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		Description

Vinyl was performing a show when a mysterious show-goer decided to try and cause her some embarrassment on stage. She has to compose herself and take control of the situation if she wants to keep the crowd cheering for her.
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It was like any other show. A Friday night gig, kicking tracks, plenty of colourful flashing lights, drinks flowing and a crowd full of energy. Vinyl was spinning tracks and making sure her crowd who had come out to see her was having a memorable night. It was about halfway through her set when she surveyed the crowd. As her eyes passed along the back of the crowd, her eyes made contact with a unicorn. For some reason, she locked eyes with him and stared at him for a good few second. Maybe it was a sparkle in his eye or she just really liked the look of the handsome stallion’s face but she kept staring at him. He gave her a smile and she did the same back but something didn’t feel right. When she looked up at him, she could feel something was off but she couldn't put her finger on it. He was cheering and dancing along like anyone else but out of the whole crowd, she had an uneasy feeling about him. She just put it down to her mind playing tricks on her and decided to continue surveying the crowd.
As her eyes lost contact with the unicorn, his smile turned to a smirk and his horn powered up with a purple magic aura. Vinyl quickly did double-take back to look at him just to be interrupted by the feeling of her panties shooting up her back, wedging deep into now exposed flank. Luckily, her sound desk she operated from was high enough to cover her from waist down so those in the front rows of the crowd didn’t get to see what was occurring to her backside. She turned to look behind her and noticed her panties were being manipulated by the same purple magic that was emanating from the crowd. The pain caused her to begin gritting her teeth and she began to blush from the exposing and humiliating nature of the wedgie. She counted herself lucky as there was no-one behind so she didn’t have any lucky viewer with front row seats to a view of her exposed and wedgied ass.
She tried to compose herself and to think what she could do. She could used her own magic to try and target the offender and give him a taste of his own medicine but that could lead to him giving her a bigger wedgie, potentially hoisting her by her cotton up into the air to be exposed the crowd but that would lead to a lot more embarrassment and humiliation. Another plan she came up with was to use her own magic to try and counter stallion’s magic but it could end up in a tugging match where her all the magic action could draw the crowd’s attention to it and again; embarrassment and humiliation. Deep in thought, she realised that she would have to continue the show with her panties wedged deep into her ass.
Composing herself, she turned to the crowd and attempted to hide the fact that her undies were now stretched up to her shoulder blades. Putting on a smile for the crowd, her hooves moved frantically between her various tools and equipment as she tried to keep the crowd’s attention on the music rather than the cotton-stretching going on behind her. The combination of pain and trying to suppress her embarrassment, she began to sweat. Luckily it was unnoticeable from a distance but the red glow of her cheek were much more noticeable. Her face began to warm up and her focus was solely on hiding her stretched panties. Her eyes kept twitching and looking behind her which the crowd began to pick up on that something else was going on besides the music show.
A couple of show-goers in the front row were dancing along when one noticed something going on. The slowed down their dancing and stared towards the performer on stage, noticing a purple glow coming from behind her. As she continued looking, the purple glow moved to the side, revealing the aura’s grip on the Vinyl’s panties ever so slightly. Noticing the blush on the white unicorn, the show-goer moved a hoof to cover her mouth as she tried to suppress a giggle. Her stallion friend who was dancing next to her noticed her giggle only to have her poke him a couple of times and point towards Vinyl’s sides where the panties were peaking out from her side. He noticed and began to laugh and smile at the site of the mare’s underwear up high on display. The laughter of the stallion became infectious and it quickly spread among the nearby spectators who all quickly noticed what was going on behind Vinyl.
Vinyl took a moment to try to survey the crowd again when she noticed the small but growing group of ponies laughing and giggling with several pointing at her. She noticed that they were pointing off to the side of her when she looked behind her to notice her panties being stretched to her left side, being made visible to her crowd and fans. Her heart skipped a beat from the sudden embarrassment followed by a tug from the magic aura pulling her panties up and to the side more, causing her body to jolt. The sudden motion made the whole crowd notice what was happening behind her. Vinyl’s whole life flashed before her eyes before she snapped back to reality. She just had moments to think of something to do to try to control the moment and to minimise her long-term embarrassment that she would surely suffer from the night. Then it came to her as she quickly transition to another track began to sing to the crowd…
“Scratch and Neon in the club tonight,
Oh yeah, we're gonna have a good time
Grab some pony's undies, don't be shy
It's our job to yank them up to the sky!!”
She put on a big smile and then yelled “It’s wedgie time!” into her microphone as she began to do yanking motions with her hooves as if she was giving an invisible pony in front of her a wedgie. The crowd looked confused for a moment, causing her to sweat up a storm. Moments felt like an eternity as suddenly the crowd members were eyeing off each other’s underwear and began to wedgie each other. Slowly one by one and then entire groups in the crowd were yanking panties, briefs and boxers up high to the sky. A moment of clarity flowed through the dj pony’s body as she noticed the crowd that was once a mosh pit turn into a giant wedgie wrestling ring the floor descended into mash of cotton tugging. Though aggressive in nature, she noticed plenty of smiles and laughter as undies were wedged deep various into show-goer’s plots, especially those who were on the receiving end.
Smiles for all except one; the unicorn stallion who started it all by tugging on Vinyl’s panties. He was quickly targeted by nearby ponies in the crowd who started yanking on his briefs. Vinyl felt her panties snap back around her plot as the offending unicorn lost concentration and had to try to fend off several ponies who were going after his undies. She rubbed her sore butt as she watched the crowd continue to tug on each other’s undies. A moment or two passed when she made a decision that she knew was going to make an even more memorable night. She was going to put herself in a position that she was trying to avoid.
She took a few deep breaths before shouting “now here’s a view for you all to remember this night by!” into her microphone as she stood up on her desk, powering up her horn in the process before spinning 180 to show off her ass. She gave her flank a few shakes to the crowd before she used her own magic to yank up the back of her panties, wedging them deep into her plot. She had spent so much energy and effort trying to avoid but she was now doing the exact thing was afraid of. She took control of the moment in her favour. The whole crowd cheered her on and was calling her name.
“Vinyl! Vinyl! Vinyl!” cheered the crowd in unison.
Her embarrassment turned to relief as she showed off to the crowd. The inevitable camera flashes began but at this point, she was fine with pony’s seeing her ass. “It wasn’t like there was plenty of that on the internet already” she thought to herself as she chuckled. She looked behind her and surveyed the crowd and saw the stallion who started all this being dogpiled by a large group of ponies who were trying to tug on his undies as he was trying to fight them off. She managed to make eye contact with him and gave him a smirk and wink as she saw him grit his teeth and look back at here with a scowl. This was her show and she was the one who was in control. Though it cost her some of her dignity and a pair of now stretched out panties, the memories of the night and the impact she had on the crowd would live on. She could already see her next big show; “Vinyl Scratch presents Wedgie Time Party Time!”.
The end~

			Author's Notes: 
I started writing this as a little description story to go along with the cover pic on my art pages but I just kept writing. I hope you enjoy the story. Feedback is always welcome.
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