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Equestrian Wasteland. New Appleloosa. Two drunken unicorns walk to a carriage, which is presented as a hotel room, while inside it a young earth pony is rummaging through other ponies belongings, hoping to find some "grown-up" stuff. She unwittingly witnesses... a juicy spectacle.
Notes:
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Disclamer: The text of the story is purposefully designed to be read and sexually arousing, it is not instructive or inducing in any way inappropriate, and what happens has little to do with reality. Fantasy should remain fantasy. Enjoy the reading!
Author of coverart: Misty Horyzon
	
		Table of Contents

		
					StealthBuck, Voyeurism and Two Drunken Unicorns

		

	
		StealthBuck, Voyeurism and Two Drunken Unicorns



Raindrops pound loudly on the metal roofs of the boxcars and passenger cars in New Appleloosa, a town built at the crossroads of the railroad tracks in the middle of a harsh Wasteland. A great and safe place for weary travelers.
Two unicorns, a purple mare and a beige stallion, approached one of the boxcars. Their clumsy gait and distracted looks suggest that they are unable to count their number of legs - both are drunk. They are completely soaked from the rain: their clothes cling to their coats, their multicolored manes and tails dangling under the weight of the water.
Outside, an attractive drunken mare struggled to climb the scrap metal ramp leading to the enormous door of a boxcar with the number "4" on it. Using telekinesis, she pulled out her key and tried to unlock the lock with it. The key, enveloped in a violet magic unicorn haze, wobbled drunkenly from side to side and would not go through the keyhole. It was as if it resisted entry. The purple unicorn was indignant.
"How stubborn you are... Get in!" she said.
The second unicorn stood behind her. His blue eyes were enjoying the sight of the unicorn's pale pink mane sagging from the water. There was a goofy, dreamy smile on his lips.
The young earth pony inside the boxcar barely contained her surprised sigh, raising her head sharply and frantically stepping away from the purple mare's saddlebags. The rush of panic discouraged her, and she instantly flopped down on her croup. Her silver eyes darted between the saddlebags, whose contents she was shamelessly inspecting, and the massive door behind which the drunken mare was trying to get the key into the lock. 
She has no idea what to do.
Her heart seemed about ready to pierce the lavender chest beneath the expensive clothes that not everyone in the Wasteland could afford. With trembling hooves she pulled out her newly acquired device. Like the purple mare outside, her coordination left a lot to be desired. Panic caused her to miss the buttons and switches, but she still manages to get it right, and...
In the blink of an eye she became completely transparent. So transparent that she couldn't even see her own hooves. 
Stumbling, the thief ran to the door on the toilet and ceramic tub side. She froze in anxious anticipation, hoping to jump out at the right moment when the boxcar tenant opened the door. 
Raindrops drummed loudly on the boxcar metal surfaces, but that didn't stop the drenched purple unicorn from hearing the distinctive ringing of the key entering the keyhole, which she rejoiced over. 
"Finally!"
"You know," said the beige unicorn, his tongue slurring, "that's not g-going to happen to me. There's nothing wrong with my a-a-accuracy".
He climbed the metal ramp, coming close to her drenched purple tail. The unicorn turned toward him, and would have fallen off the ramp in the process had the unicorn and Pip-Boy not held her down with his blue telekinesis. With her yellow eyes covered, she peered into the soggy face of the stallion who had saved her from the humiliating fall into the mud.
"T-t-thank you. And I also rely on your... accuracy".
The earth pony inside the freight car can hear them well, but right now she is too anxious to ponder the metaphorical nature of their phrases and... their condition.
The purple mare turned to the door and turned the key. But it didn't turn any further.
"That's s-s-strange. It's not locked? I must have forgotten to lock it b-before I left..."
Everything went cold inside the lavender intruder. She had completely forgotten that she had stolen a spare key from the receptionist and that the car's tenant might suspect why her boxcar was now unlocked.
"I hope... Nothing of value was taken from there..." worried the purple pony.
The door swung open to the side with a metallic sound. The earth pony prepared to jump out, but the mare, drenched from head to tail, stood at her side, blocking her path as she stepped inside.
"No!" the intruder's mind wailed in panic.
"Please come in" said the purple pony to the stallion.
The intruder tried to go around them quietly, but her trembling knees caused her to lose a lot of time. As she went around the purple pony, the much-desired exit was blocked again. This time by a beige stallion with a black mane. The nose of the thief was struck by the pungent smell of overbreath. Terrified and disgusted, she had to step back, giving him a chance to come in.  
"They're drunk!", she thought.
She barely got around him and prepared to jump out of the carriage, but the door closed right in front of her.
"No..."
The pony looked in despair at the door latches, locked by the unicorn's purple magic.
"What to do...?"
Her heart kept pounding with fear. She retreated in defeat to the ceramic tub. Lurking behind it, as she stood not under one of the walls of the boxcar, but somewhere in the middle, she peered out cautiously. Once again, she nearly fainted as the unicorn completely stripped off her soaked clothes and threw them on the floor, and headed toward the bathtub. The beige unicorn clumsily threw off his clothes and followed the naked, wet mare, feeling a rush of excitement at the sight of her.
"Why where I go, they go too?"
The thief got up. She intended to move to the opposite side of the boxcar, but she was prevented from doing so by a yellow cloth curtain on her right, and by the mare blocking her left.
"All against me!"
The earth pony retreated quietly to the wall and pressed its croup against it. The stallion walked dangerously close to her, facing the toilet with his croup. He was thus sideways to her.
The unicorn behind her telekinesis slid the curtain shut. All paths of retreat were cut off. The earth pony realized what was coming and what she was about to see. She felt embarrassed.
"This is all wrong... I shouldn't be here..."
The purple pony climbed into the tub with careless gestures, and breathed a sigh of relief. She turned two valves and warm water poured from the faucet, accompanied by a pleasant hiss.
"Oh..." the mare stretched out excitedly, putting her front leg under the stream of water. "So good..."
The stallion began to do something with his PipBuck. After a minute, the device released his front leg.
"How did he do that? It's not that easy to take them off..."
Raindrops pacifyingly clattered against the metal roof of the boxcar. The mare and the stallion did not break eye contact.
The water slowly fills the tub, and the thief is afraid to make a sound or move. If she gets caught at a moment like this... she would have to run away from the farm and never come to this town. She would never be able to look its inhabitants in the eye for shame. Her whole body trembled with emotion.
"Will you scrub my back?" asked purple pony. 
The mare's covered yellow eyes kept their lustful gaze on the stallion, who kept his blue eyes on her. 
"I can't do it myself," she added with a languid tongue.
The young observer was perplexed.
"She can use magic, why ask for help from a stallion?"
"Gladly," he smiled broadly. 
The purple mare turned and magically grabbed soap and a sponge from the nightstand where the mirror stood. She launched the sponge into the warm water, lifted it above her, and began to squeeze it out. The warm water flowed over her body, and she closed her eyes in bliss. She repeated this procedure a dozen times, rinsing off the cold rainwater.
The stallion didn't just stare at the sight, he stared as if hypnotized. He clearly loved the way the water flowed down her coat and mane.
The earth pony saw something slowly growing under the stallion's belly. Earth Pony's mouth dropped open in surprise at the embarrassment. She was seized by two contradictory states: the desire to run away, no longer afraid of being discovered, and the desire to watch shamefully. And after a few moments of confusion, her body made a choice... Her croup sank silently to the wooden floor; she could not stand normally from the picture that arose before her.
She'd never seen the stallion's erect member up close before. The young pony watched at it the way the stallion stared at the washing unicorn.
The purple mare rubbed the sponge with soap. The sponge, oozing with foam, hovered in the air behind her.
"My back is waiting for you..." the mare murmured. 
The stallion's eyes flashed lustfully with anticipation. With his cock already almost hard, he stood behind the mare, sat on his croup, and wrapped two hooves around his soapy sponge. 
The lavender earth pony was so focused her gaze and thoughts on the unicorn's crotch that she didn't wonder why he was using his hooves if telekinesis was available to him. 
The beige stallion sponge scrubs her back. It leaves a white mark on her short purple fur. He runs the sponge all over the mare's back, drawing different and uncomplicated shapes on it.
"It's... exciting. Why does this process seem so... unusual?" 
"There you go... Wonderful..." said the enjoying mare. 
The earth pony bit her lip enviously as she imagined this beige stallion rubbing her back... her legs... She shivered slightly at the wave of pleasure that came over her.
The mare in the tub turned slightly, her gaze dropping to the stallion's lower abdomen. 
"О... so hard already...?"
"I can't help myself." 
"Well... Will you let me caress him?"
The stallion staggered up onto his hind legs and placed one of his front legs gently on the unicorn's far shoulder. Her eyes were against the stallion's belly. His hard cock is hovering over the tub right in front of the pony's nose. It trembles, waiting to be caressed.
"Mmmm... how cute he is..." said the mare.
She wasted no time. She closed her eyes, stuck out her tongue, and slowly ran it over the tip of him. The stallion shuddered at the pleasurable touch, as if a light jolt of electricity had been sent through his body. 
"Yes, and it tastes wonderful..." 
The tongue of the wet and soapy purple unicorn began to slide all over the aroused stallion's cock. A haze of her purple magic held him steady. The mare licked his head, circled it from below, reached the base of it. Certainly the movements of her tongue were far from ideal, but it was all offset by enthusiasm and intoxicated passion in every sense. 
The stallion was breathing heavily from the pleasure he was receiving. His tongue danced around his cock, sensitive to such caresses. 
The watcher swallowed.
If it weren't for the invisibility, it would be obvious that the earth pony's lavender fur had turned red. She was beyond embarrassed, but unable to tear her gaze away. Her eyes watched intently as the mare in the tub circled the stallion's cock sideways with her soft lips, smacking sweetly and sighing seductively. 
She felt a rush of arousal. She began to feel it more strongly from her blissful sighs, barely audible because of the rain. From the realization of her condition, she became even more embarrassed. She tried to turn away and not look, but the wet sounds reached her ears... 
The stallion sighed heavily.
The pony couldn't stand it and opened her eyes with bashful interest. What she saw made her eyes fully open, and her arousal surged as soon as the tip of his cock warmed in the unicorn's mouth. As the mare is angled, she could see the cock resting against her cheek. 
The unicorn began to move her head toward the stallion and back. 
"Oh, yes..." exclaimed the stallion. "Good..."
The intruder could no longer look away. She watched with half-open mouth as the stallion's cock rubbed against the far corner of the mouth of the mare who was pleasuring him, her cheek bulging with each thrust inside. The stallion did not restrain himself in the pleasure of the process and moaned blissfully. She imagined how that cock would move in her mouth, how she would feel its hardness. Her tongue moved involuntarily in her ajar mouth, responding to her fantasies of the stallion moaning at her caresses... 
Her front hoof reached under her clothes. Reaching down to the inside of her thighs, she shuddered awkwardly, feeling the sticky wetness there. 
"No, it's not right... I have no right... It's too personal and..." she thought, staring hypnotized as his cock partially disappeared into the unicorn's mouth, captured by her lips. "...a seductive sight."
The provocative atmosphere of what was going on had a strong effect on her mind. No one can see her; StealthBuck can work uninterruptedly for two more hours. She's safe for now. And in front of her it's as if images from her only pornographic magazine, which she memorized page-by-page a long time ago, have come to life. Only on top of that, everything is moving and audible... The young mind cannot resist. 
"It feels so good in your mouth..." said the stallion.
The earth pony coyly yielded to her desires. 
She bit her lip, gently touched her moist clit and began to stroke it with gentle motions. As she did so, she watched closely the movements of the mare, who released the stallion's cock with a languid sigh, kissed it, and then took it into her mouth again.   
As she fantasized, she tried to imitate the movement of the cock in her mouth with her tongue. She imagined its taste... its smell... its shape... She imagined that she was pleasuring him, that it was her mouth that made the stallion moan with pleasure... These fantasies made her even more aroused. 
The stallion sighed convulsively. 
"Wonderful..." 
She began to play with her clit more intensely, gradually increasing her pace. Her whole body was sweating with pleasure, and she had to be careful not to breathe too loudly. 
The mare moved her head faster and faster and didn't let his hard cock out of her mouth at all. The stallion moaned convulsively. 
"Oh..."
His cock spewed translucent white liquid right inside her wet mouth. The mare released it almost immediately, leaving her mouth open and gasped greedily. The remaining spewing liquid flew past. It was heard to fall into the water with a gurgling sound. 
The young pony's eyes watched the stallion's reaction closely. How his eyes closed, how his tongue lolled out slightly in bliss. Her gaze shifted to the mare's open mouth. She was breathing tiredly and trying to regain her breath, white gooey cum slowly dripping from her tongue in a thin trickle.
The intruder licked her lips and unconsciously swallowed. 
"I wish I could taste it... and see what it tasted like..." she thought dreamily. 
The purple mare licked her lips and tried to swallow the rest of his cum a couple of times. 
"Oh... That was so good..." said the unicorn with a gasp that felt blissful satisfaction. 
"You're not going to leave me out after that, are you?"
"Of course not... I want more..." 
Once again the lavender earth pony envied that this was not being said to her. She was already horny, eager to touch his cock, partially covered in cum. She wasn't paying much attention to the fact that his hardness was rapidly fading away. 
The purple mare's lips parted with barely visible droplets of cum. 
"Will you help me clean up?"
The beige stallion leaned closer to her and pressed his lips to hers. 
The earth pony continued to move her hoof in her crotch, watching the drunken stallion, kissing the mare who had just sucked his cock. She found it an extremely attractive sight. 
"Oh... A stallion kissing the mare who had just..." 
He broke the kiss off, and gently placed his front hoof under her chin to keep her from turning away. 
"You're amazing," he said. 
"Either he's just drunk and doesn't know what he's doing." 
The stallion helped the mare finish her bath. The earth pony felt her excitement gradually leave her body with dejection. Even then, as the mare helped the stallion takes a water bath. That didn't interest her.
They pulled back the curtain and left the bathroom, heading for the bed. The earth pony followed them. She wanted to continue... From what they said, she hoped to see something equally fascinating. She was no longer bothered by the fact that she had burst into someone else's room. 
The unicorn lay with her belly on the bed, her hind legs left standing on the wooden floor. She playfully withdrew her tail, easily and casually exposing her moist and long-hungry pussy. 
The earth pony came as close as she could, nestling to the side. Fear of being seen was almost none of her concern. Her nerves had calmed long ago, and now she was eager to see the most interesting things in detail. The young pony's gaze shifted to the licking stallion. He nestled his lips between the rounded buttocks of her croup almost as soon as the unicorn withdrew her tail.
The unicorn sighed happily. A wave of excitement returned to the young pony's body. The sight of the stallion thrusting into the mare's pussy aroused her. She was no longer embarrassed, spreading her hind legs for comfort and eagerly slipping her front leg under her clothes, reaching for the inside of her thighs.
The stallion moved a little away. 
"Wet and hot," he said. 
The mare giggled. She shuddered, and then let out a long sigh as the stallion pressed his tongue firmly against her wet labia and slowly worked it upward, like an elastic pink "wave".
The earth pony's mouth slightly opened. The stallion's touch, so pleasant, mirrored the sensation of her crotch. A blissful wave of arousal swept over her, causing her to play with her clitoris more intensely. She bit her lip to hold back a sigh of pleasure.
"Mmmm..." The stallion pulled back slightly, covered his eyes, and tasted her sticky secretions like expensive alcohol with pleasure. "Sweet"
His slightly wet face once again nestled against her aroused pussy. His tongue slid clumsily, but with fervent enthusiasm, over her pussy. The mare, in her alcoholic delirium, gave herself over to pleasure and sighed sweetly at any touch of his tongue.
"Don't hold back your tongue... Oh! That's it... yes..."
The young pony watched intently as the stallion licked the mare with uncontrollable passion. Each of his touches, accompanied by the mare's moaning and lewd sounds, reflected in her own body. Pulses of pleasure emanated from her crotch, permeating the rest of her body.
The stallion's cock in her lower abdomen stirred, and it began to grow. It didn't escape her view, the sight of his hardening cock increasing her horniness. 
"A little to the left... Yes, there... Oh, good..."
The stallion hid his tongue, his nose damp from the mare's juices completely planted in her pussy, and he moved his head playfully. The mare visibly tensed and giggled merrily. 
"It tickles me", she said. 
The stallion continued to amuse and tickle the mare with loud laughter. But her patience had run out. 
"Well, that's enough"
It was as if he hadn't heard. The young pony found his behavior amusing, but not arousing. She felt a slight annoyance that her horniness had waned because she was laughing. 
"Everything was going so well, and here's the bummer."
The purple mare couldn't take it anymore, and with her telekinesis, she pulled his head away from her sensitive spot. He looked up at her with half-closed eyes. The mare's lips stretched into a dreamy smile as her gaze dropped to his lower abdomen. 
"Time to get to the main part..." she said.
The purple magic of her telekinesis enveloped her standing nearby bags. After a few moments, a bottle emerged from it. Wiggling in a haze of drunken mare magic, it flew up to the stallion's cock. The stallion's face expressed bewilderment and he frowned, struggling to understand the purpose of the bottle's contents. 
"I remember it when I was examining the bags, but I never understood what it was for... Some kind of potion or infusion..." 
"S-safety - first of all..." she murmured sweetly. 
"Based on what she said... and the whole situation, it's designed to do... this... this process safe. Even in her drunken state, she cares about this..." 
With telekinesis, she pulled out the cork with a distinctive sound. Tilting the bottle over his throbbing cock, a white viscous liquid poured from the neck onto him. The stallion sighed deeply at the coolness. 
"Viscous and white... Almost like..."
"Plus, it makes it not only safer... but also more enjoyable." She bit her lip, looking into the stallion's eyes. "Two in one."
The stallion mumbled excitedly, nodding his head slightly. A white viscous liquid coated his entire length. 
"Although... it tastes bad... " the mare added, before closing the bottle and placing it on the wooden dresser. She went back to the bed, standing up in her previous pose. Pulling back her tail, she wagged her croup invitingly. "Come on... stick your dick in me. I can't wait to feel it." 
Without further ado, the beige unicorn smiled lustfully and moved closer. He stood on his hind legs and rested his forelegs on her shoulders. The white liquid slick of his cock slid... between her buttocks and rested against the dock of her pink tail, which was lightly coated with a sticky white fluid. 
Slowly pleasuring herself the watcher began unknowingly for herself to move her hoof faster.  She held her breath as she watched the stallion's white fluid-soaked cock nearly enter the mare's vagina.
"So close..." 
"Don't tease me... I'm on fire as it is. Fuck me already!"
The stallion grinned savagely. His croup moved back, his cock slid into the same places as before and then hovered in the air. It throbbed and twitched. 
The young pony opened her mouth in anticipation. The tip of his gooey and lubricated cock jabbed into the mare's pussy, which her labia greedily embraced. The stallion thrust forward rapidly, his cock pushing her labia apart and entering her wet vagina at full length. The mare let out a long and painful scream, eclipsing the stallion's satisfied mooing behind her. 
"Aaah!" she moaned in surprise.
The earth pony shuddered and squeaked at this unexpected volume. She was quickly distracted by the stallion's cock, which is almost completely inside the mare.
The unicorn regained her breath after a few seconds. 
"That was m-mean!" she said.
"I was only g-granting your wish." 
"But not so harsh!"
The beige unicorn slowly moved back. The unicorn sighed languidly. It was almost completely out of her vagina, but the tip was still inside, gripping her pussy tightly. The sight of the hard cock, covered in white goo, once again conjured up definite associations for the third pony. 
"It's covered in white... Part of it is inside her... There's white dripping from the mare... It looks like he just cum inside her..."
It was still hard for her to think about it without feeling embarrassed. Nevertheless, she watched with rapt attention, not stopping to please her clit.
"Be softer next time," said the purple mare.
The stallion thrust forward, going all the way in again, but he did it slowly, concentrating on the sensation of the sliding inside her. The mare hummed sweetly. He could feel the roughness of her vaginal walls, their pleasant softness and caressing reach. It all made him feel languid weakness in his knees. 
"It feels so g-good inside you..." he moaned. 
"Don't hesitate... I want to feel his hardness in motion..."
The stallion's pelvis moved away from the unicorn, almost out of her hot bosom, and back halfway. He began to make reciprocating movements. Lustful and arousing sounds mingled with the purple mare's sweet moans. 
"Good... Ah...Go on..."
The young pony gazed as the stallion's hard cock with its white gooey fluid half disappeared into the depths of her pussy and then reappeared.  She fantasized about it rubbing inside her, imagined its hardness. For a time she was gripped by a slight annoyance that, because of her anatomy, her hoof would not be able to fit inside her to mimic the movements. 
The annoying thoughts quickly left her as she concentrated only on such an intimate, lustful and horny sight. Her heart thumped loudly in her chest from the overwhelming sensations. 
The drunken mare raised her voice. 
"I want more..." She sighed languidly from another thrust. "Faster..." 
The stallion obeyed her desire and accelerated his pelvis. The mare's moans accompanied each movement of the stallion. His breathing became heavier and her moans more intense, louder and more excited. 
"Yes... Oh... Good..."
The young pony saw the stallion's cock, covered in white fluid that mimicked the sperm in her fantasies, disappear faster and emerge from her vagina. Her labia were completely covered with a veil of white fluid. Some of it fell down in a thin trickle.
She sometimes took great pleasure in casting glances at the stallion's excited reaction from moving inside the mare. What was happening on the mare's face, in the form of her eyes closed in pleasure and her tongue hanging out, was of little interest to her. Moreover, she tried to ignore it, for inevitably she began to envy her ecstasy. 
The whole sight had already driven her to the peak of pleasure. She could feel it coming.
"Please... deeper..." 
After her words, the stallion slowed down, but began to gradually increase the depth of thrust. It was getting deeper and deeper, reaching the distant walls of her soft vagina. The stallion slapped his pelvis against her rounded buttocks, and her body moved forward with each inward thrust he made. The mare's pink mane swayed lazily and her breathing grew deeper in proportion to the deepness of his penetration. 
The lavender earth pony reveled in the sight of the white viscous fluid-soaked cock that appeared and almost completely disappeared deep inside the mare. She fully imagined herself in this mare's shoes. 
"Yes! Fuck me harder!" 
She is at such a peak of arousal that she pays no attention to such strong words in her thoughts. All she cares about now is the vivid sensations. 
The beige stallion spoke tiredly and breathed heavily.
"I'm already... at my limit..." he said.
"Me too... so faster!" 
His strength is at its limit. He was completely sweating, but his drunken pleasure allowed him to speed up. The mare hadn't held back before, but now she was almost screaming with pleasure. 
"Yes!" she screamed in drunken delirium and ecstasy. "Yes!"
"Yes!" the earth pony yelled in unison in her thoughts. She could no longer hold back her moaning, for the mare on the bed was many times louder. She could easily be heard outside the boxcar already, quite possibly in the neighboring ones as well. 
A huge wave of pleasure swept over the young pony. Pleasurable and voluptuous spasms ran through her entire body. Her spread hind legs trembled with orgasm. She couldn't help herself, and moaned long. 
"Ahhhhhhh..."
She's lucky they didn't hear her. The drunken unicorn and the unicorn were too absorbed in their own sensations. 
The young pony, in her post-orgasmic state, continued to enjoy herself relaxed. Now her emotions and feelings are still vivid. 
A loud and long scream from the mare followed. Now she had already reached her peak, but the stallion did not stop. He couldn't resist the way her vagina spasmed orgasmically around his hard cock, and the mare herself almost gasped with pleasure. That was the last straw: his knees buckled, he piled completely on top of the mare and pressed her to the bed with his weight, and his cock was deep inside, beginning to spurt streams of hot and sticky cum. The murky white fluid filled the purple unicorn's vagina until the thrusts from his cock stopped. 
The stallion moaned sweetly in a blissful orgasm. The young pony listened to his moans like a beautiful melody. It was the kind of beauty of sounds she definitely wouldn't have heard from the magazines.
Both drunken unicorns were breathing tiredly. The stallion struggled to stand on his hind legs, his cock spilling out of her pussy with a lewd sound. Two kinds of white liquid dripped slowly from it onto the wooden floor. The mare's entire pussy was a mess of love secretions. 
"It just..." he said. His tongue didn't want to listen at all. "Oh..."
He flopped down on the bed next to the unicorn and fell asleep almost immediately. The unicorn lying next to him tried to get up as well, but it didn't work. 
"Oh, the hell with it..." she murmured, and fell into another wet and sweet dream. 
The lavender pony looked at her wet hoof and then at the inside of her thighs, hidden under her slightly wet clothes. 
"I'll have to change my underwear or they'll notice at home..." 
Her gaze went up to the ceiling. She listened to the raindrops drumming on the roof of the boxcar. 
"I had completely forgotten that it's raining outside. My recent pleasure on my clothes no one will notice, for I will get wet." 
The lavender pony's gaze fell on the defenseless sleeping stallion and his wet balls. 
"I could touch it, lick it..." she mentally shivered after that. "No! That's too much!" 
After waiting a few more minutes, she staggered toward the door.The invisibility spell in the device would take a long time to work. 
"I need to get out of here quickly and return the spare key. I hope mine and its absence haven't been noticed yet." 
The thief quietly opened the door, slipped outside under the wall of rain, and closed the door behind her. She sighed in relief. 
"This is a night I'll never forget."
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