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"Chillax" was the most inane word Starlight Glimmer had ever heard.
Not that she held anything against Rainbow Dash for introducing her to the word, of course. Starlight had removed Rainbow's cutie mark, gone back in time to try and stop her from performing the pivotal trick that changed the lives of her and her friends forever, and most recently, turned her into a mindless, obedient slave. Rainbow hadn't held a grudge against her through all of that, so maybe being irritated with such a great friend for teaching her such a dumb word would have been just a bit unfair.
Even though everypony had forgiven Starlight for the Fiducia Compelus incident, she couldn't help but still feel bad about it. She wasn't quite sure what had compelled her to think turning her friends into her servants was anywhere near a good idea. In retrospect, it was so bad of an idea that if it had come from anypony else, it might have been considered their worst idea ever. For Starlight, though, it very well could have been considered par for the course.
Starlight quickly shook her head, letting those thoughts go. She had no reason to throw a private pity party for herself. She had made mistakes, but everypony made mistakes. The important thing was to learn from them, and she had certainly done that. Coming back from those mistakes might have seemed daunting, but anything was possible with friends like hers by her side. Especially Rainbow Dash.
It felt weird and wrong continuing to pine for Rainbow, but Starlight couldn't help it sometimes. Rainbow's athletic good looks and indomitable attitude had caught her eye and earned her secret affection long ago, and it seemed that her attraction to the pegasus wasn't looking to fade any time soon. As much as she wanted to let her feelings be known, though, such an idea was completely pointless as long as Rainbow was still dating Rarity. Rarity was a lovely mare herself in both body and spirit, so the idea of the two of them together made sense to Starlight. That didn't stop her from being disappointed by it and wishing that she was in Rarity's place, but it did stop her from trying to do anything about it. If she admitted her feelings, it would just make everything between the three of them awkward, no matter what the outcome of such a talk was. Silence really was golden in this case. Besides, who had time for love when there were so many friendship lessons to learn?
At least that was what she needed to keep telling herself.
Starlight had been shut away in her room for hours. Twilight Sparkle had been sure to leave her plenty of study material to look over while she and Spike were away in Canterlot overnight. Starlight had spent a fair bit of time reading over Twilight's own friendship reports, but she currently found herself lying on her bed and staring up at the ceiling. She had no idea how Twilight could study for hours on end without reaching the breaking point that she had hit a good while ago. Perhaps she was secretly some sort of machine, fully optimized for study and friendship. Perhaps if Starlight could perfect a spell to automate her studying and remove the chance of boredom...
Starlight shook her head again. A spell was not the answer to this problem. The answer was simply buckling down and studying, and with nopony else in the castle to distract her, that was exactly what she intended to do. She picked up the nearest report and took a deep breath, preparing to once again dive headfirst into the world of scholastic achievement.
A sudden knock on the door nearly caused Starlight to drop the report she was reading. She certainly wasn't expecting any company tonight, especially with Twilight and Spike in Canterlot. It was rare for ponies to come to the castle to visit her and not Twilight or Spike, especially so late in the day. The sun had set an hour or so ago, and Starlight was fully prepared to spend her night alone. Expectations, however, were often not meant to be met, and Starlight was quite okay with this particular one being broken.
"Coming!" Starlight called as she rolled off of her bed.  She made haste to the door, eager to see who wished for her company this evening. The door was ensorcelled and swung open, revealing the two ponies Starlight had just been thinking about.
"Good evening, Starlight!" Rarity sang, giving her a warm smile. Rainbow's smile nearly matched Rarity's, although there was something else behind it, something which Starlight could not place. "May we come in?"
"Hi girls!" Starlight responded with a smile of her own. "Of course you can." She stepped aside, allowing the two ponies entrance into her room. As was often the case, her eyes followed Rainbow's well-toned rump for a scant few moments as she entered, before quickly looking away. She simply couldn't help herself. When presented with a rear end that lovely, not looking seemed almost wasteful; a waste of a waist, one might say if they were so inclined.
"Thank you, darling," Rarity said. "We're ever so glad you're home."
"Sure am," Starlight responded, trying to ignore what she was sure would have been subtle implications that she had nothing better to do with her life when Twilight wasn't around had it come from somepony else. "It's nice of you two to visit! That's not exactly a common occurrence."
"It's nothing personal!" Rainbow interjected. "I don't know, we just kinda...you know, sometimes we just...ugh, Rarity, help me out here?"
"What I'm sure Dashie means to say, darling," Rarity said, giving a sideways glance towards her marefriend. "Is that we often get caught up with our own goings-on, and we certainly don't mean to neglect you."
"Neglect?" Starlight said, grinning lightly. "Nahhh, not at all! I promise you, I'm not offended in the slightest. We've all got a lot going on! I'm surprised you two came here to see me instead of, you know, a date night or something." 
Rainbow and Rarity now gave each other a sideways glance. A smirk crossed Rarity's face, followed by an awkward smile from Rainbow. Something about the entire thing seemed suspicious to Starlight, but she wasn't quite sure what. It was entirely likely that it was all in her head, but her head rarely steered her wrong—apart from the multiple times that it had.
"Actually..." Rarity said, turning her attention back to Starlight. "We did have a date night planned."
"Oh?" Starlight responded. "Then why'd you come to see me?" The two glanced at each other again, making Starlight feel like there was some big joke going on that she wasn't privy to. 
"Well," Rarity said. "As it turns out, you have a vital role to play in this particular date."
If Starlight wasn't already completely confused by the situation, the light coloring of Rainbow's cheeks would have triggered confusion all by itself. Starlight wasn't sure she'd ever bore witness to the elusive Blushy Dash, and it was truly a sight to behold. Starlight had used many words to describe Rainbow in the past, but they usually tended to be words like "hot" and "sexy." Now she could add "adorable" to that list, despite the protests that would definitely occur if Rainbow were made aware of that fact.
"Okay, you lost me," Starlight said. "How and why would I play a role in your date?"
"I believe I'll let Dashie cover that one," Rarity responded, giving her special somepony a smile and a nudge. "She has an admission to make."
Starlight's attention now turned to Rainbow, who seemed to be doing her best to try and disappear into thin air. Needless to say, it was a far cry from the bold and brave Rainbow Dash that she was used to. It didn't make her any less attractive, but it was certainly a surprise.
"R-right," Rainbow said, a stammer of Fluttershy proportions tearing through her speech. "You see...well...remember that day when you...uh...y'know...mind controlled us to do your bidding?"
Starlight let out a sigh. Somehow, her friends had a way of always reminding her of the bad things she had done. Whether accidental or intentional, mention of her villainous days and her foolish post-evil mistakes always managed to pop its way into conversations. If she didn't know her friends better, she would have thought they were trying to rub her mistakes in her face.
"Yeah, I do," Starlight responded, frowning. "Do you want another apology? Because I know it was an awful thing to do and..."
"Hold on," Rainbow interjected. "I don't want another apology. I know you feel bad about it, and I totally accepted your other apologies."
"Then why are you bringing it up again?" Starlight asked. Being snippy wasn't her intent, but she felt justified given the situation.
"Because!" Rainbow shot back. Her muzzle scrunched up and the color returned to her cheeks. "M...maybe it wasn't all bad, okay?!"
Rarity smiled patiently, giving Rainbow a gentle pat on the back as Starlight tried to understand what she had just heard.
"What do you mean, it wasn't all bad?" Starlight asked. "I removed your free will and made you completely subservient to me. That's pretty bad if you ask me now."
"Well, yeah..." Rainbow said, staring down at her hooves. "But...uh...at the same time..." Her muzzle scrunched once more. "It was...kinda hot."
Starlight was sure she was hearing things. Perhaps she didn't know Rainbow Dash quite as well as those who had been friends with her longer, but she liked to think she knew her fairly well, and a submission kink just didn't seem to fit in her vision of the athletic pegasus.
"Seriously?" Starlight asked. She regretted the way she had said it the instant she saw Rainbow recoil and blush harder. "Not that I think there's anything wrong with that! I mean...I just didn't expect it from you. I mean, the only one who seemed angrier than you about what I did was Pinkie."
"I believe I can cover that one," Rarity spoke up. "You see, sometimes when Dashie is particularly embarrassed, she exaggerates her reactions to throw ponies off the scent."
"I wasn't embarrassed!" Rainbow insisted.
"Of course you weren't, Rainbow Dash," Rarity said, her tone similar to the way she often spoke to Opalescence. "Now, go on and elaborate for Starlight. She still looks quite confused."
"Right," Rainbow responded, rubbing her mane with a hoof. "You see...I know I'm totally awesome and amazing, right? But being the best sometimes takes its toll. When that happens, it's just...I dunno, it's nice to sit back and let somepony else take control of my life for a bit. It's just fun being able to let go and give myself over to somepony I trust, y'know?"
"I try to provide for her as much as she likes when it comes to that," Rarity chimed in. "And, if I may toot my own horn, I think I make a rather good mistress. Isn't that right, my Dashie?"
"Yes, Miss Ra-" Rainbow started. The response seemed accidental and practically autonomous, if Rainbow's blush was any indication.
"...Wow," Starlight said. This was a lot to take in at once, and certainly more information than a lot of ponies might have wanted. She, however, was not most ponies. The fact that Rainbow and Rarity were so comfortable with her that they would let her in on what was most assuredly one of the most private details of their relationship was both flattering and intriguing. She couldn't imagine Rainbow willing to submit and take orders moments ago, but now she couldn't get the idea of her obeying Rarity out of her mind, even if she wanted to.
"As good as I am, however," Rarity continued, "I'm afraid I can't ever dream of matching the degree of control that you held over us with your little spell. My goodness, but it was hard to even keep a thought of my own in my head while I was under its influence."
It was odd feeling pride in an act for which she had only felt shame so recently, but that was the position that Starlight found herself in as she took in Rarity's words. It was a pretty powerful spell, and even though she really shouldn't have done it in that situation, she supposed working together such an impressive bit of sorcery was still something worth being proud of. Especially if it was leading to the two asking her what she believed they were about to ask.
"I think I get what you're saying," Starlight said.
"Oh, good," Rainbow said, relaxing a bit. Starlight, however, wasn't about to let her have that bit of relief. There was simply too much opportunity for fun here.
"Buuut..." Starlight continued. "I'm not totally sure. I think I need you to tell me specifically, Rainbow." The combination of Rainbow's nervous squeak and Rarity's approving nod told her that this was the right way to go about things.
"Go on, Dashie," Rarity cooed. "Tell Starlight what you want." The two mares stared Rainbow down, matching smiles gracing their faces as they waited for her response. After a few silent moments, Rainbow finally cracked.
"I want you to put that spell on me again..." Rainbow said softly. "I want that feeling of being able to have somepony else make my decisions for me. Can you do that for me?"
This time it was Starlight blushing as she watched Rainbow practically beg to be put under her control once more. There was no way she could refuse a request from that wonderful pony. Although one thing still stuck out to her as she looked over to Rarity.
"Wait," Starlight said. "You want me to make your decisions?"
"Well," Rarity cut in. "We were wondering if there was any way for you to cast the spell and give control to me." Then a small smile crossed her face. "If, however, it isn't doable without allowing you control over Dashie as well, then I suppose neither of us will protest." She reached over with a hoof to gently stroke Rainbow's mane. "You don't mind obeying Starlight as well, do you?"
"I don't mind," Rainbow said, shaking her head. "I don't mind at all."
Starlight could hardly believe her ears. Being as they had never led her astray before, however, she couldn't help but accept the information they'd given her. Goosebumps rose on her forelegs as she thought of the implications of the permission she'd been given, but she did her best to rein it in. She couldn't show too much excitement at this prospect now. It was still entirely possible that they didn't intend for her to have an active role in the activities they had planned.
"Well," Starlight said, just barely saving her voice from cracking. "I've been researching that spell since that day, and I think I can alter it to allow another commander. It's kinda set to include the spellcaster too, though, so it looks like you'll have two masters, Dash." Truthfully, she could have probably spent more time trying to figure out a way to do it without including herself, but a little white lie didn't hurt, especially since Rainbow said she didn't mind obeying her too. Rainbow didn't mind obeying her...oh, how wonderful that felt.
"Wonderful," Rarity said, still stroking Rainbow's mane. Her horn lit up, swiftly closing the bedroom door.
"Oh, and could you somehow make it so I don't feel like I've been hit by a train the next morning?" Rainbow asked.
"I think so," Starlight responded, going through the spell's composition in her head. It took all of her willpower not to giggle giddily at the thought of what was coming next. "So you're absolutely sure you want this?"
"Totally," Rainbow replied without hesitation. "It's practically all I've been thinking about since it happened! I even tried to push Rarity to learn the spell."
"But it seems to be a little beyond my capabilities," Rarity added. "Thankfully, we have an amazing spellcaster available."
"Heh...thanks," Starlight responded with a smile. "I'm surprised you didn't ask Twilight though."
"Oh, we could have," Rarity said. "But I have a feeling she wouldn't have wanted to get involved." Then she leaned in towards Starlight's ear, whispering into it. "Dashie requested you personally."
Starlight nearly exploded on the spot. She looked at Rainbow, who gave her a heartwarming grin. This was shaping up to be a great night.
"A-alright," Starlight said, her eagerness betraying her confidence. "You just sit back and I'll get the spell ready." She bit her lip as she prepared the spell's components. Cogerio, Persuadere, Fiducia Compelus...a bit of Auxilium to stave away the post-spell weariness...and a splash of Tribus Modem to allow two ponies to administer the triggers. Then she slightly reduced the strength of each of the first three components, in hopes that a tiny bit of Rainbow's normal self would be able to shine through without interfering with the intent of the spell. She smiled proudly to herself as she worked the whole thing together, casting a gaze at Rainbow. For her part, Rainbow was staring almost lustfully at the glowing orb in front of Starlight. She playfully swished the orb from side to side, chuckling as Rainbow's eyes followed it. She already felt like she was in control and she hadn't even put Rainbow under yet.
"You might want to close your eyes, Rarity," Starlight said. She waited for Rarity to do so before turning her attention back to Rainbow. "Last chance, Rainbow Dash. You sure you want this?"
"Hit me," Rainbow insisted.
That was all Starlight needed to hear. In one quick motion, she thrust the orb towards Rainbow's chest. She closed her eyes tightly as a bright burst of light filled the room, ears folding down at the loud crack that ensued. Once the light had dissipated, Starlight and Rarity opened their eyes once more, and were met with the sight of a completely spellbound Rainbow Dash, her pupils dilated as she stared blankly into the middle distance. Traces of magic swirled around her, but if she noticed them, she was doing a marvelous job of acting like she didn't.
"Goodness..." Rarity said, waving a hoof in front of Rainbow's eyes and noting the lack of reaction. "Did we all look like this last time?"
"Yeah, that's kinda the way the spell works," Starlight responded. "I think I managed to work it out so she won't follow commands quite as literally as you all did last time, but yeah...once I give her the trigger, she's ours until I break the spell."
"Wow..." Rarity cooed. Starlight grinned as she watched Rarity, noting the dormant excitement in her tone and her facial expressions. She had said that this was for Rainbow, but she had a good feeling that Rarity planned on enjoying this quite a bit herself. She had never pegged Rarity for the dominating type, but the more she thought about it, the more sense it made. She was a strong-willed entrepreneur who ran multiple successful boutiques. Of course she liked being in charge, and "in charge" was exactly what she was going to be. Starlight cleared her throat, then her eyes went completely white.
"Rainbow Dash!" Starlight commanded. "Hear mine and Rarity's voices, and listen!" It was an improvised alteration to the trigger, but she was fairly certain it would work just fine. The excess magic dissipated from around Rainbow and the dazed mare blinked, pupils still just as dilated as before.
"Aaaaand she's under," Starlight said with a smile. She gave Rarity a gentle nudge. "Want me to demonstrate or do you want the first go?"
"You go ahead, darling," Rarity responded with a smirk. "I've got plenty of other commands in mind already."
"Alright then," Starlight said. Command after lewd command coursed through her head, but she knew she had to keep it tame. The two had said she could command Rainbow, but they had never said that she could get saucy with her. It was best to err on the side of caution. "Rainbow Dash!"
"Yes, Starlight Glimmer?" Rainbow responded. Starlight couldn't help but marvel at how her voice managed to float somewhere between its usual exuberance and a dry monotone, coming off almost like a great imitator reading off of a script.
"I need you to..." Starlight pondered for a moment, trying to come up with the most innocuous command she could think of. "Flap your wings once."
"Anything You Say, Starlight Glimmer," Rainbow responded. Her wings unfolded and flapped once, just as Starlight had requested. Starlight turned to Rarity, grinning proudly.
"My my," Rarity said, smirking playfully. "You have a mare at your beckon call and that's all you do with her?"
"I was just..." Starlight began. Whatever she was about to say was quickly cut off.
"Dashie," Rarity said, her tone authoritative to a fault. "Come to me."
"Of Course, Rarity," Rainbow droned, galloping in front of her marefriend.
"Good," Rarity said, patting her on the head. "Your name is Dashie. If anypony tries to call you anything else, you will correct them. Understood?"
"I Understand, Rarity," Dashie replied. "My Name Is Dashie."
"Very good," Rarity told her, patting her once again like she was some kind of dog. "Do you love me with all of your heart?"
"If You Want Me To, Rarity," Dashie replied, smiling all the while. Rarity rolled her eyes and looked to Starlight, who gave her an innocent shrug.
"You love me, Dashie," Rarity said. "And I love you."
"I Love You, Rarity," Dashie responded. Starlight smiled to herself. That response from Dashie had just enough emotion behind it to prove that the slight weakening of the spell had worked.
"That's my mare," Rarity said, beaming. "Now give me some sugar." She closed her eyes, lips pursed and waiting for a kiss. Starlight opted to stay silent, just smiling to herself as she waited for Rarity to realize what she'd done. Sure enough, Rarity opened her eyes after about five seconds, only to find a distinct lack of Dashie.
"Wh...where did she go?" Rarity asked. It was at that exact moment that Dashie returned to the bedroom, a bowl of sugar in her hooves.
"Here's Your Sugar, Rarity," Dashie said, placing it in front of her. "I Love You, Rarity."
"Gotta be more careful with your wording, Rarity," Starlight said, clearly rather amused by this.
"Yes...it would appear that way," Rarity responded, blushing lightly. She turned her attention back to Dashie, giving her a smirk. "Thank you for listening, Dashie. Now come here and kiss me until I stop you."
"Yes, Rarity," Dashie responded. She stepped forward and was quickly swept into Rarity's forelegs, the two meeting in a tender kiss. Starlight watched all of this, impressed at how well Dashie took to the kissing. It was as if the action had pushed through her hypnosis and unlocked her dormant kissing potential. It was very impressive, but at the same time it left Starlight once again longing to be in Rarity's place. She wanted so badly to be on the receiving end of Dashie's kisses, but still didn't feel it her place to command such a thing. All she could do was watch as the two explored each other's mouths and imagine what it might have felt like.
"Mm...that was delightful," Rarity said as she pulled away from Dashie, who briefly attempted to continue the kiss before remembering her orders to kiss until stopped. "Did you enjoy that, Dashie?"
"Did You Want Me To Enjoy It?" Dashie asked.
"Yes, Rainbow Dash," Rarity said.
"My Name Is Dashie," Dashie corrected her. "And I Enjoyed It Very Much. It Was Totally Awesome." A giggle escaped Starlight's lips, earning her a little roll of the eyes from Rarity.
"Yes, yes," Rarity said, grinning. "Now, let's have some fun, shall we? Starlight, where do you keep your dresses?"
"My dresses?" Starlight asked, raising a brow. "Uh...they're in my closet. Why?" Rarity responded to the query with a wink, then turned to Dashie.
"Dashie?" Rarity said. "Go into Starlight's closet, find the prettiest dress you can find and put it on. Perhaps with some stockings to match. Then come back here so we can begin your makeover."
Starlight's jaw dropped. She had no idea that she was in the presence of an evil genius, but as she watched Dashie take flight into her closet, she had to admit that such was the case. The diabolical mastermind simply smiled lightly and took a seat on Starlight's bed, waiting for their plaything to reemerge.
"You've been wanting this for a long time, haven't you?" Starlight asked.
"In a way," Rarity responded. "Dashie does agree to this kind of thing on occasion, but it always requires a bit of a conflict before she finally consents. It's nice to ask it of her and receive instant gratification without any backtalk. Just wait until you see her made over, by the way. She's a natural beauty, of course, but when she allows you to doll her up, she's positively radiant." Starlight took note of the way Rarity's eyes sparkled when she talked about her Dashie. Their love was truly a strong and wonderful thing, albeit something that Starlight was more than a little jealous of.
"I Found A Pretty Dress And Stockings, Rarity," Dashie said as she returned. Both of her masters smiled warmly at the sight of Dashie in Starlight's fanciest dress. It was a sight that Starlight truly wasn't used to, and one that she wasn't sure she'd get to see again, reasoning which she was determined to use if she was questioned about the pictures she was currently snapping of the prissified pegasus.
"Oh, you look beautiful already, Dashie," Rarity cooed. "Don't you agree, Starlight?"
"Gorgeous," Starlight agreed, perhaps a little too fast. Thankfully, if there had been an issue with the speed of her response, Rarity was letting her off the hook.
"I think it's your turn to issue some commands, Starlight," Rarity said, giving her a nudge. It took a moment for that to register with her. She'd been enjoying Rarity's control of Dashie so much that she'd nearly forgotten she was in control too.
"Right!" Starlight exclaimed. She smiled warmly to Dashie. "Sit down in front of me, Dashie. We need to work on your mane and your makeup."
"Yes, Starlight Glimmer," Dashie said, just as obedient to her as to Rarity as she sat down where she was told. Starlight gave Rarity a grin as she floated some makeup and mane care products over. This was going to be fun.
Starlight and Rarity spent the next half hour fussing over Dashie, primping and preening her to their heart's content and giving her little commands to move as needed. Starlight had to admit that it was a nice bonding experience. She hadn't ever really spent a lot of time with Rarity, and it didn't take her long to decide that she wouldn't mind spending more time with her. The idle chatter while making Dashie over was quite enjoyable, and it didn't hurt matters that she was a lovely specimen. She had certainly noticed Rarity's good looks in the past, but spending this time up close and personal with her certainly made them that much more evident. Rainbow Dash was still her true crush, but that didn't mean she couldn't be attracted to Rarity as well.
"And we're done!" Rarity sang, beaming as she looked over their work. Dashie looked like she belonged on the cover of a fashion magazine with all the work they'd put into her. "Dashie, please get up and give us a little pose. Like this." Rarity got up herself and did a little strut, making sure to make a show of swaying her hips. She then turned towards the two and struck a pose, pursing her lips and fluttering her eyelashes. Starlight felt her heartbeat quicken briefly as she watched the lovely unicorn pose.
"Yes, Rarity," Dashie said. She stood and began to strut just like Rarity had, before striking a picture perfect pose identical to the one she'd been shown. Starlight couldn't stop grinning as the normally-brash pegasus embraced her prissy side.
"One more little turn, Dashie," Starlight said.
"Sure Thing, Starlight Glimmer," Dashie responded, happy to do as she was told. Starlight watched her every move with joy, barely even noticing Rarity smirk at her as she did so.
"You've been a wonderful model, Dashie," Rarity said with a smile. "Come here and give me a kiss, would you?"
"I'd Love To, Rarity," Dashie said as she walked up to her marefriend. The two shared a warm and gentle kiss, a bit of actual emotion finding its way into the act once again. As their lips parted, Rarity turned her attention to Starlight, a devilish grin crossing her face.
"Dashie," Rarity said. "Let's not forget Starlight, hm? She deserves a kiss as well."
Starlight sputtered, unsure whether she had heard Rarity correctly or she was daydreaming. As soon as Dashie's lips made contact with hers, though, she was certain that this was totally real. She let out a soft moan as her fantasies of being able to taste Rainbow's lips came true, eyes slowly closing as she melted into the kiss. Somewhere under the flavor of the cherry lip gloss they'd applied lie a mild taste of pepper. It was likely a remnant from whatever she'd had for dinner, but it was more fun to believe that the hint of spice was somehow natural, a vague suggestion of flavor caused by Rainbow's fiery demeanor.
Starlight nearly fell over as the kiss ended, her giddiness almost overcoming her balance. She stared at Dashie, who somehow managed through her deep hypnosis to retain her slightly-smug smile. She then turned to Rarity, trying to make words happen but failing miserably.
"Don't think I haven't noticed your little glances at my Dashie's flanks, Starlight," Rarity said. "Luckily for you, when it's with the right pony, I don't mind sharing."
Once again, Starlight believed for the briefest of moments that her ears were betraying her, and once again she was forced to acknowledge their typical fealty and strike that possibility from the record.
"Y-you mean it?" Starlight stammered. "But what about her? I wouldn't want to force her to-"
"Starlight," Rarity interrupted. "As I said earlier, Dashie requested you personally. I'd ask her to confirm, but well, you know."
If there was any more to Rarity's sentence, Starlight missed it. This was happening. This was really, truly happening, and all with the consent of both mares. Visions of all of her fantasies danced through her head, fantasies that had the potential to not only come true tonight, but do so with the bonus of having Rarity involved as well. She tried to stammer out a word of thanks, but it ended up mostly unintelligible.
"No need to thank me, darling," Rarity said with a giggle. "Believe me, I'm enjoying this as much as you are." Then she sniffed the air lightly, following it with a small chuckle. "And I can certainly tell you're enjoying it."
Starlight blushed heavily at Rarity's words. Simply having Dashie under her control had already been a bit of a turn-on, but that deluge of fantasies must have pushed her over the edge. The scent of her arousal hung in the air, unmistakeable in its origin.
"Don't be embarrassed, darling," Rarity said, giving her a meaningful gaze. "Just relax, and let's all have some fun." She turned her attention back to Dashie, who had been staring blankly at them all the while. "Dashie, those clothes look stunning on you, but let's get you out of them now, alright? Take those clothes off, and don't you dare even think of putting them aside without folding them properly."
"Yes, Rarity," Dashie replied. The two mares watched as she slipped the dress off and folded it. As she was going for the stockings, Starlight had an idea.
"Wait, Dashie," Starlight said. "Don't take the stockings off. Let us do it for you." She glanced sideways at Rarity, who gave a nod of approval. Rarity's horn lit up, ready to pull the stockings off, but Starlight shook her head. She leaned in towards Dashie, taking the hem of one of the front stockings in her teeth. Rarity's eyes lit up, and she quickly moved to the other front stocking to do the same. The two slowly peeled the stockings from Dashie's forelegs, and Starlight took note as Rarity lavished the hoof with gentle kisses and licks. Figuring that this must be one of their things, Starlight took a breath before doing the same. She wasn't really into hooves, but she was so caught up in the joy of receiving this opportunity that it didn't matter to her.
"Dashie usually doesn't like her hooves to be touched," Rarity said as she removed her lips from the hoof. "She'll often agree after some cajoling, but she doesn't really have a choice this time, does she?" She gave Starlight a little wink before placing one last kiss on the blue hoof. Then she moved to Dashie's rear, teeth taking hold of the rear stocking on her side. Starlight moved to match her, but found herself distracted when she came face-to-cutie mark with Dashie's backside. She had spent so much time ogling it, and now she was up close and personal with it. She gently nuzzled the cutie mark, then gave it a soft kiss.
"Very cute," Rarity said. "Dashie's rump does have that effect on ponies." It was slightly embarrassing being caught, but all things considered, Starlight couldn't say she minded all that much. She simply gave it one more peck before taking the hem of the stocking in her teeth and pulling it down Dashie's long, toned leg. Rarity pampered the hind hoof even more than she had the front one, going so far as to lift it slightly and kiss its sole. Starlight did her best to follow suit, although she let the last part slide. She made sure to pay special attention to how much Rarity seemed to like hooves. If she was lucky, perhaps that would come in handy in the future.
"Now that we've unwrapped our present," Rarity said, licking her lips, "I believe it's time to play with it. Wouldn't you say so, Starlight?"
"I love playtime..." Starlight responded, her tone so quiet and focused that one might have thought she was hypnotized as well.
"Hmm..." Rarity mused, one hoof moving up to gently rub Dashie's backside. "What to do with you..."
"Whatever You Want To Do With Me, Rarity," Dashie responded.
"Haha...so eager to please, aren't you?" Rarity laughed. Then she looked to Starlight. "You've apparently been fantasizing about something like this for a while, haven't you? I'm sure you must have something in mind."
"Well...yeah," Starlight responded. She was about to continue by saying that most of her fantasies only involved Rainbow, but she had a feeling that such a statement would hurt Rarity's feelings. Rarity was gorgeous and certainly a welcome addition to the events she'd dreamed of. She was just an addition she hadn't considered before. She thought over the various positions she'd wanted Rainbow in, trying to figure out what would best for including a third mare. Suddenly, her eyes lit up.
"I've got it!" Starlight exclaimed. "I think we can all enjoy this one." She gave Rarity a wink, then patted Rainbow's rump with a hoof. "Dashie, I need you to lay down on your back on my bed. Make sure to spread your hind legs so we can get a nice look at you, okay?"
"You Got It, Starlight Glimmer," Dashie replied. She was quick to get up onto the bed, and Starlight watched with grim satisfaction as she got comfortable and spread her legs. As much as she enjoyed glancing at Rainbow's rear, trying to get a peek under her tail was where she drew the line. Doing so felt like more of a violation than just looking at her rump. In this environment, though, and with the knowledge that Rainbow had wanted her involved in this, she was more than happy to finally get a good look at Dashie's marehood. Even though she was their plaything, it appeared that her body was still perfectly capable of responding to arousal, if the wetness on her folds was any indication.
"Quite a sight, isn't she?" Rarity asked, grinning playfully. "There isn't a single square inch of her that isn't beautiful."
"You've got that right..." Starlight said, eyes still peeled on the sight in front of her. She wanted to take Rainbow right now, to dive between her legs with unbridled eagerness and taste the Rainbow, so to speak. But she had something different in mind, something to please not only herself and Rainbow, but the sweet mare who had been generous enough to provide her with this opportunity.
"So what now, darling?" Rarity asked, giving Starlight a playful nudge. "I'm sure you didn't for us to just stare at her all night, pleasant as that may be."
"Of course not," Starlight responded. "You go ahead and climb on the bed with her. But, uh, you position yourself so you're...y'know, so you and her are..." For lack of words to properly verbalize, Starlight bumped her hooves together.
"Ah, I see what you mean," Rarity replied. By this point, the scent of her arousal had already joined the others. "By the way, the term is 'tribadism.' Or 'scissoring' if you don't want to be so fancy." She reached a hoof up to poke the blush on Starlight's cheek before climbing onto the bed. She met Dashie belly-to-belly, giving her a gentle peck on the lips before pushing herself up. She carefully positioned herself about Dashie, shifting until their marehoods made contact. A little shudder of delight coursed up Rarity's spine.
"I like the way you think, Starlight," Rarity cooed as she ground lightly against her lover's privates, eliciting a little mewl of pleasure from Dashie.
"Oh, that's only the start of it," Starlight told her. She made her way to the bed as well, sitting down next to Dashie's head. "You like how that feels, don't you?"
"I Love It, Starlight Glimmer," Dashie responded, her tone still disjointed but also slightly breathy. The weakening of the spell had been the right choice, as this little bit of emotion coming through was marvelous.
"Wonderful," Starlight said. "Now, I'm going to pick myself up and sit down on your face, okay? I want you to lick my marehood until I tell you to stop. If I move off, you'll stop until I'm back on. And this is the most important part: if you have any trouble breathing, tap me and I'll move. Got all that?"
"Got It, Starlight Glimmer," Dashie replied. Starlight could swear she saw a glint in Dashie's eyes as she answered.
"Oh, you clever girl," Rarity said as Starlight began to reposition herself.
"And that isn't even all," Starlight said as she hovered over Dashie's face. "Don't think I forgot about making you two feel good." Starlight's horn lit up, and Rarity watched curiously as an object began to form in front of her. The object glowed the same light blue color as Starlight's magic, growing lengthwise and becoming more and more cylindrical. A ring rose up near its middle, and the end reshaped itself with a light flare. It didn't take a genius to figure out what it was, and from the blush on Rarity's face, she had already done so.
"Oh my..." Rarity mused, eyes drifting up and down its length. "This is going to be fun..."
"That's why they call it a toy," Starlight responded. She slowly lowered herself towards Dashie's face, a single drop of her arousal dripping onto Dashie's nose before she made contact. As soon as contact was made, Dashie's tongue got to work, dancing dutifully along her folds.
"Oh Celestia..." Starlight moaned. "If she's this good when being hypnotized into doing it, I can only imagine what she's like normally..."
"She once got me off in ten seconds flat, in her own words," Rarity responded. "Granted, I was particularly needy that day." A little whimper escaped her lips as she stared impatiently at the magical toy. She was happy to let Starlight receive her pleasure, but she needed to be tended to as well. Starlight caught on rather quickly and turned the toy towards her. The toy was floated down to where Rarity and Dashie made contact and gently worked between their marehoods. The fashionista panted lustfully as she felt the long, hard object work its way between her folds, grinding against the toy in an effort to hit her sweet spot. Muffled sounds of pleasure could be heard from under Starlight's rump as well, sounds which delighted Starlight to her core.
"Heh...like that, don't you?" Starlight panted, shifting her hips ever so slightly to give Dashie a different angle. She moved the toy a little farther until the medial ring worked its way between them. From the squeal of delight that this action got out of Rarity, it was a safe bet that this was a good choice.
"Oh, that feels divine~..." Rarity groaned, pushing down against the toy.
"S-still not all," Starlight said, moving off of Dashie's face for a few moments following a tap on the flank. She gave Dashie a few seconds to breathe fresh air before lowering herself back down, moaning in delight as the licking resumed. She grinned softly to Rarity before sending another little flick of magic towards the toy.
"What was-" Rarity started. Then she let out a gasp as the toy began to vibrate. "A-ah~!" Pleasure coursed through Rarity's body at the new sensation, her tongue hanging out of her mouth in a very unladylike manner.
"Lick deeper, Dashie," Starlight moaned. "And put your hooves on my flanks." She shuddered with pleasure as Dashie obeyed. Keeping herself arched like this was starting to take its toll on Starlight's back, and she leaned forward a bit to relieve it. One front hoof made contact with the mattress, but the other ended up landing on Rarity's, as she had been doing the same. The two looked up into each other's eyes, each emitting intermittent moans of pleasure. Even though it was Rainbow who Starlight was crushing on, she had always thought that Rarity was quite a sight herself, and seeing her in the throes of passion only exacerbated things. Starlight opened her mouth to speak to Rarity, but wasn't given the opportunity as Rarity's lips suddenly pressed against hers. Starlight was shocked, but could find no reason to rebel against the idea.
Starlight's eyelids fluttered shut as Rarity's tongue became a welcome invader in her mouth. Between the stimulation on both ends, she felt herself getting close to the edge. As if she could sense it, Dashie's licking became more focused and hungry, concentrating on her nub. The combination of pleasures, fantasies coming true, and new opportunities discovered was too much for Starlight's body to take, and with a loud moan into Rarity's mouth, she climaxed, soaking Dashie's face in her juices. Dashie's tongue lapped up as much of it as she could manage, so eagerly that if Starlight didn't know better, she would have thought that she'd broken the spell somehow. Rarity pulled away from the kiss, grinning seductively at Starlight as she came down from her afterglow.
"Wow..." Starlight mused, taking a few deep breaths.
"Did you know how beautiful you are in the throes of passion?" Rarity asked softly. Starlight felt her heart flutter at the kind words, but her mouth was covered by a hoof before she could reply. "And did you know how much I need you to get back to finishing Dashie and I off?"
"Oh!" Starlight exclaimed. She hadn't even realized that she'd stopped moving the toy in her ecstasy. She shifted off of Dashie's face, grinning down to her. "Dashie, just sit back and enjoy this, okay?"
"Sure Thing, Starlight Glimmer," Dashie responded, smiling up to her. Starlight chuckled and laid down next to Dashie, wrapping her forelegs around her and getting comfy. Her horn got back to work, slowly sliding the toy between Dashie and Rarity's lips  like some sort of lewd harmonica. The two mares let out little squeaks and moans as the ring rubbed against them, their verbal approval only increasing as Starlight strengthened its vibrations. Starlight beamed as she watched the two enjoy her work. It meant everything to her to make the two so happy, and she hoped deep in her heart that this wouldn't be the one and only time. It didn't take much more to bring the two lovers to climax, and their tandem cries of delight were music to Starlight's ears. Starlight gave them a few moments to come down before letting the toy fade away. Another yelp of pleasure came from the two as their marehoods touched once more, and Rarity, unable to keep herself up any longer, flumped down, now lying belly-to-belly with Dashie. She gave her marefriend's lips a gentle kiss, then turned to Starlight and did the same to her. Starlight was happy to return the kiss, then give one to Dashie as well.
"That...was marvelous," Rarity said, resting her face down between Starlight's and Dashie's.
"You're telling me," Starlight responded, sighing softly. "Thank you for letting me into all of this...I can't tell you how happy it's made me."
"Of course, Starlight," Rarity said, giving her a little smile. "This was admittedly all Dashie's idea, but I have to say that I'm very much in favor of it." A hoof touched Starlight's cheek and turned her head into another little kiss from Rarity. "Now let's take that spell off of Dashie, hm?"
"Of course," Starlight answered. She closed her eyes and concentrated, focusing on the spells she'd woven together to enchant the pegasus. It took a fair bit of concentration to work the spells apart and dissipate them, but the slight weakness of the spell compared to the first one made it just a bit easier to unravel. Rainbow blinked a few times as she came down, her eyes no longer dilated.
"Welcome back," Rarity said, giving Rainbow's cheek a nuzzle. "So? How was it?"
"Oh my gosh..." Rainbow mused, rubbing her eyes with a hoof. "That...was so...awesome! I couldn't even think about not following orders! A-and the kissing, and the toy, and your..." She squealed happily, wrapping forelegs around both mares and holding them close. "Thank you so much for that!"
"Heh...no problem, Dashie," Starlight said, kissing her on the cheek. Then she bit her lip, deciding to go for broke. "So...would this be something you two would want to do again?" She looked at the two nervously, hoping that she hadn't overstepped her boundaries...though considering what had just happened, her boundaries seemed to be a lot farther out than she would have expected before.
"Well..." Rarity said, looking thoughtful. "We'll have to think about it. On an unrelated note, we do have a nice lunch date planned for tomorrow afternoon. Perhaps you'd like to join us?" Starlight's eyes lit up, and the smile that crossed her face couldn't possibly be matched by any smile in the known universe.
"I'd love that!" Starlight said. "As long as Dashie here is alright with it. What do you say, Dashie?"
"Anything you say, Starlight Glimmer," Rainbow responded. Starlight just giggled and snuggled up to the two mares. "Chillax" might have been an inane word, but it was exactly what she was ready to do right about now.
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