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		Description

With the dirt she haves on a certain fashionista. Sunset Shimmer the Queen Bitch of CHS, plans to use it in order force Rarity into sucking her dick.
But soon learns that she didn't need to blackmail Rarity if all she wanted was a blowjob. 
All characters are 18 years old.
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		Prologue



"If I do this, you promise to increase my grade?" 
"Indeed! I'll guarantee you a passing grade as long as you adhere to our agreement to the fullest."
"*Sigh* very well, let's get this over with, lunch period doesn't last forever."
"My thoughts exactly. Now get on your knees."
The girl did as she was told without hesitation. She watches as her teacher brought his hands to his belt, unclipping it with a *clink* and then in one smooth motion, pushes his pants and underwear down, as a firm and stiff cock flops out, perilously close to her face. With one hand the teacher brought the tip of his shaft to her lips.
"Now suck it...bitch!"
"Yes sir!"

“Fuck, that’s nice...keep at it, you little cumdump slut…” Cranky Doodle Moaned as he sat on a wooden crate, deep in the somewhat dark alcove behind the school building. It was the perfect spot to hide if you wanted to have some naughty fun in private. That also thanks to the fact that there are no security cameras back here, so no need to worry about that sort of thing getting in the way. “This is how you get what you want, you fucking whore.”
Cranky stared down at the sight of the beautiful young woman, who is sitting down on her knees, between his legs, worshiping his cock. It was none other than the fashionista herself,
Rarity


With her hands on her teacher's huge dick, she starts to kiss all the way up from the base to the head. Up and down, all the way around. She wraps her tongue as far around the shaft as she can reach and slide up and down, her lips squishing his dick and her tongue together. One hand reaches down to try and play with Cranky's balls, while he strokes her hair. A move Rarity wishes he didn't do, but she's not going to complain nor try to stop him. The fashion designer knew her business and what was expected of her if she wanted to get what she needed from the math teacher and complaining about her hair isn't going to help her. So, she just put all her focus on pleasing Cranky.
Rarity moved her tongue up to her head and lick all the way around. She tickled the sensitive spot behind his cock head, making Cranky moan more in pleasure. She kisses the head, making out with it, making it wet and sloppy with her slutty lips before pressing down, her lips tightly gripping his tip as it pushes into her mouth. Rarity pops off, spit all over his big cock and jack him off a bit, before putting the head back into her mouth and sucking. She slides her tongue over and into his slit. Then she tries to take him deeper, keeping that suction grip around his cock as she pushes down it, taking more and more of his length into her tight throat.
"Mmm. Fuck yeah, that's it. Suck that dick." His encouragement pushes Rarity on, as she takes even more inches into her throat. She pushes until she'd reaches the base, his cock lodged deep in her throat. From there, Rarity fucks her face onto Cranky's dick, barely pulling off so his thick cock stays lodged in her throat while she bobs on it. 
"gack gack gack gack gack gack gack" Spit falls from Rarity's mouth as the only sounds filling the hidden area is the fashion designer, yacking and coughing while she fucks her own face onto the math teacher's cock. 
"Yeah, baby fucking take it, I know you fucking love it. Take this fucking dick in your throat!"
Just then Mr. Cranky hands reaches out to the back of her head, and pushes Rarity down onto his dick. Taking him deeper into her gullet. He felt her tongue resist his manstick. With a heaving motion, Cranky jammed his cock straight into the back of Rarity's throat, a loud HOOOOOOORRKKKKK followed with GWLUCK GWLUCK GWLUCK GWAAACKCKKKKK. 
“God, I’ve wanted to facefuck you since the first day you walked into my classroom.” He announced simply, and then proceeded to do precisely that. 
With her head now being used like a fleshlight. Rarity was forced to bounce her mouth up and down on her teacher's cock; her cheeks filled and her throat bulge, and lines of spit cascade down the corners of her lips.
"GACK! GACK! GACK! GACK! GACK!" Rarity makes embarrassing gagging sounds as Cranky relentlessly pounds her throat getting his cock deeper and deeper inside with each thrust. Tears are welling up in her eyes, the alcove is filled with a chorus of sex from the sounds of Cranky's moaning, and Rarity's gagging and small yelps in between, if anyone were to see Rarity right now, she would be branded as the biggest slut in school with how she look. 
Speaking of anyone seeing her. It turns out she was in fact being watched as she choke on her teacher's cock.
Sunset Shimmer

The Queen Bitch of CHS

Has been watching the events play out practically from the start. Standing at the entrance of the alcove, while staying out of sight by hiding behind the wall. The school bully watches as she peeks on the student teacher debauchery. Out of all the embarrassing, humiliating, and secretive things she had seen others doing, this is the first she had ever seen a student and teacher having sex and from what she heard. Rarity is doing this for business instead of pleasure. 
Sunset just happened to decide she wanted to eat outside during lunch. It was only by chance that she saw Rarity and Cranky just as they entered the alcove together the second, she turned the corner. Of course, they didn't see her. Curious, she quietly snuck up to eavesdrop on them and overheard their little conversation and she couldn't believe that someone like the pristine fashionista would be willing to suck off her teacher just to get a passing grade. Sunset couldn't believe her absolute luck, for a long time now, she had been trying to find criminating blackmail material on the fashionista but could never get anything good enough. Not if she wanted to control the fashion designer. If she did have such material on hand last month, she could have easily made Rarity forfeit the princess of the Spring Fling contest instead of resorting to humiliating her on stage in front of the whole school. 
Blackmail. Sunset's ultimate weapon to use to keep everyone in line and rule the school. She haves' dirt on just about everyone in this school and as long as she haves it, she holds complete leverage over them. After all, knowledge is power (over others) she likes to say and as of right now she's gaining power over one certain fashion designer as she's secretly recording the girl's degrading act with her phone.
Oh, how Sunset loves blackmail. It's an easy way to get whatever she wants and there's been something she wanted from Rarity for a long time now. Hince the reason why she'd been trying to get ultimate dirt on the fashion designer and fate just offered it to the bully on a silver platter. 
Sunset has big plans for Rarity and she can't wait to put her plan into action. If she wanted to, Sunset could leave, she already recorded more than enough footage to "convince" the fashion designer to do her a "big" favor, but why not stick around and watch things to the end and record every second. After all, the more she haves the more power she'll have over the fashionista. With that thought, the bacon-haired bully continued to stealthily watch and record things. Holding up her phone from behind the wall. The camera peeking out just good enough to get a good zoom in angle and not be notice by the two. Not that they would anyway, but still.
Cranky continued to use Rarity's mouth like she was a mere sex toy. Bobbing her head up and down his shaft. He soon quickens his pace, slamming her head into his crotch, while thrusting his hips forward for maximum skullfucking ability.  
GACKGACKGACKGACKGACK
"Yes, yes, yes. Take it."
GACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACK
Rarity's eyes snap shut and her jaw goes slack as she lets Cranky take over. The math teacher pistons himself in and out of her mouth, pushing deeper and deeper each time.
"Deepthroat that cock!"
GLUK
Cranky pushes all the way in and Rarity gobbles his entire cock in one motion. Now that her throat was open, Cranky plunge in and out, again and again. He looks down, seeing the pretty face of his student, stuffed with his cock. She wrenches, gags, coughs, heaves and convulses, as saliva and phlegm pour out of her battered mouth around his cock, acting as even more lube. Cranky could feel his orgasm building and got ready to burst.
GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK
"OH, FUCK YES! JUST A LITTLE MORE!" 
GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK
Rarity could feel Cranky's cock twitch in her throat, more rapid than it had all face fucking long, he was about to burst, he starts bucking his hips roughly against her, making short, powerful thrusts as he tries to force even more of his cock down her throat.
GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK
Cranky was nearing his peak and can't last much longer. He thrust in and out of Rarity's throat a few more times before forcing her down all the way.
"HERE IT COMES! OHHHHHH FUCK! SWALLOW IT ALL! TAKE ALL MY CUM!
Cranky squirts right down Rarity's throat again and again. Her body quivering in a state of strain and pleasure as she felt her throat coated in the warm nectar of the older man. Rarity merely stared at her teacher, drinking mouthful after mouthful of rich, heavy cum, an incredible feeling as her throat grips cranky's dick over and over.  
GULP GULP GULP GULP GULP
Rarity made sure to gulp down every last drop before finally letting the now flaccid cock flop from her lips as Cranky releases his grip on her. She finished off the math teacher's payload with another swallow, and then offered a tiny cough before flashing her gaze at him.
“There! I did everything you asked of me and more. I hope you'll keep your part of the bargain, Mr. Cranky.” Rarity said sternly.
Cranky simply nods as he stood back up and redress himself. "Of course, Miss Rarity. You definitely earned an A+ on your last math test." He said as he finishes fastening his pants. "Though as your teacher I advise you to study more in the future, but as a man, I don't mind making this arrangement with you again." He said with a smug grin.
"Oh, believe me, darling! I plan on keeping up with my studies from here on out. I don't plan on doing this again. So, I hope you got all the enjoyment you could out of this because that will be first and final time, I'll ever do anything so, so, degrading." Rarity said with digust.
Oh, we'll see about little miss pretty." Sunset thought to herself, as she stops the recording, pocketed her phone, and quietly and quickly slip away before she was caught. I finally got the dirt I been hoping for and with this power I now have over you. I'll be able to make you do anything I want."
ANYTHING!



	
		The best blowjob Sunset ever had.



Sunset was walking down the halls with a devious smirk on her face, as she looked at the video of the fashion designer behind the school in an alcove, on her knees, sucking Mr. Cranky Doodle's cock. From what could be heard from the video, it turns out Rarity isn't doing all too well in his class and is giving him head in exchange for good grades. With this kind of dirt Sunset can make the young fashionista do whatever she wanted, if she doesn't want the bully to upload what she has all over the internet. 
With phone in hand Sunset made her way towards Rarity's locker, where she knew she would be during this time. When her target was in sight, she could barely contain herself when she saw the fashionista. Sunset would never say it out loud, but she always admires Rarity's beauty, everything about her just screams gorgeous. It amazes her how Rarity was able to clean herself up so flawlessly after Cranky fuck her face earlier. It wasn't too much of a mess but still, her hair was messy, and her makeup was a bit of a mess as well. Yet now she doesn't look like she'd just been used as a fleshlight. 
When Sunset thought about it, Cranky wasn't really fucking Rarity's face all that hard. No doubt limited due to his old age. All well none of that matters right now. What does matter is what Sunset plans to do to the fashionista's beautiful face. Every time Sunset she's that face, she can't help but imagine what it would look like being truly dirtied after a true face fucking. These thoughts filled her mind as she went up to the girl and wrapped an arm around her shoulder. "Hey there, Rarity." She said as she pushed the video on her phone to her face. 
Rarity was completely unaware for what was planned for her. She was just enjoying her day as normal, talking with her friends, doing her schoolwork, the usual. She Jump a little in surprise when she felt Sunset wrapped an arm around her shoulder. When she notices it was the bully of the school getting her attention, Rarity mind instantly filled with absolute dread and anger. She hadn't forgotten what the bacon-haired bitch did to her at the Spring Fling last month. They were only two competing for Princess of the Spring Fling. Rarity believed it would be an honorable battle. Both girls were even being good sports to one another. But just before the winner was announced. Water fell from above pouring all over Rarity and ruining the dress she made. humiliated in front of everyone she ran away in tears. Which allowed Sunset to win the contest by default.
Rarity knew Sunset was behind that incident, everyone in the school knows she's a bully who rule with an iron fist by now, but there was no evidence to prove her involvement and the culprit who spilled the bucket was never found. (Obviously it was Snips and Snails who did the deed) Without proof that Sunset cause the incident there was nothing Rarity could do but accept it and put it behind her. But that doesn't mean she doesn't still resent Sunset for what she did. She just doesn't try and let her grudge control her after all. A lady doesn't let such trivial things from the past rule their lives and strive to be the bigger person and that what Rarity tends to do. Though she wonders what the bully wants with her. Honestly, she could care less. She just simply wants to walk away from her.
"Ah, Sunset. I'm sorry darling I'm rather busy at the moment so whatever it is can it wa-," her protests came to a halt as soon as the mute video on Sunset's phone was push in her face. Rarity just stood there frozen in shock. It took a moment to fully register what she was seeing, and another moment for the shock to wear off just enough for her to speak, "Wh-where, how did you get that?" she whispered, and grabbed for the phone.
Sunset expected that as she pulled the phone away, causing Rarity to miss, "You wanna know? After the final bell meet me behind the school. In the alcove, I know you know the spot." she said with a smirk. "Unless you want this.... to get released all over the internet." She said before simply walking away without waiting for an answer.
Rarity's eyes widen at the exclamation. Sunset can't be serious... could she. "Sunset wait..." Rarity stop herself when she saw she was drawing attention to herself from some of her fellow school mates. She couldn't risk making a scene, not with what Sunset had. The bully might upload the video if she feels she's being threatened. Rarity would have to handle this herself. Her cheeks were still flushing as she tried to look like everything was normal. She went back to gathering the things she needed from her locker and went about the rest of her day until her meeting with Sunset.

Afterschool, Sunset waited in the alcove of the building behind the school. The same place both Rarity and Cranky were having their "private conversation" earlier that day. 
Sunset was on her phone playing a game as she waited. It didn't take too long for her guest to arrive.
Rarity was glancing around to make sure no one was nearby, before entering the dead end, alley like area. She approached the spot where Sunset was standing. "You! I demand you delete that video at once! Honestly, if word got out, I'll be ruined for life. People in the fashion world won't take me seriously, my career would end before it even had a chance to begin." she was already revolted to be seen as the type of person who would degrade herself by doing sexual acts to help herself. Such simple vanity would make her easy to control. But Sunset already knew that. She knew how easy this would be.
Sunset took a deep breath as she pocketed her phone. "Sorry! But that's not how this works," she said with a grin. "I'm the one calling the shots here. Refused and I'll expose your little deal with Cranky for the whole world to see." She threatened.
Rarity's eyes widen in horror. She can't allow that video to get out. "Please don't! I'm begging you." She pleaded.
Sunset held a devious grin as she walked towards Rarity. "Good! I'm glad you understand the situation. Now! I promise to delete the video, but there's something you need to do for me if I'm going to keep your secret to myself." Sunset said with a smirk.
"YOU CAN'T BE SERIOUS!" Rarity yelled. "First you cheated to win princess of the Spring Fling by having your lackeys humiliate me in front of the whole school and now you're trying to blackmail me into doing favors for you. "Th-that's... you are delusional if you think I would do anything for the likes of you. I'll be telling the principal about this."
Sunset just rolled her eyes ignoring Rarity's rejection and continued on regardless. "ONE: You have no definitive proof that I had anything do with that, TWO: "Basically. You don't want me to spread your video. If you say no then it will be uploaded onto every top major porn site and links to it will be posted anonymously on MyStable, by tomorrow." She was still smirking as she savored the horrid look on, Rarity's face. "As for Celest-abitch? Have I EVER gotten in trouble with her or any of the other faculty before?" She pointed out before adding. "And what would they have to prove that I was doing this? They couldn't find any proof that I could have been involved in your little shower at the Spring Fling, let alone find the ones who did it. So, what good would telling her do for you if you don't have the evidence to back it up." 
Rarity hates to admit it, but Sunset was right. The bully is clearly an expert at covering her tracks. She wouldn't be the queen bitch of the school for this long if she wasn't so damn smart. 
Rarity was absolutely livid. What could the queen bitch possibly want from her. With her future on the line, she had no choice but to hear her out and do what she says. "FINE! YOU WIN!  So, what is it that you want? Money? Homework done? Some new clothes?"
Sunset simply stood there, a smile creeping onto her face. Eventually, the queen bitch started to laugh. Despite Rarity’s death glare in the teen’s direction, she didn’t let up. Eventually, she stopped, then spoke. “Oh, I have something far better in mind, then all that useless crap." Rarity's eyes showed clear confusion until she traced the bully’s hands as they moved down her body and thumbed the hem of her jeans. 
The fashionista's mouth fell agape as her eyes lock onto the enormous straining bulge in Sunset's pants, completely forgetting about the blackmail. She swallows a mouthful of saliva, realizing with a blush that she was nearly drooling. Of course, Sunset doesn't realize that, taking Rarity's reaction as fear of what the bully planning to make her do. 
"I believe it goes without saying, what it is that I obviously want you to do for me." Sunset says with a mischievous grin. "And seeing how you were more than willing enough to offer Cranky your.... services." She brought one of her hands up towards her mouth and made a blowjob motion with it, pressing her cheek out with her tongue. "You should have no problem doing the same for me.
It was obviously clear what it was Sunset was blackmailing the fashion girl into doing for her and being honest with herself, the fashionista was very......... Confused. She took a moment to assess the situation before coming to a conclusion. Once she did, she spoke.
"You're bluffing! You can't honestly be trying to make me do such a filthy disgusting thing." Her cheeks were flushed a bright red. She wasn't rushing to leave, even without all the hard proof Sunset had it was easy to tell Rarity wasn't as innocent as she let on.
Sunset chuckles. “Yup, I’m fully convinced.” She suddenly began to unfasten her jeans, leaving them loose around her waist. “You really don’t listen for shit.”
“I beg your pardon?”
“You still think you have a choice.” Sunset says nonchalantly as she digs inside her pants. Rarity’s eyes instinctively watching as she did so. The next moment she pulled out a very large, semi-hard horse cock with a huge pair of balls beneath. The balls sported a Ying yang sun tattoo on one side.  
Rarity's wide eyes were completely glued to Sunset’s crotch, her body shook in disbelief at the exotic image before her eyes. Sunset's dick gives a whole new meaning to the phrase *hung like a horse* Her heart skipped a beat the second she saw it. It was a huge, long and thick, even though it was still soft at the moment. She could only imagine what its true size would be once it reaches full mast.  Though she can't help but question in her head as to why the bully haves a horse penis instead of a human one like everyone else, but honestly, she could care less.
Rarity pried her eyes away from Sunset's impressive cock for long enough to meet the bully's eyes. "Y-You can't be serious. You're kidding, right?"
"Does it look like I'm joking?" Sunset asked as she simply leaned against the wall, cock hardening between them as she shamelessly looked Rarity's body over. "You already know what will happen if you don't."
Sunset grabs her shaft, stroking from base to middle slowly, coaxing her cock to grow until it finally reached it full size. Which left Rarity completely stupefied as her eyes once again became glued to the bully's monstrously sized junk. Rarity's eyes race with no small amount of excitement fear along the length of Sunset's behemoth, using her keen eye combined with years of doing measurements, Rarity believed that thick pillar of flesh had to at least be 15 inches long, possibly more and maybe 4 inches thick, and from the looks of it, Sunset was definitely proud of it. Shifting her eyes downwards, to the queen bitch equally colossal balls, each of them the size of a honeydew melon. Any thought Rarity had in her mind were erased instantly as her mind tries to grasp the immensity of Sunset's junk.
"Oh my goodness!" Rarity thought with an expected mix of surprise and trepidation as her words finally come back to her. "She must cum whole buckets in one orgasm...and I have to suck that monster." she thought excitedly fearfully as she finally lifts her eyes away from Sunset's tool of death to greet a fairly amused grin spread across the bully's face. 
"You like?" Sunset says as she strokes her massive dick with one hand and kneading her massive balls with the other. “I’m gonna go ahead and guess you’ve never seen a dick this big before."
Rarity says nothing.
Sunset continues. "It really doesn't matter either way, since you're gonna get some anyway. Remember what I said earlier. If you say no then I will upload your video onto every top major porn site and links to it will be posted anonymously on MyStable, by tomorrow." She was still smirking as she slowly stroked her massive dick. "And you don't want that to happen do you."
"If... If I do this. You'll delete that video. No tricks. I want it gone do you understand?" she requested in anger, even as she got on her knees, her cheeks flushed as she wrapped her fingers around Sunset's thick cock, feeling it throbbing under her fingers.
Sunset's cock was warm. No, it was hot to the touch. An almost unnatural warmth to it. As Rarity's fingers made contact and it throbbed, a little pre dropping from the tip and ensuring it would be the first thing she tastes.
"You don't seem to understand power dynamics very well." Said Sunset. "I have it all and you have none. The only deal is what I just said. If you don't want me to go out and release the video, I have on you tonight. You suck. My. Cock." She ordered. "Only then will I consider on what to do with it, but unless you agree to my terms, then you can kiss your fashion career, and reputation goodbye."
"But. I'm not a monster." She lied, with a wide, devious grin. "If you do a good enough job, I'll erase the video as well as the other copies. You just have to ensure it's the best damn blowjob I'll ever have. Easy right?" She teased. She was serious in a way though. What she had now was just the tip of the iceberg compared to what she had planned to have after this.
Rarity stared up at Sunset then at the thick cock that was currently aimed at her face. Yeah, easy. It was just one quick blowjob, not like she hadn't done it before, and then she was done with it. She just had to be done with this and then they could both just move on.
Rarity's eyes were once again, glued to her blackmailer's monstrously sized junk. Sunset's cock cleared almost the entire space between Rarity's head and her body, Sunset's fist sized cock head rested not two inches from the fashionista's mouth, drooling an inch-thick continuous stream of pre all the while. 
Gulping as Rarity opened up her mouth and slid her lips over the tip of Sunset's cock, the salty pre hitting her tongue almost instantly as she did. Sliding her hand off the hot length as she pushed her lips down over it, barely a third of the way before it hit the back of her throat. Rarity moved her head back, a purple ring from her lipstick left around Sunset's cock, showing that Rarity had barely taken any of it. Clearly never having needed to deepthroat someone with the pathetic partners she'd been with in comparison to Sunset.
Sunset sighed and took her phone out, pretending to simply look bored as she scrolled through something. The truth was whet see slightly angle her phone it got a wonderful view of Rarity and at that moment she'd take a picture. Unlike most phones hers had been jail broke to force the camera silent.
Rarity looked up at Sunset, a little worried at the sight of her phone, but she didn't hear the snap of a picture being taken. She was a little offended at the idea that this was boring Sunset. She was the one who demanded this!
Her goal this time around wasn't to get a good BJ. It was to get GOOD material and make rarity falsely believe she wasn't unreasonable. Sunset was still enjoying it a little though. Rarity had soft lips and a flexible tongue. Watching her lipstick leave rings on her cock was nice too. Even so this Rarity's skills were not top tier. 
Deciding to tease the girl a little she suddenly thrust her lips a little, her fat tip punching the back of Rarity's throat "Oh. Oops." She said with a clearly unapologetic voice "looks like I'm too used going deeper." She added with a giggle. Indirectly telling Rarity she wasn't doing good enough. But she wasn't planning on the fashion girl doing any better than this yet. She had plans for this bitch.
Rarity audibly gagged on the cock as it was jabbed against the back of her throat. She glared up at Sunset but figured that was a hint. She tried to take more of her length into her mouth, gagging and coughing on it as it pressed against the back of her throat. Tears in her eyes as she gagged some, her mascara running down her face as she was worried, she wouldn't get that video back if Sunset wasn't satisfied. That's why she was doing this, it was just for the video, she wasn't doing this because she wanted to!
Sunset collected a good collection of pictures at this point. At least ten. But really, she knew Cranky was small but...
"Is that really all you can handle? I mean I know Cranky had a small prick, but have you never had a proper cock before?" She insulted as she looked down at her, pulling out to allow Rarity to answer.
"This is, hardly something a lady should be good at. Cranky... well... well a lady should never kiss and tell." she answered, trying to deflect the question.
"Oh please. You're no lady. You're on your knees sucking cock because you don't want exactly what kind of girl you are to be revealed." She pointed out with a soft few slaps to Rarity's face with her cock. They weren't meant to hurt. Just humiliate. She left her cock laying on Rarity's angry and excited scared face. Sunset absolutely adored that expression.
Only to be greeted by a humiliating and degrading slap from that thick meaty cock, feeling the precum smearing across her cheeks. She bit the inside of her cheek to stop herself from moaning in pleasure shouting at the girl who, as she said had all the power.
With Sunset's giant schlong resting on her face. Rarity inhales reflexively, getting a potent whiff of her blackmailer's musky cock. The scent makes the fashionista quiver excitedly.
Sunset rolls her hips around, rubbing her shaft across Rarity's face, the overpowering musk of cock making the fashion girl's eyes glaze over. The bully moans in satisfaction, as her cock throbs against Rarity's beautiful face.
"You know you can use your hands, right? Most of my cock is dry. You might as well give it some attention. Not to mention my poor balls. Really, your form is pathetic so far. Put some fucking effort into it." She growled with a roll of her eyes before raising a brow she paused a moment before "Maybe I should release one of these to motivate you properly..." She mused, looking down at the girl with a cruel smirk.
Completely unknown to Sunset. She had no idea just how offended Rarity was by both her words and actions. This only made the fashion designer even more confused than before. 
Taking a moment to think about earlier. Rarity still didn't get why Sunset would go through the trouble of blackmailing her to suck her off. It just didn't make any sense, until she thought that this was all some kind of roleplay. Not uncommon, but what wasn't common, was that she wasn't given a heads up about it first. Did Sunset not tell her to make the experience more realistic? That was question Rarity asked herself back when she was pondering the situation and decided to just go with the flow and play her part.
This whole time, Rarity believed that she was just playing a role in Sunset's fantasy, but after how the queen bitch had been offending her so far by mocking her talents. Was something the fashionista will not stand for. Roleplay or not. She won't allow anybody to mock her cock sucking skills. NOBODY! It didn't matter that this is Sunset's first time with her or that she's the queen bitch of the school that you should never crossed. She doesn't care. Making such a blatant mockery of her ability of sucking dick is a sin that will not go unpunished.
Although Rarity now wonders if all this wasn't an act, and Sunset will release the video if she's not satisfied. Which is something the fashionista cannot allow. Fortunately, the solution to that problem is super easy, barely an inconvenience.
"If you do a good enough job, I'll erase the video as well as the other copies. You just have to ensure it's the best damn blowjob I'll ever have. Easy right?"


Easy indeed. Rarity still doesn't know what Sunset's game is, but that really doesn't matter right now.
Sunset said she wanted the best damn blowjob she ever had.
Well Rarity plans to give her more than that.


But Rarity wants to keep the act going just a little longer before striking.
"O-of course I know that." she insisted. The threat of Sunset releasing something filled her with motivation. She slid her lips around the tip of Sunset's cock again, bobbing her head over it as she wrapped her soft fingers around the shaft of her cock. Squeezing it gently as she stroked it, her tongue rubbing over the tip of her length as she continued to lick it while stroking her off. Her cheeks bulging out lewdly as she sucked her off as "best,"[image: :raritywink:] she could. As her free hand cautiously moving down towards her blackmailer's large hanging balls. Cupping one of them in her hand, the size of them filling it easily as she felt the hot orbs throb softly in her hand.
A few more pictures were collected as Rarity worked again. Sunset let out an actual moan, as soft as it was as she finally felt the rest of her package being cared for.
Sunset let out a sigh as she felt Rarity's well taken care of hand fill with her balls. "That's it~ please the balls too~" Sunset finally wasn't looking bored anymore. She didn't look particularly enthralled, but she was enjoying herself. Too many people ignored the balls.
Rarity's cheeks were already as bright red as they could get. Being praised for something so unladylike. It absolutely pleases her. Enjoying knowing she was doing a good job and being rightfully praise for it. Though that doesn't mean Sunset was off the hook just yet. Rarity still intends to surprise the bitch by showing her what she can really do. 
Gently rolling Sunset's sack in her soft hands as she stroked her shaft, fingers rubbing over the thick veins bulging out in it, while her mouth drooled over her tip. 
Sunset was lightly panting as she finally started to enjoy Rarity's work. The idiot had finally understood that a blowjob didn't necessarily mean just using the mouth. "That's right bitch! Work that cock! Kiss it. Lick it. Worship it."
Rarity couldn't resist any more once Sunset gave the order. Pulling off with a slurp Rarity pressed her lips against the flat head of the bully's flare, leaving a faint mark of her fading lipstick on her blackmailer's flesh, before licking around the flare, greedily lapping up a sticky bead of thick pre. The taste was strong and nearly overwhelmed her senses. It was such a powerful flavor, direct and seemed to tantalize every inch of her taste buds. Her tongue rolled around the thick cockhead, drawing out as much pleasure from the bully as possible. Immediately after that she begins planting kisses on the shaft of Sunset's cock, tongue flickering out to lick at it between smooches.
The faintly salty, very musky scent of Sunset's cock is overwhelming, and Rarity drifts into a daze as she feverishly worships the bully's huge horse cock.
Rarity was dimly aware of Sunset's voice washing over her as she does so.
"Good girl. You were made to worship cock you little white slut... aaah, yesss..."
"Oh, you have no idea, darling!" 
That caught Sunset completely off guard. "Wait! What did you just say?" She asked as she stared down at Rarity with a confuse look.
Rarity didn't hear what Sunset just said. Her mind was too focused on other things. "You have such a lovely, delicious cock, darling!" Said Rarity, her mouth letting out instinctive moans as she suckled on her blackmailer's cock. "It's so damn big! You're probably the biggest I ever seen." She glances down to Sunset's heavy sacks, her hand still gently fondling the bully's cum orbs. "And what’s with these things? They’re so huge, and heavy."
Letting her growing arousal guide her actions, Rarity felt her body slowly drifting downwards. Her lips kissed along the shaft while her tongue traveled towards the heavy balls. Sunset’s musky taste was even stronger than the flavor of her precum. She could feel her senses burning with the sensation that overwhelmed her. And yet she wanted more.
After licking down the bully's shaft, savoring every musky, salty, sweaty inch of her horsecock, Rarity finally brought herself down to her secondary target; somehow, the smell and taste of the bully's dick paled in comparison to what hung below. The smell was so powerful that it almost began to sting Rarity's nostrils, though she really didn't mind. Infact it only made her more aroused.
Drifting her face even lower, Rarity couldn't help but lose herself in the bully's ballsacks. Sunset's lower body only held a deeper and greater fragrance. Leaning in face first into Sunset's crotch, pressing below her shaft. The horse cock rested on top of the fashionista's head once more, as she buried her face into her blackmailer's large nutsacks. Taking huge whiffs of the bacon-haired girl's strong musk.
After a few more big whiffs. Rarity lifted her head from Sunset’s cum bags.
"Ahhhhh! God your balls smell good." Rarity takes one more deep whiffs of Sunset’s crotch. "Such a lovely strong musky scent, just the way I like it." Rarity leans in and gives one of Sunset’s balls a deep long kiss before licking and slobbering all over it. Unable to contain herself any longer, Rarity parted her plump lips and took the fat, hot, heavy balls onto her tongue. She moaned in delight, almost purring like a cat, as she sucked greedily on the bully's nut. Her tongue rolled around the surface, as she continued suckling on the honey dew sized testicles. Though still confused. The bully couldn't help but let out low moans of pleasure as the fashionista lick her sacks. Eventually Rarity took one of the large nuts into her mouth, pleasuring her blackmailer even more.
Sunset was surprised that Rarity could fit her large testicle into her mouth with such ease. Wasn't she supposed to be an amateur at this and why does it seem like she's..... Enjoying this?
After a minute Rarity release the spit covered nut sack from her mouth and gave the same affections to the second one. The tongue focused action quickly made saliva begin dripping down her chin, large drops falling to the ground slowly. Fondling and suckling at Sunset's nutsack, the fashion girl embraced her cock and ball worship, as her free hand carefully stroked along the bully's shaft.
Sunset couldn't help but moan and hiss in absolute pleasure as Rarity happily suck on her nuts and jerked her off. Watching as the fashionista worships her junk. It all felt so fucking good. So good, the droplets of precum were slowly becoming small globs of the sticky substance. The bully let out a small groan, nearly a whisper as she felt the pleasure slowly rising. This only made Rarity want to keep going. She wanted to show Sunset what she's truly capable of. She wanted to please the queen bitch of CHS. Though part of her wanted to really go wild, but not yet. Rarity needed to warm Sunset up before the real fun would begin. After all, this is the bully first time with her, and she doesn't want to hit her with the good stuff too fast. Besides, Rarity herself doesn't want to rush things for her sake as well. She really wants to take her time fully enjoy Sunset's monster horse cock a bit longer before getting to the fun part. Plus, she wanted to show Sunset (that despite being a bully, a cheater, ungrateful, and maybe threatening her future. She still on the fence with that one), just how much she loves her cock.
Continuing to press her face against the leathery, musky sack. The strong musk of Sunset's balls was making Rarity dizzy by the second. She knew that by now she had to be absolutely covered in the bully's stench. Looking up, she notices Sunset staring at her lustful oral service, her cheeks flushed as her balls were getting so much tender love. Much more than she expected. Rarity gives Sunset a seductive wink, which only cause the bully's face to redden more. Rarity giggled at the girl reaction. Rarity was all too willing and able to embrace her blackmailer's body in all its attributes. Sunset surely didn't mind this devotion. If anything, it makes her arousal grow and grow, she wants more, much more.
As if reading the bully's mind. The fashion designer believed that was enough with the appetizer. It was time to move on to the main course.
Moaning further, Rarity continued to enjoy Sunset's cum tanks a bit longer before moving on. She could feel a lustful pull to smother her face harder and harder against her blackmailer's over-sized nuts, which she was more than happy to accept. Her tongue ran along Sunset's balls, kissing, and slobbering all over them. Rarity was in a deep trance as she kept on worshipping Sunset's balls, only snapping out so she can finally do what she was told to do.
She quickly notices that Sunset’s cock was getting covered in pre-cum as the tip had been leaking out even larger globs of the sticky substance than it did earlier. Just another indication for the fashion girl to not keep her partner waiting any longer. So, with one last suction, Rarity releases the bully's nut from her mouth with a wet "POP" before giving her full attention to her main objective.
"Mmmm! Someone seems to be excited." Rarity purred. She pointed the head of Sunset’s dick straight at her lips, desperate to take the huge meat stick down her throat but held herself back just a little longer. Once again, she leans in and makes out with the tip of Sunset’s pre dripping dick. Kissing and licking it so hungrily, smearing her lips and filling her mouth with pre, all while slowly jerking her off.
Sunset’s cock was leaking out a great amount of thick pre-cum, which Rarity took the time to savor its taste and swallow it.
Her tongue trailed along Sunset's flat flare, collecting each dollop of precum with a pleased hum before she got back to work. Rarity didn't just get to sucking. She ensured that Sunset was as large as she was going to get first. Teasing her tip while her hands played with her balls. "I must say- Mmm~ The taste of your pre is-ngh~ quite a delight. Only slightly -mmf~ salty with that hint of spiciness." Rarity explained between licks and kisses "Much better than any others I've tasted." She said before licking up a particularly large glob "Mmm~" She hummed as she moved it in her mouth "Though that one who ate a lot of pineapple might be a close second."
Sunset was listening. Really, she was. But when you have the Rarity between your legs, licking and kissing your cock while playing with your balls, well, not everything sticks right away. But she did catch what the fashionista said about "others." and that really got her attention. Just what the hell did she mean by "others she'd tasted?" Is she saying that Cranky isn't the only person she sucked off? Sunset isn't quite sure, but if Rarity's skills had anything to say. It would seem that the fashion designer isn't as amateurish as she originally believed and if that's the case. Then what exactly does that mean?
Sunset thought back to what Rarity said earlier.
"Good girl. You were made to worship cock you little white slut... aaah, yesss..."
"Oh, you have no idea, darling!"

Sunset was absolutely confused.
Is the always elegant, pristine, and beautiful
Rarity


Actually, some kind of cock hungry slut.
No that can't be right. There's no way that's true. That's not who Rarity is at all and yet, why does it seem like she's loving every second of this. A million different questions swarm through Sunset's mind all at once, as she can only wonder why Rarity was acting this way. Sunset took a moment to think back to when she was watching the fashionista suck off, Cranky earlier, but the fashion girl didn't look like she was enjoying it and just did what she did purely for business, not for pleasure. It doesn't make sense. Nothing about any of this makes any sense.
"Rarity! Just who the hell are you?" She thought.
Sunset's thoughts were cut off the second she noticed that the fashionista stopped eating up her precum then spoke. "Now before we finally get to the main event, there's something I need to prove to you first." Rarity taps her chin in mock thought. "Now, what was it you said to me earlier, when I first started sucking your cock, darling?" Rarity places a finger on a certain part of Sunset's dick. "That THIS was all I can handle." She said with a mischievous grin.
Sunset raised a questioning eyebrow and spoke. "What are you trying to say?" 
Rarity giggles as she gently traced her finger down Sunset's long shaft as she said. "I'm saying that I can easily take in every. Last. Inch of your beautiful cock. Down my throat."
Sunset stared at Rarity in complete surprised shock at what she just heard. "You can't be serious." She says in disbelief. "You could barely handle what you did manage to take in. There's no way you can deepthroat my entire cock."
Rarity just rolled her eyes. "Then I guess I'm just going to have to put your cock where my mouth is, darling." She said with a devious grin. "As the old saying goes," Rarity's grin grew wider and bigger.
"Action speaks louder than words!""


Sunset couldn't believe what she just heard Rarity say. The fashion girl was now treating this like a challenge. Just to prove that she indeed can do it. Sunset could only wonder Why!? Why was she doing this? Wasn't the whole point of her sucking the bully off was because she was being blackmailed into doing so? Now it's like the blackmail doesn't even mean anything anymore.
"Now then, thanks for the meal, darling."
Sunset watches as the fashionista opens her mouth wide, and slowly wrapped her lips around the tip with a moan. The unusual warmth of the cock filling her mouth. Rarity moved her head from side to side. Slowly sliding more and more into her mouth and more and more and more and more.
Sunset's eyes widen as Rarity slowly took in inch after inch of the bully's cock into her gullet and still kept on going. She didn't even gag as that glorious hunk of horse meat entered her throat.
Rarity's throat was the tightest, silkiest, and warmest hole Sunset could ever have imagined her cock going into and that's saying a lot given her monstrous size. She felt the hard and passionate suction coming off Rarity’s mouth as her cock traveled deeper down into the moist cavern. The fashion girl was seemingly bottomless as her throat handled more than half her length with no obvious difficulty. Not even the medial ring was a challenge for the fashionista to bypass. Sunset was shocked at what she was witnessing. "Whaaat the fuuuuuuuck!" She said dropping her phone. Sunset completely forgot that she was still holding it and hadn't taken any more pictures since this confusion began.
Sunset hissed, feeling her cock bend slightly hurting her. But, only for a moment until Rarity adjusted herself. She looks up at Sunset with eyes saying "Sorry" as she rolled her head side to side. Once she was sure she wouldn't hurt Sunset again. Rarity continues devouring the bully's cock, as she slowly pushed more and more down her throat. Sunset could only imagine how her neck bulged out. 
It didn't take the fashionista long to finally reached her goal. No sooner had the fashionista reached the base of the shaft that she held herself in place for a few moments. Rarity nose and lips were pressed all up against Sunset's crotch. Making the bully eat her words as she ate her cock.
After a few moments. Rarity pulled off Sunset's cock with long wet *Sluuuurp* before making pulling off the head with a wet lewd *POP*. Gasping and coughing purely from instinct as she held the cock and looked up at Sunset with a sheepish look. "Sorry for hurting your precious cock, darling. That never happened before. I promise it won't happen again."
Sunset just stared at her. She seemed genuinely sorry about hurting her blackmailer's dick. But Sunset didn't care about that at all. She looked down at her lipstick and saliva smeared cock. Proof that the fashionista managed to get all of it down her throat. She still couldn't believe that Rarity was actually able to do it. "Rarity! It's fine! I forgive you! Being able to do this with you more than makes up for it. I still can't believe you took my entire cock. My entire fucking horsecock down your throat. I don't care about the slight pain you cause me. It didn't hurt all that much anyway. God! Rarity this is so fucking hot, you're so fucking hot."
Rarity smiled at that. Her worries from hurting Sunset's lovely dick, faded completely. "I'm happy to hear that, darling. Now, I think that's enough foreplay." She admitted before examining Sunset's cock. More specifically the lipstick smears. Though it is visible, it was still very faded. That was very unacceptable.
"Well, this won't do at all." She said in a mumble. Rarity looks to her right and saw her backpack laying on the floor where she dropped it. She reaches out and grabs it. "Forgive me, Sunset. But could you please give me just a minute." She says as she opened her backpack, pulled out her purse, and start looking through it. "I need to apply a thicker coating of lipstick really quick. It won't show up properly like this."
That snapped Sunset out of her lust drunk state. "What? Show up?" Sunset asked in confusion."Not that I don't hate the lipstick smear. But it is just a blowjob, right? What did her lipstick have to do with it?" She thought. "But more importantly why is she doing this in the first place?"
"You were just thinking "It's just a blowjob, weren't you?" Rarity guessed.
"What the fuck! Can she read my mind?"
"No darling. I can't read your mind." 
".........."
"I could easily tell what you were thinking by simply reading your facial expression. Anyway, back to the "It's just a blowjob issue." She said before shaking her head. "This is the problem with society's obsession with repressing sexuality. Presentation is everything. When it comes to oral, there is much more than putting that in my mouth" She explained as she took out a pocket mirror and started fixing her lipstick "The important things are, Is what I look like after and what you do." She began as she perfectly applied a purple lipstick before deciding to add just a little more makeup around her eyes.
"Lipstick smears during oral. Both on my lips and on your shaft as you can clearly see." She says while gesturing to the smears already on Sunset's cock. "You can also place such cute little marks on the balls and at the end, if things have gone properly, I should look like a mess." She says as she stood up and began taking off her top and placing it on top of a nearby large wooden crate before repeating the action with her bra. Allowing her pale white breasts and their smooth purple looking nipples to show. "A complete mess of makeup is the perfect show of a proper, professional blowjob. Never call it "just" a blowjob."
"I uh..." Sunset tried to look Rarity in the face, but those smooth breasts and perky nipples demanded her attention.
Rarity set down her lipstick and purse nearby as she leaned forward before shaking her chest. Her breasts weren't particularly big or heavy. In fact, they were perfect for her body. They were just a little smaller than Sunset's own. But due to Sunset's height, her own weren't as perfect. "Thank you very much darling. I do enjoy making someone speechless with my body." She admitted with a giggle as she stepped forward and pressed her chest against Sunset and reached down, grabbing Sunset's tip.
Rarity let out a gasp as her soft hand gently rubbed it "Oh my. It's quite hot." She said before giggling "Pun certainly intended." She joked as she slowly kneeled back down, ensuring that Sunset kept her eyes locked on her as her open hand started to grope and massage the heavy sack once again. "I truly enjoy the weight of what you have here." She admitted as she fully kneeled and lifted Sunset's cock, gently beginning to stroke it as she leaned in and planted a big wet kiss on the testicle with the Ying yang Sun tattoo. Her lips connecting with it. After a bit she finished her kiss and reeled back to see her handiwork. The ying yang sun had a big purple kiss mark over it but Rarity didn't stop there. She quickly planted but firm kisses across Sunset's leathery sack. Leaving mark after mark on them before she began to kiss her way up towards the top.
"What the actual fuck is going on?" Sunset thought. As she watches the fashionista worships her junk once again. 
Earlier when she told Rarity to put more effort into it, she sure didn't expect her to put "THIS" much effort into it. The way she'd worship Sunset's junk, the lovely compliments about her cock and balls, the lecture on how to give a professional blowjob "Seriously, what the fuck?" and taking off her shirt and bra. Which does makes sense but still.
This is not at all how Sunset imagined this meeting would go. Not that she was complaining, she is getting exactly what she wanted from the fashionista, she just didn't think Rare's would be so.... Willing. Which doesn't make any sense. 
In the beginning, Rarity was disgusted at the thought of having to suck her off. Her skills at first were absolutely pathetic, but for some reason and complete out of nowhere, the fashionista did a complete 180, and has been showing nothing but pure absolute enjoyment in sucking Sunset off.
"Seriously, Rarity! Just who the fuck are you?"
Rarity began kissing her way up Sunset's length. Leaving a trail of kiss marks as she went. Pre-cum smeared across her lips as she went. Once she reaches the tip she didn't hesitate to make-out with the flat flare. Giving it a big sloppy kiss and leaving one last kiss mark. She then looks up at Sunset before speaking. 
"Ok! I think it's finally time to get to the main event." Rarity let out a sigh. "But seeing that this is obviously your first time with me. There are some ground rules you need to know among other things, before I get back to enjoying your wonderful cock." She grabs her lipstick again and reapplied another layer. Not enough to look horrible. But enough for what she wanted.
As she did so Sunset couldn't help but continue to stare at her confusingly. "Now they're rules?" It was without a doubt now. Rarity has done this many times with many different people. She basically just confirmed it. Sunset wanted to finally ask her questions, but her cock had other plans. 
"No, shut up, just shut the fuck up! I don't care how out of character she's been acting; I don't care, not. One. Bit. All you should care about is getting me suck off by her and she's more than willing to do it. We waited long enough for this, and I won't have you delaying things even longer with your damn questions. You can question her after she blows us, got it?"
"Got it!" She thought nervously. After having a quick mental discussion with her dick. (And for the record. No! Her cock doesn't have a mind of its own and can't speak. Sunset was just talking to herself.) Sunset just looks at Rarity and said.
"Ok!"
After putting her lipstick away. The fashionista was ready to begin her explanation. When Rarity spoke, she spoke in a high sense of professionalism as she would when explaining her designs at her boutique. "Now it's very important that you know that I only do oral, darling. I understand that you would want more than that from me, believe me I do, but I'm not a proustite, whore, slut or anything of the sort." Rarity flips her hair in elegant pride and confidence before happily saying. "I'm simply a cock sucking whore." She said proudly, gesturing to herself. "Who simply have a healthy understanding of my body and a healthy enjoyment of others."
"...............................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................What the fuck did she just call herself?"


"Shut the fuck up, Shimmer!"
Rarity continues. "Now then, you are free to use me however you wish, you can treat me like I'm nothing but, an object, a human fleshlight to be exact. Thrusting is perfectly allowed, even for someone as large as you. I understand that you might be afraid of hurting me, but you don't have to worry about that. I know I may not look it, but I'm tougher than I look. So, trust me when I say I can take whatever punishment you decide to dish out. So, feel free to lose yourself in the moment without any form of restrictions, this isn't my first rodeo, darling." 
(couldn't find a good human version of Sunset's reaction, but this pony version still gets the message across)


Rarity continues. "So, fuck my face as hard as you can, feel free to grab and pull my hair as much as you want, and choke me with your whole cock shove down my throat for as long as you want as well. Don't worry about suffocating me, I'll be perfectly fine thanks to a little breathing potion I took months ago. Thus, permanently getting rid of that annoyance. I also have no gag reflexes. So, if you want to hear me gag on your dick, I can do so for you if you want....do you want me to?"
"Umm, sure!" Sunset said nervously. Still feeling just, a bit shocked after learning the truth about Rarity. 
Rarity nodded in acknowledgment. "Will do! You're free to insult and degrade me however you see fit. I know I said earlier that I'm not a whore, but feel free to call me that for short for cock sucking whore." Rarity looks down on the ground and spotted Sunset's phone. She picks it up and examine it for damage. Fortunately, it was kept inside a protective case, so it was unscathed. She then handed back to Sunset, who absentmindedly took it. "You're also free to record and take pictures if you want." Rarity gave Sunset a serious look. "As long as you promise to keep it off the internet, you can exchange and share your captures with the others here in this school if you'd like. I only asked for you to respect my wishes." Rarity drops her serious face in exchange for a pleading one. "Please!"
Sunset stared into Rarity pleading eyes, begging her not to release the captures she haves out to the public. In truth Sunset never had any intentions of actually going through with her threat, she just wanted to control Rarity because A: She's hot and beautiful, and B: She seemed easy to control. If only she knew just how easy Rarity is.
The part about Rarity saying that Sunset can record and take pictures if she wants, really threw the bully for a loop. She was secretly taking pictures of the fashionista, the second she started sucking her cock. She planned on using those photos combined with what should have been amateurish cocking sucking skills in order to keep making Rarity suck her off more and become her toy for as long as she was able. But that plan was now pointless, thanks to Rarity admitting she's a cock sucking whore. And since that is the case, then does that mean that Sunset blackmailing her was also just as pointless?
"And if everyone already knows she's a cock sucking whore. Then why the hell is she so afraid of being exposed?"
"Blowjob first, questions later Sunset!"
Sunset nodded in agreement. "Yes. Yes, I understand. I promise, I won't expose your somewhat secret to the world." Sunset said, her eyes pleading as her cock throbbed. "Please Rarity. It's been a while and you got me really going here."
Rarity giggled and nodded. "Fine, fine. I see you understand. Now how about you take your pants completely off. To make things easier, comfortable, and more enjoyable." 
Sunset nodded as she grabs the side of her pants and push them all the way down along with her panties. As Rarity watched. Sunset took the time to take off her bottoms completely keeping her boots on her feet. Once they were fully off, she laid them on a small nearby wooden crate. She than reach into the pocket of her leather jacket and took out her phone again. She set it to record and prop it up on a taller wooden crate. The angle was just perfect, with both girls in frame.
With that done Sunset leans back against the wall again, with Rarity still on her knees before her.
Rarity smiled as she grabs Sunset's dick and started stroking it. "Now be a good girl and let Rarity take care of you for a bit before you no doubt start losing yourself and taking control. I want to take my time sucking your big, hard cock. So, try to hold yourself back as long as you can, dear. I really want to enjoy this just as much as you." With that she winks at Sunset before turning her attention back to the amber skin girl dick, licking her lips in anticipation. 
Sunset gave a quick nod as she watched Rarity stick her tongue out again. Sunset knew she could easily do what she was without giving so much of a show but man did she appreciate it! "Whatever you want." Sunset said simply before smirking and gently moving her hips to the side, very gently smacking Rarity's face with her cock. "As long as someone as hot as you is sucking it, I would be happy if it was even just the tip."
Rarity scoffed playfully "Please Darling." She licked at the now heavily cock from base to tip and swallowed loudly "There's no one as hot as me when it comes to oral. I mean just look at me." She looks up at Sunset and gave her a sultry look, with eyes half lidded and a sexy smile.
If there's one thing about Rarity that would catch everyone eye at first glance it was her stunning beauty. How she shows up to school every day looking both pristine and gorgeous. Even if she is just doing the bare minimum.


Sunset admits that she enjoys seeing Rarity's beauty every day. From her eyes, face, and hair who wouldn't want to fuck that face with their disgusting dick and dirty it with their cum. Sunset sure did, she wanted to ruin that pretty face with her cock and soon she'll be doing just that.
"How do I look darling!?" Rarity asked.
"Beautiful as always." Sunset answered through panted breath. "I can't wait to fuck up your makeup."
Rarity giggle. "And you will, darling!" She admitted before she opened her mouth wide and slowly wrapped her lips around Sunset's tip with a moan. She didn't hesitate on shoving that wonderous cock down her gullet once more, easily swallowing the whole thing entirely till her lips came into contact with Sunset's groin after which Rarity started bobbing her head back and forth along the entire shaft, adding little moans each time as one of her hands played with her breasts, pinching and rolling her nipples between her fingers as the other one stroked near the base of Sunset's cock.
GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK
Sunset groaned, panting as she fought against her instincts to thrust her hips and her desire to grab and pull Rarity's hair. She wanted to let Rarity take full control as she did when they first started, but unlike before. Rarity was doing a way better job. Showing off her true cock sucking skills and Sunset just wants to lie back and enjoy the show for as long as she's able to control herself. 
She could feel her cock easily make its way down her throat. Every time Rarity pulled back and slammed back down, taking in the whole shaft. Sunset could see what Rarity meant. Her dick was smeared with dark purple lipstick. That was... far hotter than Sunset originally expected and it was only made better when Rarity pulled back, and she could see a black streak of the fashionista mascara falling down her cheek. Sunset was enjoying the sight as she watches the cock hungry girl work.
GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK
The noises of Rarity gagging on cock echoed through within the alcove and Sunset couldn't take her eyes off of the beautiful cock sucker. Her purple hair was quickly becoming a mess, saliva was dripping from her lips onto her breast, her makeup was getting more and more messy as she slammed herself down.
After a couple minutes. Rarity paused with a mouth full of cock and made sure Sunset was looking at her as she slowly pulled away, licking the tip before she pulled away fully. She giggled at Sunset's begging face. "Oh, relax darling. I just want to give your poor balls some more love."
Rarity leaned in towards Sunset's crotch and press below the bully's shaft, placing it over her face, while her mouth opens, and she surround Sunset's balls with her wet lips. Rarity suck lewdly on Sunset's testicles, licking the orbs covered in pre and saliva, feeling the salty taste of her previous discharges still dripping down them even now. The tongue focused action quickly makes saliva begin dripping down the fashionista's chin, large drops falling to the ground slowly. If Rarity hadn't stuck Sunset's smell to her before, she did now, the strong musk of the bully's balls making her dizzy by the second. 
Looking up, Rarity notices Sunset is not looking at her lustful oral service. Instead, her eyes were closed as she just laid back, relax, and enjoyed the pleasure the fashionista was giving her. 
Rarity doesn't linger too much on Sunset's balls, though. Before moving back, she sealed her lips around the ball one last time, making it leave her mouth with a loud *POP* when she'd pulled backwards. Rarity places the head of Sunset's dick over her lips and spit, making even more saliva slide down her chin and drip on her breast.
She took a deep breath before she lowered herself on Sunset's cock. Quicker this time and then, in one sudden motion, Rarity thrust her head forward, making the head of Sunset's cock force itself into her throat and kept going, her eyes filling with tears and her mouth with dick. Her mouth is sealed like a vacuum around the base of Sunset's member, and she doesn't give herself a moment before pulling away and shoving again, fucking her own face.
Sunset gasped and grabbed Rarity's hair with both hands and after a moment gave it enough slack that Rarity still had control. She's enjoying the treatment, fucking a face without really doing anything. Rarity is truly amazing.
Every once and a while, Rarity stops, hacks up some spit, lets it drip onto Sunset's cock. She then begins to blow her again, all while letting whatever saliva accumulating in her mouth slip past her lips and onto the bully's cock. She continues this tactic of lick, suck, lick, suck, for quite some time, accumulating enough spit on the bully's cock that Sunset's balls are a near constant waterfall of spit. Rarity's face is a sloppy mess, her makeup is drawing lines across her face. She truly looks like a devoted blowjob slave.
Throughout the whole ordeal. Sunset has been holding herself back from taking control. Not that she was afraid to or anything. She just really wanted to enjoy letting Rarity do all the work, but she was reaching her limit and Rarity despite being in a cock drunk state can easily tell what Sunset wanted to do. 
So, once again she pulls off Sunset's dick. Getting the bacon-haired teen's attention. As she once again made that same begging face. Making Rarity giggle once more. "Sorry, darling! I just wanted to ask if there's," she put on a mischievous grin. "Anything.... Specific you wanted me to do?"
Sunset grin deviously. She couldn't hold back anymore. Her cock is angry now, its veins practically bursting with blood and horny rage. She knew exactly what Rarity was hinting at and didn't waste a second to oblige as she grabs a fists full of the fashionista's hair and pulls her in close as the tip of her cock entered into her mouth. "What I want," Sunset slams herself balls-deep into Rarity's facepussy. Her balls hitting her chin with a *splat*.  "Is for you to just sit there while I fuck the hell out your face." And so, she proceeded to do just that, pulling Rarity's head all the way down to her groin and began thrusting hard and fast. 
GACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACK
"Ahhhh fuuuccckkk yeeeesssss." She hisses. As she used Rarity like the fuck toy she is. Her hands pulling on Rarity's hair, her balls smacking her chin with each hard thrust as they are being covered in more saliva leaking from the fashionista mouth, and the sounds of Rarity gagging on her dick was like music to her ears.
GACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACK
"Your throat is so fucking good," Sunset says, feeling Rarity's tight, 18-year-old gullet convulsing around her cock. 
GACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACK
"You fucking dumb bitch." Sunset mouthfuck Rarity harder and faster.
GACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACK
"When I rape you, you show me your FUCKING gratitude. You should be thankful you get to FUCKING RETCH on my FUCKING COCK."
"You're absolutely right, darling." Thought Rarity. As she sat there and took Sunset's wild throat fucking with pure bliss and happiness. "I'm so grateful that you're fucking my face with such a magnificent cock. Please keep going, keep using me."
GACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACK
"Oh, God, I love this so much. Thank you, Sunset. Thank you so much for feeding me your cock. Thank you, Thank you, Thank you."
As Sunset continued to use Rarity for her pleasure. The fashionista couldn't help but cry tears of absolute joy, which was a bonus because it aloud more of her mascara to run down her face with her tears. Rarity was in absolute pure bliss; she loves it when others use her like this. She's always willing to help others anyway she can, it's just part of her generous nature and the sight of those she sucks off, their face in pure ecstasy, like Sunset is now, always made her own cock hard and her pussy soaking wet. Yet she does not touch herself, she cares more about her partners pleasure than her own, but being able to suck dicks and bring those who use her to orgasm was pleasure enough for her. She was the whore, the one to be used, and Rarity wouldn't have it any other way.
Sunset was having the time of her life. The thought of being able to face fuck Rarity like this never once crossed her mind. If things did went as she thought they would with the blackmail, she would of gone easy on her of course, but now after learning that Rarity a cock sucking whore and that she is free to use her as she pleases. Sunset didn't hold anything back.
Not a day goes by that Sunset would dream about fucking the hell out of Rarity's mouth without restraints and now here she is behind the school, in a slightly dark alcove, all alone with the most beautiful girl in school as she face fuck her like no tomorrow. Not once did she take her dick out to give Rarity air to breathe, as the cock lover said earlier she took a potion that helps her breath normally even when her airway is block by a huge cock like Sunset's.
So with all that in mind, Sunset went on with having her fun. Using Rarity like an object as she starts building her way up to an orgasm.
After a few minutes of pure nonstop face fucking, Sunset stops her frantic humping and just simply started slowly slide her cock in and out Rarity's throat, basking in the beautiful sight of the fashionista now completely messed up face as the two stared at each other.
"Mmmm, you really love cock don't ya, bitch?" Sunset asked. Not once stopping her slow hip stride.
Rarity nodded.
"Letting people use your mouth however they want in order to get off and bust a nut down your throat."
Rarity just moan her approval as she suck on Sunset's dick.
"God, you're such a whore!" Sunset said as she began picking up the pace with her thrusting and started fucking Rarity's face hard and fast once again.
GACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACK
Sunset was panting hard, her thrusts were getting faster by the second, she could feel herself getting closer to her orgasm and staring at Rarity's mess up face as she fucks her throat was only helping her get that much closer.
Just for the hell of it. Sunset removed her cock from Rarity’s mouth, lifted her cock up, and placed it squarely on her face, so her mouth was placed on the underside of Sunset’s knob. "Oh fuck yea!" she said, arhythmically grinding her crotch on the fashionista face. The skin of her cock glided across Rarity’s lips, which stimulated the hunk of horse meat from the grinding itself. Sunset’s massive nutsack stirred, as if production of her cum was kicked into overdrive. Regardless, her thick cock-soup was going somewhere, and Rarity prayed it was going to be inside her mouth.
Sunset’s composure began to falter even further, as a series of grunts and squeals escaped her lips, before Rarity found herself quickly able to see Sunset’s face of pure ectasy, pass her huge cock. This sight was short lived as she placed her cum-filled orbs onto Rarity's mouth. "Oh fuck yea bitch, fuck yea. Lick my nuts, again. Stick out your tongue and fucking taste me."
Sunset’s attempts at dirty talking were about as nondescript as she was being right now; whatever mysterious allure she'd hoped to cultivate, gave way to her classless animalistic urges. Either way, with Sunset’s sweaty nuts on Rarity’s face, the cock whore stuck her tongue out, which Sunset took as an invitation to drag her sac across her lips before planting her crease on the fashionista tongue. That same stale, sweaty taste surged through Rarity’s tongue, as if she drank a bitter concoction of her juices. "Ohh ffuuuck" Sunset tighten her grip in Rarity’s hair, as if to signal her appreciation of the cock whore tongue. She shook with anticipation. "You don't know how long I've been wanting to do this with you. Not often I can get to drain my balls like this."
Removing her gonads from Rarity’s mouth, Sunset lustfully looked down at at her cocksleeve. Her bacon hair had become slightly frizzy, and sweat covered her face. That same creepy, piercing stare looked down at Rarity, with an intense level of desire and an equally intense hunger. Between her fetid musk that had taken residence in the fashion girl's nose, and her desire for more cock, Sunset took the advantage further and ran her hands through Rarity's head before squatting down to eye level with her. With blatant disregard for personal space, she grabbed Rarity by her hair, with a sense of ownership, before bringing her plump lips to hers. "Are you enjoying yourself?" She said through her teeth, beguilingly, as if she was trying to charm a spell.
“Oh, yes, darling. Very much so, mmmph!”
Sunset engulfed Rarity lips with hers, fucking the cock whore mouth with her tongue in a brutish frenzy. She slides her tongue down the fashionista's throat and moves it around violently inside plundering her mouth. Rarity let's Sunset do whatever and don't fight, letting her take full command and full control of her mouth. Sunset could taste the remnants of her own cock and balls on Rarity’s tongue as she continued to lay claim over the inside of her mouth. Small groans escaped her lips as she feverishly explored the rest of Rarity body with little regard to her. But Rarity doesn't mind.
Unlatching herself from Rarity's mouth, Sunset quickly stood up, replacing one head with her other throbbing one. Sunset grabbed Rarity's hair once again, playfully but underpinned with lustful force, before using her other hand to awkwardly line up her fat, dripping cock with her mouth. The contrast of her massive stallionhood lined up against Rarity's mouth seemed to drive her even further up the wall, as another long line of precum oozed angrily from the tip of her head.
"Open wide, whore, and take this dick!"
Rarity did as she was instructed, and Sunset’s huge member entered her mouth once again. Rarity began to fervently lick the tip before Sunset forced in the rest of her cock. Rarity gagged but nonetheless enjoyed getting her mouth filled.
GLUK
"You were made for sucking cock. Your mouth is absolutely, divine." Rarity was turned on by her words causing her own cock to twitch. Sunset continued to use Rarity’s mouth with more vigor as she felt the fashionista’s throat constricting around her head. "I'm gonna pump your juicy little throat full of my fucking cum."
With that, Sunset starts violently pistoning her 16-inch cock in and out of Rarity's throat, from tip to base, repeatedly.
GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK
"Yes...yes...YES!" Sunset grunted, panting as her speed increased. Her body humping against Rarity’s throat as her cock rammed in and out with a lust drunk rampage. "Take my cock you whore! Choke on this dick, while I fuck your face like a loose cunt!"
GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK
Sunset only continued to pant and moan as she felt her balls slapping harder and harder against Rarity’s chin.
“Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck!” Sunset moaned, her voice becoming more and more erotic and breathy with each motion. Her tongue hung out, flopping as she kept humping against Rarity's face. After a short while, her movements were a rapid motion of her hip smacking against the fashion girl lips. 
GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK
Rarity only continued to gag and choke on Sunset’s cock, the horse size was pushing so hard against the back of her throat, it was reaching just into her belly. Every breath that coursed through her nostrils was overwhelmed by the bully's musk. There was not a moment where her senses were not being bombarded by Sunset's strong stench and Rarity was grateful for it.
The usual sensation occurs, Sunset’s dick began to pulsate, and Rarity began to constrict her mouth begging her to cum. Sunset tighten her grip in Rarity’s hair and says, "Ahhh fuck!" She hisses. "I hope your hungry bitch cause I'm gonna dump a giant load down your throat."
Rarity was more than ready. It wouldn't be the first time she swallowed loads from those who could cum like a horse, and judging from Sunset’s horse cock, and large, heavy balls, that's exactly what was going to happened.
GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK
Sunset humps Rarity's face faster and harder, skullfucking her with reckless abandoned. She could feel herself about ready to burst as her balls tighten up, ready to unleash their load.  “Shit, fuck, fuck me, I’m cumming!” Sunset moaned, panting as she shifted herself forward a little over Rarity's head, until. "FUCK! I'M CUMMING." Sunset slam her hips one last time against Rarity face, holding her up against her groin. Rarity wraps her arms around Sunset’s waist tightly, not wanting to let go as she felt spurt after large thick spurt poured directly into her stomach as Sunset finally came. 
"NNNGH! SWALLOW IT! SWALLOW IT ALL! YOU GREEEDY FUCKING WHORE!"
Rarity did so happily.
GULP GULP GULP
"OH, FUCK YES!" Sunset says, as she drains her balls into Rarity's swallowing throat.
GULP GULP GULP GULP GULP
With each gulp, Rarity's teenage throat pleasures Sunset's cock even more, milking her of all her cum and intensifying her orgasm.
GLP. GLP. GLP.
Sunset wasn't kidding. She was cumming so much inside Rarity's stomach causing it to bulge a little. After a good while. Rarity felt Sunset pull back, so she releases her grip on her, knowing exactly what was going to happen next.
After a bit. Sunset began pulling her still ejaculating cock out of Rarity's mouth until only the tip was left inside. Shooting her cum inside her maw allowing the fashionista to taste and swallow it. Afterwards Sunset pulled her cock free out of Rarity's mouth once again and shot more thick huge spurts all over her face, hair, and open mouth, before finally finishing.
Sunset laid back on the wall trying to catch her breath as she stared at the mess she made of Rarity, and it was such a lovely sight. Rarity's hair was in ruin and streak with cum, her face was a complete mess from the makeup, the saliva, as well as Sunset's spunk thrown into the mix. Grinning at the sight of her cum laced faced and bloated stomach. Rarity’s tongue hangs out and her eyes are rolled back into her skull giving the image of a truly fucked person. Although things didn't go as she originally planned, this was far better than she could ever imagine. 
After regaining her senses. Rarity used her hands to wipe the cum off her face and licking it up and swallowing it. Once her face was clean enough, she stood back up and looked at Sunset with a cocky smirk and a raised eyebrow and said. 
"So, tell me, dear and please be honest. Was that the BEST blowjob you ever had?"


Sunset had to take a few moments to collect herself before answering. "Y-yeah, most definitely. You really surpass my expectations. (In more ways than one) You were absolutely amazing."
Rarity smiled proudly at that. "Well, I'm happy that my services were to your satisfactory, darling. We should definitely do this again. Ohh, if you're not busy with anything later, maybe I could come over to your place and we can continue having more fun there?"
"Wait! Really!" 
"But of course, darling! If you'll have me. I really want to enjoy your cock some more." 
Sunset takes a moment to think about Rarity's offer. Not that she was against it or anything. It's just that she still has questions she wanted to ask, but that doesn't mean she needed to ask them right now. She could just do it at her place, plus she doesn't want to spend any more time in this alcove then she has to. So, a change of scenery would be nice. "Ok, Rarity, let's go."

Moments later, a now clean and fully dressed Rarity and Sunset. Walked side by side as they made their way to the front of the school. They would have to walk all the way to Sunset's house which wasn't a problem, but it will take some time to get there. Which would make the perfect opportunity for Sunset to talk to Rarity about everything that happened back behind the school. 
The two teens were crossing the school parking lot until a voice called out to them. Well specifically Rarity.
"HEY, RARITY!" Octavia Melody called out as she along with her friend Vinyl Scratch, just walked out of the school's side entrance and caught site of the fashionista walking by with Sunset. Octavia and Vinyl walked towards the two other girls to meet with them. "Evening Rarity..... Sunset." She said the bully's name with a little disdain.
"Octavia!" Sunset said crossing her arms.
"Ohh! Hello Octavia." Rarity greeted. 
"Are you busy right now by any chance, Rare's? Because I was hoping you can help me bust a fat one real quick?"
"Oh! Well, I was going over to Sunset's place to have some more fun with her."
"That's ok! I'm just asking for one good nut. Wallflower is too busy getting rape by Vice-principal Luna and I really need a whore right now after the day I had." Vinyl snickers. Octavia just rolled her eyes and ignored her. "So please, it won't take long we'll even give you both a ride afterwards, right Vinyl?"
Vinyl nods.
"So, what do you say?"
Rarity takes a moment to think. "Well, I don't mind at all. What do you say Sunset?"
Sunset shrugs. "Fine by me, I'd like a ride home."
"Then we are in agreement." Octavia turns around and gestures the two to follow. "Come on, Vinyl's car is this way."
And so, the four girls made their way to Vinyl's car. But for Sunset it felt like she was walking into a whole other world once again.
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