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All of Twilight's friends suffered a terrible fate against the magic absorbing tyrant centaur. The brand new King of Equestria damages for a few days to display his power before settling into his now-new home in the Canterlot Castle. And what use do the alicorns have now that they are stripped of their magical might?
Listed Kinks: Male domination, Rough blowjob, suffocation (no death), impossible stretching, mind breaking, vanilla sex, public humiliation, anal, excessive amounts of male jizz, cock/balls worship, dirty talk, some BDSM, corruption, and degradation.
(Death tag only for the mention of the main five, except Twilight, has died. And yes, that includes Discord and Shining Armor.)
NOTE: No happy defeat of Tirek here. Also, as you might have guessed, these scenes take place after the last episode of Season 4. Anything beyond Season 4 is not canon to this story.
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		Prologue



Tirek smiled to himself feeling like a victorious king looking out at the haphazard craters and debris spread below Mount Canter. His attempts of single handed total takeover of Equestria was finally a reality. He worked so hard, planning every event and phase carefully. Yeah, sure, he boast quite a bit here and there, but in the end it didn't end up biting him later on. He may not be a skilled tactician, but he did know which creatures he needed to take out first.
His gaze fell upon Princess Twilight Sparkle. The last pony in Equestria to give up their magic. The fool thought his ignorance would make him hand over living magical super weapons. If he was willing to betray and kill the God of Chaos, then why would Tirek Iet his counterpart roam free?
She stared down at the destruction he caused bound tightly in enchanted steel shackles. Twilight looked throughly spent after crying repeatedly over the death of her closest best friends.
"I hope you're enjoying the view. Because this destruction is only going to continue to escalate, little pony." Tirek declared.
Twilight stared semidefiant at him through her grief and pain. Or stare at him as she could on the tight grip grasping her hair and horn. "You'll pay for all the killing and pain you caused, murderer."
Amused, Tirek's smile grew wider. "That's interesting. Aren't five elements missing from your ragtag group of rainbow power laser friends? Not only that but your buddy Discord is gone too." Twilight shrinks under Tirek's gaze. Tirek snorted throwing Twilight roughly across the palace floors. She grunts from the tinge of pain pushing herself back up.
Tirek chuckled clopping his hooves over to the pathetically weak princess. "Don't make any mistakes, Twilight. I will become the eternal ruler over the world.
She raised her head looking back up into his glowing diamond yellow eyes. The defeated princess looked to be close to break into tears. "Then why are you keeping me alive, Tirek. By your logic, I should be dead as well. I'm also connected to the Elements of Harmony, am I not?"
Tirek seem to ponder the question for a moment. Turning slightly away from her. "Your usefullness may be close to none, but that does not mean you might have another use."
The foreboding tone made Twilight fear her 'usefullness' to the centaur. Using his unlimited amount of magical might his horn glowed an evil red before a quick beam of red light shot Twilight in the forehead. She immediately passed out on the floor. His magic effortlessly teleport to the room he wanted her to be held in.
He then used his magic again to open a portal to the deepest, darkest pits of Tartarus. Glowing heat rocks and a hellish land scape of a lava borne wasteland that spans from miles and miles. Many souls were being tortured in just about every corner of the valley, but Lord Tirek didn't seem to notice their suffering. In the lands of Tartarus, fast travel was possible without magic, and a lot easier to move around for long distance purposes, if you knew how to manipulate the physical properties of its grounds. The portal closed behind the centaur closing his presence from Equestria for now.
The terrain blurred around him at a fast pace before Apearing in front of a giant dark blue cube structure with a heavy sealed metal door. A picture of a crescent moon was visible just above the secured door. There seemed to be no handle on the door nor any form of windows on the exterior of the cube. It made the cube completely sealed off from the rest of Tartarus.
Lord Tirek trot up to the door placing his hand firmly on the door. It door flashed white momentarily before slowly open. He knew he would have to find a use for the alicorns, but first is some revenge.
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		Ride the Shattered Moon



A single big bright LED light lit the interior over every shadow. Tirek carefully trot inside sealing the door shut again. He brought his attention to the center of the massive cube revealing Luna, the formal Princess of the Night. She was suspended in the air; her body fully exposing her well endowed E cup worthy breasts and firm butt for Tirek's eye candy pleasure. She couldn't move too much either thanks to the strong enchanted steel chains keeping her firmly in place. She was tied with her legs spread in a 'T' form. Her arms above her head, tail out of the way and bound to the ceiling, and wings bound tightly against the other.
Luna glared, eyes radiating unadulterated hatred for the centaur. "Enjoying my humiliation, Tirek? Because this will be the last and only view you'll ever have of my bare body. You'll die a slow death for your sins." She seethed.
Tirek seem to almost enjoy the empty threats being tossed at him. He highly doubt she was going to go anywhere anytime soon. But gloating is not why I came to Tartarus to visit her.
He hummed to himself before trouting around the defiant mare. Without warning he slapped her ass firmly once. Her back arched at the amount of force and pain that erupt from the single slap. She also couldn't help a pained yell from escaping her lips.
"Let's make things clear enough for you to understand properly, you blue ass bitch. I get to decide if you live or die. But the only reason you're even still breathing is because you have some well overdue repenting on your past deeds against me. Otherwise, at this very second, you're nothing but a whining bitch in heat."
Luna's anger flared to even greater heights. How dare this nobody two-bit villain speak to her in such a degrading language and mocking her openly. She grit her teeth holding back the sting of the lingering pain to her ass. "Don't get cocky, bastard! I'm still a well known princess of Equestria. The Elements of Harmony will reign down a world of pain over you once and for all regardless of whatever outcome there may be. It's not like this farce matters anyway. You're just a upstart villain that just so happened to survive an already dying kingdom. The real truth is that you are nothing compared to your father, or brother. They both put up a better fight then you ever could in a eight thousand years. So you resort to stealing magic in order to even equate to rival anyone wor-"
The Princess' heart skipped a full beat feeling two giant hands painfully griping her smaller butt cheeks. Her train of thought interrupted by the sudden trickle of pain. Tirek used his thumbs to spread her butt cheeks exposing her vulnerable rear end. Immediately, her anger vanished a realization slowly creeping through her mind. Tirek's usual wild piercing yellow eyes turned a demonic red. His massive fourteen inch two and a half wide dick aiming down a target waiting to be destroyed. He didn't wait for her to get ready for the insertion; violently thrusting into her anal cavity. Luna's tight virgin asshole didn't even slow his mighty thrust, her ass cheeks slamming hard against his balls. Unimaginable amounts of pain racked her entire body. She didn't care how loud it was, all she could do was scream through the piercing pain.
Tirek kept his length buried forcefully deep inside of her. Her voice eventually turns into a meek moan before Tirek used his towering frame to lean over. He sees Luna's eyes almost half way rolled into her skull. Her eyes had a couple tears running down her cheeks. "I don't think I have to tell you where you fucked up, bitch. You'll get no mercy from me now. Prepare your anus."
That's all Tirek even wanted to say on the matter. Proceeding to violently thrust himself repeatedly into her. Her pained cries continued mercilessly being pile drived. She took the pain before bursting into tears.
"I'M SORRY! PLEASE SPARE MY ASS! I'LL NEVER MENTION HIM AGAIN! PLEASE. ANYTHING BUT MY ASS!" She blubbered on.
However, Tirek was not interested in any form of apologizes. He wanted her to know just how far her words hurt him. It wasn't until later on that her cries of pain started to shift to moans of actual pleasure. She wasn't sure why, but her body seem to be adapting to her predicament at an alarming rate. She also felt a growing desire between her spread legs. Tirek's fury grew not satisfied with this outcome.
He thrust violently twice inside of her momentarily bringing up a burst of pain again. "Oh now you're getting off of this?! Who knew how much of an ass slave you turned out to be! Looks like you should have spent more time fucking your rectum then bitching about a popularity contest! You must have been fucking yourself brainless with a moon pebble for a thousand years!" He picked back up again erratically thrusting his steel hard dick into her abused tailhole again. "While you squabbled and ended up trapped for a thousand years on the moon, I was stuck down in Tartarus for three thousand years! I watched my family slowly get corrupted into monsters before you two slaughter them where they stood! You think you know pain? This pain you feel is not even close to how much pain, suffering, and absolute rage, in its purest form, you and your bimbo bitch of a sister put me through!"
Luna seem to have a long gone expression while Tirek continued his onslaught. Her head slumped forward, but Tirek was not having any of that. He grabbed a hand full of galactic star hair strands forcing her head in a upward motion. He then slapped her ass hard a couple more times in the process. It got a couple more pained moans out of her. She felt her body warm up even hotter than before the pain increasing the sensation between her legs. Luna shook in the shackles and scream in odd ecstasy causing a steady stream of girl cum to spread across the floor. Her eyes rolled further into her skull before another ripped right out after another. Her orgasm didn't even seem to slow down until Tirek changed positions. His rod moving a steeper downwards slope into her ass with a strength comparable to a bucket of lit TNT. A moment later, he hosed her in seemingly continuous spurts of his cum directly into her large and small intestines.
Luna's brain must have fried in the heavy amounts of pleasure. Her mind and thoughts scrambled into nothing but wordless blubber, and useless attempts at communication.
Tirek eventually pulled out his mighty cock once his orgasm died off. He wordlessly watched the overflow of his cum drip down from her ass on the floor. Her ass seem to have a noticeable red tint mark to match as well. His eyes revert back to the normal piercing yellow gaze shortly after. He almost sneered down at the fallen princess' degraded state.
He looked back at her face noticing Luna had her brain temporarily checked out at the moment. The centaur let go of her hair seeing her return to a neutral position. Tirek didn't seem to care though. "That's just a taste of the torment of what I have planned for you, little cunt. Next time I come for your ass, all you would even want to think about is how big your ass can stretch!"
A weak whimper was the only response she could reply back. If nothing else, Tirek knows that she'll remember the error of her ways, and learn to respect and obey him whether she wants to or not. But he still had to properly give a fitting punishment. Even he knew this was only a temporarily solution. Tirek used his newly gained reality warping powers to create an enchanted oval vibrator. He then carefully place the device over her clitoris, firmly taping it directly on the fleshy button. Luna's body lightly twitched at the touch. He didn't activate the device until he was close to the exit hearing Luna's moans rise up once more.
"Have fun with this present of constant denial while I'm gone. Don't worry, I'll come to stop it... eventually." Tirek commented. Luna again blubbered in unintelligible words engulfed in ecstasy. With nothing else to say, Tirek left the cube prison before fast-traveling to the next location in Tartarus.
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		Taint the Broken Heart



Tirek immediately fast-travels to his next destination. It appeared to be some sort of massive pink metal pyramid. Once again, a no-knob secured door was the only exit in the entire structure. A picture of a cartoon heart was above the door. If Tirek was being honest with himself, this one was going to be a challenge. Of course, Luna was a challenge, but she obviously lacked the same endurance the latter two alicorns have. Her short temper and arogance made her a puppet of Tirek's design at a surprising speed.
The centaur opened the door with his magic trotting inside. The same LED light shone through the interior of the hollow metal pyramid. In the center of it was the former Princess of Love, Mi Amore Cadenza. Otherwise known as Cadence.
She was shamelessly bare naked, just like Luna, exposing her double E cup worthy breasts and voluptuous figure. In his 'humble' opinion, she outclassed the blue moon bitch on every angle. She was bound not by chains and shackles, but instead of strong thick rope fibers wrapped in paracord and small strands of steel. The cords were even enchanted to prevent any amount of feeble escape attempts. She was kneeling her legs bound, but individually separate from the other. The same strengthened rope was firmly tied around Cadence's body. Making her breasts protrude out in the tight binds. Her arms were well tied against her back having no room to move her limbs. Her wings were stuck in the same fate, bound simultaneously with her arms.
An enchanted collar was firmly strapped around her neck with a well tied cable cord connected to the roof of the pyramid. A strange device hung ominously above connected to the cord. An obviously big ball gag was tightly secured around her head in her mouth. She appeared to still be in a deep sleep still regardless of her uncomfortable position. However, her tear stained face didn't go unnoticed by the centaur tyrant.
Unlike the Royal Sisters, Tirek found nothing against Cadence nor her used-to-be love, Shining Armor. However, those two had a history of meddling in Equestrian affairs. Especially since the husband was an Equestrian himself. So Tirek conquered the Crystal Empire just in case. Besides, his goal was total world domination after all. He had to start somewhere.
Lord Tirek gazed at the Princess of Love wondering how to go about this situation. Luna's punishment was not entirely what he had planned to happen. He didn't mean to break her so soon, but her words made him decide to live with the consequences of breaking a worthless toy. He wanted to slowly break down their defenses until they conceed to his rule. With no opposition, or rebellion. Raping the Moon Princess seem to be highly effective on the individual psyche, so he'll try that until he can find a more.... permanent option of bending minds... Without completely breaking the fragile alicorns in the first ten minutes. A stray thought popped into Tirek's mind making him look back at what exactly happened to Luna. If he was careful enough, it could work.
The centaur removed the huge ball gag from Cadence's mouth for now a bit curious about her reaction. He lightly slapped her awake watching her groan for a few seconds. Once her focus sharpened she immediately recognized me glaring harshly at Tirek. Even if it was a rather pathetic attempt at intimidation.
"Why? I get that you are angry, but you didn't had to kill my beloved! You could have easily spared his life in exchange for mine. Why did you kill him?"
Smile curled itself upon Tirek's lips. "It wasn't about preference, my dear. I simply knew he would stand in my way at every turn. I don't need useless troublemakers around in my kingdom. Yes, you did have more value for my plans, but I could have just as easily sucked the magic energy straight of that delicious magical heart artifact, and not bother with none of you at all. The North would have eventually killed all of you in no time. Speaking of which, I've already done that." Cadence developed a horrid expression at the realization. "Not that it matters. The townspeople and their 'rulers' were already dead before the heart's destruction. The North is just preserving the corpses."
Cadence seem to tear up all over again a mix of fear, rage, and disgust mounting on top of her. "You're a monster."
Tirek shrugged. "Some may see me like that. It personally doesn't bother me. They were weak and therefore are expected to die. You on the other hand are a big prize many conquerors want and can never achieve." He crattled her left cheek with a surprise tenderness. She was tempted to bite him, but decided against that due to her current predicament. Tirek had the clear advantage. "And I easily accomplished what many nations thought to be impossible. I even have control of not two, but four alicorn level power boosts! Speaking of which you're probably wondering what I have planned for you. Well, to put it simply, I improved a few of your behavioral traits, using the stolen magic, to get it just right. Observe."
His hands glowed an ominous pink color before it concentrated around his pointer fingers. Tirek gently pressed his pointer fingers into each of her inverted nipples. Her reaction was instantaneous. A surprised gasp of desire escaped her conscious thought. Her back arched receiving the massive spike of unbelievable pleasure with one touch. Tirek was amused by this reaction pushing his pointer fingers even further into her soft mounds. A constant stream of wild pants sound from the Love Princess. Her inverted nipples appearing to instantly harden under pleasure strain. Her body and tail figitated uselessly in the tight binds of rope.
"See what I mean? Your reaction to normal pleasure has been amplified tenfold on a basic level. It can double in intensity if placed under direct influence of love magic. In other words," He roughly pushed his pointer fingers even further into her titflesh. She immediately climaxed from the overwhelming pleasure filling her mind. Her climax died after a few minutes of riding the orgasm. Tirek slowly withdrew his fingers from her nipples seeing how stiff they seem to be after the previous assault on them. Cadence looked back at Tirek a mix of desire, disgust and self-hatred building in her heart.
"Let me go, Tirek. Please. Haven't I suffered enough already? Whatever I did to anger or make you upset, I'm sorry. All ask is to be let go." Cadence pleaded. In any other case, she would have immediately beat the perpetrator that put her through this torment. However, being strip of her magic and physically bound there wasn't much else she could do other than plead for her life. She thought she could surely reason with him since he seems to have no personal vendetta toward her.
Tirek didn't even had to think twice. "No. I'm afraid I'm too far in to be swayed by empty words. Remember what I said about the weak? They are destine to lose every battle they fight. During your time of need, you lost everything including your magic. Which means you have no right over your life anymore. And since you are a promising candidate, especially compared to the two Whore Sisters, you shall get the special privilege and honor I could ever give to you.
Cadence stared in apprehension at his words. The Centaur moved behind the Love Princess before picking her up by the waste and slammed herbsemi-hard against the floor. The wind was immediately knocked right out of her lungs. Also causing her big breasts to be squished under the weight of her figure cushioning the blow. She looked back as best as she could seeing the sheer size of Tirek's terrifying cock. She was certain such a monstrousity could not fit even a professional whore's snatch with tiresome preparation.
Tirek grabbed the nearby giant ball gag before quickly securing the device back into her mouth. Tirek felt ready to mold her into a proper toy. "This will only hurt a little bit." Cadence knowing full well where this action was leading. She tried to struggle out of his grip, but Tirek just used his massive hands to pin both legs firmly using his magic to move her tail out of the way of his prize. He stared at her glistening pussy begging to be fucked senseless.
The centaur then used his front hooves to carefully pin down her bound legs again using his free arms to pick up her upper half. Cadence seemed confused what he was trying to accomplish until his massive penis penetrated her sacred snatch. She cried out in surprise at the new sensation. To her shock, the massive penis was actually able to fit, completely filling her up and then some.
She looked down noticing a bulge protruding from her stomach. So many questions filled her mind, but all were dashed to bits when the centaur started pounding her with ambition. She only ever had Shining Armor pound her vagina a few times before this experience, but what she felt right now was on an entirely different level of pleasure. She nearly forgot herself in those valuable seconds of immeasurable amounts of pleasure. However, her mind slowly brought her back pass the pleasure noticing Tirek was enjoying himself.
Tirek smirked getting a few extra pumps into her. "Wow, not even a virgin? You must have went to town with all the stallions you could find in sight. What a dirty little slut you are. I guess it makes sense. The Princess of Love has to serve her people with all their desires."
Tirek finally noticed Cadence slowly recovering seeming to challenge his earlier statement. So he decided to up his game. His magic activated the strange device above them pulling in as much of the cord as possible. The collar with the cord around her neck began to tighten making her lose a bit of her usual breath. She tried to breathe in some more air to compensate, but ended up forgetting her current predicament. Tirek pound her pussy even harder causing her to involuntarily moan. The pleasure was mounting, but it still wasn't enough. She recovered noticing Tirek straining a bit to keep the edge in his assault. He was losing ground, so he decide to realise his secret weapon.
Tirek's magic flick to life again, but this time, it was in the same pink aure again. It code itself all around his cock and balls just in time for the next thrust. This time Cadence screamed out a moan a slight tremble running through her body.
Tirek smirked sinking his hands into her plump breast pillows drilling her even harder. Bits of drool escaped from her mouth. She was resisting with all her might to not cum all over him shamelessly, and it seems Tirek was at the same odds as well. The pink magic once again envelops both of his hands sending extra jolts of pleasure through her titflesh. Her last resistance immediately broke. This sent her pussy into a spasmic twitching mess. Her eyes rolled, a loud lewd moan escapes even through the ball gag. This delivered a hair trigger through Tirek sending him over the edge as well. Seeming endless torrents of his semen soaked itself into her pussy lips, a dribble of the cum overflow leaking on the floor.
Cadence pants heavily into the gag physically feeling the constriction of air flowing into her lungs. Her mind recovered just enough for her to regain her barings again. Cadence's sense of her surroundings returning to her slowly.
"Now that was a great warm-up fuck, slut. I tell you, you are much better that the blue bitch. You can even handle me at half power." A spike of fear enter her mind again. "Let's see how long you can survive."
Not a moment later, he started pumping his cock again like a piston on steroids. The pleasure picked right off from last time only growing increasingly higher and harder to resist. The pink glow on the specific appendages glowed brighter sensing white-hot, mind melding pleasure straight to her brain. A whorish moan graced her lips before she actually started to grind into him as often as she was able to, due to her restrictions.
His hands shamelessly gripped her funbags in every way possible sending new pleasure senses she's never felt before. Tirek even went as far as twisting and stretching her abused nipples, electing wild moans of ecstasy. Her body shook violently from the assault, her mind zeroing in on the raw, white-hot pleasure.
She was reaching her breaking point faster than she ever thought possible. Tirek saw this and decided to go a step further. He started thrusting in slight angles really hitting her g-spots with untold precisional skills. Cadence didn't even seem to care about resisting anymore. All rational thought flying out the window the moment she started orgasming hard on his cock. Even more so when the second and third followed suit. It wasn't until the fifth orgasm that Tirek grunted shooting another round of sperm, his cock buried deep into her awaiting womb. More extra overflow spreading across the floor.
Once the high of the fun seem to die down, Tirek used his magic to relax the strange machine once more. He then pulled her off of his dick watching Cadence lay limp face first in a puddle mixed with his and her cum.
Tirek felt a strange sense of accomplishment being able to bring a Princess in the Love department to multiple orgasms. "Quite the magnificent show, slut. You've earned your keep I would say. You shall be the one the bare a child from me. I will decide what to do with said child once the babe is born. For now, no punishments will be administered for your good behavior. As long as you continue to be a good girl you will never have to feel pain again."
Cadence just stared lost in abstract thought. She looked to have gotten the message. She replied with a soft whimper of disapproval, but didn't make any further actions. Satisfied, Tirek trot out of the exit door, shutting it before fast-traveling to the mare he hated more than all the other alicorns put together.
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		Tame the Dwindling Sun



Tirek approaches his final stop in Tartarus. Before him is a metal golden shape pentagon with the same no-knob door on the front of it. A cartoon picture of a sun hung above the door symbolizing its use.
Tirek hesitates not exactly sure how to go about this. Unlike Cadence or Luna. The Sun Princess was the actual ruler of a kingdom for thousands upon thousands of years. From the humble beginning of Equestria to the upcoming end of it, she has been overseeing the growth and developments it went through, gaining invaluable experience in the process. She was the cunning chess master pretending to be a pawn. One of the many reasons why Tirek despised her.
His hand pressed itself against the door watching it flash white before opening up. He trot inside to see Celestia in all her naked glory.
Celestia has a solid G-cup rack with a complmenting hourglass figure. Her wide birthing hips and plump ass, double the size of Cadence's, made her more appealing than any other alicorn. However, all Tirek felt was disgust and hatred toward her. She was in a squatting position only held in place by a set of ropes leading up to the ceiling. Her arms were strapped into an enchanted arm binder that was reinforced with thin fibers of steel. Her legs were tied separately and spread apart to fully expose her naked cunt. A rope was tied to each kneecap was secured tightly to the opposite walls to prevent Celestia from closing her thighs. And her wings were firmly tied in above the armbinder restraints.
The body was tightly bound highlighting her tits, leaving her pussy untouched. Celestia seem to be squirming in place, if ever so slightly now, and face flustered. Then Tirek remembered the parting gift he placed in her lovely unexplored ass. A decently sized vibrating dildo was buzzing away in her ass for the past several hours now since he captured the original three alicorns.
A pleasant smile graced his lips coming out of the shadows of the room. Celestia immediately recognized the centaur. "T-Tirek..... Tirek, I know this seems... ngh, out of the blue, but I can give you something more than you could ever dream of, if you listen to my proposition."
He had to think twice on that offer. He knew Celestia was clever at twisting words to her advantage, so he wasn't certain if she would try to bargain her freedom for something. But he had to admit, Tirek was a bit curious of what offer she was suggesting. "And what offer would make it worth my wild?"
She look to have figuratively swallowed her pride seeing she was in no position to properly lay out terms. "I will offer my body..... and a baby, if you wish, in exchange for my country, sister, and Cadence's freedom."
This was just too perfect for Tirek. She had no idea what happened during her time in captivity. It would have been a perfectly reasonable offer to give when someone could just conquer an almighty powerful ruler of the sun. This offer might have worked..... if he came to Celestia first. But he knew her well enough to not intending to make another foolish mistake again. He did like the idea of how she is basically offering to be his willing sex slave... If only she couldn't manipulate people...
"An interesting proposal, Celestia. I never knew you would sell yourself so willingly for everything you care about, but you see.... I already have everything you just offered and more." Celestia seem to not understand what Tirek was suggesting, showing her confusion. "Let me rephrase that: 'I have already broken your precious Luna and made Cadence into my child bearer'. Oh, and your 'faithful student' is already under my control along with the rest of Equestria," That last claim is a minor lie, but what she doesn't know won't kill her. "Unfortunately, I couldn't allow my enemies to live, so Discord and Twilight's friends are gone forever."
Celestia, in all of her years of longevity, has never felt so much hatred for one person. It was so mind numbing that all room for talk had long past now. She wanted blood. Her stoic mask instantly broke apart, teeth grit together, eyes lit up in a fit of rage. "I hope you're happy that you have started the end of your life with your own life choices. I promise I'll make sure to put you out of your misery myself if I have to."
Normally, a death glare and threats like that would make anyone, even a centaur with all the magic in Equestria fear for his safety. But Tirek knew she had no power in his domain. Not to mention the lovely predicament she was currently in did no favors to enhance the effectiveness of her words. Tirek grinned to himself before an idea quickly came to mind.
Tirek smirk before gently gliding his hand over Celestia's left cheek. The white alicorn for a moment pondered what he planned to do. He instantly use the same hand to grip her flowing hair making her head jerk up closer towards Tirek's piercing yellow eyes. Her conviction faltered just a tiny bit.
"It doesn't matter what pretend threats you may have, sun bitch. Because you will cause me no more suffering ever again. As a matter of fact, I have came to see you to deliver your long awaited punishment."
"Punishment?"
"Precisely, slut."
Her anger flared. "I am not a slut, Tirek! Call me-"
His grip tightened making Celestia wince in pain. "I didn't ask for your opinion. I can and will call you whatever I want, whenever I want. Am I clear, sun slut?" Tirek growled back.
Celestia almost immediately tensed up in fear at the intensity of his glare. "I-I understand..."
With that issue addressed, Tirek let go of Celestia's mane. He then trot off making the white alicorn dread the possibilities of his next action. Tirek opened a chest fill with interesting torture devices. But he won't needing anything harsh to break her.
He searched the chest before finding his prize. He held a dildo that seemed to be an almost perfect mold of his monstrous cock. The only key difference to this model is the shaft of the dildo was double the thickness than his own dick.
Tirek smiled before trotting back up to the Sun Princess. He displayed the dildo to Celestia watching as her pupils shrank in realization. "I hope your ready to accept this length easily. Especially since you are a fresh bitch."
The centaur didn't wait positioning the dildo to slight push open her vaginal lips-
"W-Wait, please. I'm a virgin. It-"
Tirek firmly pushed the dildo all the way inside her to the hilt. Her head reeled back, a scream tore from her lungs. Tears forming at the edges of her eyes. Tirek silently watched a trickle of blood escape her stuffed enterence.
The centaur was a bit surprised at her strikingly true revelation, but saw the potential this avenue manifest. Luna's too broken to be an effective slut. Cadence will be his breeding tool, so training her would be close to useless for her purpose in life. Celestia however...
Celestia's body shook under the sharp pain she felt getting violated. Tirek chuckled amused by the turn of events. "Wow, who could have imagined a self-absorbed cunt like you were a virgin? Let me guess, you had to be pure due being of royal birth. And to think that virginity was taken by a dildo of the same mold of my cock? I guess that makes me officially the true King of Equestria." The horror and dread of what she offered before finally hit home in her mind. "But you and your sister aren't even close to worthy of my 'royal' seed. Not by a long shot. Which is why I'm spending my time in teaching you humility and submission to the new King of Equestria. His magic flared to life sending the giant dildo buzzing twice the speed of the anal vibrator.
Her back arched trying to hold back the supressed moan. Tirek watched her helpless display of stimulation. She focused all her energy on holding back the orgasm. To her surprise, she felt her body betray her; the heat rising to a boiling point of no return. Before she could push herself over the edge, however, the device began to rapidly cool off, leaving frustrated and wanting more. Then after a half hour later, the vibrating picked back up again. This process continued for several hours making Celestia more and more desperate to cum. Time flew by faster for Celestia has her rational thoughts were being overwhelmed by primal instinct.
She wailed in sexual frustration feeling the device cool off again for the twelfth time. Her legs shook violently. Her voice caught in a shaken battered breath. Once the device picked back up she tried lightly bucking the air for some sort of release. All her previous dignity lost to her instinctual pulses. "Please, please. I need to cum. Please, let me cum. I'll do anything! I need to release, now!"
Tirek meanwhile was lazily reading some sort of discarded PlayBoy magazines. "You don't seem to be in a hurry to cum." He idoly commented.
A spike of anger rose in Celestia, but was immediately trampled by the out-of-reach bliss of cumming. She's never been treated like this her whole life. And to think a upstart villain got lucky and was able to effortlessly make a fool out of her was unthinkable. She was the ruler if the sun. A goddess that could burn whatever she wanted without a second thought. Yet she and all the other Alicorns, were easily conquered by a barely known centaur with magic absorption capabilities. And here she is begging to cum right in front of him, yet he is just casually reading a porn magazine not even slightly aroused!
She would have guessed most stallions would have let her cum after this display of humiliation and degradation. What more does he want from her? Her eyes started roll a bit into her head. Then something deep with in her decide to voice itself.
"PLEASE, MY LORD. Let this unworthy cunt cum her brains out for you. I've been a greedy slut which deserves all your punishment for misbehaving! Please have mercy on me, and let me cum, my lord!"
Tirek actually peeked over the porn magazines hiding, inwardly pleased. "What a well behaved slut you are starting to become. I'll allow you to come once for your good behavior."
He temporarily released the denial spell watching the result. Celestia trembled in the binds the orgasm rocking her very core in bliss. It was a heavenly feeling to behold to the once mighty sun princess. Her tounge lulled out of her mouth uselessly, girl cum fluids splattering all over the floor.
Tirek then quickly reapplied the denial spell watching the horror seep into Celestia's face. Now the horror stemming from the rapid cooling effect of the toy, or the realization she prostrate and degrade herself to her enemy is something Tirek wasn't entirely sure which one.
The dildo vibration was lowered to keep her mind focused while Tirek trot back into the darkness to find the suitable equipment for the upcoming punishment. The centaur quickly found the display of whips on his magical manifestation tool rack. He glanced at the different types eventually settling on the single lash whip. He placed the whip out of sight for now before trotting back up to the disheveled white alicorn.
He manifest a black, thick blindfold before firmly tying the handkerchief over her eyes. Tirek softly nibbled on her swiveling ears electing a surprised gasp from Celestia. Tirek knew he would enjoy this session. He then brought out the whip previously.
Now the fun truly began for him. Tirek raised the whip before lightly lashing her left thigh. Celestia yelped at the burst of pain. Confused with the new pain senses. The centaur then cracked the whip across her gigantic breasts. Celestia screamed feeling the sting linger. She bit her lip in an attempt to silence herself. The white alicorn wasn't sure what was causing so much pain, but it snapped her out of her own thoughts.
"Do I have your attention slut? From now on you will call me 'master' or 'my lord'. Now repeat these words until I say other wise: 'I am a slave. My only purpose in life is to be the best cocksleeve for my master's use. With this purpose, I will serve as Lord Tirek's, King of Equestria, personal cock slut for all eternity'."
Tirek bet Celestia's face must have a priceless expression right about now, but he needed to imprint this before he can move forward. Celestia's lips stood firm like she froze in place. She was brought back to reality with two quick cracks on the breasts and right thigh making her lewdly cry out. "I said repeat, dumb bitch!"
The whip lashes left a few red marks on her alabaster body, but they quickly healed due to the alicorns higher-than average regeneration. Her lips trembled, but the words fell out all the same.
"I am..."
Two more cracks across her back and wings.
"I am a slave. My only purpose in life is to be th....."
One hard slap against her sensitive vagina caused her to wail out in tremendous pain. She couldn't even cum due to the denial spell still in effect. 
"Start all over, bitch, and don't miss, or stretch, a single word. Or else you'll get something far worse than a slap across the womb." Tirek growled.
That snapped Celestia right back to her predicament. Her heart skipped a few beat at the warning. "I-I am a slave. My purpose in life is to be th-the best cocksleeve f-for my master's use. W-With this purpose, I will s-serve as Lord Tirek's, K-King of Equestria, p-personal cock slut. For all eternity."
Tirek was very pleased of this development, so he decided to treat her properly. He trot up behind her squeezing and groping her funbags with expertise. She gasped at the sensitive touch especially since he whipped her tits just moments before. The centaur stopped his assault momentarily squeezing them firmly to stress his point. "Did I tell you to fucking stop?"
Running on adrenaline and pain, Celestia continued on reciting the degrading pledge to Tirek over and over. Each word was embedded into her memory with every sting of pain and pleasure that flooded her mind. A spike of fear ran through Celestia's body feeling the pledge becoming something more than empty words while she repeated its tune. The words became easier to say, with every passing verse rehersed.
Once Tirek felt that she was deep into the self-trance, he placed a magical recorder nearby before pressing the record button. His second phase was almost complete. "Okay, slut, you can stop repeating those words. Now, recite these words without leaving a single word out: 'I, Celestia Aurora, diarchy of Equestria, hereby submit myself, and all territories of Equestria under its rule, under Lord Tirek's possession. I, Princess of the Sun, co-ruler of Equestria, also here by decree and recognize, Lord Tirek, the one and true King of Equestria'."
This phrase manage to snap her out of her trance temperarily, but she didn't want to feel the horrible pain ever again. The alabaster alicorn wanted to be good.
"I, Celestia Aurora, diarchy of Equestria, hereby submit myself, and all territories of Equestria under its rule, under Lord Tirek's possession. I, Princess of the Sun, co-ruler of Equestria, also here by decree and recognize, Lord Tirek, the one and true King of Equestria." Celestia repeated with relative ease back.

Tirek smiled satisfied with the willingness to comply. "'With these decrees, I also hereby strip myself, my sister, Luna Aurora, my formal faithful protege, Twilight Sparkle, and the princess of love, Mi Amore Cadenza, also known to be Cadence, any princess titles they may have had before in the past. Any other ruling princes and lower princesses will also be stripped of formal titles as well'."
Fear and despair knot in her chest, but her experience said to continue on. A stray tear fell from underneath her blindfold. "With these decrees, I also hereby strip myself, my sister, Luna Aurora, my formal faithful protege, Twilight Sparkle, and the princess of love, Mi Amore Cadenza, also known to be Cadence, any princess titles they may have had before in the past. Any other ruling princes and lower princesses will also be stripped of formal titles as well."
Tirek smiled to himself. He reached over grabbing the recorder before saving the previous recording. The centaur tenderly caressed her face feeling he should reward her efforts. He carefully removed the blindfold. "Good girl. Now with a little bit of editing and timing errors done, It would be the perfect confession recording for my new kingdom."
Celestia's eyes shrunk further at the possiblity. "No, please, I'll do anything you ask of me. Just don't do this to them, please!"
Tirek's eyes flashed orange walking back in front of Celestia. "I thought we got over the backtalk. Apparently, the bitch doesn't learn."
He quickly grabbed something not far from a nearby coffee table before displaying it into view. It was a fairly large o-ring gag that looked to be mostly made of enchanted metal. Celestia's heart pound harder into her chest closing her mouth for all she was worth, yet her desperate attempt failed when Tirek used his magic to forcefully open her mouth wide. He spread her lips as far as physically possible. Tirek then inserts the the o-ring gag just behind her flat teeth securing the gag behind her head. Surprisingly, the large o-ring was able to keep her jaw uncomfortably apart no matter hoe hard she tried to bite into it.
Tirek trot around to face her front again before getting his growing dick ready for the main event. The white alicorn's eyes widen at the sheer mass and size of his cock. Tirek smirked. "A proper slut would be able to take my penis instantly, even physically unprepared. But since you proclaimed just how proud you are to become my 'cocksleeve', I decided I might as well humor my pet." Once he got his cock at full mass, he inched toward Celestia's awaiting mouth.
She tried to turn away from the impending zeroing cock. His magic quickly enveloped her head before leaving it perfectly still. She felt her life flash before her eyes. Tirek's flaring tip easily slid into her mouth making Celestia gag due to the sheer size. Her gag reflex never had a problem intercepting large food objects before, so she thought she just didn't have a gag reflex. Apparently, she does have one.
Tirek pushed further into her warm depths, tears of shame glistened her eyes. He pushed before half way in slowly watching her trying and failing to exspell the foreign appendage. He then buried the rest of his mighty cock with a single thrust. Another resounding gag echoed the chambers. Her eyes looked distantly, almost leaving consciousness, due to the lack of air. He pulled his cock fully out of her mouth, inches from her face, watching her cough profusely and gasp for fresh air in his magical grip.
"Just think, you'll get to enjoy all of my royal seed for the rest of your longevity." Before she could even think to respond, he roughly slammed his cock back into her warm throat, her chin hitting his thick round balls. A throaty groan escaped her stuffed lips. "Nothing else to worry about, but the next meal of my next load. A paradise for insatiable sluts like yourself."
Tirek quickly pound her throat with his mighty cock. Her eyes couldn't help, but roll to the back of her head. Between her yearning pussy, burtal vibrating aval cavity, the whip pains/pleasures, this treatment was an absolute turn on to Celestia's eroding mind. She eventually started sucking his cock with each thrust into her throat. Even when the air in her lungs was growing thin.
His magical grip broke instantly switching to grabbing her horn and manually thrusting her gullet into his thrusts. With the last of Tirek's stamina fading, he finally thrust balls deep down into her hungering maw showering her throat with ropes upon ropes of his glorious sperm.
In a matter of seconds, her stomach filled up. Spurts of overflowing cum splattered the floor below them. The taste of his cum was surprsingly pleasing and warm against Celestia's tounge. She couldn't help but swallow whatever rope of cum she could drink down. A minute passed before Tirek pulled out of her mouth. Tirek's eyes slowly reverting back to a piercing yellow. Her eyes were rolled, tounge lolling again lazily out of her mouth. Cum stain marks littered her breasts dripping down on her abdomen and thighs. Tirek also noticed she had passed out, occasionally a moan passed her lips.
Tirek glacnced back at Celestia fire burning in his eyes. "I've always hated you. All that comes out of your mouth is a filthy pile of lies. Maybe stuffing your face with the truth will help you learn your place."
He went to examine the recorder for further editing. Eventually, he walked out of the shape pentagon, the door shutting behind him as he tinkered with the data inside the crystal.
Tirek simultaneously opened a portal back to Canterlot Castle, two-thirds of his improvised plan completed. Now, there was one last 'problem' to take care of before the final blow to Equestria could commence.
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The centaur slowly trots back on to the crumbling marble floors in the castle halls. He thought to himself how many ponies thought Equestria was a safe haven.
It was a bunch of lies for the centaur. He hated Equestria for the simple fact of what they did to require this much power. Just thinking about it made Tirek want to rip another pony apart. He could have kill Celestia and Luna, sure. It probably would have gotten him killed, but it was a possibility he was prepared to receive. But he wants to make them suffer for their actions that have gone unpunished for thousands of centuries. The ignorant mortal ponies have no idea how much blood and bodies the sisters stepped on to achieve their "kingdom". When the time comes he's not going to sugar code their true claim to fame.
Tirek trot through the abandon halls moving toward the forgotten halls of this castle: the dungeons. Not the fake dungeons that reside in the hidden in the mountain side. No, this dungeon was the original location of torment. His fists tighten at the brief memories of Scorpan. No one knew the truth of Scorpan's disappearance.
He decide to put this memories aside, for now, opening the ancient ironclad doors with his magic, the only way for the doors to open. They stood triple his height at half power which said something about the sheer size. They easily swayed open revealing a somewhat dark set of halls going further.
Tirek pushed forward commanding the magic to shut the door behind him. It wasn't hard finding the target he was looking for in this ancient prison. Twilight laid on the cold floor crying her eyes out. Tirek was honestly a bit surprised at her will. Most ponies would not be able to handle such devestation and loss in such a short period of time. But here she laid, crying for her vaporized 'friends'.
However, just like Cadence, Twilight was not directly involved with what happened to him. He could honestly say she's the closest to a victim of his conquest. But that doesn't mean that she is free of any punishments.
"So you have been sulking and crying your heart out while I was gone. Hm, unexpected, but not unwelcoming." Tirek comments instantly getting Twilight's attention.
She still had her clothes on complete with a light pink t-shirt and a deep purple shirt. She had purple stockings that didn't cover her butt tattoo. Even though the emblem was stitched on the outside of her shirt. She was a modest double D-cup in the breasts department and had a decent amount of butt, if a little small compared to Luna's tight ass.
The purpled alicorn charged at him looking to fight back. Tirek didn't really want to deal with her weak attempts at combat, so he flexed his magic using it to pin each of her limbs to the floor. She groaned in protest, but he honestly didn't care. 
"Before we get down to buisness, I think it's important I shared you some forgotten history about Equestria's past."
Twilight's attempts at freedom immediately halt in its tracks. She wasn't sure what he was talking about, but it's not like she had a choice to not listen.
"Long ago when three kingdoms of ponies first united as Equestria, there was a kingdom to the west of their territory. This kingdom was known for advance metal works and arts and crafts beyond most civilizations at the time. To top it off they had nonaggressive pacts with just about everycreature making the relatively small kingdom a global market hub of different cultures and ideas. It even thrived past its neighbor Equestria.
"The rulers of Equestria, Celestia and Luna Aurora decided to take a trip to this distant land. The royal sisters were welcomed into the Midnight Castle in the center of Centuria, land of the centaurs."
Twilight's face was priceless to say the least. She must have thought the large tyrant centaur was some type of asexual freak of nature. Tirek continued the tale. "They were showered with riches they have never seen before. And indirectly grew a form of jealousy. They spent the night at the castle, but the younger brother could feel the siblings planning something. He brought his voice to the High King Tirek. He explained the terror they might oppose to their great nation, if they aren't confronted immediately," a face of absolute rage smeared his facial experessions. "But the old fool didn't listen. He was more concerned with how much money he could earn, and keeping excellent relations with neighboring countries. Not to mention their superior uses of magic would easily conquer a tiny nation of their size.
"When the younger brother brought it up to his older brother, Scorpan the Great, he dismissed the notion of cute mares having the gull to attacking with lower numbers at their command. The younger brother thought this at first too, but he knew what those to fillies could wield. They continued denying, and the two alicorns and Scorpan, the volunteered ambassador, went back to Equestria for two years. The younger brother not hearing word back of Scorpan since.
"It wasn't until the Equestrians swiftly conquered Centuria that any clue of Scorpan's whereabouts were found. Scorpan had betrayed his own people, revealing all their strengths and weaknesses. They publicly beheaded the High King in front of his people, and took the younger brother under captivity.  Not long after the Celestia, later known to be the 'Wrath of the Sun', baked the country Centuria alive with the Sun's rays of death.
"It would have been enough if that was the end of this tragic tale, but the younger brother after receiving this revelation was tortured for months on end, in this very dungeon," Tirek pointed around the room with various torment devices. "That was prior to witnessing the death of his own brother in these same halls. Eventually, the Royal Sisters then grew bored of his  torment, so they throw the broken centaur into the deepest pits of Tartarus. Never to be seen again, thought to have been consumed by the flames of hell. Lovely tale about the heroism of the Royal Sisters, is it not?"
Twilight's horror was absolute dread of what that tale implied. Tirek trot up to Twilight leaning down to get a closer view of her terrified gaze.
"W-Why did you tell me that..... awful story?" She asked almost too nervous to speak confidently.
Tirek smiled revealing his dark intent. "Because I want you to know why these princesses deserve what has been coming to the for a long time. A surviving endling of a dead superior magic user race being in Tartarus was a terrible mistake on their part. But what they should have done was killed me. End a race that could have easily won if the ponies didn't use forbidden magic to tip the scales their way." He leaned back lifting Twilight in the air to resemble an 'X' form. "My name is not really Tirek either, you know. I just prefer a stronger name to jog a couple of certain alicorn's memories of their dreadful past."
He had been waiting for this moment for far too long. The last alicorn in his way. He grabbed a hand full of her clothing before violently shredding the articles of clothing off her body. Twilight screamed, but he continued the tearing until her barely clinging underwear was the only thing concealing her average form.
"And you know what makes this victory sweeter?" He let the question hang in the air for a moment. "Once I break you completely, Celestia would have not a shred of hope left to hold on to anymore."
She couldn't voice her shock in time when Tirek roughly ripped the remaining articles of clothing on her body, exposing her form. Tirek immediately began suckling on her left nipple. A sharp gasp resound from Twilight wiggling uselessly in the magical binds.
Once Tirek felt he stimulated her left nipple properly, he moved to the right one. A soft moan broke through Twilight's defenses. He carefully made sure that both nipples were perfectly perky before roughly grabbing each nipple and twisting them a bit. She hollered. "Ow! Ow! Th-That hurts!"
"You will willingly do everything I say, slave. If you even act just a hair out of line, I will not hesitate to deliver an appropriate punishment for your disobedience. That includes running away which is  locked by me. I have the only way out of this dungeon, and unless you please me you'll never be able to get out, alive at least."
The point was definitely made clear so she meekly nods a pained whimper following the painful nipple twisting. Tirek then cease his assault releasing her of his magic. She fell limp on the cold floor. "Good. Now to start this off, get on your knees."
Twilight didn't know if she should run, but from what he said, running would just put her in even greater danger. So the Princess of Magic did as she was told. "Crawl your ass over to me."
She slowly crawled on all fours toward him looking straight up at his towering figure. He wasn't exactly sure where this was going to happen next, so she waited patiently. Tirek moved a bit closer before showing off his gigantic dick. Twilight's stare lingered at the size even if the monster was sheathed in its proper pouch. Tirek grinned at her amazed expression before grabbing her head.
He pushed her face into his big sweating balls. Twilight instinctively got a nose full of his scent. The smell was intoxicating to the naive alicorn. Her brain realized how wonderful it would be to taste its contents. "Get my cock hard using your mouth. No exceptions."
Twilight wasn't sure how she was supposed to accomplish this feat, but her mind lingered on his big round orbs. She couldn't resist the smell after a few more whiffs, starting to suckle and lick his baby makers. Tirek was impressed at how skilled she seemed to be at this foreplay, but he wasn't going to single her out yet. He needed more tests done on her preformance.
Tirek pushed her in further into her ball sacks hearing a moan revibrate through his balls. He grunts at the pleasant feeling. Twilight decide to go a step further, engulfing half of his right teste.
Tirek actually had to catch his breath from that unexpected development. He knew the alicorns were sluts at heart, but he had no idea they were capable of this. His cock immediately raised to full length ready for action.
Like a hungry wild animal , Tirek pulled her from his balls; feeling the cold air lash against his balls cruelly. Twilight seem to have the same shocked expression, but he was the one in control of her training. He then slammed her mouth with his cock. She gulped, but didn't seem to have an immediate reaction. No gag reflex.... Was this pony blessed with the sluttiest abilities? None of the alicorns came close to this level of libido and sexual prowess. Her throat hungrily squeezed his rod like a well trained pussy. The centaur with held a gasp between his teeth. 
He didn't know how she got this good with sexual interactions, but it seems his strength of endurance is finally being tested. His eyes sparkled a sickly orange before thrusting in heavy pumps straight down her gullet. Twilight's surprise was short lived as Tirek used both hands to push her just a bit further into the pumps. She had a forgone look of complete bliss, but it seems her will was stronger. Her throat grip tightened like a steel vice.
Tirek grunts again slowing down momentarily. She lewdly shakes her head making his massive cock hit pockets of air in her cheeks while the cock passes down into her throat. She pressed her arms against his front legs in a nonverbal way that expressed complete submission. The confidence of breaking her seemed to be slipping out of his grasp. The centaur could not understand how she is matching his every action. This move made Celestia herself choke like a untrained bitch. How in the hell was this newby alicorn outlasting her?
It seemed Twilight was going to try to overpower him at his own game. Doing a good job in keeping the pressure. He was about to cum straight down her mouth, but something inside him held the torent back. His will may be eroding, but his pride and rage wouldn't allow him to succumb to her demands. His eyes sparkle a deep, menacing red before he slammed her vulnerable, hungry lips with a unbridled thrust. The resound choking of Twilight made Tirek smile. He continued this violent pumping.
"So you thought you can challenge my power knowing full well you can't win. I won't let anyone else take control from me again! You will learn true submission, bitch! Let's hope you can survive this onslaught."
Twilight didn't seem to be terribly unfazed, but wasn't clearly able to keep up with his thrusts. Her mind drawing a blank, stretching her throat wide enough to fill Tirek's massive length. Tirek growled feeling the dam about to burst. He position himself directly above her awaiting maw before slamming her face balls deep against his tool. Her eyes widened to pin pricks. The flow of his semen seem to endlessly pump rope after rope of cum directly into her belly.
Once he felt himself properly emptied, he pulled her off him dragging her head into view. Her eyes were half lidded groaning uselessly at being suspended in the air. Cum drenched every where on her body. Now that Tirek has gauged her power he knew exactly how to break her. He smiled looking eager to start.
"Let's now try something different, Twislut. Something more.... painful."
Twilight's attention snapped back to reality, a face of horror dawning on her. "No, wait! Give me another chance! I-I can-"
He threw her on the floor cutting her plead. She tried punching and screaming, but Tirek was obviously stronger. He casually flipped her over forcefully pressing the top of her back to get her ass sticking high in the air. He grinned at how evil this was. The other three princesses were only able to handle one round of each torment. Obviously, he'll need more persuasion in order to crush her will.
He aimed for her puckering ass watching Twilight trying to still squirm out of his grip. He immediately pushed a third of his length into her spread asshole. She wailed in pain at the intrusion. Tirek waited for her to adjust, learning his lesson with Luna's penetration, before pushing nearly two thirds into her intestines. Of course she hissed in pain, but it wasn't terribly painful anymore. Tears streak down her cheeks.
Tirek enjoyed that expression, but he required more. He completely hilt himself into her a throaty moan escapes her lips. "Wow, you're one experienced slut. I wonder if that's natural, or you learned by going dick hunting.
He started pumping into her ass. The more he thrust inside of her, the more she seem to enjoy the act. "You must really get off being a submissive bitch. You're one interesting cunt." He thrust hearing her lewd moan again.
He grabbed her ass cheeks squeezing her skinny ass. Twilight bit her lips pumping herself on to him for more leverage. Tirek continued bashing her winking pussy with no clear rhythm. Her wings instinctively stretch out in pain from the arousal of the degradation. He played carefully with her stiff wings sending a jolt of pleasure down through her spine. Her head swimmed in unending pleasure. So much bliss filled her heart.
She didn't even know why it felt good to be dominated. It just did. Like it felt right to just give in and let it happen, but that can't be it. This tyrant killed all of her friends, captured the other alicorns, and probably has twisted their minds. She couldn't let herself be taken. Her body didn't listen to her rational thought process. It carved to be ravished until she's unable to think straight.
Tirek pound three times in a single second breaking the dam wide open. His cum burst further into her intestines, accidently sending Twilight over the edge as well. The high hovered around for a minute or two before Tirek had seen enough. The centaur released her, gently pulling out of her ass. His eyes returning to a soft yellow once more. Twilight laid limp on the prison floor panting to catch her breath. 
"It seems that I underestimated you, Twilight Sparkle. Maybe there is hope for you after all." Twilight didn't know where that comment came from, but it made her feel terrified of his next act. He manifest a scroll with ink before writing a letter in paper form. He then rolled it up before watching the letter distribute and disappear.
Twilight lazily eyed this development not sure what the letter was for exactly. Tirek grinned. "Get some rest, slut. The real test begins tommorrow." He trot off magically closing the doors around him to lock her in the room. She weakily stood up wrapping herself in her remaining tathered clothes before the thought of what just transpired really hit her home. What the hell had she become?

The next day rolled around quickly enough. Tirek came back into the room as promised seeing Twilight shivering in the cooled off cum puddle. He would need to clean her once he is done with the last bits of his plan. The centaur supposed that went for all of his pets. He grabbed her by the hair picking her up on her feet. She immediately respond trying to get him to stop pulling so roughly. Tirek stopped pulling seeing her responsive enough to stand on her own.
"Good, we're going to the surface, slut. Prepare a speech about my rule. Because your words will only count for this evening only."
Twilight stared at her shredded clothes. "Could you at least get me some clo-"
Tirek's magic flared incinerating any left over articles. "I'm afraid I can't allow that. It's still a punishment after all."
A plan slowly working its way into her mind while they head towards the exit of the dungeon. Tirek was able to open the door when he hesitated for a moment.
"Oh, and one more thing..." He turned around to face her, death gleaming in his eyes. "If you run I won't hesitate to slaughter every citizen in Canterlot to find you. Do I make myself clear, cunt?"
Silence filled the hallway before Twilight slightly bowed her head. "I-I understand, sir."
"Good girl. Keep up your obedience." He opened the door revealing the hallways of Canterlot Castle. Twilight honestly expect the entire place to be me flattened, but she supposed the centaur had much more control than she originally thought.
They quickly moved along into the streets. Her thoughts drifting to self conscious exposing her body in public like this. She covered herself as best as she could. Onlookers that pass the street saw this naughty display.
"Who is that freak?"
"Wait, is that the Princess of Friendship?"
"Look at her just showing her body and pretending to be shy about it. What a whore!"
The onlookers commented seeing Tirek trot by as well. Tirek smiled to himself seeing the large flat platform up ahead. "We're almost there, slut."
Twilight felt the dread finally settle in. This was real, all of it, and she had no choice but to follow behind to her demise. They finally reach their destination. She walks onto the stage seeing hundreds of thousands of ponies staring back at her nude self. There was many in the crowd that voiced their confusion and disgust toward Twilight's appearance. She couldn't hold back a blush of embarassment.
"G-Greatings e-everypony. I-... I am here to pronounce a new ruler of our kingdom. H-He will lead us to greater heights and victory for generations to come..." She withheld a shaken breath. "I now pronounce the new King of Equestria, Lord Tirek."
The centaur trots up onto the stage seeing so much emotion flow in the crowd. They were rightfully angry at the tyrant degrading their beloved princess. Tirek's coy smile never left his face.
"Now, I would not dare claim to call myself a King without proof, citizens of Equestria. And today, I have that proof with me," He revealed the crystal recorder. "Behold, the final decrees of the Sun Princess."
Twilight turned back at him in absolute shock. Many others in the crowd were no better. An actual decree directly from Celestia has never set into practice for at least a couple hundred years. Tirek used his magic to activate the crystal seeing the material glow white.
"I, Celestia Aurora, diarchy of Equestria, hereby submit myself, and all territories of Equestria under its rule, under Lord Tirek's possession. I, Princess of the Sun, co-ruler of Equestria, also here by decree and recognize, Lord Tirek, the one and true King of Equestria." The recorded Celestia voiced out to the crowd.
Everypony on the block stood speechless. It was truly official. Tirek then grabbed Twilight forcing her arms behind her back. Using one hand to pin her arms together. This made her fully exposed to the on looking crowd. Some ponies enjoyed the rare view of a princess' tits and cunt. He used his other hand to pin her wings together, and his magic to spread her legs wider.
Twilight stared back at him in surreal horror. "Oh yes. I almost forgot her third decree." His magic picked up the crystal recorder before turning it on play once more.
"With these decrees, I also hereby strip myself, my sister, Luna Aurora, my formal faithful protege, Twilight Sparkle, and the princess of love, Mi Amore Cadenza, also known to be Cadence, any princess titles they may have had before in the past. Any other ruling princes and lower princesses will also be stripped of formal titles as well." The voice Celestia said from the crystal.
Some of the crowd ponies, down below, were absolutely furious by this new development. But a quick flex from Tirek's magical might made their voices instantly die in their mouths. Tirek smiled at the perfect silence. "Thank you. For my first decree I give all of the four princesses the new title: Cocksleeve for their desired path. And as a ruler of good faith to his citizens, I have prepared one of the princess' for a celebration that would happen every full moon. The contest would be how long a stallion can endure against Cocksleeve Luna. Cocksleeve Luna will be barren to prevent bastards to the throne, obviously. The rules for this event is simple. If you pass out, you're out of the contest. There will also be no drugs, or no quick enhancements. Cheaters will be swiftly executed on the spot." Tirek proclaimed.
The crowd was thoughtful enough taking in this new development in strides compared to a few moments ago. "Now, without further a due," he thrust hard into her pussy electing a scream of confusion from Twilight.
Tirek mercilessly pound her aching pussy watching a dribble of blood run down her legs. The crowd saw this too. "Cocksleeve Twilight is a virgin no more! Now perish under my wrath!"
He pound harder into her making her tits bounce like water balloons, and her head rock with the movement of each thrust. She stared at the awestruck crowd, tears of shame in her eyes. But somewhere deep inside, she loved this kind of attention no matter how much the initial experience hurt her. Her eyes half lidded while her tounge lolled out of her mouth. Several lustful moans pressed out of her lips feeling waves of ecstasy hit her like a ton of bricks every thrust into her gapping hole.
"Who is the true King of Equestria, slut?"
She couldn't help what came out of her mouth. "You are, my lord!"
Ponies in the crowd couldn't help but masturbate to the scene themselves.  "What is your purpose in life, slut?"
"To serve your royal cock and satisfy it until its desires are met!"
Her body shakes, but Tirek pushes forward. "Who is your master, slut, cry out his name loud and clear for all the world to hear!" He ordered drilling into her snatch at an expertise no one knew the centaur had in him.
Twilight's eyes rolled into the back of her skull, her tounge somehow stretching even further out. Her moans resounding through across the entire stage. "LORD TIREK IS MY MASTER!"
She shamelessly cummed all over his cock which in turn caused Tirek to blow his load into her. Tirek's overflow of cum splattered on the wooden stage painting it a new color. He made her still connect for a moments longer before he dropped her. She fell limp, passed out on the stage, laying in a puddle of body fluids. Tirek stared at the crowd in front of him glaring at each and everypony present.
"I've conquered all four of your alicorn rulers, disposed of the trickster Spirit of Chaos himself, destroyed the Elements of Harmony, and have all of Equestria's magic through the tips of my fingers. To those who oppose my rule, there will be no savior coming when I utterly destroy your very existence." King Tirek declared watching the entire crowd of ponies slowly bow down at Tirek's hooves.
Tirek smiled genuinely in triumph victory. Now this was what his dream was when he was banished in the pits of Tartarus, doomed to die a slow death. Making everypony see the error of their ways. He looked up at the sky wondering what his father and brother might be feeling for him now. He had finally did the impossible all by himself.
He had finally conquered Equestria.
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