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		Description

Right, this started as a joke, then a contemplation, then a running gag, then a journal idea, and now, here we finally are: A story about the mane six having a circle jerk. But wait, that's not all! I tried to make a new approached on stuff here as well. This story is "interactive", to an extent. I tried writing so that people can choose certain events . I guess most will just end up reading all the options. (If it's into their interest)
It was originally just meant to be silly and random, (and erotic) and there's plenty of that, but like with all my stories,I trail off and do something else as well. So yeah, as usual, stuff derailed. Especially if you pick Twilight, goes off to some rambling and trying to educate you in things, as well as a tried attempt at a "sensual subject". Or actually, about all chapters tries to give some education of some sort. Lots of discussion inwardly and outwardly for the characters in this, so it ain't just straight out porn, sorry :P There's plenty of porn though. So like, if a characters starts to give you a lesson you don't want to learn, just skip that piece of text, they are usually at most 1-3 batches long, if I recall right.
So yeah, the mane six is having a circle jerk, feel free to read. And I hope I got the characters done decently at least.I was worried of going ooc,but I think I did quite well. Still a bit formal/informal  issues and some logic cracks, but it should be good to go. (and as usual, "my writing" is in this, so expect well detailed genitals and whatnot xD)
Oh, and sorry about the very varied "chapter" lengths, I had intended that all would be about equally long, or short. But some of them kinda spiraled out of control, and either got really long (like Dash's) or really short (like Pinkie's) I did not plan nor want to fanwank anypony, but they turned out like they did. And again, this is rather much an experiment in writing.
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		Introduction



“So girls...” Twilight tapped a hoof to her chin. “Any ideas what we should do to pass the time on my latest slumber party? We got most of the basic stuff done, I’d like to try something new.” The purple unicorn turned to her friends with an expectant look.
1: Salt cubes and alcohol.
2: Proceed to sleepover 101, Manehatten edition.
3: Let Fluttershy pick the night’s activities.
4: Appease the tradition of national Llama day.
5: Experiment!

	
		Salt Cubes and Alcohol



“Oh, oh! I know!” Pinkie Pie said jumping up and down energetically with a broad grin on her face, an exaggerated sigh could be heard beside her, but was blissfully ignored by the bouncing pink mass of hyperactive energy next to the other mares. “How about we try some cube licking and funny juice drinking?” the earth pony bounced to a nearby plant and pulled out a bottle of Jägermarester  and a box labeled ‘Salt’, turning around and gleefully looking at her friends. Twilight hesitated for a moment before asking.
“Uh... do you mean, and are you suggesting that was drink alcohol and lick salt cubes?” the librarian smiled awkwardly and inspected her friend cautiously as the pink mare seemed to be more unstable than normally.
Pinkie nodded in 42 kmh and tossed the box up on the conveniently placed table before standing on her hind legs, holding up both of the two bottles.
“Come on girls!” Pinkie said, “It’s about time you loosen up some. We’re all of legal age here!” The group of friends seemed to contemplate this option, all but Dash, who seemed perplexed, looking back and forth between the bottles.

“Um... actually Pinkie, Twilight and Da-” Fluttershy’s barely audible complaint was shortly cut off by a cheer of ‘LET¨S PAR-TAY’ from the bubbly earth pony, and before the timid pegasus had had time to finish her sentence, she found herself holding a drink with a salt cube hung on a tiny plateau designed for shot glasses.
“But, Pinkie... I have nev-” suddenly, but in twenty minutes later, the caretaker found herself trying to steady herself against the stairs, mumbling something about how she ended up there.
Out of nowhere, the party pony came pushing in a large punch bowl with a noticeable heater at the bottom. Applejack, in the middle of sucking the juices out of a cube shook her head and turned towards the slightly swaying fellow earth pony.
“Uh... mind telling me what in tarnation ya’ll gonna use tha’ for?” Pinkie giggled in response and stuck out her tongue playfully.
“You silly filly, this is a punch bowl for heated drinks. We’re going to do what it’s meant for: Drink something warm.” the orange mare tilted her head and looked around, trying to spot what exactly they were going to fill it with.
“Uh, sugarcube? What didja have planned to fill that with? We ain’t got no more juice left.” The pink pony lowered her eyelids sensually and smiled deviously.
“Oh, we got plenty of juice dear AJ, we are going to fill it with our juices...” Pinkie seductively waggled her eyebrows, licking her lips.Rarity’s eyes shot wide open and the glass she was levitating next to her fell to the ground, softly avoiding breaking thanks to Gummy intervening. (granted, he moved there four minutes ago, but it’s the thought that counts.) The glass bounced harmlessly off of his soft skin, rolling across the floor. Fluttershy’s tail shot straight into the air, accompanied with a heavy flush, overlapping her tipsy blush.
Onwards!

	
		Sleepover 101, Manehatten Edition



“Hey! I know” Twilight exclaims. “How about we look into my latest book?” Fluttershy tilted her head. (But did not care, because she was a tree) Applejack rolled her eyes.
“Twi, we’ve looked into tha’ book already... thrice... it’s mostly stuff fer filles yanno?” the orange pony deadpanned and adjusted her stetson. The other mare smiled at her and shook her head.
“Actually AJ, this is the... ‘Manehatten edition’. It’s supposed to have more... ‘frisky’ and interesting stuff in it. So, whaddaya say girls? Wana try something from it? We’ll try whatever we first come across, doesn’t that sound fun? Well, as long as we can do it I mean. We might not have all the stuff required for all, but if we can do, let's try it out!” Twilight asked eagerly, bouncing like a little filly. The other mares looked at each other and shrugged.
“Well, I guess it can’t hurt to give it a shot. As long as we don’t end up grooming each others manes or making macaroni pictures or something like that. Heck, if we’re lucky, they might have spin the bottle or something like that.” the athletic pegasus stated flatly before Twilight flip open a random page and levitated in front of the group.
“Here, this random page sho-” Twilight’s eyes went wide  when she read the title and saw the... very graphical descriptions and pictures. The unicorn coughed and tried to shut the book, but a cyan wing shot out and stopped it from closing.
“Hold it now Twi, didn’t you say you to try some more adult stuff? And we can totally do that thing.” Dash grinned and shot Twilight a playful look.
The unicorn laughed nervously. “Ahaha... well, it seems... interesting. But we don’t have a bowl!” Twilight gave an apologetic smile. Which fell flat upon seeing a obliviously smiling Pinkie, balancing a bowl with what appeared to be a heater attached in the bottom of it.
"Well.. uh... we do-" Twilight said, her gaze locked on Gummy sitting on a small velvety box that caused the unicorn to flush scarlet, but also to give a confident grin. “Hah... you know what girls? Buck it, lets do this. Let’s have a circle jerk!”
Rarity, who had been more interested in re-grooming her mane while having tea spat out the tea all over Gummy who happened to be nearby in her direction. The elegant white unicorn spun around letting out a low, shocked shriek “You want us to have a WHAT?” Rarity looked in slight disbelief at her friends, before her gaze locked on Fluttershy, which wings were slowly unfurling as her tail swayed erratically.
Onwards!

	
		Fluttershy Approved



“Lets have Fluttershy pick what we do. She rarely gets to choose what we do. It’s about time she get a say, or what do you girls think?” The other four ponies in agreement with Twilight, and all turned to face Fluttershy with an expectant look. “So, what do you say girl?”
“Oh... I don’t know... are you sure you want to make me choose? What if I pick something boring? Or something you won’t like?” her friends smiled at her.
“Come now Fluttershy, you follow us and do lots of things that you dislike to be a good friend. We can follow your lead once in awhile. Don’t you remember when Dash went with you to the butterfly migration?” From above them, a annoyed groan could be heard.
“Ugh.. yes," Dash said, "I can do those things every now and then for you Flutters, but I also expect you to put out for me. Like you do. It’s what friends do yanno? If you want to braid manes, make hats for bunnies or pluck flowers, I’ll be in for it, and don’t worry, it won’t bore me to death. I can always compete with AJ who does the most, right AJ?” The earth pony snorted playfully and rolled her eyes.
“Heh,  sure thing sugarcube," Applejack said, "So yeah, pick what ya’ll like sugarcube. We’ll  be there for ya.” Applejack patted the timid mare on the back, shortly followed by Rarity, who stroked a hoof through the mare's pink mane while comforting her.
“That’s right darling, we’ll do whatever you want. I’ll even do it twice if you want. You deserve to get to pick what we do. I mean dear, last time you got to decide was almost half a year ago, and that was just deciding what sandwiches we would get and where you wanted us to eat.” the prissy unicorn bobbed her mane with a hoof and smiled at her friend.
“Oh... okay then... well... I’ve always wanted to...”
“Yes?” all her friends ask her in a chorus, leaning in closer.
“It’s kinda silly actually... and I’m sure you might have all done it...”
“Yes?” they leaned a bit closer.
“Well... feel free to say no, but I’ve just always wanted to try it out, since it seems so much fun and exciting, and it’d help us bond, I think... unless it goes wrong, but I asked somepony that had done it and she said it was just good fun for all her friends...”
“Come on now girl, just spill the beans!” Applejack inquired softly, but with determination.
“O-okay... I’ve always wanted to rub one out with my friends, and make ourselves squirt around a large bowl. It's like a contest, where the last one to orgasm has to drink all the ejaculate in the bowl. I think it was called a ‘circle jerk’...” the shy pegasus finished, blushing and hiding behind her mane. Her friends stand still in dumbfounded silence, being completely flabbergasted with hung open jaws. All but Rarity... which toppled over to the side, unconscious. Only Gummy being untouched, blinking unsymmetrically to the clock.
Onwards!

	
		National Llama Day



“Hey everypony, seeing how it’s national Llama day, what do you girls say about honoring it with their national sport?” There was a collected murmur of ‘Yeah sure.’,’ Why not?, ‘And then I was like, ‘neeaaaww!’ and was all over the place!’ and shortly after all ponies agreed it would be a good idea to get some lunch for later that night.
Onwards!

	
		Experiment!



“Well...” Rarity started, running a hoof through her mane. “It’s usually not within my tastes, but I am pondering on maybe trying a thing I read about, really scandalous, but it seemed thrilling as well... there is a rumor that  apparently Photo finish and her assistants got intoxicated on ‘Fernando’s special blend’, it’s supposedly to look like yogurt, but contain goat milk, and Celestia knows what else.” Twilight tiled her head, joined by Applejack, and then by Pinkie, who just tried  to follow the bend of the other two’s necks. “Anyhow, as I was saying, they apparently were supposed to have gotten so high off the stuff that they indulged in a circle jerk, right during one of DJ-PON3’s performances in Neighvaro!”
This seemed to get the attention of Fluttershy, and to an extent Rainbow Dash, but for another reason. “Oh...  my...” the meek pegasus murmured.
“Wait, wait, are you, Rarity, miss prissy panties suggesting us to do something uncouth, same sex and dirty?” Dash teasingly smirked and patted Rarity on the horn. “Okay changeling, tell us what you had done with the real Rarity” Pinkie let out a shrill gasp and pulled out her party canon from... yeah, she pulled out her party canon with a snarl, causing Dash to recoil and her eyes to dilate.
“Pinkie! I was joking for Pete’s sake!” Dash shouted, “Put that thing away!” After a few seconds of intense glaring, Pinke put the canon back... wherever she was keeping it.
“Okie-dokie-loki!” the party pony said, “But I have to say I didn’t get the point of that joke, it wasn’t very funny at all. You’re getting out of shape Dashie.” The pink mare then resumed to humming obviously on a tune in her head, the rest of the ponies staring at her with unease.
“R-right... like I was trying to say, and yes Dash, I am not always a stick in the mud. But I prefer to be, compared to you, a broken twig in a swamp... I at least can sit still safely... anyhow, yes, I was curious of the whole concept. And we’re not doing any ‘fillyfooling’, we’re just being very sexually open with our friends. It’s not gay unless the nubs are touching. Besides, there’s nothing wrong with being a lesbian. If I were solely on the mare side, it it would give a bit of ‘spice’ to my boutique with the rumors, always enough to make the suspicions go around, but always too little to actually confirm it. But in either case, I would never sink as low as to pretend to have another sexuality just to gain attention. Our sexuality is a part of us, it doesn’t define who we are.”
The cyan pegasus tried to come up with something to say, but found it hard to counter with anything at all. And eventually just resumed to slump her head down, scraping at the ground. Applejack let out a whistle.
“Boy howdy, ah didn’t think that about you Rarity.” Applejack said, “No offense, but yer... ‘type’ tends to be rather stuck up and close minded about the matter. Gotta say ah respect yer attitude. Mah family is also open on tha subject, as long as ya keep the family going.” The two mares gave an approving nod to each other and smiled.
Twilight has been just watching the whole scenario play out with a slight haze and awe just now shook out of the initial shock.
“Oh wow uh... that was inspirational I have to say.” Twilight said, “But what do you say Rarity? Are you saying we should try drugs?” The posh unicorn gave a uncharacteristically cheery gigglesnort.
“Ha ha, don’t be silly my dear Twilight, didn’t you listen?” Rarity replied, “I’d like for us to experiment lightly with our sexuality. But in a more interesting way then ‘spin the bottle’ or something. I’m still not sure on the idea, but it could be an interesting experience, don’t you girls say?” Each of the mare came to agree after some discussion. It was just harmless fun after all, what was the worst that could happen?
Behind the back of all the ponies, an toothless, Equestrian mini-alligator stuck a fake mustache against his snout, then shut the eyelids halfway, and twirled the mustache deviously while making a low, repeated chirping noise.
Onwards!

	
		Choose Your Destiny



“So uh... how exactly did we agree to do this?” AJ asked cautiously as the six stood around the rather large bowl, making it easy for any one of them to hit it with their ejaculate as long as they angled their flanks downwards slightly.
Pinkie giggled and turned her head around, to reply getting a nice view of her friends still flaccid, but perky orange lips. “Don’t be a party pooper Jackie, this will be fun!” All we do is beat off in a friendly competition, last mare to cum has to drink it, sounds easy and fun huh? And one of the best things is, this bowl has a magical heater built in. As long as there’s fluid in it, it will be kept at a room temperature, so the lubricant won’t get cold and icky to drink!” The farmer scratched the back of her head and shrugged.
“Well, ah guess... there’s no harm in it. And ah trust all you girls are clean, so heck, ain’t nothing wrong with it, and it might even feel good. Ah’d need a little stress relief come to think of it.” Applejack swished her tail back and forth, closing her eyes and softly biting her lower upper lip. Pinkie watched with interest as her friend gingerly stroked her own sex, slowly swelling up and showing its full pride of a pair of short, but very thick lips.
“Oh! Neat package AJ! It looks like it would be really fun to nibble on! Bet you got strong muscles to, can you squeeze a-” the pink pony got interrupted by a harsh cough to her right.
“Pinkie, dear, I know you... have intimate interest in anypony, or anyone you like past a certain level, but this is not the right time to talk about how you’d like to ‘suck on that juicy pair of labia, gingerly suckling and licking across their... plump, delicate features... tasting the warm -” Rarity’s eyes shot open once again for the evening and she gave another cough and looked indignant. “Erhm... all this scent of aroused mare is making me dizzy, lets just get this over with! I don’t even know why I agreed to this in the first place... this isn’t what a lady should be doing!”
“Um... Twilight?" Fluttershy said, "I’m starting to have second thoughts about this... can we just say I lost and you can each just dump your loads in my mouth? I wouldn’t want to make anyone uncomfortable or do anything they wouldn’t like...” Twilight turned her head around to face her friend with a deep blush and was about to speak when she saw Fluttershy’s exposed privates and her voice died in her throat and she just found herself staring at the impressively well endowed, fully engorged and glistening goldenrod vulva between the timid mare’s hindquarters.
Twilight found herself staring with an open mouth for several seconds, briefly meeting Dash’s gaze. The cerulean pegasus smirking, silently mouthing ‘I know, right?’ to the purple unicorn.
All Twilight could manage to utter was: “Wow... I never knew you were so... big...”
The light yellow mare squeaked and tried to cover herself with her tail with quite good results, only parts of her package was visibly sticking out from the sides. “I know it’s too big... I’m sorry... please don’t stare at her...” the pegasus did her best to hide behind her mane. Rarity let out a soft sigh.
“Now hun, we’ve talked about this.” Rarity said, “First off: Stop apologizing, it’s not your fault how you look. Secondly: Your ‘butterfly’ is beautiful as it is, stop thinking ponies will think it’s too big for other ponies to enjoy, or that... some ponies” Rartiy gave a harsh glare towards a pair of magenta eyes quickly making themselves busy elsewhere. “would feel inadequate or intimidated comparing your size to their own.” There was a momentary silence before Twilight gave an awkward laugh.
“Ah ha ha... yes, you do know we love you for who you are Fluttershy, not what you have.” Twilight said, “Besides, we are doing this to have fun... if you don’t feel like doing this, feel free to drop out, but do know we’d like to share this experience with you, if you’d let us.” The unicorn gave a gentle smile to the one azure eye that was not obscured behind the pink mane.
Fluttershy slowly exhaled and moved her tail out of the way, leaving Twilight staring at the fleshy folds behind it with amazement once more, enraptured by how a mare could be that much... mare.
“O-okay... I can do this..." Fluttershy whispered, "s-so, what will we  be doing exactly? I’ve only ever read about this...” the pegasi shifted her weight nervously.
Twilight shook free and regained her composure. “Oh, well, it’s rather simple, all we do is that on the mark of ‘Go’ we all start masturbating. Now, if some of you might it hard to get going...” Twilight looked back and forth and scrunched up her nose. “Erh, ‘someone’ agreed to lend those that wanted some sex toys. We got one here that’s perfect for this, it’s called ‘The Prostate Pounder’, it’s my fa- I mean, it’s fa... fa...-” the purple mare was interrupted  by a snicker from Dash and Pinkie, causing a deep blush on the unicorn. “S-shut up... a mare has needs... it gets lonely in the library...” Rarity gave Twilight a knowing wink and smiled.
Applejack gave a frustrated sigh. “Well,  c’mon y’all. We’ve been bantering around this for a while now, and ah don’t know if ah can get it back up if ah loose mah mood, so let's get it on with if ya don’t mind.Or ya scared ta lose Dash?” The earth pony gave a smug grin and doubled winked  back at Dash, causing the pegasus to wink with her own button in response, visibly fighting back a flush.”
“I-I am not...” Rainbow Dash said, “Twi, lets get this show on the road! I’m going to show you girls how it’s done. I squirt like a friggin champ! I was the mare that invented the spitting cobra for Celestia’s sake, I will enjoy watching you guzzle down my affection...” Dash struck a smug pose and grinned confidentiality. A restrained grunt could be heard, but nopony could really figure out from whom.
“Well, lets get going girls! The longer we wait the... less time we will have for... things!” Pinkie exclaimed and wiggled her flank, her nub winking at an impressive pace. The other three ponies on the other side staring at Pinkie’s large and stiff clit. “Right? Well, lets go!” the bubbly mare cheered  and started rubbing her own goods sloppily, causing Twilight to wonder how many times the mare had done this. Not to mention Pinkie’s thick, milky lubricant, and the excessive amount of it. But shortly, the air was filled with various wet and squelchy noises and the occasional grunt and moan.
*              *               *
Which will win? Who will lose? You decide!
1: Twilight Sparkle
2: Rarity
3: Pinkie Pie
4: Rainbow Dash
5: Applejack
6: Fluttershy
7: None of above (Warning, lot of random rambling, 4’th wall breaking and trailing off/lessons in this one, and fans of Futashy should not pick this.)
8. Friendship!

	
		Twilightlicious



Twilight grit her teeth and felt the toy press faster at her sweet spot. One of her hind legs started twitching as she felt the pressure build up in her, she used her magic to gingerly slide it back and forth, a tendril of magic wrapping around her clitoris as she let out a shaky breath. She was so close, she was going to blow her load any minute. She didn’t know how far the others were, but she thought she’d at least heard one pony cum less than Twilight’s own orgasms.
She had learned to be quiet to not wake Spike when she beat her meat, or to at most let out a low moan or hiss as she came, but overall, when Spike was out, she didn’t make that much noise either. Only really if she was milking her pleasure button for more than once did she get loud enough to... around conversational tone. Twilight felt her clitoris throb and she arched her back. This was is, she was... “I’m cumming!” the purple unicorn exclaimed triumphantly in a normal volume feeling  the valve break and the first spurts of her juices flow out from her gland to her great relief.
The whole situation of knowing where her jizz was going, and that her friends was also there, doing the same had made her swell and moisten more than normal. Even now as she pushed out stream after stream of her slightly thick mare juice she felt how stiff the tip of her ‘internal wand’ was. As she pushed the last out and shook her rear for good measure, she let out a deep sigh of relief and turned around with a sense of great pride, she might have even been first to contribute with her load.
The gang watched as Twilight released her last spurts of ejaculate from her plump but firm pride, the others had had good time to notice Twi was a bit below average on side, but quite a bit above on the other side, she also had a rather impressive external part of her clit. Applejack let out a impressed whistle as the unicorn finally finished and turned around. “Good gravy girl, you squirt like a hose! How long ago was it you came? Ah swear, just when I thought you were done, you gave another equally big spurt. And tha lube o’ yours is mighty fine in density. Yer almost as thick as Pinkie, not as creamy in tha colour though, but damn gurl, if that’s yer normal load, count me impressed sugarcube.”
Twilight blushed and folded her ears. “Aw... thanks AJ, that really ma- wait... why are you all looking at me? Were you all watching me masturbate?” A sign of confusion shows across the purple mare’s face. Rarity gave a chuckle.
“Dear, you finished almost around a minute after the last of us, we had little else to do than watch you moan, whimper about Cesletia and showing... rather impressive magical masturbation skill. You must like how it feels to tug at your wizard sleeve hm? At least that long one, the small one got a bit less attention.” Twilight blushed and smiled sheepishly.
“Oh... you heard that huh? ... well, I take that as I lost by a horse length huh?” The other mares giggled and nodded. “Ah well, bottoms up then girls... I can’t say I’ve ever considered doing this, but hey, YOLO right?” The mare smiled and levitated the bowl up, sloshing the content around. She looked at the mixture of fluids, the concoction of her friends vaginal mucus... actually, pussy punch or mare mix sounded better now when she was faced with drinking it. It was actually very exciting to see the result of their effort like this... wait, wasn’t lubricant acidic? Or was that something else... going with how  the stallions in her dirty movies, well hidden in the basement gulped it down obediently after the mare straddled their faces, or coated them with it in the money shot, or both, it couldn’t be dangerous.
Twilight took a deep whiff of the fluids. It made her nethers tingle. “Hope ya don’t mind Twi, but ah just have ta have a taste of that lip ya got. It’s not as long as Shy’s, but as said: Damn gurl, ah really find its shape adorahble, an’ it’s coated with the last strand of your ejaculate.. The purple mare tensed up for something like her vulva pump, but it was just a quick, clean suction, like one would clean off a spoon, or something like that. “Heh, it does have a kinda... ‘damp’ aftertaste to it Twi, you’d be really good to eat out sugar, but have ta say, would prefer to get tha taste out afterwards, not that good hehe.” Huh, that had gone smoother than she expected.
And it had made her thrilled, Twi put the bowl to her lips and took a, taking around a tenth of the content with her swig. It tasted... very mixed... it was sweet,, succulent a bit sour... warm? Warm isn’t a flavour! And there was a slight hint of purple... Twilight let out a shaky moan and grimaced. “So... Twilight dear, how does it taste? Not too rancid I hope?” she immediately took another 20 % down and gave an ‘aaahh’ and turned to her friends.
“You know girls...I kinda like it...” she looked over at her friends, and at AJ that just came around to just them looking at her expectantly. “There’s lots of flavour, a very unique taste to it, and yet it has several kinds of tastes mixed together, just like our relationship. There’s a little of each and every one of us in this bowl, each flavour is unique, yet it’s all together. Just like us, we’re different, yet we’re all in the same bowl.” Twilight finished downing more than half the remaining content and grimaced.
“Dang that’s juicy... heh, I can actually say, I wouldn’t mind making this a drink. Has quite a kick to it. Like a buck to the face with flavours... would it sound weird if I think we should do this again... or that I’d like to taste each of your load separately? I mean, it wouldn’t have to be sexual, but I wouldn’t mind it straight from the tap... I could do with just having it jerked into a cup or something... and I am being a bit creepy now, aren’t I?” She smiled sheepishly and her friends snickered and replied in unison: ‘Just a little.’
“Actually Twilight, I’m also like, super curious of what we taste like together. I once at this craaazy party chugged the whole bowl, and it was like, really tasty and awesome, you should have seen the mares cheering on me as I drank all their loads!. Or actually twice, but this other time, some stallions had joined in, and it made me feel a little sick... and this third time I tried just a full glass of stallion stuff, but it made me throw up... stallions should be sampled separately if you ask me.” the rest of the group stared at the pink pony with various levels of being creeped out or disturbed.
Twilight finished the last bit and exhaled hard, levitating the bowl down.
“Well, actually Pinkie, that is not that much of a surprise. Down to the basics, mare and stallion cum is not that different. But males have the ‘extra’ to it, their seed. We don’t have our chromosomes in our lubricant. But they have similar to our lubricant in their as well, it’s kind of what it ‘travels’ in. But yes, it contains..” she looked at Dash and AJ deadpanning at her. “right, right, not technical stuff... but basically, it’s ‘salty stuff’. And trying to drink a glass, or heck a bowl of that would be like trying to drink salt water... wouldn’t taste very good. It’s good in small amounts. Like a salt cube, nice to lick on, but I wouldn’t stuff it in my mouth and suck on it, and especially not try and swallow it whole.” Twilight had went into her ‘educative’ mode, but the rest didn’t seem to bother as much, it was kinda interesting, and technically relevant after all.
“So yeah, I imagine a mixed bowl would be the best, if you take some water on the side and don’t go too fast... I can imagine that’d I’d be even more unique than this, going with how sperm is usually thicker than lubricant... maybe you have thicker than some stallions Pinkie, but normally... I think yours was the spicy part, and the gooey heh. At least one of you others have thick lubricant though... or it could be me heh.” Twilight grinned and rubbed the back of her head. “Ah well. We have to try this again sometime. Or heck, maybe something else? As long as we’re all adult mares exploring and experimenting by our free will, where’s the harm in it?”
The unicorn smiled and clopped her hooves together before stopping momentarily and turning to Dash and stated flatly: “And no Dash, you are not getting to give me a spitting cobra, I have sensitive nostrils thank you...” the young flier seemed to deflate a bit and sighed.
“Ugh... fine... nopony ever wants to let me play with them...” The pegasus crossed her hooves and grumbled.
Twilight shook her head and sighed. “Dash, it’s as unpopular as the angry dragon. Neither of them are nice... it’s just masochists and Luna knows who actually enjoys them... and well, they could get to enjoy them as long as both would be willing to give and take. At least that’s how I see it. If you’d be unable to take it, don’t give it. Simple as that.”
Dash scoffed and actually seemed upset. “Hey! What do you take me for? Of course you would get to give me a spitting cobra if I gave you one, heck, you could get to start. I’m might be a lot of things, but overly unfair, I am not. Sure, I cheat a little here and there, but I am always willing to take what I give... even if I prefer not to, but I got the balls to stand for it More than anypony else in Ponyville, or even Equestria!”
Applejack chucked and poked Dash at the ribs. “Didn’t your ovaries just drop last season? Miss ‘late bloomer’. And if I’m not mistaken, same with your ‘flower’, or what did you call it again, was it launch pad? Tongue depressor?” the earth pony recoiled as a hoof was parked in front of her face, next to a very angry pegasus.
“AJ... you’re my friend... so do listen to me, and do it well when I say: I can take much, but there goes my limit... okay? Leave my marehood out of this. I... Just don’t go there, okay?” All of the ponies nodded slowly in slight shock.
“S-sorry Dash,  you always joke about everything else sex wise, so ah though that wouldn’t be a big deal, ah mean, the premature orgasm jokes you even started. But ah got it, ah won’t mention it under any insulting instances ever again, okay pardner? Oh, and can say while at it: Leave the hat alone. And we can also leave it at that...”
The awkward silence dragged out till Dash spoke again. “Hey AJ...”
“Yer?” Applejack tilted her head slowly.
“It was hot pocket, but you were close, one of them is what I call squirts.”
The earth pony’s expression grew back into a smile after the tension had left and started to softly laugh, which slowly turned into all the girls sharing a hearty laugh at all the events that just transpired before Rarity seemed to recall something.
“Wait one apple bucking moment here!” The group quieted down and turned to face the unicorn, especially a certain orange mare with a raised eyebrow. “I just remembered who you call ‘squirt’... why would ya have given her vulva a pet name?” Realization seemed to dawn over all the other ponies as they turned towards the prismatic pegasus with questioning looks.
“Uh...” the young flier darted her eyes from side to side. “Well... you see... it’s like-”

	
		Simply a Rarity



Rarity daintily caressed her nethers with a hoof, it was already smeared in with a thin layer of her own juices, one of the few messes she didn’t mind making. A lady had her needs after all, and one had to get a little tussled to administer to these. The white unicorn had to admit though, she prefered to do it in the shower or in the bath. There it didn’t matter if she made a mess, it would neatly be cleaned up and washed off anyhow. And if she did it on her bed, she always made sure to put towels out the lubricant would be soaked up. But oh well, all she had to worry about was making her streams of freshly made ‘Échantillon de Rarity’. The fashionista couldn’t help but the smirk. This actually wouldn’t be the first time her friends, or somepony else got to know her ‘saveur’. She laughed quietly to herself as she reached inside of her with a concentrated, magical pressure, giving her sensitive sponge a few more good pushes.
The purple maned mare bit her lower lip softly. She hated the feeling that welled up inside of her. Ejaculating felt wonderful, but she despised the fact it made her feel like having to use the fillies room. Knowing both fluids came from around the same place made her uneasy. She wouldn’t mind, and would make her stallion taste her, every drop. Couldn’t spill now could we? At least if he expected her to do anything other than discreetly spit out his into a napkin Rarity gave an unladylike grunt as the telekinetic force shot electric tingles through her body as it stimulated her sweet spot. Speaking of sweet spots... she moved her hoof to the fleshy nub at the end of her flushed and puffy marehood, gingerly tugging back the hood as she used expertise to conjure another magical field, starting to milk and jerk her most sensitive parts.
The elegant unicorn let out a long, soft moan as she felt herself pushed towards the point of no return. She had to admit, she had been uneasy at first, but this wasn’t so bad. Just some close friends, stimulating themselves in the same room without actually being ‘sexual’ with each other. She was going to unload soon... just spray her succulent juices right into that bowl... oh, she could almost imagine the look on Dash’s face as she’d have to guzzle it all down... it was thrilling in a way, not sexually goodness no! But just knowing she might get to see Dash have to drink her ejaculate just made her warm and fuzzy inside... it was a tingly feeling. She’d have preferred it if Dash had to take it all in shot glasses though... ooh! She hope Dash would lose this.
The mare suddenly scrunched up her face as she remembered a few weeks back when Sweetie Belle came into her room, asking if they had any more ice tea left. They never had any to start with. Rarity had to suppress both a shriek, and feeling sick when she saw her little sister happily drinking from the container filled with at least four loads of her lubricant. It wasn't made better when the rest of the crusaders had come in afterwards. They were also drinking Rarity's brand of pussy punch in their own cups. Now granted, Rarity was a pony of high class and style, but she did enjoy to get dirty every now and then, figuratively of course. So it wasn’t uncommon that she sometimes swapped her tea water with her own... ‘special blend’.
There was just something satisfying to serve to annoying ponies, knowing they drank her load. But seeing foals, her sister none the less happily devouring what came from betwixt her nethers was just... more than unsettling. She couldn’t have told the girls to stop drinking, or freaked out over it, what was she going to say? That it wa- the unicorn’s body began to shiver as she felt... oh no, no, no, no! She had trailed off again, not good, she’d passed the path of no return. She flared her nostrils and just instinctively ground her hoof against her clitoris as to not waste her orgasm. Rarity cried out mentally as she came, her last thought as the orgasm hit her was off, to her horror, her sister.
Pinkie finished beating her meat raw as the last lubricant gushes out from her sex and the hyperactive mare gave a happy sigh while giggling, some strands of lubricant had missed the bowl, one particular splotch had adorned one of Twilight’s front legs. Said unicorn didn’t seem to really mind the sap like substance attached to her leg as the pink mare turned and joined her friends, all waiting expectantly for the last mare in their group to finish, taking in her well toned flanks, delicately groomed tail and rather dainty gainsboro package the unicorn currently was exposing to them. It was almost fully symmetric, something all of them noticed, that was something rare, and Rarity had a sizeable clitoris, but the hood was much bigger than normal, almost looked a bit like a turtle neck sweater.
The mare made some very strange noises as she started to gently shake as she rubbed her sex with a vigor that impressed even Applejack. They all watched as several slick jets of lubricant spurt from Rarity’s nethers and gracefully landed into the bowl, nothing spilled, unlike the rest of them. The white mare turned her head around with a slightly frazzled, and disheveled mane. Somehow looking a bit violated. “Uh... Rarity, ya’ll right? Ah hope ya didn’t have second thoughts about this, or felt forced to do it...” the orange earth pony inquired cautiously.
The unicorn shook her head, seeming to snap out of her look of disgust. “Wha? Oh, no, no, no. I did this on my own volition girls, just... lets just say I thought of something that reminded me of something else, essentially making me climax while thinking of somepony I’d rather not...” Two of her friends gave little, indignant coughs, seeming to recall similar events themselves. Rarity looked away and shifted her weight uncomfortably.
“Well... that sucks cervix and all, but ha! Seems like you’ll have to gulp down my Rainbow j- wait... why is your taint so... do you wax yo-” before the pegasus could utter another word, the white unicorn spun around and gave a loud cough, cutting her prismatic friend off.
“That is well out of your business, miss Dash... but I take that as I lost, now did I?” The unicorn puffed her mane and looked at her friend whom all nodded, one more energetically than the others. She let out a deep sigh. “Ugh...fine... I am a mare of my words...” the unicorn started to slowly trott towards Twilight’s kitchen, covering her slick sex with her tail.
“Where do you think you’re going?” Dash questioned, about to fly after the mare, but got stopped by an all too familiar earth pony’s tug to her tail. The cerulean mare was glad she just came, she almost always got erections from having her tail tugged that hard, now it wasn't noticeable at least. She hated public arousal. Especially after the time she had swollen that one time she had seen the Wonderbolts live, being on her first estrus hadn’t helped either.
“My dear Rainbow, I promised I’d drink it if I lost, I never stated HOW I would consume our little concoction of flavours.” the pristine mare went out of sight for the five, who just sat in silence and looked at the bowl, the heating crystal giving off a vague glow as it kept their fluid at a pleasant temperature. Nearly a minute later, the posh unicorn came back with a slice of lime, a straw and a determined, expressionless face. The light blue pegasus gave a little gigglesnort at the sight, but the unicorn didn’t flinch and instead squeeze some juice out of the lime, before sliding it down onto the side of the bowl, the levitated the swirly straw into their collected loads. “Well... here goes nothing girls. Heh... see this as we’ve taken our friendship to a new level, after all, now I literally have a part of you all inside of me...”
Rarity started sipping steadily from the bowl, her face scrunching up at the first sips, Twilight couldn’t help but notice some of the thicker parts of the mix went up the straw, she knew those were Pinkie’s, and some might be hers. The young unicorn bit her lower lip softly at the sight. Her fellow unicorn’s face soon went back to normal, even a smile could be seen on it as she kept drinking. “Nghh...yeah... that’s it... swallow it all... send it down... be a good girl... send that juice home where it belongs...” the words made Rarity stop sipping at once.
The snow white mare turned with a scowl towards Rainbow, but was surprised to see Dash slowly shift from a expression of proud respect to one of confusion. Shortly after, all eyes turned to the side of Dash, a few hooves back, on a certain cream pegasus panting hard and rubbing her hindquarters against a small potted tree. The mare was blushing profusely and looked at her friends as they stared at her in a flabbergasted shock. “Um... I mean... if that’s okay with you... please?” Fluttershy let out a squeak and shivered, there was noticeable wet spots sliding down the tree. Rarity blew a couple of bubbles into the bowl as one of her eyes twitched.

	
		Pink'n'Pie



Pinkie let out a giggle as the toy vibrated inside of her party hole. She had almost tried every type of the toys. Granted, she had already heard Dasihe and Rarity come already, and somepony else might also have climaxed but she didn’t mind, this was mostly for fun anyhow, fun with good friends, to become even better friends! The pink party pony prodded her hot pink, plump potent puffy pussy with precise pressure to pleasure her puissant pride. Pinkie giggled and whispered “Fourteen” with a tonguesmirk. Before starting to shake the plot while humming along with the music. “Oh...  I’m about to fire my built-in party cannon you girls...”
With a few last thrusts, Pinkie’s body began to visibly shake as the orgasm flown through her body. The party pony’s walls contracted with enough force to squeeze the toy inside out as her first streams of thick, milky lubricant shot out while Pinkie giggled out a long moan. The toy flipped over in mid air as the jets shot straight into the bowl, causing the content already inside to splash a little as stream after stream shot down into it, and due to the thickness of Pinkie’s cum, the other ponies could clearly see the earth ponies fluids integrate and mix with theirs as the strands made little swirls in the concoction.
Twilight’s jaw dropped a bit as she saw the thick, powerful jets shoot out from her happily squeaking and laughing friend, not fully capable how somepony could laugh through an orgasm, just to find herself with a sickly sweet and tangy taste in her mouth. The unicorn looked down at the vibrator somehow neatly lodged in her mouth, straight from Pinkie’s party hole. Despite long ago stopped trying to understand the hyperactive mare, Twilight still found herself both perplexed, and confused of what just happened as she watched said pink mare in question busy with pushing out the last juices out from her vertical smile with a jiggle of her rump while the pink pony hummed to herself, seeming oblivious to anything, like this was everyday activity.
It wasn’t made better when Twilight found herself gingerly sucking on the toy either. She quickly caught herself with a blush and spat out the toy onto the floor, caching a certain pegasus suppressing a laugh as the purple mare found herself giving a sheepish smile back. They both turned their gaze back to Pinkie who did a backflip, and... somehow ended up facing them all with a big grin on her face. “So girls,” The pink, spazztic pony asked ”did I win? Huh? Huh?” The five other ponies looked between each other nervously a cough could be heard.
“Uh... actually sugarcube...” Applejack started.
“You finished last Pinkie...” Fluttershy finished.
The poofy maned mare gave a gleeful grin. “Yay! I get to drink the prize! Oh boy! I hope none of you wanted to win, since I really wanted to win, but it’s okay, we could just do this again later after we re-hydrate, or we could just share if you want. But I’d like to have this one for myself, since this is the first one after all, and the first load is always the biggest and tastiest, and I like to relish in the moment, so if you’d want some, I think you could just ask the others for a sample, I mean, the toys are still warm and we have cups, or you could drink straight from the tap, if you don’t mind that is, but I mean, we are all friends here, so I don’t see that that would be a problem , I think we could do well with that. Oh hey! Look at all our juices swirling around there! Wow you girls, we made quite a nice bowl, I think I will be full after this, I mean, just wow, this totally reminds of that one time with back at the farm when I was out with the filly-scouts at band camp, when we all went skinny dipping, and then after the-”
Despite it being in a Pinkie Pie-esque manor, the five stood more or less stunned as their friend rambled on about Celestia knows what, but halfway through her story the mare leaned her head down and started taking deep gulps of the bowl sloppily, causing the brew to bubble and splash onto the gathered ponies, but only Rarity flinched from this. “Mmm, juicy! Hey girls! This tastes great! It’s like, lots of different flavour in here, a bit musky if you take the thicker parts and let them linger, but this is good drinking! It’s really fun trying to suck up the strings like spaghetti!” The mare leaned down and slurped at the juices, ‘catching’ one of the visible thicker strands and guzzled it down as she follow its length with her head then leaned her head up and opened her mouth, showing the fluids in her mouth before swallowing with an open muzzle and licking her lips. “Ah... tada!
The purple maned unicorn which had been staring at the spectacle with mild disgust turned her head to the side and covered her mouth with a hoof and gagged, shortly after dry heaving once before looking back at the obviously beaming pink pony as Applejack lightly patted the white mare’s back with an uneasy expression as the other three ponies stared in wide eyed amazement,  Twilight even shivering slightly as she made a whimpering noise, Dash wide eyed mouthing ‘so awesome...’ as Fluttershy bit her lip as the mare felt her sex flared up again. “What?” Pinkie inquired. “It’s good.”

	
		Rainbow Dashed



Dash licked her lips with anticipation. This was going to be awesome, her friends would get to eat her dust, or well, drink her juices to be more correct. The pegasus gave a confident grin as she eased her way into the circle along with her friends, this would be easy, if there was anything she could do, it was to be fast... Though, she still didn’t get what Rarity meant when she told her ‘Which might explain why you can’t get a date.’ after she boasted about how she was the fastest mare alive... Eh, whatever, that wasn’t important now. She was going to show these girls how a real mare beat their meat like an elite!
The cerulean mare gingerly cracked her neck a bit and stretched her wings, had to loosen up a bit before rubbing one out. Now, what to think of... Dash contemplated over what to ponder about. She could think about her friends right now, but that would partially be a bit odd, well, I mean, she could literally just look between her legs and get a good view of some puffy pussy, but something just felt a bit strange about it... it just wasn’t ‘hip’ to do it. This wasn’t a sexual thing, or well, to an extent, in either case, it wouldn’t be cool. At least not without asking, and meh, the Dash had imagination to spare, especially after reading all those books. So glad Applejack showed her the... ‘raunchy’ section. Twi she would have expected, Rarity as well, but AJ wasn’t a mare she expected to be the kind to go to a tranquil, beautiful place with an erotic book and pretend she got eaten out. Heck, Shy even wrote some saucy stuff if the mares suspicions were correct.
At least everything leaned towards it. A pony normally wouldn’t be flustered, fully erect and touching herself as she wrote a normal letter. Rainbow also had to admit it she was surprised AJ barely reacted as she accidentally stumbled upon her... ‘tending to the south family field’. AJ didn’t even seem bothered. Granted, she stopped rubbing and looked over at the startled pegasus, but then she just smiled, nodded at Dash before so resumed in a slower pace, asking what brought the athlete over. Come to think of it... AJ might be a bit of exhibitionist... that or she’s just extremely laid back or carefree... or just likes to mess her friends. Or at least a certain blue pegasus. Though... thinking back on that spring afternoon caused more blood to flow to the mares nethers, making them a bit stiffer as they engorged and swell, causing a pleasant warmth to spread and radiate from her pride.
Rainbow recalled the day more clearly as her friends were busy bickering about something about it being unfair that there was a lack of toys or whatever. Like Dash needed to use some fake shlongs or ... why was there fillyfooling toys here? Not that she had anything against them, she had a few herself, but for squirting, they really weren't optimal... unless you had a strong vag, bu th- the mares eyes locked with a pair of shining green ones. Right across her field of vision, Applejack was wearing a playful grin, holding a cyan fleshlight in their hoof, giving a playful lick across its length, going from the bottom and up as they waggled their eyebrows... yupp, they totally like to tease this mare... the pegasus locked her gaze forwards and snorted, she didn’t need distractions... granted, not that they did much harm... actually, they did more use than anything, the mare felt herself give a long wink without thinking, this caused an amused chuckle that made the cerulean pegasus blush faintly, luckily it couldn’t be seen.
‘Ugh...’ Dash though, they better take a good look at my crown jewel, it’s twice the average size after all. She gave a smug grin and flashed her button a couple more times as she waited. While she flexed her sex, Rainbow drifted back into her fantasy, or well, memories technically, but that was nitpicking. AJ was spread eagle against a tree as she stood there, utterly flabbergasted. She wouldn’t have been as nervous if it hadn't been for the fact she still had her v-card back then. Her hooves and wings had done an awfully good job on keeping her mind of sex with other ponies. I hindsight, AJ must’ve known this, as least going with how much she kept teasing her. Granted, the earth pony was never rude or insulting, but she kept poking at Dash.
The more she thought about it, the more fun it must have been to do on her. Heck, she was almost shaking right before AJ told her to wait, and finished by squirting into a empty stein. She knew what AJ would have wanted to ask her, but she knew even then that it would have broken her. Though, in retrospect, if she wasn’t a virgin back then, that could have been hot... no wait! Bad brain, AJ would drink that... okay, well, she did, after asking if I wanted to join her at the river for a bath. But heck, if we’d known of this circle jerk thing earlier, we could have spiced up quite a few bets a bit... still, she got to know the effect a good cold shower could have... heh, cold shower, Fluttershy always looked hilarious when she took those, her massive mare meat shriveling up like that.
Dash had to suppress a giggle, it reminded her of when she had tricked Applebloom to walk to where AJ was currently polishing her pearl, that had been hilarious to watch, at first, it was that cool, coy look again, then her eyes shot wide as she saw whom it was. Ah... good times... AJ had hunted her down and clammed her, but heck, worth it. The time it took her to wipe clean, and spent under AJ was nothing compared to the awkward early sex talk the orange mare had to do. That reminded her, she was still a bit surprised how both non-sexual and unappealing a clamming and clitting could be, but after that day, they actually things she dreaded to be the victim off. But still, being found clopping wasn’t anything most ponies had high on their wish list.
Like, personally she quite freaked out when it happened. Granted, it was in flight school, and the one that found her was Derpy... Dash had to admit two things, the other girls were rather slow at getting started, she was already swollen and good to go, that, and she did not expect Derpy to be so well versed in sex. Well yeah, Equestria had good sex ed, but it was when Derpy started to want to give her pointers and show her it was done things got out of hoof... or okay, well, Derpy giving her a few quick strokes and causing her to cum was when it really got out of hoof.
Luckily that grey mare is a sweetheart, even if a ditz, but she appreciated that Derpy never told anypony about it, especially as she did it in the locker room showers... who knew Derpy liked to take late night showers? Dash didn’t want to admit it fully, but she had been close to crying, both when her roommate burst in, and then again when she came, it had been so embarrassing. She was right though, moving your hoof in that motion did increase the pressure and intensity a lot. Maybe she should have paid attention to sex ed further than ‘masturbation is healthy’ and ‘exploring your own body is an important part of everyponys life to learn about themselves.’ the blue pegasus snickered a bit. She should have paid more attention yes, but heck, once she read that chapter on masturbation, it had taken a huge load of her time from flying practice until she found a good balance. And damn these mares took time, she had to slide a hoof along her small but tangy lips.
She gave a grin as she spread her labia a bit, they weren’t big, but she made up for that by far in how hung she was, could be hoofed like a champ. Actually never had somepony reach her cervix, which was a good thing, Cloud Kicker had told her it felt like being bucked in the family-jewels/hope-chest, combined with having a bad stomach problem, like severe constipation. Though, going by her explanation, the stallion that slammed it into her before she was fully elongated might have had it worse as she reflexively had accidentally kicked him both in the nads and on the shaft in her pained flailing.
He hadn't wanted to bang her ever since that... might have been due to requiring a couple of stitches, but she did say he told her he forgave her, and learned a very valuable experience an- I forgot how that story ended... did they trade make up oral? Or was that with the buck she accidentally injured the sphincter on? Augh! That mare was too much of a combined player with an ethical slut... actually a lot like that... what was he called? That one guy back from flight school? Ah, whatever, that one buck. Though, he was much more of a slut, at least he used rubber.  Still, what to think about? Maybe Daring? No wait, I clopped to that nightly  the past week...  that reminds me, I have to check if painting your hoof, lying on it for it to go numb, then beating off with it counts as dangerous, and if so, is there a ‘healthy’ way to do it? Or should one just buy a hoof sex toy?
Rainbow’s ears flickered/flinched as she heard Twilight call out that they were starting in ten. Had to come up something to heat the hot pocket with... something to put in the launch pad... Wonderbolts perhaps? That always worked... Hm... but Soaring or Spitfire? After she heard the other mares start tending to themselves a smirk crossed her muzzle. Why not have both? Dash unfurled her wings and folded two pair of primaries back to her nethers, closing her eyes as she gently stroked across her length a few times as she got moisture before she gently tugged at either side of her marehood. Sweet... double muff diving... this’d just be hotter if they were twins...  wait, may- nah, let’s not overdo it, two ponies eating me out was enough... though, having two more massage her wings... or maybe make out with one, or eat THEM out.. or su- wait, trailing off here, she was the one being serviced. Taking a load from either of those Wonderbolt, or servicing somepony had their time and place, right now, it was Dashie time.
The cerulean pegasus sped up the kneading of her junk, letting a soft breath escape her lips. She pictures the two Wonderbolts going down on her, licking along her length to meet each others tongues, the two pegasi giving her head turning to make out with each others. Dash softly bit her lower upper lip and cooed. She’d sooo try her darndest to make this a reality once she got into the Wonderbolts... or heck, even before that, she could practically almost demand that the entire team service her by eating her out. She had saved three of their members, Equestria twice, and a pie. Heck, a girl has needs. Rainbow was rather sure she could at least convince at least one of them to dine on her taco, and knew she could force a few certain Wonderbolt to do it as an... “exchange”. But that wasn’t her style, if they just did it out of ... let’s call it “duty” or “honor”, then half the thrill was gone. It’d be like paying a prostitute.
While it wasn’t that common, it wasn’t unheard of. Not overly many saw it as something “good” so to speak. Though, she had to admit, if you just really needed a stress relief, the stallions and mares who were open, greedy, ‘kind’, desperate or slutty enough to do such service, did offer a good deal. A couple of bits, and you received a often quick and quite experienced hoof or muzzle. Occasionally their privates, depending on the taste of the customer. Wait, what she thinking of this for again? Ah, nevermind. The few times it was fun to be serviced by a mostly unwilling partner was when it was from them losing a bet, or something similar. Dash grinned as she recalled one particular incident with bullies, circling around her slick slit, one feather gracefully sliding in and around as the rest caressed her sensitive folds. So far, luckily she had never lost a bet herself, and it was a behaviour that most ponies tended to leave behind as they left the last (mandatory) school.
From what she had heard however, losing to a mare was messier and more, but often tasted better and was easier to clean, while losing to a stallion was less and stickier, and tasted worse. Depending what you prefer though. Sweet or salty really, if being made to swallow then. But eh, to Dash, it was rather fair, least both genders had their own gunk to spurt around. Though, she had to admit, she was a little jealous that it was so rare for a mare to get thicker stuff. It just soaked the fur, but ponies could just have thought they got water splashed on them... unless they smelled them, but that’s beside the point. Granted, there was spells for it but eh... unicorns. Well, there was herbs too, but whatever. It was more satisfying to her to hear someone be made to take several gulps before they were done swallowing her load, or how their entire face usually ended up dripping. As said, easily mistakable unlike with sperm, but she knew what it was, and that was enough for her to get off on the sight.
Well, there was one time she ‘lost’. But that was after winning seven times in a row against Fluttershy, but after deciding to paint the pretty face of her friend back in flight camp as a finish for her seventh victory, something had seemws off... or well, that’s more like when she noticed that Shy only seemed to agree to her bets since she didn’t want to say no to her. Dash wasn’t the best with people, but she knew Shy didn’t do anything to even try to win, she normally was bad at sports and stuff, but when you don’t even touch your side of the challenge, it was quite clear for the flier that the shy pegasus most likely just went along with it for the sake of being worried of losing her as a friend if she said no.
It wasn’t very hard to stage the next challenge so she lost, as expected, the other mare didn’t try to win, and seemed rather panicked over having won. But some quite mouth and wingwork later and Fluttershy had sprayed an actually huge load over the prismatic pegasus face, and in her mouth as well by sheer volume. That girl had some pent up stress, that was for sure. To Dash surprise however, it ended with her promising to never ask the pink-maned mare for a bet again, along with not speaking of what happened... strange, how come she recalled that just now? Eh, she shouldn’t delve on it. That was more Twilight’s thing to prod at... then again, after this whole shenanigan was over with, she would confront the timid pegasus about it. Or well, mainly if she was suppressing something. Dash knew of all ponies that that wasn’t healthy.
Dash actually felt slightly grossed out, but as the same time smug about how many ponies she had coated with her ‘affection’. Maybe it was time to start looking for a more regular sponge for her loads? Then again, she was young, she could still mess around, be a ethical player for a couple of years before settling down became an option. Besides, if she settled down with a mare or stallion and with their help, magical or natural, got a foal, especially if she got it, that would take a huge chunk of her practice, and a bit of her shape as well. That wouldn’t do before she had joined the Wonderbolts. Sure, sometime in the future, she wanted a Dash Jr. But as said, sometime later. Until, she had Squirts she could practice on.
She knew she wouldn’t be a good sister deep down, but heck, she could try. She was awesome after all. Though, she wasn't sure how the sex talk would go... she would want to teach her kiddo the arts of getting off and exploring her marehood... but the concept seems so weird to talk to someony you made about...wait, was she going in heat again? Rainbow quirked a brow, she thought that wouldn’t be till around next month. Well, whatever, these thoughts were just causing mixed feelings for her. She was gonna beat off dammit, and one of her friends were going to drink every last drop of her ejaculate. Actually, speaking of which... she felt a knot rapidly starting to unfurl in her nethers. Crap, she had missed sexy Spitfire-Soarin sloppy makeouts fantasies. Dash scowled and mentally thought at herself ‘Curse you brain! I trust you for my visual aid to beat off to!’ The pegasus huffed and snorted, her nostrils flaring. Well, nothing to do but leap over the edge, just a rub, nudge and a tug away.
As the light blue mare’s release grew closer, she glanced at the clock. ‘Woah, no way!’ Rainbow’s eyes widened in disbelief. She had barely clopped for a minute? She must really have spaced out in some sort of accelerated mental clarity back there. Granted, she had at times before reached an orgasm quickly... like, almost awkwardly quickly, but that was beside the point. Cumming this fast was sure to bring her the sweet flavour of victory... or well, she wouldn't taste anything technically, but it was just a manor of speak anyhow. The pegasus closed her eyes and sped up her administration, making sure to have her small labia pulled taught with her wings as she rapidly stroked her large nub.
Dash hissed softly as she felt herself push over the edge, the feeling of incoming orgasm washed over her. Her body momentarily locked up as her climax struck home, her inner walls contracting and twitching pleasantly, strong enough to cause her to convulse lightly. If anything had been in her vagina right now, it would have gotten a constriction of its life, heck, she had clenched so hard a few object had been compacted in her marehood, she knew AJ could flex her muscles like a freaking champ, but Dash could give a tight pressure too, maybe just twenty percent less than the farmer.
As the mare shakily milked her button for more, she felt the tingly sparks of relief spread from between her flanks. She thrust her hindquarters a few times as the warmth washed over her. Rainbow tugged her labia as far as she could before it started to strain, causing her great pleasure as it made her feel that pleasant burn when something was pushed to the limit, but not yet exhausted. Before she let go, both her meat folds were going back to their original position, quivering as her body indulged in post-orgasmic bliss, the feeling making her innards flex a few more times as she exhaled deeply. The cerulean pegasus felt her clit starting to become limp and more tender as she slowed down her rubbing.
Taking a deep breath she whinnied with satisfaction. Man, she hadn't came like that for ages. Just a good ol- oh shit! Her eyes sprung open. She had just came! She forgot to ejaculate! Fuck, fuck, fuck! She looked under her legs, the bowl stood there empty, bar from a few drops that had been splashed on the bottom. Okay... no need to panic...  it had gone a minute, the regular orgasm time for a mare was around three to five minutes if she recalled correctly. Dash was a sensitive and tough mare, she came quicker than most, but could also take much pleasure at once. If she beat off fast, she could still catch up to t-. A brief glance upwards caught her attention as her eyes bugged out. Sweet Celestia! That’s no toy Pinks! That’s a space station! The pegasus just stood dumbstruck as she watched Pinkie giggle and slowly push... whatever that was in and out with her strong tail.
Dash just balked and stared at the spectacle. She knew Pinkie wasn’t as hung as she was, but she didn’t know that girl had girth... like... holy fuck... how did her other organs fit where her pelvis was? Dash blinked sleepily and had to shake her head. She glanced at her nipples, they laid resting against her abdomen like they should if she wasn’t aroused. Oh  crap... not now. This was a really bad time to get one of her post-orgasm nap cravings. How the hay could she be limp? Pinkie was... like, that shit was hot! Erh...she could do this, the young athlete rubbed her sex  with little result, it just felt numb and it didn’t puff up. Okay... that backfired, rubbing when limp took at least twice as long and gave a very bad orgasm that didn’t feel very good. But she could do it!
Two minutes later the pegasus legs were quivering, this wasn’t working as she had planned... she was way behind. There was a sudden loud squeak followed by the sound of fluid hitting glass, quite a lot of it. Dash sighed inwardly. That girl needed to jack it more often... Dash had to come up with something better, this wasn’t working. She still wanted a nap, she hated when that happened during sex. Right... think sexy thoughts... buckake, well toned flanks, well cooked apple fritters, just repeatedly blowing your load in and onto somepony... peach smoothies... pecan pie... the spa twins working her oily body over, giving her head as they both sucked on one of her labia at a time to then huddle up next to each other, mouth open and getting ready to take her juicy... melon salad steak... oh come on! The munchies too? Damn she wanted some hay bacon right now, maybe with some mango souffle on the side...
Just as she sighed deeply in frustration, she heard a familiar southern accented grunt followed by yet another couple of streaks of liquid into the bowl. Dang, two down, only three to go. She could really got for one of Zecora’s herbal mixes right now, or those pills from the pharmacy. Why did she always have erection problems when she didn’t need them? She flared her nostrils and began to beat her limp package, rubbing her hoof up and down over it. It just felt wrong, the pleasure wasn’t really there, just more of that strained feeling, like when she flapped her wings when they were worked out, just exhausted. Kinda like sore muscles. Not very pleasant to work with. Still, she had to try. Egghead, she wasn’t sure how well she could rub it, going with how well... it was Egghead, either she could rub it like a pro, having tons of experiences as she did nothing but masturbate a few times per week, mostly due to likely that being all the action she got, or the librarian knew almost nothing of it, just fooling around every now and then when it got to pent up.
She was surprised AJ came though, the farmer usually took her time with it. And Fluttershy... well, really, she just petted her ‘butterfly’ a large majority of the time. Like honestly, one time in flight camp, she tended to her morning dew for hours, just soft squeaks every now and then. It  was kinda cute, but it got tiring when she went up in breathing, about to cum, then just winded down and panted heavily, just to start it all over. Dash swore, she had been THIS close to just walk over, pin her down and rub her off when she started on the third hour... but thankfully, she had stopped shortly after, just panting hard before drifting off to sleep from exhaustion. Though, the times she did cum, she was like a freaking hose. And her quiet screams could actually be heard from across the room.
Though, to be honest, Rainbow could understand Shy, at least she thought. All the reading of erotica, the teasing and petting she did for herself, and the incredibly hard and powerful orgasms. It reminded of her when she first discovered, and well,was told about masturbation. She fell to her knees the first time she came, it was such a new intense feeling, she couldn’t even stand as the powerful new feeling tore through her body and rocked her world. She both had read about, and experienced that the ‘feeling’ dies down the more you do it. Heck, now she could hover during and squirt as she got sex without flinching. The light blue pegasus could see why a pony would want to keep those orgasms as long as they could. How often did Shy normally cum now again? Around once a month? In either case, Dash needed a plan, and that fast...
Pinkie was unpredictable, so no help there, she could randomly pull your head between her legs and give you a facial, or keep moaning for close to ten minutes from getting her clit sucked, heck, Dash barely lasted a minute from that. So Pinkie was out of the question. Rarity... she would likely cum slowly, would seem to- the sound of masturbation and mares moaning and panting was interrupted by a couple of splashing sounds as someone deposited their contribution to the bowl. Whipping her head around, the pegasus saw a white unicorn just finishing up, raising her hind legs to move away from the bowl, lowering her tail and bobbing her mane as she shot Dash a unladylike look. Okay... so two left... well, crap... between her and drinking their gunk was an unpredictable spazzoid and somepony that seemed to be using a manual over how to masturbate... so all and all, she still had hope of winning.
Three more minutes passed, during which Dash managed to suppress raiding the fridge, sleeping on the couch, and using the fillies room. She had been known to cheat occasionally but no... some things you just didn’t do, besides, that was gross... Pinkie had blown her load around two minutes ago. Though, half of her creamy jizz went in the bowl, while the rest over the party pony’s friends as the mare squealed and vibrated, getting her sticky juices everywhere. A certain unicorn seemed to be the only one really upset about it. Fluttershy was also slightly put out, murmuring about how it would take forever to get her mane clean, but whatever, it’s you and me Egghead... and for Luna’s sake, I know I’m at least wet and partially puffed up, but rubbing like this sucks.
Dash suddenly heard two more of her friends moan out, and how the bowl got filled once again. She glanced between her legs and saw two streams at once, and the crossed and collided in the middle as they both added their juices to the bowl... wait, that made six ponies... how did- Dash jerked her head around to see what the hay this was about and saw Rarity and Applejack finish up squirting, the orange mare exhaled and wiped her brow, giving Dash a wink and stuck her tongue out. The unicorn took a deep breath and her horn flared up, the magic stroked over her well kept velvet curtains, scrapping off the last lubricant and proceeded with dumping it in the bowl, then she also turned around with her head and gave a playful duckface. “Oh come on! You already blew your loads! You can’t just... go again! Twilight, isn’t there a rule against that?” the prismatic mare exclaimed in disbelief, staring at the two giggling mares.
The purple unicorn stopped her motion with her toy for a few seconds as she breathed heavily. “Ha... actually... it doesn’t say, it just says the last to come has to drink it. So technically, you can add as many loads you want, as long as you don’t ejaculate last.” The mare paused in contemplation, only lightly massaging her pussy lips as to not lose progress. “Actually, that could be considered... would it be the last to come overall, or just the last to have an orgasm in the progress? Since one means you can go again as long as you finish before the others, meaning it is risky, but you can get rewarded with adding a second batch of your juices to the concoction, but also with the added danger that you could be the one that’d have to drink it. The other however just lets you add as many as you can, as long as the last mare to cum overall hasn't come yet. So the worst you could get is to be unable to add your load, potentially get blue waffle if you all have to quit once the game is over. So th... ngh...”
Twilight pounded the dildo in and out of herself as she groaned and thrust her hips back against the toy, and with a final slam, the mare moaned deeply and pulled out the toy, rubbing it against her nub as a partially milky substance squirted out from her marehood, landing directly in the middle of the bowl as the mare shook, several more streaks of the thick lubricant collided with the rest, causing it to make circles in the fluids before the unicorn finally calmed down and exhaled in relief. “Haa... haa...  like I was saying Dash, it would depend how you as a group would interpret them. But currently, either way you’d look at it, they did cum before you. It’d only be if we would have decided to not use any ‘extra loads’ that would have been against the rules, since if going with the basic ones, everypony involved is just expected to have time for one orgasm.” Somehow the purple pony’s mane had gotten badly disheveled, but Dash didn’t really mind, she had more important things to think about.
“So... I lost?” Dash said reluctantly slowing her rubbing down to a halt. After several shallow breaths the blue pegasus swallowed. “Well... heh... I did agree to this... ugh... I hate losing... just hand me the bowl...” The flier got prodded in the side by a beige hoof, due to the lighting.
“Um... actually, you haven’t cum yet... the game isn’t over till all mares have ejaculated...” Dash bit her lower lip as she saw the rest of her friends seemingly nod in agreement.
“Come on guys... is that really needed? I mean, I already lost, no point finishing the race if I only can cum last, right?” The athlete gave a strained grin.
Applejack gave a smirk. “Yanno RD, if ah didn’t know ya better, I’d say ya lost on purpose...”
“S-shut up... No I didn’t, I just... just...”  Rainbow didn’t manage to reply without her voice cracking, adding that embarrassing pitch she hated. It did however have an effect as the smugness vanished from the farmers face, replaced by worry.
Twilight stepped up next to the orange pony and tilted her head, brushing her mane as she looked at her friend in concern. “Is something the matter Rainbow? I actually heard, and saw you orgasm at the start, but nothing came out, is there something you want to tell us?”
Dash was about to retaliate but contemplated for a few seconds then slumped to the ground. “Right, shesh, fine... I’ll tell you... I was rubbing it good when we started, I quickly got up a good pace and came after just a minute, but I had been drifting off since you guys argued for so long if you could use one or two toys, which holes were permitted and all that, and then when we finally started, I forgot I had to squirt, so I just aimed to cum, and I came, hard. And then I got post-orgasm things, like being tired, hungry and you know the drill...” Rainbow took a deep breath and blinked her eyes a few times before resuming. “And yeah... then I couldn’t get it back up... and rubbing it only felt uncomfortable, but I tried, but I can’t cum, so can we just skip that so I can swallow all of your juices, and we can stop talking about this?”
The pegasus took several deep breaths to calm down, but was shocked as a pair of lips pressed against hers. She tried to pull back, but was firmly held in place by a magical grasp around her neck. Her eyes shot open, and she stared into two pearly white eyelids, slowly opening to reveal two dazzling sapphire eyes. Dash had to admit to herself, she was very confused right now... confused and starting to get aroused mentally, her sex still wasn’t in on it. “Now why didn’t you just say so darling? I’m sure most of us would even have been willing to wait for you if you said it right after you came. Though, you’d likely have gotten a penalty on the next start.”
The fashionista batted her eyelashes at the flier and smiled coyly. “Now, now, just relax and let Rarity help relieve you of your troubles.” To be completely honest, Dash now understood that whole ‘Strangely aroused’ and ‘Why boner?’ manor of speeches, since this was just that. She didn’t like to be lead or bottom, but... this wasn’t sex, so what did that mean? Did she like following orders from determined women in sexual, non-sexual... actually, this was just confusing... Dash decided to instead just stand still than try and battle her mind over this. What was the worst that could happen right? These were her friends after all... the white unicorn brushed Dash’s mane to the side and moved around her, shortly after being replaced by a familiar face, deep emerald pools gazing into her own, a warm smile meeting her.
Dash shivered and shut her eyes sensually, pouting with her lips and leaned her head to the side, getting ready for a deep kiss... which never came. After waiting for several seconds, she only heard a soft chuckle. “For being unable to get yer marehood up, you sure seem eager for action gal.” The pegasus opened her mouth and eyes to protest, but as soon as she did, Applejack advanced, locking lips and darting her tongue inside, once again shocking the flier to submission as she at first struggled, but then gave into the rough, but passionate kiss, their tongues swirling around one another, the earth ponies easily winning which side has dominance as she pressed Dash back and down, tenderly, but with determination. Why was this turning her on so much? She felt herself engorge more, but it was more in a sense of it not being as uncomfortable anymore than her going hard. It still felt unpleasantly stiff though.
A jolt of pleasure shot through her body as she felt a kiss planted on her clitoris. She had barely made out with one of her best friends for more than half a minute. She couldn’t move though, Applejack had locked her in place with a strong, firm leg around her neck. It almost made her swoon a bit. The tongue circled around her pleasure node for longer than she kept track of before it pulled back. “Feeling any better dear? I could suck on it for a bit more, but I’d rather not. No offense hun, but you are quite spicy. That, and even my generosity has its limit, if you’d get any cum in my mane, you would not want to hear what I would do.” Despite the partial threat, Dash knew... or at least hoped Rarity just said it to mess with her, she did actually feel a lot better, she even could feel a pleasant erection starting to spread. The pegasus could only mumble and moan out a reply, nodding her head as she agreed in her daze.
“Good, now lets finish you off then shall we?” Somehow, Rarity’s gentle and caring sing-song voice was a bit unsettling, how could the white mare be soo good at this? She felt magic slither its way inside of her pride, effortlessly finding its way to its target and started to work Rainbow over, hard. Rainbow flinched and almost fell to her knees at the sudden and forceful pressure. It wasn’t painful, but it wasn’t far from...it was like... on the edge... Dash twitches and groaned as the telekinetic force hammered her sweet spot. Shortly after it had started, a rough, slender but precise magical grasp circled around in her hood, touching almost every part of her joy buzzer, then it started to jack her off... Sweet Celestia! Dash shook as her clitoral hood was pulled up and down over her nub, a pressure being applied to the tip of it, as if that wasn’t enough, she felt something run up and down along her length, kneading both her lips, followed by a hoof gingerly caressed other parts of her nethers.
She bucked her hips as everything easily overpowered  the mare’s sensations. Dash screamed out into Applejack’s mouth as she came hard. She didn’t even have to push her load out, it practically sprayed on it’s own. Though, she had to fight a little to make sure that was all that came out. Her knees gave in under her as all her coherent thoughts were swallowed by the intense pleasure in her sex, her vaginal canal contracted and throbbed almost painfully as the huge relief washed over her. She felt herself release jet after jet of her lubricant into the bowl. After she stopped convulsing, she managed to hazily open her eyes, noticing the lips against hers slowly had just left them, she looked up at a smug looking stetson wearing pony with her golden hair, face still slick with sweat. Rainbow shortly became aware of that Applejack more or less was cradling her, if it wasn’t for that, she would surely have fell against the floor when she came.
She looked woozley to the left and saw Twilight starting at them with a flabbergasted expression, seeming equally, or even more confused of what just happened. To be perfectly clear, Dash actually had little idea of what actually happened... But then she felt a wet hoof against her side, which she slowly turned around to notice was Rarity wiping her hoof off on Dash’s still slightly trembling haunches. Okay, out of all her friends, Rarity was the least one she had expected to do that... apart from maybe Fluttershy. The sex thing, not wiping cum on her ass... or okay, that too. After a short while, the pegasus managed to get back onto her legs, with the help of Applejack.
Rarity gave her a husky look and poked the blue mare on the nose, leaving a small remaining stain of the fliers own ejaculate on it. “Now... like I said Dash, I can say that doing that to you for around five minutes is what I’d do to you if you were to ruin one of my latest designs.” She playfully bobbed her mane before resuming. “And as I have have a very important design to make this week, I do hope this little demonstration is enough to ensure you won’t be crashing through my window?” It was almost creepy how serene the unicorn stated this, but it did make Rainbow’s blood go a bit cold, and she swallowed heavily and nodded. Sweat forming on her brow. This was a new side of Rarity she didn't need to know of, it scared her to an extent... “Good girl. If you are nice for long enough, I might even show you my... ‘reward’ version of that...” Rarity almost chirped before levitating over the bowl. “Now, Bon Appetit!”
The pegasus was still light headed  from the orgasm, but looked down at the bowl. Quite a lot of it was full, and it had some streaks of different consistency in it. But right now, Dash was actually thirsty, and well... she had drunk worse stuff. Besides, she did lose after all... and she got a hell of an orgasm, plus, she always wanted to know what this tasted like. So heck, all and all, she was almost the winner here. The licked her lips, they felt dry, she had no idea how, she just had sloppy makeouts with her friend. She sat down on her haunches, recoiling from her still swollen and tender lips touching the floor, she lowered it more carefully and grasped the bowl between her hooves and lifted it to her mouth. Dash stared into the mix of their combined affection as it sloshed around. She gave a smirk to her friends over the brim who looked at her expectantly.
This was it, it was show-time. She giggled tiredly and stuck her tongue out. “Heh... I love you girls. Cheers.” She put the tip to her mouth and tilted the bowl, chugging the content down. The first gulp was a bit tangy in taste, but after that the rest followed quite smoothly as her friends cheered her on as she drank. If she had eaten a bigger lunch, she would so not have been able to send all this down, despite Pinkie missing half her load, this was still a hefty collection of cum. As she swallowed the last drops, she licked the brim teasingly before putting it down, making a slight grimace and shaking her head. “Whew... man, that sure was something.” Rainbow licked her lips and puffed her chest out, giving a confident grin. She totally drank that bowl like a boss. Her eyebrow curled however as she looked at her friends giving her applause, stomping their hooves on the ground.
As they noticed her confusion, they all stopped, leaving a squishy noise of something that squelched and ... the four mares turned to see Pinkie happily clopping bent on her back with a big smile. Just as Twilight opened her mouth to ask what was on everyponys mind, Pinkie let out a squee and shot her load into the air, it gracefully did a perfect arc and the first two shots landed directly in the pink pony's mouth,the rest adorned her face and chest as it spurted out, some just collecting over her floppy pussy as the mare giggled madly, swallowing what of the thick, white lubricant landed in her mouth as her friends just stared in disbelief. She licked her lips cheerfully and smiled at them. “Mmm, juicy!”

	
		Apple Jacking



 The orange earth pony contemplating taking her hat off, but it just wouldn’t be the same thing without it. It was hard to explain, but it was just something soothing about having the hat on, it was a bit too indoors for her normal liking of area to masturbate in, but what the hay, ain’t nothing she was against or put off by. If there was anything she had learned was that sometimes you just had to do what your friends wanted, besides, she could get the chance to have RD or Rarity drink her gunk, that was worth the small discomfort of doing it both inside, and right next to her friends. Plus, she had a bigger package than both her friends. Though, Twi had one really long one, Pinkie was... Pinkie, it was kinda weird how everything on that girl was so puffy though... wonder if her labia drooped if she got depressed?
But heck, who could tell, that girl was a mystery. She was calm as a tree when in heat, but wanted to ‘get down’ in the middle of the winter, and sometimes vice versa, sometimes she even went into heat in the winter... but like with the rest of Pinkie, it was best to just ignore most of it. It just happened. Applejack snorted softly, she knew it was a very superficial thing to do to comprare marehoods, and not very ‘lady like’ like Rarity would put it. But what the hay, she wasn’t insulting about it, everypony was gifted differently, and as long as it still worked, there was nothing to either worry about or make fun of. Her eyes drifted to Rarity’s slick, silvery slit. The unicorn hadn't even started rubbing it yet, it appeared she was still contemplating which toy to stick inside of her marehood. Applejack rolled her eyes and shook her head lightly with a smile.
She hadn't gotten much past indecisive rubbing herself, but the pristine white mare barely seemed erect. Could be due to her dainty lips, but she still glistened, so she was either in the process of getting hard, or had gone limp during the bantering they had before they started, and was just now getting her clit up again, with the rest of her goods. Despite Rarity’s obsessive ways, the earth pony had always respected the mare’s views on sexuality and genitals. The whole ‘it’s not the size that matters’ or the whole ‘Each one is unique’, though her favorite was still the mare’s talk over how one's gender, appearance or the like was just details that really didn’t matter in the long run in the name of love, if you truly loved them, (and them you of course) you had to adjust how you ‘loved’ them to how their body was.
The farmer still couldn’t help but find Rarity’s beauty obsession  as a quite amusing contradiction to how she valued things. Sure, how someone was was more important than how they looked, yet she preferred if one did look really up to date. Yet she had been told by the prissy mare how if somepony were to marry her, they had to also be able to say they loved her and how she looked after she woke up in the morning, all frazzled with no make-up. Applejack shook her head gingerly, why did she always get so philosophical when she was rubbing one out? She glanced back over her shoulder, she still couldn’t help but smile at Twilight’s ‘mystical fold’, it was so much bigger on one side it almost looked comically out of place. She bet it felt great to have it sucked or tugged though.
Then her eyes lingered at the timid pegasus next to Twilight...  that girl was so endowed it was just plain silly. She gigglesnorted as she looked a the mass of mare meat. Fluttershy sure had ‘drapes’ she could hide both her ‘heads’ behind. She bet it’d feel great to grind against that, heck, a stallion could likely just grind his own goods right along that, and still be properly lubricated and stimulated. She snorted once again. If it was a unicorn, he could wrap her labia together and just thrust in between like a cracker on each side of a marshmallow. She loved her privates, but sometimes you got a little curious how it’d be like to be the other gender for a week or so... she knew Mac at least had speculated it, and heck, even Rarity had admitted she was curious, but as said, it was mostly a curiosity heh.
She still remember that time when she was... what was it now again? Around ten? Somewhere around there, her and the other fillies along with some colts had been... ‘exploring’ how their bodies differed, nothing sexual... though that one pony did lick at her sex... but she had to say, she knew most kids explored with their mouths, and she had also been curious what it’d taste like. But reading up on the subject later, while light prodding was quite common, and looking at each others genitals was very common, repetitive sucking or licking was not, but as it was just one lick, she guessed it was just one of the rarer cases of being overly curious. Though, why was she thinking about this again? Despite being curious, the thought also irked her, the thought of something dangling between her legs when she was aroused just didn’t settle right with her.
She knew some ponies felt ‘wrong’ in their bodies, but it was a good thing there was complex spells for that. She didn’t know nearly enough to have an opinion on the subject, but Twilight knew more about it if it ever would be something she wanted to know more about. She guessed Fluttershy was a sorta close example, she’d shown earth pony traits, had a rather unusual talent and her being a pegasus didn’t seem to fit her, she’d even said it herself that one time after one to many steins. Applejack however, was comfortable both in her body’s gender and race. Though, sometimes she wondered if Pinkie should have been a pegasus, she was always trying to be all over the place, and that Gyrocopter of hers. Plus, she already had her heads in the clouds. The mare smirked and gave a light chuckle.
Having finally decided which toy to use, she flexed her incredibly well toned sex, all those hours of bucking apples, combined with learning how to flex her vaginal muscles had left her with an endurance and strength that would floor most ponies. She loved the way bucks, and the occasional mare would whimper and stagger away from her, or shiver and mumble something in awe when she casually would stick a paper cup inside of her using her tail, easily crush it, and push out a crumpled up remainder within a few seconds. Though, she couldn’t do it at all places, but the ones she could, with no children or such, it amused her greatly to be able to show off how much of a mare she really was.
Heck, even her plump and thick lips seemed to indicate she had muscles in her nethers... wonder if she could actually harm a buck with it? ... probably not unless he was fully erect, inside and she’d harshly thrust her hip in one direction, but she’d never do that... unless it’d be one of them bad apples... but if it was one of those, she’d gladly be willing to try if it actually would be possibly, since then they picked the wrong pony to prey on. How did she get into this topic anyhow? She sighed and rolled her eyes, contemplating how she managed to end up in these topics when she tried to prepare the appleseed, seems like something she often drifted into.
She really ought to bed some ponies more often, just stuff their heads between her hindquarters and make em please her, or even better: just squat down on their muzzles, there was just something about being on top that thrilled the mare, then she’d get them one helluva ride. Or hay, if she was in the mood,  just push em over and start riding em sore, or grinding em silly if it was a mare. Either pony worked for stress relief, as long as they were good ponies that could deserve a slice of her pie. She doubted she’d find many ponies, especially non-earth ponies that would leave her spent. But that just made her more moist and tingly, the though of a pony panting, begging for her to stop as she got both of them off one last time, then let them slump down panting in a trembling heap. Naturally, she’d stop sooner if they sounded serious, wouldn’t be no fun if they were actually hurting or didn’t want more, but other than that, it was really appealing to know you were the pony in charge.
Even Rainbow slumped after enough running,if she could think of a partner that could possibly get her close to spent, it’d be that mare. Especially if she made it into a dare or competition. But that was just good old sex, for a life partner, she’d be a lot more picky, a lot. Unlike a good friend, or stranger you got to know well enough for a roll in the hay, that’d be a pony you’d spend your life with, one would have to plan that careful, not just make some hasty decisions. Luckily, the amount of rushed relations were low in Equestria. The light orange mare flexed her sex once more, making her entrance gape open, not overly much, but it was open. She had been idly rubbing her pride for way too long if she wanted to win this, she could just try and push herself to cum faster, but that rarely felt good. Granted, it would be worth to see the look and noise of Rarity trying to look at their collective fluids in that bowl.
Just as she bent down and grabbed the toy she was going to use and handed it from her mouth to her tail, she heard a squeaky giggle and felt something collide with her rear end, and also something warm spurt into her vag. She whipped her head between her legs to get a better view as right now, her sides was quite blocked by a prismatic tail swaying in front of her field of vision. She barely had time to close her left eye after she was looking between her legs as something warm splattered against her eyelid. The earth pony saw with her one eye that there were stains of a creamy white substance splashed against the bowl in multiple angles, way to little to be a mare’s full load, but going with how she felt quite a bit trickling out of her vagina at the moment, she guessed the first load had hit straight inside of her marehood. It wasn’t hard guessing who it came from going with the gigglesnorts and pink legs trotting in place on the opposite side of her.
“Tarnation Pinkie... yer supposed to blow yer load inside the bowl, not inside me...” The farmer gave her fellow earth pony a scowl with her head between her own legs with mild success. “Though... ah have to say, ah did never consider the option to fill another mare up with yer lube, so ah have ta’ give ya that one sugarcube.” She wiped the thick, the rather liquid fluid off her eye with a sigh.
The party pony giggled and shot a last stream out from her as she seemed to push all she could with her muscles. “Hey, I got some of it in the bowl silly. Besides, no harm done right? I can clean that off you if you want! Do you want me to? I will clean off that from you!”
Applejacks eyes widened, had Pinkie just? She did- oh wait, it was Pinkie, that mare did what she said. “Pinkie, wai-nngh” Before the earth pony could object, the pink mare was leaning over the bowl, and the other mares, leaving enough space for them to still be able to squirt into the bowl without much effort, just a little crouching. The orange mare grunted as the pink pony’s tongue darted inside of her and explored between her folds, twirling around, and pressed harshly against her prostate. The mare’s eyes almost rolled back into their sockets, she loved having her g-spot stimulated, and that pink pony certainly knew how to service a girl, but as usual, questioning anything about Pinkie was pointless. Applejack was about to protest, but decided to sink into the feeling, this was better than clopping on her own, and it certainly also was better than using that toy. She gingerly let it slide out of her tails grasp, making a soft thump on the floor..
Didn’t this count as cheating though? In the other hand, the only rules were pretty much to get off somehow and squirt in the bowl, last to finish drinks it. So yeah... being eaten out by one of your best friends didn’t seem to be against the rules at least... also, she thought she potentially found a pony that she might lose an endurance race against. Celestia knew what powered that pink mare. Come to think of it, this was also the mare that in VERY graphic detail tried to explain to her how you gave a mare a ‘nostril job’ with large enough nostrils, and if the mare didn’t have a too big clitoris or how a pegasus or unicorn could either give, receive or aid in a mare giving another what she called a ‘titjob’, just rubbing the clitoris with a nipple on either side till the mare cums. Where these ideas came from, she wasn’t sure she wanted to know... though, the last one sounded kinda arousing, kinda like rubbing clitori toghehter. She gave a quick snort right after a long, throaty moan as Pinkie’s seemingly disproportionate tongue gave her whole package a good couple laps.Tthe old saying ‘It ain’t gay if the clit’s ain’t touching.’ briefly crossed her mind.
Though, the blonde earth pony barely had time to be amused by silly sayings as her world got more and more consumed by the tongue-twirling tornado between her haunches. She wasn’t sure if she just really wanted to get head, or if she liked Pinkie enough to let her eat her out. They were close friends, but she never really had seen Pinkie like that before... okay well, we were talking about the mare that had come by in the middle of the night with a ruler and asked if she wanted to measure each others genitals before having a match of strip-tic-tac-toe... right after a kinda needed game of dress-horseshoe tossing. And again, either Pinkie found her when she was in just the right mood for it, or that mare had one hay of a charisma.
Woah nelly! Pinkie had found her button, on accident or not, the mare sucked on it greedily while slobbering her tongue around, how she managed to do both at once, Applejack might never know, since suction required a sealed space to work, but Pinkie didn’t seem to care very much. And not that the farmer complained, it felt divine as the party pony slid her tongue over each of her lips, gracing the tip of it along the tips of her lips, each lap around her labia, she applied more and more pressure, until the tongue pushed her folds into the flesh they were attached to, shooting sparks of excitement throughout her body. If only Pinkie could nibble on her ears as well... several times the mare sucked on Applejack’s nub, letting go with a wet pop every now and then to go back with even more force between her suction. The golden maned mare felt her stomach tie up, the familiar pressure building as she flexed her muscles, trying to milk out her load for when she was about to blow. If she had gotten that toy in, or if Pinkie would have just gone a bit deeper with her muzzle and nibble at that sponge o’ hers, she wouldn’t have to  try and flex it out, but ah well, she had the muscles to do it.
She flexed her muscles gingerly, quite pleased with this turn of events. Not what she had planned, but hey! She was getting eaten out by one of her friends, so she didn’t see much problem with this. Applejack let out a soft coo as Pinkie nibbled on her thick lips, sucking the lubricant off them, giving the earth pony very pleasant shivers as her labia got worked over. She loved to feel her lips get pulled, how the pleasure pulsated through her throbbing lips when she was fully engorged, feeling them being suckled and gently chewed at drew her wild. Sadly, it was really hard for an earth pony to pull at their lips. They generally had a much better sleight of hoof and tongue control, but it still made her lacking in giving her plump lips a good workout. Her tail or hooves just weren’t as good as wings or magic. Though, there were still toys for it...
She reveled in the pleasure she was gaining from the others mare’s tongue and overall oral administration. She bit her lip lightly as she felt the feeling starting to build up, all that rubbing before had got her quite a bit on her way.
“Ngghh... Pinkie... ah am going to...”
“Oh, oh! Do it on my face! I love facials!”
Pinkie hoisted her up in the air, making the normally stubborn mare give out a small yelp of surprise, her planned protest being lost to the wind. The fellow earth pony was locked her front legs around Applejacks haunches, going under her hind legs and up to touch the orange mare’s cutie marks with her pink hooves. With her hind legs dangling freely, and her valve broken, the blonde earth pony could do little more than let out a soft moan and push out the pressure. The orgasm wrapped her up in bliss as she felt the first jet stream out, directly hitting Pinkie in the face, the mare didn’t know how much she pushed out, or where it hit her friend, but she heard her friend in a mix of trying to giggle, and gurgling noises as she tried to pull her tongue back out, which was firmly being squeezed hard by her strong vaginal muscles, compressing Pinkie’s tongue with most of her might, she had to say Pinkie made funny noises as she struggled to get her tongue free. After the contractions subsided, Pinkie gigglesnorted loudly and pulled her tongue back out with a slippery squelch.
Applejack turned around to see a completely soaked mare, that had been a potent facial. “Haha! Applejack, you sure got a strong party hole! I couldn’t get my tongue out there for a minute. Do you work out a lot or something? I bet a stallion would love getting such a meat massage by your junk compressor! Does it also feel good for you to too constrict so hard around something? Want me to try and hoof you later?” The pink blur babbled on as usual about Celestia knows what.
“Uh... that’s mighty nice of you Pinkie, but ya can let me go now, ah came, and not in the bowl both reasons due to your... ‘assistance’, so the game is over for me, there’s no way ah can catch up again. And thanks a bunch for the cunnilingus sugarcube, you were... surprisingly good heh. No offense, but ah really didn’t expect ya to just come from nowhere and blow me.” Applejack made and awkward grin over her shoulder.
Pinkie giggled and gave her friend a kiss on the clitoris that made the farmer shudder in post-orgasmic delight as a blissful tingle  spread between her thigs. “Silly filly, I didn’t come from nowhere, I came from over there, or from a rock farm if you mean it like that, or from my mother if yo- “ Applejack managed to give her a stern look, stern enough to make her stop rambling. “Oh right, haha. Anyhow, you shouldn’t feel sad Jackie, here, let me give you a consolation prize!”
The mares clear emerald eyes widened in surprise. “Wait, what?” The pony holding her in her grasp lifted her higher up, but somehow further back, so that she now could find perch along the ground, even kneel if she felt like it. She tried not to think about how it worked as she felt her body starting to be ravished once more by the lusty pink spazzoid of energy. She could almost feel the vaginal fluids being scraped from the walls by her friends strong tongue, it almost felt like the appendage was like a sponge, absorbing her moisture. Was this what being sucked, or in this case: Licked dry felt like? Woah nelly! Now Pinkie was back on her clit again... and her nose was prodding dangerously close to her second hole back there... and she was rubbing her cutie marks...
Did Pinkie hoist mares onto her shoulders regularly enough to be able to have such expertise? Or was it just blind luck? ... or Pinkie being Pinkie? That actually made enough sense to not confuse her. A shudder went through her entire body as Pinkie bit down softly and nibbled, sucked and circled her clit with her tongue. Sweet Celestia! Applejack almost had a multiple orgasm right there as Pinkie made her momentarily lose control of her body, letting out a high pitched, girly moan that would seem to fit coming out of Rarity. She almost blushed over allowing such noise to escape from her, she barely even moaned when she came normally.
She hazily scanned her surroundings to notice Twilight and Rainbow Dash standing in front of her, both staring at the earth pony, one with a bemused expression, and the other one a curious one. Applejack felt like this was a time to blush, but she just gave a cocky grin and stuck her tongue out before taking a quick peek between her legs. Bar from seeing the contours of the pink mare busy giving her head, and the fact  said mare had lubricant trailing down her thighs, she indeed noticed the bowl had gotten around two new addition of mare fluids to it. She turned back with a the same confident smile. “What? I can’t recall any rules saying you have to do the work yourself?”
Twilight seemed ready to open her mouth and give an objection, but shut her mouth and tapped a hoof to her chin, opened her mouth again, but just stood there, lost in thought. Applejack just leaned down further and placed her head atop her hooves in a lazy many. Dash gigglesnorted and patted the earth pony on her head. “Hehe, and this coming from Miss ‘Ah can do it mahself’.” Dash taunted in a mock impression of her accent. Applejack tilted her head with a smile.
“Unlike you Rainbow, ah do earn my brakes, plus, if I’m not mistaken, speaking of not doing things on their own; there is a certain blue pegasus that every week goes down to the ol-” within the blink of an eye a cerulean hoof was covering the earth ponies huge smirk as the young athlete had a crimson blush adorned on her cheeks, and a look that pleaded for mercy. While it would have been fun to tell Rainbow she was far too brave to grant her mercy, that would just be mean, Dash had her ways of stress relief, and none involved in that seemed upset or left out. Though, the prismatic mare usually did take more than she gave... but as long as the other didn’t mind, it wasn’t Applejack’s business. Instead, she decided to take things into a different direction.
She removed the pony’s hoof, whom now had a visible sweat on her forehead. “Ah might decided to not say anythin’, or I might, it all depends how well you can... ‘convince’ me... stop by the farm tomorrow, and we’ll have ah little... chat.” She winked at the pegasus, whom seemed extremely torn between what to feel, or think. Applejack heard a squeak behind her, and several wet noises as the sound of fluid adding to another fluid from a distance was heard behind her. She didn’t even have to look back to pinpoint it as Fluttershy unloading, despite never hearing it before, it was hard to not guess right on which of her friends could scream her lungs out, yet barely be more audible than a whisper. She rolled her eyes and waited as Twilight seemed to take note on how much ejaculate each of her friends made.
There was a sudden shudder as Pinkie schlicked extra hard on her nub, almost enough to make her cry out in pained ecstasy, instead a pained grunt escaped her clenched teeth. She liked it rough, but there was a limit to how much her clitoris could take. Then there it was again, the squelchy sound of a mare having a particularly wet orgasm. But wait... she wasn’t coming, all her friends were in front of her but... she glanced between her front legs to see a spray of milky juice spurt out of the trembling pink pony. Applejack quirked her brows. How did she even? Her tail was swaying back and forth like before, both her hind legs were on the ground, both front legs were rubbing AJ cutie marks. The mare was about to take of her stetson and scratch her head in confusion, but then thought better of it, and did like always, she ruled it off as Pinkie being Pinkie. Like always: It was not worth going there... at least all seemed to have hit home this time, instead of spraying out ~90 % on her.
The fellow earth pony quickly recovered from her orgasm, and started to sloppily suck AJ’s clit and slobber all over her marehood, somehow slamming down her tongue against her sweet spot, causing Applejack to find out that she once again was kicked over the edge by the oral assault of her friend.
“Nghaa... tarnation sugarcube, Ah’m cummin again!” The pink pony giggled with glee and locker her lips around the mares mound as Applejack’s body trembled, sparks of pleasurable electricity made her spine tingle as her powerful muscles contracted around empty space, causing pleasant endorphins to once again spread in her body as she let the valve break once more. She pushed hard as she shot her load into the awaiting maw right next to her sex, which somehow managed to partially squirt out of Pinkie’s nostrils. The farmer tensed as she felt stream after stream of warm liquid bursting into the mouth of the giggling baker. “P-Pinke... tha is supposed ta go in the bowl!” She shuddered as the last of her load got pushed out of her, for the second time this evening.
The orange mare felt a little light headed, actually, drinking that bowl was a little appealing right now. Pinkie set her legs back down on the ground as Applejack let out a deep sigh and swayed briefly. She stapled forth and joined the rest of her friends in staring at Pinkie whom seemed overly happy,  almost ecstatic over the act of moving her friends load from one cheek to the other. Just as said loads owner had steadied herself enough to speak, Pinkie turned and spat out half of the load into the bowl, then gulped the other down, very audibly and made a happy, squealy noise. Pinkie immediately after started to bounce around the room and sing to herself. “Wow AJ, you DO taste like apples! That reminds me of this one song I just made up!” The rest of the group deadpanned from the usual display of randomness.
“So dear, despite the... well, unusual display, you still were the last pony to ejaculate her lubricant... even if you did it twice, and none directly hit the bowl... but I guess that still has to count, I mean, you squirted, and it ended up in the bowl... one way or another... are you sure you want to drink that,  I mean, Pinkie got saliva in it...” Rarity ended the last part with a disgruntled face.
Applejack sighed and rolled her eyes for the tenth time that evening. “Rarity, ah am already drinking all yer gunk, some saliva won’t make it worse exactly. Sides’, you get yer fair share of saliva whenever ya kiss somepony.” The earth pony casually strode up towards the bowl, swaying her flanks with her head up high as she walked.
“Yeah but... that is different, besides, that i- ew...” Applejack promptly ignored the white unicorn as she came up next to the bowl, circled around it so her friends could see her better, and started to slurp down the content noisily. It tasted very rich, all their flavours mixed to a very interesting result. Would have been fun to make something with this. “Gross gross gross! At least don’t guzzle it down! Please, you don’t have to make this any more messy than it already is! I don’t mind ponies drinking ejaculate, but I do mind HOW they drink it.” Applejack grinned. Oh, this was too easy. She stirred the content with her tongue, lightly dipped her head in it, and dunked her tongue to the bottom, raising her head as cum dribbled down her face as she let some lubricant ooze out of her mouth. The fashionista recoiled and scrunched her face up.
As her soaked face dripped down it’s coating back into the bowl, Applejack huskily asked “So, anypony want to make out?” She leaned her head down and lapped up some more cum, swallowing some, letting the rest drip down her features. The purple maned unicorn scoffed, snorting indignantly. Her eyes showed that she hadn't been entirely serious, but the act the farmer gave sure helped endorse that the mare found it somewhat disgusting. While Applejack had mainly just been joking, she saw some of her friends raise their hooves, only one doing it hesitantly of the three raising their hooves.
Rarity sputtered and gaped at one of her friends. “Twilight!”
The purple unicorn blushed and stroked one of her front hooves with the other. “Well...I’ve never made out with anypony before. And you’re the one that told me to seize the moment, take the chances I get.”
The white mare’s mane frazzled visible. “Yeah but... but... but..”
In the middle of all this, Pinkie burst in through the window, somehow gracefully opening and closing it mid-air, landing in front of the stunned girls, holding flavoured lickpatches in one hoof, various sex toys, including feeldoes in the other, a Gummy in her hair, and a box in her tail. “Alright girls, who’s up for sloppy seconds? It’s time to PAR-TAY!” The group stood utterly flabbergasted, everyone paralyzed from sheer shock, bar from Gummy, whom waddled where no gator had waddled before, causing a squeak to echo in the library.

	
		Flootershy!



The timid pegasus stared at her friends in front of her, all were lined up and ready to get started, she couldn’t take her eyes of their newly glistening groins, she felt her pulse speed up, blood surged to her privates as she felt her clitoris stiffen and become erect, her groin heated up and began to moisten. Was it just her, or did it become a lot warmer in here? On normal occasions, she would do her best to try and cover her genitals to avoid showing off her swollen marehood, it’s part of the reason why she got a tail extensions in the first place. But right now, that wasn’t really an option... unless she planned to cover her rear with her tail the whole time, just aiming to drink the gunk, but then her friends might start asking things about her... so in comparison, it was easier to just try and masturbate, she lightly clenched her muscles, she could feel she was already fully elongated.
With a deep breath, the caretaker swallowed and shuffled her way in between Rainbow Dash and Rarity, the only open spot left. The mare couldn’t help but relax a little, it was after all two of her closest friends among her closest friends. The pink maned mare took another deep breath and tried to relax, being too excited did not help much, it just made it harder to tend to her most precious of pets, her own special butterfly. She still didn’t dare to say she liked her more than Angel though... or well, it was really hard to choose...in either case, she wasn’t sure how this would go, all other times she had built up her orgasm over the course of several days. Granted, she had rubbed herself a few times this week, but not more than usual... except during yesterday’s novel night... or today’s morning dew...
Okay, yeah, she had rustled the bird’s nest quite a few times in the past few days... so she really had - “Hey! Watch it Flutters, you’re interrupting my mojo!” The light yellow mare let out a squeak and turned to see, and just now feel, how her wings were extended and poking her brash friend in the side.
She was just about to speak when a slight cough cut her off as she turned to face Rarity with a concerned expression, levitating two toys next to her... why did she have two toys? “Dear, no offence, but think you could focus a bit of your attention to keep your wings at bay?” Fluttershy blushed deeply and hid behind her pink many, letting out an inaudible murmur. “Mind saying that again hun?” Rarity said.
“I’m sorry... I-I was just distracted, I let my mind drift, It won’t happen again...” She forced her wings down with relative ease. Why did that happen to her at the most inappropriate times? Why did her body think it was a good idea to try and court somepony? Like, who was she going to woo? Stupid inherited instincts... while she found pegasi mating rituals like something that could be really romantic, she wasn’t interested in free-forming said act in front of her friends... while they were all masturbating next to each other... in the same  room... to ejaculate in a bowl... which one of them would drink... how did she get into this again? Sometimes she wondered how she managed to seemingly constantly get into these kind of situations... okay, quite a few... or well, the majority either got talked into, walked in on by her own accord, or even suggested...
With a still fresh blush on her cheeks, she tried to focus, she was sweating all over. It was really warm in here... and she was light headed... and shaking... well, this wasn’t the first time she had felt like this, and it seemed to die down a little in strength each time. Maybe she would barely shake if she tried to spy on Lyra and Bon-Bon another time? It’d at least go better than the first... granted, she’d almost been caught, but that was due to the teeth chattering and near hyperventilation. Oh... why couldn’t she be more assertive? She wanted to be on top, at least she’d been every time she fantasized about sex. But even in situations just close to it, she seemed to just squeak and obey orders. Maybe she could practice that away?
Shouldn’t be that hard, she had taught herself to be able to like a variety of genitals, whether it was one of the lesser appealing tiny vulva’s, or large penises. (while she had to agree it was rather hypocritical of herself to see it like that, it was fully logical, hung mares could more easily take large penises, endowed mares generally felt better to grind against, was more fun to eat out. While large penises was generally just good if you were a well hung mare, and even then, it might be too big for oral. Though, if you were a hung mare, she bet a large cock might slide in just right... and yes, Fluttershy had to admit, there was ‘too big’ for a mare as well, and she was a very well endowed girl herself, ‘gifted’ as quite a few told her, but she’d rather not call it that...
She was just a mare like everypony else, her genital wasn’t better than anypony’s else... albeit much bigger...  as for stallions, that penis would need to be really small to be unable to please a mare. They were taught in sex ed that their marehood could fit as tight around a pencil as around a hoof after all. Though, many mares she knew prefered girth over length anyhow. But almost all prefered to get their pearls polished over the rest of the acts, it was the best way to get off after all.
But thinking about changing one’s appeal, she’d thought it’d be harder, but apparently, it wasn’t; just look at some while you clop, gradually swapping from the real deal to ‘the lesser’, and after just a few weeks, she was fine with either. It was really interesting how the brain could be taught to learn new things. But all and all, it wasn't that different. When she had gotten that new calendar and the new chicken coop, she had disliked their layout, how it was different from what she knew off. But it just took a few weeks, and she had gotten used to it.
Horsefeathers, she had even managed to make herself attracted to other species...not that zebras were that much different... it was basically like a white or black pony, almost identical goods. The... other race however was non equine at least and... yeah, she still did not want to talk to other about that, less remind herself that she popped a boner each time she looked at a picture of one for the following week after she had... ‘attuned herself’ to said species. She had managed to master that too, but it took time. She expected it would just be the same process here. Even if she had to be a meek sub in the start, she would climb the ladder gradually, taking more and more on top until she finally could dominate somepony fully in bed. Not in any demeaning way, goodness no... or well, maybe she could try... but all and all, she’d just want to for once, be in full control, pull the ropes, make the demands, tell others what to do...
All this thinking made her even more bothered and hot, she needed release... the worked up pegasus felt a surge of arousal wash over her, making her blood run... excited? Did that make sense? Oh, screw it, she was ready to go. Her flower was in full bloom, petals spread open in anticipation she was going to- she took a quick glance underneath herself to notice a slow but steady dripping between her legs, she quickly placed this as lubricant running down one of her lips. What caught her attention however, was the bowl, it was already filled a by a  quarter, and as she started at it a short groan was heard, followed by a few grunts as a fresh stream of clear, transparent liquid shot out from the direction of a pair of orange legs, joining the current puddle of messy goop in the bowl.
“Oh my...” The cream coloured mare whispered out, barely hearing it herself. How long had she been drifting off? And when had Dash left her side? She only saw Rarity and Pinkie left. She had to assume the thicker, slightly white parts swirling around in the bowl was Twilight’s, going with she knew Dash had transparent, with a odd prismatic tinge to it, and Applejack just came, and that was also the regular clear colour, so the remaining load should be Twilights. If she did it right, she should be able to rub one out before either of the other mares, she could cum within a minute if she had to... assuming she was in one of those moods. No matter, she knew Rarity, she took her time, she was a - there was a wet splashing sound a sigh of relief,  casing the mare to swing her head around. Hovering right above the bowl, just a few hooves off the ground was a light blue pegasus shivering with a grin on her face, busy jerking out the last few jets out of her before she gingerly flapped to the side with a playful grin.
“Sorry bout that Flutters, I just really felt like dumping another few spurts in there, I finished a tad bit early for my taste, and the mix could always use a dash of pure distilled awesomeness in it, if you know what I mean.” Her athletic friend waggled her eyebrows and licked her hoof, cleaning off some lubricant. Fluttershy tried to think of something to say, but once again was made to spin her head around as she heard a hurried shuffling.
She balked as Twilight hurried up to a free side of the bowl, spun around, angled her haunches down and let out a soft moan, several creamy and semi-white spurts shot out of the lavender coated mares plump, plum-coloured nethers. The librarian cooed softly as a magical glow surrounded her marehood, helping milk out, and wipe off the last of her load. Before she met Fluttershy’s... she actually had no idea what kind of expression she made, but the lavender mare sheepishly smiled back at her, her genital having a overall amethyst hue due to the magical glow, and the lubricant smeared over it. “Sorry Fluttershy, didn’t mean to bother you, but I was just rubbing in post orgasmic bliss, and when I saw what Dash did, it just kinda accidentally sent me over the edge again...” The glow didn’t leave the unicorn’s crotch, but instead almost seemed to go more intense as Twilight glanced between meeting her gaze and looking between the two masturbating ponies around the bowl, soon to be three as Fluttershy reached around with one of her wings.
She didn’t waste any time and dove straight for her clit which she winked out in time to make contact with her wing, easily landing against her newly exposed nub.She had barely been at it for more than a couple of seconds before she noticed how Twilight’s face scrunched up, her purple eyes glazing over slightly as they became unfocused and shut halfway, the mares gaze drifted to the pink party pony near her which was furiously humping against a toy which... wait,  how was she thrusting in and out of a toy?  That didn't make any sense! Pinkie was an earth pony it wo- oh wait, it was Pinkie, then everything was as it should, nothing special to see there. Fluttershy’s deep sapphire eyes focused on the both of them, their taints, their prides, their body language.
Oh they wouldn’t dare... “Woooo!” Pinkie gave a joyful squeal as her body went into twitching contractions shooting out a thick, milky gush of ejaculate straight into the bowl, the sight made the unicorn whimper and convulse briefly, spritzing her own warm approval into the bowl. Fluttershy watched in a mix of annoyance and fascination how both the girls cum seemed to collide mid-air, to create thick ropes of cum to seemingly float down into the bowl, or just crash and spread the jizz in trickles down into the bowl, somehow none of it ever missed it’s goal. Fluttershy anxiously looked at the collected load... that was a lot of cum... and much of it was thick... she gave a slight shudder. Fluttershy was not very fond of, nor keen of creamy substances. It just didn’t sit right with her somehow... and trying to think of it, there wouldn’t be anything against ponies giving several loads into the bowl, it’d just be likely rare, and hard to go more than once. But really? Three times? And one with a multiple ejaculation?
The pegasus bit her lip. Now she would have to  let Rarity drink the bowl... could she really let her friend go through with that? She knew how much she disliked gross or generally repulsive things. And while she knew Rarity didn’t see cum as something overly gross, just “natural, yet icky”, she just didn’t know if she should let the unicorn go before her, she sped up her rubbing. If she was quick enough, she could think of a solution before her b- there was a hoarse moan, followed by a couple of wet splashes. She slowly turned around, still rubbing as she moved her pink mane aside for a better view. And unlike she suspected, she saw Rarity just finishing letting out a sigh and tousled her mane, giving a weak smile towards her friend. Fluttershy must have looked sad or upset, since the unicorn almost looked guilty. The pegasus slid behind her mane and took a deep breath. Might as well go out in a blaze of glory...
Moving her other wing back, she started to milk her clitoris for all she was worth, she felt like she was being watched, which she very likely was, but she didn’t care, she was close enough to feel the orgasm welling up inside of her, her clitoris was throbbing with excitement, the knot in her stomach ached for a release, and she was going to give it a release. She scooted close to the bowl, her breathing becoming faster and faster. She could feel it now, her sex radiated heat, the air was thick with the musky smell of sex, almost everything about this situation somehow made her at ease, there was just something... soothing about it, yet she felt thrilled. The pegasus could make out murmurs over her own heavy breathing, she felt it... she was about to pass the edge...  she was soaked with sweat and perspiration, her  whole body began to tingle as the feeling of incoming bliss rushed from her sex and out through her gland.
She arched her head backwards and let out a cry, loud enough to be heard in a regular conversational tone as her body sparked and shook from the orgasm, one of her legs almost giving out under her as she gave one last hard push with both her wingtips on her button before grasping each of her slick labia with her wings, spreading her lips wide in an upwards direction, she had practiced this move in front of the mirror, she grinned as she knew she shaped her marehood like a butterfly if she pulled like this. She could also shape it like a heart if she wanted... but that was more Rarity’s thing. She could make out impressed sounds coming from her friends, which only egged her on more. The clear and impressive stream that had formed from her sex as she came still had to slow down in size or speed, it was still spraying into the bowl strong. She felt light headed as she steadied herself,  pushing out more of her juices into the container of their combined affection. She knew it would imminently run out, but right now she didn’t care, she rode on the waves of ecstasy that flowed with the liquid.
Her jet bursted out of her, she must have been had at least eight second stream before there was a brief pause, before a second one came following for around five more. To be finished with a two second gush that spurted out of her. She actually had muscle soreness in her privates... both her vagina that just now recovered from the powerful contractions. Fluttershy let out a weak squeak and topple over into a heap on the side, feeling utterly spend, yet accomplished.
‘Well...that was something new...’ the bright yellow pegasus contemplated as she lay panting on her side. She usually came hard, but something seemed to have egged her on extra much this time. Might have either been the amount of musk that permeated the air, the fact she was beating off with her closest friends or just the mere sight of the bowl of lubricant. From her hazy state on the floor, she could make out the bottom of it giving off a soft glow. She was never high on magic or technology, but she could guess quite clearly that that probably was the bowls heating function being activated. She had almost forgot about that, but was glad to remember it, old ejaculate didn’t taste good... at all. Fluttershy could still remember the third time she tasted herself, she had just left the full glass on the counter for a minute as she answered the door, having to give a half-hearted excuse why she was so sweaty, before she came back and attempted to happily drink her own load, but had been confronted with a rather badly tasting liquid... it was a bit like cold soup. Just... far from as good it could be warm.
The mare reveled in her post-orgasmic bliss. There was just something amusing about being in that state of ‘loose’ time. A second could be a minute, and a minute could be a second. As she snapped back to attention, she noticed her friends had all trotted up to her. “-ear me? Is it due to what Pinkie just said dear?” She gave a disoriented blink that would have impressed Gummy and turned towards the voice. A well known elegant unicorn was watching her with worry. The timid mare gave a weak smile and shakily tried to get onto her hooves, finding herself enveloped by a soft glow of magic which helped her to her feet, she noticed her white friend grit her teeth, and momentarily struggled with the pegasus weight. Fluttershy knew Rarity had told her most unicorns could just levitate more simple things a pony could lift in their mouth, ponies with talent within certain areas could have a knack for heavier things, and Rarity herself had just honed her skills in both weight lifting and multiple levitation fields for having easier to go through her collection and sow dresses as the unicorn tended to drag around multiple equipment.
But there was just something entirely different when it came to lifting a pony or other living creature, the flow of magic was just different. Twilight was an exception of any of this as she seemingly easily levitated around most of anything, but she was held the element of magic after all. She did recall her purple maned friend talking about levitation at one of their times at the spa, but it was during one of the times she was still getting used to getting a full body massage. Thank Celestia the spa twins were using scented oils, and had found out before they started giving fully body massage about her... unique feature. Otherwise it wouldn’t have been very hard for them to tell she got aroused from it. She could just play it off as that it had been coated in oil, and simply was that big to start with. She wasn’t sure why though, but thinking back of it, Lotus seemed to be a bit jealous of while... Aloe mostly just gave her a friendly smirk and nodded after she was done. “-ere?! Hello! Equestria to Fluttershy!”
The caretaker let out a squeak and bolted upright from her swaying stature. A pink pony was staring at her, next to a cerulean pegasus looking a tad bit annoyed. “O-oh my... I’m sorry. I just... came really hard and I guess I just... kinda... *incoherent mumbling*”
The party pony giggled. “Te-he! You sound like one of the mares after one of my late night special two pony parties, (though, it can be increased to include more ponies) right after I’m done fucking their brains out!” The bubbly mare bounced in place before resuming. “Though, I’ve had a couple of stallions also mumble like that.... strangely enough, whichever pony it is that does it, almost always have been made to pop their party punch at least several  times. Though, only the guys tend to ask for ice or soothing lotion... must be a male thing.” Pinkie exclaimed nonchalantly, causing a faint blush on a pair of white cheeks.
“Pinkie! Language!” Rarity exclaimed indignantly, shooting the pink pony a glare.
“Yes? It’s what we use to communicate and verbally form sentences with, what about it?” The puffy maned mare stated matter of factly, not showing the least sign of sarcasm. The white unicorn was about to open her mouth to protest, then to fume, but resolved with giving a loud and frustrated ‘Humh!’ and look in the opposite direction.
“Erh...” Twilight slowly started. “Aaanyhow... as I was saying, are you alright Fluttershy? You blew a very impressive load back there, I take it you commonly practice... orgasm denial is it called? Or was it ‘edging’?... or ‘kegel exercise’?” A orange earth pony gave the mare a flat state. “R-right, that’s not essential, but I am guessing you are doing something like that, and it was awhile ago since you last came?” After a short while, the timid mare gave a meek nod. “I see. And have you been drinking enough lately?”
There was a pause before Fluttershy spoke softly: “Actually... I only had a little to drink this morning, I was waiting for us to have the food... but that turns out we had planned to have after this... so um.. yes... I haven’t really had much to drink today...”
Twilight’s brow knitted in concern. “Fluttershy, it sounds like you are dehydrated, you could always just have asked for us to eat earlier if you were thirsty, or take a glass of water. It’s not like we would stop you you know? Dash have already had several bottles of Sarsaparilla... though granted, she have used the fillies room like, three times today, but that’s n-” the purple mare was cut of by a slightly flustered flier.
“Hey now! Lets not get overly picky on detail here miss ‘I spend twenty minutes in the bathroom’, not to speak of a certain purple maned pony in here... her I can get that she spends ages fixing with her damn make up, but you... well, I doubt you ar-” A zipper closed Dash’s mouth as the purple unicorn took on a slightly brighter shade.
“Ahem... that is of no importance right now.. And really Rainbow, stop being so protective, you are only enforcing that you have either self esteem issues or a inferiority complex if you jump at every chance to defend yourself. We are trying to help Fluttershy here, and I just used you as an example, I did not try and offend you. There is a difference... And well, I know you have a bit of a problem with it, try to at least listen to where the conversation is going, okay?” The athlete just stared for a few seconds before giving a reluctant sigh and mumbled something resembling ‘sorry’, Twilight gave a triumphant smile and resumed. “Right, as I was saying, if you need something to drink, just tell us, we're your friends, we worry about you you know?”
Fluttershy waiting a few moments before she nodded. “Sorry... I just didn’t want to be a bother... though um... Dash, I have to ask, why do you stand up on two hooves and pee? I mean, I know Lyra taught you, not that I know why she learned it, but it just seems kinda... redundant you know? I mean, we mares already have urinals and all that, we don’t need to sit down or stand up to be able to do it... no offense, but I am just curious as said, it just seems like a bigger chance to spill it on your own hooves...” The collection of friends seemed to come to a halt as the sudden and unexpected question finally clicked.
Seeming taken aback, the young flier shook her head and removed the zipper with a wingtip. “Habawhax?” Rainbow seemed to mentally implode for a few moments before she resumed thinking. “I erh... I don’t know! It feels nice, besides, it can be useful for like... if you have to do it in the middle of... okay well, just standing is equally effective but... okay, you know what, I don’t know! Happy? It just seemed like a fun thing to do when Lyra showed it to me, and I guess it just kinda stuck with me. Took me a few weeks to get the knack of it, then I just couldn’t bother to undo it. I mean, I just do it if I can without making things more complex, but whatever! This isn’t relevant to anything here, you still lost Flutters, you gotta drink our gunk, though not now necessarily. But yanno, the bowl is keeping it warm from you. So you can take an hour break or so if you feel you need it, we’ll be here all night anyhow you know.”
A snickering mare with a blonde mane gently elbowed the embarrassed pegasus in the ribs. “He he, she’s right yanno RD.” The earth pony gave a grin and winked. “Though, ah gotta say, it still cracks me up every time we’re at some place, and some colt comes out after ya been in the bathroom complaining on somepony leaving the seat up.” A collective snicker passed through the group. “Speaking of which, and things designed for mares: ya’ll remember when we were out to that restaurant in that shady neighbourhood when visiting your aunt, Pinkie? That bathroom stall with the glory hole? Ah think Twilight remembers which one ah am talking about...” The unicorn in question did very well in attempting to become scarlet.
“Haha... come now girls... I was just really curious, how could I know you all saw me sneak back in there? Besides, it’s perfectly legal, and a mare’s got needs...”
Rainbow burst out laughing for a brief moment. “Oh come on now Twilight, you were as stealthy as a manatee on a pogo stick. And your face screamed of excitement and nervousness, if I didn’t know better, I’d have bet my bits on that it was your first time with another pony.” Twilight gave a smile so strained almost anyone could make out it was more forced than needed, though, none paid enough attention to actually notice.
“Yeah Twilight, even I could tell you were more excited than the average mare going there.” The friends gave another light giggle before Rarity briefly stopped.
“Wait, you wern’t even there Pinkie... we didn’t meet you until later... you came a short while after Twilight joined us up at the town square to-” she cut herself off and stated at the pink pony inquisitively.
Oblivious to the world, Pinkie turned to Twilight and resumed her speech: “Oh, and Twilight, it is just polite and basic manor to give a warning that you are cumming, especially if you are going to squirt, I got it in my eye you know? That stings and usually makes me a sad Pinkie... but it was okay, since you’re my friend, and I know you didn’t mean it! By the way, you taste like purple Twilight.” The group had once again died down and fallen under awkward silence, again with the premiere party pony standing like she had not a care in the world, nor had just said something completely awkward.
“Um... if you girls don’t mind, I’m going to drink the bowl now... I’m thirsty, and it’s as good as anything.” The pegasus started awkwardly moving towards the bowl.
“But Fluttershy, at least drink something afterward, and eat something, it’s not good to drink that much ejaculate on an empty stomach.” Twilight managed to tear herself out of her dumbfounded stupor enough to try and warn her friend.
Fluttershy simply nodded silently as she moved further towards the bowl. “Sugacube, you don’t have ta drink it yanno? It’s filled to the brim with our gunk, t’was only supposed to be around half to start with. You can save it for later, or we can just dump it in the sink.” A horrified gasp came from the side of the earth pony.
“We can’t just dump it! That’s millions of half finished foals! We have to drink it to recycle them!” Pinkie explained in shock.
Twilight raised an eyebrow. “Uhm... Pinkie, you’re confusing our cum with semen... female ejaculate doesn’t actually conta-” The lesser argument that had broken out was quickly dismissed as they all looked towards Fluttershy quietly standing in front of the bowl, opposite them. The quiet mare started to slowly increase her breathing as the extended her wings, her friends watching with anticipation and worry at mare in front of them, lightly shivering. Dash hovered a couple of hooves into the air, shortly behind her stood the almost pristine white unicorn, followed by the farmer on her side, accompanied by Twilight, then Pinkie.
The pegasus breathing became shallow as her eyes almost glazed over for a brief second, the large bowl just standing in front of her, intimidating her. It wasn’t actually that big, but for the content, it was a rather big bowl... she were guessing between one and a half to three litres in it. Maybe it was time to try out that thing she learnt from Derpy? She exhaled deeply and took a steadier grip around the bowl with her wings, placing her lips around the edge, making sure it would all funnel to her mouth if she tilted the bowl. Most of the content laid still, but some were still lazily swirling around, not yet having pooled where it should.
“Fluttershy, there’s really no rush, you can ju-” without wasting another second, the pink maned pegasus took a steady grasp around the bowl with her wings, hoisted it steadily up in the air, leaned her head back and opened her throat as she tilted the bowl and started to chug the content down, not taking any pauses or several swallows, just sending it all clean down. The mare’s words died in her throat as all the mare’s eyes bugged out a bit at the spectacle, their timid little friend guzzling the whole content of the bowl down, the bowl filled to the brim with their juices. Fluttershy just tipped the bowl more and more, just spilling a minimal amount tas some trickled down her chin, she could feel her chest tightening a bit from lack of fresh air, the strong, thick scent and taste of her friends and herself washing down into her belly, filling her with a strange, intoxicating feeling as she close her eyes, letting the euphoria linger.
The meek pegasus put the bowl down, almost completely empty bar from a few trickles and strands of cum around the bowl. The cream coloured mare was breathing heavily, snorting through her nose every now and then before turning to her friends with a wild, yet sanguine look and licking her lips and smiling warmly. The rest of the friends could do nothing but stare in stunned silence, completely and utterly flabbergasted over what they just now witnessed. The prismatic pegasus of the group, having her jaw dangling open as one of her eyelids twitches she gave involuntary convulsion for several seconds before giving a high pitched whiny, releasing a quick, clean stream of ejaculate straight backwards, colliding with the first thing in its path, resulting in a shriek to cut through the silence of the library. “MY MANE! Ew, gross, gross, gross! Rainbow! What the hay?! Oh goddess, I got some on my eyes... uechk... it’s all over my face... this IS NOT the type of facial I enjoy receiving...”
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The last of the mares rubbed out the remaining of her ejaculate into the bowl with a satisfied sigh, the clear and milky concoction swirling around in the bowl creating a clear contrast as the room was heavily scented by sex. They all turned towards the bound and gagged light blue pegasus stallion with the dark blue mane shivering in the corner. Twilight  walked up to the heap with a devious smirk, levitating out the ball gag with ease. The whimpering male spoke in a hoarse tone: “W-what are you going to do to me?” The purple unicorn just smiled widely and licked her lips, then cracked her neck before advancing upon him.
As the unicorn was right next to the pegasus face she gave a playful lick on his muzzle,  then magically untied the restraints. “Why, we aren’t going to do anything to you Soarin. While fans did request for you to be abused, the author thought you would already get ploughed enough in part  two of Sore in the Night, you’ll even be forced into foalfiddling! Along with two endings, one ‘bad’, and another ‘slightly good’. She’s working very slow though, and currently working on both this, a personal fic, a short one shot, a long ass bucked up story, one where I just start high school or something, among other things. Don’t you think that will be exciting?” Twilight gleefully exclaimed.
The stallion’s eyes bugged out. “Wait what!? I will be doing WHA-” The kerfaffled buck vanished in a violet flash of magic. As the mare casually walked back with a light magical flicker vanishing from her horn as the teleportation spell wore off.
The cerulean blue pegasus let out a soft grumble. “We could at have least have asked for his autograph or something, or just made him eat me out at least! How come I wasn’t picked for that story by the way?”
Twilight turned to her friend. “Now, now, Rainbow, we both know as we are written by the same author that we did it to not be overly generic in the sense of picking you, a wonderbolt crazed mare, and favorite cannon fodder in the fandom to be yet another victim, and/or overall ‘pony that bad stuff happens to, alternatively: pony that does bad stuff’. Besides, Cloud Kicker is visible in all shots the Wonderbolts are in, and has shown an overall enthusiastic expression at said times... not sure if the name is correct, but the author is too lazy to double check. Besides, in either case, it wouldn’t be overly in character for you. Granted, many fanfics throw character personality out the window to write their fetish without regard to anything, but you know our writer is a bit overly fixated on that type of stuff.”
The rainbow-maned mare tapped a hoof to her chin, then shrugged. “I guess you are right, Twilight. I would just appreciate if she stopped picking me to make premature ejaculation jokes. Especially how she goes on about people to be more creative, not use fandom stereotypes and whatnot, along with being versatile and more varied in their work, not just doing the same transexual/shemale gist (or whatever they now focus on) over and over with different character and/or setting, essentially just making the same story, but with a new wrapper each time. That, and as said, being a tad bit more creative and varied, and at least trying to stick with a character’s personality wouldn’t hurt.”
Rainbow let out an exasperated sigh, continuing her fourth wall breaking ramble, written by the author. “Otherwise they might as well use OC’s. I mean, what is the point of picking like, Applejack if you’re going to make her into a submissive, girly slut? (or whatever) If you make them an entirely new character, don’t use the character in the first place. And yeah, I know some give their whatever reason to alter the personality, or justify this or that. But really, you wouldn’t like it if you had a character people used and altered to fit their need, often half-assed that left character flaws or clashing/contradicting things, instead of simply making a OC or picking a character that already fit.”
The groups fashionista piqued into the conversation. “Well, you do know Rainbow, this author isn’t terribly good at it at all times either, true, she does try, but that’s not always enough. Anyhow, do keep in mind fans are usually very picky, just with characters, not that they actually act like the character. And this is fine, if used in a fantasy, alternate universe style, but then people try and ‘rationalize’ a character OOC behaviour and speaks like it ‘is’ them, that does look stupid. In both art and fiction. Especially combined with the “one person I know does that”, “well, there are people that are like that, thus they can be like that”, “they could like stuff like that, thus, they do. Unless Lauren, or some show person states otherwise.” or whatever else they toss in there. In either case, I believe we have ranted long enough in her stead, lets move on with this story.”
To the side, Pinkie pouted and mumbled to herself, loud enough for everyone to hear: “I can’t believe she didn’t include me in breaking the fourth wall... that’s MY thing.” Adam Lambert and Batman agreed, along with Deadpool whom was busy with promoting his new game. Pinkie Pie did a double facehoof, since a single one wasn’t enough. Though, even the author knows she is trailing off too much right now, she blames writing after two in the morning, along with now also editing at seven in the morning, at the same time as being aware she is writing a non-serious part of a not-overly serious fic. Really, it is not a good mix to give her. Then again, she does trail off in educative, rambling or whatever in all other fics, so it’s not that bad overall I guess. Ah well, moving on:
Applejack rolled her eyes at the whole ordeal. “Well RD, let me just say tha’ when it comes Soarin, ah can just say that; ya know the pie at the gala? Well, that ain’t all things he’s eaten that has come from the farm... if ya know what I mean.” The earth pony waggled her eyebrows teasingly, leaving the pegasus confused, wondering if her friend said that to make her jealous, to tease her, or just to mess with her. The prismatic athlete was unsure if the farmer was serious, joking or just trying to get her to interpret it incorrectly, or if the orange mare actually had scored.
Before much more though could be put into it, a timid voice interrupted Dash’s train of thought: “Um, excuse me, but could we bicker later? I’d like to give it to this bitch that has been ruining and mocking my existence for months now. I mean, if you don’t mind... and not to break the wall after we just built it up, but I can gladly say it wasn’t solely chosen by the authors dislike for it.” Fluttershy gave a small smile as she pointed towards the pony shackled and spread eagle on the floor.
Pinkie Pie gigglesnorted and trotted closer. “Well du’h! She can’t be the only one that dislikes it. I mean, while yeah, it gives people a partial optical illusion from the original erotical optical illusion for straight and bi men. But yeah, people are kinda silly, and stupid in the whole mismatched anatomy, speaking of that. But as said, most comes from them actually thinking female anatomy looks like that. Being falsely taught by the porn industry of how a vulva looks like, then later becoming a standard in porn, mostly since ‘someone started doing it’, then all just followed. Kinda like really bad and unrealistic sex noises in flashes. Yet, none ever draws the opposite, mostly since they know how stupid it’d look. Ah well, it still makes me wonder why they call it ‘common sense’ when it’s so rare it’s a goddess damned superpower. It makes me sad so many people can be hypocritical and narrow minded  at the same time, along with mostly being stupid... it sucks those people have to be directly affected by something to be able to care, otherwise they just go their ‘It doesn’t affect me, why should I care?’ and ignores the issue.”
The pink mare sighed and shook her head as Twilight caught up with her, closely followed by the rest of the ponies. “Pinkie, I thought we agreed to stop breaking the fourth wall!”
The earth pony licked the lavender unicorn across the eyelid. “Silly filly, yes we did, but I never got my turn, so I decided now is as good as ever! There won’t be any more after we are finished with this thing anyhow. And yeah, I know it might be seen as rude to not address it by a gender, but to be honest, story and art wise, it doesn’t deserve one. Least not the one it’s given. Oh! Do know we got nothing against trans people, they deserve to be treated right and as they feel is correct. But this thing doesn’t really count... on a side note, people have grossly been mistreating this fic wise. Especially when making (almost only) mares trans, or just simply wanting a penis for fap reasons. And yeah, I know, it’s a porn fic. But if you want to write a OOC mare acting male and being a sole fuck toy with little-to-no interest in herself other than just pleasing ‘you’, at least have the decency to use some OC, or give the character some personality other than being a brain dead slut with no personality of her own. Or at least stop having them do stupid shit that would indicate they would actually be related with their ‘real’ selves. Pinkie out, peace!”
After making a odd gesture, Rarity coughed indignantly and levitated the bowl over, along with a funnel. “Ahem... well, now that that’s dealt with, we can move on with this. And really Pinkie, it’s not really that useful to say. The people against it already know it, the people blindly defending any of the mentioned stuff will for the first, not read this, and secondly, do note the ‘blindly’. Very, VERY few actually question something they are following. The only it really affect is ‘the middle person’, not yet on either side. And a rant will likely just put them off joining our side. Or going into the matter at all... some might join, but as said, it’s not very... optimal to go on about it.” The mare with the luxurious purple mane gave it a toss and batted her eyelashes. “Anyhow girls, you ready for this?” A devious grin spread across her lips as she prepared the funnel.
They all fully gathered around the light yellow form restrained onto the floor, and Applejack unceremoniously tugged out the cloth from the pony’s mouth. “So saltcube, not so... cocky anymore, are we?” The comment resulted in a whimper from the restrained pony, and a facehoof from Rarity.
“Really now Applejack? I might had expected that from Rainbow or Pinkie, but you?” The earth pony gave her a wry smirk, ultimately resulting in the white mare sighing and just telekinetically prying the mouth of her victim open, placing a ring gag in the muzzle before shoving the funnel down with such speed the squirming form could all but briefly attempt to mumble something before it was silenced the the ring and funnel, just making a few more incoherent noises, giving the purple-maned unicorn a slightly sadistic grin. “I do have to agree with the statement though, even if the pun is really bad... ‘she’ doesn’t seem very ‘cocky’ right now.”
The pink earth pony giggled lightly and sneezed some confetti. Fluttershy in the other hand, let out a sigh, then gave the constrained pony a light kick, not enough to hurt, but enough to feel. “You know girls... while I dislike this degrading, alternate universe version of myself, this still feels weird...” They all looked down at the maize-coloured pegasus with the amaranth mane. Almost identical to Fluttershy, far from being lightly bruised and the sheath on it’s abdomen.
The light blue pegasus quirked a brow. “You know Flutters, while I can see your point, it is much harder to believe after seeing you sodomize it with a feeldoe, yelling at ‘her’ about how shi’s got a tiny cunt, (which shi does... actually, most marehoods drawn in this fandom are grossly underrepresented... or well, about all females genitals in porn are. Is fitting or anatomically matching genitals that much to ask? Along with that they actually look proportionate?) and how you don’t need a dick to rape someone.” Dash gingerly tousled her mane before resuming. “Don’t get me wrong, I do agree, and there are several cases of female rape, then I mean as a female are the one doing it... still not sure if that would sound better the other way around... in either case, while that does happen. Though, technically, neither would really happen in Equestria, but this is a fic, so fuck it. Though, both the big FoE fics kinda fuck that up royally, one even almost excessively fanwanking and promoting male rape while female is vacant, barely mentioned, and even not even brought up in the main story..”
The flier caught herself and coughed. “Ops, going off topic again, sorry bout that. Point being, while I support your actions... to a degree, and I know you can’t sodomize with a vag... unless you are into hoofing... it kinda defies the purpose of “we can do stuff without a cock” if you just use a fake one yanno?” The pegasus waved her hoof in comprehensively, accidentally slapping the restrained pony, looking to apologize, then simply just shrugs.
Pinkie Pie frowned a bit and prodded the levitating bowl. “Guys, I know we're supposed to humiliate and whatnot him, her, that, hir, it, but it still feels kinda wrong to take it out on the creation when it is the creator of them that really is causing all the harm... okay well, granted, the character spreads when it gets popular enough, and this one surely has. So I guess it’s just easier in general to hit the character in general. Plus, just because you dislike something a person made, doesn’t mean you have to hate the person overall. I mean, I personally thought she started off good, then kinda deteriorated, going from a kind of ‘spokesperson’ to just mostly making cock jokes and drawing dick, neglecting cunts. In either way, I know the other chapter options are rather long, but no need to pad it, besides, if we didn’t have the heater, our jizz would be cold now... granted, this pony would deserve it... you know what girls? Give it half the concoction, then turn off the heater, making hir drink the rest of the gunk cold.”
The earth pony gave a hoof-bump with Freakazoid, then turned back to the camera, opening her mouth to to resume when a white hoof silenced her. “Sounds good to me dear.” The unicorn grinned and started pouring the cum down the nozzle, shortly after, the tied down pony coughed and struggled, just making the white mare snicker in amusement. “Not that fun being on the receiving end, is it now?” Receiving only a gargle in response, she resumed. “No? Didn’t think so. Not that you seem to care though, if you even have the mental capacity to do that.” The pristine white mare forced the other pony to drink half of the bowl with a smirk. “Well, they do say revenge is a dish best served cold, I’ll make sure you get the second serving of it cold. Granted, we’re not the one tasting it, but I guess that just makes it all the sweeter...”  She gave a light chuckle and tilted the light yellow pony’s head up, causing it to swallow the rest of the cum it had been trying to cough up.
Twilight spun her tail, and hindquarters around as she addressed her friends. “So, girls, you up for some bukkake while the cum cools of? Then we’d get a nice coating on that little slut (I mean heck, it works for both genders, and that thing being something in between, it fits even better.)  as well, paint her face, among other things.” Giggling in agreement, the rest of the mares spun around and once again started to rub their genitals simultaneously. “Hey! you up for teasing it with orgasm denial later? Then afterwards, just riding it sore?” All of the mares gave a light hearted laugh in unison, smacking their tails together due to their hooves being busy.
After a few more minutes or rubbing, the first mare came, shooting her warm cum over Futashy’s chest, the three other streams following closely behind, only coating the stomach and abdomen mostly, a bit of it hitting the semi-erect penis poking out, and just like Fluttershy’s privates, it had dots of a different colour on it. Right after, a fresh load of spurts shot out, this time, hitting the pony right in the face, straight into its right eye, causing the pegasus to quickly shut its eyelids as the rest of the load got in the mane and across the other eyelid. The third load came shortly after, managing to hit directly into the mouth, making it cough and sputter as the rest of the warm, thick liquid got closer acquainted with the light yellow coat, slowly sinking into the fur. The fourth came on stronger that the other, but also more random, one jet hit into the ear, another the nostril, one the navel another a knee and a last stream, again, going in the mane... and another one in the tail. Whomever ejaculated that much had too way much lubricant in her.
After plenty of giggling and soft moaning, and the occasional grunt, along with all the noises of protest the tired down pegasus made, a fifth load came, mostly focused on the abdomen and hindquarters, managing to hit both the nipples along with the rest around down there. Making way for the final load that made sure to go across the entire body, but most of it came on the chest, and all the girls turned around and admired their work, laughing at the pathetically struggling  pony, showered in their unwanted affection. Futashy however, was less than amused, making a mix of a whimper and a growl as the last mare had emptied her load over the pegasus.
With a slightly frazzled mane, the normally reserved and timid mare gave a triumphant grin and shoved the nozzle back down for a second down in the forced open maw. “Time for somepony to take their medicine...” Fluttershy raised the bowl, causing the remaining lubricant to flow down the tube and into the mouth of the pegasus weakly attempting to break free as they flared their nostrils. “If somepony don’t get it, make sure they regret it!” Grinning like a fool, the pink-maned mare watched as her unwanted doppelganger reluctantly was forced to drink her, and all her closest friends ejaculate with a disgusted frown on it’s face as the mares chanted a low ‘Chug, chug, chug’ in a mocking tone. Once done, the pegasus pulled the nozzle out gingerly, immediately followed by gags and retching noise from the other pegasus.
The light yellow mare stuck her nose up in the air and smiled to her friends, all joining her around the resigned pony. “Well, now that we’re done with that, who wants to casually leave Futashy here to feel miserable and think over what its done before we pound and grind it raw, as we go and get some snacks while getting our mojo back? Potentially even being nice to it afterwards? Though, food first, sex makes you hungry and thirsty” There was a collective agreement as they high hoofed and started walking towards their conveniently placed snack pile.
“By the way, wasn’t there something about giving Blueblood a partially bloody payback?” Rainbow Dash asked as they reached the table, reaching for a Cockatrice corn-bar.
“Nah, that story got scrapped sugarcube... or did it? Actually, to be honest, ah think it’s either finished, scrapped, or has an ending to it. Since ah know an ending where he gotta choose between chasing the perpetrator, and getting to the hospital in time has been written... ah well. Will just see how things go. For now, lets just be glad this fic is over after way too many weeks.”
“Well... not to break it to our author, but she got at least 6 more stories she is working on, two of which are done and just need proofreading. And there is one more ending on this to be done. Writing at six in the morning isn’t doing her any favors you know, dear.” Rarity added
Applejack slumped down and pulled her stetson over her head. “Consarnit... and ah though ah could be glad this here whole writing experiment was over...” Unknown to everypony in the room, just outside the window to the right side of the left, a grey, wall eyed pegasus was hovering, furiously clopping with the intensity of a thousand sunflowers.

	
		Friendship! Friendship?



As the time went on, the mares started to rub themselves respectively, each and their own caressing their supple folds one way or another. Rainbow Dash, feeling her own orgasm creeping up on her gave a soft grunt, noticing Rarity doing the same a few seconds later, so the pegasus decided to speak up. “Hey girls, I know this is a competitive game, that none has cum yet, but I am very close myself, and from some body language of other’s some of you are too. How about we just all decide to drink? Just split it in six and take a chug? I mean, that way all would get some, none would get targeted. Plus, this is the first time we do this, and the first of Twi’s slumber parties we are all here on. This way, we’d remove the way for anyponyy to look back at it as either an annoyance that they lost, or a ‘Hey, you gals remember when x lost at Twilight’s slumber party?” It’s just overall make this a better night to remember in my opinion.
The sound of furious clopping died down for a few minutes, bar from the strange, inequine noises Pinkie made, but no mare dared to check what the pink pony was actually up to. It took a few more moments of awkward non-silence before Twilight herself broke it. “Actually, I agree with you Rainbow, thought, I have to say, I didn’t expect you to give such a suggestion, but it’s actually very true. While Rarity and Applejack strengthened their friendship that day, it will still be remembered for that, alongside with all the bickering they did. And I’ve had great experiences before that were kinda ruined by singling out one pony. Like the time I was at that summer camp, and I lost a bet the last night before we went home, so I had to go skinny dip. Now, it wouldn’t be such a problem as it was summer, but we were at this place around a day up with train where it was snow, so it was a really cold lake, and everypony saw me naked... and-”
Applejack was about to state the obvious when Pinkie let out a squeal of joy, shorty followed by the sound of liquid hitting the bowl, several wet squelches could be heard,shortly followed by a honk of some instrument. Again, nopony wanted to check what the hay was going on back there. “Erh... long story short, while it was a great camp, that sole moment is mostly what ponies remember it for, and it kinda ruins it for me. Since when thinking of the trip as a whole, that is what comes to my mind the first thing. Not any of the actually good stuff. So Rainbow is right, while we are good friends, it could likely turn into that, and it would make the night and memory less enjoyable one pony... unless it was Pinkie Pie that lost, but she already painted the inside of the bowl... again Pinkie, this is the cake night all over again! How do you mistake a normal container of milk with a bottle that explicitly states ‘Mammary Milk’?” The violet unicorn let out a sigh of annoyance and shook her head as her reply was yet another honk.
Not wanting the awkward moment to start, Rarity broke the incoming silence by coughing in a ladylike manner. “Well dearies, I have to agree with Twilight in agreeing with our flamboyant friends... unexpectedly bright idea...”
The statement case a certain pegasus to call out defensively. “Hey! What’s that supposed to mean?” She spun her head around to face the white mare, only to quickly whip her head back, noticeably paler than a few seconds ago, wishing dearly she had not seen what she thought she saw. When it came to Pinkie, one did not want to get involved with her sexually unless one was ready to take the risk of wishing blach was sold for convenience of purging your brain of what you just experienced.
“Nothing dear.” The pristine designer replied. “As we were saying, I am actually close my own climax, so I wouldn’t oppose this idea, what about you girls?” After a short exchange of words, and ignoring a ‘It tickles!’ from Pinkie, hoping to Celestia that she was talking to herself, the all started to rub themselves properly again, not just fiddling around as to not lose their arousal.
It only took around one and a half minute before all mares were near the edge. “Darnit gals, are ya ready soon? Ah am about to burst over here. Ah don’t like orgasm denial, I’m not used to messing around, I get straight to the point once I’m loosened up. No need to beat around the bush unless you need to. And don’t give me a ‘Just gimme a moment’, ya used that half a minute ago!” The orange earth pony panted rapidly, seeming to be much more irritable than usual.
“I’m sorry...” a meek voice replied. “I’m just not very good at rushing this, I usually have at least an hour to prepare myself for my alone time...” The maize-coloured pegasus did her best to stimulate herself using her wings and a vibrator with a dolphin at the base.
“Chillax AJ, I’ve been tipping around the edge for almost two minutes, I don’t think it’s so bad, you almost sound like you’re in ‘that week’ of a season hehe.” Rainbow only got a snort back in reply. “Besides, Flutters, you are supposed to turn the vibrator ON for it to work, you’re using it like a dildo for Pete’s sake.” Dash swished her tail, momentarily removing the mare model fleshlite from her own sex as to not go over the edge just yet.
It didn’t go more than a dozen additional seconds before the pink maned mare squeaked out. “G-girls... I’m about to cum...” The pegasus thrusts became slightly sporadic and her squeaking increased.
Twilight tilted her mane to the side, brushing it out from her field of view, her mane somehow taking on a frazzled look, despite being fine just a few minutes ago. “R-right? Everypony ready?” There was a collective moaned murmur, as shortly after, almost in unison, six mares cried out in various tones and vocabulary, one making no sounds at all bar from a long hiss as all of their jizz streaked out from their marehoods, strand by strand adding to the volume of the bowl. In the middle of the commotion, Pinkie Pie couldn’t help but to noticed that Pinkie Pie, despite already having blown her load, was standing with the group and again, adding new streams of thick, milky lubricant to the bowl. Thankfully, to all involved, she was just using her hoof to get off this time.
Once the last drops had been released, all mares let out a collective sigh of relief as they all turned to face the bowl, which wasn’t there... instead they were met with six relatively small mugs filled halfway with their combined, and already mixed together, as was noticeable due to the amount of different colour and consistency in them, several strands of the thicker lubricant was visible swirling around in the steins. They were all about to ask for how the hay this happened (bar from one particular party pony), but upon seeing the big grin on a bubbly mares face, they all thought better of it and just remained silent.
“Yarr! Come now mateyes! Grab ye cupper and have some supper!” Twilight had to do her best to not try and question where Pinkie had found a pirate outfit in the middle of the night, in her home nonetheless.
“Pinkie! That doesn’t even- ugh... forget it...” The unicorn sighed and admitted defeat. Besides, her books said that everything was better with pirates, so... Everypony took a stein, making sure to  avoid eye contact with Captain Pinkbeard. “Anyhow, so girls? You ready for something with a Dash of  excitement to it, for those loyal, a honest buck of Apple, a laughable portion of Pie, yet a kind sample of something that Flutters on your tongue, that also has something magical to it, that just makes it Sparkle, along with coming in a generous amount, a Rarity indeed.“ Twilight gave a cheesy grin and tossed the slip of paper away, this time leaving Pinkie flabbergasted as the rest of her friends gave a very varied array of responses to the whole speech, all however being positive to some extent.
The unicorn gave a cough and straightened her posture. “Aaanyhow, how about we take and drink these baddies?” She shot her friends a confident grin, telekinetically raising her stein, her friends following her example, as they call, including Pinkie, whom seemed to regain her composure with an astonishing rate. They all clinked their glasses in unison, giving a collective cheer of ‘For Friendship!’ and started to chug down the content. Quite surprisingly, every mare reacting different to the taste, after a short while they all were done with their drink, putting the steins back down.
“Boy howdy, tha’ was something different than cider ah tell you.” The farmer face was still slightly scrunched up as she spoke. The rest of her friends giggle and agreed. The night quickly calmed down after that, but still kept a good pace as they all chatted and talked about the evenings experiences, some saying they’d love to try something like it again, others stating they’d likely regret it in the morning and some just not that willing to talk about it at the moment. But after a  few more hours of activities, chat and play, all the mares soon fell asleep, none of them really regretting what was done, but all happy from the nights activities nonetheless.
















Directors cut: “Haha!” Pinkbeard explained. “You fools! Did none of you suspect the punch to be spiked? Well it was! Ahahaha! Soon you will all fall asleep, and we will have the slumber party at MY house, like we should have!” Her friends stared at her in disbelief.
“B-But Pinkie, why?” Rarity cried out as she toppled over.
“Uh, du’h, I just told you. Since you decided to be grumpy pants and voted for Twilight’s house.”
“Yes! We did, because she has an entire library to her disposal. Not just ONE room. And just you wait till I get you,I will... I will...” the cerulean pegasus toppled over with a thud.
“Oh! this is going to be so much fun! We can draw coochies on the mare falling asleep first! We can play hide and seek! Oh, oh! And pin the tail on the pony! I have an adult rated version of that game!” The pink spazztic ball of sugar and Celestia knew what bounced around the room.
Two more of her friends fell down unconscious as the last one struggled to stay up. “B-but Pinkie... you also drank from the bowl... or did you simply not drug your own stien? Y-you even took seconds, despite there being nothing left in the bowl...”
“Oh, I just took straight from the tap, and- oh wait... I DID also drink from that. Oh darn...” Pinkie collapsed in a tangled mess of costume, mane and mare, giving off a gurgling noise as she slumped to the floor. Shortly followed by Fluttershy.
There fell a deafening silence over the library as Gummy moonwalked over the moonlit floor in the moonlight. Noticing everypony was out cold, the alligator stretched himself upright and took on a pair of sunglasses and a cigar, along with a cell phone and quickly tapped in a number, waiting a few seconds. “Yo Perry? Gummy here, it looks like I can make it to the meeting tonight after all... yeah I know right? Who’d have thought? Jake’s coming? Ah well, he better stay out of  my salty licorice praliner... oh? She did? Well, say hi from me. I gotta go now though, have to check if Mr Nocturnal, aka: “Who” wants to tag along... yeah I will, peace.” Gummy swaged towards the perch the Owl usually resided on when a gasp came from behind him.
“Gummy! You know how to moonwalk? I mean; You can talk?” The pink mare behind him was ecstatic.
“Pinkie, you’re still unconscious... you’re not supposed to remember any of this” Gummy deadpanned at the mare.
“Oh yeah... silly me, haha, sorry Gummy!” the party pony collapsed in a heap once more as Gummy facepalmed and mumbled something under his breath as she walked out of the house after noticing Owlicious wasn’t anywhere in the house, he could give a quick look around the town and nearby forest. After all, the night was still young.
~The end.

















“Am I still unconscious?”
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“Guys?... hello?”



Gummy Wins. Flawless Victory.Haytality.

	