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		Description

Inspired by the story called, InvisiShimmer by, SmutAltYAY 
Based off a multi path story on CHYOA, called, The Rulebook by ashes2ashes

Sunset randomly comes across a notebook that claims to have the power to change the very rules of the world itself in anyway the user desires just by simply writing their own rules in it.
Though skeptical at first. Sunset decides to see if the notebook is actually legit by testing its power and see just how far she could go with it.
With such corruptible selfish power in her possession. What does an already corrupted selfish person like Sunset plans to use it for?
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"WHAT DO YOU MEAN YOU'RE BREAKING UP WITH ME!!!!!"


Sunset yelled. Causing Flash to flinch back at her sudden outburst. Everyone turned their heads towards the now soon to be ex-couple's table. Flash looking around embarrassed while Sunset looked at him furiously.
She was standing up, bracing her hands against the table, and clawing its surface with her nails, shaking with anger.
“Sunset, please, don’t make a scene-”
“Don’t make a scene!? You knew how I’d react! You chose lunch just to humiliate me!”
“I chose lunch because I thought you’d keep a lid on your temper-”
“I DO NOT HAVE A TEMPER!” Sunset slammed her hands down on the table, eliciting a loud slap that reverberated around the cafeteria. By this point everyone was murmuring to themselves, obviously about Flash and Sunset.
Flash shrunk into himself and tried hiding his face, not that it worked. “I don’t understand why you’re so angry! You don’t even seem to like me most of the time!”
“How could I not be angry that my boyfriend is breaking up with me!” The murmuring got even louder and more excitable.
“Sunset, can we please not make this into a big deal-”
“Why are you doing this?”
“I- what?”
“Why are you breaking up with me dumbass? What possible reason could you have to break up with me?” She jabbed a finger into her chest to emphasize her point.
Flash took a moment to regain his composer and keep his cool. Now was not the time to show weakness in front of Sunset. He knew that she wouldn't take the news of him breaking up with him lightly, but he still hoped that she would keep herself in check in a public setting. Oh well. No point in stressing about it now. He knew what he was getting himself into the second he decided to end things with Sunset. So, all he can do is move forward. But before he can speak someone stepped forward.
“Excuse me…” Flash and Sunset looked over to see Octavia Melody had made her way over to their table. “Is Everything alright over here?”
“None of your damn business you stuck up bitch! Now fuck off!” Sunset jabbed her thumb away from their table, indicating for Octavia to go away.
Octavia grimaced and glared at Sunset, grumbling something about ‘reckoning’ angrily as she walked away.
“You see! That’s why I’m breaking up with you.”
“Excuse me?” Sunset turned her head back to Flash.
“You heard me.” Flash knitted his brows together. “That’s why I’m breaking up with you, you’re a bad person.”
“A bad person? Because I told the stuck up to stop snooping?” Sunset asked incredulously.
“It’s a lot of things, Sunset.” Flash sighed tiredly. “You’re mean, you’re spiteful, you’re devious, you’re a liar, a manipulator, a cheat, a cutthroat, a bully, combative, argumentative, mean spirited, vain, arrogant, unlikeable, and all around unpleasant to be around.” Flash looked up, tensing at Sunset's fiery glare, she looked like she was about to strangle him to death. He didn’t mean to say all that about her, it just came out!
“If I was so fucking unpleasant, then why did you stay with me for so long?” Sunset asked with a cold edge in her voice.
“Well, uh…” Flash cleared his throat. “You’re hot.” There were snickers and murmurs from the students near Flashes table. “A-and when we did get along, it was… nice. You are a fun person to be around, that was the only reason I stuck around, I hoped we’d have more of those days and you wouldn’t be so… unpleasant after a while.” Flash frowned. “But I can’t keep lying to myself. You aren’t getting better, if anything, you’re getting worse. You soon started becoming more demanding and controlling of both me and our fellow schoolmates. Using blackmail to keep others in line as you literally rule the school with an iron fist. I can’t keep ignoring you making someone’s day worse, blackmailing someone for one of your plans, and arguing with me all the time. That’s why I’m breaking up with you, you’re a bad person and I don’t want to be with someone like you.”
“I see. This is because I won’t suck you off isn’t it?”
“What? No!” Flash held his hands up defensively. “That was never an issue."
“Bullshit!" Sunset scoffs." You would always ask me to give you oral after doing it for me. But I would refuse every single time. You want to know why I never sucked you off?” Flash groaned as Sunset held up her right hand and pinched her thumb and index fingers together. “Because you're a baby wiener haver. A lizard's dick would be bigger than yours!” She said before slamming her palm on the table.
Flash stands up to meet Sunset's glare with his own. "That's not true and you know it." Flash rebutted. "My size is above average. You," he points a finger at her. "are just so damn selfish. You only care about yourself and your needs and not once have you given a single thought about me. As I said before. You are too demanding and controlling. I was always expected to follow your orders and do as you say. I was more of a slave then your boyfriend and I'm sick of it, and I'm sick of YOU. You think you can have whatever you want, whenever you want it. Well news flash you arrogant bitch.  The world doesn't revolve around you, and it never will. So, get off your high horse and get over yourself."
The entire cafeteria fell immediately into pure silence. No one dared moved nor made a sound after Flash's rant against Sunset. As they all thought the exact same thing. What will the bully do to him. 
Flash just called Sunset a "bitch" straight to her face. That alone was enough to sign his own death warrant. As by now, everyone knows what will happen if you anger Sunset. The only question is what will, she do to him. 
“You know what? FUCK YOU!" Sunset yelled before straightening her posture. “And for the record. You’re not breaking up with me. I’m breaking up with you. I don’t want to date or fuck a faggot like you. So long Flash, you were a mildly ok boyfriend. I’m going to enjoy you groveling at my feet when come to realize what you just gave up and later start begging me to take you back, only end up being pushed away as you forever regret breaking up with me.”
“I can say the same about you." Flash countered. "After all you're going to miss having me around way more than I would you. So, don’t expect me to take you back. You thoroughly killed any chance at reconciliation.” 
“Don’t worry, reconciling with you is the last thing I want to do.” Sunset said in a vain attempt to get the last word in and salvage some of her wounded pride before she turned on her heels and marched out the cafeteria.
After a few moments the cafeteria exploded with activity, as they cheered and congratulated Flash for standing up to the queen bitch and dealt an obviously mighty blow to her ego. Everyone was talking over themselves and discussing what just happened, some people taking out their phones to record or snap pictures of CHS new hero. 
“... Well, that went a lot better than I thought it would.” Flash said with pride. Happy to finally be free from Sunset.
*****
Sunset stood just outside the cafeteria doors. Listening in on all the cheers from the other students as they praised Flash, and it absolutely pissed her off being humiliated in front of the entire school like that. No doubt this is going to start a rebellion against her later. Not wanting to hear anymore. She walked away to go to the principal's office.
There was still so much time left for lunch and Sunset has a free period right after. So, she decided to use this opportunity to get away from the school for the time being. Fortunately, Principal Celestia is pretty chill about allowing students to leave school grounds during their free periods. This is usually do because the bakery restaurant known as Sugarcube café is literally across the street from the school. Which the students love to go to. All you need is to do is get permission from the front office and sign yourself out and come back to sign yourself back in before your next class starts. Sunset rarely ever does this. So, she wouldn't have any issues being allowed to leave. 
As she made her way through school. Sunset couldn't help but think about what Flash said about her.
 "You are just so damn selfish. You only care about yourself and your needs and not once have you given a single thought about me or my needs. As I said before. You are too demanding and controlling. I was always expected to follow your orders and do as you say. I was more of a slave then your boyfriend and I'm sick of it, and I'm sick of YOU. You think you can have whatever you want, whenever you want it. Well news flash you arrogant bitch. The world doesn't revolve around you, and it never will.

His words only served as a reminder of the argument she had with Princess Celestia.
(Things start at 3:20 but it's not like I can stop you from watching the whole thing if you choose to. And I'm too lazy to write everything down word for word.)
https://youtu.be/_YnkhI6OAv8
Remembering Celestia's words along with Flash's. Only made the bully boil with rage. Sunset knows for fact that she deserves power and control above all others. She was far more superior than any of the other unicorns back at CSGU. Obviously since Celestia did chose her to be her personal student. But that stupid fat flank bitch refuse to see just how great Sunset can truly be. So, when she didn't get what she desired as quickly as she wanted, she turned cruel and dishonest, eventually abandoning her studies to pursue her own path and that path led her here in a world with no magic and no way to use her own. Which only made things difficult really for Sunset as she had to build a life for herself in this world.
Fortunately, she had the forethought to grab all her money before jumping through the portal. Which helped with things that she definitely needed if she wanted to get by in this world, but her small fortune can only get her so far in the long run.
Her funds were running low, and her landlord had just raised the rent earlier today. So, she couldn't afford to pay the new price. Although her sleazy landlord did offer to let her stay rent free in exchange for her.... "Company" every now and then. Screw that. No way in tartarus she's going to spread her legs for that fat, ugly, disgusting bastard just to stay at that dump. She’d given him more than enough and she doesn't want to bother getting a job. So, she just packed up what little she had and left for school and wasn't planning on going back.
Sunset was never the type to take orders from anyone but herself, let alone work under someone or be their slave. She prefers it the other way around. Getting what she wants when she wants it. Sunset wants nothing but pure absolute obedience from those, she sees that are beneath her. Which would be literally everyone.
Of course, the world doesn't revolve around Sunset like that. She can't always get what she wants and expect things to always go her way. She knows that she really does, but that doesn't stop her from trying. After two years of being a student at CHS. She had long since ruled the school with an iron fist. Through her methods as a bully. All the students feared her, thus cementing herself as queen of the school. But simply ruling over a school doesn't mean anything in the long run. Sunset seeks greater power and control. She does have big plans after all involving taking over Equestria, but with the way life has been going for her. That sounded like a pipe dream. If only she still had her magic. She could easily take over the entire city by now with the spells she knows, alas that's not going to happen. All she can do right now is figure out what she should do about finding a place to sleep.
She was going to make that faggot Flash let her stay at his place. But that's obviously not going to happen now. Her best options would be asking Snips or Snails and that would be awkward as hell. Plus who knows what those little perverts might try to do when she's not looking. Either way she'll worry about all that later. Right now, she just wants some time to herself.

After visiting the front office and given the ok to leave. Sunset step out of the school and made her way to Sugarcube Café. As she walk, she contemplated on what she was going to do about her living situation.
She still doesn't want to go back to her crap apartment as well as grovel before that disgusting landlord, but if she can't find a solution anytime soon, she would either go back and be his plaything, live with Snips or Snails, live out in the streets or sleep inside the school. All were terrible options and it frustrated Sunset to no end knowing just how weak, pathetic, and most of all, powerless she truly is.
Sure, sees smart, devious, and cunning, but that's really all there is to her. She's not physically strong in any way, hell, she doesn't even know how to fight. If it wasn't for the dirt she had on the previous school bully, Gilda could easily crush Sunset. Like an ant trying to fight a boot.
Which is why blackmail is her ultimate weapon to use to keep the students in line. Without it, she's nothing and that heated event with Flash earlier was proof of how weak she truly is. She could never find any good dirt to use on Flash. So, when he finally grew a pair and stood up to her. She was powerless to do anything about it. That's why see left the way that she did, and it annoyed her to no end how that faggot got the better of her. 
Sunset scowled angrily. "If only I still had my magic, then I would show Flash and everyone in the whole Faust damn world whose boss. If only I had some power, all I need is more power." She thought to herself. 
Before she knew it, Sunset arrives at Sugarcube Café. Putting her personal thoughts on hold for now, she entered the building. There were customers here and there, but the place wasn't all that pack. Good which means she can quickly grab something to eat since she didn't eat lunch in the cafeteria.
Not missing a beat. Sunset made her way to the front counter, where Mr. Cake stood. As for his wife. The buxom bombshell known as Mrs. Cake was going around cleaning tables. Wearing her signature white apron over her yellow shirt and white jeans. Sunset couldn't help but ogle at the slightly chubby, slutty looking MILF. Her massive rack always caught her eyes especially that enormous fat sexy ass inside those tight jeans. 
Sunset couldn't help but imagine how much difficulty Cup must have trying to get pants over that gigantic rump of hers. 

Sunset has always had a thing for women like her. There has never been a time that Sunset hadn't thought about fucking that ass. If she could, she would rut Mrs. Cake so hard she wouldn't be able to walk straight for a month. Alas such a thing can only be achieved in her fantasies. After getting enough of an eye full of Cup's generous assets. Sunset made her way to front counter to place her order.
After getting her order, she made her way towards an empty table in the back. Upon reaching it she sees a black notebook sitting on it. When Sunset first looked around the restaurant when she arrived, nobody was sitting here, and someone should have come out of the restroom by now if they are still here. So, whoever it belongs to must have left it behind by accident. 
On the cover was a single word. *RULEBOOK!* Curious, Sunset places her food on the table, sits down, and picks it up. She opens the book and to her surprise it was completely blank. There was nothing written in it, not only that but it looked like your normal journal. She quickly turns to the first page, expecting to see the owners name but instead sees a note printed on the inside of the cover:
"The world runs on rules. Schools and companies have their handbooks. Neighborhoods have their homeowners' associations. Even countries have their laws. You spend all day following rules. Wouldn't it be nice if you could be the one writing the rules for once? Now you can. This is the Rulebook. Simply put the name of an organization and write your rules. Any rule you can think of will be followed by everyone in that organization.
You can write Old Rules and New Rules. People will treat Old Rules casually, like they've been around forever. The world will even change to accommodate Old Rules as you write them. On the other hand, New Rules only go into effect once you've written them down. People will still follow them, but they may express nervousness, embarrassment, excitement, or other emotions about them.
Oh, and One last tip: make sure you use a pencil. Wouldn't want you regretting your changes."
Sunset raised a questionable eyebrow at what she just read. She looked around, seeking any sign of anyone in the store who might be leading her on. A notebook that allows a person to change the rules of the world in any way they desire...... What a load of bullshit. This has to be some kind of prank. If the book really did have this kind of power. Then why would the previous owner just leave it here unattended.
Sunset thought about ignoring it. But her curiosity got the better of her. She wasn't exactly a big believer in the occult, especially since this world doesn't even have magic in it, but she was a fan of anything that might let her have some power over it. Besides, what's the harm in trying it out. So, she took out a pencil from her backpack that she brought with her. She ponders for a moment, wondering what to write, before spotting Mrs. Cake chatting with some customers. An idea instantly popped into her head and Sunset immediately put her pencil to paper.
Old Rule: The dress code for Sugarcube Café requires female employees to be topless at all times.
Immediately after writing the rule, Sunset looked up towards Mrs. Cake. She stared with wide eyes, her mouth agape as she watches the woman's yellow shirt fades away, leaving her wearing nothing but a pair of pants and her apron that only barely kept her bust hidden from view. Her nipples pressing obviously through the fabric, threatening to escape every time she moves. Despite this, she doesn't seem to notice, and neither does anybody else, let alone the people she's talking to. All of them simply going on with their conversation normally as if the woman hadn't suddenly been stripped down in front of them. Sunset hastily erases the test rule, and Mrs. Cake's shirt faded back into view.
Sunset had to take a moment to process what just happened. She couldn't believe it. The rulebook really does work.

Shortly after testing the book on Mrs. Cake and quickly eating her food. Sunset, with the rulebook in hand, quickly made her way out of the restaurant and ran straight back to CHS in a hurry. Looking as if she just stole something. In a way she probably did. The second she'd entered the building she remembered to sign herself back in at the front office before rushing to the nearest girl's restroom.
Upon arriving to one, Sunset quickly rushes inside. Fortunately, it was completely vacant. Made sense, since she's on the other side of the school and everyone else is still in the cafeteria eating lunch.
The second the door closed behind her, Sunset laid her back against it, breathing heavily after the run here. She still has a surprise shock look on her face. She couldn't believe that the notebook's power was actually real. But Sunset still had her doubts. It was all too good to be true. This must be a dream; it has to be, and any second now she'll wake up from it. So, instead of waiting, she pinches herself hard. It hurt like hell, but it confirmed that she's truly awake and not dreaming, which is good, really good.
Sunset was much more excited now she had seen the rulebook's power at work. Her heart was beating fast, and she couldn't keep a smug grin from her face.
Sunset has no idea how something with this kind of power could even exist in this world or at all for that matter. But as long as she doesn't have to deal with some kind of Shinigami like creature. She couldn't care less. All she cared about was the power that the rulebook could give her. It was like the finest dream she'd ever had, made real and solid and given to her as a gift. She fancied the power crackled along the page, and each time she ran her fingers over the book, she felt as though she was touching the corona of a star.
Power! More power than she had ever even fantasized about! Power to do anything to anyone, and no one would ever be able to catch her if she didn't want them to! She felt the excitement building, tingles rushing through her body. She reached up with one hand and brushed her red and yellow hair away from her face. 
Sunset moved slowly towards the sinks. Her mind was running like the engine of a car. The rulebook clasped in her hand like she would never let it go. After what seemed like an eternity, she now stood directly in front of a sink and mirror.
She looked up, seeing the reflected image of herself, an amber-faced eighteen-year-old, her eyes wide with excitement. A grin twisted her mouth, and she looked down at the naked pages of the book. But what could she write? What could she do? A whole universe of possibilities opened up for her, so much that she had to try and narrow it down before she could even start considering it.
Sunset closed her eyes, letting the darkness surround her for a moment, her heart was beating fast, but she forced it to calm down. She could feel a certain heat and moistness between her legs. She knew that she was turned on. She wanted to do something, something big. But she didn't know what at the moment. As she was still too excited about the power she really now holds in her hands
She opened her eyes again, gazing at herself reflected in the mirror. All the people that had ever annoyed her here at CHS played before her mind's eye. There were many of them. Sunset was not an easy person to like. In fact, she made it hard to like her, because she didn't much like anyone else, but she loved to see them break, especially other girls. It's part of the reason why she became a bully, though in Sunset's opinion this wasn't a fair description. A bully was someone who picked on someone else to get something from them, but Sunset simply enjoyed taking their power away. When other people felt helpless, humiliated and ashamed, Sunset felt hot and tingly. She loved it. She loved it when she could verbally tear into someone, when she could reduce another girl to tears, it made her day. 


But she was careful as well, oh yes. That was why she was so good at what she did. She was slow and methodical, picking her victims from those who probably would not be able to fight back. She tested them, and bullied them slowly, making sure that they only ever reacted the way she wanted. If they didn't, she might back off, or try to find another way to get to them and she always finds another way to get to them. Blackmail has always been her ultimate weapon.
Ultimately, Sunset's kink was power. Power over everyone else. The power to humiliate them, to debase them, to make them ashamed of their own bodies and thoughts. When she did that, when she broke them down, stripped them of their stupid self-worth, she could almost believe that they were actual people.
Almost.
She had always wanted to take it further. Sexuality was the ultimate of mankind for both good and bad. Someone was never more vulnerable than when they were naked, and Sunset had often fantasized about what she could do if she was only allowed to take that final step. But she never had. After all, she didn't want to be arrested, so she contented herself with merely legal actions. But now, with this book, she could decide what the law was, couldn't she?
She was getting horny. Sunset could feel her pussy starting to respond to her thoughts. She thought for a minute, wondering who to choose as her first victim. There were plenty of girls at CHS she's sexually attracted to. Plenty of people she could bring low. 
Mystery Mint, who was always so popular and happy, chatting away with everyone like she thought that she was their equal. 

Starlight Glimmer, who was cold and distant, and yet half the campus wanted to fuck her. 

Derpy Hooves, the blonde-haired, wall-eyed idiot who would chatter away for hours if you let her, but because she was nice and friendly and approachable, she seemed to find no end of people willing to listen.


(NOTE: Artworks own by The Butch X)
Those were only the first to come to mind. There were more. Many more. Most of whom she wouldn't have been able to touch without access to a rulebook like this.
Sunset looked down at the book, and then an important thought occurred to her. She pondered the moral quandaries of essentially rewriting reality along with everyone's minds. Such power should never be wielded by anyone. But if it does. Well, everyone knows the old saying.
With great power. Comes with zero fucks to responsibility.
Sunset grinned. "I don't want this book falling into the wrong hands, should probably write some rules to keep it nice and safe." Sunset thought to herself, as she picked up the pencil.
Old rule: There are no loopholes in any rule I write.
"That takes care of any and all unnecessary bullshit."
Old rule: Its impossible for anyone other than me, to know this book exists. No one other than me will be able to see, use, or touch this book.
Old rule: I cannot be disturbed, when writing in the rulebook.
Sunset continued to add more rules to safely secure both herself and the book. Once she was satisfied with all the security, she'd put in place, she closed the book with the pencil inside and with a single thought, the book vanishes into thin air. She then immediately causes the book to reappear in her right hand. When writing her security rules, Sunset made it where she can send and resummon the book from a pocket dimension that only she can access, with just a thought. This way if she needs to write more rules. Her Handy Dandy notebook is always just a single thought away.
Sunset took a moment to think about what she wanted to do next. She wanted to give this book a real test drive and see what it was truly capable of, but she was still skeptical about the whole thing. Not that she doubts its power. The demonstration on Mrs. Cake was more than enough to show off what its capable of. She just wants to be cautious is all. There's still much she wanted to learn about the book. Get a full understanding of its reality bending powers. As a former magic user. One must be cautious when trying to cast new spells they haven't done before. If one just jumps in and try to cast a spell without learning more about it first. Well obviously, mistakes will be made, and those mistakes could be costly. And Sunset is too smart to allow that to happen to herself.
So, the first thing she wants to do is start out small and work her way up. She won't do anything too big until she fully understands just how much control and power she truly has. So, no more open public displays. Right now, she needed a more private setting and a guinea pig to test her book on. 
A thought occurred to her. It was an interesting thought, and one that she hadn't expected to have. Nonetheless, it caught her attention, and then she managed to hold it. The idea was strangely enticing, and it would help her solve her living problems.
She looked down at the rulebook, and then at the mirror reflecting herself, her smile was sharp-toothed, like a shark, and her eyes glittered with malice and delight. Why not? Why not indeed? Having a rulebook that could grant every wish you wrote into it was pretty potent. The book was her script, the world her stage, now all she needed was a lead actress. 



	
		InvisiShimmer Strikes



“No!"

"No!" 

"Hell, 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.
When Rarity entered into the classroom, Sunset instantly remembered how the wind blew up the back of the fashionista skirt earlier today and caught a glimpse of her black lacy panties. 

She sighed and rolled her eyes. “I bet she snores.”

But quickly following behind her was who 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 have a place to stay as well as a guinea pig to test her DEATH NOTE (I mean[image: :twilightblush:]) Rulebook on.
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.
Eventually the final bell rang, and students began leaving the classroom. Once she’d done what she needed, Sunset 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 had given herself.
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 and her tests. She had tested this ability a little to see how well it lasted. Making sure everything works exactly the way she wrote it. It stayed activated until she undid it. Perfect for hiding in someone’s nice, warm house.
Sunset perked up as she saw Fluttershy leaving. With the confidence that invisibility gave her, she followed her. Barely a couple steps behind her as the two made their way outside and began walking home.
“Of course, she walks.” Sunset mumbled to herself as she walked behind Fluttershy. As far as she knew, others couldn’t hear her when she was invisible, (After all she wrote it) but she wasn’t going to go out of her way to try to get caught because she mumbled too loudly.
Sunset doesn't know why she's being so cautious. With the power of the rulebook, she had given herself invisibility along with a few extra perks on top of it, in order to never go notice as long as she's invisible. Not that she doesn't trust the notebook. She just wants to take things slow.
But all her cautions, couldn’t stop Sunset 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 own skirt raising. She didn’t feel any reason to hide it. She was invisible after all. Actually~
She reached down, pulled up her skirt, exposing her mighty, thick horse cock and huge heavy balls to the open air. Of course, Sunset didn't use the book to give herself a dick, she was naturally born as a futanari. 
She grabs her 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.
Sunset was thoroughly enjoying her newfound abilities as she wrapped her arms around Shy and grabbed her huge 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 freedom like this before. It would seem she truly can do whatever she wanted without consequences. 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 soon to be sister's mouth.
“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?!
Of course, she doesn't. She's still in Highschool for crying out loud, not college.
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.
(Of course, she's not an anthro pony. This is just the best pic of how her body looks that I can find.) 

So, yes, she is human.

Fluttershy's mom instantly reminded Sunset of Mrs. Cake. Another sexy looking milf with giant breast and a lot of junk in the trunk. 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." Sunset thought.
“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 as she looked somewhere to put her things for now. It didn’t take long to find a nice, empty bedroom. It looked like a guest room. It was clear that it hadn’t been used in a while. Thankfully the room only smelled like whatever fragrance they used to clean it. 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.
Sunset entered inside, turned on the lights and closed the door. She immediately walks up to the bed, toss her bag of belongings on it and sat down. She took a few moments to relax and take in the fact that she just strolled into someone's home like she always lived here. Just the very thought that she now has unlimited freedom to do whatever she wanted was enough to put a smile on her face and it's all thanks to her handy dandy notebook.
If her tests for today proves to be an outstanding success, then tomorrow she'll kick things up a notch and see what the rulebook is truly capable of. Oh, the endless possibilities. But she'll worry about all that later. She'll just focus on the here and now.
Standing back up, Sunset took all her clothes off and tossed them in her bag before tossing the whole thing under the bed. She always preferred being naked when she's at home. It just felt more comfortable to her. Plus, it was best to be fully prepared for what she has in store.
Now fully nude, Sunset walked back into the main room, where mother and daughter still stood talking to one another. 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 huge 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? I was hoping you could come with me to help do some shopping."
Sunset sighed as they talked about shopping as she continued to grope before getting bored and spanking "momma's" 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 further too much, not yet at least and left them to talk as she tossed the shirt onto the table.
She wandered around the house again giving herself a little tour of the place. Eventually Sunset found what was pretty obviously the 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 dresser 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. “Helloooo~” She cooed as she dug through it. She found a license that told her that “Momma's" name was Posey Shy. 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. Then again. With how powerful her ability seemed to be, she could probably just steal things, and no one would know. Hell, she could just use the rulebook to give herself infinite money or better yet just make it where she's allowed to take and have anything she wants for free. So, in all Honesty, she really didn’t need to take the fifty… Fuck it, it was hers now.
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 from under the mattress. “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, (because why the hell not) Sunset first went back to her new room and stored the money in her bag before going back to the den.
When Sunset arrived, she saw the two women in the kitchen, 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 her cock.
“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. Though the toy was giving her pleasure she was too annoyed by its small size. Sunset needed something bigger to fill her tight cunt. Fortunately, she could easily fix that right away. With a single thought. The Rulebook appeared hovering in front of her face. She gave the book the ability to levitate as well as write down the rules for her, as she speaks them.
After taking the dildo out of herself, Sunset spoke as she announced her rule. The words appeared on paper, in pencil, at the same rate she said them.
New rule: Posey's dildo is the same exact shape and size as my dick.
And just like that, Posey's little toy, instantly transformed into an exact replica of Sunset's very own horse cock. Full size and all. "Now that's more like it. But I can do even better."
New rule Posey's dildo literally feels like a real penis. My penis to be exact. Being warm, hard, and pulsing.
After writing her new rule, Sunset reached out with her free hand and grabbed the shaft of the dildo. Confirming that the toy indeed felt like a real throbbing dick. Her throbbing dick. 
Licking her lips, Sunset returned the now much larger and thicker dildo back under her balls and slowly push the head against the opening to her crazy nonstop leaking cunt. "Now let's see how my own cock feels like." The flare tip was stretching the opening to her pussy, and she could feel its warmth. A little more pressure and very loud "OOHHHHHHHH" It popped inside followed by far more unintentional inches of it. "OH FUCK!" She screamed as she pushes all 15 inches deep within herself. Breathing heavy, nipples as hard as she'd ever remember seeing them and her pussy stretched around a clone of her cock. "Now this what I'm talking about. Oh, fuck I'm so full. My own cock feels fucking amazing." Sunset starts pumping the toy in and out of herself.
"Oh, that's it right there, fuck my pussy harder," Sunset says as she starts working it faster.
As Sunset was fucking herself with the 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. “Mother fucker ahhh!!!!! Fuck, fuck, fuck, I'm gonna- fucking fuck unnnng .” She panted before groaning and gasping as she came hard. She could feel her juices leaking down her legs while she came all over Posey’s generous ass.
Sunset's cock shot out a thick salvo of warm goo. She continued to jerk her cock instinctively. Another torrent of her seed shot out and landed on the back of Posey's shirt. Sunset continued to cum fiercely as she pumped her shaft with one hand and the toy with the other. Making sure to cover Posey's backside with as much of her spunk as possible.
"ARrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrRRRRRHGGHGHGH!" Sunset yelled in pleasure as she continued to cum hard, as another thick rope of toothpaste like sperm landed on Posey's ass again and again.
Posey just stood there preparing food peacefully. Completely unaware of the large amount of spunk being blasted on to her clothes and even reaching up to the back of her hair.
"Holy shit. Ah...holy shittttttt..." a final single drop left Sunset's cock and landed on the floor. She had to breathe in and out deeply to regain her composure. "Weeeeeeeewwwww." She breathed out a deep panting sigh. "Fuck.....fuuuuck...that felt so good. Shit...I have been drinking a lot of water lately.... I just got caught up in the moment. Fuck that felt good." She smiled at Posey (behind her back) as she just continued making dinner. Still unaware that her backside was covered in the bacon-haired girl jizz.
Sunset was absolutely proud of her load and the huge mess she made of Posey's buttocks. It was honestly pretty impressive. It goes to show that her horse cock wasn't just for show.
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.” She said before heading to the bathroom.

Sometime later
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 in the middle of eating. Shy had apparently put her shirt back on at some point. Not too surprising. 
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.
As she hoped. The notebook was able to do exactly what she wanted from her new abilities. It wasn’t exactly invisibility she gave herself. 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. This was a part of her minor test to see more closely how much the book can bend reality.
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 and back 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. You're lucky you're so damn 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 before lowering the blanket down 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 good 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.
Sunset couldn't help but grin devilishly. This kind of power was too much. Far too much. Especially for someone already corrupted like herself and she'd only just scratch the surface of the rulebook. Sunset would love to have a word with whoever made the Rulebook. She’d have to thank them for giving her such an amazing gift.
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 one another.” 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.
With her shaft in hand, she 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 or better yet just used the Rulebook to do it in a more..... Interesting way. It was without a doubt that she could do whatever she wanted, depending on the rules she'd write. She doesn't plan on going on with this invisibility thing forever. She wants to do things out in the open without hiding. After all, she now haves the power to control reality. Might as well use it.
She grinned wider. “Oh, I’m so going to enjoy this. You two sluts are going to open your home and your legs 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.
PLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAP
“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.
PLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAP
“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. Unacceptable. She's definitely going to write a rule to fix that issue. Cause she's far from finishing having her way with these two whores.
For now, though, she got off the couch and rubbed her shaft clean with one of their shirts before dropping it. She didn’t know, or care who it belonged to. After that she resummoned her rulebook and sat down in a recliner next to the couch. Sunset hummed to herself as she thought about how she should go about her earlier idea and what other rules she should write.
She looks over to the incest lovers 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. Coming up with a few ideas on what she wanted to do. Sunset leaned back in her chair; one leg crossed over the other, while resting her head against her hand. Thinking on how she wants to play this.

Sunset hummed to herself as she grabbed Shy’s phone from her bedroom and returned to the living room. This would be the part that would take longer. Luckily, Shy 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 too anymore. She can literally 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, Sunset went into her room. The notebook still out and following her wherever she went as it floated next to her. Sunset decided to have a little more fun with her perception abilities before starting the final phase of her plans. Sure, she could just use the notebook to make things easier but where's the fun in that. Right now she's only using it to help her with a few things. Such as. 
New rule: This bedroom is an exact life-size replica of the girls Lockeroom back at CHS.  
And soon enough. The entire bedroom turned into a lockeroom. The bed along with what little furniture there was completely disappeared. It truly was just a lockeroom, an exact replica of the one back in school sparing no details and the larger room sudden appearance isn't even having any effect on the house itself. Like the laws of physics and space don't even apply. Like that phone box from the Dr. Whooves tv show. Sunset will definitely remember this in the future, but for now she had a plan to put into action, as she threw off her bath robe and began setting up the phone. She wasn’t sure about how well permanent evidence like this would work. But, whatever. It really wouldn't matter anyway.
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 and took out her own phone and sent a text to Fluttershy's. “I know it was you who was peeping on me earlier you fucking pervert and don't think for a second that I won't punish you for it.” And send. Simple and easy. She’d just have to see how it went. After everything was done. Sunset turned to her notebook and said.
Erase: the last rule that was written.
The rule involving the lockeroom erased itself and the room instantly turned back to normal. With that done, Sunset left the room, returned Shy's phone back into her room, and then went on to start the second phase of her plans.
Part two was going to be quicker. She poked her head into the living room and smirked as the two Shy's were now scissoring each other. Moaning in pleasure as they rub their pussies together while pinching their tits. 
Returning to her room. Sunset grabbed a few pieces of paper from her bag along with a measuring tape and smirked as she wrote a few letters. She fashioned them as if they were responses. All while keeping the sender ANON-A-MISS[image: :pinkiecrazy:][image: :rainbowlaugh:] Talking about Posey’s desperate need to experience being filled by a huge dick, a real bitch breaker and how the sender promised to give her more than her husband ever could. She worded it as if it were Posey’s desires that had pulled the ANON-A-MISS[image: :pinkiecrazy:][image: :rainbowlaugh:] figure 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. With some details to get her worked up. 
After writing the letters. Sunset started jerking herself off to get fully hard again. She then used her own phone to take a picture of her dick while using the measuring tape to show off how long her cock is and with the help of her handy dandy notebook. Created a large close-up photo of her dick to add to the letters. She also erased all the rules involving Posey's dildo, clean it up a little and put it back under Posey's mattress along with the letters and photo. 
With all that done, Sunset can finally put her plans into motion.
She went back to the living room to check on her new toys.
In the living room as the movie was ending. The mother and daughter stared at each other with blushes after making out, eating out, and making one another cum multiple times. They had no idea how long they been doing it but seeing the credits roll on the tv. They clearly spent the whole movie fucking. 
Both women were too embarrassed to say anything. Especially about what they just did. After a while of awkward silence, Sunset went over and grabbed Fluttershy’s hips, pulling her up.
The younger woman blinked and blushed. “I… suppose I should get to bed. It’s… It’s late.”
Posey tried to stand up as well, but Sunset kept her down, making sure she wasn’t leaving the couch yet.
Posey nodded as well, also blushing. “I… yeah. Uhm. I’ll… see you in the morning, sweetie?” She offered with an awkward smile on her cum coated face. 
Fluttershy gave a small nod before she headed straight for her bedroom, while Posey remained seated. Their faces were both bright red.
Sunset place a hand on Posey's head and said. "Wait here, I'll be back for you in a bit." With that said Sunset followed after Fluttershy.
******
Fluttershy entered her room along with Sunset, then closed and locked the door behind her. Sunset did nothing as she just stood by and watch things play out before her. 
Fluttershy just stood there frozen for a few moments as she contemplated at what just happened back there. She couldn't believe she just had sex with her mom. Not that she hated it. She would be lying to herself if the thought hasn't crossed her mind multiple times. But at least she's able to keep her desires in check unlike her brother. The memory still angers the shy girl to this day.
It happened five months ago. It was late into the night. Fluttershy was in her room disrobing, as she prepared to go to bed, not knowing that Zephyr was watching her through a subtle enough peep hole connecting their rooms. Later that night, Zephyr snuck into Shy's room while she slept. He walked over towards her sleeping form, gently pulled the covers down and pulled up her night shirt, exposing her bare-naked breast. He then quickly whips out his dick and started jerking off to her. When he reached his climax, he came all over shy's face. He would have gotten away with it if he wasn't groaning loud enough to disturb her sleep, even more so when he groaned even louder just as he was about to cum. Waking her up. Fluttershy had only a few moments to comprehend what was happening, before her face was suddenly plastered in her brother's spunk.
Long story short. Fluttershy in a blind fit of rage beat Zephyr to a pulp. Their parents woke up due to the noise and saw their daughter with jizz on her face, beating the ever-living shit out her sleaze bag of a brother. That incident was why Zephyr was sent away.
“Come on, you dumbass. Go check your phone.” Sunset muttered 
Not wanting to think about her brother anymore. Fluttershy decided to browse her phone for a bit before deciding to later take a much-needed shower. Still fully naked. She sat down on her bed and picked up her cell phone off her bedside nightstand. After activating it, she noticed that the photo gallery was up.
“Wha- O-oh… my.” Shy muttered as she looked through the pictures. They were all of Sunset, inside the girl's locker room at school. Fluttershy's eyes widen at the last couple. Checking her text messages. Fluttershy saw the message Sunset had sent to her earlier today. “Th-that’s right! She said she was going to punish me later after she caught me watching her change." She said as Sunset grinned. Fluttershy changed the app back to the picture of Sunset on full display. The thought of the bacon-haired girl punishing her filled Fluttershy with great fear as well as great arousal. Shy’s face immediately grew red as she imagined how Sunset will punish her for peeping.
Without much thought Flutters lowers her hand down to her slick lips. Meanwhile Sunset walked up to Fluttershy and immediately pressed her half hard tip to her lips. It didn’t take much for Shy 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.
Sunset 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 what she was about to do next. That was her intention, really it was, but when you have a notebook of unlimited power. Why shouldn't she just enjoy herself to the fullest. 
Remembering a certain issue from earlier she wanted to fix. Sunset decided to deal with it now. Her notebook was still floating next to her, open and ready to write its masters rules. 
Old rule: I have no restitution period after orgasm.
Old rule: My cum replenish instantly and magically, without draining me.
In that moment. Sunset could feel her huge balls instantly refill with more of her hot cum. Ready and waiting to be shot out at any time. Without hesitation Sunset grabbed Fluttershy, pulled her off the bed, and shoved her down to her knees. The Shy girl didn't really register the sudden change in her position as she just focus on masturbating to Sunset's picture. 
With her current path decided, Sunset grasped her cock with one hand and the back of Fluttershy's head with the other.
"Oh, Sunset you're so fucking ho-mfffffffff" Fluttershy was cut off mid-sentence, as Sunset pushes her angry cock past Shy's two front lips and into her warm and waiting mouth.
"SWEET CELESTIA! THIS IS AMAZING!" Sunset scream as she looks down at the beautiful pink hair girl who has her dickhead sitting on the back of her tongue. Her mouth is warm as fuck, and her tongue feels amazing pushed against the bottom of Sunset's shaft.
"Stick your tongue out Shy, so I can push it into your throat!" As if she heard the command. Fluttershy attempts to do what was ask of her. Always the impatient one, Sunset places both hands behind Fluttershy's head. "Get ready, bitch...." Sunset shoves Shy's face down, pushing her swollen cock-meat down her throat, not once, not twice, but repeatedly in complete violation of the shy girl's gag reflex. 
"gack gack gack gack gack gack gack" Spit builds in Fluttershy's mouth and starts running down her chin. Her neck arches backwards as Sunset starts to fuck her face while she is on her knees in beside her bed. Sunset's swinging balls were hitting Shy in the chin with every thrust.
With new founded determination Sunset grabs the sides of poor Fluttershy's head even harder, right before she starts jackhammering her mouth with her dick.
"GACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACK" Fluttershy gacked as her face traveled all the way down Sunset's shaft and into her pelvis, her nose meeting her bully's crotch, spit flying in all directions as the force of the thrusts send Fluttershy's own phlegm and saliva all over her breasts and lower portion of her face. Sunset balls smack against Shy's chin as more spit and precum drips off her testicles and onto both her legs and Fluttershy's naked tits.
Fluttershy's face turns red as Sunset feels the cum build in the bottom of her dick, ready to explode.
"GACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACK!" The tightness in her balls warned Sunset that her orgasm was quickly approaching so she pulled out and roughly pulled Fluttershy against the tip of her dick and furiously masturbated. Several strokes later a rope of cum ejected out with the speed of a firehouse and painted the shy girls faces in cum.
Sunset grinned as she shot load after load into Fluttershy's face. “Man. You really like getting facials. Don’t worry, I’ll remember~” The next two ropes covered Shy's breasts until she looked like she had just come out of a gang bang porno. Once she was done. Sunset grabbed Fluttershy's hair and used it to wipe her cock clean. But not before slapping her cock against Shy’s face. After that she left the bedroom to start phase 2 of her plan. Leaving the cum coated teen alone in her room to do whatever.
*****
Upon returning to the living room, Sunset saw that Posey was still sitting on the couch watching tv to keep herself occupied. Sunset walks up and turns off the tv and with more leading resulted in Posey in her own room. Once inside Sunset stood aside once again to watch everything unfold on its own.
Posey enters her room and locks the door. Leaning her back against it as she tries to contemplate what she had just done. She fucked her daughter. She still can't believe she had sex with Fluttershy. She feels like she should be hating herself for what she has done and yet she doesn't. She had thought about doing that with Fluttershy for a very long time and was happy to be able to finally do it with her and knowing that Shy was just as into it as well, was enough for her to not feel bad about it. She knows that the two of them will need to talk about what they did, but she can worry about that tomorrow. Right now, there is one thing on her mind. The dildo she was using. Posey can still remember how absolutely amazing it felt. How much it filled her pussy, reaching deeper than anything she ever had before, be it a toy or her husband. 
The weird thing is. Posey doesn't remember putting something like that inside herself. Hell, she doesn't even own a toy anywhere near half the size that monster was, let alone the full length and girth. She only owns one toy, and she keeps it hidden under the mattress.
Moving towards her bed, Posey reached underneath the mattress to grab her toy but instead she pulled out the mysterious letters that has been sent to her over the past few weeks from an ANON-A-MISS[image: :pinkiecrazy:][image: :rainbowlaugh:] stalker. Posey had no clue who it was that has been sending her these letters. After what happened with Fluttershy, she suspected that she might be the culprit but instantly dropped the thought because the person in the letters clearly states that they have a have a massive cock and was as hung as a horse and as proof there was a single large photo of her stalkers full-size cock. The stalker using a measuring tape to show exactly how long their dick is. It was 15-inches long and very thick. It was truly an amazing cock that Posey couldn't help but drool over. Posey doesn't know why she kept these letters. She had thought about throwing them away but couldn't bring herself to do so. So, she kept them hidden. 
Posey immediately began to read each letter while also staring at the photo. 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, Posey quickly pulled out her small little dildo. Just by simply looking at it. She could tell that it was nowhere near what she felt sliding in and out of her cunt earlier. Showing her a whole new world of pleasure, she had never even imagined.
Just remembering the feeling of being completely filled like that made her body feel hot. She desperately wanted, no. She needed to feel that wholesome feeling again. Without a second thought, Posey sat on the bed and spread her legs. Her pussy was already soaking wet from the memory of that large toy alone and the words from those letters by her sender were only making things worse. Desperate to feel that filling sensation again. Posey didn't hesitate to start rapidly fucking her cunt with her toy. Trying her best to recreate the same feeling from before. But try as she might it didn't even come close to whatever that was fucking her so thoroughly. The toy she would use to pleasure herself on lonely nights when her husband was away just wasn't doing a thing for her. Despite doing it the way she always has it still did absolutely nothing.
Posey frustratedly tried to fuck herself to no avail. Her toy was just too damn small. Even though her cunt is far from being loose, she could barely feel the toy, it was like throwing a hotdog down a hallway and it frustrated the milf to no end. "FUCK!" Eventually she just gave up and tossed the useless pathetic toy in the trash and whined. "What the hell? Did Fluttershy shove her whole arm inside me or what? I remember she said it was a toy! My toy! But that damn thing could never fill me the same way that......? Whatever it was did." Posey took a calming breath to cool herself. She looked at the picture of her stalker's massive dick. "I wish you were here. I would love to actually meet you and your gorgeous cock in person." She says dejectedly before standing back up. Posey sighs. "Guess I'll just get ready to take a shower and go to bed after." She then went about her room gathering a few things before heading to her bedroom's bathroom.
As Posey got herself ready to take a shower. Sunset quickly left the room. Phase 2 was complete, now it was time to start the final phase of her plan. She was happy with the results of her little experiment and had so much fun doing it. Using the notebook to control them for a bit and perform the actions that each Shy did the second they entered their rooms was just the set up for the grand finale. Now all Sunset has to do is write one last rule real quick.
******
Sometime later. Posey was in hers and her husband bathroom and was about to turn the shower on, until.
DING DONG
“Oh! I’ll get it!” Posey said as she put her robe on and went to the front door. “Who on earth could it be at this hour?” She muttered before opening the door, revealing, "Sunset!?" She said surprise.  
“Hey, Mom!” Sunset greeted with a smile. “I'm home!"



	
		Welcome to the family


			Author's Notes: 
MPony: "All right Jack. I hired you to say the name of the title of this chapter. That's it that's all. All you have to do is..... Jack? JACK!? Where the hell he did he go?"
Cameraman: I think he went outside for some air.
MPony: Can go out there and get him for me please and here take this axe with you.
Cameraman: Why the hell do I need an axe for?
MPony: Why the hell do you always have your camera rolling when we're not filming yet.
Cameraman: ........ Touché. Alright I'll be right back. 
https://youtu.be/Qwrx6W5ohIo
MPony: DAMN IT, JACK! Where the hell did you come from and why did you punch out the cameraman?
JACK: The bathroom and this son of bitch owes me $7.
MPony: Understandable. But why did you say your line when you attack him?
Jack: because his camera was on. I thought we were filming.
MPony: also understandable.



Posey crossed her arms and glared at her stepdaughter. "And just where have you been young lady? Do you know how late it is? Just because it's a Friday doesn't mean you can stay out past your curfew."
"I'm sorry mom! I was studying at the library and lost track of time."
Posey sighed. "I know, you always get lost in your studies, but I told you time and time again to try and check what time it is and get home sooner. It's dangerous for a girl as beautiful as you to walk around this late at night. Your father and I told you countless times, Sunset."
Sunset lowers her head. "I know and I'm sorry. I promise it won't happen again."
"Make sure that it doesn't. This is your last warning young lady." Posey steps aside, opening the door wider to let Sunset in. Once her daughter was inside, she closed and locked the door before turning to her daughter. "Are you hungry, Sunset? Your sister and I sorta ate all that we cook but I can fix you something up real quick."
Sunset shakes her head. "No thanks mom, I'd grab a bite to eat on my way home so I'm fine."
Posey nodded in understanding. "Ok! Well, I'm going to go ahead and take a shower before going to bed. You have a goodnight sweetie." She said before heading back to her room.
"Night mom!" Sunset said as she watched her mother leave. Once Posey entered her bedroom and closed the door. Sunset quickly activated her invisibility and let out a loud laugh. She still couldn't believe that it actually worked. Summoning her notebook. Sunset looks over the last rule she had written.
Old Rule: I Sunset Shimmer am the adopted daughter of Posey Shy and Gentle Breeze. I was adopted by them three years ago when I first entered this world. The married couple found me, homeless and alone in the streets and decided to take me in and live with them. Eventually they decided to adopt me and be a part of their family where I was happily accepted. Though I may have been adopted into a nice loving family. I'm still the same Sunset Shimmer I have always been.
And after finishing the rule and closing the book. Sunset felt some sort of wave expand from the book. When it was over, she suddenly had new memories of her life here. Though she still kept her memories of the true reality and how things actually went for her up to this point. Nothing about her has changed and her true demeaner and personality remained intact. She was still a bully; she still did all those terrible things to her classmates and dated Flash up until he broke up with her in the cafeteria. She was also still a bully to Fluttershy despite the two now being sisters and their parents doesn't know about it due to Shy being too scared of Sunset to say or do anything about it, like always.
One memory that hit her was how her stepbrother Zephyr got sent away. Apparently five months ago he snuck into Sunset's room while she was asleep. Lifted up her shirt to expose her bare-naked breast and jerked off to her. It was his constant loud groaning that woke her up and when she did, he busted a nut all over her face and you all probably know what happened next. 
That's right. In a blind fit of rage, Sunset beat the ever-living shit out of Zephyr. Their parents and sister woke up due to the noise and saw Sunset with jizz on her face, beating her perverted sleaze bag of a brother to a pulp. That incident was why Zephyr was sent away. At least in this reality. Sunset bet he did the same to Fluttershy in the true reality and after hearing how Fluttershy detested her brother earlier. Sunset wouldn't put it pass the shy girl if she too beat him up. It's just in every girl's nature to beat up guys like him, when they try something stupid with them. 
Funny how the only real thing the sisters had truly bonded over was how much they hated Zephyr.
Anyway, enough with all that. Sunset got people to do.
Sunset took a calming breath, deactivated her invisibility and went back to her mom's room. All while undressing herself as she made her way there. Leaving her clothes where she dropped them without a care in the world. 
Sunset now fully nude, made her way down the hallway towards the bedrooms. Her parent's master suite is at the end of the hall. Both hers and Fluttershy's rooms are on either side. The bedroom door is shut but Sunset open it up and stroll right in.
The door to the master bathroom is open and she can hear Posey humming to herself in the shower. The sound of the water masks the noise Sunset made as she approaches her. Sunset opens the glass door to the shower and jump in.
"WHAT IN THE WORLD, SUNSET!?!"
Posey is obviously surprised by her adopted daughter's intrusion. She spins around, covered in soapy bubbles, as Sunset gaze at her naked body. Posey moves one hand to cover her breasts and the other to cover her neatly trimmed pussy.
"Surprise bitch! I finally come to fulfill your desires!" Sunset said with a smirk.
Posey gasp in shock. She couldn't believe what her daughter just called her. "What did you just call me young lady?" She said angrily. "And what do you mean you're here to fulfill my desires?"
"I'm talking about your need to get fuck by this!" Sunset pointed down at her crotch. Posey look down and gasped in shock once again. Although she wasn't wearing her glasses. Her eyes weren't that bad. She could clearly see the massive dong between Sunset's legs. “Oh? See something you like down there?” Sunse asked, laughing and mocking her mother. "Does it look familiar?"
It did, it truly did. Who else would have a horse's dick of the same color, like in the photo. "Y-you were the one who has been sending me those letters?" Posey said. Not once taking her eyes off Sunset's huge package. She struggled to restrain and compose herself. She felt her eyes drift a little back and forth to Sunset's cock. It truly was bigger than anything Posey had ever seen. And though this thought lingered for a fraction of a moment, she couldn’t help but be curious if such a thing could even safely fuck someone.
“Hey, Mom.” Sunset commented, grinning as she looked at her mother. When Posey’s eyes met with hers again, the teenager pointed a finger towards her face. “My face is right here. Or do you wanna continue this conversation with my cock?” Posey said nothing, only angrily blushing as she pretended, in vain, to not look at her daughter's dick. Running her hand over it slowly, the teen laughed. “Maybe you just need something to help push you along. I know, how about I finally show you what you have been missing?”
With that, Sunset grabs Posey and spins her back around, facing the water. It sprays her in the face, and she spits and sputters. While she's distracted, Sunset hugs her from behind, wrapping her arms around her mother and grabbing her breasts while her cock slides between the slick cheeks of her ass.
"Sunset stop this," Posey pleaded. "I'm your mother."
"You're Fluttershy's mother to and that didn't stop you from fucking her on the couch earlier."
Posey felt as if her heart just stopped. As she froze after hearing Sunset's accusation. "Y-you know about that? But how?"
"I actually came home sooner and saw you two sixty-nining each other. You both were so into it you didn't even notice me at all." Sunset grin grew bigger. "Even when I joined in on the fun you both still didn't notice me."
Posey turned her head to look at Sunset. "WAIT!? You mean that was you? You were the one who fuck me? The toy that Fluttershy thought I was using. That was your dick?"
Sunset nodded. "Yep! And I also overheard you masturbating with that pathetic piece of shit you call a dildo after reading my letters. I promised to give you more than dad ever could and that's exactly what I plan to do."
"Why you little motherfucker!", Posey yells.
A very poor choice of words, given what Sunset plans to do to her.
"Actually, MOTHER, that's exactly what I'm going to do."
Sunset brings one hand onto Posey's back and bend her over. Then she grabs a handful of her mother's red hair and snap her head back up. This has the effect of forcing Posey's chest and ass out. Sunset release Posey's breast and use that hand to line her dick up with her mom's pussy. Sunset slaps the milf's pussy lips with her dick a few times making Posey whimper beneath her.
"Here we go, MOM." Sunset emphasizes Posey's as her mother, trying to drive the point home. Posey yelps as Sunset slides her rock hard massive dick into her quivering hot box. Then she grabs Posey's hips, still holding onto her hair, and start thrusting away.
"Ah, ah, ah, ah!" Posey starts screaming as her daughter pounds her from behind, the water splashing down onto her back. Sunset thrust harder and deeper each time until her balls are slapping against Posey's clit. Sunset looks down and watch her cock disappear into her mother's backside with each stroke. Then she gets a devious idea. Sunset releases her mom's hips and move her hand into the crack of Posey's ass.
"Wait, no ..." When Posey realizes what Sunset was about to do, she puts up some minor protest, but is too caught up in the royal fucking her daughter was giving her. Sunset spreads Posey's ass cheeks apart and rubs her thumb across her mom's puckered asshole.
"Ahhhhhhhh!" Posey moans at this. Sunset starts rubbing her asshole a little harder, continuing to thrust into her pussy. Then, without warning, she jams her thumb into Posey's tight ass.
"AH FUCK!" Posey screams and bucks back against Sunset's cock.
"Oh, so you like that, do you MOTHER? Maybe I'll have to try that hole out next, huh?"
Posey glares back at Sunset over her shoulder with a fearful look.
"Please, no ..."
Sunset jams her thumb into Posey's ass a little further. "Damn, her ass is super tight. Dad must not have fucked her here. Then again, how could he even if he tried. With his dick too small and an ass this big. He wouldn't be able to reach it."
"It's ok, bitch. I want something else anyway. Get on your knees."
Sunset pulls out of Posey's pussy, and it takes the milf a few moments to come down from the pounding she was taking. But, after a few moments regaining herself, she slumps down on the floor of the shower.
"Yeah, bitch, now suck my dick clean."
Posey looks up at her daughter with disgust but opens her mouth. Sunset grabs her head and starts pumping her face. Sunset takes some gratification in knowing Posey's tasting herself on her daughter. Sunset picks up the pace and really start fucking her face.
GACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACK
"Yes, yes, yes. Take it."
Posey's eyes snap shut and her jaw goes slack as she lets her daughter take over. Sunset pistons herself in and out of her mother's mouth, pushing deeper and deeper each time.
"Deepthroat that cock!"
Sunset pushes all the way in and Posey gobbles her daughter's entire cock in one motion. It would seem, she's had some practice with this. Probably deepthroating some zebracan men back in college. Now that her throat is open, Sunset plunges in and out, again and again.
GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK GLUCK
Sunset looks down, seeing the pretty face of her stepmom, stuffed with her cock. Posey huge tits bouncing on each thrust. Her freshly fucked pussy writhing on the shower floor and Sunset can't take much more. She can feel her orgasm building and gets ready to burst.
Sunset keeps holding Posey's head down with her cock buried to the hilt in the milf's throat. She barely gags at all and seems to take her cock with relative ease. "It's without a doubt. You've done this before. I should get you to tell me that story some time." Sunset thought. Her orgasm is building, though, and she can't last much longer. Sunset thrust in and out of her throat a few more times before forcing Posey down all the way.
"SWALLOW MY CUM YOU BITCH!"
Sunset squirts right down Posey's throat again and again. She swallows each time Sunset's fires, an incredible feeling as her throat grips Sunset's dick over and over. Subset finally finish firing and releases Posey from her grip. She leans back against the wall of the shower and coughs a few times then wipes her mouth.
"Damn mom, your throat is amazing."
Posey looks up at her stepdaughter and simply says, "Thanks." Then she goes back to gasping for breath and letting the water rinse off Sunset's remaining cum and her spit from her face.
Sunset leans against the far wall of the shower and wipes her dick off. She watches her busty hot stepmom as the water beads off her face and breasts and washes away the mess she'd made of her. It's a pretty hot scene. Sunset watches as Posey slowly reaches down and begins playing with her pussy. She closes her eyes and flicks her clit back and forth, moaning softly.
As she does, Sunset strokes herself. Her dick was still at full mast and was instantly ready to go again. But, for now, Sunset just kept watching. Posey squirms on the floor of the shower, playing with herself faster and harder, moaning a little bit louder. Then, it happens, her stepmom has an orgasm right in front of her. She squeaks out a little cry and writhes on the floor in front of Sunset. This is so hot; Sunset's dick felt like it grew even harder.
"Guess it's time for round two."
Sunset starts making her way back to her stepmom, stroking her cock as she does.
As Sunset towers over her gorgeous, glistening stepmother, she can't help but be drawn into her heaving tits as she takes long, deep breaths coming down from her orgasm. Sunset reached down and begin squeezing and kneading them roughly while she recovers. Her tits are still wet from the combination of shower steam and spit after she'd fucked her face.
"Hmm, this gives me an idea."
Sunset bends her legs so that her cock dips below her chin. Then she braced herself on the bathroom wall and grinds her cock in the valley between her tits. It's an unfortunately awkward situation that Sunset decides to remedy.
"Well, this isn't gonna fucking work."
Sunset grabs Posey by the arm and roughly tug her up off the shower floor.
"Get up, slut, I wanna fuck your tits."
Posey, still in a haze from Sunset's throat pounding and her masturbatory orgasm, stumbles out of the shower and sprawls on the bathroom floor. Sunset puts a foot on her naked ass and nudge her towards the bedroom.
"Haha, that's it, crawl bitch."
Sunset watches Posey's huge, sweet ass sway back and forth as she slowly makes her way towards the bed. Her tits dangle beneath her, so low that her nipples graze the floor with each crawl forward she makes. When she's only a foot or so from the bed, Sunset grew impatient. She quickly and roughly grabs Posey's waist, picking her up relatively light body and toss her onto the bed. She bounces onto her back, sprawled across the bed. Sunset eagerly climbs on top of her, straddling her chest.
"Time for some titty-fucking. I'm gonna hump the shit out of these fun bags and cum all over your face."
Posey murmurs something with glazed eyes and faintly tries to push her daughter away. Sunset slaps her hands away and lines her cock up between her mom's big tits. She slaps it down in the center of Posey's chest and grabs the outside of each breast in her hands. When she mashes Posey's tits together, they form a perfect sheathe around her cock. Then, Sunset starts humping her stepmom's glorious tits.
"Hmm, so good."
Sunset humps her chest roughly and each time she thrusts forward, the head of her cock nearly pokes Posey in the chin. Slowly, Sunset moves her hands up her mother's breasts to her nipples and start playing with them as she tit-fucks her. Sunset pinches a nipple in each hand, causing Posey to bite her bottom lip.
"Heh, you like it, don't ya bitch."
Sunset pinches her mother's nipples harder while continuing to thrust in the valley of her cleavage. A small moan erupts from Posey's open mouth. Sunset starts pulling her mom's nipples up, away from her body, causing her tits to stretch upward. Posey whimpers and grabs Sunset's arms. Sunset pulls Posey's nipples in opposite directions, crossing her tits over your cock.
"Holy shit, your tits are amazing!"
Mashing her mother's tits hard over her cock, Sunset pounds away shaking the whole bed and causing the head of her cock to jab Posey in the chin and throat each time.
Sunset humps Posey's chest like that for several more minutes before realizing she craves something more to finish herself off.
Sunset reluctantly releases Posey's tits. She climbs off her stepmom and down between her legs. Pushing her knees apart, she reaches down to her pussy and rub her clit.
"Haha, I knew it! You're fucking soaked, you love this shit!"
Posey closes her eyes and arches her back while Sunset works her pussy with her fingers. Sunset takes two fingers and slowly slide them into her mother's pussy while using her thumb to bear down on Posey's clit. Posey writhes beneath Sunset and moves her legs up to wrap around her daughter.
"Oh, yeah, don't worry MOM, I'm just warming you up."
Sunset removes her wet fingers and grabs her cock. She uses Posey's juices to lube herself up a bit and line her dick up with her mom's pussy. The head of her cock enters Posey, and she whimpers again. Sunset let's her weight slowly drop down onto her mother, impaling her cock deeper and deeper into her mom's warm cunt. Sunset stops just before she bottoms out and lower her head between Posey's tits. Sunset rubs her face back and forth, catching her mother's nipples in her mouth when she pass over them. Soon she begins slowly thrusting in and out of Posey's pussy while licking her nipples by shaking your head back and forth over her chest.
"Hope you are ready for this, Mom. You wanted my cock so badly well I'm going to give it to you. Every last inch."
Sunset thrust all the way in and bottom out in her mom's pussy. Posey throws her head back and wraps her arms around her daughter's shoulders. Sunset pulls most of the way out and then slam back in. Again, and again, and again. Sunset picks up a steady, pounding rhythm as she fucks her stepmom into submission. Sunset reached up and grab her mom's throat with her hand and turns her mother to face her.
"Look at me when I fuck you, slut."
Posey slowly opens her eyes, and Sunset stares hungrily back into them. A mixed look of agony, lust, and confusion washes over Posey's face as her mind battles between getting fucked by her stepdaughter and the immense pleasure her cock is obviously giving her.
PLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAP
"You motherfucker", Posey cries out.
"Well, yeah, actually", Sunset laugh back.
PLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAP
Posey turns away from her daughter again and Sunset goes back to concentrating on slamming her dick as far and hard into her pussy as she can. Sunset keeps fucking her mother like this for a few more strokes before she grabs her neck again. Sunset turns Posey's face towards hers again, but her eyes are already open. Sunset smirk and then lean in and kiss her. Sunset quickly probes into Posey's mouth with her tongue just as her cock probes into her wet pussy. Surprisingly, Posey's catches Sunset's tongue with hers and begins actually making out with her daughter.
The realization that Posey has actually given in is almost overwhelming. Sunset feels the walls of her pussy squeezing her cock as she fucks her. Sunset thrusts her tongue deeper into Posey's mouth. She continues pounding away, driving her dick in and out. All the sensations are too much. As Sunset feels her balls boiling with cum.
Sunset snakes her tongue around in Posey's mouth one last time before she pulls her head up. Sunset feels herself about to cum and slams into her mom's pussy rapidly, trying to cram every last inch of her horse dick inside of her. Posey screams out beneath her daughter and has an orgasm of her own. Her pussy clamps down on Sunset's dick just as she starts firing her cum deep into Posey's womb. Sunset can feel herself pulse half a dozen times deep inside her mom. After a few seconds, she pushes herself up. Her dick slips out of her mother's well-used pussy with a loud slurp and a huge wad of her cum quickly flows out after.
"Holy shit. That was a good nut."
Sunset climbs off the bed and admires Posey in her sweaty, post-orgasm bliss. She doesn't let her get too comfortable before grabbing her hips and pulling her ass to the edge of the bed.
Posey sits up to look at her daughter. "That's enough, Sunset, you had your fun."
Sunset laughs then roughly turns her around and pushed her over the bed, making her bend over it.
"I have not yet begun to have fun with you yet, bitch. Get that fucking ass over here."
Sunset lines up her cock and slowly ease it into Posey's puckered asshole. It's super tight and, at first, she can't push in.
"God, no, no, no, not there ..."
"Relax, dammit, and let me fuck your ass."
Sunset can feel Posey try to relax her ass back on her and she thrust forward hard. The head of her cock slips into her stepmom's tight ass.
"AHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!"
Posey screams beneath her daughter but Sunset just keeps pushing in, inch after inch. Until finally, Sunset is buried balls deep in Posey's ass. She can tell her mom is in some pain, but she doesn't really care. Sunset holds herself there for a moment, caressing her mom's ass cheeks with her hands. Then she backs herself off slowly, until just the head remains inside before slamming in all the way again. Posey whimpers at her thrust.
"This is the tightest ass ever!" 
Well, considering this is the first ass she had ever fucked, that's pretty accurate. Sunset starts thrusting into Posey's ass, over and over. It's so fucking tight. Sunset reaches out and grabs a handful of Posey's hair and pull her head back.
PLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAP
"That's it bitch, take it, take my cock in your ass."
Sunset makes a grunting sound as her ball's slaps against Posey's pussy. She reaches her other hand around and maul Posey's tits, pulling on her nipples again. Sunset thrust into her mother's fat, tight ass, again and again. Both of them are sweating now, having come from the heat of the shower not that long ago.
PLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAP
"I still can't believe I'm doing this."
Sunset looks down at her cock disappearing completely in her stepmother's ass. She releases her tits and brings her hand up to Posey's throat. Then Sunset thrust as hard as she can into her ass. She can feel her mom's guttural groan as she does.
"Fuck yeah, bitch."
Then Sunset reaches up to Posey's mouth and insert two of her fingers. Instinctively, Posey begins sucking on them. Sunset thrust her fingers as far into Posey's mouth as she can, causing her to gag. Posey reaches up to grab Sunset's wrist. Sunset lets go of her hair and slap her hand away. Then she grabs her mom's head again and shoves her fingers back into Posey's throat.
"Yeah, slut, I bet you'd love being spit roasted."
Once again Sunset can't take much more and is about to blow. She let's go of Posey's head and removes her fingers. She grabs Posey's hips with both hands and start slamming into her with all her might.
PLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAP
Sunset fingers grips onto her stepmother's hips hard as she thrust into her ass harder and harder. Her balls are churning now. She takes a few final hard and deep thrusts and explode deep in Posey's bowels.
"OH, FUCK YES!"


Sunset eyes roll back in her head as she unloads another sizable amount of cum into her well-fucked stepmom.
"Sweet Celestia, mom you have an amazing ass."
Her stepmom collapses on the bed, trying to catch her breath. Sunset's spent cock slowly deflates and slips out of her red, gaping asshole. Some of Sunset's cum leaks out and dribbles down onto Posey's pussy before she slumps forward and appears to pass out. Sunset stumble backward for a moment before catching herself and sitting next to Posey on the bed.
"Fucking. Amazing."
Sunset reach over and gives Posey a hard slap on the ass. She doesn't respond at all. She had fucked her stepmom unconscious. Sunset gets up and walk into the bathroom and cleaned herself off.
"Damn, I've already fucked Posey in the pussy twice, her ass and throat. And this is only the first day!"
Sunset comes back out of the bathroom and look at her stepmom's passed out body. Taking a moment to appreciate the sight of her handiwork before heading to the door. "Goodnight, mom, see you in the morning." She said before turning off the lights and closing the door behind her as she left.
She took a calming breath and went back to “Her” room. Which was Fluttershy’s room. The girl had apparently gone to the shower in the hallway bathroom. Well, there was no reason to let another "Shy" 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. "Fuck it. I was planning on fucking you in bed, but you sluts pushed me further than I expected.” she thought. Sunset didn’t hesitate to step in with her, groaning as she ground her shaft between Fluttershy's ass surprising her stepsister.  
Fluttershy turns her head to see. "Sunset!? What are you doing here?"
"What do you think, you fucking pervert?" Sunset grumbled before grabbing her shaft and aiming it. "I'm here to punish you for peeping on me earlier today." 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 our 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 Shy couldn’t answer her at the moment.
PLAP! PLAP! PLAP! PLAP! PLAP! PLAP!
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, she's definitely going to 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, she does need to think of a way to get back at him for humiliating her in front of everyone.
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.
PLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAPLAP
Sunset panted as her merciless thrusts continued. “Yeah. I’ll fuck Celestia make her fuck her sister. Maybe I’ll get Luna a strap-on and we’ll ruin her holes together! No! even better. I'll just give her a real dick with the Rulebook. 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 bitch, Octavia.” She chuckled. “I'll fuck this whole damn city and then some and NOBODY WOULD BE ABLE TO STOP ME!" 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. 
Rope after rope of Sunset's thick cum splashes into Shy's eyes, her nose, her open mouth; then down her chin and onto her breasts. Sunset fires six large shots before slowing down. The last dribble of her cum leaks out and drips down onto her stepsister's breasts. She looks down at Shy. Her face is completely covered in Sunset's warm, white cum.
Holding onto the base of her dick, Sunse rubs herself all over Fluttershy's face, smearing her cum around.
"Told you I'll remember how much you love facials. Now wear my cum, bitch!"
Sunse use the head of her cock to guide globs of her cum into Fluttershy's mouth. She licks it up as she feeds her.
"That's right, swallow it, baby."
She swallows twice to get it all down. Then Sunset slips the head of her deflating cock back into her mouth. She sucks the last bit of cum off her cock. Sunset pulls out and offers Shy her balls.
"Clean me off."
She starts sucking and licking Sunset nuts until they're clean. Sunset steps back from her and Shy reaches up and massages her tits. Sunset reached behind herself and grabbed the shower head then direct the water down onto Shy's face. She flinches and coughs when it first hits her but then lets the water wash the remaining spit and cum from her face and body. 
Fluttershy is in a daze, still coming down from her orgasm when Sunset fuck her, Sunset grabs Shy's hair again. She reaches under her chin and turn her face upward. She steps forward and bring her nuts down right onto her face.
"You know, Fluttershy, I think we'll get along just fine with this new relationship we're forming." Sunset grins down at her and rock her hips back and forth, rubbing her dick and balls all over Shy's face. "Come on, let's get you out of this shower."
With that, she reaches down and help Fluttershy to her feet. She turns the water off, grab a towel and nudges Fluttershy towards her bedroom. (Fluttershy's room) When Shy reaches her bed, she lays back and collapses on top of it. Sunset towels off and head towards the bed herself.
"Aww, don't tell me I wore you out already."
Fluttershy lets out of murmur as Sunset climbs up onto the bed. She kneels next to Shy's head and slaps her dick across Shy's pouting lips. She pries her mouth open and spears her cock into her cheek, making it bulge out of her face.
"You've got a great mouth, SIS."
Sunset reaches down and turns Shy's head to face her so she can fuck her mouth. Sunset thrusted forward and starts fucking her face. With her free hand, Sunset starts tweaking and pinching Shy's nipples. Sunset lay down next to her, moving her own head down near Fluttershy's hips.
"Roll onto me, Fluttershy, I want to taste you."
It takes a bit of effort, but Sunset manages to get Fluttershy to shift on top of her into a classic 69 position. Shy begins sort of passively sucking on Sunset's cock with it lodged in her mouth. Sunset places her hands on each of Shy's ass cheeks and spread them apart. Her tight asshole and pink pussy come into Sunset's view. She raises her head up and smash her face right into Shy's cunt. Fluttershy jumps and begins sucking her sister's cock with a little more enthusiasm. Sunset moves her hands down Shy's cheeks and spread the folds of her pussy. She then sticks out her tongue and drive it right into her welcoming hole. Fluttershy bucks her hips down onto Sunset's face. Sunset thrusts hers up into Shy's mouth in reply. Soon Sunset gets a steady pace going with Shy. As she tongues her pussy and her clit, Shy sucks down her cock into her throat. Shy grinds her hips down onto Sunset's face as Sunset thrust hers up into her mouth.
Fluttershy begins humping back faster and faster and suddenly explodes her juices into Sunset's mouth. She can't take the pleasure and lets Sunset's dick pop out of her mouth. As she slows her spasms, Sunset lets go of her ass and reach down to grab the back of her head. With both hands on her head, she guides her cock back into Shy's mouth and begins roughly fucking her throat. Sunset gets both of her feet under herself and is able to really thrust into Shy's face as she holds her head, ramming her cock all the way down her throat with each thrust.
GACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACKGACK
"FUCK YEAH!"
Fluttershy grabs onto Sunset's thighs to support herself as spit flies out of her mouth and nose onto her sister's balls. Sunse slows her pace but push harder and deeper each time. She pulls all the way back, allowing Shy a few moments to breath. Then slowly but firmly press her head down while raising her hips as far up as she can. Her dick hits the back of Shy's mouth and then pops into her throat. Sunset keeps pushing and pushing until Shy's lips are touching the base of her cock. Then she lifts her legs up and wrap them around the back of Shy's head, trapping her with her cock lodged all the way in her throat.
She gags hard on her cock, but Sunset holds her down. She taps on Sunset's thigh, letting her know she needs to breath, but Sunset keeps holding her. Shy's throat starts working harder and harder, trying to spit Sunset out but can't. She gags again and spits flies out her nose. She starts slapping Sunset's legs harder, trying to pry her off.
"Not yet."
Sunset had her pinned down to the balls for a good 30 seconds now. She roughly grabs her legs and tries to push her off. She thrashes around, punches her legs, trying desperately to get sunset out of her throat and get some air. Finally, Sunset releases her.
Fluttershy wretches hard and coughs and chokes. Spit and phlegm trail down her nose and mouth all over Sunset's cock and balls. She gasps for breath, over and over, trying to get air back into her lungs.
"Not bad, you held it down for a pretty long time."
Fluttershy pushes off of her sister and rolls over onto the bed, still gasping for air.
"You bully, I couldn't fucking breathe!"
Sunset laugh and sits up on the bed. "That's the point, dumbass. I did say I was going to punish you for peeping on me. So, don't pretend I didn't warn you." Fluttershy slides off the other side of the bed and starts walking away. Sunset jumps up after her. "Hey, where do you think you are going? I'm not done." Sunset grabs her hair and yank her down onto her knees.
"Fuck you, I'm done, you almost killed me!"
Sunset slaps her across the face lightly, just enough to bring her back to her senses. "Oh please, you're fine. Come on, just finish me off and I'll leave."
Fluttershy looks up at Sunset with watering eyes, spit and phlegm all over her face. But then she slowly takes her sister back into her mouth.
"That's it, good girl."
With Fluttershy on her knees in the middle of the bedroom, Sunset begins pumping her mouth. She places one hand on the back of Shy's head with a good handful of hair. She places the other hand under her chin, tilting her head to a good angle to get back into her delicious throat.
"Stick your tongue out."
Fluttershy complies with her sister's orders, and Sunset pushes into her throat, Shy's tongue tickling her balls.
GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK GLUK
Sunset throat fucks her like this for a few minutes until she can feel her orgasm building.
Sunset thrusts down into Fluttershy's mouth quickly, feeling her orgasm building closer and closer.
"Get ready to swallow it, SIS!"


Sunset pushed one last time into her stepsister's hot throat and explodes. Fluttershy's throat tightens as she swallows over and over, drinking down her sister's cum.
"AWWWWWWW!", Sunset roars.
As the last throbs of her dick signals the end of her orgasm, she pulls back from Fluttershy's and falls back onto the bed behind her. Fluttershy falls over onto the floor, gasping for breath and rubbing her tits. Sunset looks down at her as she sits up on the edge of the bed. She looks thoroughly fucked, covered in saliva and cum. As her breath becomes normal, Fluttershy passes out on the floor of the bedroom.
"I have to say, you are the best stepsister ever."
Sunset picks Fluttershy up, and gently sets her down on the bed. She can't help herself and gets one last taste of her sister's pussy. She sticks two fingers into her slit, pull them out and lick her juices.
"You taste great, Fluttershy."
Sunset sticks her fingers back into Shy's pussy again, scooping up more of her juices, but this time she rubs it on Shy's lips.
"You should try it too!"
Sunset tries to get Shy to suck her own juices off her fingers but she's totally out of it. She decides she'd had enough and leave her stepsister passed out on her bed.
Having unloaded her multiple times, Sunset isn't feeling very horny. But she is feeling the pangs of thirst.  She makes her way back into the kitchen to get some water. She needs time to plan her next move anyway. There are some more things she could do with the Shy's. Not to mention a whole world of hot, semi-willing women she can fuck out there.
"This is just the beginning", Sunset says to herself as she rummages through the kitchen looking for the cups, still completely naked. She finds one and fixes herself a glass of water and heads to her new bedroom - picking up her clothes she had left behind as she did. Her bedroom was passed the vacant bedroom that was once her stepbrother's. Upon reaching the door she opened it, turned on the lights to reveal her bedroom. 


Who would have thought writing a wish list of things she wants in a certain notebook would actually grant her wishes.
Once inside she closed and locks her door, drops her clothes in a nearby clothes basket, and walk up the steps to sit down on the bed. After drinking her water, she set the cup down on her nightstand, laid down for some much-needed rest. Sunset drifts asleep and dreams about what other adventures she can get herself into.
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