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		Description

Domino is a simple stallion, with simple desires: To fuck as many mares as possible. Luckily, he possesses the innate ability to mentally dominate anyone he makes eye contact with. 
This is an account of his time in Ponyville
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		Arrival



Domino sat impatiently in his private train compartment. Well, technically the compartment belonged to the mare who was currently going down on him. He hadn’t even bothered to get a ticket, but when he knocked on her door and asked politely, she was more than happy to accept this new arrangement.
Domino, on the other hand, was somewhat disappointed with his host’s efforts. She was older than he generally preferred, but that would have been fine if she could make up for it with experience. As it had turned out, she could not. At least she was trying her hardest, not that she had much say in the matter. The moment she looked into his eyes she was subject to his every whim, and due to a side effect of his abilities, those whims usually involved his own sexual gratification.
Eventually the mare was able to bring Domino to a somewhat satisfying climax. He threw his head back and sprayed his load into her mouth. As the hot semen made contact with her tongue the mare shuddered in the ecstasy from the unconditional love she now felt for her new master. Domino’s cum seemed to have that effect on mares. Well, anyone who tasted it actually, though that was usually just mares.
Despite her voracious consumption of his glorious spunk, several large globs still landed on the ground. “Clean it up.” Domino ordered with his head tilted back. She’d come in direct contact with his cum, so eye contact was no longer required. She was his. 
“Yes, sir.” The mare obediently went to her hands and knees and began licking up the excess semen splattered across the less than sanitary compartment floor.
As she was finishing her task, a tinny voice filled the compartment. “Attention, passengers,  the train will be arriving at the Ponyville station momentarily.” Domino noticed the mare’s ears perk up at this. It must have been her stop, and that was a good enough reason for him to disembark as well; he didn’t feel like finding another source of entertainment to continue traveling
Domino returned his momentarily flaccid member to his jeans, and turned to his gracious host, “Good, that’s clean enough.” He couldn’t have her blowing his cover as soon as he arrived. Even if she belonged to him now, affecting her memories would still require a magically reinforced command, “As soon as you leave this cabin you're going to forget everything involving myself. As far as you’re concerned this was a completely ordinary trip.” Hmm.. That could potentially free her from his control. Better to eliminate that possibility. “If we meet again, you will still be mine, but you will hide this fact from anypony else. Understood?”
“Yes, sir. I’ll forget our encounter, but I will still belong to you, should we meet again.”
“Good.” Domino paused before a final request occurred to him. “You live here, right?”
The mare nodded in response.
“In that case, tell me who the most attractive mare in town is.”
“Fluttershy.” she answered without hesitation.
“Where can I find her?” he asked.
“She lives in a cottage on the east edge of town. It’s the one surrounded by animals. You can’t miss it.”
“Excellent.” Domino said just as the train rolled to a stop in the Ponyville station. He let his host depart first. As soon as she crossed the threshold out of her cabin, her contented grin melted back into the stern expression she had been wearing when Domino first met her. 
As soon as she stepped onto the platform, she was greeted by a tan mare wearing a pair of thick glasses. Her hair was tied in a bun, and she gave off a strong librarian vibe. “Welcome back, Mayor. I know you're probably exhausted from the summit, but a lot of paperwork has piled up while you were gone.” The hot librarian began accosting the mayor with several large stacks of paper, and Domino slipped away unnoticed.
The streets of Ponyville were teeming with tempting mares, but there was only the occasional stallion mixed in among them. Domino had heard  stories of Ponyville having as many as eight mares for every stallion. He hadn’t believed that the ratio could possibly be that high. But now that he was looking at the town’s residents with his own eyes, he was forced to admit an eight to one gender ratio suddenly seemed more plausible, though still not likely. Based on his trip through the town he estimated the ratio to be closer to four or five to one. which was still significantly more  than he had expected when he boarded the train that morning, and well above Equestria’s average.
Fluttershy’s cottage was swarming with an absurd number various creatures. The entire cottage looked like an illustration straight out of foal’s storybook, simultaneously quaint and extravagant. Domino counted over a half dozen birdhouses and twice that many animal burrows. There was even a small stream for any aquatic critters, complete with an old-fashioned moss covered bridge.
Domino spotted his target standing in the center a circle of ducks, passing out pieces of bread. The Mayor had been right, Fluttershy was easily the most attractive mare he had seen yet. Most of her face was hidden behind a long curtain of pink mane, but her one visible eye projected an heir of unmatched compassion and innocence. Despite her attempts to conceal her figure with a thick green sweater, it was immediately apparent that her breasts were impossibly large for her slim figure. And her modest skirt did little to hide her plump ass.
Fluttershy gave a startled gasp when she noticed Domino standing on the edge of her property. “Oh! Hello there. Can I help you with something?” Her voice was warbling and tender. Domino looked forward to hearing her moan for him. But first, a little bit of fun.
“Just pretend I’m not here, and that everything’s normal.” Domino commanded.
Fluttershy returned to feeding her ducks as though nothing had happened.
Domino smirked as he approached the unguarded mare. He gently rubbed her plush rear and ran a hand through her tail as he considered his plan. Well, the next step was obvious. “Take off your top.”
Fluttershy obediently grabbed the hem of her sweater and pulled it over her head, revealing her luscious form. Domino gasped when he saw that her breasts were even more massive than they had seemed, but were squeezed into a bra that was several sizes too small. She bent down to give out the last of her bread and Domino gazed into her plentiful cleavage.
Domino reached underneath Fluttershy’s wings and unhooked her confining bra. Her absurd tits actually launched the garment several feet in front of her. Her bright pink areolas contrasted with her delicate yellow skin, and her larger than average nipples stood at attention in the brisk autumn air. Domino groped her left breast, and his fingers disappeared into her copious boob flesh.
The circle of ducks began to disperse, and Fluttershy waved them goodbye. She called out to the next pet requiring her care. “Angel Bunny, It’s time for lunch!” 
A small white rabbit drowsily emerged from Fluttershy’s cottage. Then, apparently upon seeing the debaucherous scene Domino had created, broke into a sprint. The rabbit ran to Fluttershy and made an elaborate series of frantic paw gestures.
“Huh? What do mean?” Fluttershy said to the rabbit. “There’s no stallion here.”
Domino’s jaw dropped in surprise, as he tried to process what he had just witnessed. If Fluttershy had been an earth pony,  he could have just chalked that up to weird, inherent earth magic. But a pegasus who could talk to animals was just plain freaky. Angel, meanwhile was angrily pointing at him, futilely trying to make his caretaker recognize her molester’s presence. A swift kick sent the obnoxious vermin flying far into  the surrounding woods.
Domino returned his attention to the confused pegasus’ glorious boobs. He latched his lips onto her left nipple, and delicately suckle it. Fluttershy took a sharp breath, but otherwise failed to react to his lashing tongue. Domino’s hand snaked its way down the front of Fluttershy’s skirt, and into her panties. 
Fluttershy tried to keep a straight face as Domino’s fingers played with her nether lips, but she couldn’t hold back the tears that were forming in her eyes. After all, Domino had only ordered her to pretend not to notice him. In her mind, she was still fully aware of everything that he was doing, just forbidden from reacting.
Domino slithered a finger into his new toy’s pussy and felt her wet interior. His palm brushed against her surprisingly excited clitoris. He released Fluttershy’s nipple from his lips and moved his mouth next her ear.  “You’re getting turned on by this, aren’t you?” Domino teased, “Usually I have to order mares to enjoy this, but you’re getting wet all on your own. This is a fetish for you, isn’t it?” 
Fluttershy didn’t respond to Domino’s question. 
Of course she hadn’t.  “Answer my question.” 
“N- no I-”
“Tell the truth.” Domino interrupted.
“Yes…” Fluttershy whimpered 
Domino smiled. A gorgeous mare with an insane rack, unexplained abilities with animals, and she actually liked being controlled? She was quite the acquisition. He just had to claim her for good. He removed his hands from her body and took a step back. “You’re allowed to acknowledge me again.”
Fluttershy’s expression turned to sheer panic. She shrieked in terror and attempted to cover herself. Though her lean arms could barely even conceal her nipples.  To Domino’s slight disappointment, she was too terrified to even attempt an escape. 
“Be quiet!” Domino barked. Fluttershy instantly closed her mouth in silence. She could only stare at Domino in utter horror. “Let’s find a better use for that throat.” Domino removed his rigid cock from his pants and simply ordered, “Suck me off.”
Fluttershy fell to her knees, her face directly in front of Domino’s imposing crotch. She clenched her eyes shut, and opened her mouth. She pressed her tongue against the head of his penis and tentatively licked his sensitive glans for a moment before taking his length into her mouth.
Domino sighed in relief, feeling his dick return to the warm embrace of a mare’s body. But despite her large soft lips, Fluttershy was clearly just going through the motions, almost mechanically. She moved her head in a slow and consistent pattern with little variation or passion. “You know, If you used your tongue this could be over a lot faster.” Domino suggested.
The sobbing mare ignored his advice and continued her half-hearted performance.
“Allow me to rephrase that: Stop half-assing it.” Domino commanded. Fluttershy’s tongue sprang to life and began swirling around Domino’s shaft. She grasped his thighs to maintain balance as her head bobbing became more enthusiastic. He gave her an almost affectionate pat on the head. “Atta, girl. That’s the way.” He ran his fingers through her silky mane as she continued to pleasured him.
Fluttershy pulled back from Domino’s cock to gasp for air, and to give it a series of small kisses. She lapped up a bead of pre that was forming on his tip, then dove back in, pressing her lips against the base of his cock.
“You’re almost there, just a bit-”
“Gah! ” screamed a raspy voice coming from somewhere behind Domino. His dick popped out of Fluttershy’s mouth as he spun around to locate the source of the yell. He looked up to see a rainbow maned pegasus floating in the air, with that damned rabbit perched on her shoulder. “Oh my gosh, I’m sorry! Angel kept-” The new pegasus suddenly noticed the tears streaming down her friend’s face, and her expression immediately changed from embarrassment to uncontained fury. “What the fuck did you do to her!” She twirled in the air without waiting for an explanation, in preparation for a divebomb. 
Domino realized that his orgasm would have to wait until after he’d dealt with the equine missile rapidly barrelling down on him. Shame, he so was close to.
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“Freeze!” Domino shouted as he dove out of the path of the oncoming pegasus. Rainbow Dash heeded his command, and spread her wings behind her. But she failed to overcome her momentum and crashed violently in the ground where Domino had been standing moments before. Despite the pain from the impact, Rainbow lay motionless where she landed. Angel meanwhile, had bad been flung from Dash’s shoulder, but unlike his steed, had hit the ground running. 
“Stop that rabbit!” Domino ordered. but Fluttershy just kept sobbing behind him, and Rainbow continued to lie face down in the dirt. Damnit, no eye contact. He lifted Rainbow’s head and repeated his command. “Grab the rabbit!.”
This time, Dash took off in a prismatic blur, and returned moments later holding the struggling pest. Domino sighed in relief. Despite her burst of speed, Dash seemed to otherwise still be bound by Domino orders not move. “Don’t let go of that rabbit.” That just left Fluttershy to deal with. Domino turned to find her kneeling on the ground behind him. She had tears streaming from her clenched eyes, her hands were balled into fists, and her entire body was trembling in fear. 
Domino placed a hand on her chin and lifted her head. “Come on now, look at me. It’s not so bad.” He did his best to put on a genuinely comforting tone, though it was somewhat undercut by his eager prick brushing against her exposed chest.
“No!” She shouted, “I’m not letting you control me again.” Clever girl. She’d worked out how his powers worked.
“Alright, you can just sit there and keep your eyes closed forever.” Domino’s voice had hint of smugness to it. “But of course, then you miss your poor little bunny’s final moments.” Fluttershy gasped, and her eyes shot open. Domino spoke before she had a chance to realize her mistake. “Keep them open.” 
With the minor crisis dealt with, Domino attention returned to attention back to his libido. “Both of you, come inside with me, and don’t even think about trying to harm me, or escaping my control.” The two mares dejectedly followed Domino into the cottage.
The interior was as cozy as Domino had expected. He flopped down on Fluttershy’s plush couch, and gave an order to Dash.  “Hey, you with the gaudy mane, would you take care of that rabbit?”
“Angel…” Fluttershy said with concern.
“Quiet, you do not speak, unless spoken to. That goes for both of you.” Domino chastised. “Don’t worry though, I’m not going to hurt him. I’m not a monster.” Domino’s eyes gave the room a quick search. “Just lock him in one of the bird cages, Colors.”
Rainbow obeyed without hesitation, though she grumbled, “My name is Rainbow Dash.”
“Noted.” Domino Replied, “So Miss Dash, why did you feel the need interrupt me and Fluttershy out there?”
“You bastard! I-”
“Wait,” Domino interrupted, “I know why. You wanted to join in, didn’t you? You’re just so horny right now.”
Rainbow gasped as the command took effect. Heat filled her body, and she could already feel the juices flowing from her pussy. “I- I-”
“Just can’t stop looking at my wonderful cock?” Domino supplied for her while gesturing towards his crotch.
Rainbow’s eyes reflexively followed his hands to his erect member, which was still on proud display. Her breath caught in her throat; He was right, it did look wonderful. So strong. So powerful. She wanted, no needed, it inside her. She took a step towards him before she caught herself, and attempted to banish her lustful train of thought with a vigorous shake of her head. She wouldn’t let this sick bastard win.
“What’s the matter?” Domino goaded as he gave his shaft a delicate stroke, “Your pussy burns for my dick. Just stop resisting, you’ll enjoy it I promise.”
“Fuck you!.” Rainbow retorted. All of her  willpower was devoted to resisting the urge to impale herself on Domino’s fleshy rod. She was so intently focused in this task, she completely failed to noticed her own hand sneaking its way down the front of her shorts. Her traitorous digits began to massage her needy cunt.
Domino smiled at his prey’s weakening resolve. “Feel’s good doesn’t it? But your fingers just can’t satisfy you. You need a real fucking.”
Dash groaned in her frustration, her ministrations suddenly inadequate. She yanked her shorts to her ankles, and furiously rubbed her clit with one hand and fingered herself with the other, but it was no use. Despite her best efforts she still felt unbearably empty.
“Well, if you're going to be so stubborn, why don’t I just start with your friend?”
“No!” Dash screamed in defense of friend. On some level, her outburst was also fueled by a refusal to share Domino’s cock. She grit her teeth, and walked towards Domino, disgusted by her own excitement.  She lowered her torso to just above Domino’s throbbing erection. She hovered there for moment, out of anticipation or hesitation, she couldn’t say. Either way, she shrieked when Domino’s strong hands grabbed her hips, and pull her onto him.
As soon as Rainbow’s mind registered the pillar of flesh inside her, it was like a switch flipped in her brain. Her tortuous desire flipped into unbridled pleasure. Any thought of resistance or protest vanished in a flash of ecstasy. She wrapped her arms around Domino’s neck, and let her tongue loll out of her mouth. Nothing mattered anymore, not her pride, not standing up to Domino, not even protecting Fluttershy. All she cared about was grinding her hip against Domino’s.
In the corner of the room, Fluttershy eeped in horror at her friend's sudden loss of resolve. This outburst brought Domino’s attention back to the terrified ball of fear and feathers, quivering in the corner. “Well, don’t just sit there. Lick my feet.” 
Fluttershy’s body crawled towards Domino. She ran against  her tongue against the tender flesh on the bottom of his hooves. It tasted like dirt and sweat, but before Fluttershy could form an opinion of her own, Domino supplied one for her, “It tastes amazing, doesn’t it?” And just like that, it did taste amazing. Fluttershy greedily lapped at his hoof. Once it was thoroughly coated with her saliva, she switch to his other, and began the process anew.
Domino sighed in contentment. An insatiable mare on his cock, and a second attending to his hooves. He reached a hand under Rainbow’s sports bra. Despite her utterly flat chest, Domino was pleased to find that her nipples themselves were exceptionally perky, and attentive. He gave one a quick flick, and Rainbow moaned in appreciation.
Domino felt a familiar tightness begin to form in his nethers, and as much as he wished to draw this out, he’d didn’t want to risk another interruption leaving him blue balled again. He grabbed Rainbows hips, and pulled her down onto his full length. His hips jerked, and with a final grunt he unleashed his potent seed into her waiting cunt.
Rainbows body spasmed, not from a mere orgasm, but from the far more intense sensation of giving herself over to her wonderful new master, In body, mind and spirit. She suddenly realized how foolish she’d been for resisting Domino’s advance. She buried her head into his chest and cooed softly “Thank you…”
Domino patted his new acquisition gently on the back, as his cock slowly softened inside her. “Don’t thank me yet, I have a little present to celebrate your coming around.” He turned to the mare at his feet. “Eat out your friend.”
Rainbow’s face lit up in delight. Her master was so thoughtful. She hopped into the air, and landed on the couch to Domino’s left, with her legs spread wide, and her cream filled pussy on full display. Fluttershy reluctantly buried her face into her friend’s crotch.
As soon as her tongue touched Domino’s spunk, she felt the same wonderful apiphany as Dash. Why had she been so resistant just moments prior? This was her masters semen, she was so lucky to be allowed to lick it up. And out of her oldest friends pussy, no less! She hummed contentedly  as she worked, paying equal attention to pleasuring Rainbow, and swallowing all of her master’s cum that her tongue could reach.
Rainbow writhed in pleasure, her friend’s tongue doing an excellent job of stimulating all of her most sensitive areas. Domino’s arm wrapped around her, and his touch sent her to even higher levels of ecstasy. She felt her orgasm barreling down on her, and strained to savor the experience as long as possible.
Domino noticed her struggle. “Let yourself cum. You have plenty more fun in store.”
With her master’s permission, Rainbow let her orgasm overtake her. The world vanished in a sea of blinding euphoria. When her senses returned to her, Fluttershy was looking up at her with large doe eyes, and a grinning muzzle coated in female juices. 
Fluttershy rose to take the remaining the space on her sofa, and embraced her master in an affectionate hug. Domino pulled his new toys in tighter and held them there.
The three sat in quiet contentment for a moment before Fluttershy, of all people, broke the silence. “Um, sir? Would it be alright if I um… played with your… er… penis?”
Domino merely waved his hand at his cock, inviting the mare to do as she pleased.
As Fluttershy eagerly went to town on him, Domino couldn’t help but notice a picture sitting on her windowsill. It depicted the two mare’s he had just claimed, standing with four others, one of whom was none other than the alicorn princess of friendship. Gears began to turn in Domino’s head, and a wicked smile crept onto his face.
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“So, she lives with a powerful unicorn, and a dragon?” Domino questioned his toys.
“Just a baby dragon” Fluttershy answered as she massaged Domino’s neck, her bare breasts pressed against his back.
“What’s the problem?” Dash asked around a mouthful of cock, “Just hypnotize him.”
“Dragons are powerful magical creatures. I can influence them, but not completely control them.” Domino explained. “Not without weakening his will first. I need something to tempt him with.”
“I think I have an idea.” Dash said with a devious smirk, “I don’t suppose you need a new suit?”
Domino looked at Dash curiously.
“Don’t worry, I’ll explain on the way.” 
“Alright then.” Domino rose to his feet, and buttoned his pants. “Fluttershy, you stay here, and keep an eye on your rabbit. If anyone comes by, just say he’s in timeout, or something.”
Fluttershy nodded, and Dash lead Domino out of her cottage.
Minutes later, Domino and Rainbow were standing in front of Carousel Boutique, a gaudy looking building in the center of Ponyville. Rainbow had vouched for the owner’s keen eye for fashion, but apparently this didn’t translate into a keen eye for architecture. The front window displayed a large “closed” sign, but Rainbow lead Domino around to an unlocked back door.
“Hey, Rarity!” Rainbow called, “Are you home?”
A voice came back from upper floor, “One moment, dear! I was just taking a shower.”
Moments later, a stunning unicorned appeared at the top of the staircase, wrapped in a pair of towels around her torso and head. She descended the stairs with almost divine grace, but when she reached landing she noticed Domino’s presence, and blushed fiercely. “Oh dear! I’m sorry. I didn’t realize you had a stallion with you. Let me just throw something on.”
“Don’t worry about it.” Domino reassured, “In fact, you don’t even need those towels.”
“Well I suppose not.” Rarity said. She let her towel fall floor revealing her gorgeous, alabaster form. Her breasts were quite large, likely D cups, and were accented with deep purple nipples. However, her real assets were her wide hips and narrow waist. They gave her a perfect hourglass figure that any mare would kill for. As domino was taking her in, she removed her second towel from her mane, letting her well maintained hair cascade down her back, and cling to her shoulders. “Now, what can I help you with?” Rarity asked entirely comfortable in her nude state.
“Well, Domino-” Dash started, but Domino rose a hand to cut her off.
“After Dash told me about you, I just had to meet you” Domino began, “It’s rare to find a pony as refined as you, in such a small town.”
“Oh, are you a member of high society?” Rarity asked.
Domino smiled. “It just so happens that I am the very model of gentlestallion. Infact, everything I do is always perfectly acceptable and polite.”
“I’m glad to hear that. It’s always good to interact with another pony of similar sophistication.” Rarity spoke while entirely ignoring Domino’s hand cupping her breast. “So what brings you to Ponyville?”
“I’ve always wanted to meet the princess of friendship” Domino replied, “Though I’m afraid my luggage was lost on the train, leaving me with nothing to wear.”
“Oh dear! What an absolute tragedy. Please let me fit a suit for you.”
“Oh no, that’s really not necessary” Domino feigned protest.
“No, no, I insist.” The seamstress produced a small measuring tape from seemingly nowhere, and began taking Domino’s measurements.
Other than Rarity’s nudity, and Domino’s constant groping, the fitting was entirely routine. Until that is, She arrived at his inseam. With her head mere inches from his crotch, she was forced to notice the massive bulge in the front of his pants. A tinge of red crept onto her face.
“My apologies.” Domino offered.
“It’s quite alright.” Rarity said, “Really, it’s actually a compliment.”
“Yes, but I’m afraid this might mess up my measurements” Rarity put a finger to her chin in thought, but Domino continued before she had a chance to speak. “Why don’t you just take care of this for me?”
“Alright, I suppose that’s a good idea.” Rarity responded with only minimal hesitation. She unbuttoned Domino’s pants, and pulled them down to his ankles. She wrapped her perfectly manicured fingers around his shaft, and began giving it a series of steady strokes.
Dash meanwhile, could barely contain her laughter as she watched friend unknowingly behave in such a depraved manner.
“Really, Rainbow, you need to grow up.” Rarity chided, “I’m just helping this stallion deal with his erection so that we can finish taking his measurements.”
“That said,” Domino interjected, “Perhaps we could find a way to make this go a bit more quickly?”
Rarity’s eyes lit up with an idea, followed shortly by her horn. Domino felt the unmistakeable tingling of magic pressing against his tailhole. The Rarity’s aura gently found it’s way inside Domino’s ass, and began prodding different surfaces of his rectum. Domino shuddered violently when it poked a certain spot, and Rarity knew she had found her target. She focused her attention on massaging his prostate, while stimulating his sensitive tip with her fingers.
“I’m getting close.” Domino groaned, “Use your mouth. I don’t want to ruin your carpet.”
Rarity smiled at Domino’s consideration for her property. He really was an upstanding stallion. She pursed her lips, and gave a small kiss to the tip of his penis, making sure to form a tight seal around his urethra. Her hands continued to work his shaft and, and pamper his testicles, which  were showing the telltale signs of an imminent orgasm. She felt Domino take a firm grip of the back of her head, and prepared to receive his sperm.
Domino thrust his hips forward as a burst of cum erupted into Rarity’s mouth. Her pupils dilated as Domino’s seed took effect. Rarity’s body spasmed in delight, causing Domino’s prick to slip free, and fire the rest of its load onto her exposed breasts. 
Once Rarity had recovered from her mind shattering experience, she found herself spread out on the floor, awash in some form of intense afterglow. She looked up at Domino with new eyes, and dreamily whispered, “You really are the perfect stallion.” 
“I know, right!” Rainbow chimed in, “He’s totally the best.”
Rarity took a scoop of cum from her cleavage, and sensually licked it off of her fingers one at a time. “He certainly tastes the best.”
“Save some for me.”
“Thank you girls,” Domino interrupted, “but there’s actually something I need your help with.” 
Both mares looked at Domino attentively, ready to carry out any request he might give them.
“Dash, I need you to go tell Spike that Rarity has invited him over.  After that, just go about your business as normal. I’ll find you if I need anything else. Understood?”
“Yes, sir!” Rainbow gave a small salute.
“Alright, then go.” Before he could even finish his sentence, Rainbow had already taken off through a window.
Domino turned back to Rarity. “And as for you, we both need to wash up before Spike gets here. Let’s finish that shower you were taking.”
Rarity got as far as rising to her feet, before Domino added another request.
“Oh, and bring an perfume bottle.”
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Spike’s talons clicked against Ponyville’s cobblestone streets, as he scurried through the town to answer Rarity’s summons. It was unlike Rarity to plan any social interaction so spontaneously. Normally she would have invited Spike in person, and at least a week in advance. But today she had sent for him via Rainbow Dash, the fastest flyer in Equestria. Whatever she wanted must have been at least somewhat urgent. With a final burst of speed, Spike cleared the remaining distance to Carousel Boutique. He wouldn’t leave Rarity waiting a second longer than he had too!
Well actually, taking a second to catch his breath before he knocked couldn’t hurt, right? After all, he didn’t want Rarity to see him as a panting mess. He really needed to cut down on Pinkie’s baking.
With his composure regained, Spike rapped his claw against the door. “Come in, dear” rang from inside. Spike excitedly swung the door open, but as soon as he gazed inside, his mind went into spirals trying to comprehend the sight that greeted him.
Rarity was lying seductively on a display table, strategically positioned in front of a display mirror to let Spike see her back side as well. She was wearing shiny high heeled boots, that reached past her knees. A pair of lacey black panties covered her most intimate area, but left little to the imagination. Her cleavage was on full display and enhanced by a tight corset. Her shoulders were bare, though most of the rest of her arms were covered by a pair of long black gloves. But despite all of this, Spike’s gaze was fixed on her come hither, bedroom eyes. 
“I- I- Uh-” Spike stammered as his brain desperately tried to regain function.
“Thank you for coming, Spike” A distinctly not-Rarity’s voice greeted him. Rarity’s beauty had completely eclipsed the shirtless stallion standing next to her from Spike’s awareness.
“Yes, Spike,” Rarity chimed in, “Me and this gentleman were about to engage in… relations, but you see, my zipper is stuck. We were hoping you and your strong claws could pull it free.”
“Uh- okay.” Spike replied on autopilot. Rarity turned her back to him, and gave him a smile over her shoulder. Spike took a hesitant step forward, and instantly became aware of the severe arousal manifesting between his legs. He began to deeply regret his lazy to decision to just wear sweatpants and a hoodie today. Spike hunched over in a vain attempt to hide his erection, but there was no way Rarity hadn’t already noticed. He thanked Celestia above that blushing was a strictly mammalian phenomenon. 
He eventually shuffled his way to within arm’s reach of Rarity’s stubborn zipper, which surprisingly glided down her back with only the slightest pull.
“Thank you, darling.” Rarity turned around with her top now supported purely by a slender arm across her chest.
“No problem.” Spike laughed nervously. “I’ll just leave you to be now.” But his feet stayed firmly planted in place, and his eye stubbornly refused to leave Rarity’s curvaceous form. 
“What’s the matter, dear?” Rarity asked with mock innocence.
Spike tried to respond but his tongue refused to cooperate, and only produced a slow, monotone, “Umm.”
While Spike was busy reclaiming his faculties, the unfamiliar stallion approached Rarity and wrapped an arm around her. “I think the little dragon likes what sees.” He said with a cocked eyebrow.
“I think you’re right, Domino,” Rarity replied, nuzzling her head against Domino’s chest.
“Why don’t you give him a reward for being so helpful?”
In lieu of a reply, Rarity dropped to her hands and knees with a predatory grin on her face. Her corset fell from her body, revealing her perfectly shaped tits, which swayed back and forth as she slowly crawled towards the awestruck dragon. 
“Let’s see what we’re working with” she whispered into his ear. Before he could respond, she reached down grasped the prominent bulge in the front of his pants.
Spike gasped at the contact. “Rarity, this is-”
Rarity hushed Spike with a finger pressed against his lips. Her remaining hand slipped under Spike’s waistband and firmly gripped his eager dragonhood. She leaned closer to Spike so that her mouth was less than an inch from his ear. “Fuck me” She whispered in a breathy tone.
With sudden burst of speed Rarity threw her torso backwards in a stunning display of  flexibility. She tugged on her panties, just enough to give Spike an unobstructed glimpse of the very treasure he had lusted after for so long. He took a hesitant step forward, still just barely comprehending what was happening. He reached to remove his pants, but his trembling hands hesitated on his waist. 
Something wasn’t right. Despite the fog of lust clouding his mind, Spike knew that the wasn’t how Rarity acted. She was proper lady, not some sex crazed fiend. Spike clenched his fists. He couldn’t just take advantage of her like this; no matter how tempting her pleading bedroom eyes were.
Domino noticed Spike’s apprehension. He’d have to provide the dragon with a little encouragement. “What’s the matter Spike? Fuck her.”
“No. Something’s wrong with her.” Spike protested. 
Domino cursed in his head. He’d underestimated this dragon’s willpower. “She’s been leading you on for so long. You deserve this.”
Spike’s grip loosened. “But…” 
“You’re a mighty dragon,” Domino continued, “you should be able to fuck any mare you want.”
Flashes of girls in demeaning positions filled Spike’s mind. Twilight on her knees, cum dribbling down her chin.  Sweetie Belle straining to take him in the ass. Aloe and Lotus riding him double cowgirl style.  Spike licked his lips, and took in Rarity’s body with a hungry glare.
“Go on, claim your woman.”
“Yes, Spike.” Rarity spoke up. “Ravage me.” 
Rarity’s insistence broke Spike’s resolve and the next instant his pants were around his ankles, and his claws had ripped through the straps on Rarity’s panties. He pounced on his prey and they both moaned as the ribs on his tapered prick rubbed against her slick entrance. She felt even better that Spike had imagined. Better than he could have imagined. Spike couldn’t wait any longer, he lined up his tip and speared Rarity’s tight snatch with his dragonhood. 
“Yes!” Rarity shrieked in pleasure, as Spike pounded her pussy. “Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!” Rarity’s tits bounced in time with each of Spike’s frenzied thrusts. Their hips melted into a frantic blur of passion. Spike’s claws dug into her waist almost drawing blood. But the pain only heightened her ecstasy. An animalistic moan broke from Rarity’s lips, but came to an abrupt stop seconds later.
Spike glanced up from his love’s heaving chest to see her throat visibly bulging from the girth of Domino’s shaft. The sight of her taking his length so easily fanned the inferno in Spike’s belly even more. 
Domino timed his face fucking with Spike’s thrusts, causing Rarity to rock back and forth between the two of them. Rarity’s left hand rose up to caress Domino’s balls, while she groped at her chest  with her right. Her entire body seized as a powerful orgasm melted her brain in an explosion of pleasure.
Spike felt Rarity’s velvet passage convulse around his cock, begging him to join her in orgasmic bliss. With one last mighty thrust, Spike forced himself deep into Rarity’s pussy, until his tip was halted by her cervix.  Spike threw his head back to let loose a geyser of emerald flame, as  he flooded Rarity’s womb with his potent dragon spunk.
Rarity’s pony anatomy proved incapable of containing the immense product of a dragon’s orgasm. White cream rushed out of her of stretched opening, and pooled on the table. The power of Spike’s climax was too much for himself as well, and he fell backwards onto the floor, causing his second salvo to paint a thick line of cum from from Rarity’s left breast to her navel.
When the last of Spike’s semen had been discharged, he had been reduced to a panting puddle on the floor. Rarity appeared above him and sensually stroked his chest. “So, how was it?” She asked.
“It was amazing!”
“Wouldn’t you like to stay here and keep fucking her all night?” Domino chipped in from somewhere outside of Spike’s vision.
“Yeah. That sounds great.” Spike responded.
“There’s just one thing I need you do first.” Rarity whisper in Spike’s ear.
“Of course Rarity! Anything!”
“I need you to drink this potion.” Rarity produced a small vile of a milky white liquid. 
Without hesitation, Spike took the bottle, and downed the contents in single gulp. It tasted like jizz, but why was it so good? It must have been because it was his master’s jizz. 
Wait. Master? 
Spike grabbed his head and began to panic. He could feel some powerful force pressing on his mind, trying to bend him to its whims.
“Oh, dear.” Rarity said as she watched Spike roll on the floor in a desperate struggle to retain his free will. “That didn’t happen for me.”
“I told you, powerful magical creatures are resistant to my influence,”  Domino explained. “But he just drank several loads of my cum, while in a weakened mental state, and with his greatest desire dangling right in front of him. He won’t last much longer.”
Almost as soon as Domino had finished speaking, the last few strands of Spike’s will snapped, and he submitted to Domino’s control. He sat up with a goofy grin on his face and said, “Wow, I don’t know why I was resisting. Being your slave feels amazing.”
“I’m glad to hear it.” Domino said with a triumphant smirk.
“So, um… was the part about me and Rarity banging all night true?”
“Of course it was. Infact... ” Domino turned to Rarity. “I want you to do whatever Spike says. From now on you belong to him.”
“Seriously!?” Spike yelled out.
“I’m all yours, Spikey-wikey” Rarity confirmed.
“Alright, you two have fun. I have some thinking  to do.” And with that, the two giddy lovers retreated to Rarity’s bedroom, and Domino began to plot his next move.
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Thump. Thump. Thump. The sound of Spike pounding his new fucktoy vibrated through the floor and distracted Domino from his contemplation. He hadn’t expected the dragon’s stamina to be so impressive. It even rivaled his own.  He was half tempted to join them for another round, but he had a princess to claim instead. Domino rose from his seat and exited Carousel Boutique. 
Twilight’s eyesore of a castle dominated the Ponyville skyline, completely ruining  the town’s otherwise rustic charm. Though this did prove to make reaching it a trivial matter. Domino strode up to the unguarded base of the crystalline tree and knocked on the door.
There was no answer.
After a moment, Domino knocked again with increased forced. This time a distance voice called out, “Spike! Get the door!” The dragon must have run off to Rarity without telling anyone. Luckily the door was inexplicably unlocked, and Domino slipped inside. 
Following the vague direction he’d heard the voice from, Domino soon found himself in an ostentatious library. In the center of the library a single lavender pony sat on the floor, surrounded by a small fortress of books. She seemed to be deeply engaged in her research, and completely oblivious to her surroundings. A quick glance at her forehead and back confirmed her identity. Domino still hadn’t seen any signs of the Twilight’s protégé, but that was of little concern.
“Ahem.” Domino cleared his throat, but aside from a slight twitch in her ears, the alicorn didn’t seem to notice. He reached down to tap her on the shoulder, and Twilight jumped in surprise. 
“Oh! I’m sorry, I didn’t hear you come in.” Twilight was surprisingly flustered for an alicorn. 
Before Domino could respond, she went into an unsolicited explanation of her research into amniomorphic spell components, which Domino neither understood, nor cared to. “Strip.” he interrupted.
To Domino’s surprise, Twilight stared at him blankly for a moment, but made no move to follow his command. “I’d rather not.” She stated simply. “It would be kind of embarrassing, I mean, I don’t even know your name.” 
“Damnit,” Domino cursed under his breath. Apparently alicorns qualified as ‘powerful magical creatures’ Still, at least he’d had enough influence to make his request seem reasonable. 
“Excuse me?” Twilight asked.
“Oh, nothing.” Domino needed to rethink his attack. The first thing was testing just how much control he had over her. “Turn around.”  Twilight did so without question, “Stand on one hoof.” She again complied, though Domino likely could have convinced her do so even without his powers.
“So, would you mind telling me why you came to see me?” Twilight asked over her shoulder.
Time for a real test. “Because, You’re so horny and I thought you could use a hand.”
Twilight’s face flushed with arousal. A good sign. “Oh, no thank you!” She responded, “I’m sure I’ll manage on my own.” 
“You wouldn’t mind if I watched though. Go ahead and take care of yourself right now.”
Twilight struggled for a moment, but failed to find any objections to the stallion’s request. “Well, I supposed that would be alright.” Twilight hesitantly reached under her pleated skirt and pulled down a drenched pair of plain white panties. She felt incredibly uneasy, but she couldn’t put her finger on why. However her more immediate concern was alleviating her aching pussy.
“Everything is fine.” Domino’s voice consoled her while she slid a finger across the length of her delicate sex. Her fingers felt marvelous as they plumbed the depth of marehood. A small groan escaped her lips as a particularly pleasant wave of pleasure washed over her. She didn’t know why she had been so nervous moments before.
Domino saw her resolve weakening, and went in for the kill. “Wouldn’t my dick feel so much better?”
Twilight’s mouth watered as she sized up Domino’s significant crotch bulge.  She could just imagine what kind of thick, meaty package he had.  But she has just met this stallion, she couldn’t just  jump into bed with him. She was a princess for Celestia’s sake! Still, she couldn’t deny how much she wanted him inside her. Twilight stood there indecisively with her fingers knuckle deep in her needy cunt.
Domino took a step towards her, and ran his finger across her cheek. Twilight purred in response. She was being silly, there was no reason not to let this handsome stallion fuck her brains out. Twilight rose her free hand to unbutton Domino’s pants. His thick cock sprang out of the confines of his clothing, and brushed against Twilight’s cheek. 
“Suck.”
“Twilight!?” A voice called out in utter confusion. 
Domino looked up to see a pink unicorn standing at the entrance to the library. “St-” Starlight interrupted his command with a flash from her horn, and the room vanished from his view. The two remaining occupants stared at each other in mutual bewilderment. Twilight was the first to break the silence. 
“What the hell, Starlight!?” She groaned
“Me!?” Starlight stammered, “You were jacking off in the middle of the library, in front of some random guy. Had you even met him before?”
“As a matter of fact I hadn’t, any yet he was kindly offering to service me, until somebody decided to zap him off to who knows where” Twilight lectured sternly.
“I just sent him a few miles away in a random direction.”
“Well bring him back!”
“Twilight,” Starlight’s tone changed from shock to a mixture of concern and dread,“Have you ever been overcome with these kinds of urges like this before?”
“No, but-”
“And do you usually  have sex with strange men immediately after meeting them?”
“Well not normally.”
“Okay, under normal circumstance, would you ever  try to give me a lecture, while furiously masturbating?”
“I…oh.” A look of horror slowly came over Twilight’s face. She looked to her fingers plunging in and out of her burning sex, and then back to her protege. “Starlight, what’s happening to me!?”
“I don’t know.” despite the ongoing crisis, starlight was slightly relieved that at least Twilight was acknowledging the situation. “Let me cast some diagnostic spells.” Starlight flared her horn but hesitated. 
“What are you waiting for?” Twilight screamed in frustration.
“It’s um…  kind of hard to concentrate on you, while you’re... you know.” Starlight said sheepishly.
Twilight reluctantly withdrew her hand. She focused her willpower on thinking about buckball, but still couldn’t keep herself from squirming and rubbing her thighs together.
Fortunately Twilight’s discomfort gradually eased throughout  Starlight’s hour long battery of tests. The test themselves turned up little, though by the end one conclusion was unavoidable. Celestia had to be informed.
“Spike!” Twilight’s call for her assistant echoed through the crystal halls unanswered.
“It’s no use. he’s not here.” Starlight exclaimed. “We’ll never find him before that guy gets back.”
“I have an idea.” Twilight looked around casually, and cleared her throat before announcing to the room, “Oh no, I couldn’t possibly eat all these cupcakes.”
Starlight looked at her quizzically, and opened her mouth to respond, but was cut off by a pink blur rushing into the room.
“Cupcakes!” Pinkie Pie conducted cursory search of her surrounding before repeating “Cupcakes.” Though now in a far less manic fashion.
“Pinkie, this is important, where is Spike?” Twilight implored her friend.
“Oh that’s easy! He’s at Rarity’s.” She giggled, before pivoting to a deadly serious tone, “What I wanna know is: Where. Are all. The cupcakes!?”
“Good, that’s not too far. Alright Pinkie,  Roundup Fluttershy, Rainbow Dash, and Applejack, and I pinkie promise I’ll get you all the cupcakes you can-” Twilight caught herself, “All the cupcakes a normal pony could eat.” 
“Okie, dokie, lokie!” 
Twilight bolted out into the Ponyville, followed closely by Starlight, and then shortly after by Pinkie Pie holding a pair of damp panties yelling,  “You forgot these!”
Meanwhile on the outskirts of Ponyville, Domino was approaching a large apple orchard containing at certain orange mare.
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“Rarity!” Twilight Sparkle screamed as she pounded her fists against the boutique's door, “Open up!” Starlight lagged several blocks behind, panting heavily from her attempt to keep up with her winged mentor. After a minute of frantic knocking and no response, Twilight decided that the potential threat to Equestria outweighed her friend’s privacy. She cast a simple unlocking charm, and raced through the doorway.
Inside the boutique, muffled sounds could be heard passing through the ceiling. Racing upstairs, Twilight was able to make out moaning coming from Rarity’s room.  “Oh god! Spike! Rarity!” She yelled.
This time her calls were answered.  “Twilight?” It was Spike’s voice, but his breath was ragged and he sounded exhausted. “Did Domino send you?”
“Domino? Who’s…”   Twilight started to ask as she entered the bedroom, but she cut herself off when she saw the scene unfolding inside. Spike was lying naked in Rarity’s bed, with his hands behind his head, exuding a palpable aura of utter satisfaction. Even more striking was Rarity herself. She was dressed in the cum stained remains of what must have once been an expensive ensemble of lingerie. Her face showed a dopey, contented look as  she passionately fellated  Spike’s cock. Her left hand fondled his testicles, while her right tended to her own pleasure.
Twilight covered a gasp with her hand, and stepped backwards into the hall. Spike rose to a seated position and gave Twilight a panicked look.
Twilight narrowed her eyes,  lit her horn and prepared a spell.
___
Meanwhile, on the other side of town, Applejack wiped the sweat from her brow, and looked over the literal fruits of her day’s labor. She turned to her farmhouse and saw an imposing male figure walking towards her.
The farmer raised a hand to greet him, “Howdy, Mac.”
Big Mac gave no response and  continued to approach without altering his usual stoic expression. This was not entirely unusual behavior for him. However as soon as he within reach of Applejack, he grabbed her by her roughly by the wrist. This was decidedly not normal.
“What the hay!” Applejack protested. She attempted to tug her arm free, but Big Mac’s grip held fast.
“Come.” Big Mac’s voice was cold and monotone, entirely lacking his usual gentleness.
Applejack dug her hooves into ground, and gave her brother a stare that could have rivaled Fluttershy’s. “Ah ain’t going anywhere til you tell me what’s going on.”
In lieu of an reply, Mac grabbed Applejack by the waste and effortless lifted her onto his shoulders. She pounded her fists against his back, but the large stallion barely noticed as he carried her off to the nearby barn. 
Inside, Domino sat atop a bale of hay, sporting a predatory grin. He gave a quick gesture to the floor, and Big Mac threw his sister to the ground, but she was quick to her feet. “What’d you do to mah brother!?”
“Don’t worry” Domino answered, “I just suppressed his emotions a bit.”
“You turn ‘em back right now, ya’ varmint, or ah swear ah’ll-” 
“For Celestia's sake” Domino interjected,  “Lose the hick accent.”
“Who are you calling a-”
“Actually, until I’m done, just shut up all together” Domino smirked as Applejack attempted to force a retort from her throat. A flash of terror washed over her face, but was quickly usurped by rage. Applejack charged towards Domino, fully intent on beating him into a bloody pulp.
“Grab her.”  Domino ordered with a minor air of amusement. Applejack came to a sudden stop as Big Mac’s muscular arm wrapped around her throat.
“Now then, as much as I’d like to turn you into a drooling slut, and force you to worship my cock, I’ve just had a rather irritating setback, and really need to blow off some steam.” Domino lept to his feet “Let’s do this the old fashioned way. Rip her shirt off, and hold her arms backs.”
Big Mac grabbed hold of the knot securing the front of Applejacks shir[c]t,and effortlessly tore it from her body. Her plump breasts bounced out into the open, jiggling for a moment before they came to a rest. Applejack struggled against her brother’s grip in a vain attempt to conceal herself.
Domino raised a hand to caress his captive’s chin. His touch was almost delicate, but Applejack reared her head away from his invasive hands. Undeterred, his fingers drifted lower, moving towards Applejack’s breasts, and he swirled his thumb over her left nipple. 
Applejack’s eyes burned with an intense hatred for her attacker, but she simply grit her teeth as her body was assaulted, biding her time as Domino’s hands danced over her nude torso. Soon Domino leaned down to grip the hem of her shorts, Applejack jerked her knee upwards, striking him in the chin with all of her considerable strength. Domino recoiled from the foreign sensation of pain coursing through his jaw.
The two had an intense staring match, before it was abruptly terminated by a glob of spit flying into Domino’s face. “Smack that smug smile off her face!” He shouted in anger. Big Mac robotically obeyed. His immense strength more than compensated for his poor angle, and Applejack was left with a distinct red hand print on her cheek. 
Domino returned his attention to Applejack, “Keep your-” He stopped mid command. No, ordering her to comply was too good for this bitch. He went back to addressing her brother, “Strip her naked.”
Applejack was thrown to the floor, but before she could react, Big Mac forced her face into ground, with one hand, and used his other to remove the remaining fabric from Applejack’s flailing body. “Good, Now flip her over and keep her arms pinned.”
Having removed his own clothing, Domino kneeled over Applejack, one leg on either side of her waist. His swollen prick twitched at the proximity to to Applejack’s surprisingly well kept nethers. He leaned forward, and pressed his cock against her decidedly dry pussy. Before he entered her passage however, he raised a hand to massage her clit and in short order simple biology took over. Despite Applejack’s reluctance, her cunt began secreting its juices in anticipation of taking Domino’s thick cock.
Domino leaned forward, sliding his dick into Applejack’s tight opening. He felt his stress and frustration begin to fade away the moment his length was submerged. Applejack bucked her hips in protest, but the end result was only to enhance Domino’s pleasure even further. He considered taunting her with this fact, but thought better of it. Instead, he pulled his cock almost all the way out of her, and held it there for a moment. He slammed back into Applejack, drawing a silent gasp from her lips, or It might have been a scream. Domino didn’t really care
Domino’s hands moved to Applejack’s hips, gripping them firmly as began to piston his own hips into hers. The sound of his balls slapping against her flesh echoed through the barn, until his testicles began to tighten, preparing to deliver their potent seed. 
With one final thrust, Domino pressed his flare against the the entrance to Applejack’s womb, and unleashed his first burst of cum. The fiery hatred in Applejack’s eyes was immediately extinguished by all consuming need to serve her new master. She went limp as she basked in the ecstasy of her conversion.
Domino pulled out, allowing the remainder of his orgasm to coat his new slave’s chest and abdomen. Applejack cooed in pleasure, as she scooped up a glob of semen on her finger to sample her masters wonderful cum. The taste was pure bliss,  but before she could consume any more, Domino objected, “Stop. That’s for your brother. Big Mac, lick her clean.”
Big Mac pressed his broad tongue against his sister stomach, lapping up a dollop of Domino’s cum. His pupil’s dilated, and he began tending to his task with renewed vigor. The two siblings embraced each in a giggling tangle, as if they were passionate lovers.
Domino was beginning to redress himself, when he heard a high pitched voice coming from just outside. “Let’s check if she’s in the barn.” Domino froze with his pants around his thighs, he looked towards the entrance just in time to see Pinkie Pie walking into the barn. Moments later she was followed by Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy, neither of whom showed any outward signs of their enslavement.
Pinkie tilted her head and gave Domino a sideways glance. Luckily the Apple sibling’s  incestuous display was obscured by a conveniently placed bale of hay, but judging by Pinkie’s twitching nose, she suspected something was awry. Domino grinned and let his pants fall back to the floor.
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