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		Description

Equestria has been conquered by the invading Caribou, the Stallions have been brainwashed and the mares enslaved.  All of this at the hands of their ruler King Dainn who now rules all of Equestria with an iron fist, or does he?  As in most things the truth is far more complicated and their are challengers to Dainn's rule.  The most notable challenger is a rival clan called The Ice Fangs who rule over the city of Los Pegasus.  The Ice Fangs possessing different beliefs about the relationship between Masters and slaves, as well as how they should be treated stand at odds with the rest of Equestria.    
This is the first in what I hope will be a series of short stories chronicling my own unique alternate Fall of Equestria setting.  It is in no way meant to attack NCN's canon setting, but rather to be my own unique version of the Fall of Equestria setting since I don't really care for the canon version.
Fetish list: D/s, M/F, Slavery, acceptance of being enslaved, orgy, basically if dominant/submissive, sexual slavery, and/or Fall of Equestria isn't your thing don't read this.
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		The only chapter


			Author's Notes: 
The 6 truths set down by the Ice Fangs
The 3 laws for Males:
1. A male must not harm a cunt or by inaction allow a cunt to come to harm.
2. A male must cherish and love all cunts especially their own.
3. A male must help their cunts realize their full potential.
The 3 laws for Cunts:
1. A cunt must not harm a male or allow other cunts to do so.
2. A cunt  must serve and obey all males.
3. A cunt must love and cherish the males in her life.



It was early morning in Los Pegasus, ponies and caribou were going about their morning routine milling about the city with their mares and cows in toe.  On a nearby hill nicknamed Cloppy Wood by the caribou stood the mansion of the magistrate which overlooked the entire city.  The mansion had been built by the magistrate and his clan the Ice Fangs shortly after their takeover of the city and was built in such a way as to rival the grandeur of Canterlot Castle.  
Inside the mansion the magistrate was currently sitting with the rest of his clan having breakfast.  At the head of the table was the patriarch of the clan Rolo an older caribou getting up in years and who had recently stepped down as the official head of the family in favor of his eldest grandson Sigurd who was sitting across from him.  At their sides were Sigurd’s younger siblings Olaf and Ragnar.  Underneath the table their cunts ate their breakfast out of bowls, and sexually pleased those sitting at the table.
Sigurd took a sip of his orange juice reading the morning paper, then suddenly jerked in surprise as he accidentally choked on it a bit from the sudden jolt of pleasure as he came filling the mouth of the cow that was servicing him.  
As he coughed his brother Olaf chuckled.  Getting up from the table Olaf slapped him on the back a few times, “You need to be more careful when a cunt is sucking you off, Sigurd.”
Sigurd recovered a bit and glanced over at his brother Olaf, “And you need to be more careful where you stick your cock.” he gave him a sly grin.
“Hey, how was I supposed to know that was an alligator?”
Their younger brother Ragnar looked up from a book he was reading. “Olaf’s right Sigurd, I enjoy a good fuck as much as any caribou, but you can be a bit reckless with it.”   
Sigurd shot Ragnar a look, “Well at least I don’t insist on drinking cum.”
Ragnar raised an eyebrow, “I’ll have you know cum is delicious, and is good for you.”
“And it makes you look like a cunt when you do,” Olaf laughed sitting back down at the table.
Before the brothers could say anymore the cow who had been sucking Sigurd off poked her head up from under the table between his legs, “I’m sorry, Master.  Are you alright?”
Sigurd smiled at her warmly and patted her head, “It's okay Aggie, your blowjob was as good as always.”
Aggie smiled, “Thank you, Master.”
Aggie was about to pull her head back when Sigurd interrupted her, “Oh, how are all you cunts this morning?”
“Everyone's happy and horny as always, although Aqua wasn’t in her bed this morning.”
“That’s cause she got up early and asked to be taken to her lab.  The cunt said something about a new breakthrough she had made.”  Sigurd’s brother Olaf remarked as he pulled the mare who had been sucking him off up onto the table.  Laying her down on her back Sigurd watched as Olaf thrusted into her pussy and pounded away at her.  
As the mare moaned in pleasure Sigurd got up from the table revealing he wasn’t wearing any pants, it was common in his clan for males to go without pants.  ‘Takes too long to get them off, and better to let your junk breath’ as Grandpa Rolo would always say.  
“You guys enjoy your breakfast, I’m gonna go check on Aqua.”  He turned to leave.
Everyone waved as he left, as soon as he left his grandpa Rolo who had been reading the paper chuckled, “Your brother really likes that cunt, huh.”
Olaf chuckled as he continued to fuck the mare, “Well of course he does Pappy, you know how much time he spends with her.”
Rolo leaned back in his chair as he motioned to one of the mares to service him, “Welp so long as I get some Great Grandsons out of it,  I sure can’t complain.”
Sigurd stepped out into the hallway and was greeted by a pair of his clan’s Valkaria guard who gave him a sharp salute by puffing out their tits at him.  The Valkeria guard are an old custom of his clan going back centuries, and consisted of cunts that served as bodyguards, elite strikeforce units, and sexual relief on the battlefield.  Not surprisingly their armor was designed to keep their tits, ass, and pussy exposed.
Seeing this Sigurd smiled and fingered their twats for a bit eliciting a moan from the both of them, “And how are you two cunts this morning?”
The guard on the right leaned forward a bit struggling to remain standing, “Mmm wonderful Master, now that you're here.”
“Mmm good.” he whispered in her ear before removing his fingers from their twats, “Keep up the good work.”  The two of them saluted again as he turned and left.
Sigurd walked down the hallway to the lab Aqua worked in.  As he did he passed numerous rooms of the enormous mansion.  Many of the rooms belonged to members of his family, but others were vacant reserved for visiting diplomats.  Unlike a lot of other regions in the new Equestria, Los Pegasus was not under Dainn's direct control.  A fact which annoys him to no end and one which put a smile on Sigurd’s face.  When the caribou first arrived in Equestria Sigurd’s clan had been a recently defeated, but ounce great rival clan to the Stonehooves which had been allowed to live if they bent the knee to Dainn.  Thankfully that was all in the past and thanks to his clan’s political and tactical savvy his clan they had succeeded in outsmarting Dainn and his barbaric clan installing themselves as the rulers of Los Pegasus, and while they did pay Dainn lip service his control of the region was more fictitious than anything else.
Eventually Sigurd reached the entrance of the lab and paused at the entrance for a second.  Grinning he decided to surprise Aqua and quietly cracked the door open peering inside.
Looking across the room he saw her standing across the room hunched over at her workbench mixing some chemicals that Sigurd couldn’t immediately identify.  He watched as her large shapely ass swayed lazily back and forth as she worked pretty much begging to be stuffed by a cock.
Sigurd felt himself getting hard at this display and carefully opened the door so as not to alert her to his presence.  Slowly he made his way over to her, and as he gets closer he heard her singing the latest pop music hit in Los Pegasus Cause I’m a Cunt.
Once he reached her he carefully positioned himself behind her and lining up his cock prepared to thrust into her soaking wet pussy.  Sigurd stood their in that position for a few seconds waiting for Aqua to position her ass just right before quickly grabbing it in his hands and impaling her on his cock in one swift thrust.
Immediately Aqua arched her back in surprise and emitted a loud deep moan.  “Hello my dear cunt,  I missed you at breakfast.”
Aqua moaned softly blushing as she felt her master’s cock embedded inside her, “Hello Master, sorry for skipping breakfast, but I’m on the brink of a major breakthrough.”
“Oh and what's that, my little slut?”  He pulled his cock almost all the way out before slamming back inside her eliciting another moan from her.
Aqua paused for a second reveling in the sensation of being filled.  In the old days this would have been considered rape, but now it was wonderfully delicious surprise sex, “Well I think I may have found a way to help reform the blue collars and get them to accept their place more easily.”
By this point Sigurd had settled into a gentle rhythm.  Leaning over he grabbed her supple breasts and whispered in her ear, “Oh? how so?”
“Well Master this potion, if successful, will alter a mares brain structure making her more compliant to authority, and increase their limbido to normal levels.  Thus reducing their meddlesome defiant streaks, and curing the poor cunts of their frigiditus”
He leaned over and pecked her left cheek, “Mmm wonderful!  With this we will hopefully be able to finally cure those poor cunts, and be able to focus more on our plans of removing that idiot Dainn from the throne.”
Aqua blushed, “Thank you Master, I’m glad to be doing my part for you and for my poor fellow cunts being mistreated by him.”
Sigurd chuckled at this and guided her to the floor cuddling up with her and he continued to fuck her soaking pussy, “Glad to hear cunt,”  He glanced over her perfectly fuckable body, “Mmm you’ve really come a long way since the day we first met, you used to be such a sad lonely little bitch.”
This made Aqua blush as she emitted a deep moan, “Mmm how could I forget that day.  The day you caribou came and taught us our proper place and freed us from the oppression we faced from being in charge.”
Grinning, Sigurd picked up the pace giving Aqua a few hard thrusts, “Why don’t you tell me the story cunt.  Tell me about how I liberated you.”
Aqua gave him a sly sarcastic glance, “Master I’ve already told you it 20 times, plus you were there.”
He shot a grin right back, “I know, but I want to hear you tell me again.”  He thrusted into her hard to emphasize his point.
Aqua blushed, “Okay Master.”

A loud beeping filled the room followed by it being unceremoniously cut off by the slamming of a fist atop the offending alarm clock.  The pony who the fist was attached to turned over in her bed and threw a blanket over herself.
Groaning, Aqua Vitae closed her eyes and grumbled, “Stupid day always coming too soon.”  She laid their on her back for five to ten minutes attempting to go back to sleep, but eventually gave up and sat up in bed.
Opening her groggy sleep filled eyes she glanced around at the disaster area that was here room with clothes and other belongings strewn about.  It had been at least a month since she had done the laundry.
“Wish somepony would just invent a way for clothes to wash themselves.”  Getting up out of bed she walked over to her attached bathroom and gazed into the mirror.  The mare that greeted her was a wreck.  Her face was incredibly plain looking and covered in zits, a fact that she scowled at since she was still getting them at 20.  Her mane was frazzled and covered in split ends, she never really combed it and often forgot to wash it.  Looking down she grumbled some more at her flat as a board chest.  Her mother used to tell her that her tits would grow in eventually of course that never happened, “Thanks a lot mom for the worthless vote of confidence.”  Her lower body faired little better having virtually no backside or hips at all.  If it weren’t for her feminine voice she might as well be a stallion to all outside observers.
Aqua winced with jealousy at this thought.  Back in school the other girls always bullied her about her looks.  Calling her an ugly dog, and going so far as to beat her up at times.  
Overcome by anger she slammed her fist against the glass in disgust.  “Fuck this world and everything in it!”
After standing their for a few seconds Aqua elected to simply go to the bathroom and then throw on whatever she could find that was half way clean for work.  While Aqua might have been somewhat plain looking she did have her smarts to fall back on.  A fact which had nabbed her a PhD at 19 and a job as a junior chemist at the local pharmaceutical lab.
Ten minutes later Aqua had thrown on a pair of twice worn panties, a pair of khaki pants, and a somewhat clean blue dress shirt, and proceeded to make herself some breakfast.  Heating up a frying pan Aqua broke a couple of eggs and began to fry them.  She then took a small pan and started to heat up some water for tea.  
Stepping out of her small apartment she reached down and picked up the daily paper.  Returning to her kitchen she set the paper down on the table she then finished up making her breakfast, toasting a couple of slices of bread for good measure, and proceeded to sit down at the table.  
Taking a bite out of a piece of toast Aqua opened the paper and read the front headline ‘Crystal Empire gone Silent!: The Princesses are investigating the cause behind the Crystal Empire’s sudden diplomatic silence.’
Aqua rolled her eyes and set the paper down, “Rabble rousers, why do I even get the paper anymore?”
She quickly finished her breakfast in silence before getting up and going to work.  Stepping outside Aqua briskly walked to her workplace just a few blocks away.  As she passed her neighbors waved at her, to which she responded to by looking the other way and walking even faster, “Stupid twits.”  
After walking at her usual brisk pace she arrived at her workplace 15 minutes later.  Entering the building she quickly greeted a few of her co-workers, and grabbed her lab coat from her work locker before proceeding to the lab she worked in.  Opening the door she found the place empty.  The lab she worked in only had three chemists in it, both of which were a couple of loud and obnoxious earth pony stallions who often skipped out on work, just like today. 
Aqua gritted her teeth, “Oh wonderful, now I’ll have to do their work as well today.”
She sighed as she put on her lab coat and gloves and got to work.
Several hours passed as Aqua was consumed by her work and lost track of time, it was then that Aqua heard a series of loud noises outside the lab room she was working in.  This puzzled her since the room was soundproof and it would take an especially loud noise or one close by for it to filter through.
Ignoring the noise she went back to her work, but a few minutes later more noises came from outside the lab in addition to what sounded like yelling? screaming? moaning?  Aqua for the life of herself couldn’t make out what kind of sound it was.  Getting annoyed by this Aqua peered over her shoulder and yelled, “Hey keep it down out there, some ponies are trying to work in here.” 
A moment later Aqua heard the door to the lab open.  Thinking it was one of her coworkers she spun around to face them, “What’s going on, out, there…” Aqua was greeted not by one of her coworkers, but by a pair of what looked like a couple of deer their gaze fixated on her.
The pair were both a full head higher than your average stallion and supported a large set of antlers on their heads.  They were wearing a strange set of steel armor that covered their torso legs, and upper arms with strange symbols etched into them.  To Aqua’s shock though she also noticed that their armor left their cock and balls exposed.
Startled by this Aqua backed away a bit her expression turning to worry when she noticed how they were grinning at her.  Their cocks were hard and were pointing straight at her, giving her the impression they weren’t here for a friendly conversation.
The first deer like creature took a small step forward, “Well well well what do we have here?  And here I thought we already rounded up all the cunts in this lab.” 
The second deer creature sized her up for a second, “This one's a little boyish looking, you sure this is a cunt?”
“With a voice like that you bet this is a cunt.” The first deep creature turned his gaze back at Aqua, “Don’t worry little cunt we’re not gonna hurt you, but we need you submit to your collaring.  Otherwise I’m afraid things might get a bit unpleasant for you.”
Aqua quickly grabbed her nearby bunsen burner and brandished it at the deer creature, “Who are you two and why are you here.  This is a sealed lab!” her eyes glared with a combination of anger and fear.
The second deer reached for a strange rod he had on his belt, but the first one put his hand up and stopped him, “Olaf we’re not like those Stonehooves, remember.”
Olaf dropped the rod on the ground and lowered his gaze in what seemed like shame, “Yes brother, sorry.”
He gave Olaf a nod before starting to approach Aqua, “Allow me to introduce myself then my little cunt, I am Sigurd Ice Fang, and well don’t know how to tell you this, but us Caribou are now the new rulers of this city you call Los Pegasus.”
Aqua’s expression turned to pure rage, “I don’t know how you managed to get in her, but I’m calling security.”						
As Aqua turned away from him Sigurd rushed forward and grabbed her, proceeding to grope her butt and chest, “Mmm pretty small, but we can fix that.  Your skin is very soft though little cunt.”
Recoiling in surprise Aqua attempted to push him off her, “Hey let go you perv!”
Sigurd smirked at this and flipped her around so she was facing him, “Mmm a little fire in you, I like that in a cunt.  Makes fucking them so much more fun.”
Aqua snorted, “You are gonna be in so much trouble when the guards find out what you did.”
This remark caused Sigurd and Olaf to burst out laughing, “Boy you sure are a stupid cunt, then again most cunts in this country are thinking they're our equals.  Hey Sigurd maybe we better show this cunt what's been happening outside?”         
He nodded in response, “Yes I think you're right.”  He lugged Aqua over his shoulder, Aqua flailed her arms punching his back in a vain attempt to stop him.
They started carrying her out of the room, “Put me down you oversized deer!”
“Pipe down cunt.”  Olaf said patting her on the head as they walk down the hall outside the lab, “Sigurd’s right you are kinda cute.  I think I’ll have a turn plowing you later.
Aqua’s eyes went wide at that statement and she started struggling even harder.  After five minutes of this Sigurd released her and she started running.  She didn’t get far as she entered the main foyer of the lab and her eyes went wide at the scene in front of her.
All around the foyer mares were engaged in the most debaucherous acts of sexual pleasure she had ever witnessed.  Some of the mares huddled on the sidelines glaring at the others, but most gladly took part moaning like a bunch of sluts in heat. Looking closely she noticed scraps of torn clothes strewn all over the place as if it had been forcibly removed.  The mares themselves were mostly naked save for the odd mare that was in the process of being disrobed by her partner or in a lot of cases partners. 
It was then that she witnessed a stallion holding up a strange red collar to his partner, “You don’t have to take it if you don’t want to Blossom, but the caribou said we can’t be together if you don’t.”  Without hesitation the mare grabbed the collar and put it around her neck, “Ohh master did you even need to ask?”  He smiled and proceeded to thrust his cock up her wet snatch, “Mmm I’m glad you made the right choice, cunt.”
Aqua jerked forward in surprise, and then noticed almost all the mares in the room had those red collars on and the few that didn’t were in the process of receiving them.  Looking over at the mares on the sidelines she noticed they had collars on as well cept they were blue.    
“Beautiful isn’t it?” Sigurd put his hand on her shoulder, “Masters and cunts learning their proper place in the world, a place they’ve long been denied by those incompetent Princesses of yours.”
Aqua turned and looked at him trembling a bit in fear, “You weren’t kidding were you?”
He shook his head, “Nope, us caribou are the new rulers of Equestria, at least we will be before the week is out.”
Aqua clenched her fist, “That's what you think asshole the Princesses will stop you!” Obvious bravado, but Aqua was so mad and scared at the moment she didn’t care.
He laughed at this, “We already converted the princess called Cadence to our side and soon the other three will fall too.  Face it cunt we’ve won.”
She was dumbfounded, how could this be happening, “So what now?”
“Well now you have a choice cunt either you can agree to become part of the new world and accept your place beneath males like a good little cunt, or you can take a blue collar, you will basically be a classless individual at the bottom of society, but you will be free.  Be fortunate it was my clan that conquered your city and not the others.”
She looked up at him in curiosity, “What do you mean I’m lucky it was your clan?”
Sigurd sat down on the floor and motioned for her to join him.  Aqua sat down facing him her curiosity overcoming her fear for the moment..
“You see cunt my clan believes that while you females are inferior and that your place is to be slaves to us, it doesn’t mean that you shouldn’t be treated with some respect.  The other clans on the other hand believe females should be forced into this and treated like dirt.  Cause of this I’m afraid things are far worse elsewhere in Equestria right now.”
Aqua felt visibly shaken by this, “Why is your clan different?”
Sigurd reached out and pulled her close, “The other clans are under the control of a stag named Dainn.  He has a very skewed and corrupted view of the correct order of things.  We used to be a rival to his, sadly we lost a war to him and we were forced to bend the knee.”
As Sigurd pulled her close Aqua felt strangely comforted by his embrace and found herself snuggling up with him.
Sigurd patted her head lovingly, “Fortunately that is about to change, now that we have Los Pegasus we can begin to rebuild our power, and intime overthrow Dainn and put things back as they were meant to be, for us and for Equestria.”
Sigurd looked down at Aqua, she was plain looking and her body had virtually no assets yet he found her strangely attractive, “And I want your help in doing it.”
She looked up at him in curiosity, “What?”
“I want you to be my cunt, your skills in chemistry could prove useful to me.”
She glared at him angrily, but it was obvious her resolve was slipping, “And why should I submit?”
His gaze when up and down her body, “I can tell you're unhappy with your body, just by how little you take care of it.  With such a flat chest and butt such as this I can see why.”  He gave her butt a gentle squeeze.
Aqua lowered her gaze, “Well, I, uh.”
He then touched her horn, “You can’t use magic either can you, I can tell since you didn’t try and use it to stop us.”
“Umm you see… no” Aqua began to cry.
He chuckled, “You try to act mean and angry all the time, but really you’re just hurt and lonely.  No cunt should feel that way.”  He gave her a gentle hug.
She looked up at him, “How did you know?”
“I’ve seen it all over your country, cunts who are left frustrated and lonely, their needs left unfulfilled.  Forced to deny their true nature for the sake of fitting into society.”
She looked down and mumbled, “But slavery is wrong. Being free and equal is better.”
He then looked at her straight in the eye, “Let me ask you something, umm say you never did tell me your name.”
She remained silent for a bit, “Aqua, Aqua Vitae.”  
Lowering his right hand he set it on the front of her waist and started undoing the top button on her pants, “Well Aqua let me ask you this, are stallions and mares the same?”
Failing to notice that he was undoing her pants she shook her head, “No.”
Quietly he pulled down the zipper of her pants, “Well if they’re not the same why would they have the same needs?”
Aqua thought for a moment and then shrugged her shoulders, “Well they don’t I guess.”
Sticking his hands inside her panties he cups her mound and begins to rub it eliciting a moan of pleasure from her, “What are you doing?”
“Showing you the truth.  You cunts are far more sensitive than males, your body craves sex.  It craves submission.  Doesn’t it feel good to surrender to my ministration, to give up control like this?”
Aqua tried to deny what she was feeling, but she couldn’t it did feel good to submit, “I guess it does feel good, it feels, liberating?”
He nodded in approval, “It does doesn’t it, that’s because it is.  When males and cunts accept their true nature and respect each other in those positions there's no end to what they can accomplish.”  Ceasing to rub her pussy Sigurd pushes the fabric of her panties aside before sticking two of his fingers inside her cunt.
This elicited an even louder moan from Aqua, “You would have someone as ugly as me? I’m just...” he put a finger up to her mouth.
“All cunts are beautiful in their own way, besides if you really wish it I can get you the body you’ve always wanted, all you have to do is submit, and you can feel this good for the rest of your life.”
Aqua’s mind was a war of emotions, it all sounded so wonderful, but could becoming a slave really be that great?  Was he just trying to trick her or did he mean everything he said.  She then thought about how lonely she was, how sad and frustrated she was with herself, and how she was still a virgin.  She wanted to be happy, she wanted to be free of this horrible sadness so without a second thought she looked up.
“Please…” she said softly
Sigurd grinned, “What was that?  Please what, little cunt?”
She huffed in frustration and yelled, “Please put a collar on me and make me your slave, I don’t want to sad anymore, I don’t want to be angry anymore, and…” She leaned into Sigurd chest and began to bawl and whispered softly, “and I don’t want to be alone anymore, please.” She hugged him tightly.
Bending his head foreword he planted a kiss on her head, “You don’t know how happy it makes me to hear you say those words little cunt, I promise I’ll take care of you always.” 
Olaf who had been standing there the whole time handed Sigurd a red collar, “Now hold out your neck for me Aqua.”
Aqua craned up her neck so it was exposed to Sigurd who then placed the collar around her neck which sealed around it instantly.  “Now let’s get those silly clothes off you cunt, cunts like you have no need of them.”
She looked around at the tattered clothing and then sheepishly look back at him, “Umm Sigurd.” She paused for a second, no he was Master now,”  Master, you think you could umm rip them off me like the others.”
Sigurd grinned, “Of course my little cunt.  Us caribou love doing that.”
Without warning Sigurd grabbed her shirt and with one swift motion ripped it in two.  He then grabbed her pants in his telekinetic field and shredded them.  Aqua fell back in surprise and slight arousal from this display, but Sigurd caught her and leaned her back gently he then loomed over her his cock was still hard from the first time he laid eyes on him.
“Don’t you um, ever go flaccid?”
Sigurd glanced down at his cock, “Sometimes, but us stags are just as horny as you cunts just in our different way, so not often.”  
Without ceremony he grabbed her panties and tore them off her leaving her completely naked.  He then positioned his cock above her pussy and leaned down giving her a kiss, “Ready to start your new life, slut?”
Aqua was slightly nervous from all this, but looked up nodding eagerly at him.
Sigurd wasted no time thrusting all the way hilting himself inside her in one swift fluid motion.  He then began to fuck her fast and hard growling as he does, “Yes what a tight snatch you have cunt, I love it!”
Aqua’s mind went blank from the rough treatment, her Mother had always told her the first time would hurt, but this felt amazing unlike anything she had ever felt before, and it was addicting.
“Hehehe, you like that don’t you cunt?”  She looked up and nodded at him eagerly, “It's amazing! I’ve never felt anything like it!”
Sigurd cooed, “Good, this is the meaning of life for a cunt like you, your primary and true purpose.”  He picked up the pace of his thrusts even more, “From now on you will never wear clothes, you have no need for modesty.  Furthermore you are to submit yourself to any male that may wish to sexually gratify themselves with you.”
Aqua giggled the pleasure muddling her mind.  She felt as though all the anger, and self loathing she felt before was being destroyed by her new Masters cock, “Yes Sigure er I mean master.” as she said that she started to feel a pressure building up inside her that she never felt before.
Waving a finger in front of her Sigurd gave her a mischievous smirk, “Ah ah ah you need to call me master.”
“Yes Master, thank you master.” the pressure felt stronger as she felt something coming.
Sigurd patted her on the head, “Good little cunt,  you’ll be a magnificent cunt I can see.”  Sensing she was close Sigurd gave her a few hard thrusts, “Now cum!”
Aqua was confused by this statement, cum what did he… At that moment her orgasm hit her like a flaming freight train overwhelming all her senses.  She nearly blacked out from the pleasure, but rode it out in the end.  That was the most amazing thing she had ever felt in her life.  So much so that she decided then and there she would never need anything else.  In her mind her new Master was right this was a cunts true place, her true purpose.
Sigurd pulled out of her, and started to masterbate, “Did it feel good cunt?”
She looked up and smiled at him nodding eagerly, “It was absolutely addicting, you were right Master if it feels this good to do it it must be my purpose in life.”
Sigurd patted her head and kissed her on the forehead, “Good little cunt, now one last thing.”  Sigurd got up and presented his cock to her, “Get up on your knees lift your head up so you are facing my cock, and open your mouth.”
Getting up on her knees Aqua raised her head and opened her mouth.
Sigurd stroked himself a bit more before cumming, “Receive my blessing cunt, with this cum I make you as mine.” Cum sprayed out of his cock covering Aqua’s face with some landing in her mouth.  It tasted salty, but strangely good to Aqua and she found herself eagerly swallowing it.
Slowly his orgasm subsided.  Picking up the remains of Aqua’s panties he cleaned his cock off with them, “And now your new life begins in earnest little cunt.  There is much for you to learn about your new place, but for now let us join in with this orgy of liberation.”
Aqua smiled happily, “Thank you Master I feel like a new mare oops sorry cunt,” her master chuckled at her silly mistake.
As she said that she felt a tap on her shoulder, turning she saw a cock facing her.  Looking up she saw it belonged to her master’s brother, “Hey cunt, your little display made me horny.  You’re going to take responsibility for it, right?”
She turned to Sigurd who gave her a nod of approval before turning back to him, “Yes sir, I’d be happy to.” She gave the cock a few quick lick and before long with Olaf’s instruction was happily sucking away at it.
The rest of the day proceeded much like this with her being passed around like a cheap sex toy.  This continued for hours marking a wonderful first day for the rest of her life.

“And that… oh… is how we…. <moan>... first met.”  Aqua moaned and stuttered through the conclusion of her story as a huge orgasm rocked her body.
Sigurd smiled as he thrusted a few more times before his orgasm hit him as well.  Thrusting deep inside her cunt he filled her with rope after rope of cum.  So much in fact that it distended her belly, “Mmm I love that story.”
They laid there for a few minutes basking in the afterglow and cuddling up with each other, “So Master, what's on the agenda for today?”
This snapped Sigurd out of his afterglow stupor, and frowning he grumbled, “Our oh so glorious King is coming to visit the city today.”
Aqua turned around and nuzzled Sigurd, “Sorry Master for bringing such unpleasant thoughts to you.”
Sigurd hugged her gently, “It's okay cunt it was bound to happen anyway.”
Rolling her eyes she melted into his hug, “Well either way I don’t blame you, I hate when that tiny dicked asshole comes to town.  Not only does he treat me and the other cunts like crap, but he doesn’t even satisfy us when he fucks us.”
He patted her head, “Yeah so you’ve told me.”
“Can’t we just have him quietly disappear already?”
Chuckling he gave her a peck on the cheek, “I wish we could, but no it's not time yet, but soon we’ll get rid of him and get Equestria on the proper path.”
Aqua giggled, “To think I’ll be part of the King’s harem soon.  When that happens I’ll be able to have any cock I want.”
He chuckled again, “Yes you will.”
She gave him a kiss, “Oh don’t worry Master none of them ever compare to you though.”
“I know my little cunt.”  He pulled out of her and got up.  “Now come Aqua we need to get you and the other cunts ready for his visit.  Make sure the fake wing sheaths and horn invisibility rings are fastened properly.  Wouldn’t want our whiny King thinking we’ve disregarded that law.”
She nodded, “You know I always wondered why Dainn is so disrespectful to us cunts.”
Sigurd shrugged, “Beats me, maybe his mommy never gave him the love he needed.”
Aqua grinned, “Or because he feels inferior being less than 6 inches and not lasting longer than 5 minutes.”
They both burst into laughter, “Oh boy, could be little cunt. Now let’s get going we have much to do.”
She nodded, “Yes Master.”  Grinning she happily followed behind him.
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I thank you all for reading this little experiment of mine.  Seems as though response to this has been mixed to fairly positive.  That said a lot of people seem rather intrigued by this little story of mine so I've been working on future installments for this version of Fall of Equestria.
At the moment I'm working on fleshing out the timeline for this setting, what Equestria looks like politically in this version of Fall of Equestria, and what the Stonehoof and Ice Fang domains are like in terms of culture and society.  Because of this future installments will have elements that retcon elements from this original story at times.  To this end anything in future stories that contradict elements in this story should be treated as canon.  At this point this story is basically a proof of concept, an alpha version if you will.
Anyway hope you guys enjoy my future works in this setting.
-Lord Tristem
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