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		Description

Sunset has a power. She can seemingly go invisible. Unnoticeable by anyone around her. When she hears a blizzard is coming, she decides to use it to find a place to stay.
She decides on Fluttershy. But of course, she's not just going to sleep there.
Futa, non-con, a surprising lack of actual sleep.
Takes place in college.
Quick lazy thing I wrote cause the idea seemed fun.
I guess we got featured again. Smut for the win, I guess?
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		Chapter 1



“No. No. No. She’d be too annoying. She has little siblings. She’s married.”
Sunset was mumbling to herself as she looked over her classmates. What was she doing, one might ask.
She sighed and saw Rarity come into the room and rolled her eyes. “I bet she snores.” But quickly following behind her was what she instantly decided was perfect. Quiet, easily scared into following orders and… Sunset was pretty sure she lived alone. She never really cared enough to look into her life.
Either way. She’d found her target. She'll sleep through this blizzard warm for once.
Classes passed by as irritatingly slow as always. Sunset paid as much attention as needed. As usual, it was mostly shit she already knew. How others could be dumb enough to not know this stuff was beyond her.
It didn’t matter though. She’d get through this place and then she’d have legit paperwork to go with her fake paperwork. Easy peasy.
For now though, her focus was on places to sleep. Her funds were running low and her landlord was planning to raise rent. Screw that. She’d given them more than enough.
Once she’d done what she needed, she grabbed her bag and got up before moving into an empty corner of the room and when no one was looking, she activated the “ability” she’d discovered. 
In a moment, as far as anyone around the room knew, Sunset wasn’t there anymore. She looked at her hand. Invisibility. She could see herself but no one else could. This was the main part of her plan. She had tested this ability a little to see how well it lasted. It stayed activated until she undid it. Including while asleep. Perfect for hiding in someone’s nice, warm house.
She perked up as she saw Fluttershy leaving. With the confidence that invisibility gave her, she followed Fluttershy. Barely a couple steps behind her.
“Of course she walks.” She mumbled to herself as the snow crunched under her boots. As far as she knew, others couldn’t hear her when she was invisible, but she wasn’t going to go out of her way to try to get caught because she mumbled too loudly.
But, she couldn’t stop herself from teasing. She smirked as she anticipated Fluttershy’s yelp and fearfully looked around. She reached down and pinched her ass.
And, nothing happened. Sunset raised a brow and did it again. Still nothing. She hadn’t tested touching people much outside of making sure she could touch them. But, she always just assumed that she touched them too lightly. But what if that’s not the case?
She took a breath and reached out and squeezed Shy’s perky ass hard for a moment. Shy simply brushed the back of her skirt lightly. Straightening it out as if it was nothing but wind.
Sunset panted a little as the possibilities started to fill her mind. Perhaps her new “home” could be more fun than she anticipated. 
One final test.
She pulled her hand back and spanked across that nice ass hard.
“Ah!” Shy squeaked softly before rubbing her ass a little.
A bug bite. She reacted to a hard spank that would undoubtedly redden her ass as if it was nothing more than a bug bite.
Sunset let out a heavy breath. She could feel her skirt raising. She didn’t feel any reason to hide it. She was invisible afterall. Actually~
She reached down and grabbed the hardening shaft before pushing it up between those soft cheeks. No reaction.
“Oooh~ I’m going to have so much fun~” Sunset moaned out as she smeared pre between Shy’s delectable ass.

	
		Chapter 2



Sunset was thoroughly enjoying her newfound ability as she wrapped her arms around Shy and grabbed her chest, groping them eagerly. Shy didn’t even notice as she tried to fix her shirt around Sunset’s hands. She still didn’t notice the cock between her ass cheeks.
Sunset hadn’t felt this kind of power in a long time. It felt like she could do whatever she wanted. She pulled back and let Shy fix her shirt as Sunset collected some pre onto her finger and walked next to Shy before putting the finger in her sister.

“Dumb bitch doesn’t even realize.” Sunset teased as she watched Shy unconsciously licked her lips. “Oooh~ We’re going to have so much fun.” She said aloud as she continued to walk. Cock on full display and bouncing with each step.

Fluttershy’s home felt… old. Not in a falling apart way, but in an older generation decoration way.
“Mom! I’m home!”
“Wait. What?” She didn’t live alone?!
Sunset was about to turn around until she saw what could only be Fluttershy’s mother come around the corner. She was older but didn’t LOOK that old. She was a little chubby but only a bit. She seemed to keep herself in pretty good shape. She was also pretty hot in that light green shirt, apron and tight jeans.. Maybe she’d have more fun than she planned.
Shy went up to her and kissed her cheek. “Hey Momma. Is Daddy home?” What a sap.
“Momma” shook her head “He’s on a business trip. He left you some money for the week.” She explained. Sunset decided that half of that money was hers already.
Sunset decided to ignore them for now as she looked somewhere to put her things for now. It didn’t take long to find a nice, empty room. It was clear that it hadn’t been used in a while. She’d heard somewhere that Fluttershy had a brother that moved across the country or something. Didn’t matter. It was somewhere for her to sleep and store her shit.
She took her clothes off and tossed them in her bag before tossing the whole thing under the bed. Thankfully the room only smelled like whatever fragrance they used to clean it.
Now fully nude, Sunset walked back into the main room. She went over to “momma” and took two heavy handfuls of ass. It was bigger and softer than Shy’s. But Sunset hoped that Shy would grow into that.
Of course she couldn’t help herself but grope Momma’s heavy tits too.
“Oh!” Sunset paused, hands still holding those heavy things, only for “momma’ to keep talking “ShyShy. Did you have any plans this weekend? We’re supposed to get a pretty heavy snowstorm.”
Sunset sighed as they talked about the weather as she continued to grope before getting bored and spanking her ass. She giggled as the milf smacked her ass back “Ow! Oh… I must have left a window open.” She grumbled, unaware of Sunset smacking her cock against her ass.
Sunset chuckled. “Ya know. I wonder what else I can get away with?” She mused as she looked around. They were somehow completely unaware of what she was doing to their bodies, what about other things?
She bit her lip and gently started to move a bottle near the two of them. Just across the table. She felt like a cat tapping something off of a table with how lightly she was moving it.
But even as Fluttershy looked directly at it, she didn’t say anything. So Sunset took it to another level and pushed it over. Fluttershy simply put it back up and went back to her conversation with her mother.
She moved to Fluttershy and slowly started to lift her shirt. Shy did nothing until her bra started to show. But all she did was try to push it down as if the wind bothered it.
A few more moments and her shirt was off completely. She even raised her arms a little. 
“Oh, dear. Are you a little hot?” Momma asked curiously
Shy looked down at herself and blushed before nodding “I think so. Sorry.”
Momma chuckled and waved a hand. “Oh, don’t be! This is our home. I’ve always told you, you’re free to do what you want at home dear.”
“Yeah. Look how well that worked out for Zephyr.” Shy grumbled with hidden frustration before sighing and nodding. “Of course, Momma.”
Sunset didn’t want to push things too much further, not yet at least and left them to talk as she tossed the shirt onto the table.
She wandered around the house again and eventually found what was pretty obviously her parents room. “Hmm. Now, where’s that money?” She mused as she looked around. There were plenty of pictures. One look at a recent family picture told Sunset all she needed to know about why the quiet girl had such venom when talking about what Sunset could only assume was her brother. He looked like a sleazebag.
On the table she found the money. Two fifties. “Nice. Yoink” She said as she took one of them and continued to look around. Soon, she found a purse. “Hello~” She cooed as she dug through it. She found a license that told her that “Momma”s name was Posey. Cute. 
For a moment she thought about stealing one of her many cards but decided against it. Outside of getting caught with a stolen card, there wasn’t much of a point to take that risk anymore. With how powerful this ability seemed to be, she could probably just steal things, and no one would know. Honestly, she probably didn’t need to take the fifty but… well, it was hers now anyway.
Some more searching and she came across something she should have expected. “Hey buddy~” She said with a chuckle as she pulled out the well-hidden dildo. “Hmm~” It would take a little bit for them to get away from each other. At least, that was her plan. Get them alone, then enjoy herself. But she was slowly starting to think that wasn’t going to be a problem.
That didn’t mean she couldn’t have her own fun around them.
Taking the dildo and some of the cash out of the purse, Sunset stored the bill back in her bag before going back to the kitchen.
The two women were talking and apparently getting dinner ready. Sunset figured she’d get comfortable.
She climbed up onto the dinner table and sat down, legs wide and facing the two. While Posey was facing away from her, Shy was facing right in her direction, getting veggies ready on the island counter. She looked at the dildo and rolled her eyes. “It’ll do.” She grumbled, knowing full well it was a good bit smaller than herself.
“That’s it~” She moaned as she pushed the dildo under her balls and to her pussy. “Ngh~ I’m wetter than I thought.” She admitted, no longer keeping her thoughts inside since it was hotter to know they couldn’t even hear her. 
She rubbed the tip against her lips. Up and down as she got herself more and more worked up. A couple flicks against her clit and then slowly back down her lips. She figured she was probably dripping onto the table at this rate and that was exactly what she wanted.
“Mmm~” She moaned as she pushed the toy into herself. It felt okay. But the fact she was doing this so obviously without anyone having a single clue she was doing it made it feel far better than usual.
“Your little dildo is pretty pathetic!” Sunset called out “Bet your hubby is just as bad!” She teased as her own, heavy cock throbbed in need as the little dildo moved in and out of her rapidly. 
“Fuck. Dumb little thing.” She grumbled but she'd just deal with it. No reason to stop now that she’d gotten going.
As Sunset was fucking herself with a toy, Shy was humming, still topless as she cut veggies. She stopped after a little bit and sniffed the air a little, bringing a small blush to her cheeks. She couldn’t place that smell, but it made her a little hot and bothered. She shook her head and focused back on her work, unaware that her mother was reacting the same way and felt it even worse.
Sunset didn’t know they were feeling anything as she continued on. Simply fucking herself casually until an idea popped into her head. She took the toy out of herself and licked it clean. It occurred to her that it could have been used before but with how clean this place was, she doubted Posey would leave it under the mattress dirty.
She hopped off the table and walked between the two of them. Now that she had a hand free since she didn’t have to hold herself up on the table, she started stroking herself. She looked between her two girls and pushed her leaking tip against Posey’s ass, smearing her pre against the fabric as she continued on. Stroking herself and fucking herself.

The extra stimulation made her pant as she ground herself against Posey. She wasn’t going to last long. “Fuck, fuck, fuck.” She panted before groaning and gasping as she came. She could feel her juices leaking down her legs while she came onto Posey’s generous ass.
Sunset was proud of her load. It was honestly pretty impressive.
Anyway, it was time to shower a little before she’d steal some of their food.
She groped both girls with a smirk. “I’ll see you two later girls~ Don’t eat too quickly.”
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Sunset finished drying her hair and tossed the towel into the hamper before stealing one of the robes before she walked back into the dining room/kitchen combo. The two women were still eating. Shy had apparently put her shirt back on at some point. Not too surprising though. It was a little chilly and looking out of the window, it was clear that the snowstorm Posey had mentioned was starting.
She went around the two and over to the kitchen. She opened and closed a few drawers and eventually found a fork. She grabbed it and looked at whatever they had cooked. It looked pretty good. So, she unashamedly stabbed into the food and started to eat her fill as she watched the two women eat and talk. It was boring, but getting food was important.
She’d started to figure out her ability a bit better. It wasn’t invisibility. It was a sort of perception filter. If she did something, it would be mostly ignored unless it was extreme. If it was noticed, they’d just rationalize it, like with Shy’s shirt.
Which meant when she finished eating, they’d assume they ate it. It was terrifyingly, deliciously, corrupting power. She loved it.
Eventually Posey went back to the kitchen. Sunset noticed the stains on her ass were still there. Wonderful.  “Oh! My, my. I guess we were hungrier than I thought.” She giggled as she noticed they were out of food.
Shy giggled as she rubbed her stomach a little. “I guess we’re getting ready for winter.” She joked back.
“Guess we’re getting ready for- oh shut up. Gag.” Sunset groaned as she listened to the mother and daughter talk. “Goddess. How disgustingly sweet.” She groaned before walking around and staring right into Shy’s face. “You two are so fucking lame. Honestly. At least you’re hot.” She sighed.
“Do you have the movie ready for tonight, honey?” Posey asked with a bright smile.
Shy nodded with an equally wide smile as she unconsciously looked around Sunset “Yup! All ready for our movie night!” She exclaimed “Do you want me to get it started?” She asked as Posey stood up and started collecting plates.
Sunset smirked as she made her way to the living room and took a seat right in the middle of the couch. This was going to be her spot. No matter what those two thought.
Her smirk only grew as Shy entered the room and crouched down. Sunset wouldn’t waste this opportunity as she moved down and grabbed the hem of Shy’s shirt and pulled it off, tossing it to the side before doing the same with her bra. Shy only gave a little shiver from the cold as she continued getting the player ready.
Sunset grabbed her arms and lifted her up to standing. Shy simply bent forward to continue her work as Sunset finished stripping her. “Hm. Cute little cunt.” She teased as she ran her finger over her folds before licking her finger. “Much better.” She said before collecting her clothes and tossing them into the bathroom hamper. 
By the time Sunset came back, Posey had arrived. “Shy-Shy? Why are you naked?” She asked as, unaware to her, Sunset was now stripping her too.
“Oh! Well… I just thought… our blanket is so soft, and it would feel… really nice against my skin.” She admitted with a blush as she covered herself a little.
Posey, now nude in all of her milf glory giggled “Oh, Shy-Shy. I completely understand.” She said as she grabbed the blanket.
Meanwhile Sunset had taken her place on the couch, legs spread wide as her shaft throbbed hard. The sight of two hot women was already great. The fact they had NO clue about what she’d done or that she was even here only made it better.
The two women approached the couch and draped the blanket over all three of them. It was thankfully a pretty damn big one. "They probably all shared one blanket when having “family nights” or whatever."
Sunset didn’t wait to see whatever stupid thing those two had put on to watch as she simply grabbed Shy’s hand and put it on her shaft, coaxing it into stroking her, while she moved one of Posey’s hands to her balls. A little coaxing and she started to fondle them.
Sunset didn’t pay attention as they started to relax and watch the movie, only moaning softly. “Fuck. This is great.” She chuckled “You two don’t mind if I live here from now on, right? Great.” She “asked” with a chuckle. The movie continued on and eventually, hands weren’t enough. “Fuck. Hope you two are better at this.” She mumbled before looking between the two of them and pulling shy’s hand away before pulling Posey’s head down by a handful of hair. She groaned as the experienced woman’s throat convulsed around her cock.
Meanwhile she moved Posey’s hands away and pulled Shy’s face to her balls, smothering them into her face. All the while, both of them continued to attempt to watch the movie.
As Sunset enjoyed herself, she eventually did start to watch the movie. For all of five minutes before a combination of the movie sucking and the sucking between her legs feeling too food started to push her to the edge. “Fuck… you two sluts are alright at this.” She insulted with a grin before she stood up and turned around while she stroked herself quickly.
“Ahh~ Take it~” She groaned while she watched her cum splash onto the two women’s faces. What a beautiful sight. Especially as it started to drip down.
“Ah… I think I should get up. I think I dropped something on the old shelf.” Posey commented as she sat up and rubbed at the cum on her chest.
Sunset put a hand on her head, stopping her from doing exactly that.
Posey frowned and gently batted at her head a little before sighing “Then again, I can do it after we finish watching, hm?” she said with a kind smile as she looked at her similarly cum coated daughter as Sunset wiped her shaft off on their faces.
This kind of power was too much. Far too much. Especially for someone already corrupted like herself. Sunset would have to have a word with whoever was balancing this world. She’d have to thank them.
Sunset had her fun, but she wasn’t done. Enjoying herself physically wasn’t enough. She got back into the blanket and reached both of her hands down, gently rubbing their lower lips. “That’s it. Get all hot and bothered~” She teased as she moved further and pushed her finger into them both. She could tell in their small blushes and very slightly heavier breathing that it was having a good effect.
“Aw, now you’re both getting all horny, with only each other around.” She grinned as she licked her lips and added a finger to the both of them. Their blushes were both growing, and they were both trying to look away from each other.
She pulled her fingers out and crossed her arms, putting her finger from each one into the other’s mouth. “That’s it~ Taste your mom and you can taste your daughter~” she was elated from the power she had. 
She grabbed their faces and turned them towards each other. Their eyes caught and Shy bit her lip while Posey kept staring “Honey?” She offered quietly as Sunset began pushing their faces closer together.
Soon they were only inches apart, with Sunset grinning as she watched it a few inches back. “Now, kiss” She muttered as she pushed their lips together. She didn’t have to push them any further as their minds filled in the blanks. To them, they were horny for each other. The taboo of family love, having been embraced.
Sunset slid out from under them and watched from above as the mother and daughter kissed with passion that surprised her a little. “Maybe you two freaks actually did want to fuck.” She teased as she pushed Posey over and on top of her daughter. They were fully into the lie their brains had thought up and Sunset wasn’t going to just watch.
She too her shaft in hand and walked behind Posey. “Looks like mom gets to be the lucky one.” She mused with a smirk as she slapped her heavy slab of meat against Posey’s generous ass. “Good goddess, you have one hell of an ass.” She mumbled before taking a breath and rubbing her tip against Posey’s slit. “Looks like you enjoy a toy or two, huh?” 
Sunset moaned as she pushed herself in. Violating the woman without her even knowing it as the two continued to make out and grope each other needily.
“Fuck. You might like toys but none of them are very big, huh?” She commented as she felt Shy’s hand brush against her shaft as she began to rub Posey.
Sunset groaned as she moved back and forth. Trying to fit more and more of her needy shaft into the mature woman. “Fuuuck~ I hope your daughter is this tight. Unless she’s out fucking horses or some shit.” She insulted as she sawed her hips back and forth. It would take a little more to fit the whole thing, but Sunset was starting to get another idea. Not for this, but for the future. If they rationalized things all on their own to THIS extent, why not lay some fake “evidence” around and force them to welcome her into their home with open arms.
She grinned wider. “Oh, I’m going to enjoy this. You two sluts are going to open your legs and home for me~” She chuckled as she listened to Posey’s moans. Sunset pulled her hand back and slapped her fat ass a few times. “Come on, you old slut! I know you want more! Loosen up!” She demanded. She knew the slapping would only make the woman tighter. But it felt good, so who cared?
Eventually, Sunset apparently pushed past whatever barrier there was. “Ah~! Mmm~ We’ll just consider that your husband’s attempts to stop me.” She teased as her hips started moving harder, deeper and faster.
“Mmm~ Fuck yes. Milf sluts are better than I thought~” Sunset groaned as Posey continued to moan like a whore.
“I love you mom.” Shy said quietly but with a need in her voice.
“More! Oh, ShyShy! I love you so much, more!” She pleaded as they both assumed that Posey’s state was due to her daughter’s touch.
Shy surprised Sunset by turning around and going under her mother. She shuddered as she felt Shy’s tongue lapping at her mother’s pussy around her cock. ”You freaks DID want this.” Sunset mused.
“Mom. Mmm~ Your toy- it’s in the way.” Shy said as she tried to pull it out, only for Sunset to slam her hips in harder, her balls slapping Shy in the face as she did.
“AH~! L-leave it in.” Posey shuddered as she lowered her head to her daughter’s pussy and took a long lick before wrapping her lips around her clit.
Sunset was enjoying the show, but Posey was proving to be tighter than expected. It was feeling too good. She got a few more slaps in. Both with her hand on Posey’s ass and with her balls on Shy’s face.
“Ngh~ Fuck. You fucking- Just- cum!” She shouted as she slammed her hips in. She could vaguely feel Shy licking her balls as they rested against her face. But much more than that, she could feel it as she flooded “Her” milf’s pussy with hot cum. “Mmm~ I hope you liked being a mom cause you’re going to do it again~” Sunset groaned as, within a moment later, Posey screamed out too. Her pussy clenching around the invader as she doubtlessly “gifted” another child.
Sunset pulled out with a moan and aimed the last few ropes of cum at Shy who was eagerly licking it all up as she continued eating her mother out.
Sunset panted with a chuckle. She’d been cumming a lot tonight. She had maybe one more in her for now.
For now, though, she rubbed her shaft off with one of their shirts. She didn’t know, or care who it belonged to.
She had a plan to put into action.
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Sunset hummed to herself as she grabbed Shy’s phone. This would be the part that would take longer. Luckily, she was so invested in her mom’s pussy that Sunset was able to just walk up, grab her thumb and unlock it without caring about being careful. Not that she thought she’d have to anymore. She was pretty sure she could do whatever she wanted. If fucking her didn’t do anything, maybe constant exposure like this made them even more numb to her?
A thought for later. For now, she went into the most fitting part of the house which had the closest color to the locker rooms.  She had to mess with the settings a lot to make this work as she blurred the backgrounds enough to make it close. She wasn’t sure about how well permanent evidence like this would work. But, whatever.
She set the phone up with a timer and acted as if she were stripping and then getting dressed as the phone continued to take what SHOULD seem like voyeuristic photos. On the last one she looked at the camera with a smirk before turning around and exposing herself completely. One hand full of her balls while the other made a “V” that she put her tongue between. 
She went to the phone and made some finishing touches, like adding a little more blurring to the last one. Making it seem as if she was trying to not take the picture.
Sunset wasn’t worried about Shy being confused by them too much. She didn't expect the girl to be smart enough to check the metadata of the pictures.
Then she went into the calendar and added “Sunset’s coming over” to tomorrow. Simple and easy. She’d just have to see how it went.
Part two was going to be quicker. She poked her head into the living room and smirked as the two were making out, faces coated in a mix of their fluids and Sunset’s cum. Yup. They’d definitely been thinking about it before today.
She grabbed a few pieces of paper from her bag and smirked as she wrote a few letters. She fashioned them as if they were responses. Talking about Posey’s “love” for her daughter. Encouraging her to do it and how she promised to give her more than her husband could. She worded it as if it were Posey’s desires that had pulled Sunset in. A few comments about her size and how Posey had been complaining about her husband and the lack of satisfaction she’d gotten. Sunset promised to give her what she deserved when she came to visit. With some details to get her worked up. She also cleaned up the toy a little and put it back.
The letters were done, and Sunset’s plan was in motion.
She went back to the living room as the movie was ending. The two were looking at each other with blushes. If their lovey dovey expressions went on any longer, they’d end up sleeping here and it would ruin her plans.
She went over and grabbed Posey’s hips, pulling her up.
The older woman blinked and blushed. “I… suppose I should get to bed. It’s… It’s late.”
Sunset kept Shy down, making sure she wasn’t leaving the couch yet. “I… yeah. Uhm. I’ll… see you in the morning?” Shy offered with an awkward smile on her cum coated face. “You can take a shower first.”
Posey gave a small nod before she left. Their faces were both bright red, but Sunset wasn’t going to let them stew in that embarrassment long. She grabbed Shy by her hips and led her to her room. “Come on, you dumbass. Go check your phone.” Sunset muttered as they arrived in her room, and she put the phone into her hand. The photo gallery was still up with the first of Sunset’s “photoshoot” On display.
“Wha- O-oh… my.” Shy muttered as she looked through the pictures, her eyes widening at the last couple. “Th-that’s right.” She said quietly as her mind connected whatever fake dots it could.
Sunset took that opportunity to go back to the main screen and then to the calendar.
“Th-that’s right! She said she was coming after she caught me watching her change.” Shy helpfully said as Sunset grinned. She reached over and changed the app back to the picture of her on full display and pushed Shy’s hand to her slick lips. Meanwhile she pressed her half hard tip to her lips. It didn’t take much for her to open her mouth as she rubbed herself to Sunset’s picture. Her brain making all sorts of rationalizations as she did. Sunset could only hope some of those would be fun for her too.
She lazily moved her hips as she swabbed her tip against Shy’s inner cheek. She wasn’t planning on really facefucking her. Not now. Not yet. She just wanted to edge herself a little for tonight's fun.
In time she heard the shower shut off and took her leave. But not before slapping her cock against Shy’s face.
More leading resulted in Posey in her own room after drying off, hand under the cover but instead of just her pathetic toy. There were letters. Sunset led her hand to them and allowed her to read them.
Her reaction was just what Sunset had hoped for. The way her face flushed, and she bit her lip was wonderful. She watched as her breathing slowly got heavier as she read the one with the details and once she was done, Sunset led her hand to the toy. She might have added a few lines about breeding her like she deserves to boot.
The result of her recently fucking the milf was that her toy did nothing. She watched, lazily stroking herself as Posey frustratedly tried to fuck herself to no avail. Eventually she tossed the toy in the trash and whined as she looked at the window, as snow fell. “I hope you can still make it, Sunset.” She muttered and Sunset couldn’t get any harder.
She took a calming breath and went back to “Her” room. Which was Fluttershy’s room. The girl had apparently gone to the shower. Well, there was no reason to let her shower alone.
Sunset quickly moved, panting a little as she did. She found Shy in the shower. Water was cascading down her body. Her hair was wet. Sunset had seen this sight plenty of times in the locker room, but seeing it in her own home was different. She didn’t hesitate to step in with her, groaning as she ground her shaft between her ass. “Fuck it. I was planning on fucking you in bed, but you sluts pushed me further than I expected.” She grumbled before grabbing her shaft and aiming it. She wasn’t anywhere near as gentle as earlier with Posey, and that was saying a lot since she really wasn’t gentle. She shoved her hips up, grinning as Shy screamed and moaned.  “Mmm~ Those are some good noises, bitch.” Sunset chuckled as she reached around and grabbed her tits. Nails digging into that soft, pasty flesh as she forced more and more of herself in. 
“Even tighter than your mom!” She grumbled. “I’m doing you a favor, I guess. She probably couldn’t even get a finger in this cunt.” She punctuated her insults with a harder thrust, knocking the wind out of Shy for a moment. Sunset grinned wickedly. “Mmm~ Gonna knock both of you up then you’re going to thank me for it. How’s that sound, dumbass?” She asked, knowing she couldn’t hear her.
She groaned as she felt the hot, tight walls clench around her with each thrust. She could feel Shy’s womb as she battered it with each thrust. She could feel as her balls slapped against her ass. She couldn’t be stopped. She wouldn’t be stopped. Hell, maybe she’d expand her plans after this? Maybe invite someone over to her new home and fuck their brains out? She wouldn’t mind making Flash suck her dick again. He was surprisingly good at that. Then again, the little slut would probably do it for free.
Thoughts of all the things she could do, all the people she could fuck. Why stop at classmates? She could force Celestia to carry her kid! Oh, now that was a good thought.
Sunset panted as her merciless thrusts continued. “Yeah. I’ll fuck Celestia make her fuck her sister. Maybe I’ll get her sister a strap-on and we’ll ruin her holes together! Convince the pale bitch she has a thing for being degraded!” Sunset ranted with a moan as she slapped Shy’s ass a few times for good measure.
“Then I’ll fuck Cheerilee. Then that stuck up Octavia.” She chuckled. “My DNA isn’t even on file! Good luck fuckers!” Sunset Cheered to herself as she slammed as deep as she could and bit the back of Shy’s neck with a growl “Mmm~but first, you two whores.” She said before gasping and moaning which was quickly followed by Shy doing the same. Her legs wobbled as she felt her insides flooded by extra hot cum. Her womb bathed in potent seed.
Sunset wanted a little more though. She grabbed Shy’s hair and forced her to her knees. She grinned as she shot load after load into her face. “Man. You really like getting facials. Don’t worry, I’ll remember~”

knock-knock
“Oh! I’ll get it!” Posey said as she put her robe on and went to the door. “Who on earth could it be in this blizzard?” She muttered before opening the door. As she did, the cold wind wasn’t what made her face go red.
“Hey Posey.” Sunset said with a smile. “Told you I’d make it.” She said with a wink.
Posey felt her pussy clench as she smiled. “You did.”
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This is a bit of a mess. Lost steam for it halfway through but then wanted to do the idea of Sunset forcing herself into their lives.
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