
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Twilight’s Nude Party Experience

		Written by Very Sleepy

		
					Other

					Sunset Shimmer

					My Little Pony: Equestria Girls

					Sex

					Principal Celestia

					Twilight Sparkle (EqG)

					Vice-Principal Luna

					Comedy

					Human

					Slice of Life

					Porn

		

		Description

As the newest member of the CHS family, Twilight Sparkle feels it is only natural that she put forth an honest attempt to get to know her new fellow classmates. She may be a tad nervous but fortunately for her, Sunset Shimmer is there to help every step along the way. Besides, what better place would there be to start than a party at a mansion without any parental supervision whatsoever?
There’s only one problem before the mingling could begin… A certain nonnegotiable rule for all female attendants that must be met in order to be admitted.
But Twilight would have to figure out whatever that rule was later. For now, she was wondering why all the girls were taking off their clothes before they were allowed inside…
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		Party Starters



	“I’ll be honest, Twilight,” Sunset Shimmer said, as she and her friends made their way along the sidewalk. “We’re glad you’re free to hang out all the time… but… I’m kind of surprised you were as eager to come to this party. You know… given what it requires and all. I just… didn’t think you were ready for this sort of stuff.”
“What?! Of c-course I’m ready!” Twilight stammered nervously, taken by complete surprise from Sunset’s doubting comment. “I am, ummm, sooo into parties. A gathering of our peers for a night full of celebratory events? It sounds like a great way to get to know my new classmates! Almost as good as one of those slumber party things!”
Sunset raised a suspicious eyebrow. “Say… Pinkie, when you invited Twilight to this thing… did you tell her everything it involves?”
“I told her it has cake, games, dancing, and most of all FUN!” The exuberant Pinkie Pie exclaimed as she continued to bounce up and down along the sidewalk without a care in the world. “That’s all that really matters!”
“Heh, ‘fun’ is a bit of an understatement!” Rainbow Dash added. “I know I kick ass on a regularly basis, but these parties are the highlight of my week by far!”
“Wait… Flash Sentry has a party at his house every week?!” Twilight said, her thoughts instantly shooting back to remember a certain Gatsby and how great he was. From the glowing reputation her new friends seemed to be giving it, she was more certain than ever she didn’t want to miss out! She was already starting to shake with excitement as they drew ever closer to their destination.
“That’s correct, darling,” Rarity said with a casual toss of her hair. “It has become a regular weekly event for a great many of our fellow classmates. A Canterlot High School tradition if you will.”
“Flash’s parents are out of the house almost entirely, Ah reckon,” Applejack added. “Business trips or what not.”
“We don’t really have much time between classes to talk with everyone,” Fluttershy added. “So it has been rather nice to go and relax with friends.” 
“Without any parents or teachers around!” Rainbow Dash added next with a look of disgust. “They’d go fun police all over it in an instant!” Pinkie’s fluffy hair was seen spazzing out as she heard her trigger word.
Finally, the group of seven friends arrived at their destination. A large luxurious mansion located on 50 acers of prime real estate. A long driveway lined with bushes of roses, along with a fountain in the dead center, lead to the front steps. A good number of cars were already parked in the front, signaling many of their fellow classmates were already inside.
“Come let’s go!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed, taking off in a mad sprint towards the mansion. The others following her rear, although at a much more modest pace. That is, save for Sunset and Twilight. The fiery haired girl holding the science geek back with an arm.
“You guys go on ahead! We’ll catch up to you.” Sunset called out, electing for a slow walking pace up the driveway.
“Is something wrong?” Twilight asked the other girl curiously.
“Look, Twilight,” Sunset sighed. “I’m pretty sure you’re out of the loop with this whole thing… and I feel like I should tell you before this goes any further.”
“Oh, alright, what is it?”
“Well… you see…” Sunset stammered, blushing madly now as she came to an abrupt halt on how exactly to word her next few sentences. “Flash and his guy friends kind of set the rules to this whole thing one day… and well… Ok! I’ll just come out with it. They say any girl who wants to be here has to-”
“Hey! Twilight!” Flash Sentry himself announced suddenly, coming up from behind the duo holding a six pack of beer in one hand. “So glad you could make it! A lot of the guys had been hoping you’d show up!”
“R-Really?” Twilight asked with absolute glee, completely setting aside whatever Sunset was going to talk about.
“Definitely! They’ve been practically begging for me to invite you!” Flash said with one of his patented grins, wrapping his free arm around the girl’s shoulder and personally escorting her up the front steps of the mansion.
Well... Twilight was completely sold. Maybe making friends at her new school would be easier than she thought! She knew there was absolutely nothing to worry about! Sunset, however, could only walk behind her, with growing fearful and apprehensive eyes, unable to get a word in edgewise.
“So… here you are,” Flash said, dropping Twilight off just inside the front door of his home. A small velvety roped off area was where they found themselves, with on small exit leading to the rest of the mansion. “You can get ready here, then come meet the rest of us when you’re done. Alright?”
“Sure thing!” Twilight beamed happily, upon which Flash smiled and walked off down the decorated hall. As he left though she couldn’t help ponder what he meant by ‘getting ready’.
“Listen to me, Twilight!” Sunset stammered now. But, as the universe decided, it was too late. Twilight had already glanced to the side to see her friends, occupied themselves as they got ready.
“Hey Rainb-wait….ummm, w-w-what?” Twilight asked in an utterly confused tone. Blinking repeatedly to make sure she wasn’t just imagining things. It didn’t take a genius like her to decipher something wasn’t right here.
“Why are Rainbow Dash and Applejack…. undressing?” She asked, eyes wide. Sure enough, her two friends were casually pulling their shirts over their heads, reaching back to casually fix their hair as their tops hit the cold stone floor. A soft pop as the button on their pants came undone next, the two muscular teenagers wiggling their hips as they shimmed down their leggings to meet their shirts on the floor, leaving them clad in nothing but their underwear. Both of them looking as calm and presented as they did like any other normal day in the girl’s locker room.
“S-Sunset… is there a pool or something here?” Twilight asked her friend nervously. That would explain everything, kind of. They just wanted to go swimming and didn’t bring their bikinis! So instead of diving in with all their clothes, they simply elected to only wear their undies, right? A bit lewd for a party full of male attendants, but Twilight wasn’t one to talk. She couldn’t say she was an expert at normal behavior for these things, after all.
“Umm… well yeah,” Sunset replied growing a shade of white. This isn’t how she wanted to ease her new friend into this whole thing! Who knows what was going through her head?!
Two soft snips later, and Twilight devolved into a whole new realm of confusion and bewilderment. She saw Rainbow Dash first, throwing her arms forward as a certain garment that shielded her breasts from plain sight was shed. Two decently sized and pert B-cup breasts popping into her view. Twilight didn’t even notice Rainbow lean over to pull down her panties as Applejack’s bra hit the floor next. The farm girl’s proud C-cup pair bouncing into her sight as Twilight’s jaw hit the floor.
“Ahhh…” Applejack exclaimed in an excited tone as she pulled down her panties to reveal her cleanly shaven slit. “Heh, sure feels nice letting the girls out to breathe a little.”
“You said it!” Rainbow replied, scooping up all her discarded clothes, not folding them, mind you, and handing them to Brawly Beats standing by the door. He gave a perverted grin as he quickly checked over the two completely exposed girls, who were now bare from head to toe. He took the pile of their clothes he was handed, along with a certain brown Stetson hat, placing them in an open container on a nearby shelf full of similar looking containers.
Twilight jaw was still glued to the floor as the now completely naked Rainbow Dash and Applejack casually walked off down the hallway to the main room of the party.
“T-This is s-some s-sort of P-Pinkie prank… right?” Twilight asked hopefully. Admittedly, Pinkie’s pranks were a whole lot more focused than this, but perhaps that was just what Pinkie was expecting her to think! God damn it Pinkie!
“Well… not exactly,” Sunset sighed. Guess it was all out in the open now. She just hoped Twilight took it better than she did when she first found did.
Twilight watched in even greater shock as a completely nude Rarity helped Fluttershy unfasten and drop her bra. Fluttershy for pete’s sake!!! The pink haired and not-so-shy-anymore girl could only giggle as a group of routy male students barged in, running off down the hall without stopping amidst a roar of hoots and whistling aimed at the naked girls. Fluttershy kindly picking up her and Rarity’s discarded clothes and politely handing them off to the front door attendant, who placed them away. Then the two girls quickly took off after the crowd to meet up with the rest of their friends.
“Well… now you know why Rarity didn’t really bother to dress up for this thing. Heh heh,” Sunset said awkwardly from behind Twilight. A futile attempt to add some humor in the awkward situation.
“Is…is this some sort of nudist day celebration… or something?” Twilight asked, puzzled and a tad bit scared now. Her mind was running out of excuses for why the events before her were playing out like they were. 
“Not really,” Sunset replied again.
“So, w-we don’t have to get naked?!” Twilight asked.
“Actually… we do… if we want to stay that is,” Sunset sighed. “Guys can stay fully dressed though. Only girls have to strip. We can’t even wear socks.”
Twilight watched as Brawly at the front door casually whistled a merry tune as he packed a container as full as it could get of discarded women’s clothing and undies. Afterwards, he slid the lid into place before placing a metal padlock around the side, sealing it shut.
“So the girls in our class that come to this party are all doing this?!” Twilight exclaimed. The students over at Crystal Prep never pulled stuff like this! Or maybe they did… she was never really one in the loop. But still, the question remained. “Why?!”
“Because it’s fuuuuuunnnn!!! Pinkie Pie suddenly shouted out from the stair top balcony above, already wearing a lamp shade as hat. Of course she was already butt naked from the moment she set foot inside, but Twilight felt that would have been the case anyway regardless of her nudity being required… or even desired for that matter. “We’re young and wild! So live it up you silly goose!!”
“B-but, Pinkie! How could you girls possibly agree to this?!?” Twilight stammered.
“By saying ‘ok, sure’!!” Pinkie exclaimed, before running off in her true-to-self sugar rushed manner, her breasts and butt bouncing wildly in every which direction.
“It’s up to you Twilight,” Sunset said. “No one is going to force you to stay.
Twilight took a deep breath, steeling her nerves. What had just happened here? One minute she was excited and thrilled at the prospect of having the best night ever with her friends!... Only now did she discover she would miss out on the entire party and have to face a lonely walk home if she didn’t strip nude!
But then again… why was she freaking out so much? Another group of CHS students arrived. The guys of the pack waved the others off as they strolled inside, while the girls in the group stayed behind and calmly undressed, not even pausing the conversation they were having just outside.
Then the thought hit her. No one else was freaking out about it. Her friends and the other students were rather calm and collected about the whole thing. Some even appeared to enjoy disrobing! If she tried it… it wouldn’t be like she would be a standout loner like before, she would be just like everyone else. Actually, if anything, not doing it would be what would make her the loner! More than half of her class was supposed to attend this weekly party. It would only make sense to play along and bond with her peers… seeing as that was the entire point of coming to this thing after all. Why couldn’t making friends ever be as simple as her classes were?
“Ok, I-I guess I’ll do it,” Twilight said letting out her held breath, trying to appear as calm as everyone else.
“That’s the spirit!” Sunset beamed, happy at her friend’s decision. She always had felt rather close to the other girl after a certain event that took place at the end of the Friendship Games. She would have greatly preferred it if Twilight was able to fit in with everyone else at the party. “Come on. Let’s undress and join the others! There’s so much to do here by the end of the night you won’t even worry you’re naked, trust me!” With that, Sunset dropped her black leather jacket, and had already started pulling her top over her head.
“O-o-ok…” Twilight said, still obviously extremely nervous. She did a quick double take around the immediate area to check if anyone was watching her. But no one was, all the other girls were just minding themselves as they stripped and handed their clothes off to be packed away. But someone would probably start staring at her oddly if she continued standing here not doing anything with a dumb look on her face.
With trembling fingers, Twilight reached up, unbuttoning the top button on her blouse. Then the second one. Then the third one. Then the fifth one. Then the fourth one, mixing it up a bit. Then the-
“Ummm, Twilight, the party is going to over by the time you’re done,” Sunset Shimmer said from behind. Twilight turned, only to faintly whimper as she saw, for the very first time, her best friend in all her naked glory. Standing there unashamed with her arms crossed below her C or D-cup breasts. She couldn’t exactly tell.
“Here, let me help you,” Sunset said plainly, slipping behind the girl who could still hear her own madly beating heart. Twilight could only let out an ‘eep’ as the other girl gently tore her blouse from her arms followed by a swift unclipping of her skirt at a speed much quicker than Twilight would have preferred. 
Sunset was leaning over now, gathering up both of their tops, skirts, socks, and shoes. Rising up with the pile of clothing she stared questionably at Twilight’s bra and undies. 
“Are you going get rid of those?” She asked. 
“Yeah, just… hold on.” Twilight clamped her eyes shut, telling herself that she was doing the right thing as she nimbly reached her fingers back. The metal clasp on her black bra can undone easily, the straps coming loose as the garment softly fell from her arms and into Sunset’s pile.
“See?! That wasn’t so bad! Feels kind of good too, doesn’t it?” Sunset remarked, staring at her friend’s exposed chest. A round pair of voluptuous C-cup breasts she had secretly been itching to get her hands on popped into her view. “Those cute panties next, Twilight, then we can go have some fun!”
The purple science geek was growing slowly bolder now as she pulled down the remaining of her underwear and the last thing covering her exposed body. But that didn’t mean she still wasn’t shaking in fear as she handed them to Sunset. The other girl happily taking them before walking over to the student by the door. He quickly checked out Sunset’s body, a tight hourglass figure fit for a super model, before taking the pile of offered clothes and placing them in another container which he promptly locked and stored away.
“Don’t worry,” Sunset assured the other girl as she waltzed back over. “We can get them back later once the party is over. They just don’t want us to have any unnecessary temptations.”
Twilight, who had still had her eyes clamped shut the entire time, slowly opened them. But then she noticed, something amazing. No one was staring at her body! No one was pointing and laughing either! In fact, they didn’t even seem to notice her! Pretty much just like always!
Alright, don’t panic, Twilight… Deep steady breathes. Remember, this is normal! …Apparently…
“Come on, let’s head in.” Sunset said, now that the two naked girls were officially allowed into the rest of the house. Twilight nodded weakly, scampering along to Sunset’s side as they made their way down the hall.
“Just relax, Twilight!” Sunset urged, gently taking hold of Twilight’s arm that had risen to conceal her exposed nipples and easing it back down. “And try not to cover yourself like that. It’s considered rude here and will only draw attention to you. People are going to start thinking you’re Fluttershy’s long lost sister or something with that kind of shyness.”
“R-right…” The nerdy girl replied with a nod of her head trying match at least half of Sunset’s proud stride. “I still can’t b-believe all the girls in our class put up with this though!”
“Well… it is a fancy party in a mansion you’ll only see in the movies and with most of our classmates in attendance each week. Honestly, people would probably do a lot more if it meant not being left out from something like this. Like I said, it’s Flash’s house and he sets the rules. We aren’t really in a place to argue with him… Not like any of the guys wanted to. Besides, it is sort of fun… once you get used to it…” Sunset said shooting Twilight a mischievous grin.
“Fun?! How?!” Twilight asked.
“You’ll see…” Sunset giggled as the two girls entered the main living room area. To say the area was large would be an understatement. It was huge! In one corner there was several rows of couches facing a 72 ½ inch plasma screen HDTV. Several guys and some naked ‘chicks’, as they were normally referred as, were seated with popcorn, watching the game. There was a ping pong table where couples played against each other. Even a table dedicated to strip poker where all the girls lost instantly upon joining.
In the kitchen there were a myriad of alcoholic beverages in kegs and cups, free for the taking. Even a large wedding sized cake Pinkie had so excitingly promised to be present. But Twilight was more focused on other matters as she watched a girl casually walk up to a group of guys and join in their conversation. Mystery Mint, as Twilight heard her being called, was not attempting to hide her breasts or pussy in the slightest and the guys were not even attempting to hide the fact they were checking her goods out. Elsewhere was a large floor dancing area that wouldn’t have come close to fitting in a normal sized home. At the head of it was none other than the undressed Vinyl Scratch, rocking out to the last sick beatz her amp pumped out. A crowd of male and female classmates were dancing away to the tunes.
“Don’t worry, they aren’t allowed to touch us or do anything else sexual to our bodies without our consent first,” Sunset reassured her friend. “In case you were wondering.”
“Well… that’s great, I guess…” Just one thing marked off on a long checklist of stressful factors that she could try to relax about it at least.
But just as Twilight thought she was growing more comfortable with this party, that just happened to be normal besides all the girls being naked, she noticed a certain rectangular object many of the boys seemed to be holding up. The same object a certain grinning Flash Sentry quickly approached the two of them with. 
Before Twilight could properly react Sunset had wrapped her arm around her, pulling her in tight with a large goofy smile announcing the word: “Cheese!”
*click*
And just like that, Twilight and Sunset Shimmer’s nude forms were captured on the camera of Flash’s phone. Permanently etching each detail and curve of the front of their bodies in the device’s memory.
“Oh wow, there you are, Twilight!” Flash Sentry exclaimed excitedly. “Was wondering what was taking you two so long!”
Sunset had wisely predicted Twilight’s arms would have shot up to cover herself once again, and was already applying pressure to stop her as Flash walked a quick circle around the pair, snapping more than a dozen quick pictures of the two teenager’s bare form from every angle. Not satisfied until he was sure he had everything they had to offer.
“Wow! You really are cute under all those clothes. Heh, we never doubted it for a second.” Flash Sentry replied proudly. “It’s awesome to finally get you on record!” As so many other boys in the class, Flash had made it a personal goal to capture and document the bodies of every single girl in their class on camera. And judging from how little memory was left on his computer, he was almost nearing his target.
Twilight was completely lost… again. But she was getting used to the perplexed feeling. Sure enough though, the room was full of male students with their smart phones and expensive looking cameras in hand. Zooming in and taking high res picture after picture of female flesh that was put up on such open display so freely before them. She wasn’t even that shocked to see the girls still didn’t mind in the slightest. She saw Watermelody even posing for the camera by pressing her breasts together and winking as the student captured her chest on film. Cloudy Kicks was bent over with her hands on her knees as she playfully wiggled her rear end for the group of clicking phones. And of course, several more guys from school had noticed her and Sunset come in and were already busy pointing and snapping away at their shame. And there wasn’t a single thing Twilight could do to stop it either.
“Love to stay and chat Flash, but our friends are expecting us out back by the pool!” Sunset said, pushing Twilight out slowly. “Great party like always though!”
“Right… right… see ya,” Flash Sentry said absentmindedly, eyes staring not at them but his camera as he continued to snap pics of the two girl’s cute rumps as they walked away.
The grand pool in the backyard was a sight to behold. The pool itself was large enough to support a water polo game, making plenty of room for the teenagers to mingle on the many deck chairs and tables scattered around the perimeter. To Twilight’s slight relief, a large hedge maze surrounded the area, hopefully insuring no one else not invited could be peering in from outside. Not like it was really a problem they had to deal with. The large plot of land the mansion was built upon almost guaranteed complete privacy from nosey neighbors or people on the sidewalk. Not to mention noise complaints that could bring the police. A perfect setting for this type of ‘party’ that probably wouldn’t have flown elsewhere.
“The girls have our own little area we like to set aside up here,” Sunset said pointing ahead.
“Over here, Twilight!” Applejack called out with a wave. Sunset and Twilight walking over to the seven deck chairs arranged in a circle was a large table in the center.
Twilight eyed her five friends, sprawled out on their own chair like lazy beach bums. Like her and everyone else, they were naked.
“Glad you didn’t wuss out on us!” Rainbow teased playfully, reclining back in her chair. “People might think you’re Fluttershy’s long lost sister or something if you shied away from this awesomeness!”
“I already used that line, Rainbow,” Sunset said as she found her own chair to relax in.
“But that does raise a question regarding Fluttershy,” Twilight said, pressing her bare button onto the plastic straps of the deck chair. “And how she isn’t completely freaking out… like me…” A quick glance to the side revealed Fluttershy otherwise occupied. The pink haired girl was giving one of her patented adorable smiles to a rather nice boy who brought her a drink in a red plastic cup. Fluttershy was easily one of if not the bustiest girls in school, and yet she just sat there with her two gravity defying D-cups out in plain view for guys to gawk at from afar. She gave another cute smile as she posed for the boy’s camera as his reward. She placed her arms beneath her breasts, pushing upwards to accentuate her ample cleavage, while spreading her legs with a giggle. The horny, thankful, and madly blushing student snapping a dozen different pictures of her chest and leg area before withdrawing. 
“Oh… w-well, sure I was nervous at first,” Fluttershy said turning to Twilight and the others. “But it helped that I was able to slip in with the rest of the crowd when we were all trying it for the first time. Besides, all the guys were just so nice and friendly, even more so than they are at school! I just couldn’t say no to them.” Fluttershy thought back with fond memories when the rule was first imposed. Every time she removed an article of clothing, she wasn’t met with ridicule and mocking like she had feared, but rather showered with admiration and praise from the boys, only prompting her and others like her to disrobe further. She didn’t even realize she was out of clothes to remove by the time she was completely naked. When the phones and cameras flew out, Rainbow helped her learn to just take it as a compliment. After all, they wouldn’t be taking pictures of her if they thought she wasn't attractive.
“I hear ya,” Applejack said. “Just another perk of being at a school where everyone knows how to be friends. No need for name calling or bullying. Really helped a whole lot of us get over some self-conscious feelings.”
“And thanks to all the other parties Pinkie used to drag us to, the same old scene got boring after a while,” Rainbow Dash added. “We wanted something new… heh, and I’d say we found it.”
“B-But,” Twilight shuddered. “It’s sexist! Saying we have to be naked!? They are discriminating against all of us girls!”
“Oh boooy! Over here!” Rarity called out with wave of her hand. A student by the name of Bright Idea in his swim trunks quickly scrambled over to the fashionista. “Be a dear and fetch me and my friend here some drinks? I daresay she looks a tad bit parched, wouldn’t you?” She added with a seductive batting of her eye lashes. The male student nodded dumbly before taking off for the kitchen at break neck speed, eager to please the flirtatious sexy lady. “You see darling? You’ve got it all wrong!” Rarity continued, turning back to Twilight with a confident expression. “Here we have every strapping young man our school has to offer at our complete beck and call. All of them willing bend over backwards to please us and keep us this way just because that thing dangling between their legs tells them too. Hehe… And the only thing we have to do in exchange for this divine service is show a fraction more skin than we normally do at the beach. No, darling… if anything, we are the ones taking advantage of them.”
Twilight took a moment to think about what her friend said. She did know if there was ever a case of taking advantage of men, Rarity would be on top of it. In just the short while she had known the fashionista at CHS, she had already found someone to buy her lunch, carry her book bag for her, clear off from a lunch table she wanted, and do her math homework… Always from a guy, most of who she didn’t even know by name. And she had to do for these favors in return was normally a flirty giggle or a seductive compliment and they floated away on a sea of hearts to do her bidding. It certainly explained why she wasn’t on a rant about improper ladylike modesty.
Bright Idea came running back with Rarity’s requested drinks, which was, of course, completely inappropriate safety precautions for legitimate pool side behavior. Just another broken rule that added to the teenagers thrill of a rule breaking party. Walk. Don’t run, kids.
“H-Here you go, Rarity,” He said, handing over the two plastic cups, one of which Rarity gave to Twilight, who peered precariously down into the alcoholic beverage. Twilight wasn’t by any means a drinker. In fact, she found the taste of alcohol to be completely disgusting and had no idea why someone would actually subject themselves to drinking the stuff regularly unless their taste buds had all died off. But… something just told her that she should start… right now, very much so.
“Ummm, Rarity?” The Bright Idea asked in an extremely nervous manner as Twilight started to sip. “Now that that’s done… d-do you think I could… maybe… get a quick feel of your… breasts?”
“Mmmmm, well of course, darling,” Rarity cooed, placing her drink down and tucking her hands behind her head as she wiggled her bare chest invitingly. “A handsome young man such as yourself has more than earned his reward after all. And I do so appreciate a man with confidence to ask.”
The male student nodded in shock, eyes locked firmly on the two gently swaying tits that clung from the fashionista’s chest. With two open palms, he planted his hands squarely on the girl’s all natural twin boobs and squeezed. A spot of drool escaped from his mouth as his palms grinded into the hardened nipples of the aroused girl. Rarity let out a deep over exaggerated moan, closing her eyes in fake bliss as the boy’s fingers sunk down into her ample tit flesh, etching a permanent memory into his brain of their weight and feel. Opening her eyes once more, she shot a quick impish wink to Twilight, prompting the other girl to start drinking even faster.
“Mmmm, that’s enough for now, dear,” Rarity said. “Run along now.”
The male student slowly withdrew, staring at his hands now with a completely stunned look as though he had just groped the breasts of God. He quickly hurried off to brag to all of his friends and be on the receiving end of a fair share of high fives.
“See, darling?” Rarity asked Twilight with a smug expression and a lusty lick of her lips. “Complete control. Give them a small taste and they’ll be back, desperate for more. But, it does help to advertise yourself a little first…”
“Heh, seems like Rarity is wanting to start a little early tonight,” Applejack laughed, joined by the others except Twilight.
“Well the night is still young,” Rarity said with a toss of her hair. “You can’t blame a girl for wanting to move things along a bit.”
“Starting… what early?” Twilight asked, although she wasn’t entirely sure if she wanted to know.
“Heh, don’t think we let guys completely off the hook for making us stay naked!” Rainbow Dash said with a naughty grin. “Unspoken girl’s game of the night is to see how crazy we can drive these horny guys!"
“Whoever gets her picture taken the most wins!!” Pinkie exclaimed, already eagerly bouncing up and down in her chair.
“Guys are weird like that,” Applejack commented. “I’d reckon they all got more than a hundred nude pictures of each one of us by. But no matter what, they keep on wanting more. Just one of the reasons why we get to mess around with them each week like this.”
“And it’s not like the guys can do anything about their raging hard ons we give them! They can’t do stuff to us without our permission… which they are usually too shy to ask for. Not like we would say yes, anyway.” Rainbow Dash added with an evil grin. “That would kind of kill the point.”
“Heh, you girls have your fun… I think Twilight and I are just going to sit this one out tonight,” Sunset said giving the nerdy girl a comforting smile. Twilight wanted to agree with Sunset that this was probably too much for her to handle as someone who was just adjusting to being naked around other guys… but the thought of her friends doing something sexual together to tease them actually...strangely enough... caused her to feel a tiny surge of excitement in her heart.
“Ummm, me too,” Fluttershy added shyly, pressing her two index fingers together. “I, uh, hurt my leg…”
Rainbow Dash turned to Fluttershy with an unamused expression.
“Here we go…” Rarity said with a roll of her eyes.
Without any other warning, Rainbow Dash was on top of Fluttershy, hooking a hand behind her head as she brought the young girl’s lips to her own, smothering them in a loud passionate kiss. The shocked pink haired teenager panicking briefly, but only for a moment as Rainbow Dash’s tongue invaded her mouth and danced with hers, claiming it as her own. Slowly her own urges started to take over as she relaxed into the kiss, even letting out a low moan of satisfaction. 
The scene was quickly noticed by a few observant faces around the outdoor pool area, who brought it to the immediate attention of everyone around them. Soon a crowd of hooting and hollering male students formed, drawing more of the boys and girls from inside the mansion out. Phones shot out of pockets everywhere as they captured the two nude bisexual girls making out with each other in plain sight.
“Let’s not let them hog all the glory again, Sugar Cube,” Applejack said naughtily, mashing her own breasts together for a moment as she dropped down to Rarity’s. The farm girl’s mouth attaching to a nipple on the right breast of the fashionista and greedily began to suck. One of Applejack’s hands shooting to the free breast to aggressively grope and cup as the other one slid beneath to rub her smooth rump. The deep moans Rarity released now weren’t even a tad exaggerated. Applejack knew every inch and weakness of her slender body and was more than likely to abuse it to win their little game.
There was clicking everywhere as the boys snapped picture after picture of the passionate scene. Not a single second went by when the girls weren’t captured on someone’s camera. Pinkie Pie was the odd one out on the teams this time but not dejected in the slightest. She snuck behind Blueberry Cake in the crowd, groping her breasts from behind. The other girl jumped in surprise, but relaxed upon realizing it wasn’t a guy cupping a surprise feel. With Pinkie’s help the female viewing audience soon dissolved in a heated, albeit, less aggressive girl on girl scene which still earned its fair share of attention from guy’s wishing to capture a complete collection. Some abandoning taking pictures all together and simply recording everything.
Tents were being pitched in the pants and shorts of every boy at the party… well harder tents than before. Each one of them wanting noting more to retreat to the bathroom for a few minutes to rub out a quick one. But of course, then they would miss out on the action! So they could only resolve to ignore them massively throbbing and pained erections for the time being as they watched the scene unfold before them.
Twilight watched with widening eyes as her friends, of whom she hadn’t even seen naked until a short while ago, started to heat up. She crossed her legs together, hoping no one would notice her own pussy was starting to become wet as her body slowly became more aroused. Her heart rate increased as adrenaline pumped through her veins. She barely cared anymore that she was in the background of most of the saucy pictures her classmates took, she had the best seat in the house!
“Now you’re getting into it!” Sunset giggled, rubbing the back of Twilight’s back warmly. “It’s all in good fun. Just enjoy yourself!”
Rainbow Dash was half occupied French kissing Fluttershy, the other half was busy checking her rivals. The athletic girl shooting occasional glances to AJ and Rarity and the crowd of guys gawking at the other couple as her brow creased competitively. Every cheer, whistle, and catcall she heard the opposing team receive was a failure in her mind. She withdrew from their kiss, a long trail of saliva remained connecting the lips of the two girls together. Fluttershy wiped her mouth as Rainbow Dash shot her a quick mischievous grin. Slowly, the perverted girl planted a trail of kisses as she dropped lower onto the animal lover’s body, making sure to hit both of her nipples and tits along the way. Only as Rainbow dropped lower past her stomach and began to spread her shaking legs did Fluttershy speak.
“R-Rainbow… I-I…!” Fluttershy attempted to start. But her partner wasn’t having any of it.
“Be a good little girl now, Flutterslut, and moan for me. Just like we practiced!” Rainbow grinned, knowing full well her partner was just shyly playing hard to get. She licked her lips greedily as she drove her head between the legs of her friend. Licking, slurping, and prodding every wet pink fold her lengthy tongue could reach.
“RRRRAINBOW!” Fluttershy screamed in passion, hands shooting to the back of the athletic girl’s head, in an effort to push her in deeper. Sparks were shooting up her spine as her entire body became lost in absolute pleasure. Rainbow’s nimble free hand shot to her own over juiced cunt, fingering it as she ate her friend to orgasm to the crowd’s cheers.
“Yeah!!”
“Eat that slut out!”
“Wooooo! Make her cum!”
The crowd’s approval rang out through the ears of the girls, which only served to drive them into their tasks deeper. None of the other girls in the crowd felt the need to start their own shows just yet as trying to compete against the most popular girls in school was going to be a losing battle. But that didn’t mean their hands couldn’t tend to their aroused bodies in the meantime as they watched the show. Some finding a seat and fingering slowly themselves as the thrills washed over them. For the guys, however, they were much less willing to publicly tend to their growing bodily ‘urges’.
Sunset Shimmer slid behind Twilight on her chair with almost tantalizing slowness. Drawing her legs around girl as she placed her hands upon her friend’s shoulder’s and pulled her back to rest on her chest. Only then did she gently pry Twilight’s legs apart, her wet folds now facing her friends and their audience.
“S-Sunset! What are you d-doing?” Twilight asked in a whispered panic.
“Just helping a naughty little girl come out of her shell…” Sunset cooed. Her nimble fingers sliding their way around Twilight’s hips and down between her legs, already lightly teasing her nethers with some gentle rubbing.
“But, Sunset! T-They can see us!”
“Good… Show them all you aren’t afraid to let loose and go wild. You can’t be a stick in the mud who thinks her attractive friends doing it in front of her isn’t something not worth cumming her brains out over…” Sunset whispered to her from behind. Only then did her fingers get to work driving themselves into the shaking girl’s snatch.
“Oooooo…” Twilight gasped, unable to suppress the moan that erupted from deep within her as her body was racked with pleasure that her arousal had been begging her to state for quite some time now. Sunset gently nibbled at Twilight’s ear as her legs hooked around her lover’s, prying them open further as she spread the girl’s slick folds open wide with two fingers. The cameras around them breaking up from her other two pairs of friends to capture the new girl’s love cannel.
Twilight glanced up with burning red cheeks at the army of cameras pointed directly at her and her best friend who was currently occupied driving her fingers in and out of her most private of places for everyone to see. She knew what this meant. Now and forever, the peers of her school would know exactly what her body looked like. Anytime a boy approached her at school, he would know of the slender little frame, cute breasts, and the folds of her pussy that she concealed underneath her clothes. But… none of that bothered her anymore. In fact, she was starting to be thrilled by the prospect! She couldn’t explain exactly why, but the very idea of her and her friends putting their bodies out there for scores of men to gawk at and lust over filled her with pure excitement!
Meanwhile Applejack had been tossed one of the many double ended dildos Pinkie Pie had stashed around the mansion in case of dildo emergencies, which were a rather frequent occurrence as it so happened. Wasting no time, she seductively slid the cock shaped object into her mouth, sliding her tongue along it’s many bumps and ridges as she properly lubed it up for it’s coming mission, then repeated the process on the other side. Rarity waited patiently for her lover to finish as she teasingly winked towards the crowd as she ran her hands through her hair and down along her slender body. Exhilaration coursed through every cell in her body and her face obviously displayed it.
With a perverted smirk Applejack, positioned the toy, pointing it directly at her prize before pushing one side of the dildo inside of the fashionista. Rarity’s labia spread open as the toy buried itself inside, the girl tossing her head back with a staggering moan as her walls separated and accepted it. Applejack was relentless, twisting and easing every inch of the toy inside until she was satisfied with her writhing partner. Only then did she lower her own quivering lips onto the opposing end, moaning and panting in ecstasy as the tip worked itself deep into her aching pussy.
Rarity pressed herself firmly against the double sided dildo, her thrusts causing the toy to rub up against her sensitive clit as it pressed back into her partner. Everything Applejack received was returned with an equally strong buck and moan. The two girls trembling together as their rhythm and hips rocked them back and forth into each other. The dildo moving every which way as both its ends were thrust into the two passionate girls. The crowd watching in awe as the most popular fashion queen and farm girl in town debased themselves in a shameless saucy display in front of them.
“R-Rainbow… I-I…” Fluttershy gasped as her lover continued to dig deep within her velvety tunnel with her tongue.
That’s right, Fluttershy… Cum for me… Cum for your mistress… Give these people a show worthy of remembering! Rainbow Dash redoubled her efforts, her pink tongue driving in. She aimed most of her attention at her clit, licking and sucking at the small button, sending the shy girl into a fit of squirming and moaning.
“Yesssssss!!!” Fluttershy screamed in pleasure as Rainbow Dash abused her weak spots. “Don’t stop, pleassee!” She pleaded as she spread her legs open even wider, not ever wanting this heaven to end. But her own body couldn’t support the rush of pure desire flowing to her brain forever.
Fluttershy let loose the sound of an animalistic cry as she was pushed over the glorious cliff of climax. The young girl’s slender body writhing and thrashing violently in place as waves of endless pleasure washed over her. Her love juices flowing freely onto Rainbow face who kept a firm lock on her clit, doing everything in her power to prolong the adorable pink haired girl’s cute orgasm for their audience. The cameras capturing every detail of Fluttery’s face as it blushed a bright crimson, knowing once again she was cumming on camera.
Rarity and Applejack weren’t far behind either. Rarity was screaming a high pitched wail as her mind gave way to the relentless pleasure and lust that overtook her frame. Applejack followed her lead almost immediately after. Their pussies tightening along the length of the toy lodged within them. Their vision dissolving into nothing more than a haze of exploding and bright lights as they collapsed backwards, unable to support themselves on their arms any longer. Their chests rising and falling in the air as they attempted to catch their breaths while still riding the amazing aftershocks of their fiery climax.
Sunset herself was having the time of her life as she brought the almost reluctant appearing Twilight to orgasm. Pinching down on a sensitive nipple and simultaneously jack hammering her fingers inside her wet cunt. Twilight, already overwhelmed by the new arousing feelings of the party and seeing her friends cum in front of her easily overpowered by her own lust. All eyes and cameras were aimed at the new girl who was reduced to putty in the perverted Sunset’s hands.
Twilight squealed in pure overcoming ecstasy as she came. Her hips bucking and flailing at the abuse of Sunset’s trained fingers. Groaning as she squirted her love juice all over the end of the deck chair. Moans she didn’t even know she had in her were flying out of her mouth to the crowd of her classmates, all watching her with focused attention. A roar of cheering sounded out as Sunset impishly drew out the nerdy girl’s climax. Prolonging her pleasure for as long as her body would sustain it. Never before had Twilight experienced an orgasm as power as the one that was wracking her brain. Panting wildly, she too collapsed into Sunset’s chest. Content and happy as the aftershocks began to wash over her.
Sunset was already withdrawing her three soaked digits from the depths of her lover’s folds, greedily bringing them up to her lips as she personally cleaned the juices from her fingers, sucking down and swallowing their delicious flavor. Applejack and Rarity too had seemed to have partially recovered and withdrawn the double sided dildo from their depths. Flipping the ends around as they licked clean the opposing sides. Rainbow, however, was busy checking if Fluttershy was still conscious and ok after her climax, was per usual.
Thunderous applause sounded out from the crowd. The many students, girls and boys, roaring out in approval of the perverted performance. Sunset and the others waving back proudly as the last few pictures were taken of their after glowing bodies. 
Not wanting the mood to dissolve back into ‘normal’, the remaining girls in the party soon started taking over. Passionate make out and touching sessions erupted all over the area while others started dancing on nearby poles with practiced ease. Pinkie Pie was seen enjoying herself as she gave Flash Sentry a sensual lap dance. Kindly swatting his hand away that he had lifted in hopes of getting a quick feel of the party girl’s assets.
“Awwww… damn it! Why did we ever agree to no touching?” Flash Sentry mumbled.
Back over by Sunset, the fiery haired girl was gently fixing Twilight’s hair as the girl panted in her arms.
“Heh. Well now I can tell you, Twilight.” Sunset said with a light giggle. “I’ve been waiting to do that for a while now.”
“Y-Yeah…” Twilight spoke breathlessly. “I enjoyed it… And this party too… I-I guess I can see why you girls love it so much now…”
By the looks of things around the pool, the party was far from over. And Twilight was more than looking forward to what the rest of the night had in store for her, now that she knew absolutely nothing else could surprise her.

A small white solar powered car slowly pulled up to the outside edge of the mansion. Two feminine figures stepping out and taking a look at the mansion with an impressed nod.
“Are you certain this is the place you overheard the student speaking of?” Luna asked with concern. "Seems rather nice."
“Of course,” Celestia said with a grin. She could already spot a good number of familiar cars driven by her students to school each day parked inside. “Oh how I have been soooo looking forward to this…” She spoke as a large pair of perverted smiles formed on the lips of the two sister principals.

	
		A Matter of Principle


			Author's Notes: 
Seeing as this is probably one of the most ridiculous things uploaded on this site, it seemed fitting I post it on April 1st.



“Twilight? Twilight! Where’d you go?” A naked as ever Sunset Shimmer called out as she walked the rug covered halls of upper floors of Flash Sentry’s mansion. The sounds of the perverted party raging on outside and downstairs persisted as usual, although slightly dampened given her current distance to them. 
“Have any of you seen her?” She called out again. Teddy walked by, giving the bacon haired girl and her exposed beautiful body a brief look before shaking his head, all the while his arms hooked around two female giggling classmates of his, leading them off to do God knows what. Sunset ran in the opposite direction of the trio in search of her friend who had snuck off shortly after the explicit activities of their group had ended. Worry coursed through Sunset’s head wondering if Twilight had not actually taken to their fun as well as either of them thought she had. Brawly at the front door claimed Twilight clothes were still locked away, and that she had made no attempt to leave, making it rather unlikely Twilight had left the party early unless she was overcome with a strong and newly developed urge to streak in public on her way home.
Pushing open one of the mansion’s many doors, Sunset peered inside only to be greeted with the explicit sight of Rose Heart and Roseluck rolling around atop of a bed. The two ladies intertwined in each other’s arms as their tongues attacked the others mouths with fiery passion. This taking place as Rose Heart’s fingers were quietly working their way between her lover’s legs in response to Roseluck’s increasingly aggressive groping of her breasts. All while a lone tripod was angled towards the couple from the side. The president of the AV club eager to capture every pixel of 4k detail for his future late nights. “Is it because they’re both named Rose…?” Sunset mused quietly as she inched the door back shut. Not wanting to disturb the quiet session of lovemaking.
Walking further down the hall, passing a handful more of her fellow students and locked doors, Sunset finally stumbled upon the end of her search. Inside another of the mansion’s many bedrooms lay the still Twilight, alone, arms spread wide as she stared blankly up at the decorated ceiling above.
“There you are, Twilight! I’ve been looking all over for you!” Sunset exclaimed happily, bounding up to the side of the bed. Upon noticing her lack of a normal warm response, her tone settled into one more caring and cautious. “Something wrong?” She asked, taking a gentle seat on the bedside and placing a comforting hand on the purple girl’s shoulder.
“I-I just… I still can’t believe we just did that!” Twilight exclaimed. The excitement, energy, and adrenaline from Sunset’s lewd advances that had brought her to climax in front of a crowd had died down, only to be replaced by the girl’s analytical mind once again. The same mind that couldn’t help but repeatedly analyze her current predicament, never truly accepting what had just happened. “We had… sex! Just like that! In front of all of our classmates!”
“Well… yeah!” Sunset said plainly in response. “I know you’re probably feeling off about it, seeing as it was your first time and all… but, believe me, it’s really not that big of a deal here! Most of the other girls here are probably going to do the same thing later tonight… I mean, assuming they aren’t doing it now. It’s not like we were doing anything unnatural for one of Flash’s famous parties…” Despite Sunset’s words, Twilight remained silent. “Well, ummmmm,” Sunset stammered, “either way, don’t tell me you think you’re going to be bullied because of this. I don’t know how things worked over at Crystal Prep, but trust me. Guys at this school love a girl who knows how to have a little fun sometimes! Think of it as our school’s little secret.”
“Huh… maybe,” Twilight replied, appearing as though she was about to calm down before quickly reverting. “B-But they snapped pictures of us! Thousands of them! Videos too! What if… what if I turn on my computer tomorrow and see my naked body plastered all over the web! W-what if Google posts my pictures on their home page!?” The now panicked as ever student cried, hair falling out of place, her mind buzzing with many vivid images of what Google’s two o’s would be portrayed as.
Sunset paused for a moment as she considered her possible responses for her distressed friend. Not like telling someone not to worry in this situation would have ever turned out satisfactory, especially not with Twilight of all people. 
But as quickly as the problem came up, a solution soon followed as a thought suddenly occurred to Sunset. It may be a crazy idea… but maybe now was finally the time to tell her… “You know what…” Sunset began, snapping her fingers as she averted her gaze to the door leading back to the hall and downstairs. “I may have something that could convince you. Wait here.” With that, Sunset ran back outside and down the hall in a rush, breasts bouncing wildly. Twilight watching the naked friend go, as puzzled and curious as ever.
A few minutes later, Sunset returned to the bedroom, holding her retrieved cellphone in her hand.
*Sigh* “You might as well,” Twilight commented with a roll of her eyes, cupping the underside of her exposed breasts and shaking them sarcastically. “Everyone else in school probably has a hundred pictures of my tits on their phones, why not you too?”
“No it’s not that!” Sunset replied quickly, eyes directed at her phone as she quickly scrolled through the menus. She took a deep breath and readied her prepared words. “Ok… here’s the thing, Twilight… I know I was apprehensive about you coming here before, but the truth is I’ve been wanting you to attend this CMNF party as soon as I heard you were joining us at CHS, and not for the reasons you might think. It’s just… there were some certain cards in play that made it more… advantageous for you to adjust to being seen naked by our classmates in your own way before you learned about what happened before.”
“Before? W-what do you mean?” The puzzled Twilight asked, propping herself up in bed with her arms and gazing at whatever Sunset was searching for on her phone.
“Well, you know this other Twilight Sparkle? Who’s you but not you and a pony princess in a magical land from another dimension?”
“How could I forget?” Twilight replied, remembering their brief encounter on the front lawn of the school by the statue that fateful day. One of the strangest events of her life by far.
“……….. She looks an awful lot like you, wouldn’t you say?”
“Oh god…” Twilight sighed, slamming her head back down onto the bed’s pillow. “I think I know where this is going now.”
“Yeah…” Sunset replied with a shake of her head, opening a folder on her phone. “This was back before these parties even existed. In the short time the other Twilight was here with us she made everyone at CHS friends, got her own phone, and a lot of guy’s numbers. The portal to our world, for some inexplicable reason, gave the other Twilight clothes when she came through, but being from a foreign land of ponies that spend most of their time naked, Twilight never really fully grasped the social norm of concealing one’s privates. Well, coupled with a few hundred back and forth texts with some guys, who shall remain nameless… she seemed more than eager to show a little skin given the warm reaction that idea was met with.” With that, Sunset handed her phone over.
Twilight’s eyes practically bulged out of her head.
There, pictured as clear as day, was the same purple skinned girl that looked almost exactly like her. The only difference that separated them being a lack of eyewear and a different hair style. The picture depicted the other her standing in front of Pinkie’s bathroom mirror. She still wore her violet skirt, but the same could not have been said of her bra and top that both lay discarded on the countertop below allowing two painfully familiar looking breasts to be positioned in center frame. The girl held her camera to the mirror to snap the picture, all the while looking rather confused on the exact manner the phone’s camera was supposed to operate.
“She sent that to them before any of us even knew what she was doing,” Sunset went on as Twilight slowly paled, flipping through the seemingly endless series of sexting pics. Another revealed her skirt’s role on her body was also short lived. It along with her panties were tossed on the floor as the strange mirror version of herself so brazenly displayed everything her new body had to offer… appearing partly curious herself. Every nook, cranny, and curve of Twilight’s form that she had worked to keep concealed and hidden away under layers of clothing for years had been spoiled so quickly and easily by someone else*!
“I can’t believe this!” Twilight exclaimed as her eyes processed each one. It seemed as though the other Twilight was pictured growing more and more lewd with each one all as dirty requests from her classmates flooded in. A handful of pictures revolved around her seated on the floor, legs spread wide along with her slit that was held open with two fingers for the camera. Also, a topless Pinkie Pie had snuck into the background of one picture for some reason without Twilight’s knowledge, holding a bright goofy smile and a peace sign. Whatever. “That Twilight showed everyone what I looked like naked?!” She didn’t know how she felt about this or even how to start processing her feelings. In a way, it wasn’t her own body, but it looked exactly like hers! Should she still be ashamed? Could she even call the other Twilight a slut without insulting herself? Was it wrong to be turned on? Technically that wasn’t her, but it was her at the same time! They shared the same nerdy interests so it wasn’t like they were polar opposites of each other. “W-Why are you showing me this though, Sunset?” Twilight asked, handing back her phone.
“To be honest, I thought the fact that you had no idea these even existed until now would help show you how well our school handles these things. Sure, things got a little crazy and almost everyone at CHS knew what you looked like naked before they even knew… well, you... But did that mean you were treated any differently than the other girls?”
“Well... no,” Twilight admitted. “In fact, everyone has been really nice here! Miles above Crystal Prep.”
“Exactly!” Sunset beamed. “That’s the thing about our school! Everyone is friends with each other! None of the guys want to hurt us by doing something like posting our privates online, or thinking they’re means to belittle us!”
“I hadn’t even considered that…” Twilight said, thinking over her friend’s words carefully. Had something similar to these photos ever gotten out at Crystal Prep she knew there would have been hell to pay. The entire student body probably would have ganged up to bully and tease her out of the school, laughing in her face the entire time as they posted them on some website. But here, things were different. The students had somehow learned to see a naked girl they knew and just… enjoy it without causing trouble. It was such a simple concept, but not one Twilight had ever imagined actually being possible. This really was a magical school.
“Try not to get too mad at the other you about this,” Sunset said with a warm smile that slowly turned awkward. “To be completely honest, I’m actually pretty guilty of doing something similar when I first arrived at CHS. I didn’t really get the whole ‘clothes’ thing either, all the unnecessary laundry… separating darks and whites… it’s just such a hassle. And if flashing my tits helped selfishly get me whatever I wanted like the most popular guy in school, why not? But that was when I was a different person! I’ve changed since then!” Sunset said glowingly. “I hadn’t realized what kind of person I really wanted to be yet, and maybe, you haven’t either…”
“What do you mean?”
“Well… I was thinking, and I’m still rather confused over the whole thing. But the other Twilight did seem to enjoy showing off her body, passed the point of doing it for scientific research. It might be a silly theory, but do you think maybe you have the same desires locked away inside you?” Sunset asked inquisitively.
“Sunset…” Twilight started, only to pause in dead silence. “…Let’s just go back downstairs.”
“Well, alright,” Sunset shrugged, sensing her friend not wanting to talk about everything she had on her mind just yet. Grabbing her friend’s hand, the two naked school girls made their way back out.

Meanwhile the outdoor pool was still abuzz with activity, some perverted while others were not. Couples and even small groups of female students sat together testing each other’s lips as they practiced kissing to abide by a much slower pace their group had taken to in a short down time. The Great and Powerful Trixie had set her own area by the side showcasing the skills of her magical fingers that brought her willing victims to orgasm in record time. The crowd gathered around were more than eager to record the look of each of their female classmates as they were brought to a quivering climax at the magician’s merciless hands. Elsewhere others had simply elected to dive into the pool. Male and female couples could be heard laughing amongst themselves as they teamed up against each other in chicken fights. Other more competitive types had set up a small open game of water polo and were rather enjoying themselves in the half serious environment.
“So, I’ve been thinking,” Rainbow Dash spoke from her chair as she sipped at her drink while watching the perverted activities from their fellow students continue on. “Anywhere else but here can have five of the traits of friendship easily. But without a portal to a magical pony filled world they’ll probably going to fall short on the whole magic part. Does that mean they will never know what true friendship is like?”
Before Rainbow Dash’s wise and insightful question could even think to be answered by the rest of her friends, who were still in recovery mode from their recent group wide orgy, the music came to a sudden and screeching halt. Lap dances, pole dances, and safety dances all slowed to a confusing stop. The students, both dressed and undressed, putting their lust aside for a moment to stare with puzzled eyes that slowly turned fearful. All attention turned now at the two newest naked party crashers that had just arrived.
“What on EARTH is going on here!?!” Principal Celestia yelled with Luna standing next to her, arms crossed over her bare breasts looking very very upset as she glared at her many students. The many boys and girls who had been at the height of excitement mere moments ago slowly shrinking down as they realized what was happening. The question of whether or not they should be ashamed of themselves now popped into their heads. Many of the female participants actually electing, for once, to shy away and cover their exposed bodies with their arms. The terrifying fact that the two principals had been required to strip nude to be permitted entrance was obviously not going to be buying them any points. What was Brawly thinking?!
A nervously sweating Flash Sentry, who had dived behind a nearby tree, was roughly picked up by Bulk Biceps, and shoved in front of the two naked older women who’s piecing gaze shot down at him.
“Well, Mr. Sentry, perhaps you could explain things. This is your home is it not?” Celestia asked sternly.
“Errrr, ‘home’ is such a strong word,” Flash Sentry muttered, fidgeting in place. “I like to think this place belongs to all of us…”
“I think we’ve seen enough…” Celestia said, eyeing the many clothed boys and unclothed females that had been in the process of fornicating to tease them. It didn’t take a genius to piece the puzzle together. “Girls, wait out here…. As for the rest of you boys, inside!”
The mood had completely reversed on itself in mere moments. The guys looking to the other in fearful dread as, one by one, they each got up and marched back inside the mansion as if walking to the gallows. No one questioned how the principals learned of the event, or were even allowed inside, none of it mattered anymore. They were dead meat. Of course, one of them couldn’t help but sneakily angle his camera up to snap a quick picture of the two exposed principals, only to be pushed disapprovingly back down by a nearby student. There was a time and place for everything, and this wasn’t it. 
The cold silence was finally broken as Luna slammed the patio door shut once the last one was inside. Celestia was already at work closing the curtains and blinds to give them some privacy… For the girl’s sake or for the guys, it wasn’t clear. Though not many of the girls were even planning on peaking at the storm of a train wreck that was about to crash down inside.
“Whoa Nelly!” Applejack finally spoke after a moment of solemn silence, the other girls around the pool slowly forming back up into their groups to gossip on what had just happened in front of them. “They’re really in for it now!”
“Oh my, could you even imagine the punishment one would receive for being discovered like this? Detention for goodness sake!” Rarity gasped. “For an entire year perhaps! I can’t say I envy them…”
“HA! They even made our principals strip down!” Rainbow Dash laughed hysterically, rolling over in her chair. “D-Did you see the jugs on Celestia?! Oh man!!! I knew they were big but-!”
“Rainbow Dash!” Applejack hissed. “Honestly!”
“What? That’s the beauty of it!” Rainbow exclaimed. “They get to stare at our principal’s smoking hot bods while getting the scolding of a lifetime! Whenever they pulled me into their office I had to actually work to picture them like that when they were ranting my ears off! You can’t feel that sorry for them.”
“Awwwww!” Pinkie Pie groaned, throwing her empty cup on the ground. “Just as soon as we get Twilight here, they show up and ruin everything! And I just finished helping Flash plan out the next months of parties in advance!! Fun policing should be a crime!” 
“I-I do hope nothing bad happens to them though…” Fluttershy spoke quietly, not wanting to punish those responsible for her discovered enjoyment. “Well, if we don’t want to stop we could always have more fun together at a sleepover or something,”
“Sex without anyone else watching?” Rainbow Dash spouted from the side with a look of disgust. “Uggggg! That would just feel so… normal.”

Twilight and Sunset could tell something was off before they even hit the bottom of the stairs. The commotion from outside had died down in an instant, along with the music, and for quite some time now. Not to mention the guard at the locked front door was no longer present to keep watch. The two exposed school girls nervously exchanged glances with each other as they, now cautiously, tip toed back towards the others, hoping that it was all just nothing. Maybe someone was just giving a thoughtful speech.
“Unbelievable…” The two of them heard a naked Luna address a large group of students. Seemingly every guy who was even at the party was on the receiving end of the scolding! Their heads bowed in shame. “To think such a thing was happening under our noses with our very students.”
“Bullying, dear sister,” Celestia added with a disapproving shake of her head. “Can you believe it? That’s all this is. I thought we had taught them better than this…”
“Wait!” Sunset exclaimed, instantly grabbing the attention of the entire room as she ran up to Celestia’s side, dragging Twilight along with her. “Please, Principal Celestia! Don’t get upset at the guys! W-We were all just having some harmless fun! All of us agreed to do this! There’s no reason to give all of them detention for this!!” Sunset pleaded. Detention was, after all, one of the most heinous of punishments. Going on your permanent record who knows how poorly it would affect their chances of getting into a decent college!
“Oh, we aren’t angry at the boys,” Celestia sternly corrected. “They did nothing wrong.”
“Wait………..…… you’re not?” Twilight uttered, taking a step back.
“No. We are upset at you girls,” Luna added. “Yes, even you, Twilight.”
“…..WHAT?!” Twilight and Sunset gasped together.
“WHAT?!” The group of boys echoed in near perfect unison and confusion. Most of them swore they were hearing things incorrectly.
“The rules of this party, as I am aware, required all women to be 100% completely naked and exposed for its duration. You all performed to that standard rather well…” Luna began speaking. “They did, however, not state that you girls had to so ruthlessly and maliciously tease these helpless boys by engaging in sexual intercourse with one another in front of them!”
Flash Sentry and the others, who apparently thought they were in deep crap until now, recoiled in shock along with Twilight and Sunset. But they weren’t about to talk themselves back into a hole.
“I know most of you girls probably weren’t doing this with ill intent,” Luna went on to say, “but that doesn’t excuse your actions, or the punishment you are due to receive. We simply cannot tolerate this type of behavior from our students. Go wait outside with the others.”
“Now now, dear sister, let’s not act so hastily.” Celestia chided with an unnervingly large and collected smile growing on her face as she walked over to Sunset and Twilight, kindly nudging them over so that they stood in front of the mass of wide eye male students. “These girls are some of Canterlot High’s most promising scholars. I’m sure they’ll be more than willing to rectify their mistake… won’t you girls?”
“Ummmm s-sure… I think?” Twilight squeaked nervously as Sunset nodded weakly. A tinge of her previous shyness began to edge back into her, feeling the eyes of so many students trained directly at her again. She didn’t know if she liked where this was going…
“Fine,” Principal Luna remarked with a roll of her eyes. There was little point arguing with her sister when she got like this. The two principals moved behind the two lovely ladies, placing their hands on their shoulders and gentle pushing them down on their knees and they lowered themselves to follow. “Gather in a circle everyone. Don’t doddle.” The group of still puzzled yet curious male students quickly encircled the four unclothed ladies, trapping them inside.
Celestia gestured one of the boys to step up closer to Twilight, who couldn’t help but now notice that her position on her knees left her at perfect eye level with every crotch in the room.
“Tsk tsk tsk, now do you see what you’ve done, Twilight?” Celestia cooed as she ran her slender fingers under the protruding tent in the nearest student’s pants. “So much pressure built up inside… never to find release. And keeping in mind this party’s length, were you simply not aware an erection lasting over four hours were means to seek medical help?”
“….Is it?” Twilight asked cluelessly, only before Celestia, and Luna for that matter, did something… else… the two girls never imagined they would see. Unbuttoning and unzipping the boy’s pants, the principal lightly yanked the student’s jeans and boxers down to pool them at his feet. A surprisingly lengthy and rock hard cock popped out to greet them mere inches away from Twilight’s face.
Twilight hadn’t the faintest idea what to say! Everything that was happening was so far out of the realm of ‘why’. Not to mention this was the really first time she had even seen a cock before, excluding all the ones she had peaked at online of course. Words simply failed to come to her mouth, but if her new principals had a say in it, it seemed like something else would be instead.
“Go on,” Celestia said with a playful nudge forward. “Show these gentleman one of the things us women do best…”
Sunset watched as Twilight broke into her patented nervous fretting as Celestia began slowly stroking the student’s cock as if to entice her in. Meanwhile the lustful Luna was busy with her, yanking down Flash Sentry's pants and allowing a familiar cock to pop out and happily greet her.
“You’re not really going to let this happen are you, Flash?” Sunset asked with an unamused expression.
“Hey… my hands are tied here!” Flash Sentry said, already sensing the death threats he would receive from his fellow students had he put a stop to things, let alone whatever his principals came up for him. That was assuming he himself even would have wanted to stop where things were leading. “So totally tied…”
“…Ugggg, fine…” Sunset sighed with a roll of her eyes. Her principals were obviously playing this at an angle, but considering their position, she had little choice but to play along. Or at least make an effort to appear as if she were. In truth, ever since she had arrived in this world from Equestria, she discovered she thoroughly enjoyed playing around with cocks using human anatomy. It was like a whole new realm of naughtiness opened up to her compared to her pony form. “If you horny studs are so seriously that hung up… I’ll make a onetime exception!” The guys in the room cheered as Sunset started to casually stroked away at Flash Sentry’s member, all while others pants and swim trucks around the room were dropping to the floor by the dozen. “What I wouldn’t give to go to a normal school for once…” Sunset murmured. “Oh who am I kidding? I love it here!” With that the girl dived down onto Flash’s cock, lips parting to enthusiastically envelope the throbbing member in the warm and snug confines that was her mouth. She released a light moan as the welcomed taste and musk washed over her senses as she began to bob.
Twilight watched helplessly as her best friend so wantonly began servicing her male compatriots. Luna as well had eagerly started putting her throat skills to good use on another student, even using her extra experience in the art to softly stroke the next two cocks in line. “I-Is this really necessary?” Twilight squeaked.
“Of course it is,” Celestia giggled to the side, taking a few moments to pump each and every cock out of the many dozens lined out in front of her in an effort to hold their impatience steady, seeing as her mouth was still occupied chatting with the younger girl. “One of the most important skills a women can learn is how to properly please their partner… or partners for this particular matter. You won’t learn any of this reading those silly books all day… And if it happens to bring pleasure to these gentlemen in the process, then I guess you could say everyone wins.” Celestia cooed, shooting a sultry wink to the girl before turning back and planting a small kiss on one of her student’s cock to thank him for waiting.
“Go on Twilight!” Cheered a voice from within the crowd.
“Yeaaah! Suck that cock!”
“Twilight! Twilight! Twilight!” A chant began.
“Well… I suppose it’s at worth a shot if I’ve come this far… One tiny shot. I’ll put it in my mouth for a few seconds just to see what it’s like… Not like it could really hurt” With much trepidation, the nervously shaking naked school girl leaned forward, slowly parting her lips. As it neared she felt, for the very first time in her life, the sensation of a male’s genitals making contact with her body. The pulsing tip which smoothly slid past her soft lips, followed by the shaft which rode effortlessly over her tongue and further down into the cozy depths of her throat. Her lips closed in an airtight seal around the base of the shaft as her tongue instinctively began running along the cock. “Huh… that really wasn’t all that bad,” Twilight’s mind thought to herself. From above she heard the unforgettable sound of a man groaning in pleasure in a direct result of her actions. The nerdy bookworm still seated on her knees couldn’t help but stare up with large innocent eyes at her current lover. His eyes were clenched in heavenly bliss as his hand moved to the back of her head to gently nudge her on with her task.
Not being one to disappoint her new friends, Twilight pushed herself on further. Celestia giving a glowing and approving smile from the side as she turned her attention back to blowing her own selected hunks. Twilight’s mouth raced along the meaty shaft, her soft lips making contact on every inch, head pushing down towards the man’s groin until the entire fuck rod was completely concealed within her once more. This entire process repeated on end, in and out, in and out, seemingly endlessly. Twilight’s mind working frantically to learn everything she could. How to properly run her tongue along the underside of the shaft, how quickly her intervals should be, and which actions brought approving groans of pleasure to her mate.
A series of rough hacking and coughing sound was heard from the side, Twilight briefly glancing over while not stopping her task. 
“Geez, Flash!” Sunset wheezed, her mouth and lips coated with a thick white substance, which also appeared to be coating her breasts and cleavage in thick globs. “You really didn’t hold anything back this time, did you?”
“Heh, sorry babe,” Flash chuckled, “been holding that back for a while now.” The now much happier student allowing himself to be pushed aside as another male student took his place. His cock as rigid and hard as ever, and done waiting for its turn in his classmate’s mouth.
“That can tend to happen when you tease them for hours on end with no release in sight,” Luna shot over, briefly popping out a soaked student’s cock from her mouth, softly stroking with a free hand as she talked. “For future reference, Sunset, and Twilight for that matter, do your best to not spit out these boys cum when they finish. Some of us find it very rude of a lady, which is not something you can afford after this fiasco of a party.” To add to that, Celestia herself moaned with seemingly fake orgasmic glee as her first lover’s cock exploded in her mouth. The skilled principal not halting her efforts for a moment as her throat effortlessly took the entire payload of sticky white baby batter that was fired down her eagerly working throat in a steady stream. The entirety of the student’s offering was easily swallowed down into the woman’s empty stomach as she diligently sucked the last remains of cum from the boy’s shaft. Only after she was satisfied with her job did she release it from her mouth, planting another quick kiss on the tip as if to thank it.
“Next,” Celestia cooed with a seductive lick of her lips. Her pussy now overflowing with aroused juices as the horny principal imagined tasting the delicious essence of her entire male student body. 
“Sorry, Luna,” Sunset added, turning back to the next boy in line for her skills. The vice principal gave little thought to her words, otherwise occupied with her own lover finishing inside her throat. The blue skinned principal having the same success as her sister swallowing down the entire potent load.
Twilight, who had been paying far more attention to the other female members of their little group being swarmed by almost every guy in their school, didn’t notice the slight increase in throbbing as her own lover’s cock started to pulse wildly. The loudest groan yet sounded out above Twilight. Her eyes shot open wide in complete surprise as the member within her mouth exploded its white cream inside her. The sheer amount of it all was overwhelming! It flooded the entire capacity of her mouth before the inexperienced girl could even think to start swallowing it down. Her throat muscles began their motions, working tirelessly to chug the creamy cum into the depths of her stomach. Stream after stream came firing out of the student’s member, only adding to the workload of the already overtaxed schoolgirl. Just as soon as she believed she was about to be overcome, the out bursting ropes slowed to an eventually stop. Finally coming to an end and allowing her ample time to move the remainder down to join the rest.
“I…I did it!” Twilight panted, more happily than she would have liked to appear. Although taking a good amount of joy from her own perceived expertise in womanly skills.
“Good girl!” Celestia cooed. “You too, Sunset. Both of you are doing tremendous work… Not you though, Luna. I expected better from you.”
“Don’t make me come over there,” Luna replied playfully.
“Thanks Twilight,” The male students remarked with a friendly pat on the girl’s head. “I needed that.”
“Oh… you’re welcome!” She beamed happily in response as another student took his place, Twilight quickly noting this next cock appearing slightly shorter but wider, her mind working quickly to adjust her current methodology to cope with the differences.
“Umm, Principal Celestia? Are-are we allowed to touch you?” A timid student called out from the middle of the pack.
“My God… what is this-of course you boys are allowed to touch us. All of us! For goodness sake… what sort of deranged rules did those girls impose on you?” Celestia replied before starting another blowjob. The crowd of horny boys took rather well to this news and swarmed around and closer than ever to their new four favorite women in the world. Celestia and Luna were seen giggling, doing their best to concentrate on their task at mouth while also putting up with dozens of horny students grouping, squeezing, and rubbing every part of their bare exposed naked bodies they could get their hands on. Some could hardly believe the fact that they were even given the opportunity to feel their principal’s soft supple breasts in their hands like they were living a dream come true.
Sunset and Twilight on the other hand weren’t exactly prepared for this sudden change in circumstance as they too were overtaken. Unable to keep complete focus, the cocks within their mouths quickly popped free as they dropped to the floor. Almost as if under attack by hands everywhere seeking to pet them. Their breasts and pussies received the most attention by far.  The two girls could no longer even tell who was grouping their tits, inserting a curious finger in their soaked folds, or rubbing their rumps.
“Concentrate girls!” Celestia chided from the side. “We’re here for their pleasure, not our own.”
Sunset and Twilight didn’t respond, but seemed to comply with their principal’s words. The boys in the room slightly backing off from their mischievous moment of fun as the two of them got back onto their knees and resuming their job. Though still putting through the occasional feel or groping from a curious student who wanted a good idea of the weight their sizable tits held. Celestia was right, the two of them had to keep working. Because one thing was certain, there were only four of them and plenty of guys to go around. They certainly had their work cut out for them if they even had the slightest hopes of getting to each one of-
“Ow!!! Hey! Applejack! Not so rough!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed as she was lead into the mansion, led by a firm grip on the ear by the farm girl. The rest of the party’s female occupants slowly filing in behind them, none of them fully realizing what they saw before them. “Ok fine!” Rainbow said. “Principal Celestia… the girls and I have been talking… and we don’t think it’s fair if you punish the guys for this! We were all in this willingly and together and if you punish them you’ll have to punish all of us-and-hey! Stop nudging me AJ! You’re the one who wanted me to say this crap in the first place!”
Sure enough, Applejack was nudging her to shut up, but while she, along with every girl else stared completely transfixed at what they realized was happening before them. All of the boys had their dicks out and were encircled around their principals along with Twilight and Sunset! Hands going wild on their naked bodies as the four ladies eagerly sucked them off one by one!
“Mmmm, oh hi, girls,” Luna called out after spotting the mass of naked school girls staring in complete shock at their little event.
“Principal Luna?! Principal Celestia?! What the heck is going on here?!!” Rarity exclaimed furiously, her cheeks burning in rage after having realized they had been had!
“And how in the world is Twilight a part of it?!” Rainbow exclaimed next. “TWILIGHT for Pete sake! Did they somehow forget I went to this school?”
“Time out!” Octavia called, although finding little success.
“Sorry, girls… can’t do that,” Celestia teased from within her own mob of boys, popping another cock out of her mouth with a sultry grin. “We are cleaning up your mess after all. Why don’t you all go play outside while you wait for the guys here to finish up.”
“Ohhhhh helllllllllll no!” Pinkie fumed, even Fluttershy seemed slightly peeved from their slutty principal’s deception. The other female classmates staring in contempt at them as well. It was almost as if their very right to womanhood was being challenged. Fortunately for them, some of the girls weren’t as willing to give up so easily.
Sashaying her hips seductively from side to side, the graceful Rarity strode forward with a stylish throw of her hair, locking eyes with the first boy who turned her way and batting her eyelashes seductively. Bulk Biceps froze like a deer in the headlights as Rarity pranced up to him.
“Bulk, dear,” Rarity cooed in her most charming voice, wrapping her hands around his muscular arm and pressing it to her bare chest. “What would you say to putting that… thing… away,” Rarity said, gesturing down to Bulk’s hardened erection, “and coming back outside with us, hmmm? The girls and I have quite the divine evening planned out for each other. We would simply hate it if you of all people missed out on the show…”
“Uhhhh no thanks…” To Bulk, it was nothing personal. It was simply a choice between having his dick sucked off by some of the hottest women in school in a once in a lifetime opportunity… or being teased again by the girls who only played with each other and of whom he wasn’t even allowed to touch without their permission.
“Fine! Be that way!” Rarity huffed, holding her nose up high as she stomped off.
Twilight and Sunset couldn’t completely focus on whatever their friends and other girls in their class were going on about to the side, but they were completely open to possibility of lighting their own workload with them. As if on cue, two more cocks twitched and exploded their loads within the two girl’s gullets simultaneously. The pair of friends working their throats once more to swallow the fresh helpings of baby batter to join the growing mixture of cum in their bellies.
“Ok everyone! Team huddle!” Applejack called out, the girls piling into a circle, just out of the hearing range of the boys. “So what’s the plan? How in the hay are we going to stop this?”
“Do we really need to stop them?” Amethyst asked. “They’ll probably have their fun and things will die back down.”
“It’s a matter of principal!” Rainbow retorted, the other girls looking at her, confused. “I mean… not literally!” 
“Ohhhh!” They chimed together.
“We can’t just let these sluts waltz in to our home turf and steal all our fun away!” Rainbow went on. “What kind of message would we be sending about Canterlot Wondercolts if we just laid back and accepted this!!”
“Here here!” Rarity added. “I don’t care if they are our principals! It simply is not right for any women to stroll up and steal your men away like this!”
“Yeah, and I didn’t go through all that work to plan out this party for only them to have fun!” Pinkie Pie exclaimed.
“I agree…” Fluttershy added meekly, it was certainly rather rude after all.
“B-but what can we even do?” Velvet Sky asked. “We all know what guys are drawn to… and our sluty principals are laying all their cards out on the table! How can we beat that?”
As if as one, the entire group shot their heads up to stare at their competitors for an instant, before bringing them back down.
“Anyone else notice they brought Sunset and Twilight in to help?” Mystery Mint asked.
“Of course!” Rarity exclaimed. “I mean, Sunset’s oral skills could use some work and Twilight probably doesn’t even having any experience giving head… Our principals could have easily dismissed them back outside with us as they played their little game but didn’t! There would be no way the two of them alone would have been able to handle all of the boys on their own in a timely fashion! No matter how skilled their mouths are!”
“So that’s our advantage over them, huh? They’re more of us than there are of them.” Lavender Lace noted.
“But that still doesn’t explain how we can use that to beat them…” Cloudy Kicks said.
“Well… considering how a guy’s mind functions, I don’t think we have much of a choice! We have to fight fire with fire!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed with determination. 
“You mean we’re going to have to put those things in our mouths too?” Baton Switch said with a look of disgust.
“Oh get over it!” Rainbow Dash scowled. “It’s just a cock! They’re more afraid of you than you are of them.” With that she strode with confidence over across the room to Bulk Biceps, placing a rough hand on his shoulder and yanking him facing her before quickly dropping down to her knees. She took one moment to stare at his erect meaty member, knowing with pride that she once had helped it get this way, before opening wide and taking his package whole into her mouth. “Mmmmm…” Rainbow hummed as she began to suck in earnest. Meanwhile Bulk had gone from shocked to pleasantly surprised as he experienced the warm and pleasant sensation of his member tended to. Rainbow Dash’s mouth joining in the fray did not go unnoticed from the many boys waiting for their own personal turn. With hopeful eyes they looked back up to the girls, who briefly exchanged glances with each other before shrugging and stepping forward and dropping to their knees to follow Rainbow’s lead. 
Applejack stared, unamused at Neon Light’s rigid cock that flew up to her face. Neon having jumped up to her in particular at the prospects of living out a long held fantasy of the farm girl. “Well fine. Hopefully this ought to suck some sense into your horny heads.” She said, throwing back her ponytail before taking her Neon’s cock into her mouth.
“Please be gentle,” Fluttershy mewed softly before taking her own target into her delicate lips. Rarity, Pinkie Pie and the other girls so started their own sessions of oral pleasure of men who approached them for their services.
Through the corner of Celestia and Luna’s eyes, they couldn’t help but feel slightly annoyed upon noticing a few of their group were breaking off to be sucked by their fellow students. This of course, leaving the Principal’s side and potential enjoyment of the night to be much smaller.
“Give it up ladies,” Celestia said dismissively as if to convey how pathetic their attempts to outdo her and her sister were… not to mention their two sexy helpers. “Why don’t you leave these boy’s fine cocks to some women who actually know what to do with them.” 
But the opposing side did little to acknowledge their words besides additional harsh glares. Some too focused fake moaning or playing with their own bodies, all in an effort to steal back the attention of as many of the guys that they could.
As it was now, half of the male occupants were divided on either side of the mansion’s interior. All of them more than eager to play a part in the apparent game the women were starting if it meant getting a blowjob by the many hot beauties of their school.
The two principals weren’t blind to the growing opposition nor were they willing to ignore it. Luna eyed Celestia through the mass of legs the stood between them, the two sisters nodded in unison before both removing the dicks from their mouths.
“Awwww, why’d you stop?” A disappointed Curly Winds asked in dismay. The others in their group worried that the women were about to put a stop to things, fearing they had gone too far. But, Celestia and Luna simply crawled over to Twilight and Sunset’s side, leaving the four of them in a neat line.
“A treat, just for our deserving loyal subjects,” Celestia mewed playfully, nudging the two schoolgirls to play along.
“Any girl can simply throw a cock in her mouth and suck away,” Luna cooed, using both hands to cup her own endowed pair of gravity defying breasts and jiggle them about, “but how many women can do this?” She said, leaning forward as she pressed the slick cock she had been previously tending to into the valley of her cleavage. She pressed inwards on both side of her breasts, completely encasing the student’s member in a tight and snug hug of tit flesh. The student stared down at the tip of his cock in awe as the principal stared back up with a wink and began sliding up and down along his tool to start off a perfect tit job.
“Ohohhhh fuck! This feels amazing…”
“Oh come ON!!! That’s totally cheating!” The B-cupped Rainbow Dash could be heard yelling from across the room. They should have laid out some ground rules for this thing. But, as the principals had clearly demonstrated, all was fair in love and war… and Rainbow wasn’t exactly sure which of the two this was.
Sunset and Twilight once again exchanged unsure glances with the other as they did their best to duplicate the actions of their slutty principals. While their breasts weren’t as sizable as Celestia or Luna, who probably suffered a great deal of back pain, they found they were still able to wrap a comfortable fit around their classmate’s shafts. Compared to having the them in their mouths, stroking them off against their smooth tit flesh actually wasn’t all that bad. But, Sunset and Twilight main worry was about how quickly things were escalating. Things were really getting out of hand fast! But how much worse could things get from here?
“Cameras out, boys!” Celestia said. “Who would we be to deny you all the memories of this magical evening?... And if any of the other girls who happen to be here have a problem with being filmed like this… well, the door is right over there.”
The boys in the room cheered. Amongst the roller-coaster of confusion turned arousal, they had completely forgotten of their cameras! Most who didn’t have their tools occupied went back over to their discarded pants, fingering through their pockets to find their phones.
“Mmmmm,” Celestia continued to coo, shooting a seductive wink at the camera pointed straight at her as she worked her breasts up and down along her student’s veiny rod. The principal, along with her sister were giddy in glee upon seeing a good chuck of the boys flowing back to their side. All of them hoping to see their tits in action… wanting nothing more than to be on the receiving end of that heavenly treatment. The two sisters weren’t surprised in the slightest though. After all, they themselves had taught these students, who should know darn well that quality over quantity was the better choice.
The cock between Vice Principal’s Luna’s breasts began to pulse as the student was heard groaning loudly from above. The skilled seductress taking it upon herself to double her pace and tighten her squeeze, edging the student on further. After no time at all did her throbbing target finally burst, firing off dozens of fresh white ropes into the air briefly before splashing down and coating the blue principal’s bust in the stick substance. Luna squealing happily as she pressed her tits together even harder, coaxing the last few streams out of the shaft and in between her cleavage.
“It is so nice to see our students have been keeping themselves so healthy…” Luna giggled almost flirtatiously as she released the rod from its fleshy prison to begin scooping up the many streams of cum with her fingers the student had gifted her breasts with. The others watched in horny awe as the vice principal lowered her cum soaked fingers into her mouth, gently licking each digit clean before whispering: “more...”
Meanwhile, Celestia was already halfway through her next victim, as her two newly appointed pupils were nearly on the verge of their first target’s climax.
“Make sure you boys send my sister and I a copy of those naughty videos!” Celestia said as she worked her breasts once more. She wanted a nice memento of this event just as much as the guys did, fully understanding it was not something she would be placing on her future resume.
“Come on, girls! We’re losing them!” Rainbow Dash shot back to her team, watching in panic as Twilight and Sunset both received a white face mask of frothy cum. Her two traitorous friends were so fortunately blessed with large sized chests that they were able to get their lovers off with their snug tits and a bit of motion. Others, however, were experiencing a wide range of luck in the endowments fate had bestowed upon them. 
The goddess Fluttershy was seemingly having a swell time as her pair of mountainous mammaries easily encompassed the cock sliding between them. The shy girl actually seeming to enjoy the close harmless intimacy with Sandalwood who was preparing to shower her chest with a fresh load of cum. Octavia’s face was still stained with cum, turned to the side as she multitasked taking a cock into her mouth while gentle smothering another between her tits. Trixie had been pulled to the floor, a boy straddling her stomach as he eagerly pumped his cock into the tits he loved so much, thankful his friend was recording the entire thing. Applejack was also playing along for the time being, working her tits along one of her random classmate’s shafts, doing her best to hold a composed expression and not lose herself in the moment. The same could not be said for Pinkie Pie and Rarity. The pink party planner was bouncing away at the shaft positioned between her hugged tits, cheering for each orgasm like it was a miniature party. And while Rarity didn’t possess the equipment or experience to trump her principals, that didn’t stop her from reaching into her own bag of tricks to lure more of her fellow students over to her side.
“Mmmmm, yes!” Rarity lustfully moaned. “Fuck my tits you stud! Shower this horny slut with your delicious cum!” The boy seemed more than eager to comply. Urged on by his classmate’s scandalous words, he thrust one last time into her welcoming cleavage and came. Hot rivers of thick white cum spurting out of his cock in droves, coating the fashionista’s upper chest and tits in a healthy layer of spunk. Rarity squealed in delight, sounding disturbingly real as her lover released his pent up storage onto her. “My oh my! So much of it!” Rarity cooed, stroking the spent cock a few more times to effectively milk the last drops of which she eagerly directed into her mouth. “And tasty to!” She said with a slow lick of her lips. “If I had known you boys were soooo well equipped downstairs I would have invited you over long ago! Us ladies are always in such dire need of a good ravishing by a good hard cock…” Rarity moaned, posing for the onslaught of flash photography, all the while casting a casual glace at the many heads she had managed to turn on the opposing side, a good number of which seemed like they were on the edge of joining.
“These girls are crazy!” One student laughed, pulling out his cock and presenting it Lyra for servicing.
“We’ve always been this crazy!” Lyra winked and moaned as she accepted the gift into her stroking hand. “But so many amazing cocks around us… we just can’t help ourselves!”
“We’re just a group of horny sluts, hungry for the nearest cock we can get ahold of!” Blueberry Cakes moaned, playing along.
“Who else wants to be serviced by some women who actually know their place?” Rarity exclaimed though mostly directed at the opposing side. For a moment, Rarity and Luna’s glaring eyes meet between the mass of bodies between them. Neither of them any closer to giving up the strange fight they seemed to have started with each other.
“This slut is so wet!” A male student suddenly called out, kneeling down low behind Twilight as he felt the valley between her legs. Twilight could only moan in a slight protest as the curious student’s fingers probed her entrance all the while doing her best to remain on task.
“Sunset is too!” Another called out repeating the same actions on the other girl! “They all are!”
As if on complete unison, every cock in the room gave a slight twitch as the thought entered their minds. Pushing their luck a little further to claim the hole they had literally dreamed of.
Luna was overcome with a new wave of hands on her body, centered in her nethers. Feeling the folds that were undoubtedly dripping with her arousal. She cast one final look at her competitors, then a glance at her sister, who gave her a knowing nod.
“It’s all yours, boys!” Luna exclaimed in triumph, releasing the dick between her breasts as she finally obeyed the many hands that had been subtly pushing her onto her hands and knees. The boys in the cheered with unbridled excitement. Celestia soon followed suit with Sunset and Twilight pushed down with them, along for the entire ride as always. The two sisters eagerly wiggling their behinds in anticipation. “And one more thing,” Luna added slyly with a lick of her lips, just as the guys were reaching into their wallets. She shot her must smug look yet at anyone on opposing side who would even think to have the audacity of following suit. “Absolutely no condoms!” She exclaimed, which was instantly meet with a resounding gasp throughout the room. “Bareback is so much more satisfying after all...”
“Top that, girls…” Celestia smirked in her mind as the first lucky student took his position behind her rump. Holding the base of his shaft as he lined up the tip of his unprotected cock to her dripping entrance, ready for the ride of his life.
“A-Actually…” Twilight started to say, only to be instantly cut off as Flash Sentry’s cock plunged into her velvety folds. All thoughts of protests were instantly erased from her mind as the rod was thrust into her body. For the first time in her life, a man was thrusting his tool into her pussy allowing a million tingles of indescribable pleasure to radiate through her form as her words were reduced to nothing more than meaningless moans. From behind, Flash Sentry grinned as he reduced the girl he had so sought after into a quivering mess using little more than the tool between his legs. Shooting a quick hive five over too Brawly who was ramming his cock into Sunset in a similar fashion. Cameras from every angle were out in full force again from their cheering audience, continuously edging them on. The student thrusting into Luna’s pussy took a quick moment to flip her over onto her back before resuming his work. All in an effort to provide the film crew with a better view of their principal’s cum soaked and swaying globes.
“God damn… that’s hot…” Rainbow Dash admitted before shaking and clearing her head. “I mean… whatever!” Applejack was still staring, slack-jawed and speechless that their principals had actually pulled this.
“I can’t tell our principals apart from porn stars…” Fluttershy commented offhandedly. “I-I mean… not that I’ve watched any…b-because I haven’t…”
“After everything I’ve done…” Rarity growled through clenched teeth. “If those two sluts think they are going to win so-whoa!” She exclaimed as the fashionista was abruptly pushed down from her kneeling position to her hands as to hands gripped her hips from behind and pulled them closer. Not long after did a cock plunge into her velvety tunnels, sliding into her most sacred of places without a moment’s hesitation. Whomever exactly was busy claiming her cunt was a question Rarity never received an exact answer to seeing as her attention was quickly stolen by another student who had taken his place in front of her. He too wasted no time grabbing the back of Rarity’s head and directing her mouth down onto his cock with a satisfying grunt. Her breasts swung back and forth as the fashionista was effectivity split roast by alternating thrusts on either end. All of which was captured perfectly on film for the school’s viewing pleasure later.
To the side Fluttershy had her hands embarrassingly clamped around her mouth in an attempt to suppress the moans escaping her mouth. Bulk Biceps was grinning, having used his strength to pick up the animal lover’s entire body in the air. He held her to him as he bounced her up and down along his cock. Fluttershy’s hips instinctively rolling to meet each thrust as her pussy tightened inwards on the intruding member she rode.
Applejack was slammed with the most of her male counterpart’s lust, the farm girl laying sandwiched between two boys, both driving into her cunt and ass in alternating thrusts as another took her mouth. Any words of protest in her mind having been long drowned out through a thick wave of pleasure that the students made sure continuously rolled through her.
Meanwhile on the other side, Sunset and Twilight were on their sides, moaning endlessly as they stared into each other’s eyes, all the while two rigid cocks happily railed in and out of their dripping pussies like they owned them. The wet sounds of the skin on skin contact echoed through the room along with the rest.
“Ahhh ahhh, k-keep it up boys! Don’t let up!” Celestia moaned through the sheer onslaught of her student’s cocks. Her sister was besides her while Indigo Wreath continued to claim to her rear.
“Oooooohyes!!! S-so fast! It feels amazing!! Luna lustfully and shamelessly exclaimed loud enough for all to hear. Indigo Wreath grunted through pure pleasure of his own, overwhelmed with the sheer tightness of his principal as her walls expertly clamped down and hugged his shaft. 
The many cocks in the mansion slid in and out of the women’s bodies. The students being kind enough to ensure not a single girl was left unattended either on the floor or bent over a table as their holes were put to use. The others, not currently balls deep inside their classmate’s holes, waited patiently for their turn to the side softly stroking their members as they filmed and captured the overwhelmingly erotic orgy that had broken out… in a mere matter of minutes.
The energy in the room was growing more erratic as the many students were starting to near their respective peaks. Cocks everywhere began to twitch and pulse, signaling they were mere moments away from depositing their payloads into their lovers. Some of the boys slowed their thrusts… unsure of how far they were allowed to exactly take things.
That wasn’t until Pinkie Pie, currently occupied bouncing up and down on Nolan’s cock cried out in her loudest voice. “YES! YES!!! Don’t pull out!! Pleaseee!!! Cum inside!!!!”
And just like that, many of the male students in the room confused Pinkie’s words for general permission. Not looking a supposed gift horse in the mouth or giving it any second thought before they drove themselves back into their lovers at full force. Jackhammering away into their respective holes with reckless abandon with no intent on stopping until their release.
It was obvious when the moment of truth had hit… Near simultaneous grunts were heard throughout the room as cocks everywhere were rammed deep and hilted inside the women.
Twilight released a gasp as her walls pushed Flash Sentry over his peak. She felt the first rush of warmth that struck the insides of her womb as her body broke down into a quivering orgasm of her own. Flash held her hips in place, groaning in primal urge as he allowed his member to pump every drop of virile cum into the teenager’s remarkably tight slit. Sunset moaned in ecstasy, gripping Twilight tighter as her own womb was filled to the brim. Her partner also ensuring his cock remained firmly planted inside until he was sure the girl’s walls had ample time to milk every drop his shaft had to offer. Celestia and Luna squealed in absolute orgasmic joy as the teenage cocks lodged inside them fired off ropes after rope of frothy cum, painting their insides white in a more satisfying finish than they had previously intended on receiving here.
Elsewhere the female student body of CHS were being pumped, shot, and fed gallons of rich hot cum curtesy of hours upon hours of seductive buildup. Warm seed gushed into the inviting holes of the many teenagers most of which were to lost in the own hazes of ecstasy that coursed through their minds to even think of objecting to anything that was going on. One sound, however, did resonate through the room… again.
“Awwww…. Why’d you pull out?” Pinkie Pie pouted in disappointed, seeing as her mate was the only one who had chosen to cum outside.
“Fuck! That was pure awesome,” Rainbow Dash groaned, still shuddering in the aftershocks of one of the most powerful orgasms of her young life. At long last, the cock lodged within her tight walls pulled free, allowing a small yet thick trail of cum to flow outwards. “I hope you got this all on camera, guys… I’m going to want to see exactly everything that happened here… for years to come…”
Even Rarity was experiencing a mixture of emotions as the rods lodged within her holes were pulled free. Her face trying to convey that she was upset at how recent events had turned out… but failing miserably. Instead, she calmly fixed her frazzled hair, as she swallowed down the rest of the delicious nectar that had been deposited inside her mouth as the fresh deposit of pearly white seed flowed out of her slit. Bulk Biceps gentle set down Fluttershy on a nearby table, her enormous mammeries heaving with exhaustion as her cheeks blushed like wild. Bulk made sure to spread the teenagers two legs, allowing the cameras an ample view of his virile cum drizzling out of the girl’s sex. Pinkie Pie made it quite clear she needed no time to recover from her climax as she quickly abandoned her current mate and dove in between Applejack’s legs, diligently licking and slurping away at the tasty cum that flowed out from her friend’s used holes, much to the farm girl’s delight.
“Mmmmmmm, that was wonderful,” Luna cooed as she blissfully relaxed into the floor’s rug, joining her sister as the two bathed in the afterglow of their orgasms.
“Quite so, sister. I can say it’s moments like these that make me so glad I was born a woman,” Celestia purred, nuzzling her sister’s side.
“Well… I think it’s safe to say this contest is over,” Flash Sentry announced, still partly recovering from his own climax. “Everyone wins!” The guys in the room cheered and applauded joyfully. “Now,” Flash went on, “who’s up next?”
“N-next?” Rarity stuttered in a confused tone. She, along with many others, had forgotten that other students had been patiently waiting their turns. The boys swapped places, exchanging phones and cameras to the team subbing out so that filming could continue uninterrupted.
“Oh man…” Rainbow Dash quivered in a mixture of fear and anticipation as Thunderbass took position between her legs.
“Maybe you had a point, Sunset,” Twilight panted to her friend, “I-I mean about the other Twilight... I guess I’m more similar to her than I thought. Because that felt incredible!” She added with a slight giggle.
“Y-yeah it did…” Sunset replied, leaning over and planting a tender kiss on the lips of her friend. “Fuck, I love this school…” She added, now more assured than ever of her choice to remain in the human world as the next students in line descended onto them.
It wasn’t hard to her and the others to comprehend the flood gates that had been opened now… The new norm for Flash Sentry’s fabulous parties was in the process of being set once again as the sounds of lustful moaning filled the room once more…

	
		Epilogue



The bell of Canterlot High School rang loudly, signaling the end of another long school day. Shortly after which the many classroom doors flung open as the students piled out into the hallways that were quickly filled with the sound of idle chatter and small talk.
Rarity casually hummed a sophisticated tune to herself as she went to her locker. After unlocking the padlock, she rummaged through the contents until she located her eyelash curler. With another cheery hum she looked into the mirror of her locker door as she started to mindfully tend to her appearance.
An almost silent set of footsteps approached her from the rear. Before the fashionista even knew what was set upon her two hands had snaked under the hem of her shirt, reaching upwards to grope her two perfectly shaped and perky tits through her mere strapless bra. Rarity didn’t react, not even attempting to glance behind to see who the student pawing at her breasts was.
“Oh man… this is very disappointing, Rarity…” A male student was heard speaking. “I had figured a smart babe like you would have remembered that underwear for girls is strictly forbidden now under the new unofficial CHS rules…”
“Oh good heavens… whatever shall I do?” Rarity said playfully, though nonchalantly. The surrounding students paid the pair little mind as they walked from place to place.
“Well, first things first, I’ll be taking this…” The student spoke, reaching back behind the fashionista. His fingers fumbling slightly before undoing the fastenings on the garment. The bra quickly came undone before falling from her chest, only to be caught by the student, who pulled it out from under her shirt. It was a small white and lacy thing that appeared ever so relieved to be pardoned from the task of holding up Rarity’s two full and bouncy breasts. On the right cup there was a fashionable scribbling with Rarity’s autograph on it. The student quickly threw it inside his backpack, adding it to the growing collection he was acquiring. 
“That’s better,” He said, a single hand now freely exploring the exposed tit flesh beneath her shirt. Two fingers enjoyed twerking her nipples until his ears were rewarded with a soft moan from the gorgeous girl doing her best to remain nonchalant. His other hand was busy sneaking under her mini skirt, but his fingers were only met with the sensation of a bare and wet pair of pussy lips, meaning her panties had already been ‘collected’ by another student at school. He would have to check again tomorrow.
Rarity gave a light giggle as the mysterious student continued to play so freely with her body like she was his toy. Even for a fashionista like her, she was running out of clothes for the boys to add to their silly little collections. It would only be a matter of time now before they started collecting everything else they wore, then she and her friends would be forced to come to school completely naked. But… something told her that was probably what the guys were going for.
“I’ll have to personally punish you myself for this transgression. How about later today at… five o’clock?”
“Five doesn’t work for me, darling,” Rarity said, still causally checking her lashes. “Soarin reserved that time slot yesterday.”
The hands were retracted from her shirt. The soft rustling of a planner’s page was heard behind her. “Uhhhhhh… nine then?”
“The girls and I are meeting to work on our group project and maybe have a sleepover afterwards,” Rarity mused. Not everything she did was related to sex.
“Shit… seven thirty?”
“That works!” Rarity said with a shrug and a nod, making mental note.
“Perfect… I’ll pick you up at your place then. Wear something you wouldn’t mind losing.”

“Sooooo, Captain, you going to Flash’s party again next Friday?” Curly Winds asked Rainbow Dash as the girl sauntered into the girl’s locker room, Curly casually following behind her as well without so much as a brief moment of hesitation.
“What kind of dumb question is that? Of course I am!” Rainbow answered with a smug grin. The locker room was full to the brim being the new hotspot that it was. The female students coming in from P.E. attempted to change while others were trying to get into their sports attire for their after school activities. Many were facing little success, however, as the locker room’s inhabitants consisted of almost as many boys as there were girls. P.E. attire was stripped off easily enough, but putting anything else on after that proved to be quite a challenge. Cloudy Kicks could only giggle in glee as her bra was yanked upwards while another pair of mischievous hands pulled her panties to her knees. No sooner were the girl’s privates exposed did she roll her eyes and playfully stick her tongue out, posing for the flurry of clicks as cameras captured her full nudity on film once again. Meanwhile, Rainbow Dash simply strolled over to her locker and raised her arms over her head, allowing the Curly and the others to undress her as usual. They enjoyed the task so much more than her, so why not.
“Anyways, I’ve planned out my entire week around studying for Flash’s new contest, Curly. I’m not going to be one of those girls who enters just to lose on purpose so they can get the punishment,” Rainbow Dash said as her top was pulled over her arms.
“You mean the one where you all start at the same time and work to see which of you can get a guy to cum the fastest?” Curly asked, unsnapping Rainbow’s bra. “Or the one where they tie you down and see which girl can get DP’ed the longest without cumming?”
“I meant the one where we give a blowjob to some guy while blindfolded and we have to name whoever it is based on the taste of their cum,” Rainbow said. In the past, her expertly sharpened taste buds had made a horrible bragging point, until now…

Twilight Sparkle and Sunset Shimmer walked down the CHS corridor, hand in hand, witnessing what could only be described as perverted debauchery take place all around them. The girls were completely nude, save for their socks and shoes. Whatever happened to the rest of their clothes was a mystery they had given up on solving. All they knew was the school grew extra rowdy the later it got in the day. Skirts were yanked down, underwear was pulled to the side and stolen as fully clothed guys made a game out of undressing, snapping pictures, and taking video of as many of their fellow female students as they could. The air was full of the sound of light giggles, whistles and catcalls, even a few playful spanks on some bare rumps.
“So this is what would have happened if we let guys do whatever they wanted with us without fear of judgement or repercussions…… I knew it…” Twilight muttered under her breath. It was unlikely any guy at school would have to imagine what they looked like naked anymore. A full catalog of every girl in school had been collected, but that didn’t mean they did all enjoy the aspect of taking some more. Now the school as a whole was moving onto filming them having sex. Comparing videos and notes on which smoking hot babe preformed the best in bed when it came to sucking, fucking, and cumming. Oddly enough, they were putting more effort into the task than they had for any school assignment they had ever received.
“Should we really be calling our breasts and pussies ‘privates’ anymore? I think they are more like publics now,” Sunset said, glancing at Twilight with a wide grin. The joke earned a small laugh from her friend.
Around them others were engaging in what could only be called: blackmail play. Octavia gasping in fake horror as Brawly shared with her all the scandalous evidence of the girl in sexual acts he had captured on his phone. The naked Octavia threw an exaggerated wrist to her forehead, resigning herself to her fate as she was carried off. Brawly was at least one of the nicer ones to ask. Other guys were treating the entire thing as if they were kids in a candy shop, finding the first girl they fancied before hoisting them over their shoulders like they were a mere prize they had won. The girls waved bye to their friends as they were carried off, their kidnappers fully intending on plopping them in their cars before driving them home where it was more than likely they would be repeatedly fucked and used before being returned to school the next morning. It was a daily occurrence for most of them now, spending more time sleeping in some guy’s bed other than their own.
“I guess Flash’s party seems to be leaking into our school life,” Twilight noted. “I didn’t think everyone would be so bold in bringing that all here.”
“I think it was mostly because of Principal Celestia and Luna,” Sunset replied as the two of them made their way out the exit and to the parking lot outside. Flash Sentry himself had asked for Twilight that night, and Sunset had preferred to accompany her friend everywhere she went for the convenient tag team tactics the two of them had worked on developing. Not that Flash was planning on complaining. “After all, they did help push us to the next stage. None of us really thought that the school faculty would have given us such a strong endorsement in such a thing.”
“I guess you’re right,” Twilight said, not having previously pegged the two sisters as such sex-starved women before. But, if there was one thing she had learned, appearances of modesty and being collected at all times could be deceiving. “Well if anything they are probably happy with the way things turned out…”

“MY GOD SISTER, WHAT HAVE WE DONE?!?!” Luna cried, putting her back into her task it as she pushed a large filing cabinet in front of Celestia’s office door, barricading any of the students from getting inside.
“You know… the door does have a lock, Luna,” Celestia said.
“H-how did we let all of that happen?!?” Luna went on. “It was supposed to be a fun one time fling! To show all our students we could be hip and cool like they were with their dumb social trends! B-but somehow we let it devolve into… that! Now the entire school thinks they are free to do all of that here! We have to fix this!!”
“Please, sister,” Celestia stated, her fingers tented as the principal wracked her mind, deep in thought. “Fixing the problem isn’t what’s important right now. What matters is… figuring out how we can keep our jobs should word of this ever gets out.” Fortunately, like all matters of the school before, the students had managed to keep it all under wraps so far. Celestia knew they would, seeing as she had expected the FBI to come knocking down her front door shortly after Sunset turned into a raging she-demon. But even with such discrete students, it didn’t hurt to be a little prepared, seeing as their tenure probably wouldn’t be enough to save them this time.
“You don’t understand, Celestia!” Luna exclaimed. “It’s only getting worse! Cheerilee and Coach Spitfire are both planning on going to Flash Sentry’s parties… they’ve even inviting a few dozen of the girls from Crystal Prep!” Luna doubted how many of them even knew what the party entailed exactly… A small part of her wanting to be there when they eventually found out.
“That’s it!” Celestia announced as an idea popped into her head.
“What is ‘it’, sister?” Luna asked.
“Magic…” Celestia answered.
“Magic?”
“Magic.”
“Do explain…”
“Well… this perversion is spreading so rapidly, it would be easy to blame some outside influence like the magical energy from that pony land that seems to endanger our lives every few weeks,” Celestia laid out.
“But we aren’t under any magical influence…” Luna retorted. Even if we were, it was unlikely the same girls would be interested in fixing it. The smiles on their faces when they were brought to a screaming orgasm was as wide as any slut’s…
“I’m simply saying, sister, that it’s our excuse, should we ever get caught,” Celestia said. If she knew one thing in this world it was that no one was ever convicted for the magical rampages they went on in this world.
“But, Celestia, it’s not that easy. If we truly wanted to sell the impression that we are under some magical sway… then we would have to fully commit to the act…” Luna said. The two sisters thought for a brief moment before both of their heads shot to the barricaded door to the office.
“Alright, fine… let them in,” Celestia said with a wave of her hand before she started to unbutton and peel off her blazer. Luna pushed the filing cabinet back into position before starting to undo her clothing as well.
The two woman took a deep breath as the door was unlocked, allowing entry from a horde of horny students outside that they knew were just dying to drown the two sexy babes that were their principals in a torrent of their thick teenage spunk.
“Never in a thousand years would I have guessed I would be approving such behavior…” Luna muttered as her top came off.
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“Guys, guys, stop!... Why-why are we doing this?” Flash Sentry stammered out loud all of a sudden, bringing the perverted activities of the party to a screeching halt. The occupants, both male and females, slowed to a confusing pause, all looking towards him. “What are we even doing here?”
“Ummm, having a good time? Enjoying the view of some smoking hot babes?” Bulk Biceps answered unsurely.
“Exactly! Don’t you get it? By lusting over these naked girls and snapping photos of what they are doing we are basically shouting to the world that we find them attractive!”
“…….So?”
“So we’re shamelessly admitting we enjoy the unjust and twisted standards of beauty that society has imposed upon these women through years of subliminal manipulation and indoctrination from the fashion industry that wants them to believe having a pretty face with a slim stomach is more important than a meaningful career or personality! The patriarchy and the corporations are probably laughing all the way to the bank!” Flash Sentry shouted.
“Uhhhhh….”
“In other words, we are also body shaming all the other girls that weren’t attractive enough to be here!”
A collective gasp was heard amongst the crowd as the shame of a thousand suns settled on their consciences.
“Flash Sentry is right!” Neon Lights shouted. “All this party has done is taught us to objectify and demean these brave women and treat each other like sex objects. Our dicks should be ashamed of their erections!” 
“This is why we need more diversity with plus sized women with small chests who challenge the notion of what really makes a women beautiful. I can’t believe I let it all get to me… I feel like such a retard…” Micro Chip said in dismay as the realization settled in.
“Hey! WHOA!” Rarity called out now. “Please, darling, be mindful of your microaggressions. Words of such an offensive outdated nature have no place in modern conversation. It is 2016 after all. I believe the term you are looking for is: mentally challenged.” 
“Oh please!!” Amethyst Star shot in now. “Like you’re one to talk about microaggressions! Little Ms. White Girl who’s not even out of high school yet and already owns her own high class fashion business! You are the literally definition of white privilege!”
“I don’t see you donating your money to the less fortunate, Amethyst!” Rainbow Dash interjected. “Seriously, does anyone here even know how to check their privilege?! We live in the best yet worst country in the world! Feel bad about it from time to time!”
It was Flash Sentry’s turn to chuckle. “Oh sssuuurrreee! The athletic girl who always brags about how awesome she happens to be is going to lecture us on checking our privilege. What a laugh! Have you even ever stopped to think about the language you use on a daily basis and how it fosters isolation and inferiority in such a derogatory nature towards those not as fast or cool as you?”
“Wait….” Sandalwood exclaimed next. “Girl?! SHE!!?! Are you SERIOUSLY assuming the gender of another human being?! You’re-you’re a monster! A fucking monster!!!!”
“He’s right Flash,” Roseluck added. “Rainbow Dash is a strong independent being! Maybe Rainbow identifies as a man! Or agender! Or even as a freight aircraft carrier! Don’t stereotype others into your own ignorant preconceived notions of gender!”
“You’re right….” Flash Sentry admitted, falling to his knees in defeat. There were no words he could utter to apologize for his sins, nor was there any punishment befitting crimes as heinous as his own. This party should have been a safe space for all his peers where none of them would have had to worry about the hateful and derogatory language of those less enlightened, and yet, all he had accomplished was a massive triggerfest where minority groups of all origins were helplessly marginalized. It wouldn’t surprise him in the least if his classmates had PTSD for the rest of their lives as a result of this event. “What have I done?!?! I’m literally 100 times worse than Hitler ever was! I…I-I have to kill myself! It’s all there is… That’s all I can do now!”
“Good,” Roseluck agreed, the others nodding their heads in agreement. “Burning for all eternity in the darkest depths of hell is more than a microaggresive bigot like you deserves.”
“Wait… why has everything stopped?” Blueberry Cake called out as she walked over hauling a large crate of documents. “I just finished all this work printing out all the consent forms for us to fill out! Don’t tell me we’re stopping! Geez! It’s was like fifty pages per person!”
“Ummm, do the forms really need to be that long?” Fluttershy asked.
“It’s people seeing each other naked, Fluttershy. Geez! It’s not something as simple as buying a house. Of course there’s going to be a lot of paperwork involved!”

Meanwhile Principal Celestia and Vice Principal Luna had been watching the entire scene unfold from inside the mansion. Their lustful moods completely dissipated into thin air.
“W-What has happened to this country?” Celestia sighed in shame as she watched what could have been a joyful and happy school wide orgy break down into political bickering and petty social justice. “We used to be such a great nation…”
“I don’t know…” Luna remarked, shaking her head is dismay. “Maybe the blame lies on us all. But it matters not. There is little we can do about it now seeing how far it has progressed. I simply suggest we go vote for the Drumpf.”
“Because he will make this country great again?” Celestia asked.
“No… because he will destroy it.” Luna corrected. “I think it’s best if the nukes fly out by next year before scenes like this become more common.”
“That we can agree on.”
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