcony of Twilight's private bedroom. She opens the huge crystal doors and walks in without hesitation.
The cavernous entranceway is empty, but that's to be expected. She walks down to the other side of it, her hoofsteps echoing against the glimmering walls, until she reaches the equally huge doors on the far side. These doors open into the castle's library.
Really, whatever magic made the castle probably intended this to be some kind of royal reception room or ballroom or something, but Twilight being Twilight, she designated the castle's biggest room as the 'library' and filled it with bookshelves.
“Twilight! Twilight, are you in here?” Rainbow yells out as soon as she steps inside. She has no patience for tediously searching through the maze of bookshelves.
Twilight's head appears above one of the shelves, bobbing up and down as she hovers on the other side of it. “Is that you, Rainbow? Do you need something?”
“Sure, I guess you could say that.” Rainbow flits over the top of the shelves toward her. “You're not in the middle of anything important, are you?”
“No, no, just making breakthrough connotative inferences about the very nature of magic and reality. Please do interrupt.”
“Okay.” Rainbow smiles, oblivious to Twilight's sarcasm. “Can we talk in private?”
“Sure.” With a flash of teleportation, both of them are now in Twilight's bedroom. 
That's an improvement as far as Rainbow is concerned, though she's sure she'll never get used to the uncomfortable tingling sensation of teleporting. But there's another problem, and he's sleeping in a little bed at the foot of Twilight's own bed. Rainbow stares down at him. “I thought you said you gave Spike his own room in the castle...”
“I did...” She looks down at him and smiles warmly. “But he gets lonely.”
“Okay, I guess. Kinda creepy, but also cute.” Rainbow looks at him pointedly. “But can we talk somewhere really private?”
“Something even Spike can't know about, hm?” Twilight asks.
“Uh-huh.”
With another flash, they're in another room. Some kind of private office this time. At least there's no one else in there, but still... Rainbow shudders. “Ugh... Could you at least warn me before you do that next time?”
“Sorry, sorry. I guess I'm just eager to get back to my studies. So what is it?”
Well, Rainbow knows the best solution – as usual – is to be direct about what she wants. “Twilight, I want you to fuck me.”
Twilight's wings spring open. “WHAT?”
“You heard me. We should fuck.”
“Rainbow, have you gone crazy? You can't just walk up to ponies and say things like that!”
Grinning her most winning grin, Rainbow steps a little closer to Twilight. “Come on. It's not like you don't want to. It's written all over your face.”
“I... I... No it's not!”
“Come on, Twi. We're in private here. You can admit it. It's not like I'm going to tell anyone – and even if I did, who would believe me?”
Twilight sighs and looks away, blushing furiously. “O-okay. Maybe I do want it a little. But that doesn't mean anything! It's normal to feel some attraction between close friends. It doesn't mean we have to stop being friends and start being something else. And we can't afford to become something else! Don't you remember what I told you the last time?”
“Yeah, yeah, shining example of friendship and all that. But a casual fuck now and then doesn't mean we have to stop being friends.” Rainbow steps in front of Twilight's face, not letting her look away.
She bites her lip a little as Rainbow shows off her toned rump, but Twilight doesn't give in, not yet. “Still, if word of it gets out, all six of us are going to start seeing each other in a different light. It's going to throw off the whole dynamic of our friendship, it could ruin everything! That's not to mention the demoralizing effect seeing the Princess of Friendship sleeping with one of her friends would have on Equestria's—”
“Remember that time I told Pinkie that I fucked Rarity?”
Twilight gives her a withering stare. “That was not a funny prank.”
“But nopony really believed me, did they? So, if we did it right here, right now, the only way anypony could ever find out about it is if you told them. And you can keep a secret, right?”
Twilight's eyes widen a little. “Right here, right now...?”
“Just a quick fuck between friends. Just blowing off some steam. Nopony ever needs to hear about it, no harm done.” Rainbow lifts her tail, finally giving Twilight the view she's been subconsciously straining for. “Admit it, you want me.”
Twilight says nothing ... but she doesn't deny it either.
“Come on,” Rainbow says, spreading her legs and presenting herself even more lewdly. “Get a taste.”
“If ... if we're going to do this, there's something about me you should know. I've been like this ever since my wings grew in, but I've been hiding it from everypony.”
That isn't what Rainbow expected, not at all. She turns back around to face Twilight.
Twilight's horn glows, and the air shimmers around her. “Please don't make it weird or anything, and please please please never mention it to anypony else, ever.” There's a pop and a little flash, but otherwise, she looks completely normal.
Rainbow cocks her head to the side. “Um... what?”
Only when Twilight turns sideways a little does Rainbow see it: hanging below Twilight's belly is a big purple horse cock hanging half-erect and a healthy pair of balls to go with it. “Woah!” She darts up into the air, but then slowly forces herself back down again. “How'd you... What's the... Huh?”
Twilight cringes, her cheeks flushing red. “Oh, I knew I shouldn't have! I should have known you'd hate it! It's so weird having both sets of genitals! I should have—”
“Woah woah woah, not so fast, Twilight. It's ... it's kind of cool, actually. Just, you know, kind of surprising.”
“So ... you don't hate it? I've, well, I've never shown it to anypony else before.”
Rainbow takes another look, taking her time to check out the long, luscious curve of it as it begins to bob higher and higher. Twilight must be getting more and more turned on as she stares...
Twilight clears he throat to get Rainbow's attention back. “Well, knowing about ... that, do you still want to?”
“Are you kidding?” Rainbow beams a bright smile. “I've never really been into stallions – everypony knows that – but I have kind of wondered what it feels like. Now I finally get to find out without needing some big dumb stallion breathing heavy on my back!”
Giggling, Twilight comes closer. Her cock swings back and forth as she walks. “So...?”
That's more invitation than Rainbow needs! She jumps forward, grabbing around Twilight's chest and tackling the alicorn to the floor beneath her.
Twilight yelps, and she lies there, shocked by this, for a moment ... but then she grins. She shifts her hips around a little, then pushes up. Rainbow gasps as the bulk of Twilight's warm shaft brushes up against her nether lips.
For a slight moment, both ponies pause, panting and looking into each other's eyes. “Are we ... actually going to do this?” Twilight asks.
Rainbow doesn't answer with words. (She's always believed actions speak louder than words, anyway.) Instead, she lifts herself up, grabs Twilight's cock, and guides it into herself. She grunts at the feeling of the thick head of it spreading her open, then she moans at the feeling of it beginning to slide into her, beginning to fill her in a way she's never been filled before.
Her eyes rolling up into the back of her head, Twilight gasps in a deep breath and thrusts her hips upward. She doesn't have much self-control – she's never experienced this feeling either, after all.
The sheer warmth of it floods Rainbow. It's far more than she ever thought it would be. She's been penetrated before, of course; not by a cock, but by a couple of strap-ons ... that one time she played around with Lyra and Bon Bon, letting them spit-roast her. But this is different, way more different than she expected. The monster of a strap-on Bon Bon wielded was bigger, but Twilight's cock is different, something different entirely. It's heating her up from the inside, and despite its adamant stiffness, it's still a little soft and forgiving on the outside. It slides deeper and deeper into Rainbow's tunnel of pleasure every time Twilight's hips jerk upward, and the deeper it gets, the more Rainbow feels like it's made to be there, like it completes her, fitting perfectly in to fill a gap she never before realized she needed filled.
“Unh! Twilight!” she cries out when Twilight's thighs bump against her ass and the cock inside her bottoms out.
Twilight stops. She's breathing heavy, and her cock is still twitching inside like it has a mind of its own, but she stops moving. “Oh no! Are you okay? I didn't hurt you, did I?”
Rainbow clenches her teeth and moans, but she manages to get out, “More!” She starts writhing back and forth as if she's rubbing her pussy against another mare's, and she does get the almost-familiar feeling of her clit rubbing back and forth across the edge of Twilight's sheath, but now there's a whole new dimension to it: every time she moves, that wonderful cock inside her also moves. It wiggles back and forth inside her as she grinds against Twilight's lap, churning a flood of passion deep inside her.
Grabbing Rainbow's hips, Twilight forces herself even deeper in.
Everything in Rainbow's mind revolves around how that cock inside her feels. It's ... it's... “Nnn-Aaah!” Rainbow's whole body jerks back and forth as she climaxes. Her insides clench down on Twilight and shower her crotch with a gush of warm juices.
Too turned-on to think better of overstimulating her friend, Twilight starts ramming her cock into Rainbow, pushing it long and hard each time, getting as far into Rainbow's warm, pulsing depths as she can. She's loving every moment of it, if her grunts with each thrust are anything to go by.
Rainbow's whole body trembles as she tries to gather herself back up from the shattering orgasm. It's not easy to do as she's being bounced up and down by Twilight's cock. But between the wet slaps and the moans of ecstasy, Rainbow remembers the reason she came here in the first place.
Her pace quickening, Twilight's grip on Rainbow's ass clenches tighter. “Unh! Rainbow, I'm close!”
No! Rainbow almost panics. She has to find a way to get Twilight to eat her out, to find out if Twilight does that tongue-swirling thing, or this will all be for nothing! 
Another few particularly savage thrusts bring her close to orgasm again. 
Well, not nothing, but she needs to know. But how could she possibly convince Twilight to stop and eat her out instead?
Twilight's flare begins swelling inside. There's no time left now, but the idea of the thick streams of cum on their way gives Rainbow the excuse she needs. Using her wings, she pulls herself up and off of Twilight's cock. “I can't get pregnant!” she says as she spins around and lowers herself.
She congratulates herself on the perfect excuse as she lowers her dripping pussy onto Twilight's face. All she needs to do now is... She stares at the cock in front of her, at the big flat flare at the tip, the veins pulsing along its length, and she gulps. All she needs to do now is suck a cock.
She's never seen one this close before. It's so ... weird-looking. Can she really put that in her mouth?
“Oh Rainbow, yes!” Twilight starts licking at Rainbow's pussy, sending tingles of pleasure through her.
This is just another challenge, and Rainbow Dash never backs down from a challenge! She opens her mouth wide, goes for it, and her lips simply bump against the flare. This is harder than it looks... Maybe if she could just... She squeezes the tip of it between her hooves, and it gives just a little, just enough to let it slip into her mouth.
Twilight moans beneath her. Rainbow must be doing something right!
Just when Rainbow begins to experiment with moving her tongue around, just as she begins to come to terms with the idea of having her mouth stretched as full as it can be with warm, musky-tasting cock, Twilight pushes up with her hips and thrusts in deeper. Rainbow's eyes go wide as the bulky shaft slides in, straight down her throat. She starts gagging right away, but Twilight thrusts again and again – her flare is getting wider, choking Rainbow even more.
Rainbow squirms, trying to pull back, but Twilight has her hooves wrapped around Rainbow's back and she's clenching hard as she gives one last jerk, then buries herself deep in Rainbow's throat. Rainbow's teary eyes go wide as she feels the first hot stream of alicorn cum shoot straight down her throat, and she swallows for dear life, trying to keep up with the sticky deluge pouring into her. It just keeps coming and coming!
Finally, she manages to pull herself away, the last few spurts of it splattering across her face as she yanks herself back, gasping for air.
Amazingly, even in the middle of her orgasm, Twilight hasn't stopped licking. Her licks are slow and deliberate, tracing Rainbow's entrance from her clit upward over and over. No tongue-swirling master of the art here!
Rainbow moans for a bit, jerks her hips, and gives the best fake orgasm she can (no reason to make Twilight feel bad about her oral skills), then she rolls off.
As both of them pick themselves up from the now-messy floor, neither of them can look each other in the eyes at first. Rainbow's the first to manage it. “That was pretty awesome, Twi.”
“Really?” She smiles and finally meets Rainbow's gaze. “I was a little worried because this was my first time doing it this way...”
Smiling back, Rainbow is able to genuinely say, “Don't sweat it. You were great.”
“So... Should we, um...?”
Rainbow waves her off. “Nah, I'm not really the cuddling type.” (Actually, cuddling sounds kind of nice, but she has an image to maintain and a masked mare to unmask.) 
“Oh.” Twilight glances around. “Well, this is kind of awkward, I guess.”
“It's only awkward if you make it awkward.” Rainbow winks at her. “Go on, get back to your studying. And if you want to do it again sometime ... well, how about my place?”
Twilight grins and blushes furiously as she stares at the floor ... and then she's gone with a flash of magic.
Wiping the cum off her face with a hoof, Rainbow heads out the room's only door to look for an open window to fly out of. That's one down, four to go, and Mare Do Well remains as mysterious as ever. Time to freshen up and find somepony else!
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