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		Description

Sunset Shimmer isn't going to let anyone get in the way of being crowned the Princess of Fall Formal. Even if that someone is a Princess from Equestria. She has thought of a perfect way to make Twilight submit to her... and she will, whether she likes it or not.
Pre-read by Valen Dart.
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If these are not your cup of tea, I suggest you turn away and look for another story. Once again, this is a product of the dark corner of my mind... and some recent experiences.
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Twilight Sparkle could not believe things were going so well. Thanks to her resolve, Canterlot High students rekindled their spirit of friendship and they were now ready to help her in recovering the crown - the main reason she came to this strange, new world. Even Sunset Shimmer, the pony turned human, the one who stole the crown, seemed to have mellowed up. She asked Twilight to come see her in her room, which, to Twilight’s surprise, was inside the school. Feeling confident, Twilight thought she can resolve the problem with Sunset on her own, even hoping that she would willingly handle the crown back.
While she did mentioned this to her new friends and Spike that she was going to meet Sunset, she told them she didn’t need their assistance. Spike didn’t seem to complain though, as he now had time to spend with the other Rarity and she seemed to like his company, too. In addition, Rarity had confidence in Twilight and told Spike she will handle the situation herself.
When Twilight entered the dusky room, she nearly stumbled and fell, but luckily, she was controlling her two legs better than before. She looked around. One could easily mistake the room for another classroom. It had things like cupboards and bookshelves, but only two chairs and a medium-sized table, no blackboards.
She noticed Sunset Shimmer sitting on a chair, dressed in the same clothes when she saw her the first time: short-sleeved, purple shirt with a sun symbol, no doubt representing her cutie mark, flowy orange skirt, black leather jacket and dark, thigh-high boots with pink fronts. Twilight also had the same clothing that she got when she arrived in this world: light blue shirt with buttons and a red bow tie, airy purple skirt with her cutie mark in front, pink socks and purple thigh-high boots with black soles.
Sunset Shimmer heard the door closing. She was sitting by the table, her back turned on them, but she knew exactly who it was that entered her room. A clicking sound also reached her ears. She had those doors designed exactly for herself. When they closed, they could only be opened from inside.
A smirk grew on her face.
“So you came after all. Good. Time to teach you some respect… Princess,” she thought to herself.
Sunset has been planning this since she saw Twilight earning the students’ respect in the cafeteria. She wanted to meet Twilight in private so that no one will interfere. Everything worked out in her favor. Now it was entirely up to her…
“Uh… hi, Sunset Shimmer,” Twilight stuttered.
She also heard the sound of door locking behind her and had a fleeting feeling like she had made a big mistake…
“Oh, hi… Twilight Sparkle, wasn’t it?” Sunset asked.
She turned around on the chair and faced Twilight, still standing at the room’s entrance. Sunset flexed her arms and legs before crossing them, her face lighting up with a confident expression.
“Come on in. Welcome to my… I should say, private classroom. What do you think? Like it?”
“Um, yeah… it’s pretty big… and I see you got books here, too, that’s great… heh.”
Twilight bared her teeth in an excusing grin. Sunset’s smirk grew bigger.
“Yeah, it’s all useful if I have to study or… play a little game, hmm hmm…”
Shimmer's chuckle sent chills down the Princess's spine. Twilight fought to repress her growing fears, pulling herself together.
“So, uh… why did you want to see me in private? Is it… about the crown?”
“Actually, it’s something related to the crown…”
Sunset’s expression grew a bit more serious.
“I know what you’re here for. You want to get it back. Actually, I was considering giving it back, but then I thought… nah, it will look great on me. Better than on you.”
“So, you don’t have it with you?” Twilight asked.
Sunset Shimmer shook her head.
“Nope. It’s still with Principal Celestia. She will give that crown to the winner of the Fall Formal, remember?”
“Oh, yeah…”
“And I’ll make sure that it will be me, not you,” Sunset added with emphasis.
There was something in Sunset’s words that troubled Twilight. Sunset saw it. She exposed her teeth in delight, slowly getting up from the chair.
“But, since you’re here, we can have a little… fun together. Or should I say… I will have fun with you, hmm hmm…”
Sunset slowly walked toward Twilight, taking small steps forward and swaying her slender hips. Twilight had the urge to turn around, open the door and leave. She regretted coming here… When she tried to pull the doorknob, she nearly fell to the floor.
Seeing her struggle, Sunset Shimmer chuckled again.
“Sorry, Twilight, but you’re not leaving this room until I say so… And don’t bother calling for help. The walls here are soundproof. I’ve had this room designed specifically for my little game…”
She was very close to Twilight now, almost leaning into her face. Twilight, backed into a corner, frantically moved her eyes around, trying to find a safe spot, but to no avail. What was that girl trying to do to her?
“And now… we’re going to play that game,” Sunset spoke with a lustful tone, almost licking her lips.
W-What… game…?” Twilight asked hesitantly.
Sunset chuckled under her breath, getting very close to Twilight’s face, placing her arm on the wall and effectively preventing Twilight from moving away, staring into her purple eyes.
“I call it… Sunset Supremacy.”
Before Twilight could ask anything about this so-called “game”, she suddenly gasped in pain. Sunset Shimmer lifted her right leg, hitting Twilight in the stomach with her knee. Twilight dropped to her own knees, covering her stomach with her hands and coughing. She didn’t have time to process why Sunset attacked her, because she quickly followed up with grabbing Twilight’s hair and yanking them up, causing Twilight to scream and force her to get up from the floor. Sunset Shimmer was surprisingly strong and Twilight was now at her mercy.
“You think you can just storm into my school and mess with my plans?!” Sunset Shimmer exclaimed aggressively.
She slapped Twilight in the right cheek with her open palm, releasing her grip on her hair. Twilight fell down. She tried to stand up, but just as she planted her hands on the floor, she was kicked by Sunset's boot. The flame-haired girl kept kicking her while she was down, causing Twilight to roll back and forth on the floor. All Twilight could do was to cover her face and head, frantically trying to put any form of resistance. However, because she was still not completely used to her new body, she was unable to do anything.
As Sunset Shimmer kept kicking Twilight’s body, she continued taunting her.
“You think you can do anything, huh? You think you can beat me? You think wrong. You may be a Princess in Equestria, but this… this is my world. And here, everyone is beneath me. Including you.”
Sunset then stomped on Twilight’s head, pinning her down. Twilight could see Sunset’s figure towering over her, with a smirk on her face. When she spoke, her tone sounded a bit less aggressive, but it retained its lustfulness.
“If you know what’s good for you, you will do as I say. You’re going to be my little foot slave, Twilight. Ha, ha, ha!”
Sunset then twisted her leg around, wiping the sole of her boot on Twilight’s hair. Twilight winced in pain, but still didn’t understand what was this all about.
“Foot… slave…? What do you mean?”
Sunset Shimmer laughed again, in a more mocking tone now.
“Ha! You don’t even know what feet are? It’s those things people walk on in this world. It wasn’t easy getting used to them… but now, I love’em. But what I love even more…”
Sunset leaned down toward Twilight, placing one arm on her leg and the other on her hip, looking down on the helpless Princess.
“... is the feeling of someone’s body squirming under my feet. It makes me feel… powerful. And you’re the icing on the cake, Twilight...”
Sunset Shimmer chuckled.
“I can’t believe you were so naive to come here without your new friends. But, then again, it wouldn’t change anything. I’d just had more fun that way… I guess you’ll have to do.”
Twilight tried to grab Sunset’s boot and move it away, but that only served to get Sunset Shimmer more excited. She enjoyed seeing her victims struggle.
“You know, Twilight… You’re not the first person that I’m playing this game with. I’ve played it with each of your new friends.”
Twilight’s eyes widened when she heard that. Sunset Shimmer gladly continued that strand.
“And you know what? They all… loved it…”
Saying that, Sunset applied a bit more force, making Twilight yelp in pain as the boot pressed down on her head.
“Fluttershy… she was the easiest. Never asking questions, always obeying. Pinkie Pie… I told her we’ll play a funny game. It only got easier. Rarity, Applejack and Rainbow Dash… those were tougher. But a bit of persuasion here, a bit of violence there... “
Twilight shuddered, but felt the need to ask.
“Even… Flash Sentry?”
Sunset Shimmer let out a laugh.
“Ha, ha, ha! And especially Flash Sentry! The time when he was my boyfriend was incredible. As I got to know him better, he opened up to me and I’ve tried new, different ways to expand my game. You can say I owe him a lot. Hmm, hmm…”
“You’re… sick…” Twilight muttered.
Sunset's expression became more serious. She pulled her leg away from Twilight’s head, took two steps closer, grabbed her arm and pulled her up from the floor. Twilight had problems in maintaining balance, but Sunset Shimmer didn’t gave her the time she needed. She pushed Twilight to the wall and instantly blocked her again.
“You don’t get it. Not yet, at least. It’s so hard to find the right person for my little game. But, you, Twilight… You seem perfect for me.”
The last sentence was spoken in a whisper as Sunset leaned closer to Twilight, almost touching her nose with her own.
“It’s not like I’m going to abuse you all the time. No, no, no… I’m going to give you a little bit of bliss… Just relax…”
Seeing her vulnerability, Sunset Shimmer used the opportunity that presented itself to her. She grabbed Twilight’s waist from behind, preventing her from moving away. Then her other hand cupped Twilight’s chin, forcing her to look Sunset in the eye. She relished in having the Princess in her grasp.
Sunset then did something completely unexpected. She closed her eyes and touched Twilight’s lips with her own, giving her a kiss. Twilight’s eyes widened in complete surprise. She could feel Sunset slithering her tongue into her mouth and lashing inside of it. Twilight tried to grab Sunset’s arms and escape, but, much to her disbelief, she started feeling something unusual…
Twilight’s heartbeat raced, her cheeks blushed, her muffled voice turned to short, exasperated gasps. It wasn’t something she ever experienced before, but… she didn’t found it to be revolting. She felt her body getting warmer. This was actually a pleasant feeling…
Sunset Shimmer opened her eyes to a squint and noticed Twilight’s behaviour changing. She wasn’t struggling as much as she did at the beginning. Sunset retracted her tongue, but still kept her lips locked with Twilight’s. She had another idea.
Twilight felt a new sensation - lower, between her legs. She felt some kind of pressure and as she shifted her gaze, she saw Sunset Shimmer’s right knee pressed against her crotch. Initially, the feeling of panic took over Twilight, but then Sunset started moving her knee up and down. Slowly. Softly. Sensually.
That was when Twilight Sparkle’s brain stopped processing things the normal way. She felt sweat forming on her forehead, her legs trembling and her stomach turning. Her mind felt like a blank slate. Her eyes gazed forward, but she couldn’t see the point she was looking at.
Sunset Shimmer broke the kiss and took a step back. She saw the look on Twilight’s face. It was a mixture of confusion, panic, but also… happiness. Twilight slumped into her knees, feeling almost numb from the overflow of emotions. That kiss only lasted for a few minutes, but to her it seemed like forever.
Sunset knew she had her now. The fiery-haired girl laughed again.
“Ah, ha, ha, ha… Oh, that look on your face is priceless! Don’t tell me… Are you actually enjoying this?”
Twilight did not respond. Her lips quivered, but no words came out from them, save for some mumblings. Sunset walked up to her, put her index finger under Twilight’s chin and chuckled.
“You little minx… I’m gonna have so much fun with you.”
After saying that sentence, Sunset Shimmer swung her right leg and kicked Twilight in the face, sending her falling down to the floor again. Twilight didn’t even bothered to get up this time. Her mind was still a blur, but she felt Sunset’s boot landing on her head once more.
She heard her demanding tone:
“Look at me, Twilight… Look at your new mistress. You no longer belong to Celestia. You belong to me. Hmm, hmm… Now, let me show you one of the new assets of my new body that I’ve put to great use.”
Sunset removed her boot from Twilight’s head, confident she will not try to escape. Sunset bent her knees and crouched, reaching to her right boot with her both hands. She slowly slipped the boot from her leg. It revealed her orange, bare foot to Twilight. She gazed at it, transfixed and in awe. She looked at the smooth heel, petite toes and perfectly succulent sole. Never had she seen such an anatomically perfect foot...
Sunset Shimmer then did away with her right boot the same way. With both of her bare feet free from their confinement, the girl stretched her body, flexing her toes and wiggling them suggestively. Her smirk kept growing as she approached Twilight, who was still lying on her belly, gazing at Sunset’s feet, them now being almost next to her face. She could even smell a bit of a musk emanating from them, causing Twilight to briefly scrunch her nose.
“Submit to me by kissing my feet… or I will destroy you,” Sunset demanded in a sultry tone.
Twilight only spat out a few groans, but she shook her head in denial. Sunset chuckled in response.
“Hmm, hmm… Come on, then, Twilight. Try to stand up.”
Not feeling she had another option, Twilight gathered her strength, planted her hands on the floor and tried to get up. But as she was about to rise, Sunset brought her right foot down on Twilight’s back, causing her to collapse.
“Not so fast. Let me help you a bit…”
Sunset then walked to Twilight’s legs and, to her surprise, Sunset did the same thing to Twilight’s own boots she did before. Untying the knots, she loosened the laces and threw her boots away into the corner of the room before slipping off Twilight’s pink socks as well. Twilight did felt a little relief when her boots came off and her feet were revealed. They were almost the same as Sunset’s, but colored purple. Twilight tried flexing her toes to see how it would feel, but Sunset quickly reminded her where she is by stomping on Twilight’s back, causing her to yelp in pain.
“Now, let’s get back to our game…” said Sunset Shimmer, removing her foot from Twilight’s back. “Go on. Try to stand up.”
Feeling like some sort of a puppet, Twilight groaned and did as she was told to, only a bit slower now. That was a mistake. Sunset swung her right leg and kicked Twilight in the stomach, causing her to gasp for air and drop down. It didn’t hurt as much as when she kicked her with the boot, but Twilight still felt it.
“Faster!” Sunset demanded.
Twilight whimpered quietly, but she could not bring herself to disobey Sunset’s order. Once again, she planted her hands on the floor, raised her knees up and tried to get up. Seeing this, Sunset Shimmer walked over in front of Twilight and without saying a word, she raised her right leg and stomped on Twilight’s head, again bringing the Princess down.
When she fell, Twilight’s hands and legs stretched out. Sunset looked down on Twilight and relished in her dominance.
“Oh… so close… Ah, ha, ha!”
Sunset then twisted her bare foot around on Twilight’s head, messing her hair a little. Twilight squirmed on the ground, but couldn’t do anything about the situation she ended up in. With a sly smirk on her face, Sunset Shimmer playfully slipped her right foot under Twilight’s chin to make eye contact with her and force her to look up.
Feeling utterly humiliated, Twilight did just that, her eyes shimmering. She felt Sunset’s toes brushing against her flesh and was surprised how softly they felt. Feet were completely different from tough, solid hooves… and she actually liked it. Worse, as much as she didn’t want to believe it… she was getting aroused by this treatment.
“Hmm… What should I do with you next…” Sunset Shimmer wondered aloud.
Twilight lowered her sight and mumbled something under her breath.
“Mmm? Is there something you want to say?” Sunset asked her mockingly.
“You… won’t… get away with- Aah!”
Sunset Shimmer didn’t let her finish. She slapped Twilight’s face with her right foot and walked over to her side.
“That’s NOT what I wanted to hear from you!” Sunset exclaimed.
She then kicked Twilight in the hip, causing her to roll over on her back, outstretching her arms. Sunset then put her left foot on Twilight’s stomach and posed, putting both of her hands on her own slender hips and began to knead Twilight’s abdomen.
Twilight gasped for air. She looked at the towering Sunset and for the first time, she realized something. The girl that stood over her was sexy. Her whole body looked incredible. From wavy hair, to round breasts hidden beneath her shirt, to beautiful hands, to her long legs and perfect feet. Twilight’s cheeks blushed a little, without her fully understanding what was happening in her mind. While she knew that what Sunset was doing to her was wrong, one part of her mind didn’t had a problem with being abused this way.
Sunset pressed her left foot down on Twilight’s belly and leaned over.
“You’re still not gonna submit?” she asked.
Twilight let out a few gasps. Her mind was still a jumbled mess, she couldn’t make any coherent reply. Another smirk appeared on Sunset’s face.
“That’s fine. I still have a few more ways to play with you. I’ll just need to take this off…”
Sunset then took of her black, leather jacket and threw it on a nearby table. She then reached for Twilight’s shirt.
“What are you--”
Twilight tried to protest, but Sunset quickly unbuttoned her shirt and revealed her purple body to her.
“Mmm… Not bad,” Sunset quipped when she tore open the shirt, seeing Twilight’s white bra covering her breasts. Sunset then planted her foot on Twilight’s exposed belly.
Twilight let out a yelp. Feeling Sunset’s soft sole on her body caused her legs to twitch and she felt her upper body tense up. Sunset then rose her left foot up and stomped on Twilight’s belly. She did it a few times, each stomp producing another painful yelp from Twilight’s mouth. When Sunset stomped for the sixth time, she started grinding her foot and chuckled as Twilight tried to grab a hold of her leg and shove it away, to no avail.
“You’re still struggling, huh? That’s good. You actually give me more pleasure than Rainbow or Applejack… Hah. Look at you. You look so pathetic. You fancy yourself as a Princess, but to me… you’re just a carpet to trample on.”
Saying this, Sunset Shimmer placed her other foot on Twilight’s belly and now stood on her, looking down at her victim with a grin. Twilight’s mouth hung open at the sight of Sunset’s body. She saw Twilight gazing at her and it made her feel even more powerful and in control.
“Oh yeah... “ Sunset said seductively, as she moved her hands lower and started taking of her shirt, revealing her own red bra and exposing her flat stomach.
“You may not say it out loud, but I bet you like what you’re seeing…”
Sunset tossed her shirt away. She started sliding her hands across her upper body, swaying her hips, almost dancing on Twilight’s belly. Twilight Sparkle was utterly entranced, almost as if she was put under some sort of spell. She couldn’t look away and she felt her heart thudding in her chest. If it was up to her, she could spend the whole day this way and just enjoy the sight…
But it was not up to her. Sunset Shimmer moved her left foot closer to Twilight’s throat and even pressed it down for a moment, causing Twilight to choke. Sunset then moved her left foot over to Twilight’s face, placing it on her right cheek and begun to rub it with her toes. Twilight’s vision was slightly obscured by Sunset’s foot and she could smell the musk on her sole a bit clearer now.
“Ahahaha…” Sunset Shimmer laughed, enjoying every bit of her little game. “Do you see, Twilight? I am superior. You will submit to me, one way or another… Hmm, hmm, don’t worry the best is yet to come…”
Sunset then walked off Twilight’s body, slit her hands to her waist and took off her orange skirt, tossing it over to where the jacket and the shirt were lying. Sunset’s body was now fully revealed. The only pieces of clothing she now had on were her red bra and panties. She lifted her arms up, posing before Twilight and shaking her butt.
Twilight had completely forgotten the reason she came to this room. Her eyes were staring at Sunset Shimmer and her face was now red as a tomato. Her lips were quivering, her body tensed further, but Twilight didn’t even feel when Sunset grabbed her purple skirt and took it off her as well.
Both girls were now half-naked, wearing only their bra and panties. Sunset Shimmer sported a big smirk on her face.
“I think it’s time for my favorite part…”
She walked over to Twilight again, standing directly over her chest. When she looked down, Sunset exposed her upper teeth in delight and raised her left leg, moving her foot over Twilight’s face. She moved and flexed her toes to tease her before she lowered her foot, placing it on Twilight’s face and covering her mouth and nose.
Twilight could see Sunset’s face from between her toes, but the smell of Sunset’s foot started assaulting her senses. The mixture of her musk with a slight hint of sweat and the softness of her sole took Twilight by storm.
She wasn’t struggling anymore. She was now caught up in excitement over this new experience. She still couldn’t comprehend why she enjoyed it so much. Was it due to the softness of Sunset’s feet? Her demanding behaviour? Or was it because Twilight prostrated herself so much before Celestia that she got used to it?
Twilight’s mind was swarming with questions, but she had no answers for them.
Sunset felt Twilight trying to breath under her foot and with a chuckle, she started wiping it on Twilight’s face.
“That’s right. Take a deep breath and accept your new role as my slave.”
Twilight’s legs twitched and folded a bit when she felt Sunset’s sole rubbing on her face. When it was moving over her lips, Twilight barely restrained herself to actually kiss the sole. Her mind cried for more… she wanted to experience more of this…
She felt her underwear getting a little wet.
Sunset switched her foot and now stepped on Twilight’s face with the right one. This time she was moving it up and down, causing Twilight to absorb more musk from Sunset’s sole. Twilight’s eyes almost rolled to her back. That enticing smell prevented all rational actions. She was Sunset’s plaything now and would do everything she told her to do.
Sunset Shimmer removed her foot from Twilight’s face and bent over to grab Twilight by her hair. Pulling up, she forced her to get up, though only briefly and not before slapping her in the face again with her right palm.
“Come here, you…”
Sunset then threw Twilight to the floor, right in front of the chair she was initially sitting on. The fiery-haired girl slowly walked past Twilight, making floping sounds on the floor as her feet touched it. When Twilight lifted her gaze up, she saw Sunset sitting on the chair and crossing her legs, placing her right leg on the left. She looked like an absolute goddess.
Sunset then waggled her finger, urging Twilight to approach her. Without uttering a word, but breathing heavily, Twilight got on all fours, like the pony she originally was, and scrambled toward Sunset Shimmer. Just before she reached the chair, Sunset rose her leg and kept her in place. Twilight looked down in disappointment, but Sunset was only teasing her.
Sunset again moved her right foot under Twilight’s chin, making her look at her gorgeous body. As she did, Sunset’s toes rubbed at Twilight’s cheek. Sunset’s tone dripped with lust when she said:
“I can give you more, Princess… but first, submit to me and kiss my feet.”
Sunset moved her toes closer to Twilight’s lips, urging her to get started. Twilight tried to resist one more time… but then she saw Sunset flipping her magnificent hair and she was entranced again. Taking a relaxed pose, Sunset Shimmer placed one arm under her chin and watched as Twilight Sparkle bended down lower, puckered her lips and planted a soft kiss on the top of Sunset’s right bare foot.
“Mmm… Very good. Keep kissing them, my slave…” Sunset cooed.
Twilight did just as she was ordered to, giving a few kisses on the top of Sunset’s foot, tasting that slight bit of sweat that still remained on it. Sunset Shimmer then moved her foot a little up, making it clear to Twilight she wanted her sole and toes to be kissed. Twilight obeyed her will, her lips coming into contact with each of the five toes. She then moved a bit lower to kiss Sunset’s sole before moving to her heel.
Sunset Shimmer was very pleased and excited, seeing Twilight being so obedient now.
“See? That’s wasn’t so hard, was it? I bet you like it… You like my feet, huh? Well, I wouldn’t be a good mistress if I were to deny you some pleasure, hmm?”
Saying this, Sunset swapped her legs and moved her left foot before Twilight’s face.
“Don’t forget the other one…”
Twilight repeated everything she did to Sunset’s left foot, starting with kissing the top several times, before moving to her toes and finally, the sole and heel. Sunset’s left foot didn’t feel as sweaty and salty as the right one did… or perhaps Twilight had gotten used to them already.
But Sunset wasn’t done yet. Suddenly, she slapped Twilight’s face with her foot a couple of times before she used it to push Twilight back down to the floor. She fell on her back. Sunset Shimmer got up from her chair, walked over to Twilight, stood in the spot right between her purple legs and lifted her own right leg.
With a grin, Sunset told Twilight:
“Tongue out!”
Twilight hesitantly opened her mouth and exposed her tongue. Sunset then lowered her foot, touching Twilight’s pink, moist tongue with her heel. Sunset Shimmer felt a surge of arousal in her abdomen when she said the next sentence.
“Now, let’s put it to work!”
Slowly, Sunset started moving her foot across Twilight’s tongue, making her lick it entirely. First the smooth heel, then the soft sole and finally, the succulent, petite toes. Sunset then repeated it again. And again. Twilight felt her lips and tongue dry out as it slithered across Sunset’s right foot. She could feel the taste of salt and sweat on her tongue and she loved it. Her legs jerked again.
When Sunset Shimmer moved her foot across Twilight’s tongue for the fifth time, she rested her toes on Twilight’s lips and demanded:
“Lick between them!”
Twilight briefly gulped before extending her humid tongue again. She slurped between Sunset's toes, letting some saliva drop from her mouth. Just as Twilight reached the big toe, Sunset suddenly moved it inside Twilight’s mouth, causing her eyes to widen.
“Suck it!” Sunset ordered.
Twilight tried to mumble some words, but they didn’t come out. Pinching her lips around Sunset's big toe, she obeyed her mistress, letting her tongue dance around it. Twilight saw that Sunset Shimmer moved her right hand toward her breast. She slowly grabbed and squeezed it, moaning in pleasure.
“Mmm… good…”
Twilight felt her cheeks burning. Sunset Shimmer was the most beautiful and sexy creature she ever met. Her suggestive swaying, her demanding voice, her gorgeous body… Twilight watched her, transfixed and charmed. But, Sunset didn’t let her relax. She pulled her big toe out of Twilight’s mouth, swapping her foot for the left one.
“Clean this one, too, my slave,” Sunset demanded.
She then heard Twilight say something that greatly pleased her. Her voice was quiet, but it dripped with lust.
“Yes… my mistress…”
Sunset grinned.
“So you know your place now. Good girl.”
She placed the heel of her foot on Twilight’s face before slowly slithering it down and feeling Twilight’s tongue licking her skin. She felt her excitement and arousal growing, but so did Twilight. She felt her panties were getting more wet.
Again, Sunset told her to lick between her toes and Twilight did so, although more hastily and sloppy than before, letting her saliva drop down. Sunset then had a little idea. Just as Twilight was about to lick her big toe, Sunset shoved all five of them into Twilight’s mouth, almost making her gag.
“If you like them so much, suck them all!” Sunset ordered.
It was difficult for Twilight to make her tongue move within so much constricted space. She felt her jaw hurting and started squeaking like a mouse. Sunset only moved her foot up and down a little, like she tried to force her toes into Twilight’s throat. After a while, she pulled her foot out.
Twilight poured her saliva on the floor, gagging and coughing. Sunset Shimmer laughed. She looked down on Twilight’s white panties and she saw it. She remembered how she did it with Flash Sentry. Twilight lacked that one body asset that Flash had, but Sunset didn’t mind. With only a grin, she stepped on Twilight’s crotch, causing her to yelp.
“Ah! What--”
“Oh, wow…” Sunset cooed when she felt the fabric touching her sole. “It’s so wet… You’re enjoying this more than I thought. Are you close, Twilight?”
Twilight blinked her eyes, trying unsuccessfully to form words. With a smirk, Sunset slowly slided her foot upward, feeling the wet fabric under her sole. Twilight cried out in ecstasy.
“A-Aaaah…”
Sunset put both of her hands around her breasts and started fondling them simultaneously. Then she moved her right foot down, almost touching Twilight’s pussy with her toes. Another cry escaped her throat.
“Aaa-aah!”
“Oh yeah… it’s so hot…” Sunset moaned. “You’re gonna love this…”
Sunset started rubbing Twilight’s crotch in a rapid fashion. Twilight’s hands arms shuddered, her legs jerked upward, she was gasping loudly over and over, her chest was rapidly flowing up and down as her breath intensified. She saw that Sunset’s red panties were soaked as much as hers, if not more.
She was close.
“I…! I…!”
Twilight let out a cry of ecstasy. Her juice squirted out of her sex, seeping through her panties, onto the floor and Sunset’s bare foot. Twilight’s entire body was spasming, her breaths were rapid and short, her eyes wide open. That was the most wonderful feeling she ever felt in her life.
But it wasn’t over yet. Sunset Shimmer was also close to release. With loud moans, she moved over Twilight’s body, dropped her panties and climaxed from between her thighs, letting out a howl of pleasure. Surprised, Twilight left her mouth agape and some of Sunset's fluids dropped down her throat. When she swallowed, her mind went completely blank again. It tasted like an orange nectar to her.
Breathing heavily and pulling her panties up, Sunset Shimmer looked down on Twilight’s limp body. She was really happy.
“Woah… That was awesome… I knew you were the perfect person for my game, Princess… Though it seems you made a mess. Care to clean it up?”
Sunset wiggled her toes suggestively. Twilight, still covered in Sunset’s fluids, could only nod her head, overwhelmed by bliss. Sunset once again offered Twilight her feet, first left then right, to clean them from Twilight’s splatter.
Once her tongue finished cleaning Sunset’s bare feet, she stood over Twilight’s body and looked down at her with a satisfied smirk.
“So, how did you liked my game, Twilight?”
It took Twilight a few seconds to form a coherent sentence. Her entire body felt sticky and she could barely bring herself to move her shuddering arms or legs.
“It… It was… incredible… ah…”
“I thought you'd say something like that. Everyone does. Say… wanna do it again some time? Maybe tomorrow, after I’m crowned the Fall Formal Princess?”
Twilight didn’t care about the formal anymore. Or anything else. All she wanted now was to be beneath Sunset Shimmer and learn more about this exciting experience she just had. Today, it all happened so fast… Maybe tomorrow she will have time for analysis, questions and more…
Twilight nodded wordlessly before adding in exhaustion:
“I’d… love to… mistress…”
Sunset Shimmer stomped her right bare foot on Twilight’s exposed stomach, placed her hands on her slender hips and posed.
She let out a triumphant laugh.
She won.
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