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		Description

Twilight and Sunset get to spend the entire day together one summer. And after supper, it's spent playing out some kinky fetishes.
Contains: Spanking, wetting, farting, and a bit of olfactophilia (though not as extreme as that Rainbow Dash story), with light soap/washing. And stretchy scenarios and probably low quality, don't take too seriously or read if this kind of stuff disgusts you.
Done by semi-request; I had the idea for a while since I realized I have never depicted EqG Twilight being spanked, nor has anyone else (though she did get one casual scene of buttplay in the show when she accidentally bumps into Indigo). Not counting Princess Twilight in the EqG world, of course. I couldn't get it good enough at first, but I was motivated to try after someone here said they would really like to see that. It will still likely be lower quality than most people are used to, but I did try to put a bit of filler in there.
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		Twilight and Sunset's Kinky Night



Twilight Sparkle woke up to the sound of her alarm at 9:00. She turned the alarm off, stretched, and sat up.
The first thing she noticed was that she needed to pee rather badly. So, she got out of bed, walked into the bathroom, pulled her pajama pants and underwear down, and sat on the toilet. She let out a sigh of relief as her pee splashed into the toilet.
Once she was done, she flushed the toilet and changed into her summer outfit, a blue T-shirt and short, tight, slightly thick purple shorts. She put her glasses on and combed her hair. Then she sniffed her armpit. She smelled a little, having sweated a lot in the summer heat, but you had to be close to her to notice, and she knew Sunset didn't mind.
Twilight and Sunset both had the whole day off while the other girls didn't, and so they had planned to spend the day together.
After brushing her teeth, Twilight went downstairs.
"Good morning Twilight," said Spike, who was already awake.
"Good morning Spike," said Twilight.
"What time does Sunset get here?"
"About five minutes. But you can have your breakfast first." Twilight put some dog food in Spike's bowl, which Spike started eating right away.
Soon, the doorbell rang. Twilight answered it. Sunset Shimmer stood there in a white and pink T-shirt and gray shorts as short, tight, and thick as Twilight's.
"Good morning," said Sunset.
"Good morning. Are you ready for breakfast?"
"Yes."
Twilight scrambled some eggs and made some toast.
"That was delicious, Twilight," said Sunset once they'd finished eating breakfast.
"Thanks. So, now what?"
"I was thinking we could go for a walk at the park."
"That sounds great!" They stood up, and Twilight sniffed Sunset. "You smell wonderful."
"New perfume," said Sunset. She sniffed Twilight. "You don't smell as nice." She slapped Twilight's butt playfully.
Twilight giggled. "I was so busy the last two days, I didn't shower, and I sweated a lot. At least my outfit's dry now, but I haven't washed it or changed underwear for five days."
"Some would say it makes you less attractive, but I'd say the contrary."
Twilight, Sunset, and Spike walked to the park. It was already very warm out, and the weather was sunny.
"So, are you going to shower tomorrow morning?" said Sunset.
"Definitely," said Twilight. "I don't want to smell like this hanging out with the other girls. Especially Rarity."
"It was kind of funny when she gave Rainbow Dash a bath at the slumber party after she went a week without washing," said Sunset.
"And how Rarity was just as wet as Rainbow Dash when it was over cause she splashed around so much. I wonder why Rainbow didn't change out of her wet outfit into her pajamas afterwards like Rarity did."
"She's used to playing soccer in the rain, and before she got her geode, running to school in the rain on Mondays, like we did that one time." 
Twilight chuckled, remembering the event.
Sunset continued. "Before you came to Canterlot High she'd spent entire school days wet. Especially on Mondays. She doesn't mind."
"One of these days I'll have to fall into the mud and let you give me a bath," said Twilight. She was a bit curious as to what it was like and was sure she'd enjoy it.
"Or I could do it when you smell the way you do now. Or after one of our other sessions."
Twilight couldn't wait for this. "Give me a bath tomorrow morning," she said. "Then I'll get to experience that, and I'll be clean."
"Deal." Sunset and Twilight did a rump bump.
Spike chuckled, then saw a squirrel and started to chase it.
At about 10:00, they stood next to a field.
"I'll race you to the other side of that field and back," said Sunset.
"You're on!"
Sunset and Twilight ran as fast as they could, Sunset gaining a bit of a lead, as she was a little more athletic than Twilight. Spike ran beside them for fun. They reached the other end and ran back. Sunset reached the starting point first.
"Good game, Sunset," said Twilight, panting, and they shook hands. They were hot and sweaty now, and their shorts were a little damp while the sweat glistened off their legs.
They sat on the bench to rest for a while, chatting a bit, and then went for another walk. By now the sweat had dried off them, but it was still hot out.
At 11:00, they made their way to a restaurant for lunch. The waiter walked up to their table. Either he wasn't close enough to smell Twilight, or Sunset's perfume cancelled it out.
"May I take your order?" he said.
"I'll have a cheeseburger and some coke," said Sunset.
"And you?" the waiter said to Twilight.
"I'll have baked beans and some Sprite."
The waiter wrote it down and walked away.
Once they'd eaten their food, Twilight paid the bill and they walked home.
They stood in the kitchen and drank a big glass of water each, for they were thirsty. They had just started talking about plans to hang out with all the girls Wednesday afternoon, when Twilight suddenly farted.
FFFFFFFRRRRRRRRT!
Twilight blushed lightly and giggled.
Sunset sniffed. "Phew, that's the stinkiest thing I smelled all day."
"Beans will do that to you," said Twilight. She lifted her leg and let out a longer, wetter fart.
"Ugh, that's it. You're getting a spanking."
"No, not a spanking! I'll never do it again!"
BBBBBBRRRRRRRRRRT!
"You were saying? Over my knee."
Sunset sat down and Twilight went over her knee, her heart beating fast. Sunset paused, as if waiting for something. Then Twilight let out a short but loud fart. As if this was a signal, Sunset raised her hand and slapped Twilight's butt. Twilight squealed as Sunset continued to spank her. After ten swats, Sunset stopped. Then Twilight farted again, and Sunset spanked her five more times.
Spike laughed, but they ignored him. Twilight wasn't afraid to fart in front of him even after he started talking.
"Okay that's enough," said Twilight as she got off Sunset and rubbed her rear end. "My butt really hurts. You slap pretty hard."
"That wasn't too hard, was it?"
"No, it was perfect."
"Shall I make it feel better?"
Twilight got down on all fours in response. Sunset started to rub Twilight's butt. It wasn't quite as soft as her own butt, but it still felt nice. Twilight could feel the pain going away, and greatly enjoyed this.
"Next time, I get to eat the beans, get spanked for farting, and get a butt massage," said Sunset.
"Deal," said Twilight.
"Not that I mind being on this side of it, of course." Sunset was enjoying this almost as much as Twilight.
Twilight accidentally farted in Sunset's face rather loudly. 
Sunset sniffed. "Phew, you need to lay off on the beans," she joked, slapping Twilight's tush lightly before continuing to caress it.
Twilight giggled, and released a louder, wetter fart.
"Those shorts are going to smell twice as bad as they did when we finished our race," said Sunset.
"I'll say," said Spike.
When Twilight's butt massage was finished, she and Sunset sat on the couch talking some more, and once Twilight's farting had subsided, they went to watch Rainbow Dash's soccer game. Sunset had gone to the bathroom before they left, but Twilight had not. About an hour into the game, Twilight was starting to feel this.
"I'll be right back," said Twilight. "I have to go to the bathroom."
As the game was at an open field, there weren't any bathrooms nearby. However, there were a few trees that would hide her well. She ran behind a tree, and about 30 seconds later she returned to Sunset, her shorts completely dry, however smelly.
"Did you make it?" said Sunset.
"Of course," said Twilight.
Rainbow Dash won by a landslide. Twilight and Sunset congratulated her, then they went to the store to pick up some soda. They also stopped by Applejack's farm for some bottles of cider.
They returned to Twilight's house and ordered pizza for dinner. Then they sat on the couch and started to watch a movie. After their pizza arrived, Twilight drank three cans of soda and two bottles of cider while eating it. She was quite thirsty on this hot day.
About half an hour after they finished their pizza, Twilight crossed her legs. She had to pee from all she had drank earlier, but she could wait for a bit.
Sunset noticed this, and smirked.
Another half hour later she was really fidgeting. She could feel the pee sloshing inside her with every motion. Deciding that now was the time, she stood up. "I have to go pee," she said.
Sunset paused the movie. "Go ahead."
Twilight walked toward the bathroom a little slowly for someone who needed to go as badly as she did now. Sunset quietly walked behind her, grabbed her from behind, and started to tickle her sides. Twilight fell on her butt laughing, and Sunset continued to tickle her armpits.
"Hahahahaha! Stop! Hahahahahaha! I'm gonna pee! Hahahahahaha!"
Sunset tickled harder, and a few seconds later Twilight was flooding her shorts. The sound of pee spraying on fabric could barely be heard over Twilight's laughter as her crotch grew wetter and wetter, and a large, yellow, puddle formed under her butt. She accidentally let out a sputtering wet fart as well.
Twilight finished peeing before Sunset finished tickling. Twilight stopped laughing, felt her wet shorts, and giggled nervously, still sitting in her puddle.
Spike laughed, but they paid little notice to him.
"Bad girl, wetting yourself and peeing all over the floor," said Sunset. "I thought you were potty trained. You need a spanking."
Twilight stood up and followed Sunset to the couch. Sunset put Twilight over her knee, not caring that some of her pee was getting on her legs. Sunset raised her hand and brought it down on Twilight's pee-soaked behind.
Twilight squirmed and kicked her legs as Sunset continued to spank her, but she and Sunset both knew it was all part of the fun they were having. Being spanked was even more fun when it was right after peeing herself. On their previous night together, Twilight had made Sunset sit on a whip cream pie, and Sunset had given her a spanking before smashing the pie in Twilight's butt. Sunset would never forget Twilight's squeal of surprise and excitement at this. Then they had rubbed their butts together. That had been the most recent time Twilight had washed the outfit she was wearing now.
After 15 swats, Sunset was done, and Twilight got back up.
"Can I change?" said Twilight?
"No, stay the way you are." This was what Twilight wanted, it was part of her fetish to be denied to change.
Twilight sat in her wet shorts and continued to watch the movie with Sunset. At this point Sunset drank four cans of soda and three bottles of cider.
Soon, Sunset said "I have to go to the bathroom."
"Not so fast!" Twilight put Sunset over her knee. "This is for making me wet myself!" Twilight spanked Sunset as hard as she could. She loved how soft Sunset's butt was.
Sunset thrashed her legs harder than Twilight had because she needed to pee really badly. After six swats, Sunset's bladder gave out. Her powerful, uncontrollable stream soaked the crotch of her shorts, as well as further soaking Twilight. Sunset was enjoying this as much as Twilight did when it was her turn, and Twilight liked the feeling of Sunset peeing on her. She couldn't resist giggling.
Twilight only stopped spanking Sunset once she finished peeing. It was 33 swats, and Sunset's butt was sore, although Twilight didn't slap as hard as Sunset did. 
"Aw, is it over already?" said Sunset.
"Not quite." Twilight started to rub Sunset's tush, leaving her in her current position. It was relatively dry since she had been peeing facedown. "Here's that butt massage you wanted."
Sunset let out a sigh of satisfaction and closed her eyes, taking in every moment of this. Her rear was already feeling much better, and she was also enjoying the feeling of relief after having to pee so badly, as well as a dirty feeling of pleasure at how wet she was, not to mention the thrill that came from her spanking moments ago.
Once Twilight was done, Sunset sat back on the couch and they continued to watch the movie. It didn't bother them that Spike saw the whole thing. He was used to their kinky fun and thought it was funny, and had promised not to tell anyone.
They drank a little more soda or cider as they spent the rest of the night watching movies, and if they needed to pee, they just went in their shorts. Somehow they could never deliberately wet themselves while dry, they had both tried one morning. It was easy when they were already wet, but they had to make each other have an accident first, which was easy given their usual ways of doing so. Eventually they got tired, brushed their teeth, and climbed into Twilight's bed without changing into pajamas or anything dry first.
The following morning, Sunset put Twilight's hand in a bowl of hot water to make her wet the bed. Twilight laughed with Sunset at this - they'd take turns doing this to each other - and then Sunset gave Twilight a bath in her wet, smelly outfit, which Twilight found every bit as fun as she'd hoped, especially when Sunset scrubbed her butt. Sunset climbed into the tub with her for the last part, still in her peed in shorts, and once Twilight was clean, Sunset changed into a dry outfit, her blue tank top and jeans. Twilight stayed in her wet outfit, smelling only of soap, and let the sun dry her as they went for a walk in the morning before getting on with their day.

	