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		Description

Twilight Sparkle keeps using a specific phrase out in public to describe her 'special relationship' with her friends. Said friends are convinced it does not mean what Twilight thinks it means.
Part of the MAD verse.
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Looking across the pristine, smooth crystal surface of the round map at her friends, Twilight Sparkle was pondering. While it was certainly not unusual for all to be present, a few key factors made this a little special.
Well, different. Different was perhaps more appropriate. 
For starters, the magical holographic display was nowhere to be seen. Meaning there was no known friendship problem that needed anypony’s attention. Faint snoring from within the table meant that its tiny, canid groundskeeper was likewise uninterested in the goings-on outside.
However, what was even stranger was that Twilight didn’t call the meeting.
In fact, it was called by not one or two, but literally all of her six best friends who insisted they get together to discuss a matter of some importance. 
“Sooo… uh… everypony…” Twilight began meekly, with a hint of nervousness. “What, uh… what seems to be the trouble?”
Several beats of awkward silence followed as the ponies and dragon present all exchanged glances.
“So, uh…” Applejack interjected. “Who wants to explain—”
Rarity interrupted. “All in favor of Applejack handling this one?”
Four hooves and one claw shot up. “Aye!”
“What?! NEI—Oh, dagnabbit!” Applejack sighed heavily with a tone that suggested this was a several-times-a-week occurrence for her and that she really shouldn’t be surprised. “Fine, ya lily-livered... Alright, Twilight, you know we all love you—”
“Just not in that way!” Rainbow Dash blurted out. “I mean, that way, sure if you asked - or even hinted - or just… I don’t know… threw me on a bed, or a cloud? You’re a pretty attractive mare, Twilight. There’s no WAY I’d say no to—”
“Rainbow,” Applejack interrupted in a chastising tone. “Could’ja not, fer like… a minute?”
Rainbow Dash thought for a moment. “Thirty seconds is my limit.”
Applejack smacked a forehoof against her face. “Anypony have something that can keep Rainbow in check fer just a bit?”
“You’re the one with the rope, Darling,” Rarity pointed out filing a hoof.
Rainbow Dash smirked. “Rainbow Dash likes where this is going!”
Applejack took the trouble to balance on her back legs and raise both forehooves to her face. “Any other bright ideas?”
Pinkie spoke up, “I have five ‘guilt pies’ stuffed in my mane for just such an occasion!”
Rainbow Dash’s face turned a slightly paler blue than usual. “I’ll be good…”
Applejack nodded. 
“Still lost over here, girls...” Twilight stated, feeling less nervous and more curious by then.
“Uh, right.” Applejack refocused her attention towards Twilight. “Look, Twi, we’re just… Everypony here, including Spike—”
“Especially Spike!” Spike chimed in.
“Right, especially Spike. Well, we’re gettin’ an awful lot of odd looks and having strange conversations ‘cause you keep telling everyone we’re all ‘Friends with Benefits’.”
There was another beat of silence as Twilight took a long and measured look across the faces of the ponies and dragon present. “Why in Equestria would that result and all of you having awkward conversations with ponies?!”
Again, silence as everypony else exchanged glances.
“OooooooOOOOOOOoooooooooOOOOOOH!” Pinkie said as realization struck. “Twilight doesn’t know that the phrase means friends who fu—”
“Pinkie Pie,” Applejack interrupted, “I got this.”
Pinkie grinned and nodded. “Of course, Applejack! This will all be over soon if we just straight up tell Twilight what the phrase means.”
“Exactly,” Applejack agreed.
“And where’s the fun in that?” Pinkie continued giddily. “Go ahead, AJ.”
“Uh… thanks… Ah think…” Applejack turned back to Twilight. “Twi, erm… that phrase… ‘Friends with Benefits.’ It erm… it’s reserved for a special type of friend… Like… really, REALLY close and comfortable with each other friends.”
“Doing good, Applejack!”
“Shut it, Pinkie!” Applejack snapped. 
“But, we ARE a special type of friend,” Twilight countered. “And really close! Like, closer than family, really!”
“Well, d’uuuh!” Rainbow Dash said with a smile. “Just… plantnotically…” She frowned. “Kinda, unfortunately.”
Pinkie giggle snorted, "Are trees now SAILING boats instead of being boats?" she frowned. "Oh, I made myself sad."
Fluttershy whimpered. "Me, too..."
"That's not a word, Rainbow," Twilight informed.
"What?!" Rainbow Dash protested. "You know... When a group of people love each other but unfortunately  don't have sex together!"
Applejack sighed. "Like a normal friendship?"
Fluttershy sighed and muttered, "...'Unfortunate' is right..."
Applejack nodded in agreement, "Right, Fluttershy." She did a double-take. "Wait, what?"
“It’s ‘platonically’, darling,” Rarity corrected Rainbow Dash
Rainbow Dash turned to glare at Rarity. “Stop hanging out with your sister!”
"Where do you think she got it from?" Rarity countered smoothly. "My father thinks 'couture' is edible, and my mother believes that anything above three syllables is 'fancy.' "
“Could we focus, please?” Spike interjected. As troubled as he was by the need for this intervention, and as annoyed as he was by how badly it was being botched, he couldn’t help but smile at Twilight’s naivety. “No pony's doubting that, Twilight. Just, maybe there’s more to all this than you’ve really given thought to!”
“Oh, nice one, Spike!” Pinkie cheered. “Keep it vague, that’ll draw it out!”
“We all love you, Twilight,” Fluttershy interjected sweetly.
Twilight smiled warmly at Fluttershy. “Yes! I know that. Did you have any point to add…?”
“Erm, that’s all I got.” Fluttershy replied, adding a forlorn, "Unfortunately, it's all any of us are getting..."
“Oh! Okay, then! I love you all, too.” Twilight said. She frowned slightly. “I’m still not sure what you all think I’m missing, though. I mean, we’ve been through so much together and with that friendship and love comes extra benefits! I really think ‘friends with benefits’ sums up our relationship nicely!”
The atmosphere of the room changed in an instant as everyone stared at Twilight blankly.
Rainbow Dash sighed. “She’s not getting it.”
“Getting what?” Twilight asked, clearly still confused.
Spike nodded. “Yeah. Definitely.” He looked back at his pony compatriots. “Anypony else want to take a crack at this?”
“Yes, please,” Applejack said.
Pinkie Pie’s hoof shot up.
Spike’s mouth wrinkled. “Somepony who’s confident they can explain this without making things worse?”
“Worse?” Pinkie began with a smile. “Or better?”
“Pinkie’s disqualified on that comment alone,” Spike stated.
Pinkie responded by folding her forelegs across her chest and looking away with a pout on her face.
Rarity cleared her throat as she took a few steps forward. “Okay, Twilight, let’s try this. You understand how Starlight and Trixie are clearly friends with benefits, right?”
Her happy expression not changing a muscle, Twilight just nodded. “Yes, they’re very close!”
Rarity nodded. “Quite a bit closer than us seven, don’t you think?”
“I…” Twilight trailed off for a moment as everypony watched the gears turn in her head. “Oh, OH! I get it now!”
Rarity breathed a sigh of relief as most the ponies and one dragon present put on an expression one might wear if they wear staring at a boulder that was speeding down a hill towards them.
“I really need to make sure Starlight knows how much I enjoy our friendship with benefits!”
A collection of audible gasps, groans, and exhales of alarm went up through the crowd.
Twilight shook her head. “I can’t believe that me - the Princess of Friendship - let this slip for so long! Thanks, everypony! You’re all wonderful advisors! Especially you, Rarity! I have to fix this RIGHT now.”
Rarity raised a hoof. “Twilight! No, slow—”
With a magenta glow of her horn and a ‘Pomff!’ Twilight was gone.
"—down." Rarity felt her stomach reach new lows then keep digging as she sensed six pairs of eyes where suddenly all focused on her. She swallowed and slowly turned to face the music which she was the accidental conductor of.
“What did you do?” Spike asked in an annoyed tone.
Rarity let out a heavy sigh. “Okay, but who could have predicted she’d interpret my words that way?!”
Spike motioned to the other ponies present. “Literally every pony in this room! Probably a bunch of ponies OUTSIDE this room!”
Rarity frowned. “Even Fluttershy?”
“Oh my, especially me,” Fluttershy answered. “Honestly, I’m surprised it took this long for everything to go completely wrong.”
Rarity’s nose scrunched in annoyance. “Pinkie Pie?”
Pinkie giggled to herself. “I figured that was EXACTLY what was going to happen if I tried to explain things to Twilight!” she said as she trotted up to Rarity and patted the white mare’s shoulder knowingly. “Thank you for taking that magic beam blast for me.”
Rarity pressed a forehoof to her forehead. “Okay, I’ll admit this is a bit of a pickle we find ourselves in, but if we just rally, track down Twilight before she reaches Starlight, and be more direct with her, I’m sure the six of us—”
Rainbow lifted a forehoof and interrupted, “All in favor of getting Sunset Shimmer to fix this for us.”
Three hooves and a claw went up. “Aye!”
Rarity let out a sigh and added her hoof to the mix. “Agreed.”
Applejack spoke up. “Ah vote we have us meet up at Rarity’s, on account of this being Rarity’s fault and that Sunset might start burnin’ stuff.”
“What-what-WHAT?!” Rarity exclaimed. “Oh, that is just MOST unfai—”
“AYE!”
Rarity let out a defeated sigh and got out of her seat. “I’ll just… Uh… Okay, we’ll reconvene at my flammable home mode of wood and filled with fabrics, then, shall we?”
Pinkie bounded after Rarity chirping, “It’s really no worse idea than any other pony has had today!”
“I know, right?” Rainbow Dash agreed as she flew after the group.
“And I’m fireproof!” Spike announced proudly.
“And Ah have run out of bucks to give!” Applejack interjected.
Fluttershy slowly followed the group, concern written across every inch of her face. “I er, erm, um… okay then…”

Starlight stared listlessly at the ‘four-story’ tall house of cards she had created as she added cards to it here in there with all the enthusiasm of someone whose activity was barely more entertaining than repainting the walls a fourth time just to watch them dry.
Bored, bored, bored, bored… She thought as she began another triangle support at the button of the structure by effortlessly adding three cards to the side and bridging the new point and old structure with a fourth card as if it was second nature. 
Trixie’s schedule has her out of town, Sunburst wants to take a short ‘restraining order’ from each other, I needed to take a short ‘restraining order’ from my dad, and to top it all off, all of the students seem perfectly well adjusted, and everypony else had to ‘borrow Twilight’ for a while… whatever that means. Starlight added mentally as she physically and effortlessly added a whole column of cards to her structure. 
Reeeaaaally could use something to save me from this boredom, Universe.
With a magenta flash and a ‘Pomff!’ Twilight Sparkle appeared in front of Starlight’s desk.  
Sweet, merciful horse apples! Okay, but warn a mare next time, Universe!
A not unfamiliar voice that sounded much like an unfamiliar-by-design draconequus suddenly reverberated in Starlight’s head. “Hey, you tried to obliterate me! I wasn’t likely to warn you before, but now I actively send chaos your way and eat popcorn. Have fun with that for the next TWO lifetimes!”
Starlight paused for a moment as her lips pulled into a tight frown. What?! Discord?!
“No, this is the universe, which you also tried to obliterate!” The voice countered, utterly marinated in sarcasm
Only Equestria! And only accidentally! And WHY ARE YOU IN MY HEAD?!
“Oh, there’s just so much room here I thought you’d never even notice!”
RUDE!
“ECHO! ECHO! Echo!”
I SWEAR I will figure out a spell to banish you from this entire PLANE if you don’t—
“Hi, Starlight! Sorry, am I interrupting?”
“Oh, Twilight!” Starlight said with a jump, collapsing the house of cards immediately. She hastily followed this up by clearing her desk of the cards with one swipe of a forehoof. Said cards more or less fell into a wastebasket by the side of her desk that immediately had its contents set on fire courtesy of a quick electric blue glow of Starlight’s horn. She slapped on a not-at-all convincing grin. “Those cards were like that when I came in… scattered on the floor, in the garbage, and also on fire.”
“Not unlike your life!”
Don’t you have anything better to do?
“No, not really. Watching the chaos you ponies create in your own lives has proven to be the best use of my time and… No, wait! My Fluttershy’s-Acting-Sexy Sense is tingling! I must go now! My mare needs m… well, to be observed. Ta-ta!”
Uh… bye? I mean! YEAH! and STAY out!
Twilight simply let out a mirthful laugh. “Oh, Starlight. I’m not here to talk about that!”
Starlight’s eyes snapped back into focus. “Right!” she agreed with a smidgen of over-enthusiasm “How would you know or even care about what I was doing with cards in here?!” Starlight thought about this for a moment. “Wait… Why WOULD you care?” Starlight looked down at the potential fire hazard in her office. “Why did I do that?”
With a magenta glow of her horn, Twilight manifested a fire extinguisher into existence and used it on the trash-can fire with the casual indifference of one who does this several times a week and has simply accepted it as a normal occurrence in her life. “I’m here to talk about friendship.”
Starlight let out a sigh with the weight of someone who heard that phrase several times a week and really wished it would leave her life entirely. “Go on.”
“Specifically, friends with benefits.”
Starlight’s eyes shot open wide with the speed of someone who never knew she needed to hear something in her life so much, yet didn’t know it until this moment. “You had my attention, but now you have my interest”
Twilight smiled warmly at Starlight. “Look, I know how close you are with Trixie, anypony with eyes can see that.”
Starlight looked at Twilight blankly a few times then let out a laugh. “Well, sure! I’m just surprised to hear you talking to me so openly about this, Twilight.”
Twilight let out a good-natured chuckle and shook her head. “I know it took me longer than it should have to accept your special friendship with Trixie, but I think it’s beautiful how you two are such good friends with benefits!”
Starlight snickered. “Well, even I know Trixie’s not the easiest mare to get along with, but she is easy if you catch my meaning.”
Twilight frowned slightly. “I’m… hrrmmm… I’m not sure that I do.”
Starlight simply let out another laugh. “Twilight! I’m just talking about how sleeping with Trixie is the best! I mean, you should really try it sometime! I know Trixie would be over the moon if say… you were over the Lulamoon.” Starlight punctuated her joke with the grin of a pony who had sat on a line a little too long and was chuffed with herself that she finally had a chance to use it.
Twilight dwelled on this for a moment. “Huh… Well, I’ll admit I’ve been hesitant about spending time with Trixie in the past, but who doesn’t enjoy a good slumber party?”
Starlight snorted out a laugh as she floated over a gently steaming mug. “Right?”
“Oh! You’re friends with benefits with Sunset, too right?”
Starlight spat out cocoa all over her desk and sputtered out a cough as she tried to compose herself. “Uh, Sunset and I are close, but not as close as you two even…”
Twilight nodded. “Oh yeah, Sunset and I have been friends with benefits ever since the whole siren attack.”
Starlight’s eyes widened. “Oh, details, please! I mea—” Starlight attempted a blank expression as she sipped her cocoa, but was unable to hide her curious smirk. “I see,” she deadpanned.
Twilight continued, “I’m sure if I talk to Sunset a bit, she’d be more than happy to become friends with benefits with you.”
“I uh… wow…” Starlight sat down heavily with her cocoa. “You really think Sunset would be okay with that?”
Twilight let out a laugh and shook her head. “Starlight, it’s SUNSET! She loves everypony!” Twilight smirked slightly. “You know… in her own Sunset way.”
“Er, I knew that…” Starlight said. “I mean, I thought I knew that, but I didn’t know THAT meant that Sunset was just down to… well… that!”
“I’ll talk to Sunset, you can talk to Trixie, and I’m sure the four of us can really explore being friends with benefits with each other!” Twilight said as she pumped an enthusiastic foreleg in front of her chest.
Starlight picked up her cocoa mug with both hooves and immediately dumped it all over her head.
“Starlight, what in Celestia’s name…?!”
“Sorry!” Starlight said, spraying a bit of cocoa over her desk. “I had to make sure I wasn’t dreaming! Also, ‘ow’! Also ‘yay’!” Starlight took a deep breath to relax as her horn glowed electric blue once more. An aura washed across her face not unlike a towel as she magicked away all the cocoa from her face she could. She gave Twilight a sheepish look. “Twilight, I’m really grateful and really looking forward to this!” Starlight glanced away for a second. “I mean… Sunset’s hot as hell in an almost literal sense of the phrase…”
Twilight laughed again. “Of course! What are Friends with Benefits for?”
“Uh… Are you being rhetorical, or…?”
Twilight’s expression suddenly turned serious as she took a step forward and locked her amethyst eyes with Starlight’s deep lavender ones. “Starlight?”
Starlight swallowed as she felt her heart pound in her chest and an unexpected, but not unwelcome warmth a stir up near the other side of her body. “Ye-yes, Twilight?”
“I’m sorry I never expressed how much you are a friend with benefits to me.”
“Erm... no time like the present?”
Twilight let out a soft chuckle before her face went serious again. “No, I mean it! I know you don’t always get along with my other friends, but just because I’m friends with benefits with all of them, doesn’t mean I can’t be a friend with benefits with you, too!”
Starlight found her eyes drifting upward for a moment. “Wait, all of them? Even, Spike?”
“Especially, Spike!” Twilight said in a somewhat desperate and breathy tone.
“Wow! I had no idea! To think all of this was happening right in the castle where I lived."
Twilight laughed and swatted at the air dismissively. "The castle, my friend's places, train rides... anywhere, really."
"Okay, now I feel a little left out!" Starlight declared.
Twilight frowned heavily. "Yeah, Rarity helped me realize I was making a mistake while all seven of us were sharing just how great it was being friends with benefits with each-other and I decided I needed to fix this right now."
Starlight tried to blink away her confusion. Failing that, she tried to see if words would help things. "R-really? All seven of you? All at once? And it was Rarity who said you should include me?"
Twilight nodded. "She was quite clear on that!"
Starlight's jaw dropped. "Uhh... You know what! Questions for later!” Starlight refocused her eyes on the mare who was already inches away from her face. “So uhh… should we maybe ‘discuss’ these benefits elsewhere? Say… your bedroom? Mine?”
Twilight took a moment to look around her surroundings in befuddlement. “What’s wrong with right here?”
Starlight’s eyes shot open wide and her body went rigid as only one word marched through her head. 
Jackpot! 
Before Twilight had clue one what was going on, Starlight cleared the surface of her desk with a swift and powerful tiny tidal wave of electric blue energy. She reached over the desk, pulled Twilight on top of it, and was suddenly on top of the mare all while Twilight’s brain desperately tied to piece together this very sudden and very dramatic change in events. Desperate for answers, she managed a quick “Starlight?! Wha—”
And then Starlight covered Twilight’s mouth with her own.

Rarity gulped and took a measured look at her house guest who already had a look like her time was being wasted and that the ponies present couldn’t seemingly get through even one semi-awkward confrontation without dragging the orange alicorn across time and space to fix their problem.
Which, to be fair…
Rarity took a small breath, composed herself, and smiled, “Sunset, dearest, it’s so GOOD of you to join us, and on such short notic—”
“Save it,” Sunset replied brusquely. “Which unicorn or alicorn is it this time and what is it they did or may do that’s more than likely will get you all killed if I don’t intervene, again?!” Sunset said, stressing the last word as if this was a weekly occurrence because it certainly was a weekly occurrence and it seemed she had inherited two sets of near-identical friends that were utterly incapable of staying out of trouble and solving their own problems without her help.
Spike cleared his throat, “Twilight is using the phrase ‘friend’s with benefits’ super wrong, and none of us want to deal with how awkward it is to talk about sex directly in front of her.”
"Well, I do!" Pinkie said. "But no pony will let me."
"And I'm still very, very shy when it comes to these things," Fluttershy added.
Sunset’s eyes shot open wide as they seemed to fill with angry red veins and drift across a small collection of colorful heads nodding up and down in agreement. Taking a moment to collect herself, Sunset raised a forearm to the bridge of her muzzle and sighed heavily. She looked over Spike then all the ponies present. “Okay, thank you for bringing this to my attention, but is it impossible for all of you to try to talk to Twilight about this yourselves instead of dragging me across worlds every time she or Starlight does something the least bit batty?” she enunciated carefully, being careful to lace her words with every bit of irritation she felt at the moment.
The group shifted uncomfortably while Pinkie gave a megawatt smile. “It’s not impossible, silly! It’s just super awkward and we’d rather not do it! And that’s what we have you for!”
Something behind Sunset Shimmer’s eyes broke as her face contorted in rage and she glared at Pinkie’s smiling face.
The other ponies immediately ran for cover. AJ hid behind the gently wafting lacy curtains, Rainbow shot to the ceiling, Fluttershy became a small yellow ball under her hair, and Rarity overturned the nearest couch. 
Yet, Sunset’s expression shifted again as her anger codified into something pure and borderline incandescent. “There’s a part of me that gets, understands, and even RESPECTS that answer, and I HATE myself a little bit for it! And for the record, I still hate YOU a little bit for it, too!” she growled out.
Pinkie continued to smile and simply nodded. “The important takeaway is that you’ll do it and will continue to do it in the future!”
Sunset threw forehoof up in the air. “SURE! At the possible eventual cost of me setting FIRE to this mudball for entitled and spoiled ponies!”
“I’ll take it!” Pinkie replied cheerfully.
“Wait...” Rainbow Dash said as she poked her head up from behind an ottoman. “Aren’t you like, the Princess of being an Entitled and Spoiled pony?”
Sunset grit her teeth so hard there was an audible crack.
Applejack likewise braved the potentially very literal line of fire that might erupt from the alicorn princess at a moment’s notice. “Ah’d just like to say as the Element of Honesty that I often appreciate Rainbow Dash’s complete lack of filter between her brain and mouth.”
Still hiding behind her couch, Rarity sighed deeply. “I want to disagree, but…”
Still hiding behind Rarity, Fluttershy chimed in, “Oh my, yes. She often says what we’re all thinking.”
Rainbow Dash rubbed a forehoof against her chest proudly. “It’s what I’m here for.”
Sunset threw her forehooves and wings up in a sign of complete frustrated defeat. “Let’s just go before I have to concoct a story about how Rarity’s boutique attacked me first, and Twilight does something we all regret.”

“OH MOM DAMNIT!” Sunset exclaimed as she laid eyes upon the pair of purple mares who were substantially more sweaty-looking, sticky-looking, and wrapped in each other’s limbs than usual.
Starlight looked on with a blank expression as Sunset, Spike, and everypony else filed into her office. “So uh, is knocking just not a thing anymore, or…?”
“Good news, everypony!” Twilight said in an upbeat tone. “I see now where the language disconnect was coming from!”
Twilight’s comment was met with a series of groans.
Twilight continued. “Also, Starlight and I just had sex.”
Sunset rolled her eyes in annoyance. “Well, obviously.”
“And it was great,” Twilight added.
“Yeah, seconded there!” Starlight said.
“… Well, obviously,” Sunset said, a touch of jealousy maybe in her tone.
“Uh, everypony?” Starlight interjected. “Could I maybe request that you all decide if you’re out or in? It’s my office, and Twilight and I are kinda doing a ‘friendship’ thing, so…”
“Oh, sweet! An orgy!” Rainbow Dash declared.
Applejack rolled her eyes, “Let’s go, Rainbow,” she said as she pushed the enthusiastic light-blue mare out of the office. 
“BuuuuuuUUUUuuuuuUUUUUUuuttt oooorgy!” Rainbow Dash flailed impotently.
“Ooo-ooo-ooo, ‘Butt orgy!’” Pinkie said chipperly as she bounced out of the office. “Now there’s an idea!”
“What?!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed. “I didn’t…”
“… I’m in…” Fluttershy whispered.
Rainbow Dash’s eyes widened. “No, no, disregard. I like where this is going.”
Rarity’s cheeks flushed pink. “… Same.”
Applejack groaned as the five mares filed out of the room. “Fine, Ah suppose I better at least keep an eye on things to keep the rest of ya out of trouble.”
“HAH!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed. “Applejack likes to watch.”
A series of chuckles poured from the group as Sunset watched them go, her eyebrow raised. She just rolled her eyes. “Bunch’a nymphos trying to stuff themselves into a broom closet…” 
Spike cleared his throat. 
Sunset glared down at him. “No, see. I don’t hide my desires.”
“Does that mean…?”
“Do I look hot and bothered to you?!”
Spike guffawed. “Bothered? Yes. Hot? Always.”
Sunset’s glare cracked into a smile. “You’re so lucky I find that wit of yours endearing, Benefits Buddy.”
“Oh, Sunset!” Twilight called out.
Sunset looked up. “Uh, yes? Twilight? Erm… Maybe we can talk later? You and Starlight look, well… like you just got busy and are working up to be busy again.”
“Oh, I’m alright!” Starlight said. “Don’t mind me!”
Twilight gave Sunset a sort of embarrassed smile. “I erm… Kinda said somethings in regards to our ‘Friends with Benefits’ relationship to Starlight before I knew what it meant and—”
Starlight’s eyes lit up. “I take it back! Mind me! Mind me please!”
Twilight looked down at Starlight. “Uh… Starlight do you uh…”
Starlight grinned wickedly. “Mind? Don’t mind if I do!”
Twilight sighed. “You’re lucky you’re so skilled with magic.”
“Oh, I’m getting the picture she’s great with her tongue, too,” Sunset said.
Twilight’s smile went full glimmering nebula. “Oh, you have no idea.”
“Hoping to fix that in a bit here,” Sunset said with a smirk. 
Twilight’s eyes widened. “Wait, does this mean…?”
Sunset let out a laugh. “Yes, Twilight. I’ll ‘friends with benefit’ the both of you. Just let me and Spike wrap up some business first.”
“Oh thank the mother, the sister, and the fiery daughter,” Spike said, his face perspiring and body rigid.
“I mean… just thanking one of us is fine, Spike,” Sunset said with a chuckle.
“Okay, but seriously,” Spike continued. “I felt like both my boys were going to burst just listening to you three!”
“You two don’t have to go!” Starlight blurted out. “I mean… it’s a reasonably large desk!”
“Uuhhhh…” Sunset glanced at Twilight. “That might be a tad awkward.”
Twilight shrugged. “It’s Starlight’s office.”
Within the barest of instances, Starlight’s door was slammed shut and then barricaded as Spike rushed to grab anything loose nearby and wedge it in front of the door. 
Sunset and Starlight glanced at Spike then at each other for a moment before silently sharing a nod in agreement that his action was understandable and more than likely warranted given the ‘quite a bit more shenanigans in a short amount of time than usual’ for the day.
Spike turned and looked Twilight dead in the eyes. “Kinda Brother-sister/Kinda mom-son/Roommates/Friends with benefits? I mean… I’ve got the weirdest double-boner brewing right now, but the twin genies are almost out of the bottle at this point.”
Twilight guffawed, “Weren’t you the one complaining about how awkward the conversations you’ve had to have been?” 
“Yes, but they weren’t worth it up until hopefully a few minutes from now!” Spike complained. 
Sunset blew a dismissive gust of air and patted Spike on the back, ushering him forward as they approached the desk. “Minutes? Someone is going to have to hose down this office sometime tomorrow when we decide to un-barricade that door.”
“Well, three of us can teleport,” Twilight pointed out. “Oh, also, I know many cleaning spells that—” Twilight was suddenly cut off as Sunset covered the Princess’s mouth with her own.
Sunset broke this kiss and smirked at the clearly dumbfounded Twilight. “Twilight, less talking, more benefits.”
The End
“When we're done here, can we all go to the human world?” Starlight asked. "Think of all the fun we can have with two Twilights, Sunset! Once for each of us!"
“That’s ludicrous, Starlight,” Sunset said. “We can take turns with both!”
“...Yay!” uttered Twilight excitedly.
“I hate to be that guy. No, I really do, but I’m a DOG in the human world, Starlight,” Spike pointed out drolly.
“That wasn’t a noooooo~!” Starlight purred.
Oh my crap. The END!
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