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		Description

After sneaking into her sister's room and 'borrowing' one of her toys, Sweetie Belle copes with having it getting stuck in her butt. Naturally she tries to get it out.
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		Chapter 1



	Sweetie Belle sat in place, her face a blend of pleasure and pain. She couldn't move, the feeling of being stuffed overcame any other senses she had. All she could do was breathe heavily and stare forward before she turned her eyes down to stare at a small purple box. It was a simple box that bore a logo that said D-Dog Deluxe Dildo! and the box itself was partially stolen from Rarity's room. Being a growing filly who had certain needs that needed to be tended to, Sweetie Belle had decided to borrow one of her sister's toys.
And now she was regretting it.
Moving her rear slightly, Sweetie Belle let out a whine as the rather big toy moved around inside of her. As badly as she wanted to be stuffed prior when she desired a release, she desperately wanted the over-sized toy out of her. Except there was two problems. One, somehow she had managed to put Rarity's largest toy inside of her smaller body and two, it was stuck in her butt.
"Gahhh, I can't get it out," Sweetie Belle pouted, already spent from a long few minutes of tugging at the toy with her magic. "S-stupid knot is stuck..."
Closing her eyes, Sweetie Belle focused her magic and latched it onto the red toy. Lifting her rump off the ground, she groaned and pulled with all her might but like her earlier attempts, it did nothing but make her feel more aroused and annoyed.
"Nnnnghhhh, stupid dildo! Get out of my butt!" she whined as she gave one last tug but gave up. "Argh, what do I got to do to get it out!?"
Unsure of what to do, Sweetie Belle let her horn fizzle out and she continued to stare at the wall ahead of her. Every attempt to pull it out was not helping and the only thing she could think of was call her sister for help. Of course, she couldn't call Rarity. What would Rarity think of her little sister if she saw her with one of her own personal toys up her butt? Sadly that was the only choice remaining. Well there was other choices but those started with her sneaking out the window and finding her friends and sadly with how stuffed she was, she could only make little shuffling steps in her condition.
“Oh, sis is going to be mad at me,” Sweetie Belle pouted as she knew she was going to get an earful.
Slowly pulling herself up, Sweetie Belle let out a painful moan as she began shuffling for her door. Even though her hooves never left the floor, the little filly wince as every little movement either made her butt more sore or her privates more wet. Finally after a few long minutes of shuffling - and a unwanted climax or two - Sweetie Belle finally made it to her door. Quickly pushing it open, the sound of the sewing machine in the boutique below filled her ears. While she simply wanted to open the door and shout for her sister, she knew she was going to have to walk to the end of the staircase and shout.
“Horsefeathers,” Sweetie Belle whined as she resumed her shuffling and did her best to ignore the slight wetness that was either running down her thighs or stuck to the end of her back hooves.
After another few long minutes, Sweetie Belle found herself at the top of the staircase and sighed with relief as she could see her older sibling working diligently at a work table below.
“Rarity! C-can you come up here please!?” Sweetie Belle shouted out, her voice cracking as another rush seem to erupt from her backside.
“One second, Sweetie Belle!” Rarity shouted back as she continued to focus on sewing up a new dress for a wealthy client. “I just need another minute on this dress.”
Unfortunately for Rarity, Sweetie Belle didn’t have another minute and wanted the toy out of her now.
“I can’t wait a minute! I kinda need your help with something very important!” Sweetie Belle shouted back, that time her voice sounding relatively normal.
With a deep sigh, Rarity knew that she if didn’t tend to her sister’s needs right away, she would constantly drone on every five seconds for help. Taking off her sewing glasses, Rarity reached for the switch to the machine and turned it off.
“Fine, I’m coming!” She replied as she got up from her sit.
“You and me both,” Sweetie Belle muttered quietly.
Watching her sister walk towards the stairs, Sweetie Belle stepped back so Rarity could walk up.
“What is so important that you have to drag me away from finishing my final dress for the day?” Rarity asked in a slightly annoyed tone as she made her way up the stairs. “... and why do you looked so red?”
Wondering what she meant for a second, Sweetie Belle quickly remembered her face would always go red whenever she had her own alone time. Turning her face away slightly she found it that much harder to break the news to her sister.
“I… Kinda have a little problem right now,” Sweetie Belle spoke out quietly as she wiggled her butt and lowered her tail in order to cover the bottom part of it.
“Well? Tell me what’s wrong, Sweetie. I really need to get this final dress done,” Rarity spoke out loudly, not wanting to waste any more time.
“I… I.” Sweetie Belle couldn’t say it and simply looked from side to side in order to get herself out of the situation. As she did, Rarity did her best to remain calm and patient with her sister and thought that maybe her tone was putting Sweetie Belle from saying anything.
“Sweetie, please tell me what’s wrong,” Rarity said in a comforting tone as she reached out with a hoof and placed it against Sweetie Belle’s chin.
Looking up at her face, Sweetie still felt embarrassed by what she did and bit her lip before she conjured up the will to say what was wrong.
“I… I got a dildo stuck up my butt.” 
“I’m sorry, darling. Could you repeat that?”
“I got a dildo stuck up my butt.”
“Darling please speak up, I can’t-”
“IGOTADILDOSTUCKUPMYBUTT!”
Rarity’s head snapped back slightly and she looked at her sister with an utterly surprised expression.
“Did you just say you got a dildo stuck in your butt?” Rarity asked, wanting to make sure her ears weren’t playing tricks on her.
“Y-yes,” Sweetie Belle whined as she looked away before she raised her rump and slowly turned around. “And I can’t get it out.”
As her rear came into view for Rarity, the older mare simply looked on with a neutral look as the toy came into view. Much to the words spoken from her sibling, there was indeed a dildo stuck up her butt, and even to her surprise it was Rarity’s biggest model she had.
“Oh dear, how in the wide, wide world of Equestria did you fit that inside of you!?” Rarity asked in a shocked tone as she brought a hoof to her mouth.
“I kinda… fell on it…” Sweetie Belle stammered out as she put her head to the floor.
“You… fell on it?”
“W-well I put that white sticky stuff on it first beforehoof and than I fell on it,” Sweetie Belle added.
“You mean the stuff in the black bottle?” Rarity asked, knowing very well Sweetie Belle must have had borrowed her lube.
“Yeah,” Sweetie Belle replied in a quieter tone.
Rarity said nothing for a few seconds and simply comprehended the situation before her. Though it was a simple case of a sibling wanting to be like their big sister, Rarity couldn’t help but chuckle at the situation.
“I would scold you for getting into my things but after I get this out of you, I think the pain in your butt will be enough of a punishment,” Rarity spoke out as she lit up her horn and picked Sweetie Belle up in a aura of magic.
“Just please get it out quickly. It’s starting to make my butt numb,” Sweetie Belle said as Rarity carried her to the bathroom nearby.
“Oh your butt will be numb for a bit,” Rarity snickered as she knew all she needed was vaseline and a bit of willpower.
~~~

Finally after a few long minutes of applying a bit of extra lube around the rim of Sweetie’s butt and some careful tugging from Rarity, the large dog shaped dildo exited the filly’s backside with a loud pop.
“Ah… Owwwwwww,” Sweetie Belle whined with both relief and pain as she fell to the floor and moved her front hooves back in order to nurse her sore butt. “T-that hurt!”
“Well it’s not my fault you decided to play with my largest toy!” Rarity answered back as she inspected her dildo before she trotted over the the sink. How in the world did she fit an eight inch dildo in her body!? I couldn’t even fit something that big inside until I blossomed into a mare!
Running the water in order to wash it off, Rarity turned her eyes back to her sister and simply sighed.
“Sweetie, I suggest you walk downstairs, get an ice pack, and sit on it for a few hours,” Rarity suggested, knowing very well the burning sensation she would have been feeling. “You’ll be sore for quite a while.”
“Y-yes sis,” Sweetie Belle spoke up quietly as she brought her hoof up in order to wipe the slight buildup of tears in her eyes. “A-and thanks for helping me out,” she added as she got up and began to awkwardly walk out the door.
“You’re quite welcome,” Rarity replied in a modest tone as she continued to clean her toy.
As Sweetie Belle walked away thankful that the feeling of being stuffed was gone, she still felt extremely embarrassed about the whole situation. As for Rarity, she simply chuckled to herself while muttering a single word under her breath.
Kids.
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	"Sis! SIS!! I need help again!" The sound of Sweetie Belle's voice rang out from the upstairs living area to the shop below.
Sighing and removing her sewing glasses, Rarity slouched over in her seat and rested her head against her hooves.
“Uhh! I’ll never finish this dress,” Rarity scowled as she thought of what Sweetie Belle needed help with now.
“Please hurry! This… this one’s… uhmm, a bit more awkward and painful!” Sweetie Belle added in, prompting her sister to move faster.
"By the sun, what did that filly get herself stuck on this time?" Rarity groaned, guessing her little sister somehow managed to find the new hiding spot for all her toys. "I swear a proper punishment is in order this time."
"Sis!?" Sweetie Belle shouted out again, thinking Rarity didn't hear her the first time.
"Yes, yes, I heard you the first time. I'm coming!" Rarity shouted back as she pulled herself up and started trotting towards the stairwell. "Ugh, kids these days just don't know how to stay out of the grown-up things. Wonder which one she got stuck on this time?"
As Rarity walked for the staircase, she couldn't help but try to picture which toy was stuck inside her little sister’s rear. Dog one again? Timberwolf one maybe? Manticore? Zebra? Griffon? Heck, she even wondered if she tried out her dragon one, or even her special Cthulhu one she ordered from across the sea.
"Hopefully she doesn't break my Chewy," Rarity pouted hoping the final toy wasn't being used. "I swear if she got that one stuck in her butt and broke the vibrator function, I'll be livid!"
Trotting her way up the stairs, Rarity kept a lookout for her sister. After not seeing her about, Rarity quickly deduced that she must’ve been in her room, but still felt the need to confirm her suspicions.
"You in your room, Sweetie Belle?" Rarity spoke out loudly, wanting to make sure where the filly was.
"Y-yeah, I'm... near the door," Sweetie Belle answered back, her voice sounding like she was right outside the door itself, though Rarity felt like her sister was getting quieter as she finished speaking.
"Which one did you get into this time?" Rarity said with a sigh as she rolled her eyes, preparing for the worst of responses.
"It’s... not one of your toys, sis," Sweetie Belle replied in an embarrassed tone.
"Not one of my toys?" Rarity replied in a slightly surprised tone as she neared the door and stopped in front of it. "What did you get stuck on?"
"Uhmmm," Sweetie Belle replied as she tried to find the proper words without sounding silly. "J-just open the door very slowly, alright?"
Staring at the door, Rarity sighed again and quickly lit up her horn and wrapped the doorknob in magic. Quickly wiggling it in an attempt to open it, she found the door itself was locked.
"A-ah, Hey! D-don't wiggle the knob," Sweetie Belle stammered out under her breath.
"Sweetie? Did you lock the door?" Rarity asked.
"Oh no," Sweetie Belle muttered out. "Uhmm... Can't you use your magic to unlock it?"
"Well I guess I could," Rarity muttered to herself as she focused her magic and pushed it into the keyhole.
As the lock clicked into place, Rarity smiled as she could turn the handle again. Once again wrapping her magic around the doorknob, she got ready to turn it, undeterred by the panicked squeaks from the other side of the door.
"Open the door slowly, please!" Sweetie Belle asked.
Instead of even asking why, Rarity simply nodded to herself and did what her sibling asked. Even as she did open it, she found there still was some kind of resistance behind the door, and could even hear metal scraping against the floorboards as the door slowly opened. Thankfully, she had no problem opening it and once enough of the door was out of her way, Rarity stared inside.
Much to her surprise, Sweetie Belle wasn't in sight.
"Sweetie? Where are you?" Rarity asked as she walked in, a feeling of dread coming over her.
"I'm... right here." Uttered a meek voice.
Hearing the voice coming from behind her, Rarity turned around and gasped at the sight before her.
"H-how... how in the world did you get stuck on... that!?" Rarity spoke out in a shocked tone at the absurd image before her.
Sweetie Belle was indeed stuck like before, but on something Rarity never thought possible. Seeing Sweetie's front hooves resting on a large stepladder as the only means of support herself and keeping her from falling, Rarity noticed that her little sister, someway, somehow, had gotten her butt stuck on the doorknob itself.
"I-I was still horny a-and I don't know where you hid your toys!" Sweetie Belle replied, red-faced and utterly embarrassed.
"Sweetie Belle, how did you think... h-how did you even..." Rarity couldn't find her words for a few seconds and gave her head a shake as a means of clearing it before finally thinking of a question to ask that fit the situation. "How in the world did you think putting a doorknob in your butt was going to help!?"
"It has a knot like the dog toy, almost!" Voiced Sweetie Belle as she tried to pull her butt off the knob without much luck. "And the dog one felt good!"
"Oh for the love of Celestia," Rarity muttered out as she looked down and couldn't help but rest her face in her hoof, closing her eyes before opening one, just to confirm that this really was happening. "I... I'll get the vaseline again. Don't move."
"I... kinda can't!" Sweetie Belle snapped back as she found it getting harder to hold herself up with her front hooves.
~~~

The deed was done: Sweetie Belle's butt was removed from the knob, and the knob itself was disinfected. Moving the cloth away from the knob, Rarity turned to Sweetie Belle - who was sitting on a new bag of ice - and simply shook her head at her.
"I'll hand it to you, you're a very adventurous filly," Rarity spoke out as Sweetie Belle couldn't bring herself to make eye-contact with her sister. "But I'm very certain you shouldn’t be using inanimate objects as a mean of experimenting… let alone to get yourself off."
Simply nodding her head in silence, Sweetie Belle adjusted her body slightly so more of the ice pack was sinking into her sore filly buns.
"I’m glad you understand. I suppose you’ve learned your lesson without me needing to tell you anything. Now... please don't get yourself stuck on anything else. I'm almost out of vaseline," Rarity added as she looked at the nearly empty bottle before her.
Picking it up with her magic, Rarity simply shook her head one last time and turned for the door. As she exited the room and closed the door behind her, she couldn't help but snicker at the situation that just played out.
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