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		Description

Sunset Shimmer feels something stirring deep inside. An old strength courses through her veins, one designed to control and manipulate. When she begins to inadvertently exercise this power on those close to her, who can say that what they feel is real anymore? 
When your will is not free, but is shackled by another, are the things you decide to do really decisions at all? 
Alternatively: 
Join Sunset Shimmer and her quest for tons of lesbian sex with a bit of angsting about free will on the side. 
[1/4/2014]: Short and long descriptions changed
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		Down to Business



She couldn't sleep.  
Sunset Shimmer lay in bed, awake, contemplating this past night's events. Thinking of the way her friends had decided, finally, in their moment of greatest need, to lean upon her for support, and being able to provide that support for the first time in her life, still brought a tear of joy to her eye.  
But there was something else. 
Power had welled up within her, overwhelming power, which they used as a single unit to destroy the dark magic of the Sirens and render them powerless. A purification of sorts, much like what had happened with Sunset herself not all that long ago. The use of that power alone wasn't the problem, however. It was the fact that it hadn't gone away. She could still feel it coursing through her veins, ready to well up to the surface at any moment. It was her magic, long lost since coming to Equestria, she could feel it inside. She didn't have anything like a Unicorn horn to channel it through, but she could most definitely feel it. It was slightly intoxicating.  
And also slightly worrying.  
Sunset knew, remembered even, her addiction to power. She felt now similar feelings to those that led to her hubris and eventual downfall at the hands of the elements. She remembered the ego-filling lust, both sexual and destructive, that permeated her mind in that period. She had harnessed the powers of a Succubus locked in Tartarus, no easy feat, but she'd rather not recall that dark period of her life. She was being given the chance to begin again. She was going to grab hold of this chance with both hands, and never let go. 
All these thoughts, rapid-fire through her mind, plagued her desire to sleep with questions. Questions without answers. Why had joining with her friends re-awakened old powers best left forgotten? Would they manifest the same as before? How far down does the rabbit hole go? What would happen to her?
None of these would soothe the insistent, pulsing burn of her womanhood. That was the most worrying element. Sunset recalled the un-slakeable lust that came with the use of powers borne of sexual demons, prowling on students every night for a daily fix of orgasms, if only so she wouldn't masturbate through her classes.  She felt echoes of that desire now, pulsing wetness that soaked her panties and insistently reminded her of her own body's wants. 
Needs.
With a bit of dramatic flair, Sunset tossed the sheets off from her bed, having grown too hot and sweaty in her arousal for them to serve much purpose any longer. This applied double to her clothing, a stuffy pajama set. She slipped out of the constricting garments quickly, her body seeming to only become more aroused in anticipation of sating her lusts.  
Right, down to business then. Sunset wasted no time in plunging three fingers into her sopping gash, the lubrication making such a task trivial. This made her certain it was not a normal reaction, this had to be a supernatural lust to produce this much fluid. She brought her other hand up to one of her small breasts, tweaking a nipple to wring more pleasure out of her body. It had the desired effect, sending her moaning into the pillows. She lived alone, so there was no worry of arousing suspicion, but it felt good to be safe sometimes. 
Fingers worked their magic on her snatch, making use of many long years of persistent sexual frustration relief techniques to make her body sing and radiate pleasure. There was an obscene *SQUELCH* at every thrust, further dipping Sunset's mind in to a lustful haze. Her nose, even while human, picked up the overpowering and musky scent of a succubus' arousal. If there was any doubt left in her mind, it was crushed by that fact. The smell was unmistakable, to an extent. It didn't have the same... demonic feel to it. Most definitely the same level of lust, but maybe not of precisely the same sort. 
Regardless, it made Sunset heady with further arousal, and she came quickly in a sticky mess all over her legs and sheets, body convulsing in pleasure not felt for months. 
...and it was over. She was left panting and entirely sated. Maybe it was possible? Possible, that she was overreacting to a one-time overflow of energy? Maybe it was nothing to worry about, and she was making misattributions through the lens of leftover depression. 
Whatever the reason was, her mind was finally at peace, too tired from her sexual exertions to put up any more philosophical or existential arguments against worry. She drifted to sleep, not bothering to clean up.

			Author's Notes: 
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		Friends, Now and Forever



The city fascinated her. The sights, the sounds, the smells; everything was an intoxicating cocktail of over-stimulation, and it at once perplexed and intrigued her on a fundamental level. 
Sunset walked the streets with two of her friends, Rarity and Fluttershy. They were shopping together, a planned trip in celebration of their victory over the Dazzlings. Sunset wouldn't normally do something this feminine, but she was exploring this side of herself more recently. She felt it was better to seek balance; if there was one thing she retained from tutelage under Celestia, it was that.  
They walked into a classy looking boutique. Expensive price tags adorned most everything, to go along with the expensive appearances, but these appeared to be a non-issue for Rarity. She was apparently a bit of an aspiring entrepreneur in the fashion industry, a successful one at that as far as Sunset understood, and these trips were as much fun girls' days out as they were scouting the competition to her. 
Sunset herself picked up a few attractive pieces that caught her eye. She didn't really worry about money either, having amassed much wealth upon arrival by selling Equestrian trinkets from her old home, often made of the plentiful gemstones found there. Fluttershy she wasn't so sure of, though the pink-haired girl didn't seem to be too out of her element. She supposed her parents were probable decently well-off and could afford such a trip as this on occasion. 
The place was crowded. Apparently, a leading fashion designer had just recommended this place on some show, and those keeping up with the industry had flocked to its various locations throughout the world. While it was to be expected in a city, it did make shopping the tad bit claustrophobic.
Come to think of it, that's probably why Rarity dragged us out here in the first place, thought Sunset.
Then came time to change clothes. 
Rarity found a piece she was absolutely dying to try on, and dragged them on over to the changing area, Sunset with a look of exasperated bemusement and Fluttershy with an eye-rolling 'here we go again'.  When they got there, it turned out all the stalls were full and had lines out the front, many aspiring social climbers hoping to try on outfits designed to impress. 
This proved to be no obstacle for Rarity. With a bit of social climbing skill on display herself, she managed to bribe one of the clerks to give them a stall to themselves for changing, hanging a "RESERVED" sign on the outside of the door. Excitedly, Rarity ushered all of them in.  
"Umm, wait just a minute Rarity. You only reserved a single stall! Where will Sunset and I change?" Fluttershy spoke what was on everybody's mind. Rarity blinked vacantly for a second at her question, then answered. 
"You'll change here, of course! I'm so sorry, there's simply no way I would be able to reserve three stalls, one for each of us. Not in this mess. We'll just have to play with the cards we are dealt, dear." said Rarity. 
"But... well... umm..." stammered Fluttershy.  
"Oh, I understand Fluttershy, but I think we'll be able to handle it. Remember all our spa sessions together?" Fluttershy nodded. "Exactly! Just put yourself in the right mindset, we see each other without clothes practically every week, and it's not too embarrassing then, correct? Here, I'll even help you change..." Rarity moved to lift Fluttershy's shirt, earning a "meep!" at first, though eventually Fluttershy seemed to calm down. 
Sunset was left slightly flustered. While it might have been Rarity and Fluttershy's hundredth time seeing each other naked, this was a first for Sunset, and my were the two of her friends beautiful. Rarity had that model look to her, perky C-cups slightly bigger than Sunset's own, thin waist, svelte hips, long legs, and a slight hint of athleticism to her build that suggested some sort of workout regimen and/or dietary plan. 
Fluttershy, on the other hand, was practically a beacon of feminine beauty. Big D-cups rested high on her chest, looking huge on her thin frame, and she had the hips and ass to match, rounding out into a classic, natural hourglass. 
Sunset couldn't help it, her pussy lips whetted themselves in anticipation as she watched them strip, Sunset herself attempting to fit in by changing herself. She was careful, however, to avoid showing her glistening snatch to either of them. It wouldn't do to cause her friends undue discomfort via the knowledge she was attracted to them, let alone did she want to explain the potential magical circumstances leading to this lust. It was definitely the supernatural lust from last night. She felt herself hit a normal human peak of manageable lust, and then she pushed far beyond that barrier, making it extremely difficult to concentrate. All the over-stimulation of the city was beginning to excite her a little too much. All the sights, the sounds, the smells, sending her body sexual messages that it responded to by continuing to harden her nipples, lubing her pussy up even more.  
The three of them were in and out frequently, trying on new outfits and bringing others back at a frantic pace befitting the frantic feel of the establishment in its current state. Still, it seemed they saw each-other nude more often than was necessary. Maybe it was subconscious desires, maybe it was the atmosphere getting to them, or maybe it was Sunset's imagination, but it was unmistakable that she was getting quite the eyeful of Fluttershy's big tits practically every time she went to change. She almost felt like Fluttershy was showing those off more than the outfits. 
That was when she smelled it, a scent different than the rest. It was her own lust permeating the room. If she could smell it, surely they could as well... 
...and sure enough, Rarity sniffed at the air as she finished zipping up the latest piece she'd brought in, eyes closing and body shivering at the sensation of no-doubt overwhelming lust that filled her mind for a brief moment. Coming down from her high, she asked, 
"Ahem, er, is there anything wrong? Do either of you need a, ah, break of sorts?" She was dodging around the subject, but Sunset knew she was no fool. Rarity smelled raw sex, and was being nice because she knew one of her friends was aroused. Sunset debated playing it off, of continuing the trip as it was right now.  
But no, she remembered her friends, and she would do better. She was going to tell the truth.  
"Sorry girls, it's me." confessed Sunset Shimmer.  "I... might have been staring a bit. This whole time. A lot, really." she just let the words flow. "It cropped up last night, I've been feeling antsy and, well, really horny. I guess you girls just kinda triggered something. I mean, I've never even been with a girl, but you're such knockouts I just, uh, had some kind of reaction? I don't know. Sorry, I'll just leave now..." 
"No, darling, wait!" Rarity put her hands on Sunset's shoulders, turning her so they faced one another. Luckily they had some clothes on, so it wasn't overly awkward. "You don't need to go anywhere, not if you don't want to. I think that Fluttershy and I both understand how you feel. There's nothing embarrassing about feeling attracted to someone, not when they're so beautiful and standing right next to you, and especially not when you already like them. We're friends, and of course we like each other a bit!" Sunset felt relieved by Rarity's liberal mindset. Honestly, it kind of opened her mind. Maybe relationships were pretty much all friendships, at their roots?  
Out of the corner of her eye, Sunset noticed Fluttershy nodding vigorously at Rarity's words. While she didn't voice her opinion, it was clear they had discussed this before and both really were okay with her being aroused.  
"Thank you girls, you don't know what this means to me. I was really worried my friends wouldn't like me anymore, when I started thinking about all of you like this in bed last night." Sunset turned her gaze to the side, having essentially told her friends she masturbated to images of them at night.  
"It's fine, dear, it's up to you do what you want with your time, and I've already been over that it's okay to be attracted to your friends." Rarity gave Sunset a no-nonsense look. "Though, I must say," continued Rarity, "You have quite the powerful, er, scent. Is that a leftover from being from Equestria, you think?"  
"I'm... well, I think it's more of a leftover from the powers I had when you stopped me. You see, I got those powers from a succubus." Sunset had never confided this much in anyone.  
"Oh my, that sounds... interesting. So your feelings, you think they're from some kind of magic influence? Why would that only be showing up now, though?" asked Rarity.  
"That's just the thing," started Sunset, "I'm not sure. I think it might be linked to me now sharing a bond with the elements again. Maybe I'm permanently afflicted, and having power now through all of you is making me feel this way." 
"Well Sunset Shimmer, whatever the case, Fluttershy and I will -- *EEEP*"  Rarity cut off and whirled around. Seeing that Fluttershy was standing behind her with a look of shock. "Fluttershy! did you just try to 'cop-a-feel' on me?" accused Rarity.  
"Oh my, I'm sorry, I just, I don't know -, something came over me -, I can't explain -," Fluttershy was a stuttering, crying wreck. Rarity moved in to stroke her hair and offer platitudes.  
"Shhhh, Fluttershy dear, it'll be alright. You didn't mean any harm." Fluttershy's tears seemed to stem their flow a bit at this. She smiled up at Rarity.  
"I'm so sorry Rarity. It was that wonderful smell. The one coming from Sunset I think? It just, I took a big whiff of it and just... lost my head. I needed to touch you all of a sudden. It was scary." 
"That's fine, darling, we're going to work this out, and we're going to work this out with Sunset most of all."  
"I'm sorry girls, it seems all I can do is sew discontent wherever I go. It's all I'm useful for anymore." sulked Sunset.  
"Hey! Do no think of yourself that way! This is something new, and something unexpected, but it's something we will adapt to, as friends, now and forever!" asserted Rarity. She really took these things seriously, and was really quite insightful. It was inspiring. 
"...You're right, Rarity, I want to work through this with you, and with Fluttershy, and with Applejack and Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie too. I just don't know where to start, how they'll react, what we can say -" Sunset was silenced as she suddenly felt soft lips against her own, and heard a gasp that sounded like Fluttershy from the corner of the room. 
Rarity had leaned in for a kiss, eyes closed and soft skin seeming warm and inviting to the unhappy Sunset Shimmer. The kiss was escalating already, Rarity placing a hand behind Sunset's back and pushing them closer together, breasts mashing up through their outfits and making both of them painfully aware of how hard their nipples had become.  
With a sudden, violent pull, Rarity extracted herself from the kiss she'd initiated. They both panted from the excitement. 
"Sorry about that, now I understand how Fluttershy felt. *huff* I had meant to give you a reassuring hug, and then suddenly your, ah, scent pervaded my mind and it became a kiss, and then a more passionate kiss, and oh I didn't want it to stop." Rarity's eyes rolled into the back of her head as she went to stroke at her slit, but was only barely interrupted by sudden, violent knocking at the door. It was the clerk. 
"HEY!" came her voice. "You girls still using this stall? Haven't seen anyone come in or out for a bit. Can I take the sign down? Lots of potential customers in here!" 
"Er, yes, sorry, we'll just be another minute!" stammered Rarity.  
It was going to be an interesting ride.

	
		Give Something Back



They drove through the city.  
Canterlot was still wonderful, just as spectacular as its Equestrian counterpart in different ways, but everything seemed muted in light of recent events. While her friends were certainly being friendly by offering to drive her to one of their homes and hang out for the rest of the day, it smacked of something uncomfortable. Sunset wasn't fine with ruining the event like that, they had to stop shopping because of Sunset's effects on their group dynamics. They were still supporting her instead of supporting the situation, which by all means should be a good sign...
...But Sunset didn't feel she deserved their support. 
"Sunset, do please stop sulking over there, it's fine! I've told you a hundred times it's fine!" said Rarity. She was right, she had told Sunset a hundred times it was fine, and that everything would be fine, and that they'd work this out together. She really believed her, but she also didn't. None of them knew the extent of the effects she might have on everyone, and Sunset wasn't sure they were prepared to find out. What if something horrible happened? There was no way of knowing, they were sailing into the unknown. 
She should've just offered to go back home alone and sulk. She couldn't hurt anyone as a hermit, and she wouldn't be interrupting her friend's fun. She looked around a bit and noticed Fluttershy staring at her intently. They were both in the back seat, as Rarity gave the passenger seat to their bags of clothes (for "safety reasons," she said). Fluttershy leaned in towards Sunset, who almost feared she was going for a kiss. 
"I know what you're feeling." said Fluttershy quietly as their heads drew near. "You just need to accept, like I did, that your friends are there for you before they're there to have fun. Trust me, things between us have always worked out." she gave a small smile.  
"...Thanks, Fluttershy." said Sunset.  
Suddenly, Fluttershy gave a small "eeep!" and blushed, covering her nose and re-positioning back to upright. Sure enough, Sunset sniffed the air and could detect that her pheromones had permeated the vehicle. She could see Rarity from the back, pulling at her neckline as if she was stuffy, and then she rolled the windows down. This alleviated the heat, but did little for the overpowering scent. It did, however, appear to help Rarity focus on the road as they neared their destination.  
Within a couple minutes of uncomfortable silence, they were pulling into Rarity's driveway. She lived in a nice place in the city, extremely nice in fact. A fully fledged home, not in the suburbs? Once, Rarity had described a tale of strange family ties that she had preferred to distance herself from, and her entrepreneurial independence was partially a response to this. As such, Rarity lived alone, which made it the perfect location given their current predicament.  
The vehicle came to a stop, then Rarity shut it down and unlocked the doors, so they could all step out. She ushered them all in through the back doors, and then all sat down in a pleasant living room arrangement.  
"Well now, straight to business. I think Fluttershy and I have a partial understanding of what's going on, but would you care to, ahem, explain more about your situation?" started Rarity.  Sunset didn't care to explain, of course, but she would in the pursuit of being true to her friends.  
"It started a couple nights ago. Actually, it started as soon as we fought the Dazzlings, when I sang for us. I could feel that same power, tasted it again, the same power from back when I tried to take over the world myself. I couldn't be worried at the time, because of just... the amazing, incredible positive energy of the elements at the height of their power, but in retrospect it should have been worrying. I think I'm tainted by the evil I dabbled in. Went too far and now, when I have power, it manifests like this. Primal, seductive, coercive. I just hope I can control it, I don't want to break this friendship apart, it's all I have left." Sunset hadn't realized she was crying. Rarity wiped the tears from her face with a tissue from a nearby tissue box.  
"There there, don't cry. Magic is something we're not familiar with, but just know that we believe you and we'll try our best to adapt. We've seen that magic can do wonderful things." A look crossed Rarity's face like she had a spark of inspiration. "Ah! Don't forget that it was your power that allowed us to defeat the Dazzlings in the end! It couldn't be all bad, not if it can accomplish that!" 
"...Thanks, Rarity. Maybe... maybe dark magic doesn't have to be in the pursuit of evil." Even as Sunset said this, her pussy throbbed suddenly with desire, reminding her of the volatility of the energy flowing through her. By nature, Succubi were unstable creatures that fed from emotion. They were much like Changelings, but traded the control and complete transformational abilities for an insatiable, overwhelming strength. It seems Sunset had become like one in some ways, uncontrollably aroused at times, using her powers to exert influence on those around her. 
It seemed nobody could help it, they all caught Sunset's scent on the air, shifting uncomfortably as it made them aroused. 
"That... scent, darling... I..." stammered Rarity. "R-remember, back in the changing booth? Remember when I - when we kissed?" Sunset nodded.  "It was the smell, of course, but, *mmf*, I can't help but think there's some level of natural attraction." Rarity's eyes lidded slightly as she finished speaking. Sunset became worried, and by the looks of it Fluttershy was as well.  
"You truly are beautiful, Sunset. You have a sense of style and power like I've never seen." she leaned closer. Sunset was blushing and speechless. She was going to let this play out for now. "I think I want to try it again. I want to taste your lips again. If we're going to be like this from now on, I don't see why we're wasting time." Fluttershy hid behind her hair, blushing profusely. Rarity and Sunset's faces were practically already touching. Sunset could feel Rarity's breath on her lips.  
"...Rarity? Do you feel alright?" came the almost silent sound of Sunset's voice.  
"Oh - oh my! What am I doing! That smell it's just - it's so influential and I couldn't stop, I'm so sorry!" apologized Rarity. Well, neither of them had run away screaming yet, so now it was Sunset's turn to be supportive.  
"It'll be alright, Rarity. Like you said, we'll try to work this out together, and that means there needs to be support both ways." she both said and realized at the same time. It was true, she'd need to support her friends just as much as she needed their support in return. They weren't familiar with magic, or its influence, and they would at the very least need to learn before being able to help her.  
Fluttershy stood and left the room, excusing herself to the bathroom while blushing.  It was no mystery as to why she left. 
"...I'm sorry about this, Sunset. You can stay here tonight, but Fluttershy and I will be limiting our contact with you. We'll try to keep in touch with our phones, but it's clear that we can't be in the same room for too long, or else we might do something we'll regret. Surely you understand?" Sunset's eyes became downcast, but she nodded her head in understanding.  
"Good. Again, we're terribly sorry, it's just that -" Rarity's eyes glazed over as she inhaled a particularly strong cloud of pheromones, and one of her hands immediately went to reach under her pants for her no-doubt soaked pussy. It happened so fast, Sunset didn't have time to react or warn her. As Rarity's hand made contact, however, she was broken from her stupor.  
"Oh! Oh my, again! Well, I guess this is case-in-point. You can have the guest room, we'll be happy to have you for as long as you wish to stay."  
------------

Late that night, Sunset couldn't sleep again. 
Rarity had already shot her a text saying that her and Fluttershy were going to bed in the master bedroom if she needed anything, so she was safe in the assumption that they were already asleep.  
It wasn't the bed or the environment, nor was it strictly her thoughts. Sunset had thought on her predicament all day, and was coming to terms. She would probably need to live her life quietly, as she always had. Wouldn't be too bad of a change.  
No, the problem was the overwhelming horniness. 
Sunset's slick pussy burned with an unquenchable lust. Or at least, it seemed unquenchable. she'd already stripped and masturbated several times tonight, coating the sheets in her juices and the room with her lusty scent. It was stronger than the night before, as she feared. Her body kept calling out for more, no matter what she did. 
Sunset wouldn't deny that it felt amazing, she could orgasm practically all she wanted now. Spasms of pleasure had wracked her body endlessly all night, and she'd by lying if she said it hadn't been fun, it was just the worry of losing control. What if this happened in a more social environment? What if this had happened in the changing room, and her friends had joined in? Would they have ever been the same?  
These questions she asked as she rubbed against her pussy once again, chasing another orgasm. She was getting better at it, her fingers remembering their dexterous skill at pleasing people from her previous experience with these powers. Unfortunately, her powers were stronger than before, seemingly amplified by the elements. It used to be she could flip them on and off like a switch, but now she was out of control. If this was her suppressed baseline state, she hated to think what it might be like to let go.  
There was hope, though. At first, she had trouble controlling her powers in the beginning as well, back when they were more manageable even. She remembered many long days and nights spent giggling and cumming in bed, sleeping around with whomever she could get her hands on, before she learned how to wield it properly.  
It just seemed to matter so much more now. She had standards and morals to support. It wasn't the sex itself, but rather the implications of doing things her friends didn't want, or making her friends do things they didn't want. She didn't want that to be the reason for them to drift apart. She wanted to expand her friend's options, not restrict the ways they interacted with one-another, not cause worry.  
Even the worry couldn't stem her supernatural lust, thundering towards orgasm as her fingers pumped ceaselessly in and out. She'd done a good job suppressing her cries, at least, this latest one being absorbed by a pillow. She lay face-down, rump in the air for easy access, juices spraying across her calves and ankles each time she came.  It was a heady, debauched experience, and one she didn't mind in the slightest so long as she could keep it to herself. So long as it wasn't hurting anyone else, she could be happy like this.  
"S - s - s- Sunset?" came a small voice. She immediately withdrew her fingers from her snatch, scrambling to climb under the wet sheets in a panicked effort to hide her exposed body. Finally being covered, Sunset looked out in the direction the voice had sounded from.  
There, standing in the doorway, was Fluttershy in a nightie.  
"Oh... my... goodness. I'm so sorry, I'm so sorry, I'm so sorry, I'm so -" Fluttershy was clearly a wreck. Sunset had to do something, despite her embarrassment. They'd need to get used to this at some point, no sense in holding it off.  
"Shh, it'll be okay. I'm the one who should be apologizing, I couldn't control myself and -" Fluttershy cut her off. 
"But that's just it! You can't control yourself and I should be more mindful of that. Oh, I just had to come in though. I could smell it again, your scent. It wafted out through the doorway as I came back from the bathroom and, um, I wanted more." At this, Fluttershy inhaled deeply, clearly drinking in the pheromone-laced, supernatural musk that pervaded the room. "I'd been thinking about you already, I remembered how you smelled. Couldn't get you out of my head. Rarity and I were talking about it, about how nice you looked and how we wanted to be closer..." Fluttershy's eyes danced with worry, clearly beginning to think she was divulging too much.  
"It's, well, er..." Sunset couldn't find the right words. She was embarrassed and afraid she'd hurt her friend, on top of being incredibly aroused right now and painfully aware of Fluttershy's nipples poking through her thin nightwear.  
"It's not fine! I know you want to say it's fine, and we want to help you. We're giving a lot to help you, and we want to allow you to give something back. We didn't know how to go about it yet, but -" Fluttershy inhaled again, her nipples seeming to poke even more insistently into the nightie. "-but it feels so right." 
Fluttershy quickly closed the gap between them, hopping on the bed, and closing in for a kiss. Sunset was conflicted, torn between concern for her friend's desires, and a primal attraction deep within.  
Fluttershy leaned closer, and soon their lips were connected. It seemed that, at least for one of them, primal attraction had won out. Fluttershy kissed at Sunset's lips softly, pulling away in slight embarrassment. 
"...Is this what you want Fluttershy?" asked Sunset. She wasn't an entirely different person, she was absolutely no stranger to sex and was willing to fool around with her friend, but the new Sunset was caring and needed explicit consent first.  
"I... yes, Sunset, I want you. I don't care if it's real or not, I want you!" and Fluttershy dove back in for another kiss. 
This time, Sunset reciprocated. She felt her pussy throb and soak itself further as she expressed her lust, fully engaging in the kiss. She turned her head to the side, pushing and deepening their contact, and eventually pushing her tongue up against Fluttershy's lips. Slowly, Fluttershy relented and allowed Sunset's tongue entry, escalating it into French territory much more quickly than Fluttershy though possible. It was going so fast, her heart was racing. At some point, the sheets had fallen from covering Sunset's body and left her torso exposed. 
Involuntarily, Sunset reached up and grabbed at one of Fluttershy's pendulous tits through her shirt. She'd been wanting to feel these all day, and now she got her wish as their pliability became apparent even through the thin nightwear. Fluttershy, in a surprisingly bold move, moaned her approval and cupped one of Sunset's own breasts in reciprocity. This didn't seem like her first time either, Fluttershy clearly knew her way around a mare's body. Surprising considering her disposition, though then again, unsurprising considering that incredible body, and the fact that she frequently hung out with Rarity.  
Sunset was ready to take this to another level though, she'd always moved fast, and her supernaturally enhanced lust wasn't helping matters. She went to pull at Fluttershy's nightie, in an effort to signal her to take it off, but ended up getting so excited that she tore the thin material from her body entirely. They both stopped for a second, eyes searching for a negative reaction, then pounced again, redoubling the make-out session.  Fluttershy didn't even have a bra on, and they'd both be lying if they said having Fluttershy's clothes getting torn off wasn't sexy. 
Sunset trailed her mouth down Fluttershy's body, kissing at the now-exposed flesh. When she reached the breasts, she gave each nipple a brief suckle, earning appreciative moans as Fluttershy put a hand behind Sunset's head, pushing her deeper into the vast cleavage. She trailed further down, brushing her nose and her lips up against Fluttershy's taut stomach which contrasted so beautifully with her bountiful breasts. Even further down she went, until her progress towards Fluttershy's womanhood was impeded by a pair of lacy panties, soaked through with desire. 
With a brief smirk, and a slight approving nod from Fluttershy, Sunset grabbed at the hemline of her panties and pulled until they snapped. It was practically effortless, but still filled Sunset with an egotistical rush, and Fluttershy seemed to be enjoying it as well. Fluttershy lay back, allowing Sunset to crawl on all-fours with her rump in the air, and she wasted no time in diving in to the wonderful muff before her, lapping at the pulsing folds with a skill that could only be described as honed. Fluttershy pushed back against her mouth insistently, giving involuntary hip thrusts with each lick, until she quickly came in a torrent all over Sunset's face. Strange... she didn't think normal humans had the capacity for squirting to such a degree. Regardless, it was sexy as hell, and made Sunset come back for more. She stuck out her tongue and probed deeper into Fluttershy's canal, swirling her tongue about with primal abandon. She was so deep that her slick nose dipped in-between Fluttershy's folds, rubbing against her clit. 
Sunset didn't leave herself unattended. Her hands were back in her own snatch, pumping to the oral rhythm. She could feel the feminine cum dripping from her slit and on to the bed, soaking it even further if that was possible.  Tweaking her own clit elicited a deep, loud moan that reverberated through Fluttershy's pussy, and her entire body. It was no surprise to Sunset when suddenly her face was much wetter than before; that technique never failed to get mares cumming. Fluttershy's body was being wracked with pleasure before her, over and over, as Sunset kept licking and drawing her orgasm out. 
She wanted that pleasure for herself, too. 
Sunset flipped herself around on top of Fluttershy in a single, swift movement. Fluttershy let out a slight gasp as suddenly Sunset's muff was pushing against her face insistently, and another gasp as her pussy started being pleasured again by Sunset's skillful tongue. Soon enough, Fluttershy got the message and dove in as well, teasing Sunset's lower lips with gentle kisses and laps of the tongue. Sunset wasn't used to such a light touch, but she managed to find it... tantalizing, in a pleasurable way. It helped that Fluttershy's big tits pushed into her lower abdomen, hard nipples pushing against taut skin. 
With how worked up she was, it wasn't very long before Sunset was cumming all over Fluttershy's face, coating it in sticky, musky, pheremone-laced fluids. The feel, the smell, the taste- it was too overwhelming for Fluttershy's pleasure receptors, she came again as if on a hair-trigger, bucking her hips up into Sunset's face as if begging for more. Sunset, however, moved fast, and she had a better idea.  
Once again she flipped around, still looming over Fluttershy, and quickly connected both of their lips in a fervent, heated kiss that put the steamiest make-outs of history to shame. Fluttershy was entrenched in the atmosphere of debauchery and lust, her mind registering how absolutely sexy it was to have their nectar-covered faces making out with one another. 
Next, Sunset brought a leg up to rub between Fluttershy's legs, who instantly responded with the same movement as she was led along the crazy rollercoaster ride that was sex with Sunset Shimmer, further inter-mingling their fluids as slick thighs met even slicker pussies.  
Lips locked, their now-unruly manes of hair tangled as they thrust against one-another, sliding made easy from the sticky wetness coating their thighs. Fluttershy's breath hitched and her heart raced in the heady pursuit of another orgasm. She'd never lasted this long before, never had she been so excited by someone else. Sunset was like a whirlwind of sexual frenzy. Her eyes were closed in rapturous bliss, hair matted her face in sweaty tangles. Fluttershy, in a moment of clarity, glanced over at the clock. They'd been at it for over an hour. 
Fluttershy didn't even feel tired,  panting from excitement.  
Despite beginning to worry a little, Fluttershy still couldn't resist getting one last orgasm out of the deal. They ground together for a while longer, Sunset's ever increasing pace an addicting rush of pleasure that swiftly sent Fluttershy spasming and spiraling in orgasm once more.  While Sunset reciprocated, cumming all over her legs and making her even more of a sticky mess, Fluttershy took the opportunity to pull away from her, rolling to the opposite side of the bed.  
At first, Sunset lunged at her. Fluttershy cringed in terror, letting out a bit of a squeal, and that got Sunset's attention. Her feral gaze softened to a more human appearance. 
They lay across from one another, made into panting, sweaty, sticky messes from their sexual exertions. They stared into each others' eyes for a full minute, and reached an understanding.  
"That was incredible, Sunset, but-"
"-But we shouldn't get too carried away in the future, yeah." They both smiled, and let out mutual, exasperated chuckles. It was an amazing experience they had shared, and one that Sunset was ready to share with all her friends, were they so willing. 
Fluttershy yawned, curled up next to Sunset, and they fell asleep together in their intermingled musk. 
They were ready for what tomorrow might bring.

	
		An Amazing Feeling



Sunset woke softly, having slept well for the first time in two days. It was hard not to sleep well when you'd just fucked a friend that good. Memories of the previous night came to her mind unbidden, though not unwanted. Images of Fluttershy's immaculate, sexy body assaulted her mind. The taste of her pussy, the swell of her breasts, the smoothness of her skin.
Why settle for remembered images, though, when the real deal was right here? 
Fluttershy continued to snooze, a slight smile on her face as she was no-doubt experiencing pleasant dreams. Sunset realized that, with how strong her pheromones were becoming, she'd likely be ready for another go when she woke up. While that would be amazing, Sunset figured she really should get out of bed and prepare to tackle the day. Wouldn't do her any good to even bother getting dressed the way she was right now, though, covered in half-dried female cum from the previous night. No, it'd be best for her to creep out and try to get a quick shower in before bothering to get put anything on.
Sitting up, Sunset looked to the side at a mirror on the wall. She looked like a mess... but it was a hot, desirable mess. She looked like she just came out of a huge, sweaty orgy with twelve people, hair in a wild, passionate-looking disarray and body in a fine sheen of mixed sweat, saliva, and girl cum. Something seemed... different, however. She looked at her profile from the side, and it was quickly evident what had changed.  
Her tits were bigger.  
It wasn't much, but they'd clearly swollen. Sunset had no doubt that it was a response to last night's events, or maybe just her powers coming back in general. She remembered back to her days as a manipulative Succubus, recalling the extent of her powers. One major ability was that of transformation, allowing her to shift her fat distribution and coloration in subtle ways to entice and seduce people. Usually she could discover what people enjoyed seeing most in a woman with the benefit of a massive sexual intuition, another benefit of the demonic power. 
With a lack of control, however, it seemed that her breasts were ballooning on their own. She hadn't quite jumped a cup-size, but it was noticeable to someone like her, who had lived with this body for so long. In fact, she could feel that even just sitting down was a bit different. Standing up, she bared the rest of her form for inspection via the mirror. Sure enough, her ass had swollen a bit too to match her growing libido. She would need to keep better control over herself in the future; it was fine like this , but who could tell what the limits were? Anyways, it was time to grab that shower. She needed to put some clothes on eventually.  
That was when a knock came sounding at the door.  
"Er, one minute!" Sunset scrambled. "I'm not dressed yet!" She hoped Rarity wouldn't come in and see what had happened, could only pray that she wouldn't be angry...
"I was just wondering if you knew where Fluttershy might be, she didn't come back last..." Rarity's voice trailed off. "Mmm... that smell... even stronger than last time..." Rarity opened the door and stumbled inside, eyes glazed in a hazy lust as she entered the dim room.  
"Oh, oh my!" said Rarity, a brief moment of lucidity brought by the surprising circumstances. A pretty, completely nude, sweaty woman stood in the room, and an even prettier woman who happened to be one of her best friends lay on the bed, equally nude and equally covered in sweat.  Even through the haze of supernatural pheromones, Rarity pieced the scene together. Sunset bit her lip with anxiety.  
"You... you and Fluttershy... had sex? You had sex, and that's why she didn't come back?" Sunset winced at the accusatory tone, and attempted to defend herself. 
"There was consent! She walked in, apparently she could smell me through the door when she left to use the bathroom late last night. She walked in, and it just kinda... happened." Sunset opted to leave the parts out about how it had gone on seemingly forever and she came like a million times; hopefully the state of the bedding spoke for itself.  Rarity seemed to calm down a bit.  
"Well... I suppose if you didn't intentionally take advantage of her, okay. But still, we need to keep a reign in on this. I guess we all saw it coming, that eventually three horny girls motivated by magic would start having sex, but still, I was hoping we could maybe control this a bit more..." Rarity's eyes darted to the lower left in thoughtful frustration. Her gaze seemed to linger, however, on the swell of Fluttershy's backside rising from the sheets.  With one of her legs curled like that, presenting her ass so provocatively, Sunset had to admit that it got her going a bit too...
"Ahem! So, I imagine you're headed for a quick shower?" Sunset nodded, Rarity having managed to keep both of their heads thinking straight. "I'll leave you to that, then. Better to get the shower first, then get dressed so you don't ruin any outfits. You'll find soaps in the bottom right cupboard, and towels should be hanging. I'll stay here and hopefully manage Fluttershy when she wakes up." Sounded like a solid plan to her. Sunset strode past Rarity and through the door, leaving a trail of overpowering feminine musk in her wake, sending a shiver down Rarity's spine as she couldn't help but inhale it. Steeling her resolve, Rarity turned back towards Fluttershy and the bed, setting about waking her up gently.  
Sunset walked out through Rarity's house in the nude, reveling in the sensation. It seemed that she'd also reawakened the massive sexual confidence that came with being a creature of lust, as she almost felt more at home nude right now than she imagined she would with clothes on.  Ego-stroking aside, she was nearing the bathroom and would be getting a quick shower soon. She'd need to get herself off while she was in there, though. Having both women in that pheromone-choked room, one of them seeing her nude, was almost too much.  Sunset let a few idle fingers slip into her cunt even as she slipped under the steaming water. 
---------

Rarity sat down on the bed, her new shorts getting wet from the soaked sheets. She almost recoiled in disgust, but she was there to console her friend. Plus, the pheromones still permeating the room were making her feel a bit on the frisky side. At any rate, Rarity resisted the sudden urge to grab her friend's melons and instead directed her hand to Fluttershy's face, stroking it softly and gently calling her name to wake her.  
Fluttershy, half asleep, nuzzled into Rarity's hand cutely. The gesture coupled with her body's uncovered state did nothing to assuage Rarity's mounting lust for her friend. 
"Fluttershy, come on, wake up now. We have a lot to talk about..." Rarity cooed. Eventually, thankfully, Fluttershy stretched and yawned, appearing to begin waking up.  
"Mmm, what? Sunset, is that you?" Fluttershy, eyes still closed, sat up. Her big breasts were even closer to Rarity now, who gulped in with suppressed desire. "C'mere Sunset, I want to touch you again..." Fluttershy leaned forward, lips pursed. Before Rarity's mind registered what was happening, their lips connected. 
Rarity's vagina practically exploded with lesbian bliss as her subconscious desires were finally met.  She moaned unabashedly and sunk into the kiss with an intense fervor that wouldn't let on to any outsiders that she was supposedly straight. Their lips locked tightly, Fluttershy shifted her head to the side subtly, allowing Rarity's tongue easy access. While she hadn't kissed a girl many times before, she'd most certainly Frenched guys in the heat of the moment, and was no stranger to sexual foreplay. Fluttershy, moaning into Rarity's mouth, reached up underneath her shirt to grasp at one of her breasts. 
She paused upon reaching her destination, eyes opening as she pulled her face away from Rarity's.  
"I knew it, those were too big to be Sunset's!" Fluttershy gestured to Rarity's chest. Next, it seemed, the realization of what had just transpired hit her full-force. "Oh my! Oh, I'm so sorry Rarity! I thought you were Sunset and we made each other feel so good last night and I could still smell that scent in the room and I didn't think that it was you and I hope you'll forgive me I wasn't thinking straight!" Fluttershy stammered and sputtered it all out quickly, but Rarity thought she understood the situation. It was nice to have some confirmation from both sides about what happened.  
"It's alright, dear." said Rarity, stroking her friend's face again. "We talked about this last night, that we might end up having sex with her. I don't know if she realizes exactly how strong her scent is, but it's clearer to me than ever that we need to be careful about introducing these developments to our friends. I don't have any problem with us having sex," Rarity smiled. "But like I said, we need to approach this cautiously. I don't think any of us wants anything bad to happen. Why, we might end up her concubines, or she might go mad with power all over again! It pays to remember the nature of the powers we're dealing with."  
Rarity was always so adaptable, thought Fluttershy. She picked up on situations fast for the rest of the group.  
"You're right, Rarity. Maybe I shouldn't have gotten so carried away. Do you think.. maybe I'm more susceptible, since I'm already attracted to girls? I mean, I know it's strong enough even to sway you, miss 'I'm most certainly not a lesbian!'," They both chuckled at the old joke "especially considering what just happened now..." Fluttershy trailed off.  
"I'm not sure, Fluttershy, but that's definitely a possibility. Maybe you can stay away for a little while, and I'll deal with Sunset more directly in the future. Will you be okay with that?" Rarity gave a re-assuring smile.  
"I'll... be fine with that. We need to talk more about this with her, and maybe get some help from Twilight again. We don't know enough about this magic stuff."  
"That's an excellent idea, Fluttershy! We'll just need to ask Sunset to contact Twilight again, and we'll see about getting some more information soon!"  At this, they both inhaled another strong dose of Sunset's lingering pheromones. They weren't as strong as before, having begun to dissipate without her presence, but there was enough there to make each of their pussies throb with desire. They suddenly became intensely aware of their proximity. Rarity licked her lips as she snuck a quick eyeful of Fluttershy's tits, but managed to pull away and step off the bed.
"Well, er, I guess you'll need to be cleaned up. Why don't I lead you back to my room, and you can use the Master Bath to wash up?" Rarity stretched her hand out, which Fluttershy took, but the instant their hands met Rarity recoiled a bit.
"Eeew, you still have some... fluids, on your hand. Well, um, I'm sure you can get up yourself. Don't worry about being seen, this is private property and the blinds are closed out there. It should be a straight shot to my room. I'll hang back to clean up a bit of, well, this." Rarity gestured to the bed.  
"...Okay, Rarity. I understand. Hopefully we'll all be freshened up soon, and we can have a quieter week from here on out. Oh, and one more thing." Rarity's ears perked up. "...Would you please consider trying it? I mean, uhm, well... sleeping, with Sunset?" Rarity blushed a bit at the thought. "It's just- it's such an amazing feeling, I wouldn't want any of my friends to miss out on something so incredible. I think it'll be good for all of us, in the long run. Maybe we-" Fluttershy seemed to realize the nature of what she was saying, and quickly quieted down, adopting a meek, downcast look.  
"...We'll have to see what the future brings, dear. We'll just have to see." At this, Fluttershy stood and started making her way out. She made a small "eeep!" as she opened the door, but soon built up enough confidence to walk about nude in the empty home for a short distance. 
Rarity watched wistfully as her friend's amazing ass left the room... wait, why was she still thinking that? The smell wasn't all that strong befo-. 
And then she noticed, her hand, coated in girly slime. That was Sunset's juice, and it was touching her. Her eyes lidded, her pussy soaked itself, and she raised her cum-coated hand to her face. First, she drank deep of the scent, then she stretched out her tongue for a taste, and before she knew it she was lashing her hand with her lips and tongue, hungry for more of that wonderful ambrosia.  
Suddenly, Rarity came back to reality. Staring at her hand against the backdrop of the dark, still slight musky scented room, running her mind through how complicated this simple encounter had ended up, Rarity couldn't help but think. 
It's going to be a long week.  
---------

"Mmm, ahhhh, YES!" Sunset moaned and screamed without a care as she finished up pleasuring herself in the shower. She had always been a sexually liberated individual, but this was amping it up in a simply amazing way. Honestly, she hoped on some subconscious level that Rarity and Fluttershy heard her, just the thought sent her pussy spasming with desire. These new tits were wonderful. Cupping them sent a thrill running down her spine, just the idea that they had grown was enough to get her off again. In the throes of orgasm, she wished silently for them to grow larger again.  
The rational part of her mind stirred, however. It was getting worse. She was losing control already, like she said she wouldn't. She'd already seduced one of her friends, and wasn't sure if Fluttershy was crying right now as she washed off the shame of their encounter, or if she really did enjoy it even in retrospect. The uncertainty was driving her mad; mad enough that, after this most recent orgasm, she didn't really feel the desire to push out yet another. She'd already cum around three times in here anyways, she'd need to get cleaner instead of dirtier at some point.  Plus, it'd be good to learn some self-control before confronting her friends again.  
Sunset swiftly washed herself off, head filled with worry for her friends and herself. She stepped out and dried off, being careful with her more sensitive, new breasts, and then wrapped a towel around herself for modesty. She let her hair flow free, though. She kinda liked the more wild look. 
Sunset stepped back into the guest room to find it empty, no evidence of Fluttershy having been there except for the slight impression left in the bed. The sheets and the remains of their clothes were gone. Rarity or Fluttershy must have removed them while she was in the shower, which she supposed was a good thing. Sunset was thankful that her scent had mostly disappeared from the room. Those pheromones were the heart of the problem. She threw open drawers all over the place at random until she managed to scramble together a half-decent outfit. Luckily, Rarity kept some more simple clothing, a pair of blue-jeans, and a bad-ass leather jacket with matching boots which she hoped Rarity didn't mind her wearing for the day, especially considering she'd never seen Rarity wear anything like this before. 
Her new boobs and butt fit a slight bit more snugly, which was to be expected, but otherwise the outfit was fairly comfortable, and was nothing she couldn't have put on before. She walked back out of the room, which she had mentally categorized as her "Succubus Den", prepared to confront the day. She didn't know how things would turn out. Hopefully she hadn't already screwed up by making Fluttershy hate her forever, and hopefully things would work out between all of them in the future. 
Who knew. All Sunset Shimmer knew was that she felt confident, and she was ready.

	
		It's All You



Sunset Shimmer was feeling great. Powerful, confident, sexy; all these words described her mood. A stray thought passed that she'd feel even better by taking her clothes off... but that would need to wait. Regardless of how sexy it would make her feel to strut around her friend's house, and maybe down the street, completely nude, now was not the time for that. Now was the time to confront Fluttershy and Rarity, but most importantly Fluttershy, about what had happened last night and how they were going to try handling it in the future. She couldn't just keep messing up her own life and being inconsiderate of people. She needed to be strong for her friends like she was against the Dazzlings, and there could be no regressions now. That was a dark path, and it was one she didn't wish to walk again. 
Since Sunset had already checked the guest room for Fluttershy, the next most logical place to search would be the master bedroom. She might have returned there to change, wash up, rest... or even cry. 
But hopefully it hadn't come to that.  
Brow creased with worry, Sunset opened the door to Rarity's master bedroom. It was a magnificent sight, opulent in every sense of the word. Queen-sized bed surrounded by filmy drapes, chests of drawers lined with what appeared to be gold, a glimmering chandelier that dominated the center of the room, and Rarity's graceful breasts hanging open in the center of the room upon her semi-nude body, with her immaculate face staring at Sunset in a half-gaping expression of surprise.  
...What? 
Sunset sucked her lips in slightly between her teeth as her eyes bugged out with unspoken apology, and then she made a swift retreat from the room, closing the door behind her. Remembering certain lust suppression techniques she had used in public situations at the height of her power, Sunset managed to arrest control of the suddenly warm and sticky junction of her thighs, cooling it down and minimizing pheromone output. 
She waited outside the doorway, running through her mind the possible outcomes of their inevitably approaching conversation. She heard drawers being opened and slammed shut on the other side of the door, followed by the hasty donning of clothes punctuated by frequent rustling. Eventually, Rarity's voice sounded. 
"...Alright, I'm decent now Sunset. You can come in." 
As she opened the door gingerly, an errant thought passed through her mind, a brief fantasy involving Rarity having stripped down back to nothing in secret - having found being caught so tantalizing - and fingering herself vigorously on the bed in preparation for Sunset to ravish her body time after time. Then Fluttershy would walk out of the shower, hot and bothered from not only the shower but also from jilling herself off repeatedly to thoughts of last night's sexcapades, not having bothered to dry off nor don any clothes, and then she would join to settle in for a good, long day spent with her pussy rubbing against Sunset's own...
Before she knew it, Sunset was broken from her fantasy as she found Rarity not at all striking sexy poses for her or anything, but instead fully dressed and standing in the middle of the room again, clearly prepared to talk seriously. Sunset's pussy, on the other hand, burned and pulsed insistently into her panties. 
Damn it, she'd hoped this wouldn't be a problem for at least today. Would she ever be able to keep her lust in check? Her womanhood disagreed with her displeasure, drooling juices down her legs at the thought of Rarity's svelte fingers thrusting inside it...
Sunset shook her head in indignation. She could already pick up the scent of her distinct and ever-so-appealing musk pervading the atmosphere, and she was sure that Rarity would be picking it up soon as well. She could only hope that it wouldn't negatively impact the coming proceedings. 
"We need to talk, about all this." began Rarity.  
"I know... I'm sorry. I'm so sorry for everything I've done, all the trouble I've caused is something that-" Sunset was suddenly cut off by Rarity's finger against her lips. She hadn't noticed Rarity's approach during the confession. 
"Dear, there's no need to apologize right now. When I said we needed to talk, what I meant was that I wanted to clarify some things." Rarity removed her finger from Sunset's lips, leaving her with a relatively confused expression. Rarity continued. "You and Fluttershy... She's happier now, for what you've done. You might be surprised, but Fluttershy truly enjoyed her time with you. In fact, well, Fluttershy and I have what one might call... a bit of a secret. You see, we like sex." She let the statement hang in the air in typical Rarity fashion (it's for dramatic effect, you see). "As in, we really like sex. It's why we hang out together. We're both diagnosed nymphomaniacs." 
"R-really? Nymphomania? It must be difficult living with someone like me, then. I'm just making your problems worse..." said Sunset.  
"Nonsense! Remember when I said Fluttershy really likes sex? Well, I meant it, and I really enjoy sex too. We've embraced it. We go out every week looking for partners to take back home. It works out most nights, and since I'm straight while she's lesbian, we don't need to share or anything. We have commonalities to talk about, we can get what we want, and our needs don't even conflict with one another. I promise you, it's not anything we're strangers to. You're a very pretty girl, Sunset, and I'm not surprised at all that Fluttershy ended up having sex with you." This was getting to be a lot to take in for Sunset, so she voiced a question lurking in the back of her mind. 
"Have you and Fluttershy ever... well, since you have the same condition and all..." Sunset trailed off. She didn't know why she was finding this embarrassing all of a sudden. Maybe because it was one of her own fantasies? Maybe because she was hoping for something a bit more to come out of this talk?
"I'm afraid not. Like I said, I'm straight, and Fluttershy is lesbian. We've both tried to be bi, of course. Doubling the list of potential partners would be a dream for nymphomaniacs like us. We just can't do it, though. One night, I remember, I tried to invite Fluttershy and the girlfriend she'd brought back for a foursome, but when it came time for Fluttershy to start taking my guy's shaft, she recoiled and apologized. Another time, we both came home after a night together when we didn't manage to grab anyone, having fun and drinking to keep our spirits up. When we got to my boutique, Fluttershy said something about how she was still horny, and then we looked at one another, and then suddenly her lips were on mine... I won't deny that I liked it, but then when it came time to start touching her vagina and licking it and all, I just couldn't get into it. I wasn't turned on anymore, and we both could tell, so neither of us pushed the matter again." Another question burned in Sunset's mind, one she couldn't resist asking.
"So then, you and me... you wouldn't want to fuck me?" She nearly winced at the end, letting the word slip without even thinking. She hadn't realized how horny she was getting listening to Rarity talk about all the sex her and Fluttershy had been having with multiple paramours for years. Her pussy was juiced up and ready, and she could definitely smell her pheromones now. Judging by the errant gaze and twitching movements of her friend, Rarity was also beginning to seriously notice. 
"Well, I just- it's just that... I don't normally want girls, but with you" Rarity inhaled deeply of the scent, letting it fill her mind with images of Sunset's naked curves. "That smell you give off now, it's really magical. It makes me want you." Sunset could tell, Rarity's nipples tented beneath the flimsy shirt she wore. "You could - mmmm- probably get anyone to go lesbian with that smell following you around. It makes me think slutty thoughts. I want to lick, I want to touch, I want to kiss..." Rarity closed her eyes and let a hand snake down under her pants to touch at her no-doubt dripping snatch. 
"Mmmmm... In answer to your question, darling, I'd really like to fuck you right about now." All of Sunset's wishes were coming true, it seemed. Rarity was ready and willing. Something bothered her, however.  
"Rarity, you- well, you said you've never been interested in girls before, right? You do realize that it's not me you're attracted to, you're attracted by my magic. The magic I can't control that makes you lose control of your sexuality. It's designed to make you give in to me sexually so that I can gain strength." Sunset spoke in plain sentences. She wanted to make it extremely clear to Rarity exactly what was going on. Despite hearing her words, Rarity continued jilling herself off beneath her pants. 
"Mmmmmm... Darling, I know all that. You know what -mmf!- what I think? You are who you are, and that wonderful smell is a part of that now. That doesn't make it less you, just because -aaaahyes- just because it's magic or because you didn't have it before. I want you, Sunset Shimmer. I want you a lot. I want you so badly I can't help but masturbate furiously into my freshly washed panties in your presence. That feeling -Aaaah, OOOOooooh YES!-" Rarity's body convulsed in climax, stains showing through her pants around the crotch. "That feeling is most definitely real." 
Sunset became wetter than ever at the display, and at the prospect of what was clearly about to happen next.
"If you're still unsure, allow me-" Rarity stepped forward and cupped Sunset's face with her hands "to make the first move." 
And then they were kissing.  
If it was possible for their pussies to get wetter and their nipples to get harder, they most certainly did just then. Repressed sexual desires flowed like rivers as the two girls practically devoured each other's mouths in search of softness, warmth, and wetness. In a rushed haze, Sunset grabbed for Rarity's shirt and pulled. With a *RIIIIP*, the thin material was torn and removed from her body. 
Again, she'd underestimated her own demonically enhanced strength and managed to ruin some of her friends' clothes. Sunset was happy to learn, however, that Rarity hadn't bothered to put on a bra during her rush to get dressed, leaving her upper body fully exposed. Though Rarity was initially mildly surprised, she soon appeared to decide that the act was sexy, and re-doubled her efforts at making out. Naked breasts met with clothed ones as they hugged closer, and Sunset almost immediately decided that her own shirt needed to go as well. 
Backing off a bit, much to Rarity's disappointment, Sunset pulled her jacket off and then gingerly flipped her shirt over her head in an effort to avoid damaging it. Rarity's disappointment turned to curiousity as she eyed Sunset's breasts, seeming entranced by the feminine orbs as if seeing them for the first time in her life. 
"Well, come to think of it, this probably is the first time Rarity's been interested in a pair of tits this way."
"I... wow, those are beautiful Sunset!" gushed Rarity. "I've never felt so attracted to something so soft and curvy, normally I'm into lean athletic muscular men..." Rarity trailed off and started drooling; then, suddenly, she snapped back into focus "...Well! Looks like I'm still attracted to men too, that's good to know!" Turning her attention back to Sunset's boobs, Rarity mentioned something else. "I seem to remember, though, just yesterday... are they bigger than before?" 
"I'm not sure, really. This morning, after having sex with Fluttershy, I felt like they were bigger. In fact, my butt feels bigger too, and I feel a little different all around. I remember having had subtle power over my figure from the first time I wielded these powers, but this time around it's making the alterations for me. I'm thinking it's just part of the adjustment phase, though. Hopefully I'll get control over my body soon enough." 
"Hmmm, interesting..." Rarity scratched at her chin in thought. "And also full of sexy possibilities. I'd rather experience the full package first-hand, however, rather than talking about it. We'll need to talk about keeping the mood going soon enough." 
And then they were kissing again. 
Bare breasts mashed together in an expression of lesbian bliss, hard nipples poking into the soft flesh of each other's chest melons. Rarity's were ever-so-slightly larger, but the size difference didn't seem to matter much, as in terms of feel they were equals. Experimentally, Rarity moved her hands from Sunset's sides to her back, and then trailed them down until she was underneath the pants and groping her ass. Sunset shivered at the pleasant sensation, and Rarity pulled back to comment. 
"Mmmm, wow, just as soft and bubbly in the back as you are up front. I think I'm starting to understand how men feel in a way..." Rarity's ruminations were cut off as Sunset leaned in and licked a trail from her collarbone to her jawline. "Ooooooh, darling, that feels like something I've never even dreamed, do it again!" Sunset complied, giving Rarity a matching faint trail of saliva on the opposite half of her neck. "Mmmmm, I'm definitely ready now. Let's get these annoying pants off, shall we?" 
Rarity and Sunset Shimmer helped one another slide pants down their legs, taking panties with them. They wore no socks or shoes to begin with, so now they stood completely naked in the middle of the room. Rarity looked confident in her body in a way that Fluttershy never had. Of course, the pink-haired girl had nothing to worry about, she was a knockout by all accounts, but still Rarity held herself up high and showed off her assets proudly. 
It was an attitude Sunset could relate to. She'd always had a strong ego, and demonic influence only made that stronger. The powers being of a sexual nature, she felt both proud and natural exposing her body to the open air now. In fact, she hadn't realized how much the clothes had been restricting her range of feeling and movement, especially when it came to sex.  
Sunset smirked and quickly pounced on Rarity, sending them both tumbling into the nearby bed as she ravished the alabaster body of her playmate with kisses. Now that there was nothing between them, Sunset wasn't wasting any time. Sure, it would be nice to teach Rarity about the art of making love to another woman the classical way. To first start fingering her, then maybe some cunnlingus, then finish it off with scissoring...
...Or they could just start with the scissoring. Sunset's throbbing pussy squirted a bit in approval as their legs intertwined, Rarity's face assuming a look of shock which quickly turned to one of passion as their soaked snatches collided for the first time. The first time of many.  
The natural lubrication made the experience, well, natural and easy. It was almost like pussies were made to grind against one another like this, the smearing of additional lubricant all over the place only enhancing the sensations. The sheets were quickly soaked as wetness flowed from their pleased pussies like equal parts honey and water. Sunset grunted with equal parts exertion and pleasure as she ensured their pussies slid back and forth as fast as possible. As she pushed closer, Rarity became decidedly louder. 
"Aaah! Ah! Ooooooh my! Uh! Auuuuggghhh fuck yes! Rarity called out as her body shook with orgasm. Sunset smiled, because this was where Rarity was going to learn the benefits of sex with girls. She kept grinding, prolonging and enhancing Rarity's orgasm while chasing her own. Rarity's lower lips contracted pleasantly against Sunset's, who could feel her first orgasm coming along swiftly. Her body was coated in sweat at this point, which only added to the experience. 
"Ooooohh my! Oh my yes! Yesyesyes! two? I didn't know you could do two! Mmmmmmmaaaaaauuugghhhh!" Rarity came once more, squirting this time and coating both of their legs further in girly slime. Sunset could feel the fem-cum pooling beneath them as the sheets reached their capacity for absorption and just allowed the juices to spill and flow freely. It was a bliss that was enough to send her over the edge, squirting yet more in return as their pussies contracted and orgasmed against one another. Sunset loved sex with girls, it was always so much messier.  
She didn't have any plans of stopping now, though. Her vagina demanded more, and she was going to provide for it. It seemed Rarity was of a similar mindset, as she was starting to get into the spirit of things, voluntarily bucking back against Sunset and timing her movements as she discovered subtle ways to get more and more pleasure out of this for each of them.  
They locked their hands together for leverage, gazed into one another's eyes for a moment, and blissfully smiled as their slick lower lips rubbed together in unabated passion.  
In that moment, Sunset Shimmer felt what she thought was love. 
Light flashed and dazzled all around, and then converged upon the two lovemaking girls, centering on their ears and the tips of their flowing locks of hair. First, their ears shifted up to the tops of their heads and extended, reshaping themselves into pony ears that stuck up out of their hair cutely. Next, their hair lengthened dramatically, already lengthy strands extending down until they equaled their owner's height. 
Sunset and Rarity were so happy in their shared experience. That sex could be so wonderful and emotionally powerful, they could trigger their pony transformations... it was incredible to contemplate, and even better to experience firsthand. 
As their seemingly eternally slick pussies finally separated for a moment in an effort to try a new position, Sunset's pony ears twitched as they picked up something they couldn't hear before. 
"Mmmmm, ah, ah, ah... yes!" It was someone moaning, for sure. A girl's voice, but not Rarity... and then Sunset knew, even before she looked.  
Sure enough, as Sunset craned her neck around to the bathroom door she spied Fluttershy, standing completely naked with a towel at her feet. She'd obviously dried herself off, but her legs were already becoming sticky and wet again from secreted juices as she thrust several fingers in and out at a nearly blinding speed. She hadn't seemed to have taken notice of the fact that Sunset spotted her, eyes rolled into the back of her head as they were, and she came with a wild abandon, cheerleader-like muscles contracting in the sexiest possible way as she convulsed while standing in the doorway. A hand ran through her unruly mane of hair as she was overcome with bliss.  
Sunset sniffed at the air lightly, and sure enough there was the pervasive smell of Sunset's lust-musk permeating the air, even stronger than before. She could only imagine that Fluttershy had been overwhelmed by the pheromones upon leaving the bathroom and resorted to fucking herself with her fingers instead of fucking her two friends that were already engaged in a session with one another. 
Sunset's raging libido responded positively to the presence of a third soaked, pulsing vagina in the room with her. The dramatic, sexy curves and swells of Fluttershy's body certainly helped matters, plus the fact that she knew Fluttershy didn't object to the idea of sex with her, nor Rarity. 
No one would object if they were in the same state as Fluttershy. She was practically in heat. Sunset turned back to face Rarity, and leaned in to whisper in her ear.  
"Hey, Rarity." Rarity hazily opened her eyes at the mentioning of her name. "Fluttershy has been watching. She already got off once watching us go at it. Want to go over and help her get off some more?" Sunset smiled softly at her lover.  
"Of course, darling, I think I'll finally be taking Fluttershy up on that offer... oh Sunset, you're amazing. Sex is so amazing in every way, I think you've made me bisexual!" 
"Hehe, glad to hear that, Rarity. Anyways, let's go. Fluttershy looks like she could use a few more orgasms." 
Fluttershy, still recovering, hadn't noticed the two other girls get up from the bed and advance to her position at the doorway to the bathroom. She certainly noticed, however, when she felt Sunset's lips on her pussy again, remembering their feel from the previous night. She noticed even more as svelte white hands reached around her from the back to grab at her tits, tweaking the pointy nipples with an uncertain eagerness that could only be Rarity's touch. 
"Mmmmm, hey girls. -ah!- I heard you when I got out of the shower, and couldn't help myself. I could smell Sunset through the door, it was everywhere in the bathroom -Oh, ah, ah, yes!- and I just couldn't resist-" Rarity cut Fluttershy off with a finger to the lips, much like she had with Sunset earlier. 
"Hush, Fluttershy, we understand. We're here to make you feel good, and that's how you're going to feel very soon." 
"MMMmmmmff! Yes! YES!" Fluttershy's body shook again, her pussy still sensitive after the previous orgasm, her libido no match for the passionate ardor that Sunset had just assaulted her clit with. In the throes of orgasm, Fluttershy leaned back and locked lips with Rarity, sealing the trinity of lovemaking forged between them. 
"Oh my goodness, Sunset, you're so good at this!" gushed Fluttershy, taking a minor break from engaging with Rarity's mouth to comment on the excellent cunnilingus. Sunset simply smiled into Fluttershy's sex at the sentiment. She couldn't believe that neither her nor Rarity was tired yet. She felt copious volumes of juices continue to drip down between her thighs, and one of her hard nipples pushed insistently into the nearly perfect yellow legs of Fluttershy. It seemed supernatural lust came with many benefits, including having however much sex she wanted. 
All the better to please Fluttershy with, as she still had the passion for pussy burning in her mind. She licked and sucked at Fluttershy's lower lips with precision born of lustful experience. She relished in the feeling of feminine cum dripping all over her face once again, flowing down her chin and in-between her breasts in a nearly overwhelming display of debauchery. Between the three of them, in fact, a shallow puddle was forming of their combined fluids. First the sheets, and now this doorway. Before they knew it, the room would be a sexy slip-n-slide...
Shaking her head slightly at the ridiculous thought, Sunset went back to lapping at Fluttershy's beautiful, dripping folds. They'd clearly been treated by many hands and tongues, and recently too. Sunset so enjoyed sharing her love and experience of sex with others that had a similar history. It made everything feel more interconnected, somehow. That they wanted her and they wanted other people, and that they could all share in the wonder that was having some sexy fun.  
Of course, they did actually want this, right? The thing lurking in the back of her mind, the dark thoughts that maybe she was taking sex from her friends rather than sharing it with them, crept back to the forefront for a brief moment. She could rationalize that they had said they were nymphomaniacs, and they had sex all the time. That certainly seemed to be true based on their visible skill and experience, but did that make it right to take advantage of her sudden power over their minds and bodies? On a fundamental level, it didn't seem any different than controlling all those students and attempting to build an army in her darkest moment. 
"...Sunset, are you okay? You stopped, and I thought we were having a good time..." said Fluttershy, sounding concerned.  
"No, Fluttershy, I'm not okay. I feel like I'm manipulating the two of you. You're absolutely sure that you aren't acting any differently from how you normally would? I don't remember having steamy sex with you every night for the past several months we've been hanging out, but it seems like my powers have definitely changed the nature of our relationship, you know? I just... I want to know that you wanted this not only because you want me, but because you want it for yourself." At this, Rarity spoke up. 
"Sunset Shimmer, I think we both agree that we're here to have some fun, and we all enjoy sex. There's nothing wrong with that, especially between friends. Nobody is taking advantage of anybody, unless you count being really horny and wanting to have sex and then having sex with people close to you as being taken advantage of." said Rarity
"Well, you make it sound silly when you put it like that, but I don't want to be what changes you. I've already proven I can't be trusted with peoples' well-being. I mean, the root of the scenario you just outlined, the being really horny part. I caused you to feel that. I-" Fluttershy cut Sunset off.  
"That's exactly right, Sunset, you caused us to feel that. Just like when I see a pretty girl out in public and I want to get in her pants super badly.  Sometimes, people get augmentations for their bodies to make them more beautiful. Is that a ploy to control people in a way? Sure, from one perspective it's seduction. From another perspective, it's having fun and making other people happy. Why should you consider one girl's boobs different from your own pheromones? In the end, it's all you" As Fluttershy finished, Rarity picked the thread right back up. 
"Right, and you can trust us. Fluttershy and I used to feel the same way about our Nymphomania. We used to feel like we were using people up to feed our addiction to sex. It's hard to remember sometimes, but as long as you have consent you can almost always be sure that the sex you're going to have is a mutual thing. Sex is something that people just want, Sunset dear, and that pays to keep in mind. If you feel manipulative or like a slut or anything else with a negative connotation like that, just remember that people really enjoy sex, it feels good physically and mentally. It helps people." 
"...Sorry, girls, I guess I just feel too much like the center of attention again, and it's feeding into my ego and that makes me worried. You both make great points. I guess you weren't kidding when you said we'd figure this out together, huh?" The three of them exchanged soft smiles.
"Well, I suppose we'll talk about it more later. If, when I'm not under the effects of your magic or your pheromones or whatever it is, I go back to not enjoying the company of another woman, then we'll have a better understanding of how much of an effect you're having on us. For now, though, I don't want to worry. Fluttershy and I have talked to death about this sort of thing, day in and day out. Right now, I want to fuck, and I want it to be with my two best friends right here, and I'll be happy when it's over." said Rarity encouragingly. Sunset rolled her eyes, but smiled at the cheesy sentiment. 
"...Alright, sorry, hopefully I haven't killed your mood." said Sunset half-jokingly.  
"Mmmm, that's not possible with your wonderful pheromones making me feel all frisky when I really shouldn't be." Rarity teased as she inhaled the scent deeply, visibly flushing in the process.  
"Haha, hey, stop. I meant it, I don't want you to do anything you don't want to do normally." said Sunset. She did mean it, but she couldn't help but chuckle a bit as she said it.  
"Oh, I don't want to be normal Sunset, I'll show you what I want right now because of your stupid pheromones!" Rarity teased again, snaking around Fluttershy's body to kneel next to Sunset and lock their lips together, plunging three fingers into Sunset's continuously dripping snatch as she did so. Fluttershy snuck up from behind and did exactly the same, crowding Sunset's vagina with two sets of talented fingers working their own special kind of magic on Sunset's mind and body.  
Maybe, it was a matter of perspective. 
Maybe, she could get used to this Succubus thing. 
Maybe, sex with friends was awesome and she wouldn't trade it for the world.
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