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		Description

Colgate hosts a slumber party to show off her new Pony Haystation console, but the only ponies who show up are Twilight Sparkle and Pinkie Pie. Being a scientist, Twilight decides to get close and personal with the one of the contollers, and ultimately gets herself in a bind (quite literally), while Pinkie feeds everypony with some suspicious sweets, making sure that this night will be special for Twilight and Colgate.
PS. I would like to thank Mr. Tangent for his funny little picture that gave me the fic's idea in the first place!
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	Twilight Sparkle was lying on the floor with all four hooves up, entangled in the power cord of a Pony Haystation controller. Tight plastic cable was mercilessly tugging and squeezing the purple unicorn’s tender body every time she twisted and turned, trying to break free from its cold embrace. 
Fighting the cable, Twilight gradually became more and more desperate and finally started tugging the cord with her teeth. Unfortunately, the only thing she achieved by her actions was forcing the cable even deeper into her soft velvet coat.
I was laughing, looking at Twilight’s fruitless efforts to wrestle with the soulless machine. Nopony could stay calm looking at the way Celestia’s most gifted student was flailing her legs and wiggling her butt. She was even using her teeth, trying to get rid of a few coils of plastic wire around her hooves and belly, and believe me that looked simply hilarious.
“Bwahaha! Twilight, you stupid mule! Stop munching on the power cord or you’ll get electrocuted!” I finally managed to cry out, literally doubling over in laughter.
Twilight turned to me with an annoyed look on her muzzle. “Om-nom-nom… *spit* shut up, Colgate, I know perfectly well that the electrical conductor in this cable is safely covered with thermoplastic sheaths!”
The unicorn struggled a little more but eventually gave up, relaxing the tired muscles of her perfectly shaped legs. It looked like that instead of fighting, she now decided to lecture me on the subject of electrical safety. The longer she was talking, the better she managed to calm herself, clearly finding peace in an excessive use of her lecturing voice. 
Soon she began to emphasize her words with knowledgeable gestures of her forelegs. My sparkling white grin became even wider – what’s not fun about being lectured by a pony who lies upside down on the floor with her hooves wiggling in the air?
As Twilight was speaking, my thoughts gradually trailed off to the events of this busy evening. Oh, this night was going to be perfect! I decided to have a slumber party at my place, so I invited all of my friends from Ponyville. I promised we’ll have a great time, playing games on my new Pony Haystation console, while eating heaps of freshly baked hay fries and drinking enormous amounts of ice-cold Sparkle-Cola I filled my freezer with.
Unfortunately most of the ponies called me back, saying they won’t be able to make it on such a short notice. Applejack was always busy in her orchard, Rarity was complaining that a train trip from Ponyville to Canterlot alone will take about an hour and she hasn't finished her Gala dresses yet, and all the pegasi were mobilized by Rainbow Dash to make a tornado strong enough that it'll be able to lift water from the local pond to Cloudsdale.
The only ponies who were able to show up were Pinkie Pie, who would never miss a party for the life of her and literally appeared out of thin air on my doorstep, and a quiet librarian named Twilight Sparkle, who used one of her spells to teleport right outside of my place. As it turned out, Twilight just wanted to restock her toothpaste reserves and buy a new Colgate toothbrush, but she couldn’t say no when I invited her to my party.
Pinkie literally force fed us a batch of very tasty cupcakes she baked in my kitchen in ten seconds flat, and then was looking at us with funny eyes, humming something that sounded like crazy cartoonish version of Manedelson's Wedding March. And Twilight decided to take a look at my new Pony Haystation console— “for science” —as she put it. The knowledge loving unicorn started her research by getting close and intimate with one of the gamepads, get herself in a bind, and basically that’s how she ended up on the floor, entangled in the power cord.
Meanwhile she kept lecturing me. “This is a low-voltage cable, the electric currency of which is so low, that even if I would have managed to bite through the plastic layer and create a short circuit with my teeth, the voltage would be not strong enough to cause me any permanent harm.”
“Silly Twi! It’s not even plugged in – there’s no way in hay you’ll get electrocuted!”
Sitting on my haunches, I scooted closer to Twilight and eyed her amazing figure as she lay on her back. Such a graceful neck, high forehead adorned with bangs of purple with a pink streak in her mane… Sweet Celestia, who would have thought that eggheads could be so adorable?
Our bodies were so close, that I could feel the arousing warmth radiating from the mare’s body. She obviously had broken a sweat while struggling with the evil power cord. My snout was so close to Twilight’s cute muzzle, her huge lavender eyes looking up at me were so defenceless, so inviting…
I felt some kind of a weird hot wave flush over me, wiping clean any remaining conscious thoughts from my mind, leaving only the pure burning desire.
“Could you maybe untie me first?” asked Twilight with a little sly smile on her face, just a second before I completely lost my self-control.
“Oh! R-right! S-sorry! ” I stuttered, coming back to my senses with a jolt.
Sitting on my hind legs, I loomed over Twilight and took one of her beautiful forelegs in my hooves. Quickly, I undid the loops around her body, accidentally touching the soft velvet belly of the lying unicorn.
As soon as my hooves touched her, Twilight’s body tensed up and she let out a soft yelp. Her little puffy cheeks immediately turned peachy pink and she bashfully turned her gaze away from me.
“Now you've gotten yourself in a bind, silly Twi!” I heard a mischievous chirrup behind me.
“Oh buck!” The sudden appearance of Pinkie Pie made me stop dead in my tracks. Twilight’s eyes went wide with her pupils shrinking into tiny pinpricks as she let out an audible gasp.
“Oopsie! Sorry I stole your line, Colgate!” Pinkie cheerfully chimed, bouncing up and down in the doorway.
“Um… Pinks, what are you doing here?...” I began to ask and suddenly gotten an idea. "Look, in the fridge should be five bottles of your favourite Sparkle-Cola..."
I was hoping that the thoughts of sweets would distract the pink party mare from the things happening in this room. 
“Yeppers Colgate, I know that! Ooh, and did you like my special batch of cupcakes? There was a secret ingredient in them!”
“W-what kind of ingredient?” Asked Twilight, looking at Pinkie with a spark of realization in her eyes. 
“Silly Twi, it's a secret! Anyway, you two love birds have fun!” squealed Pinkie in delight, hopping down the stairs back to the kitchen.
I sighed in relief, springing back to life, and helped Twilight up on all four.
“So… Are we going to do this or not?” Twilight was looking at me with that sly smile on her beautiful face.
“Awww yeah! It's time for Colgate electric vibro-toothbrush!” Being unable to contain my excitement any longer, I pounced on the startled purple unicorn, forcing her on the floor once again.
Twilight twitched a little and let out a surprised gasp when I slowly but confidently plugged my huge throbbing Pony Haystation controller into the glistening and inviting darkness of the console port. It felt so good, you would never believe! 
My whole body was energized and tingling when I pressed the power button and the Pony Haystation started to whirr softly. Finally I was about to do it! And not with just anypony – I was about to do it with the sexiest of all eggheads – Miss Twilight Sparkle herself!
Twilight's breathing was getting faster and shallower while her eyes sparkled with excitement she careful put her hooves on my controller. I ever so gently tapped all the necessary buttons, explaining to Twilight how to make me feel good. 
“Press this button to jump and this one to fire, got it?” I asked softly.
“L-like this? O-okay, I'll do my best!” said Twilight, licking her lips.
After the foreplay, we felt like nothing in the world could stop us from having the greatest time of our lives. Not being able to resist our mutual passion anymore, we both crushed onto my snuggly couch.
Now the real fun was going to finally start! Both Twilight and I were moving rhythmically, even breathing perfectly in synch. Sparkling beads of sweat formed on the unicorn’s beautiful purple forehead. She opened her pretty little mouth and gave out a musical moan of pleasure as her character in the game killed another hundred of enemy robots, racking up combo points. 
My movements became more hectic as I felt the climax coming closer. I struggled the best I could but ultimately gave up, letting Twilight overcome me and just watched helplessly as she finally beat my high score. We both reached the end of the level simultaneously and our cries merged into one musical chorus of pleasure.
I don't remember how much time has passed, this night was a blur of new experiences and unknown pleasures. We finally fell down on my couch, breathless but insanely happy.
“Ouch… I can’t feel my legs!” said Twilight, funnily wiggling her slender forelegs before my face.
“I told you - don't rub it too hard, silly Twi,” I answered and gently wiped the sweat off her beautiful brow.
She smiled at me; her eyes – two brilliant lakes filled with twinkling stars – were peering right into my soul. I moved closer and gently hugged her. She readily closed her eyes, and gave in to my warm embrace while I rocked her to sleep. Soon I felt her warm breath on my neck – looks like the late night gaming session was a bit too much for the bookish unicorn.
Trying to be as stealthy as possible I covered her gorgeous body with my colourful patch blanket and kissed her goodnight on her cute forehead, trying not to get poked by her horn in the darkness of the room. It was clear to me that threads of fate tied us together, and no matter how hard we pull - we are now too closely knit to break apart.
Tiphoofing out of the room, I could see a soft smile playing on Twilight’s face. I smiled back at her and silently closed the door behind me.
“Looks like you've gotten yourself in a bind, silly Twi.”
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