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		Description

Pinkie threw a party to celebrate me and Twi becoming a couple. Little did I know, Twi and Pinkie had planned it ahead of time for me to be the guest of honor and we all learned why the saying goes, "What happens at Pinkie's, stays at Pinkie's."
[Warning: Contains BDSM and foot fetish]
Part of the SciTwi Shimmer Chronicles
[A/N: While not required, it is recommended that the stories be read in order.]
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		Why Am I The Target?



After a wild weekend that included a Valentine's Day party thrown by Pinkie Pie, getting a girlfriend in the form of Twi and receiving probably the most embarrassing gift someone could get. But as much fun as it was, I still had to go back to school on Monday, which was relatively boring like usual. During lunch, Pinkie asked me and Twi if we made up after our "fight" at her house, to which we replied by announcing our relationship with each other.
"That is so great!" Pinkie squealed in delight. "You know what this means? Party at my place on Saturday night."
"Pinkie, I know you and Cheese Sandwich are dating, but can we have one of our 'girls only' parties for this occasion?" asked Twi as she blushed slightly.
"Ah'm likin' that thar idear, Twilight," said Applejack as she gave Rainbow Dash a kiss on the cheek.
"Oh, that is a great idea!" Pinkie said, her eyes wide with excitement. "I got sooo many more ideas for a girls' night party than one with our boyfriends."
"What kind of ideas?" I asked, hoping they weren't something sexual.
"That's a surprise for everyone," Pinkie said, grinning from ear to ear.
There was a collective "Awww..." from all six of the rest of us.
"I'll tell everyone what to bring later this week," Pinkie said as the bell signaling the end of lunch rang.
The rest of the week progressed like usual... boring. On Thursday, however, Twi asked me to come over to her house Friday night for a date, to which I not only agreed to do but promised to bring 'Red', my dildo that Twi gave me.

I got home from school Friday the horniest I've been in a while. Come to think of it, the last time I was this horny, I was still an Equestrian mare in heat. But even then I wasn't nearly as hot as I was when I walked through the front door. 
I had a couple hours before Twi was expecting me at her place, so there was time to do something about the heat coming from between my legs. I unbuttoned my jeans, took them off and tossed them toward the couch. I reached down inside my black lace thong to see how much moisture I had dripping out of me. 
I'm not going to need any lube today, I thought as I felt the amount juices that were already flowing out of my womanhood.
I grabbed Red out of my underwear drawer and laid down on my bed. I pulled my halter top up to my neck not only expose my 36D tits to the cool breeze my ceiling fan was giving off, but also to give myself easier access to enjoy them. As I tugged on my already erect nipples, I could tell I was going to need to get off more than once before going to Twi's house so that she'll be able to handle me.
I lifted my left breast up to my mouth, slowly kissing it as I worked my way up to the nipple. A soft, muffled moan escaped my mouth as I sucked on my sensitive teat. Moving my soaked thong off to the side, I inserted my index and middle fingers inside my hot, juicy cunt, making all sorts of lewd sloshing sounds.
"Ohh, Phwi," I moaned with my nipple in my mouth.
I released my breast from my mouth so that I could breathe easier, as it was beginning to get labored while my fingers did a dance inside me that was driving me wild. My eyes closed as I started instinctively bucking my hips as my body neared climax.
"Fuck yes! Oh... Celestia..." I hollered as I began my first orgasm of the afternoon.
As I laid there panting, I lifted my ass slightly so that I could peel my drenched thong off of my body. I reached up and pulled on my right nipple with my right hand as I rubbed the length of Red up and down the moist folds of my pussy with my left hand. While I was teasing my slit with my rubber dong I had an idea pop into my head; ram the whole thing in at once. I've always been easy when using it because of the size but I was so horned up it didn't matter.
Once I was convinced it was slick enough, I turned over to get on my hands and knees. I reached between my legs with the dildo and got the tip just inside the entrance.
It's not as big as a stallion but it'll feel like the old days, I thought lustfully.
I closed my eyes again, took a deep breath, bit my bottom lip and buried the thing into my pussy up to the hilt The pain of having the fuck stick bottom out mixed with the feeling of it traveling up my love canal drove me wild. I stopped momentarily to savor the sensation before continuing to fuck myself with my sex toy. As I drove it in and out, I leaned my head back moaning loudly in unadulterated bliss.
My breathing started becoming more rapid once again and I knew I wouldn't be able to stay in my current position much longer. So I rolled onto my back with Red still inside me so I could reach my second climax. I furiously rubbed my clit while I pounded my cunt with my dildo, until I felt the juices begin to flow.
"Oh... my... fucking..." was all I could manage before I pulled my fuck toy out just in time for me to squirt my cum onto the bed and floor.
Gasping for air, I was stunned at not only how hard my orgasms had been but the fact that my hormones were still raging. Hopefully Twi drank an energy drink after she got home from school because I was on pace to keep her up all night,  I thought with a smile.

I parked the bike under the carport when I got to Twi's house, made my way up the sidewalk and rang the doorbell. After five minutes and ringing the doorbell twice more, the door finally opened with Twi hiding behind the door. 
"What took you so long and why are you hiding behind the door?" I asked, hoping she had been priming herself for some action.
"I was... well, I was in mid-climax when you rang the doorbell," Twi said after kissing me. "I wanted to finish before I answered the door."
"I have perfect timing, don't I?" I laughed after we broke our kiss.
"Always," she said with a soft giggle as she closed the door to reveal her nakedness to me.
"Hubba, hubba," I said as I pulled her in close for another, more passionate, kiss. Twi could only respond with a muffled laugh as our tongues did the tango inside our mouths.
"Sunny?" Twi asked after we unlocked our lips. "This isn't going to be an all-night sexfest tonight is it? I'd kinda like some cuddle time at some point."
"No offense, babe, but answering the door in the buff kinda sends the wrong message if you want to cuddle," I said as I caressed the sides of her petite frame.
"Point taken. Make yourself comfortable while I go put my robe on to calm your hormones," she teased.
That ain't gonna be enough to curb my hormones, Twi,  I thought as I stared at her ass as she walked toward her room.
I put my stuff down on the floor, hopped up on the love seat and turned on the TV to see what was on. After finding a motocross rally, I put the remote down and waited for Twi to return.
"Should I pop some popcorn to..." Twi paused as she walked back in the living room. "Sunny, motocross is fun and all but it's not that romantic."
"Why does everything we watch together have to be romantic?" I playfully asked with a pouty lip.
"Well, don't all couples watch romance movies on TV with each other?" she replied.
"When me and Flash dated, we would watch the mushy stuff but we also would watch other stuff too."
"Oh ok," she said as she got on the loveseat with me, laying her head on my lap and her legs over the arm. "I'm still new to the dating thing that's why I said something."
The rest of the night was pretty calm, much to my dismay. I told Twi about Equestria, explained to her about cutie marks and the differences between the four types of ponies until she fell asleep in my lap. It felt more romantic than cuddling for a mushy movie plus it took my mind off of getting laid.
I took her glasses off and set them on the end table, shifted myself so that I would be more comfortable, grabbed the throw blanket off the back of the loveseat, covered up Twi and went to sleep still wearing my street clothes.

I caressed Twi's hair as I waited for her gorgeous violet eyes to open after the sun light coming through the mini blinds woke me up. I smiled as an idea popped into my head for a future date while an infomercial for a vacuum cleaner played on television.
"How did you sleep?" I heard while in mid-thought.
"I slept great," I responded as looked down into her eyes. "How about you, babe?"
"I felt like I was on cloud nine, sleeping in your lap," she replied with a loving smile. "The stiff neck is worth it though."
"So do you have any plans for today before we go to Pinkie's tonight?" I asked, hoping we could have some intimacy.
"Well, Dad and Mom are going to be home sometime before lunch, so getting busy is probably out of the question," Twi told me. "So we'll probably just hang out all day. If that's okay."
"I guess that will work. I could show off my cooking skills to your parents, if you want," I offered. "We could break the news that we're dating after we get done eating lunch."
"Do we have to?" she asked with a worried look.
"Eventually we'll have to tell them, Twi and longer we wait, the harder it's going to be to tell them," I reassured her. 
"Should we tell them everything? You know, about you being a unicorn and us having magic powers," she inquired.
"Let's just play that one by ear, shall we?"
A few minutes later, we got off the loveseat and while Twi made breakfast, I got a shower. When I was drying off, I was treated to the scent of french toast and bacon. After breakfast, I washed the dishes while Twi took her shower, during which time her parents got home.
The rest of the day turned out pretty good. I made a vegan lunch, which Twi's parents enjoyed, which was the first surprise of the day. The bigger surprise was when they not only accepted me and Twi dating, but also accepted the fact that I'm a unicorn from another world.

"You got everything, Twi?" I asked as her and I left her house.
"Sure do, Sunny. Let's go," she replied.
"Are you sure you're not forgetting anything?" I said, pointing to my helmet as a way of reminding her.
"Oops. Be right back."
I just chuckled as I moved the bike to the end of the driveway, put on my helmet and hopped on as I waited for Twi to return. Twi came jogging up to the bike from the house and took her spot behind me. As soon as she was ready to go, I fired up the bike and upon Twi giving me her usual grope, we set off to Pinkie's house.
We got to Pinkie's house and the place was dark, not any vehicles of any kind in the driveway. It was kinda eerie in a way. So, I sent Pinkie a text to find out where everyone was at and she responded:
Had to pick up a couple more things for the party. Everyone's running late for some reason. Door's unlocked so make yourself comfy.
-PP

I parked my motorcycle on the street and me and Twi went inside and turned on the lights.
"SURPRISE!" yelled Pinkie, Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Rarity and Twi.
I was caught off guard by the surprise, but even more shocked by the banner the Pinkie Pie made.
CONGRATULATIONS ON RECEIVING YOUR FIRST DILDO, SUNSET!



			Author's Notes: 
I thought about having some SciSet sex in there but I figured there will be enough sex in later chapters to make up for it.


	
		Beware The Shy Ones



     As I stood in the foyer of Pinkie's house, staring at the sign in disbelief, I was attacked (sort of) from behind by Twi. She was hanging onto my back with one arm around my neck and the other groping my left breast, all while kissing the back of my neck.
"How do you like it, Sunset?" Pinkie asked with a huge grin on her face.
"It's... great... Pinkie," I choked out as I gasped for air.
"I got sooo many random games that I made up for us to play and most of them involve making out and groping and..."
"I get the idea, Pinkie," I interrupted as my horny girlfriend finally let go of my neck. "At some point we're having sex."
"Holy shit," Rainbow chimed in, laughing like a hyena. "Somebody's on edge. When was the last time you had any attention?"
"If you must know, I took care of myself twice yesterday after school," I shot back at her.
"Darling, I don't mean to be presumptuous, but I think she means from someone else," Rarity said, trying to hold back a smile.
"Why is my sex life so important?" I snapped, before realizing that I was overreacting to them having fun. Composing myself, I responded, "The last time I got some from someone else was..."
"It was Sunday morning in her bed after we had already worked ourselves over once," Twi blurted out before covering her mouth with both hands and turning cherry red.
I lifted one of the couch cushions up and buried my head under it while the girls roared with laughter. Twi followed suit and joined me under the adjacent cushion, until I stood up and pulled her out from underneath.
"Oh, hell no," I told her with a smile. "You embarrassed us so you don't get to hide."
The girls began laughing even harder at me and Twi trying to keep each other from hiding due to embarrassment.  To be honest though, it was pretty fun dragging Twi from under the couch cushion by the waistband of her yoga pants exposing her bright red thong.
"Well so much for that game," Pinkie said, annoyed.
"What game was that, Pinkie?" asked Rainbow Dash.
"Guess what kind of underwear your friends are wearing," Pinkie replied with a sheepish grin.
"Well, the joke's on you then," laughed Rainbow Dash. "I go commando. Haha."
"Really?" Twi asked enthusiastically when she heard what Rainbow said. "I gotta... mmphh... Phunny..."
I pressed my hands against her mouth to keep her from embarrassing herself any further. Considering we were only fifteen minutes into the party and it was already getting raunchy, it's probably a good thing that Fluttershy wasn't... wait... where was Fluttershy?!
"Hey, uh, Pinkie?" I asked. "Ain't we missing someone? You know, Fluttershy?"
"Oh right," Pinkie replied. "Fluttershy said she wasn't sure if the party was for her after I told her what it was going to be like."
"Considering her reaction to the dildo last week, she probably made the right call," Rarity chuckled.
"That was pretty funny though," said Pinkie Pie with a light giggle. "Oh, I just remembered something. Be right back."
Pinkie took off like a lightning bolt toward her bedroom to get something, while Rainbow Dash started getting Twi's hormones worked up again.
"What were you going to say a few minutes ago when I mentioned that I go commando?" she said with a devilish smirk.
"She, uh, wasn't going to say anything Rainbow Dash," I quickly said.
Twi shot a nasty look at me before pinching my right nipple through my bra and telling Rainbow Dash, "I was gonna say that I'd love to see you prove it."
"Not a problem," Rainbow replied as she stood up and hooked her thumbs in the waistband on her bike shorts. Twi was staring with her mouth wide open in anticipation of the show when Pinkie returned and stood in the middle of our circle, blocking any chance of Twi seeing a multi-colored bush. Because Pinkie happened to be standing in between Twi and Dash holding a box with my name on it, Rainbow Dash sat back down, having never dropped her pants.
"Fluttershy gave me this to give to you in case she decided not to come," Pinkie told me as she set the mysterious box in my hands. "I bet it's a bird or a bunny or a bear inside."
"A bear?" I asked as I opened the box and looked inside. "How is she going..."
I paused a moment after seeing what was in the box and dropped it on the floor. I lifted the contents to show everyone, which caused all the girls to howl with laughter.
***

"Time for cake!" Pinkie shouted about an hour later.
When we got into the kitchen to slice the cake, I froze in my tracks when I saw it. 
"Really, Pinkie?" I asked. "A penis cake? Isn't that going too far?"
Pinkie Pie rubbed her chin and thought for a moment before replying,"Nope! It's a 'Congrats On Getting Your First Dildo' party. Sooo, you need a dildo cake. Don't worry, it's not made from actual dildos."
"Thank goodness," Applejack said sarcastically. "Ah didn't wanna be chewin' on rubber."
I felt like my face was on fire while we were chowing down. Twi was either grabbing my ass or rubbing my cunt through my pants the whole time and it was making me incredibly horny. I was about to whisper some of my ideas for later that night to Twi when I heard something coming from upstairs.
"What was that?" I inquired.
"Um, what was what?" Pinkie replied as her eyes darted around the room.
"Whatever are you talking about, darling?" Rarity asked nervously.
Something was up by they way were acting and I was determined to find out what it was. So I played stupid for the time being until I could get a chance to sneak off to investigate.
"I swear I heard a noise coming from upstairs but you guys are probably right and I was hearing things," I conceded reluctantly.
We finished off all but one slice of cake which Rainbow asked us to save it for her as a midnight snack.
***

"So what's next Pinkie?" Applejack asked smirking. "Lap dances from Sunset?"
Everyone, including me, laughed at AJ's joke while Pinkie went into the closet, grabbed a pink bookbag and brought it over to where we were at. I really wouldn't have minded doing it thanks to Twi getting me horned up.
"Okay, now it's time for 'Seven Minutes in Heaven' with a twist," she said gleefully. "I know it's a game that teenagers usually play but I thought of something to make it more interesting. That's why there's a twist."
"Spill it already. What's the twist? And what's with the bookbag?" Rainbow asked in her usual impatient tone.
"The bookbag is the twist," Pinkie explained as she took her bra off from under her shirt and placed it in the bookbag. "Instead of one of us picking who goes with who, Sunset will pull two bras out and that's who goes in the closet. So, bras in the bag everybody."
Rainbow Dash just sat still where she was while the rest of us were undoing our titty holders.
"Why doesn't Rainbow Dash have to participate?" Twi asked curiously.
"Because I'm not wearing a bra," Rainbow laughed.
"Okay then. Your shirt goes in the bag," Pinkie responded.
"What?! I'm gonna have to sit here with my tits hanging out?" Rainbow protested.
"I told you to either wear a bra or bring one with you, Dashie," Pinkie told her, grinning from ear to ear.
"Ugh," Rainbow groaned as she pulled her shirt over her head and tossed it in the bag, freeing her tits.
"Damn. Those are nice," Twi complimented. "What size are... mmphh."
I put my hand over Twi's mouth to try to keep her making an ass of herself again. It was then that the bookbag loaded with bras (and one shirt) was placed in front of me. I reached in and mixed them up into a jumbled mess before pulling the first bra out, mine.
"Well, I guess I'm the first in the closet and I'm going in with..." I said reaching in the bag once more. This time I pulled out a pastel pink bra. "Pinkie!"
"Sunset, that one isn't mine," Pinkie informed me.
"Well then whose is it?" I asked, confused.
Over my shoulder I heard a faint voice say, "Um, that one's mine."
I whipped my head around and saw Fluttershy standing at the bottom of the stairs.

			Author's Notes: 
Swerve... [image: :yay:]


	
		Heavenly Bliss?



     I sat on the floor of the living room, stunned, trying to figure out how I was able to be duped the way I was.
There was the missing member of our crew, whom I was told didn't want to attend, wearing her usual white tank top and a pastel pink pair of panties (say that three times fast).
"Save some energy for me later tonight," Twi whispered in my ear with a slight giggle before I got up to be locked in the closet. I could only roll my eyes at her comment because I was hoping she was gonna be the one I was locked in the closet with.
"Okey dokey lokey. Let's go you two," Pinkie said as she led us to the closet. "Have fun. I'll put your bras back in the bag for the next round."
Me and Fluttershy went in for our seven minutes and I could tell she was up to something.
"What did you think of my gift?" she whispered in a semi-seductive tone.
I didn't know what to say. I hadn't gotten a chance to use it yet, so I improvised a response.
"I like it, Fluttershy. Thank you," I said quietly.
"Yay! I thought you would," she replied softly.
From the little bit of light that made its way under the door, I managed to see her remove her top seconds before leaning in and gently pressing her lips against mine. I tilted my head to the side to lock our lips together before she began exploring the inside of my mouth with her soft tongue. 
Fluttershy broke the kiss off as I felt her reach down and begin to lift my shirt up over my head, exposing my sensitive, erect nipples before leaning back in for another kiss and massaging my breasts. I felt kind of guilty making out with Fluttershy while being a couple with Twi, but she was so sensual in the way she kissed me and how she gently traced my areolas as we were making out.
"One minute to go!" we heard through the door.
"I'm really enjoying being with you, Sunset. I don't want to stop," Fluttershy whispered softly as we put our shirts back on before locking back up in another kiss.
We got treated to a blast of light moments later when Pinkie flung the door wide open.
"Time for the next two," Pinkie asked, handing me the bag. 
This round involved a purple bra with black lace which was obviously Rarity's and just to get a Twi worked up a little, I pulled out Rainbow's t-shirt. This, of course, earned me a serious protest from our resident athlete. 
While Rainbow and Rarity were doing their thing, I noticed Fluttershy whisper something in Twi's ear followed by a nod of the head. Curiosity began getting the better of me as the two of them continued whispering back and forth while Applejack and I traded tips for giving our respective partners a wonderful amount of satisfaction and Pinkie watched the timer.
My head spun around when I heard, "What are... mmphh..." come from the closet, followed by "Shhh. You'll like this."
We were all given a shocking sight when Pinkie open the closet. Rainbow Dash's bike shorts were down around one of her ankles while Rarity was topless having a late night snack.
"Phan phwe..." Rainbow mumbled before she pulled something out of her mouth that I realized it was Rarity's shirt. "Sorry. Can we... have just... oh shit Rarity... just have two... two more minutes... ohhh fuck."
"Sorry. It's called 'Seven Minutes in Heaven' not 'Seven Minutes Plus Two More in Heaven'," Pinkie laughed.
Rainbow groaned as she got off the floor while Rarity asked for something to wipe her face.
"I can't believe how fucking good that tastes," Rarity said as she licked her lips. "I wish I tried eating pussy before. If I get to go in again, I would like to get some ribbon out of my bag first."
We all sat in shock at not only at Rarity's vocabulary but also that she hinted at an interest in bondage sex. Rainbow sat down back in the circle with her shorts still on her one ankle and winked at Twi.
"NEXT!" Pinkie hollered.
"Okay. Our next two contestants are..." I pulled out Twi's pink and purple bra first and then the plain white bra that belonged to Applejack. "...Twi and Applejack."
Twi got up and lifted her shirt over her head, tossed it onto my face and giggled as she headed into the closet. Rarity was leaving the room when I pulled Twi's shirt off my face.
"Where are you going, Rarity?" I asked as I stole a peek at Rainbow's rainbow-colored landing strip in between her legs.
Rarity didn't say anything, just flashed an evil grin in response as she disappeared into the room where our bags were. 
"I bet I know what she's getting," Pinkie giggled as we heard a muffled 'Fuck yes' come from the direction of the closet.
Out of the corner of my eye, I noticed Rarity return with a black leather belt in her hand as we had our eyes fixated on the closet. 
"Hey!" Rainbow Dash hollered suddenly. "What... mmphh... phives?"
That got the attention of Fluttershy, Pinkie Pie and myself. We spun our heads towards Rainbow to see that Rarity had tied Dash's wrists together behind her back and stuffed her shirt back in her mouth.
"I... need... more," Rarity said carnally as she helped her closet partner onto the couch.
"Phan't phwe pho phomewhere phrivate?" Dash tried saying which caused Rarity to slap her ass, hard.
"HEY! No talking," Rarity told her as she slapped her ass a second time.
"Yee-haw! That's what Ah like," came from the closet, which drew our attention back the other way.
"Um, Pinkie?" I asked the party host. "How long has it been in the closet?"
Pinkie shook her head as she snapped out of her sexually-induced trance and looked at the stopwatch.
"Oopsy doopsy poopsy," she squealed as she opened the door to present Twi working over Applejack, with Applejack's Stetson on her head.
"Phat phe fuck, Phapplephack," Rainbow mumbled, which landed earned her another loud slap on the ass.
"I mean it. No. Talking," Rarity told her as she paused from violating Rainbow's love hole. "Next time I'm going to get the crop. Now stop talking."
By this time I was so fucking horny that I had my hand in my pants fucking myself and didn't care who saw it. I leaned my head back so it was laying on the armchair cushion and closed my eyes as my breathing started to shallow.
And then it happened.
I opened my eyes to see a pink bush lowering itself on my face and heard the voice it belonged to say, "I heard you're really good at this." 
*Click.*
"These are gonna make a great section to our friendship scrapbook," I heard Pinkie say.
"Phinkie phwe phon't..." *Slap*
"You had better stay right there until I return," Rarity told Rainbow Dash.
While my vision was blocked due to Fluttershy sitting on my face, I felt a tugging on my pants.
"Sunny, lift your butt. I'm still hungry," I heard Twilight say while I continued to probe the soft inside of Fluttershy's pussy with my tongue.
*Click. Click. Click.*
I heard the shutter of Pinkie's cell phone camera going wild as Twilight peeled off my soggy bottoms and began to rub my clit.
"Here ya go, sugarcube," I heard Applejack say as I began moaning into Fluttershy's crotch from Twi's touch.
"I can't believe that made me faint last week," said Fluttershy.
*Crack!* "No. Smiling." I heard Rarity demand as I freed my face from under Fluttershy.
"Fluttershy, Twi, can we... find some... where more comf... comfortable if we're gonna... ohh yes... gonna have a threesome?" I asked.
"Pinkie Pie, y'all are gonna need someone ta clean ya up. Yer pants are soaked," Applejack said as she licked her lips with a ravenous look in her eye.
"Sunset?" Rarity asked as she continued to redden Rainbow's rear end. "Since you're taking a break to get comfortable, will you get the purple case out of my red suitcase and bring it here?"
"I'll get it," Twi volunteered and headed into the other room. She came back with the case Rarity asked for and Rarity was more than willing to show its contents: a bright red ball gag, bull whip and a strapon with a thick rubber cock. Rainbow's eyes grew wide with fear as she stared at Rarity pull on the massive dong while she exchanged her shirt for the ball gag.
*Crack!* Another smack with the riding crop.
"I'm going to teach you to be more respectful to everyone no matter what it takes," Rarity told her in a degrading tone. "I don't care if it takes all fucking night."
Me, Twi and Fluttershy took a second to watch the impending penetration while Rainbow violently shook her head no. Rarity paused a moment to roll Rainbow Dash over so her knees were on the floor and her stomach was on the couch before repositioning herself to fuck Rainbow Dash silly. 
*Crack!*
Rarity took her rider's crop and hit Rainbow hard on her already red buttocks just as she rammed the fake dick inside her. I never heard such a high pitched scream in my life as Rarity split her open.
"I can't take any more of this," Twi said desperately. "Pinkie, can we please borrow your bed? Pinkie?"
"Okey... dokey... ohhh... lokey," was all Pinkie managed to say as Applejack sucked on her left breast while she pounded her pussy with her index and middle fingers.
Upon receiving "permission" from Pinkie Pie, me and the two shy sex fiends headed to her bedroom when Fluttershy ran back to the living room and brought back Red and the gift she got for me.
This is the best game of Seven Minutes of Heaven I've ever played, I thought as Twi tackled me onto Pinkie's bed, locked lips to mine and massaged both my tits, until I felt a tongue hit my clit. That's when it got even better.

			Author's Notes: 
To those wondering about how Red got there, if you remember in the first chapter, SciTwi asked Sunset to bring it to her house but they never used it and they left for the party from SciTwi's house. Also, does anybody else see Rarity being the BDSM type besides me?


	
		Uh, Fluttershy?



Fluttershy laid on top of me sucking on my right nipple and massaging my left breast. Twi left the room to get something downstairs and I was left to be pleasured by the shy animal lover. I tried reaching my hot, juicy pussy but due to how Flutters was lying it was inaccessible.
"Mmmm... that feels good, Fluttershy," I moaned softly. I was really needing to get to my womanhood for some sort of relief but the way my breasts were stimulated, it could wait until Twi returned from whatever she was doing.
After Fluttershy released my tit from her mouth, she slowly kissed my body. First she made her way up to my neck before changing directions and kissing me all the way down to my waiting pussy.
"You guys forgot a few things" said Twi as she came back carrying some Reddi-Whip and lube.
My eyes lit up as Twi began spraying the whipped cream on her tits and crotch before tossing the lubricant to Fluttershy. I could still hear Rainbow Dash's "punishment" downstairs as I laid in Pinkie's guest bed having my throw rug cleaned.
"Sunny, you want to trade places with me?" Twi asked as she seductively licked a dollop of cream off her finger. "It might be easier to clean me off if I'm the one laying down."
Reluctantly, I got up so that my freaky girlfriend could lay down. When we all got situated in our new positions, I began to slowly lick the edges of her breasts, taking my time to savor each drop of whipped cream. Fluttershy took a moment from eating me out to saturate my pussy and ass in lube before getting my full attention by asking me a question.
"Which one?" she asked as she held up the butt plug and anal beads she had gotten me. I thought about it for a minute while I slowly continued to work my way to Twi's left nipple.
"Ummm, beads."
I watched as Fluttershy put lube on the beads and then disappeared behind me as I hovered on my hands and knees above Twi. What followed next made me nearly melt as Fluttershy began inserting the string of beads one by one into my ass. 
"Hey! Focus!" Twi told me as I stopped licking the dairy dessert off her tits. "My boobs are too small for me to lick them clean by myself."
I went back to licking Twi's 34B breasts slowly and deliberately. Meanwhile, Fluttershy began cleaning the Reddi-Whip off of Twi’s pussy with her tongue and started fingering my pussy with her index and middle fingers. 
I moaned into Twi's breast while Twi reached down and held Fluttershy's head against her labia, begging for more. I was still processing the sensation of the beads in my ass when I felt something wet on my foot. Looking down I noticed that Fluttershy's cunt grazed my foot as she moved from Twi's crotch after finishing the whipped cream.
"Sunny... use your... fingers... now," Twi said between breaths.
Fluttershy rubbed Red around in the mixture of my juices and lube to get it slicked up before slowly inserting it into my dripping sex. While I continued to voice my muffled pleasure into Twi's tits, I noticed Fluttershy's breathing began shallow as her pussy was nestled lightly on my right foot.
"Flutter...shy... give it to... me... har... OH FUCK!" I said as she picked up the pace with Red and pulled the first bead out of my butt. "Oh Celestia... that... was... Ohhhh!" I screamed again she pulled the next bead out.
"Can one of you PLEASE finish me off?" Twi begged as I tried to keep working her g-spot while I was nearing my own climax.
"Sor-sorry babe. I'm... ohhh shit... trying but I'm hav-" I stopped short as Fluttershy bottomed out my dildo in my cunt and pulled out two more beads, causing me to collapse on top of my girlfriend which pulled the last bead out of my ass.
Fluttershy somehow was getting close to climaxing herself as she pulled my rubber dick out. "Give... it... to... Twi... please..." I gasped as I began to lose consciousness from my intense orgasm.
***

I laid on my red and yellow striped beach towel with the sun beating down on me. I could hear the sound of crashing waves nearby while I watched Twi and Spike built a sandcastle. Rarity was to my right laying on an expensive beach chair. The rest of the girls were playing 2-on-2 volleyball on a makeshift court behind us.
"It's amazing what a year does for some people," Rarity said.
"Are you meaning me or Twi?" I asked her.
"Twilight, darling," Rarity replied. "When we went to camp last year, she wouldn't even change into a bathing suit."
I thought a moment and realized my high-class friend was right. Twi never stripped past her bra and underwear in the tent while I was in there with her. In just under a year, she went from a shy bookworm to a wild, freaky deviant. Rarity interrupted my thoughts as she continued to discuss my girlfriend.
"Actually to be honest, darling, I completely understand what you see in her body," Rarity chuckled. "She's really styling in that bikini."
"Yeah, she is," I replied as I watched Twi with a smile on my face.
Rarity and I continued to talk over the next ten minutes or so about boys (yuck!) and other random subjects before Twi took a break from her sandcastle to join me and Rares.
"I'm really proud of you babe," I told Twi when she sat down on her towel.
"For what?" she asked, puzzled.
"For coming out of your shell," I said as I leaned over to kiss her gently on the lips. "You've made so much progress socially since camp. If you would have told me last year that you would hanging out with us in a bikini on the beach during Spring Break, I would have thought you were nuts."
Twi laid down on her side next to me on my towel. She ran her hands up and down my stomach before circling my nipples through my bikini top, earning a soft moan from me.
"Alright you two," we heard from the beach chair. "This is not Pinkie's house. Or your own for that matter."
"Oops," I said with a goofy grin on my face. Twi rested her head on my shoulder and continued to run her hands up and down my stomach. It actually felt kinda romantic the way we were laying.
"I think you two were made for each other," Rarity said softly. "The way you horse around, cuddle, and even..." she lowered her voice to a light whisper for the last bit, "...how you have sex."
"Thank you, Rarity," Twi said with a smile before giving me another kiss on the cheek.
The three of us just laid there talking about random topics for about fifteen minutes before we heard, "HEADS UP!” and seconds later I had a volleyball hit the sand mere inches from my face. 
"Rainbow! Are you trying to kill me?" I hollered.
"Sorry," Rainbow Dash said as she retrieved the ball. "Fluttershy hit it off the side of her wrist when she went to serve." 
"Uh huh," I responded skeptically before turning my attention to Twi. "Babe, my arm's getting numb can we shift around?"
"How about you roll over and I'll put some sunscreen on the back of your body?" Twi asked me after sitting up.
I nodded as I held my top on, because the string that went around my neck was untied, and rolled onto my belly. While Twi was loading her hands with sunscreen, I reached behind my back and untied the other string, for tan line purposes. 
"That's different," I said after she started working the cream into my skin. Her hands pressed on each side of my leg and lightly worked their way up and down. She did it to my other leg before moving to to my feet and repeating the process.
Then Spike got involved. He started licking the sole of right foot which was making me flinch because of how it much it tickled. Then he began licking each toe, one at a time starting with my big toe, all the way down and then back up again before gently biting my big toe.
***

"Ow! What was that for, Spike?" I asked half-asleep. "I don't mind the licking because it tickles but the biting really hurts." 
"Sorry," I heard a faint voice say. "I'll be more gentle next time."
Then it dawned on me that I had been dreaming I was on the beach. So I lifted my head and looked towards the foot of the bed and saw the long pink locks of Fluttershy's hair covering my foot.
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		Pinkie's Pervy Promise



"Fluttershy! What are you doing?" I whispered harshly so I didn't wake Twi who was sound asleep to my right.
She released my big toe from her mouth with a pop and made eye contact with me. I immediately saw the mixture of fear and shock in her eyes.
"Wait! Where are you going?" I whispered as she took off out of the guest room in tears. I eased off the bed and quickly followed her butt naked. I caught up with her just as she ducked into the bathroom and locked the door.
"Fluttershy, can you let me in so we can talk?" I asked through the door. While I waited for a response, I pressed my ear to the door to try to make out what was going on inside. The only sound I heard from inside was Fluttershy sobbing. "Fluttershy, please let me in. I want to talk to you."
"No!" she cried from the other side. "There's nothing to talk about. I'm a freak."
"What do you mean?" I asked. 
After a few minutes of begging, Fluttershy finally unlocked the door so that could I join her in the bathroom. She was sitting on the edge of the bathtub wearing just her panties when I knelt down in front of her and took hold of her hand.
"What's going on Fluttershy?" I asked softly.
"I... I... I'm so... embarrassed," she said between sobs.
"Why?"
"Be-because... your... I-I can't say it," she said as her cheeks turned cherry red.
"Say what? I'm not going to be mad," I reassured her.
After taking a deep breath she replied quickly, "Your feet make me extremely horny!" 
I was dumbfounded by her response and just sat there on my heels in shock for a minute or two before I was able to put words together.
"Oh, that's, uh, interesting," I stammered.
"I'm so sorry, Sunset. You're one of my best friends and I... I took advantage of you," she cried.
I leaned forward and cradled her head while I recovered from Fluttershy's admission as she broke down in tears once more. Never in my life would I have figured Fluttershy to have a foot fetish. Of course I never guessed Rarity would be into bondage either.
"You... you don't think I'm a freak, do you?" Fluttershy asked through her tears.
"No I don't," I told her softly. "I'm a little surprised but I don't think you're a freak. Well, maybe in bed you are. Haha."
"Sunset, can I ask for a favor or two?" she asked after smiling at my joke.
"Sure. Anything."
"Can you keep this between us and, um, maybe let me rub my pussy against your feet?" Fluttershy asked as she tapped the tips of her fingers together nervously.
I thought about it for a moment before blushing slightly and answering, "Sure. Why not?"
***

After receiving the most interesting foot massage I ever had, I got a washcloth from the linen closet and cleaned Fluttershy's "lotion" off. I looked at Fluttershy, who had collapsed in a heap against the bathtub after cumming hard.
"Do you need help going back to bed?" I asked as I lifted her chin so she could look at me.
"Um, give me... a moment... please," Fluttershy responded between breaths.
"Okay, then," I laughed. I was amazed that my friend was able to get off just from sliding my foot in between the folds of her labia. I guess that's why it's called a footjob. Honestly it kinda felt good in a way but I don't think I could get off with someone else's foot in my cunt though.
Fluttershy finally recovered enough to stand but she wasn't too steady. I unlocked the door, slung her right arm over my shoulder and helped her stumble back to the guest bed where Twi was still drooling and snoring.
"Thank you," Fluttershy whispered as I crawled back in the bed between her and Twi.
"Mmmm, you're welcome," Twi mumbled softly.
***

The morning sun filtered through the curtains as I flexed my fingers to try to get the feeling back in them. I felt like a female pimp as I laid in the middle of the queen-sized bed with Twi on my right shoulder and Fluttershy on my left. While I was lost in my thoughts, I began to feel  the nipple on my right breast begin to harden.
"Good morning, Twi," I said looking over at her. 
The only response I got was a soft moan as she continued to alternate between circling my areola and gently rolling my nipple in between her thumb and forefinger. A soft giggle escaped my lips knowing she was pretending to stimulate me in her sleep.
"Good morning," came from my left as I caressed Twi's hair.
"Good morning, Fluttershy," I responded as turned to look at her. "How did you sleep?"
"Oh, I had the most amazing dream," she responded with a wink.
"Maybe you'll have to tell us about it sometime," I said with a smile on my face.
Twi was still pretending to grope me in her sleep as I slid my hand down her back and lightly grabbed her ass, earning another soft moan from Twi. I looked in Fluttershy's eyes and saw she wanted in on this too, so I pointed toward my feet and gave her a wink.
With a smirk on her face, Fluttershy hurried down to the foot of the bed and began massaging my left foot between her tits. The movement of from the mattress was enough to get Twi to open her eyes to see what was going on.
"Sunny, why is Fluttershy rubbing your feet between her tits?" Twi asked me.
"It's a massage technique I learned about," Fluttershy said before I could respond.
Twi gave her a quizzical look before asking, "Do you have a foot fetish?"
Fluttershy immediately froze with a deer in the headlights look on her face. I could tell she didn't want to confirm Twi's assumption but regardless she nodded her head in response.
"That's awesome!" Twi said with excitement. "You want to get off on my feet? Or maybe let me try getting off on yours?"
I laid there in astonishment as I finally realized how much of a freak my girlfriend really was. 
***

"Oh my... I didn't realize how... how great someone's foot feels... rubbing against my pussy," Twi said as she gasped for air after squirting her cum on my feet.
"I'm guessing this is something we're going to be doing more often when you stay over," I said to Twi.
"Every now and then," she remarked.
We checked on our bed mate who was in her own euphoria after watching Twi get off on my feet..
"I'm fine girls," Fluttershy said quietly. "We should probably head downstairs for breakfast though."
I looked around the bedroom for something to wear, only to realize that the only one that entered the bedroom with any kind of clothes was Fluttershy and she left her panties in the bathroom. So the three of us proudly went downstairs in the nude, smelling of sex. 
Once we entered the living room where everyone else had passed out, we saw a stressed and exhausted Rainbow Dash on the floor, still tied up. Rarity was laying on the couch beside  Rainbow with a remote in her hand. Applejack was lying sideways across one of the chairs with her hat covering her face.  Pinkie was no where in the room so we assumed she was in the kitchen. 
"Sun-Sunset?" Rainbow whispered shakily. "Ca-can you get th-the remote from Rarity?"
"What's it for?" I asked.
"It-it's for the wireless bu-bullet she put in my snatch," Rainbow replied silently.
"I don't know," I replied with a sadistic grin. "I mean, she is your mistress and I don't want you getting in trouble for trying to take it away."
"ARE YOU FUCKING KIDDING?" Rainbow shouted, waking Rarity.
"No swearing!" Rarity reprimanded her as she simultaneously yawned and pushed a button on the remote in her hand. I could only smile as Rainbow shook her head and beg for forgiveness.
"I'm... I'm sorry... mis-mistress... I'll be... Ohhh... I'll be good, pl-please," Rainbow pleaded between breaths.
Rarity held the button for a few more minutes, seemingly bringing Rainbow to near climax before releasing it. Poor Rainbow Dash was barely able to move when the vibrator stopped buzzing inside her.
"How long have you been doing this to her, Rarity?" I asked with concern.
"They've been at this all damn night. It's a wonder Ah got any sleep at all," Applejack replied. "Rarity's been edging Rainbow ever since y'all went upstairs last night. As much as Ah love 'tasting the Rainbow' so to speak, Ah don't think Ah wanna be anywhere near that dam when it finally breaks."
Rarity's eyes lit up as soon as she heard Applejack's suggestion. Even I began to get worried as a deviant smirk crossed Rarity's face a moment later.
"Oh, Rainbow Dash, would you like to finally climax?" Rarity sung to her sex slave.
Rainbow Dash looked at me, Twi, Fluttershy and Applejack before finally answering. "Yes mistress. Just tell me what to do."
"I want you to kneel in front of the chair and get ready to eat out... Sunset!" Rarity grinned.
"Why me?" I asked in shock.
"Well, I've been thoroughly satisfied, Applejack's starting to doze off again and seeing that your feet are slightly shimmering at least one of you partners got off earlier. So that means you get the honor of having a submissive bitch pleasure you," explained Rarity.
"Ohh-kay..." I slowly responded. "Where would the best place be to receive said pleasure?"
"Probably the chair with your feet resting on the arms would be best," Rarity answered.
I got in position for what was allegedly going to be one of the best pussy eating sessions of my life. Rainbow Dash slowly crawled over between my legs on her knees and got into position. 
"Before you begin, I won't let you cum until Sunset is a shaking blob of jelly from your tongue work."
"What?!" Rainbow and I asked in unison.
"Get to work bitch," Rarity commanded. "If I catch you using your hands, they're going back behind your back."
Rainbow started by straining her neck to reach my navel and sloppily kissing it. She then licked my lower abdomen  in a straight line toward my love hole, stopping just before reaching my clit.
"Don't you tease me like Twi does," I complained.
Rainbow leaned back up and gently kissed me down each of my inner thigh, again stopping short of my love canal before reversing course. As odd as it felt, I was starting to go insane and I had to resist the urge to shove her head into my pussy. After a few repetitions of her kissing my stomach and inner thighs, I finally got what I desperately wanted. Rainbow gave a single downward flick of her tongue against my swollen clit.
"Finally!" I shouted as a small shock wave went through my body.
I had no idea where Rainbow learned her next trick but it felt fucking great. She started on the left side of my clit and ran her tongue side to side, first going across my clit and then moving lower with each pass. She raised her body up when she got to the bottom side of pussy, dragging her tongue all the way up and hitting my clit again.
"Rain-Rainbow... please... suck on... my clit," I begged.
Instead she somehow managed to get the tip of her tongue inside my pussy and press against my love button at the same time. She finally invaded my pussy with her talented tongue, rocking her head side to side causing my insides to be pleased by her twisting tongue. My breathing became extremely shallow because I couldn't take much more from this.
"Oh... fu-fuck. I-I can't... oh Celestia... I-I'm cu-cumming... hard," I gasped as I felt my pussy juices rush into Rainbow Dash's mouth.
"Can you move darling?" Rarity asked from the couch after I finished my climax.
"I think so," I said as I tried sitting up.
"Keep going, slave," Rarity commanded Rainbow Dash. "She isn't incapacitated from pleasure yet."
My eyes shot open in surprise as Rainbow Dash returned to eating breakfast at my expense. She started doing a figure eight around my pussy and asshole. I looked toward the others with some of my remaining strength and saw Applejack had moved to a prone position on the floor and had Twi sitting on her face and Fluttershy munching on Applejack's carpet.
The sight of those three going helped Rainbow's cause immensely as Rainbow finally started to suck on my clit. My shallow breathing became more erratic as Rainbow stopped sucking and moved lower once more.
Please not a rimjob, I thought.
Almost immediately after thinking that, I felt pressure against my ass as Rainbow began to pleasure me anally. After maybe thirty seconds, my body stiffened up again.
"Oh... my... fucking... SWEET CELESTIA... Rainbow... I... ohh fuck!" I shouted as I covered Dash's face with cum.
My feet slid off the arms of the chair after coming down off my second intense orgasm. I tried to push myself up on the chair but just couldn't do it.
"Good girl, Rainbow Dash," Rarity praised her. "Now you can-"
"WHO WANTS BREAK-" Pinkie interrupted as she bounced into the room before coming to a screeching halt. "Oh. Why didn't anyone tell me breakfast was already being served in the living room?!"
"Pinkie? Would you like to taste the Rainbow?" Rarity asked with a sly grin on her face.
"Me? That sounds super duper awesome!" Pinkie exclaimed as she pulled her nightgown off.
"Here's the key to the cuffs and be sure to take the bullet out of her pussy," instructed Rarity.
Pinkie Pie rushed over to grab the key to release Rainbow Dash from her captivity before rubbing our band leader's clit. Rainbow began to moan loudly in lust as Pinkie slowly inserted her finger into Rainbow's love canal to retrieve the mini vibrator. I was close to climaxing a third time just by tugging on my nipples while watching Rainbow and Pinkie and the other three were providing some great audio also. Rarity was content with taking in all the action with a huge grin on her face and her left hand in her panties.
"Pinkie... puh-lease... get it... over... with," Rainbow begged, almost in tears. "I... have... been waiting... all... freaking night... for this."
"But you taste soooo good, Dashie. I want savor every bit of you," Pinkie replied.
"Save some of that apple pie for me, Fluttershy," Twi said from the other side of the room, catching my attention.
Twi had turned around into a 69 position with Applejack and was savoring her honey pot with Fluttershy as they took turns licking her. Applejack was nearing the apex of her pleasure as she stopped eating out Twi so she could breathe.
"Y'all are... really... sum-sumthin'," Applejack panted. "Just a... lil' further..."
"Pinkie! Please... finish... me... soooon," Rainbow pleaded.
"Yeee-haww! Th-thanks... girls," Applejack hollered in ecstasy.
I turned back to Rainbow's continued torment after seeing Twi and Fluttershy covered in AJ's juices. Rainbow Dash was biting her bottom lip as the sexual pressure continued to build. Pinkie was flicking Rainbow's clit with her finger while invading her pussy with her tongue.
"Are you ready Dashie?" Pinkie asked.
"Y-yes," Rainbow stammered.
"Okey dokey lokey," Pinkie said as she bottomed out three fingers inside Rainbow as she sucked hard on her clit.
The next thing we knew, Rainbow was screaming in pleasure and Pinkie was getting a special hair washing. After everyone recovered Pinkie made an announcement to the group.
"This has been the greatest, bestest, awesomest party I ever had but we need to make a promise with each other. Everyone repeat after me: I will not tell anyone about this party. Cross my heart and hope to fly, stick a dildo between my thighs."
After a short giggle fit, the rest of us repeated Pinkie's Perv Promise.
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I got home from Pinkie's house after dropping off Twi at her house something weighing heavily on my mind: how the hell did Rarity break Rainbow Dash last night? I sat on the sofa with my journal with the intent of filling Princess Twilight in on the few PG-rated details of the party. But as I wrote to her, my mind kept coming back to Rarity and Rainbow. Ten minutes after I finished the letter to Twilight, I pulled my phone from my pocket and dialed one of my friend's phone number.
"Sunset darling!" Rarity answered. "How can I help you?"
"I need advice, badly," I told her.
"Oooh! You need some ideas for proposing to-"
"No, no, no," I interrupted. "It's a matter of sexuality."
"Oh darling, that may be a problem," Rarity responded.
"How so?"
"I may have indulged in Rainbow flavored pie last night, but I still consider myself straight," she began. "You and Twilight on the other hand are, well, lesbians."
"Ugh! I need to know if what you did with Rainbow Dash might work with Twi," I implored.
"Why would you want that, dear?" Rarity questioned.
"I'm trying to get her settled down sexually," I replied. "This morning she got off on my foot."
All I heard on the other end of the line was a maniacal laughter from the fashionista. Needless to say that wasn't helping my mood.
"Laugh it up," I deadpanned. "I'm serious. I love Twi to death but I gotta find some way to help her curb her hormones."
"And you're hoping BDSM might get her to curb those hormones," Rarity said.
"Yes! Exactly!" I exclaimed.
"I don't know, darling," Rarity said. "The fact she was able to cum with your foot in her pussy, BDSM may not be the best course."
"Are you sure?" I asked.
"The only thing I might be able to recommend is a chastity belt," Rarity replied.
"Seriously?" I asked.
"Yes, darling," she replied.
Rarity and I talked a little longer before my journal started buzzing and glowing, causing me to hang up and be greeted by more laughter from Princess Twilight.
Sometimes I wish I was back in Equestria, I thought as I shook my head.
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