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Cupcakxxx
a clopfic inspired by Sargent Sprinkles' Cupcakes
By: TempesTyranos
I want to get some things out of the way first. First of all, I want to thank Sargent Sprinkles: Worlds Greateat Party Clown for making his amazing fanfiction. Secondly, I want to thank Bon Bon for rping with me, which allowed me to think of this story. This Bon Bon (http://ask-bon-bon.tumblr.com/ )
WARNING: Contains sexual themes so viewer discretion is advised
It was a bright and sunny day as Celestias sun slowly made its way through the sky, sending it's warmth filling all of Equestria, especially ponyville. All the ponies were out and about, conversing or playing. But most of them eagerly waited amongst the loong line coming from Sugarcube Corner. Everypony in ponyville knew it was that time of year again, when the stores owner, pinkie pie, made her especially delicious batch of cupcakes. There was so much mouth watering goodness. It's no wonder why pinkie pie does this only once a year.
Bon Bon woke up when the sun almost reached it's peak height. “I better go get those amazing cupcakes pinkie makes....i just hope i don't have to wait...” she said, very eager to once again taste those delectables.
“Honey” Lyras voice called from the bed. “Are you going to Sugarcube Corner?”
Bon Bon turned back, looking at Lyra with a smile. “Yes. Do you want me to bring you anything?” She could already see Lyras mouth begin to water at the thought of devowering some of those delicious cupcakes.
“Could you get me those that I really really like?” Lyra asked.
“The ones with chocolate?”
“Ooohhhh yeah”
“Okay then, I'm going off” Bon Bon said, heading out the door. “See ya”. Lyra waved goodbye to Bon Bon as she made her way to Sugarcube corner. As she approached, the line was already fairly long. Bon Bon grew a little upset.
“Oh...the line is so big....” She sighed. "Guess I'll have to wait for 2 hours just to buy some cupcakes...”. Her mouth began to water. “But they're soooo worth it.”
The day goes on, as the line gets shorter and shorter until it was finally Bons turn. “Ugh...finally i can get some cupcakes...” she sighed, almost falling asleep.
“Hi there Bon Bon” the pink earth pony said, dashing from left to right, getting boxes and tossing them to ponies, collecting the bits and putting them into a large bucket of them. She got back to the counter “What can I get for you?” DING. The oven bell sounded ad she ran to get the next batch and wrapping it, an ear pricked towards Bon Bon to hear her order.
“Um... 12 chocolate cupcakes for me and Lyra” Bon Bon said with a smile.
Pinkie smiled. “Coming right up.” Pinkie pie said, disappearing behind a doorway draped with a dark red drape, reappearing with a bucket and heading with it to the kitchen.
Bon Bon wondered what the bucket was for, as she saw the pink pony disappear behind the dark red drape again, reappearing without the bucket and going to the counter to take the next order.
“Umm...Pinkie?” Bon Bon asked out of curiosity. “What was that bucket for?”
“Sorry, can't talk right now” Pinkie once again disappeared behind the curtain, bringing a bucket to the kitchen and bringing it back.
DING Bon Bon's cupcakes were done. Pinkie quickly ran to the kitchen, got them, wrapped them up and handed them to Bon Bon. With that, she ran off once more, leaving a curious Bon Bon at the counter.
“Hmm” Bon Bon thought. “Something about that curtain is just screaming to be discovered. But......” She shook the idea out of her head. “No. that would be wrong.” Leaving the bits on the counter, she made her way out of the crowded Sugarcube Corner.
That night, her belly filled with the delicious cupcakes and curled up in bed with her lover Lyra, Bon Bon's mind floated freely in her dreams. The vision of that dark red drape over the doorway making it's way into her subconcious, enticing and alluring her with what is behind it's velvet drape. Her curiosity got the best of her and she jumped out of bed
“B-Bonnie?” Lyra yawned, slowly waking up. “Wh-where are you going?”
Bon Bon turned around. She couldn't tell Lyra what she was planning to do. But then she couldn't say something like getting a drink cause she knew Lyra would wonder why it took long. “I'm....going......for um.....a walk. Yeah a walk....just to breathe the fresh air.”
“Oh.....want some company?” Lyra asked.
Bon Bon flinched a little, but answered quickly. “No, um I mean, you get some sleep honey. I won't be long.” and with that, Bon Bon ran out before Lyra could ask any questions, making a beeline towards Sugarcube Corner. Under the light of the moon, and without the massive crowd of ponies, it seemed..........different........spooky even.
Bon took a gulp and walked to the door. It opened on it's own. It sent a shiver down her spine, but her curiosity grew. She walked into the darkened store, looking around. The place definitely looked different from the bustling daytime form it took earlier that day. Then.....it caught her gaze. The dark red velvet drape, shimmering in the light of the moon that beamed down from a window overhead. She couldn't take it anymore.
Bons curiosity was eating her alive. Quietly, she made her way over the counter and slipped behind the curtain. It was very dark, no sign of windows. But as she took a step, torches on the walls lit up. Bon Bon jumped, clamping her hooves over her mouth so she didn't make a noise. The torches revealed a stairway leading downwards. She took a step and peered down. Torches lit the way all the way down. Then she tensed up. She could hear a faint breathing sound that got louder with each breath. Slowly, she turned around slowly. A frying pan connected with her head and she collapsed down the staircase, the words “Just the pony I wanted to see”  was heard before she slipped out of consciousness.....
Bon Bon woke up dizzily, her head spinning. Though when she tried to rub her head, she couldn't. She looked over to see her hooves were strapped down to a wooden plank. She panicked. “What the- where am I? Why am I...strapped down?”
“Good, you finally awake” a voice in the shadows said. “I've been waiting for you”
“wh-who's there?”
The pony stepped out of the shadows, her pink mane flat and draped over one eye.
“P-Pinkie P-Pie?” Bon Bon gasped.
The pink earth pony only gave a chuckle. “Now we can begin with the harvest.”
“B-begin.....wi-with what?” Bon said, terrified.
Pinkie gave her a smile and pulled out a knife. Bon Bon started to panic. She knew what was going to happen. Pinkie would cut her up. Maybe that what she did. Cut up ponies just for fun. Then...it hit her. Bon Bons eyes went wide. Maybe that's what was in the buckets. Pieces from ponies that she cuts up and puts in her cupcakes. The very thought about it almost made her throw up.
Pinkie Pie looked at the knife. “whoops, wrong tool” she giggled, throwing the knife over her shoulder, the blade sticking to the wall. She walked up to Bon Bon, who was still shivering, her breathing increasing with every step Pinkie took, until they were nose to nose. Suddenly, Bon Bon started to feel....oddly warm. She looked down, Pinkie's leg was rubbing in between her legs. Bon blushed. “Wh- what are....ohh....you...doing?”
The pink mare just locked her in a deep kiss, her hooves caressing Bon Bons sides. After a short while, she broke the kiss, a small stream of saliva still connecting the two before breaking. “I need you” Pinkie Pie seductively whispered in Bon Bons ear, making her warmer.
Bon Bon started squirming a little. “Wh-wha?”
Pinkie stopped rubbing in between Bons legs and stood in front of her once more. “I need your ingredient.”
“My...my what?”
Pinkie went back into the darkness, dragging a machine from it. “Your ingredient, your extract. I need it for my cupcakes. Yours is running low, and you're hear to give me more.” She pushed the small machine under Bon Bon and pushed a button. The two lids opened up, and what looked like a large horse cock started raising out of the box. Bon Bon stared in shock as it inched closer and closer to her cunt. She struggled as much as she could, but to no avail. She winced as the tip of the mechanical cock began pressing against her pussy lips, slowly pushing her walls aside and entering. Bon Bon tightened as the length slipped inside, very deep, stopping when it hit her cervix. It stayed there for a bit before starting to move out, then back in at a slow pace, repeating this process. Even though Bon Bon was still confused, she was....oddly enjoying it. Pinkie watched as the machine commenced its work, getting a little wet herself, enjoying it. But, she knew she couldn't indulge herself just yet. She had to keep an eye on Bon Bon for the entire process.
The pink pony turned up the speed of the machine once more and poured some green substance into a tube sticking out of the machine.
“Wh-what...was...that? Bon Bon moaned.
“Oh, you will see” pinkie giggled.
Suddendly, Bon moaned louder as the machine stopped deep inside her touching her cervix. Then, it began shooting something warm, probably that green liquid inside of her. She could feel the liquid inside her, but then, just as quickly as the fullness feeling arrived, it disappeared. The machine went back to pumping its mechanical cock in Bons eager pussy.
“You're not going to get away with this” Bon Bon said in between moans.
Pinkie Pie wouldn't help but throw her head back in a massive laugh. “You don't get it do you. I mean, how long do you think I've been doing this?”
Bon Bon stared at Pinkie Pie. But that stare was completely shattered as she felt the machine begin to move faster and vibrate. Pinkie Pie realized that it was that time. She got a clamp, went over to Bon and played with her clit a little. Bon Bon moaned more, then, she screamed in a combination of pain and pleasure as the clamp was placed on her clit. Pinkie went to another machine as she turned a swtich, a light surge of electricity hits Bon Bon, causing her to moan and buck her hips forward. She could feel her self getting close to an orgasm. Pinkie smiled as her plan was working just how she wanted it to. She layed back. Bon Bon watched, blushing and getting even more hot as she saw Pinkie begin to spread her wet pussy lips, giving her a show. Bon Bon felt her pressure increase. It was odd, because she knew she should have had her first orgasm right about now. But all she felt was that pressure increasing. She continued to stare at the pink mare who now began hoofing herself with one hoof, while quickly rubbing her clit with the other.
“Mmmm, you like what you see?” Pinkie asked, bucking as her own pleasure increased.
Bon Bon clenched her teeth. Her orgasm was on the verge of erupting, but it just wouldn't come, like it was being held back. She was sweating with her tongue lolling. The machine drilling and vibrating in and out of her pussy while the light electrical current ran through her clit and tightened her pussy around the cock. She couldn't take it anymore, the immense vibrations coming from the cock pounding into her, the immense build up of a climax that is literally teetering on the cliff edge, coupled with the sight of looking at Pinkie Pie pleasuring herself was just unbearable.
“What's the matter honey?” Pinkie Pie smiled at Bon as her breathing increased. “Do you wanna.....wanna......OHHH YES.” Pinkie released in front of Bon, bucking her hips as the pleasure of cumming washed over her, She layed there, panting at Bon Bon. “Don't worry my harvest. You will cum soon enough. But that green liquid I poured in will make sure I get plenty of your extract” she said, sexually licking her cum soaked hoof in front of Bon Bon.
She couldn't take it anymore. Her pussy being abused like this, the massive force of her release driving her mind mad. She wanted to cum, her moans increased. “PLEASE.....PLEASE LET ME CUM. LET ME CUM PLEASE” she screamed at Pinkie, her eyes becoming hypnotized.
Pinkie Pie smiled at her. Taking off the electrical clamp and now licking her cunt. “Just a little more.” She stopped the machine. It pulled out with a sucking sound. Bon Bon was still moaning, but then her moans grew that much louder as Pinkie shoved her hoof in this time, roughly pounding Bons cunt. “Just....One.....More.....Minute” Pinkie said in between jabs. She could feel Bons juices begin to leak out a little. She knew she was running out of time, in a couple of seconds, the liquid would wear off, and Bon Bon's ingredient would be all hers. But she wanted as much of it as Bon Bon could give up, and she knew this slut would give her plenty, possibly even more. She user her hind hoof ad pulled a bucket with Bon Bon's cutie mark under her. Then, she planted a full hearty wet kiss on Bon, shoving her hoof as far as it could possibly go.
Bon Bon breathing increased as she could feel the climax coming. Pinkie pulled away from the kiss, pulling out her hoof as well.
“I'm gonna.......I'm gonna........ AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH CELESTIA YEEEEEEEEEEEEEESSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS OH YEEEEEEEESSSSSSSSSSSSSS” she screamed at the top of her lungs as her body convulsed as she came like a geyser, spewing forth a massive stream of her cum, bucking her hips wildly all over the place. The bucket was filled after a minute, but Bon Bon kept going, spilling her pussy juice all over. Sill moaning loudly. After a minute of massive moaning, she lost her voice, and her consciousness as she fell limp, her cunt still letting out a light stream of cum before completely stopping.
Pinkie was happy. The harvest was a complete success. Bon Bon gave her more than enough of her ingredient. Unstraping Bon Bon, she secretly took her home under the light of the moon and went back to Sugarcube Corner. She picked up the bucket and took it to the back room, placing it on a shelf. She turned on the light, all the shelves aligned with buckets and cutie marks of all the ponies in Ponyville. “Now then” Pinkie said with an evil flare to her voice. “Which pony to harvest next.”
TO BE CONTINUED?!?!?! YOU DECIDE!!!!!!!!
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	((Hello, everypony wanted another chapter. so here it is. these next chapters will be fillers to the real end. Just to let you know. hope you still like))
As Pinkie Pie sat in the entryway to her extract room, she pondered about which pony to go for next. She had to admit, she did have fun with Bon Bon, and seeing her being pleasured like that did manage to even hoof herself right in front of Bon when normally, she would have waited for the extracting to be over before satisfying her own needs. But the thought of such pleasure just couldn't wait till the end. She layed against the door frame and put a hoof to her cunt, rubbing the clit and letting out little moans. Her other hoof commenced with running down her sides and stomach, sending warmth through her body as she closed her eyes and let the pleasure take over. She would do this from time to time if she was stumped or needed a spark of inspiration. As her moans slowly began to increase, she heard a BANG. This made her jump. She heard a familiar voice. It was Derpy.
“Hello? Pinkie Pie? I have a letter for you.”
Quickly, the pink mare cleaned herself up and bolted up the stairs. “Hi Derpy”
“Oh, hello Pinkie. Here you go” the cross eyed pony handed Pinkie a letter and began to flap her wings, then stopped. “Umm, Pinkie? Could I ask for a........um....” Derpy blushed.
Pinkie smiled. Out of all the ponies, Derpy Hooves knew in entirety of Pinkie's actions, and deep down inside, she liked being strapped down and pleasured. The pink mare smiled, placing the letter on the counter moving close to Derpy, whispering sensually into her ear “Why of course you naughty little mare.”
Derpy smiled and took off her mail bag, turning around and lifting her tail, revealing her cunt, already glistening with her own love juice. Pinkie loved Derpy's scent was especially pleasing to Pinkie's nostrils. She never was entirely sure what it was. It smelled.....innocent.......hot.......delicious. Pinkie moved in and began licking Derpy cunt. 
Derpy reacted with a moan. She loved being licked like this by the Pink mare. All this time, she had feelings for Pinkie, but try as she might, she couldn't bring herself to confess. She considered herself extremely lucky that she managed to muster up the courage every so often to ask for this. She let out a louder moan as Pinkie graced over her g-spot. She loved this part. By instinct, she turned around and layed on her back as the pink party mare straddled on her and began rocking back and forth. Both mares cunts rubbed against each other. 
Pinkie closed her eyes as the gray mare underneath her moaned and squirmed. She enjoyed Derpy's moans, so pleasing, asking for more. Pinkie began grinding harder and harder as she heard Derpy's breath quicken. She knew the mail mares limit was reached and locked her in a kiss. Derpy blushed so much, moaning in the kiss as she orgasmed. Pinkie followed shortly after, laying down on top of Derpy to catch her breath.
After the two mares caught their breath, Derpy said goodbye to Pinkie and flew out. Pinkie smiled, watching that plot fly away. She closed the door, and went over to the letter, opened it, and began reading it.
“A message to Pinkie Pie. The royal princesses would like to invite you to this years summer sun celebration held in canterlot and yadda yadda yadda” Pinkie read the note without interest. She tossed the paper aside and began to walk back toward the red velvet drape. Although she loved parties and celebrations, to be invited to the same one every year eventually began to get bor........”WAIT A SECOND”. 
Pinkie dashed back and grabbed the paper before it landed on the ground and looked it over again. The word princesses caught her attention. A big grin formed on her face as an amazingly hot and juicy idea began to formulate in her mind. “THAT'S IT. I know just who's extract to get this time.” the very thought of it made the party mare wet. Then suddenly, another realization hit her as she deducted that the princesses would be heavily guarded. “COLT DAMMIT” she yelled in anger. Then, there was another knock at the door. 
“Hey Pinkie, you in there?” a voice said. A familiar voice. It was Twilight. 
Just then, Pinkie's smile returned, this tile, even wider. “Yesssss” she whispered to herself as her previous plan began building even more. She opened the door. “Twilight my loving and caring friend. Come in, come in” Pinkie said happily letting Twilight in. As Twilight made her way in, Pinkie shot a glance at Twilight's plot, licking her lips. The perfect variable for my plans she thought. “So...what brings you here today?”
“Well, I was wondering if you wouldn't mind making some of the desserts for the summer sun celebration. Applejack agreed to help with half the effort.”
Pinkie's attention was not on Twilight...well....not on what Twilight was saying, but on her body.
“Pinkie? Pinkie are you listening?”
“What? Huh? Oh, Oh yea yea I know I know, dessert. Yeah I can do that”
“Thank you. It means so much to everypony that you accepted” Twilight said happily. “Well, I'd better get going and-”
Pinkie held a hoof to Twilight's mouth. At first, Twilight wondered why, then, she could sense an odd smell from the hoof. She pulled away. “Pinkie, wh-what are you do-” she was interrupted by another hoof, but not on her mouth this time. This time it was running down her back to her plot. Twilight blushed and jumped back. “P-Pinkie!! What are you doing?!” Twilight jumped.
The pink mare only smiled as she began her walk closer to the confused purple unicorn. “I'll agree to making the dessert. But I'm going to need your help with something.”
Twilight looked scared. Quickly, she began to conjure up a teleportation spell, but that was quickly dispelled by Pinkie's action. She dashed up and began to lick at her horn. Twilight couldn't help but release a moan. Although the unicorn's horn is the most sensitive part of a unicorn, Twilight's was extra sensitive due to the fact that she rarely engaged in these kinds of acts. 
“I need you for a special task” Pinkie said in an alluring voice that seemed to have traveled right down to Twilight's nethers. Her knees gave way and she collapsed. Something about Pinkie's voice sounded so.....right.
“You're going to help me make cupcakes” Pinkie said. “But not just any cupcakes.” She continued stroking and licking Twilight's horn. Twilight's breathing increases as her cunt stated to get wetter. “You're going to help me make royal cupcakes”
“H-huh?”
Pinkie went to Twilight's ear and whispered something. 
This made Twilight jump back in surprise. “WHAT!?! ARE YOU CARAZY?!?”
The pink mare jumped at Twilight, causing her to fall onto her back with Pinkie above her with a huge smile. “I see how you act”
Twilight blushed. “Wh....what do you- mmph”
Pinkie locked a kiss onto Twilight, rubbing her increasingly wet cunt. “You can't deny this. Yes you naughty little mare, I see how you look at Princess Celestia. Your eyes traveling up and down her form” as she said this, her hoof made its way into Twilights pussy, making her moan. “You crave for her taste, don't you?”
Twilight blushed. Not knowing how Pinkie was able deduct all of it, but shamefully, it was true. She did have her fantasies. Twilight moaned and bucked her hips as she felt the pink mares hoof slide deeper, pressing onto her g-spot. Her horn started to spark a little. This caught Pinkies attention as she started to suck on it, making Twilight moan even more. The purple unicorns mindset faded into the pleasure as she orgasmed. Pinkie smiled. She did have a pan prepared for when this happened. She knew that not much would come out, but Twilight wasn't her main target at the moment. And by “appealing” to Twilight's naughty side, she felt that she will get just what she wants. “So” Pinkie Pie smiled. “Will you help me?”
Twilight thought. If they got caught, there would be hell to pay. But.....for some strage, but delicious reason, the benefits felt sooo right. She nodded, a light smile on her face.
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Sorry for this chapter taking so long to put up. I lost my gf and it hit me harder than i thought. then when i had the time to do it, my parents forced me to log off. again, my apologies
now without further ado...
Chapter 3
Twilight woke up with a jolt. She was in her bedroom back at the tree-house library. “Whoa...my head. W-what happened last night?” Twilight held her head, trying to remember. She was then interrupted by a rather pleasing smell, like..... waffles. Still drowsy, she made her way downstairs to the kitchen. There, standing on her hind legs wearing an apron, her back to Twilight was Pinkie Pie. Twilight blushed as she saw the pink party mare making breakfast, her plot waggling back and forth. “Um... Pinkie?”
“Oh, good. You're awake sleepyhead” Pinkie smiled, turning around with a plate of hay waffles and setting them on the table.
Twilight shook her head. “Wh-what are you doing here?”
Pinkie laughed. “Wow, I'm surprised you of all ponies don't remember last night.”
“Last night? What happened last night?”
The pink mare got behind Twilight and pushed her to the table. “Not until after you had your breakfast missy. I mean it's the afternoon but-”
“What?!” Twilight jumped. “The afternoon?! How long was I out?!”
Pinkie nudged Twilight again. “Eat”
Twilight didn't resist. She sat down in front of the plate of waffles and began to eat. As she did, she felt a warm breath on her neck. She felt very hot, as Pinkie's hooves caressed her side, her tongue lightly teasing Twilight's ear. Twilight couldn't explain it. This was her friend, doing these things. But it felt so right. These feelings....
“Well, that's enough of that” Pinkie bounced off. “We have work to do”
Twilight couldn't help but ask. “Plans?”
“I need their ingredient.” Pinkie grew hot, almost hoofing herself right then and there. “Ooo, just the thought about having their royal extract in my cupcakes.”
“But....how do you plan to do that?”
Pinkie stopped in her tracks. Twilight was right. It was true that she had Twilight as a means of getting closer to the princesses, there was still the matter of getting the princesses away from the rest of the ponies to begin with. She thought as Twilight finished her waffles.
“Well, I'm gonna go. I have a lot of studying to do” he walked off.
Wait. How come I didn't think of this before?  The party mare thought. She had friends. Four other friends that could help her on her mission. THAT”S IT!!!! She tackled Twilight to the floor. “Twilight you're a genius” she repeatedly began kissing her.
Twilight squirmed from under pinkie. “What was that for?”
Pinkie smiled. “Come on. Your studies can wait. We have to pay a visit to our friends.”
WHOOSH, a blur of rainbow zoomed through the sky. Ponyville's speedster, Rainbow Dash, flew high in the sky, banking, flipping, twisting, and any other words that can describe a pony flying and doing stunts in the air (I know there's more, but I can't think of them at the moment). She felt free, she felt fast, she felt-
“OH DAAAAASHIIIIIIEEEEEEEEEE!!!!” 
Pinkie Pie called up, grabbing the cyan pegasus' attention, that she almost hit a tree, well, the Library to be exact. She banked right and landed next to the party mare.
“Pinkie Pie, you almost made me get hit and-” she was cut off by a pink hoof shoved into her mouth.
“I wish we had time to hear you go on Dashie, but I need you for something good.”
The cyan pegasus looked at Pinkie Pie with an eyebrow raised. “Help?....With?”
“Cupcakes”
Rainbow Dash looked at her with un-interest. However, deep down inside, she loved Pinkies cupcakes. Especially the ones with the rainbow frosting. She wasn't sure why, but they tasted.....familiar. “Ugh...fine. If I gotta make some stupid cupcakes. Anything to get you out of my mane.”
Pinkie jumped for joy. “That's great. However. I need your help getting the most important ingredient. You see, I would get it myself, but to get the princesses juices would be a hard task to-”
“Whoawhoawhoa” Rainbow Dash interrupted. “What do you mean by the princess juices?”
Pinkie giggled and whispered in Dash's ear.
“WHAT!?!?!” the pegasus pulled back in surprise and disgust. “YOU GOTTA BE KIDDING ME. NO, THERE IS NO WAY I'M GONNA- MMMPH!?!?!” she was interrupted by a kiss by Pinkie Pie. Dash's mind was trying to tell the rest of her body to pull away, but her body wasn't responding. It was......it was melting in the heat of the moment. Dash leaned more into the kiss, her wings unfolding in a wing boner.
Pinkie broke the kiss, smiling seductively to Rainbow Dash. “Do I have your assistance then?”
Dash looked at Pinkie through her half closed rose eyes back at the party mare. “Bu.....it... would be wrong.....we can't”
Dash was silenced once more, this time by the Pink mare pushing her to her back. Pinkie knew Dash would be the hardest to persuade, which was why she chose her early. But at the same time, she wasn't complaining. She always wanted to feel the cyan Pegasus' body like this. Every contour, every feather. She lowered herself on top of Dash, looking into her rose colored eyes, grabbing her attention.
Dash looked back, her mind continued to struggle against the pleasure, but her body wouldn't respond. Instead, it started to slowly grind back and forth against the pink mare. Rainbow Dash didn't know what to think at the moment. This was her friend, she shouldn't be doing this, and out in public. But... it felt...so right...and out in public...where other ponies could watch....that only made Dash wetter.
But even though the Pegasus was enjoying this, her moaning being the proof, Pinkie knew that the one part of Dash's mind wouldn't give in so easily. And so long as it remained, Dash wouldn't help. So Pinkie continued grinding, ignoring the watchful eyes of the passerby's and bystanders. All her attention was focused on Dash, using her front hooves to coax every feather, while her tail grazed against Dash's thighs. The moans increased, and so did the grinding, but Pinkie could still feel the will of Dash's inner mind not giving in. She straddled the Pegasus and continued, getting wetter and moaning.
Dash looked at Pinkie Pie rocking back and fourth. The way the party mare moved hypnotized Dash. She looked so good. Dash couldn't take it anymore, her inner mind shattering after a short while, along with her hold on her orgasm. “OH PINKIE” she yelled, grabbing the attention of everypony as she came. The rush caused Pinkie to cum too. “OH DASHIE” she replied with the same volume. She collapsed on the Pegasus and both ponies layed there in their combined afterglow, occasionally exchanging kisses and licks. 
Pinkie was happy, not only did she get the help of another friend, but deep down inside, her one true desire finally became reality.
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Chapter 4 (this was happening while Pinkie Pie had her affair with Rainbow Dash)
Twilight decided to take a stroll outside. She knew that Pinkie was going to recruit Rainbow Dash in this daring assignment. “Good luck with that” Twilight said as she watched the party mare leave with much enthusiasm. Is it really worth going through all this trouble? Twilight began to wonder. She rounded a corner into the main square as a cart made its way to the center. Twilight tilted her head, wondering what could be going on. She walked to the growing crowd. A familiar fanfare sounded as the carriage unfolded into a stage to reveal a light blue pony, wearing a purple hat and cape, a smile plastered across her face.
“PONYVILLIANS” the light blue unicorn said in a loud tone. “YOU HAVE THE ONCE IN A LIFE TIME OPPORTUNITY TO EXPERIENCE ONCE AGAIN EXPERIENCE THE POWERS OF THE GREAT AND POWERFUL TRIXIE”
Twilight sighed. This again? As if her first appearance wasn't enough, she decided to come back for...........wait a minute.........hmm..........
“SO, DOES ANYPONY HAVE ANY CHALLENGES FOR THE GREAT AND POWERFUL TRIXIE?”
Twilight smiled, making her way to the front of the group.
“YOU?!?” Trixie locked onto Twilight without hesitation, jumping off of the stage and closing the distance between them. “You were the one that humiliated Trixie the last time she was here. So...why are you here again? You challenge Trixie's skill with your sorry excuse for ma-” she couldn't finish, a hoof connected with her face in a bitch slap. She collapsed to the floor, slipping out of consciousness, the words “oh shut up” were heard before she layed still.
Ponies gasped as the saw the scene in front of them. None of them would have thought Twilight to do such a thing. They watched as the purple unicorn grabbed Trixie's tail in between her teeth and began dragging the limp Trixie away. One pony was about to say something, but Twilight swished her tail in a way, saying “Don't ask.”
Trixie woke up in the Treehouse. “Wha....Where am I? And- why does my flank hurt” Trixie demanded.
Twilight walked into Trixie's line of vision again, after cracking a whip against her flank, smiling. “Oh wonderful, my servant is finally awake. I was just about to start without you”
“Wait......what?” Trixie was confused.
Twilight slapped Trixie across the face again. “No, you don't talk unless I tell you.”
Trixie recoiled, getting angry, but she then realized her anger oddly faded away. All she did was nod.
Twilight smiled and layed back, opening her legs to reveal her cunt. Twilight pointed down with a blank expression. “You. Lick. Now”
Trixie looked at Twilight, disgusted. “What do you think you're doing? Commanding Trixie to stoop to something so....so....VILE?! No, I...I won't do it” she turned tail and began to walk away.
Twilight smiled, letting out a little chuckle. “I'm afraid you don't have a choice in the matter” she said as her horn lit up with a purple glow. Trixie felt a pressure on her neck as she was dragged back to the middle of the Library, back to Twilight. “You see, that little collar you have around your neck prevents you from leaving. Well...until I am satisfied with you.”
Trixie looked back, anger rising again. “How dare you do such a thing to a unicorn as powerful as me” she demanded as she concentrated. But nothing happened. She concentrated again, trying to draw magic, but none came.
Twilight chuckled again, clamping a hoof over Trixie's mouth. “You talk a lot don't you? All those words and nothing to back them up with. I'm giving you just what you deserve.” Twilight's chuckle disappeared and her voice became serious. “Now lick.” 
Trixie felt the force around her neck pulling her towards Twilight's cunt. As much as Trixie struggled to get away, she couldn't. Her face met Twilight's cunt and Twilight moaned a little, rubbing her cunt on Trixie's face. As much as Trixie tried to resist, the smell of Twilight's heat was too much. Without thinking, her tongue slid out of her mouth and began licking at Twilight's cunt and clit.
“Oooo. Now you're putting that mouth of yours to the right use. Mmm” Twilight began to grind more. After another while, she pushed Trixie away. “Now hoof me.”
Trixie looked, a little bit of the life in her eyes gone. She began rubbing a hoof on Twilight's cunt, hissing. “Wh-why am I, The Great and Powerful Trixie, doing this. And why can't I stop?”
“Because” Twilight decided to answer. “You are no longer Great and Powerful. You are my servant. Now if you pleasure me enough, I may just reward you.”
Trixie continued hoofing Twilight, the combination of her moans and her scent were starting to get to her. She....she liked it.
Twilight smiled, looking into Trixie's eyes. They lost a little more life to them. Yes my pet, just a little more. She pushed Trixie to the ground. The light blue unicorn was on her back with her legs splayed. Twilight wasted no time and mounted her, looking deep into her eyes as their cunts touched. Trixie moaned at the feeling. Twilight smiled even more, grinding up and down against the light blue unicorn. Trixie moaned, grinding back. Both ponies were locked together in love, moaning and breathing heavy. 
As a final act for love, Twilight lowered her head so both horns touched. Both let out a loud moan as well as an increase in grinding. Automatically, their magic began to combine and even go into the other's body, stimulating and arousing their bodies even more. All the way to their combined screams of an orgasm. Twilight layed on Trixie, panting heavily. She had lost control of the collar and it faded away a while ago. Though Trixie was free from the collar, she continued. Twilight looked into Trixie's eyes. They were a pale blue. Just the color Twilight was looking for. Trixie got just what she wanted. Attention.
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Chapter 5
“No, NO, NO” Pinkie Pie panicked in her room at Sugarcube Corner. She slammed her hooves on the table, shaking the desk lamp a little, and scattering a bunch of papers in frustration. The gala was only three days away, and she still missed three important ponies for her plans, the first ones were easy, but Applejack, Rarity, and Fluttershy, she just didn't know what to do. Exhausted, she made her way to her bed and flopped on it. There was a knock at her door shortly after.
“Pinkie?” came Twilight's voice from the other side of the door. “Are you okay? I heard yelling and banging”
Pinkie mumbled into her pillow.
Twilight took that as a sign to just leave her be. She still didn't fully understand Pinkie's behavior, so she let this one go by. She turned around and said over her shoulder “Well, if you need anything, I'll be downstairs”. She closed the door
Twilight walked down the stairs into the main room. Rainbow Dash had gone out to tend to the weather needs today, so only her and Trixie, who was assigned to tidy up the place in a sexy maid outfit.
Trixie looked up at Twilight with disgust. “I cannot believe The Great and Powerful Trixie is commanded to do such things. I am the most powerful unicorn in all of Equestria.”
Twilight sighed. “Just shut up and keep cleaning.” She hovered a whip closer to Trixie's plot which made her let out a light whimper as she went back to cleaning.
That peaceful night, all of the ponies curled up in their beds for the peaceful sleep the night always brought. All except Pinkie, who rocked back and fourth in her bed. Thoughts raced around in her head. Time was running out. Her window of opportunity was closing, and fast. Although it may have seen like nothing to somepony else, it meant more than the entire world to this particular mare. The once in a life time opportunity to extract AND taste the ingredients of not one, but BOTH princesses was a temptation she just couldn't resist. In fact, with every second passing by, she could hear them laughing at her, mocking her, teasing her. She layed in her bed, her hooves rubbing together as a light, but creepy giggle could he heard. Her eyes constricted to tiny black dots as they derped a little, and the trademark Molestia grin appeared on her muzzle, her once poofy hair going straight.
“No” she said in between her giggles. “I have waited far too long for this opportunity. And i'm not gonna let it pass me by.” She rose to a sitting position on her bed and looked out the window to the full moon high in the sky. “I have an appointment” she said with the smile getting wider. “With a certain seamstress.”
“Mmm, yes darling.....right there...ah...ooo....you always knew...how to treat me....ah...like a real lady.” Rarity was sound asleep, dreaming an erotic dream while her magic slowly moved a bumpy dildo in and out of her cunt. Her moans of self pleasure filled the room as her dream got more and more erotic. Outside the Carousel Boutique, a pink mare made her way to the door, snaking around in the darkness. She silently and skillfully opened the door and made her way inside, without so much as a peep. After she closed the door, she looked around the room. Pony mannequins, fabric and thread were all strewn about the place. But Pinkie didn't take these to any farther thought. She had one target, and she was going to get her. When she reached the base of the stairs to the second floor, she looked up, taking a deep breath as another little giggle escaped her. “Oh yes Rarity” she whispered. “Your fat marshmallow plot will be mine.” She began her accent.
When she reached the right door, she opened it. The scent of a horny mare filled her nostrils as moaning filled her ears. After admiring the scent and sounds, Pinkie made her way to the bed. There, she saw a white unicorn, hooves splayed, a dildo pumping in and out of her pussy. The very sight sent Pinkie's lust over the edge. She couldn't hold herself back anymore. Quickly, she got some ribbon and tied rarity up to the bed posts, keeping her laying on the bed with her legs splayed. After that was done, Pinkie went down to Rarity's dripping cunt, grabbing the dildo and pulling it out with a wet sucking sound. The scent overwhelmed her, she dove in ad began to eat Rarity out with much vigor. This made Rarity moan even more than before
“yes darling...eat mommy out....mmmmm....so good” she squirmed in sheer pleasure. The two mares remained like this for a little while more, that is, until Pinkie Pie moved herself on top of Rarity and began to grind against her, both wet cunts rubbing against each other. 
Rarity slowly opened her eyes. As her vision sharpened she saw a pink mare on top of her, moaning, tongue lolling. Her eyes shot open. “P-P-P-Pinkie Pie?!?!”
The party mare looked back with much lust in her eyes. “Hello mommy.” Her grinding increased greatly as she planted a huge kiss on Rarity.
Rarity opened her mouth, about to protest, but all that came out was a loud moan. Though she was enjoying it, her mind still protested, so she tried to focus her magic to try and free herself. Unfortunately for her, Pinkie caught the light shimmer that is a magic spell forming and retaliated with a long lick up and down her horn, before taking it into her mouth to suck on. This only made Rarity moan louder, and instead of the ribbons loosening, they tightened, keeping Rarity bound and helpless to the full force of Pinkies lust.
“Y-yes Pinkie.....more....give me more” Rarity shouted, giving into her latent lust. She knew this was un-ladylike, but the pleasure was just too much for her to resist.
Pinkie however, wasn't listening. She was lost in her own lust and pleasure, moaning through a few of her orgasms as she picked up the pace after each one. Rarity couldn't help but orgasm as well. This hot, sweaty, wet, erotic......um........rape? Wait, can I really say rape? I don't think I can. I mean sure, it was rape for like about the first half hour and so but then the rest was-
Rarity: “Oh just shut up and get on with the story Mr. Narrator”
Oh yeah...uh...right uh....sorry....was looking track there for a second. Okay...ahem...where was I? Oh yes...
The two mare layed on the bed, exhausted, and in their after glow. Rarity gave Pinkie a light lick. “Mmm, you taste just like cotton candy darling” she cooed.
Pinkie blushed, looking back at Rarity. Although, she was planning to take Rarity by force, she didn't expect rarity to actually want it. But then again, Rarity did show some minor signs. Oh well, what mattered was that she now had three of her friends, and all that remained was two.
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“Good morning sis” came a voice from the door to Rarity's room the next morning. The little unicorn lightly knocked on the door. She knew not to knock too loudly when her sister was asleep. However, the knocking grew a little louder. Rarity would have been in the shower about an hour and a half ago, but she didn't hear the shower for all that time. After one last knock, she decided to give up. Besides, there was another knock, this time at the main door to the boutique. Sweetie Belle scrambled to the door, opened it, and was instantly glomped by an orange Pegasus filly, and a yellow earth pony filly with a big red bow on her head. 
“Morning Sweetie Belle” both ponies said happily.
“Applebloom, Scootaloo” the filly unicorn said happily as the three stood back up. “So, what do we have planned to get our cutie marks today?”
Scootaloo pulled out a roll of paper which she unfurled onto the floor.
Sweetie Belle looked at the list. “Uh...Scootaloo? Half of these things sound dangerous”
“Aww come on” the Pegasus said cheerily. “We gotta try everything we can.”
Although they seemed dangerous, the other two fillies had to agree, and the trio made their was out the the boutique.
Back upstairs in Rarity's room, two lumps were sound asleep in Rarity's bed. One pink mare layed on top of a white unicorn, both exhausted with what happened last night. The pink mare started to stir a little as the rays of the morning sun began to warm her flank. She stirred a little as she rose off from Rarity. The sudden change of weight caused Rarity to stir awake as well. She looked up and saw the party mare shift off of her. “Good Morning Darling.”
Pinkie looked back at the bed to a white mare, laying there in such a seductive manner. She knew she had Rarity on her side. Now that just left Applejack and Fluttershy. Fluttershy wasn't really much of a problem. All Pinkie pretty much had to do was ask nicely and she would join. But Applejack was one of Ponyville's best athletes, and a lot harder to get than Rainbow Dash.
Rarity walked up to the pink mares side. She looked at Pinkie and smiled. “Thinking about Applejack?”
Pinkie Pie nodded. “I've used up all of my ideas.”
With a little kiss on the nose, Rarity smiled. “Oh don't you worry about her darling” the unicorn said with a seductive smile. “I'll make her see our way. I don't think Applejack will have any trouble playing dirty with me.”
The two mares spent the morning cleaning up from the night before, then settled down for a nice breakfast. After the dishes were cleaned, and the plan established, they left the Boutique, Pinkie Pie in the direction of the Everfree forest, and Rarity in the direction of Sweet Apple Acres.
High noon was the time when Rarity arrived at the massive orchard. Big Mac, was busy placing barrels of apple cider into the barn cellar. He nodded a hello when he saw Rarity, and she returned the gesture, heading down into the orchard, more going on luck than actual knowledge. The orchard was massive and her target could be anywhere in it. After about 20 minutes or so, she stopped, looking a ways down the rows of apples. There, laying down, her back against the tree, was an orange earth pony. Yes, Rarity recognized that fur color and especially that hat from anywhere. It was her target. The one pony she came for. Not just for Pinkie's needs, but her own desires as well. Ever since that sleepover at Twilight's, she had an inner desire to get Applejack alone. An inner desire to do it with a pony like her, and now she had her chance, trotting to the mare.
Applejack had been apple bucking since the early morning, so she decided to take a quick nap before getting back to work. She opened her eyes to see Rarity staring down at her. “Well howdy Rarity” she said in a happy tone. “What brings ya'll here?”
“Oh, just on a little errand deary” the unicorn said with a smile.   
Applejack looked at the unicorn in front of her. It seemed odd. This was Rarity, she could tell by the purple mane, and three diamond cutie mark.  “You okay there Sugarcube?” she just had to ask.
Rarity smiled, getting closer. “Oh I'm more than just okay dear” She layed down, resting her head on Applejacks chest which made her blush.
“Um Rari-” Applejack began to say, but was interrupted by a hoof in front of her mouth.
“Not another word” Rarity whispered as her hoof swirled around Applejacks chest. This made the orange mare blush even more. 
She jumped up suddenly. “Oh, ah...mighty sorry Rarity but, uhh...I really need to...get back to apple buckin'” Applejack said. And with that, she dashed off towards the farm
Rarity looked and rose up, she wasn't about to have her chance with Applejack slide away. Without anymore hesitation, she dashed after the orange mare, eventually pouncing on her, sending both ponies tumbling down a small hill and into a mud pile. Both ponies were covered from head to toe in mud. Applejack proceeded to make her way out of the mud, but she felt something grab onto her flank. She turned around to see a brown pile of mud. With a lot of effort, she made her way out of the mud, shaking herself clean...sorta. Rarity climbed out as well. Applejack didn't recognize her anymore. Normally, Rarity would have had a heart attack being covered in mud, but she continued moving closer and closer to Applejack. The orange mare was about to turn and run again, but Rarity grabbed her flank which surprised Applejack.
“Rarity, what in tarnation are you-” Applejack was about to demand, but was suddenly interrupted by an unusual sensation. Rarity had moved closer and began licking Applejacks plothole which cause a wave of goodness to flow through Applejack. She tried to move, but the feeling felt so good. She couldn't help but moan, and this stimulated Rarity even more. Even though Applejack was a strong and athletic pony, she seemed to be weak to seduction, and Rarity was going to milk this dry. Her licking went lower as she hit Applejacks cunt. Surprisingly, the farm mare was already wet, and she smelled of apples, so she helped herself in licking her out. 
Applejack moaned even more “wh- what in....ahh...Rarity...what are.....oh...” she couldn't even form words. Her panting increased.
Rarity stopped licking and pushed Applejack, which caused her to flop to the floor. “Oh I'm not done with you just yet darling.”
Applejack continued panting, slowly falling to sleep.
After a while, Applejack woke up, hog-tied. She looked around to see where she was, realizing that they were farther in the orchard.
“Finally darling, you're awake. I didn't want to start without you” Rarity said, laying by Applejacks exposed rump, swirling a hoof around her cutie mark.
“R-Rarity. What are you....ohh” Applejack began moaning again as Rarity once more delved into her cunt, her tongue lapping around inside Applejack while using a hoof to prod Applejacks plothole.
The farm mare threw her head back, eyes shut tight and moaning loudly. After a while, Rarity layed Applejack on her side, still hog-tied and levitated two riding crops with her magic. As she passionately ate Applejack out, moaning at the taste and scent and getting wet herself, one riding crop spanked her plot, while the other spanked Applejack. Rarity liked the self abuse. She would to it to herself, pretending that somepony was punishing her for thinking such dirty thoughts. Applejack on the other hand had already came five times. She was very sensitive when it came to pleasure, but she liked the combination of it and the pain from the whipping. It wasn't long before she came again, this one was harsher than the other five. She shook wildly as she squirted all over Rarity. The overwhelming scent and taste of the sudden ejac aroused Rarity so much she came too, Falling to the floor with her plot sticking high in the air.
The rope binding Applejack, and the whips fell to the ground as the magic around them ceased. “Ohh Applejack.... you tasted so...good darling.....you- Ohhh yes” Rarity moaned loudly. Applejack had managed to make her way weakly to Rarity's plot and began licking her cunt.
“If ya'll...wanted me like this sugarcube... you could have just asked” Applejack teased as she licked and lightly bit Raritys clit.
This made Rarity scream in pleasure as Applejack continued, cumming shortly after and falling exhausted. Both ponies looked at each other, covered in mud and in a small puddle of cum. Rarity loved this. Hmm, maybe being dirty isn't all bad :P
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This is it. The day of the Grand Galloping Gala. Pinkie Pie could hardly wait. In just a few hours, she will have the greatest ingredients for her cupcakes, the extract of the two princesses. The rarest of all ingredients in all of Equestria. The party mare couldn't contain her energy in much longer. Along with her friends, Fluttershy, who she recently got to help out with this plan, Rarity, Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Twilight Sparkle, and for an added bonus, Trixie, the time had arrived to put the main plan into effect. All the ponies sat around a round table at Sugarcube Corner early in the morning, a sign hung on the door that said “Sorry, We're Closed”.
“Now then” Pinkie Pie said, rolling out a big piece of paper onto a circular table. On it was an entire floor plan of the castle (don't ask me how. I asked her and all I got was a boop on my nose before she happily skipped away. Oh, and don't ask me how she knows the next few things. She wouldn't tell me....) “Here is the plan of the castle. We have only a few entry spots after the gala. Each one only having a small window of opportunity. Here, here, here, and here.” She pointed in turn to the four locations as the other ponies surrounding the table nodded. “Applejack, you and Rarity will go here” the pink mare pointed to a wall on the eastern side of the castle (direction wise: imagine you were facing the castles main entrance). “The two guards who monitor this area switch out with other guards, but in between that switch, there is a 30 second window that you have to take with extreme precision, the only hiding spot in this area is a ways from the castle wall. Once they move, you go. You cannot hesitate. Once you hit the wall, you can snake against the castle wall, there are some loose bricks that will allow you entry into the castle, where you come in with your power Applejack. Remember to replace them so as to not bring up suspicion. Once in the perimeter, sneak in the shadows until you get into the corridor. Then you will have to maneuver through to the top corridor, this is the rendezvous for everypony.”
Rarity nodded and Applejack asked. “Reckon there will be guards?”
“Oh course” Pinkie said. “especially in the inside. Rarity, use your charm, but ONLY if you need to. Try your best to not be seen.”
Both mares nodded in understanding.
“Next is Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy” Pinkie turned to the two pegasai. “Your route of entry is the northern part of the castle. You'll have to leave the party a little early to make it to the top in time. From there, it's a straight shot to the top corridor. But, you will have to glide down at just the right moment. There is a small window where the searchlights aren't facing in your path. There's a chance you'll get caught if you don't time it right. Too fast and you'll be heard before spotted. Too slow and you'll be spotted”
“Aww yeah. Sounds like the kind of challenge for me” Rainbow Dash boasted.
“Um....Pinkie.... would there be any....um.....”
Pinkie stopped Fluttershy there. “There maybe a chance of guard dongs (I meant to say dogs, but I dont feel like changing it now, it makes sense still) when you come in. You will have to use your compassion with animals to tame them while rainbow stuns the guards with her speed.”
“Sounds like a plan” RD said.
“Now Twilight and Trixie. You're is the most informal. You can go through the front with little problem, but the closer you get to the rendezvous, the more suspicious the guards will get. You will actually have to use a hypnosis on the guards once they get testy, then you two book to the hallway. We'll be at the meeting spot waiting for you. Once we see you, we need to storm the door to Celestias room, then lock and seal it before the horde gets to the door.” Pinkie then turned her gaze to the rest of the group. “From there, we will have our fun with the princesses. After which we'll have to escape through the window, a straight shot to the entrance”
Rarity thought. “But wait, what about the next day. We'll definitely be in a lot of trouble”
The party mare smiled. “While Twilight and Trixie are running, they will generate a forget spell ball, and hide it. When we leave, it detonates and all is forgotten for them”
Twilight couldn't help but ask. “How do you know all of this Pinkie?”
She giggled. “Oh, that's easy. It was adkscmkdovmdvmckdmokcv............”
Writer: DAMMIT PINKIE WHY DID YOU DO THAT!!
Pinkie holds a hoof on the writers mouth: Shhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh. Just keep writing this love. Don't worry about the details
Writer:.......................fine
The Night of the Grand Galloping Gala finally arrived and the gang make their way into the entrance. Aside from the initial plan, each one was there for another specific reason. Twilight, aside from getting her chance to feel the princess just wanted to be next to her. Trixie.....well......she didn't have much of a choice......
Writer: and for the record....she liked being controlled by. Especially since it was Twilight
Anyway, Applejack planned on raising her revenue by selling her apples and other apple based foods to drum up some business for the farm. Fluttershy's interest was in the flora and fauna in the royal garden. Rainbow Dash finally got the time she needed to speak with the wonderbolts. Rarity was on the lookout for her price charming. Prince BlueBlood
Writer: Note....I almost threw up writing that name......
All that was left was Pinkie Pie. Although she loved parties, she sat alone at a table. This party was waaaay too dull for her taste, so she decided to close her eyes and imagined the pleasure and taste of the princesses extracts. The sheer sensation was already making her wet. She opened her eyes, feeling her wetness trickle down her leg. Luckily her dress covered it, but as the night went on, her anticipation and lust grew. So much that her hair went flat and straight. She had a light smile that increased as the night went on.
Pinkie: Good, now end it here.
Writer: Wait....what? Why? I cant end it here it doesn't sound right to end it he-
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The Gala was another success.......well....for most. Not so much for the mane 6. The Princess had been greeting the seemingly endless line of guests all until about 10 minutes towards the end of the gala. That wasn't much time for Twilight to speak with the princess. “Oh well” she thought to herself. “I guess I'll just have to wait till later”. Trixie, out of complete boredom had walked around the castle, then came back and curled in a corner, where she slept, blushing. Twilight went up to her, smiling at the adorable sight and gently prodded Trixie in the side. The blue unicorn lightly woke up to see her mistress hovering over her.
“Is it time?” she asked, still half asleep.
Twilight nodded, nuzzling Trixie in the side to help her up. Trixie shook herself a bit to wake herself up, and after they reviewed the plan, began to head out.
Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy had already left the castle, right after the pale yellow pegasus had her rage episode. As they were walking up the slope of the mountain, they conversed about the night, giggling and happily chatting.
“Wow Flutters. I didn't know you could do that” Rainbow complimented.
Fluttershy blushed at the statement.
When they reached the top, both ponies looked off the cliff. Just as Pinkie Pie said, there were spotlights dancing in the sky. They were in a different interval from the other, as to monitor the skies at all times. However, as also predicted, there was a window, about three or two seconds long, but manageable. As both pegasai gave a nod, and stretched their wings, they positioned on the cliff, wings extended, waiting for the opportune moment. When that time arrived, both took off., with Fluttershy flying over Rainbow Dash to better hide her light coat. They reached the intersection of the spotlight beams, and praying to Celestia, they increased in speed. The window opened and they flew through, but one spotlight unexpectedly went faster. Rainbow pulled up and grabbed Fluttershy's hoof, pulling her just out of the beam, a very deep close call. With a sigh of relief, they flew into the window, and towards the rendezvous.
Now Rarity and Applejack's night was a different level altogether. Although Applejack had her first sell, and from a Wonderbolt no less, the rest of the night provided no business what so ever. She had tried to make her desserts more presentable for the uptight crowd, but to no avail. Rarity on the other hand probably had it worse than any other pony. She did meet her Prince Charming, but he was an ass.......literally. No manners, no common gentlemen courtesy. Apparently he had no idea how to treat a lady. Rarity was so furious with him that she walked out. But, she wasn't just going to leave it at that, oh no. He needed to be whipped into shape. As the two staked out in the bushes by the castle wall, Rarity used a sound amplification spell to hear the guards.
One guard yawned. “Well, my shifts over” he said, making a bunch of moaning sounds which could only mean he was stretching his limbs (get your head out of the gutter guys. Now isn't the time for that). As the guard made his way off the ramparts, the two ponies below began their sneak against the castle wall, feeling the bricks for any that may be loose. The did come to one wall that seemed like the one, the bricks were a little loose. They would need a strong force to bring them fully loose. Applejack reared up, and with one powerful kick, the bricks were pushed off. It was a good sized hole, and the bricks weren't damaged too much. The two made it inside, and Rarity, using her magic, replaced the bricks back into the hole neatly. With a nod, they made their was to the rendezvous, making sure to keep to the shadows.
For the party mare, she waited at the meeting point for the  rest of her party, next to her were two large buckets, one with a sun, and the other with a moon. Looking out the large window, she caught a glimpse of the moon. She took a deep sigh and smiled. Days of planning and waiting have finally came up to this moment. The two most rare ingredients in all of Equestria are now within her grasp and her anticipation for it grew.
Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy were the first to arrive, then shortly after Twilight and Trixie. Both parties reported little to no interference with their entry. Pinkie nodded and stood up. “Right, that just leaves Rarity and Applejack”.
As the two missing ponies made their way through the shadows and to the meeting point, they came to a corner. Applejack's ears pricked. “Hold on a sec sugarcube” she said, coming to a halt and holding a hoof out to stop Rarity as well. “Ah hear hoofsteps.” Both ponies peeked over the corner as they saw BlueBlood (*shudder*) drowsily making his way to a room, preferably his bedroom and closing the door.
Applejack sighed. “That was a close one. I reckon he must've been sleep walkin' or somethin'. Well lets go- Rarity?” The orange earth pony looked around for the white unicorn. She looked back around the corner and saw the unicorn stalking to the door. “Rarity?! Where in tarnation do you think yer going?” Applejack whispered enough for Rarity to hear. The unicorn dismissed the question with a flick of her tail, before sliding through the door to BlueBlood's (*shudder again*) room, closing the door. Applejack was about to go, but then she heard some guards coming her way. She had to leave Rarity and get to the rendezvous before it was too late.
In the room, the white unicorn stallion crawled back into bed, not even pulling the covers over himself. “Being a prince is hard work” he said to himself. “But, *sighs* somepony's gotta do it.” He turned, facing up and lightly opened his eyes, his sight locked on with a figure. “AHH” he reared back from the figure in the bed with him, holding a pillow in front of him. “Whoever you are s-stay back”. When his vision cleared, he saw Rarity in a Dominatrix outfit (Don't. Ask.) “Y-You?! What in the name of Celestia are you do- MMMPH?!” he was cut off from a ball gag being placed in his mouth.
“Shut it you Bitch” Rarity hissed, using her magic on some rope she had brought (Don't. Ask. Either.). They wrapped around BlueBlood's extremities and the bed posts, having his body fully splayed. “You have this coming to you. You think you're sooo high and mighty and good enough for moi?” She scoffed. “I was waiting for you, you were supposed to be the perfect prince. But it seems that you need to be taught a lesson.” She straddled him, grinding her increasingly wet pussy against his crotch, arousing his stallion cock against his will.
The white prince stallion could feel the warmth and wetness from her eager cunt, as well as his cock erecting. This was what Rarity wanted. She had the whole night planned around one simple thing. She was going to FUCK Blueblood's brains out and make him her bitch. After the way he treated her last night? She wanted revenge. She reached back and grabbed his throbbing cock, stroking her pussy against it a little to moisten it, then positioned herself over it, and lowered herself on.
The prince's eyes shot wide. A sudden feeling of hot and throbbing cunt engulfed his dick as Rarity began rutting him. He continued to struggle to break free, but all his struggling did was increase the pleasure for the white unicorn mare, and her lust. With her magic, she levitated a collar and leash (Don't ask. You in the back, put your hand down, i'm not answering it). Putting the collar around Blueblood's neck, and attaching the leash, she pulled on the leash as her fucking increased. Loud moans, came from the mares throat. Her hot and sweating body riding up and down so much, the bed began to make creaking sounds.
Blueblood was panting. This wasn't right, this was rape. He knew what she wanted. She wanted his seed. She wanted him to belong to her and nopony else. But try as he might, his body wouldn't listen to his mind. He could feel his balls beginning to slowly swell with his cum.  He manage to spit out the ball gag, and at the top of his lungs, he shouted “GUARDS, GUARDS. I”M BEING-MMMPH!?!?!” but was immediately cut off by a piece of cloth stuffed into his mouth.
“No screaming unless I say so” Rarity hissed, tugging on the collar more. He could feel his throbbing cock in her pussy. She knew he was getting close. Her fucking increased which much vigor.
“Give it to me. Give me your hot cum you bitch. You're gonna be mine. Mine. MIIINE!!!”
The fucking continued. Blueblood couldn't hold it in anymore. He felt his pressure rising, thoughts jumbling into incomprehensible  chunks. Then, without warning, he blasted his load into the wet, dripping, cunt of the white marshmallow. Rarity moaned in sheer pleasure. This was what she wanted, this was what she was hoping for. She felt his hot load course through her body, binding the two together. That ejaculation drained all of the energy from Blueblood. He lay on the bed, hot, sweaty, and exhausted, with Rarity on top of him, panting as well. After only a couple of minutes though, he felt a tug once again on his leash. He opened his eyes. The bindings has loosened on his arms and legs. Standing at the edge of the bed with the leash. “Get up. We have work to do” Rarity pulled on the collar, forcing Blueblood to tumble out of the bed.
“Wh-what are...you going...to do with me?” The prince said, panting.
Rarity smiled a wide smile. “We're gonna pay your auntie a visit, along with my friends.”
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Chapter 9:
((Authors Note: been a long while since this came up. But here it is......hopefully good))
Pinkie Tapped her hoof on the ground. Time was running out. Six out of the seven ponies were present and accounted for, but the seventh was still yet to be seen.
“Dammit Rarity, where the heck are you?” The pink mare said out of some annoyance.
Suddenly, a mass of pony guards were seen running towards the group. Leading the pack was none other than the marshmallow herself, along with the prince running beside her.
“I”M NOT STOPPING, GET IN” Rarity yelled.
All the ponies filed in and stepped aside as the two white unicorns jumped in. Twilight and Trixie concentrated and slammed the door shut with their magic, sealing it tight. From the other side, the sound of guards banging wildly on the door can be heard. Rarity and BlueBlood lay on the floor, panting after that vigorous run.
Pinkie Pie looked at the large bed on the other side of the room. Two distinct lumps rose and fall on it, which symbolized bodies sound asleep. Yes, this was the time. The moment she was waiting for. She walked up to the bed, motioning for the others to join her. All eight ponies took a side, although Blueblood tried to protest. But under the lust driven Domanitrix gaze of Rarity, he could do nothing but obey. They all took a hold of the covers, and on the count of three, yanked them off the bed and tossed them aside.
The bodies of Celestia and Luna lay sound asleep. Twilight blushed as she saw the body of her teacher like this.
“Alright everypony, you know what to do” the pink mare said. The other seven nodded in response. BlueBlood just stood there, as confused as ever.
Celestia shuffled a little as she felt a breeze run over her body. She reached around for her covers, but couldn't find it. So with an unceremonious groan, she sat up, rubbing some of the sleep from her eyes. When her vision cleared, she saw ponies surrounding the bed. On top was Pinkie Pie, staring right at her.
“Well, hello Princess. So glad you could be awake for this” The party mare giggled.
Celestia stared in surprise, but just as she was gonna say something, something collided with her head and she fell unconscious. All she heard was the frantic apology of her student.
When Celestia regained consciousness, her attention was pointed to the pink mare in front of her.
“Big sis? Oh thank goodness you're awake” a voice said across from her. She looked up and blushed. For across from her, strapped with her appendages splayed was her little sister Luna.
“L-Luna?” Celestia looked at herself. She was strapped in the same way. “P-Pinkie. Wh.....what is the meaning of this?” The sun goddess said, trying to struggle free.
“Aww, you want to leave so soon?” Pinkie giggled. “Well, that's not going to happen. You see, I need your delicious ingredient for my treats. And I'm going to get it, no matter what you say”. She turned to Luna, making sure her tail flicked Celestia.
This angered the princess, and she was definitely not going to let this mare have her way with the two of them. But as she was about to summon her magic, she felt a shuddering sensation. Rainbow Dash had used her wings to hover and lick her horn, disrubting the magic flow and making the princess horny. She looked down, blushing to see her pupil inch closer and closer to her already dripping pussy. “Tw-Twilight?”
“Oh princess” the purple unicorn said, lust filled. “I've wanted to be like this. With you. I've always had these feelings.” She took a big whiff of Celestias scent, and then dove right in, licking with much vigor.
Celestia began bucking her hips as she felt the tongue of her student lick at her cunt. Along with that, she had a pegasus licking her horn, and a marshmallow licking Twilight, which admittingly looked very hot to her, and only added to her horniness. When her eyes looked over to Luna, she was being pleasured the same way, and the sight of her sister trapped and pleasured like this did the same thing, increased her pleasure.
“Wh-why are you..mmmm doing this” Celestia moaned.
Pinkie wasn't payina attention. She was too busy on Luna, shoving her hoof into Lunas pussy to speed up the process.
Celestia was about to say something else, but she shuddered and began moaning loudly. And the main reason, was the very thing Twilight Sparkle had dreamed of ever since she became Celestias student. At this point in time, Twilight, the student, was fucking Celestia, the teacher, with her horn. The purple unicorn moaned and writhed in pleasure as her sinsitive horn pushed in and out of Celestias cunt, stimulating every part of her inner folds with a light discharge of magic. The sheer bliss and pleasure caused Celestia to moan louder. But, that was only the beginning of the pleasure. For rainbow Dash had begun sucking on her horn. This only doubled the pleasure for her even more. She couldn't hold it. She felt a build up in her groin, and with Twilight's horn inside her, it only made it worse. She couldn't hold any longer. The same went for her sister. She could see it in her expression that she was trying to hold back her own gasm.
The hour came. The time Pinkie had been waiting for. Both princesses did all they could to hold back their orgasms, but to no prevail. Both princesses wailed in pleasure as they came, and came hard. The rest of the ponies who had been pleasuring themselves had came to, so basically it was one big orgasm. The resulting discharge from all the unicorn gasm sent a wave through the castle. All the guards at the door were pushed back. Chandeliers rattled, pictures shook, and the shockwave caused the  ball of energy hidden to prematurely discharge. So another explosion happened, and everypony within the blast had their memories erased.
In the bedroom, ponies layed in exhaustion. Twilight had curled up with Trixie. Rarity and Blueblood were together, him still inside her. Dash with Fluttershy and Applejack, and the two princesses still hanging in their bindings, sound asleep. Their pussies dripping their love juice into the buckets placed under them, which were filled. The only pony awake, was Pinkie Pie. She sat, looking at the ponies sleeping. It had been done. She got her ingredients, she made her friends happy. But.......something.....something was missing. She looked around at all the sleeping ponies. With a light smile, she pulled out a knife, her mane and tail falling straight. 
“Order up........”

	