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		Description

Twilight has recently had a falling out with Spike. The discovery of her sexual desire with the combination of her strong magical abilities have lead Twilight to make mistakes in the past, causing Spike to lose some respect for her. When Twilight develops a new spell to fuel a fetish of hers, will she make the right decision to use it morally, or will she end up falling astray, hurting the dragon and ponies she calls friends?
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		Chapter 1 - Dragon Juice



It has been a few years since Twilight Sparkle first arrived in Ponyville. Twilight has since become sexually frustrated and afraid to be open with her friends in any sort of direct way. Spike has been observing Twilight over the years and fears that her magic has become too powerful for her own good, thinking that she is above Celestia’s rule because of her power. To make matters worse, a recent incident caused Twilight and Spike’s relationship to tread on thin ice.

Chapter 1 - Dragon Juice

It was going to be another one of those days, Spike thought as his eyes opened, despite being well rested from a wonderful night of sleep. Pushing his sheets to the side, the young dragon got up out of his basket. In his experience nothing good came from waking himself up. After all, it was Twilight’s job to regulate the growing dragon’s sleeping patterns.
Sure enough, as Spike approached his friend’s bed, no purple unicorn was present. The bed was in perfect shape, the sheets still grasped tightly on the sides in a neat manner. It had always been the young dragon’s job to make the bed and it being already made could only mean one thing.
“Oh no... Twilight’s been up all night experimenting with spells again.” Spike uttered audibly to himself. He wasn’t going to let it bother him, after all it was time for breakfast.
*** *** ***

Deep beneath the Ponyville library, Twilight was hard at work. She was in the corner, standing in front of a book, struggling to read at an adequate pace. Her eyes were weary from sleep deprivation, and the tables around her were littered with glass containers filled with a myriad of chemicals. The disheveled pony stood beside a half-filled bucket of water. On the table nearest Twilight, a clear container held a clear mixture with a slightly yellowish tint.
Twilight’s horn glowed as she used her magic to turn the page. It had been a long night, but she felt that she had learned what she had wanted. In between her flanks there was an uncomfortable feeling of dampness that ran down both of her hind legs. All four of her hooves soaked in a stagnant liquid that was present across the floor. The sharp scent that filled the air was now almost unnoticeable to the unicorn due to the sheer amount of time she had been working in it. Though she was uncomfortable, Twilight couldn't help but smile at her success.
Twilight’s head perked up as she heard the sound of the laboratory door opening. Spike was awake. Concern swept over her body, as she realized she didn’t want her friend to see her like this. Almost immediately the unicorn’s horn glowed, enveloping the liquid on the ground. Her concentration and understanding of the composition of the wooden floor allowed her to levitate the puddle, grasping almost every drop from inside the pores of the wood. She began to magically channel the liquid into a nearby container. Tiny footsteps grew louder and louder, as she heard her assistant walking down the stairs. As the last of the liquid from the floor made its way into the container, she now focused on her backside. Because of the limited time she had, Twilight failed to pick up the deeper stains on her fur. As quickly as she could, Twilight used her magic to levitate what excess liquid she could pick up off her body and floated it into the container as well. Though residue and some dampness still remained on her back legs and hooves, she clamped the cover onto the container to lessen the strong odor present in the room.
“I knew you would be down here,” the green-eyed dragon said with an almost defeated tone as he approached his friend. “What are you working on this time? A spell that makes ponies invisible? A spell that makes gems from water? A spell that lets you make food flavored water? A spell that makes ponies' heads explode!?”
“Umm...” Twilight struggled to decide if she wanted to tell him what she had been working on, given the unfortunate implications. “Well... I’ve created a spell that allows me to directly grasp and teleport liquids in and out of precise locations.”
“Oh please tell me this spell has a use that isn’t going to get you into trouble... Don’t you remember what happened last time?”
“Come on Spike it wasn’t that bad, sure being able to manipulate the contractions in the muscles of a pony directly using a spell based on my understanding of neuroscience might sound evil, but I was going to use it for noble purposes.”
“Noble purposes? The first thing you did with it was make Rarity fall over her hooves, horn falling directly into your-”
“Shush Spike, you weren’t supposed to see that. It’s bad enough you sent that letter to Princess Celestia.”
“I was just looking out for you Twi, did you see how embarrassed Rarity was? She thought it was her fault that she had an unfortunate encounter with your...”
Twilight suppressed a blush as she thought about the incident, chills went down her spine as she thought about seeing her friend’s horn glistening with the liquid of her excited marehood. 
“Well you didn’t have to tell the Princess about my spell, I had to pretend to go along with her idea that the spell was ‘too powerful for any one pony to posses.’ How would you like to have your brain probed by that brute!”
“Twi, listen to me. If you used that spell any more on your friends, you would have lost them when they figured out you were manipulating them. It’s even worse to think you were manipulating them for some kind of sick pleasure. Fluttershy must have died of embarrassment when she ‘accidentally’ slapped your ass with her hoof, what would ever possess her to do that? Oh that’s right, her 'innocent' purple friend would.”
“Ahem Spike, please. I don’t like your condescending tone. My experiments deserve at least a little amount of respect. Now can we please move on, that spell is over and done with and I can never do it again thanks to you.”
“Alright, so what is the practical use of this new spell? What could you possibly gain by being able to teleport liquid?” 
Twilight had planned for this if anypony asked, she just hoped she could get away with misdirecting her number one assistant. “Well you see, Spike. I have often come across the problem of staying hydrated while doing strenuous activities. When I first did the running of the leaves, I was dying of thirst by the end of the race. With my spell I can simply carry a container of water in my saddle bags and teleport it directly into my stomach.” 
“That is... useful?”
“Observe.” Twilight’s horn glowed. The bucket of water on the side of her emitted a magical light as a globe shaped glob of water floated out of the bucket. “12 ounces of water... just enough to hydrate your small body.” The floating water shook violently in the air for a second and then disappeared.
“Huh... where did it go?” the dragon said in a flustered tone.
“It’s in your stomach, can’t you feel it?”
“I don’t feel anyth- Sweet Celestia it really is in there!” Spike shouted with an impressed look on his face. He felt a relaxed weight as the water sloshed around in his stomach.
“Not only that but I can...” Twilight’s horn glowed but no object around her emitted a magical light. “...remove liquid as well.” she stated with a grunt as the water she had placed inside of her assistant appeared in front of her, suspended by her magic. It had changed from a clear liquid to a cloudy mixture from the bile it was introduced to inside the dragon’s stomach.
“Think of the possibilities, if a little filly drank a poisonous liquid I could easily extract it with no pain!”
“You can’t extract... blood... can you? This isn’t dangerous right?” the inquisitive dragon asked, now suspecting something had to be off about the spell.
“I can remove blood in small quantities, not enough to cause more than a feeling of being lightheaded.” The purple mare grew slightly nervous, hoping her friend was done with the incriminating questions. 
“Alright, well it sounds like a cool spell...” The dragon’s eyes somehow found their way to unicorn’s rear legs and noticed their distinct darkness, almost as if they had recently been wet. “Say Twi... you weren’t so engrossed during your studying that you didn’t bother to take a break to use the bathroom, right?”
Why doesn’t this dragon mind his own business? Twilight cursed to herself, hoping her assistant can’t put two and two together.
Spike's eyes lit up as a look of horror came over his face. The awkward silence in the room was instantly broken.
”Nonononono... NO Twilight, NO!” Spike yelled as he realized Twilight’s true intentions. “No more of these spells that fuel your sick sexual desires!”
His words were painful to her. She never had the courage to directly fulfill her desires with anypony, afraid to ask what any of her close friends do to relieve their libido. She didn’t think any of her desires were misguided or wrong, but the fact that her intentions might hurt others still stung when Spike called her out on it.
“I’m really sorry Spike... I didn’t really want you to know about my... enjoyment... of urine. I mean, almost all mares like to pee and it is especially arousing for the stallions. I feel it is a private matter, you know.” As she spoke the words, her closeness with her assistant didn’t stop her from blushing. She found it funny that a simple natural urge could be so offensive to her friend and at the same time cause her to feel embarrassed.
“The truth is... I found a marefriend who enjoys partaking in these kinds of activities with me and I thought It’d help us both out if I developed this spell,” she lied. All she could do was pray to Celestia that her lie would come true before Spike found out any more.
“Alright, I’m sorry too, I didn’t mean to accuse you of doing anything wrong. Prying into your private life wasn’t what I was trying to do, I guess I am a little weary because of what you did last time.”
“I was hoping you would have forgiven me for that, It was a lack of judgment on my part. I wrongly viewed my friends as test subjects without any consent. You did the right thing. If I continued to use that spell I probably would have lost my friends.”
“I told you I forgave you before, Twi. Can we please go back to our old assistant-scientist relationship?”
“Of course,” Twilight said, sincerely happy about the release of tension after so many months, even if it did come about from lies. Twilight was content with the renewed sense of trust between them. 
“It’s kind of embarrassing...” Twilight hesitated, “but can you help me finish up my spell?”
“...” the dragon had no words to say to such an asinine request.
“Please?”
“Alright... I guess I have to bite the bullet If want to keep being your assistant, don’t I.” Spike talked with a weary tone, hoping what was about to transpire wouldn’t be too much for him to take. 
“Thank you. You didn't pee this morning, right?” Twilight tried to keep the words casual, even in their awkward glory.
“...No,” Spike said with a feeling that this was about to get awkward.
“Alright,” Twilight said, horn aglow. Two glass cylinders floated through the air, propelled by Twilight’s magic. “Could you please urinate in this glass for me? I need to test the effects of direct bladder insertion of my mixture. I would do it myself but my bladder’s chemical makeup will be off for a while due to the experimenting I did last night.”
“Sure thing Twi, lemme just run to the bathroo-”
“Oh come onnn Spike, you act like I’ve never seen what hides under there before. We have been living together for years, I’ve seen you doing enough things with that thing while whispering ‘ohhhhh Rarity’ under your breath. Peeing in front of me is no big deal!”
Spike shrugged, not caring to resist any more. He pulled his dragonhood from beneath the flap of scaly skin that covered it. Twilight watched with excitement. There was something about the fact that her longtime friend was comfortable enough to pee in front of her that made her happy.
A stream shot from his urethra, its golden color splashing against the wall of the cylinder. Twilight could barely resist the sight; she had butterflies in her stomach, as pressure built throughout her body. Steam rose out from the cylinder when Spike’s urine began to pour in. The strong scent of pee penetrated Twilight’s nostrils. She felt overcome by her desire causing her privates to start to self-lubricate. Drips of mare juice started to dampen her labia. Her entire body screamed for Spike’s dick to be penetrating her. 
Spike didn’t really know what to feel, it felt strange to him. Peeing in front of a mare was something he had never done before. The more he thought about Twilight’s eyes staring, the more odd he felt. He couldn’t grasp what was happening in his body - it almost gave him a peculiar sense of excitement. The young dragon’s stream of pee started to slow down as the final drips splashed into the glass. 
“Thank you...” Twilight said, still horny as a moose. She used her horn to magically grasp the glass filled with the amber colored urine, and floated it over to her worktable. 
“Arlight. Now I’m gonna do almost the same thing as before... but this time I’ll be teleporting this chemical solution directly into your bladder. When combined with the natural chemicals still in your bladder, the solution of urine should smell, look, and ta- I mean have the same consistency as your first pee sample.”
Twilight's horn glowed as the vat on her workstation began to shine with the familiar magic color. “10 ounces, exactly the amount that you just gave me.” Twilight said as the globe shaped liquid rose out from the container. A small reaction later and the globe disappeared.
Spike quickly moved his claw under his stomach. “Ohh man, I really do have go again!” He exclaimed as he casually grasped his penis and started peeing. Once again the unfamiliar sensation coursed through his body. He couldn't quite put his claw on it, but whatever it was, it almost made his member transform out of its state of flaccidity. The stream of urine was finally depleted. There was no hiding Twilight's urine lust, her face told the tale. The two friends exchanged awkward glances as they tried to guess what the other was thinking. Now that cylinder was filled, Spike could see that his second wave of pee had exactly the same tinge the first unaltered morning pee.
“Thank you soo much Spike.” Twilight tried not to sound too excited with her words as she was still trying to stop herself from getting on her back and rubbing her privates. “It seems like my experimenting paid off. I’m gonna... uhh... drop some color reaction tablets into your sample to see how close their general makeup is. If it isn’t too much to ask, could you make me some breakfast? I’m starved, I’ll take you out for dinner later.”
“Sure thing Twi,” the dragon agreed, unsure how to feel after all that was revealed to him this morning. He thought about Twilight, wondering if she really had feelings for him. He also was wanting to know who Twilight’s new marefriend was, but felt that asking would overstep his bounds now that he knew what they would be doing together. 
Twilight’s heart raced in anticipation. Her libido was overpowering, almost feeling like her entire body was about to spasm as Spike slowly walked up the stairs. The door to the laboratory shut tightly as her assistant walked out.
“Ohhhhh... Glowing moonbeams of Luna!” Twilight uttered in a relieved tone. Her horn glowed, opening a nearby cupboard. A cucumber rose out, floating in the air beside Twilight. Her magic was now focusing on a new area, causing the two cups of dragon urine on her workstation to float in the air, taking their place next to the phallic vegetable. 
Trotting up to the wall with both the urine and the cucumber, Twilight plopped down on the floor. She placed all three objects down next to her. Twilight was now laying on her back, using her front hooves to push herself closer to the wall. The purple unicorn positioned herself so her flank was raised in front of her, back legs riding up the wall. Once she was able to get a clear view of the parts that made her a mare, she realized that she was relieved that she never had to turn around in the presence of Spike. If her assistant had stolen a glance at the action going on between her flanks, he would have noticed the tell-tale liquid of arousal dripping from her mound. That same liquid was now descending her lower stomach, with the dark wet trail soaking into her fur. She had one more thing to take care of before she was able to get to the big event.
Twilight felt the beginnings of the feeling of having to pee. She had been up all night, and the last time she tried the spell on herself was hours ago. Twilight had finished up her night by attempting to learn how to suppress the visible magic field around the subject she was targeting with her new spell. She was successful when she had found a way to precisely target the cavity inside the entity she wanted the liquid transfer to, which would shine internally, giving the pony being targeted no warning of her spell. Now the real test was to see if she could induce urination by overloading a bladder.
Through her research, Twilight found that a pony of around her girth was able to comfortably control 24 ounces of liquid inside her bladder. She figured that if there was anymore, an uncontrollable spout of deliciously arousing piss would occur.
She felt incredibly naughty as she raised the contents of the first glass of Spike’s golden liquid from the glass. The perfectly globe-shaped ball of urine hovered over Twilight. Her body throbbed nervously, loosening her grip on the pee ball. It started to drip like a popsicle in the sun. A drip of pee splashed onto Twilight’s stomach. The impact of the warm yellow liquid dampening her fur, created a sense of excitement. A second drip, even larger than the first, splashed against her upper chest, wetly rolling down to her neck due to her position against the wall. She allowed the ball of liquid to hover in front of her face as the scent of her friend’s urine penetrated her nostrils. She stuck her tongue out, making contact with the floating ball of pee. It wasn't enough for her to only allow the tip of her tongue to taste Spike's juice, she had to give the sphere a slow and gentle lick that would cover the entire outer surface of her tongue. The new and unique taste that danced upon the area of her taste-buds only fueled Twilight's arousal. Spike’s salty and warm piss had a tangy flavor that varied greatly from her own urine. The idea that everypony's urine tasted different sent shivers down her spine. Now that Twilight had gotten a taste of it, she started to concentrate and allowed the urine to teleport into her bladder. 
The mare felt the added pressure in her bladder almost instantly. Mare juice was practically flowing out of her pussy as she realized both her and her friend's urine were now joined together to create a new liquid. She still felt like she needed more. The added pressure in her bladder made her feel like she needed to casually walk up to the bathroom (either that or run to one of her friend’s houses and pee all over them while they were sleeping).
It was now time to brace herself for the main event. Twilight knew that by adding ten ounces of Spike’s urine to her already full bladder would almost instantly cause her to squirt with the pressure of an orgasming stallion. Sweat dripped down her forehead as she used her horn to magically lift up the contents of the second cup of liquid containing the dragon juice. In an effort to taunt herself even more, she allowed the second liquid globe to float around her privates. Its gentle presence graced her labia, soaking the fur around it with the warm liquid. A hot wave of pleasure came over Twilight as she allowed the ball to touch her clit. Using her magic, she was able to shape the floating urine, changing it from a globe shape to a rounded rod. She inserted the floating piss rod into the insides of her slit. Her private mare-walls picked up some of her closest friend’s pee. The new urine introduced to her cunt mixed with her natural lubrication prepared herself for the entry of a large phallic object. What was left of the dragon’s piss after pulling the liquid rod from her pussy now started to shake as she performed her spell. It was gone in an instant.
This is it. The pressure in Twilight’s bladder was at the maximum level. She wouldn't be able to stand it for any longer. It felt as if she had not used the bathroom in two full days. Any second now she was going to burst. If she moved even an inch she knew the gyrations in her body would cause her to start squirting. She had to concentrate. Her libido was at the highest it had ever been in her entire life. Before this, the closest she got to a horniness of this magnitude was when she used her hoof to rub her privates while urinating on one of her friend’s socks. The combination of two forms of pressure could be felt throughout her entire body. On the one hoof, she felt that if something doesn't enter her pussy in the next five seconds she was going to get back up on her hooves and start humping the edge of her workstation. On the other hoof, the pressure inside her bladder caused a combination of nervousness and arousal that could go off at any second.
With as much concentration and as little movement as possible, Twilight used her magic to float the cucumber in front of her nether-regions. It softly touched the entrance as she braced her body for the big moment. She didn't really know if such a large object entering her was going to hurt, but she felt confident enough to try. Her lack of experience with stallions was to blame for any second thoughts now crossing her mind.
With great force, Twilight used her magic to thrust the large vegetable into her throbbing cunt. She felt like her bladder literally exploded as a torrent of pee squirted with goddess-like pressure from her peehole. A huge combination of pain and pleasure was felt through her entire body as the large cucumber was enveloped by her marehood. The spray of piss went everywhere in a broken stream. Because of her position against the wall, her pussy was focused directly at her face. The main stream of her flowing pussy splashed against her nose, making piss run messily down her cheeks. Her mouth was wide open in an instant. She yearned to taste her own urine from the running spout, having her friend's urine mixed in only sweetened the deal. 
The torrent of combined dragon and pony piss splashed forcefully onto her tongue. She was tasting her own maretorrent, its warmth caressed her throat while she drank it like a thirsty race-pony. 
She felt the first orgasm with three forceful pumps of the cucumber. A huge wave of pleasure rumbled her pissing body. Somehow the fact that she was covered in a certain dragon’s piss as she felt the orgasm made her feel divine ecstasy that she had once only dreamed of. Her piss was everywhere, It soaked her face, it soaked her hair, it lingered in her mouth, and her messy vag let it leak down her stomach in great volume.
Twilight wasn’t done. She had been virulently pumping the vegetable in and out of her cunt even through her feelings of weightlessness during her explosive orgasm. It was painful she had to admit. Using such a large object for her first penetration was a miscalculation on her part. The large vegetable made Twilight feel like a strong pony, able to balance the pleasure and pain of her act of masturbation. If the pain did anything, it made her feel alive. She wasn't going to quit, it was time for a second orgasm. 
The thought of her friends covering her with urine crossed her mind. She thought of her five friends crowding around her, pulling back their pussy lips and starting to let their streams flow onto her. Twilight's fantasies continued, imagining Spike’s dragon cock pounding her lovehole while they both embraced each other’s pee soaked body. 
The mare covered in urine, sweat, and her own secretions exploded once more through the help of a final thrust from the floating cucumber. She collapsed to the floor unable to support herself during the orgasm. Marecum flowed from her cunt as she lay paralyzed from pleasure, soaked in her and her assistant’s piss. 
The wave of pleasure made her feel better than she had ever felt before. From that point, the piss soaked unicorn was glad she still had her friends. She had truly come to terms with the wrongness of her previous actions. She was happy that Spike was there to be her level-headed assistant. Now the only thing she had to overcome was her new spell. The idea of making ponies urinate on command was a power of great magnitude. It was up to her to use it for ‘noble’ purposes, as her assistant put it. 
*** *** ***

Twilight Sparkle trotted into the kitchen, feeling fresh after washing all of the delicious piss from her body in the shower. While showering, she had once again practiced her spell, filling her bladder with water and satisfyingly spraying it out into the drain. She always giggled like a school-filly when her plans came to fruition; It was so much fun for her to be able to pee over and over again.
“I don’t know why you felt it was more important to take a shower rather than eating your breakfast, it’s not like that little bit of dried pee on your legs would have made you too uncomfortable to eat. Now your eggs are cold.” Spike was annoyed at his housemate’s frustrating logic.
“I’m sorry Spike, I feel the need to be presentable in the morning.” Twilight said, biting her scrambled eggs that had long since had lost their warmth. “I have to help Applejack with her personal garden today and I might stop by Fluttershy’s place to see if she wants to help as well.”
“Sounds good, I’ll stay here and watch the library.”
“Say hi to Rarity for me, alright.”
“How did you know I was going to Rarity’s today?”
“You just told me.”
“Oh...” Spike blushed in embarrassment.
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Chapter 2 - Bedwetter Begetter

Twilight felt the cool morning breeze parting the hairs on the back of her mane. She was on her way to Fluttershy’s cottage. Today is the day. Her fervent thoughts confidently displayed the mare’s desire to change. Twilight wanted to try something new, daring to place herself outside of her limiting comfort zone. She was close with all of her friends, talking to them about sex should come naturally if she would only try.
Even with her sudden burst of confidence, Twilight still felt weary. She knew that she wouldn’t have enough courage to bring up the subject of sex with her shy friend. For now she wanted to know if Fluttershy wanted to help Applejack plant her garden. Fluttershy was the last pony she would feel comfortable telling her desires to. After all the time Twilight had spent kindling their relationship, she knew the topic of sex would embarrass the bashful mare.
As Twilight approached the cottage, she crossed over the small bridge suspended over the river. The unicorn decided that it would be a good time to hydrate herself. It had been a while since breakfast and her bladder could hardly be considered full. In the interest of having a readily available water source at a future time, Twilight cast her liquiport spell, teleporting exactly the right amount of water from the river into her stomach. The cold river water chilled Twilight as her body struggled to match the water temperature with its own. She hoped that later in the day the water would come in handy if she managed to project her feelings to Applejack.
Everything felt silent in the early morning hours. The feeling of serenity filled the atmosphere around Fluttershy’s house. A sensation of wrongness crept over Twilight as she began to tap her hoof on the front door of the cottage. The sound of her hoof coming into contact with the wood destroyed any sense of natural peace that lingered in the air only moments ago. 
Three knocks. “Fluterrrrrshyyy?” Twilight tried to project her voice into the cottage. 
No answer.
A touch of fluff graced over the unicorn’s hind leg. Turning her head down to see what had touched her, Twilight noticed a gray rabbit trying to cuddle with her hoof. The cuteness emanating from the animal was enough to solicit a smile from the frustrated mare. The presence of the bunny sparked a memory. 
Yesterday was the annual bunny census.
Twilight instantly realized that her pink-maned friend was probably sleeping soundly in her bedroom, exhausted after a day of corralling and counting the parasitic, plant-destroying, balls of cuteness. 
Walking around the back of the cottage, Twilight spotted the window to her friend’s bedroom on the second level. Her horn glowed as the unicorn used her magic to displace herself, teleporting up to a wooden ledge in front of the window. 
She looked through the glass panel, spotting her butter-yellow friend resting peacefully. Fluttershy’s blanket fell sloppily over her body, only covering her belly. The sleeping pegasus’ mane was completely dishevelled, no doubt from the physical activity she had done the day before. 
Twilight found it odd that her friend slept with her haunches facing the window. The only explanation Twilight could think of was that she was afraid of somepony surprising her by sneaking into her bedroom window. Twilight felt that her friend’s paranoia was counter-productive as anypony wanting to sneak up on her could use her bedroom door.
Looking at her gentle friend’s sleeping body made a hotness creep over her face. Right now the only thing Twilight wanted was to be the intruder coming through the window. She wanted to be there in her friend’s bed. She starved for a chance to embrace her friend’s body. Twilight wanted nothing more than to feel the warmth of her friend coursing through every point on her body, knowing that Fluttershy's closeness would be able to stave off the coldness plaguing her empty heart. 
Even though she was afraid to admit it, Twilight had a deeply rooted crush on her yellow pegasus friend. It was difficult for her to grasp the concept of love; everything she knew about it was from cheesy romance novels she read while she wasn’t researching. Even with her ignorance, she still felt like something was there between her and Fluttershy. With all of her other friends she was able to feel physical attraction to them, desiring to pleasure them in the naughtiest ways possible, but she couldn’t feel a desire to have anything other than casual experiences to reinforce their bonds as friends. 
It was different with Fluttershy. Twilight had a natural affection for her. She felt a strong attraction to her friend’s shy personality; she wanted to be able to talk about anything with her. She only needed to think of the mare to feel turned on. 
Fluttershy was the reason she had found her urine lust. The intimate moment she shared with her friend on that fateful day changed Twilight’s life forever.
*~* *~* *~*

It was just after Twilight had finally gotten comfortable in Ponyville. Twilight and Fluttershy had scheduled time together to discuss their knowledge of animals. Twilight was glad to offer her book smarts to her zoologist friend who relied mostly on experience. 
Today was the perfect day for Twilight to bond with her friend. The pegasi had scheduled a large downpour for the day. The rain produced a tiny tapping sound as it made contact with the top of the library. The gentle sounds created pleasant white noise that was perfect for reading. 
Using her magic, Twilight floated out Ponypedia’s Encyclopedia of Animals from the nearby bookshelf. She placed it on the floor, flipping it to the index pages.
“This book has told me everything I personally know about animals,” Twilight stated with a sense of pride. “Let me show you some of the better parts because I’m sure you won’t have time to read it all.”
“Oh, thank you very much, Twilight. This book looks like it will be perfect for me to learn about animals I have never seen before.”
The two mares huddled close together on the cold wooden floor. It felt nice to have somepony with her. Twilight had never been able to gain many friends throughout her life. The warm atmosphere produced by her friend’s body heat filled Twilight with a new feeling of contentment she had never felt before. There was something about her friend’s flowery scent that made her heart rate increase. 
“I know an animal you would like Fluttershy,” the unicorn said, using her magic to flip through the H section of the encyclopedia. The page contained a picture of a large animal of a deep gray shade. “This is a hippopotamus. While it's almost two times the size of a pony they can be quite gentle.” 
“Oooo that big brute is adorable! I hope I get a chance to see one.” Fluttershy’s words were clear and filled with excitement. It was apparent that the subject of animals was the cure for her shyness.
Twilight felt like she was acting too formal. Her relationship with Fluttershy was supposed to be casual and friendly, but her way of explaining the animals simply too pedagogical for any sort of real connection to form. 
After she had gained her five close friends in Ponyville, Twilight had read a guide which gave ideas on how to supposedly properly bond with mare friends. One thing she remembered clearly from the book because of how ridiculous it was. Twilight was willing to try anything to properly ensnare a friendly relationship and thought the guide book’s crazy idea would be worth a shot.
“Haha, you’ll get a kick out of this one Fluttershy.” Magic flipped through the pages, landing on the picture of large aquatic mammal. “Look here, it says that the sperm whale has the largest brain of any creature and a penis that is as long as a pony. Can you imagine that, finally a male with a brain big enough to properly handle his genitals! Not only that, but his claims of having a large member might actually be true! Hehehe...” Twilight gigled like a school-filly at her own perverted joke. The guide to mare-bonding said that making a joke about a penis was the perfect way to lighten a dull mood.
No sound came from the yellow pegasus. Fluttershy turned her face and let her eyes stare at the floor. Her face was bright red in embarassment. Twilight soon followed suit as she realized the mistake she made. Her purple cheeks became bright pink at the awkwardness of the moment.
A rumble of thunder filled the library. Twilight was glad something was breaking their awkward silence. 
Fluttershy whined under her breath, obviously frightened by the thunder in the distance. 
“Are you afraid of thunder Fluttershy?”
“...Yes,” the shaking mare whispered quietly under her breath.
“Oh I didn’t know you had astraphobia, it really is quite common. It’s nothing to be ashamed about really. Even I have my phobias... when I’m running late for something I nearly go insane. I mean this one time my allegrophobia got so bad I near-”
BANG. A strike of lightning cracked overhead.
Twilight felt the wind get knocked out of her as a pony tackled her. Fluttershy was now on top of Twilight, hooves grasped tightly around her friend. The sudden tight embrace of her friend shocked Twilight. The yellow pegasus’ wings were tense and her eyes were closed. The touch of their bodies together created a link between the two friends.
Twilight could feel Fluttershy trembling as the pegasus' face buried itself inside the unicorn's chest. Somepony else was on top of her and it felt strange. The only thing Twilight had read about ponies being on top of each other in this manner was during the process of reproduction, when the stallion planted its seed. 
Fluttershy was no stallion; she was a friend in trouble. Whenever she was feeling scared as a filly, Twilight liked to hug her smarty-pants doll. It wasn’t far-fetched to call this awkward hug a natural reaction from her friend, wanting comfort in her time of fear. 
Somehow it felt right as Twilight moved clasped her front legs around her friend.
“Don’t worry Fluttershy, thunder doesn’t usually last that long.” Her front hoof was now stroking the trembling mare’s mane in an attempt to comfort her. 
“You can stay with me as long as you like.” Twilight smiled as she realized this was what it meant to be a friend. Being a crutch in a friend’s time of need was what was expected of her.
Another rumble was heard in the distance. A pitiful squeak was heard coming from Fluttershy as she tightened her grip around Twilight. 
They embraced on the floor for over fifteen minutes, huddled together as the thunder moved off in the distance, getting softer with each rumble.
“I think the thunder is over now. The next one should be a lot softe-”
CRAAAAAAACK. A large bolt of lightning made contact with the lightning rod set up outside.
A shrill shriek came from the pegasus pony. Her heartbeat had almost slowed to normal when Twilight reassured her that the thunder was over, leaving her defenseless to the loud bolt of lightning. 
Twilight’s friend instantly reverted to death-grip mode. She began to feel a wetness soak into the fur on the lower area of her stomach. A sharp chemical aroma filled the air. Twilight didn’t know what to feel as she realized her friend's bladder was releasing on her.
The pegasus’ face was bright red as it pressed tenderly into Twilight’s neck. Her eyes watered, tears streamed down her face creating more wetness on her friend’s upper chest. Fluttershy couldn’t believe she was having an accident on her friend. It was the most embarrassed she had ever felt in her life. She wanted to stop her privates from leaking but she couldn’t figure out how. She instead let the tears out in defense. Her pee leaked in a steady flow, soaking into her friend. A yellow puddle was forming on the wooden floor of the library.
Twilight lay still on the floor as Fluttershy’s juices spread across her. She didn’t react as she expected. Whenever somepony said they had to pee, Twilight had cringed slightly in disgust. It was a reaction she never took the time to analyze thoroughly. She knew from her knowledge of pony anatomy that urine was sterile and was nothing to be disgusted by, after all it was simply a natural process to remove excess minerals from the system. 
All Twilight really felt in the situation was empathy for her crying friend. She wanted Fluttershy to feel safe, under the care of her own two hooves. The warm pee that emitted from Fluttershy felt oddly comforting to Twilight, a telling sign that fear had been released from her friend’s body. The smell of the concentrated piss on the two mares was strangely pleasant. Twilight felt a new sensation of pressure inside her body as her friend’s urine flowed in between her haunches. The unicorn’s privatest parts were getting soaked in the juices secreted by her friend. Twilight felt a tickle when a drip of Fluttershy’s descended into her slit.
Twilight felt like she had an itch, a sense of something brewing up inside her that needed to get out. The increased heart rate was the first apparent change. Somehow she felt a new form of excitement she had never experienced before. Her mare-parts felt like they were throbbing.
Twilight could barely think of an explanation for the unusual sickness that plagued her body. The only thing she could think of was her guide to pony sexuality. She remembered reading a part where it stated that stimulation of the genitals can cause arousal. Twilight thought for a moment, wondering if Fluttershy’s urine rolling down her privates was enough to trigger the so called arousal.
Wet pee trails were present on both ponies’ hind legs and nether regions. Fluttershy’s torrent of urine had finally stopped. Twilight sat puzzled at the new feeling that spread throughout her body to which she had suspected was a form of libido. Fluttershy didn’t speak a word through the whole endeavor, instead she sobbed, head still buried in the chest of her friend. The two mares laid in covered in the warm liquid,  they embraced in a comforting position for five more minutes, making sure that the thunder outside had subsided.
“The thunder seems to have passed; it looks like we will just be hearing some more rain for a couple of hours.”
The sobbing pony couldn’t speak. All she could do is loosen her grip around Twilight and proceed to stand up. 
“...I’m... I’m so sorry...” the yellow pony bawled. “I didn... I didn... didn’t mean to.” Fluttershy was weeping not for herself but for her friend. She didn’t purposefully wet herself on Twilight; a friend whom she now knew would always stay true to her. Twilight hadn’t said a word about Fluttershy’s uncontrolled urination. Fluttershy couldn’t feel happier that her friend didn’t stop embracing her, even with the uncomfortable situation in hand. She knew Twilight was a true friend.
“I... I don’t deserve a friend like you Twilight...” Fluttershy’s tears were coming down in a torrent, creating drip after drip on the floor.
“What are you saying Fluttershy? You are a wonderful pony, you didn’t do anything wrong, you just got scared, that’s all.”
Twilight lifted her front half off of the floor, still wondering if the cause of her rapidly beating heart was arousal. She knew that if she had been aroused, natural lubricant would prepare her privates for mating. Looking down at her crotch, Twilight wasn’t able to tell if any of her own juice was mixed in with any of Fluttershy’s pee. The curious unicorn reached down with her front hooves. As they made contact with her pussy a mysterious wave was felt throughout her body. Using her hooves, Twilight parted her labia and stared down her pink lovehole. To her surprise, it was indeed sopping with clear fluid, a sign that she had in fact been turned on by her friend. Twilight could feel her face becoming flush. A deep sense of embarrassment swept over the mare as she removed her hooves from her vaginal lips. A swarm of questions swept over her as she realized the implications of her new found libido. She was scared, wondering if being turned on by a mare was normal. Even more so, she wondered if there was something wrong with her for actually liking the fact that her friend had peed all over her. She had not concerned herself with sex before - after all she had only just finished graduate school a few years ago. She wasn't ready to have any fillies or colts of her own. It definitely warranted further research, but now she still had to take care of her crying friend.
Using magic, Twilight was able to float over some towels to clean up the mess. She floated a towel over to her friend’s face, and dabbed under her teary eyes. She felt more strangeness course through her body as she wiped her friend’s flank, carefully making sure to sop up the urine soaking her genitals. She floated the towel to her own flanks. Pressing the pee soaked towel against her pussy sent another wave coursing through her body. “Uuuh,” Twilight tried to suppress her voice as she gasped in the pleasure she felt while she rubbed the towel against her nether-region once again. She wanted so badly to continue, she felt that her private area was begging to be touched, but she couldn’t in front of Fluttershy. 
With the pee puddle on the floor of the Library cleaned up, it was time to get back to reading with her friend. Twilight yelled up to the second floor. “Spiiiiiiiike!”
Both ponies heard tiny footsteps running down the stairs. The young dragon, rubbed his eye with his claw. “What do you want Twi? I just fell back asleep a few minutes ago after that huge bolt of lightning.”
“Oh sorry, I thought you’d still be awake. Fluttershy had an accident; I took care of it, could you please wash these towels for me?”
The dragon scowled as the white towels he had just washed that morning were now stained a yellow color. Without another word, the grumpy dragon carried the towels away.
“If you’re feeling better Fluttershy, why don’t we get back to reading.”
“Umm... Okay.” The pegasus smiled as she felt a new sense of security around her friend.
*~* *~* *~*

The memory played over and over in her head. That was the day Twilight realized urine excited her... really  excited her. She regretted not researching more into the psychology of sex when she was younger. All of the years of pleasure she had missed because she was too stubborn to play with her genitals. If there was one regret she had from her oh-so-perfect memory, was that she didn’t taste Fluttershy’s pee. 
Fluttershy’s urine had been all over her, Twilight chastised herself for not being curious enough to check if her friend’s juice tasted as good as it smelled. The scent of Fluttershy’s piss was breathtaking, she still remembered it to this day. Twilight breathed in deeply and closed her eyes. Twilight reminisced about the first moment her friend’s pee wafted into her nose. The smell of Fluttershy’s urine was pleasant, it smelled like fresh roses with a sharp chemical after-sniff. 
Now Twilight had the means to gain what she missed out on so long ago. She stared at her friend, sleeping peacefully in her bed. Twilight yearned to sip her friend’s pee directly from the spout. Using her spell wouldn’t be enough to set her off anyway. 
Twilight allowed her eyes to roam from the sleeping pony’s cute face, stealing a glance at her genitals. Fluttershy’s back legs were spread as she slept, as if she was seductively gesturing for Twilight to start going down on her. It was too much for Twilight, she needed to pleasure her friend, she wanted to once again come in contact with Fluttershy’s yellow rose juice. 
The poor mare couldn’t resist. She wanted to taste even just a little bit of her friend's pee. She thought carefully, she could easily remove some of the liquid stored inside her friend’s bladder. She sighed, the plan wouldn’t work. It wasn't the same if the glorious liquid welled up inside of her had not made the journey out of Fluttershy’s peehole. 
The unicorn quivered as she struggled to find a way to get what she wanted in the most discreet way. Simply filling her bladder up and allowing her to pee all over her sheets wouldn't do. Twilight didn’t want her friend to feel the shame of thinking she wet the bed. She would not be able to sustain her concentration long enough for her to extract every drop of pee out of the bed, after all it would be seeping deeply into her sheets and into the bedding underneath. 
It must have been some divine act of the goddesses when Twilight stopped admiring Fluttershy’s pussy and glanced away for a split second. There it was. An ornate bowl with a grand design was resting on Fluttershy’s dresser. All Twilight could image was that it was placed there by the goddess of urine lust. 
Twilight’s horn glowed as she prepared to pull off her perverted stunt. As gently as she could manage, Twilight used her magic to levitate one of Fluttershy’s loose pillows and slowly propped up Fluttershy’s hind legs with it. Now the unicorn’s target was the ornate bowl. It floated up from her nightstand and found its way to rest directly under her friend’s cunt. 
The set up was in place. Twilight now just needed to add some liquid to her friend’s bladder. She knew that using her own urine would taint the flavor she desired. Twilight remembered that she had filled her stomach with clear water from the stream. Before leaving the library after breakfast Twilight took a quick look at the makeup of stomach acid. Even if it took a little more effort to sort out the bile from the clean water using her magic it would be worth it to be able to taste Fluttershy’s unadulterated flavors. 
Twilight horn glowed, concentrating on only transferring fresh water out of her stomach. She allowed the water she had concentrated on to appear in the form of a globe in front of her. Inspecting the clear sphere lead her to believe that it was much cleaner than when she pulled the liquid from Spike’s stomach earlier.
This was it, she was going to get to see her long time crush pee in front of her very eyes. Twilight concentrated with her horn aglow, teleporting the liquid directly into Fluttershy’s bladder.
It took no time for the sleeping mare to lose control of her bladder. Twilight glared with extraordinary amounts of lust as a golden liquid started to dribble out of her friend’s juice-maker. It was almost poetic as Twilight realized the way her friend peed suited her personality. The pathetic stream flowed down Fluttershy’s inner flanks without any force. It began to trickle into the bowl. Its beautiful yellow tinge grew deeper as the bowl filled up. It took all of her willpower for Twilight to not teleport herself inside and start lapping up the piss straight from the source.
The feeling of anticipation was overtaking Twilight. The bowl was almost filled with the sweet nectar as the source began to dry out. It was finally time.
The bowl disappeared from in between Fluttershy’s haunches in a heartbeat. A final drip of yellow splashed onto the bed. It didn’t matter, Twilight had what she wanted. The most valuable bowl of broth in the world was floating right in front of her face. 
She allowed the familiar smell to penetrate her nostrils. Its magnificent aroma filled the air with the smell of roses. As her snout projected over the bowl, steamy particles rose out of the container, dampening her nose with the essence of her friend.
Twilight teased herself, quickly allowing her tongue to touch the content of the bowl. Her libido surged as she concentrated harder, grasping her own labia with magic. She began to kneed at her dripping genitals, never had she felt them leaking with so much excitement before. Twilight now tilted the bowl with her magic, allowing the sweet honey to make contact with her tongue. Her heart was racing as she started to use her magic to manipulate her pussy lips in a rougher manner. The flavor of Fluttershy’s warm and salty fluids projected by Twilight's taste-buds was divine, unmatched by even Rarity’s most expensive wine. It tasted as nature herself was orgasming inside of Twilight’s mouth.
Twilight’s body was covered in sweat and her heart thumped louder than her earlier knocks on the door. Loud pants escaped with each drip of urine she let fall into her mouth. If she was going to do anything, she would savor the righteous bowl of pee that originated from the mare she was infatuated with. The clitoral stimulation Twilight felt from her slapping wet pussy lips was beginning to build up pleasure in her system. The excited unicorn could only imagine Fluttershy going at her marehood, penetrating her insides with an erect tongue. 
The build up of excitement was too much for the poor unicorn. She had half a bowl of her friend’s pee left and she was going to use it. Twilight’s genitals were becoming sore from the great amount of manipulation she was putting them through. Her clit was throbbing, and she felt it was almost time.
On the balcony in front of the windows which contained the view of Fluttershy sleeping restfully, Twilight got down onto her back. The real party was starting now. The goddess-given bowl hovered over Twilight’s head as she tilted it ever so slightly, locking it in position. A small series of drips began to pour out from the edge of the bowl, landing on the unicorn’s face. The drips of pee splashed onto her muzzle and started running down her cheeks. She moved the bowl slightly with her magic, the sudden movement caused a larger amount of Fluttershy’s piss to splash upon her upper chest. Now Twilight allowed the piss to trickle out of the bowl in a way that simulated the gentle torrent of liquid that would be flowing if Fluttershy was there peeing into her mouth.
Using her magic, Twilight could feel the weight of the bowl diminishing. The mare now opened her mouth and allowed the remaining golden dribble to stream warmly down her throat. Twilight felt as if her pussy was going to rupture. The warm juice from her friend warmed her soul as it went down her throat. It was once a part of Fluttershy, it contained within her very being and now it was merging with Twilight’s body. Through the act of drinking her friend's pee she was able to create a sense of connection she had never felt before. As the last drop of pee splashed against Twilight’s thirsty lips, she used her hoof to wipe the remainder of the liquid out of the bowl. Her body was shaking as she moved her newly dampened hoof down to her crotch.
Twilight’s pee soaked hoof rubbed forcefully against her clitoris. Fluttershy’s pee was Twilight’s link to her friend, just knowing that the delicious liquid that once leaked from her friend’s pleasure zone was now coming into contact with her cunt set her off. Twilight felt like she was in pony heaven, resting on a butt, feeling weightless. A clear liquid squirted from Twilight’s flower as the waves of pleasure rumbled her body. The sight of herself visibly cumming created a sense of pride in the mare. Her body had been pleasured so well that her marecum sailed through the air, splashing partially onto the balcony with the rest dropping a great distance to the ground. She had left her mark at her friend’s place, her cum proudly found a resting spot on Fluttershy’s cottage. 
The sweaty mare felt wonderful as she began to get up. The pegasus with the pink mane still slept peacefully, unaware of what events were transpiring just outside her window. Twilight silently used her magic to replace the bowl and remove the pillow out from underneath Fluttershy’s hind legs. 
Twilight had taken from her friend and now felt the obligation to give back. Who was she to rob her friend of the pleasure of taking her satisfying morning pee? Twilight had still had excitement brewing inside her as she let her bladder release. Pissing all over Fluttershy’s balcony made Twilight feel naughty. She didn’t want to let too much splash onto to the balcony, so Twilight started to grasp the stream as it was pouring out with her magic. It felt odd peeing this way. Her pussy sprayed fiercely. When it made contact with her floating yellow orb the urine was instantly sucked in. The last drops of pee flowed from the purple mare’s damp mare-parts. 
Twilight concentrated on Fluttershy’s bladder and teleported her gift of piss directly into it. Now a part of her was inside of Fluttershy. Twilight knew that when Fluttershy got out of bed to use the bathroom, Twilight’s marejuice would be trickling all over and out the pegasus’ vag. She just hoped one day that she personally would be able to let out a stream over her friend’s blushing yellow body. 
Twilight left the sleeping maiden to her bed. It was now time to help Applejack with her gardening. She only hoped that this time she would be able to comfortably talk to her friend about her sexual desires. As the purple rose-scented unicorn trotted once again over the bridge, she felt that it wouldn’t hurt to give herself a refill from the stream.
*** *** ***

Fluttershy found herself falling. Darkness was all the surrounding area was made of. As she fell, the vast nothingness around the encompassing area penetrated her heart. There was nothing outside, there was nothing inside. Darkness. Emptiness. The feeling of loneliness was all around her.  All the yellow mare could do was fall, waiting for the impact. Fluttershy cringed as she saw the ground approaching. Its deep purple hue cast an unsettling feeling over the mare as tears welled up in her eyes. The cold sting of betrayal was the last sensation Fluttershy felt as her body impacted with the ground.

The shock of the nightmare woke the yellow mare in a violent jolt. Loud sobs escaped from Fluttershy as tears began to stream down her face. She felt a warm liquid soaking in between her haunches. Shame filled Fluttershy body as the aroma of urine wafted into her nostrils. She couldn't believe she was peeing herself.
The wet stream flowing out of her privates produced the sound of a heavy downpour on her sheets. They were becoming soaked with yellow liquid. Fluttershy’s youth flashed back to her as she remembered the times she had wet the bed.
She was only a filly back then, waking up inside her own honey was normal for her young age. Now this was a different story, it had been years since the grown-mare had accidentally emitted fluids onto her bed. Fluttershy had now been reduced to the level that she was at so many years ago. Her tears made contact with her pillow as Fluttershy’s last spout of wetness dripped out onto the bed. 
The crying pony was a urine-covered mess. Her sheets were completely ruined as she lay in her liquid shame. The yellow pegasus wondered if she would ever have the strength to get out of bed.
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Chapter 3 - Sweet Apple Cider
Twilight approached Sweet Apple Acres with a sense of thrill bottled in her chest. Today was going to be a great day. Not only had she already had three orgasms, but she had finally solicited a taste of juice from the mare of her dreams, and was on her way to expressing her true feelings to Applejack. She knew that if she could find the right words, her strong orange friend might help her out with her sexual needs. Twilight was done with her embarrassment around the subject. Twilight and her friends were all grown adults; there was no reason to hold anything back.
Wild thoughts filled Twilight’s head. I wonder if she would... touch me... there... The idea of another mare touching her privates made Twilight blush. She wanted to feel the touch of another pony because the bondage of virginity had held its grip for far too long.
Off in the distance, Twilight could see her hard-working friend. Twilight noticed Applejack was standing beside her new garden box. It was made from eight pieces of carved wood that had been intricately woven together. Passing the nearby water well, the unicorn turned left heading toward the front entrance of Applejack’s barn-house. 
“Howdy, Twilight, beautiful day this morning, huh?”
“Yeah. The sun beating on my hide feels wonderful today. So, AJ, how’s the garden coming along?” Twilight’s heart was racing, still anticipating the moment where she would have to allow words containing her desires to leave her lips.
“Oh, I’m gettin’ there Twi, Ah’m glad you could make it.”
Twilight trotted up next to her friend. In front of them was what would become Applejack’s personal garden. It was odd seeing the farmer pony attempting to do something so impractical. Why use such a small area to house a variety of plants when she had her entire farm filled with apple trees, corn, and tall grass?
“Ah’m guessin’ Fluttershy’s still too tired from yesterday’s bunny census to make it, huh Twi?” Applejack’s keen observation beamed her knowledge of current happenings around Ponyville. 
“Yeah, I knocked on her door but she didn’t answer, the poor thing must be out cold. I can imagine how exhausted she must be from chasing those bunnies around all day.”
“Took me years a' practice before Ah was strong enough to be active fer' hours. It kept me a mite busy tryin' to corral my animals while feelin’ exhausted. Doubt the gentle thing could even buck an apple tree, couldn't imagine how bad she felt after chasing them rabbits ‘round all day.” 
Twilight’s rosy scent radiated from her body, finding its way to her friend’s nostrils. 
The new fragrance radiating off her friend piqued Applejack’s interest. “Say Twi, you wearin’ a new perfume? Plannin’ on havin' some quality time with somepony today?”
Twilight couldn’t help but blush. The scent of Fluttershy’s urine was even pleasant enough to warrant comment from the plain earth pony that smelled of freshly cut hay. “I really hadn’t had anything planned... I threw this on without thinking,” Twilight lied. Nervousness came over Twilight’s body as she allowed her next words to be formed. “Say, Applejack, I wouldn’t mind it if...” Twilight choked on her words, unable to bring herself to finish the suggestion.
“What is it Twi, you feeling okay, Sugarcube?”
“Oh, I wasn’t saying anything, lost my train of thought.”
“Ah.”
“So... uhm... yeah... Why are you suddenly insisting on making this garden? It doesn't seem like it suits your farm. It isn’t very practical and it's not efficient if you ask me.”
“Why, of course it is Twilight, in this here garden will be all my exotic fruits and vegetables that couldn’t hardly be grown in large plots without the constant care of a hundred ponies.”
“Oh that is actually a great idea, it gives you a lot of choice in your diet, I would love to try some once they are fully grown.”
“I’ll be sure to invite you over on the first meal. C’mon, Twi, let’s get tah plantin’.”
Twilight nodded.
*** *** ***

The array of rare seeds and potted plants needing to be re-rooted were fully diminished after the two ponies' afternoon of hard work. All of the plants were sown neatly into the box. In just a short time Applejack would be harvesting a wide variety of rare fruits and vegetables. All that was left to do was for the two friends to water the plants.
Twilight clenched her chest with a hoof as eagerness consumed her. She was excited to tell Applejack what she had learned about the effects of pee on plant growth. 
“Applejack, I was doing some research on plant growth and found out that the high levels of nitrogen content in urine can help stimulate growth in the microorganisms found inside the plants.”
“Say what now, Sugarcube? If I pee in the garden it’ll do something or ‘nother for mah plants?”
“Yeah, it is quite a helpful fertilizer.”
Applejack lifted a hoof in a ‘why not?’ gesture. Twilight admired Applejack’s flanks as the attractive orange pony started to pee over the freshly re-rooted plants. Applejack peed with strength, her piss stream squirting out with high pressure, with the excess dampening her inner flanks and seeping down her hind legs. The green leaves were splashed with her dark yellow pee. Twilight watched lustfully as her friend, who apparently wasn’t embarrassed, let out a stream in front of her. She could feel her lovehole starting to gush fluids, representing her arousal in liquid form. Applejack’s stream slowed to a trickle. 
“Ahh... it always feels so good to get out that mornin’ pee,” Applejack’s relieved voice gasped in delight. “Guess it's your turn now, Sugarcube.”
Twilight didn’t know what to do. If she approached the garden she would expose her aroused mound to her friend. She supposed that a little bit of embarrassment now will save her the trouble of explaining why she was horny if the clear fluid running between her buttocks was spotted later. As Twilight walked over to the garden she felt a splash of her own lubricant tickle her hooves. She felt the rich soil beneath her, which was now soaked with her friend’s piss. She spread her hind legs in an attempt to keep her pee from soaking into her fur when it streamed down. 
“Woah there, Twilight, need any help with that?” 
Twilight realized her friend was staring directly at her dripping pussy. She noticed that when she spread herself, it looked as though she was presenting herself to Applejack. Twilight didn’t know what to say to her friend’s question. Could Applejack really mean what I think she means?
“Help with wha-” Twilight was interrupted. She felt a sopping wet entity touch her inner flanks, and realized Applejack had crept up behind her. Twilight gasped as she felt Applejack’s tongue tease her thigh, making a slow, upward trail. Twilight knew her friend tasted her tangy essence as she felt Applejack’s tongue make contact with her lower labia. Chills ran through her as the tongue graced over her most sensitive spot. Excitement stirred up in her body as Twilight realized this was the first time anypony had ever gone near her little private pony parts. She felt her friend’s hot tongue parting her labia, penetrating deeply as it continued to rise. Twilight nearly came as the feeling of her friend’s saliva titillating her cunt washed over her. To the gasping mare, time stood still as Applejack’s pleasurable tongue slowly swept the juices seeping out of her lovehole.
It was just a tease... Applejack was playing with her, simply wanting to drink her arousal. 
“Woah, Twilight, ain’t that a sight. Never seen a mare leak so much before,” Applejack said as she removed her face from in between Twilight’s flanks. Twilight’s face had turned from her normal purple color to bright red. Twilight turned around to face the strong earth pony. The pleasure she felt when her friend licked slowly across her slit was unmatched by her petty masturbation rituals. She wanted more. She needed more.
Taking a cue from Fluttershy, Twilight stood there with a face of embarrassment as she noticed her marejuice trailing wetly under Applejack’s chin.
“What’s wrong with you, girl?” Applejack smirked. “You act like you’ve never been slurped by somepony.”
“Well... I actually... haven’t.” Twilight’s dim comment caused Applejack to grimace.
“Gosh, Twilight, I thought you and Rarity or maybe you and Fluttershy had a thing going on - didn’t think somepony like you could even get turned on by me.” Simply hearing Fluttershy’s name mentioned together with hers made mare-lube start dripping out of her crotch. 
Twilight blushed - she didn’t want to let the opportunity pass by. “I... I do like you Applejack, we’ve been friends for a great while now... and... I’ve uhh.... been struggling for a long time with... my... my sexual needs,” relief swept over Twilight as she gave her first reference to her sex in front of a friend. “I was trying to bring up the subject with somepony, but I... couldn’t bring myself to do it.”
“Shucks, Sugarcube, you didn’t need to hide what you wanted from anypony. I know the other four would agree, you can be open to us about anything. That’s the honest truth. How ‘bout I show you the ropes after we finish up the garden? Ya don’t need to be shy, Twi, letting a friend fiddle with your bits is a wonderful part of life.”
“I don’t know what to say, Applejack.”
“Ya don’t need to say anythin' Twi, it’s my fault that I didn’t ask sooner. To make up for it I'll even show ya' few moves I learned from Rainbow on our last date.”
“What? You’re dating Rainbow now?” Twilight said, confused over her friend’s revelation.
“Ah shoot, Twilight, I really shouldn’t call it that. Rainbow never wanted to commit to anythin'. She was always afraid that she would get jealous if I was playin’ around with anypony without her, but felt that she could do things with anypony she wanted without me. Typical RD, we agreed to stay friends, it’s better this way. I can do without the drama involved in sex, ya know.”
“Heh, yeah...” Twilight awkwardly tried to agree, having no experience of her own.
“Time’s a wastin’, Twilight, let’s finish waterin’.”
Twilight’s heartbeat raced as she began to pee into the garden. Twilight had to try as hard as she could to suppress her excitement. By the end of the day, she was going to be a new pony. No longer would she be the virgin in her group of friends. Twilight knew about what they did in their private time, their subtle hints always gnawed at Twilight’s feelings. She wondered why nopony ever asked her if she wanted to do it. After her conversation with Applejack she could only guess that each of her friends simply thought the others were doing each other, and she was the only one left out. Twilight wondered if even sweet, innocent Fluttershy still had her virginity intact. She thought about the yellow pegasus’ relationship with Rarity and sighed, little hope remaining.
Twilight was too deep inside her thoughts. She didn’t even bother parting her flanks while she peed onto the soil. The urine leaking from her mound dribbled softly down her hind legs as it flowed into the garden. 
“Twi, your stream is so soft. You’re kinda cute when you're peein’.”
Her face was flush, all Twilight could wonder if she was in the middle of a wonderful dream. Was she really having this conversation with somepony? It was difficult for her to form words, but eventually she managed to comment.
“Well... if you have too much pressure while you are peeing, you could disrupt the soil. Next time you might want to try going a little slower.”
“You were watchin’ mah pee that close? Ah shoot, Sugarcube, I shoulda realized that was what was makin’ your privates gush like that. You got a lil’ case of the pee lovin’ I see. I know ‘bout that stuff, Rainbow’s been obsessin’ over mah pee for years.”
Was it that transparent? Twilight felt some pressure release as the truth was revealed. The idea that all this time, her friends had been alright with peeing for a sense of arousal, made Twilight feel a sense of regret. There was no going back, she assured herself. There was only the future. Knowing that Rainbow Dash would be also able to indulge in her fetish gave her more hope as well. 
“I guess I was afraid to tell anypony.” Twilight’s voice became clearer as confidence started coming back.
“Twi, you know you can be honest with me. Did you really go all these years without somepony helpin’ you out down there?”
“It wasn’t so bad, I mean could always self-stimulate.”
“Sugarcube, there were’t no need for horseapples like that. An’ theres no reason ter use your fancy talk, we call it cloppin’ round these parts ya know...” a strange smile presented itself across the earth pony’s lips. “Tell ya what, let’s jus’ forget finishing this garden, most of the area has been covered. I’m gonna make up it up to you for all the years you lost.”
Twilight’s heart rate increased suddenly, as anticipation filled her to the core. Applejack motioned to her to go back down the path the way she came.
“Let’s go get comfortable in the barn, ‘kay, Twi?” Applejack spoke as her half-lidded eyes peered sensually at the purple mare. Her eyes were the embodiment of sex itself, filling anypony’s head who happened to look into her smoldering gaze with the naughtiest thoughts one could muster.
On the pathway leading up to the water well, Twilight stopped short. 
“What’s the hold up, Sugarcube?”
“You said Rainbow taught you some new tricks? Well, I’ve got some tricks of my own.” Twilight was trying to project any of amounts of boldness she could muster up in order to get Applejack in the mood. Twilight didn’t want to leave her friend bored during their exchange, as part of the excitement was seeing your partner gasping with delight. Applejack had always been with Rainbow Dash, and reminding Applejack of her normal partner was a great way for Twilight to set the stage.
“Eh, Twi. What’re ya doin’?” Applejack was confused as Twilight floated an orb of water the size of a pony’s head out of the well. 
“Wait for it...” Twilight’s horn glowed. The spherical liquid began to part under the magic of Twilight’s horn. The water was now in two equal parts floating in the air. Twilight grunted as she focused deeply on her magic. The water shook violently in the air and disappeared without a trace.
“Sweet Celestia, where’d the water go?” Applejack’s eyes perked up at the stunt. 
“Feel anything different inside of you?”
“Wallop my withers, I’ve gotta pee again. Boy howdy, If Rainbow was here she’d be trying to find a way to overthrow Celestia because you are truly a sex goddess.” 
The two desperate-to-pee mares trotted closely together toward the door to the unfurnished section of the barn. Heading inside, the two approached a pair of hay bales that were pushed closely together.
“Lay down, Sugarcube.” Applejack’s soothing and sensual voice was sex for Twilight’s ears.
Applejack’s tongue cleaning out Twilight’s eager juices didn’t do much for long. Twilight threw herself onto a hay-bale, rolling over, preparing to splay her legs, which were now being moistened by her dripping sex. The hay felt rough on the excited mare’s back. A wave of butterflies was pent up in Twilight’s chest, her body was sweating, and her heart was pounding. She felt as if she was going to die as she began to spread her haunches, wanting so much for Applejack to see her glistening mound. Twilight could swear that her back limbs were being held together by thick chains she struggled to allow them to widen. The anticipation was overbearing on her virgin nethers. 
Applejack stared lustfully as Twilight’s flower saturated itself in front of her eyes. It was absolutely gushing from the excitement.
Twilight had to make the opening move. She felt her head become flush as she reached for her cunt. Twilight felt her hoof becoming sodden as it grazed her dripping genitals. The first wave of excitement went through her body as she pulled at the side of her pussy lips. Twilight stared into Applejack’s eyes with piercing desire as she allowed her friend to get an inside look at her overflowing sheath. 
Applejack felt her sex dampen as the heavenly thrill of pleasuring a new mare ran through her thoughts. She began to prowl, allowing her hooves to push her body slowly onto the bales of hay. The lust-filled earth pony felt the heat of Twilight as she pushed her weight onto the purple mare’s side.
Twilight could feel Applejack’s juices dampen the joint against her hind leg as the strong earth pony ground her pussy tauntingly on her. She felt a warm lick on the side of her neck as her dependable friend demonstrated her passion. Twilight’s eyes widened as Applejack started slowly descending her chest with the light touch of a forehoof. 
All of her raw emotions were coursing through her body at that moment. It had been such a long and lonely period after Twilight had learned to masturbate. Every day she longed for the touch of a friend. She had a feeling of contentment as she realized that, from this moment on, she would be able to leave her old masturbation habits behind her and start looking toward a future with her friends.
Though she would like to quickly forget all the depraved acts she committed to still feel a kick after masturbating for such a long time, the memory of her first session was on her mind. On that day, Twilight began her long journey to find sexual fulfillment. She knew that when she felt her first orgasm, she would do nothing but seek to share the experience with a friend. 
*~* *~* *~*

The library was dark as Twilight lay in her bed. She thought of what she had read earlier, The Gentlecolt’s Guide to Spicing up Your Sex Life. Twilight could tell the guide wasn’t written for somepony like her. It was written for the stallion who had already been with countless mares. It never occurred to her that in their private time together, almost all of the ponies she encountered every day participated in these activities. The book contained a multitude of insane practices for a stallion to do with his marefriend. 
Well, at least some of the things she had read in the book made her feel a bit relieved about being turned on by a pony of the same gender. The book made several mentions of ‘how to convince your marefriend’s friend to allow you to join in on their sexcapades.’ Not only did she find that, but also several mentions of using urine as sexual fuel. Though there was other guides she could have looked at, she found the idea of “spicing up sex” to be strange. Twilight had never experienced sex before, and it perplexed her that such an act could be worth repeating so many times. Once a pony did it a few times, didn’t it get boring?
Twilight still remembered the odd sensation she felt as her hoof parted her pee-soaked pussy, it felt pleasurable. The book she had been reading always mentioned the idea of “climaxing” after stimulation, which apparently felt good. She wondered if it was better than the climaxes she got when reading a good fantasy book. Twilight felt that she needed to test it... for science.
Twilight tried gently rubbing her genitals. The friction of her rough hoof grinding against her labia caused her to feel uncomfortable. It wasn’t working, her natural lubrication simply wasn't present. Maybe she needed to feel the same sense of excitement caused by her earlier encounter with Fluttershy. 
Twilight thought hard about what happened then. She imagined the soft yellow pegasus lying on top of her. She dreamed of their body heat mixing together, the warm sweat of her friend dampening her as they embraced. Twilight’s heart raced as she fantasized about Fluttershy’s warm yellow liquid flowing all over her body. Twilight could feel the strange sensation brewing up inside her as she imagined her friend’s pee flowing into her twat. Her thoughts began to drift pleasantly, as she now thought about Fluttershy’s golden juice seeping off her soft yellow flank, dripping onto Twilight’s parched tongue. In her mind, Fluttershy was embracing her in the same position she was before, but this time their two cunts were together. Twilight couldn’t help but notice the changes in her body as her libido grew. Sweat soaked into Twilight’s fur as she imagined Fluttershy’s pussy rubbing against hers. 
A magnetic attraction pulled Twilight’s hooves back towards her mound. She was on her bed, resting on her front hoof, rump in the air, and her free hoof was in between her flanks. Her hoof was kneading her vulva as her liquid arousal dripped onto her sheets, with the excess creating a small trail down her back leg. Twilight started breathing heavily, panting out loud as she pictured the image of her friend’s fresh honey showering her pussy with warmth.
Waves of pleasure went through the mare as she clopped herself silly. She felt that she needed more realism as she masturbated. Twilight promptly flipped herself over and lay down on her back, continuing to massage her nethers with rapidly-increasing ferocity.
She found that she couldn’t help herself. The thought of her friend’s urine turned her on enormously, so what better way to simulate the experience than by releasing her own bladder. It felt fantastic as Twlight peed onto her hoof. Her marejuice squirted in a heavy stream, splashing against her hoof and soaking everything around her. Twilight’s gyrating hips caused her to bounce rapidly on the bed as her surging, piss-spraying, swollen cunt splattered urine all over her purple body, with excess liquid tainting her bed. 
Twilight now aimed directly for what she knew to be her most sensitive spot. The urine soaking into her body was increasing the rate her hoof moved inside her crotch. Twilight didn’t know what was happening, but she somehow felt that immense pressure was building up somewhere inside her, and her hoof was trying to keep up as the pressure built. Moaning softly, Twilight dipped her other hoof into the puddle of pee resting on her groin region. 
Without a care, Twilight licked her sopping hoof. She tasted the saltiness in her own urine as her clit twitched under the titillating rubs of her other pee-soaked hoof. 
She came. Twilight felt her body explode as the world around her melted away. 
“AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH.” She tried to suppress herself, but Twilight ended up screaming loudly when the waves of pleasure rocked her body. She felt a gooey liquid, thicker than her piss, gush onto her hoof as she orgasmed. Her marecum presented itself proudly, a symbol of victory as the unbridled pleasure electrified her body. 
Spike burst through the door as he heard the cry from his friend. He carried a lantern which cast a bright shine around inside the room.
Twilight lay there in her pool of pee and marecum, not even caring that her assistant was staring at her. She couldn't say anything at the moment, anyway. She felt amazing. Twilight watched as the flap opened on Spike’s groin and his penis erected in front of her eyes.
“Uhmm... gotta... go... Twi... really... sorry...” The dragon blushed, turning around trying to hide his throbbing dick from Twilight. As Spike exited the room he started pumping his member. Seeing his friend in such an aroused state was setting him off. It didn’t take much fantasy as his first encounter with a sexed-up mare caused his cock to start streaming semen on the floor. He could only dream of it coating Twilight’s cute face in layers of sticky strands.
Back in her room, Twilight fell asleep, soaking in her liquids, dreaming of tomorrow when she would be able to pleasure herself again.
*~* *~* *~*

The memory filled Twilight’s heart with joy as she realized she didn’t need to be the clueless little mare that she once was. She was with her friend now and Applejack was there to make her feel better about the lost years.
Twilight welcomed the touch of Applejack’s warm hoof as it stroked the moistness on her pink lily. It was completely different to feel the touch of another pony’s hoof. The sensual touch of her friend’s fur on her labia made her incredibly horny, because she wasn’t able to predict what the orange earth pony would do next. The unpredictability of a friend touching her mare-parts was the solution to Twilight’s almost insatiable sexual desire.
“AJ... that feels... sooo good...” Twilight was gasping in delight as her friend’s orange hoof felt the saucy delight seeping out of her.
“Sugarcube, what did ya say earlier? Somethin’ ‘bout letting it out slower?” Applejack teased in an immodest manner. 
Twilight’s senses sang an excited rhapsody as she felt her friend’s sap begin to mix with a lighter solution. Applejack was letting her pee flow out gently on Twilight’s ankle as she hoof-massaged the purple mare’s cunt. It flowed down to her hoof and dampened the hay. 
“Oh... Applejack...” Twilight felt warm under the urine consensually provided by her friend. It was as if it had created a connection between them, one that Twilight had never felt before.
Applejack removed her hoof from Twilight’s pussy and placed it under her own piss stream. The new urine and mare-lube mixture pouring onto her hoof soaked into her fur. Applejack tickled Twilight's chest with her hoof that contained the combination of their secretions. The earth pony moved her body so their crotches were lined up.
Twilight could feel her friend’s urine being sucked into her now open slit. There was a steamy sensation tickling her insides. Twilight watched as Applejack’s soaking hoof left wet drips upon her chest while it made its way up to her nostrils. The sweet smell of her own arousal combined with the unmistakable scent of ripe apples wafted into her nose.
“Don’t be shy... taste our love-juice, Sugarcube,” Applejack’s perversion shot off her tongue. She was gyrating her hips, rubbing her gently-pissing pussy against Twilight’s clit.
Twilight couldn’t resist, she sexily allowed her lip to rest on Applejack’s hoof as she used her tongue to lick the juices. She could taste Applejack’s tangy excitement and the decadent flavor of apples that lingered in the otherwise salty piss. She wanted more. She wanted to taste it from the source...
“Please, AJ... let me taste your pee... I need to... drink it... before it’s gone...” Twilight’s body was short of breath as their engorged vulvas rubbed together, stimulating each other’s clit, causing intense feelings of pleasure for the both of them. Applejack’s piss was still leaking weakly into Twilight’s lovehole.
Applejack panted as she felt the excitement of having her way with a new mare. The feeling of ecstasy coursed through her genitals as she knew she was the first to cause such great pleasure to her friend. She couldn’t disappoint Twilight, she knew the purple mare had some kind of thirst for her pee, and Applejack was there to quench it.
“Gotchya covered, Sugarcube.” Applejack stood up, golden juice continuing to gently leak from her still-peeing plot. She made her way over to Twilight’s mouth. As the orange earth pony moved, her pee splashed over various parts of her friend’s body. 
Twilight’s heart pounded with excitement as she felt pee dribbling onto her chest, moving ever-so-slowly towards its target. The golden fluid splashed onto her neck. Drops of urine found their way onto her purple cheeks as Applejack maneuvered, turning herself around. As she saw her friend start lowering her flank, Twilight thrust her face forward, planting it in between Applejack’s thighs. She slurped greedily, pressing her tongue onto her friend’s clitoris as the pee stream grew stronger, squirting out just over the sensitive button. She began to notice a steadily-growing feeling in her own crotch as she felt Applejack’s hot tongue penetrate deeply into her mareparts. The golden apple cider flowing from Applejack’s peehole ran down her throat and messily soaked into her desperate face. Her tongue lapped wildly at the dripping cunt of her friend, making sure she pleasured the clit as she drank. She felt as if she was going to come soon and hoped her friend was also reaching the peak of the experience. 
Applejack felt waves of pleasure as she peed in her friend’s mouth. The tickle of Twilight’s cute tongue, sloppily attempting to pleasure her, turned Applejack on, if only for the sense of adorableness. It was amazing how persistent Twilight’s thirst for her urine was; the virgin mare was doing a satisfactory job during her first time pleasuring another mare. Applejack felt an orgasm coming on as her pee stream ran out.
“Woahhhhhh nelllllyyyyyyyyyyy, Twiiiiii’!” Applejack was the first to come of the mares; her sensitive spot being tickled so insistently set her off. Pleasure shook her body as she sprayed her marecum into Twilight’s mouth. 
The tangy taste of strong apple cider filled Twilight’s mouth as she realized she was tasting her friend’s delicious ejaculatory liquids. The combination of the new taste in her mouth and her friend’s upper lip brushing against her clitoris as Applejack’s tongue thrust past her squishy walls, gracing upon her g-spot, made Twilight’s body spasm in extreme waves of ecstasy. 
“Sweeeet Celestia!” Twilight gasped as her body melted away.
Applejack felt marecum dripping into her mouth as her friend’s body spasmed. She proudly tasted her friend's orgasmic fluids. It told her that had got the job done.
The two sweaty mares rested in their pee, sweat, and sexual secretions after the intense orgasms. Applejack wasn’t done, she still wanted to show Twilight the new trick she’d learned the last time she fucked Rainbow.
“Sugarcube, ya ready for some more?”
“Gahh... AJ... sooo... goood...” Twilight was still panting with the aftertaste of Applejack's sweat, tangy, and salty fluids in her mouth. She couldn’t possibly think there was any more.
“Come on Twi, you drank mah pee, why can’t I have a taste of yours? Just sit back and relax, this ain’t gonna be no sweat.”
Twilight was spreadeagle in front of Applejack. 
“Actually Twi, it might be more comfortable if you were leakin’ down there, any of your fancy magic able to get it slippery as a greased up pig?”
“I might be able to extract some natural lubricant from your inner walls, but it’ll make you feel a little dry.”
“Go ‘head and do it, Sugarcube, I got more than my day’s fill of foolin’ ‘round with mah own parts.”
Twilight felt the arousal coming back to her as her horn glowed. She concentrated on Applejack’s inner walls, allowing the magic to course through the drops of the slippery fluid contained within. Twilight transported the fluids into the air around her crotch and let it fall onto her privates. My butty ball of Applejack’s tangy mare-lube was swallowed up by Twilight’s ravenous cunt. 
“That’s some trick, Twi... I didn’t know you could take out mah juice too.” Applejack wiped the excess lube off Twilight’s labia and surrounding crotch area. With her hoof all lubed up she prepared it for entry into Twilight.
“Now relax, Sugarcube, this is gonna be a lot of pressure but if it’s anything like what RD did to me you’ll be in pony heaven in no time aht-tall.”
Applejack moved the sodden hoof, lubed with her own secretions, against Twilight’s slippery lovehole. She began to push the side of her hoof into her friend’s vagina, feeling it being enveloped by her spongy walls. 
Twilight felt her pussy being stretched over her friend’s hoof as it slowly worked its way in. Pain and pleasure was once again the name of the game as Applejack’s hoof was forcing its entire circumference into her tight marehole. 
“Ow!... well... this certainly...” Twilight winced in pain as her naughty bits fully enveloped the front her friend’s lubed-up forehoof. “...Is new.”
“Fun part’s just beginnin’, Twi.”
A sense of fullness overcame Twilight’s body as her friend began to push her hoof farther in. The excited unicorn felt a quick buildup of pressure under the girth of her friend’s hoof. 
“Sorry 'bout this, Sugarcube.” 
“Wha-” 
Applejack pushed hard into her friend’s cunt. The pulsating walls squeezed her hoof tightly as it completely filled Twilight. 
“AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHH!” Twilight screamed as she felt her friend go all the way inside her. The hoof pushed on her insides, causing her bladder to release, and her to orgasm simultaneously. Twilight’s torrent of piss sprayed forcefully into Applejack's face as she released what the real definition of a squirting orgasm was. Another shock-wave of pleasure rocked through her body, claiming her second orgasm with another mare. Twilight watched in excitement as her friend excitedly drank from the torrent of her yellow liquid. It was thrilling to know that somepony else was tasting her salty fluids.
Applejack wasn’t done. She stimulated Twilight’s g-spot with small movements of her hoof, still plunged deep inside her purple friend. Applejack licked Twilight’s peehole as her forceful squirt weakened to a trickle. Moving her tongue lustfully up her sensitive nub, Applejack flicked it forcefully as she violently pulled her hoof out of Twilight’s cunt.
“UHHHHHHHhhhhhhhhhhHHHHHhhHHhhHHhhhhhhhhhhh” Twilight moaned louder than anypony could imagine. Twilight’s brain went numb as she felt another orgasm almost simultaneously after the first. 
Applejack watched proudly as marecum spilled out of her gasping friend’s pussy.
“Now that, Sugarcube, is what ah call a job well done.”
Twilight never heard her. She was out cold from the pleasure that had just blasted through her body.
*** *** ***

“Ya know Twi, even though it takes a lot longer, doin’ it this way is so much more fun.” Tail standing erect, Applejack pulled the side of her pussy lip with her hoof as a diluted liquid with a yellow tint poured from her genitals into the garden as Twilight stared with desire.
“Peeing makes everything more fun. You just have to know when to let it flow.” Twilight lifted her leg up in the air, playfully simulating a dog as she naughtily allowed her golden juice to squirt on her friend’s leg.
“Consarnit, Twi!” Applejack allowed herself to fall on the outer area of the garden and started to roll upon her back. She pushed, allowing her to squirt with great force, aiming at her mischievous purple friend. The golden stream arched from Applejack’s cunt, raining down on top of Twilight’s mane. 
Twilight moved closer to Applejack as the golden shower poured down from above. She opened her mouth willingly as she tasted Applejack’s sweet and salty cider straight from the source. As the stream began to slow down, Twilight followed it to the leaking pussy, mouth hanging wide open as the yellow liquid splashed against her tongue. Twilight got her tongue close in between her friend’s thighs as the stream ran down. She allowed herself to take one slow and sloppy lick, sweeping the leftover sweet apple cider onto her taste-buds. Twilight tickled the outside of Applejack’s urethra. 
She stood up, teasingly pulling her face out of her friend’s nethers.
“That was for the first time you licked me!” Twilight shouted as both mares began to laugh.
“Heh, I guess I deserved that one, Sugarcube.” Applejack blushed as she realized the moment that started this whole day was ending it.
“If you want some honest advice, Twi, go see Rarity, she might have some fun tricks to share with you, seeing as yer both unicorns n’ all”
Twilight could see the sun setting off in the distance as she said goodbye to her friend. New hope was brimming from her as she would forever remember the time she shared with Applejack. It was time to head over to the Carousel Boutique to see if Rarity could teach her some of these so-called “tricks” while the fever of the night was just beginning.
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Chapter 4 - White Wine
The frigidity of the night air setting in as the sun hid itself over the horizon chilled Twilight’s damp body. Before arriving in Ponyville, the purple mare had washed her urine-scented body with the clear water that resided inside the well back at Sweet Apple Acres. 
As Twilight approached the Carousel Boutique, she stopped short. 
Ugh... I told Spike I was going to dinner with him today. Hopefully he won’t be too upset...
As the door to the Boutique opened, the bell alerted the disheveled pony who was working on a dress that somepony had entered her shop. 
“Uhm, Welc-” Rarity began.
“Sorry to bother you Rarity, I’m sure you are quite busy with that insane order for twenty five dresses you got last week.” 
“Oh it isn’t a bother at all, my dear.” Rarity’s words held a subtle sense of annoyance.
“I was just wondering if Spike was still here,” Twilight tried to stir up casual conversation, hoping to get comfortable with her friend.
“Oh dear, did he not come home for dinner? I sent him home a few hours ago.” 
“Actually, I haven’t been home. I knew he was going here today and I promised to take him out for something to eat, but I ended up staying at Applejack’s way longer than I originally intended.”
“Oh well, I’m sure he got home fine, but it must be too late for dinner by now.”
“I guess...” Twilight trailed off, wondering how to continue the conversation. 
She’d had a long day, she was more than satisfied with her time with Applejack and was thinking it was time to call it a day. The trick that Applejack said Rarity could teach Twilight would have to wait. 
“Alright, thanks Rarity, I’ll have to talk to you at a more opportune time.”
“What? Are you really sure you want to leave so soon?” Rarity’s sense of generosity didn’t want her friend to go back out into the cold. “Well, my dear, you look like you could use a hot bath.”
“Oh no, it’s fine, really, Rarity, I can just take one when I get back to the library.”
“Nonsense my dear, what if somepony sees...” Rarity sniffs the air around her. “...smells you like this, you reek of wet dog covered in apple juice, no offense.”
“It was kind of cold out there...”
“Oh please. I insist, have a hot bath and all your troubles will be gone. You can take Spike out for dinner tomorrow, I’m sure he won’t mind.”
*** *** ***

The warm bath did wonders for Twilight. She felt relaxed in the soothing water.
“Thank you so much, Rarity, this bath is wonderful...” Twilight released her defenses as the water calmed her body.
Rarity’s eyes darted back and forth as if she was scanning the bathroom for anypony that could be watching. “Soo... Twilight... how was she?” Rarity’s voice thirsted for juicy gossip.
“Excuse me?”
“Oh, come now, Twilight, anypony twenty hooves away can tell you resonate the distinct odor of pommes et pipi”
Twilight’s face felt flush. How could she know? Unless...
Rarity grew impatient. “Oh pleasepleaseplease, Twilight, it is exciting to know that two of my friends have been sharing some... intimacy... with each other.”
“I’m sorry, Rarity... this is just so new to me... it is kind of embarrassing.”
“What? New? Please tell me you’re joking, my dear. You’ve been with stallions for years, have you not? I can’t see somepony like you thinking mares are any different.”
“Uhm... well... today... was... kind of my... first,” Twilight began to realize that she would have to painfully open up to all of her friends one by one.
“First times with a mare can always be a bit awkward, Twilight, it isn’t anything I personally care to partake in, but I have nothing against my friends who do.”
“It was actually... my first time with... anypony.”
“What!? You lost your virginity today?!”
Twilight couldn’t help but blush as she thought about the wonderful things she did with Applejack earlier that day. 
She was sitting in her friend’s bathtub talking about her sexual experiences. The atmosphere felt off, but somehow she felt comfortable. Twilight’s friend barely hesitated as she pushed information out of her. It was obvious that Rarity had no problem with casual sex talk.
“Well... if you must know... she was... great.” Sexiness bounced from Twilight’s voice as she fantasied about the orange mare’s wonderful tongue. “Sooo... miss queen of gossip, tell me how you knew it was Applejack.” She couldn’t help but tease. Rarity had already prized her open, it was time to turn the tables.
“Uhm, what, my dear?” 
“You instantly knew what Applejack and I had been doing today simply by how my fur smelled. Explain.”
“Err.. well you see... I did some things... long ago... I would rather... forget...”
*~* *~* *~*

A splashing sound filled Rarity’s ears as she lay on the park bench. She turned her head to see Applejack stretched out on the ground, Rainbow Dash hovering above. Urine emitted from Rainbow’s crotch as she used her hooves two manipulate her vulva and allowed a warm stream of pee to spray on Applejack’s chest.
“Celestia’s fiery father! Are you two girls... peeing on each other?” Rarity was disgusted at her friends’ foul act.
Rainbow Dash’s pee sprayed fiercely, with her piss soaking Applejack’s entire writhing body. A sense of excitement built as her juice ran out. It was perversely entertaining to pee in front of Rarity.
The earth pony loved it. It felt extremely arousing to be drenched in a friend’s pee, especially when somepony else was watching. It was both sexy and naughty.
“Oh please Rarity, everypony knows that to get the stallions you gotta know how to pee,” Rainbow said as she buried her head in the crotch of her pee-soaked friend.
“Nothin’ too it, Rarity, once you get used to peein’, it is a lot of fun.” Applejack’s pussy was being attacked by her friend’s tongue. She was sweating as the pleasure of the activity swept across her. 
“What can... urine... possibly have to do with getting stallions? The only stallion I have ever come across that was into that was a vile stain on my otherwise high expectations.”
“Rarity, tell me you ain’t turned on by this.” Applejack started to pee as her friend was going down on her. She knew she was going to come as her salty fluids were being lapped up by her friend. 
Rainbow couldn’t help but enjoy the delicious piss being emitted by her friend. The taste of salty apples filled her mouth as she tongued her friend’s urethra. A premonition formed inside Rainbow as she realized her friend was begging to be set off. 
Dash’s face was soaked as piss ran down her cheeks. She could tell Applejack’s bladder was running out of juice. Dash shoved her tongue as far as she could into her friend’s tight pussy. She could feel the walls pressing against her tongue as her Applejack came. Marecum squirted onto her snout as the orange earth pony gasped in ecstasy.
“Oh come on, Rarity, everypony knows that stallions love getting peed on by their mare, it’s common sense.” Rainbow’s face was shamelessly soaked in the fluids of her friend.
“Ain’t so bad for a mare either, Rarity” Applejack said, licking her friend’s pee off her wet hoof. 
“I am a lady, if I need to spend time with a stallion, I just ask. There is no need for me to allow them to have a taste of my... waste products.” She rolled her eyes. The only thing she could think of was how barbaric it was that her friends were pleasuring themselves in public.
“Waste? Rarity, Have you even tried this stuff, it’s delicious!”
“Oh please, only a tactless stallion would have that idea.”
Rainbow flew over to Rarity, who was still resting on the bench. “Spread them haunches and start pissin’, Rares.” Rainbow’s face was eerily close to her friend’s crotch area.
Rarity immediately got up, feeling annoyed. 
“Ugh, please, Rainbow, your disgusting little tongue isn’t getting anywhere near my delicate flower. I’m going somewhere else where I won’t be bothered by your dirty games.”
***

“Thanks for fixing up mah duds, Rarity. They really get beat up quick.”
“It’s no trouble at all, Applejack. I’m always here to help a friend.”
“So Rarity, is it true you never knew about peein’ on a stallion?”
“Oh, beleive me, I knew about it to some extent, I didn’t know it was so widespread... I’ve always handled myself in a way where I wouldn’t need to do anything more provocative than just being sexy little me.”
“Don’t ya just like letting it go though? It’s fun fer everypony.”
“A lady does not release her bladder in front of anypony else, her bodily functions are private, and not for anypony’s pervy eyes.”
“Well Mrs-fancy-lady pants, have you ever peed in front of anypony before?”
“Well... no...” Rarity lied, pushing her dirty memories away.
“Oh come on Sugarcube, yer’ missin’ out on the fun. Tell ya’ what, pee in front of me, and tell me how you feel.”
“Applejack, I am NOT doing that in front of you!”
“Doesn’t it make you feel even a little bit excited to do something... un-ladylike?”
“No Applejack, I don’t participate in foolish games, my bodily functions will stay under the privacy of my own eyes, and that is final!”
“Whatever you say Sugarcube, mind if I... ya know... pee in front of ya?” Applejack’s voice suddenly slowed, allowing her words to bounce tantalizingly off her tongue.
“...Applejack please, either use the bathroom or go outside, you are not going to piddle all over my beautiful floor.”
Applejack parted her legs as she stood in the middle of The Carousal Boutique, bending down, rump in the air. 
“Look ‘ere Rarity.” The orange pony pulled at the side of her labia, exposing the inner parts of her marehood. 
“Applejack...”
“This ain’t doin’ nothin’ for you Rarity? Ya don’t like... ya know... foolin’ ‘round?”
Rarity’s eyes couldn’t keep themselves off the flanks of the presenting mare. “Err... you know me, Applejack... I’m only interested in...” Her eyes looked deeply at her friend, who was now secreting fluids from her engorged hole. “Stallions...”
“Oh give me ah break, Sugarcube, yer eyes can’t keep themselves off mah hardy flank. Ya know friends are supposed to help each other out.”
Rarity’s eyes snapped back. She now gave a stern stare into her friend’s eyes. “No Applejack, I refuse to participate in sexual activities with anypony who is not a stallion.”
“Well Rarity, you ain’t givin’ me much of ah choice.” Applejack grinned. She allowed her bladder to release. A strong stream squirted into the middle of the boutique, its yellow hue splashed over the shiny floor.
Rarity felt a strong feeling sweep over her body as her friend peed in front of her. She was starting to become angry as she watched Applejack desecrating her clean floor. The more she stared, the more her anger started to subside, and a sense of yearning started to build inside her.
Applejack’s face maintained a smug smile as she began to see an uncomfortable look in her friend’s eyes. “Please Rarity, just this once, drop yer hoity-toity attitude. Ain’t no fun when ya force yourself to only like stallions.” A large yellow puddle coated the floor as Applejack’s snatch ran dry.
Rarity knew Applejack had whetted her sexual appetite with the sensual display of urination. Her horn glowed as she remembered a spell she had learned from her less-than-refined friends before she had owned the boutique. 
“Well Applejack, you need to get yourself a stallion!” Rarity’s playful voice was filled with excitement as she tilted her head and pushed her horn into Applejack’s cunt. Pleasureful sensations tore through Rarity’s body as she felt Applejack’s warm marewalls pushing against her now sensitive horn. Rarity’s sharp magic-emitter was now her sexual instrument complete with thousands of faux nerve endings to complement its new spongy makeup. She could feel her friend’s juices wetting her horn as she penetrated deeper. 
“Woaaaahhhhhh, Rarity, didn’t expect none of that.” Applejack gasped as she felt the phallic object being inserted into her lovehole. The remainder of her bladder spurted out from the excitement that came with the knowledge that her friend was inside her. The creases in the horn felt wonderful as the friction inside translated into pleasure.
Rarity felt a trickle pour down her forehead, she didn’t know what to feel when she realized the liquid was her friend’s pee. An excited feeling of naughtiness coursed through her body as she allowed her tongue to touch the urine that was now advancing onto her upper lip. The taste of her friend’s salty piss was bewitching. The apple-flavored fluids of her friend resting on her tongue garnered overwhelming lust inside her own haunches.
“Uhhhhhh...” Rarity began to moan as her hardy orange friend gyrated against her horn. Rarity grasped a nearby mannequin with her magic and moved it under her own pussy. Her gushing cunt rubbed against the snout of the smooth mannequin as it was maneuvered by her magic.
Rarity felt her horn pulsating under the gooey marewalls enveloping it. Her slit being rubbed by the mannequin was also building pressure in her body. She knew that she was about to come. 
“OH MY LUNA!” Juicy marecum seeped out of her folds as she screamed in pleasure. She could feel her horn emitting powerful sparks inside of her friend.
Applejack felt her friend cumming inside of her as the magic spurts tickled her insides. 
“GAAAAAAAAAAAHHHH!” Applejack felt her excitement being quenched as her own marecum squirted explosively onto her friend’s face. Her body shook in ecstasy as her friend removed the throbbing horn from her marehood.
Applejack was drenched with sweat as she let out a satisfied sigh. “Celestia’s green earth. Rarity, I ain’t felt nothin’ like that before. You unicorn’s sure know how to use yer gifts.”
Rarity collapsed on the ground, shaking from the immense pleasure she had just felt. Her juicy aftergasm leaked gently out of her pleased slit.
“That was... a one time deal Applejack... I just wanted to show you how a stallion felt.” Rarity tried fruitlessly to catch her breath. 
“So ah, don’t get to taste yer pee now?”
“No.”
Applejack’s piss was drying on Rarity’s forehead. She sighed as she realized it would take rough scrubbing to get the yellow stain off her dainty face.
*~* *~* *~*

The memories of her own time with Applejack reminded Rarity of her naughty past explorations. “I may have... fooled around with Applejack... once.”
“Ha I knew it! I always knew that you an AJ had to have had something together.”
“Well, I was really only doing it because she asked me to, I hate saying no to my friends.”
“So.... you wouldn’t mind... with me?” Twilight released her inhibitions. Dammit, she wanted to be fucked by her friend. Twilight didn’t want to leave until the entire boutique was covered in both her and her friend’s pee and marecum.
“Oh heavens no, darling, I only do that with the stallions.”
“But you said...” Twilight couldn’t hide her embarrassment. Her heart sunk, she wanted to die, she didn’t mean to be so blunt, it simply happened that way.
“Twilight, I’m not going to do that sort of thing with you... What I did in the past was simply deviant curiosity.” Rarity was trying her best to let her horny friend down soft. 
Twilight tried her best to shake off the feeling of embarrassment. “I’m so sorry, I should have bit my tongue. The truth is... Applejack kind of hinted toward the fact that you had a bit of... experience... maybe even a few tricks...”
“I have no idea what she is referring to, dear.” The lie that escaped Rarity’s lips was immediately transparent. 
They exchanged glances. Both ponies didn’t know what to say, they both knew the other was hiding something.
“There is one thing I might be able to help you with, Twilight. I’m not sure if it is anything new to you, but I have to ask, are you aware of the spell mares... err... use on their horns...”
“Hmm... oh... the femaphrodite spell, it allows your horn to become spongy and sensitive... for... pleasure purposes. Right?”
“Ahh, so you do know how to use it.”
“Err no... I read about it in a book once... but it seemed like something somepony else would need to teach me.”
“Which was exactly my sentiment, I may not want to participate in such un-ladylike activities with you, but I can teach you a trick to help you with your... ventures... in the future.”
This is what Applejack was talking about. Twilight chastised herself as she should have realized what trick Rarity could teach her sooner. 
The two unicorns connected, Rarity placed two hooves onto Twilight’s shoulders as she lay in the tub. After a ten minute learning session, Twilight’s horn glowed with excitement.
“I... I think I got it.” Twilight’s hoof slid up her horn as it glowed. She felt dirty touching such a sensitive part of her body in front of her friend.
“Let me just check one more... thing.” Rarity’s voice projected tauntingly to Twilight. Rarity’s tongue danced at the base of her friend’s forehead, lightly licking the thicker base of the purple horn. Her tongue climbed Twilight’s horn, sexily leaving a wet saliva trail that dripped down onto Twilight’s forehead. Rarity smiled as she saw her friend’s face turn bright red as she allowed her tongue to tickle the tip of the spongy horn. 
Shivers ran down Twilight as the sensation of her friend licking her newly-sensitised horn made her feel like an erect stallion. The tongue wetly salivating all over her external member caused her to want more. As the tongue lifted off of the tip of her horn she couldn’t help but let out a pleasured gasp.
“... And that, Twilight, Is what you have to look forward to. Might I recommend Rainbow Dash? I’m sure she would be willing to oblige.”
Twilight sat in the bath water, her face was bright red. There was a familiar itch that needed to be scratched. She couldn't take it, Rarity had just suckled her horn, it was an unfamiliar pleasure.
Twilight’s hoof touched her sensitive, horn. Rarity watched uncomfortably as Twilight began to rub herself. Twilight felt naughty touching herself in front of her friend, but she couldn’t resist. The tease was just too much. It was addicting as she increased the pace, now having both hooves at the top of her head rubbing away. Her genitals felt a magical connection with the horn as well as the sensation of its own pleasure points. The light on her horn grew brighter as the rubbing grew. Her friend’s saliva wetly seeped into her fur as her hooves pushed hard onto her horn.
Rarity looked at her masturbating friend, which created a pressure in her chest. He heart rate increased as she realised Twilight was cumming. 
Magical sparks shot out of the tip of Twilight’s horn as two waves of pleasure rocked her body. She knew the bath water was being tainted by marecum as fluid gushed between her hind legs.
Rarity’s folds dampened as she watched her friend writhing from playing with her new sex spell. Seeing her friend panting with her tongue hanging out in pleasure turned on the regal mare. Rarity didn’t desire to be aroused at the sight of her friend, she felt uncomfortable watching the purple mare. She would be strong; After all, Rarity didn’t want to be seen as uncouth. She could only think of the rumors if it was found out that she, such prestigious individual, was fooling around with another mare.
Twilight’s eyes lit up. “Thank you so much Rarity.” 
“No problem, my dear. Uhm... could you please... ask me to leave the room next time.” Rarity felt a drip of arousal roll down her hind leg.
“I wish I could repay you, this spell is... wonderful...”
Rarity blushed, hoping that her friend wasn’t talking about sexual favors. “There isn’t any need to repay me, Twilight. Why don’t we just relax at the table, you look starved.”
“I couldn’t Rarity, you have helped me so much already, I can’t possibly take any more from you!”
“Oh please dear, I’ll go get some biscuits and some fine wine, it’ll be fun, I’ll give you a few tips on how to pick up some stallions.”
“Wine, Rarity?” Twilight could only put together a scene where they ended up getting drunk in bed together.
“Oh come on, nothing heavy, it’ll be fun...”
The door closed as Rarity exited the bathroom. Twilight soaked in the bath water, dreaming of being penetrated by the white unicorn. She still wanted more despite all the fun she already had today. 
*** *** ***

“WHAT! Your first time was with-” Twilight was shocked at Rarity’s revelation. 
“Yes... shameful, I know.” Rarity giggled as she took her second sip of wine.
Twilight had already gone through two glasses of wine. She didn't care; she wanted to loosen up. “So, Rarity, did I tell you what I did with AJ this morning?”
“Oh my, I don’t think I want to know.” Rarity bit her lip, not knowing if she wanted to hear the dirty details of her tipsy friend’s sexual ventures.
“She totally got her hoof all the way inside me... it was amazing,” Twilight’s words were uncensored. She hid her naughtiness under the guise of being drunk, despite knowing she wasn’t yet inhibited by the alcohol.
“Ohhh my, even I haven’t done that.” Rarity was surprised by her friend’s openness.
Twilight still desired Rarity. The fact that Rarity professed exclusive love for stallions made Twilight want her even more. It only made Twilight more anxious to know that her friend had only had two sips of alcohol, she needed to get her friend drunk.
“Watch this, Rarity.” Twilight’s horn glowed as she poured herself another glass of wine. Its golden color designated it as a quality white wine, bought during Rarity’s trip to Canterlot. 
“Aren’t you having a bit much, Twi?” The amount of bits the two ponies were drinking casually brought Rarity on edge.
“Wait one moment.” Twilight chugged the wine in one large sip.
Rarity watched in shock as Twilight greedily drank a third glass of her expensive wine.
Twilight’s horn glowed as she attempted to perform her new liquiport spell on the contents of her stomach. She had been tipsy from the previous two glasses and managed to pull out a little more than necessary. Twilight’s wine glass was instantly refilled with the wine she had just drunk. The excess she had accidentally grabbed overflowed onto the table.
Twilight took a more elegant sip of the refilled glass. “A trick I came up with last night.”
“Very impressive Twilight, it must take a lot out of you to have such precision.” Rarity had never seen anything like it before. She couldn’t resist drinking down the rest of her first glass. “Try it on me!”
Twilight’s horn glowed. Rarity is never going to have any fun if no alcohol enters her bloodstream. Twilight concentrated on the liquid that had reached Rarity’s stomach. She pulled as much of the purities out of Rarity as she could and left the concentrated ethanol to be absorbed by her friend’s stomach. I’ll feel better if I’m not the only tipsy pony around here.
Rarity’s glass filled up again in front of her eyes. Rarity clopped her hooves together in applause of her friend’s trick.  
“You know Twilight, I should have done this earlier, but how about a toast, to your time with Applejack.” 
The two mares used their magic to tap their glasses together.
“I feel like a new pony, being able to talk to you about things like this, Rarity.” Twilight took a large sip from her glass.
“And to you as well, Twilight, I love being able to talk to new ponies about the latest gossip.”
Twilight’s heart pounded. She couldn’t control her arousal. She wanted to share herself with Rarity. She knew that in the past, Rarity must have done things with mares, it made no sense to her that Rarity didn’t want to have sex with her. The alcohol in Twilight’s system was starting to take effect. if only I could just get Rarity drunk... The horny horned purple pony stared at the bottle of wine. Hmmm.
Twilight didn’t know if what she was doing was brilliant or stupid. She floated the wine bottle in front of her and concentrated on the ethanol content. She tilted the bottle to begin slowly pouring the liquid into her own glass. Having targeted the purest bits of ethanol she could grasp, she hesitated. She was targeting her friend’s stomach. In an instant the glass began to overflow as the bottle poured a little two fast. A small portion of the bottle’s content had disappeared. Twilight hoped the overflowing liquid would distract her friend from what she had just done.
Rarity’s head hurt. Her stomach had a sharp feeling of fullness in it. Through an instant of blurry vision, she saw her friend’s overflowing glass. She snapped out of it. “Careful, my dear, you don’t want to have too much,” Rarity’s eyesight went back to normal as she scorned Twilight.
“Oh sorry,” Twilight licked the top of her wine glass, allowing for the inert liquid to seep onto her tongue. 
She knew her friend would start to feel the effects of the alcohol in her system quite rapidly. “Have you ever tasted anypony’s pee?” Twilight couldn’t resist asking something perverted with her destined-to-be-drunk friend.
Rarity was shocked by such a forward question. She felt the pain of embarrassment sweep over as a memory came back to her. She didn’t know what to feel about the taste of pee, it hadn’t been overly important in her sex life, having only tried it twice.
“One less-than-fabulous stallion may have let his urine fall upon my tongue at one point in time...” Rarity trailed off in shame, trying to remember exactly when she had tasted it.
“Stallion, Rarity? What about a mare’s golden juice?”
“Ehm, no.” Rarity couldn’t be bothered to remember the taste she got of Applejack. She was losing hold of herself. She knew she had too much to drink and was even forgetting how many glasses she had swallowed.
Twilight smirked as she floated Rarity’s glass of wine to her lips. She swallowed it quickly. The scheming unicorn was instantly was reminded that she had to pee. How long had she been drinking with her friend? Her perceptions at this point were slightly off. Her bladder felt full. How long have I had to piss this badly? 
It had a growing weight on her mind. She was going to burst. Her hips started trembling in as she sat awkwardly in her chair. Her hoof was in between her back legs, she pressed as hard as she could. Oh no, I’m going to pee myself! But... I need to let it go onto Rarity! Twilight felt a wave emotion as she realized just how desperate she was. She was going to leak at any time. She cringed at the thought of peeing herself on the chair, letting all the glorious liquid go to waste.
“Are youuu... alright? Darling?” Rarity’s words were slurred. In the back of her mind she knew she was the one who needed to worry about being alright. 
Twilight was almost about to cry. She was bouncing in her seat, pushing her hoof into her crotch, trying to stop herself from pissing all over the floor. It hit her as she remembered she had fully filled her bladder and halfway filled her stomach back when she was in the tub. 
“OH SWEET CELESTIA I HAVE TO PEE!” Twilight couldn’t help but over dramatize the situation. She could feel her bladder releasing, pee was getting onto her hooves.
“Bat-bath... why, don’t you... just eh... use... the... huh?” Rarity was becoming incomprehensible in her drunken state.
Twilight couldn’t help it. She wasn’t going to let this drunken opportunity go to waste. She stood up on her back legs, simulating spike. Her pussy flowed. Pee squirted generously onto the table. Twilight used her hooves to press her marehood. She directed her stream of gushing yellow liquid into the empty glass in front of her.
“Rarity please DRINK, I need to FUCK... PLEASE!” Twilight was gasping in her tipsy state. She was ridiculously aroused as she squirted into the glass, wanting to buck somepony like a teen-aged colt. Without a care she used her magic to float the glass to her friend and tilted it into her mouth. 
Rarity gasped as she felt salty fluids of her friend being forced down her throat. She had no reaction.
Twilight was still pissing. She moved as fast as she could, hopping upon two hooves, and starting to rub her marehood on her sitting friend’s horn. The sound of glass smashing filled the room when she realised she had let her glass of pee drop to the floor. Twilight didn’t care, she was getting her piss all over her friend’s head, face, and hair. Her marejuice was squirting in a Celestia-like torrent, destined to soak her friend. 
Pleasure coursed through Twilight’s body as her pee flowed down her friend’s neck and back. Her liquid arousal was coating Rarity’s horn as she rubbed it against her slit. Her piss was finally running dry.
“Please Rarity... push it in!” Twilight got onto her back. The piss all over the table dampened her fur. Her pussy needed to be penetrated. She grabbed hold of her drunken friend with her magic. “Use the spell!” Twilight guided her friend’s horn into her pussy. 
Rarity’s confused thoughts triggered a feeling of naughtiness. It felt good feeling her friend’s wetness all over her. It was Twilight’s secretions soaking into her fur. She used her magic to add sensitivity to her horn. She was penetrating her friend. It felt wonderful; she could hear the pleasured gasps of Twilight as she bobbed her head in and out of her friend’s cunt.
Twilight felt Rarity’s rigid and spongy horn forcefully parting her marewalls. The grooves on her horn added to the wonderful pleasure. “UHH YES. RARITY. PLEASE. FASTER!” 
Twilight eyed the half full bottle of now non-alcoholic wine. As her friend pumped inside and out of her pussy, Twilight used her magic to fill herself with the remainder of the wine. She pissed the wine out almost immediately. It felt so wonderful expelling the fluid all over her friend. It was naughty, it was wrong, but it was oh-so-fun.
Oh Luna am I going to come? Twilight knew this was the raunchiest and best experience she could ever think of. 
Rarity, even in her drunken state was able to recognize her friend’s epic pleasure spikes. She was absolutely soaked with her friend’s personal juice. It felt warm and comforting. Her friend was pulsating as her horn felt Twilight’s inner crotch.  She pulled out and dove, tongue outstretched for the engorged party button of her friend. She flicked her moist pink appendage around her friend’s clit. She tasted more of her friend’s juices as her warm saliva mixed with the mare-lube.
“OH. YES. YES, YESSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS” Twilight came harder than she had ever imagined. She explosively shot her less-than-ladylike, not fit to be received by a prestigious mare, orgasmic squirt into Rarity's face. 
She could barely react as the pleasure wrecked her body. It was the best thing she had ever felt in her life. She needed to let her friend feel the same.
Twilight’s piss-soaked, aptly-pleasured body, pushed itself up onto her hooves. “GET ON THE FLOOR!”
Rarity felt her friend’s fluids dripping off her horn. She knew what her friend was saying. Rarity felt content that her friend had been so happy with her, but now she felt like she was missing something. Sloppily, Rarity got off the chair and sat down onto the floor, It looked like she had been sitting in yellow rain for an hour.
Twilight practically leaped off the table. Her front hooves grasped around her friend’s neck. She started licking her horn. It tasted so wonderful to lick her own pussy juice off of her friend. 
“UHH. UHH. Twilight, not so rough!” Rarity was already about to come as her friend gripped her, dangerously licking her sensitive horn.
“UHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH.” Rarity came. It felt like she fell of a cliff and just hit the bottom as the excitement of the spasms coursed through her body. She felt liquid squirt between her legs, she couldn’t tell if it was her marecum or her bladder releasing. 
Twilight was ecstatic that her friend came so easily. She felt the bottom of her hooves grow wet and warm. She looked down to see her friend was peeing on the floor. She let go of Rarity, allowing the white unicorn to lay on her back as piss flowed.
Twilight thrust her face into her friend’s crotch. Fresh urine was leaking from her friend’s slit. It tasted delicious, the elegant flavor of white wine mixed with the usual salty-warmness. As her friend ran out of just she wiped her hoof upon the last of the piss.
Twilight brought her hoof to her friend’s face. Both mares were had rapidly beating hearts from the wonderful experience. “Taste this Rarity!” Twilight took a cue from Applejack, wanting her friend to taste her own piss. Twilight felt a slow tongue tickle her hoof and watched as her friend closed her eyes.
Rarty’s tongue didn’t come for a second pass. Twilight looked in confusion as her friend had stopped moving. Did she pass out from too much fun?. Twilight was satisfied with the session. 
Twilight looked on the floor to see the empty bottle of white whine. Her eyes caught sight of the label. Muscat du Canterlot: Fancypant’s double fortified blend. 
Her head felt light. Fortified? DOUBLE FORTIFIED?!
“LUNA FORGIVE ME!” Twilight didn’t know what she was doing. She had just pumped her friend full of enough raw ethanol to bring Big Mac to the ground. She knew her friend needed medical attention. Twilight’s horn glowed. She couldn’t sense much ethanol left in her stomach. What she did find she was able to purge out of her friend’s system. There was no way she could individually separate the toxins out of Rarity’s bloodstream. It was hopeless.
Twilight used all of her strength to lift her friend onto her back. Using both her magic and her sheer willpower she was able to keep her unconscious and wet friend stable as she made it out the door. 
Oh Celestia, no... Twilight felt tears welling up in her eyes as she made her way to the Ponyville Hospital. She had completely messed up that night. The reality of the situation gnawed at her brain. Her friend could be dying or even dead on her back. It was all her fault. She was completely fulfilled by Applejack earlier in the day and should have respected herself and her purple-maned friend enough to stop. It was her own selfishness that brought her here.
How was she going to explain the situation to Spike? Tears were flowing down the purple pony’s shameful face as she rushed through the now dark town. 
*** *** ***

The doors of the hospital flew open as she dropped her friend down. “PLEASE HELP HER.” Twilight broke down onto the ground, panting as her friend was limp friend fell to the floor. Wet droplets fell onto the ground. She couldn’t leave her friend there alone, but she had a responsibility. She needed to tell Spike.
*** *** ***

Every bone in her little pony body ached. Twilight slammed herself through the door of the library. 
“SPIIIIIIKE WAKE UPPP!” Twilight was sobbing pitifully. She heard her dragon assistant running down the steps.
Spike sped up as he saw the disheveled unicorn crying the doorstep. “What happened?!”
“Please Spike, I messed up... Rarity is in the hospital... I don’t even know if she is alive... I need you to go and see her.”
“What!?”
“Please Spike, I can’t take it anymore. I was completely wrong, I couldn’t use my spell for noble purposes, you were right.” Twilight collapsed as her body gave in, her tears flowed as she buried her face into her forehooves.
Spike couldn’t believe what he was hearing. It was too much. He ran out of the open door, slamming it behind him.
Twilight felt the weight of the world pressing against her back. She couldn’t take it anymore. She lost consciousness as her tears ran dry.
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Memory: Prince Blueballs
*~* *~* *~*

“WHAT!?” Rarity screamed. “You expect me to do that after you just spit out my friend’s carefully baked food in front of her?”
“Oh please, my royal genitals need to be peed upon at least twice a day.” The white stallion was laying on his back in front of his no-name escort.
Rarity stared at the prince’s cock. He had pissed her off the entire night; she was on the last straw with him. There was something inside her that simply told her to do it. If he was going to piss her off, she might as well piss on him!
Prince Blueblood’s dick began to erect as he saw the majestic unicorn undressing. She removed her pink and yellow dress sexily with her magic. She creased it and gently placed it on the side. Her shawl fell loosely out in front of her.
Rarity pressed her pussy against his rod. How’s this for lady-like, you royal asshole. It felt great breaking her graceful charms for just a moment. Her pee flowed down onto his stomach, warming his cock and balls on the way.
Blueblood felt his shaft being rubbed up and down by the sexy mare’s leaking flower. His inner flanks were becoming soaked with her warm, yellow piss. He felt the marejuice slowly running out. “Suckle upon my royal cock. It is time for you to receive.”
What ludicrousness was piercing Rarity’s regal ears? It had been months since she had been laid properly by a stallion. Her pussy was wet with marelube; she wanted Blueblood to be inside her, no matter what her annoyance and standards were telling her.
She couldn't resist backing up and placing her lips upon his erection. Her tongue picked up a taste of her own urine around the tip. Her soggy, rough, orange tongue descended his shaft, picking up her own salty fluids on the way down.
Blueblood felt wonderful as her hot tongue caressed his rock-hard member. He could feel a deep sense of pleasure as the white unicorn started taking his penis into her mouth. Her warm throat was taking it inside. Her dripping genitals were right in his sight as her sexy flanks hovered over him. The last drip of her urine mixed with tangy arousal splashed onto his lip. Blueblood was close to cumming as he tasted his subject’s sex juice. The repeated rubbing and teasing of his cock was too much for him to take.
Semen squirted into Rarity’s mouth as Blueblood came hard. The jizz overflowed, squeezing its way out of her delicate mouth. His semen wasn’t the best tasting thing in the world, but the idea of liquid orgasm running down her throat was a turn on. She could feel his member softening and a new liquid flowing into her mouth.
“Ahh, I love releasing my royal bladder.”
Piss was squirting down Rarity’s throat as she held his cock in her mouth. She had never tasted anypony’s urine before. It wasn’t bad, it wasn’t good; if it was going to make him happy to swallow it, she would do it to get her pussy penetrated. The warm liquid stopped flowing. The salty after-taste wasn’t very pleasant. 
Floating her shawl to her lips, she released his penis from her mouth and dabbed the leftover semen and pee off of her lips. Her heart was pounding; even being dominated by this asshole would be exciting enough. 
Rarity walked past the stunned prince, still recovering from his orgasm. Finding a soft spot of grass she gently got onto her back. “Oh Blueblood, a certain lady requires certain feelings to be removed.” Rarity eyed sensually as Blueblood got onto his hooves. She spread her haunches and touched crotch. Wet arousal soaked onto her hoof. With a piercing glare, Rarity licked her own arousal off of her forehoof. 
“Oh please, is that supposed to impress me? No way is my royal member going anywhere near your piggish slut-hole.” Prince Blueblood had been adequately pleasured by the peasant’s mouth.
Rarity’s brain was shot. What did this guy just say!? SLUT-HOLE!?!? She was pissed as the worthless 'prince' walked away. 
“I BET ALL YOUR BOYFRIENDS CALL YOU PRINCE BLUEBALLS!”
*~* *~* *~*

Rarity’s head hurt; she couldn’t tell if she was back at the boutique, dreaming, or dead. Did that really happen? What in Celestia's name is wrong with me?
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Chapter 5 - FutaDash Splash
“OMIGOSH, Twilight! Wake up!” 
The soft fabric encapsulating Twilight clashed with her throbbing head. Huh... Am I in my bed? What happened last night?... Rarity? Her eyes opened, only to see her rainbow-maned friend staring deeply at her with an excited smile.
“Oh good, you’re awake, look what I’ve got.” Reaching her neck down, Rainbow Dash grasped a glass jar with her teeth. 
Twilight was confused as her friend placed the glass jar filled with a rainbow colored liquid onto the bed. “Huh, I’m still confused-”
“Oh come on Twilight, Applejack told me about your sexy time with her yesterday! Why didn’t you tell me you loved pee!?”
Twilight was only waking up and somepony was already talking about pee. She couldn’t tell if this was a good or a bad sign. She still wondered how she got into her bed and what was going on with Rarity. 
“Anyway, I got this amazing idea, Applejack was telling me about this mind-blowing spell you had. If she wasn’t joking, and you can really do it, I want you to fill me up with this.” Dash nudged the glass container of rainbow juice with her snout. “AJ is always joking about me cumming rainbows, how awesome would it be if I actually did!”
“Wait, Rainbow, slow down.  The last thing I remember was dropping Rarity off at the hospital; did you see her today?”
“OH PLEASE! Twilight, no need to brag. We all know about you buckin’ Rarity last night. I’m soo jealous.”
“Wait, what? I said she was in the hospital, not in my bed...”
“Uhh, yeahh, I heard she was in the hospital early this morning. Fluttershy woke me up, but when we went, Rarity had already been released. Apparently they saw you covered in piss, dropping her body off in the hospital. There wasn’t even anything wrong with her, she apparently was just drunk and asleep. What’s with you, did you even try waking her up?”
Twilight thought back. Filling Rarity with ethanol was the stupidest thing she had done in her life. She didn’t even need to bother to try to wake her up. “I thought she had too much alcohol! I assumed she blacked out!”
“Good one, Twilight, what were you two drinking? Le petit hardcore wine for pussy ponies!? Anything Rarity has wouldn’t even give me a buzz; you really think a veteran wine drinker like Rarity could be affected by that? She was totally out from an orgasm - I never knew you were such a good marefucker; I always figured you for an egg-headed, mushy, stallion-lover. Ohhh, Big Mac, he is sooo dweamy! Ohhh, Fancy Pants, why won’t you date me?”
“But... we had an entire bottle of double-fortified wine; she was in serious danger!”
“Bahaha, Twilight, what planet are you from? Double-fortified to Rarity’s Canterlot suppliers is like a billion times less alcohol than a mug of AJ’s hard cider.”
“Wait... so Rarity isn’t hurt?” Twilight was confused, shocked, and still felt pain in her body. The guilt wasn’t going to go away that easily.
“Haha, don’t get that idea. Rarity is devastated! Everypony in town knows you two were doing it last night; her high and mighty little act of ‘prestigious mare’ is totally destroyed!”
“Oh my, she did insist last night that she only like stallions. She isn’t mad at me, is she?”
“Oh, not at all, she totally is worried about you. Spike sent Fluttershy back to check on you and when she came back she said you were passed out on the ground. But it’s alright, Fluttershy fixed ya up good, washed all that hot piss off of you and put you to bed.”
“Wait, Fluttershy was the one who got me into bed?”
“Yeah, I bet she totally licked off every drop of pee from your body. Her hot tongue tickling your nipples, going down on your little vag. It’s always the shy ones, ya know.”
Twilight’s mind melted at the thought. She could never think of Fluttershy in such a way, but why was she? She couldn’t stand it; she was imagining her cute yellow friend licking wet piss off of every inch of her body, tickling her leaking pussy, and Celestia forbid, drinking her pee. Is it getting hot in here?
“Twilight, you’re completely red in the face. No way! You’re totally imagining it aren’t you? Somepony wants to buck Flutters!”
“...Anyway,” Twilight collected her thoughts. “What were you saying before, about that rainbow juice?”
“Oh yeah, me and AJ were about to have a little time on our own, but I told her to wait a little bit. I really want to see you use this new spell; we totally have to just chill sometime, peeing on some unsuspecting ponies, maybe doin’ the dirty. Applejack is waiting for me to get back now; I really want to get this rainbow juice all over her.”
That spell. Twilight knew the spell was bad news; it caused her to do wrong. I’m evil... The pain of guilt was all Twilight could feel. Rarity was alright, but it didn’t make her actions just by any means. All she could think about was what would have happened if the situation had occurred with a harder alcohol. The entire spell was one big regret. The sweet pee taken from Fluttershy when she was asleep wasn’t the most moral thing she could have done, either. Oh Luna... I’m worse than evil. 
The voice of her conscious was painful. Why hadn’t it pulled on her before she did those horrible things? “I’m sorry Rainbow... I really don’t feel comfortable using that spell anymore.”
“What? Twi, come on, don’t tell me AJ was lying!”
“No she wasn’t... I just... well. I used the spell to get Rarity drunk last night... I messed up Rainbow.”
“Oh, nice one Twi, I usually just use other ponies to my advantage. Nothing says get drunk off your flank like ten friends pounding their hooves together. I must admit your way is much more direct and of course, much cooler.”
“I don’t think you understand, Rainbow. I got her drunk without her knowledge.” Twilight tried her best to push the idea that she raped her friend out of her mind.
“Oh come on Twi, don’t make it sound so bad, we all do stupid stuff when we’re drunk. Rarity didn’t mention a thing; she was quite humorous while mentioning the sex between you and her. Of course I totally made her spill the dirty details.”
“I still don’t want to use the spell anymore; I could end up hurting somepony. Imagine if I filled somepony’s bladder too full; it could burst and kill them!”
“Don’t be such a worry-pony. Tell ya what, I’ll let you drink my morning pee, then you can fill my bladder with the rainbow juice, and I'll go buck AJ harder than she’s ever been bucked before. Simple favor in exchange for a favor.”
Twilight’s heart fluttered. It was early in the morning, and she was already gushing from her marehood. She was annoyed that her pussy juice was getting into her bed, but it wouldn’t be much better if Dash got pee all over her sheets. Twilight couldn't deny that she was turned on, she wondered what her athletic friend’s urine tasted like. “I’m sorry Rainbow, I really don’t want to use it again.”
“Come on Twi, I know you want some.” Rainbow Dash was itching to show her lewdness. Placing the rainbow juice to the floor with her mouth, Dash got prepared. She hovered over the bed and gently made contact with the blankets, allowing the bed to take her weight. Her flank was facing directly at the drowsy mare. Her wings were spread wide as she bent down, resting her chest on Twilight’s back hooves. Her flanks were raised and her back legs were spread. Rainbow Dash was excited that a new pony was going to admire her mareparts.
Twilight stared into her friend’s gaping lovehole. Dash was wet. She knew the pegasus must be getting even more turned on by the fact that somepony was staring so intently. Twilight was staring in shock as her friend’s pussy let out a wet gush of marefluid, dripping onto her blankets. 
Rainbow’s anticipation was leaking out. She wanted to just pee all over Twilight and get her blankets all soaked with piss. Dash could only wonder how a bookworm could have gotten such an experienced unicorn to orgasm to the point of unconsciousness last night. She didn’t want to leave the Ponyville Library until she had found out. “This teasing, Twilight, it’s turning me on so much. Please, for the love of Celestia, do you want to drink my pee or not?”
“Rainbow... It’s going to get all over my bed.” Twilight secretly wanted her friend to just start peeing. The wonderful fluids of her friend soaking into her body and being able to smell the scent of pegasus piss for the next week as she woke up would be wonderful. 
“Twi, come on, that is the funnest part!” Messily making her mark and getting her pee everywhere was the epitome of fun for the cyan pegasus. She wanted her messy liquid to taint Ponyville. She fantasized about having the magical capacity that Twilight possessed. She would simply carry a large saddlebag filled with water so she could pee everywhere she wanted. Dash dreamed of getting the world wet with her golden juice. 
“Alright, I don’t know if I’m gonna let you use my spell, but right now just let it go. I mean seriously, I think a puddle of lube is forming under me. Do it! Get my bed all wet!”
“Man, Twilight, if only everypony was as willing as you.” Rainbow scrunched herself down as she pushed her flank a little closer to the purple mare’s face. This was just too awesome. Even if Twilight didn’t want to let her use the cool teleporting liquid spell, at least she would get a huge jolt out of this.
Rainbow had woken up not too long ago. She had drunk a lot the night before and her bladder was filled to the brim. She was surprised she didn’t wet herself on the way to Twilight’s house. Normally when she woke up she would either pee right into a cloud or go to Sweet Apple Acres and let her pee out on Applejack’s back. Today, before letting her warm nectar go on her orange friend, she was alerted that Twilight shared in her love of urine. 
Though it only took a short while to retrieve the rainbow juice from the rainbow factory, Dash was feeling the effects of not having taken her morning leak. She was practically bursting; the fullness was overtaking her. The desperation of the situation turned her on even more as the ability to pee on the purple mare served as a way to release the pressure.
“Ahhhhhhh.” A sigh of relief came over Rainbow Dash as she started to pee. A powerful squirt was aimed directly at Twilight’s face. The golden fluids shot out in a stream, with excess splashing onto the sheets. 
Pee messily arced onto Twilight’s forehead and horn. She could get used to this. It would be simply amazing for the mare if every day when she woke up somepony would be there bending over and urinating on her. It would never get old; being peed on was one of the most exhilarating things in the world. The smell of the hot pee filled the room as Rainbow’s liquid soaked into the pillow and blankets. Twilight was still under the covers as she closed her eyes and opened her mouth, hoping that while laying down her friend’s aim would be good enough to make it in.
Rainbow Dash watched excitedly with her head turned. Peeing on a friend was one of the sexiest experiences around. It may even trump the sexiness of sex. Everything about it was simply sexy, the wetness, the warmth, the fact that somepony was drinking her pussy fluids, the smell of strong urine, and the messiness as it got all over the bed. 
“This is soooo awesome!” Rainbow’s excitement was well warranted. She controlled the pressure of her piss, allowing it to stream onto Twilight’s horn, lessening the pressure and getting the satisfying sound of stream-in-mouth. Chills went through her as she realized somepony new was tasting her. Her body heat and her essence was in the pee. It was now streaming down a close friend’s throat. The sensual and relaxing relief of releasing her bladder was combined with the fun of peeing in somepony’s mouth.
Twilight was drunk on the experience, drinking the pee was almost giving her a touchless orgasm. The steamy piss emitting from her friend was warming her body. Feeling the sexy wetness splashing across her chin and cheeks and knowing her pillow and blanket were becoming soaked with piss added to the experience. The taste of her friend’s salty and warm fluids was eloquent; the act of piss drinking had an unmatched sense of arousal. Her haunches were begging to be penetrated; she needed somepony inside of her.
Rainbow Dash felt her pee stream slow. The naughtiness of soaking her friend’s bed was exhilarating. 
“How’d my pee taste?”
Twilight was still licking her lips. “Uhnn, Rainbow, your piss is something. Delicious, If I may describe it bluntly.”
“I completely forgot how hot it is to piss all over somepony’s bed. AJ lets me drink her pee, and sometimes she drinks mine, but she isn’t into getting her sheets wet; we usually do it outside.” Dash turned around on the bed and laid on top of Twilight, feeling her warmth through the now wet blankets. 
Twilight could feel the pegasus’ weight pushing down on her through the covers. She noticed that the naughty pony was grinding against her; no doubt Rainbow’s damp crotch was getting piss and excitement onto her blankets. The feeling of Rainbow Dash’s hips gyrating on top of her made Twilight wish she had a strap-on to give to her friend. 
Dash lolled out her wet tongue and gave Twilight’s cheek a probing lick. “Mmm. My pee does taste good this morning; AJ woulda liked it. So Twi, you’ve got me horny. Think you can make me come like Rarity did last night?”
“Well, how about I lay you down on the floor, pee all over you, and shove my horn inside of you?”
Rainbow was shocked at the lameness of her friend. “I thought you could do something better than that, Twilight. I mean, AJ told me you weren’t great at licking, but come on, you only have that?”
“Oh come on, Rainbow, how many times has somepony used their horn on you? It’s gotta make you come”
“Please, Twilight, I’ve gotten horn like fifty times, it just feels like a stallion; I gotta do something different, something really dirty. Maybe if I was the one doing the horning I’d feel different.”
“Well I was in Celestia’s private library and I found some black magic that will let us transfer minds for a week; we just gotta get a blood sacrifice of somepony.”
“...Really Twilight, you won’t fill me with rainbow juice, but you’ll kill somepony and risk ruining both of our lives so I can give you-me a good horning?”
“I wa-”.
“I’ll do it!”
“WHAT!? I was joking, Rainbow. The only spell that is remotely close to you growing a horn is one that gives you stallion bits for five hours.”
“Wait... You can make me a stallion for five hours!? Omigoshimigosh I’ve always wanted to know how it felt to buck somepony with a rod.”
“It doesn’t technically make you a stallion, it just gives you a penis and a scrotum in addition to your marebits.”
“It gives me a dick and a what?”
Twilight would have facehoofed if her sexy friend wasn’t on top of her. “Balls, seriously Rainbow.”
“Alright, let’s do it!”
“Wait, I know the spell is pretty much harmless, but it does have a serious side effect of extreme libido for the entire period you have the penis. I’ve only used it once, and I was stuck yelling at Spike, telling him to go see Rarity while I masturbated. I don’t think it would have turned out well if he found out I had grown myself a cock.”
“Oh wow Twilight, I didn’t know you were so into this stuff, I really wish you let me in on that!”
“Well you never asked me!”
“Oh come on, Twilight, when we first met I always tried to flirt with you!”
Twilight thought back. She could vaguely remember her friend’s forward advances. It was before she even bothered with the idea of sex. “Oh... Yeah, I wasn’t into it back then.”
“You definitely had a change of heart.”
“Yeah, masturbation is a funny thing.”
“More like awesome!”
Twilight was tiring of Rainbow Dash’s full body pressing down on her. “Alright, let’s go down to the library and see if I can quickly refresh myself on how to perform that spell.”
Rainbow Dash was quick to start flapping, hovering in the air, and flying down the stairs. In the distance Twilight could hear her friend yelling “WHAT BOOK IS IT?”
“Can’t you wait for me, Rainbow!” Twilight knew today would be another crazy day.
*** *** ***

Twilight had feelings of nervousness and excitement. Last night had been hell for her. The idea that she could have killed somepony with her loose use of magic was on her mind. She didn’t know if it was wrong that she was here with Rainbow Dash instead of with Rarity. Spike was still gone, obviously hanging out with Rarity, so she was with good company. 
The liquiport spell. Twilight knew Rainbow wasn’t going to leave until she had given Rainbow the ability to cum rainbows. Dammit. How could I be so stupid yesterday? She didn’t know if she could handle the responsibility. Rarity’s lifeless body on her back was all she could think about. From now on she would have to stop letting her sexuality taking over her. 
Twilight couldn’t abandon her work. What would she be without her magic? It was difficult to live morally; she had to pull herself together for the sake of her friends. Rainbow Dash was fully interested in making use of her magic, going so far to encourage it. She needed to have more experiences like her time with Applejack. 
Though the experience of practically raping Rarity would be on Twilight’s mind for a long time to come, she would use it as a reminder. No more did she have to do stupid things. She needed to garner an environment of respect with her friends. It crushed her when she realized how horrible it was that she made Fluttershy pee in the middle of the night. The past was the past; she needed to look toward the future. 
Shedding her shell of suppressed sexuality was the first step. She was now ready to begin anew. She already was a new pony. All that she had left to do was to find somepony for herself. Fluttershy was her best chance. She’d have to give her gratitude to her for taking care of her last night. 
“Twilight, are you just gonna stand there with a blank look on your face, or are you gonna give me a penis!?”
Twilight snapped out of her deep thoughts. The not-for-fillies book was floating in front of her. It was always her favorite place to go for ideas whenever masturbation was getting boring. 
“Rainbow, if you want, I’ll just fill you up with some rainbow juice, and you can go spend time with Applejack.”
“Oh, you don’t mind using the spell now?”
“Nope, I changed my mind. As long as I get permission from the pony, I don’t see a problem with it.”
“Awesome, but first you gotta show me this dick growing spell. I can’t leave ya hangin’; I saw you wet back there.”
Twilight couldn’t help but blush; her friend being concerned for her sexual desires was cute considering Rainbow Dash’s usual care-free attitude. The words made her heart jump, and her vag kick into overdrive. She wanted to get fucked by Dash. “Alright, let me remind you that this spell will last for a full five hours, with no reversals. For that period your libido will surge and as quickly as it is quenched, will start to increase again.”
“No sweat Twi, sounds sweet.”
“You understand that you’re going to need to get off constantly for the next five hours right?”
“Yep.”
“I’ll be happy to help you out a few times, but I certainly have limits.”
“Applejack is a total tank; I can ride her for a good 3 hours before she gets sore.”
“Alright, sounds like a plan; you’ll just have to find somepony else, or rub yourself off for the rest of the period.”
“Twilight, stop talking and do it already!”
Twilight’s horn glowed. “Get ready, Rainbow Dash, this is going to be interesting!” For me it certainly was... Power surged through the unicorn’s body. She could feel the immense drain on her from the spell. She knew that she’d only be able to perform simple spells for a few hours, and full body teleporting was out of the question. Luckily, she was so in tune with the pony body that her liquid teleporting spell had little taxation in most instances.
Rainbow couldn't quite stave off the feeling that something was amiss in her groin region as magical rhythms coursed through her flanks.  She could sense that something was different.
“Did it work?” Rainbow Dash got onto her back. Her eyes lit up as she looked down onto her crotch, noticing a new appendage. “What’s the deal, Twilight? I don’t even feel horny; the dick isn’t even up.”
“Like I said, you progressively gain libido the more you use it. You just gotta get it going.”
“Awesome. So can I pee outta this thing?”
“Yeah, it shares a magical connection with your bladder. As long as you aren’t fully erect you should be able to pee from it. If you notice, you’ll also still be able to pee from your normal mare parts.”
“Oh lemme try.” Rainbow Dash pushed hard and contracted her muscles in an attempt to control her new penis. A stream of urine squirted from the tip as the pegasus lay on the floor. The yellow fluid squirted at a medium pressure for an instant, wetting Rainbow Dash’s own chest. “Omigosh, this is so cool!” She was disappointed that her bladder was still near empty due to her earlier peeing into Twilight’s mouth. “That kinda made me a little horny.” Dash was feeling a new sensation in her loins.
Twilight watched with a new form of lust as her friend streamed out what piss she had left onto herself. “Well, it’s going to function just like a stallion. Just rubbing it should turn you on.”
“Huh?”
“Here let me show you.” Twilight walked over and put her head down. The damp fur on Rainbow Dash’s stomach smelled sharply of urine. She put her tongue on Rainbow’s chest and started a wet trail, feeling the tasty pee-soaked fur tickle her taste buds. 
Rainbow could feel her penis moving involuntarily as she felt Twilight moving her tongue down her stomach to her nether regions. “What’s happening, Twilight?”
Twilight got down, resting her head by Rainbow’s privates. She teased, flicking her saliva, allowing it to drop onto Rainbow’s balls. The flaccid penis was becoming restless as Twilight’s wet mouth slobbered all over it. She could feel the convulsions as her friend’s dick begin to rise, tickling the pee hole with her lip. The remnants of urine still tasted wonderful as Dash’s penis began to grow, filling her mouth.
“Woahhh, this is freaking awesome!” Rainbow felt great with her new sensitive sex object sticking inside her friend’s mouth. She felt her friend start bobbing her head, taking the full girth of the penis inside her throat. The wetness of the purple unicorn’s mouth tickling her member was sending new pleasuring vibes throughout her body, ones that she had never felt before.
Twilight started pumping the penis in and out of her mouth. She knew to speed up the process as her friend throbbed inside. 
“FASTER!” Rainbow Dash didn’t know what it was going to feel like to come with her new stallion rod.
Twilight closed her eyes as she concentrated on pleasuring the penis. Her head bobbed rapidly, as she she started hearing pleasured gasped from her friend.
“Uhhh, Twilight, don’t stop...”
Twilight pulled her mouth out, letting her lip rub on the tip of the penis, before pumping down again.
“UHHhhhhh.”
One more time. Twilight gripped her wet lips tightly around the shaft, pulling upwards. Her frisky tongue danced at the tip, teasing her friend. Grasping the tip once again with her soft lips, she applied great pressure as she shoved the entire length of Rainbow’s dick into her mouth. 
The forceful gobbling of her dick set Rainbow off. It was wondrous feeling her friend’s soft lips rub her cock, taking it into her mouth once again. “UHhhhhhhhhHHHHhhhhhHHHH.” Her rod was pulsing as she felt it starting to squirt liquid into her friend’s mouth. 
Twilight felt semen streaming down her throat as she began to raise her head off of the penis. Wave after wave of throbbing caused a shot of more gooey stuff to infiltrate her mouth. 
Rainbow felt her first penile orgasm with a huge impact as her eyes rolled back, signifying her pleasure. Her jizz bolting into Twilight’s mouth was amazing. It felt unbelievably good to release all of her pressure inside of her friend. She was the one who was supposed to be pleasuring Twilight, yet Rainbow felt like Twilight was doing all the work. What amazing work it was. Dash stared intently into Twilight’s eyes, admiring the connection between them as a cloudy syrup poured out of Twilight’s mouth. Dash seeing Twilight still savoring her penis was adorable. 
Her glance was too damn cute. Shit. Rainbow Dash was jealous, she wanted to taste some of the jizz too. What was going on? Rainbow moved her body allowing her penis to fall out of the purple mare’s mouth. 
Twilight was shocked by her friend’s quick movements. She felt herself being pushed over onto her back, and then felt the weight of her friend on top of her. Semen was leaking down her cheek as she realized what was happening. She felt a tongue lick her cheek as Rainbow moved her mouth onto Twilight’s. Their lips were locked.
What? Twilight’s eyes widened as she realized that somepony was kissing her. My first kiss... but... I wanted it to be Fluttershy... Passion was in the air as Twilight felt the rainbow-maned pegasus’ tongue sweeping her mouth. Rainbow Dash’s body grasped tightly around Twilight as they sloppily made out. Twilight didn’t know if she should relax and just accept it. 
Rainbow’s tongue was probing her mouth, wiping the gooey sex-juice out of Twilight’s mouth and greedily taking it for herself. Her semen was good, great even. Better tasting than most of the stallions she’d tasted. There was something about what she was doing that clicked in her mind. Oh Celestia! I’m kissing Twilight? Wait. I’m kissing Twilight... Mmm... I wonder what her pee tastes like. 
Twilight was able to accept her first kiss; it wasn’t somepony she was deeply infatuated with, but it was a good friend. She allowed herself to relax in and enjoy it. 
Rainbow Dash. Twilight couldn’t really see them being anything more than just friends. She had always believed that Rainbow Dash loved Applejack; she wondered what was happening between them. Twilight was confused; she really didn’t know how to feel, and she was sad that everything had to happen this way. 
Rainbow broke her kiss. “Man, that was buckin’ good. How does my dick even make this stuff anyway? If I do it again is more gonna come out?” Rainbow tried to mask her kiss with what she originally intended. She didn’t know that by locking lips with the purple mare she would develop any feelings for her. It was unmistakable; Rainbow Dash was melting for the purple pony that drank her pee. She tried to picture Applejack, the pony she’d depended on and supported for years. She thought back to her denial of her commitment. Everything was all messed up; her headstrong attitude wasn’t helping mend her flustered heart. 
Was this even a kiss? Was she just trying to see what her cum tasted like? “Yeah, the magical stallion balls will create an infinite supply of enchanted semen that usually will taste great for the receiving mare. I’m not surprised you wanted a taste; I was curious myself to if the penis growing spell would have differently tasting cum to different ponies.”
“Yeah, it definitely tastes better than most of the stallions I’ve bucked.” Rainbow Dash felt a sense of excitement still going on in her nethers. Her penis was regaining its flaccidity, receding under her stomach. “I still feel horny. Why am I getting soft, Twilight?”
“It just needs re-stimulation. Let’s go upstairs; I’ve got some chemicals that I can refill your bladder with; it’ll combine with your natural flavors and body heat and give nearly the same experience.”
“Awesome, can I pee on your chest this time? I need to know how this thing aims.” Rainbow Dash was regaining her boner just thinking about peeing on Twilight again.
“Only if you lick it all off afterwards,” Twilight joked, excitedly wanting to get peed on.
*** *** ***

“SWEEEEEEET!” Rainbow Dash was amazed as she got her bladder refilled.
Twilight couldn’t help but blush as she began to open her mouth. “I’m gonna get on the bed; can you pee on me? I’d love if you got it on my clit.”
“Sure thing, Twi.”
Twilight knew things were heating up as she lay on her back with her haunches spread wide. 
Dash started hovering, excited that her bladder was full again. Seeing her sexy purple friend lying there was amazing. She stared with intent, admiring the blushing unicorn; her pussy was fully exposed, dripping, waiting to be loved. This is so awesome... somepony is dying to be peed on. 
Dash relaxed her bladder, starting to squirt a new stream from her penis. She used her two front hooves to aim her dick and piss in the center of Twilight’s stomach. 
The tantalizing splash wetting Twilight’s fur warmed her heart. The passion in her friend’s eyes was amazing. Could she imagine life together with her? Rainbow... Is she only a friend? The smile on Dash’s face was fun and confident. Having piss splashing all over her was wonderful; the sexual compatibility was beaming in the room. Twilight writhed in pleasure as Rainbow gave out her sexy wetness. I guess we’re just having fun; that kiss didn’t mean anything.
Rainbow looked down, excitedly still streaming piss. The absolute glee emanating from her friend was like nothing she had ever seen. I’ve never seen somepony so happy to be peed on. What’s wrong with me? I need to remember, this is only for fun. Rainbow aimed her pissing rod, splashing her pee, covering every inch of Twilight’s body. It was naughty and messy, but her bed was getting soaked as she aimed for Twilight’s forelegs and back legs. 
Oh sweet Celestia! “Ohhhhhhh.” Twilight was feeling Rainbow Dash’s true aim. Her urine stream was thrashing against her clit. It was sexy, warm, and direct. The tickling and pleasuring sensation was amazing. It was an amplification of the fun Twilight had when she allowed the shower stream to pleasure her. 
“Are you coming ye-”
“Lunaaa, yessss I’m cummmmingg, Rainbow!” Her piss soaked body was starting to shake. “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.” 
The sight of her friend writhing in pleasure caused Rainbow Dash to become rock hard, suppressing her piss stream. Without a thought Rainbow pressed her member against her friend’s orgasming body. She started to rub her dick on the outside of her friend’s genitals, pointing her pleasured rod over Twilight's stomach. The squishy labia coated with leaking, squirting, and juicy mare-lube felt amazing and made Rainbow’s penis throb. “Oh fuck yes!” Rainbow couldn’t help but shout as she felt another orgasm and began shooting thick semen all over her friend. The gooey liquid was streaming onto Twilight's chest and neck, covering her with in a white and cloudy mixture. 
The feeling of her friend’s meat-stick rubbing against her gave her another orgasm. “Ohhh, damn, Rainbow, you’re great, I’m gonna start peeing!” Twilight felt like pissing all over her friend as the waves kept coming.
“Wait!” Rainbow’s eyes were rolled back as she was still getting over her own orgasm. She wanted to savor any piss emitting from her friend. “Twilight, you got a taste of my pee. Do me a favor, can you hang off the bed? I totally want to drink some of yours and then you know...”
“Certainly.” Twilight’s sweat, cum, and piss soaked body rolled over as she felt her friend take the penis off her mare-parts. “Okay, get in there, Rainbow - I’m peeing - can’t hold it anymore.” Twilight’s bladder released, piss started getting on her bed as she backed off the side. A comforting tongue planted itself onto her labia, as she began to be licked. 
The piss was running down Rainbow’s neck as she lapped greedily. Tasting her friend’s pee was instantly reviving her boner. “Oh Luna, I’m hard again, you know what that means.”
“Wha-” Twilight was cut off as she felt herself being penetrated by a large rod of squishy flesh. “Ooooooh.” She was still spraying her piss as her friend entered her, even more forcefully as she felt the full girth and length reach her inner walls. 
“Sooooo awesome!” Rainbow Dash was pushing her dick in and out of her friend’s crushing tight hole as it leaked piss all over and onto her balls.  
The weight of her friend pushing Twilight’s hind legs into the wooden side of the bed as she peed all over Rainbow was refreshingly arousing. Two orgasms weren’t enough for a session; she knew that getting her pussy pounded was going to set her off. She couldn’t wait to feel her friend shoot jizz inside of her, she never had felt it before, and in any other circumstance she would be more worried about getting pregnant. The enchanted semen, Twilight knew, was built for pleasure in both taste and consistency, not for impregnation. The constant in and out motions of her friend, along with the pulsating nature of an actual member inside of her was amazing. 
“Did I say this was awesome, because this, Twilight, is AWEEE-SOOOOOME!” Rainbow Dash shoving her cock deep into Twilight’s marehood was great; she felt like a stallion on his first date. “Welp, I’m totally going to CUMMMmmmmmm!” 
Twilight moaned loudly as she felt thick strands pounding her insides, along with the motion of her friend still pumping quickly as the cum shot out inside of her. The orgasm was rocking. It felt as if her body had gone numb for a split second, followed by a rush of pure pleasure. Her entire body was shaking as Rainbow Dash collapsed onto her back, breathing heavily and sweating.
“That was amazing, Rainbow Dash.” Twilight could feel her friend slipping out of her wet cunt.
“Yeah... I’m exhausted; mind if I sleep on your back?”
“What?” Twilight yawned. “Wait, no, I gotta go see Rarity.”
“At this hour, come on Twilight, I’m tired - oh wait, now I’m horny.”
“Wait what? Oh right... I think I’ve had enough.”
“Well... I could always try the other hole.”
“No, I’m beat, Rainbow.”
Rainbow couldn’t control herself, her penis was quickly hardening, being on top of her friend. “Oh, I gotta dash over to AJ’s house. Got enough energy to fill me up with rainbow juice?”
“Yeah. Ungggh.” Twilight forced herself to contract her muscles. 
Rainbow Dash became weightless as she pushed her body off of Twilight and began to hover, allowing herself to land in front of the bed.
Twilight got off the bed, still covered in secretions. She never did get her promise of being licked clean. It was going to be one heck of a time getting her drenched bed clean. 
“Alright, obviously you don’t want to be shooting loads of spicy jizz all day, so I won’t infuse it with your magic testes. I know, I’ll make it so you can come rainbows out your normal mare-parts. It’ll only be good for one use though; you’ll probably need AJ to stimulate you there.”
Rainbow Dash was shaking with libido, she needed to release it soon. “Uhm, yeah that is fine Twi, just do it.”
“Alright. Wait, I got another idea. How about I teleport the rest of the jar into your stomach so you can have semi-filtered but rainbow colored and spicy urine for later?”
“GREAT, but please, Twilight, if you’re not gonna let me stick it in you again, get moving!”
I forgot how pushy ponies can be when they are horny. I guess I was like that under the influence of that spell as well. Twilight used her magic to hover the jar of rainbow juice from the weather factory that was still at the side of her bed from earlier. The lid was unscrewed and the liquid began to float out. “Alright, this is going into some of your glands...” A small amount of the rainbow juice broke away from the rest and started shaking inside the magic purple glow. It disappeared as Twilight concentrated on her friend’s marehood. As quick as she could, she concentrated on her friend’s stomach, letting the rest of the liquid teleport inside. “Alright, you’re all filled up!”
“Kay, thanks Twilight, I owe ya one!” Rainbow was quivering under the sheer amount of arousal that was building up. Her wings started flapping and she flew as fast as she could, maneuvering down the stairs and out the library door.
“Well... That was interesting... and fun.” Twilight was happy the first part of her day went so well. It was great being able to share a fetish with a friend, she wondered that if things didn’t work out with Fluttershy, if Rainbow Dash would be a good back up. I guess, I really never even got started with Fluttershy. Well, time for a shower; then I’ll go see what is going on with Rarity.
*** *** ***

As Rainbow Dash flew over Ponyville, her erect penis bobbed under her, bouncing off her lower stomach. “Oh Celestia... why?” Rainbow knew she was about to come. Twilight today... could I really be falling for her? I need to clear my head, gotta talk to AJ. As she flew, her dick was bouncing even more rapidly in the wind. Twilight. “Uhhhhhh,” Rainbow moaned as sticky strands shot out of her, mid-flight. 
The gooey semen travelled downward, splashing across a mint-green pony’s back. Rainbow Dash could hear a faint “eww” coming from the unfortunate pony. Rainbow couldn’t help but giggle as she sped through the air yelling, “Sorrryyyy!”
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