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		Description

When Twilight invites the town slut over for some discreet friends with benefits time, she learns that magic isn’t always the best way to achieve release.
Contains: F/F, Sybian Vibrator, and Squirting.
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Where the heck is she? She said she’d be here twenty minutes ago! Twilight grumbled as she paced back and forth in her bedroom. It was already late at night, and most of Ponyville had already gone to sleep. She’d sent a letter to her friend-with-benefits, a pegasus who had a knack for making her squirt harder than when she played with herself. Crimson Wing would always bring over a new toy that the two would share until neither could walk straight, and tonight would be no different.
As Twilight’s tail flagged and swished about, she felt a bead of arousal trickle down her inner thighs as she reminisced about last week’s session. Crimson had suggested that Twilight use her magic to give herself a cock to fuck her with, and while Twilight had never previously thought to do such a thing, she might have gone a bit overboard, for Crimson wasn’t able to walk straight for three days.
They would definitely be doing that again, and soon.
But not tonight.
Crimson had hinted that she’d purchased a new toy, one that promised waves of unrelenting pleasure, all without the need of having the user do anything. All they had to do was sit on it. Twilight was more than ready to try out the new toy, and she felt her folds grow wetter at the thought with each passing minute.
Her ears perked up as she heard the sound of somepony landing on her balcony, so with her hopes rising, she trotted over towards the balcony door and peeked through the window to find her friend struggling to hold a large bag in her forelegs. “Hey, need some help?” Twilight asked with a comforting grin as she pushed open the door.
“If you don’t mind,” Crimson grunted under the weight of the bag as Twilight used her magic to levitate it inside.
Crimson stepped up to Twilight, tilted her head to the side, wrapped a hoof behind Twilight’s head, then softly planted her lips against hers. “Sorry I was late, I...” She threw on a sheepish grin as she glanced away. “I was having a bit of fun with that toy and I lost track of time.”
“Well, all that matters is that you’re here!” Twilight said with a giggle. She nodded back towards her bedroom and gestured inside with a wing. “Shall we go have some fun?”
“Hehe, you know it, cutie!” Crimson said as she trotted past Twilight, flicking her tail over Twilight’s rump. Her nose twitched as she sniffed the air; it was rather heady, and smelled like her favorite thing in all the land: Twilight’s arousal. “Hope you weren’t getting too impatient with me,” she said, noticing several drops of Twilight’s arousal already on the floor.
“Don’t worry about it.” Twilight waved dismissively as she closed the door behind them, drawing the curtains shut. “So...” Turning her attention to Crimson’s bag, Twilight used her magic to pull an odd-looking device out, her brow knitting in confusion. “What’s it do?” The device was all-black and curved near the top, making it the perfect shape for somepony to sit on. Two fluffy cuffs lay at the base of the machine, connected by a thin metal chain.
“It’ll make you cum buckets, that’s what!” Crimson exclaimed as she fished out her favorite attachment from her bag. “This one’s my favorite, so we’ll start off with it.” She affixed a smooth module on top of the machine and stepped back, gesturing at it with a nod and a smirk. “And don’t worry, I cleaned it all real good before I brought it over.”
“Are we going to need a mop?” Twilight asked with a sly grin, noticing that the fur on Crimson’s inner thighs was still matted with her dried cum, most likely from earlier that night.
“You have no idea,” Crimson said with a giggle. “Go on, try it out!”
“So... you just sit on it?” Twilight asked, standing over the device.
“Yep! And once I get you locked in, I’ll turn the machine on for ya,” Crimson replied, her tail flagging high as she bit her bottom lip.
Twilight shivered with excitement at the thought of not being able to escape, so without a second thought, she slowly lowered herself onto the machine. The soft, rubbery attachment had a big bulge in the middle of it, so she assumed that’s where she was supposed to sit. Twilight’s arousal began to coat the nodule as she lowered herself over and onto the toy, making her nose twitch from her sharp, pungent scent as she smeared her juices on it. The bulge spread her vulva wide, gently teasing her lips apart. Making herself comfortable, she spread her hind legs a little bit and let Crimson fix the cuffs around her hind legs, making it so that she couldn’t stand up or move whatsoever.
“All good to go?” Crimson asked. “The restraints not too tight?” She sat down next to a small box with a switch and a dial on it, her hoof poised over the switch.
“Yeah, it feels good to me.” Twilight squirmed about on the machine, her body simply begging for stimulation, then it suddenly hummed to life, making her eyes go wide. “O-Oh!” Twilight’s first instinct was to try and get off of the machine, as the vibrations were so intense it made her legs tense from the sudden stimulation and her eyes bulge in surprise. She let loose a loud, high-pitched moan as she made the mistake of leaning forward, making the toy’s nubs graze against her clitoris. She leaned back a split-second later, feeling her heart race in her chest as her eyes drifted shut. Not yet... she thought with a grin. Don’t want to cum a few seconds into this... gotta pace myself.
Feeling something soft brush against her face, Twilight opened her eyes and found Crimson’s nethers mere inches from her muzzle, making her eyes widen even further. Crimson pulled her butt cheeks apart with her wings, exposing her beautiful pink slit, drawing her attention to it with its glittering dew. Heat radiated from it, followed by a wonderful scent that made Twilight’s mouth water; she couldn’t look away. She panted hard, her ears flicking back as a sense of submissiveness overwhelmed her mind. “Do you w-want me to—” she asked, her breaths coming in short and fast as she looked into Crimson’s eyes.
“Lick it,” Crimson ordered, pushing herself an inch away from Twilight’s muzzle. “You know you want to...” she said seductively, twisting the dial to the next setting.
Twilight gasped at the increase of intensity. The slight bulge of the vibrating module made her pussy simply beg to be penetrated as she sank lower onto the device, desperate for more. The toy massaged her quivering lady bits, feeling like it wanted to squirm around inside her. It coaxed out labored breaths as each tiny movement of her thighs made the bulge tease her slick, tender walls. As she lost all sense of time and her surroundings, Twilight’s mind went blissfully blank from Crimson’s scent and the vibrator humming between her thighs. She licked her lips and leaned forward, burying her muzzle into Crimson’s slit.
“T-There you go, right there...” Crimson softly groaned as Twilight’s tongue slithered back and forth across her clitoris, her muzzle spreading her puffy, soaked labia apart. Crimson’s right hind leg twitched as her tail flagged high, the tips of it tickling her back. “I bet you love eating me out, you naughty girl. You’re just a common slut who can’t get enough of my pussy,” she said, bucking her hips back as Twilight wrapped her forelegs around Crimson’s hind legs, keeping her locked in place.
Twilight lit her horn as she felt no small amount of Crimson’s juices trickle down her nose and chin before it fell onto her chest, marking her with her friend’s heavenly aroma. Twilight paused for a few moments, then caught Crimson’s arousal on the flat part of her tongue as she drew random shapes on her clitoris with the tip. “Am I a good girl?” Twilight breathlessly asked as her own juices began trickling down the sides of the machine, soaking into the fur on her thighs.
“You’re a very good girl,” Crimson purred as she swayed her hips back and forth. “Now why don’t you make me squirt all over your face?” She pushed her hips back into Twilight’s face, then felt the mare’s tongue slither inside her budding rose. “Sweet Celestia...” Crimson moaned, leaning down and laying her head on her forelegs to give Twilight better access. Twilight’s tongue teased her G-spot over and over, making her instinctively clamp down on her tongue as it wiggled back and forth deep within her. She felt herself leak profusely, smearing Twilight’s face with her juices. Crimson glanced down between her legs and saw some of her juices drip onto the floor, mixing with Twilight’s at the base of the machine.
Desperate to eek out as much of Crimson’s juices as she could, Twilight moaned into her pussy as she felt the machine go up another notch. Feeling Crimson’s walls flex and undulate along her tongue, Twilight pulled her tongue back, sealed her lips around Crimson’s opening, and sucked as if her life depended on it, swallowing all that she could before she plunged her tongue back in for more. Twilight’s slit leaked all over the place, forming a puddle beneath the machine and making it impossible for her to get a good grasp on the floor. That part didn’t matter, though, for she had absolutely no intentions of getting up for any reason whatsoever.
Not until she came buckets, of course.
Twilight focused on Crimson’s G-spot, for she had learned last week that she was very sensitive there. Tugging Crimson’s hind legs closer, Twilight lit her horn and used her magic to tease her puckered hole, applying just enough pressure to make it feel like she was going to push inside while she focused her magic on Crimson’s clitoris, stimulating all of the nerve endings within her little love button.
Wanting to cum at the same time as her, Twilight cautiously leaned forward as she focused the same spell on herself, pushing the nubs of the vibrator against her own clitoris. She nearly squealed in pure, pre-orgasmic bliss as she leaned back for a couple of moments, barely able to handle the toy’s effects on her clitoris, but Crimson’s tail wrapped around her back and tugged her forward and held her in place.
“Be a good m-mare and let it happen, Twilight,” Crimson said, her words catching in her throat as she watched her give in to the pleasure. “Gods above, you’re going to make m-me...” Crimson felt an orgasm well up inside her core, spurred along by Twilight’s skilled tongue and magic. This is gonna be a big one... she thought with a smirk, wondering how soaked Twilight’s muzzle was going to be when she was through with her.
Twilight felt Crimson’s pussy tighten and ripple along her tongue a moment before she erupted in her mouth. As her friend’s warm cum dribbled down her chin, Twilight frantically sealed her lips around Crimson’s slit again, accepting each glorious load after load into her mouth; she never wanted it to end. Her cheeks bulged outward slightly as Crimson finally collapsed in front of her, panting heavily, a small bridge of cum connecting her lips with her slit for a few moments. Twilight grinned as she swished Crimson’s cum around in her mouth, then she swallowed it all in one big gulp, feeling it slide down her throat and making her stomach grow warm. Her tongue lapped and dragged along the flooding edges and the crevices alike, pushing the hypersensitive mare’s nerves to their pleasure-seeking limit.
As Twilight felt her own orgasm begin to grow within her, she pushed herself down onto the toy as far as she could and grinded back and forth on it, her slick juices providing more than enough lubrication. Spotting the controller just out of her reach, Twilight focused her magic and twisted the dial to its highest setting.
Twilight screamed.
Her vision burst into bright white stars as the machine forced an orgasm from her quivering body, her hind legs bucking against her restraints. Crimson’s tail had long since slipped from her back, but Twilight had no intention of giving her clitoris respite; she wanted the machine to make her into nothing more than a soaked mass of cum, and it was doing exactly that. Her hips bucked out of pure, animalistic instinct as the machine forced her to cum, eeking out every last little bit of her juices. Twilight’s eyes clenched shut as she squirmed back and forth, moaning like a true mare in the midst of her estrus cycle.
With her orgasm gently fading away, Twilight tried to lean back to give her poor, abused clitoris a break, but orgasm had whisked away all of her strength. Her forelegs felt like they were about to give out at any moment; she didn’t have enough strength to push herself back. Twilight could barely see straight, and as her panting increased, Twilight thought to use her magic to turn the machine off, and she tried to light her horn to do just that, but a few sparks sputtered from the tip of her horn. Uh oh... she thought, feeling another orgasm well up in her core. Unable to resist her body’s desires, she gave into her fate, her moans increasing in volume and frequency until the machine forced her to cum again.
Twilight absolutely adored how utterly powerless she felt, and she never wanted it to end.
Crimson’s ears perked up as she heard Twilight moan again, much louder than before. The toy! she thought as she pushed herself up, her hind legs almost unusable. Crimson flopped down next to the controller and twisted the dial to its lowest setting. I hope I didn’t totally wear her out... she thought, glancing down at Twilight’s pussy. Oh geez... Her eyes widened, for her toy was absolutely drenched with Twilight’s cum. With her mouth watering, Crimson undid the cuffs, allowing Twilight to finally collapse beside her.
Crimson grinned as she wearily pushed herself in between Twilight’s hind legs, tenderly holding them open with the tips of her wings as she licked her inner thighs clean, her mind growing hazy as she tended to her lover’s needs. With her fur fairly clean, she lapped at Twilight’s pussy, making Twilight’s hind legs twitch whenever her tongue accidentally brushed against her throbbing clitoris. She swallowed what little cum there was left for her, then laid her head on Twilight’s lower belly, feeling her slit twitch against her neck. “Have fun, my royal slut?” she asked with a sultry grin, her tail swishing about behind her.
“You have... no idea...” Twilight panted, struggling to form a coherent thought.
“Oh, I think I do!” Crimson shot back with a giggle.
“...Good point.” Twilight’s forehead dripped with sweat, her wings trembling. Feeling Crimson lift her head, she closed her legs and rolled over, shooting a grin her way. “It’s your turn on the toy, by the way, and you’re going to eat me out until your head is dripping with my cum,” she said, her tail twitching from excitement.
“And then snuggles afterward?” Crimson hopefully asked, her ears perking up.
“Hehe, sure!”
Crimson squeed.
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