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		Description

Pinkie Pie and Sunset Shimmer are working on paintings and other artworks to sell in the auction in Canterlot. A loss of inspiration threatens to derail the whole project, but luckily Pinkie has the right tools to get it back.
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A swift paintbrush stroke on the white canvas left a trail of orange paint. Another swift hand motion and the white spot was now fully covered in orange.
Pinkie Pie peeked over Sunset's shoulder to see what she was painting. "What's that? It looks like a flower, but then it also looks like the sun. I'd say it's the sun because of your name, sun, Sunset, sun, Shimmer, sun..."
"It's a sunflower, Pinkie." Sunset said and moved aside to let Pinkie take a closer look. "What do you think?"
Pinkie moved closer and closer until her nose touched the wet canvas. "Neat!" Pinkie said she scrubbed off the paint from her nose. "What are you gonna paint next? The sun? Another flower? Wait I know I know I know... you're going to paint-" She mimicked drumroll sound with her hands and held a dramatic pause.
"Me!"
"You?"
No, silly. Me! You're going to paint me!"
"But I don't have any idea what to paint." Sunset sat down on a nearby chair. "I need something to get my creative juices flowing again."
"Ooh. I think I can help you with that." Pinkie bounced around Sunset and pushed her back to the easel. She took off the finished painting and placed it on the canvas rack before she dashed into the storage room. Soon she emerged with another blank canvas in her hands.
"What we're gonna do here is-" She carefully placed the canvas on the easel. "...or should I say you're going to do is..."
Pinkie reached down to the hem of her skirt and pulled it up. Less than a second later she stood in the middle of the art gallery completely naked.
"...paint me naked!"
A long silence followed as Sunset stared at Pinkie's naked body in front of her.
"Uhh... I have several questions." Sunset said with a very confused tone in her voice.
Pinkie meanwhile lifted herself up onto the table and laid down in a sexy pose. "Sure thing Sunny! I'm an open book. Granted, the book's covered in frosting and some of the pages have fallen out, but I'm an open book." 
"First of all, how did you manage to undress yourself in a blink of an eye? And second, you want me to paint you nude?"
Pinkie readjusted herself so that she was now lying on her side, nipples pointed towards Sunset. "Oh, I don't know, it just happens."
"Is it some magic thing?" 
Pinkie shrugged. "Hey! Are you going start with the painting or not?"
"But I..."
"No butts! Grab that paintbrush and turn that canvas into fifty shades of pink!"
Sunset sighed. "Very well then. Please hold still."
Pinkie pushed her ample bosom forwards and put her pink pies on full display for Sunset. A bright hue of pink surrounded two red spots on the canvas that resembled Pinkie's nipples. Green eyes studies the pink flesh spread on the table like some exotic animal as Sunset moved on from the breasts to her vulva. She studies hard on those figures. A small tuft of pubic hair just above her slit was now portrayed on the canvas followed by the outer lips of her pussy. A small batch of red to properly bring forward those shapes including the finger that was repeatedly going in and out...
"Pinkie would you stop... masturbating while I'm trying to paint?"
"Whoops! Sorry!" Pinkie pulled her fingers away from her dripping sex. "Please continue!"
The Pinkie portrait continued under Sunset's gentle strokes as she occasionally peeked from behind the canvas to take a look at her curvy subject. Now, she focused on recreating Pinkie's crotch on the canvas. It was not easy due to all the dirty things popping up in her mind every time she looked at the pink pussy. This was proving to be quite a turn-on for Sunset. Good thing that she just finished painting the last batch of pink.
"Done."
Pinkie dashed over to Sunset and looked at the painting that resembled her pink body. "Ooh, neat-o. Great job Sunnybunny! Let's do another one!"
She raced back to the table, leaving a trail of vaginal secretions on the floor. "Awaiting instructions!"
Sunset pondered for a moment and accidentally swept the brush against her nose. Wiping the pink from her nose, she got an idea; "All right. Sit on the table, pull your legs up,  but, uh, open your knees, like you're riding a horse. Maintain that and roll back so that you're prone, but leave your legs in the same position." 
"Well aren't you a little experimenter?" Pinkie said and put her body in position just like Sunset wanted.
With another fresh canvas on the easel, Sunset went back to work. The little voyeur inside her mind constantly popped in her thoughts while she tried to focus on the strokes of her brush. 
"If you'd slip a finger in there from the side, it'd certainly help me!" A blush appeared on Sunset's cheeks.
"Looks like Sunnybunny wants to see a little bit more of the pie." Pinkie placed her fingers in the dark pink pubic hair bush and slowly spread her vaginal lips. 
"Let's make it two!" Sunset said triumphantly, her voice heated up as her own lips craved for attention.
"Wow!" Pinkie plunged two fingers inside her wet pussy. "Sunny is doubling the stakes, folks! What ever will she do next?"
She tried to readjust her focus on the canvas and painted a few details of pink. Her other hand had descended on her waist on it's own and was trying to find a way inside her pants. Before the hand could reach it's destination, Sunset dropped the paintbrush and rushed out of the room. "I'll be right back!" She shouted over to Pinkie who only saw a pair legs dash into the hallway.

"That was very unusual behavior from her. I wonder what made her freak out like that?" Pinkie held a finger on her mouth, mimicking a thinking pose."It all started when she opened those paint tubes I had brought. She acted like her usual self before that, which means..." Suddenly her whole body started vibrating in a way that resembled her Pinkie sense, which usually meant that she was on a verge of a breakthrough or that someone's head would meet a falling anvil. Just before the vibrations stopped, a tiny plastic bag halfway filled with red powder dropped from her hair. She took the bag in her hand and sniffed the contents.
"Oh I get it now! I accidentally mixed the libido enhancer powder in the paint instead of the creativity booster powder. How silly of me!" Pinkie put the bag back in her hair and set out to search for Sunset.

Yellow hand kept plunging inside the red cotton panties. A pair of fingers stroked the moist labia at an escalating rate as one of the fingers gently poked the clitoris. Panting turned to gasps of excitement as another finger forced it's way inside.
"Yes Pinkie! Fill me with your cream!"
Drips of female cum flew onto the pants that had been left lying on the floor, abandoned without a job.
"I wish our friends could see us right now, fucking like animals."
As if the fingers weren't enough, a toilet brush was now fulfilling the job of makeshift dildo, gently rocking back and forth inside the dark moist tunnel.
The door opened and in the doorway stood Pinkie Pie, still naked. Sunset paid no attention to her sudden reappearance and continued pleasuring herself with the toilet brush. With a final gasp, Sunset let out a loud groan and pulled the cleaning tool out of her pussy, as a small gush of her cum splashed out and onto Pinkie's shoes.
"Need any help?"

After a few minutes of teasing, Pinkie dragged a fingernail across the swelling bud. Sunset's breath caught in her throat at the overwhelming sensation of Pinkie's experienced fingers. She watched as Sunsets pussy quivered and pulsed under the pink fingers. A second touch brought a long moan from deep inside her. Wetness oozed from her lips and Pinkie leaned closer inhaling the aroma. Sunset could feel Pinkie's breath now; her nose only inches from her slit. The pink party girl opened her mouth, her tongue extended, reaching, searching for the sun that never sets. Her eyes closed as she made contact ever so slightly. She licked slowly from the bottom of Sunset's fiery pussy to the top, parting the lips, stopping just short of her clit. Sunset made a small sound; equally disappointed and annoyed.
"Stop teasing and stick them in already!"
"Okkie dokkie lokkey!" Pinkie Pie smiled at this, softly kissing her way around Sunset's inner thighs to her mound and sweet lips before introducing her fingers to the swollen vulva. Much to Sunset's disappointment, Pinkie pulled her fingers away and started searching for something in her hair. A hand soon emerged and within it's grasp was the biggest, thickest paintbrush Sunset had ever seen.
"Badabing" Pinkie said cheerfully as she pointed the brush part at Sunset's swollen lips before pushing it in. Sunset gasped at the sensation of paintbrush tickling and twirling her insides. The other end of the paintbrush went deep inside the pink haired girl's body as she started rhythmically rocking back and forth.
"Hey Sunny watch me as I take it all in." Pinkie said and started slowly lowering herself towards Sunset's nether region. A few feminine grunts later, the toy disappeared between their bodies as Sunset stared at Pinkie with fire-like lust in her eyes. She leaned forward and kissed Pinkie who kept moaning despite getting mouth full of tongue.
Both girls began panting within a minute, and in another couple of minutes, they were heaving and yelping rhythmically as their arousal grew. Both had abandoned their earlier shame and modesty, and from their groans and breathing the two knew they were close to climax. At the same time, Sunset's and Pinkie's paintbrush-assisted tribadism brought them to climax. They both squealed with delight, squirting all over the floor. Eventually they collapsed on the floor, spent as the defiled paintbrush rolled away from them.
Still panting heavily, Pinkie was the first one to speak up. "So, ready to start painting again?"
Sunset rolled over to her side to face Pinkie. "I don't know. I think my brains still need a bit "motivation"."
"Oh, is that so? Well then, what if I painted you nude this time?"
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