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		Sunset's Soirée for Scientific Solutions



Chapter 1. Sunset's Soirée for Scientific Solutions.
"So… A magical talking pony from an alternate world." Trixie said with an eyebrow raised.
After her special encounter with Sunset in the gym's storage room a week ago, they started dating, and Trixie joined her circle of friends. At first the girls showed some apprehension with Trixie's attitude. Trixie had since apologized to each of them, and was actually trying not to be so egocentric, so it took only a couple of days for them to bond.
"Yep." Sunset answered. She had wanted to tell Trixie all about her, but she was a little scared that Trixie not only could not believe her, but think that she was crazy or something like that, so she asked her friends for a reunion to help her convince Trixie that she was telling the truth. For reasons beyond her, it took a whole week to gather the whole group, but they had finally found some time during lunch.
"Twilight is one too." Rarity said, poking idly her salad with a fork. "Too bad she has to stay in Equestria."
Trixie frowned. "Trixie knew that that girl had magic, but this is just ridiculous!"
"Hey, since she's your girlfriend now, why don't you take her to Equestria, Sunny?" Pinkie asked, who then proceeded to shove an entire cupcake in her mouth.
Sunset sighed and looked away. "I don't know, discounting my last time through, I haven't been there in a very long time… and I don't want to bother Twilight. She has a lot of things to do as princess."
"But yer friends now, right?" Applejack intervened. "You can ask 'er when she ain't busy and ya can visit 'er and bring Trixie along."
"Yeah!" Rainbow said, spreading her arms. "And we should go too! I wanna see me as a pony!"
Sunset inhaled through her nose. "Maybe…"
There was a moment of silence, and the girls looked at each other. Rarity then put a hand on Sunset's shoulder, offering a concerned frown. "Ok, speak up."
"What?"
"Darling, please." Rarity said, raising an eyebrow. "Something's bothering you. What is it?"
Sunset stared at Rarity. The scent of jasmine and amber with a touch of sandalwood emanated from her friend, and Sunset could feel her heart speeding up a little. "It's just… I don't know if I'm ready to return to Equestria so soon…"
Rarity offered a warm smile. "We're here for you. You know that, right?"
Sunset looked at the other girls, and each of them smiled and nodded in agreement. She let herself smile in return. "Thanks."
Trixie only looked at them with a bored gaze. "Ok, fine." She said. "I'll guess I'll roll with it. But it better be true!"
The girls giggled and Sunset only turned to give Trixie a quick kiss in the cheek. "Thanks for not freaking out."
After that, the group chat consisted merely of school activities, homework, and new songs for their band. Sunset felt like a weight had been lifted from her shoulders after she told Trixie the truth about herself, and even if it was a little awkward, she knew that it was for the best.
~~~~~~~~

As it was becoming a habit, Sunset and Trixie headed to a coffeehouse a couple of blocks from the school after classes ended. Sunset had found that Trixie was actually really fun to talk to; she even started to find really cute when Trixie spoke highly of herself.
This time, however, Trixie was oddly quiet, and she was always looking at the floor with a small frown. When they sat down at one of the tables of the locale, Sunset decided not to waste a minute and go straight to the point. "Ok, what's up?"
Trixie looked at her and blinked. "What?"
Sunset frowned. "You've been acting weird since lunch." She then widened her eyes. "Don't tell me that-"
"No, it's not that!" Trixie said promptly. "Trixie believes you, and for some reason I don't find weird at all that you're a pony."
That made Sunset want to chuckle, but she remained stoic. "Then what's the problem?"
Trixie huffed and crossed her arms, looking away with a big frown. It almost looked like she was pouting, and Sunset found that very cute. "Rarity's the problem." Sunset raised an eyebrow at that. "She's totally into you."
Sunset blinked. "What?"
"Oh, please don't tell me you haven't noticed!" Trixie snapped. "What with touching you all the time and always sitting at your side! And everyone can smell her slutty perfume that, coincidentally, she started using right after the Battle of the Bands!"
That actually took Sunset by surprise and she could only stare back for a moment. "Really?" She asked, sounding a bit excited.
Unfortunately, Trixie noticed her tone, and her eyes widened in surprise and anger. "You're happy?!" She yelled, not caring about the many heads turning her way.
"Whoa, Trixie, calm down." Sunset said. Trixie was about to keep yelling, but she silenced her with a movement of her hand. "Ok, listen up. There's another thing I should tell you, and for some reason I believe it is more important than my true species." Trixie pressed her lips shut and leaned back, still glaring daggers at Sunset. "Here's the thing…" She took a deep breath and looked directly at Trixie's eyes. "Being monogamous is turning out to be more challenging than I expected."
Trixie blinked, feeling her anger fading away and being replaced with confusion. "What?"
Sunset sighed a little. "You see, back in Equestria, a monogamous couple isn't unheard of, but almost everyone else has more than just one mate." She looked down and started to play idly with her fingers. "It's normal that even married couples seek out another mates that can be either one-time flings, or longer relationships. Then there are herds…"
"Herds?" Trixie asked, her curiosity getting the best of her.
"Yeah." Sunset looked thoughtful for a moment. "It's a group in which all the members can sleep with each other, with the only rule being that it can only be with other members. Only the Alpha and the head mate can include other members, and only if the majority of the herd is against it, that mate cannot join them."
"That sounds like it can only lead to troubles." Trixie stated.
Sunset hummed. "To humans, maybe. But herds are only disorganized and unstable at first. More members stabilize the relationship of all the mates, since it's like a big family." She then looked at Trixie. "Growing up, I learned that it was normal to have various mates. I grew up knowing that it was possible to love more than only one partner. But then I came to this world, and then everything was turned upside down."
"When I was with Flash, I didn't really feel, well, bad, because I never really saw him that way…" Her expression saddened. "But with you is a totally different thing… I like you. I really, really like you." She then looked up and met Trixie's eyes. "But I can also like other people, and I wouldn't like you less for that! If anything, I'd like you even more." She paused for a moment and sighed. "But I know how humans work, and I know that you call it 'cheating' when your partner starts liking other people. So, because I like you, I'll be honest with you."
She took a breath in and gave Trixie a serious glare. "Because of my nature and upbringing, I can't – I just can't – only like you. I mean, Rarity is really attractive, and if I think about it, I sure wouldn't mind if she liked me that way… But, because I know how human relationships work, I can accept to only be with you. Just… don't ask me to not look or think or fantasize about others…"
There was a full minute of silence, during which the waitress brought them their order. A cup of black coffee for Sunset and a vanilla milkshake for Trixie. Sunset swiftly took small sips of her coffee, looking anywhere but at Trixie. She was sure that Trixie was going to break up with her. She had just told her exactly what made humans end their relationships! But she really liked Trixie, and she just couldn't keep that kind of secret from her, at least, not if she wanted to live without remorse.
Seconds felt as hours as Trixie ever so slowly sipped her milkshake, letting it warm in her mouth before swallowing. And then, Sunset almost slammed her cup on the table, letting out a heavy breath and scaring Trixie. "Please, do it already." Sunset said, looking at her half-filled cup. "This silence is killing me."
"Do what?" Trixie asked.
At that, Sunset looked at her with anger and slammed her hands on the table. "Break up with me!" She could feel tears forming in the corner of her eyes. When she realized that everyone was looking at her, she snapped. "Mind your own business!" The people and workers immediately turned around and acted as if they didn't know she was there. Sunset leaned back and looked at the floor.
Trixie pressed her lips while taking a breath through her nose. "I can see why you'd think I'd break up with you." Sunset immediately looked up, seeing Trixie's closed eyes with a confused gaze. "Sunset…" Trixie opened her eyes and offered her a small smile. "What you said is true, right? About liking me more even if you liked others…"
Sunset blinked twice and tilted her head. "Trixie?"
"Trixie has always been proud of having an open mind." Trixie said. Her voice was a little shaky, but she managed to keep a serious tone. She cleared her throat. "While I'm not amused that you just admitted liking Rarity... I think I can… you know…" She took a quick breath. "But only if you always tell me everything and only if you like Trixie more than others!"
Sunset couldn't stop the silly smile appearing on her face. "I can't believe my luck." She muttered to herself.
Unfortunately, Trixie heard her, and she slammed her hands on the table. "But there will be rules! First and foremost: Rarity is prohibited!" Sunset groaned in disappointment, but Trixie ignored her. "Second: You will always be honest with Trixie. If there's something Trixie really hates, it's people lying to her."
"But…" Sunset started, working her mouth as she gathered her thoughts. "Is it really ok for you? I-I mean, wouldn't it hurt you to know that I could be with others?" She paused and frowned with concern. "I have my needs, yes. But I don't want to hurt you."
Trixie crossed her arms and forced her breath out through her nose. "I'm not against experiencing new things… I mean, I never thought I'd end up liking a girl until… you know… And I certainly don't regret it. And I'm pretty sure the longer I stick with you, the more things I'll discover about myself that otherwise would be hidden forever…"
Sunset blinked. "So basically, you're using me to experience new things… I'm ok with that." Trixie raised an eyebrow. "I think that puts us even, and since we like each other, I don't see why it wouldn't work out. Heck, I can also learn some things with your help." She smiled and leaned closer, narrowing her eyes in a seductive way. "Come 'ere." She said and Trixie obliged, resting her arms on the table and stopping just an inch away from Sunset.
The smell of Trixie's perfume invaded Sunset's senses. Lavender and roses and jasmine mixed up delightfully. Trixie knew that Sunset loved it, so she kept using it ever since their first encounter. She let her girlfriend relish on it, enjoying the face she pulled.
Sunset sighed softly and leaned closer to give Trixie a kiss. It was only a mere brush of their lips, only a soft and teasing touch. She could taste the vanilla of Trixie's milkshake mixed with the cherry of her lipstick, creating a pleasant combination. Sunset wanted to kiss her more passionately, but she stopped herself and smiled.
"You know…" She started, and enjoyed the sight of Trixie's pleading face. "We haven't done anything since your apology…" She lifted a hand and caressed Trixie's chin with a finger, slowly and seductively. "Today's Friday…" She reached Trixie's lips with her finger and swiftly shifted to her thumb, tracing the form of her mouth from the center to the right corner. "I live alone…" By this point, Trixie had her eyes almost completely closed. Sunset smirked to herself and teased her again with a brush of lips, earning a moan that only she could hear. "You just have to say the magic word…"
Trixie gritted her teeth and frowned. "I so hate you…" She said and leaned back, slamming her head on the table. "Why you do this to me?" She asked, looking up at Sunset's confused gaze. "Right when I can't! I promised to help at my family's business tonight!"
Sunset made a face. "What about tomorrow? Or this Sunday?"
"No good." Trixie replied, her voice full of disappointment. "Trixie has a family reunion. Ugh! Why do you ask this on such short notice?"
"Well…" Sunset put a finger on her lips in a thoughtful pose. "All of next week I'll be free." She said with a provocative smirk. "Just say the day, and I'll make sure to make up for all this… built up tension…" Trixie blushed as Sunset caressed her arm and leaned closer.
But just as the girls were going to kiss -for real this time-, a sound of a throat being cleared snapped them out from their little world to reality. "Here is your order." The waitress said with an amused grin as she served a baguette to each girl. That done, she turned around and left, suppressing a little giggle.
Trixie looked at her with a deadpan expression and then turned to Sunset. "She's also prohibited."
~~~~~~~~

An hour later, Sunset and Trixie left the coffeehouse and went to their respective ways.
Even if she had acted so relaxed and confident, Sunset was really upset because she had unwittingly worked herself on when she teased Trixie, and now she had to wait until next week for a chance to let out her frustration. She sighed in defeat and walked to the showcase of a small music store.
There was an electric guitar, a keyboard and a drummer, all of them of black color. Sunset looked at the guitar and smiled. It was shaped like a four pointed star with a white star painted in the middle. She was grateful that Rainbow Dash had given her one of her old guitars, but being honest, she'd prefer a brand new guitar. Like the one she was seeing. She sighed and looked down for a moment. "Maybe later."
But just as she was about to turn around, she caught something out from the corner of her eye. Thanks to the sunlight coming from up and behind, a good part of the window glowed white, mimicking a fading mirror. Sunset narrowed her eyes and leaned her body to her right to look at the reflection of the opposite corner of the street. It was a faint, dark silhouette, and the brightness of the glass didn’t help much, but Sunset was certain that it was someone hiding behind the corner. For some reason, she knew that that person was observing her.
Sunset decided that it was better to confirm her theory instead of directly panicking. She casually walked to the next corner and turned around. Then, she stopped and took a pocket mirror from her jacket. For any other person passing by, it seemed like she was just making sure her makeup was ok, but she was using it to watch behind her.
Her heart bumped once when she saw the silhouette trot to the traffic light and casually lean on it. Sunset narrowed her eyes and could see that the person was using big clothes, probably to hide their shape, and a beige piece of cloth forming a turban and going all the way on their face, completely hiding it.
Sunset nodded and took her mirror back to her jacket. Someone was definitely following her, and she wanted to know who and why. She was ok with making up for all the things she had done before, but there was a limit. An idea occurred to her, and she quickly took her cell phone from one of the inner pockets of her jacket. She gave slow and lazy steps further and randomly pressed the screen of her device. Then, she stopped and stared, and after a few seconds, she put the phone in her jacket again and started to trot.
It wasn't too long before her boots began to hurt her feet, but Sunset wasn't planning to outrun her pursuer. She turned on a corner and quickly hid behind a mailbox. After but a moment, she heard panting and short after, the person following her past her and stopped.
The person was obviously tired and staring at the space, looking down for losing their objective. Sunset then stood up and crossed her arms. "Looking for somebody?" She asked and watched satisfied as the person froze and ever so slowly turned around.
Sunset forced a scowl and raised an eyebrow. "Aren't you a little old to be playing spies?"
"Maybe…" Replied a voice, muffled behind the clothes, but unmistakably female.
Being so close, Sunset caught the smells coming from the woman. It was a gross combination of moist, mothballs and pine. "Why don't you uncover your face and tell me who are you and why you're following me?" She asked, scrunching her nose at the smell. "Unless you want me to call the police."
Sunset could hear a grumble, and then the girl quietly started to unfold the clothes around her head. Her hair could be seen first, a dark blue with pink and purple tufts. Sunset's eyes widened and her heart started to beat faster. The girl was quick to remove the rest of her disguise, revealing light purple skin. "My name is Twilight Sparkle," she said with a frown and a cold stare. "And I want answers."
"Unbelievable…" Sunset muttered. It was Twilight, but not the pony princess, that was for sure. This girl was a little shorter and certainly looked if only a bit younger than her counterpart. Her hair was tied up in a ponytail and, surprisingly, she was wearing thick, black glasses; it was even more surprising how she could use them behind the improvised turban than the fact that she wore them.
Twilight only narrowed her eyes. "Yours is an expected reaction." She said and crossed her arms. "I've been studying the resent events going on in Canterlot High. Strange lights at night, ridiculous amounts of energy and inexplicable seismic activity; it happened twice, with six months between each other and only for a couple of minutes."
"I was going to do normal field research, but something caught my attention…" She searched for something under her white jacket and then produced a piece of paper. Sunset's eyes flickered in understanding as Twilight showed her the photo taken at the Fall Formal. "Apparently, there's a girl who not only looks exactly like me, but is also called Twilight Sparkle. And even more impressive, she has a dog exactly like mine."
Twilight took the photo back into her beige coat and then looked directly at Sunset's eyes. "I investigated the other girls that appear in the photo. At first it lead me to ordinary teenage girls, but in time, I stumbled with one constant at the end of each path. You."
Sunset had already figured out everything since she learned who had been following her. So it wasn't really that much of a surprise whatever Twilight was saying. She smiled and started to slowly clap her hands. "Bravo, Twilight, you are a genius." She stopped clapping. "Now, how about we go to my place?"
Twilight stepped back and widened her eyes in surprise. "What?"
"Oh, come on." Sunset said deviously. "You have questions, and I'm the only one that can answer them. Plus, you've been spying on me and my friends, so unless you want problems with the police-"
"Fine! I'll go…"
Sunset smirked. "Good. Oh, but I should warn you: what I'm about to tell you will change your idea of science forever." She said and started to walk towards her home. Twilight deliberately ignored that last comment.
~~~~~~~~

It took Sunset exactly thirty-two minutes, fifteen seconds, and two cups of green tea to explain everything to Twilight. She didn't let a single detail out, telling her about Equestria, about the pony Twilight, about herself since her arrival at the human world to her defeat six months ago, about the struggles she endured since then and until the sirens tried to take over the world. She told her about magic, basically, and with every passing minute, Twilight was growing more stressed, more perplexed, and more infuriated.
"It doesn't make any sense! Magic, you say?! Talking ponies, you say?! Ridiculous!" Twilight yelled, holding her cup of tea as if it was her last bastion of sanity.
Sunset on her part was calmly sipping her tea. "I find curious how you don't disapprove the alternate dimension thing."
At that, Twilight actually calmed for a second and proudly put a hand on her chest. "Well, as a matter of fact, I support the theory of alternate universes." She then slammed her empty cup on the table and stared at Sunset with fury in her eyes. "But everything else is impossible!"
Sunset smiled faintly. "Well, I've told you the truth and nothing else. It's up to you to believe me or not." She gently put her cup on the table. "More tea?" She asked, and Twilight glared daggers at her but still moved forward her cup. Sunset was about to fill it again, but then an idea occurred to her. "I think I know how to help you believe in what I said."
"Oh yeah? Well I'm listening!"
"First, you need to calm down." She made a gesture with her hand, pointing to a sofa at the other side of the main room of her apartment. "Take a sit. I'll give you a massage."
Twilight was about to complain, but her back did hurt from all the denial. She stood up and lazily walked to the gray sofa. Sunset was quick to follow her and sat at her side, turning her around to have her back in front of her. Twilight had taken off all the extra -and smelly- clothes, leaving only a blue shirt with long sleeves. "Ok, close your eyes, let me massage, and don't interrupt." Sunset said and started to give a slow and soft massage on Twilight's neck.
"Since you support this theory of alternate universes, I'll start there." Sunset said, slowly adding pressure and rubbing her thumbs in circles. "Now, let's say that an infinite amount of universes exist, thus giving an infinite amount of possibilities. Let's say that there are infinite universes just like this one, with minor or major variations. In some all the girls would be boys and vice versa; in some there are wars going on right now; in some the word 'war' doesn't even exist."
She dragged her thumbs down to the middle of Twilight's trapezius muscle, right where it connected to her spine. Twilight arched her back at the feeling, but Sunset used her thumbs to help her relax. "Now, let's say that another infinite amount of universes developed in a different way. Let's say that in this list, humans never had a chance to exist, and instead, other creatures evolved into intelligent beings. In some, reptiles evolved into wise dragons; in some, sea creatures never left the water and evolved into humanoid fish, building cities under the water; in some, all the animals can think rationally, and live just like humans do. And in some, ponies and griffons and dragons and all kind of creatures live in cities and all that."
Twilight was about to say something, but Sunset pressed a particular spot in her back that made her grit her teeth in pain, and only a moment after, she felt a wave of pleasure as tension left her body. "Now, magic. Instead of thinking about it like a fairy tale thing, why not as just another kind of energy?" She could feel Twilight so relaxed that almost seemed like she was sleeping. "Let's say that in an infinite amount of universes, like the one I'm from, magic -as just a type of energy- is so common that everyone is born with certain degree of affinity to it. Think of it like electricity. It is very common and humans do have some natural relation to it in our brain and nerves."
"I know that you'd probably prefer it if I used scientific slang, but I kind of don't want to, so there's that." Sunset said, and she could hear Twilight starting to moan at the massage. She could even picture her pulling a stupid face and she couldn't help but giggle. "So, you believe me now?"
"I…" Twilight started, trying her best not to sound like a drooling idiot. "I'll have to make a thesis about it, but… I suppose it's plausible…"
Sunset grinned and leaned closer, dragging her hands all over Twilight's back and to her shoulders. "I'm glad to hear that." She half-whispered in her ear. And then a smell caught her senses. Fortunately, it wasn't the gross mix of earlier; this time it was a somewhat pleasant combination of flowers -probably roses and lilies- and paper and ink. "I should introduce you to my friends -the girls in the photo-, they'll most likely want to help you on your research."
Twilight hummed an agreement. From this angle, Sunset could see that Twilight's eyes were almost closed. She started to massage the sternocleidomastoid with her fingers, pressing with her thumbs from behind. Twilight flinched a little, but Sunset was quick to relieve the pain. "Where did you learn to massage like this?"
"Oh, you know…" Sunset answered absentmindedly, staring at Twilight's collarbone. "I studied some anatomy books and other stuff… And I learned that I'm a natural at this…" She almost panted that last word as her eyes trailed up to Twilight's neck. She stared at her jugular and felt her lips go dry. Her heart was pounding against her chest as her breath went heavy. She forced saliva and air down her throat as she pondered her situation. Twilight's neck looked so inviting, so sensual; Sunset wanted, no, she needed to know how it tasted. She held her breath as she took a decision: Better ask forgiveness than permission.
With a smooth movement, she leaned down and kissed Twilight's neck, earning a loud moan in response. She moved her lips as her tongue sampled the skin. It was sweet, but the kind of sweet that makes you want something salty afterwards -immediately after if possible-. Sunset relished on the taste for a few seconds before she leaned back, leaving a thin line of saliva in the space between her mouth and Twilight's skin.
And just as Sunset was about to kiss her again, Twilight snapped out of her trance and suddenly stood up, looking back at Sunset with surprise, concern and a small glimpse of fear. "W-What are y-you doing?"
Sunset used her forearm to clean the saliva from her mouth while looking guiltily at Twilight. "I'm sorry, I… I got carried away…" She put her hands on her lap and looked at the floor. "You're really pretty and were doing those sounds…"
"It was because of the massage!" Twilight yelled, making a step backwards. Her face was turning a light shade of red. "You don't just kiss people out of nowhere!"
Sunset frowned, but it looked more like a pout. "You don't just follow and spy on people…"
"I-" Twilight pressed shut her lips and then relaxed her shoulders. "I'm sorry about that, ok?" She sighed and held her hands up at the sides of her body. "Listen, we're both sorry, so how about we just forget about it?"
That made Sunset look up and gaze at Twilight with a serious frown. "I'm sorry I surprised and scared you like that… But I'm not sorry I kissed you." Twilight stepped back a little more as Sunset slowly stood up with hungry eyes. "I have a lot of built up tension… But I don't want to do something I'll regret, so…" She leaned back and crossed her arms. "I'll give you three seconds to leave and don't try to find me until Monday or…" A devious smile appeared on her face. "You get it."
If there was something Twilight was proud of, it was her fast thinking. Sunset counted one, and Twilight started to ponder her situation. In front of her was a girl she had followed and spied on in order to gather information. That same girl had nicely invited her over and offered her tea and the answers she wanted. Then again, it was still a complete stranger; she didn't know anything aside from what she told her, which Twilight still doubted was completely true.
Sunset counted two. It was dangerous, to say the least. Sunset could be all sorts of criminal. Heck, she just admitted that -insane as it sounded- she had turned into a she-demon and tried to brainwash students to use for her personal army! But then she said she had redeemed herself by helping stop three evil sirens that also brainwashed people. It all sounded crazy, maybe she was crazy! Maybe Sunset had some serious mental issues and those were her fantastical explanations to what was happening in her life.
But then, why was Twilight still there? Why was she still waiting for the number three? She could go away and keep gathering information on her own for her research. She could just call it a case of mass hallucination and forget everything about it. She decided then that the best course of action now was to leave and think about it once she got home.
"Three."
Then again, that massage had felt wonderful.
Sunset smiled deviously, like a predator looking at its next dinner. She slowly stepped forward until she was only a foot away from Twilight, who ducked her head, but if it was for fear or shyness, Sunset really didn't care. She softly put a hand on Twilight's cheek, moving her thumb in slow circles, and used her other hand to grab her waist and pull her closer.
Twilight's breath quivered for a moment, but Sunset paid it no mind as she quickly leaned down to kiss Twilight. Her lips tasted like green tea, but a lot sweeter. She relished the flavor for a moment, and then grabbed Twilight's lower lip with hers, simulating a bite, before she leaned back to gaze into her eyes.
Her eyes were narrowed as a blush spread through her face. Sunset then grabbed her hand and softly led her to her room. She wanted this, but she still walked slowly to give Twilight more time to think about what was going on, because once they entered her room, Sunset wasn't going to let her go.
Fortunately, since she lived in a very small apartment, her room was really nearby, so they reached it within a couple of seconds. Sunset shoved Twilight onto her bed and closed the door behind her, smiling hungrily. There wasn't any going back now.
Twilight embraced herself, hugging her knees against her chest. "Promise me you're not a criminal."
Sunset raised an eyebrow, but then smirked teasingly. "Can't promise anything."
Twilight looked up with a frown, but just as she was going to complain, Sunset climbed onto her bed and pulled Twilight into another kiss. This time it wasn't a test, but a more passionate encounter. Sunset waited patiently until Twilight finally gave in to the kiss to assault her mouth with her tongue, savoring the taste of the resent green tea they had. To her disappointment, Twilight didn't fight for dominance at all. Not that it was a bad thing, but for some reason, Sunset had thought that Twilight would be the 'secretly a dominant' type of girl.
Sunset shrugged off that thought and started to unbutton Twilight's shirt while tracing the shape of her chin with kisses and the occasional lick. Once she was done with the buttons, her hands quickly found their wait to Twilight's shoulders and slid off the shirt, taking her time to feel her bare arms as she did so. And she used the opportunity to lean down and start kissing her neck.
Just as when she was giving the massage, the scent of roses and lilies combined with the smell of paper and ink invaded her nose. She could hear Twilight trying to suppress her moans.
Finding those sounds to be really cute, Sunset pulled Twilight into a hug, caressing her back as she kissed her neck with more passion, licking the length of the jugular and sucking there where it connected to the collarbone.
Twilight was moaning, but wasn't doing anything else. It wasn't really a problem to Sunset, since she preferred to be in control, but she did believe in mutual arousal, and Twilight was being as stiff as a pillow. Of course Trixie hadn't been any better, but the circumstances were different. Back then Sunset had been desperate to get a taste of Trixie's best flavor, so she didn't care of pleasuring herself until she had gotten it.
She mentally sighed and decided to keep going. She had gotten this far, and maybe she could teach Twilight a thing or two about not being a pillow. A silly smile attempted to appear on her face as she leaned back to take a better look at Twilight. Her face was a cute shade of red; her eyes were closed and her mouth was open to let her pant. Sunset was about to comment on how much she liked that expression, but then her eyes caught the sight of something beneath Twilight's head.
Her worst enemy: a pink bra.
"Take that off." She commanded with a frown as she disposed herself from her jacket.
Twilight looked down for a few seconds and then proceeded to unfasten her bra. Closing her eyes, she reached the hook and with one expert swing, she released herself from the pink piece of cloth.
Once she was done, Twilight shyly looked up. Sunset was frozen, holding her top from the hem below her chest, and her gaze was locked on Twilight's breasts. "W-What?"
Sunset blinked. Twilight's boobs were smaller than Trixie's. It somehow fitted her very well, and quite frankly, Sunset really didn't mind at all, but there was something about the sight of Twilight's naked upper body that bothered her. And at long last, it hit her. "Twilight, how old are you?"
For some reason, that made Twilight frown. "I'm eighteen." She then crossed her arms and looked away. "Honestly, I'm getting tired of people thinking I'm still a little girl. Well, I'm sorry for not developing as expected! Jerks…"
Her frown turned from anger to sadness, and Sunset knew that she had to act quickly. "Ok, I'm sorry for thinking that for a moment…" She nicely held Twilight's chin and made her look at her. "And being honest, I don't mind at all how you look like." She then smiled seductively. "In fact, I find it really, and I mean really attractive."
Twilight blushed, but couldn't reply as Sunset once again kissed her, only this time it was quick, since she immediately moved down, kissing right in the middle of her collarbone while taking a hand to one breast. Twilight started to pant again as Sunset caressed her flesh as her lips traced the lines of her bust, licking all the way down to her other breast. Her body tensed when Sunset started to trace circles around her nipple with her tongue.
A part of her mind screamed that what she was doing was irrational, insane even. But that voice was getting tinier as her body submerged into pleasure, and the voice getting stronger was the one telling her to let Sunset use her. Soon after, her mind became completely silent and filled with bliss when Sunset decided that it was a good time to slide her free hand under Twilight's pants.
Sunset couldn't help but smile at Twilight's increasing moans. She tentatively stroked the small bulge in Twilight's panties, and her fingers quickly moistened, making her heart beat faster. If Twilight was already this wet, then she'd be able to taste and drink all her juices. She hurried her other hand down and quickly unbuttoned the pants, and then used both hands to unzip it. Once it was done, she leaned back and in a swift movement released Twilight from the damn clothes.
Or, well, she had some difficulties with her shoes, and with an angry groan, Sunset took those off as well, not letting Twilight even a second to react. She tossed the pants and shoes somewhere in the floor, taking a good look at her prey.
Sunset realized that there wasn't a word able to describe just how extremely cute and sexy Twilight looked only wearing pink panties and socks. She felt her own crotch moisten just at the sight. Now there was some good material for masturbation nights.
But the show had to continue, so Sunset hurried and grabbed Twilight's panties, ready to take them off. "Wait…" Twilight whispered, and Sunset obliged, much to her disappointment. "I'm… I'm sorry, I'm just nervous…"
Sunset couldn't help but smile at that. She leaned closer and gave Twilight a tender kiss in the lips. "Just relax, I promise you're gonna love it." She gave her another kiss and then moved her whole body backwards, taking Twilight's panties off and dropping them. Sunset then took a moment to admire Twilight's sex. It was a sole line dividing a small bulge, devoid of any pubic hair.
Licking her lips in anticipation, Sunset slowly slid her hands between Twilight's thighs, separating them to fully uncover her price. And right in that moment, her nose was assaulted by the strong smell of Twilight's pussy. It was similar to Trixie's, but somehow sweeter, or less bitter, Sunset couldn't tell.
She spotted a small glimmer coming from Twilight's thighs right where they ended. Sunset didn't even need to think twice to know what it was, and deciding that she had waited long enough, she leaned closer and gave a long and slow lick to the right thigh, earning a muffled moan in response. The taste was really good, and she swallowed air before she deliberately used her thumbs to separate Twilight's lips, inhaling the heavenly scent, which made her own pussy twitch in delight.
A half-pant half-sigh escaped her lips, and her breath sent a shiver through Twilight's body. Sunset bit her lower lip for just a second, and then buried her face in Twilight's crotch, sucking her labia without any warning. Twilight almost screamed in pleasure, arching her body at the sudden feeling. But Sunset wasn't planning to go easy on her, as she kept sucking and licking the entirety of Twilight's pussy, switching at random times to putting her clitoris in her mouth and circling it with her tongue.
Twilight grabbed the blankets with so much force that her knuckles were turning white and her screams were only interrupted with whinny hiccups that helped her keep breathing. And just when she thought she could get used to it, Sunset introduced a finger in her pussy, moving it in circles or quickly drawing the letters of the alphabet. Twilight couldn't last too long after that, hitting her orgasm with a very loud moan that slowly faded into a sigh of relief.
Sunset happily took as much of Twilight's juices as she could with her mouth, relishing the flavor and swallowing just to take a little more. Once Twilight's body started to relax, Sunset leaned back with a satisfied smile. She felt a small glimpse of pride hearing her lover's pants, thought it also made her notice just how tired Twilight was, which made her notice just how turned on she was.
Twilight forced open her eyes and looked apologetically at Sunset. "Sorry… I… I can't…" She tried to say between pants.
But Sunset put a finger on her lips and shushed her. "Don't worry. It is my fault for being so intense…" She then smiled softly. "I'll just finish myself…"
"Wait…" Twilight said with a thoughtful look in her eyes. "I… I want to see you…" She said, and her blush deepened a little. Sunset smirked and decided to give Twilight a good show, moving her body seductively as she took off her clothes. Once she was completely naked, Twilight lifted a hand, pointing towards Sunset's bust. "Let me return the favor…"
Sunset obliged, letting Twilight grab her breast. Twilight moved her hand closer, slowly getting Sunset's upper body closer and closer, and after a few seconds of adjusting, she pulled Sunset's nipple into her mouth without needing to lift her head. Sunset rested her body on her both arms, letting Twilight do as she pleased.
And she did not disappoint. Even though Twilight was a bit clumsy in her movements, she did manage to pleasure Sunset, sucking and licking her nipple. She then put both hands on Sunset's rear, giving it a massage until she got Sunset moaning.
Twilight had never thought she'd ever have sex with another girl. She wasn't against it, it just never occurred to her. But now, not only did she orgasm in another girl's mouth, but she was now actually enjoying pleasuring said girl. Another load moan made her reconsider her situation, and she decided to think about it later.
She then circled Sunset's waist with a hand, caressing the soft skin, and taking it to her crotch. Sunset flinched a little, but she eagerly accepted Twilight's touch, slowly moving her hips to the front, desperately trying to get more pleasure. And Twilight kindly complied, introducing her middle finger into Sunset's labia, moving it in circles, and using her thumb to press against her clitoris.
Once again, Twilight's movements were a bit clumsy, but Sunset had an oversensitive body, so even that was enough to make her moan in pleasure. Sadly, it still wasn't sufficient. "M-More…" She moaned above Twilight's head, moving her hips up and down.
Twilight complied again, introducing her index finger too, and decided to move both fingers in completely different ways and speeds. Sunset's moans became louder, and her body started to move a little faster.
But for some reason, Twilight thought that that still wasn't enough. She was about to introduce yet another finger, but then she remembered that she had another hand on Sunset's rear. A thought occurred to her, and she didn't know if it was brilliant, stupid, evil, or everything at once, but she shrugged and decided to do it nonetheless. There would be time to apologize later if needed.
Still sucking Sunset's breast and violating her pussy, Twilight moved her other hand in slow circles around Sunset's rear, mentally counting to ten. Sunset was steadying her moans, and it seemed like she would be able to finish in maybe two or three more minutes. But then, when Twilight got to ten, she introduced the middle finger of her free hand into Sunset's anus.
Sunset screamed, probably in both pain and pleasure, as she suddenly reached her orgasm, soaking Twilight's hand with cum. Both girls went stiff for a moment, waiting for Sunset to finish. And when she did relax, she just dropped her body at Twilight's side, panting with a silly grin in her face.
And for a few minutes they just stood there in silence, just relaxing after their session. Twilight quickly fell asleep in Sunset's arms, resting her head barely above her breasts, and Sunset contemplated that cute sleeping face, wondering if Trixie would look similar.
Then, as if on cue, her cell phone started to ring. Sunset used her ear to locate it, remembering that it was in her jacket, which somehow ended on her bedside table. She stretched an arm, doing her best not to wake Twilight, and retrieved the small device from her jacket.
Looking at the screen, Sunset wasn't surprise to find that Trixie was calling her. "What's up, Trix." She said, lying down again.
"Guess what?" Trixie asked, unable to hide the emotion in her voice. "I convinced my parents to let me stay with you tomorrow night. They think it'll be just an innocent slumber party. Bad thing is that I'll have to help at the family's business all next week, but at least we can have some time just for us."
Sunset bit her lower lip for a moment, her heart pounding against her chest. She inhaled sharply and then smiled when an idea came to her mind. "Sounds great. Hey, mind if we meet at Canterlot's Central Mall?" She turned her head to look at Twilight's sleeping form, and her smile widened deviously. "I've got a surprise for ya."
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Chapter 2. There's always a first time.
Twilight shifted awkwardly, her eyes nervously looking everywhere in the room but at the girl to her right. Her heart was furiously throbbing against her chest, and she pondered on her life decisions for what seemed like the hundredth time. She sighed, looking down to her hands on her lap and her fingers moving anxiously against each other.
"Would you stop sighing already? It's annoying." Trixie snapped.
Twilight frowned and looked at her with a cold stare. "Forgive me for feeling awkward."
Trixie rolled her eyes. "If you feel awkward, then leave." She crossed her arms.
Twilight was going to answer angrily, but she forced the words to die in her throat. She huffed through her teeth and pressed her hands against each other. "Look, I know you're angry at me and at Sunset. But you already slapped her and insulted her in front of everyone at the mall." She looked at the door, and then back to Trixie. "And what's more, you already accepted her offer."
"It's just…" Trixie said, her mouth gaping in hesitation. "She just tells me that she's from a society where herds are normal, and two hours later she's having sex with another girl!" Twilight blushed, but Trixie didn't seem to notice. "It's kind of hard to believe that it wasn't planned… I mean, I believe her when she says it wasn't planned, but…"
She closed her mouth when Twilight put a hand on her shoulder. "Hey, I was mad too when Sunset told me she had a girlfriend right after we… you know." She chuckled nervously. "So, if you really don't want this, I'll just go. I don't want to be the reason you two end your relationship."
Trixie sighed, looking at the floor. "No, no. At this point it'd be stupid of me to say no… I already said yes, didn't I?" She forced a fake chuckle. "It's just that this is so awkward…"
Twilight nodded. "Well, at least we can agree with that." She said, and Trixie could feel her shoulders relax a little. "So, uh… How about we talk a little? Sunset did say she was going to be out for a while…"
Trixie tilted her head thoughtfully. "Alright…" She looked at Twilight. "Sunset said that you were following her… Why was that?"
"Well…" Twilight put a finger on her chin. "All the things that have been happening at your school drew my attention. And with time I learned that Sunset had something to do with them. What I wanted was to catch her where nobody would see me talking to her, so my intention was to follow her home… She somehow noticed me, but in the end I got the answers I was seeking… Sort of…"
"And you also got a taste of her charm." Trixie teased, and Twilight's cheeks became red. "What happened exactly? No offense, but you don't seem the kind of person who'd have sex with strangers."
Twilight's blush deepened as she took a nervous breath. "I-I don't know… It all happened so fast… I mean, she gave me the opportunity to reject her, but…" She looked at Trixie's eyes and smiled. "She has this… aura, so to speak. I found her so irresistible… I couldn't say no…"
Trixie blushed as a smile appeared onto her face. "Yeah… It happened similarly to me…" Twilight arched an eyebrow in confusion. "I was apologizing for some things I did to her and her friends, and she kissed me out of nowhere." Trixie looked down to her lap. "She apologized, saying that she couldn't control herself, and, just like you, she gave me the option to run away… But she had turned me on so badly… We ended having sex in the gym's storage room."
"Whoa, that's… something…"
"Yeah…" Trixie grinned. "We talked afterwards and started dating. That was about a week ago."
"I see…" Twilight said, and then looked at her lap, moving idly her legs. It was good that Trixie wasn't angry anymore, or at least it seemed like that. But now they were again in an awkward silence.
After their little meeting at the mall, Sunset had taken both girls to her apartment. And after leading them to her room, she had the nerve to say that she had forgotten to buy something, leaving them in a very awkward situation. That girl really had guts, Twilight had to admit, even if it made her want to strangle Sunset. But her homicidal thoughts weren't going to help her in this situation. She had agreed to try a threesome, and though the idea was still alien to her, she still wanted it to be somewhat enjoyable. And feeling awkwardly out of place wasn't going to help.
And then, an idea smacked her mind, and she could picture a light bulb shining brightly above her head. It was risky, given the situation, but it was better than the current situation. She turned to her right and searched Trixie's eyes with her own. "Hey, Trixie?"
Trixie looked up to her. "Yeah?"
"I was, uh, thinking…" Twilight said, idly scratching her chin with a finger. "And I thought that I don't want to begin this… ahem… activity, feeling as awkward as I do."
Trixie's eyes flickered in interest and understanding. "What do you suggest?"
Twilight's face became a shade of red as she tried to pull her best serious face. "We are about to… you know… know each other all too well…" She could feel her breath heating up and her heart beating faster. "And I thought… It's kind of unfair that Sunset will be relaxed all the time, while you and I are feeling so weird… So…" She forced her eyes to keep looking at Trixie and her growing smile. "H-How about we s-start?"
Trixie had already guessed what Twilight wanted to say, and yet she managed to pull a surprised expression. "Are you suggesting that we… kiss?"
"W-Well…" Twilight answered. "Yes…"
"Alright." Trixie said almost immediately.
There was a moment of silence in which Twilight gathered the courage to do what had been her idea. She gulped audibly and leaned closer to Trixie, narrowing her eyes. Trixie did the same, showing the same amount of nervousness as Twilight, if not more. It seemed like time slowed down as they got closer to each other, and it was starting to frustrate both girls. But just as Twilight was about to pull back, regretting her own suggestion, their lips connected.
It was a soft, gentle and tentative press of lips. They sighed through their noses at the same time, letting out all the tension that had built up in the last couple of seconds. They kissed for five seconds, unmoving, only testing, not daring to make a sudden move that would scare the other.
And just like that, it was over. They opened their eyes, noticing the blush in each other's faces. Twilight leaned back and looked down with a small frown. "W-What?" Trixie asked, her voice quivering with nervousness.
Twilight sighed and made a face. "I don't know…" She muttered. "It's not that I didn't like it, it's just…" She pressed her lips against each other, trying to gather the correct words to explain herself. She opened her mouth and inhaled through her nose, looking at Trixie. "It's just… when Sunset kissed me, she was so assertive and confident… I felt… safe…" She widened her eyes a little. "Yeah, I think 'safe' is the right word here… She's so forward and fearless that I can't help but feel safe in her embrace…"
Trixie hummed to herself, idly moving her eyes, gazing at everything in the room. Then, a thought appeared in her mind, and she turned at Twilight with a big smile. "Oh, I know what to do then!"
"What are you thin- hmph!" Twilight was interrupted with another kiss.
But this was held more passion as Trixie sucked Twilight's lips, forcing her to open her mouth and assault her with her tongue. Twilight was taken aback, and for a moment she just froze, but almost immediately let herself go.
Trixie pushed her down from the shoulders, positioning herself upon Twilight. She pinned Twilight's arms above her head with her left hand, caressing her face with her right hand. Twilight moaned, feeling surprisingly turned on at Trixie's rough movements. She felt Trixie's hand slowly but decidedly trailing down her jaw line and to her neck, caressing her shoulder and finally resting upon her left breast.
Twilight flinched a little, but her moan of surprise only encouraged Trixie to keep going. In fact, her kisses became rougher, occasionally biting Twilight's lower lip before forcing her tongue into submission again. Trixie massaged her breast, and although she was being aggressive, it didn't really hurt; it felt more like a rough massage. Twilight gasped in Trixie's mouth, only to be silenced once more by her assault of tongue, lips, and teeth.
And just when Twilight was finally getting used to it, Trixie stopped everything, though she kept Twilight's arms firmly in place. Twilight slowly opened her eyes, feeling her pants hot against her nose. "So?" Trixie panted, her face colored in a cute shade of red. "Better?"
Twilight gulped, feeling too much saliva in her mouth. She was pondering her situation and her feelings. On the one hand, she liked Sunset. There was just something about her that made Twilight shiver in excitement, and she only wanted to be held in her arms and to be kissed by her. On the other hand, Trixie had been a lot more passionate in that second kiss. It was obvious that, given the opportunity, not only was she going to be in control, but she was going to make sure that it was perfectly understood.
Of course Sunset was also the type of girl that preferred to be in control, but Trixie was the type that wanted to make it clear. And it was odd, to say the least, that these two girls were dating. But if Twilight's brief observations were any indication, it probably was due to the fact that while Sunset was always in control, Trixie could either be in control or be controlled.
Moreover, with this recent turn of events, Twilight had discovered that she liked being controlled. She liked the feeling of being held, of being caressed, of being kissed. The moment Trixie had pinned her arms above her head, leaving her powerless and unable to fight back, her heart started to throb furiously, and her crotch moistened quickly.
A part of her mind tried to call out on reason, telling her that she still had time to return to her normal life. She still could turn back, forget these girls, and focus on her studies, where everything made sense. But another part of her mind screamed and begged for more pleasure.
For the first time in her life, Twilight decided to put aside the rational part of her mind, and enjoy herself for once. She arched her back a little and smiled. "Way better…" She answered in a whisper.
Trixie licked her lips hungrily. There was a tingling feeling that she was still in an awkward situation, and that she was doing awkward things. But the fact that she was enjoying every second of it helped her shrug it off.
"Isn't this wonderful?" A voice asked, startling both girls. Looking at the door, they saw Sunset leaning against the frame, grinning slyly. She was carrying a black plastic bag. "Two hot girls… making out in my bed…" She said, seductively brushing her lower lip with a finger. She walked to them, tossing the bag at the side of the bed and positioning herself at Trixie's right side. "But please, just ignore me and keep doing what you were doing." It was so good that neither girl decided to move a muscle, thus letting Sunset enjoy the sight from a closer perspective.
"S-Sunset I think- hmph!" Trixie silenced Twilight once again with her lips. For some reason, she had interpreted Sunset's words not as a beg, but as a command. And she was all too happy to oblige.
Twilight didn't even try to put up any resistance.
Sunset put a hand on Trixie's waist, leaning closer to catch the scent of her perfume: A delightful combination of vanilla and lavender, and an odd -though not entirely disgusting- glimpse of gunpowder. She relished in the smells until Twilight's muffled moans snapped her out of it. "Hey, Trixie?" She said in a low tone. "Don't you think Twilight here would feel more comfortable without those clothes on?"
One again, Trixie obliged without thinking. She released her grip on Twilight's arms, earning a groan in response, and leaned back for a moment before starting to unbutton Twilight's shirt. Her heart was beating faster with every passing second, and she thought for a moment that she'd have a heart attack. Twilight arched her back, helping her get rid of the shirt without struggle.
When Trixie spotted Twilight's white bra, an idea occurred to her. She moved her hands below Twilight's torso and unfastened the bra. "Arms up." She said in a hurried command. Twilight obliged, and Trixie slid the bra above her head, but then stopped right on her wrists. Twilight blinked, but before she could say anything, Trixie started to tie a knot with the bra around her wrists. She made sure that it was tight enough so it wouldn't undo by itself, but not so much so Twilight could release herself on her own. Of course, IF she wanted to.
Sunset raised an eyebrow, but seeing how Twilight didn't even try to complain, she shrugged it off.
Trixie leaned back very slowly, caressing Twilight's arms with her hands. When her hands reached Twilight's cheeks, she gave her a soft kiss in the lips, going down her chin and kissing all the way from her neck to her collarbone. Twilight flinched a little when Trixie put her hands on her breasts and started kissing between them while rubbing them in circles.
Sunset stepped back, watching intently at the scene before her. She could feel her crotch moistening as her heart rate increased. Trixie then decided to finish her way through Twilight's torso, kissing and licking until she got to the groin. Twilight let out a quivery breath as Trixie unbuttoned her jeans and with three pulls, she removed them. Sunset bit her lower lip as a silly grin appeared onto her face. Trixie didn't waste a minute and quickly removed Twilight's shoes and socks.
"It would have been easier if you had removed my pants before my shoes." Twilight suddenly stated. Trixie raised an eyebrow and Sunset only gave her an amused smile. Twilight turned her head, blushing furiously. "S-Sorry…"
Sunset lied down next to her, putting her index finger against her lips. "Don't apologize. I think it's cute." She said, using her thumb to caress Twilight's lips to the corner of her mouth. Not letting Twilight answer, Sunset pulled her into a kiss. She then grasped her right breast and started to massage it, occasionally switching to grabbing her nipple with two fingers and stroking it.
Twilight moaned in Sunset's mouth, giving her tongue an easy entrance. She tasted like peppermint and cinnamon. Trixie couldn't help but feel a little jealous; she wanted to kiss Sunset. She knew that it was silly to think that, since she was going to do it sooner or later anyway, but the feeling was still there.
Trixie decided to finish Sunset's command. She grabbed Twilight's panties, tenderly caressing her thighs while removing the white garment. Twilight instinctively crossed her legs, unconsciously trying to hide her private parts from the world. It only made Trixie smirk.
With a pant, Sunset leaned back and turned her head to look at Trixie. "Admiring the view?" She asked and grinned deviously when Trixie blushed. She quickly backed to the edge of the bed next to Trixie and grabbed her right breast, eliciting a very cute mix of a squeak, a yelp, and a moan. "Don't you think it's unfair for Twilight there to be the only one naked?" She asked, quickly getting behind Trixie and grabbing her other breast. "You won't get a taste of her 'til you get undressed."
Trixie gazed over Twilight and felt her body heating up at the sight. Twilight had her arms above her head, tied up from the wrists with her own bra; her legs were flexed at the right side of her body, covering her most feminine part; and her small breasts were pressed against her chest for both the gravity and her arms stretching her muscles and skin, making them look even smaller.
Until that encounter with Sunset at the gym's storage room a week ago, Trixie never gave a thought about relationships, so it came as a surprise that she ended up liking girls this much. A rather nice and pleasant surprise, in fact.
Sunset started to kiss her neck, switching to brief licks at the end of her jaw, right under her ear, and she couldn't help but moan loudly. "Come on now, Trix." Sunset said, moving Trixie's breasts in wide circles. "I bet you want to flash these for Twilight to enjoy." She said, giving Twilight a knowing look as the girl blushed deeply and looked away.
Trixie swallowed her breath and started to unzip her hoodie. Sunset dragged her hands up to Trixie's collarbone and helped her get undressed. When Trixie removed her shirt, Sunset grabbed her bra from the hook, pulled it a little and released it. Trixie yelped and cursed. "Be a nice girl and take it off." Sunset said, seductively caressing Trixie's torso as visual teasing for Twilight. "Or you can stop wearing them."
Twilight was moving her legs from one side to another, trying to calm the raising heat in her crotch. She could feel how hard her nipples were, and a painfully soft itch in them was driving her crazy. She unconsciously tried to reach them, but the bra tied around her wrists made her remember that she couldn't move them… She then ignored the thoughts telling her that the knot didn't really feel that complex to untie.
Trixie reached the hook of her bra to unfasten it. Meanwhile Sunset reached the hem of her skirt, using her thumbs to separate it from her body. Trixie quickly understood it as a command to remove it, and she complied, arching her back to the front to take it off. Sunset took the opportunity and grabbed Trixie from the waist, pushing her crotch against Trixie's rear. She could feel the moisture of Trixie's juices even through her own skirt, and that only aroused her more and more.
Trixie did a titanic effort to ignore Sunset, even though she could feel her thighs getting wetter at each passing moment. She decided to speed up, removing her skirt, boots and socks in time record. But before she could straighten, Sunset pushed her, making her almost fall headlong on Twilight's crotch if she hadn't put her hands on the bed.
"Get on with it, Trix." Sunset hurried, playing idly with the hem of Trixie's panties. She then slid a finger through her crotch, slowly tracing a line from her rear to her groin, and earning a delightful moan. "I know you want it."
Trixie gulped loudly and looked at Twilight's face, finding her eyes filled with a very expectant gaze. She allowed herself a smirk as she slid her hands between Twilight's thighs, slowly separating them. Her heart bounced once, and she took her time to admire Twilight's somewhat adorable pussy. It looked like a cute bulge divided by a thin line.
She leaned closer, inhaling the intoxicating scent of Twilight's sex. Her mouth started to produce so much saliva that she almost drooled when she stuck out her tongue to give a tentative lick. Twilight moaned softly, unconsciously lifting her hips. Trixie savored the taste; it was surprisingly good, totally different from tasting her own juices from Sunset's mouth. And it was a lot more delicious, honestly.
As Trixie started to lick, kiss, and suck Twilight's labia, Sunset pulled down Trixie's panties to her knees. She then kneeled down and started to eat her out. Trixie moaned in Twilight's vagina, but didn't let it interfere with her task. Sunset started to undress herself right when Twilight stopped trying to fight her moans.
When Sunset finally removed the last garment from her body, she grabbed Trixie's rear and pulled it apart, allowing her to give her pussy a long, slow, and hard suck, managing to make the resultant wet noise be louder than Trixie's moan. "Hey Trix?" Sunset said, sticking out her tongue for a brief moment, enjoying the waves of pleasure that Trixie's flavor sent through her body. "I bet I can make you cum before you finish Twilight."
But before Trixie could mutter a word, Sunset was already assaulting her pussy again, purposely producing wet noises. Trixie fought back her moans as she grabbed Twilight's thighs and buried her face in her sex. She wasn't going to let Sunset win.
Although the three girls were moaning, Twilight's were the loudest since she wasn't using her mouth for anything else. While Sunset had been really merciless when she ate her out, Trixie was more meticulous, somehow knowing exactly when to stop licking and start sucking her clitoris. Twilight could feel her orgasm building up. She tried to move her arms down to grab Trixie's head and pull her deeper into her, but her wrists brushes against the bra tangled around them. And that only made Twilight's arousal grow further.
Sooner than later, Twilight hit her orgasm. But unlike with Sunset, she gave a long, low, and very cute moan as she lifted her hips, letting her juices flow into Trixie's mouth in a less wild manner. When she finished, she relaxed her entire body, panting softly with a silly grin on her face.
Sunset stopped doing Trixie when she heard Twilight's inevitable moan of utter pleasure. Trixie turned around and sat down on the bed, looking at Sunset with a victorious smile. "It looks like Trixie is better than you at giving cunnilingus." She said, crossing her arms and legs.
"It sure looks like it." Sunset replied with a devious smile. She licked her lips hungrily. "I suppose I must reward you now." She leaned down and kissed Trixie's knee. "Lie down, love. Close your eyes and don't peek." She commanded with a small smile.
Trixie knew that Sunset was up to something, and she was eager to find out what. She lied down, and her head was right next to Twilight's chest. "Trixie demands your best reward." She said, then closed her eyes.
Sunset smiled widely. She put a hand on Trixie's thigh and started to caress it, and then reached the plastic bag she had tossed next to the bed earlier with her other hand. Trixie moved a little, driven by pure curiosity at the peculiar noise, but Sunset pressed her thigh a little. "No peeking." She said in a singing tone. Trixie almost groaned, but decided to remain unmoving.
After the sound of the plastic bag died down, Sunset leaned closer and started to lick Trixie's labia. There was another sound Trixie couldn't quite recognize, but she paid it no mind as Sunset worked that blessed tongue of hers. But the pleasure didn't last too long. She felt Sunset moving, most likely standing up. She wanted to see what was going on, but she wanted to oblige Sunset's request even more.
"Twilight, be a dear and help me get Trixie ready." Sunset said. Twilight only required two pulls and one twist to free her arms from the bra, and she quickly put herself upon Trixie. She pulled her into a kiss, and Trixie happily accepted her. Sunset rubbed three fingers against Trixie's pussy, also admiring the sight of Twilight's rear. "Now, tell me something, Trixie." Sunset said with a purr. "Am I going to be your first?"
Trixie raised an eyebrow at that. But before she could even ask, she felt something rather cold poking against her labia. She broke the kiss with Twilight and tilted her head to take a look at Sunset.
Her eyes widened in surprise when she saw that Sunset was using what looked like panties made of black latex, and sticking out of it, there was a blue dildo, which Sunset was holding with one hand against to her pussy. She gasped silently, gaping a few times while trying to process what was going on.
Sunset wanted to penetrate her with a dildo. She wanted to take her very first time. With a big, blue dildo.
Trixie looked at Sunset's eyes, trying to find something that told her that she was joking or something. But Sunset was serious, and her gaze was… concerned. Trixie blinked. Sunset's question hadn't really meant to know if she was a virgin, no, what she wanted to know was if Trixie gave her permission to do it.
Damn you, Sunset... Trixie thought as she closed her eyes and searched for Twilight's neck to bury her face on. Damn you, damn you, damn you! She inhaled deeply, noticing Twilight's delightful shampoo. Her legs opened a little more, slowly, and she pulled Twilight into an embrace. "B-Be gentle…" She finally said.
"I will be." Sunset reassured in a whisper. She put a hand on Twilight's rear, while using her other hand to carefully place the dildo in position. She started to push, gently and slowly, opening Trixie's entrance with the plastic toy. Trixie let out a short moan when the head of the dildo finally entered her, and she tightened her grip around Twilight's back, shivering in nervousness. "Twilight…" Sunset muttered.
Twilight didn't need to hear more, as she immediately shifted in place, leaning down and kissing Trixie's neck, licking and sucking while her hands cupped her breasts, moving them in circles, caressing them, and gently squishing them. Trixie started moaning, and her body relaxed a little.
Sunset smiled and sighed. She resumed slowly pushing the dildo into Trixie, putting a thumb on the line where the toy disappeared into the flesh, stroking Trixie's clitoris all the while. It seemed like time was slowing down, as it was taking forever to reach Trixie's hymen, but Sunset had to be patient. Saying that rushing it would be counterproductive was a serious understatement.
And finally, when the dildo was halfway in, Trixie yelped loudly, and all her body tensed suddenly. Twilight felt Trixie's nails painfully poking her back. She decided to keep pleasuring Trixie: that way the pain would hopefully quickly disappear. She kissed and sucked Trixie's neck, using her hands to caress the entirety of her upper body from her breasts to her collarbone and shoulders, down through her arms and to her sides, and up to her breasts again.
Sunset, on her part, stopped introducing the dildo, and she was still massaging Trixie's clitoris while using her other hand to caress her right thigh. She could feel how Trixie was slowly -but thankfully- relaxing her body again. Sunset slid her hands to grab Trixie's waist and pushed her hips as gently as possible, making the dildo completely disappear inside Trixie's body.
Trixie let out a half-moan half-sigh as Twilight pressed their breasts together and started to brush them. Sunset took the sound as a cue to start moving. She was slow at first, paying attention to Trixie's responses, and speeding up when she was sure Trixie was enjoying it. She then grabbed Twilight from her rear and lifted her, leaning down to give her cunnilingus.
Twilight moaned in Trixie's neck, still trying to give her some pleasure. Sunset had finally found a pace; not too fast, but not too slow either, and just hard enough to avoid hurting Trixie. Meanwhile, her tongue worked wonders in Twilight's pussy. Both Trixie and Twilight were moaning against each other's neck.
Sunset could feel the straps rubbing her pussy, but it was so faint that it wasn't enough to give her pleasure. It was just a teasing sensation that would never help her release, and it was starting to get on her nerves. But she decided to ignore it, her priority was to make her girls cum, she'd take care of herself later.
"Ah! Sunset!" Trixie called out, tightening her embrace around Twilight's torso. She was reaching her climax, and her moans had quickly turned into cries of pleasure. She repeated Sunset's name a couple more times with deep breaths and loud cries in between until she hit her orgasm. Sunset buried the dildo as deep as she could just as Trixie's body tensed up, spreading her love juices all over Sunset's groin.
When Trixie remembered to keep breathing, she dropped all control of her body. Sunset took it as a sign to take out the dildo, which left Trixie's pussy with a wet pop. She then looked over at Twilight, and, smirking hungrily, she started to massage her rear. "Hey Sparky, I can see you want some of this too." She hadn't meant to sound like a manipulative jerk, but it was impossible to unsay it, so she'd have to apologize later.
Twilight looked back at Sunset, who was seductively licking her lips and holding the blue dildo with a hand while caressing Twilight's rear with the other. "I…" Twilight gulped. Her mind was a turmoil of incoherent thoughts. Why was she still trying to think of something? At this point, there were so few things that would make her really want to run away from the situation. And thinking about it, losing her virginity was probably one of them.
Probably.
Which meant: not really.
She had just witnessed Sunset claiming Trixie's first time, and while it had seemed painful, at the end Trixie had enjoyed it. She was curious to know that feeling too, and her knowledge-hungry mind was screaming her to find out just how it felt like to completely give herself to another person. Even more, to a really hot girl she had just met and that was claiming all her first times: Her first kiss, her first snuggle in bed, the first time sleeping with someone other than family, her first romantic relationship… She could keep going, but wasting time doing nothing was making her pussy beg for some attention.
In the end, her lust won the battle. She nodded and closed her eyes. "It's my first time too…" she whispered.
Sunset tilted her head. "If that's so," she said, moving Twilight's rear a little to the left, "then I think the, uh, 'normal' position will be a better option." Twilight flinched a little but complied, rolling over and breathing heavily. Sunset climbed onto the bed and upon her, pulling her into a gentle kiss. "Just relax, I promise you'll love it." She said, looking down to the strap-on so she could make sure it was in the right position.
Twilight surrounded her with her arms just as Trixie had done minutes earlier. She flinched when the dildo poked her entrance. Her heart was beating furiously, and she was trying to calm herself with heavy pants. She closed her eyes and desperately hung from Sunset's back as the dildo made its way inside her.
Now it was Sunset's turn to feel nails suddenly digging in her back and a loud yelp in her ear the moment she reached Twilight's hymen. But she just ignored it and started to kiss Twilight's neck while massaging her breasts. It took a little longer than with Trixie, but Sunset finally managed to ease the stiffness in Twilight's body, turning her painful pants into delightful moans.
Sunset started moving, feeling her breasts brushing against Twilight's, and the strap on her pussy was moving more than with Trixie. She muffled her moans by assaulting Twilight's mouth, quickly dominating her tongue into submission. Her hips sped up a little, moving in short circles every now and then, eliciting many hot mewls of pleasure.
Twilight threw her head back with a loud, long, and very sexy moan as she came harder than she ever had before. Sunset gave another thrust, burying the dildo deep inside Twilight, and felt her thighs moistening with Twilight's juices.
When Twilight finally relaxed, Sunset gave her a kiss in the neck, slowly removing the dildo. She felt her pussy burning and itching, begging her for attention, and now that she had finally pleased her girls, she could masturbate or something. Her eyes gazed over Trixie, who had been watching intently at the scene before her. Sunset smiled as an idea occurred to her.
She took off the strap on, feeling cold air flowing through her hot and wet crotch, and offered it to Trixie. "My turn." She said at Trixie's confused face. "Put it on." She hurried. "Now!"
Trixie obliged, taking the alien object and almost absentmindedly fastening it around her waist. It was an odd feeling, to say the least. Wet, hot latex against skin was something she never thought she'd feel, and while it wasn't exactly unpleasant, it was a bit uncomfortable. The very small extra weight at the base of her groin felt particularly funny.
Sunset grabbed the base of the dildo with two fingers and gave it a tentative lick. The smell and taste of Trixie and Twilight's juices combined was heavenly. She put the head of the toy in her mouth and started sucking it, moaning at the incredibly delicious flavor. If this was her only reward for pleasuring her girls, she had absolutely no problems with it.
Trixie watched intently at Sunset giving her a blowjob. Yeah, it wasn't exactly her dick, it was a plastic toy, and she couldn't really feel it, but the sight was arousing. Very arousing. Like, Trixie would totally remember it for masturbation nights. Sunset started moaning, and this time Trixie could feel the vibrations. She suddenly felt a little more respect for guys who could endure blowjobs for more than ten seconds.
Sunset took the dildo out of her mouth with a loud pop and looked at Trixie. She smiled and started to lick her way up Trixie's torso, from her belly to her breasts and to her neck, finally reaching her mouth. She pushed Trixie and pinned her below her, staring at her with hungry eyes. "Just hold still." Sunset said as she grabbed the dildo and carefully positioned it at her entrance.
Trixie watched in rapt attention how the dildo slowly disappeared inside Sunset. Sunset let out a heavy sigh of satisfaction when her crotch reached Trixie's. Oh how she had missed having a dick inside her. She stood immobile for a few seconds, just enjoying herself, before she looked at Trixie with a lust filled smile and began riding her.
Twilight rolled over right when Sunset began moaning in pleasure, moving her hips up and down and in circles. Her hands were cupping Trixie's breasts, while Trixie had hers on Sunset's hips. Twilight smiled and quickly went to the girls, positioning herself right next to Sunset, grabbing her left breast and pulling her into a kiss.
Naturally, Sunset accepted her. But Twilight had a plan other than just kissing. With her free hand she caressed Sunset's back, going straight to her rear. Sunset quickly knew what it meant, and her breath quivered for a moment. It seemed that Twilight enjoying sticking her fingers into her anus, and while Sunset still didn't know if she liked it yet, she did like Twilight. So if it made Twilight happy, and it wasn't really that weird, she was going to comply.
With that thought in mind, Sunset stopped for a moment, giving Twilight an even easier way down. Twilight noticed, and she hurried her middle finger, poking Sunset's anus for a moment before sticking it in almost completely. Sunset moaned and began riding Trixie again.
It took Twilight a few tries, but she finally managed to follow Sunset's pace, thrusting her finger in and out with Sunset's movements, circling and bending it. Sunset's moans grew louder as her breathing became erratic.
She couldn't hold it anymore, reaching her climax with a scream of pleasure and burying the dildo as deep as she could into her. Twilight retrieved her finger from Sunset's anus and leaned back, sitting cross-legged. Trixie on her part just admired the view of Sunset's face as she came. It was so cute and hot at the same time.
After a couple of seconds, Sunset stood up a little, letting the dildo fall flat on Trixie's belly. She then rolled over and lied down next to her, panting heavily. Twilight decided to lie next to Sunset, putting an arm on her chest and crossing a leg with hers. At that, Trixie quickly freed herself from the strap on and did exactly the same as Twilight.
Sunset couldn't help but smile, using her arms to hug each girl and tenderly caress their heads. "So…" She said, looking at the ceiling to avoid eye contact with either of them. "I hate to ruin this beautiful moment, but… I don't like leaving things unattended." Trixie and Twilight looked up at her, waiting for her to finish. "I like both of you, and I want to be with both of you. I want both of you to be my girlfriends, and…"
"Well…" Trixie interrupted her. "I already told you I'm fine with it as long as you don't hide anything from me. Though I'd appreciate it if you tell me before fucking another girl, or boy, or whatever."
Twilight blushed and looked down. "I… Well I enjoyed today's, ahem, activity more than I thought, so I might as well stick around you two."
Trixie nodded. "Also, I don't see why Twilight here and I can't have some time for just the two of us."
"Ye-wait what?" Twilight asked, her blush deepening.
"I admit that you're really cute. If Sunset can ogle other girls, I don't see why we can't." Trixie answered with a provocative smirk. "And because I know it will happen, if Sunset includes more people to our relationship, I think it's fair that Twilight and I can have fun with them too."
Sunset chuckled at that. "Yeah, it's fair."
"Only one thing." Trixie said with a serious gaze. "Please tell us in advance when you're going to have sex with someone else. It was luck that Twilight ended up being such a cutie, but I don't want you to start including weird people."
Twilight gasped. "Is that how it'll work?"
Sunset chuckled again. "Tell you what. The three of us can propose new members, but the other two have to agree."
"I'm ok with that." Twilight said.
Trixie, on her part, frowned a little. "And what if we become too many people? Agreements will be neigh impossible then."
Sunset passed a hand through Trixie's cheek and looked at her with a soft grin. "We'll see about that in due time. I just wanted to get things straight with you two."
And with that, they went silent. They stood there for a long time, just enjoying each other's company. But the day had just begun, it was a Saturday, and neither girl had anything better to do. It was going to be the best day in their lives, and they had to buy another strap-on after breaking the first one.
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Chapter 3. Welcome to the herd
The day was beautiful.
Well, it was cloudy, and with a big probability of rain. But since it was spring, it was warm, forcing people make a tough choice between going out with light clothes or going out with an umbrella and a sweater.
Ok, the day wasn't really that nice, at least to Sunset's liking. She had decided to wear her jacket, and the leather was making her sweat. In the past, she had endured it in order to maintain her image of bad girl, but now she was beginning to hate it. She almost wanted to have taken an umbrella instead of her jacket, even though she hated carrying things everywhere.
But -and this was a really big but-, she was in company of her girlfriends, and that made up for anything bad in her life.
Trixie was wearing her usual hoodie, whilst Twilight had opted for a white sweater and she had tied her hair up in her characteristic messy ponytail. Sunset loved that look of hers, mainly because she looked beautiful, but it also helped her differentiate her from pony Twilight.
After their little affair, they had decided to hang out the next day, since it was Sunday, and get to know each other.
They had been wandering in the mall for hours. Looking around the shops and not buying anything. Stopping every once in a while for some coffee and idly chit-chatting about random stuff. They were so caught up, that they didn't notice when their bodies decided to leave the mall.
At some point though, Trixie noticed. "Wait, where are we going?" She asked, snapping the other girls out of their reverie.
Twilight looked around, blinking a few times. At some point, they had walked to the park three blocks from the mall. The one that had a monument to Canterlot's founder. No one really knew his name because the whole statue was covered in pigeon's poop.
Sunset hugged the girls from their wrists and pulled them closer to her. "Well, how about we go for some ice-cream and sit down?"
"Sure!" Trixie and Twilight answered at the same time.
The girls walked in comfortable silence for a moment. It looked like the clouds were dispersing, so maybe they would have a sunny day after all. Sunset sighed pleasantly. The scent of Trixie and Twilight's perfumes combined with the almost unnoticeable moist of the air played in her nose as she breathed. And now they were going to add ice-cream to the mix. There were very few things that could make her lose her good mood now.
As they approached the little ice-cream stand, Sunset could hear something in the distance. Normally, she wouldn't pay attention to anything else than her girlfriends, but a mysterious tune had something that begged her to listen. And as she decided to oblige, she barely noticed that she stopped walking.
The notes of the song danced a ballad in her ears and sang a melody of sorrow. Sunset closed her eyes for just a moment, and she was suddenly transported to Equestria. The music painted nostalgia in the landscapes she pictured in her mind, and she could almost feel herself back in her home world, staring at the green hills in a summer day from her room at one of Canterlot Castle's highest towers while she enjoyed a good book.
Sunset absentmindedly walked to the source of the music, not hearing her girlfriends calling her name. Her body moved by itself, but she didn't complain, for the music got clearer as she got closer.
At some point, the dancing notes started to move a little faster, swiftly gliding with a steady intonation. The transition spoke of remorse and homesickness, and Sunset remembered herself, exploring the labyrinth in the middle of the garden, getting lost for hours until some guard found her.
And just like that, without a fading cadence or a final note, the song ended.
Sunset opened her eyes at the sound of clapping, and found herself in the middle of a crowd. She could feel her cheeks moistened with tears, and her whole body felt heavy and tired. She wanted to go back home and let herself fall on her bed and do nothing for the rest of the year.
The crowd started to disperse, letting Sunset see the responsible of that unfinished and sad song. And her stomach fell when she did see.
Sitting on a bench with a leg crossed above the other, Sonata Dusk was holding a guitar and smiling at the people that threw tips in the guitar's case. Sunset noticed that Sonata was wearing the same outfit she did at the Battle of the Bands, with the difference that she also was wearing a dark blue beret.
Sonata looked up and found Sunset's eyes, staring at her for just a moment before producing an awkward smile.
"Uh… hi."
Sunset blinked. She remained silent as she observed the girl. She took a hand to her chest and lowered her head a little, producing a sad frown.
"That song just now…" She started, unsure of what exactly did she want to know, or why.
Sonata looked down at the case in front of her. "It's a work in progress," she admitted, sighing softly through her nose. "I've been stuck in the last chord for days… I just can't come up with a good ending."
Sunset leaned back. This girl had brainwashed the entire school body and had tried to force everyone to adore her. Her purpose she ignored, but she knew that Sonata was evil, or at least not a good person.
And yet, that song she had played was a statement of the feelings in her heart, Sunset could feel it. She had poured her true emotions in that last song almost two weeks ago, thus harnessing the power of harmony. She knew it, in her heart, that the song Sonata had played spoke of her true feelings.
She missed Equestria, just like her.
Sunset opened her mouth to say something, but she didn't know what to say. Was Sonata still her enemy? Or had she become just an ordinary human girl as Twilight said? She gaped twice, trying to mutter a word, something from where she could start.
"Why did you run off like that?" Trixie's voice interrupted her thoughts from behind. "Is there something you…" She closed shut her mouth when she spotted Sonata. For a moment, the three girls just stood there in awkward silence, until Trixie snapped. "You!" Trixie pointed her index to Sonata in a menacing way.
"Hello," Sonata said, ducking her head and lifting her shoulders.
"You sure have guts to return after what you did!"
"Trixie, calm down," Sunset put her hands on Trixie's shoulders, but that only made the girl look at her with anger.
"Calm down?! How can you tell me to calm down?!" Trixie yelled. "She's evil! I bet she and the other two are planning revenge or something!"
"I wish…"
That made both Trixie and Sunset turn at Sonata with confused expressions. "What?" Trixie asked.
Sonata looked down at her guitar and slid a thumb over the sixth string. "I mean… As stupid and pointless as that would be, at least we'd be together…"
"What do you mean?" Sunset asked, turning her body to Sonata again.
"Well…" Sonata frowned back the tears that formed in the corner of her eyes. "After they accepted the fact that we were completely obliterated, they decided to leave the country." She pressed her lips together for a moment and inhaled a quivery breath. "They just took their part of the money and left…"
Trixie was about to say something, probably an insult, but Sunset beat her. "And why didn't you leave with them?"
Sonata shook her head ever so slowly. "They don't have problems using that money, but I do. We stole it, and I was always against it."
"Is that your way to say you're sorry?" Trixie said, crossing her arms.
"No," Sonata answered, closing her eyes. "I don't like to steal, not because it's bad, but because it doesn't show how far you can go by your own means." She looked up and smiled at Trixie. "I'm not sorry about anything; I have nothing to apologize for."
Trixie put her arms tightly against the sides of her body, pressing her fists until her knuckles turned white. "You brainwashed us all! And for what Sunset told me, you fed off of our energy! You treated us as puppets! And you have the nerve to say you're not sorry?!"
Sonata only tilted her head. "Will you prosecute a lion for hunting down a deer?" She asked, and that made Trixie lean back a little. "Will you imprison an owl for killing mice?" She dragged her fingers through the strings of the guitar, playing a C chord. "We are… We were sirens. We did what we were supposed to do and nothing else." She looked at Sunset and smiled at her. "You destroyed what made us sirens; you chopped off the scorpion's stinger. Now we, or more precisely, I am harmless to you."
"See?" Trixie grabbed Sunset from her shoulder. "She's planning revenge on you! You must tell your friends!"
Sonata chuckled at that. "Don't be silly, I already said revenge is stupid and pointless." She narrowed her eyes in a tired expression. "Besides, just as we did what we were meant to do, you did what you were meant to do. No hard feelings, honest."
Sunset raised an eyebrow. "So, you're just going to live as a regular human?"
"That's the plan," Sonata answered. "Although it's going to be a little hard since I don't have any official documents. But I can manage." She pointed at the case on the floor. "People like my music though, so I might be able to live from this."
Trixie looked at the case, and her eyes widened in surprised. There was a lot of money, probably a hundred bucks. "Anyway, we should go now," she said, stepping backwards. "We're on a date, and we won't let anything spoil this day. Right, Sunset?"
Sunset looked at her with a smile. She was about to agree, but Twilight's voice interrupted her.
"You are evil!" Twilight yelled as she jogged to the girls, careful not to drop the three ice-creams she was carrying. "You left me alone there!"
"Oh, sorry," Sunset said as she took the chocolate ice-cream. "We'll make up to you."
Twilight gave the vanilla ice-cream to Trixie, keeping the strawberry one for herself. She then looked at Sonata, then at the guitar, and then at the case in the floor. "Oh! A performance! I want to listen!"
Trixie looked at Sunset, making a gesture with her hands, but Sunset only shrugged and smiled. Trixie sighed in defeat. "Alright, let's listen. But just one song!"
Sonata smiled at the girls, deciding to oblige. She shifted a little and started to play. Her fingers danced through the strings, producing a very animated song that started to attract nearby people. The music spoke of mischief and having fun with friends; of summer parties and pranks at the pool. At some point, she started to hit the guitar while still playing the strings, creating a one-girl band of guitar and drums. Her big smile from ear to ear told people that she was having fun the most. 
And when she finished the song, the crowd cheered and begged for more, throwing more and more dollars to the case. Sonata obliged, playing another song, similar to the former, but this time, it spoke of kayaking down a river through a dense jungle; of skydiving or mountain biking or any other extreme sport. The crowd clapped their hands at the rhythm, and Sonata kept playing, making her fingers dance along the music.
After three more songs, Sonata thanked the crowd, saying that she was going to stop because she was a little tired. When the people dispersed, talking about how amazing the music had been, Sonata was happy to see that Sunset and her two friends were still there.
"I take it you liked my music," Sonata said as she started to take the money from the case.
Trixie huffed and looked away. "It's the first time I see something like that. I found it interesting, at best."
"Well, I think it was amazing!" Twilight said, still clapping. "I wish I could give you money, but I need to get home."
"It's ok," Sonata answered. "I earned enough to survive for today."
"But, seriously," Twilight leaned a little closer to Sonata. "How did you do that? I didn't know you could use a guitar as drums at the same time!"
Sonata shrugged. "That's what centuries of practice do for you."
"Centuries?" Twilight asked.
Sunset and Trixie looked at each other, but before any of them could say anything, Sonata answered.
"Yep," Sonata said. "Although the concept of percussion guitar is new, it's like I've been doing it all my life." She finished taking the money to her purse and proceeded to save the guitar into the case.
"You said centuries," Twilight repeated.
Sunset could see in Twilight's gaze that she was onto something. She knew that she had to explain it to her, but a part of her mind screamed to let her figure it out. Maybe something funny could come from this.
"Yes…" Sonata said slowly, looking up at Twilight.
Twilight leaned a little closer to Sonata, narrowing her eyes. "Have we met before?"
Sonata raised an eyebrow, but said nothing. She just stared at Twilight for a long moment.
"I bet Twilight speaks first," Trixie whispered to Sunset.
"Ten bucks?"
"Deal."
Sonata and Twilight stood there for a full minute, analyzing each other, trying to read each other's mind.
"You're not the same girl," Sonata stated.
Trixie groaned, giving the promised money to Sunset.
Twilight decided to ignore them and focus on the girl before her. "You're involved in what happened two weeks ago, right?" Sonata nodded. "You… You are one of those, uh…"
"Sirens."
"Yes, sirens," Twilight said. "You're one of the sirens… You are from Sunset's world!" She stated happily.
Sonata looked over Sunset with a surprised expression. "You're from Equestria too?" She asked, and when Sunset nodded, she beamed. "That's awesome! And it explains a lot!" She stood up and walked to Sunset, stopping mere inches away. "So that's why my song brought you here…"
Twilight looked at the girls with a curious expression.
"I…" Sunset hid her hands in the pockets of her jacket. "I was curious to know how it would end."
Sonata grinned. "I might try to finish it, so you can listen to it."
"Whoa, whoa, whoa," Trixie interrupted them. "Are you hitting on her?! Really?! The hell is wrong with you?!"
"Trixie, calm down," Sunset said. "I'm sure that wasn't her intention."
"Oh, I really am hitting on you."
"What?"
"See?! I told you she's evil!" Trixie yelled at Sunset, and then turned to Sonata. "And you! Know that Sunset is my girlfriend, so get out of my sight!"
"Your girlfriend?" Twilight asked, crossing her arms and raising an eyebrow.
Trixie rolled her eyes. "Our girlfriend." She huffed and pointed her index finger at Sonata. "It doesn't matter. You better get the hell out of here!"
"But why?" Sonata asked. "You clearly are in an open relationship. I want an opportunity too."
"Well, the correct term is Polyamory."
"Shut up, Twilight." Trixie glared daggers at the purple girl.
Sunset rubbed the bridge of her nose as she breathed deeply. "Sonata, ignoring the fact that we were enemies just two weeks ago, I don't see a reason why we should date. Besides, this open relationship started yesterday. Another member this fast would complicate things."
"Au contraire," Sonata replied. "I'm very experienced in all kinds of relationships, first. Second, I'm from Equestria too, so you are the only person in this world that can understand my music. Third, I just want some company. I won't say "I love you" unless I really feel it, and I haven't felt it in two centuries."
"If you just want company, then just put a prize to your body," Trixie said.
"That's just being plain rude!" Twilight scolded her.
Sonata shrugged. "I can't be a prostitute; I choose my mates carefully."
"Pft, yeah. Fifteen minutes with Sunset and you already want to fuck her."
"You're one to talk."
"Shut up, Twilight!"
"Girls, please!" Sunset yelled. "Arguing won't solve anything. Let's just talk it over some cake."
"Why do you want to talk about it?" Trixie asked. Her eyes widened in realization. "You want her to join, don't you?"
Sunset put her hands in front of her in a defensive way. "Hey, I'm just saying that we shouldn't argue. Besides, it'd be nice to have someone to talk about Equestria without feeling like I'm writing friendship reports."
"She doesn't have to join us for you to talk with her!"
"I'm weak, ok?!" Sunset snapped, and Trixie stepped back a little. Sunset placed a hand on her mouth for a moment. "Trixie, I'm sorry… I… You're right. I'm being stupid and I shouldn't just say yes to everyone that asks me to have sex."
"If you think about it, she's the first one that's asking you. You asked slash assaulted us."
"Twilight…" Trixie said before taking a deep breath. "Shut up a second, please." She let out a heavy sigh, taking long seconds to organize her thoughts. After almost half a minute, she looked up to Sunset, then to Twilight, and then to Sonata, and then at Sunset again. She sighed again. "I can't believe I'm going to say this, but…" She gazed at Sonata. "You can join, but I'll have my eyes on you. If you try something, anything, you'll beg me to kill you."
Sonata grinned. "Ok."
"Trixie, are you sure about this?" Twilight asked.
"No," Trixie answered. "But I haven't been sure about anything related to Sunset, and it's been turning out well. I think I can give this girl the benefit of the doubt when she says she doesn't want revenge."
"Thank you," Sonata said.
"Just one thing," Trixie admitted, walking towards Sonata. Once she was close enough, she grabbed Sonata from the shoulder, wrapping her torso with her other arm, and in a swift motion, closed their distance to the minimum, kissing Sonata.
Sonata didn't react at first, but after just a couple of seconds, she gave in, placing her hands over Trixie's shoulders, letting the girl assault her mouth with her tongue. Trixie pressed Sonata's wrist tighter for a moment before releasing her, stepping back a few feet from her.
"Well…" Trixie hummed. "It wasn't that bad."
Sunset whistled. "Is it wrong I liked that?"
"You just wanted the first kiss, didn't you?" Twilight teased, forcing a smug grin that made her look more like a child holding back the laughter.
Trixie rolled her eyes. "I'm just testing her commitment to this relationship." She stared directly at Sonata's eyes with a frown. "There are rules you must obey. First and foremost, Rarity is prohibited."
"Who's Rarity?"
"Second," Trixie ignored the question. "Sunset, Twilight and I are the only ones that can include or exclude members. You have no authority in that."
"Is she twisting our agreement?" Twilight whispered at Sunset's ear.
Sunset chuckled slightly. "Doesn't she look cute when she acts like she's in charge?"
Sonata titled her head and smiled at Trixie. "Yes, you made very clear that you're the Beta."
"The… Beta?" Trixie asked.
"Don't worry, I take hierarchy very seriously," Sonata said. "The herd society of sirens is a lot more rigid than ponies', and don't even get me started on humans."
"Wait," Sunset interrupted her. "You and the other two were a herd?"
"More or less," Sonata replied. "We are sisters. Adagio was in charge because she's the oldest one, so Aria and I always followed to wherever she went. Even to our utter defeat. Twice." She shrugged. "I think the destruction of our gems also destroyed the bond that kept us together, or maybe they finally gave in humans' mannerisms." She sighed a little. "But I didn't. These two weeks have been hell for me. I don't know how to live without an Alpha, be it a big sister or a lover, I'm too used to that life, I can't give it away."
"So… You just saw this opportunity and decided to risk it… Even thought Sunset and you were enemies?" Twilight asked.
"Yep," Sonata answered with a wide smile. "And with Sunset as the Alpha is even better; since she's a pony, she understands this situation way better than you two… No offence."
"None taken." Twilight said.
"Anyway," Trixie said, walking up to Sunset and hugging her right arm. "Now that that's taken care of, can we finish our date?"
Sunset smiled at her, and then at Twilight, who took prisoner her left arm. "Sure thing." She looked up at Sonata and grinned at her. "Come on, we should go to a restaurant or something and talk about our relationship and its terms."
Sonata smiled, taking place right next to Twilight, but keeping a good two inches of distance from the girl. "Sure."
~~~~~~~~

The day went by really fast. The girls spent the last five hours talking. At first they talked about their relationship, and Sonata assured the girls many times that the only thing she wanted was to be and to have companionship. Whether it was as friends, sex partners, or maybe something else, she only wanted to be part of a community that resembled at least a little to what she was used to.
It took her two hours, but she finally eased Trixie's insecurities about her. While it only took her ten minutes with Twilight and ten seconds with Sunset.
After that, the girls changed subject, talking about their lives, their school, teachers, classmates, friends, and everything else they thought normal human girls would talk about. It proved to be a fun challenge, not even mentioning that two of them weren't from this world, or that the other two were very interested in their home world.
As the sun made its way down to the horizon, the girls realized that it was time to go home. Sonata offered to pay the restaurant's bill with the money she had earned that day.
The girls arrived at the bus stop just as water began to fall from the gray sky. Fortunately, it didn't seem like it was going to be heavy rain, so they didn't mind too much about the fact that neither had an umbrella or a raincoat. And fortunately, Sonata's guitar was safe from the water inside its case.
"By the way, where do you live, Sonata?" Twilight asked as she hugged herself from the increasing cold of the afternoon.
"I'm staying at a motel," Sonata answered. "Which reminds me that I don't like that place. It's dirty, and I think the owner has hidden cameras in the rooms."
"What?" Sunset scrunched her nose, but if it was for what Sonata said or for the smell of wet dirt, she didn't know.
"Well, I can't prove anything," Sonata said. "But he has that vibe, you know? Like he's a pervert."
"And why don't you move to another place?" Trixie asked, narrowing her eyes with a suspicious stare.
Sonata put her hands behind her body and leaned backwards, smiling at Trixie. "Because that's what I can pay with the money I get from my performances. Not everyday I earn a hundred dollars, you know."
"I don't know where are you going with this, but I don't like it."
"Trixie, please," Sonata said, leaning her body forwards and grinning widely. "Your suspicions about me are completely unfounded and unfair. I don't have magic anymore. I can't do anything to you or to Sunset."
Trixie frowned. "That's not what I meant."
"Why can't you accept that I'm just an ordinary human teenage girl with no ulterior motives other than wanting to live with Sunset?"
"What?"
"Ah ha! I knew it!" Trixie pointed a finger at Sonata. She paused for a few seconds, and then raised an eyebrow. "Wait, what?"
Sonata turned to look at Sunset, giving her a pleading pout. "Can I live with you? Pretty please? I can do all the house chores for you, and since I wouldn't have to pay the motel anymore, I can help you out with the bills too."
"Sonata, I don't know…" Sunset hid her hands in the pockets of her jacket. "Living with someone is… very serious…"
"I don't occupy much space!" Sonata begged, stepping closer to Sunset. "And I've been told I'm a good cook! Please!" She put her hands on Sunset's shoulders, and tears started to form slightly in the corners of her eyes. "I don't want to live alone anymore… Please…"
Sunset pressed shut her lips, leaning a little backwards in a failed attempt to stop Sonata from leaning on her. Her nose was assaulted by the scent of salty water and coconut, with a touch of seaweed and probably pineapple. It was expected, she thought, that a siren would smell like the sea on a hot day of summer. It was inviting and exotic, and Sunset could almost feel herself enjoying a good nap at the beach.
She looked down and gazed into Sonata's eyes. The desperation in her eyes told her that she wasn't lying about anything she had said. And so Sunset pondered the situation. She liked Sonata; she really seemed to be a nice, harmless girl, and she was the only one she could talk about Equestria and that would really understand what she said. Then again, Sonata was being too straightforward, and while Sunset didn't dislike it, she wasn't sure it would be a good thing for the group.
Sunset decided to do the only thing that seemed logic. She looked at Trixie, searching for an answer.
Trixie had an eyebrow raised and her arms crossed, meaning that she didn't like Sonata one bit. But otherwise, she wasn't trying to separate them with a crowbar, so it was a good thing. But just to be sure, Sunset waited for any sign. After a couple of seconds, Trixie sighed and nodded slowly. Sunset smiled and then turned to Twilight, who nodded without a second thought.
Sunset looked back at Sonata and smiled. "Alright, you can live with me."
Sonata's face lit up with a wide smile just before she hugged Sunset's neck, taking her off balance for a moment. "Thank you!"
"Alright, that's enough," Trixie said after a couple of seconds. "You'll have time to hug her later." Sonata obliged and just kept smiling.
Trixie saw the bus getting closer. Knowing that she'd have to leave soon and that she wouldn't see Sunset until tomorrow, she walked towards Sunset, wrapped her in a tight hug, and kissed her passionately.
Sunset accepted her girlfriend with gusto, relishing on Trixie's delightful perfume while dominating her tongue. Sadly, the moment didn't last long as Trixie broke the kiss. "See you tomorrow," She said, panting softly.
"See you tomorrow," Sunset replied with a silly smile.
Trixie turned around and kissed Twilight too, but it was a more simple touch of lips that lasted less than a second. She then turned to Sonata and only muttered a "Night" through her teeth before she got in the bus.
After that, they walked a couple of blocks to another bus stop from where Twilight returned to her own home, giving both Sunset and Sonata a quick goodbye kiss, Sunset in the mouth, Sonata in the cheek.
Since her home was just three more blocks away, Sunset decided to walk, and Sonata didn't complain. They walked in a silence that was equally awkward and comfortable somehow. And Sonata always kept a distance of a couple of inches from Sunset. The rain stopped at some point, but the sky was still very cloudy, so the day was darker than normally, which made the girls feel as if it was night already.
They arrived at Sunset's apartment before they knew it. Sonata noticed that it was a small, four stories-high building not too far from the factories. The apartment was also really small, only two rooms, a bathroom, and a living room that shared space with the kitchen. It was just a little bigger than her motel room, but Sonata didn't mind at all, and she just kept smiling softly.
"Welcome home… I guess," Sunset said as she closed the door behind her, making sure to lock it properly. She took off her jacket and placed it a chair's backrest.
Sonata turned to look at Sunset. "Thank you."
"So, uh…" Sunset idly scratched the back of her head. "I don't know about you, but I have school tomorrow, so…"
"Oh, sure," Sonata looked around, finding the couch to have a decent size. She placed her guitar upon it and then turned to look at Sunset "I'll just need a blanket to pass the night."
Sunset looked at Sonata in silence for a moment, and then chuckled a little. "You're not going to sleep in my sofa." She gave an amused smirked at Sonata's confused expression. "You're going to sleep in my bed. With me."
Sonata looked a little uncomfortable. "Isn't Trixie going to get mad if she finds out? I don't want to keep poking the sore."
"Trixie is very aware of what is going to happen," Sunset said. "That's why she didn't kiss you goodbye." Sonata was about to say something, but Sunset closed the distance between them and placed a finger over Sonata's lips. "You know what seems to be working in my relationships? Talking after sex."
Sonata smiled and stuck out her tongue, licking Sunset's finger ever so slowly before taking it into her mouth, pressing her lips right above the knuckle. Sunset could feel Sonata sucking and licking her finger, and her hands caressing her wrist and forearm. She could feel goosebumps all over her arm, and a soft shiver through her spine.
After a full minute, Sonata stopped, taking Sunset's finger out of her mouth and leaving a thin strand of saliva that quickly disappeared as she got further away.
Sunset observed Sonata for a moment, unaware of the blush in her face. "Well, that certainly was… something…"
Sonata smirked, bending Sunset's arm upwards and planting a kiss on her wrist, and then trailing her lips through the forearm and the elbow flexure. Sunset felt a chill run from there and to her whole body, letting out a half-moan half-pant in the process.
"Are you enjoying me?" Sonata asked, brushing her lips against Sunset's skin.
Sunset pressed shut her lips, staring at Sonata's lascivious gaze for a couple of seconds. She swallowed, feeling her throat dry, and finding Sonata's mouth to be too inviting to wait any longer. She grabbed Sonata's hand and dragged her to her room, covering the distance in just five strides.
She let Sonata enter her room first so she could close the door. When she turned around to look at Sonata again, she found the girl sitting on her bed and already tossing her shirt on the floor. Sunset blinked at the sight of her soft pink-bra, as its design was different from those Trixie and Twilight used. She had spent these weeks gathering information about female underwear, so if she was right, that was called a sports bra.
And it made Sonata look painfully cute. Sunset almost didn't want her to take it off.
Almost.
Sonata faked ignorance of Sunset's stare and just kept stripping herself. First, she took off her boots, slowly, letting Sunset enjoy how she uncovered every inch of her body. Then, she took off her skirt, revealing pink panties that matched her bra.
Sunset could feel her heart pounding against her chest as Sonata stood up, slowly tracing her figure with her hands from her hips and to the base of her breasts, taking her bra with the tip of her fingers and pulling it upwards, letting her breasts fall free after a couple of seconds.
They were a decent size, Sunset noticed; perhaps a little bigger than Trixie's. Sunset hummed for a few seconds, and then decided that she wanted to put her theory to test. She walked up to Sonata, who looked at her with a surprised expression.
"Aren't you liking my show?" Sonata asked with true worry on her voice.
Sunset smiled at her. "Oh, very much." She unconsciously licked her lower lip as she gazed down to Sonata's mouth. "I'm just not the kind of just watching," she said, placing a thumb over Sonata's collarbone and trailing it down her chest and ending directly on her left nipple.
Sunset's fingers stroke the skin of Sonata's breast for a moment before cupping it. They really were bigger than Trixie's, if only a little. She placed her other hand on Sonata's right cheek and started to stroke her while moving her breast in wide and slow circles. Sonata sighed through her nose when Sunset started to play with her nipple, passing her fingers on it over and over again.
As pleasure got the best of her, Sonata unconsciously opened her mouth to take a deep breath, and Sunset took advantage of it, introducing her thumb inside her mouth. Sonata accepted it without thinking, licking and sucking it with pleasure. Sunset smirked, and without any hesitation, she assaulted Sonata's neck, kissing and sucking while still playing with her nipple.
Sonata moaned, but kept working on the thumb.
Sunset relished on the taste of Sonata's skin. It was salty, but delicious. She wanted to know how much better it could get, and she didn't want to wait any longer. She stopped kissing Sonata's neck and moved her hands on her shoulders. Sonata groaned, but otherwise didn't do anything.
Sunset kissed Sonata in the mouth, dominating her tongue in time record. Sonata was about to place her hands on Sunset's chest, but Sunset shoved her onto the bed, and before Sonata could react, Sunset was already over her, kissing her again and caressing her torso, from her stomach, to her sides, and to her breasts.
Sonata took her hands over Sunset's back and quickly found her way down to the hem of her shirt, and pulled it upwards. Sunset helped Sonata undress her by stopping for a moment and moving her arms out of the garment.
"That's not fair," Sonata said with a slight frown. "Why are you bigger than me?"
Sunset looked down at her hanging boobs and then at Sonata, who was pouting. Sunset chuckled and gave her a tender kiss. "Well, I was considered a really sexy mare back in Equestria. But, honestly, that doesn't matter one bit." She trailed a hand down Sonata's torso and grabbed her hip, moving her hand in circles. "Besides, your hips are way sexier than mine."
Sonata smirked and hummed. "Centuries of dancing do that to your body."
"I can see that," Sunset replied, playing with the hem of Sonata's panties. "And your thighs are also very enviable," she said, caressing Sonata's thighs while dragging down her panties. "Would you do a sexy dance for me?"
Sonata lifted her legs to help Sunset get rid of her panties and smiled. "Just for you."
Sunset tossed the panties on the floor and was happy to see that Sonata was spreading her legs apart, inviting Sunset to do as she pleased. Sunset loved the shyness and awkwardness of Twilight and Trixie for being new to sex, but Sonata's lack of modesty was a nice and very welcomed change.
"I think we should postpone it for later," Sunset said, feeling saliva starting to flood her mouth.
Sonata put her arms above her head, stretching her torso, and smiled at Sunset's silly expression. "As you wish, my Alpha."
Sunset felt a weird sensation in her stomach at those words, and wondered if that's what people called 'feeling butterflies'. She decided to figure it out later, as she had a girl that needed her immediate attention. She started by kissing Sonata's right knee, and slowly going all the way down, giving special attention to the inner part of her thigh. Once she was close enough, she grabbed Sonata by her buttocks and brought her a little closer.
Sonata's pink sex was beautiful, and Sunset could already smell its heavenly scent. She gave it a little blow and watched amusedly how Sonata shivered. Using two fingers, she separated lips of Sonata's pussy and gave it a long and slow lick. It was hard to tell who moaned louder.
The taste was so good, Sunset couldn't help herself and attacked Sonata's sex, sucking and licking so hard that Sonata's moans almost sounded like screams of pleasure. Sunset's own reverie almost made her forget her prime goal while having sex: Putting her partner's satisfaction before her own.
She introduced a finger inside Sonata's pussy and started to move it up to down, left to right, in circles and in random directions, all the while licking and sucking her clitoris and lips. Sunset could feel Sonata's legs getting stiff next to her shoulders, and it didn't need a genius to know why.
Sunset doubled her efforts, enjoying both the taste and the cute moans of her girl. She felt Sonata putting a hand on her head and pulling her closer, forcing her to bury her face on her pussy. Sunset was brushing her nose right above Sonata's clit -not that she minded- and just kept licking and sucking, noting Sonata's moans getting cut by heavy and quick pants. She was close, and Sunset was eager.
Sonata pressed Sunset's head against her crotch and mewled in pleasure as she came.
Sunset was caught off guard, not because of the action, but because of how much cum Sonata spurted. Despite Sunset's efforts to swallow everything, there was just too much juice coming from various powerful squirts, and she could only catch half of it with her mouth, and everything else splashed on the bed.
Sonata forced a chuckled between her pants, looking down at Sunset. "Sorry… Should've warned you…"
"It's ok," Sunset said with a smirk. She leaned down and started to lick the cum that ended in Sonata's thighs as she finished undressing herself, tossing her boots, skirt and panties out of her way. After one last, long lick at Sonata's sex, Sunset crawled above Sonata, kissing all her way from her crotch, through the stomach, around her breasts, up her neck and chin, and to her mouth. "My turn," Sunset said with a sing-song voice, and then lifted her torso, still moving her body forward.
Sonata only watched expectantly, enjoying the view of Sunset's naked body. Sunset kneeled down over Sonata's head, placing a hand on the wall to keep her balance. "Do you like what you see?" Sunset asked, spreading her legs to let Sonata get a good look at her dripping pussy. Sonata lifted her arms in an attempt to touch Sunset's legs. "Not so fast," Sunset said, and Sonata stopped. "No hands, just tongue." And with that, Sunset lowered her body, practically sitting on Sonata's face, but making sure she didn't hurt her girl.
Sonata happily accepted Sunset's pussy, giving long licks up and down. She struggled a little to get a good hold of Sunset's clit with her lips, but she managed, and was delighted with Sunset's cute and sexy moans. Sonata lifted her head a little, doing her best to cover as much as she could with her mouth, sucking hard and licking fast. Sunset used her other hand to grab Sonata's head and pulled her closer to her crotch, and Sonata thanked her for that, as it became easier to keep doing her job.
Sunset's moans slowly turned into pants, and she unconsciously started to move Sonata's head in circles. It wasn't exactly comfortable for Sonata, but she didn't comply, deciding to focus on pleasuring her Alpha rather on her own comfort.
Sonata fought the urge of grabbing Sunset's hips to bring her closer many times, and it was starting to get on her nerves. Fortunately, Sunset let out her loudest moan yet, and that could only mean one thing. Sonata smiled mentally and opened her mouth as much as she could, still using her tongue to keep stimulating. And after just a few seconds, Sunset arched her back and gave a little thrust with her hips, cumming in Sonata's mouth.
Sunset stood in that position for several seconds, letting everything out into Sonata's begging throat. When she finished, she felt her legs quickly giving up, and so she rolled over, sitting on her bad and lying her back on the wall, and panting heavily.
Sonata swallowed everything and then licked her lips, looking up at Sunset with a silly smile. "Thank you."
"Eh?" Sunset gazed at Sonata with a confused frown. "For what?"
"For letting me join your herd."
Sunset panted a chuckle and stretched an arm at Sonata, gently stroking her hair. "You shouldn't just thank me."
"I know," Sonata purred, rolling on her stomach and getting a little closer to Sunset. "I'll thank Trixie and Twilight too." She closed her eyes. "Do you think they'd like it if I give them private, sexy dance shows?"
Sunset closed her eyes too and grinned. "I think they'll love it."
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[Fair warning: Unedited Chapter. Slight OOC]
Chapter 4. Forging Bonds and Getting Bound
Twilight climbed up the stairs that led to the second floor of the old building in which Sunset's apartment was located. The place looked pretty decent and well maintained for a twenty years old apartment building of this size, and that wasn't exactly in a high class area. The metal railings were a little rusted, and the walls were of slightly different hues of green, speaking of years upon years of repainting. But everything else looked nice and clean.
She quietly walked to the apartment 201 and stopped when she got to the door. She inhaled deeply in an attempt to stop her shivering hands, and then sighed before knocking three times. There was the sound of soft footsteps getting closer before the door opened.
Sonata poked her head, gazing for a moment before smiling brightly. "Hi, Twilight!" She greeted, fully opening the door.
She was wearing a dark blue bed gown that reached her knees, a pair of pink, fluffy slippers, and her straight hair was untied, reaching just above the back of her knees as one tuft climbed her right shoulder, falling freely on her chest.
Twilight couldn't avoid the soft blush appearing on her face, or the little bump she felt in her chest. She swallowed before pulling the best smile she could without feeling too forced. "Hello."
"Sunset's not here," Sonata said, tilting her head. "She's still at school and will come back in a few hours."
"Uh… I-I know," Twilight said. "I came early because I wanted to talk with you."
"With me?" Sonata asked, raising an eyebrow. "What about?"
"Can I come in?"
Sonata blinked and then smiled. "Oh, yeah, sorry." She stepped aside, letting Twilight in before closing the door. "Are you mad at me?"
Twilight turned around and stepped back, looking at Sonata with a surprised stare. "What? What makes you think that?"
"Well…" Sonata put her hands behind her body, balancing on her heels. "You want to talk with me about something important enough to make you come here before Sunset returns from school." She stopped moving and just stared at Twilight for a moment with a lost gaze, as if remembering something. "That usually is a bad sign."
"I, uh… No." Twilight gave Sonata a reassuring smile. "I just want to talk about you. You see, I met Sunset investigating about your magical battle, and she's answered all my questions. She said I could meet her friends so that they'd give me their own testimonies, but it would be tomorrow when they have band practice. But you not only are from Equestria too, but you were on the other side! You can give me your own version of the story!"
Despite Twilight's eagerness, Sonata only smiled weakly. "Uh, whatever Sunset told you is the truth."
"Come on," Twilight insisted. "I understand if you don't want to talk about two weeks ago, but can you tell me about your life as a siren? How is it like to feed off negative emotions?"
Sonata shifted awkwardly, biting her lower lip for just a second before offering Twilight her biggest smile. "That's right!" She yelled, leaning closer to a surprised Twilight. "Sunset said I should thank you for letting me join you!"
"What? Uh, you don't have to-"
"Yes I do!" Sonata bounced to the side, jogging in Sunset's room direction. "I'll call you in twenty minutes! Wait there!" And just like that, she disappeared inside the room, locking the door behind her.
Twilight stood there, staring at the door for a long moment before walking up to the sofa and sitting on it. "She doesn't want to talk about it… Maybe I shouldn't be so straightforward… I'll take that into consideration when I speak with Sunset's friends."
She spent the following minutes sitting in silence, checking her mental check list for her investigation about magic. She wanted to write a thesis about it, but she needed to be very thorough with it, and convincing. It was going to be real hard to convince the scientists that she wasn't crazy, or stupid, or both.
"Twilight!" Sonata's voice snapped her out of her thoughts. Had the twenty minutes really went by without her even realizing? "You can come now!"
Twilight obliged, quietly walking to Sunset's room. It hit her when she grabbed the knob. What had Sonata been doing for twenty minutes? She had said that she wanted to thank Twilight, but how exactly? Had she prepared a party?
Twilight blinked away those thoughts. If she wanted to know, she had to open the door. And open it she did, getting assaulted by a wave of strong smells. The strongest one was undoubtedly incense, and she could recognize cinnamon and vanilla, and other scents she didn't even know existed.
Once fully opened the door, Twilight was greeted by the decorations Sonata improvised. There were lamps everywhere, covered by thin pieces of fabric, giving the room a dim illumination. Red and magenta pillows were scattered all over the room, mainly covering the floor and the bed, and pink petals formed a layer over the pillows and lamps. The bed had an improvised dossal, letting red and golden silk curtains fall at the edge of the bed. And finally, there was a chair. It was Sunset's desk chair, but covered with a shiny dark brown fabric.
The setting made Twilight think of that movie she watched with her brother last year, where the villain was an Arabian king or something, and he had a harem of ten women who danced for him every time he wanted them to.
"Please sit down on the chair," Sonata's voice came from inside the closet. "And close the door."
Twilight closed the door, but kept her hand around the knob as she turned to look at the closet's door. "What's all this?"
"My thanks to you. But I can't begin if you don't sit down."
Twilight shifted awkwardly. "Sonata, a 'thank you' is more than enough, really. You didn't have to do all this for me…" She said, already having an idea of what Sonata wanted to do.
"I'm not doing it because I feel bound to do it; I'm doing it because I want to do it."
"You're not going to accept a 'no', right?"
"Nopey!"
Twilight sighed in resignation. "Alright…" She walked to the chair and sat down. Saying that she was nervous was an understatement, not only because this was going to be her very first private dance, but because she knew what was going to happen after that. The sole idea made her feel her cheeks getting a little hot, and she felt butterflies in her stomach. "Ok, I'm ready."
Sunset's small stereo started to play, just as Twilight had guessed, Arabic music specifically designed for dances. Sonata came out of the closet, and Twilight's jaw dropped.
Her hair fell free through her back, somehow looking more voluminous. Her torso was covered only by a small white brassiere, embellished with sapphire sequins in rhomboid patterns. She was using white harem pants whose waistband formed a V-shape from just above the crotch and to her hips. Her neck was decorated by a golden necklace with rubies and ambers, and her arms wore golden bracelets around the biceps and wrists.
Twilight was spellbound, and she only watched Sonata swing her hips as she got closer. Her bare feet adeptly avoided all the obstacles, waving her body with an expertise such that made her look like a petal being carried over by a tender breeze. Twilight was bewitched, and she hated every time she had to blink.
But just as Twilight was starting to really enjoy the show, the music ended, and Sonata finished with a twist, showing her back to Twilight.
"That was amazing!" Twilight said as she applauded. "You're a really great dancer!"
"Thanks," Sonata answered with a smile, turning around to look at Twilight with bed eyes. "I can do it better, if you wanna," she said as she bent down her torso, showing off her low neck and biting her lower lip seductively.
Twilight blushed, and her eyes darted up and down many times, not knowing exactly where to look. She gasped silently and raised a hand. "Sonata." She closed her eyes and took a deep breath in an attempt to control herself. "As… appealing… as that sounds, I don't think it's the proper thing to do…"
"Why not?" Sonata asked with impossible amounts of innocence in her voice.
"Because…" Twilight wanted to say that they had just met, but she had gone a lot faster with Sunset and Trixie, so it'd make her look like a hypocrite. She pressed her lips together, trying to think of an excuse. Then again, why did she need an excuse? Sonata and she were technically girlfriends now. Plus, they were alone in a dimly lit room decorated specifically for romance.
Sonata leaned back, smiling deviously. She moved her arm to her chest, calling Twilight's attention. "I really like how these petals smell…" She said, showing a pink petal being held by her index and middle fingers. She dropped the petal against her skin, and it fell between her breasts and into her brassiere. "Oppsie!" She exclaimed, putting her hand over her mouth. "I really liked that petal. Now I'll have to search for it… Or, I can do… this!" Swinging down her hand, she unfastened the bra, which happened to have a front hook.
Sonata grabbed her breasts and separated them a little. The petal fell and quickly made its way to the floor. "Oh, I'm so clumsy!" She said and bent her body, exposing her barely covered breasts.
At this point, Twilight was radiating heat from her face. The rational part of her brain had stopped working sometime the past minute. Her mouth was full of saliva, and no matter how much she swallowed it, it kept forming rapidly. She quickly came up with a solution.
She sat up, and Sonata regained her stance, looking expectantly. Twilight walked over her, and Sonata walked backwards, quickly finding the bed and sitting down. She put her hands behind her, leaning her body backwards and exposing more and more her breasts.
Twilight couldn't help herself; the sight was too inviting to ignore. She leaned over Sonata, locking their lips together. Sonata accepted her happily, focusing only on supporting their combined weight with her hands, as Twilight used hers to remove the bra out of Sonata's body.
With heavy breathes, Twilight kissed her way down from Sonata's lips to her collarbone, then choosing to continue on with Sonata's right breast. Twilight quickly found the nipple, and started to make out with it, licking and sucking and kissing to her heart's content.
Sonata moaned silently, looking down at Twilight with a satisfied smirk. "See? It wasn't that hard, right?" She shifted a little, resting her body on a hand to use the other to kindly grab Twilight's back head and stroke her. "Don't be shy around me. Anything you're afraid of trying with Sunset or Trixie, you can do to me."
Twilight leaned back a little, looking up to Sonata. "A-Anything?"
"Well, as long as it's legal and hygienic."
"Oh." Twilight looked down, blushing in embarrassment.
Sonata bit her tongue. She had to do something to keep the mood. "What's on your mind?" She asked with a tender voice. "Maybe what you're thinking isn't as bad as you think it is."
Twilight sighed heavily through her nose, looking away. "I… Since I first did it with Sunset, I've been having these… thoughts…" She took a quivery breath. "I don't know if it's normal, and I'm afraid to ask…"
Sonata kindly pressed Twilight's head against her chest. "Just tell me."
"I…" Twilight found Sonata's breasts to be unbelievably comfy. "I've been thinking on… Sunset's…" She closed her eyes in an attempt to disappear as she swallowed some air before breathing deeply. "I… can't stop thinking on Sunset's a… anus…"
Sonata let out a small sigh, holding back a chuckle. "That's it?" Twilight looked at her, eyes full of confusion and cheeks red as tomatoes. Sonata only smiled at her. "Fortunately for you, I cleaned myself this morning," she said, and then slowly moved Twilight to the side so she could stand up.
Before Twilight could ask the multiple questions that crowded her mind, Sonata took off her pants and panties in one go. She then climbed on the bed, leaning on her knees and arms and sticking out her butt in Twilight's direction.
"Go on, Twilight," Sonata said, playfully wiggling her rear. "You can use me to practice and be ready for Sunset." She looked back, finding a hesitant Twilight. "Don't worry, it's perfectly safe. I promise."
Twilight gulped, and for a moment only stared at the line that separated Sonata's buttocks. She had been given permission to try her newly found fantasy so easily, she wondered if she was just dreaming. Sonata wiggled her butt once more and spread her legs, giving Twilight a partial view of her sex. Twilight gulped again and breathed deeply. She leaned forward and sat on her crossed legs just two inches away from Sonata.
She reached Sonata's butt with both hands and started to stroke it, moving her hands in wide and slow circles. Her breath was hot and shaky, and she knew that if she didn't take this opportunity, she would regret it her whole life. She used her palms to get a good grasp of Sonata's buttocks and slowly pulled them apart, fully revealing her ass.
It was beautiful, Twilight concluded. It was strange how this was the first time she was seeing one, and yet she had already invaded Sunset's anus with her fingers, twice.
She wanted to do the same with Sonata, to stick a finger in her ass and see how far it could go. There was a voice in her head that screamed her to just do it already, but another idea occurred to her. Sonata said that she had cleaned that morning, meaning that she was expecting Twilight to do something more than just using her fingers. And the sole idea made Twilight's heartbeat increase, and her crotch felt wet and hot against her jeans.
Twilight inhaled deeply and leaned closer, sticking out her tongue. Her whole body shivered from a combination of arousal, nervousness, and excitement. She wondered if she had reached the point of no return, and if she was still able to regret and go away. Then again, she was already this close, and she so wanted this.
With one final swallow of saliva and air, Twilight stuck out her tongue and gave a tentative lick. Sonata gasped at the feeling, more out of pleasure than surprise. Twilight leaned back a little. The taste wasn't exactly unpleasant, but it wasn't good either. And yet, it had turned her on so much that she felt like she was about to explode.
Twilight went at it again, but this time, she used as much tongue as she could, covering more area this time. Sonata's breath was heavy and slow, making Twilight wonder if she really was enjoying it too. Twilight decided to test it, and so she used the tip of her tongue to play right in Sonata's ass hole.
Sonata started to moan quietly. Twilight started to stick her tongue inside Sonata's anus, slowly invading her hot backside. Sonata gave an involuntary wiggle of hips, and took the opportunity to spread her legs a little more. Twilight moved her tongue in circles, but soon realized that she was drooling, so she decided to lock her lips with Sonata's skin and start sucking, eliciting delightful squeals and moans.
Twilight couldn't avoid moaning too, and she kept licking and sucking. Her tongue danced excitedly, sometimes inside, and sometimes over Sonata's anus. At some point, she took one hand down, unbuttoned her jeans, dragged them down, and started to masturbate.
Minutes passed, and Sonata was already moaning loudly. Her thighs were soaked with her own juices, and she was unable to stop moving her hips back and forth, squirming in pleasure every time Twilight penetrated her with her tongue. It was really fortunate that Twilight had decided to have a fantasy so akin to her favorite sexual practice.
But suddenly, Twilight stopped, panting heavily. Sonata looked back with desperation in her eyes. "Why did you stop?!" She asked in a hurried and hoarse voice.
"I'm sorry," Twilight said, "My jaw hurts…"
Sonata lifted her butt a little more, burying her face in the blankets. "Please! I'm so close!"
Twilight frowned a little. Her jaw did hurt, but she really wanted to keep going. She decided to ignore her soft pain for a while, and she began to lick and suck Sonata's anus once more.
Sonata mewled in pleasure, panting between moans. She closed and opened her legs a couple of times, and with a long squeal, she came. Her juices spurted furiously against her thighs and over the blankets, even soaking Twilight's knees in the process.
Twilight watched in surprise and wonder at how much Sonata came. She didn't know a girl was able to make such a mess with just one orgasm.
When she finished, Sonata turned around and kissed Twilight, biting playfully her lower lip. She leaned back and smiled. "That was fantastic. You're a natural at this."
Twilight blushed. "I, uh… thanks, I guess…"
Sonata tenderly lifted Twilight's chin. "So? Did you like it?" Twilight nodded sheepishly. "Don't be shy about it, it's pretty normal." She kissed Twilight's cheek. "Now, I see you still need some help…" She trailed down her hand over Twilight's body, briefly touching her breasts, caressing her stomach, and finally reaching her crotch.
Twilight's breath quivered, but she accepted Sonata's touch, and leaned on her, resting her head on Sonata's shoulder. Sonata tilted her head and started kissing Twilight's neck while her fingers worked wonders inside Twilight's sex. Twilight moaned against Sonata's shoulder as her hips moved up and down, desperately trying to her Sonata's fingers a little more inside of her.
It wasn't too long before Twilight reached her climax, soaking Sonata's hand while fading a moan in her ear. She leaned back, panting heavily, and watched in amazement how Sonata licked clean her fingers, giving her a gaze filled with lust.
"You know… we still have an hour or so before Sunset comes back…" Sonata said, leaning closer to Twilight and slowly getting her below her. "And I still don't feel like I've thanked you enough." She reached above Twilight's head with a hand, and after a moment, pulled it back, showing the object she had gotten from under a pillow. "What do you say?"
Twilight gulped when Sonata showed her the strap-on Sunset had bought two days ago. "I, uh… Please, be gentle."
Sonata chuckled. "Oh, silly Twilight. It's not for you."
"What do you mean it's not- oh… Ohhh."
~~~~~~~~

The bell rang, signaling the end of classes. Sunset hopped out of her classroom and ran as fast as she could, ignoring everyone that told her not to run. She didn't even bother going to her locker, and instead went straight to the front door. There, she took a deep breath to calm herself down and waited.
Just a few minutes later, amongst the crowd, she spotted just who she wanted to see.
Trixie walked up to her, stopping a few feet away and forcing a smile to Sunset. "Hey."
"You can't avoid me forever."
"Trixie wasn't avoiding you," Trixie said, glaring at Sunset.
Sunset sighed. "Just talk to me, would you?"
"There's nothing to talk about."
"Listen," Sunset said, stepping closer to Trixie. "I like you, more than you think. If Sonata bothers you so much, just tell me! You can still say no, you know?"
Trixie huffed. "Oh she would love that! If I say no after saying yes, you'll get mad, break up with me, and leave me alone!"
Sunset stepped closer. "You know that's not right. Didn't you hear Sonata yesterday? You're my Beta, you get to decide these things!"
"I don't want to be your Beta!" Trixie yelled. "I want to be your girlfriend!"
"And you are!" Sunset hurried.
"Then prove it!"
"How?"
Trixie glared at her for a moment, and then looked around, catching the stared they were getting. A spark formed in her eyes as an idea occurred to her. She turned to Sunset again. "Kiss me."
Sunset blinked. "That's all?"
Trixie shook her head. "The only kisses you've given me at school are in the cheeks. Even in front of your friends, you act distant with me." Her frown deepened. "I want you to show everyone staring right now that you not only like me, but you desire me. I want you to kiss me with the passion you've shown me the past days." She leaned closer. "And I want it to be real and honest."
Sunset pressed shut her lips. Trixie was right, she hadn't kissed her in the lips at school not even once. Sunset didn't know why she acted like that, but it clearly was affecting Trixie.
She decided to show Trixie how much she liked her, and with a single movement, she wrapped her left arm around Trixie's torso, held Trixie's head with her right hand, and locked their lips together.
Don't wanting to disappoint, Sunset quickly forced her way into Trixie's mouth, dominating her tongue in just a moment. Trixie wrapped her arms around Sunset's neck, allowing her to do as she pleased. A tingling sensation appeared in Sunset's right arm, and she, unconsciously, pulled it through Trixie's shoulder, under her armpit, and ending on her left breast.
Trixie moaned quietly in her mouth, enjoying the feeling of Sunset's expertise. She decided to give something in return, and so pulled down her arms, caressing the length of Sunset's back and to her rear, firmly placing her hands on Sunset's butt.
"Ahem."
The loud sound of throat clearing startled them, and they both turned to the source.
Principal Celestia was staring at them with an eyebrow raised and her hands on her hips. And just then, Sunset and Trixie started to hear the sounds of clapping and whistling coming from the crowd of students. They stepped back and tried to look like nothing had been happening. Trixie failed because of the tomato-colored blush on her face, and Sunset dialed because of her ear-to-ear smile.
"Miss Sunset, Miss Trixie," Principal Celestia said, earning the attention of both girls. "While I don't mind my students getting involved in romantic relationships with each other, I cannot allow this, ahem, behavior."
"Sorry," Sunset said with an almost sarcastic voice.
"Please don't punish us! It won't happen again!" Trixie pleaded.
"I certainly hope so," Celestia stated. She turned around and walked away.
Sunset and Trixie walked out, holding hands, and doing their best to ignore the wave of whistles and kissing sounds and other suggestive words from the crowd of teenagers. They walked in silence to the bus stop, deciding to keep their hands wrapped in each other until the bus came.
"Well, that was something," Sunset said, gazing at the white clouds.
"You like me, right?" Trixie asked, staring at her feet. "Not just as a lover, but as a girlfriend, right?"
Sunset looked at her and lifted her chin with her free hand. "I will kiss you at least four times a day. One for beginning of school, one for beginning of lunch, one for ending of lunch, and one for ending of school. And aside of that, every time I have the chance, I will kiss you. I won't care who's around, or who's staring. Because I like you, and I want everyone to know that you're mine."
Trixie looked away, a small smile forming on her face. "And what about Twilight and Sonata?"
Sunset gave her a cocky smile. "I like them too, but not as much as I like you. But you still can say no. If you don't want to share me, I know they'll understand."
Trixie sighed. "I'll think about it."
Sunset leaned closer and kissed her for a moment, relishing on the strawberry taste of her lips. "See you tomorrow."
The bus came to a stop, startling Trixie. She turned to Sunset and gave her a quick kiss. "See you tomorrow." And she go in the bus, waving at Sunset until she disappeared in the distance.
~~~~~~~~

Sunset opened the door and entered her apartment. The strong smell of incense invaded her nose, and she almost coughed at it. She was about to call Sonata to ask her what was going on, but a faint sound picked her curiosity, and she held her silence, wanting to know what it was.
It didn’t take her too long before she realized that she was hearing moaning and panting, and it was coming from her bedroom. She wondered if Sonata had brought someone to her house, but that seemed unlikely. There was a mewl of pleasure, and Sunset found herself walking up to her bedroom, and making sure her boots didn’t make too much sound.
She put her ear against the door. At first, she kept hearing panting and the occasional moan, but Sonata’s voice started to grow a bit louder. “Go deeper.” Sonata pleaded, and her moans became longer and louder after that.
Sunset decided that she wanted to see. After all, it was her house. She grabbed the knob and slowly turned it around, pushing the door in such a way that it didn’t make any sound. She looked through the small space she had made. Sonata was resting her arms on the edge of the bed, and was moving back and forth; her eyes were closed, and her breasts bounced with each thrust she received.
That sight alone was enough to turn Sunset on, but she wanted to have the full view. She kept opening the door, poking her head into her bedroom. And her jaw almost dropped.
Twilight was ramming Sonata’s ass with the strap-on. Her hands were firmly placed around Sonata’s hips, and she was wearing the most lascive smile Sunset had seen on her.
Sonata mewled louder this time, but it was the sound of liquid splashing on the floor that snapped Sunset out of her reverie. She fully opened the door and crossed her arms, waiting patiently for them to notice her.
Fortunately, it wasn’t too long before Twilight looked her way, and Sunset suppressed a laugh at the look of her face. Twilight froze, and didn’t noticed when Sonata leaned forward, pushing the dildo out of her.
“Hi, Sunset!” Sonata greeted before sitting on the bed.
“Afternoon,” Sunset answered, grinning deviously.
Twilight gaped a few times, she turned around, trying to cover the shameful extra weight bouncing in her crotch. “Sunset! I-I’m sorry, I… She…”
“If this is going to become a thing,” Sunset interrupted her and walked up to her, gently grabbing her from her shoulders. “You’ll have to stop being afraid I’ll get mad at you.”
“Y-You’re not mad?”
Sunset gave her a quick kiss in the lips. “If anything, I’m slightly bothered down there, if you know what I mean.”
Twilight looked down for a couple of seconds and then up to Sunset’s eyes again. “Oh.”
Sunset grinned at her. “Oh, indeed.”
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Chapter 5. Discoverings.
Sonata stepped out of the bathroom. She had taken the strap-on from Twilight and cleaned it up. When she opened the door to the bedroom, she wasn’t surprised to see Sunset completely naked, sitting on her bed with only one leg lifted, and one Twilight knelt down with her face deep in Sunset’s crotch.
With one hand Sunset grabbed Twilight’s head, gently pushing her closer. Her moans were just a little louder than Twilight’s muffled ones. She launched her head back as Twilight started sucking on her clit, eliciting a mewl of pleasure.
“Give her a break,” Sonata said, climbing on the bed and crawling to Sunset’s side. She chose to speak her next words in a loud whisper. “She’s been using her tongue quite a lot.”
Sunset turned her head around to look at Sonata, panting a couple of times before responding. “Almost done...” With that, she began thrusting her hips in slow motions, and Twilight did her best to follow without losing her pace. Sunset let out a low, long moan as she came, and Twilight eagerly accepted all of her juices.
When she finished, Sunset retrieved her hand from Twilight’s head and used it to help her other hand support her torso.
Twilight smiled and climbed upon her, locking their lips in a deep, tongue-wrestling kiss. Sunset could taste herself in Twilight’s mouth, but rather than complain, she found herself quite delicious.
When she broke the kiss, Sunset looked at Sonata and nodded at the strap-on. “When are you planning to put it on?” She asked, shifting her body to sit cross-legged and sliding a hand down Twilight’s back and to her butt. “I need a second round.”
Sonata did as was told, fastening the harness around her hips and thighs. She decided to gently stroke the blue dildo while looking seductively at Sunset.
Sunset smirked and pushed Sonata down, climbing on her and pinning her shoulders against the bed. “Sorry, but I’m on top this time.” And without waiting for a response, Sunset aligned the dildo with her pussy and slowly lowered her body. She moaned all the way to the hilt, enjoying the feeling of being full once again. She placed both hands on Sonata’s breasts and began slowly riding the dildo.
“I really like that look on your face,” Sonata commented, putting her hands on Sunset’s hips to help her move better.
“Great,” was Sunset’s only reply.
Sonata smirked as her eyes drifted to Twilight, who was sitting with her legs against her chest and staring at them while biting her lower lip. Sonata’s eyes sparked as an idea occurred to her. She slowly moved her hands up, caressing Sunset’s body, and cupping her breasts. “Hey, Sunset?” She said and waited for Sunset to look at her. “Please kiss me.”
At first, Sunset didn’t really react, but after just a couple of seconds, she smiled and leaned down to give Sonata a deep kiss. Sonata took advantage of this and slid her hands down to Sunset’s buttocks, stroking them in wide circles before spreading them apart.
She couldn’t see, but she was sure that Twilight was enjoying the view. Sonata kept Sunset locked in their heated kiss for almost a full minute. Of course, she was enjoying it too.
But just when Sunset was about to pull away to resume her riding, Twilight approached her, placing her hands right on top of Sonata’s. And without any warning, she gave Sunset’s anus a wet and long lick.
Sunset broke the kiss with a gasp that quickly turned into a moan. “Feels good, ain’t it?” Sonata asked, smiling at Sunset’s confused expression. “Twilight loves giving rim jobs.”
“R-Rim jobs?” Sunset asked right before Twilight assaulted her asshole once more. In just mere seconds, Sunset was reduced to a quivering mess, mewling and panting as Twilight licked and sucked her anus. And just when she thought she was getting used to that, Sonata began thrusting her hips, pounding the dildo in and out her pussy.
Sunset didn’t know when she started screaming, she only knew that it was the first time in her life that she had felt this much pleasure. Sonata didn’t seem to know the word mercy, as not only did she begin licking and sucking on Sunset’s neck, but she also started using her hands to move Sunset’s hips in synchrony with her thrusting.
It was a whole new experience to Sunset to be at complete mercy of her lovers. And she couldn’t decide if she liked the idea or not; at the moment she could only think of the pleasure she was experiencing, and that her orgasm was very close.
And with her loudest scream yet, Sunset’s orgasm rocketed with such force, she felt her whole body spasming in flooded pleasure. The waves of indescribable bliss ran throughout her body as she fell to the side, feeling the dildo get out of her pussy with a wet pop. Her mind was a fog of unorganized thoughts, and her heavy pants were, for a moment, the loudest sound in the room.
Twilight straightened up into a cross-legged position, her tongue hanging out of her mouth, and her eyes lost in a joyful daze. Like Sunset, she was panting heavily.
Sonata sat up and passed a hand through Sunset’s hair, smiling warmly at her. “Liked it?”
A whine was her first response. Then, Sunset’s head slowly turned around, and she looked at Sonata with only one, narrowed eye. “... Loved it,” she admitted.
Sonata giggled. “It can get better,” she said, playing with a strand of Sunset’s hair. “That was just a newbie’s work, though. When I finish training her, you’ll get the best night of your life.”
With effort, forcing her body to move, Sunset managed to look back at Twilight’s reverie state. She blinked and looked at Sonata again, smiling. “I can’t wait…”
~~~~~~~~

The next day, after class, Sunset walked to the entrance of the school. She had told her friends to wait for her at the music room because she had a surprise for them. Trixie, knowing that she was going to introduce Twilight to the rest of the gang, decided to wait with them.
However, Sunset didn’t expect to see both Twilight and Sonata standing in front of the statue.
“Hey there,” Sunset greeted, looking at Sonata with a curious gaze. “Wanted to join us too?”
“Yeppers!” Sonata answered. “I want to be friends with your friends.”
Sunset giggled. “Alright. But you know that they might not welcome you right away, right?”
Sonata nodded and shrugged. She then grabbed Twilight by the arm. “Let’s go, my faithful apprentice!”
Twilight tried to hide her blush by adjusting her glasses. “Apprentice?”
“You have talent, but there’s still a lot more you have to learn.” Sonata looked up at the sky, faking a thoughtful expression. “But one day, you’ll be the best butt-eater in the world.”
Twilight’s face became a bright red as her mouth worked silent words. Sunset laughed and turned around, gesturing the girls to follow her. Sonata practically dragged Twilight along.
Sunset walked fast through the empty halls of the school. It was such a good thing that Principal Celestia trusted them enough to let them have band practice after classes on a regular basis. They only had to defeat three evil sirens and save the world from massive brainwashing.
As they got closer to the music room, they could hear the sound of a guitar solo. Rainbow must have gotten bored in the five minutes Sunset had taken to get Twilight. She rolled her eyes and chuckled before opening the door.
“Hey girls!” Sunset greeted.
“Finally!” Rainbow said, gently placing her fingers on the strings of her guitar to mute the sound. “What’s the surprise?”
“I want you to meet someone. But first, you must promise that you will treat her as just another new friend.” She waited for all the girls to look at each other, then at a smirking Trixie, and then at Sunset, and nodded. “Come on in!”
Sunset stepped aside, and Twilight entered the room. She had managed to brush off any nervousness, and instead opted to look serious and professional. She cleared her throat, adjusted her glasses, and put her arms behind her body. “Good afternoon. My name is Twilight Sparkle.”
“Twilight?!” The girls asked at the same time.
“The Twilight of this world,” Sunset corrected. “She doesn’t know any of you. Not personally, at least.”
Applejack was the first to recover from the shock. “Well I’ll be! Yer just like her twin sister!” She took a hand to her chin and hummed. “But Ah do see some differences alright. Yer a little smaller.”
That elicited a chuckle from Sunset, and Twilight hit her with her elbow before stepping forward. “And I’d very much like you to treat me as a different person. I came to this town for my investigation on the abnormal activity around this school. I met Sunset last Friday, and she told me pretty much everything that happened. But I still wanted to interview the lot of you, if you don’t mind, of course.”
“This is so exciting!” Pinkie yelled. “A new friend that looks like another friend!” She swooped past the girls and to Twilight, extending her hand. “Hi! I’m Pinkie Pie!”
Twilight smiled and shook her hand. “Pleased to make your acquaintance, Pinkie.”
“Ah’m Applejack,” Applejack greeted next while adjusting her stetson hat.
“The name’s Rainbow Awesome Dash,” Rainbow said pointing at herself. “You can call me Awesome.” Twilight rolled her eyes, but smiled nonetheless.
“I’m Rarity, and I’m pleased to meet you,” Rarity said before stepping next to Fluttershy. “And this is Fluttershy.”
“Hi,” Fluttershy muttered, but Twilight heard her just fine.
After a couple of seconds, the girls looked at Trixie, who was looking at them with a smile. “What? Trixie’s already met her.”
“Really?” Rarity asked.
Trixie nodded and then looked at Twilight, grinning. “Isn’t that right, Twi-Twi?”
Twilight did her best to not let her blush deepen too much. “Of course,” she replied and then looked at the door.
Sunset noticed and stepped forward. “Girls, there’s a second surprise for you,” she said, and this time, Trixie raised an eyebrow too. “I’ll ask you to trust on me on this one. She’s harmless now.”
Before anyone could ask, Sonata entered the room, smiling widely at the girls. “Howdy!”
“You!” Rainbow started, but Sunset cut her off by extending her arm in front of her. “What are you doing, Sunset?!”
“Calm down, Dash,” Sunset said sternly. “She’s not evil anymore. She came here in hopes to meet you in friendly circumstances.”
Trixie looked away and huffed. “Yeah, right.”
Only Sunset seemed to hear her, as Applejack walked over Sonata and stared at her with a scrutinizing gaze. “Well, she ain’t look like she wanna brainwash us no more.”
“That’s because I can’t,” Sonata replied, still smiling. “My name is Sonata! I’m pretty sure we were never introduced properly.”
Applejack smiled back. “Well, color me impressed! Nice to meetcha!”
Another round of introductions was made, but a little more wary this time. Sonata didn’t mind, knowing very well that they’d take some time to trust her.
When they were over, Twilight proceeded to interview each of the girls. She even took a note and a pen, and by the looks of it, it was going to take a while. Sonata decided to engage in idle chit chat with the other girls in order to let them get used to her. Trixie, on her part, took the opportunity to walk over Sunset and lean close enough to whisper at her ear.
“Can I talk to you for a sec?”
Sunset nodded and followed Trixie outside of the room. They only walked a couple of feet away when Trixie turned behind the locker queue, just in case the girls decided to get out of the room and walk on their conversation.
“What is it, Trix?” Sunset asked, even though she already knew what Trixie wanted to talk about.
“Why did you bring her?” Trixie asked, crossing her arms. “You could have told me, at least.”
Sunset shrugged. “She came on her own. She said she wants to befriend the girls, that’s all.”
Trixie looked down, pouting. “I bet you had a lot of fun with her, didn’t you?”
Sunset felt her heart twist at that. She sighed heavily and used a hand to lift Trixie’s chin. “Trixie, I told you I like you the most, didn’t I? If you still feel uncomfortable, I can still take Sonata out of our group.”
Trixie frowned and shook her head. “I won’t go back on my word, it’s just… I don’t know why I feel so… so jealous of her, but not of Twilight… It’s so confusing...”
“It’s because she’s living with me,” Sunset answered, giving Trixie a warm smile. “You think she’ll win me over and you’ll lose me.” She gave Trixie a quick kiss on the lips. “But that won’t happen, that I assure you.”
Trixie sighed heavily. “I managed to get this day off from helping at my family’s business… But I still have to go the rest of the week.” She looked up at Sunset. “I want to hang out with you. I want to feel like we really are girlfriends.”
Sunset smiled, but said nothing. She stared into Trixie’s beautiful eyes. She wanted to know the right words to say, so that Trixie could stop feeling so insecure. She had not to say, but do something to convince Trixie that she was saying the truth.
An idea occurred to her.
“I know…” Sunset said, calling Trixie’s attention. “I know how to convince you that you won’t lose me.”
Before Trixie could ask, Sunset gave her a deep kiss, pinning her arms above her head and against the locker. Trixie didn’t fight for dominance, and rather played along with Sunset’s tongue. It was weird to Trixie how much she had yearned for Sunset’s domination over her, taking into account that it had only been two days.
Sunset moved so she grabbed both Trixie’s arms with just her left hand, and dragged her other hand down to Trixie’s cheek, tracing her fingers along her jawline, down to her neck, and ending on her breast. Trixie tensed a little, but relaxed almost immediately, letting Sunset massage her with slow and wide circles.
The loud sound of Rainbow’s guitar made the girls jump a little and break the kiss. Sunset stared at Trixie, yearning for more. But Trixie blushed as she realized that they were playing second base in public again. She tried to pull away, but Sunset kept her firmly in place, glaring at her with a predatory smile.
“S-Sunset?” Sunset hummed, leaning to kiss Trixie’s neck, making the girl moan in response. “Sunset! We sh-shouldn’t!” She tried to fight back, but Sunset had a surprisingly strong grip, weighing over Trixie against the locker. “We could… get caught…” Her voice was slowly turning into whispers as Sunset’s tongue worked wonders on her skin.
“We won’t,” Sunset managed to say between sucking and licking and kissing, enjoying herself the incredibly delicious taste of Trixie’s skin. “Nobody comes here at this hour but us.” She hurried to say before giving Trixie’s jugular a long lick upwards and biting playfully her jaw.
Trixie was doing her best to stifle her moans as Sunset’s assault became more and more aggressive. She moved her arms again in an attempt to free herself. But when Sunset’s hand slid to the side and started unzipping her hoodie, Trixie realized that it wasn’t that Sunset had a strong grip, but that she herself wasn’t really putting much effort into freeing her arms.
Still, she couldn’t help but keep trying to stop Sunset with her words only. “Sunset… What if they… Oh gosh… What if they see us?”
With her free hand, Sunset pulled apart Trixie’s hoodie and grabbed the hem of her shirt, very slowly pulling it up. “They won’t,” she replied, tracing her tongue across Trixie’s next and to her clavicle. “And if they do, then they’ll get the show of a lifetime.” She finally leaned back, only to finish pulling Trixie’s shirt right above her breasts. Trixie yelped a little, making Sunset smirk.
“Red bra. Kinky.”
“S-Shut up…”
Sunset hummed to herself, passing her hand behind Trixie’s body, searching for the hook of the brassiere. Trixie tried to break free once more, but Sunset attacked her neck again, unfastening the bra after two tries. She leaned back again just to pull the bra up, letting Trixie’s breast fall freely.
“You’re so beautiful…” Sunset said, cupping Trixie’s left breast with her hand. “I can hardly control myself.”
“Sunset, please…” Trixie said in a loud whisper. “Stop before they see us…”
Sunset blew one of Trixie’s nipples, eliciting a delightful moan. “Come on now, Trix. I can tell you like the risk.” She took her hand down to Trixie’s thighs and gently began caressing upward with her fingers, smiling at the moist she was feeling. “Just look at this! You’re so wet already!”
Trixie shushed, trying to get Sunset to speak lower.
“Don’t worry, Trixie,” Sunset said, pulling her girlfriend in another kiss. “I’ll let you know just how much I like you.”
In one quick motion, Sunset freed Trixie’s arms, and used both her hands to pull Trixie’s skirt and knickers down, taking them all the way to Trixie’s ankles. Sunset was kneeling down, already prepared. She caressed all the way up to Trixie’s hips, giving her a devious smile.
Sunset stuck out her tongue and licked Trixie’s left thigh, enjoying the flavor of the moistened skin. Trixie had to take both her hands to her mouth to keep herself from moaning too loud, giving Sunset free reign of the rest of her body.
Sunset licked up to Trixie’s crotch, but instead of directly assaulting her pussy, she kept teasing her, just licking around the lips and panting hard. She could feel Trixie’s legs quivering from both the pleasure and the coldness of the air. And probably nervousness too. The scent of Trixie’s labia was just too strong, and it was taking Sunset’s every drop of will to not outrightly eat her out. As she wanted Trixie to enjoy it as much as she could.
It wasn’t until Trixie finally gave up, using one hand to grab the corner of the locker and the other to seize a handful of red and gold hair, that Sunset finally let her tongue enter Trixie’s pussy. Trixie managed to mute her moan by inhaling sharply and closing her eyes, resting her head on the locker.
Sunset was all too happy to give cunnilingus to her girl, as she too enjoying the taste of Trixie’s juices. She used her thumbs to pull Trixie’s lips apart to give her tongue and mouth a little more flesh to lick and suck. She even dared to carefully bite a little, using her lips to nurse away any pain she could cause.
Trixie was lost in a bliss of pleasure. At some point, she had unconsciously spread her legs, allowing Sunset do as she pleased. Her moans were getting louder, and she tried to bite her lips to muffle herself. But it all was futile, as Sunset proved to be just so good at eating her out. She decided then to just hope that nobody ran into them.
A jolt of pleasure ran through her body at the thought of getting caught. Trixie could feel her heart racing at maximum speed, and her orgasm hit her hard. She mewled, letting her juices fill up Sunset’s hungry mouth. But just when Sunset was pulling away, Trixie pulled her against her crotch again.
“Again,” she commanded. And without waiting for a response, she began moving her hips in wide circles.
Sunset was fast to recover, following Trixie’s movements, licking and sucking and biting. Trixie’s now steady moans told Sunset that she had to do better, and so she moved just a little up, effortlessly finding Trixie’s clit and sucking on it, all the while sticking her middle and ring fingers inside her pussy, moving them around and trying to find the g-area.
She knew she had found it, not because of the very slight change of texture, but because Trixie was very close to screaming. Trixie was now thrusting her hips, desperately trying to get Sunset’s fingers deeper inside her. Sunset happily obliged, moving them in and out as if they were a dick, all the while sucking and licking Trixie’s clit.
“Oh, Sunset!” Trixie now had both hands gripping Sunset’s hair, pulling her as close as possible against her crotch. Her orgasm came harder than the first one, and she was very sure that it was the most intense in her entire life.
Sunset happily accepted all of Trixie’s juices, swallowing as much as she could, and yet having some slipping out and running down her jaw. She leaned away with a silly smile and her eyes fogged with lust. She took a moment to look up at Trixie, smiling proudly at the sight of an almost passed out Trixie.
Deciding to stop tempting their luck, Sunset took a napkin from her pocket and quickly cleaned Trixie’s crotch before pulling up her knickers and skirt. Trixie was just beginning to recover when Sunset was already fastening back her bra and pulling down her shirt.
“That was…” She couldn’t finish her sentence.
Sunset chuckled a little. “I find it interesting that you enjoy doing it in public.” She grabbed Trixie’s hoodie and closed the zip. “If it makes you happy, we can totally try again. Wherever you want.”
Trixie’s only reply was a weak nod.
They walked back to the music room, and Sunset did a titanic effort to ignore the heat between her legs. To their relief, nobody seemed to have heard them. Most likely due to Rainbow’s loud and never-ending guitar solo. Well, almost nobody, as Sonata looked at them with a big, knowing smile.
“Ah, darling, you’re finally back!” Rarity said, waving at Sunset. “We were just talking about going at the mall! Wanna join?”
Sunset looked at the girls, who looked like they wanted to be anywhere if that meant having Rainbow stop her growingly senseless arpeggio. Twilight had apparently finished with her interviews, and looked satisfied with the data she had gathered.
“Well,” Sunset said just as Trixie grabbed her hand. She looked at her inquiringly. Trixie stared back with a blush and nodded. Sunset smiled widely and turned to Rarity. “Yeah, let’s go.”
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Chapter 6. Fun at the Mall.
Trixie shot another glare at Sonata, hoping that this time she could really dig a hole in her.
The whole gang had accepted her in the blink of an eye, as if everything she did hadn’t happened. Trixie couldn’t believe it. Not content with living with her girlfriend, she also wanted to take Trixie’s friends away from her!
That girl was up to something bad, and Trixie was going to unravel her evil schemes!
After band practice, the girls decided to have a trip to the mall, and before beginning to visit the stores, they reunited at the food court to have a quick snack. Well, that was the plan, until Rainbow and Applejack decided to order three familiar pizzas and see who’d finish first.
Not that Trixie cared much about their health decisions, but it was going to take a while before the pizzas arrived. She looked around to try and find Sunset, whom had gone to buy some refreshments, and of course Sonata had gone with her. Trixie would have forbid it, but Twilight distracted her with that cute smile of hers, and by the time Trixie realized, both Sunset and Sonata were already ordering.
Trixie really disliked that girl.
A few minutes later, Sunset and Sonata arrived at the table. Sunset placed a small, black plastic box and sat down. “They said this thing will tell us when pizza’s ready,” she said.
“I hope they don’t take too long,” Rainbow said. “I’m starving!”
Applejack rolled her eyes. “You had a big servin’ at lunch.”
“Still gonna beat you!”
As always, Applejack and Rainbow engaged in a quite annoying verbal fight of who was better. Trixie could not care less, as she was focused on Sunset. Memories of not even an hour earlier playing in her mind. She blushed and looked away.
“Are you feeling alright, darling?” Rarity asked.
Trixie looked up at her, then glanced at Sunset, who had the faintest smirk. “Uh, I have to go to the bathroom,” she said and stood up.
Without waiting for a response, Trixie hurried to the nearest bathroom door. Upon entering, she found it quite silent. A quick inspection through told her that it was empty. Her heart began hammering against her chest, and an itchy sensation formed between her legs. She approached the sinks, opened the water tap, and splashed her face.
She looked at her reflexion in the mirror; her cheeks were red. What was wrong with her?
In that moment, the bathroom door opened. Trixie froze, and kept staring at the mirror.
Sunset walked up to her. “Hey beautiful,” she purred, stepping right behind Trixie and slowly circling her with her arms. “You come here often?” With her left hand, she cupped Trixie’s left breast, while softly trailing her right hand down Trixie’s side.
Trixie’s breath caught in her throat. She couldn’t mutter a word as she stared their reflexion in the mirror. Sunset was staring back; her eyes were predatory, her smile wide enough to show her canines. Trixie held on the sink’s edge, but did nothing else.
When she reached Trixie’s hip, Sunset began gently drumming her fingers, as if applying a massage. It didn’t take long to reach the lower hem of the skirt. Circling her hand to the inner part of Trixie’s thigh, Sunset dragged her hand up, still drumming her fingers, caressing the warm, soft skin in the process.
“Incredible,” Sunset whispered in Trixie’s ear, not breaking eye contact through the mirror. “You’re soaking down here.” Her fingers were right below Trixie’s crotch, but still didn’t touch her knickers. “You’ve been eager for this, huh?” Without waiting for a response, Sunset moved her fingers in a circle motion before taking them out. She took her hand in front of them, and waited for Trixie to look at it.
It was easy to see the string of lubrication between her index and middle fingers.
“Are you going to deny it?” Sunset asked.
When Trixie shook her head, Sunset took her fingers to her mouth. She moaned at the heavenly taste, and for a moment, she didn’t want to stop licking and sucking on them. Retrieving them with a wet pop, Sunset held her fingers right to Trixie’s mouth.
She didn’t even have to say anything, as Trixie quickly accepted them, sucking on them like her life depended on it.
Sunset’s left hand gently squeezed Trixie’s breast. “You are one naughty girl, aren’t you?” Her hand moved to the slide of the zipper in Trixie’s hoodie, and with a quick motion, pulled it down, effectively opening the garment. “Who’d known you’d get so worked up by doing it in a public place?” She slid her hand under Trixie’s shirt and slowly raised it up, letting her fingers enjoy the smooth skin beneath them. “Are you excited, Trixie? Do you want me to continue?”
Trixie was so busy with Sunset’s fingers in her mouth, she barely realized she had been asked a question. Her only response was a moan.
Satisfied, Sunset grabbed the hem of Trixie’s shirt and pulled it up all the way to her collarbone. Trixie gasped, her pink bra was exposed, and it only increased the heat between her legs.
Sunset watched amusedly at Trixie’s reactions through the mirror. “Can you imagine if someone were to walk in right now?” She traced her fingers at the base of Trixie’s breasts. “They will find you looking like this!” Without warning, she grabbed the bra and pulled it up too, freeing Trixie’s perky breasts and letting them bounce a few times.
Trixie inhaled sharply, and her blush deepened.
“What a naughty, naughty girl we have here,” Sunset said, grabbing Trixie’s left breast and squeezing it. She took a moment to enjoy the feeling of the soft skin, moistened with a little sweat. “You like exposing yourself?” With little hesitation, she pulled her fingers out of Trixie’s mouth. She was going to need that hand. “Well? Do you?”
Trixie’s jaw worked silently. Her whole body was trembling, her nipples were already hard, and her crotch was demanding immediate attention. She couldn’t find her voice to answer, so she just gave a slow nod.
That seemed to please Sunset, as she grabbed the hem of Trixie’s skirt and knickers with her free hand, and pulled them down to Trixie’s mid thighs. The sudden cold air sent shivers through Trixie’s spine.
“My, my,” Sunset said. “Just look at this!”
Trixie did look through the mirror. She was completely drenched, she was even dripping.
“What should we do about this?” Sunset asked, pausing at each word to add emphasis. She separated her middle and ring fingers, forming a V, and slowly began massaging the outside of Trixie’s pussy.
Trixie’s breathing became heavy.
Sunset didn’t neglect Trixie’s breast, as she was moving it in wide, slow circles, occasionally playing with her nipple, gently pinching it or passing all her fingers through.
It wasn’t everything, however, as Sunset wanted to taste the skin of Trixie’s neck. And thus, she began kissing it, sucking it, licking it. She made out with Trixie’s neck, and she relished on the slightly salty taste.
Trixie couldn’t hold back anymore, and she started moaning, louder each time.
When she was sure that Trixie was stimulated enough, Sunset pressed her middle and ring fingers together, and began massaging Trixie’s wet cunt, eliciting a mewl of pleasure. “You like this?” Sunset purred. Her thumb briefly touched Trixie’s clit, and she was rewarded with a shiver and a moan. “What was that?”
Biting her lower lip, Trixie closed her eyes and nodded.
“Speak up, girl.” An idea occurred to Sunset. She grinned deviously as she suddenly stopped moving her hands. Trixie groaned and started moving her hips, but Sunset kept her hand at a fair distance. “I want to hear you, Trixie. Do you like it?”
“Yes!” Trixie answered with a pant. “Please keep going!”
Sunset placed her hand on Trixie’s vulva again, moving it ever so slowly, while her other hand resumed the massage on Trixie’s left breast. “Do you like to do it in a public place?” Sunset teased, speaking right to Trixie’s ear. “Do you like to be touched in a public bathroom?” She gently slid two fingers inside Trixie’s pussy, slowly, barely reaching her first knuckles. “Do you want me to fuck you here?”
“Yes!” Trixie hurried, opening her legs a little more.
Sunset’s fingers slid in a little more. “Do you want me to make you cum?”
“Yes, please!”
“Right here, in the middle of a public bathroom?” Sunset playfully bit Trixie’s ear. “Even if someone walks in on us?”
“Yes!” Trixie cried out. “Please, Sunset!”
Sunset didn’t need to be asked any more, as she pushed her fingers inside to the second knuckles. Trixie moaned, and Sunset took it as a sign to start moving them, sometimes in circles, sometimes up and down, all while her thumbs brushed Trixie’s clit. And her other hand fastened its pace with Trixie’s breast, pinching her nipple every now and then.
In all that time, Trixie had not moved her hands from the sink’s edge, and now, her knuckles were white from the pressure. She dared open her eyes, and watched herself in the mirror. She was half naked in a public bathroom, Sunset was assaulting her body with her skilled hands, and she was moaning like crazy.
In that moment, she heard the door of the bathroom opening. Her heart skipped. Someone was going to see her!
“S-Sunset…” She managed to say, but she was flooded with pleasure as Sunset worked her fingers inside her burning pussy.
The rational part of her brain kicked in, and Trixie tried to push Sunset away, with the sudden goal to hide inside one of the cubicles. But Sunset, instead of complying, pulled Trixie, spun her to face the bathroom’s entrance, and kept pleasuring her.
Trixie felt her heart hammering inside her chest, and the pleasure rocketed to insane levels. Once the person walked past the little wall between the door and the main room, they were going to spot her, half naked, legs open, looking straight at the entrance, and being masturbated by her girlfriend.
Sunset’s movements became faster, and Trixie couldn’t hold back her moans anymore. She wanted to at least close her eyes and pretend that she was somewhere else, but the thought of someone watching her was too tempting. It was just a matter of seconds, but everything slowed down, and Trixie knew that she was reaching her climax.
A silhouette appeared from behind the wall. Trixie could not control herself, and with a loud moan, she came. She closed her eyes and let her orgasm consume her. She knew that a stranger was watching her cum, and the thought only strengthened the pleasure she felt. The dirty noise of her juices hitting the floor reached her ears, and it only excited her more.
She briefly lost her consciousness, and for a moment, the only thing she cared about was her own orgasm, the biggest she had had in her entire life.
But the moment didn’t last forever, and soon the flood of pleasure was fading away. For a full, slow minute, the only thing Trixie could hear was her own pants and huffs. She knew that she was still half naked in front of some random person, in a public bathroom, and that she’d most likely have trouble.
But, for that one minute, she didn’t care.
“Whoa,” a familiar voice finally broke the silence. “That was amazing.”
Trixie snapped her eyes open, and to her horror, Sonata was standing there, with her arms behind her body, and a wide, friendly grin.
“You…” Trixie’s voice came in a loud whisper. “W-What are you…” But her words were cut off as Sunset started working her fingers again. “S-Sunset?!”
Sunset hummed, then kissed Trixie’s neck. “Your timing was perfect, Sonata.” She took a deep breath, inhaling Trixie’s scent. “It’s almost frightening.”
“Wha…” Trixie was having a hard time trying to make sense of what was going on.
Sonata giggled and walked up to them, stopping mere inches away from Trixie. “Thank you. I did my best.”
As Trixie’s stupor faded away, she tried to break free from Sunset’s embrace, but her limbs felt numb, and she only moved a little. Sunset retrieved her fingers from Trixie’s pussy and grabbed her other breast, pulling Trixie closer to her.
“Oh I’m sure,” Sunset replied, brushing her lips along Trixie’s neck.
“What do you think you’re doing?!” Trixie asked. “Why is she here?!”
Sunset used the hand that was soaked with cum to shut Trixie up, forcing three fingers into her mouth. “I’m helping you two bond,” she answered nonchalantly. “If this doesn’t work, nothing will.”
Trixie attempted to complain, but Sunset’s fingers danced inside her mouth, swirling and playing with her tongue. She felt a pair of hands touch her stomach, and she looked down, only to see Sonata kneeling in front of her, gently dragging her hands to Trixie’s thighs.
“It smells so good,” Sonata said as she kissed right above Trixie’s crotch. “It’s not fair you’re leaving me out of this…” She trailed her hands down, and pulled Trixie’s skirt and knickers all the way to her ankles. Then, she dragged them up, caressing all the way to Trixie’s buttcheeks.
“If you’re good enough, you might be able to have it again,” Sunset said.
Sonata hummed at the thought. She positioned her face right in front of Trixie’s pussy, and gave a gentle blow. Trixie’s whole body shivered, and she moaned through Sunset’s fingers. Pleased with the reaction, Sonata stuck out her tongue and gave a long, slow, and wet lick to Trixie’s pussy.
Trixie did her best to suppress her moan. She placed both hands upon Sonata’s head, trying to push her away, but Sonata pushed back, wrapping her lips around Trixie’s vulva and gave it a strong suck, producing a very loud and wet pop. This time, Trixie couldn’t avoid her moaning, and she lost the strength in her arms.
Happy with her results, Sonata decided to begin with the fun part. Sicking out her tongue, she introduced it inside Trixie’s pussy, moving it in circles and reaching as far as she could, all the while sucking Trixie’s labia. Her hands, unable to remain still, started massaging Trixie’s butt.
With Sonata’s aggressive assault to her nethers, and Sunset tender care to her breast and mouth, Trixie was lost in a world of pure bliss. She didn’t know when, but at some point, she had started pulling Sonata against her crotch, finding zero resistance to that. Trixie threw her head back, and decided to let the girls do as they pleased. After all, in the small, but still very conscious part of her mind, she was already planning her revenge.
Trixie could feel her second orgasm building up at a very fast pace. Her moans became louder, and her knees started to tremble. She felt Sonata grab her buttocks and pull her closer. That’s when Trixie lost it, and she came into Sonata’s hungry mouth, hard. She wasn’t sure why, but the very thought of cumming in a girl’s mouth was extremely hot to her, and thus her orgasm was filled with much more pleasure.
But, not as much as when she thought she got caught by a stranger.
When her orgasm was finally over, Sunset retrieved her hand from her mouth. Trixie felt dizzy and weak, and she only wanted to lie down.
As if on cue, Sunset and Sonata helped her lie down. Trixie didn’t quite catch up on what was going on until, once on the floor, Sunset pulled her own skirt and knickers down, and kneeled down above her face.
“Come on, Trix, I’ve been bothered all day, the least you could do-ohh!” Sunset didn’t have to say more, as Trixie began licking her dripping pussy, using her arms to grab onto Sunset’s thighs. Sunset let out a half sigh half moan. “Yeah… right there…”
“Hey, what about me?” Sonata asked.
Sunset looked at her and smirked. “What about you?”
Sonata smiled back. Following suit, she took her skirt and panties off. She then sat down upon Trixie’s crotch, leaning back and using her arms to support her weight. “I’m bothered too,” she said, and then opened her legs.
Sunset licked her lips hungrily, and leaned down to Sonata’s crotch, getting in a comfortable position. It struck to her right that moment, that Sonata was either really experienced with sex, or just incredibly talented, because she had positioned herself in the right spot, at the right angle, and at the right distance, giving Sunset the easiest path to her own pussy.
She didn’t even need to be asked, as Sunset held on Sonata’s hips and buried her face in her pussy. Both girls moaned.
Given Sunset’s new position, Trixie now had a full view of Sunset’s butt. She couldn’t help but take her hands there and start massaging. There was just something enthralling in touching a butt, and Trixie was enjoying every second of it. All the while, Sunset was really relished the saltier taste of Sonata’s juices, and Sonata, on her part, just enjoyed the view and the pleasure of Sunset’s experienced tongue.
The bathroom was filled with moans and panting and wet, lewd noises. The three girls were in their own world, not caring about where they were, just about with whom they were, and what they were doing.
Sonata, unable to control herself, shifted her weight on one hand, taking the other down her leg and to her butt. Her position got a little uncomfortable, but she still wanted to touch her butt. Fortunately for her, Sunset noticed this, and not wanting Sonata to be in an awkward position, took her own middle finger to Sonata’s pussy, gently covered it in the natural lube, and quickly stick it inside Sonata’s anus.
With a mewl of pleasure, Sonata threw back her head, placing her hand back to the floor to support her weight.
It was the first time that Sunset had a finger inside someone’s butthole. The feeling was strange to her, but it wasn’t uncomfortable. It was really warm, and it was way tighter than a pussy. She slid her finger in and out, flexed it, moved it in circles, and repeated. By that moment, Sonata had lost it, and was moaning like crazy. It didn’t take her long to reach her climax, and with a cry of pleasure, she came.
Sunset did her best to take and swallow everything, but Sonata shot an insane amount of cum, and most of it spurted from her mouth, soaking everything near that area. Even so, Sunset really enjoyed the taste, as Sonata’s cum had something special that neither Trixie’s or Twilight’s had, something that made it the most delicious and pleasuring.
As Sonata’s juiced traveled down her throat, Sunset couldn’t help but feel her own pussy spasm, and in a matter of seconds, she was cumming. Fortunately, for Trixie, she came a normal amount, and so Trixie was able to take and swallow every last drop without problems.
The moment lasted almost a full minute, but neither girl complained.
When Sunset finally recovered, she stood up, helping Sonata up. Then, they helped Trixie get to her feet. Sunset grabbed a fair amount of paper from one of the cubicles and handed a part to each girl so that everyone could clean themselves.
They did so in utter silence, hurrying to get dressed. It took them just a couple of minutes before they were presentable again.
“So, uh…” Sunset broke the silence, and she sounded really nervous. “You’re not mad, right, Trixie?” Trixie didn’t respond, and just limited to accomodate her skirt. “I mean… I just…”
Trixie turned to Sunset, her face showing a scowl, and with a fast motion, slapped her. Hard. Sonata stepped back.
“That’s for forcing me to have sex with another girl,” Trixie said, her voice hard and slightly quivery.
“I’m sorry,” Sunset said, looking away and taking a hand to her now red cheek.
“Just, what were you thinking? You know I don’t like Sonata!”
“Whoa, I’m, like, right here,” Sonata said, now at a fair distance from them.
Trixie ignored her. “Why, Sunset?”
“Because I’m stupid,” Sunset answered miserably. “In my stupid mind, I thought that it would help you see that Sonata isn’t trying to take me away from you… And maybe you’d get to like her, too.” She sighed. “I’m sorry.”
“Well you better be. I’m really mad, Sunset,” Trixie said, grabbing the bridge of her nose with two fingers. “I just… I don’t want to see you right now.” She then turned around, glared daggers at Sonata, and exited the bathroom.
Upon closing the door behind her, Trixie noticed that there was a sign that definitely wasn’t there when she first got in. It read “closed for maintenance”. She sighed heavily and walked away.
Inside the bathroom, Sonata approached Sunset. “Are you ok?... I-I’m sorry it didn’t turn out like you wanted.”
Sunset sighed. “I screwed it up really bad this time…”
Sonata placed a hand upon Sunset’s shoulder. “Hey, I am to blame too, you know?”
“It was my idea.”
“And I agreed to it.”
“Sonata,” Sunset inhaled sharply. “Please, I need to be alone.”
Sonata opened her mouth to say something, but nothing came out. She nodded.
“Alright…”
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Chapter 7. Harder Better Faster Sexier.
Neither Trixie nor Sunset returned to the food court.
Of course, everyone asked Sonata about it, but she could only come up with the lie that they both were feeling ill, and thus decided to go home. It got her a few raised eyebrows, and one suspicious glare, but it was all she got.
After Rainbow and Applejack ate the exact same amount of pizza, and waited until they could move again, the girls went on their shopping trip, deciding to buy something nice to Trixie and Sunset. Naturally, Sonata had taken a chance to sneak in a sex shop and buy something, too.
Only Pinkie seemed to notice, but said nothing, which suited Sonata just fine.
At some point, Rainbow had challenged Sonata to a soccer match, to which she had agreed, for some reason. It wasn’t until next week, thankfully. And three hours later, the gang parted ways at the mall’s entrance. 
Only Twilight and Sonata remained, and they decided to go the park in front of the mall and just sit down for a while.
“Say, can I ask you something?” Twilight asked, looking at her restless thumbs.
“That there was a question,” Sonata replied with a giggle.
Twilight rolled her eyes. “About Sunset and Trixie… Were they really feeling bad?”
Sonata sighed heavily. “Technically, yes… But…” She looked away. “If I tell you, do you promise not to hate me?”
“Why would I hate you? What did you do?”
“Well… Let’s say that we didn’t exactly use the bathroom properly…”
Twilight blinked. “So, you had sex.” Sonata nodded. “Besides the fact that I want to make sure you three take showers before we do anything again… why would I be mad at you?”
Sonata took a deep breath. “Because… Trixie kind of didn’t want me to be there…” She turned to Twilight, and her deepening frown told her to explain. “Thing is… Trixie dislikes me, like, a lot. She thinks I’m trying to steal Sunset from her, and so she doesn’t even want to be near me…” She fidgeted with her fingers. “And, Sunset thought it would be a great idea to force me on her in hopes she’d stop hating me…”
Twilight’s expression turned to one of horror. “You… raped her?”
“No!” Sonata replied almost instantly. “No, it wasn’t like that! I mean… I did kinda force myself, yes, but even though she tried to push me away at first, at the end she was pulling me closer!”
Twilight opened her mouth to reply, but couldn’t find the right words.
“Thing is,” Sonata continued, “after we all finished cleaning up, she slapped Sunset, like, really hard, and told her she didn’t want to see her right now, and then Sunset told me she wanted to be alone…”
“I see…”
“Yeah…” Sonata stared at the ground. “I don’t know how to fix this…”
“But… didn’t you say it was Sunset’s idea?”
Sonata sighed. “Well, yes. But I agreed, so that makes me as guilty. Besides, I was going to suggest it at some point, anyway.”
Twilight pouted thoughtfully for a few seconds. “I don’t… I won’t deny it was partly your fault, but don’t you think you’re blaming yourself too much?”
“No, I should’ve seen it coming.”
That picked Twilight’s interest. She raised an eyebrow and looked at Sonata. “How so?”
“You already know that Sunset and I are used to herds, right?” Sonata asked, and Twilight nodded. “I come from a sibling herd; we’d share sex partners, but never touched each other. But this one is Sunset’s first official herd, and she made it a sexual one. I had no problems adapting, of course, as I tots understand the concept. But I didn’t take into account you two and your human traditions.”
“Please explain,” Twilight said.
“You are used to having only one partner, so the concept of herds is so weird to you, things like this happen all the time. It happened to me and my sisters many times in the past… I don’t know why I thought this time would be any different…”
Twilight grabbed Sonata’s hand and smiled at her. “That’s easy. The... “herd”, was already formed when you joined, and Trixie did accept you. It was only to please Sunset, yes, but she accepted you. Of course you’d think that having sex with her would help in your relationship.”
Sonata smiled. “You’re so understanding… But I still need to fix this mess.”
“And how are you planning to do so?”
Sonata’s smile disappeared. “I… I think I should leave the herd.”
Twilight blinked. Slowly. “What?”
“If I no longer mingle in their relationship, they won’t have reasons to fight.”
“That’s stupid,” Twilight said. She placed a finger upon Sonata’s lips before she could reply. “I’m with them, too. Why does Trixie have a problem with you, but not with me?”
“Maybe because I actually used dark magic to mind control her?”
Twilight went silent for a few seconds. “That’s a good point…” She shook her head. “But still. You changed, and you’re trying to be a better person, and Trixie should see that.”
“I can’t force her to do that… I already tried, remember?”
Twilight fought back the impulse to face palm. “How about you try a different approach? Like, I don’t know, apologizing to her? Ask her to sit down and talk, just the two of you, and tell her all you need to say, and listen all she has to say, and maybe you’ll have an agreement.”
Sonata sighed. “I don’t know if that’ll work… But I’ll try.” She looked at Twilight and smiled again. “Thanks.”
“You’re welcome.”
“So, uh… can I crash at your place tonight?”
“What?!”
Sonata smirked apologetically. “I’m pretty sure Sunset wouldn’t mind me in her flat, but I want to give her the space she needs.” She pressed her hands together. “Please?”
Just then, Twilight realized she was blushing. “You know I live with my parents, right?”
“Actually, I didn’t,” Sonata replied. “But we don’t have to do anything. I just need a place to spend the night.”
Twilight rubbed the bridge of her nose. “Fine… I’ll call them and see what I can do.”
Sonata hugged Twilight. “Thank you!”
Once Sonata broke the embrace, Twilight took out her phone and called to her house’s phone. “Hey mom.”
“Hello, sweetie,” answered Twilight’s mom. “Are you having fun with your friends?”
“Yeah, they are great. Hey, uh, can I ask you a really big favor?”
“We’ve talked about it, Twilight. If you want drugs, you’ll have to buy them yourself.”
“Mom this is serious!” Twilight pouted at her mother’s laugh. “Can I invite a friend to a sleepover? Tonight?”
There was a moment of silence. “You are inviting someone to a sleepover?! Honey! Come here! Twilight is inviting a friend over!”
“Mom!” Twilight felt her cheeks steam with embarrassment. “Can you just give me a straight answer?”
“Sweetie, I’ve waited all your life for you to host a sleepover. Of course your friend can come!” Another silent pause. “It’s a girl, right? Because if it’s a boy, I don’t think he’ll survive your father’s wrath.”
Twilight sighed. “Yes, it’s a girl, mom.”
“Then it’s ok!”
“Thank you mom, we’ll be there in about an hour. Bye.” And with that, Twilight hung up. She turned to Sonata. “You can come.”
Once again, Sonata trapped Twilight in a tight hug. “Thank you!”
This time, Twilight returned the embrace. “Anytime.”
~~~~~~~~

Twilight’s house was a modest one. It was two stories high, but didn’t have space for a garage, so the car had to be parked in a cobblestone road built at the lawn’s left side. The fence was of white painted wood, and the house’s facade was a soft pink with white corners. For some reason, Sonata had expected it to be a mansion, or something.
“Welcome to my home,” Twilight said as she opened the front door for Sonata.
“Thanks!” Sonata replied, bouncing inside.
The interior was much warmer as the many decorations and furniture gave it a cozy feeling.
“Hello!” A voice called from another room, and a second later, a woman appeared from one of the doors. “I’m Twilight’s mom, but you can call me Velvet,” she said, holding her hand in front of Sonata.
Sonata eagerly shook their hands. “I’m Sonata!”
“Pleased to meet you, Sonata,” Velvet said with a warm smile. “I’m baking cookies. I’ll bring them to you once they’re done!”
“Thank you, mom,” Twilight said. “We’ll be in my room.”
“Have fun!”
And with that, Twilight and Sonata walked upstairs and quickly found themselves in one room. This one had soft blue walls, and a wooden bed whose quilt had pictures of stars and half moons. Sonata found it really cute.
“Your mom’s nice,” Sonata said, sitting down on the bed and dropping her bag at the side.
“Yeah,” Twilight answered absentmindedly, sitting at her swivel chair and resting her hands on her lap. “So… What do you want to do?”
Sonata shrugged. “I dunno. Whatever you want.”
“Well… I’ve never had a sleepover before…”
“I don’t think I’ve had one, either… I mean, I’ve stayed over at many people’s places, but we always had a different kind of fun, if you catch my drift.”
Twilight blushed. “Yeah… So… Do you want to watch a movie, or something?”
“Sure! What you’ve got?”
“Well, thanks to the internet, we can watch almost anything.”
Sonata gasped. “Why does it feel so unfitting for you to break the law?”
Twilight rolled her eyes. “If you think about it, piracy makes big enterprises a huge favor. Thanks to watching movies online, I’ve become a fan of directors or film studios I didn’t even consider on giving a chance. And now I do buy their products, and feel like it’s worth the money.”
Sonata giggled. “You didn’t have to give me a speech. I was kidding, you know?”
Twilight’s blush deepened. “So, what do you want to watch?”
“Oh! Do you have the one with the dog and the helicopter?”
“You mean, Dogcopter?”
“Yeah, that one! It’s super cute!”
Twilight giggled and proceeded to open her laptop and search for said movie. Once it was ready, she went to make some popcorn. Her mom gave her the cookies she had promised, and she return to her room with her hands full of food.
The following two hours went by pretty fast. Twilight had felt a little awkward at first, touching shoulders with Sonata, but she managed to ignore it and concentrate on the movie. They laughed the entire time, even at the post credit scene. It indeed was a good movie.
“I so love that movie!” Sonata said when Twilight closed the movie window. “Let’s play the sequel now!”
Twilight giggled at Sonata’s enthusiasm. “Well, I’d love to, but it’s kinda late and my parents have to wake up early.”
“And you?” Sonata asked. “Don’t you go to school?”
“I…” Twilight narrowed her eyes thoughtfully. “We don’t really know each other…”
Sonata’s smile disappeared as realization hit her. “That’s right. Ok, then, let’s ask questions! Like it’s a date. Mine first!”
“Alright,” Twilight said. “I actually already finished college last year.”
“Really? Sunset was right, you are a genius!”
Twilight blushed. “Not really, I just really focused on my studies and began college super early.”
“That’s what geniuses do,” Sonata replied.
“My turn,” Twilight said. “You… uh… What do you do?”
“What do you mean?”
“Yeah, like, for a living.”
“Oh,” Sonata hummed. “Well I go to the park to play guitar.”
“That’s all?”
“Yeah. I mean, it’s the only thing I’m good at. My sisters are the ones that gathered all our wealth while I just was there doing nothing. That’s why I don’t want to touch my part.”
Twilight blinked. “Ok… So you’re saying you’re rich, but don’t want anything to do with that money?”
“Pretty much, yeah.”
“Alright.”
They spent the next two hours talking about different subjects. History, especially, since Sonata had been there for many events, and could tell what exactly had happened, differing quite a lot from what the History books said. Twilight, of course, was fascinated, and had taken a notebook and a pen to write down everything Sonata said.
A knock to the door interrupted them.
“Twilight, honey,” Velvet called. “It’s eleven o’clock. Can you girls keep it down?”
“Sure thing mom! Sorry!” Twilight answered, and shortly after, her mother returned to her own bedroom.
“So, I think our sleepover ends here,” Sonata said, faking a sad voice.
“Don’t worry, we can watch more movies tomorrow morning.”
“Awesome!”
Twilight nodded and walked up to her dresser, picking two sets of pajamas. She placed one upon the bed for Sonata. She supposed that changing in front of Sonata shouldn’t be a problem, so she did just that, but still kept her back towards the girl.
Once she was done, she shoved her clothes to a white container. She turned to the bed, and saw that Sonata was already tucked behind the sheets. With her blush increasing, Twilight turned off the lights and climbed upon the bed, tucking herself, too. Thankfully, the bed was big enough to fit the two of them comfortably.
“Good night, Sonata.”
“Night.”
Twilight rolled around, and her hand accidentally brushed Sonata’s chest. She froze. “Uh… Sonata?”
“Yeah?”
Twilight turned to look at Sonata. “Why are you naked?”
Sonata giggled. “I always sleep naked.”
“Ok… Why?” Twilight asked. “Don’t you get cold?”
She felt Sonata shrugging beneath the sheets. “I got used to it. And it feels so exciting. Why don’t you try it?”
Twilight gulped audibly. “Like, right now?”
“Sure! If you get too cold, you get dressed again. No biggie.”
“Uhm… ok…” Twilight replied. With very slow and hesitant movements, she undressed herself underneath the sheets, and one by one, she dropped the garments at the side of the bed. Once she was fully naked, she took her knees to her chest and hugged them. “It’s really cold without them…”
Sonata giggled. “Come here, I’ll help you.” With that, she managed to pull Twilight in a tight embrace, circling her neck and back, intertwining their legs, and pressing their chests together. Twilight stopped shivering. “See?”
Twilight returned the embrace, putting her forehead on Sonata’s collarbone. “Yeah… It doesn’t feel that bad…” She nuzzled Sonata. “It actually feels kind of nice.”
“Told ya.”
Twilight could easily feel Sonata’s warmth, and being in her embrace made her feel warm too. She snuggled closer, and even though it took her longer than usual, she managed to fall asleep.
~~~~~~~~

“Twi. Hey Twilight.”
Sonata was the first one wake up, thanks to Twilight’s dad’s car turning on. She had gotten to her feet and watched through the window as both parents left the house. Sonata had briefly considered going to the kitchen to have breakfast, but she didn’t want Twilight to wake up alone.
So, she decided to climb back on the bed, under the sheets, and wake for Twilight to wake up. But it was taking too long, so she decided to wake her up. But Twilight only answered with grunts and angry mumbles.
With a pout, Sonata tried gently moving Twilight’s shoulder, but to no avail. She remembered that they were alone, and an evil grin appeared in her face.
“Twilight, if you don’t wake up…” She whispered right in Twilight’s ear. “I’ll feel alone…” She then kissed Twilight’s neck. Nothing happened. Sonata trailed down Twilight’s neck with her lips. Still nothing. “I see. I accept the challenge.” And with that, she kept kissing Twilight’s body, lower and lower, using her hands to caress Twilight’s breasts, sides, and buttocks.
Twilight was still unresponsive.
Sonata grinned. She was completely hid under the sheets, but she could still perfectly see Twilight’s body. She kissed her stomach, her abdomen, then jumped to her thighs. The scent of Twilight’s crotch was strong, and Sonata gave in the temptation, giving a long, wet lick through her pussy.
That did earn her a response. A shiver and a muffled gasp. Sonata was satisfied, and eagerly started sucking Twilight’s vulva, using her thumb to gently stroke the clit. It didn’t take long for Twilight to circle her legs around Sonata’s neck, and place her hands on her head to pull her closer. Not that Sonata minded, of course.
But as much as Sonata liked her position, she wanted something else. Something tastier. She licked her way up Twilight’s body, using a finger to keep pleasuring her, and when she poked her head out of the sheets, she smiled at Twilight’s face.
“Say, how do you feel about…” Her finger slowly trailed down from Twilight’s pussy and stopped at the entrance of her butthole. “... going anal?”
Twilight gasped at the touch. “I…” She had to take a moment to consider. Thanks to Sonata, she had discovered that she loved giving rimjobs and doing anal with a dildo, as if she was a sex-crazed teenage boy. But she hadn’t even given a thought of being in the receiving end.
The thought wasn’t exactly unappealing.
Sonata’s finger began moving in small circles. “So?”
Twilight’s breath caught up in her throat. The finger felt weird, but not a bad kind of weird. It was like an itch, and she was growing desperate to scratch it. She stared directly at Sonata’s eyes, circled her neck with both arms, and nodded.
With a warm smile, Sonata locked her lips with Twilight’s, and slowly, but decidedly, started to penetrate Twilight’s virgin anus with her middle finger. Twilight’s breathing became hard and fast, but refused to close her eyes. She wanted to keep looking at Sonata, finding a reassuring smile in her, telling her that she was going to enjoy it.
It didn’t exactly hurt, Twilight noticed when Sonata’s finger finally reached as far as it could. She couldn’t say it felt good, either. It was a very weird sensation, but it wasn’t uncomfortable.
She took a deep breath to calm herself. “I… ok… I-I think I’m good…”
Sonata gave her another kiss. “I’ll make sure it doesn’t hurt you, so don’t worry.”
Without waiting for a response, Sonata began moving her finger, slowly, carefully, observing Twilight’s reactions, searching for the right spots to touch, the right movements to do. It was a taxing thing to do, but Twilight was new, and if Sonata wasn’t careful, she could ruin Twilight’s first anal experience.
And she totally didn’t want that.
When Twilight looked like she was finally feeling good, Sonata deemed appropriate to start talking. “How does it feel?” Her finger moved a little faster, a little deeper.
Twilight moaned. “It’s… weird…” Another moan.
“Do you like it?”
“... Yes… Keep going…”
Sonata smiled, and stopped. Before Twilight could complain, she retrieved her finger and threw back the sheets, uncovering both of them. “I think you’re ready for your first rimjob. Come on, you know the position.”
Twilight nodded, and slowly rolled over. Her knees were shaking, but it wasn’t anything she couldn’t control. She rested her body on her elbows, pressed her forehead against the pillow, and lifted her butt as much a she could. She could feel her juices running down her thighs, and the cold air made her shiver.
Kneeling in front of Twilight, Sonata grabbed her buttocks and separated them, effectively revealing Twilight’s anus. She licked her lips. “You’re going to love this.” With that as her only warning, she stuck out her tongue and began licking. Twilight moaned and moved away. Sonata giggled and followed, using nothing but her tongue to stimulate Twilight’s already sensitive butthole.
It didn’t last long, as Sonata quickly moved to step two, sticking her tongue inside and sucking like it was a vagina. Twilight was moaning like crazy; she wanted to touch her burning pussy, but she feared that she’d fall if she moved her arms.
The moment Twilight felt moist in her knees, Sonata leaned back, breathing heavily for some air. “Are you enjoying it?” She asked, and Twilight only whimpered. “Good, because the next step will blow your mind.” She moved to the side and reached for her bag, quickly finding what she was looking for. “Don’t look,” she sing songed, retrieving the objects only when Twilight stopped looking.
There were a few seconds where nothing happened. Twilight only stared at the pillow, waiting for anything Sonata had in mind. Her burning crotch was pleading her to do something, and the itch in her ass begged her to stick a finger inside, but she resisted the urge to obey her instincts.
Fortunately, she didn’t have to wait for long, as something poked her butthole’s entrance. The thing penetrated her, and she immediately knew it was too thick to be a finger, and it was hard and warm. Was it a dildo? But it didn’t feel that big…
The thing reached just a little farther than Sonata’s fingers, and Twilight moaned, her thoughts interrupted. It was uncomfortable, but not to the point of being painful, and yet, it sent waves of pleasure through her body.
“Awesome! It went in quite easily!” Sonata giggled. “Now, Twilight, you’ll know how good it feels to cum with your ass!”
“What...”
But Sonata didn’t let her talk. She pressed a button, and the dildo in Twilight’s ass started vibrating. Twilight let out a long, guttural moan. Her mouth was open for long enough that she started drooling. Her hips moved erratically for a moment, until Sonata grabbed them and held them in place.
Sonata pressed her crotch against the visible part of the dildo, and began thrusting, as if she was the one fucking Twilight’s anus.
The extra movements sent waves of pleasure throughout Twilight’s body, and she couldn’t make coherent thoughts anymore. Every time Sonata thrusted, the dildo reached particularly sensitive points, and Twilight could only moan. The pleasure was just too much, and Twilight could actually feel her climax to be soon.
And with a loud cry, she came. She quickly realized that it was different from what she was used to. It was an orgasm, but it felt weird, although in a good way. It was hard to explain, especially with her whole body spasming, and her thighs being covered in her own cum.
Sonata was very thoughtful by removing the vibrator before Twilight fell, exhausted.
“I take it you liked it?”
Twilight panted, and looked at Sonata with unfocused eyes. “Yeah…”
Sonata giggled. “Good,” she turned the vibrator off, and took it to her mouth, moaning as half of it disappeared inside. She gave the toy a quick fellatio before grinning at Twilight again. “Now, it’s my turn.” Before Twilight could respond, Sonata reached for the bag, and without hesitation, took a harness with a black dildo.
Twilight gasped. It was at least a foot long! Sonata secured the harness around Twilight, and quickly grabbed the lube she had previously used on the vibrator.
“Did you buy all of this yesterday?” Twilight asked.
“Yeppers!” Sonata answered, generously soaking the dildo with lube. “I really wanted either Sunset or you to use it on me!” When she was done with the lube, she placed the bottle away. Then, she kneeled down on Twilight’s thighs, pressing her crotch against the dildo. Its tip reached well above her navel.
Twilight gulped. “Is it going to fit?”
Sonata giggled. “Oh, it will.” And with that, she lifted herself up, aligned her butthole with the dildo’s tip, and slowly lowered her body.
Twilight observed in awe how the dildo disappeared inside Sonata’s anus. When it was halfway there, Sonata lifted herself a little, then lowered a little more. She repeated the movements, moaning every time she lowered, until she managed to make the whole dildo disappeared inside her.
“Whoa…” Twilight said as she felt Sonata’s buttocks touching her.
“Yeah…” Sonata whispered dreamily. “This is the best…” She leaned back, placing her hands on Twilight’s thighs, and began moving with practiced movements. She moaned and panted as she sped up, hitting Twilight’s crotch rhythmically.
At some point, Twilight had grabbed Sonata’s hips, and was actively thrusting up her own. Sonata welcomed the help with a smile. It took her just a little longer than Twilight to reach her climax, but she decided to bit her lower lip to keep herself from screaming as her pussy spasmed her ounces of cum all over Twilight’s abdomen.
When she finished, Sonata lifted her body just enough for the dildo to pop out and fall flat on Twilight’s stomach. Sonata lay down next to Twilight and gave her a peck.
“That was awesome.”
Twilight nodded. “I think we need a bath.”
Sonata giggled, using her index to play with Twilight’s left nipple. “Why the rush?” She closed the gap between them and whispered. “We have all day.”
Twilight blushed, and nodded.

			Author's Notes: 
Fun thing is, I'm not even a fan of anal.
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