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		Description

Waking up as the wrong species can lead to some confusion on the best of days. This time it ends up with Sunset Shimmer and Wallflower Blush taking a sexy shower together with something beautiful blossoming between them.
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"Wsfgtl," Sunset Shimmer said. Reality began to assert itself over her pleasant sleepy oblivion. She tried to open her eyes, but found them glued shut until further notice. Then came the headache, preventing all further higher cognitive functions. She crawled away from underneath her sweaty blanket, only focused on finding a painkiller and a shower. She didn't expect to find a stair, which she half-crawled, half slid on her belly down.
"Wsfgtl," another voice said.
Sunset Shimmer could barely make out a green mane poking from behind a sofa. 
"You okay?" that same voice asked.
"Mhhmhh," Sunset Shimmer replied. She slowly got up to her hooves with great effort. The whole world felt blurry and wrong. She needed that shower so bad right now. Even through her blurry vision, she could see that the door to the bathroom was right in front of her. Trying to open it with her magic only caused her to wince as another jolt of pain shot through her temples. No magic for the moment, she decided. "I need a shower," she mumbled to her unseen guest, though it took a bit more effort than she thought, as apparently someone had also glued her lips together. This was not going to be easy without magic. Then she had a great idea. "Wanna join me? Could use the help washing this," she said and waved her tail from side to side.
"What the... woah!" that unseen voice said. It was clearly surprised and shocked at something.
Sunset Shimmer rubbed a hoof over her eyes and looked behind her. As her vision focused, she could finally make out the back of her couch and above it, the wide-eyed face, the very human face, of her friend, Wallflower Blush. The rest of reality came crashing down on Sunset Shimmer. She wasn't in Equestria, but at her own loft apartment. She was standing on all fours in front of her bathroom door, waving her butt from side to side to her friend. And she was naked.
Without a word, she bounced up to biped mode, rushed through the door and ended up looking at herself in the bathroom mirror. Her memories of last night slowly returned: Hanging out with Wallflower, gaming, watching a movie, drinking way too many ciders, the rest was quite blurred. She looked at her naked body in the mirror. She'd probably taken off her PJ's as she went to bed and slept in the nude, like she always did when she was alone. Clothes were fine, but after she'd spent most of her life without wearing them, she still felt uncomfortable sleeping with anything but a blanket. 
She turned the mirror to the side and grabbed a painkiller from the cabinet behind it. As she swallowed it with a mouthful of water, yet another realisation dawned on her. She'd just totally flashed her friend with all of her goods. In Equestria, nopony cared, but over here, it was a major taboo. She gave herself a half-grin, half-wince in the mirror. That should be fun to explain. But for now, she decided on a shower and to let the painkiller work its magic.
Sunset Shimmer turned to her shower. It was pretty small, maybe three feet by four feet with a large glass door on the side. It was enough for her, and she was kinda lucky that her small apartment even had its own shower in the first place. She turned the water on, and after waiting for the water to warm up, stepped in. The hot water washing over her was sheer bliss. For what felt like an eternity, she just stood underneath the warm torrent in perfect zen. 
She was taken out from her reverie as she heard the door of her bathroom open and close. Even though the glass door had steamed over, she could clearly make out Wallflower Blush standing right on the other side. She stood in the classic female modesty pose, with one arm covering her breasts and the other one in front of her crotch, but there was no doubt that she was as naked as the day she was born. Sunset had never in a million moons thought that her friend would actually take her up on her offer, so she ended up staring dumbly through the glass without doing anything. She then shook her head to clear the cobwebs away. "Wally, hey! Good morning!" She mentally kicked herself for the lamest possible line ever.
Wallflower fidgeted under Sunset's stare, blushing fiercely. "So, umm, can I come in?"
Without saying a word, Sunset opened the door, and Wallflower slipped in. 
With the two girls in the shower, things got really cramped. Sunset pressed herself against the wall, letting Wallflower under the warm water. She had to concentrate hard on not activating her magic by accident. The cold, wet tiles pressing against her back made Sunset  shiver. "I, umm, didn't really think you'd take me up on my offer." She immediately regretted saying it, when she saw her friend's shoulder rise and her head dip down.
"Should I step out?" Wallflower said, already moving towards the door.
Sunset blocked her off. "Nonono," she said. "I didn't mean it like that. I was just surprised, that's all."
"Oh," was all Wallflower said. She stood quietly in the warm shower with her back towards Sunset, but she could see her lowering her shoulders as she relaxed.
"It's just that I thought you folks thought being naked was embarrassing," Sunset said.
"And you don't?" Wallflower said without looking at her.
"Well... in Equestria we don't usually wear clothes," Sunset said.
"So you're all basically nudists? Or naturists? I never got the difference," Wallflower said.
Sunset giggled a bit. "I guess you could say that."
Wallflower muttered something, but Sunset couldn't quite make it out. "Huh? Did you say something?" Sunset asked.
Wallflower took a deep breath and turned around. She still held her hands in front of herself to protect her modesty, and had her eyes tightly shut. "Me too," she said.
Sunset was taken back. "You're a nudist?"
"Something like that. I don't usually wear clothes when I'm home. It's not like anyone's there to see me." Her head slumped down slightly. "Please don't laugh."
Without thinking, Sunset wrapped her arms around her friend. "I won't. I promise," she said.
Wallflower didn't answer her hug, but finally let her own arms fall down and opened her eyes. "You're the first person I've ever told," she said, but turned away from her friend. "Kinda."
Sunset didn't really hear that last bit, as she noticed that their breasts were now rubbing together, and quickly let her friend go. She could feel her own face burn, and saw a fierce blush on her friend's face as well. After a short, heavy silence, Sunset cleared her throat "Well now we're here, so might as well get a shower out of it."
Wallflower turned away from Sunset and ran her fingers through her hair under the shower. "So do you do this thing a lot where you come from?"
"Bathe together? Yeah," Sunset said. "It's pretty hard to wash yourself when you have to stand on your hooves and can't really reach everywhere. I'm a unicorn, so I can use my magic to wash myself, but even that's a bit hard when water keeps drumming on my horn."
"So it's really sensitive like that?" Wallflower asked.
"It's super sensitive," Sunset said. "It's like stubbing your toe. If you bump it somewhere, you won't be able to use magic for a while."
"Ouch."
"So yeah, even us unicorns take a lot of showers together. It just feels so nice to have someone wash your mane and tail. And of course we don't get magic until we grow older, so as foals we're just like any other pony."
"Sounds pretty nice," Wallflower said. She leaned towards the small selection of bottles on the shower rack.
Sunset reached from behind her friend and picked up a bottle. "I'd go with this one. It's very good for getting tangles out," she said. Wallflower moved to grab the bottle, but Sunset held it against her chest. "Umm, would you mind if I, you know..." Sunset said, and nodded towards Wallflower's hair.
Wallflower smiled and nodded. They had to swap places so Wallflower wasn't directly under the shower. In the confined space, their bodies once again pressed together, despite both of them trying to move along the walls. They ended up with Sunset once again directly under the warm shower. She poured a large dollop of shampoo on her hand and started rubbing it into Wallflower's hair. She took her time, massaging her friend's scalp and teasing out tangles as she went. Wallflower's hair had loads of volume, but was also quite unkempt, so her choice of shampoo was definitely right. Now that it was hanging down wet, it also reached well over Wallflower's waist, and as Sunset went along its length lower and lower, she couldn't help but brush against Wallflower's back and even hips and bottom. Wallflower let out a few content sighs and 'mmmm's all the while, rewarding Sunset for a job well done. When Wallflower's hair was thoroughly shampooed, Sunset guided her friend back under the shower from her shoulders, once again feeling her breasts push against Wallflower's back. She'd have been lying if she said she didn't like the gentle touch on her nipples. She took her time rinsing Wallflower's hair, enjoying the feel of the de-tangled green wilderness, making sure to keep up her ministrations on Wallflower's scalp and neck. When she finally stopped, Wallflower rolled her shoulders and let out a satisfied sigh.
"Your turn," Wallflower said as she turned around.
Sunset obediently turned around and lifted her hands against the back wall of the shower. She felt Wallflower's fingers begin their work on her scalp, sending every sort of pleasurable tingles everywhere in her body. She'd dreamed of someone washing her hair ever since she'd come to this world, especially after she'd found out how much more sensitive a human's scalp was compared to a pony's mane. Wallflower wasn't maybe as gentle as she'd hoped, but soon every tiny tug melted into each other and was forgotten as they were overtaken by pleasure. Her eyes closed, both to protect them from the shampoo and just from the sheer bliss that she was feeling. She could feel goosebumps running along her back, making her shiver all over. She couldn't help but let out happy sighs and slight moans of pleasure. Wallflower took her time, giving Sunset similar massages to her scalp and moved to her neck and shoulders as well. Sunset didn't complain at all. She felt Wallflower once again return to her hair as she moved down its length to where it hung close to the small of her back. She could feel Wallflower's fingers touch her skin all over, even on the tender skin of the small of her back and her bottom, sending electric tingles of pleasure through her body. She was almost disappointed when she felt hands take hold of her shoulders and guide her under the shower. It was soon forgotten as the warmth of the shower and Wallflower's fingers rinsing her hair brought her back into the realm of pure pleasure. She couldn't help but move her hips from side to side like she was happily shaking her tail. As Wallflower finished she let her hands slide down Sunset's shoulders and arms. Sunset turned around and without thinking took Wallflower's hands into her own. Their faces were only inches away. Sunset couldn't help but look at Wallflower's lips and had to lick her own.
"That was actually pretty fun," Wallflower said. She was slightly out of breath and blushing fiercely.
"Told you it felt good," Sunset said. "And we're not done yet!" She reluctantly let go of Wallflower's hands and took another bottle from the rack. "Conditioner?"
"Yes, please!" Wallflower said as she turned around.
As Sunset started applying the conditioner to Wallflower's hair, she stopped being too careful with where she was touching as well. Even though she technically worked with Wallflower's hair, her hands kept 'accidentally' rubbing against her friend's shoulders, arms and back. She was slightly worried she was going too far, but Wallflower leaned her back against her, ending with Sunset's breasts pressed against her back and Sunset's chin on her shoulder. Sunset finished up with her friend's hair, her hands ending up on Wallflower's hips. Staying close to her, she turned around and brought them both under the shower and started to rinse off the extra conditioner, once again making sure to wash it off from everywhere it might have possibly ended up, her hands gliding all over Wallflower's skin. Wallflower, for her part, kept making happy, content noises, and moving her body against Sunset's touches. Finally, Sunset leaned back over to Wallflower's ear. "Do me," she whispered.
As they once again swapped places, it was clear that Wallflower was in on the scheme. She had barely started to apply the conditioner to Sunset's hair as her other hand started to wander around Sunset's body. Her hand glided over Sunset's wet skin, from her neck and shoulders to her arm and finally ending up on her hip. Sunset felt Wallflower's breasts press firmly against her back as Wallflowers hand snuck to her side and started rubbing against her belly. Her other hand soon followed, exploring Sunset's smooth skin, only occasionally returning to actually spread the conditioner into Sunset's hair. For her part, Sunset had completely forgotten about her hair, only enjoying the touch on her skin and feeling her own breath growing quicker. Her mind was growing wilder, hoping for Wallflower's hands to find their way to her breasts, or even between her legs. Instead, they ended up around her waist in a hug as she was guided back underneath the shower. To Wallflower's credit, she did at least try to rinse the conditioner from Sunset's hair before her hands moved back to where they really wanted to be. They once again traveled everywhere, finally ending up Sunsets rolling hips and giving a tight squeeze on her bottom. 
"MMMH!" Sunset said. She turned around and took Wallflower in a loose hug, pushing her against the wall, but leaving enough room for their hard nipples to rub against each other, bringing out moans of pleasure from both girls. Wallflower's hands were now happily kneading Sunset's buttocks, giving them tight squeezes. The kiss was inevitable at that point, both of them closing in instinctively, bringing their lips together. Their mouths worked together as both of them let small moans out, sending vibrations into each other's bodies. Sunset took the lead and pushed her tongue through Wallflower's teeth, who accepted it happily. Meanwhile Wallflower's hands were gripping Sunset's waist, both their hips moving and rubbing against each other's wet skin.
When they finally returned for air from their kiss, Sunset looked Wallflower straight into her wide, honeybell-coloured eyes. "I didn't think you'd be so into this."
"Well you did wake me up by shaking your butt at me and showing off all your goods," Wallflower said, giving the aforementioned rump a tight squeeze. "That sure was a mood."
"I thought I was a pony!"
Wallflower grinned at her, never stopping her butt-massage. "Want me to stop?"
"Hay, no!" Sunset said. "I just didn't think you had this kind of a naughty streak to you."
Wallflower giggled and this time gave an outright slap on Sunset's bottom. "If only you knew what kind of things I did with the memory stone."
"Oh?" Sunset raised an eyebrow.
Wallflower answered by leaning forward and giving another short kiss onto Sunset's lips.
Sunset wasn't going to let it go and brought her hands up to Wallflower's breasts, giving them a tight squeeze, rolling their hard nipples with her index fingers.
"Nnngh! Fine!" Wallflower moaned. "Remember how ahhh told you I was a bit of a nudist?
Sunset's mouth dropped open. "Oh no, you didn't!"
"I totally streaked the school." Wallflower said. "At first I jumped out of aahhh toilet into an empty hallway and quickly went back. Then I did mmmmh it when I knew there was someone in the corridor and quickly erased their memory of it."
Sunset gave Wallflower's nipple a tight pinch, eliciting a loud moan. "You're kidding me."
"Nu-uuuuuuh," Wallflower half-said, half-moaned. "That was just the start. When I realizied people didn't really notice me even if I was in the buff..." Wallflower's expression sank a bit. "Well, okay, that was kinda depressing, but..." her expression brightened. "I could walk around school in the nude!"
Sunset was at a loss for words. Even her hands had stopped. It was then that Wallflower pushed Sunset against the other wall instead and leaned in closer. She took ahold of Sunset's perky breasts and started to tease them.
"I went to classes, to lunch, even the locker rooms, both the girls' and the boys'. And it didn't stop there either."
"I'm not ahhh sure if I even want to know at this point," Sunset said.
That seemed to give Wallflower a slight pause. "Sorry, I mean, I can—"
Sunset grabbed Wallflower by the waist and pulled her in for another kiss. "Keep going,"
"Well, I, uhh..." Wallflower had lost a bit of her gusto. "You know, did it there."
"Like, to yourself?" Sunset asked.
Wallflower couldn't look Sunset in the eyes and turned to look away. "Yes," she said.
"Wow," Sunset Shimmer said. "And I thought I was super horny for rubbing a few off in the toilet."
"Well, you didn't do it during Mrs. Harshwhinny's lectures,"
Sunset burst out laughing. "Oh, come on. Really?"
"In the back row, on the table, and I was loud. That time I did use the stone just in case."
"You're unbelievable," Sunset said, stuck somewhere between awe and horror of the thought of doing something similar herself.
"Then I started doing it everywhere else too. It got so bad that, well, remember when they thought there was something wrong with the ventilation in our school when everyone thought it smelled like fish? That was probably me."
Sunset started laughing and Wallflower joined in.
Wallflower got her breath back first. "I know you think I'm a super perv, right? Well, do you have any idea what kinda stuff folks get up into at school when they think they're alone?"
"Can I... can I see?" Sunset asked. She made an awkward motion with her hand.
"Huh?" Wallflower asked. "Ohh, right! Your magic. I forgot all about it."
"Only if it's okay with you," Sunset said.
Wallflower raised an eyebrow. "Are you telling me we've been rubbing our bodies against each other and you haven't used it yet?"
"First off, let me tell you, it really hasn't been easy. Like really really. And second of all, I promised myself I'd never use it unless absolutely neccessary."
Wallflower grinned. "So does this count as 'absolutely neccessary'?"
Sunset's mouth watered from the thought of all the naughty things people did at school  Even though she wouldn't use the info for blackmail, the darker part of her definitely wanted to see all of it. "You think I could miss this?"
"But what about intimacy and privacy and stuff like that?"
Sunset gave a hungry, evil grin. "I don't think any laws cover magical mindreading."
"I'm gonna say okay just because I know you're gonna regret it," Wallflower said with an evil grin. She lifted up her hand.
Sunset placed her hand against Wallflower's and they crossed their fingers. Immediately, the images started flooding into her mind. Boys jerking off in the shower, girls as well, girls and boys and any number of combinations thereof making out or having sex in the shower, in the toilets, in classrooms, utility cupboards, gym storage rooms, the woods behind the school. It wasn't just the students either, teachers and other staff also featured, sometimes together, sometimes with the older students. Even the Principal and Vice-Principal had some gentleman visitors. And several even more depraved things. Wallflower had seen all of it over the years, and joined in on the fun from the sidelines more times she could count.
When she came to, Sunset was sitting on the floor of the shower. "Hand me the bleach," she said. 
"Doesn't work," Wallflower said. "I tried."
"But... Snips and Snails..." Sunset stammered. "And Rainbow Dash? With all of them?"
"Yeah, I have no idea where they got the paddle. So anyways, welcome to my world. Even now that people can somewhat notice me again, I can't really look anyone in the eyes again." She shook her head. "And I know I saw worse, because I found some notes saying that I'd used the stone on myself."
Thinking of the very intimate details about her friends she was now privy to, Sunset felt some huge pangs of guilt and regret. "I think I need a shower," Sunset said. "Err, nevermind."
Wallflower helped Sunset up from the floor. "Umm, can I show you something else?"
"That wasn't all of it?" Sunset said in horror.
"I think you'll like this one."
"Fine," Sunset Shimmer said. She took Wallflower's hand in her own. This time it wasn't memories as much as it was emotions, feelings, thoughts, snippets of fantasies. Touches, caresses, kisses, the feeling of Wallflower's tongue traveling all over Sunset's body, her fingers playing between Sunset's legs, their sweaty bodies rubbing against each other, all came flooding into her mind. When she opened her eyes, she could see Wallflower blush and turn away.
"Too much?" Wallflower asked.
Sunset leaned against Wallflower and they kissed deeply, with their hands hungrily traveling over each other's bodies. When they finally broke off, Sunset pushed against Wallflower so her mouth was next to Wallflower's ear. "I'll tell you after we try it out." She leaned back a bit. "I mean, some of it. I'm not sure if I'm ready to..." She looked away.
"Me neither, to be honest. I mean, it's one thing to see people do that kind of stuff and try it out for myself." She looked down as well. "I didn't mean to pressure you or anything."
They stood under the shower for a moment in silence. "Umm, let's see where things go?" Sunset finally said.
Wallflower looked up and her expression could have lit up the whole room. "Sounds good."
Sunset turned off the shower and they finally stepped out. She wasn't sure how long they'd been in the shower, but the cool air made her shiver. She grabbed a towel and realized she only had just that one. They didn't mind sharing. 
For the rest of the day, the only clothes either of them wore were the robe and slippers Sunset hastily put on when she had to pay for the pizza they ordered. 
The whole place ended up smelling of tuna, though the pizza didn't have any on it.
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