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		Description

After a night of drinking Applejack's special cider, the Rainbooms find themselves in crazy situations: Sunset, Twilight, and Pinkie Pie awake to a peculiar condition and try to figure out what exactly they did the previous night, Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy try to replicate the sensuous experience they had, and Rarity and Applejack try to  hide the embarrassing situation they found themselves in.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Rise and Shine

					Sleeping Surprises

		

	
		Rise and Shine



As the morning sun came in through the window, the bacon-colored hair girl groaned awake at the light shinning on her eyes before she tentatively cracked them open, clenching them shut again when the light in her face made her ache.
"Oh, my head" Sunset Shimmer moaned with her hands over her eyes "I feel like I was petrified by a cockatrice."
Lowering her hands, Sunset's eyes narrowed as they again bombarded by sunlight, though it felt less intense this time. Finally getting adjusted to the dawn, Sunset looked around to get her bearings.
And figure out why in the world her head felt like someone was playing pogo with a jackhammer on it.
Viewing her surroundings, it took Sunset a few moments to realize this wasn't her bedroom. Instead of orange-colored walls lined with music posters, a huge dresser in the corner and an overflowing laundry hamper by the door, she was in a large room colored eggshell white, a small mini-fridge besides the bathroom (which had built-in whirlpool bath), and was lying in a large, heavenly four-poster bed.
Her mind whirling how in the world she ended up here, Sunset's eyes widened as it all came back to her. She and the Rainbooms had been booked a week-long performance at the Paradise Estate Hotel. While they were there, Rarity had managed to arrange for them to stay in three luxurious suites on the top floor. Sunset wasn't sure how Rarity finagled it, but it was clear she had to pull quite a few strings.
As Sunset recalled, arranging for who to sleep in which room had been a bit tricky. Since two of their members had entered a rather close relationship, they ended up getting one room, which left the other five to work out who would be in the other two rooms. In the end, they solved the situation by drawing lots. As Sunset remembered. she and Twilight ended up getting the odd straw.
By that, it meant Pinkie Pie was bunking with them. Sunset just counted her lucky stars that they had managed to convince her to leave that cockamamie instrument her Equestria counterpart had sent her at home.
Which brings things to last night as Sunset remembered. After their performance, the group decided to celebrate with some of the special cider that Applejack had brought with them. Sunset recalled the sight of Rainbow Dash practically drooling over the prospect and had to be restrained to prevent her from guzzling the whole barrel herself.
After that, things got a bit fuzzy. Sunset was sure she had at least three or five glasses, but couldn't recall much else afterwards. 
Although she was sure she made several left turns on a porcelain bus.
With a groan, Sunset lifted her head from her pillow. Sitting up in bed, she immediately felt like she was on the sea as the room seemed to bob up and down.
"Man, what does Applejack put in that cider?" she asked no one in particular while rubbing her eyes.
Hearing a small moan, Sunset turned to see a sheet covered figure sprawled against the wall. As the blanket fell away, the figure was revealed to by Twilight...who was leaning against the wall upside down.
"Sparkle, are you alright?" Sunset asked in concern.
"Oh, please don't speak so loud" Twilight gasped "i think my brain is popping like corn".
"Heh, heh" Sunset chuckled "Yeah, I think we really went to town last night".
Straightening herself up, Twilight tried to rise from the ground, only to wobble a bit.
"I think I may still be a bit drunk" she said as she tried to balance herself "My sight looks like its all over the place".
Taking a closer look, Sunset noticed something about Twilight's face.
"It's not your eyes, it's your glasses!" she said.
"Huh?" Twilight said in confusion before plucking her glasses off and inspecting them. 
Sure enough, the lenses in both frames were cracked like they had been subjected to a high noise.
"How in the world did this happen?!" Twilight asked in disbelief before going for her glasses' case.
But as she subconsciously reached for her pocket, her eyes widened as she realized the case wasn't there.
In fact, neither was her pocket. Instead, all she felt was solid fabric.
Looking down at herself, Twilight realized that rather than the outfit she had worn last night, she was now wearing a torn form-fitting black suit, like that of a spy.
Twilight was about to ask Sunset for her opinion on this when she finally took notice of the bacon-colored haired girl in bed.
"What?" Sunset asked in confusion.
"Uh, Sunset" Twilight said slowly "Have you taken a look at yourself?"
"Why, what do you mea-ouch!" Sunset had reached up to rub her right eye when she felt a sharp sting. In confusion, Sunset reached for the bedside mirror and was in for a sight.
For there, on the girl's face were a pair of blistering black eyes.
"Oh, man" Sunset groaned "I thought that pain was just from the hangover! What in the world caused this?!"
"Uh, Sunset" Twilight said slowly "That's not what I was referring to".
Before Sunset could inquire what the lavender girl meant, she found out herself by looking down.
In place of her usual orange and black biker look that was adorn with a red-and-yellow sun, she was wearing a familiar pink and white outfit.
She was wearing Pinkie Pie's clothes.
"What is going on here?!" she cried, causing her and Twilight to flinch from the loud noise due to their still-recovering hangovers "How did I get Pinkie's...?"
She stopped short as she and Twilight simultaneously realized the same thing: Since they had woken up, there was a distinct lack of a pink girl in the room.
"Pinkie?" Twilight called out as she looked around the hotel room "Pinkie?! Where are you?!"
"Ooh, right here" came a relaxed voice from above.
Eyes wide in shock, Twilight and Sunset looked up to the room's overhead chandelier...which Pinkie Pie was currently draped over.
"Wowee!" the pink girl cried in excitement "Last night was definitely what I call a party!"
"Pinkie" Sunset said slowly and with disbelief "I know this is something I shouldn't bother knowing considering it's you, but I have to ask: How in the world did you get up there?!"
"I'm not quite sure myself" Pinkie shrugged "All I know is that I was dreaming about being a pirate on the rocking high seas, and the next thing I knew, I woke up and here I was!" it was then Pinkie Pie took notice of Sunset "Hey, that's a nice look you've got going on, Sunset. Why does it look so familiar?"
Sunset sighed "Because they're your clothes Pinkie!"
"Really?" Pinkie Pie asked before chuckling "Really, Sunny. If you wanted to try them on so much, you should've asked me before raiding my suitcase".
"Pinkie, I have no idea how I ended up with your clothes, let alone where my clothes are" Sunset said in exasperation "And to be honest, I think these are the clothes you were wearing last night!"
"Hold on" Pinkie Pie said in confusion "If you've got my clothes on, what am I wearing?"
Hoping that the party girl wasn't naked (memories of the infamous 'Streaker' party still fresh in their minds), Sunset and Twilight watched as Pinkie climbed down from the chandelier and landed with surprising grace, if not with an undignified grunt.
To their surprise, the sight before them was...not so surprising.
For there before them was Pinkie Pie dressed in a blue and purple polka dot clown suit.
"I'll be honest" Twilight said with wide eyes "That looks surprisingly natural for you."
"Neat" Pinkie said as she looked over her getup "Where do you suppose it came from?"
"I have no idea" Twilight replied "But I don't think that hairdo matches it properly".
Confused, Pinkie Pie reached for the bed side mirror and inspected her reflection.
Somehow, her long poofy hair had become short, silky, and tied in a bun.
"Huh" Pinkie said intrigued "I look like one of the teachers from Canterlot High".
"Okay, this is getting crazy" Sunset said as she finally started getting out of bed "It's looking like we had a misadventure or two last-AAAHH!"
The moment Sunset's left leg made contact with the ground, she winced and yelled as she lifted it back up in a cradle.
"Sunset, are you alright?" Twlight asked in concern as she and Pinkie Pie ran to their friend's side.
"No" Sunset moaned with a shake of her head "I think my leg is broken."
"Pinkie, help me get her up" Twilight instructed the party girl.
With Pinkie Pie on the left and Twilight on the right, the girls helped their band leader out of the bed and held her up.
"What in the world did we do last night?" Twilight asked in confusion while Sunset gasped.
"I don't know" Pinkie Pie groused "But I think we should get the maid in here while we figure it out."
"Huh?" the other two asked bewildered.
"Take a look around" Pinkie Pie said with a frown "This place looks like a tornado was in here. And this hotel is supposed to be spotless."
Following Pinkie Pie's suggestion, the pair took a good look at the room for the first time that morning and finally noticed what they had missed since waking up.
There were strange odds and and ends littering the floor, the furniture was rearranged and the cushions were out of place, the painting was crooked, and the television was on, muted, and turned on its side.
"Whoa" Sunset said in concern "What did we do to this room?"
"Well, offhand I'd say we turned into one of those stereotypical rock groups that trash the hotel rooms they stay in" Pinkie Pie answered simply, earning a look from the other two "What?"
"Oh, this is bad" Twilight moaned "If anyone comes in here, they'll want to know what happened. But we don't know what happened! Oh, we're going to be in so much trouble! We're going to get the whole group thrown out!"
"No, we're not" Sunset shook her head in determination before turning towards both girls on either side of her "because we're going to figure out exactly what we did last night" as she looked at Pinkie, something caught her eye and caused her to pause.
"What? Do I have bugs in my teeth again?" the party lover asked.
"No" Sunset shook her head slowly "but what is that on your hand?" she directed her attention to the hand Pinkie had on her shoulder.
Lifting her hand up to inspect it, Pinkie Pie noticed a glimmer of something gold on her finger.
"Hey! It's a gold ring!" she squealed in excitement "I must've gotten married last night! Cool! I wonder who to!"
Their eyes wide with worry, Sunset and Twilight lifted their left hands to inspect their ring fingers, and were relieved to see nothing.
"Oh, well" Pinkie shrugged "My new spouse must be here in the hotel somewhere".
Sunset just sighed. "I hope the other girls are having an easier morning than we are".

In an adjacent room, everything was neat and straight, with no sign that somebody had taken a party cannon to it.
Scattered across the floor were discarded clothes, consisting of a jersey, a dress, a sports bra, and cotton undergarments.
Within the sheets of the four-poster bed was a large lump which sat perfectly still, apart from rising up and down from breathing; a complete contrast to the squirming and squealing that came from it hours ago.
Eventually, the lump started to move and split in two before rising to the head of the bed. In a few moments, two sets of hair popped out: one all the colors of the rainbow and the other pure pink. Both mops were looking wild, unruly, and more than a bit frazzled.
Within seconds, Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy came out from beneath the covers, both naked as Fluttershy's precious jaybirds.
With a groan from both of them, Rainbow Dash rubbed her eyes while Fluttershy smacked her lips. Once the tiredness passed and the hangovers lessened, however, the pair turned to each other with fond looks.
"Morning, Fluttershy" Rainbow Dash said with a smile.
"Good morning, Rainbow" Fluttershy concurred with sparkling eyes.
Without wasting a second, the pair brought their lips together in a soft kiss. After parting, the pair put their arms around each other in a cuddle.
"So, your mind a blank from last night too?" Rainbow Dash asked offhandedly.
"Uh huh" Fluttershy nodded.
"Yeah, I guess Applejack's super cider is really potent" Rainbow chuckled.
"Well, you would know" Fluttershy replied with a grin "You drunk more than anyone else".
"I did not!" Dash cried defensively "I was keeping tabs with you, and you drunk just as much as..." she stopped when she saw a smirk on Fluttershy's face and realized she was being pranked "Oh, ha ha! Very funny!" she said, albeit in a lighthearted manner before hugging Fluttershy tightly, to which the yellow animal lover reciprocated.
After a few minutes, they separated and finally acknowledged their state of undress.
"So, Rainbow" Fluttershy said slowly "Does it look like we...?"
"Uh huh" Dash nodded.
"And do we think that we...?"
"No doubt in my mind".
"And do you regret it?"
"No way!" Rainbow answered with a grin "Shy, we're girlfriends, and if we end up having drunk sex, it doesn't really matter since we know how we feel about each other".
Fluttershy smiled "That's good to hear, Rainbow".
Rainbow Dash chuckled "And man, Fluttershy, being drunk must really loosen you up. I still feel a bit raw down there".
"I know what you mean, Dashie" Fluttershy agreed "I've never felt so sore between my legs before. In a way, it's a good feeling".
The pair giggled and sighed as they leaned back on the bed's pillows, eager to just bask in the afterglow of what they knew was a fantastic lovemaking session. As the giggles died down, however, thoughts of consideration ran though their heads as their faces changed from blissful, to thoughtful, then confused, to concern, to finally wide-eye shock as they sat up in bed as one.
"Wait! Hold on a second!" Rainbow Dash said in a panicking manner "We know we did the deed, right?"
"Yes" Fluttershy nodded.
"But we don't know exactly what we did, right?"
"Uh huh" Fluttershy said, feeling just as panicked as her girlfriend.
"And yet, in all the past times we've done it since we got together-"
"Thirteen" Fluttershy supplied.
"You've actually kept track?" Rainbow Dash asked in surprise.
Fluttershy just blushed. "I consider them some of the best moments of my life".
Rainbow Dash just nodded. "Anyway, in the past thirteen times we had sex, neither of us felt this sore..."
"Tender" Fluttershy added.
"Tingly" Rainbow Dash went on.
"Rubbery".
"Gooey".
"Wet".
"And satisfied before, right?" Rainbow Dash finished.
"Uh uh" Fluttershy shook her head reluctantly.
"So, then" Rainbow Dash said monotonously "We had the greatest, most mind-blowing, orgasmic, sex ever..."
"And we can't even remember how we did it" Fluttershy added, her eyes going teary.
Laying her head back down, Rainbow Dash groaned.
"Now I regret it".

As Rarity slumbered, her head rested on the marshmallow like pillow behind her. A rather un-ladylike snore came from her. 
The feeling of the bed being heavenly, the white fashionista found herself snuggling deeper within the bed's blankets, but found that one of them was hung tight on something, so she ignored it. Turning in her sleep, Rarity's head faced away from the center of the bed as one of her arms dangled off the side. With another turn, Rarity was now facing towards the center.
As the slumber induced by alcohol began to subside, Rarity found her eyes slowly opening, as she could make out a form in front of her. As her eyes adjusted, she soon realized she was looking straight into a pair of green eyes.
Both her eyes and the eyes of her bedmate widened.
From the room came a pair of screams that reignited the other five Rainbooms' hangovers.
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With a startled yelp, the two figures fell out of the bed on opposite sides. Stumbling to their feet, Applejack and Rarity, both draped in sheets from the bed, rose up and faced each other.
"What? What are you-?" Rarity stuttered "How did we-?"
"Oh mah lord," Applejack said slackjawed "We didn't..."
"No. No, no. No, no, No, NO, NO!" Rarity shrieked, causing Applejack's head to rattle "This cannot be happening! Tell me this did not happen!"
"Now calm down, Rarity" Applejack instructed.
"CALM DOWN?!" Rarity screeched "HOW CAN I CALM DOWN WHEN IT LOOKS LIKE I'VE DONE SOMETHING SO SCANDALOUS LIKE SLEEPING WITH SOMEONE I WASN'T EVEN DATING?!"
"Hey!" Applejack cried "First of all..." she reached across the bed and and plucked the Stetson Rarity was wearing off her head before returning it to her own head "Now, let's stop acting like chickens going to the chopping block and think this over! Obviously, tha batch Ah brought with me was stronger than usual, cause Ah can't recall what happened".
"Well, that makes two of us!" Rarity retorted.
"Still, fer all we know, nothin' happened" Applejack continued "This whole thin' could be completely innocent!"
"And how pray tell do we determine that?" Rarity had to ask.
"Well," Applejack said "if we did anythin' inappropriate, we'd be naked, so tha first thin' we should do is check and see if we're indecent".
With a nod, Rarity raised the blanket wrapped around her enough to peak underneath, Applejack following suit.
The two immediately looked back up, both blushing like a pair of tomatoes. Or apples as the cowgirl would've preferred. Looking out to the room, they saw articles of clothing scattered everywhere.
"Alrigh' so we're clothin' challenged" Applejack said defensively "Maybe we just decided tah try the whirlpool bath, and then jumped into bed without puttin' on PJs."
"That sounds like a stretch to me" Rarity said flatly "No matter how much I like the whirlpool bath".
"Well, look" Applejack said "Ah've never done this before and you've never done it yet" Rarity nodded "Meanin' tha if we did do it, there'd be a sign of it on the bed".
The instant Applejack finished that sentence, she and Rarity looked down to the bed....and saw a rather large red stain on the sheets.
"Oh shoot" Applejack said with wide eyes.
"AAH!" Rarity wailed, her fears confirmed.
"Hey, it could've been worse!" Applejack tried to be comforting to her friend.
"How?!" Rarity asked with a sarcastic shriek.
"Usually after Ah drink too much of that stuff, Ah end up with mah head over tha can!" Applejack explained "Yer lucky Ah didn't barf on yer breasts!"
To no surprise, that didn't help to make Rarity feel any better about the situation.
"I can't believe this!" the fashionista moaned "I was saving myself for someone special! Now, thanks to you, I've lost one of the most precious moments in my life!"
"Wha?!" Applejack shouted "Wha are yah blaming me fer?! Ah'm sufferin' too!"
"Are you now?"
"Wha's tha supposed tah mean?"
"You got me drunk and then took advantage of me when I was vulnerable!" 
"Ah did not!" Applejack objected.
"When you brought out that barrel, I wanted to pass on the cider, but you talked me into it!"
"Ah only convinced yah tah have one!" Applejack retaliated "It was yer decision tah have five more!"
"Because I became so intoxicated after the first glass that I couldn't stop myself!" Rarity shrieked at high volume.
At this point, the two were glaring at each other with narrowed eyes, practically nose to nose while holding up their blankets to preserve their modesty. 
Finally, Applejack spoke, her glare still sharp.
"We never say a word about wha happened in here" she declared "No one-not even our friends-learns about this. Understand?"
"Agreed" Rarity nodded while subconsciously pulling her blanket tighter "If Rainbow Dash ever finds out about this, she'll use it as ammo against us for the rest of our lives!"
"Good, let's shake on it" Applejack stated before beginning to hawk.
"I prefer to do a regular handshake, if you please" Rarity said, a repulsed look on her face.
Reluctantly, Applejack held back her spit and merely held out her hand, which Rarity grabbed a hold of and shook.
"Alright, let's get dressed" Applejack said as she tossed her blanket away, revealing her nude body, which Rarity averted her eyes from "If the others weren' awake yet, they'll be awake now after our shouting match".
While Applejack unashamedly started picking up her clothes, Rarity chose to remain wrapped in her blanket as she bent down to collect her own garments. 
"AAAHH!" came a shriek, causing Applejack to turn to see Rarity holding up a handful of torn and destroyed fabric.
"You beast!" Rarity screeched at her friend with murderous eyes "You ripped my clothes to pieces!" 
"Wow, must've been really eager last night" Applejack said with wide eyes.
"Eager?!" Rarity shrieked "You completely tore my clothes off me!"
"Wha are yea complaining about?" Applejack asked in confusion "Yea still got a whole wardrobe!" she said as she pointed at Rarity's oversized trunk.
"That's not point!" Rarity cried "That dress was made from unique, one-of-a-kind garments and was going to be my main outfit for our stay at the motel!"
With a sigh, Applejack just turned to put on her blouse while a moaning Rarity went over to her luggage.
"It's bad enough I was robbed of my virginity by a night of intoxication, but one of my best outfits has been ruined!"
The moment the pair had finished getting dressed (Rarity constantly swapping through combinations to find a suitable replacement for her lost outfit), there came a knock on the door.
"Remember" Rarity spoke in a harsh whisper "Don't say a word about what happened".
"Ah know, Ah know" Applejack shot back in a whisper of her own before walking over to the door and opening it, revealing Sunset, Twilight, and Pinkie Pie on the other side "Oh, hi, fellas!"
"Oh, good morning!" Rarity said in a cherry tone "I do hope that you had a pleasant-Good, heavens, what happened to you three?"
Applejack and Rarity finally took notice of their friends, and realized that they weren't looking as they normally do.
Due to her broken leg (and the fact that her favorite outfit was missing), Sunset was forced to continue wearing Pinkie Pie's clothes. Fortunately, Twilight had managed to get her a pair of crutches and put her leg in a quickly made cast. Her shiners were still there though, dark as ever and didn't look like they'd be fading anytime soon.
While she was able to get out of the spy suit, due to having a single outfit (she packed the majority of her bag with scientific essentials) which was also missing, Twilight was required to wear Sunset's blue dress and jacket combo (there was no way she was going near Pinkie's wardrobe). Her cracked glasses still on her face, while she mentally cursed herself for leaving her backup pair at home.
As for Pinkie Pie, due to not going through any major physical changes, she remained mostly the same. She had managed to return her hair to its original poofy look by some way that Sunset and Twilight didn't understand (and quite frankly, didn't want to know).
She was also still wearing the clown outfit she had woken up wearing.
"Dang" Applejack said in disbelief "You three look like you had a rough morning".
"You're half right" Sunset winced, to which Twilight handed her an icepack for her left eye "Let's just say that we think we had a busy night after drinking your cider".
"Oh, is that so?" Rarity asked nervously.
"Yeah," Pinkie Pie nodded "When we woke up this morning, our room was a mess, we were sprawled all over the place, Sunset was wearing my clothes and had two black eyes and a broken leg, Twilight had broken glasses and was dressed like a spy, and I looked like a teacher clown!" After finishing her long winded discussion, Pinkie Pie took a few deep breaths before saying "By the way, I got married!" in a happy, casual manner while holding up her ring finger.
"Wow" Applejack said with wide eyes "Sounds like you three had an eventful night".
"Yes, quite unlike the boring evening that Applejack and I likely had after our drinking party" Rarity said in a forced manner.
"By the way" Sunset asked in curiosity "I was meaning to ask: what was all that shouting coming from in here about?"
"The shouting?" Rarity asked nervously as she was careful to block the bed from Sunset and the others' view "Uh, well, you see, what happened was...we were having an argument because...uh..."
"Ah breathed on her face in mah sleep!" Applejack said quickly.
"Yes, that's it!" Rarity agreed with a nod and a fake cheesy smile "The smell of the cider on her breath woke me up and I wasn't too happy about it".
"All that yelling just because of a bit of morning breath?" Twilight asked in bewilderment.
"Hey, it's not that weird" Pinkie Pie shrugged "Gummy usually tells me off when the sugar on my breath aggravates his nose in the morning".
The rest of the group just looked at her while simultaneously thinking that her example only made the concept even more crazy, before Sunset spoke up.
"Anyway, we only came by to let you know that we're going to be busy today" she explained "I'm a bit worried we did something we may have regretted last night, so we're going to figure out exactly what we did".
"Well, I can understand you wanting to do that" Rarity nodded "Would you like some help? Applejack and I would be more than willing to give you a hand".
"Yeah" Applejack nodded sincerely "And Ah'll get Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash so they can pitch in too".
"Thank you, both, but that's unnecessary" Sunset said with gratitude "It's our problem, not yours. I'm sure we can figure it out on our own. As for Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy, let them be. They haven't really had a day to themselves since they got together".
"Alright, if that's the way you feel" Rarity shrugged "But tell me, how do you intend to backtrack your steps if you don't know exactly where you've been?"
"Leave that to me" Pinkie Pie declared, now wearing a detective hat and holding a magnifying glass to her eye "Detective Clown Pinkamena Pie is on the case".
"How long do yah suppose she was waitin' tah put tha hat on?" Applejack wondered.
"Don't worry" Pinkie said to no one in particular "I'll get to the bottom of this. I promise you I'll find that missing spouse" As the others shook their heads, Pinkie went on "The first thing to do is return to the scene of the crime and look for clues".
"Pinkie, please don't call it the scene of a crime!" Twilight moaned, the concept of being arrested and/or thrown out worrying her.
"She's got the right idea though" Sunset said "Maybe there's a hint to what happened in our room" she turned to the other two friends "You two enjoy your day, and we'll catch you later tonight for the performance".
"Alright, then" Pinkie Pie declared "Come on girls! This mystery won't solve itself!" with that she was off, with Twilight close behind while Sunset hobbled behind on her crutches.
"Hope you two have a fun time!" Twilight called back.
"Yeah, nice to know we're the only ones that did something we regret last night!" Sunset added.
"Yes! You're quite right about that!" Rarity said almost quickly as she peaked out the door and waved to her three friends heading back to their suite.
"You three take care of yourselves!" Applejack said with a cheesy grin "We'll figure out somethin' to do with our day!"
The moment their three friend were out of sight, Applejack and Rarity closed the door with a sigh of relief.
"That was close" Rarity sighed before turning to her friend "Your excuse was good, Applejack, but even I wouldn't get that worked up about cider breath".
"Heh, that's cause yah don' know what's in mah family's cider" Applejack retorted with a chuckle before a forelorn look came to her face "Ah do hope Sunset and and the others will be okay".
"I'm sure they'll be fine" Rarity replied "And if they did something they aren't proud of, we'll be there for them".
"Gotta say, Ah'm impressed they're bigger than we are" Applejack said almost guiltily "Straight out admittin' like that".
"Applejack, the difference is that while we don't want to suffer humiliation, those three are concerned they've committed felonies!"
"Yeah, Ah guess tha's a major difference" Applejack concurred.
"Now, if you'll excuse me" Rarity said as she walked to the room phone "I'll call room service and have them replace the bed sheets, and hopefully be able to convince them not to ask questions".
Applejack just sighed. "Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy are probably lucky. Ah'm sure those two are tha only ones among us tha didn't do somethin' they regret last night".

"Ah man" Rainbow Dash was saying as she paced the floor while Fluttershy watched from the foot of their bed "I can't believe it! We actually had the best sex of our entire relationship, and we can't even remember it!"
"I know" Fluttershy said solemnly "It's just not fair".
Following the realization of what occurred the previous night, Rainbow and Fluttershy reluctantly got dressed and tried to remember said night, but with no success.
"Not fair is right" Rainbow shook her head "Not only is the best night of our lives a blip, but since we don't know exactly what we did, how in the world are we supposed to repeat it?!"
"Why would we want to do it again?" Fluttershy asked in confusion.
"Why would we-" Rainbow sputtered before sitting beside her girlfriend "Fluttershy, don't you remember how it felt? The tinglyness, the sensation of melted nerves,  the satiated delight, the wet pleasure, the feeling of pure bliss like we were literally in Heaven?"
The mere memory of how she felt making her loins wet, Fluttershy blushed before softly croaking "Yes".
"Didn't you enjoy it?" Rainbow Dash pushed further.
Her blush growing darker, Fluttershy spoke louder "It was the greatest feeling I ever had".
"Then wouldn't you want to have that feeling again?!"
"Yes! Yes! YES!" Fluttershy screamed like she was actually having an orgasm "I want to feel it again! Even if it's just once! Oh, I don't care if I'm a slutty, perverted, whore! I want to experience that delight again!"
Rainbow Dash just grinned at her girlfriend. "I thought that's how you'd feel" she tilted her girlfriend's face up so she could look her in the face "But you're not a perverted whore, Fluttershy. You're just a young woman with a healthy sexual appetite. There's nothing wrong with that".
Her lover's words making her feel better, Fluttershy smiled, before something connected in her mind.
"You said I'm not a perverted whore, but you didn't contradict me saying I was slutty".
Rainbow Dash's grin just grew. "I don't find anything wrong with that, either" she said before she leaned in and planted a kiss on Fluttershy's lips.
A blush on her face, Fluttershy slowly closed her eyes before responding to Rainbow's kiss in kind.
After their lips parted, Fluttershy spoke.
"So, what do we do now?"
"I'm thinking" Rainbow Dash replied before putting a finger to her chin in thought. After a moment, a light bulb went off in her head.
"I've got it!" she cried in excitement.
"And?" Fluttershy invited her to speak up.
"Alright," the athlete said slowly "We had our greatest sex last night, right?"
"Right" Fluttershy nodded.
"And we can't remember it" Rainbow Dash continued "Right?"
"Right".
"But, we remember the feeling that we were left with, right?"
"Right".
"So, then if we ever experienced that feeling again, logically, we'll figure out  the cause!" Rainbow Dash finished.
Immediately realizing where this was going, Fluttershy squeaked "You mean...?"
"That's right" Dash nodded with a grin "Keep your schedule for the day clear, Flutters. Because you and I are going to have sex until we figure out what we did last night!"
While the prospect secretly delighted Fluttershy, she still had something to say.
"But, Rainbow, there's no telling how long that will take".
"Well, that just makes it a bonus" Rainbow shrugged "We might also break the record for most sex had in a single day".
Fluttershy just shook her head. Her girlfriend's love of fame was just one of her endearing qualities.
"Well, then" the animal lover said in an almost uncharacteristically eager tone as she stood up, grabbed the hem of Rainbow Dash's jersey and pulled it over her head "Shall we get started?"
Turned on by Fluttershy taking the lead, Rainbow Dash pulled the yellow girl in for a kiss as she unbuttoned her dress while Fluttershy reached behind to unclasp her sports bra before the pair collapsed onto the bed, the first of a long string of sessions beginning.

In Sunset, Twilight, and Pinkie Pie's suite, the trio was going over the junk that littered the floor, hoping to find a clue as to their drunken nocturnal activities.
"Where did we pick up this stuff?" Twilight asked in bewilderment as she picked up what looked like a greasy food wraper.
"Hmm" Pinkie Pie, still in 'detective' mode said "Well, it would appear that we painted the town red last night".
"Pinkie, I'm sure we did some crazy things last night, but I think that might be a slight exaggeration" Sunset replied as she tried to set the television back up.
"No, I mean we really must've painted something red" Pinkie retorted "Look!" Turning Sunset and Twilight saw Pinkie holding up an empty red paint can.
"Oh, boy" Twilight groaned while putting a hand to her eyes "Something tells me we've got a lot of people to apologize to".
"Ooh, luckily I brought my 'Frowny-Face-Apology' Stamp" Pinkie Pie declared before adding "And hopefully I can find it".
Sunset just sighed. "Let's keep working. We should be able to find a definite clue to what we want to know somewhere in here".
"Right!" Pinkie Pie nodded before holding her magnifying glass down at the floor "We won't stop until we learn who my new hubbie is!"
"Pinkie, there are other things to think beyond the possibility that you have a husband now!" Twilight cried.
"What, you mean there's a chance that I may have a wife?" Pinkie Pie asked in confusion, to which her two friends just groaned.
"Just keep looking, Pinkie" Sunset moaned as she struggled to bend down and pick up a plastic bag.
"Hmm" the party-loving girl said as she held her magnifying glass in front of her eye "Well, here's something".
"What, half a candy bar?" Twilight sarcastically retorted.
"Don't be silly" Pinkie Pie shook her head "I found and ate that already. No, what I found is a bag of money!"
"What?!" Sunset and Twilight cried as they hurried to Pinkie's side, with Sunset stumbling due to her leg.
Sure enough, there on the floor was a big bag full of coins, and printed on it were the words "Property of Poker Face Palace".
"Poker Face Palace?!" Sunset shouted in shock "That's the gambling casino half a mile from this hotel!"
"Hey, there's a note attached to it" Pinkie Pie said as she pulled off the piece of paper stuck on it.
"What's it say?" Sunset asked nervously.
"It says 'Here's your money, you little thieves, but I promise I'll get you for this' Signed Poker Face" Pinkie read.
"Oh, no!" Sunset cried in shock "We actually pulled a robbery while we were drunk!"
"You mean you never committed any crimes while going through your 'bad girl' phase?" Pinkie Pie asked the bacon-haired girl, earning a glare in response.
"I don't understand it" Twilight shook her head "How could a heist result in Sunset getting a broken leg and my glasses getting cracked?"
"We'll figure that out, later!" Sunset said in panic "Right now, it's important we return this money before the police track us down here! If they do, they may think the others are our accomplices and arrest them too!"
"Well, then, what are we waiting for!" Pinkie Pie declared with a dramatic pose "I won't find my new better half inside a jail cell! At least, I hope not. Come on! We've got a crime to uncommit!"
With that, she ran out the door, bag in hand, Twilight and Sunset lagging behind.
"Oy, something tells me this is going to be a long day" Sunset moaned.

	