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		Description

In an attempt to foster further friendship between their two schools, Principal Celestia, Luna, and Cadance organize a shared beach trip for a weekend stay on a remote tropical island.
But not every student is quite so eager to get along… Especially when they know that being trapped camping on an island many miles away from civilization can certainly get interesting if something were to happen to every girl’s bikini...
Can you or Sunset Shimmer unravel the clues to figure out who the true culprit(s) are behind this most heinous of acts?! Only time will tell. 

Chapters 1 & 2 contains a large amount of: School wide - CMNF (Clothed males naked females), humiliation, voyeur, reluctance, sleep molestation, oral, silliness. A mystery plot line to solve that literally no one ever asked for, and one that will probably distract you from the naughty situations while you try to find potential clues.
First two chapters should contain all the clues you need. The third and final chapter will be the reveal, some more naughty fun, and conclusion. 
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		Settling in on the Beach



“Awwwww yeah!” Rainbow Dash cheered, drumming the next seat in front of them in an energetic display of excitement. “Beach fun in the summer sun, here we come!”
“Bout time!” Applejack added with a tone of her own brand of patented enthusiasm. “Ah reckon Ah’ve been looking forward to this trip for weeks now!”
“Here here,” Rarity concurred. “I think we can all agree I am dreadfully overdue for a good tan. A weekend stay on the beach should set me right up! And on our own private island no less. Truly a trip worthy of royalty!”
“I’m so excited!! I’ve never been so excited!” A bouncy Pinkie Pie shot in from the back seat as the waves crashed against the side of the boat. For miles around there was nothing but open water and sunny skies.
“Ugggg! Twilight! Seriously?!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed with a look of disgust. Smacking the girl’s backpack with the back of her hand. “Don’t tell me you’re bringing books to the island!”
“I-It’s a long trip…” Twilight answered, pulling up her backpack closer to her body. “I thought I might need something to do if I got bored. What better than some light reading? It’s not like I’m going to be swimming in the ocean the entire time.” Fluttershy nodded, as if she agreed with the egghead’s sentiments.
“Oh, speaking of swimming,” Sunset Shimmer began, turning to the fashionista in the next row of seats in front of her, “did you remember to pack those swimsuits you made for us, Rarity?”
“Hmmmm? Oh, yes, of course, dear!” Rarity scoffed as if the question itself was a preposterous accusation. “Like I wouldn’t remember to bring some of my greatest pieces of fabulousness to this trip! Custom made, designed, and tailored for each of my friends! Ahh! How do I do it?”
“Well… great.” As of now, Sunset and all of her friends were still wearing their normal street clothes, which were obviously not exactly proper swimming attire. But Rarity, being the generous fashion queen that she was, had promised to deliver in that department, at no expense to her friends, and having just made the last finishing touches on their set the night before. Seeing as though they had met up at Canterlot High in the early morning to board the buses on route to the docks, they figured they would simply change when they arrived on the island.
“Awesome!” Rainbow Dash added. “I’m sure they’ll look amazing as always, Rares!  Just another thing that’ll make this field trip perfect!!” Rainbow exclaimed in delight, before pausing, catching herself in mid-excitement as she remembered a certain extra detail. The expression on her face fell to a much more noticeably dull turn. “Well… it would be perfect if those Crystal Preppers weren’t invited.”
“I hear that,” Applejack snorted. “Don’t know why those rich city slickers would want to share a small piece of land to a beach with us commoners. Figure they could always just buy their own private beach if they wanted to. Fill it with a few yachts, just to look nice an’ fancy.”
“They aren’t that rich, AJ!” Twilight interjected. Though she knew attempting to defend her old school’s rather extravagant lifestyle was going to be a losing battle. The water from their water fountains was actually Dasani.
“They worry about having their dances on a yacht! I mean seriously! How many people our age even set foot on a yacht!?” Rainbow scoffed. “Face it, Twilight! It’s a good thing you left them. They are kind of stuck up. CHS learned that all too well over years’ worth of Friendship Games. People like that don’t really change.”
“Well… besides Sunny Flare and the other girls in her group. We’re friends with them now,” Sunset added. She held up her phone revealing a string of texts she had been sharing with Sunny Flare and Sour Sweet. The two Crystal Preppers were relaying that they were on their own boat and headed to the beach slightly behind CHS. Though the conversation of texts had been forced to an end a while ago, seeing as the private island they were going to was in the middle of the ocean, devoid of any inhabitants or signs of civilization. Naturally, it was completely out of any cell phone coverage range.
“If they are reeeeaaaaallllly different people now they probably wouldn’t mind a revenge prank or two! Hehe!” Pinkie Pie giggled nefariously. “A little something something to get them off their high horse!”
“A prank?” Rainbow asked, doing a quick double take around the room, before leaning in and rubbing her chin with increasing curiosity. “What exactly do you have in mind, Pinkie?”
“N-no! No pranks!” Sunset quickly shot in. “I don’t think our schools are quite there yet. And besides, if you give it a chance, I really think sharing the island with them could be fun. Especially without all that ‘Friendship Games’ nonsense to compete over.”
“It will be fun because we prank them,” Rainbow Dash corrected before turning back to the exuberant pink-haired party planner. “You were saying, Pinkie?”
To Sunset’s and Twilight’s shared relief, the boat finally came to a motoring slow and eventual stop, signaling their anticipated arrival at their destination. Another wave of joyous cheering erupted from the other students who crowded the boat, thoroughly distracting the two potential schemers.
It was only a few minutes after that did the Canterlot High rented boat dock on an impromptu structure that would make Camp Everfree’s previous dock an award winner by comparison. But it was on the outskirts of the beach, mere feet away from the sand.
“Alright, students! We’re finally here!” Principal Celestia announced, with a hint of her own anticipation carried through her voice. “Everyone off the boat!”
“Check your seats as you leave!” Vice Principal Luna added, as she too rose like everyone else. “Don’t leave anything behind you don’t intend on keeping until Sunday evening!” One by one the Canterlot High students slowly marched out of the boat in a disorderly single file line, each striding down the boat ramp with their luggage in hand. Seeing as Sunset and her friends were seated in the back, they had to wait the longest to depart. Finally, after Flash Sentry, Octavia, Teddy, Trixie, Roseluck, Sandalwood, Cloudy Kicks, Watermelody, and Norman, apart everyone else, took their sweet old time moving slower than Applejack’s grandmother, the mane seven were allowed to exit the vessel.
“Wow…. It’s just as perfect as I imagined it,” Fluttershy beamed as her feet hit the sand, just in time for a refreshing gust of ocean air to blow through her hair.
“Quite so,” Rarity agreed. “Simply marvelous beyond words…” The beach was quite a scene to behold, one that explained why it was private and worth sailing a few hours to reach. Three vegetation-topped rocky cliffs on the other sides acted as walls to the beach section, marking its size roughly around the area of a football field. Pristine yellow sand met their every step from their location down to the water, clean and uncluttered from normal beach debris or tourist littering. But even more scenic about the beach was the two caves on the ends of both sides of the two cliffs, a short archway that fed into the water, and easily large enough for a person to walk under. With the cliff overhead, it acted as a roof, providing a large area of shade from the blazing sun, or potential coverage from rain… not that there should be any of that during this weekend. For now, seeing as the cave was the most private spot on the beach, the two principals were heading over to it, marking it off as a potential changing area for students who needed it. Girls in one cave on one side, boys in the other. Minutes passed as the group simply marveled at the island’s natural beauty, allowing everyone else in their school to get situated.
“Yep, perfect!” Rainbow grinned. Just as she finished talking, she heard the sound of another boat approaching their position from behind. Which the rainbow haired girl could only painfully come to terms with. “And less perfect, less perfect, less perfect…” She begrudgingly announced as the boat pulled up closer and closer to the other side of the dock. “Annnnnnnnnd ruined.” The Crystal Prep boat finally came to a stop. “Can we go home now?”
The Crystal Prep boat was less of a boat in the same manner that the typical vessel CHS had rented with no noticeable features other than a large room for seating passengers, while the Crystal Prep one was a bit higher class. In that, it was a freaking yacht. Even though the trip was only a few hours, the other school decided to spurge to do it in air conditioned, TV filled comfort. Seeing the familiar sight of her old school’s prom venue, Twilight decided to hold her tongue, rather than slap Rainbow.
The Crystal Prep students started to depart next, their faces indicating they shared about the same levels of anti-enthusiasm as their apparent rivals held. Many of them seeming as though they just wanted to stay on the yacht. Of course, ask almost anyone from CHS, and they would have testified the Crystal Prepper were more snobbish about their negative attitudes.
Sunset was waiting for a moment as she watched the arriving students before her arm was grabbed and roughly yanked in the direction of the girl’s changing cave.
“Hurry yer horses, Sunset!” Applejack blurted. “We gotta change before those Crystal Preppers hog up the changing area! Ah’m not going to be up waiting past midnight while those girls take their time pampering themselves fancy. Ah feel like hitting the water now!”
“B-but Juniper Montage is on the Crystal Prep boat,” Sunset retorted as she was tugged away. “I thought we should say hi first.”
“There will be time for that later, darling,” Rarity replied, also hurrying through the sandy shores. “But Applejack is right.”
Sunset sighed to herself as they approached the arcing entrance. Principal Celestia and Luna sternly stood guard, making sure that no boy came even close to a hundred feet of the place. Aqua Blossom, Baton Switch, and Cloudy Kicks were just exiting, clad in their own brightly colored bikinis as they happily chattered away with each other.
“Here to change, girls?” Celestia called out as she eyed the other departing students. “It should be empty inside now. Go on in.”
“Thank you!” Pinkie called out as she and the six other girls rushed past her and into the shaded area. Quickly positioning themselves behind a rocky wall to give them a degree of privacy.
“Alright, Rarity,” Rainbow said, once they all came to a stop. The fashionista had already set her bag down, humming to herself as she rummaged through it. “Where are these ‘fabulous’ swimsuits you’ve been hyping up the entire trip over here?”
“Right heeeeree!” Rarity sang, pulling out what she could describe as her best, and admittedly, easiest work yet. “Custom designed, fit, and tailored with you each of my fabulous friends in mind!”
Applejack gladly took the offered swimsuit. It was a rather dark red bikini top and bottom, with three small apples embroidered on one side. A thin string served as the connecting part between each part, hopefully one that wasn’t likely to come undone when she was out swimming in the water! “Awww shucks Rarity, it’s perfect,” Applejack chuckled happily, already turning around and starting to peel off her shirt. “Heh, guess Ah owe you one… again.”
“Think nothing of it, darling!” Rarity insisted, busy handing off a blue and pink polka dotted two-piece off to an exuberant Pinkie Pie, along with a rather catching strapless jet black bikini to Rainbow Dash.
Fluttershy’s was a cool mint green, the timid girl looking rather skeptically at it as it was handed to her. “I-I-I don’t mean to be rude or anything, R-Rarity…” she stammered with a beat red blush, fidgeting in place. “But aren’t these a little… small?” The mint bikini top may have been more than enough to house another girl’s bosom, but for Fluttershy’s… overly generous assets, it seemed as though a good portion of her massive mammaries would be plainly visible on all three sides. To put it plainly, it really did not leave much to the imagination.
“Oh, you are going to have to trust me that one, darling,” Rarity said with a knowing wink. A perfectly designed top to press Fluttershy’s gifts up and into her chest to best accentuate her glorious cleavage. “And besides. First rule of fashion! Errrr… as long as the nipples are covered, it’s fair game!”
“Well… alright…” Fluttershy squeaked in defeat. She would give them a chance. Rarity had never steered her wrong before. It was just she sometimes steered her into cliffs. But, it wasn’t like they were the wrong cliffs or anything.
“Oh…” Twilight stammered as she was handed her own dark violent bikini. “It’s a two piece…”
“Hmmm? Something wrong, dear?” Rarity asked.
“I mean, technically… I haven’t worn one of these before. Just the official ones Crystal Prep gave us. Those were all one piece swimsuits.”
“Oh pssssssssssssssh!!!!” Rarity scoffed as if her friend had suggested she go a week without a spa visit. “One piece swimsuits are so last century! Practically last millennia! They’re outdated! Dreadful! Passé! It’s 2017. Two piecers are the thing to be seen in now. The only thing!”
“Well, uhhh… I guess it maybe couldn’t hurt to try… If this really what’s ‘in’ now.”
“That’s the spirit! Trust me, darling, you won’t regret it!” Rarity cheered, handing Sunset hers next. A rather hot orange and white striped string bikini, fit for her exact measurements. “Here you are, my dear! Just for you. And I do mean that in the most honest of terms. Like everything I make in my boutique, these are chic, unique, and magnifique!”
“Thanks, Rarity!” Sunset beamed. As she took the gifted two piece, her eyes couldn’t help but linger on her friends. Each of them had their backs to the center, casually stripping down into their birthday suits… except Fluttershy, who appeared as though she had shrunken down in a corner and was waiting for everyone else to leave first. Shirts were being carelessly discarded onto the sand below, a range of different colored bras were unclipped and followed them shortly after. Sunset knew it was impolite, and that she shouldn’t, but she couldn’t help but stare. Not that she managed to see much, mostly a heap of what others would call ‘side boob’ along with a generous display of finely shaped rear ends. Still easily enough for any of the guys in their school to kill for, just to earn a single look. She began to quickly rustle her own clothing and undress, so as to not be caught staring idly at her oh so attractive friends.
“Rarity, your bikini… It’s…” Twilight started, staring at the fashionista’s own equipped two-piece swimwear, more specially, her select choice in color. “It’s white!”
“Hmmm? Your point?” Rarity asked innocently. Not only was it a pure whiter than white color, it appeared to be made of some of the sheerest material one could get a hold of! If one managed to look closely enough, they would even catch the unmistakable color of the girl’s perky areola within.
“You know what’s going to happen when you jump in the water and get that wet, right?”
“Oh, I won’t be swimming in the ocean this weekend, dearie,” Rarity stated. “Ick, that much salt water would do quite a number on my delicate skin after all. Buuuuut, I am counting on the guys to be having those same thoughts as you, Twilight. It would be rather entertaining to have all male eyes glued on me all weekend while they waited to see if I would be indulging myself in the ocean’s refreshing waters…” She giggled in mischievous delight.
“Fluttershy! What are you doing?!” The already dressed Rainbow scolded to the side. “You haven’t started changing at all!”
“I-I-I just thought I would wait until-”
The prismatic-haired girl rolled her eyes in annoyance. “Come on, I’ll help you.” She interrupted the nervous girl’s ramblings. Fluttershy barely struggled, through fear, as she was pulled to her feet, her arms tugged in the air as her white tank top was roughly yanked over her head by her impatient friend. A large cupped pink bra was revealed underneath, which was just as quickly unhooked and yanked from the girl’s chest. Two massive full sized sweater puppies bounced free of their confinement, ironically granting Sunset and the others their first look at an actual pair of nipples.
To her credit, Fluttershy didn’t move or attempt to cover herself. Though that was mostly due to the fact that her entire muscle system had frozen up in shock.
“Yah… boobs, big deal,” Rainbow scoffed as she gathered up Fluttershy’s bikini top from the ground. “We all have them. You have them, I have them,” she emphasized her point by gripping the upper part of her own bikini top and yanking it down to the underside of her breasts, revealing her own pert, albeit smaller jiggling rack. “We’re all girls here. Nothing to really be ashamed about… Uhhh, you especially have the least reason to be ashamed, compared to the rest of us, Fluttershy.” Her remark was met by an even deeper crimson blush on the other girl. Though admittedly, it was slightly more relaxed now than before.
“Oh hey there, girls!” A new female voice called out from the side. Seven slightly startled heads turned to meet the newcomers.
It was Sunny Flare and the other members of their group! Sour Sweet, Indigo Zap, Lemon Zest, and Sugarcoat.
With speed that rivaled Rainbow Dash on even the best days, Fluttershy’s frantic hands moved to strap her own revealing bikini into place on her chest before the new girls could get any closer. Whether or not they saw anything was up for debate, though the stares she was getting from them were probably normal, right?
“Sunny Flare!” Rarity exclaimed, joyfully bounding over and hugging her friend, an exchange that was accepted, although not quite as energetically.
“It’s good to see you all again,” Sunset said with a warm smile, silently hoping she could start her friend off on the right path to a positive experience with the other school’s students.
“You too, Rarity,” Sunny Flare smiled. The rest of the Shadowbolts exchanging quick greetings to the others. The sole reason for their pleasant attitudes with the other due to their successful cooperative efforts on a music video. One that had allowed both of them to get what they wanted.
“So… you got something for us?” Sour Sweet asked after they had settled in. “I hope we didn’t sail all the way here to find out you forgot our swimsuits back home.”
“Why of course I remembered!” Rarity laughingly replied. “What kind of friend would I be to forget my gift for the ladies of Crystal Prep!” Extending her offer to her other friends wasn’t merely a generous act of friendship, but also a rather convenient opportunity to advertise her skills to a wealthier crowd. Hoping she could drag some of them into her boutique to drum up some decent revenue. “Five sets for you girls, as requested! I hope you don’t mind, but I couldn’t help but deviate from your desired designs and add a bit of my own personal touch.” The fashionista held up five dark indigo bikini sets, the top of which was adorned with a line of precious rhinestones along the edges. A winged purple “S” sat on the left cup, the official Shadowbolts logo.
“Sweetness!” Lemon Zest cheered. Each of the girls thankfully took their own set, having seemingly passed their approval, much to Rarity’s relief. “Love the color on these things.”
To all the Canterlot High girls’ slight surprise, the Shadowbolts immediately started to strip down, not even bothering to even turn around to face a wall. Sunset and her friends did little but blush and exchange awkward glances with each other as their eyes were gifted with the sight of five pairs of respectfully sized tits popping out of bras, along with five neatly-shaven pussies, not a spot of hair to be seen.
“So what are you girls thinking of doing while we’re here?” Indigo Zap asked casually as she carelessly discarded her bra onto her open bag. Lemon Zest’s and Sour Sweet’s followed next.
“Oh… n-nothing much,” Twilight stuttered. Finally realizing she should avert her gaze after an embarrassingly long amount of time.
“Maybe j-just go partying for a tit-uhhhhh, er-I mean bit! Bit!!!” Pinkie Pie shouted out, quickly correcting herself.
“Yeah that’s cool,” Indigo Zap replied as she positioned the two cups over her mounds. “We don’t really have much planned. Just want to have a good time and all, y’know?”
“Well it would be nice if our two schools could mingle a bit, rather than just stick to our own groups,” Sunset added. “Just hoping we can get along.”
“I get what you’re saying, Sunset,” Sunny Flare said as she adjusted her bikini bottom, finally concealing her privates from watching eyes. “But I don’t know if that’s even possible.”
“Clear the area, ladies,” Celestia announced, marching into the cave flanked by her sister and Principal Cadance. Luckily, the last girl had finished changing just in time, Fluttershy having slipped on her last portion of swimwear while everyone else was thoroughly distracted. “We’re going to need a few minutes to get changed ourselves.”
The other’s quickly gathered up the rest of their bags, their discarded clothing packed away within, before leaving the shady cave to allow the faculty some privacy to do their own thing. The rest of the students were still getting fairly situated on the beach as they walked out back into the sun.
“Well we’ll see you girls later!” Sour Sweet called after them with a wave as the rest of her group marched back over the dock. Seemingly many of them were actually headed back onto the yacht to squeeze in some last few minutes of high class luxury before it had to leave.
“Ah reckon we best head on up our own boat too,” Applejack said, the others nodded in response, having remembered the warning they all received to leave any clothing or belongings they don’t need or don’t want to risk losing over the weekend on the boat. “Wanna race, Rainbow?.... R-Rainbow?” The farm girl turned around, only to learn that the rainbow-haired girl was not with them, but was rather not so subtlety attempting to peek around the rocky cave wall for a quick look at some disrobing faculty. Her phone was in hand, with the camera locked and loaded for action.
“For corn’s sake!” Applejack scolded, marching over and roughly yanking her friend away from her hiding spot.
“Oh come on!” Rainbow Dash whined as she was so rudely pulled away. Her feet frantically dug into the sand in an attempt to push her back to peeping Tom heaven , but it did little use against the farmer’s brute strength. But she knew a ruined once in a lifetime opportunity when she saw one. “When am I going to get another chance to get a peek at that?!”
“Weren’t y’all the one who was saying they are just boobs a few minutes ago?” Applejack huffed at her friend’s disregard for personal privacy.
“Yeah… but it’s their boobs!” Rainbow scowled, crossing her arms across her chest in disappointment. “Luna, that other principal Cadance, but especially Celestia! Freaking cow udders hidden away in there straining against her bra all day. I would do anything to get those things in my hands...”
After a brief walk back over to the docks, the mane 7 stored away their excess belongings back onto the boat, each of them only keeping a single bag of essentials for them to last the weekend.
“Oooooo, don’t look now, Sunset,” Rarity whispered in her ear. “But I think you maaaay be catching the eye of a few eligible bachelors from across the way!” Despite Rarity’s advice, Sunset glanced around, only to be met with the quickly averted heads of Flash Sentry, Teddy, and Norman, all whistling casually, pretending they had been looking elsewhere the entire time. Sunset blushed to herself and turned her attention back to packing without a word. Rarity just giggled in a teasing glee, knowing that her fabulous bikinis were already working their magic.
“What’s the big deal? I thought normal people are supposed to watch the ‘Sunset’ when they come to the beach…” Pinkie Pie shot in, confusedly.
Back at the girl’s changing cave though, the majority of the beach’s attention was being thoroughly diverted to watch as three principals exited in their own sets of swimwear. Heads were turned, jaws were dropped, and stiff tents arose in shorts as the beach marveled at the collective beauty of the three sexy provocative woman.
“I can’t believe I let you two talk me into this…” Cadance murmured, biting her lip with a slight embarrassed smile. Her eyes were not facing forward, but rather at the ground, unable to meet her students’ gazes. Members from both schools weren’t exactly hiding the fact that they were staring either. She did her best to maintain her composure. “A bikini on a trip like this… it isn’t quite so professional.”
“Professionalism is rather overrated at times,” Luna grinned, noticing the other woman’s slight shame. From a quick query of the beach, all of Cadence’s female students seemed to disagree with her statement. Two piece swimsuits were seen everywhere, not a one piece in sight. “And this is one of those times. Relax a little! Enjoy the island we have to ourselves for a while.”
“And enjoy the sun,” Celestia quickly added with her own smile. “You certainly weren’t going to get a tan in that other suit you were considering to bring.” A tan was one thing, but for the most part, the two sister principals agreed that Crystal Prep could be rather stiff. This exercise would hopefully teach their colleague to unwind a bit. Even if that meant housing their breasts, being sizable mounds of flesh that almost neared the size of their own heads, inside a flimsy piece of strained fabric over the sunny weekend.
Sunset noticed the other students certainly didn’t mind the apparent lack of ‘professionalism’. A few supportive cheers and whistles were tossed the principals’ way. And considering their revealing nature, she knew one girl who wouldn’t complain…
“Meh….. string bikinis and strapless bikinis,” Rainbow Dash scoffed in disapproval at the older woman. “I think they would look a hundred times better in one of those micro sling bikinis. Go on, Rares, tell them it’s 2017 or something!”
Ok… maybe she would still find a way to complain… The others just rolled their eyes as they resumed their packing.
It wasn’t long after that both schools had packed away their excess clothes and unwanted belongings on their own boats. With that, the two hired sailors nodded and departed, set to return in another two days when it was time to leave. Some cheered as the two vessels began to motor away, signaling an official start of their beach vacation.
The commute over the ocean had slowly drained a good chunk of the day, the last few hours passed in an instant. Every student was free to do whatever they wanted and enjoy their beach time as much as they could while the three faculty members supervised loosely. Some swam in the waters, some played ultimate frisbee, some focused on their tans, some built sand castles, while others destroyed those sand castles, and others just talked amongst each other. But they all watched as the horizon slowly turned a beautiful orange as the sun dipped, marking a lovely end to another day.
It had been a ton of fun, but not so perfect by Sunset’s desired standards. To her disappointment, somehow the two schools had not seemed to mingle with one another much the entire evening. Sure, they tolerated each other, not picking fights and verballing attacking others, but that was about it. Even now the CHS and Crystal Prep students appeared to be separating themselves into the two distant caves on the beach as they set up their sleeping arrangements. She sighed to herself as she headed to the apparent ‘CHS’ sleeping area, where her friends and her classmates were all getting ready for bed. It was getting dark after all, and everyone was tired from the day’s activities.
“Are you changing into your street clothes, Fluttershy?” Flash Sentry asked upon noticing that timid girl was reaching into her backpack and fetching a loose shirt and pair of shorts. “I thought it was really warm here, people don’t even need blankets. Everyone is just going to bed in their swimsuits.” Upon Fluttershy’s closer inspection, the rest of students had opted to stay in their assorted swim trunks and bikinis. It was also an odd note, apparently Rarity’s advice had reached them all, the girls were only wearing bikinis. Even the girls over at Crystal Prep were all clad in their own two piece sets. Sunset and Applejack could both spot Sunny Flare and her friends all settling into their sleep area wearing their own bikinis Rarity had gifted to them earlier. Apparently they were comfortable enough to wear them to bed, a fact that the fashionista was likely all too proud of. But then again, thinking more on it, it wasn’t like there was a private place on the beach to change out of one’s swimwear.
“I… I guess I’m not,” Fluttershy replied, quickly shoving her clothes back into her pack, pretending as though she had never even reached for them. Besides, she didn’t want to be that one girl who decided to wear something on top of her bikini to bed. That situation would only ensure she was labeled as a social outcast after all. Something she took great strides to avoid on a daily basis.
“Take it from me,” Flash said approvingly upon noticing the timid girl’s decision. “It’s much easier in the morning to just jump in the ocean when you wake up.”
“Don’t worry about Fluttershy,” Rainbow scoffed as she fluffed her own rainbow colored pillow. Her thoughts briefly lingered back to when she had barged into the shy girl’s room in the middle of the night to wake her up for an early cider season. “A two-piece swimsuit is two pieces more than what Fluttershy usually wears to bed… hehehe.”
“R-Rainbow!!” Fluttershy squeaked in utter embarrassment. A furious red blush encompassed her entire face as she prayed to the gods that no one else overheard that. Sleeping naked was just more comfortable to her… Maybe that was why all the girls were sleeping in their bikinis… She shrugged to herself as she set her own head down on her pink pillow.
“Goodnight, girls,” Sunset called out with a yawn and smack of her lips. “And guys too, I guess.”
“Night!” Flash Sentry called back, along with Octavia and Teddy. Trixie and Cloudy Kicks were already fast asleep.
“Sweet dreams,” Rarity added.
“Yep, it’s about that time for light’s out…” Celestia added as she settled into her own towel next to her sister, who was already trying to fall into sleep’s sweet embrace.
No more words were spoken amongst each other as silence claimed the clearing, except for the occasional sound of crashing yet soothing waves on the ocean shore. One by one, eyes closed for the final time that day as each and every student drifted off into dreamland.

Darkness had almost completely claimed the island in the dead of night, save for some slight illumination provided by the large glowing moon that sat in the sky. Everyone was sound asleep, with pleasant dreams dancing around their minds. Everyone except….
Something was awake on the beach... Their movements so silent, the ocean waves masked any sound they happened to make. No one could have told if they had arrived at the CHS sleeping area or if they were there to begin with. Their eyes grazed over the many soundly sleeping male and female students. Though they paid no mind to the boys, as they seemed rather keenly focused on everyone else besides them.
As quietly as they could manage, they tiptoed over to the nearest sleeping girl closest to them. It was Sunset Shimmer. She was softly snoring as she slept, lying face up on her orange towel, her arms folded neatly on her bare tummy. Wasting little time, the figure knelt down to her side, pulling out a pair of scissors. With delicate fingers they gently grasped the thin line on the right side of Sunset’s bikini top that wrapped around to her back, and lightly pulled it away from her body. Careful to avoid contact with her skin, they maneuvered the open scissor blade into the gap they had created before snipping downwards, cleanly cutting the string. The figure cautiously repeated the process on Sunset’s shoulder strap, then performed both cuts again on the other side. They smiled in glee as the two bikini top cups became loose, and were pulled up and off the sleeping Sunset’s still gently rising and falling chest. Two perfectly formed sizable supple mounds fell from the girl’s bare chest. Her tits, while not as large on Fluttershy’s scale, were still a good above average in terms of others her age, and certainly more than enough to draw a few eyes her way. Thankfully for all the students who fantasized about seeing them, this would be their opportunity!
But they weren’t done quite yet. Casting their gaze downwards, the figure quickly made another several cuts on Sunset’s bikini bottom, peeling it off to reveal a cleanly shaven and undoubtedly tight pink pussy lips, finally marking her as completely and utterly naked. Sunset was still sound asleep, even after her body was stripped and bared to the world, much to the figure’s relief.
“Wow, that’s hot… Not even a hint of hair downstairs. Bound to catch the eye of pretty much anyone. Well maybe… There is going to be a fair bit of competition tomorrow after all. Hehe.”
Pulling out their smartphone, they positioned the camera angle downward at Sunset’s bare form. Snapping several pictures of her exposed breasts and pussy in pristine detail. Perfect mementos for the occasion to savor later.
But they weren’t quite done just yet. Her bikini may have been gone but Sunset and the other girls could just as easily cover themselves with their towel as soon as they awoke and discovered their bodies in their unclad states. Fortunately, after the day’s physical activities, many of them had opted to simply lazily collapse into their slumber without a towel. For the rest who actually brought one and hadn’t rolled off them in their sleep, it was likely that they were all quite tuckered out and would not awaken by any light rustling or moving.
The scissors came out once again, this time targeting the towel Sunset slept atop of. A good portion of which was cut off sneaking below and under her thighs. After a bit more snipping, tugging, and carefull pulling a good majority of Sunset’s towel had vanished from beneath the sleeping beauty. Whatever may have been left wouldn’t prove nearly as effective in concealing their bodies. Good enough.
With their work done the figure tossed the scraps of Sunset’s severed bikini and towel into their bag before silently rising and moving on.
A figured settled in next to Principal Celestia’s soundly sleeping form. Whether it was the same person or another working alongside them, no one was awake to tell.
“Amazing how she manages to carry these massive mammaries around without constant back pain. Well… let’s let those girls out to breathe a little…”
 
They knew that they should minimize it, but seeing as the woman sleeping before them was one of the most stunningly beautiful babes on the beach, and a principal no less, they couldn’t help but do a little extra for that added adrenaline rush. Grasping the center string of Celestia bikini top, they pulled upwards before relaxing it downwards, watching in perverted glee as the woman’s titanic tits effortlessly swayed up, down, out, and in on her chest. Once they were thoroughly amused toying with their prize, the scissors came out again, severing the center string. As they released the two parts, Celestia’s breasts burst out from their confines, wildly bouncing and bobbing across as if delighted to be free of the restrictive prison. The once strained cups now flew off to the side, only for the figure to make similar shoulder and side cuts to the straps. Ensuring, like every other girl by morning, that she would have nothing left to cover her privates upon awakening.
A phone was pulled out once more and angled towards the woman’s heaving mounds. Being unable to resist, the individual placed an open palm, serving as a decent reference for their sheer size. Not even their whole hand was large enough to grope the entirety of the tit flesh! A silent click indicated a captured picture. No sooner had they done that did the unconscious Celestia release a soft but pleasurable moan into the air as her culprit’s palm brushed and rubbed up against her exposed and hardened pink buds.
“Oh you like that? Figures…”
 
The person continued on to trace small circles on the principal’s areola, increasingly urged onwards by the thrill of doing something so naughty and sneaky. The camera in their hand switched over to recording, capturing the still softly mewling sleeping principal as it traveled down lower. The figure gently lifted and moved one of her legs, spreading them further and allowing the camera a spot between them. The recording took aim directly at the principal’s pink slit, capturing it in pristine quality before two fingers come down and gently spread her velvety folds open for a close up shot. Even that didn’t cause the principal to stir, only earned them another soft moan as they lightly brushed against the clit.
“The things I would do to you and your sister if you weren’t bound to wake up and throw me in a huge heap of trouble! Well… I best hurry this up. Still plenty more girls to visit before morning…”
 
After relieving Celestia’s towel in a similar fashion as before, the figure rose and bagged their phone, leaving the bare naked principal to enjoy the rest of her slumber in peace. Throughout the rest of the night, not a single girl was spared a visit from the mysterious figure(s). One by one their bikinis were cut apart and removed from their sleeping bodies until not a single inch of flesh remained concealed… Tomorrow was sure bound to be interesting…

The sun, blazing in its constant eternal glory was already well on its way over the horizon by next morning. Rays of light shined down onto the island, brightening the yellow sands of the peacefully sleeping and silent beach…
“AAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!”
It was a quiet and serene beach. Undisturbed by any stressful or loud noises whatsoever. What-so-ever!
“AAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!! OH MY GOD!!!!!”
 
The beach was the spitting image of calm. It was the image of tranquility by every sense of the word. There was no place on earth that could be said to be more zen than this particular beach at this moment in time. The very universe itself moved as one in the gentle harmonic sway of-
“AAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!”
A shrill scream rang across the island. Marking an abrupt end to whatever pleasant sleep the other occupants on the beach may have been having.
“W-what…what’s going on?” Cloudy Kicks mumbled groggily as she awoke, unaware to the fact that certain parts of her body were now breathing a whole lot easier.
Another girl’s scream emanated from the Crystal Prep side. Couldn’t be a coincidence now. Unless this was just the process some people choose to employ when waking up in the morning.
“Uggggg! Five more minutes…” Rainbow Dash grumbled, half asleep as she rolled over onto her side.
Sunset too was roused from pleasant dreams along with everyone else now. A gentle sea breeze blew over from the ocean and into the cave. Then Sunset felt something was off… Tilting her head downwards, she noticed it immediately.
“W-what in the heck!!?!!?” Sunset exclaimed in a panic, jolting upwards in a flash. Sure enough the swimsuit she swore she went to sleep wearing last night was completely gone! She was naked!! She had been laying there, no longer on a towel for some reason, for who knew how long! From the corner of her eye, she managed to glimpse at her fellow female classmates, who were apparently in a similar predicament as she was! Their colorful bikinis were gone, all of them! Each of them was completely nude! From the panicked sounds in the air more and more of the class was starting to come to that unfortunate conclusion themselves.
Brawly propped himself up on his arms as he cracked his eyes open. Glancing behind him he saw the peculiar sight of his fretting naked female classmates. With a frustrated annoyed groan, he turned his head back around, plopping it back down on his pillow as he closed his eyes. “Ugggg… still dreaming. Let’s try this again…” He said, as he began to idly pinch at his arm.
“Oh my god! What’s going on?!” Twilight exclaimed, arms flying to cover her exposed assets. Her gaze frantically shot from side to side around her, as if she were looking if her bikini had simply fallen off her body during the night.
As the full situation become more and more apparent, the still covered and undisturbed guys had a rather different reaction. Sly sneaky grins spread from ear to ear in obvious sympathy for their female classmates’ unfortunate fate.
“Well now… I guess this is a thing…” Flash Sentry smiled as his eyes drank in the glorious sight giving no care to his own missing towel. But what really attracted his attention was the fact that their principals had not been spared from the same fate that had befallen the rest of their gender. They too had been stripped. Their beautiful sisterly tits, cunts, and asses were all bared to the world in a public display. His mind worked faster than it had on any test to engrain the view into his permanent memory. To their credit, the two of them were seemingly handling the situation better. Neither of them having a freakout but merely accessing their situation with a slightly angered expression.
“Oh lord… Fluttershy!” Applejack panicked, putting aside her own embarrassment, turning and checking on her shy friend. But… there was no panic from Fluttershy… There wasn’t a reaction at all. The girl just laid there. Completely still after she realized she was butt naked in a cave full of boys. Her eyes staring up at the rocky ceiling, lifeless….… Fluttershy had just died…
Or at least, she wanted to. In her shocked state, she wasn’t even trying to cover her privates with her arms. Applejack quickly rolled up to her friend’s side, searching for her backpack to fetch her spare clothes. But her pack was missing. All of theirs were! Whoever did this really wanted to insure they wouldn’t have anything they could possible wear!
“I…I-I… j-just,” Rarity stuttered… “Wha-it…why-I don’t….huh!?” Two steady streams of tears began to flow from her weeping eyes. The lamenting fashionista was more shocked and saddened by her missing fabulous bikinis that she had worked so hard on, than she was from the nudity that resulted from it.
“ALRIGHT! WHAT THE HELL HAPPENED!!” An angry voice called out from across the beach. It was Sour Sweet. The Crystal Prep girl was, like them, also completely naked. Her arms held over her breasts and crotch in a pose that was probably going to become a lot more common by the end of the day. The schoolgirl marched over across the sand to where the others could clearly see her. “All of our bikinis, towels, and clothes are gone! Did you guys have anything to do with this?! Is this your idea of a joke?!”
“You as well?” Celestia remarked, noticing her lack of cover. “We just woke up to some screams… Seeing as they came from the Crystal Prep side of the beach, I’m guessing you girls are in the same boat as us…”
“You’re darn right we are!!” Juniper Montage screamed, she and seemingly more of the Crystal Prep students were headed their way now. Likely intending to make some accusations of their rival school having pulled the world’s worst prank.
“Hang on, everyone,” Celestia said to her students, rising from her spot and gesturing for her sister to follow. “We are going to figure this out.” The two faculty members departed the cave, traveling onto the sandy beach to meet with an equally nude and more so embarrassed Principal Cadance. The trio quickly starting to talk out and brainstorming possible solutions.
“Well… that’s that!” Pinkie Pie concluded with a joyful bounce, with really attracted some attention now two certain something's on her chest were bare and unrestrained by any sort of bra. “Who wants to be the first one hit the waves?”
“Hang on, Pinkie,” Rainbow urged, seemingly unembarrassed over her own situation as her eyes desperately followed her two principal’s rear ends. Her knuckles turned white as they clutched the sand, hoping, praying, that those two beautiful babes would turn around her way again.
“Uhhh, girls? All of us are naked. If you hadn’t noticed...” Sunset said. Sunset herself was channeling her inner pony, thinking back to Equestria where clothes were a rarity. It did certainly help her cope with her exposed skin, but that wasn’t to say she wasn’t extremely embarrassed over everything. The human world’s attitude towards it was creeping in on her. Even so, she wasn’t in nearly as bad of a state as most of the other girls. The crushing embarrassment was clearly evident as plain as day on most of their faces. Their cheeks were burning red as their hearts beat spasmodically. Hands and arms were draw up and in place over their privates in a rather futile attempt to hide themselves, though it seemed to have little effect, seeing as guys had taken a rather opposite approach to the averted gazes their female colleagues had. Not that anyone could blame a pack of hormonal guys for staring a bit, but the girls certainly were planning on it once this nightmare was over.
“I’ve tried. I can’t get a hold of them,” Luna sighed in frustration as the three naked principals congregated to the side. Their backs strategically turned to the students so as to grant them the least view.
“Do the captains have their phones off? What about the police? The FBI? Anyone?!” Cadence exclaimed frantically. Of the three of them, she was handling the situation the worst. Being a newly placed principal of a rather prestigious school, it did not bode well for her future knowing that all her students now probably had a perfect mental image of the parts of her body that only Shining Armor and her doctor was once privy to.
“We’re far are out of range of any cell phone towers. I can’t get a single bar on my phone,” Luna pointed out.
“And I can’t even find my phone,” Celestia added dryly. “It appears as though it was stolen… along with the rest of my attire.”
“And I suppose swimming back to the mainland isn’t a viable option either,” Luna went on.
“So… that means…”
“We are stuck like this for the time being,” Celestia sighed. “At least, until the boats come to pick us up when they are scheduled to. Which should be about an entire day and a half from now.”
“I suppose it can’t be helped. If we are in agreement, we best break this unfortunate news to our students,” Luna stated.
“B-but…!” Cadence stuttered in protest. “We’re… we’re naked!”
“Duly noted. But, be that as it may, I’m afraid that doesn’t excuse us from our jobs as their supervisors,” Celestia remarked. “Most of the students have likely have already got a pretty good look at our lady parts by now, so the damage has already been done. I’m afraid we’ll just have to bear through it.”
The rational side of Cadence kept her quiet from any further comments, but the emotional side of her wanted nothing more than to jump into the water and try her luck swimming a few miles back to land. Of course… then she would be stuck in the new predicament of being naked on another beach, alone. Potentially stuck begging for spare clothing while she explained the shameful situation to any and all eyes… and cameras. On second thought, maybe she would just stay here. She figured it was much less embarrassing being naked in a large group, than alone.
Cadence took a deep calming breath, steeling herself and her nerves before walking over to the congregation of students the other two principals had gathered. Vice Principal Luna was already underway in explaining the situation to everyone. Apparently she had taken Celestia’s advice to heart, not attempting to hide herself in the slightest. Her arms were folded beneath her swaying breasts and her legs remained uncrossed, allowing her to hold a respectable, albeit, revealing pose to anyone wishing to sneak a delicious peek.
“*Ahem*” Principal Luna cleared her throat, having noticed many guys, and quite a few of the girls, were attempting to do just that. On one side, quite a few of them had their hands smashed over their swim trunks in an effort to hide the stiffened tents that the abundance of exposed flesh had created. On the other, many of the girls were staring in amazement at the Vice Principal’s fearless display of her own body that was as impressive as any professional model’s they had seen. Though many still had their arms covering their privates, they were obviously growing fatigued and stiff from the long period of unmoving use. They casually glanced around from girl to girl, hoping that someone else would adopt Luna’s uncaring exposed pose so they would feel less embarrassed to follow in turn. “And I would stress to all of you to remain respectful to your fellow students. Especially you boys. Please do not try to take advantage of this situation. Keep your eyes at eye level. No teasing, bullying, pointing, or ridicule, do I make myself clear?”
The many students nodded in response. Luna counted her blessing that they could at least remain this civilized, given the circumstances. Before today, she would have thought the beach would have instantly turned into a hooting and hollering stereotypical college frat boy party.
“Just… give your support, boys,” Luna went on. “I’m afraid we are going to be stuck here for the time being.” The staunch principal quickly raised a silencing hand to the wave of worrisome protests that arose from the crowd. “But let me make it clear. We are doing anything in our power to rectify the situation. Furthermore, we-”
A hand was placed on Sunset Shimmer’s shoulder gently urged her away from the other students and off to the side. She looked up to see it was Principal Celestia quietly drawing her out of earshot from her friends as Luna went on with the rest of her talk.
“Listen, Sunset…” Celestia started. “I need you to do a favor for me.”
“What… me? I mean, o-of course!” Sunset replied, stressing to follow Luna’s advice and keep her own eyes level with her Principal. “What is it Principal?
“Out of all my students, you are perhaps one of the brightest and most behaved, so I know you would have had no part in this… Especially considering you and I both share the same… undressed state.”
“I had nothing to do with this,” Sunset quickly reaffirmed.
“Good… now then, while my sister and I and dealing with the fallout from this I want you to investigate and find out who did. Then bring them to me so I can kick their ASS.”

	
		Sidetracked from the Investigation



Celestia said nothing more, nor did she even wait for a reply before she walked back over to the congregation of students. Preparing for an entire weekend full of horny teenagers and their lustful stares at her disrobed form. Sunset shivered to herself, not wanting to be the one caught on the end of her Principal’s wrath.
“An investigation... Where should I even start?” Sunset pondered to herself as she stared back at the gathering of both schools. “I suppose… everyone is a potential suspect. And we are on a deserted island, so it’s not like there was anyone else who could have done this.” Her eyes lingered on her friends. The paragons of friendship themselves, there was no way any of her close friends would have done this… Her eyes shifted over to the male students. She knew how they could be. It was highly possibly that one or a group of them knew they were going to be trapped on this island for the weekend and wanted some good fap material. And this would be just about a dream come true for most of them. On the other hand, she couldn’t help but stare down the Crystal Prep students. Perhaps there was still some bad blood remaining in the feud between their two schools? Maybe some had thought her friends had cheated with magic during the friendship games and were playing at a game of revenge. And maybe cutting off every other CHS and their own Crystal Prep bikinis in both a prank and an attempt to hide the tracks back to them? It was certainly a lot to take in. For all the detective novels she had read, she had no idea which lead to pursue first.
“I’ve got it!” Sunset exclaimed with a snap of her fingers after a few moments of deliberation. “My geode! I brought it with me!” With hurried feet, she quickly made her way away from the crowd and back to the cave where her school had slept for the night. Why hadn’t she thought of this sooner? With her geode from Camp Everfree she could simply read the thoughts and memories of any potential suspects until she easily found the culprit!
Of course… it would technically be considered mind reading. An act that, in doing so, could easily be considered one of the most invasive and intrusive actions performed on another human being. Unparalleled in its very nature by any other person in the history of mankind. Forever signaling a new all-time low for personal privacy and basic human rights, on top of violating the very principles and spirit of the 5th amendment set in stone by the founding fathers hundreds of years ago.
But, on the other hand… meh.
Sunset hurried into the empty area, savoring a brief moment of privacy as she searched her sleeping area. “Damnit!” she cursed, kicking the sand in frustration. Her bag, and her geode, along with all of her street clothing, was gone! “That would have made things so much easier…” Sunset grumbled to herself. But maybe… whoever did this knew that it would and stole her geode for that very reason. Was it possible that the culprit was someone who knew of her mind reading magic?
Peeking outside, it appeared as though Luna had concluded her talk, and the students were free. Many of them were dispersing, a few of them were headed in her direction. It was obvious she would not have her privacy for long.
“I should probably keep it secret Celestia asked me to investigate…” Sunset murmured, fearing what could possibly happen to her already naked body the next time she slept if those responsible caught wind she was tracking them down.
“Hiya, Sunset!” Pinkie Pie suddenly called out in her usual happy tone, having popped out of nowhere directly behind her. “Whatcha doing?!”
“Ahhh! Nothing!!!” Sunset quickly stammered before hurrying off in a random location on the beach, leaving Pinkie to stare at her departing ass with a confused quizzical look.
Convinced that she was alone again, Sunset took another look around the beach. Now that everyone was getting situated again, she couldn’t help but notice the two schools were still separated. Though, not from wanting to avoid that pesky other school, but more so for the girls to avoid prying eyes. Many of them were taking refuge in the Crystal Prep cave. On the other hand, a few other girls were seemingly staying on the beach. They weren’t even trying to cover themselves! Rarity, Cloudy Kicks, Trixie, and Juniper Montage were a few that Sunset could name. Each of them was sprawled out on the beach, facing up at the blazing sun as they folded their arms behind their heads. Of course, this left their exposed tits and pussies out in the open for all to see. Though they seemed hardly bothered by the boys who came up for a good long look before strolling off.
“Ummmm, you girls aren’t bothered by this?” Sunset asked, walking up to the group.
“Ugggg, you’re blocking the Great and Powerful Trixie’s sun!” Trixie said dryly, gesturing for the standing Sunset to move to the side.
“Right… sorry…”
“What’s done is done, darling.” Rarity answered dismissively as if she had accepted her fate a while ago. “Yes, the boys are all catching a glimpse of the things they are quite undeserving to even think of, BUT, the optimistic side of me saw a brighter side to this whole au naturel ordeal.”
“Which is…?” Sunset asked in a puzzled tone.
“An excuse for a natural perfectly even full body tan!” Rarity beamed.
Well, Rarity could certainly use a good tan. After all, she is looking rather pale...
“We talked about it, and we’re kind of used to guys staring at us,” Cloudy Kicks added. “Just give them what they want to see, they’re happy, and they go away. And yeah… I didn’t want any more of those ugly tan lines in my selfies.”
“And Juniper here was just telling us how this would be the perfect opportunity to adjust to being seen naked around others,” Trixie beamed, finding that juicy bit of information all too delicious. “Did you know she wants to pursue a role in adult films?! HA! How about that?”
“Well… it never hurts to be more comfortable in your own skin,” Juniper Montage added casually to the side. “If anyone had a camera I wouldn’t object to a few pictures either…”
Trixie’s demeanor quickly changed from taunting to thoughtfully considering. “Hmmm… Trixie might just take you up on that offer. Should your pornography career actually take off, an autographed picture of your early days might be worth a bit of money! Oh, and even more if you become an actress that doesn’t star in porn!” The naked magician jumped off the sand and onto her feet. “Let me go see if my cell phone was stolen!”
“Wow…” Brawly marveled the wide array of unclad schoolgirls, as more and more started to drop their tired arms in acceptance. “They really weren’t kidding when they said the view was going to be amazing here.”
“Hey, Rarity! Want a massage?” Curly Winds asked, the slightly muscular student running over to the fashionista’s side.
“A massage?” Rarity asked, peeking one eyelid open to stare at the guy gawking down at her. “Why… that’s a first. I will say it’s not an unpleasant surprise, though. It’s actually quite refreshing to see a gentlemen who knows how to properly treat a lady. Go right on ahead!” Rarity beamed, flipping over so that she lay on her stomach, head resting on her folded arms.
“Uhhh… wow, ok,” Curly commented, slightly disappointed that he wouldn’t be massaging her other side like he had hoped. Still, he couldn’t complain. With his knees on both sides of her legs, he dropped down and leaned over, placing both eager hands on the fashionista’s back as he began to knead and work away at all the stress she had built up over the morning.
Rarity was quickly thrown into a state of heavenly bliss as her new best friend’s hands worked through the tension in her shoulders. A soft, gentle, and involuntary moan escaped through her lips. One that the surrounding students around them heard all too well.
“Oh! I want one too!” Juniper Montage said raising and waving her hand upon hearing Rarity’s moaning endorsement. There was no shortage of eager male students to race to her position, as others gathered by to watch. Juniper giggled with almost naughty like glee as Nolan all too eagerly began running his hands over her body as she flipped over. He was disappointed to see her breasts vanish, but all too excited for a chance to work his way onto this gorgeous babe’s good side. “Oooooo, I had no idea you boys at CHS were so hospitable…” Juniper cooed. Cloudy Kicks didn’t even have to ask; hands simply flew into place on her back as soon as she flipped over.
Sunset hurriedly scampered off and away from the group before things grew even more weird... or she herself was forcibly pulled into a man handling massage. Before today, she would have bet her life on Rarity ranting about unladylike behavior if someone were to suggest she could possibly have such a casual attitude to her forced nudity.
Sunset hurried into the cliffside cave on the other end of the beach, the unofficially designated Crystal Prep area. The signs of a used sleeping area were clearly evident inside, but that wasn’t what drew Sunset’s attention. The total amount of shaded sand was slightly more than what CHS had to work with, and the school’s students were putting it to use. A large hill of sand had been dug up, and acted as a wall of sort. A wall that helped hide the subsequent hole next to it. When Sunset peaked around, she found a large group of Crystal Prep girls sat huddled as if in fear together, including the shadow five themselves. They acknowledged her presence, mostly to ensure she wasn’t another guy here to sneak a quick peek they had to yell off. But seeing as she wasn’t, Sunset quietly tiptoed her way into the gathering, taking a seat next to her five Shadowbolt friends.
“Hey, Sunset…” Sunny Flare mumbled.
“Hey, girls,” Sunset replied. Looking around, it appeared as though the five girls matched the general saddened mood of the place. It was dark, quiet, and rather depressing. And why wouldn’t it be? It appeared as though a perfect beach vacation had just been ruined for all of them. “It’s awful what happened, right?”
“Obviously,” Sugarcoat muttered. When Sunset turned to glance at her the girl quickly covered her privates with her arms, the spitting image of embarrassed.
“That’s odd…” Sunset thought as she respectfully averted her gaze.
“It just a shame what happened to Rarity’s bikinis…” Lemon Zest shot in from the side. “After she worked so hard on them too.”
“Yeah, don’t worry about Rarity, I think she’s handling it pretty well…” Sunset went on as she politely turned back to the others. “But you all wouldn’t happen to know who did this to us, do you?”
“It was probably one of the guys!” Sour Sweet quickly interjected, her hands also held on her breasts to prevent them from bouncing wildly in place as she prepared to go on a quick rant. “Who else would have anything to gain from doing this? They knew we would be trapped here! Now look outside! The entire island has been turned into one gigantic image of every guy’s dream come true!”
“It was probably some of the guys over at Canterlot High…” Indigo Zap added. “No offense Sunset, but it seems like the boys over there are the type who would pull something like this. It’s kind of funny what you can do with a few cut bikinis on a secluded island.”
“No it’s not funny!” Sunny Flare quickly corrected. “Do you see what it’s done to us!?” The girl rose to her feet and stamped the sand in protest. “Well I’ll be damned if I’m going to let some sneaky perverts ruin my beach vacation! Guys! Get in here! Bring your friends too!” Sunny Flare defiantly called out.
“W-what are you doing, Sunny Flare?” Alizarin asked fearfully, knowing the girl had just openly invited a crowd of guys to surge into the cave, all of which who had just been waiting outside for a reason to do so.
“Like heck I’m going to let some Canterlot High sluts beat us like this! They are out there enjoying themselves, not even caring that they are naked!” Sunny Flare growled. “No offense,” She added, glancing at Sunset.
“None taken…” Sunset sighed, also wondering exactly what the other girl had in mind. All eyes were watching as Sunny Flare reached over the sand dune with a strong arm, before yanking over one of the guys who had been not so sneakily spying on them. Jet Set came tumbling down like a ball, only to have the girl pounce on top of him, preventing him from getting up.
“Owww… you didn’t have to be so rough,” Jet Set groaned, rubbing his head. Though his words went ignored by the girl lording over him.
“I’m not going to let this weekend go to waste just so we can let some girls over at CHS make us look like sheltered rich brats!” Sunny Flare fumed. With her two hands she forcibly grabbed Jet Set’s wrists as she yanked his hands over to her breasts, pushing against his fingers so that they would clamp downwards. “See? It’s not a big freaking deal!”
“Wow…” Sour Sweet gasped in surprise at her friend’s boldness. The entire room had their eyes on Sunny Flare and on Jet Set as his hands began to instinctively grope away at her tits.
“We all just need to-Oooooo…” Sunny Flare was abruptly cut off by her own moan that escaped her lips. Her face’s expression morphing from less defiant to one more flustered and aroused. “T-that actually feels kind of good…” The school girl bit her lip as the boy’s calloused palm repeatedly rubbed up against her stiffened nipples and his fingers greedily dug into her bountiful tit flesh. Her hips started to grind against the student’s leg, seemingly with a mind of their own. “Soooo much better than when I play with them…” She cooed, seemingly forgetting that a group of students were gathered around watching them.
Jet Set was grinning now, uncaring what the other girls thought of him or his actions as he reduced the schoolgirl he held in his hands into a quivering mess. Detaching his hands only momentarily from her breasts, he quickly scooted out from between her legs and up against one of the cave’s walls. Only then did he aggressively pull Sunny Flare back towards him, reaching his hands around her backside and latching back onto her breasts, now with a superior position.
“Ahhhhhh… g-get your own, girls. This one is mine.” Sunny Flare lustfully spoke between moans, placing her hands on her lover’s as she fully encouraged the public groping he was putting her chest through. “Look, Sugarcoat… a hand bra,” she giggled, noticing her nipples were completely concealed underneath the boy’s palms.
“Guess that’s one way to keep our boobs hidden…” Sunset muttered. Though from the looks of things, it didn’t seem like everyone else shared her exact skepticism as others started to wander into the cave.
“Fuck… l-let me get in on that!” Indigo Zap gasped, pulling over by the arm one of guys who wandered into the cave. Not caring if he was from CHS or Crystal Prep, all she cared about was that his all too eager hands found their way to her supple breasts. Seemingly wondering just how different it could be compared to her own hands.
“This is actually… kind of actually fun!” Sour Sweet approved, all traces of once embarrassment vanished into thin air as she slowly started to play with her own exposed sweater puppies. Squeezing, pinching, and groping her tits openly as her sultry looking eyes locked onto potential male suitors. An open advertisement if Sunset had ever seen one.
Sunny Flare was heard releasing a loud, almost exaggerated moan as Jet Set continued his grope fest on her chest. But the Crystal Prep school girl quickly noticed as one of her aggressive lover’s hands grew a bit more adventurous as it detached itself from one of her mounds and began working its way down south. Gently tugging and spreading her thighs apart before being lightly slapped in reprimand by Sunny. Jet Set was only disappointed for a moment though before Sunny Flare giggled into his ear.
“Let’s wait until we get outside for that… I want those CHS girls to see this.” No sooner had she spoken was she lifted up from the sand, with strength that surprised not only her but Jet Set himself, as he carried his claimed naked beach babe out into the light and warmth of embracing midday sun.
“Fuck yeah! Let’s go!” Lemon Zest cheered as she grabbed her apparent partner by the hand and run outside on the beach. Sour Sweet, Indigo Zap, and Sugarcoat all eagerly followed, not wanting to earn a Vitamin-D deficiency themselves. Behind them came the hordes of likewise cheering and hollering male students carrying their own unclad schoolmates. Many of which were themselves warming up to the idea as they were swept up in the mood of the crowd.
It was all Sunset Shimmer could do as she leaped, spun, and juked the many hands that came from every direction. All seeking to grab ahold and lay claim to her delightfully attractive form for whatever perverted activity was going on. Having no other option, she too fled outside the cave, placing her naked body back into line of sight of everyone once again.
“What the HECK is going on here?!?!” Sunset exclaimed as she distanced herself from others. “First, the girls were openly embracing casual nudity… now they’re asking for guys to touch them!? Am I the only sane person left?!” She said as she talked to herself. “It’s ok, Sunset. Stay calm. It…it must just be the beach sun and stress getting to them. Yeah… that’s it. I-I’m sure the principals will put a stop to this before this gets even more out of hand…”
It took her awhile to actually spot the principals. They were far up on the beach, facing away from all their students… and lying face down in the sand… Teddy, Neon Lights, and Royal Pin all sat atop of them, happily working away massaging their backs in a thorough distraction as their eyes were closed in relaxing bliss.
“Gods… this feels great. I so needed this…” Cadence cooed as her cheeks glowed.
“Mmmmm… it does feel rather lovely, boys,” Luna added. “Though it is rather distracting feeling a certain hard something between your legs grinding into me…”
Neon Lights grimaced as he shifted his position atop the woman. It was probably more distracting to him than it could possibly be for her.
“You’re right, sister. If the circumstances were different I might have chosen to do something about that…” Celestia hinted, before quickly catching herself with an embarrassed giggle. “Opps! D-did I say that last part out loud?” Hopefully the students figured to take away a non-dirty intent from her particular choice of words. Sunset could only stare on from afar with a quizzical look.
“Hey, Sunset! Could you do us a favor real quick?” Sandalwood called out from behind her, placing two hands on her shoulders to keep her still.
“What favor…?” Sunset asked as she glanced behind.
“Just stand still for a moment…” Sandalwood said as Brawly came over pulling Amethyst Star in tow. He placed her standing in front of Sunset, both girls facing each other awkwardly, so close together their nipples were practically brushing against each other. The two boys quickly ducked down and inspected, rubbing their chins thoughtfully as they reviewed the information before them.
“HA! Told ya! Sunset’s tits are bigger!” Sandalwood gloated, slapping the back of the other student.
“Darn it!” Brawly growled as he and Sandalwood marched off. “Wrong again…”
“Shoot!” Amethyst grimaced, now wondering more than ever where she placed in the official school ranking as she stomped her foot in the sand. Glancing over at Sunset, she could only roll her eyes upon noticing the girl wasn’t celebrating her superior bust. “Oh, don’t be such a sour puss,” She giggled, noticing Sunset’s flat unamused expression. “Just take the compliment! Moping around all day isn’t going to do anything besides make your miserable! Besides… between you and me…” she added before looking around for eavesdroppers then leaning in closely, “having all these studs lording over us is kind of a turn on…” Amethyst then pranced off, humming to herself as Sunset stared on.
Admittedly, it seemed as though the rest of the girls on the beach had moved past their moping or hiding phase and were starting to accept the circumstances. Swimming in the ocean, diving for sea shells, reading, playing cards. Everyone else was starting to resume the same fun activities that had taken place yesterday, not letting the nudity of themselves or their fellow students get in the way of their beach enjoyment.
A volleyball net was erected to the side, marking off an area for the sport to be played as the balls came out… volleyballs that is. Canterlot High vs Crystal Prep, a match that brought cheering crowds from both schools to the sidelines. Oddly enough though, the boys seemed more content to simply sit the game out and admire from the side as the girls played. Watching in close detail as they ran, bounced, and jumped to hit the ball back… along with everything else that entailed… mainly on certain more animated parts of their chests.
As for her friends, Twilight was off hiding somewhere. Only the gods knew where. Applejack, with the assistance of a few other students, was helping console Fluttershy into coming out of her shell. To the timid girl’s credit, she was handling the situation much better than anyone would have guessed beforehand. A small reluctant smile could be seen forming on her lips as supportive cheering only increased in volume as her arms slowly but surely fell away from her breasts, which only served to edge her on further. Applejack rolled her eyes as the many students erupted in thunderous joy as Fluttershy’s massive mammaries were finally bared to the world, earning a strong giggling crimson blush from the girl as a stream of supportive compliments followed soon after. Though it may take a fair bit more encouragement before one of them could venture a harmless grope on one of the prize winning mounds. As for Pinkie Pie and Rainbow Dash, Sunset had caught the two of them swimming off past the cliff walls out and of the line of sight of the beach to other parts of the island. Out of bounds per the principal’s rules set in place for their own safety… but those two girls never had been ones to obediently listen to authority. As for Rarity, she had been coaxed into having her back massage temporarily change into a rather risqué front massage. Her groping, along with any other slightly frisky touching promptly ceased, replaced by respect for personal space and innocent whistling as soon as the other students caught wind of Celestia trudging through the beach and over to Sunset.
“Any progress on your investigation, Ms. Shimmer?” Celestia asked curtly.
“Ummm… well… uhhh, I have a few suspicions on who’s behind it… But I don’t have enough evidence for it to be damning just yet.”
“I suppose it can’t be helped,” Celestia sighed. “Please keep at it, Sunset. I know you’ll find them eventually.” Turning around to glance at her many students, half naked half not, she added, “though it is refreshing to see the boys have embraced a supportive role in all of this like true gentlemen. Perhaps it was fortuitous we couldn’t call the boats back to take us home. Our students seem to be salvaging a memorable trip out of this fiasco after all.”
Heh… memorable is one way to put it… Sunset thought in the back of head.
“On that note, Ms. Shimmer, I should probably get back to the royal treatment the boys are treating to my backside. I never knew my own students could work such magic with their hands…” Celestia spoke with obvious giddy excitement. It seemed as though everything happening in the moment had somehow thoroughly made up for all their swimwear being stolen away in their sleep.
The frisky activities that had resumed as soon as Celestia’s back was turned paused once again as the principal turned around and started her walk back up the beach. Many on both sides of the aisle eagerly stealing another look at the immaculate fair-skinned beauty as she and her gently swaying tits made their way past them.
But back on the subject of Sunset’s investigations, there were still a few more persons of interest Sunset wanted to see. And staying out on the heated beach was seemingly as though it would earn herself more distractions and manhandling than clues that could lead her to the perpetrator. With that in mind, she sauntered back into the CHS cave, hoping there was at least someone else there to question.
“Oooohhhhh… t-that feels- ahhhh…” Sunset heard a soft feminine voice speak from within the cave.
“Mmmmm… heheh someone’s hands are grabby today…” another said.
As Sunset peeked the corner, she quickly noted Flash Sentry lying up against the wall along with Twilight and Juniper Montage on either side of him. The trio was, as far as she could tell, alone, which seemed preferential to them as Flash’s arms were currently wrapped behind both girl’s back and softly grasping at their breasts.
“Aaaa!!!” Flash exclaimed, upon noticing the newcomer staring right at their little group. This whipped both Twilight and Juniper out of their blissful trance as they both gave a quick startled yelp at Sunset as Flash’s hands quickly retreated from its place on their breasts.
“Ummmm, Sunset, hi!” The flustered and ashamed Twilight called out.
“We-… we weren’t doing anything like letting Flash cup a feel on us! No way…” An equally embarrassed looking Juniper added.
“Yeah, totally,” Flash said, eyes darting rapidly between the three of them.
“Psssh! W-why would we even let him do that!?” Juniper scoffed at such a ridiculous notion. Only as she spoke those words though did Twilight come to a confused pause.
“Actually… why did we let Flash grab our breasts?” She asked, this time sincerely.
“Oh… I thought you would know why,” Juniper said, a different reasoned blush crossing her cheeks. “I completely forgot.”
“You can drop it, girls,” Sunset said, walking over and taking a seat in front of the trio. “Seems like everyone is out there acting like female body inspectors today.”
“Can’t say I blame them,” Flash chuckled. “I’d say things have turned out great. I was even thinking I should have a party at my mansion where all the girls have to be naked.”
“Well, as long as it’s not hurting anyone, I guess I’m ok with it,” Sunset sighed. “I guess what’s really bothering me is how everyone is so open to it in the first place.”
“I guess they’re just in the mood for a little something naughty,” Juniper said. “Hormones gone crazy and the conditions are right. Sure as heck wouldn’t have happened if we were on a public beach, that’s for sure.”
“Maybe once we all worked through the embarrassment of being naked around the boys of our class, it actually starts to be a bit of a… turn-on… Aren’t you at least a tiny bit aroused from all of this, Sunset?” Twilight asked with a teasing laugh.
“N-no! Of course not!” Sunset quickly stuttered with a blush of her own. “Well, I mean… maybe a little. But it’s nothing I can’t just ignore. I’m actually just blaming it all on my human body. If I was back in Equestria, this wouldn’t even faze me.” Sunset crossed her arms across her chest defensively. It was true that the negative association towards nudity in the pony world was rather non-existent.
Twilight and Juniper both exchanged a quick glance with the other before breaking out their own sly smiles. The unspoken operation of ‘fazing’ Sunset Shimmer was a go.
“Well… anyway, like I was saying before, Flash,” Juniper started, “since all us girls are naked, wouldn’t it be fair if the guys strip down too?”
“Wait… what?” Flash asked with a slightly confused expression. “W-when did you say that?”
“She’s right, isn’t she?” Twilight cooed, cuddling up closer to Flash’s side as she ran a single slender hand up his abs. Sunset could only raise a quizzical brow at her friends as they went on. “Fair is fair after all.”
“I-I think we’re all happy the way things are now, right?” Flash stuttered, growing increasingly nervous.
“Awww, that’s too bad,” Juniper cooed, rubbing her hand along a stiffened rod hiding away in Flash’s swim trunks. A disturbance that had been present ever since he woke up in the morning. “I was really hoping I could practice a bit more for my adult film career while I was here. You know? Learn the ropes and all.” Without the slightest bit of warning, Juniper grabbed at the waist band on both sides of the boy’s trucks before roughly yanking them downwards and exposing his rock hard cock to the three of them.
Twilight and Sunset both froze in place, both in mixture of shock and disbelief at what the other girl had just pulled. But not only that, the three of them all found they were unable to tear their eyes from the sight of Flash’s pulsing cock.
Flash had initially attempted to yank his trunks back up to cover himself, but found his arms were held, with a surprising amount of strength, in place by the girls flanking him on either side. But, upon noticing their apparent awe, he slowly dulled his efforts and hesitantly allowed it.
Juniper was apparently in over her head, slightly intimidated by the imposing cock as she could be heard giving a rather audible gulp after a rather strong twitch.
“Umm…yeah, all cards on the table here,” Juniper started, dropping her seductive act. “I’ve never actually seen one of these things that wasn’t on my computer screen…”
“I…I-I’m kind of in the same boat,” Twilight admitted. “Not really quite sure what to do from here.” From the looks of the thing, it seemed as though it would split her in half had she tried to take it inside her.
“You used to date Flash. Could you show us, Sunset? Please?” Juniper asked, half pleadingly. “You know your way around this thing better than any girl here! And knowing oral sex is a must for porn!”
“Ummmm, I don’t know about this…” Sunset started. If she hadn’t been fazed before, she certainly was now. She awkwardly shifted in place, all too aware that her nethers were growing more damp by the moment.
“Sunset could do it!” Flash quickly spoke out. “I mean, she was a real pro back when we were dating. ”
“Uggggg you’re never going to let that go…” Sunset scowled.
“Please, Sunset?” Flash begged. “I’ve been sporting this hard-on since morning! And to be fair, half of it is your fault…”
“Well that’s the oddest compliment I’ve received all day…” Sunset mumbled to herself. She shot a quick look behind her, ensuring the cave was still empty of other students as she fidgeted in place once more, biting her lower lip. Why would anyone even come in here anyway? All the nudity and action was outside. “Dammit… fine!” She huffed, as she scooted in closer between Flash’s legs. “But you owe me for this, alright? Let’s make this quick…” She didn’t want anyone stumbling in and catching her in the act, after all. With that, Sunset leaned over, fixing her hair so it flowed off a single side of her head as Juniper and Twilight watched from the side with wide anticipating eyes.
Sunset wasted no time, parting her lips open wide, grasping the base of Flash’s cock as she guided the tip into the moist confines of her mouth.
“Ahh… yeah…” Flash groaned as the once familiar sensation of his member gliding over the girl’s folded tongue swept through him. “Much better than I remember.” In no time at all, his cock was poking against the back of Sunset’s throat as she took him all the way to the base, giving it a thorough coating to ensure it was probably lubed up.
Juniper and Twilight watched from both sides with wide eyes, learning everything they could manage from the supposed expert as Sunset’s bacon hair started to bounce up and down, cheeks hollowing as she started to bob along Flash’s length at a brisk pace. His happily twitching rod repeatedly disappearing and reappearing from the warm snug depths of Sunset’s throat as a sea of lewd sucking noises filled the chamber.
“W-wow…” Juniper marveled. “D-do you do this often, Sunset? You’re really good at it.” Being the seasoned porn aficionado of both Porn Hub and Porn Discovery Family, Juniper knew the difference between a good and bad suck. On top of that, Sunset did have the looks of any front page porn actress. Juniper quietly mulled over if she should ask Sunset if she would like to tag team their way into the adult film industry.
“Oh yeah. Like I said, back when we were dating she was totally into it,” Flash gloated as he wrapped his two arms back around Twilight and Juniper to grope at their breasts once more, now that they were so thoroughly distracted. “Addicted would probably be a better word for it though.”
I wasn’t addicted! Sunset’s mind fumed in her head, though her mouth and tongue never ceasing their efforts on the twitchy member lodged within her mouth. I was fascinated by human mating habits and how they differ from ponies! I mean… sure, I did kind of liked doing it, but it was mostly just for research. Sunset gave a quick low moan as another jet of precum burst from Flash’s tip, quickly swallowed down into her greedy stomach. Another thought suddenly entered her mind as she noticed herself getting more into her task. Oh god, what would Principal Celestia say if she found me like this?... What would I even say? Oh yeah, sorry, Celestia! I wanted to find the person who stripped us all naked in our sleep and all… but I got sidetracked into sucking my ex-boyfriend’s cock! To be fair though, he was rather horny…
With a rather audible pop, Flash’s rigid cock sprung free from Sunset’s mouth as the girl withdrew from his lap. Flash, Juniper, and Twilight all feared for the worse, thinking that Sunset was throwing in the towel. But, with more relief than the two girls were ever willing to admit, they were overjoyed to see one of Sunset’s hands fly to his crotch, and continue to skillfully pump away in order to save her earned progress.
“Flash, stand up for me,” Sunset quickly ordered, now wanting to finish up faster than ever. “It’s easier for me if I’m not lying in your lap like this.” Flash more than eagerly complied, detaching his hands from the two handfuls of titflesh on either side of him as he rose to his feet. Sunset to got up on her knees in front of him, her pursed lips quickly finding where they belonged as they smoothly glided over his cock once more.
“This is actually… kind of really hot… “ Twilight admitted now, uncaring for any lack of typical decency. The presence between her legs was slowly growing in warmth to the point it was demanding her attention. The nerdy girl gave a cautionary look to the other occupants of the cave, hoping their attention was effectively drawn away from her. Convinced she was at least relatively safe, her fingers slowly and sneakily began to snake down between her legs to her dripping folds.
Juniper too appeared to have similar thoughts as Twilight, seeing as the scene before her was easily one of the hottest things she had ever witnessed. It was completely unthinkable to not masturbate! Unlike Twilight though, she didn’t make even the slightest effort to conceal her actions. Her fingers happily dancing away at her wet folds.
Flash could only grin as he slyly noticed the other two naughty girls in his peripheral. He placed his two free hands on the back on Sunset’s head as he gently guided and eased her along her efforts.
“S-Sunset? What are you… wait-Oh my god!!” A voice was suddenly heard calling out. Not from any of them, but from the cave’s entrance. It was Rainbow Dash. Their little group was now officially spotted.
Sunset wanted to panic, but thinking on it, she remembered Rainbow Dash was her friend. She knew the girl would respect her privacy in something so intimate and wouldn’t draw any unnecessary attention to-
“Hey everyone! Come check out what Sunset is doing to Flash over here!!!” Rainbow loudly announced out to the entire beach. Twilight and Juniper froze up in fear, their fingers quickly drawing back from their disappointed folds before anyone else could spot them touching themselves.
Sunset too tried to withdraw from Flash’s cock, but found the student’s firm hands held her stiffly in place. It seemed obvious he wanted her to finish her job, no matter how many people saw it.
Crap crap crap!!! Sunset quickly panicked as she redoubled her efforts, sucking and licking away at Flash’s cock with renewed vigor. You should have cum already, Flash! What’s taking so long?!? She only had a few moments before the once secluded cave was packed full of her fellow students. Though her added energy was all too easily assumed as enjoyment from being watched as the naked Rainbow Dash giddily settled in beside her.
“I figured you would be the last person to be doing this, Sunset,” Rainbow said. “Though I’m not complaining! This is just a whole new level of awesome for you!!!” Sunset could only roll her eyes as Rainbow gleefully watched her swaying breasts bounce wildly around her chest.
“Wooooo! Go Sunset” Brawly was heard exclaiming as he entered the cave and quickly spotted the ripe action.
“Nicccceeeee!” Royal Pin commented as he peeked inside, walking over and giving Flash a much deserved high five. Neon Lights, Norman, and Thunderbass all came in as well.
“Yeahhhhh! Suck that cock!!! Make him cum!!” Sunny Flare could be heard cheering as she and the other Shadowbolts entered. Course, she didn’t only arrive in the cave, she came pushing in some other girls from CHS she had been chatting up outside. All of which were surprised, but not revolted to witness the perverted scene before them. From the scene on the beach, it seemed like only a matter of time before someone crossed that line.
Sunset would have sighed if she could as a quite sizable crowd gathered around Flash and the butt naked babe he had on her knees sucking him off. None of the principals were there to witness her shameful display. Seems as though they were still rather distracted by their massages and had yet to discover what depraved acts were taking place on the beach. Well, at least not yet anyway…
A continuous round of rowdy cheering pierced her ears, encouraging her on further and faster. Sunset dared not disobey the crowd, fighting through her burning cheeks and shameful embarrassment as she continued to suck away at his cock.
“S-Sunset, I’m about to…” Flash groaned, as he grasped at the back of Sunset’s head even tighter.
“Yeah! Give her everything you got, Flash!” Sandalwood cheered on as he watched the scene come to it’s natural climax.
Sunset drove herself onto Flash’s cock, giving it a few more powerful bobs as she ran her tongue along the underside of his shaft, relieved her embarrassing task was nearly complete. That seemed to have done the trick. She steeled herself as the cock lodged within her mouth gave it’s last few twitches as its head began to flare. Flash grunted with pleasure as he hugged her head to his groin so that his member poked down her throat as far as it could possibly go.
With a final few twitches, Flash’s cock exploded into her mouth. A warm, salty, and thick river of pearly white cum suddenly graced Sunset’s tastebuds as the substance burst out of the tip. Filling her mouth to capacity in a matter of moments. The crowd cheered their loudest as Flash came. Many watched as Sunset’s throat muscles moved and worked to swallow every drop of cum that streamed out, down into her stomach. Her cheeks bulged as she struggled with the task, unaccustomed to taking such massive loads from Flash. Even now, her stomach felt nearing full, and yet, Flash’s cock seemed nowhere near finished from its relentless stream. It was all Sunset could manage as she swallowed another several loads of thick cum down before it overwhelmed her.
Sunset gasped as she freed her mouth from the spewing cock, this time with her partner’s allowance. Not missing a beat, Flash stepped back, hands flying to and pumping away at his cock as he angled his member onto Sunset’s still gasping and naked body. The girl winced as she felt spots of warmth where the ropes landed on her. It was all of his usual places. His pearly white seed landing on her breasts, mouth, cheeks, and cleavage, thoroughly painting her in his essence as if a predator was marking his mate.
The crowd of horny students, of course, loved Flash’s choice. They cheered again as Flash proudly pumped himself finished. Sunset simply continued to kneel in her place, inspecting the mess made on her exposed body as the extra credit opportunity of sucking Flash’s cock clean was swiftly stolen up by Rainbow Dash, who dived in front of her and took the appendage in her mouth like it was the world’s most delicious popsicle. With a loud lewd slurp, the rainbow haired girl thoroughly sucked clean the last bits of cum from Flash’s cock, before proudly basking in the crowd’s admiration.
“Alright! Let’s follow Sunset’s lead everyone! Who’s next?! Don’t be shy now! Whip em out!” Rainbow called out loudly, not even hesitating for a moment as she grabbed at the trunks of the nearest guy to her and roughly yanked them downwards. A predictably rock hard cock popped out to happily meet the rainbow-haired girl’s ravenous gaze.
More swim trunks began dropping to the sand, some by the wearer themselves, others by a few particularly aroused girls who had their eyes set on certain studs. Rainbow’s invitation was taken by some as an official start to an open season. The already heated scene progressing into a ocean of free groping as cocks were shaken like tails, each one attempting to find a delightful pair of womanly lips to snuggle their meat inside.
Ironically, Sunset and her tits were protected from the onslaught of hands that would have groped her red before shoving her mouth down on their own cocks. Possibly due to the fact that a generous helping of Flash’s cum still coated her face and chest area. Though it warded off the boys, it was only a matter of time before a random horny schoolgirl pounced on her to lick her body clean without asking.
Slowly, but growing with speed as she noticed the attention wave diverted from her, Sunset backed away from the slowly growing full-fledged orgy.
“Where ya going, Sunset? Pinkie called to her after spitting out the cock in her mouth, though two more to either side of her remained happy as her hands pumped away at them. “The fun is over here!”
“J-just going to wash this off real quick,” Sunset quickly stuttered, increasing her backwards pace. “Be right back!” Her legs finally met the ocean’s water as she turned around and dove into the waves. Pinkie Pie frowned sadly as the tasty cream coating Sunset was lost, but shrugged as she turned back to the three boys and their delicious cocks whose attention she had attracted. It didn’t matter, cum she earned herself was so much more tasty anyway!
That was a close one… Sunset thought to herself as she relaxed in the ocean’s gentle sway. Things sure escalated quickly in there. I mean really… did every girl just drop to her knees and start sucking on random guy’s cocks because they saw me doing it? I know they are having a good time and I should be happy for them, but I think I prefer everyone hiding from each other and acting embarrassed over… this! If they aren’t careful, they’re going to start an all-out orgy with everyone from our two schools! And it’s not like the beach we have on this island is huge! They’re aren’t really places to hide from that.
	As Sunset’s legs worked to tread water, her gaze settled back onto shore where, sure enough, the group of her naked classmates and Crystal Prep students were still going at it. Not like any of them cared who was from what school. They were just sticking their dicks in whatever mouth of the girl they thought was hottest and available.
But her eyes wandered past the cave, further to the side, past the rocky outline the rocks made in the water to the other ‘off limits’ part of the beach and island. Even with all of the girls stripped naked against their will, none of them were allowed to swim over there as it was far from the line of sight or reach of the faculty. A perfect place to hide until the scene on the beach cooled down. Hopefully that was soon.
As Sunset began to swim to the restricted area of the island, she started to worry of possibly getting in trouble. But those fears were quickly dismissed seeing as though if the principals were paying any sort of attention, their students wouldn’t be on their way to having an orgy behind their backs!
Sunset’s feet met with land once more as walked through the waves of the sandy, and thankfully, deserted beach. But before she could settle in, something immediately stood out to her further up.
There were already footprints in the sand. Quite a few of them in fact that had to have been somewhat recent. Which was rather odd, seeing as no one should have been over here. Sunset cautiously walked further up the beach, adding her own tracks to the sand before stopping where steps seemed to have congregated. There in the sand were two footprint-free mounds, one of which Sunset could have sworn she saw something poking out of.
Sunset cast a rather nervous look around the empty beach, just to be extra sure she wasn’t followed and was the only person here. With the coast clear, she started digging. Hands clawing away sand to the side as she worked away the dunes to find whatever was buried beneath.
What she found was not, unfortunately, some buried pirate treasure, but rather a hole of sandy bikini parts. Dozen upon dozens of pieces that once composed all the beach swimwear the girls from the two schools wore yesterday. Every single bikini a girl from either school wore to bed last night was now little more than discarded scraps buried in the sand. It was quickly becoming evident to Sunset that this hole must’ve been dug by those responsible for the crime in an effort to hide their evidence. Though they were cut up to such a degree they were far from anything wearable. They probably just wanted to ensure that none of the girls would be able to use anything to cover themselves. Maybe they feared Rarity could have worked her magic on them and repaired them. But as it was now, there was nothing in here she or anyone else could use to thoroughly cover their privates.
Shrugging to herself, she crawled over to the second hole and started to dig. This one proving to be far more interesting inside.
There were actual clothes! Perhaps her investigation hadn’t hit a dead end after all.
“This must be where they hid all the stuff they stole from us!” Sunset exclaimed to no one in particular. She worked fast identifying the buried items as quickly as her hands could dig them up. A bunch of colored backpacks packed full of women's casual clothing… a set of rainbow colored scissors… a few of the guys’ phones… rope… a lot of rope. Sunset had no idea who could even need so much rope! Whatever. She continued on digging. A cute orange tank top Sunset would have considered slyly pocketing for herself, had she any pockets to begin with. Spare bikinis the other girls must’ve brought ranging from cyan, black, and a cute set of rhinestone encrusted and winged “S” indigo colored ones. After that, it was a few sets of sandals, beach bags, and sunglasses… Sheesh, were they just grabbing everything? Elsewhere, she found her own set of normal clothing, including her jacket and pants. A bit sandy but thankfully unruined. Though she wasn’t quite sure what good her clothes would do her now. Everyone at her school and Crystal Prep had a perfect mental imagine of her lady parts.
Sunset threw down a set of spare towels with a huff as she rose back up to her feet. With a calming breath she closed her eyes as she considered everything that she had seen during her trip so far, and the mountain of evidence before her.
It took her a few minutes of quiet thought but with a satisfied triumphant grin, she opened her eyes. She knew who was responsible.
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