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		Description

After celebrating your birthday party, your BFF Pinkie Pie wants to share with you one more present. Only this present is something you would never expect from anypony else.
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It's your birthday and your BFF, Pinkie Pie, has thrown you the biggest party ever. Throughout the whole party, your friends have been singing karaoke, playing games and hit a piñata. You then open another present and pull out a suit.
"Wow, a snazzy suit.", you say. "Thanks, Rarity."
"You're welcome, darling.", Rarity replies. "It is my best creation. Just ask Photo Finish."
"Here you go, Anon.", Pinkie says as she gives you a cake with candles. "I wasn't sure which candles you wanted so I used every single candle I can find."
"Uh, Pinkie, I'm pretty sure he only needed standard candles.", Spike says.
She looks and blushes.
"Oopsie. I guess I was just being Pinkie Pie again. Be right back."
She zips out and comes back with a cake that has standard candles.
"Wow. That was fast.", Rainbow says. "And I know fast."
"I may have eaten a few cookies before I came here.", Pinkie says.
"How many exactly?"
"Is two-hundred and seven too much?"
"Come on, dude. Make a wish.", says Spike.
You take a deep breath and blow out all of the candles with one breath. Your friends then gather around you.
"Come on, what'd you wish for?", asks Rainbow Dash.
"Ah, ah, ah, Dashie.", Pinkie interjects. "If you say what you wished for, it won't come true. Duh."
"It's ok, Pinkie.", you say. "They're all gonna be uncomfortable if I told them what I wished for anyway."
"Yeah, I guess that wish would really 'take the cake'.", she says and giggles.
They all give skeptical looks.
"What? I'm just trying to bring joy to the party. I mean can you imagine how boring this party would be if I didn't make that joke. It would be a very bland party with just a cake with no streamers, no noisemakers, no balloons and no party hats. Not to mention just little music and only a few games. Everything has to be perfect to make my reputation remain in its place. Otherwise, I would just be your average everyday earth pony who just goes around and says hi to everypo-"
Spike then clamps her muzzle.
"OK, Pinkie. I think we got the gist of you reputation.", he says.
And after this, they all go back to partying.

Hours later, the party ended and all of your friends packed up and went home. You are about to pack up and head back to your home when Pinkie suddenly stops you.
"Hang on, Anon.", she shouts.
"What is it, Pinks?", you ask.
"I wanted to give you another present.", she says.
"Uh, Pinkie, don't you think I have enough presents?", you say. "I mean, I have enough to run a thrift store."
"Hey, if that were to happen you'd be more popular than Sapphire Shores.", she quips and you both laugh. "Well anyhoozle, this present is different from the other presents you received. It's actually back at my room."
"At your room?", you repeat. "Why at your room?"
"Come on, Anonnynon. If you want some answers, you'll have to follow meeeeeeee." She says as she leaps and you follow her.
"What present would be caught dead in public?", you think to yourself.

You and Pinkie reach Sugar Cube corner late at night and she takes a peek inside.
"Hello?, Anypony in here?", she shouts.
She enters and pops up high and low for the family.
"Hello? Yoo-hoo! Ollie ollie oxen free. Mr. Cake. Mrs. Cake. Pound Pumpkin. I'm not just calling to make sure you're really gone. I'm just calling to make sure your here. If you're not here, don't say anything. Well it's obvious anypony not here wouldn't say anything. So that analogy seems pretty pointless. Hello? Hello?", she goes on and on as she looks all over the bakery.
Nopony answers and she sighs in relief.
"Good, they're still on their vacation."
"They left you behind?", you ask her.
"Yeah. The Cakes went on their family vacation and left me in charge of the bakery.", Pinkie replies. "Come on. My room is upstairs."
The both of you go upstairs to Pinkie's room and you notice something you never seen before. Pinkie's room is covered in rose petals and candles.
"Uh, Pinks, what is all this?", you ask her.
"I've been preparing this now that we've been friends long enough.", she answers. "Wait here. I'll be right back."
She leaps out of the room. You take a seat on the bed and wait for her. Later she comes back.
"I'm back.", she says. "And I brought a few supplies."
She brings in a tube of frosting and a bottle of sprinkles and puts it next to her night stand.
"Uh, Pinkie, I don't need to eat another cake, thank you very much.", you say.
She giggles at your comment.
"Oh, Nonny.", your friend says. "If I wanted to bake a cake, don't you think I would've brought in a bowl of cake mix as well? I mean who makes a cake with just frosting and sprinkles? You can't."
"Oh, right.", you say.
"Besides, I brought these for a completely different reason.", she says.
She then hops on the bed and snuggles next to you.
"I wanted to give you a very special present to make your birthday complete."
You start to gulp and sweat.
"Uh, and that is?", you ask nervously.
She then pins you on the bed and lies on top of you.
"I want to give you an evening of...", she says and then suddenly takes off your shirt. "Sweet, frosted love." she finishes with a sultry voice and flutters her eyelashes at you.
Your heart beats rapidly and your pants start to feel tight. Pinkie feels something in her lower abdomen and looks down. She sees a bulge growing in your pants and she starts to giggle.
"Oh, my Celestia. We better take care of that.", she says and she moves down to your pants.
She then reaches your pants and starts to unbutton it. She then pulls the zipper down and pulls down your pants revealing your boxers.
"Uh, Pinkie, what are you...", you ask before Pinks shushes you.
"Shh. Relax, Nonny. I'm almost done.", she says.
She then pulls down your boxers and gazes in amazement at your fully erect shaft.
"Well, it seems your ready now."
She then moves back to your face and inches her close to yours. You can smell her mane with the scent of cotton candy.
"So, what should we do first?", you ask hesitantly.
"I think we should start with kissy.", she says.
You take a deep breath for preparation.
"OK, if you insist.", you say.
Before you knew what you were doing, you two lean to each other and you lips make contact. The sweet taste of Pinkie's lips feel good around your own and they undeniably taste like bubble gum. She then puts her tongue in your mouth and you do the same as she moans in pleasure which surprisingly taste like strawberry taffy. For some reason everything about her body has a resemblance to candy. You two break apart and stare at each other.
"Wow, that was amazing.", Pinkie says.
"Yeah.", you reply. "But what does any of this have to do with that frosting and sprinkles?"
"I'll show you."
She then takes the tube of frosting and puts it in front of your face.
"Could you purse your lips, pretty please?", she asks.
You obey her command and pucker your lips. As you do, she then squeezes a dollop of frosting on your lips and after that, sprinkles the sprinkles. She then does the same thing to herself and puts them items away.
"Does this answer your question?", she asks.
Before you can answer, she then kisses you again and repeat the action you did earlier. As you do your work, your hands caress her coat until your hands reach her perfectly round and supple rump. You grab both cheeks with your hands and massage them deeply. Feeling yourself become more and more aroused by it.
You then break the kiss, with a strand of saliva connecting your tongues before it snaps. You then look at each other.
"Did that taste better than without it?", she asks.
"A bit better.", you reply.
She then shrugs it off. She then feels your erection and turns to it again.
"Aww. I don't wanna leave you like this. I better get that trapped arousal out of you now.", she says and then moves herself back to your shaft.
"Well, we better get started with the next part of your special gift.", she says as she grabs a hold of your member and starts to stroke it. You moan in pleasure and grips the blankets.
"Oh, Pinkie, this feels soooo.....", you moan.
She continues to stroke as she starts to open her mouth.
"Pinkie, I'm getting close.", you warn her.
"Go on, Nonny. Let your white frosting out.", she tells you.
She keeps stroking and your member explodes and shoots streams of your seed and Pinkie takes it all in. She then drinks every drop and licks her lips. You breath heavily and compose yourself.
"Mmm. Your goo is a bit bitter, but hey it's better than dirt.", Pinkie says. "I know, because I tasted dirt."
She lays on her back and spreads her legs, revealing her perfect pink lips.
"Now, you try it."
"Are you sure?", you asks.
She nods. You then put your hands on her lips and start to rub it. She then moans in pleasure as you continue rubbing it.
"Yes. That feels so good. Please keep going.", she moans.
You do what she says and keep rubbing it. By the sound of her moans it sounds like she's about to climax.
"Oh, Anon. My party cannon's gonna explode!"
"Go on, Pinkie. Let your white frosting out.", you repeat her words from earlier.
"Oh, my Celestiaaa....", she moans as her juices leak out of her lips.
Your face goes to her lips and you lick all of her juices off and drink every drop yourself. You look up and see the mare moaning in complete ecstasy and completely composes herself.
"Gee whiz, Anon.", she pants. "You did that part better than me. And I've been practicing."
You two kiss each other again and look into your eyes.
"Nice to have appreciation, Pinks.", you say.
She picks up the frosting tube and the sprinkles again. 
"Pinkie, what are you doing?", you ask.
She then squirts frosting pours sprinkles on your member and on her lips. After than, she then turns around and she now faces your member and you're facing her lips.
"Alright, Nonny.", she says. "Now it's time to eat each other up."
She starts kissing your member and licking it a few times before swallowing the whole thing in. You moan in pleasure, but compose yourself enough to start scarfing at her lips. You grab each others hips and take in more and more of yourselves. You both start to moan louder indicating that you're at your peaks. Soon, you both explode and ingest your fluids. You both look at each other and compose yourselves.
"Well, looks like that's everything.", says Pinkie. "Well, we better get to bed."
"Hang on, Pinks. Aren't you forgetting something?", you ask. "I mean I so hungry, I can eat a pony."
She raises an eyebrow in confusion.
"What else could I be forg....", she says but is then interrupted after you shove your member between her lips.
You pound into your best friend's lips with all your might and she screams in ecstasy you grit your teeth and moan in great pleasure.
"Oh, my Celestia!", she yells. "This is amazing!"
Nopony like Pinkie would have been able to take in your massive shaft willingly. Her walls grip your member tighter and you hug each other taking in more of your bodies.
"Pinkie, you have no Idea how often I've jerked off by the thought of this.", you tell her.
"Well, I'm glad you didn't quit your day job.", she says.
You start to get close and by the sounds of her moaning she is getting close herself. You both become so intimate there could have been a record for the most dedicated intimacy in Equestria.
"I'm almost there, Pinks!", you warn her.
"So am I. Let's let both of your climaxes burst at the same time!", she says.
Your moans and screams become more and more aroused. Eventually you both can't take anymore and climax into each other like there was no tomorrow. Soon, you both are drained and they both pant and moan. You then pull your member out of her lips and drops of your seed and her juices leak onto her bed.
"Hey, Pinks.", you pant. "Can you keep a secret, please?"
"Of course.", she says. "Cross my heart and hope to fly. Stick a cupcake in my eye."
"The truth is...what we just did was what I wished for.", you tell her.
"Really?", she asks. "Well, be careful what you wish for. But maybe we can let this wish slide."
You give her a full kiss and break.
"It's a deal."
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