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		Description

Sunset Shimmer been feeling - how shall we say - unsatisfied lately. Despite self pleasure sessions and the occasional casual meetup with one or two of the girls, poor Sunset could not scratch that itch. After deducing the possible root, she turns to the only other person, pony to be more precise, who could possibly understand her plight and offer a solution, Twilight Sparkle. 
Thankfully, Twilight just so happens to know how to help Sunset, and sends her a trio of gifts for the former unicorn, with very pleasurable results. 
Triggers: Futa, autofellatio, self-titfuck, toys, and Like Blck-Dynomite would tell you, find out for yourself!

Note: All characters are 18 and so on and so forth.
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		Sunset's "Happy Time" 



Sunset had a problem, a very personal problem. One that she was starting to fear she’d never resolve. You see, Sunset had recently grown a little restless when it came to masturbation, sure she enjoyed the sensation of fingering herself into climax, but even that was starting to become mundane and routine. So, Sunset branched out and decided to see whom among her friends was up for some experimenting. 
espite her numerous protests to the contrary, Rainbow Dash and Sunset had developed a “friends with benefits” relationship, even though Rainbow insisted it was just because she found Sunset physically attractive and was in no way inclined towards girls. In the end, Sunset didn’t care, she just needed a little more stimulation. 
Eventually, though, even that wasn’t enough to satiate her lust. So she took a chance on Rarity, and it sort of paid off. The fashionista wasn’t at all appalled by Sunset’s offer of casual sex, understanding that all women had needs that needed tending to. Rarity was pretty much everything Sunset thought she’d be in bed, sensual, passionate, a real tease, and for some reason really skilled with her fingers. 
But alas, this too only satisfied the former Equestrian for a small window of time before the high was gone. Sunset didn’t understand it herself, she never had this problem before. So she started working out why this was. 
It finally dawned on Sunset Shimmer that her lack of a thrill with sex and masturbation was due to one thing. She was human, and she lacked magic. 
Magic. With magic she could stimulate her clit whilst hoofing herself into orgasm. With magic, she could conjure a dildo construct and fuck both her marehood and plothole simultaneously in a pure blissed out state. With magic, she could use a certain spell to grow a stallionhood and plunge into the depths of another mare until she filled that mare with her infertile seed. Simply recalling those more lewd memories of her past was getting her wet, but alas, she was here in the human world. 
Sunset looked to the journal on her nightstand, her one connection back to Equestria. Twilight had fixed it so that if she so wished, the portal could be opened and Sunset could cross over back home. Such a thought had ran through her head, to go back home for a short period of time to just find some mares who were willing to fuck so that she could once again use her magic for pleasure. Sunset’s thoughts drifted to Twilight, wondering if the alicorn mare would open the portal, and maybe, just maybe, she was willing to allow her to have sex with her. 
After all, Twilight was a young mare in her twenties, much like Sunset was long ago. Surely even a studious one like her was in need of a little attention, and who better to give it to her than someone who knew her well, and could appreciate her.
Sunset shook her head, dislodging the thoughts. “Please, if I’m going to go back home for a bit it should be for more than just to fuck somepony! Jeez, I’m depraved!” The former unicorn thought that over for moment. “No, just really, really, really, really horny.” 
In the end, Sunset broke down and decided to talk to Twilight via the magic journal. Maybe talking about it would help her to forget, and hey, maybe Twilight would have a solution. Sunset grabbed the journal and wrote a quick “Hello” to see if Twilight would respond. After a minute had past the book glimmered a bit as a word appeared on the blank page that read “Hello Sunset!” 
Even without seeing her face-to-face, Sunset could tell that Twilight was happy to hear from her. Now came the hard part, telling Twilight the reason for the call. Sunset carefully explained her situation, making sure not to sound like some sex craven whorse. There was a period of inactivity from the journal, making Sunset worry that she may’ve revealed too much and made Twilight become disgusted with her. 
Thankfully, her worries ended when the journal glowed. 
Dear Sunset
I can understand what you’re going through, a little. To be honest, during my stay to help you and the girls fight the Dazzlings, I found myself wanting to…ahem, relieve myself that night after we talked in the kitchen. Often times I find tending to more carnal needs helpful in allowing me to see the problem and find a solution. 
Unfortunately, that human body was a little confusing, and restrictive. I wanted so badly to use my magic to induce orgasm, but I couldn’t. I eventually figured it out with the use of my “hands”, but it lacked the flare and thrill my magic brought me. 
I…I may have a solution to your problem. If you give me some time, I can find a way to give you back, at least, a sliver of that thrill again. 

Sunset gawked at the words on the paper, Twilight understood what she was feeling, and what’s more, she was willing to lend her aid in relieving her pent up lust. Sunset grabbed her pen and was about to jot down her answer, but paused. 
“Do I really want her to do this? What if I’m putting her out? She is a Princess now, what would Celestia say if she knew Twilight was working on something like this for me?” Sunset spoke aloud to no one. 
In the end, Sunset decided to gamble with the odds. If Twilight was offering such a thing, it must mean that she may’ve already thought about a solution. 
You don’t have to do that Twilight, but if you’re willing to I would appreciate it greatly.

A few seconds passed before a response was written. 
It’s no problem at all, Sunset! What else are friends for?


Two and a half days had passed since talking to Twilight, and Sunset still awaited her solution. She wondered if it was going to take longer than a couple of days, maybe months, or a year. 
No, Twilight would’ve said something if it was going to take years or months. Judging by how sure she sounded, Twilight must’ve figured something out or else she wouldn’t have offered. 
As Sunset walked the halls of her school, she stopped, feeling buzzing vibration on her back. Her cellphone was in her inner jacket pocket, so the only other thing that meant was… 
“Twilight,” she whispered to herself. 
Sunset casually made her way to the girl’s bathroom, and after checking that she was the only occupant, she opened the journal. 
Dear Sunset
I believe I’ve found a way to remedy your situation, it was something I came across when in your world when I was using the “internet”. I’ll be sending you three different items through the portal. I’d deliver them myself, but given their nature I’d rather just throw them in there and hope they land on your side. Plus, I don’t want to start a commotion if someone sees me. 
Anyway, I’m ready to send them to you whenever you are. Just notify me when you are at the statue and I will activate the portal. I will contact you after to make sure you got them. 

Sunset could hardly believe it, well she could, and after all it was Twilight. The horny side of her could hardly wait to see what little surprise Twilight had cooked up to help her release her pent up sexual lust. But when was a good time to go to the portal? Sunset checked her cell for the time
Now might be good, everybody’s in class and the PhysEd students are practicing in the back of the school. Traffic should be nearly nonexistent around this time too… 
It was now or never. Sunset stealthily made her way out of the restroom and sneaked down the hall to the entrance. Thankfully she was able to avoid the gazes of the teachers and the other students. Sunset was finally able to exit the school, scanning the quad for any sign of anybody. Once she was sure the coast was clear, Sunset made haste to the horse statue and positioned herself right by the portal entrance. She took out the journal and wrote in it: I’m ready, hurry! 
Sunset kept watch, constantly scanning the area for teachers or students, or worse, one of her friends. She did not want to start explaining why she was waiting by the statue, the known portal that connected this world to Equestria, and she didn’t want to get the girls’ hopes up that Twilight was coming to visit. 
Suddenly, the surface of the polished marble rippled like water. A faint glimmer of magical light could be seen coming from it, but in the middle of the day, the light was not as bright to draw attention. Soon, three objects were tossed out of the portal, landing on the ground a foot away. Sunset scrambled to grab all three, not even bothering to take in their details. She shoved them in her backpack, double checking to see if anyone saw her. There was no one around still, thankfully. 
The ripple effect on the marble faded, returning it to its solid state. The journal vibrated soon after. 
Sunset, did you receive the items? 

The former unicorn quickly wrote her response. 
Yes I did, I’ll write back to you when it’s safe to tell me about them. 


Sunset was glad this all happened on a Friday, she hadn’t made any plans with her friends, all were busy doing something or another. Which was fine, because this left Sunset to enjoy the items that Twilight sent her way. Once she got home to her apartment, Sunset rushed to her bedroom, not even bothering to grab a bite to eat. 
She shut the blinds to her window and closed the bedroom door, wanting absolute privacy for her debaucheries. Sunset carefully placed her backpack on the bed and began disrobing. She threw her boots to one corner of the room, and flung her leather jacket onto a chair near her vanity mirror. 
Sunset unzipped her pants and pushed down, removing both her pants and panties in one go. Next came her turquoise top, letting it fall to the floor to join the other garments. Finally she removed her bra, allowing her C-cup breasts to bounce freely. 
To be honest, Sunset would rather go around without a bra, she found this particular underwear garment stifling. In Equestria, besides the fact that they had fur coats and went around naked 24/7, mares generally let their teats hang freely beneath them, even mares who had really big ones. 
Of course, common decency dictated that one ignored such things, just as mares and stallions were taught to ignore the sight of another ponies genitalia. You only really looked when you were interested in that pony, or if you just found them attractive, Celestia knows Sunset had stared at more than one mare’s pussy when the opportunity presented itself. 
But, she wasn’t in Equestria, so she needed to cover up “the girls” as the slang term went. She was okay with wearing clothes, and she even saw the need in wearing panties, but she’d never get used to the bras. 
Tossing the torture device to the ground, Sunset quickly crawled onto her bed and sat down. She unzipped her backpack and took out the three items and the journal. This time she inspected them, two of them were cylindrical tubes both at least a foot and a half long. She could see some rune marks inscribed onto the sides, no doubt an activation spell of some sort. The origin of which only known to the one who charmed it. 
On each tube one side seemed able to have a cap that screwed off, Sunset decided to keep the caps on until she knew what they were. The third item was…well…
“A dick?”
Indeed, it was a dick. More precisely, it was a rubber phallus shaped in the exact likeness of a stallion’s. It was limp, being made of rubber, one end was flared, but something else was different about it. Normally, an item such as this was for masturbatory use, one end was the dick end and the other side was flat and even so that the girl could push it up against something. But this one had a secondary end.
The base of the phallus had a cover, shaped to the contours of a human female’s crotch, and on the other side of that cover was a four inch protrusion that hooked upwards. Sunset looked at the fake phallus closely, noticing that there were tiny rune marks etched into it as well. The only other time she saw a configuration like this was with a strapon, but this had no harness to keep it secured. 
Sunset opened her journal, having placed all three items before her, and began writing. 
Dear Twilight
I’m home alone, so no worries. Now, what exactly did you send me? Two tubes and one rubber dick? 

A moment passed and then another, after a little more time Twilight responded. 
Sorry Sunset, was in the middle of something… 
To answer your question, the “rubber dick” is actually an enchanted item. If you place the smaller end into your vagina, the interwoven magic in the phallus will activate. It melds into your body, taking on your skin tone and becoming flesh. In short, it gives you a working stallionhood, minus the ball sack. 

Sunset gawked at the rubber phallus with new awe, this thing could actually give her a working penis?! It would be just like her days back in Equestria when she used a spell to conjure such parts. 
Twilight, does it…y’know…shoot cum? 

Yes, yes it does. It actually takes your vaginal secretions that you release during orgasm and channels them through the phallus, the runes’ magic changes the consistency and viscosity of the fluids and transforms it into same thickness, texture, and even scent, of real stallion cum. Of course, it’s infertile, since vaginal fluids have no sperm cells. 

So, I could feel it like it was my own? 

Exactly, you’d feel all the pleasure any other creature would that had one. It connects your pleasure sensing nerves to it. 

Sunset was starting to feel a tingling sensation in the pit of her stomach, excitement and eagerness were getting stronger, urging her to quickly don the magical item and begin enjoying the sensations that it would bring. But that still left the two tubes. 
Okay, so what are the tubes for? 

Ahem…well…remember when I said I came across something on the internet? It was something called a “Fleshlight”, or something like that. 

Sunset recalled those, a popular item for men to masturbate with, said to mimic the feel of a real woman’s pussy. Of course Sunset didn’t believe it, the real thing was always better, but she wasn’t going to judge. 
I read up on them, apparently we have something similar here in Equestria. I just, ahem, never had a need to look into them. Anyway, I found out they use a special silicone to mimic the feel and texture of a mare’s (woman in your case) vaginal canal, as well as anal. While I could see the appeal, I wasn’t very satisfied that it was so simple a creation that it couldn’t be taken a step further. 

What do mean ‘a step further’. 

I worked my magic on these two Fleshlights of my own design. I used magic to make the silicone become actual flesh upon entry into the canal, wouldn’t just feel like it, it would be EXACTLY like the real thing. Smell, texture, fluids, even the undulations of the inner walls’ muscles. One tube is for vaginal sex, the other is…if you’re into that…the other is for anal sex. 

Twilight…YOU’RE A MOTHERFUCKING GENIUS!

Sunset both wrote that in all caps and shouted it for emphasis. If she saw Twilight right now, Sunset was sure the alicorn would be blushing at the compliment. 
T-Thank you, Sunset! So, um, I hope you enjoy them and feel free to use them as much as you want, they’re yours now. 

Thank you, Twilight, really! I’m going to right now! 

WAIT! There’s something I need to you tell you about them first! 

Sunset paused. 
Okay, the phallus will remain on your body until you both will and think it to come off. That way you could give yourself a “handjob” and not worry about it coming off, same for the tubes. And…this is a little embarrassing. 

More embarrassing than what you made? 

On the same level if not more. When I was making the molds for both the anal and vaginal tubes, I tried sculpting it from texts or from…ahem, other media sources. But it kept turning out wrong looking. So I…I…

Spit it out Twi.

I MADE THEM OUT OF MOLDS OF MY OWN MAREHOOD AND PLOTHOLE, I’M SORRY! 

Sunset had to take a minute to absorb that information. Twilight used her own pussy and ass as molds to make the Fleshlights…which meant, that if she were open those tubes and start fucking them, it’d be like fucking Twilight herself! Something that Sunset wished she had acted on when they were alone in Pinkie Pie’s kitchen back during the Slumber Party. Of course they were busy with trying to save the students and everybody in the city from the Sirens at the time. 
A lascivious grin split Sunset’s face as she wrote her last entry for the night. 
Well then, Twi, I hope you’re holes are ready for a long night, bye~

With that, Sunset closed the journal and tucked it under her bed, she would not take any more calls tonight. 
Sunset took hold of the enchanted rubber phallus, she then laid on her back and opened her legs. Carefully, Sunset aimed the short end of the device at her awaiting pussy. She used the index and middle finger of her right hand to check herself. Her pussy lips were already a little moist, eager to accept what was coming and aroused from what was to come. 
Sunset took a deep breath and exhaled as she slowly inched the short end of the rubber phallus into her pussy, plunging it deep until crotch met with the flat guard of the base. 
The magic of the device was quick, the runes glowing with magical energy. Sunset felt tendrils of magical energy surge into her pussy, igniting every pleasure sensing nerve in them. She arched her back, letting out a sensual moan as the phallus began its melding process. Her hips bucked up instinctually, trying to bring in more of the pleasurable feeling. The tendrils of magic worked their way into her clit, causing Sunset to release a sharp gasp of bliss. Her hands held firm to the shaft, making sure that the phallus did not move. 
Soon, the texture of the phallus changed. Where once it was rubbery, now became smooth and warm. Sunset was starting to feel it, actually feel her hands touching the dick, her dick. The more the tendrils interlaced with her nerves and body the more real the phallus became, and after several seconds of bliss the sensations slowly ebbed away, the glow of the magic dimming as well. 
When it was over, Sunset slowly sat up and looked down at her parted legs. Standing erect and oozing pre-cum was Sunset’s newly acquired penis, the color, which was a bright pink earlier, was now the same sun-yellow tone of her skin. And it was long, the average length and girth of a stallion’s penis was usually big, and by human standards, a horse’s penis was very big. For a pony mare such a thing wouldn’t be a problem, a human female on the other hand, well, it was a little more risky. 
Nevertheless, the shaft of the penis bent back a bit, slapping against Sunset’s chest. The flared head peeked over her breasts, practically staring her in the face. She gave an experimental touch, and shivered in delight upon her fingers making contact with her new sex organ. 
She lightly brushed her fingers up the base of the penis, all the way to the tip. She then used her index finger to make circles around the flared fringes, indulging in the odd, yet pleasurable tingling sensation it brought her. 
Sunset decided to test out her new equipment before moving to the main prizes. She stuck out her tongue and touched the tip of it to the head of her penis, tasting a bit of the pre-cum that had developed from the opening. It was salty, if a little sweet, most likely the work of the spell that crafted the fluids. Sunset used her arms to hug her new penis closer to her body, pressing it into her cleavage. She opened her mouth and began licking all around it, not having forgotten how to please this set of genitalia. 
It was easy to know what felt good, since it was her own dick after all. Every slurp brought another jolt of pleasure that surged through her penis and up her spine. New sensations were made aware to her, made stronger by the fact that her human body had not felt the effects of such bodily changing magic, well, other than growing pony ears. 
Sunset opened her mouth wider and engulfed the entire head into her mouth. She moaned loudly, feeling the vibrations travel through the shaft and causing more pre to ooze out into her mouth. Sunset cupped both of her breasts in each hand and pressed them together. 
She started rubbing her mounds up and down the shaft of her penis, giving herself a titfuck. Sunset pushed more of her penis into her mouth, head spinning from the smell and sensation of giving herself a blowjob. 
She could feel it going further back the more she leaned forward, stopping a moment when she felt it hit the back of her throat. Sunset grinned inwardly and doubled her efforts. She rubbed her tits rapidly up and down, and at the same time she began lick and sucking on her penis, bopping her head to the same rhythm of her titfuck. 
Her head swam in pleasure, fogged by lust, losing herself in self-satisfaction. Sunset felt a pressure growing in her loins, it was different from what she normally felt when she was nearing climax. The penis itself was becoming more sensitive by the second, the waves of pleasure kept crashing onto her body and mind, numbing her senses to all but what she was doing. 
Finally, it all came to a head as her stallionhood released a thick and globby spurt of cum into her mouth. Sunset greedily began sucking herself off, causing more of the thick juice to come pouring out, and coaxing it some more with her breasts. 
She could feel as each spurt was sucked out and flowed down into her stomach, filling her up nicely as she continued to revel in the sensation of cumming like a stallion. Sunset couldn’t’ hold on any longer, releasing her breasts, she then fell back and the flared head of the penis gave a loud wet popping sound when it left her mouth. The remainder of the spunk shot up in ropes and covered her chest and thighs, subsiding after a few moments. 
Sunset took in deep, ragged breaths, feeling some of her cum in her mouth and in her throat. She swallowed a few times, making sure to have gotten every last drop of it down into her gullet. Her hands drifted onto her chest, smearing the globs that still clung to her skin. 
She rubbed it over her breasts and stomach, dragging it down to her thighs. Sunset brought up her left hand and began sucking on her fingers, licking off what remnants there were. Sunset gazed at her still erect penis, which was now coated in cum. 
“Oh Celestia…that was…was…fuck yeah!” 
The magical phallus had done exactly what Twilight had told her it would do, in spades. Sunset thought she’d never stop cumming from how good it felt, the taste was exquisite, even the thickness and stickiness of it was spot on. And the sensations, she was able to feel everything from the base to the tip as it pulsed and pumped the cum all the way out. If she wanted to, she could spend the next couple of hours doing that to herself, filling her stomach with her own spunk until she looked pregnant. 
But that would have to wait. She was still horny, and not spent yet, there still two more toys to enjoy. Sunset groggily picked herself up into a sitting position. She didn’t know which was which, taking both tubes into each hand. One was for anal and the other was for vaginal. She fully intended to make use of both Twilight’s “holes”, but her main priority was Twilight’s pussy, she wanted to plow that marehood hard. 
Sunset put the tube in her right hand down and opened the one in her left. She smirked a little at what she found. It was the plothole, Twilight’s anus. The mold appeared to be made when she spread her flanks open to get a good mold. The puckered anus was actually cute, surrounded by the impressions of Twilight’s rump. It looked fairly small, no doubt it would be tight as hell. Oh she was going to enjoy that one. 
After, she put the tube down and Sunset opened the second. Sunset stared at it, looking upon a perfect molding of Twilight’s pussy. The mare was meticulous and detailed oriented, if she was going to do a project she wouldn’t stop until she was satisfied she gave it her all, and Sunset could tell. 
Both molds were very detailed, every little fold, crease, and wrinkle was captured perfectly in both. She wondered how embarrassed Twilight must’ve been to work on something like this, to know that you were making a mold cast of your ass and pussy, only for it be fucked mercilessly by someone she knew. 
“Alright Twi, let’s get started.” 
Sunset set up her pillows and leaned back onto them, keeping her legs parted, Sunset stroked her dick up and down, making it dribble out a little pre-cum to mix with the still sticky coating of cum from earlier. Sunset got a little of the mixture onto her fingers, holding the Fleshlight in her left, she plunged her index and middle fingers into the fake pussy. At first, it felt like silicone rubber, nothing special. 
Then the runes started to glow, and immediately the feeling inside it changed. Sunset nearly shrieked when she started to feel wetness, other than what was on her fingers drip around them. The soft silicone was giving way to fleshy walls and hotness that was strangely akin to a mare’s body temp. 
Sunset drew back her fingers, and the runes’ glow faded. When she looked at her fingers, she noticed that there was a thin layer of fluid on them. She, of course, recognized this substance, it was marecum. Sunset rubbed her fingers together, testing it. 
“Couldn’t be? The magic strapon I get, but how in the hell did she manage to make a Fleshlight that does this?!”
Sunset decided to experiment with this before putting her new dick inside this thing. She brought the fake pussy up to her face, with a little uneasiness, she stuck out her tongue and pierced through into the entrance. For a moment it tasted of the rubbery substance it was made of, but then the runes glowed again, and the innards of the tube transformed. Sunset suddenly tasted something salty, her tongue was starting to get wrapped around by strong vaginal muscles, but it felt soft and velvety to the touch. 
The fiery haired girl moaned, pressing her face into the fake pussy, inhaling the familiar, musky aroma. She began eating out - well, might as well say it - Twilight’s pussy. In her mind, Sunset imagined the mare before her, rump close to her face as she hovered over her. She could almost hear the cute moans and squeals of delight from the alicorn mare, making Twilight writhe from her ministrations.        
‘Oh Sunset, more! Don’t stooooop~’ 
Don’t worry, Twi, I’ll make you cum, I want you nice and sensitive for when I fuck your brains out. 
‘You’re so bad, Sunny, hurry and make me cum so you can fuck me like a whorse!’
Sunset ate out the pussy with increased fervor, licking around the inner walls and plunging her tongue as deep as she could get it. It didn’t take long before the walls clamped down on Sunset’s tongue and released a small deluge of love juices out of the opening and into Sunset’s mouth. She held the tube over her mouth, drinking from it as if it were a bottomless cup. 
A few seconds past and Sunset’s face and neck were coated in “Twilight’s” juices. The smell was just like that of a mare’s, which only made Sunset even hornier than she was before. With a devilish grin, she positioned the tip of her penis over the entrance. Once again she delved into her imagination, seeing before her the human form of Twilight Sparkle. Bent over, on all fours, looking back at her with a mixed blissed out and worried expression. 
“Ready to be fucked silly?” 
‘Sunset, wait, I-I need a little more time to -’
“Sorry, no rest stops on this rape train!” 
Sunset pushed the tube down on her penis, feeling the flared head pop into the pussy’s entrance. The runes glowed and Sunset was quickly hit with the tight, wet, warmth of a mare’s pussy. The added slickness of the juices helped to give Sunset leverage, allowing her to push her penis further and further into the tube. 
Her tongue lolled out of her mouth as she was enraptured with the sensation of having a hot honeypot wrapped around her phallus, begging her to push more of herself into it. The inner walls pushed back, and yet contrarily drew in Sunset’s penis. Deeper and deeper she kept going in, until she had reached the base of her penis, seeing most of the phallus engulfed by the tube. 
Inside she felt like the tip hit something. The cervix? She didn’t care, it all felt too damn good!
“Fuck, Twilight you’re tight!” 
‘S-Sunset…aaaahaaaaa~ …you’re spreading it so wide, I feel so full…!’
“Oh, you’re not full yet, but you will be.” 
Sunset raised the tube, shivering from the cooler air of the room around her dick. Higher and higher she pulled up until all but her head remained inside. The shaft was completely coated in juices, glistening in the lamp light. With little wasted time, Sunset pushed down, thrusting herself into the tube. 
The former Equestrian moved the tube slowly up and down her dick, slowly fucking “Twilight’s” pussy. After getting a good feel for her, Sunset abandoned slow and steady, and went straight into fast and hard. She held onto the tube firmly as she quickly pistoned the tube. Sunset moaned loudly into the room, her hips bucking upwards out of pure instinct, sweat began to collect all over her body, making her sheen in the light. 
Sunset couldn’t believe how good this felt, it actually felt as if she was fucking a real mare’s pussy. But for Sunset, it wasn’t any pussy, in her mind, it was Twilight’s. She was mercilessly fucking the girl who was once her rival and enemy, now her best friend and…secret crush. She wanted to tell her, she wanted to tell Twilight how much she meant to her, but Sunset dared not confess. 
Sunset had resigned herself to making this world her permanent home, and Twilight’s home was Equestria, the place where she ruled over alongside their mentor, Celestia. They lived in two worlds, she could never ask Twilight to come and live here, even if her friends on that side were the same as those in Equestria, it wouldn’t be the same. She couldn’t ask her to abandon her responsibilities for her. 
It wasn’t easy for Sunset, either. At this point, years had passed, and anypony who would’ve known her, besides Celestia, had either forgotten about her or didn’t want to be associated with somepony who had such ambitions like she once did. 
And, after making friends herself here in this world, she couldn’t easily leave them. Sunset was also this world’s magical protector, in place of Twilight, her magical power helped the Rainbooms keep Earth safe, if she was supposed to represent the sixth element in this world, then she definitely couldn’t leave should a threat like the Sirens return. 
Stuck in different worlds, with different responsibilities. It was their fate, but for right now, even if it is just in her imagination, she was going to show how much she loved Twilight. 
Sunset fucked the tube of pussy harder and harder, lewd sounds filled the air as mare juices began spilling out and splashing onto Sunset’s hips and thighs. She could feel the pressure building up again, it was even greater than when she was blowing herself. 
‘Sunny, I-I-I’m almost -!’
“T-Twilight…I am too! AAAAAHHhhhhaaa~” 
Sunset hilted herself in the tube, exploding her wad deep into the confines of the pussy. The walls squeezed down, milking Sunset’s dick for all it was worth as rope after rope of thick cum filled the pussy tube to the brim. A mixture of vaginal fluids and cum trickled out of the corners, but Sunset still kept cumming, thrusting her hips as she lost herself in euphoria. Sunset’s grip weakened on the tube, her orgasm subsiding. 
She panted heavily, feeling like she ran a marathon. The tube slid off her dick and rolled next to her thigh, a few gushes of mixed cum came out, Sunset swore she saw the fake pussy wink furiously, but at this point it didn’t surprise her. 
Sunset looked at the clock on her nightstand. It was only ten, and it was the weekend, and she had nowhere to be tomorrow. So she could indulge herself in the last toy, falling asleep sex exhausted was more preferable than falling asleep unsatisfied. Her penis was still erect, but Sunset figured that she had enough stamina left for one more round. 
She grabbed the tube for anal, like before, she poked her finger inside. The runes glowed and the insides immediately shifted to that of a working sphincter. She wiggled the digit inside the hole, imagination once again running wild. 
‘Sunny, no, not there! Don’t put you finger in there!’
“C’mon Twi, you know you want it up the ass,” said Sunset with a sultry tone. 
‘N-No, that’s not - that place isn’t meant for -!’
“Twi, you talk too much, I think I’d better remedy that.”
Sunset laid back and positioned the anus over her penis, she pushed down on it, activating the magic runes. She found this hole particularly hard to penetrate, as she expected. This was generally an exit, not an entrance, so it was natural for it be resistant of foreign objects going in instead of out. But anatomy be damned, she was going to fuck “Twilight’s” ass! 
Sunset pushed harder, thankfully her meat log was thoroughly coated in both mare cum and her own cum, aiding in the lubrication. Inch by inch she slid more of her dick into the hot, tight hole, feeling a little bit of pain from how hard the anal canal was clamping down on her, trying to push her out. Sunset bit on her lower lip, why was she treating this thing as if it were an actual mare’s ass? She could just shove it all the way in and start fucking, but the image Twilight popped into her head. 
She saw the girl, bent over, looking back at her with a mixture of pain and pleasure. Sunset imagined that look morphing into pure pain as she uncaringly ravaged her anus, she wanted to feel good, but not if Twilight was going to be in pain. With that thought in mind, Sunset continued easing her penis into the anal canal. The walls seemed to loosen a bit, as if trying to relax and allow her further entry. 
Sunset was able to bottom out, shivering at how deep into “Twilight’s” bowels she had gone. She imagined Twilight would have a very slutty expression, mouth hanging open, tongue hanging out, eyes threatening to roll into the back of her head, and all while she croaked and gasped from the sensation of having her ass filled with an enormous dick. 
That thought fueled Sunset as she slowly withdrew herself, only to thrust back in. Sunset worked the tube in small humping motions, trying to loosen the anus and get it ready for when she went all out. Once she was sure she had lubricated the whole length, Sunset began withdrawing back farther away and slamming the tube onto her dick. 
“OH, FUCK!” Sunset shouted into the room. Feeling the heat within the anus, combined with the vice like tightness was enough to make her cum right now, but she couldn’t, she had to hold on longer, to enjoy this forbidden hole just a bit longer. 
Sunset kept pistoning the tube, humping in tandem with her thrusts. The orgasm was getting closer, she was near the edge and needed a little push. A dirty idea entered her mind. Sunset licked her two right fingers, arched her back and reached between her legs. She found her own forbidden hole and plunged her digits as deep into her ass as they could go. Sunset cried out in bliss as she fingered her own ass while fucking the anus in the tube. 
Faster and harder she kept pumping and thrusting, her body crying out in exhaustion from her activities, but she ignored it, wanting so bad to fill “Twilight’s” ass with all her remaining lust. Finally, after what felt like hours, she reached the plateau, hilting the anal tube, and cumming thick spurts into it. 
Sunset buried her fingers to the knuckle in her ass at the same time, heightening the orgasm even more and forcing more cum to shoot out. The anal tube contracted around Sunset’s dick, squeezing it, wringing it for all it was worth of its cum. Her hips bucked several times, gasping a few times with each small spurt her phallus gave. 
The strength in Sunset’s body had left, her grip around the anal tube lost it too joined its sibling beside Sunset, gushing out thick globs of cum. Sunset’s face was totally blissed out, her body soaked in sweat and other bodily fluids. That was enough for her, the pent up lust having finally been satiated after so long. With what strength she did have left, Sunset gripped onto her phallus, shivering from her own touch and causing some cum to dribble from the head. 
She thought hard and willed to remove the phallus. The tendrils of magic that connected the device to her genital area began to fade, as too did all feeling in the penis. The texture morphed back into rubber as she pulled away, removing the hooked end from her pussy and placing it on her right side. Sunset’s pussy was extremely sensitive, as if all the pleasure her dick felt was transferred. 
Cleaning herself up was probably the right thing to do right about now, the room smelt like sex, and Sunset even more so. “Ah screw it, I haven’t felt this good for a while. I’ll cleanup when I wake up.” 
Sunset reached below the pillows and pulled back on the blankets, slipping underneath them totally nude. She capped both tubes, which had somehow stopped oozing cum, and placed them on her nightstand, along with the rubber phallus. Fatigue finally took hold and slumber quickly enveloped her. One thought ran through her mind as her eyes became heavy.
Thanks Twilight…

	
		Bonus: Aftermath 



Twilight awoke from her slumber, feeling fatigued, but it was a good fatigue. She used her magic to levitate the blankets up, looking down at herself to her lower half. She giggled and blushed at the sight.
Her marehood was completely gushing out cum, even after all these hours her stomach looked distended, almost as if she were pregnant. Twilight could also feel cum oozing from her plothole as well, the sensation of both her bowels and her womb being overfilled was arousing, and a little weird.
“Looks like she enjoyed herself,” whispered Twilight.
Her gaze turned towards the corner of her bedroom, which had papers strewn about it, with diagrams of the very items she sent Sunset.
Twilight felt a little guilty about lying to Sunset. What she had sent her was not something that recreated a living pony anus and vagina, it was in fact a miniature portal device. When the runes sensed something entering it, they activated, creating a portal that opened inside of Twilight’s marehood or plothole, a few inches past the entrance. The result being that Sunset was actually having sex with somepony, instead of just masturbating.
She was surprised though. Twilight had mentally prepared herself for Sunset to just start fucking away at the two holes without a care in the world. After selling them as pleasure devices, she knew that they’d get used like one, and Twilight prepared for an ungodly amount thrusting and cumming in both holes.
Though, Sunset wasn’t as harsh as she expected, it was almost as if she was seeing Twilight herself while she was using them, treating them like she would Twilight. Such a thought made Twilight blush harder, it probably didn’t help that she used her own body as the mold cast, but what was she going to do? She didn’t think Sunset would object, but there was still a fifty-fifty shot that Sunset would find it weird and wrong.
“Wasn’t expecting her to perform cunnilingus on me, that was a surprise,” said Twilight to herself.
The alicorn mare tried to rise from her bed, but found the effort more difficult than she expected.
“Guess Sunset really did a number on me.”
A good number indeed, after having her anus unexpectedly penetrated after just getting through with having her marehood fucked, the one-two punch of having both her holes fucked and cummed in had overloaded Twilight with pure sexual pleasure and knocked her out.
Twilight would be lying if she said this was purely for Sunset’s sake. She did find Sunset attractive, and after their efforts to defeat the Sirens, Twilight had developed a bit of a crush on the pony turned human. It wasn’t that bad of a thing she did, Sunset got to relieve herself sexually, and Twilight got have sex – sort of – with the person she was crushing on. Still though, it wasn’t fair to Sunset that she lied to her about how the devices worked. Sunset might even feel used for being tricked into screwing her best friend. 
“I better tell her the truth before she - aaAAAAHAHHA~”
Twilight suddenly felt her marehood erupt with pleasure as something large and long thrust into her. She knew it, just from feeling alone, she knew who it was.
“S-Su-Sunset! So early?! Oh Celestia, have mercy!”
Just as quickly as the dick had entered her, it pulled out. Twilight sighed in relief, but it didn’t last long. Twilight gave a loud squeal as she felt that same stallionhood thrust itself into her ass. It then pulled out and within the span of a few seconds her marehood was filled again.
“W-Wha-What is she doing?!” Twilight tried to get up to get to her desk where the journal lay, but the moment she did, the dick transferred back into her ass, now fucking it hard. “AAAAHHA~ OH FAUST!”
Twilight tumbled onto the floor. Her pussy was starting to gush her marely juices onto the floor, cum from last night’s session was being pushed out of her with each thrust. Twilight flipped around on her stomach and began crawling towards the desk, but the thrusts were growing in intensity and frequency, blanking out her mind.
“P-Please, SUnset! I-I can’t take it- AAHHHA!”
Twilight’s pussy erupted, splashing orgasmic fluids all over the floor as she cummed hard. She rolled onto her back, screaming out lustfully as her pussy spasmed and squirted. But she wasn’t prepared for what came next, the dick exited her pussy and buried itself in her ass, fucking it fast and furiously as she continued to cum.
“N-Noo-O, don’t! Not while I’m cumming! Don’t do that while I’m cumming! I’ll…lose my miiiiiii-aaaaaaaaah~”
Twilight’s cries were in vain when she felt Sunset’s dick release a large wad of cum into her anal canal. Her cumming finally ended, but Sunset’s dick was just strarting to fill her up, making her belly grow a tad more from the extra amount of cum.
“She’s…She’s going to fuck my brains out…!” Twilight panted.
Despite the blissful feelings tearing through her body, Twilight had to get to the desk. Using her magic wasn’t going to help, her mind was too dulled from sexual pleasure to concentrate. Twilight dragged herself across the room, still feeling Sunset’s dick deep in her bowels and cumming hard into them. Cum from both Twilight’s pussy and anus continued to flow, leaving a trail showing where she was and where she was going.
Finally, she made it to the desk. Twilight hurried and pulled herself up and opened the journal. Using her forehooves to prop herself up, trying to focus enough of her magic onto the quill pen to write to her friend, but the quill barely made it an inch off the table. Grunting in frustration, Twilight dug around for a pencil, going back to her days of mouth-writing when she was a filly and hadn’t learned levitation yet.
“I…I need to…need to tell her the truth before - OH NO, PLEASE SUNSET I  - AAAAA~”
Twilight fell back onto the ground, bringing the journal and pencil with her. Sunset was now fucking Twilight’s pussy in earnest, thrusting with wanton abandon at her sensitive sex. The alicorn mare was losing this battle, she was being ravaged and it felt way too good. Her eyes darted around the floor, finally finding the pencil. Twilight rolled onto her stomach, which didn’t help, now feeling as if she was being taken from behind.
Despite this Twilight pressed on, dragging herself to the blank page of the open journal. Twilight managed to prop herself up again, lowering her head to write her message. Sunset’s thrusts were getting faster, and Twilight’s resolve was eroding with each thrust. She was almost done with the message when Sunset hilted inside her, cumming inside Twilight and coating her inner walls with her seed. Twilight cried out in bliss as her marehood cummed again for the third, fifth time? She couldn’t even remember!
Twilight finally fell into unconsciousness, her face completely blissed out as her tongue lolled out of her mouth. Her glazed over eyes staring at the message she wrote.
S-Sunset…you’re having sex with me! Please wai 
I…I’m starting to think this was too good of an idea…
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