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Twilight makes a sex bot, and gets trapped on its feel good end for hours on end.
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		Chapter 1



Twilight was stuck. Physically stuck. She had created a literal sex machine, and was currently getting pounded at. The machine had fastened several shackles around her wrists and ankles and was holding her in midair. The cold machine dick was plunging itself inside her, as it had been for the past hour or two. It had felt good for the first couple of orgasms, but now it was starting to hurt. Occasionally, a prosthetic mouth would emerge and suckle on her nipples, but nothing much other than that. Twilight was glad at first that her parents were away, but now she wasn't. She moaned as she orgasmed again, her juices, spilling out onto the floor. Her thighs were soaked with her juices, and she was covered with sweat. Fortunately, however, she had called Sunset Shimmer beforehand, and Twilight really hoped that Sunset Shimmer would get here soon. Twilight thought back to that morning to when she had started the machine. She had set the timer to 500 seconds, but it had obviously been longer than that. No, she had been trapped there with the metal penis thrusting in and out of her for an hour or two.
Twilight whined in slight pain as she struggled again to get out. As she did so, the fake mouth emerged again, lowering itself to her right nipple. As it made contact, Twilight shuddered, and as it started to suckle, she moaned. Her legs were so sore from the constant thrusting that when she first heard it, she wasn't sure she had heard it in the first place, despite the whisper quite machinery. But then she heard it again. There was knocking on the door.
"Come in!" Twilight cried out. "Please, come in!" She heard the door open and close. Then Sunset Shimmer's voice rang out.
"Twilight? Where are you?" she asked.
"I'm down here!" Twilight moaned out. She could feel her climax approaching. "In the basement!" As Sunset Shimmer's footsteps sounded and got closer, Twilight thought of what to say. Then Sunset Shimmer opened the door and froze. Her face reddened.
"Uh, Twilight, what's going on?" she asked. Twilight pointed at the counsel as best she could.
"Turn it off!" she whined. "Quickly, please!" But as she finished, she felt her climax arrive, and her juices splatter on the floor, like it had with so many other orgasms. The fake mouth moved away from Twilight's nipple. Sunset Shimmer's blush deepen.
"What is this?" she asked. "And why are you getting rutted by a machine?" Twilight blushed.
"Well, I made a machine to help with sexual depravity, and decided to test it out," Twilight moaned out. "And, well, I've been trapped here for the past....wait, what time is it?" Sunset Shimmer pulled out her phone and looked at the time.
"It's almost eleven," she said.
"Ok, wow, I've been strapped to this for almost three hours," Twilight said. "Now, please! Deactivate this thing!" Sunset Shimmer pressed one of the buttons. Instead of turning off, the metal penis started pumping faster, making Twilight moan louder, and making her boobs jiggle even more.
"It's the switch!" Twilight moaned. Sunset Shimmer looked around for a few seconds and finally found the switch. She flipped it, and the machine finally started slowing down. Twilight was panting, and let out one final moan as another orgasm struck. The mechanical penis retracted itself into one of the walls of the machine frame, which was all hanging on the roof, with the shackles retracting as well. Twilight was finally set down. As ger feet hit the floor and under the support of her own weight, she collapsed. Sunset Shimmer ran to her and helped sit her up.
"Are you ok?" Sunset Shimmer asked. Twilight nodded.
"I'm just sore," she said. "That machine is good. Took much longer than I thought, but good." Sunset Shimmer snickered.
"So want happened, anyway?" she asked. Twilight shrugged.
"I don't know," she said. "Help me over to the console." Sunset Shimmer picked her up and dragged her to the console. Twilight grabbed the edges and was able to steady herself from there. She looked at the console and facepalmed. Twilight looked at Sunset Shimmer.
"I put the 500 in orgasms, not seconds!" Twilight exclaimed.
"There's an orgasm slot?" Sunset Shimmer said with a grin. Twilight sighed.
"Yes," she said. "You want to try it out, don't you?" Sunset Shimmer nodded.
"Yes, please," she said. Twilight stepped away from the console and featured at it.
"Then have fun. You can choose the size of the penis, and for how many seconds it'll rut you for, or for how many orgasms it'll give you," she said. Sunset Shimmer grinned as she typed something in in the orgasm slot.
"Ok,  now what?" Sunset Shimmer asked, turning to face Twilight.
"Take off your clothes and stand below the machine," Twilight said. Sunset Shimmer did so, throwing her clothes into a pile, her D-cup breasts now on display. The metal penis and shackles stared lowering down towards Sunset Shimmer. As the shackles locked themselves around Sunset Shimmer's wrists and ankles and lifted her up into the air, Sunset Shimmer watched the penis lower itself towards her damp neathers. The penis was thick, and a foot long. And then it struck. As it plunged itself into Sunset Shimmer, she realized that it was going to be a very pleasing 10 orgasms. As the cock pumped itself into the depths of Sunset Shimmer, she moaned and screeched. The last time that she had been rutted this well was when Flash had chained her to a wall. Sunset Shimmers boobs were bouncing and jiggling around. This triggered the mouth, which latched onto her right nipple and started to suck. Sunset Shimmer moaned and panted. She had never felt pleasure like this! The robotic cock was long, very hard, and cold. Plus, getting her nipples sucked on was nice. She continued to moan as she felt her climax approach. And it hit. And it was powerful. If the cock had been a boys, it would've stopped, or it would've orgasmed with her. But it didn't. It just didn't stop. And it felt so good.

	
		Rainbow Dash and Applejack



Rainbow Dash and Applejack were wrestling in Twilight's basement. Twilight knew of their wrestling match, and for some reason asked them to do it in her basement. Both of them had completely undressed, because they were such good friends and because they wanted to try out some new wrestling moves. Not that any of it mattered, because at that moment, two foot long mechanical dicks and 8 shackles descended. Rainbow Dash had lifted Applejack up into the air to body slam her, and that made it so much easier for the machine to shackle Applejack. Applejack's grunts of surprise and being lifted off of Rainbow Dash were enough to make Rainbow Dash look up. As she did, the shackles locked themselves around her and lifted up. She soon reached the height that Applejack was at, whose legs were spread. The shackles spread Rainbow Dash's as well.
"Oh, no, please don't do it!" Applejack exclaimed. "Ah think Ah know what this things goin' to do to us!" And she was right. The shackles forced them closer, until their wettening neathers were touching. The shackles started making them slam into each other, their folds ramming into each other, making Applejack and Rainbow Dash moan.
"What is happening?" Rainbow Dash moaned.
"Twilight! Why are you doing this?" Applejack cried out before moaning. But then it stopped. For a little bit, anyway. Rainbow Dash and Applejack's pussies were still pressed up against one another, lubricating each other, and having just made them feel so good. But then two mechanical dicks descended from the ceiling, and their legs were separated. Their legs were still spread wide open. Rainbow Dash and Applejack's eyes widened as the dicks neared their neathers.
"You know what? I'll take this kind of wrestling over our other kind," Applejack said.
"I think I would too," Rainbow Dash said. Suddenly the dick stroked against Rainbow Dash's neathers, making her moan softly. Her next moan wasn't anywhere near as soft, as it plunged itself into the depths of her neathers, going just passed her cervix. That had hurt a little, but as it started pumping itself in and out, Rainbow Dash began to realize that Twilight was onto something when she made this machine. Rainbow Dash had had sex before, but never like this. It had been all so vanilla, that she didn't think she could go back to normal sex. Suddenly two mouths dropped down from the ceiling. One attached itself to Applejack's nipple, making her screech, and one to Rainbow Dash's. A tongue inside of it started coating her nipple in saliva, flicking it up and down, and then it started to suckle. Rainbow Dash wondered if Twilight would let her use it again. She could feel her climax approaching, and judging by Applejack's wild and erratic movements, Rainbow Dash was guessing that she was going to cum soon too. And then they came, both at almost the same time. Both of them had been so pleased, their happy highs hadn't come down even after they were set back down. Once it did, Rainbow Dash rolled onto her side and looked at Applejack.
"Do you want to do that again?" Rainbow Dash asked. Applejack nodded.
"But how do we do it again?"

			Author's Notes: 
Not as long as the other one, I know, but I still hope you liked it.


	
		Rarity and Fluttershy



Rarity and Fluttershy had been planing on visiting Twilight's sex machine for a while, ever since Applejack, Rainbow Dash and Sunset Shimmer bragged to them about how pleasing it was. So that weekend, Rarity and Fluttershy arrive at Twilight's house, and were let down into her basement. Twilight had set it to give them orgasms several different ways. As the machine shackled them, they found out what the first was. The machine started scissoring them together, their soaking pussies being ramed into each other, making them moan and moan.
"OH, yes!" Rarity exclaimed. "Please, Fluttershy, we simply must do this again!"
"AH, AH!" was Fluttershy's only response. As they got rammed together, the pacing got quicker, until they finally came, their juices exploding onto each other's thighs. As they came down from their happy high, they were brought away from each other, and two mechanical dicks emerged from the machine. Fluttershy could feel it stroke her thigh, and then it plunged itself into her depths. It was fast, long and thick. And it felt so good. As it pumped and pumped, she felt Rarity's smooth skin rub against her skin. Fluttershy moved her head and saw Rarity's head next to her shoulder. What was the machine doing? The machine only moved their heads closer.
"I think it wants us to kiss!" Rarity moaned.
"It can't hurt!" Fluttershy cried out. And they're lips met in a passionate display of emotion, their tongues dancing with each other, trying to dominate each other's mouths. But then their lips parted. The machine was moving them to a new position. To each other's breasts.
"Do you want me to suckle it?" Rarity asked.
"Yes!" Fluttershy moaned. And Rarity's mouth wrapped itself around Fluttershy's soft nipple, gently suckling it, making Fluttershy feel ecstatic. And Fluttershy returned the favor, by wrapping he tongue around Rarity's dark white nipple. And soon, they came at almost the same time. The machine set them down, where they panted and panted.
"Oh, that was wonderful," Fluttershy said.
"Oh, yes it was, dear," Rarity said. They glanced at each other.
"We want to eat each other out don't we?" Fluttershy asked. Rarity nodded.
"We really should do this more often," she said.

	
		Pinkie



Finally, it was Pinkie's turn. Twilight had just finished updating it, and Pinkie was going to beta test it. The update included a voice, along with several robotic hands, al of them wearing velvet gloves. As Pinkie punched in how many orgasims she wanted (which was two), she bounced with excitement. She loved testing out new things for her friends, especially when it was something like this. She walked under the machine, ready to be penetrated. As the shackles emerged and started chaining her up, she was surprised to see that the hands were coming down with them, instead of the mechanical cock that she had expected. As the shackles chained her arms and legs, she was lifted upwards, and felt one of the hands stroke her right butt cheek, before spanking it. Pinkie yelped, and the machines voice started to speak. It had a slight British accent.
"Hmm, yes," it purred out. "Most acceptable. Very nice." One of the other hands spanked Pinkie's left butt cheek. The velvet covering made it less painful, but it was still very arousing. "Yes, you dirty minded girl, you liked that, didn't you?" Pinkie shuddered with excitement.
"Oh, yeah," she said. 
"Then perhaps you'd like this, then?" the machine asked as the hands had spanked her started to grope and squeeze her cheeks. But that wasn't the only thing. The other hands, which hadn't done anything until now, started to grope Pinkie's sizable chest. The fingers pinched at her nipples, and the palm of the hand squeezed at the rest of her boobs. Pinkie started moaning, her neathers dripping with arousal. The voice started up again.
"You want your daddy to trust you?" it teased.
"Yes!" Pinkie exclaimed, her word moaned out in between pants.
"Well then, I don't see why I shouldn't give you that," the machine said. "You have been very good, after all." And the mechanical penis dropped down. It was about a foot long, and pretty thick. It poked at Pinkie's entrence, making her moan.
"Stick it in!" Pinkie cried out.
"As you wish," the machine said. It didn't just stick it in, the mechanical cock plunged into Pinkie, poking into the entrence of her womb. Pinkie screeched as it started to pump and pump. If the hands hadn't been fondleing her boobs, they would have been bouncing around. As the hands squeezed and pinched at her nipples, the hands on her butt started to spank again. Pinkie yelped at first, but after a few seconds, that started to make her very happy. As her cheeks started to turn red, the mechanical cock started to speed up, and the mouth dropped down from the main body. The hand on Pinkie's right boob moved away, the mouth attached itself to her nipple, and started to suckle on it. Pinkie screeched with pleasure. The mouth may have been suckling her nipple, but the hand started to fondle it anyway. Pinkie could feel her climax approaching, and the mechanical penis started pumping faster. It must've known somehow.
"I'm coming!" Pinkie screeched a few seconds later. As her pussy tightened and her juices exploded onto the metal dick, she realized that it was still pumping.
"Oh, we aren't done quite yet," the machine purred. "You did type that you wanted two orgasims, after all." The shackles started to reposition Pinkie, spreading her legs farther apart, and started turning her upside down. It repositioned her arms above her head, all of which was very arousing. As the metal phalius continued pumping deep into Pinkie's neathers, she felt the residue of her last orgasim dribble down her stomach. She screeched as the hands kneaded her boobs and butt cheeks. It kept at this for a while, and her sensitive depths felt an approaching orgasim. Pinkie had never cum this soon after one. It had only been about five minutes. But there it was. As her juices splattered against the machines fake phalius, her juices, obeying gravity, also continued to dribble down her body, covering her stomach, butt cheeks, and other body parts. She was a mess as the shackles set her down and released her.
What a great machine, Pinkie thought.

			Author's Notes: 
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		The Shadowbolts



Finally, Twilight had gotten her old bullies into her basement. They had heard about the sex bot, and had expressed interest in it. And rather conveniently, they all had some pretty similar kinks, that Twilight could deffinetly serve while also retaining a slight feeling of revenge. Twilight had finished tying up Sour Sweet and was about to activate the machine. They were all wearing identical black latex outfits, each equipped with blindfolds, gags and easy to tie ropes attached to the arms and legs. 
She had given her robot an updated so it could dangle them without hurting them too badly. She set the machine's timer for an hour, and as it's shackles set upon the Shadowbolts, she could hear them moan in anticipation and excitement. As 5 identical mechanical cocks defended from the main box, Twilight left the room. She had also included a camera in her newest update, and she was setting her watch to an hour as well. As she exited the room, she could hear the girls behind her start to moan.

Sour Sweet was in heaven. She couldn't see, she couldn't speak, and she could sort of hear her friends getting served, and the cock pounding away at her was the perfect size. She didn't know how long she had been there, but she had came several times already. Her C-Cup breasts were jiggling around with each thrust. Plus, occasionally she would get spanked. She liked that, the way that the gloved hand slapped her cheeks, making them red, making her cheeks it's own, and the way that her nipples would get suckled.
She was covered in sweat and cum. Speaking of cum, a fresh wave of pleasure exploded out of her thighs as she practically screamed with pleasure. A normal, human cock probably would've stopped after its first orgasim, but this one didn't cum. It never came, and therefore never stopped. Admittedly, her pussy did start to ache a little, but it was totally worth it.

Lemon Zest had been tied up with her head phones still on, so she could listen to her tunes while getting pounded. And she had chosen songs that had made her horny: Ballroom Blitz, a few Owl Coty songs, and Pink Floyd. Her rear had been pushed upwards as the cock pounded downwards, making Lemon Zest moan and drool.
She was covered in sweat, and it was running down her B-Cup boobs, where it would drip onto the floor. Unless the mouth was suckling at her nipples. In which case, the sweat would be swallowed by the mechanical mouths. Her boobs were flopping and jiggling around, not that she was paying them much mind. The velvet gloved hands had started groping her butt cheeks again, and she liked the way that they gently caressed her backside before spanking it until it was red. She felt another one of her climaxes approaching, and she came just as her song finished. She loved the feeling this was giving her. Not the intense pleasure, but rather the felling of being so used. She was just a toy to the machine, and that turned her on.

Indigo was lying on the floor. The shackles, instead of lifting her off the ground, had kept her firmly rooted to the ground. At first, she was a little worried, but that was before she felt the mechanical penis stroke her inner thighs.
Her first orgasim had been very pleasing, but then something attached itself to her nipples. Whatever it was had started to suckle gently, but would start to suck more and more intensely. The most intensely it had sucked was like a vacuum, which Indigo had, in fact, attached to her nipples in the past. And it felt great. She felt her climax approaching, and as her pussy tightened, her juices exploding over her thighs, dribbling down, covering her cheeks.

Sunny Flare loved anal. She loved having a cock pumping between her luscious butt cheeks, the way that a man's seaman would fill up her stomach when he came, and she loved the way it would feel when she farted. It was a wierd thing to like, but she still liked doing it. Plus, it was pretty funny to see the man's reaction.
She had farted several times while inside the suit, and while she had gone nose blind to the stench, Twilight wasn't going to like it too much. As the cock pumped it's way deeply into Sunny Flare's hole, she felt her tummy gurgling. As a small toot blasted out of her butt, the cock seemed to quiver more than the other times. It started to vibrate a little, adding to the pleasure that Sunny Flare was feeling. She moaned as the extra stimulation made her wetter and wetter. She felt her climax approaching and wondered just how many times she had cum. As her thighs exploded with pleasure, her juices and down her body, sticking wherever it stopped.

Sugarcoat was coated with 'sugar.' While it technically was her own cum, it was still sweet tasting. She had been flipped upside down, and she loved getting pounded from above. Her C-Cup boobs did make it a little hard to breath from time to time, but it was totally worth it.
As the tip of the metal dick kissed the entrence of her cervix, something started to stroke the sides of Sugarcoat's body. Sugarcoat shuddered and moaned. She loved feeling dominated, like being used, and being nothing more than a toy for someone. The gloved hands continued to stroke alongside her body, stopping at her boobs. The hands started to squeeze and grope, occasionally pinching her nipples. Sugarcoat screamed out in pleasure as they continued to fondle her boobs. But then another pair started to fondle her butt cheeks. As she felt the hands squeeze her from both ends, she felt her climax approaching. She tried holding it back, but when the hands fondling her boobs squeezed her nipples and the hands on her rather plump rump finally spanked her, she came. It was probably the most intense orgasim she had felt while using this machine. And she loved it.

Twilight had returned. She was waiting for the machine to stop pumping into her ex-bullies, but it was pretty hot to watch. She was tempted to start masterbaiting, but then the machine beeped, signaling that it was done. It started putting the girls down, except for Indigo. She had already been on the ground. As the shackles and metal cocks started retracting, Twilight set herself on releasing the girls from their rubbery prisons.

	