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		Description

They say heaven is a girls locker room. Well in you're case, it's your own personal hell. You, a deaf, 16 year old sophomore in high school had gym class with some seniors and juniors. Now, you aren't blind, but since you're deaf, you didn't notice the boys go left. Many factors are in play for your situation. So you better have an excuse.

Rated M for Mistakes. No actually sex happens, but there are details there. Also, this is my... First story like this, so please just bare with me if you could. 
Hello, SCP here! First EQG story coming at ya, also this is from a personal experience. A friend of mine, not really blind or deaf, just wasn't paying attention and went right (lady's) instead of left (men's). We all heard ear piercing screams and he came flying in the men's, face redder than car, and he just put his hands on his face and slid down the wall. It was pretty funny to see.
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	You are Anon E. Mous. A deaf student who transferred from Crystal Prep High along with a few friends, Sour Sweet among one of them. Now, being deaf, you had a hard time understanding lessons as your translator was not present, and wouldn't be present for some time. According to her, Cinch said she had to sign the paperwork, and Celestia gave her even more paperwork. In other words, she's been stuck under a mountain and won't be done until the end of the day. You sighed dejectedly, knowing you're going to have to have the lessons written down, as of all the teachers, only three know how to sign: The English teacher, Ms. Cheerilee, the Business Education teacher, Mrs. Harshwhinny, and the strangest of all, Spitfire, the gym teacher. 
Now the first two you can understand, Cheerilee has a deaf cousin, and Harshwhinny because she was the very being of professional. Spitfire... You didn't know. You asked, but she just signed back 'It's cool'. You rose an eyebrow, but didn't question it. After she greeted you to everyone in the class, she tweeted the whistle next you and everyone jumped up and began walking/jogging towards the activities they wanted to do. She turned you towards you and began to sign.
"Pick an activity you would like to do, I'll find you a locker and a lock, then when it's almost time to go, I'll come find you." You nod, giving her a thumbs up signaling that you understood and began to run towards an obstacle course. You start going through the tires one by one in quick succession, but your foot gets caught on the last tire and fall flat on your face. You put you hand on your nose to check for bleeding and gave a quick sigh as you found nothing there. You sat up and laughed at yourself and brushed yourself off. You went to the next one, where the other boys were, it looked a jungle gym sort of set up. There were monkey bars, pull up bars, and on the far side a rock wall. You decided that monkey bars were a good start, and then an idea came to your head. You saw one boy, Flash you think his name was, and tapped his shoulder. He said something that you couldn't decipher, but you had his attention. You waved at him to come closer and then pointed at the bars. He shrugged, a universal 'So?' You hopped on them and then hooked your feet on the third bar. Head now upside down you smiled then let go.
You swiveled on your feet locked on the bars and grabbed on the next one. You repeated this process until then end where you were hanging by your feet. He looked impressed and the boys had the same look and one even began to clap. You bowed from upside-down position but doing the made you lose you grip. You fell on the blue mat back first, and you would've lost your breath had not been for the mat. You started laughing at yourself again. You sat up and you suddenly felt a hand on your shoulder. You looked behind you to see Spitfire's smiling face. "Having fun?"
"Oh, yeah." You sign back nervously. She handed you a lock and some numbers. 
"Lock and the combo for it. Locker room's over there." She signed, pointing at the far wall near the rock climb. You nod and looked at the piece of paper again. Locker number 13. You nod and make your way to the locker room on the right, were she pointed. The lockers are light blue, almost sky blue, and figure it's the team colors. You notice that there's a shower in the room too, and decided to have a dip. So you opened your locker and lock put your gym clothes into it and left you boxer-briefs on until the shower entrance. You strip off the last piece of clothing  leaving you exposed to the element, your penis being as flaccid as ever... That it until you open the door to the showers. Turning around are three girls, one of which you know. Sour Sweet, Sunset Shimmer, and Adagio Dazzle all stare at you in your naked glory, and you in theirs. 
This lasts for what feels like minutes. Your eyes had wandered from the face to their almost developed tits, then to their vaginas where Adagio and Sunset had bush, but Sour Sweet, had hers shaven. You realized that your dick had hardened to its full mast, an impressive 7 and half inches. It's only until AFTER this happened did you cover your eyes and yelled as best as you can. 
"Wrong bathroom!!" 
You closed the door, literally flew into your clothes and began to run to the door. Not before however you felt something on your back. Despite your hand on the door handle, you slowly turned around. There were 7 girls in the room, all either naked, or in the middle of taking off their underwear. Your face turns a bright red and your head began to shake in fear. You're not gay by any means, you even had a girlfriend back in Crystal Prep, but being in a room of mostly and totally naked girls including your best friend Sour Sweet, you could do nothing but cover your eyes. Speaking of Sour Sweet, she just poked you in the shoulder. You looked up at her and the other two, now clad in towels that just covered their unmentionables. 
You saw her sigh and grab someones homework and pen from the bench behind her. While she bent down she flashed you with her pussy, and you saw everything. Her clit and her folds must've been sweet, like a strawberry. She turned back around and gave you the pen and paper but she had written on it. 
You have 15 seconds to explain why you're in here. 
Your eyes widened and you began to hastily write down your explanation. After exactly 15 seconds she stole the paper back from you.
It was an honest mistake really! Coach Spitfire told me she would get me a locker and everything and when she did she pointed me over here towards this locker room, please I'm s--
That was as far as you had gotten, and she read it. She looked over at it and then back you and turned around at the other girls. She yelled something, and they looked immediately disdained. Must've told them to leave you alone, then Adagio stepped up next to Sour, and Sunset followed soon after. This was all fine with you, but couldn't bring up that their backsides were completely bare, giving you a full show. You felt your hard on return, but willed it to go down. Sour Sweet must have said really nasty because all the girls recoiled, then looked back at you. She turned back around at you knelt down to pick you up off the floor. She gave a small smile and look outside the door, looked around, and opened it all the way. Sunset got behind you and pushed you out of the bathroom and Adagio gave a small smile and signed at you, which was surprising. However what she said was even more surprising. 
"Come back anytime." Then before closing the door, she gave a sultry smile and a seductive wink.
Suddenly you felt your chances go from check minus to check plus.

	