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		Description

It's a lovely quiet day at the beach, but doing a quick headcount rainbow dash realizes there are something like nine girls... and not a guy in sight! That's boring. What would really spice things up would be four of her hot coworkers came to visit on their day off... Yeah, that might be fun to watch.
Will Sweetie Belle manage to get laid? Will Twilight even bother? Or perhaps, have the girls bitten off a bit more than they can chew...
This is the full text for my recent "Hot Bolt Summer" Project! Once it hit a certain size I figured I should post it as its own thing here. I hope y'all will like it!
A note about how this thing is meant to be read: it's a multimedia project with 96 images, 7 full animations and 10 gifs associated with the prose, so I recommend reading the story alongside the twitter thread with all of the art for each chapter. The prose should also stand alone though, if you don't want to bother with all of that. 
Each tweet in the thread has a little excerpt from the story, so you should be able to line up the images and text that way, but honestly this whole format is a big experiment for me, so please do let me know what the reading experience was like for you!
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		Chapter 1: Frustration



"Looks like it's a busy day, sweetie. Look at that! Starlight even managed to drag twilight out here. What are the odds."
There's nothing better than long summer days, and a beautiful beach with plenty of girls frolicking, relaxing and sunbathing in beautiful swimsuits!
"Ah-ha! yeah... everyone looks so pretty, sis. It's kinda... intimidating..." Sweetie Belle clung a little to her sister.
"Oh sweetie darling, you look absolutely gorgeous! And anyway, it's hardly a competition. Just relax, have fun!"
"Heads up girls! Got some guys from work incoming!" Rainbow Dash called out from her perch, with a self satisfied laugh. "Thought you'd wanna know..."
"Guys from work?" Starlight sat up, glancing around. "She means, Wonderbolts, right? Uh, male... ones?"
"Hm? Oh, probably, yeah." Twilight didn't look up from her book. "Very athletic guys, if you're into that kind of thing, I guess."
--
The bolts spread out across the beach. Cocktails at the bar, idle conversation, pick-up volleyball... The girls primped and preened, posing and trying to catch the boy's eyes, but the wonderbolts didn't bite. It was simply one of their rare days off!
"Rarity look, it's Thunderlane! It's been so many years since I saw him, do you think he'd remember me?"
"Come now Sweetie, staring doesn't become a lady. You reek of desperation."
"But Rarity! I wanna talk to them!"
"Now Sweetie, we've been over this. Two demure and beautiful women, elegantly sunning themselves by the sea? We'll get their attention, dear." Rarity stretched herself out, the sun glinting off her body. "You see? all we need to do is be... irresistible. Put yourself on display, but don't be accessible! This Thunderlane man: make him want you, make him frustrated he can't have you!"
"Yes, Rarity...." Sweetie intoned in a singsong voice, half mocking her sister's authoritarian tone, half caught up in the new mental images filling her head... right up until she spotted sunset sidled up to one of the wonderbolts. She could see the look in his eyes, she wanted him to look at her like that. "Oh no, look!"
"Ohh I should have known! Sunset you... harlot! We've been upstaged! What did she say to him?" Rarity's composure slipped as she was momentarily seized by jealous rage. "Wh- Sweetie, where are you going?"
But Sweetie Belle had already gone.
--
"ngh - fuck, with Sunset Shimmer? Really?" Sweetie belle couldn't tear her eyes away from the couple in her peripheral vision. Now Sunset was crouched, looking up at him. Sweetie could see his fingers run through her hair, she saw her hands curl around his waistband, the fabric of his trunks slipping down, his... It just goes down, and down and down! God, he's huge, she can almost make out veins bulging - no, look away! "Damnit!"
Chest heaving, sweetie wasn't quite able to quell the shaking of her hands as she gripped the toy she'd brought. It felt different in her hands now, exciting in a way it hadn't been before, forbidden. The thought intensified the sensation of internal pressure in her abdomen, the tingling in her thighs, the urge to curl up, writhe, spasm, touch herself.. the need to fuck.
This would work just fine. it had to. No-one was going to come in, she just needed to clear her head. Sure. Yeah. Then she'd be ok. Rarity didn't need to know anything about this. Just a few minutes...
--
Meanwhile, Silver Zoom and Thunderlane were chatting over some drinks, enjoying the sights and the sea breeze.
"C'mon you sure I can't tempt ya? when was the last time you just tossed a beach ball around?"
"Chunderlane, I came here to do exactly two things: sip a martini and stand around. You're not moving me off this spot unless someone's drowning or falling out of the sky, or both."
"Perhaps then, Trixie could tempt you?" The tiny unicorn's voice interrupted them. The pair of bolts looked up, as Trixie made her entrance, standing wide over Thunderlane's ball. "So great and powerful is Trixie, she will not be falling from the sky! Nay, Trixie possesses great powers of levitation! Observe!"
The bolts glanced at each other, raising an eyebrow. Trixie sashayed towards Thunderlane, moving in close and looking up at him with big eyes. Quietly, she intoned: "You wanted to play ball, right, big guy? How about you pick me up and pass me around instead?"
A look of recognition crossed Thunderlane's face, followed by a wry smile. With a firm grip on her soft thighs and a "hup!", Thunderlane casually lofted the little magician above his head. "Check it out Silv, she's really levitating!"
"Ah yes, so she is. That's a pretty impressive move, little lady! How long do you think you can stay up there?"
"Oh, Trixie can go for a long time, with a little... audience participation!" She arched her back, as their hands began to explore her body thoroughly.
"Hey, d'you reckon the other two might want to come join?"
Thunderlane looked down at Trixie, whose lips were now wrapped around his cock. She glanced up at him, nodding enthusiastically. "Sure, I'll go check!"
--
"Alright, wish me luck!" Starlight got up, looking toward Soarin', separated from the rest of the wonderbolts. Twilight glanced up from her book.
"Knock yourself out! I... don't think you'll need the luck." She watched Starlight's ass sway as she strode away.
"Oh hey, you're... Starlight Glimmer, right?" Soarin' looked over as she positioned herself next to him.
"Wait, you recognize me?" All the pick-up lines that Starlight was thinking about dropped away. They were corny and stupid anyway. "That's crazy! I'm... kind of a fan... haha..."
"Yeah! Rainbow Dash's clued me in on a few things here and there, you know. Only nice things!"
"Ohh, she said nice things, huh? That's... good. That's good!" Starlight stood back up, restlessly. She noticed how Soarin's eyes drifted down to her ass as she faced away from him. So did the next girl at the bar, too. Ok Starlight. You're fuckable as hell. Just say something flirty. She looked back over her shoulder at him. "You know, I'm really fuckable. Wanna... try me out?" She winced.
Soarin' laughed in surprise. He tilted his head, looking at her slightly differently now. "You know what..." He took a couple of steps toward her.
"Wait did that actually..." Starlight felt him behind her, so close now. Her heart skipped, giddily feeling different kind of warmth to the hot sun. Her whole body prickled with sudden anticipation. "... work?"
"Yeah, I think it might have." His hand straight on her inner thigh sent a jolt of sudden sensation through her. She moaned quietly to urge him on, gently pushing up between her legs, around her swimsuit, slipping between her labia...

	
		Chapter 2: Boiling Point



"Hey, Soarin', whaddaya think about - oooh right!" Thunderlane turned the corner to find Soarin' hunched over, balls deep in Starlight's throat. His eyes were glazed over, half lidded in the depths of a fuck-drunk haze. "You know what, I'll leave you to it, bud!"
"Gh... thanks..." Soarin murmured, the frenzied tempo of his thrusts barely changing.
Circling back, Thunderlane found Firestreak in the jungle. Sunset was sprawled out beneath him, cum glistening on her skin.
"Yo, bro! There's a cute magician chick out here, you want in?" Thunderlane called, leaning into the clearing.
Firestreak looked down at sunset. She lay there, just admiring the cum streaking her body, playing with it, softly crooning under her breath. He looked back at Thunderlane. "Yeah I guess I'm just about finished up here, I think this one's... satisfied? Yeah."
Silver Zoom greeted them as they arrived back at the bar. "Took you long enough! We've been getting to know eachother, haven't we?" Trixie, balled up and tucked under his arm, giggled and wiggled her hips. Clearly, his ministrations had already had an effect. He proffered her to Fire Streak with a wink. "Rule is, she says the floor is lava, so it's pass the parcel. You wanna go first, stranger?"
Trixie gasped and squealed in delight as in one smooth motion, she was hoisted into the air and flipped ass-up, and Firestreak's already well-lubricated cock plunged into her achingly ready pussy.
"Unf-fuck, that's - wow" Firestreak was immediately overtaken by a sensation of slickness and tightness unlike anything he'd felt before. "You're.... huff... kind of a special one, aren't you? Kh- s-shit!"
"Thee-ey do- don't... call..." Trixie, dangling down, stretched out and suddenly pummeled by his thrusts, could barely make herself understood. "me... -gh - The great! andfff.... pow-e... F-Trixie! F... F... F-or Fuck! Fuuck! For nothing! Aah, Fuckk!"
--
"Ah, sweetie, there you are! Wouldn't you know it, I've just been havin a lovely chat with - ah!" Rarity smiled awkwardly as firestreak's fingers casually probed between her thighs. His arm was hooked around her waist as he was facing away from them, chatting to thunderlane.
"Now darling, I've spoken to Thunderlane here and he's agreed to let you share his lounger! Do be a nice girl for him, he's really very friendly!"
"Hah! oh-okay rarity, thanks?" Taken aback, Sweetie didn't have time to argue or even question her sister now seemingly absconding with another wonderbolt right in front of her.
"I'm going to be off with, Ah! Firestreak, now - ahah! ok! For a... massage. uh. Come and find me when you're done!" Rarity was whisked away.
Sweetie belle stood still for a moment, bewildered. A jealous, almost masochistic part of her couldn't help but imagine her sister getting the same treatment she'd heard firestreak giving to sunset...
Tearing her gaze away from that, she was approaching Thunderlane. He was lying back, arm raised to shade his eyes, facing a little away from her. She couldn't see a swimsuit on him, and behind the curve of his thigh something seemed to loom out of the sun-silhouetted shape of his body.
"uh... hi!" She shifted nervously, standing with her legs almost crossed. She felt naked. "Rarity, uh, I think uh..."
"Oh, hey if it isn't sweetie belle! Long time no see!" Thunderlane turned to greet her, and as he did his still-hard cock bounced over and lay across his stomach, still gleaming with some mixture of what could be cum, or Trixie's, or Rarity's moisture. At this point, Sweetie couldn't guess. "Wanna join me?"
"Ah-- Right - uh- yeah!" She lingered for a moment, fretting with her swimsuit. "Uh, thunderlane, can I show you something?"
"Go on, shoot!" He leaned forward, attentively, as she directed his gaze down to her thighs. Gingerly, she pulled at her swimsuit, revealing the vibrator still nestled between her glistening labia. "Oh - ...wow! You know, it looks pretty good on you!"
She laughed nervously. "You really think so? This is so.. embarrassing, sorry." Slowly, attempting hold in her voice, she delicately extracted it from herself. Cream and thick fluid dribbled along its slick surface, dripping onto the sand.
"Wow girl, that thing is huge! Really impressive, sweets. Wow."
"Yeah I, uh, I like... size" She flicked her eyes up from the ground to meet his momentarily, then fiddled more with her swimsuit, now pressing into her clit. Her thighs rubbed together and she took a shaky breath. Slowly she forced her gaze up to him. "I don't think it's quite as big as - hah. Wow. Oh my gosh, you are huge... can I touch, uh, touch it?"
"Oh man, if you think I'm big wait 'till you see firestreak." Thunderlane chuckled. "the guy's a monster." As soon as she lay down beside him, his hands were all over her: slipping under her swimsuit, running through her hair, kneading her breasts and thighs. She pressed up against him, daring after a moment to go in for a kiss that she could have lost herself in. He deftly exposed her still sensitive pussy and slipped a thick forefinger between her lips. "Alright, let's see what we've got here... Oh wow, you are a cutie, huh? Look at that."
"Oh! Fuck, okay, yes... ohhh yes please" Sweetie shuddered, overwhelmed by the sudden onslaught of stimulation, the electric adrenaline flush hitting the internal pressure of almost breathless need still throbbing in her body. Oh my gosh it's happening!
--
"Ah, Firstreak's friend, back in the land of the living. Look at the state of you two!" As he admonished the pair, he leaned back and absent mindedly stroked his cock, taking in the sight of the two feisty unicorns splattered head to hoof in cum. Trixie and Sunset grinned impishly. "You'd better get eachother cleaned up and dressed before you go back out there!" He tossed Trixie's bikini at her.
"Aw, are you suure?" Sunset puffed out her chest, eyes darting up his body. "I'm collecting autographs, you see, are you sure you don't wanna sign me?"
Trixie pressed her body tighter against sunset's. "And that changing room is so cramped and stuffy" she moaned, leaning in and sucking at her nipple, lazily scooping cum with her tongue. "Can you help us?"
Silver Zoom sighed, sipping his third martini. "Alright then, if you'll entertain me, I'll supervise." He looked pointedly at sunset. "Good girls win good prizes, after all!"
The girls earnestly got to work, methodically covering each inch of one another with slurps and kisses, gulping down cum until their bodies shone clean in the tropical sun. They took their time, indulging as much in eachother's bodies as they did in his audience.
Silver zoom got up from his spot and strode over to them, a firm hand clamping between sunset's thighs. "you missed a spot, Trixie. Right... here"
Sunset gasped as his fingers massaged her walls, and from between them was loosed a steady dribble of her last partner's load, thinned in mixing with her own lubrication. Dashing to her knees, Trixie rolled Sunset's clit piercing over her tongue as the last of her creampie dribbled out, down her throat.
Sunset reached out a hand for his still-engorged cock, fixing him with a challenging stare. "So, Mister Silver Zoom, have I been a good enough girl for you?"
He shrugged, contentedly, drifting a hand up to cup her face. "By all means! I think I'll sign right... here." His fingers probed into her mouth, down her throat. She moaned, hungrily sucking on them in anticipation. "On your knees, then!"
--
"Sorry guys, dunno what came over me there!" Soarin' appeared, Starlight clinging to his chest with several inches of his cock still inside her.
"Hah! You've been at it with her for a while, man!" Thunderlane had sweetie belle tucked under his arm. "She's not tired out yet, for real?"
Blearily lifting her head, Starlight moaned and bucked her hips, shakily. "nngh- Ultimate... fucktoy... keep going, keep going, keep going.... please..."
"Naah, seems like she's built like a champ!" He casually pumped her a few times, eliciting a yelp, her fingers desperately digging into his back. "aren't ya?"
Surveying the beach, Thunderlane put Sweetie Belle down next to her sister. "There you go sweets, I'm sure if you ask nicely he'll break you off a piece. Right?" He winked at Firestreak looming over her, hand gently resting on Rarity's head as it bobbed between his thighs.
"I dunno man, big sis is pretty good!" Firestreak grinned, grabbing Rarity's head and smacking his cock a few times on her cheek. Rarity giggled, batting her eyelids at Thunderlane. "Whaddaya think, wanna swap?"
"Niice dude, sure! Yeah send her over when you're done, looks like fun!" Thunderlane left, throwing up a peace sign.
"Mmf- ah! Well, Sweetie, I imagine your little date with Thunderlane went well?" Rarity released one of Firestreak's balls with a popping sound, turning to address her sister while diligently fondling him with her hands. She grinned. "Practically the whole beach could hear you singing like a bird!"
"oh, right, huh. Uh, sorry, Rarity." Sweetie murmured, transfixed She could almost see the thing throbbing, she was so close. Thunderlane was right, he was huge, far bigger than her vibrator. She began to feel jittery and light-headed, he heart pounding in her ears.
"Oh, no darling, it was quite beautiful!" Daintily, rarity hopped up onto a lounger where Firestreak indicated, and raised her shapely legs. He slid inside her entirely with shocking ease, groaning softly with pleasure. Sweetie could see the slick residue coating everything, almost advertising how much he'd fucked her already.
The way Rarity gasped and moaned as the pounding resumed made sweetie's legs tighten together. Watching him work her sister over, seeing them only look at eachother, she felt almost as if she wasn't there at all. With a start, she made her move.
"Uh, mister Firestreak, sir, um. Could I... Could you? - ah -" She watched her sister's pussy grip his shaft as Firestreak flexed his hips, inch after thick inch emerging from deep inside. "Thunderlane mentioned that, oh gosh. Sorry, I'm -Ghlk!" 
By way of answer, she felt an iron grip take control of her head, as Firestreak's tip pushed its way into her mouth, slick with the salty, mixed euphoria - it surged past her tongue and pressed into the back of her throat - the euphoria of her sister, himself and the girls who came before - her head rolled back, spine bending as she spluttered more saliva around the first half of it. More. Straining to find the right angle, she focused on letting him in just like she'd practiced and sure enough with a jerk his tip eagerly squeezed down her throat until she felt his full length pushing her apart all the way down to her collarbone. She tried to look up at him but her eyes could barely open, her lungs spasmed and she felt his pubic hair pressed against her nose, scented by Rarity, and then she was free, gasping for air. Momentarily dazed, she began to gratefully slurp along his length, relief and confidence beginning to wash over her.
--
"You know, I suppose there's just no helping them is there?" Silver Zoom looked out at the debauchery spreading across the beach as the younger bolts got more caught up in their respective entanglements. "I'm sorry, princess, this really isn't what we had in mind coming down here, I didn't want to... disturb the peace, really."
"Says the guy standing around with his half erect cock just... out." Twilight fixed him with an exasperated stare.
"Touché." Silver Zoom grinned sheepishly, hand drifting over his base, noting Twilight's gaze following the long, thick shadow it cast on her stomach. His eyes met hers.
"Ahh, fuck it" They both sighed in unison.
Playfully, the purple princess stuck out her tongue, rolling back her head to look up at him invitingly. He laid his cock across her face, running his hand through her hair and feeling the familiar prickling rush of arousal sweep through as he began to get fully hard again.
"Maybe Clipper had the right idea after all. You ladies wanna see the bolts are really capable of, right?"
"You know, I was beginning to think you might never ask!" Firestreak grinned, lazily running the length of his slick shaft across sweetie belle's tongue, the slim mare eagerly kneeling between his legs.
--
Sweetie Belle shuddered with anticipation as she straddled Silver Zoom. My third cock of the day! I can't believe it, I've never had this many before!  She giddily wriggled her hips, pussy lips smushing against his tip.
Silver Zoom watched her contentedly, then turned and raised his voice to address all the girls: "Remember: The safe word is 'rainbow crash'! Thunderlane, make sure everyone's got that."
"On it!"
"Aw, come on!" Rainbow Dash exclaimed from the treeline in the distance. Soarin' grinned.
"I don't get it, why would we need a safe word?" Sweetie belle looked over to rarity, paused.
Rarity swallowed, realization dawning on her face. "Sweetie, darling... you'll want to pace yourself for this, I think." She addressed Silver Zoom. "My dear, I'd like you and the boys to know that if I happen to pass out, there's no need to stop. In fact, I quite like the idea."
"She knows what she wants, I like that! Now." He placed both strong hands on Sweetie's hips, her slight mass immediately in his total control. "It's Sweetie Belle, right? Yeah, I think you're gonna do great, Sweetie."
--
"Looks like we really set something off here, huh?" Sunset winked at Trixie, as they arrived back at the beachfront. Before them, girls were crowding around in excited gaggles. The 'bolts happily accepted whatever body parts were proffered to them, wrapped around their faces, hands or cocks.
Trixie felt the sensation of her last pounding faded somewhat, and looking out across the buffet of stimulation before her she became intensely aware of the empty space between her thighs. "Glory awaits, Sunset! Do you think you can keep up with Trrixie?" She set off to get one of their faces in that empty space.
As she walked away, sunset remarked: "Honestly, I don't think it's you I'll be trying to keep up with." Trixie barely heard her.
The energy of the girls around her started to rub off on her, given unrestricted access to these studs they all began to descend into a perverse feeding frenzy. The bolts were almost buried in a mound of cooing, gasping girls milling around, rubbing themselves, eagerly waiting for their turn.
Before long, the playful frolicking gave way to more and more fucking as the wonderbolts became more active. Girls found themselves on their backs, the wonderbolts almost lined up, pumping into them with military synchronization. Trixie lay down next to twilight, spreading her legs with anticipation.
"So you've been on starlight the whole time?" Thunderlane grinned at Soarin'. "Man, she's gotta be something else, huh?"
Trixie and Starlight breathlessly exchanged a knowing look. Starlight bit her lip. They knew what he meant.
"Oh yeah dude, I'm keeping this one all to myself the whooole time." Soarin' gave starlight a playful slap. "She's made me into a greedy asshole, for real"
Gradually, the sounds of the beach turned to slapping and moaning as the wonderbolts picked up the pace. Trixie's head began to swim as the feeling overtook her, amplified by having twilight right next to her, and more girls beyond having the same experience, both their chests heaving, all their bodies glistening with slick sweat.
The pace increased again. Trixie watched as the boys casually flipped their partners into more and more acrobatic and dominant positions. Grunts of male pleasure mixed in with the cries and squeals of girls already near-overwhelmed with the onslaught.
The girls began to stagger when moving around the beach. The bolts only took breaks from their merciless pounding to provide cold drinks. By this point, Trixie had lost track of who she'd been with, how many times, or even sometimes who was fucking her right at that moment. The world had become warm skin, slick sweat, ragged breath and diaphragm-jolting thrusts interspersed with head-spinning desperate gasps of cool air, shade and gulps of cold water before diving back in.
In one such moment of calm, Trixie watched the bolts as they worked. Slowly, she was struck by the same realization that Rarity had had earlier - they had barely broken a sweat. 
"Alright, you're ready to go again now." Firestreak gripped Trixie, pulling her back down onto his cock. "Ohh yeah, what a great and powerful girl, huh?"

	
		Chapter 3: Be Careful What You Wish For



"I can- ngh- I can st- still... still..." The world spun around sweetie belle as she tried to re-insert Silver Zoom's cock. A massive spasm shook her body, she grit her teeth - suddenly she was on the floor, looking up at them. "Ah- I'm, I'm ok! Just need to - ah, aah, it's ok, I can take more!"
"Sweetie, darling, you've been pushing yourself for far too long ah-F-fUCK!" Rarity squeaked as Silver zoom started pumping into her again.
Lunging awkwardly to her knees, sweetie tried to steel herself for another round, but instead found herself halted by Silver Zoom's grip, gentle but firm.
"Yeaaah, no. You've had enough. Get some rest, champ. And a hot shower as soon as you can move again, trust me - helps with the soreness." Silver Zoom scooped sweetie belle up, depositing her in the shade.
"mmm, looks like I'm - ah, Ah! oh - doing... d-double duty now, s-stud" Rarity raised her ass, swaying unsteadily. Mascara coated her cheeks, and her eyes rolled slightly as her breaths came short and sharp.
"I think these sisters are just about to give up the ghost on me, d'ya mind passing me one of yours?"
"Sure - kh- let me cum inside Twilight Sparkle real quick! then - huff - she's all yours" Twilight gasped and squealed under him as Firestreak doubled his pace, slamming her deep into the soft sand. Quickly finding his orgasm, he grunted and pressed deeply into her as he unloaded pump after pump of cum, still as thick and white as ever as it almost immediately overflowed and dribbled down her thighs and into her open mouth.
"Hah! That's a big one, even for you! I didn't know you were such a fan."
"She's cute, what can I say." Firestreak bent down, lifting her like a baby. "How many was that in the end, princess?"
"mgh- mm" Twilight gulped down a mouthful of cum before responding. "Four, I think... Yeah, four."
"So... four there, one for... oh and then Sunset's two - uhh" Firestreak did some mental maths as he hoisted the purple princess to his teammate. "Eight? No, I'm at nine now."
"You absolute madlad. Well, thanks for - ngh" Taking posession of her, Silver zoom pulled his cock out of rarity and quickly slipped it down Twilight's eager throat. "... This. Oh yeah."
--
"Ahaha c'mon, big guy, what's the holdup?" Trixie crooned softly, fixing Firestreak with wide, tempting eyes. All traces of her usual haughty demeanor had been replaced with a soft, giddy haze of indulgence. "You want me to beg? Oh pleaaase, fuck me some more... daddy?"
"Uh, Trixie?" Firestreak sighed, cautiously prodding his tip into her obstinately shut holes. Her pelvic muscles were clamped down so tight they could probably break a finger.
"Come on, stop teasing and get back to, mmmm, pounding my brains out! Come on come on come on!" She wiggled her hips, pushing her pussy up towards him.
"Yeah, you're way too tight now, there's no way I can get in without hurting you"
"Impossible!" Trixie's face smooshed into a cute little scowl as the glanced over at sunset and twilight. "Trrixie simply will not be outdone! Ram it in harder! A performance is nothing without sacrifice, the show must go on!"
"I appreciate your enthusiasm little lady, but no." Firestreak stood up, looking out over the beach to see what everyone else was doing. "It's good to push yourself, but you gotta know your limits, can't compete at all if you're injured."
"Well uh... ok - yes, right, watch! - ah - aha! Ack- " Trixie switched gears, rubbing herself, attempting to massage her spasming muscles back into shape. "Watch in awe as Trrixie makes the most miraculous and rapid recovery!"
"heh, well good luck!" Firestreak shot back over his shoulder. "I'd give it 48 hours, try to ease the tension gradually."
--
"Ack! R-Rainbow Crash!" After a particularly intense orgasm, Starlight almost jumped back at the touch of Soarin's cock. She laughed nervously, covering her twitching pussy with a hand, as if suddenly embarrassed by her nudity.
"Woah! Ok." immediately, Soarin' pulled back, putting out a hand for her to steady herself.
"Sorry, Soarin'... I think you've actually managed to - ah! - use me up... Like a cheap little... haah, I guess you've got to, uh d... discard me, yknow, like, uh..."
"Aw, that's ok babe! You were awesome. Do you wanna like, cuddle for a bit?"
"Ah! o-oh what?" For the first time starlight's cheeks flushed a deep red, and she shied away from him. "N-no, I could never, uh... With that raging hard-on? Soarin', you still need relief! Go, uh, bang twilight or-or... something, ok?"
"Haha, I like how you think! See ya, Starlight! I'll swing by sometime, ok?"
Watching him walk away, starlight felt a thrill course through her body. "Oh yeah... Just a little fuckhole for you, mhf, whenever you want..." her fingers shakily moved towards her clit, still slick with sweat, cum and saliva. "Ah! Shit!" A spasmic jolt shot through her body as she touched herself. Never mind. She watched Soarin' take his place under twilight and start pumping away, and drifted off to sleep.
--
"Whew, the boys really didn't hold back, huh?" Rainbow Dash surveyed the chaos and carnage stretching across the beach. It was different to their usual sessions back in the gym, she was reminded more of her first couple of months as a full Wonderbolt. Those had been some wild and demanding days! Her mind wandered back to getting spit-roasted all night after a long day of demanding drills...
Still, the girls had put up a pretty impressive showing, she didn't expect the rest of the bolts to get this worked up - even Silver Zoom was huffing and puffing, hungrily pounding away at twilight. Nevertheless, her friends were dropping like flies. Really, it was just sunset clinging on now, taking Thunderlane and Firestreak at once. Dash sighed, that wasn't going to last long. "Guess the fun's nearly over. Unless..."
She spotted out of the corner of her eye, a couple of ladies she didn't recognize, watching the proceedings from a distance. Maybe they were down for some fun...
--
Sunset fell to her knees, gasping, eyes rolled to the sky. Cum, sweat and saliva coated her body, rolling in thick beads down her heaving chest. Her mouth tingled, suffused with the taste of whichever cock she had just been choking on. She felt her blood rushing around her body so acutely, a thrumming pressure in her ears, the edges of her sight beginning to blur. Breathe again. Sweet air.
"Yeah see, it has this like, effect on her. I think it's a fetish?" Miles away, Firestreak remarked to Thunderlane. "This time I think she won't be coming back for a while."
"Yeah she's totally out of it, wow. I'm almost jealous." Thunderlane wiped his cock on her forehead. More smears of precious, warm cum. Yes please.
Distantly, she heard herself babbling. Something about cum, or trophies, autographs... She still didn't have them all! She just needed some from Soarin'... just, c'mon, a little more...
"Heh, guess I lasted longer than Trixie and starlight, that's gotta count for... something."
She keeled over, splaying out on the warm sand.
--
"I dunno, I think you're overcomplicating it, Steel, if you wanna fuck them so bad, why not just say that?" Ravebounce shot her new friend a cheeky grin. The two of them had quickly got to know eachother, watching the peculiar orgy spread out across the beach in front of them.
"Whatever, c'mon, look at these pushovers, now the blue one's gone too. They'll be done in no time." Steel heart shrugged, dismissively. "Not me. I'd like to see them try that with someone who'll actually put up a fight."
"Hey! You girls got a minute?" Rainbow Dash approached, gesturing back to the pandemonium further down the beach. "Do you mind doing a couple of my buddies a favor? They could use someone to tag in."
Steel Heart scoffed, trying to formulate a put-down.
"You know, I was really beginning to think you'd never ask!" Ravebounce grinned. "C'mon Steel, you can't keep up that aloof act forever anyway. Let's have some fun!"
"Ugh" Steel Heart rolled her eyes. "Do whatever you want, I guess. Bunch of perverts."
Rainbowdash raised an eyebrow.
"I... think that's the best you're gonna get. What she means is -" Ravebounce reached over and grabbed Steel Hearts chin, puppeting her mouth. "Ohh pleeease send your big buff Wonderbolt friends over to fuck me senseless, I just loove being dominat- "
"Fuckin' quit it!" Steel slapped her hand away, huffily. "I bet they couldn't even hold me down. Tell 'em to come and try it if they dare."
"Alright, if you say so! Oh, yeah, and..." Dash's smug smile faded, then she sighed. She pinched the bridge of her nose. "The safeword is... 'Rainbow Crash'. Remember that, I guess. Rainbow Crash, got it?"
"Yeah whatever I'm not gonna say that shit." Steel heart lay back on her seat, looking away and re-adjusting her swimsuit.
"What she means is, thanks." Ravebounce grinned. "Rainbow Crash, I won't forget it."
"ugghhhh, ok, good. Great." Dash rolled her eyes and made her way back towards the shore.
--
"What's wrong, Chunder, you not gonna join?" Silver Zoom grabbed twilight's head, offering him her mouth. She eagerly stuck out her tongue. "Don't tell me you've had enough already."
"Ah, you know, I'm not sure if I want a repeat our last run in with an alicorn, guys. I mean, Twilight's smaller, sure, but she's still the princess of friendship, right?" Thunderlane grinned sheepishly. "I was sore for weeks after that!"
Soarin' and Silver Zoom looked at eachother. "Oh, yeah that's a good point, shit."
"Hey guys!" Rainbowdash called. "There's a couple more girls up here if you want them, they're down!"
Silver Zoom hastily pulled his cock out of twilight's ass, giving Soarin' a pat on the thigh. "You're the expert on princesses, Clipper, I'll leave her to you!"
"Hey, wait a minute guys!" Soarin' tried momentarily to extricate himself from under the princess, but it was too late. "Oh fuck... not again!"
Wordlessly, she pushed him down with potent magical strength. He could see a light in her eyes now as she straddled him, a look he'd seen more than once before at this point. His comrades disappeared, abandoning him to his fate.
--
"Ngh- Oh, hey.... F... Firestreak."
"Huh?" Firestreak looked up from rarity's supine form. Sweetie belle was awake, one eye just barely open. "Oh, hey, it's little sis. Wanna watch?"
"Whaa? Oh... right..." Sweetie watched deliriously, as Firestreak probed between rarity's legs. Rarity did mention before that the boys could carry on even after she passed out.
"Hah, check that out!" Firestreak looked back at her, pulling aside rarity's thigh to expose her pussy and holding up a glistening finger. "Big sis is still wet! Must be having some sweet dreams, what a good girl. Watch carefully now." 
He lined himself up. To Sweetie's bleary eyes, her pussy seemed so small under his huge glans, labia slowly shifting apart to accommodate it as it slid deeper into her. Rarity quietly moaned and shifted her weight, and Firestreak stopped. Looking back at sweetie, he put a finger over his lips. Then, slowly, he resumed pressing into her.
"Mmm, yeah, there it is. Fuck, your sister is so tight." Firestreak murmured, now slowly sliding in and out of rarity. "Keep watching, Sweetie. I'll show you how much I like her."
--
"Oh, check it out Steel here they come!" Ravebounce leaned forward in her chair
"Ohhhh fuck, okay, hey... guys!" Steel Heart found herself tensing up, staring up at the two burly men looming over her. "Bet you think you're, uh, hot shit, huh?" The words started to sound ridiculous as she said them.
"Uh huh." Thunderlane cupped a hand around Rave's ass as she jumped up to greet him. She reached down, running both hands along his cock. He gestured to Steel Heart, glancing at silver zoom. "What's her deal?"
Silver Zoom strode around behind Steel Heart. "I think I know." He reached down, firmly gripping her chin and the top of her head, pulling her back so that his cock hovered above her face.
Steel wriggled under his grip, trying to stand, but he kept her body bent back. "Nch- c'mon, you really think you could take me one on one? This is - nnf - nothing"
Silver Zoom turned her head left and right, letting his cock graze her cheeks. "Yeah, I definitely could."
"Fuck you, as if."
Ravebounce gave Thunderlane a nudge "Go on, that means you should go do her as well!"
"Huh?"
"Yeah, I wanna see this, go get her!" She gave him a playful slap on the ass.
With a shrug, Thunderlane planted himself and gripped Steel Heart's thighs. "Sure, alright then!"
With a jerk, Steel Heart found herself yanked down onto the sand, Thunderlane's muscular body making warm, unyielding contact with hers. Idiot. Grunting, she twisted and tried to punish his casual attitude with a leg-lock but his arms just spread her thighs wider, overwhelming her with raw brute strength. As she tried to reposition she felt an arm snake around her neck as silver zoom clamped down on her with a headlock, his other hand grabbing a fistful of her bikini top, ripping it from her body.
"Hah! Nice tits, girl!" Ravebounce bit her lip, perching near the action. She reached back and unclipped her own swimsuit. "How is it? You having fun?"
"Ghk-t F-f - uhckin- Harder you... ghkt-mmm" Steel Heart's eyes rolled as her breaths came in short, desperate gasps. Feeling Thunderlane shift under her, she tried to buck his grip but his hands had already closed around her hipbone. She felt cool beach air on her pussy, and warm, slick and throbbing cock pressed into her ass. Mercilessly, the rigid girth of him sank into her as he pulled her pelvis down, and despite her best efforts a throaty moan escaped her as she looked up at silver zoom's face silhouetted against the sun.
--
Much later, Ravebounce was struggling to keep her eyes open. Propped up on her elbows in the sand, her legs had stopped obeying her, collapsing into a twitching, useless mess. Ahead of her, Steel Heart was limply propped against a tree, cum streaked across her finally exhausted body. Walking away, Thunderlane crouched and tousled Rave's hair.
"Hey cutie. Need a trip into the shade? Yeah, you do." Even after all that lifting and pounding he easily plucked her up and carefully placed her in a better spot. "You did good! Have fun?"
"Ghk... So... fucking worth it..." She murmured into the pillow he propped under her face.
--
"Hey, princess!" Silver Zoom clicked his fingers in front of her eyes, getting her attention. "We need our boy back, can you use this instead?"
Twilight fixed him with an obstinate stare for a moment, then shifted to the side, releasing Soarin'. "Fiiine, you can have him back. Gimme that - unf--mmm oh, yeah." as Silver Zoom gingerly shoved the vibrator into her, he felt it spring out of his fingers like her pussy was sucking it in. She leaned towards him, planting a kiss on his cheek. "You know, you guys were pretty good, actually. We should do this again some time, ok?"
"Uh, sure, your highness, yeah. Any time! We've uh, gotta go now. We're starting the new drills tomorrow, next big competition is in a couple of months, so, yeah, gotta go!" Her arm didn't move from around his neck, as the vibrator intensified its movement. She grinned at him, kissing his chest. "oookay, just gonna... sorry, your majesty" Silver zoom delicately unhooked himself from her and made a hasty retreat.
"D'you guys have a fun day at the beach, then?" Rainbow Dash grinned at the four of them as they set off. "Seems like it was a bit more active than you planned, huh?"
"A hundred bits says this was her idea." Thunderlane laughed, Soarin' slung over his shoulders. "Bet you had fun watching, huh?"
"Yeah, no-one's taking you up on that bet." Firestreak winked at Dash.
"Hey, don't look at me!" Dash looked back across the beach, at her friends and acquaintances strewn around, piled up, some still twitching or moaning. She shrugged. "I didn't even see, I think I napped through the whole thing,"
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