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		Description

The Dazzlings may have been defeated for now, stripped of their powers and basically rendered mortal, but there are other ways to mabipulate people, other emotions to feed on for the Sirens. Even if it is just for a night of fun.
Luckily, a Halloween Party is the perfect excuse to wrap a couple of Rainbooms around their fingers.
For Brony's Cloppy Halloween Contest:
https://www.fimfiction.net/group/12/clopfics/thread/479433/bronys-spooky-cloppy-contest-returns
Fluttershy: Angel
Rainbow Dash: Daring Doo
Applejack: Werewolf
Rarity: Arachne/Spider Lady
Pinkie Pie: Clown 
Sci-Twi: Mad Scientist
Sunset Shimmer: Classic She-Ra
Adagio: Devil
Aria: Witch
Sonata: Cat Girl 
Additional tags: Futanari, public orgy, Gangbang, bukkake, lots of cum, deepthroats, incest, sexy costumes, and characters above the age of consent.
Chapter 1: Deepthroating contest between Fluttershy and Pinkie Pie held by Sonata
Chapter 2: Aria fucking Rarity into a cum-drunk mess in the bathroom
Chapter 3: Adagio leadin Sunset into a gloryhole to get fucked by Celestia and Luna
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		1 - Apple Bobbing with Fluttershy



"Are you really sure we should go to their house?", Fluttershy asked into the round, shufflinging around to make her angel wings sit comfortably, while also trying her best to keep the hem of her skirt pulled down. The costume Rarity picked for her may have been cute, but also a little... revealing. 
"We haven't heard anything bad from them since the Battle of the Bands. And from what I could gather, they do live quite upstanding lives now", Rarity answered, trying to fix her lipstick under her spider-web veil. 
"I guess we can give them a chance. The others seem to be enjoying themselves so far, right?", Sunset interjected from behind the wheel, adjusting her golden Tiara now and then. The invitation from the Rainbooms' former adversaries came as quite a shock, to the entire school actually, since most students were invited, even a few teachers. Although, given the "mature" nature of the invitation, the girls doubted any would show up. Nevertheless, the three of them were on their way to meet up with the other girls who were already at the party. Picking a costume for Fluttershy had taken longer than expected.
Judging from Rainbow's text messages, and Pinkie Pie's selfies, the party was going great so far, so the three hoped it would just become a normal, relatively uneventful evening. Their nerves eased further when they pulled up in the driveway. People chatting, drinking, just having a good time. Their hosts were even at the door to greet them, Adagio being the first. "Welcome, girls. We are so delighted you could come. See it as an apology from us, right Aria?", the pouffy siren greeted her guests with a smile on her face, even going in to embrace them in a hug. It felt... awkward to say the least. Her costume didn't help either. Her devil wings got in the way of hugging her back. Not to mention her sizable breasts bulging out of her skimpy, red leotard.
"Yeah, whatever. Just make sure you don't wreck the place while you have your fun. I'll be the one who's gonna have to clean it up", Aria responded, in her usual grumpy tone. She was dressed in a ragged witch's dress, complete with pointy hat and garterbelt, a detail Rarity was quick to notice, along with the general shortness of her dress. However, this was nothing compared to Sonata's attire.
"Someone needs to get more candy, we're down to our last batch. Pinkie Pie- Oh hi, there~", the ditzy siren greeted them after stumbling out with a big bowl. The blue girl was almost naked, safe for a small bikini and cat ears. Fluttershy in particular couldn't take her eyes away from Sonata's swaying underboob, contained solely by two tiny triangles. "You're probably looking for the other gals, right? I'll take you to them", Sonata told Flutters, quickly grabbing her hand and yanking her inside. The shy, yellow girl could barely call out to her two companions, before she was dragged inside of the LED-lit house, almost mansion even. 
Fluttershy was wondering how the three of them could afford such a place for a moment, but quickly got distracted by the other guests. There were several of her fellow students dancing in the living room, grinding their bodies against each other, whereas others simply made out  in the hall, making her blush. She wanted to cover her eyes, but then her skirt would have been left unprotected, forcing her to watch the lewd displays around her as Sonata dragged her to the kitchen. "You doin alright?", Sonata asked her, seemingly genuinely concerned. "Here, have some candy. It soothes the nerves." Fluttershy usually wasn't that into sweets, but in the heat of the moment, she just took Sonata's word for it, digging into the bowl Sonata was carrying. It actually did help her relax, so why not eat a few more while she took a deep breath. She noticed the slightly sweet scent in the air, putting her more at ease. Actually, even a bit dizzy by the time she arrived at the kitchen. A smile spread across her face when she saw her friends chugging back a few cans in the kitchen.
"HI, FLUTTERSHY!", Pinkie yelled before she tackled her angel friend, she herself dressed rather revealinglyin a clown's attire. a yellow and blue striped shoulderless top with comically large buttons and a pink skirt with polkadots topped off with striped and dotted pink tights, a large bow tie and comically small hat. Her red nose pressed into Flutters' face as she went for the hug. She could clearly tell just what the two of them had been drinking, though she didn't guess what happened next.
Abandoning her fake clown nose, Pinkie dove in to kiss her innocent friend square on the lips, pushing her tongue past the rows of teeth to invite Flutters' to a dance. The yellow angel herself was helpless to stop Pinkie, both because it was so sudden and because it simply felt so good to have her excited friend's hands roam over her body, tasting her on her tongue. Meanwhile Sonata was watching from the side, excited for how this turned out, exactly what she hoped for as she moved in to take the kiss from Pinkie. Fluttershy could almost recognize a liquid running from Sonata's mouth into her own, but she couldn't care at the moment. When Sonata finally let her up for air again, Fluttershy felt a little confused, intoxicated even.
"We were just going to start a new game of Apple Bobbing, you wanna join us?", Sonata giggled, already working to slide Fluttershy's dress down, revealing her gigantic tits to the crowd without her even noticing.
"Sure, what do I do?" Of course Fluttershy knew what Apple Bobbing was, but at the time, her mind was utterly overwhelmed by everything around her that she could barely think straight. The sights, the sounds, the tastes,... even her skin was beginning to feel sensitive as Pinkie led her and Pinkie into the next room. There were two people sitting on chairs, surrounded by a massive crowd, Rainbow Dash and Big Mac. There was something off about the two, but Fluttershy couldn't place her finger on it.
"We got another challenger, guys. Let's see if she can beat Pinkie this time."Sonata got both her and Pinkie into positions, kneeling on the floor in front of the chairs, Pinkie was over by Rainbow Dash, while she herself had Big Mac as a partner. "All you gotta do is take him down your throat until you reach his big, juicy apples. First to make it to the base wins", Sonata explained, grabbing Big Mac's ripe ballsack for emphasis. 
"That's it, they are naked", Fluttershy finally realized, while Big Mac's huge cock, as big as her forearm, was looming over her face. Her gaze drifted over towards Rainbow Dash, who was stroking Pinkie's hair as the other girl traced her tongue along Rainbow's long futa dick. Traces of her makeup were still slathered around the length, a testament to Pinkie's previous victories. Fluttershy gulped at the realization of what she signed up for, gaining back a little clarity. "Uhm, do I really have t-", she whispered, before her head was hasrshly shoved into Big Mac's ballsack. Taking in the heavenly scent was mind-numbing to her increasingly lust addled mind. So much that she didn't protest Sonata yanking her hair and shoving her delicate mouth onto Big Mac's juicy glans. She could feel her pussy twitch as that fat tip pressed againdt her tongue, flooding her tonsils with that musky, sweaty flavor
He was so thick even just the tip filled her mouth almost completely, and there was still so much veiny cock to go. "I'm so glad Sonata's helping me", she thought as the siren assisted her on her descent along the massive red meat pillar by pressing further and further onwards. Big Mac likewise rested his hands on top of her head, grunting with every inch of progress. Her eyes looked up at him, watching his face light up in the pleasure she brought him with her efforts. A certain sense of accomplishment Before long, she started to gag, sputtering and gasping for air, when she was just about a third of the way down. A quick glance to the side revealed how Pinkie was doing. Almost halfway down the arm-sized piece of futa cock that was stretching her throat so obscenely. By god, did her throat bulge the same way? Pinkie Pie looked so hot with tears ruining her makeup, drool and spit running down her face as her eyes glazed over.
Rainbow Dash seemed to be enjoying it too, grunting and twitching as Pinkie progressed. "Yeah, good job, you party slut. Get my dick in your fucking throat!", Rainbow exclaimed as she shoved a few more inches into Pinkie's maw. Meanwhile, Pinkie herself was busy working her hands under her skirt, her pussy juices visibly dripping down onto the carpet as her wet snatch continued to drool harder the further she god. Fluttershy was awestruck. Could she make Big Mac feel this good. Could she herself feel this good. Her own panties darted to dampen rapidly, twitching with a need that invigorated her newly-found lewd resolve. She shoved two fingers into her pussy before starting her descent anew, faster this time and on her own, as Sonata moved down underneath her skirt, swiftly removing Flutter's panties, before dragging her tongue along Flutter's plump backside.
Fluttershy continued her descent alone, out of her own power, forcing inch after inch into her gullet. Not for herself, for victory or a reward, but because she loved seeing Big Mac enjoy himself because of her. She was looking up at him intently, watching him grunt and grin from her efforts, so much that she didn't notice her lips finally colliding with his hairy lap.
"She did it, guys", Sonata called into the crowd, causing their audience to cheer. "Now, to make the big guy feel REAL good." Her slender blue hands worked their way back into Fluttershy's pink locks, pulling her up and down the monstrous cock, until Big Mac took the reigns herself. Flutters' eyes went cross as spit and drool splattered across her swaying tits.
Rainbow Dash was eying the other team from the side, deciding to take a more active role as well. "Come on, Pinkie Bitch, gotta pick up the pace." Pinkie Pie didn't mind the dirty talk. She was just glad to keep sicking on her friend's dick as long and hard as she could. Her balls were swinging brutally, hitting her chin as the contest came down to the endurance of Rainbow and Big Mac.
Fluttershy completely lost herself, kneading her soft tit meat harder the more Big Mac shoved into her maw. Her little halo sat crooked on her head bouncing back and forth with his brutal thrusts while her wings looked like they were flqpping. Every thrust brought her closer and closer, especially after Sonata also had her fun with Flutters' body. The busty blue girl licking up the sweet pussy juice leaking from her snatch finally sent her over the edge, screaming around the behemoth of a cock in her throat while her pussy sprayed Sonata in her squirt. 
Big Mac couldn't hold it any longer, pressing her into his crotch as he unleashed his torrent of piping hot, slightly apple-flavored cum directly into her stomach, bulging it from the sheer volume that had been building throughout the night. Fluttershy sported a sizable baby bump by the time he let her up for air, coughing up strands of cum onto her tits as she was declared the winner. The usually shy angel took in the cheers around her, cheeks bulging from excess cum before she dove back into his crotch. She wanted more. And the night was still young.

	
		2 - Rarity's Bathroom Bash



"I do have to say, your home is fabulous", Rarity told Aria as she followed her up the stairs to the second floor. After Sonata had taken Fluttershy away and Adagio led Sunset to Twilight, she was looking for the bathroom to properly fix her makeup. The compliment was sincere, honest, though what was happening around her was a little distracting to say the least. Watching her schoolmates hook up left and right admittedly made her a little jealous. When was the last time she had a boyfriend, or even gotten to indulge herself on a date? It was frustrating, though the general athmosphere made her confident that she would "score" as Pinkie or Rainbow Dash would say. In that moment, she was more than grateful for the veil hiding the blush on her pale face, and for other reasons, as she noticed more than one genzleman stealing glances at her exposed leg. It does pay to dress elegantly afterall. Thinking about what they would do to her made her quite eccited for the rest of the evening, the sweet scent in the air making her feel more than just a little frisky.
"Yeah, we gotta work our collective asses off, but- Hang on, I gotta do something", Aria left Rarity standing there for a moment, while she rushed down the hall with a quick, determined step. Rarity could see the problem. A cheerleader making out with Micro Chip, who was dressed as Spock and clearly uncomfortable, telling her to get off him while she continued to grab his ass. Aria swiftly intervened, twisting her arm before slamming her face into the wall she had him cornered on. "He doesn't want to fuck you. Find one who does or get lost." With these words, she kicked the bimbo along the hallway, watching her stumble past Rarity as she threw back a dirty look, only to be met by Aria's poisonous glare. The fashionista actually grew a little hot under her long, black spider-dress.
"Oh my, that was quite the display", she commented. Aria meanwhile, fixed her own dress, picking up her pointy hat. Unfortunately, the strap on her garterbelt broke in the skirmish, hanging loose on her leg. "Come on, take me somewhere privare and I'll fix that for you."
They were already close to the bathroom as intended so Aria took her quickly inside. "Thanks, should've guessed that you would be nice like that", she scoffed at the white girl rummaging threw her purse.
"Of course, we may have had our differences in the past, but I can't just sit back when fashion is on th- uuuh-uhm", Rarity began to stutter and gasp in shock after whe looked up. Aria was standing right there in front of her dress completely discarted and baring her admittedly small chest. Though, the thing that drew Rarity's eye was the piece of meat bulging out of Aria's black thong. "Y-you certainly don't waste time, do you?"
"Why should I? Are you getting on your knees, or what?" Aria was smaller, more petite than Rarity in every way, - nearly every way - but she had tremendous confidence. That, combined with her attitude and "assets", made Rarity's knees shake as she descended to the floor. A shaky smile spread across her lips as she found herself face to face with Aria's barely contained cock.
"I'm honestly surprised a prude like you stayed as long as you have", Aria demeaned her helper from above, watching her fingers shake as she tried to fix her strap. 
"While I-I do not usually attend such... frivolous celebrations, I can assure you I am no prude", Rarity defended herself, trying her hardest to not get distracted by Aria's huge balls spilling out of the flimsy piece of fabric keeping her titanic cock at bay. She could see it twitch in its confines in time with Aria's heartbeat. Should she do it? "I-in fact, I very much hoped to... get lucky tonight", Rarity said in the best seductive tone she could muster, considering the intimidating monster in front of her. Aria only chuckled.
"Don't tell me you want this." As if on command, the pink penis burst out of its confines, snapping the waistband of her thong before lifting Rarity's veil and smacking her square in the alabaster face. It's musky scent invaded her nostrils, seeping into her brain like a thick fog. One big whiff was enough to make Rarity huff for air, her arousal almost staining her dress as Rarity pressed her thighs together.
"Good heavens~", Rarity yelped, the cock head resting on her hairline while the shaft eclipsed her eyes. One of this size was usually reserved to her novellas, not real life. She backed away a little, only to collide with the backtub, before Aria moved forward. The sizable shaft knocked Rarity's hat clean off, along with her veil, exposing her bright pink flushed face. "A-and if I did, what would you make me do?' At this point, the fashionista was prepared to follow any order, sexual in nature, no matter how depraved she may have deemed it normally as her dominant's plum-sized testicles collided with her chin. Though, the response wasn't what she expected.
"I'm not gonna make you do anything. If you want it, ask fot it. Beg, you slut." Aria emphasized her last three words by smacking her leaking cockhead into Rarity's face, smearing her pre all over and stopping just shy of her mouth while she just shot a sadistic grin down to her. 
The words didn't leave Rarity's mouth with ease. She needed to think what exactly she wanted. When would she have the chance with such a spectacular specimen once again? More often, hopefully, if the siren took a liking to her. Was it really alright to indulge herself this far? "I want you to fuck my face until my makeup is ruined, and paint my dress white allover. Make me look naked while I'm fully dressed."
Aria didn't need to be told twice. Grabbing a firm hold on Rarity's hair, she rocked her hips back, only to thrust her gargantuan dick right into the fashionista's throat. "I can't believe we were beat by such a high-class whore." The Dazzling was surprised at how easily Rarity took her cock. Both of them were, since Rarity's toys paled in comparison to her size. Not to mention her taste. Plastic couldn't replicate this musky, bitter and sour flavor she had craved in her dry spell. Oh, how she missed this feeling. Thoughts flooded her mind. If only tests and assignments hadn't gotten in the way of enjoying some dick in the bathroom. She really was a high-class whore, a fact she cemented by ripping up her already made to look tethered dress so her fingers would have easier access to her cunt.
Inch after inch disappeared into Rarity's maw until she could finally feel her lips touching Aria's pink lap, just before running out off air. When she came up again, she received her reward, hefty globs of hot spunk shot directly across her face. Some of them landed in her panting mouth, the flavor even richer than she could have dreamed of. 
The fake arachne was lost herself in the net of cum strands Aria had spun for her, drowning in a musky, foggy sea of spunk.  She couldn't even muster any resistance when Aria picked her up by her hair, forcing her bitch against the sink."Take a good look. My cum looks good on you." 
Rarity barely recognized the girl in the mirror, not just because her fading vision through her teary eyes. Did that run down mascera, that smudged lipstick, those purple locks really belong to her? They must have, this girl was simply gorgeous. Smiling from ear to ear, her tongue lolling fron her mouth, Rarity accepted the truth, her desires. Grunting in perverted glee, she begged Aria to continue. "Please, PLEASE, paint me white all over!" Not even the opening of the bathroom could get her down from this depraved high.
Micro Chip stood in the doorway, stuttering an apology when he realized what he had walked into, but Aria was quick to shut him down. "Shut up, take her pussy or leave. I don't care which", she demanded, before shoving her well-lubed cock into Rarity's puckered asshole, elicting a sharp scream from her victim. Despite the odds, Chip chose the former, quickly fumbling to remove his pants. "Mmhmm, you're not so 'micro' afterall", she said, before presenting her toy's pussy in a full nelson for him to use. By far not as big as Aria, but his dick was still long and thick enough to make Rarity battle for breath, though no doubt assisted by Aria driving in and out of her backdoor.
Rarity only left the bathroom the next morning. Over the course of these nightly hours, she was driven mad with pleasure, Aria using her over and over again, along with too many men to count until she was unconscious and abondoned, covered from head to toe in cum and sleeping in the bathtub of the Dazzling Mansion. Not even her friends recognized her at first, burried under layers of countless cumshots, but by the end of the night, after their own romps, they more than envied her luck, and how much fun she had.
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		3 - Sunset's Secret Desires



Getting seperated from her friends gave Sunset a little anxiety. Deep inside the nest of the enemy, alone? And everyone acting abnormally, in the same way? This was starting to look familiar, dangerously so. It was more than enough reason for Sunset to grow suspicious. A fact which Adagio was quickly picking up on. "I sense that you have a few questions. I should have figured you wouldn't be as affected as the others. Don't worry, ask away", Adagio told her while leading her through the halls.
"'Affected' by what? What are you pulling here?" Sunset crossed her arms under her chest, inadvertantly pushing up her breasts in her battle dress, clutching her hand around the Sword of Protection. A replica sure, but it could still leave a mark with enough force.
"Oh relax, you damn heroine", Adagio interjected, her posture relaxed. She did not need any conflict right now. "We're not manipulating anyone. The invitation was clear on what kind of party this. A little incense, a few candies to get their libido going and everyone is happily fucking around. Or not. Nobody's doing anything they don't wanna." As if on cue, a boy got rejected right behind her by a girl who wanted to take it slow. "Except us, we'll have to clean up tomorrow.
Sunset's grip on her weapon loosened. The siren leader's story did add up well. There was no trace of magic in the air either. Not the kind that allowed them to manipulate emotions at least. There was just a piece missing. "Then what are you three getting out of this?", Sunset asked inquisitively, setting her sword down. "If it's power, you could've done this at the Battle of the Bands."
"We're getting the same thing everyone else is getting on Halloween, candy!" Emphasizing her point, Adagio inhaled deeply, not taking in the scent of the incense itself, mind you. "Human lust isn't really nutricious, but oh so sweet. Especially when s much of pent up lust is released at once. Speaking of", Adagio stepped closer, giving Sunset a lustrous smile as she pushed her generous bust against Sunset's own. "I have a feeling you're going to be very sweet. In fact-" The incense must've been taking effect by now. Sunset, beginning to bite her lip, could feel her nipple hardening as they rubbed against Adagio. Hearing her seductive whisper made her face flush, her pussy dampened as she listened to her words, until she was taken out of it. "-your purple friend has been giving us so much candy."
Sunset's eyes widened in shock when Adagio mentioned Twilight, but offered no resistance when she grabbed her hand and whisked her away, leading her to a bunch of closets in the back of the mansion, moaning and grunting all around. Pulling out her smartphone, the hostess showed her guest security cam footage of Twilight inside one of these closets. Sunset gasped in shock as she watched her best friend jerk off two guys through a glory hole, splashes of cum covering her breasts and crotch as she started slurping the dick to her right. "The little thing has been in there the whole evening. Look who she's with!" Zooming out, Sunset could make out both Timber Spruce and Flash Sentry being inside the stall on either side of the purple science girl. Watching her felt so wrong, Sunset knew it was wrong, but she couldn't tear her eyes away from such a sight, letting Adagio pull her panties to the side and slide the hilt of her toy sword into her snatch squeezing her by then naked chest into her guest as she played with her. Despite her whining cries, Sunset let her too, even pulling down her own dress to free and massage her perky tits. Her nipples were rockheard, tweaked by two pairs of hands, while Adagio nibbled on her earlobe.
"I knew you'd be delicious, Sunset Shimmer", the orange-haired girl complimented her companion, before moving down to bite her nipple. Sunset's cries were music to her ears, her pent-up lust borderline addictive. She was certain she hit the jackpott for the night. But there was more fun to be had. "I know you want more, though. We have two other guests that wanted to remain 'anonymous'. I'm sure you'd have so much fun. Wanna try?"
A few minutes later, Sunset was kneeling inside a smimilarily small chamber as she saw Twilight in, nervously shifting as she sat on top of Adagio's face, her knees cushioned her her gigantic fluff of hair. She kept her hands busy by playing with her hostess's tits as they waited for the VIPs o come back. "Ah- Argh, so- oh Celestia-, d-do I know these- clients?" Sunset hesitated to ask, only to recieve a positive thumbs up from the girl deep-tonguing her snatch. 
Just a little while longer and they were there, sticking the biggest cocks Sunset had ever seen through the holes in the wall, one just shy of a full foot, while the other was slightly longer, but quite as thick. They were almost too big to even fit, both around the width of a soda can. Sunset could barely wrap her shaky hands around either shaft, as she moved to jerk both of them off. Lipstick rings scattered alng each of them told her no girl, or guy, that night managed to take either of them past the halfway point. Both of them were also adorned by several piercings, the shorter one stacked with rows of dumbells, while the other had a single bead attached to her tip. However, the particular combination of colors made her mind race, one shaft a light blue, while the other was a shining white with a bright pink tip. This couldn't be them, right? There's no way she was actually about to fuck Principle Celestia and Vice-Principle Luna through a wall, right?
Her answer came in the form of a harsh a harsh knoch against the wall. "Hurry up, bitch! I want to empty my balls, so get to it." That was undoubtedly the disciplinary voice of Luna , even if she was way more indignent than at school. When she was a villain, Sunset had often thought about using her body to get what she wanted from the two. So this was how Luna would have treated her. Now though, her dominant tone served to intimiadate her student into complying, Sunsets teenage mouth shooting straight to Luna's cockhead without a second thought, still worrking her hand on either shaft. "That's better slut. I want you knocked up later, so prepare the batter for me!" Who knew VP Luna was so into dirty-talk?
Celestia, on the other hand, wa more on the gentle side. "Now, now, we don't want to intimidate her. Be a little nicer to our toy", she reigned her sister in. Her loving tone juxtaposed by the word "toy", showing that whoever was behind that wall was no more than a living fleshlight to her, a fact emphasized by her next sentenced. "If we want to knock her up, I'll rent us a hotel room, so we can do it in private."
The thought of weither one of them planting their offspring inside Sunset's womb had the yellow girl fired up, shifting ferociously between the shafts while moaning like a bitch in heat. Her tiara fell off her head from the wild motion as she humped Adagio's face with wild abandon. She couldn't take it any longer. The itch was growing unbearable. She had to chose. Her decision came swiftly, lining Luna's fat cock up with her winking asshole, while Celestia's monster was supposed to go down her mouth, getting spitroasted by the closest thing Sunset had to maternity figures in this world.
"Fuuuuuck, I think this slut is taking me in her ass. I hope you know what you're in for", Luna was kind enough to warn her, cocking her hips back, before slamming them deeper into Sunset's asshole, while also forcing her to take Celestia half-way down her throat. It hurt, but it hurt so good. She was skewered, stretched on both ends. Her pussy leaking droplets of her juiced onto a thirsty Adagio, before she decided to graciously assist by spreading her bitch's asscheeks apart, making it easier for another five inches to enter her victim's guts. 
Meanwhile, her other end felt like Celestia was about to pierce into Sunset's stomach, as her throat bulged am obscene amount. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head as the two sisters started thrusting in and out of their student, with astounding precision considering the two couldn't see eatch other. Sunset gagged around the fuckstick bulging out her throat while her asshole was turned inside out on the other side. All the while, Adagio was working her hands along her body, even plugging Sunset's unused cunt with the devil's tail of her costume. 
The floor below her was a soaking mess of drool, pussy juice and a little sweat as the workout she received took a toll on her body as the two sisters picked up the time as time went on. Luna's piercings were scraping her walls especially, driving Sunset crazy with the need to feel them inside her cunt. The delighted, gleeful cries of both sisters told Sunset that their release must've been close, spurring her on to redouble her efforts. She clenched her ass in waves, massaging Luna as best as she could while workig her throat around Celestia's impressive pillar, until the cries grew louder, the two hitting their climax together, filling Sunset with ungodly amounts of semen. Her stomach began to grow and stretched to look like she had already been impregnated by her principals
Her mind began to slip, fading just short of unconsciousness as she laid giggling in the puddle of her juices. Adagio knealt down to stroke her new slut's hair, before signaling the two women that they could take their new toy away to that hotel Celestia was talking about, before they stepped into the booth. Neither party objected as they carried Sunset away, the bacon-haired girl planting one more kiss on Adagio.
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