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		Description

It's been a few years since the girls got their powers, and they've continued to develop and grow along side each other through all the weird stuff. In this time, Sunset's become an alicorn and Equestria's "emergency princess". This means Sunset can now learn any magic, no matter how illegal. She and Sci-Twi decided to use that privilege to experiment in the bedroom.
All characters are over 18.
Chapter one  ocular mind control/hypnosis, bondage, lesbians, femdom and sub, and pet play
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Will add as chapters are written.
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		Go time baby



Term guide: wingspan= wing length + width between wings + wing length; wing length is the measurement of an outstretched wing from tip to base; hybrid vigor is a term referring to the offspring of different species becoming larger and stronger than either of its parents. For example, lion + tiger = liger.

“Sunset?”, Twilight called out. Twilight closed and locked the door, leaving the house in complete darkness. Despite her name and having been a student of the sun, Sunset always kept her place dark. She still lived in the house with the loft and giant window that let in the sunrise, but said window had massive blackout curtains keeping the light at bay. 
“I’m here, just putting the final touches together.”, Sunset called from the darkness. Twilight gave her eyes a minute to adjust before going any further. Due to hybrid vigor, the girls were faster, stronger, tougher, and have better senses than their “parent” species. This included night vision and stamina, both kinds, but Twilight had the worst - any kind of vision of them. Many of the girls that tried to find human mates were left unsatisfied. This led the seven of them to enter into an open relationship with each other, but that didn’t mean they didn't have their favorite partners. “Okay, ready.”
Little dancing flames lit up in the air, lighting up the space enough for Twilight to see. The spell was one of Sunset's creation, called will-o’-wisp. She did use it to lure her prey into her trap, but it also had uses such as this. Sunset sauntered over with swaying hips that were hypnotic in their own right. The light from the will-o’-wisps danced across Sunset’s face and sparkled in her eyes. Her eyes were predatory and hungry. Sunset had taken Twilight’s virginity a long time ago, but Twilight couldn’t help but go weak at the knees whenever she got like this. Sunset was strong, the strongest creature on the planet, and the only one that can second Twilight. She was also kind and nurturing and squishy like a pillow. Twilight’s brain screamed at her “This one! This one is the perfect mate! She will provide for your young!”. It made her dizzy but in a good way.
Sunset approached Twilight and pinned her to the door, simultaneously activating the sound isolation glyphs painted on her walls. They could be as loud as they wanted as late as they wanted. Sunset only wore a black sports bra, giving Twilight a clear view of her arms and abdomen, black leather pants, and a pair of latex socks that had the toes and heel cut out, leaving the balls of her feet and heels exposed. It was strange but also undeniably Sunset, making it a strange kind of hot. “Ready to have that little thing quieted down?”, Sunset asked sultrily while poking Twilight’s forehead. She spoke with such calm authority, the kind of authority where she knew she commanded respect and reverence by her actions and power rather than words and rules. She was the only creature that held true authority over Twilight. Police officers, politicians, and the government only had authority over Twilight because she allowed it. She was a god amongst mere humans, the true apex predator of this world. If she truly didn’t like something, she alone could take over the country and impose her own rule. But Sunset, Sunset was her god. Sunset had true authority over her, and Twilight liked that. She was alpha of their pack, chief of their tribe, their princess.
“Ready”, Twilight said breathlessly. If her mind wasn’t still racing a mile a minute, she would think Sunset was already using her power on her. Twilight could just get lost in her eyes, enthralled by them even.
“Good, take off your shirt and come with me.” Sunset released Twilight and turned back around to go to her living room. Twilight pulled her shirt off so quickly it almost ripped and tossed it into the corner and followed Sunset like a dog would their master with a treat in their hand. 
Sunset grabbed a length of rope from the coffee and showed it to Twilight. “You know what to do.”, Sunset ordered. Twilight spun around, put her arms over her head, and ponied up. Her wings unfurled from her back and opened half way before Twilight fouled them in. Sunset moved Twilight’s hair out of the way then laid the rope over her elbow as she took one of Twilight’s wings and spread it. Their wings had grown over the years and were no longer those little cherub wings, with Twilight having a wing span close to eleven feet. Their larger wings took more time to care for, but it was well worth it because they made it so much easier to fly. Plus, Sunset liked preening Twilight’s wings and having hers done in return. Sunset went over Twilight’s wing with gentle caresses. She knew Twilight’s wing pattern better than the back of her hand by now and knew where exactly she liked to be touched. Twilight let out a shuddering breath as Sunset caressed a particularly sensitive spot. Her free wing twitched and fluttered wildly, begging for attention. “Hm, someone’s got a lot of energy.”, Sunset whispered into Twilight’s ear.
“I, uh, huhauha.” Twilight’s body twitched under Sunset. She was a head taller than the purple woman and a lot heavier too.
“Maybe we should stop, give you a chance to get the energy out.”, Sunset teased.
“Wha- no! Please, no.”, Twilight shuddered. Her eyes were closed as she tried to contain her arousal. She wanted to jump on Sunset and just ram her pussy into her.
“Are you sure? You could fly around the block a few times.”
“No! Please! Just fuck me already!”
Sunset let go of the wing and wrapped her arms around Twilight’s chest with the rope in hand. “Alright, let’s get you all dressed up then, you horny little turkey.”, Sunset said in a more playful tone then gave Twilight’s ear a quick nibble. “You remember the safe word?”, Sunset asked, dropping her persona.
Twilight nodded quickly. “Yes” 
Sunset took a breath then got back into the mindset of her role. She pulled the rope around Twilight’s torso and snuggled it under her breasts. Twilight took deep breaths so Sunset knew how tight she could make it. She didn’t want to restrict Twilight's breathing, that would be for later, but she also didn’t want the rope to not do its job. Once the rope was secure around her chest, Sunset moved on to Twilight’s wings. She wrapped one end of the rope around what would be the forearm if it was an arm then did the same with the other wing and tied them together. Then she repeated the process with what would be the hands and looped the rope around her chest one more time. Twilight’s wings were now strapped down to her back and could only wiggle.
“Turn around and show me your arms.”, Sunset said in her dominatrix voice. Twilight lowered her arms and turned around to face Sunset. She held her arms in the “well officer, take me away” pose. It was fitting as that wasn’t far from what was going to happen. Sunset bent down and picked up two magic suppressor rings she had specially made to fit around human wrists. The face the craftsman made when she gave him the dimensions was one of delicious fear. She had to assure him that Equestria wasn’t under attack by two giant unicorns, but it’d be worth it. Despite the name, suppression rings don’t actually suppress a creature’s magic. They merely cut it off, kinda like a tourniquet. To a unicorn, it was the same thing, but Twilight would still able to use magic out of every other part of her body. 
Sunset secured the bands around Twilight’s wrists. Twilight flexed her hands, feeling the coldness from the lack of magic. The rings each had an extra loop so they could have a chain attached and act as handcuffs. Sunset picked up the last bit of bondage gear, a studded, black dog collar, and secured it around Twilight’s neck along with a leash. The collar was tight, but Twilight could still easily breath. Sunset yanked on the leash, causing Twilight to stumble closer to her. Twilight cupped her hands over her exposed breasts. She was collard, couldn’t use her magic, and her wings were bound. She was at Sunset’s mercy, and it was incredibly hot. She looked up at Sunset with pleading eyes, hoping that would push her to start. 
Sunset smiled down at her possessively. Twilight knew she could smell her arousal. “Let’s get started.”, Sunset said. Sunset yanked on the leash again, and Twilight obediently followed her up to her loft. Sunset pushed Twilight onto the bed and gave her a chance to get properly on the bed and comfortable before mounting her. Sunset took Twilight’s glasses off and placed them on the nightstand then began playing with Twilight’s tits before leaning down to Twilight’s face. “You remember what I said about this spell?”
Twilight nodded. “Yes, although you’ll have control over me, it’s easy to break. There will still be a quiet part of my mind, that will be aware of everything, that can break the spell if needed.”
“Very good. Now then,” Sunset activated the spell, and her eyes glowed red. Twilight let out a light gasp as her eyes went wide. The light spiraled within Sunset’s eyes, penetrating into the deepest parts of Twilight’s mind. It was so beautiful and captivating. Twilight tried to analyze what was going on, form any thoughts at all, but the light wiped them all away. Nothing else was important, only looking into those eyes and obeying their owner.
“Feeling turned on, Twilight?”
“Yess”, Twilight said as if she was a million miles away.
“Hm, why?”, Sunset asked as she continued to play with Twilight’s tits. She wanted to put her mouth on her body, but she needed to maintain eye contact for the hypnosis spell to work.
“Y-you’re ho-ot, and-and huuh.”, Twilight tried to get out, but one of the side effects of the spell was increased arousal. 
“Sshh,” Sunset took one of her hands from Twilight’s breast to make the shush gesture over Twilight’s lips, “just be quiet and fall under my control.” Twilight looked really tired now, and her eyes became half lidded, but she dared not close them. Sunset took the hand she used to shush Twilight and used it to massage her behind the ears. Twilight grew even more relaxed as Sunset brought her to heaven. Sunset knew from personal experience that this essentially turns your brain into very expensive goo. Twilight’s eyes eventually closed, signaling to Sunset the spell was completed and Twilight was fully hypnotized.
“Twilight”, Sunset whispered.
“Ngh”, Twilight replied sleepily.
“Who am I?”
“Sunset Shimmer”, Twilight slurred out.
“Yes, but you will call me Mistress while we are playing, and you will say that after every order I give you, and you will obey your mistress’s orders. You will also feel pleasure when you obey one of my orders.”
“Yes, Mistress.”, Twilight sighed. There was nothing but Mistress’s words and obedience. There was only one clear thought in Twilight’s mind, ‘obey’.
Sunset’s hips jerked with excitement, her instincts telling her to get it over with and mate, but she wrangled them back under control. She wanted to savor this, the power, the dominance.
“Good girl.”, Sunset cooed as she continued to scratch Twilight behind the ears. Twilight’s body twitched under Sunset’s as she let out cute little content sighs and moans. Sunset planted a kiss on Twilight’s lips then more on her chin then on her neck. “My words are your thoughts. They are your reality. When I tell you something is, it is. When I order you to jump, you don’t ask how high, you obey and jump. You are my hypnotized slave.”
“Aagh, yes, Missstress. I am your hypnotized slave. I-I obey. I serve and obey without, agh, hesitation.”, Twilight said through her moans.
Sunset grinded her pussy into Twilight’s. She loved hearing Twilight say those words. It was arousing to no end. “Good girl.” Sunset raised herself to the full length of her arms, which were a bit long for her body. Twilight let out a displeased whine at Sunset stopping her ministrations. Sunset smiled down at the helpless woman and ponied up herself. Her wings had a span of thirteen feet, making them the largest and an intimidating display. Sunset domed her wings, a dominance display for pegasi, and restarted her kneading of Twilight’s breast. “Twilight, open your eyes.”, Sunset ordered.
“Yes, Mistress.”, Twilight cooed. She opened her eyes slowly, like she was waking up from a deep sleep. Her eyes were hazy but filled with pure lust and worshipful adoration and devotion until she noticed Sunset’s wings. She immediately took up a submissive posture, trying to make herself smaller, but the way she looked at Sunset didn’t change. She jerked her hips against Sunset’s, desperate for any stimulation. 
Sunset smiled wickedly and flew off the bed, landing and crouching on the loft railing. The flimsy metal railing had been replaced with a much sturdier version after the first time Sunset tried this and it collapsed under her. That was an interesting trip to the ER. Twilight sat up with half lidded, pleading eyes. Her hips were still jerking, pleading to be filled. “Mistress, please. I’ve been waiting for so long. I need you.”
“Take off your pants and underwear and give them to me, slave.”, Sunset ordered. 
“Yes, Mistress.” Twilight squirmed out of said garments and crawled across the bed to give them to her owner. Sunset took the clothing, dropped the pants on the floor, and took a whiff of the panties. “Does my scent please you, Mistress?”
“Did I give you permission to speak, slave?”, Sunset asked, spreading her wings in a threat display. 
“N-no, Mistress. I’m sorry, Mistress.”, Twilight said while bowing her head.
An idea that made Sunset rub at herself through her pants became forefront in her mind. “Twilight, stand on your knees.”, Sunset ordered. Twilight obeyed, standing ramrod straight from the knees up. Sunset dropped the panties and launched herself off the railing and onto Twilight, pinning her to the bed. Sunset looked into Twilight’s eyes and reactivated the hypnosis spell. Twilight’s eyes immediately went half lidded, unable to put up any defence. She was entranced again, and her arousal began to drip. Sunset began tracing circles around Twilight’s stomach and kneading her nipple again. “You are my pet, my hypnotized bitch, and dogs can’t speak - normally. You may only bark, whimper, howl, and make other dog sounds. The only words you may say are ‘yes’ and ‘Mistress’.”
“Yes, Mistress.”
“Good girl.” Sunset broke off the spell, hopped off Twilight, and grabbed her riding crop from under her bed. Twilight let out a whimper of displeasure, but Sunset silenced her with a smack from the riding crop on her thigh.
“Awr”, Twilight whimpered.
“Present, eyes forward.”
“Yes, Mistress.” Twilight obeyed and got on her elbows and knees and moved her hair out of the way. Mistress’s words echoed inside her slave’s head. They were all encompassing. They were impossible to disobey.
Sunset kneaded Twilight’s ass with the riding crop in hand then smacked her in the ass. Twilight whimpered and barked, which made Sunset chuckle. “Aw, what’s wrong? Cat got your tongue?”, Sunset asked while going back to kneaded Twilight’s ass.
“Ruff, ruff.”
Sunset moved to dry humping Twilight’s ass and smacked the riding drop on the side of the bed. The sound made Twilight flinch, but she quickly realized that there was no pain. “Mistress?” Sunset answered Twilight with another actual smack on the thigh. “Ahoow”, Twilight threw her head back and howled in pleasure.
“How would you like to actually get rutted?”, Mistress whispered into Twilight’s ear. Her breath on Twilight’s ear caused her to shiver in pleasure. She was so turned on that Mistress’s every little touch caused waves of pleasure throughout her body. Twilight was more than ready.
“Yes, Mistress! Oh, yes! Mruff!” Twilight tried to say ‘please’, but she couldn’t even get her mouth to form the shape. Mistress pulled away from Twilight, and she tried to move her head to see what her Mistress was doing, but it was like those muscles were replaced by stone. She could move her head up and down but not side to side. Even if that wasn’t the case, every time she tried, Mistress’s order echoed through her mind. Twilight pictured her Mistress’s hypnotic eyes in her mind as she heard her orders over and over again. They were so perfect, so beautiful, so… hypnotic. Twilight’s eyes became half lidded. The mere thought of those glowing spirals was enough to entrance Mistress’s slave and cause her arousal to spike. She bucked her hips against the air, hoping to hit anything.
“Someone looks excited.”, Mistress said. Twilight felt Mistress mount her again, this time with a strap on. Twilight was broken out of her trance. Mistress was not actually entrancing her, so it had no staying power.
“Ahooooow!”, Twilight howled in excitement. Mistress circled her clit with the tip of the phallus, causing no end of suffering for her hypnotized slave. “Mistress! Mruff! Mruff! Ahooow!” Mistress finally put her slave out of her misery and rammed into her thrall’s clit at full alicorn force. She likely would’ve broken something if Twilight was human. Twilight howled in pain and pleasure. Mistress launched forward and bit and pulled on Twilight’s ear. Mistress also grabbed and squeezed her breasts and used her magic to pull on her slave’s leash while moaning loudly into her bitch’s ear. Mistress continued to ram into her pet at full force while she yelped, moaned, barked, and howled in painful pleasure. Twilight’s wings twitched and fluttered as they tried to escape from their binds, and there were times she couldn’t intake air. It was only her superhuman durability that allowed her to breathe at all.
Sunset continued to ram into her little pet as she moaned, barked, and howled into the night. She felt the dildo slam into her own pussy as well, electing her own moans, and she used her magic to knead her own breasts. The two of their juices leaked and spurted out onto the towel and their legs. Twilight let out the longest howl yet as she came. Sunset continued to pound her through and after her orgasm. Twilight’s arms collapsed from under her, and Sunset let go of her ear and leash and let her collapse. “Fuck me! Fuck me, you bitch!”, Sunset roared. Groggily, Twilight jerked her hips in time with Sunset’s until she came. “Fuck yeah! Fuck yeah!”
Mistress collapsed next to her slave and brought her into a wing hug. Twilight couldn’t return it, but she could gaze into that perfect face and that perfect body. Twilight reached out a hand to grasp Mistress’s perfect breasts. “Did I give you permission to touch me?”, Mistress asked. Twilight panicked at Mistress’s words. She was being disobedient.
“Mistress, ruff ruff ahoow.” She tried to express how sorry she was and that she was obedient and will obey, but still couldn’t speak.
Seemingly sensing her distress, Mistress, her great and beautiful Mistress, reactivated the hypnosis spell and put her slave in a wonderful trance. “You have permission to touch me.” With the divine permission of her Mistress, her slave got to work kneading and massaging Mistress’s breasts. She only had touch to go off of as she dared not look away from those swirling, hypnotic, perfect, beautiful eyes. Mistress commanded every single thought in her slave’s mind with those eyes. Her slave had a vague memory of being able to break out of the spell, but why would she ever want to do that? “You can speak again.”, Mistress ordered.
“Thank you, Mistress. I love you soo much. I worship you. I am your thrall. I love how you take control over me. I love-”, Twilight said but was cut off by Mistress putting a finger to her slave’s lips.
“Just because you can speak, doesn’t mean you always should.”, Mistress said. Mistress’s words thundered through her slave’s mind. They were her thoughts. They were reality. Obey, worship, serve, Mistress, slave, those were the only words in Mistress’s slave’s mind. She was not Twilight Sparkle. She was just a slave. 
Mistress placed one of her primaries up to her slave’s mouth, which her slave greedily took. It was covered in Mistress’s juices. It was almost enough to make her slave’s eyes roll back and break contact with those hypnotic orbs, but Mistress’s power was stronger than her slave’s lack of control. Mistress broke eye contact, which left her slave whimpering. “Mistress” Mistress’s slave felt her Mistress doing something to slave’s pussy, so looked down. Mistress had placed the phallus on her slave. Mistress’s slave didn’t understand and had no orders, so just twitched at the sensation.
“Get on your back.”, Mistress ordered. Mistress’s slave obeyed and rolled onto her back. The phallus was now standing straight up against her body, causing slave to giggle. “Wow, your brain really is shut off.”, Mistress said. Mistress mounted the phallus, electing a moan from her. Mistress’s slave became aroused from her Mistress’s arousal. Mistress held her slave’s head, staired into her slave’s eyes, and activated the hypnosis spell. Everything fell away. There wasn’t even a slave, just pure obedience to Mistress. Serve, obey, obedience, Mistress.
Sunset pounded herself against the dildo as she looked into Twilight’s eyes. Twilight’s eyes looked, hazed over, directly into Sunset, without any self awareness behind them. It was so erratic to have this much control over someone. “Tell me, slave, what’s going through your head?”
“Mistress, serve, obey, obedience. Mistress, serve, obey, obedience.”
“Is that really it? Nothing else in there?”
“No, Mistress, you are the Mistress. There is nothing else but obedience to Mistress. I am a vessel for your will. I serve and obey you, Mistress.”
Sunset felt herself getting close and kissed Twilight as she came, moaning into her lover’s moth. Strangely, though, Twilight had no reaction. Sunset pulled away to catch her breath and looked down at the mesmerized woman with concern in her eyes, and Twilight immediately locked onto Sunset’s eyes. “Twilight, are you okay?”, Sunset asked softly. Twilight didn’t answer. “Twilight, it’s time to break the spell.” Twilight still didn’t answer. Getting an unnerving idea, Sunset tried something she really hoped didn’t work. “Slave, your Mistress asked you a question.”, Sunset said in a commanding tone.
“I am your slave. I couldn’t be better.”, Twilight said in a dreamy tone.
“Oh shit. Okay, okay, what to do? Um, slave you are Twilight Sparkle. There is still a part of your brain that’s still her. Obey your mistress and find her. Tell her it’s time to come out.”
“Yes, Mistress.”, Twilight said in that same dreamy tone. She smiled up at Sunset like a dog until some form of intelligence returned to her eyes. Twilight blinked a couple times, and Twilight Sparkle returned. “Aagh aagh.”
“Twilight?”
“Oh, fuck me, pleeaase!” Twilight pulled Sunset into a kiss, but she was too stunned to reciprocate. Twilight began thrusting her hips into Sunset’s, but Sunset stopped her.
“Twilight, wait. Is it really you?”
“Yes, it’s me, but please, I’m so close.”, Twilight pleaded desperately. Without knowing what else to do, Sunset obliged and began pounding Twilight. “Aagh, aagh, yes! Yes!” Twilight came quickly and collapsed on the bed, closing her eyes, to catch her breath, not seeming to care that she was almost lost within her hypnosis-addled mind.
“Twilight, what happened? How much do you remember?”, Sunset asked, concerned for her lover.
“Hu-ha, hu-ha, your hypnosis had a compounding effect. Each time you tranced me, you put me deeper under. Aagh, it was so hot.”
“Twilight, you were almost lost. You didn’t even respond to your name. You only responded to slave.”
“Yeah, I remember. I was always in there. I just found it difficult to want to come out. It felt so good. I was never at risk of “dying”. I want to do it again.”
“Okay, but let’s try a different technique next time.” Sunset heard Twilight moan in response to her words as she pulled out the ‘Magical Hypnosis’ book from the restricted section.
“Whatcha doing?”
“Putting a warning about the compound effects in.” Sunset waved her hand over the first page in the section, causing the writing to move and a detailed description on what happened to appear.
“You’ve used that spell to mess with the professor's book, didn’t you?”
“You found the penis made out of words?”
“Yes, I found the word penis.”
“Hnhnhn, serves him right. Now, let’s get cleaned up and go to bed. I’m going to use this spell on the whiteboard tomorrow.”

	
		Experiment 2: pendulum hypnosis



Sunset sat in the lecture hall, surrounded by other students all listening to the professor. He was one of those that required his students to buy the book he wrote, for 200+ dollars. That’s why Sunset didn’t feel the slightest bit bad about her antics. She cast the ‘rewrite’ spell from under her desk and caused the marker on the board to reform itself into a stick figure version of the professor and do a jig. The students started laughing, alerting the professor to what was going on. The CHS alumni knew it had to be Sunset, but they weren’t rats. 
The professor went red-faced as he saw the show. “Which one of you is doing this?!”, the professor shouted, turning back to the class. “I know one of you is the culprit! I’ll find out who, then I’ll find out how!”
With the professor’s daily embarrassment over, Sunset returned the ink to its previous state. The class went on like normal, and the students got out of there before the professor could yell at them again. He was not a nice man, but Sunset needed his class. 
Sunset saw Twilight’s class getting out and hurried to meet her. Twilight was walking away from Sunset, so she took this opportunity to ambush her. She snuck up behind Twilight and planted a kiss on her cheek.
“Wha- hey.”, Twilight said.
“Hay is for horses.”
“Aren't you the one always saying we’re ponies?”
“Trust me, we can’t eat hay like this. I’ve tried. Anyway, look at what I found.”, Sunset said while pulling out the ‘Magical Hypnosis’ book from her backpack.
“You know I can’t read Ponish.”
“Yeah, but look at the pictures.” In the section Sunset showed Twilight, there were illustrations of a gem pendulum along with precise distance and speed for the best effect.
“Whoever wrote this section was much more thorough than the last one.”
“Yeah, it even has induction instructions. The last one was just ‘do this and give orders’. I’m excited to try this.”

“Okay, come sit down in front of me.”, Sunset instructed. She was wearing a similar getup from last night, but with a pair of pants with the crotch cut out. Twilight took her seat between Sunset’s legs, wearing her normal clothes but with contacts instead of her glasses, and Sunset dangled the pendulum in front of her.
“You’re using your geode?”
“Yeah, the book didn’t say it had to be a crystal.”
“Okay” Twilight took a relaxed position as Sunset began swinging her geode.
As the book instructed, Sunset put a bit of her magic in her geode to make it more effective. “Watch the geode and listen to my voice. Let the rest of the world wash away. You are falling deep into your mind. You are feeling relaxed. Your body is growing heavy.”, Sunset said, then let the geode swing. Having breaks between the induction cycles will allow for the magic to take effect. Twilight felt herself latch onto Sunset’s geode. It was like she could see the crystal beneath its protective cover.. the way it swayed and spun and the lights from the will-o'-wisps reflected off it was relaxing. Twilight could feel herself sinking. “Watch the geode and listen to my voice. Let the rest of the world wash away. You are falling deep into your mind. You are feeling relaxed. Your body is becoming heavy.”, Sunset repeated. She let her geode swing then repeated the induction one more time before moving onto the next step. “Picture this. Your conscious mind is an island. You are on a boat off the shore of that island, and my words and will are the water. Do you see it?”
“Yes, I do.”, Twilight said. She wasn’t exactly a million miles away, but she wasn’t fully there either. Her body felt denser but in a good way. It felt nothing like being under the effects of gravity magic. That was unpleasant.
“Good, you see the island moving farther away. You are being pulled away by the water, my words.”
“Yes”
“The water is calming. The surface is a crystalline blue. It looks cool and inviting.”
“Yes”
“The sun is hot, and it’s beating down on your skin. You’re beginning to feel dehydrated. You feel your mouth becoming drier and drier. You can drink from the water, if you want, but that will mean letting my words deeper into your mind, allowing me into your mind.”
Twilight felt her mouth becoming dry, and the water did look good. There was also something else telling her she should. “I would like to drink from the water.”
“Good, you bend over your boat and drink as much water as you can. It’s the best water you’ve ever tasted, so you drink until your belly’s full. You feel my words deep inside you. They are as comforting as the water. Listening to them feels good.”
“Yes”
“Good girl.”, Sunset said. Twilight felt a shudder of pleasure at the praise. “The sun still beats down on your skin. It burns. It feels like you’re on fire. You can escape the heat by jumping into the water, but my words will envelop you, become a part of you. I will gain complete control over you.”
“Yes, I would like to jump into the water.”
“Good girl, you jump into the water, my words and will, and it completely envelops you. It enters into your mouth, your throat, your stomach, and then your lungs, but you are not drowning. You can actually breathe better in the water. You feel safe, at home. You’ve always belonged in the water. You feel yourself sink deeper into the deps. The painful sunlight and the boat get further and further away until they are out of sight. The water caresses you. You feel the water rush into your vagina and ass and fill you until you are full. You are complete. You are in pleasure. Describe where you are.”
“I’m floating. It’s completely dark. I’m deep under water. I am where I belong.”
“Good girl, you are under my control, remember?”
“Yes”, Twilight said in a dreamy voice.
“Good girl. Now, when I say “Playtime’s over”, you’ll come out of the water and return to your normal self, and the sun will not burn you. When I say “deep trance” , you will fall back into the dark deps of the water and back under my control. You will feel a rush of arousal hit you like you’re about to cum, but you never actually cum. Whenever you are in the water and feel like you need to come out, you can say “void flame”, and you’ll come back out. Do you have all that?”
“Yes, you say “Playtime’s over”, I come out. You say “deep trance”, I go under. I say “void flame”, I come out.”
“Good, “void flame” is your consent. A violation of “void flame” is grounds for you to say it. When would you need to say “void flame”?”
“When I’m in danger, I reach my limit, or you give me an order I’m unwilling to obey.”
“Good girl, these are my words, my will, your will. They are the water. Take a deep breath in and let it out. Feel them become a part of you. My words penetrate deep into your mind, becoming a part of it. I have full control over you.”
“Yes, you are in complete control over me.”
“Good girl, when I give you an order while you’re in the water, you’ll obey it without hesitation. You’ll want to obey it, unless it violates “void flame”. You feel sexual gratification when you obey. You can not be dishonest with me while in the water as that would be a form of disobedience. Disobedience is incomprehensible to you as you are a being of obedience while in the water. When you’re out of the water, I can punctuate an order with “my love”, and you’ll feel a compulsion, a want, to obey, unless it violates “void flame”. Being ordered around by me is arousing, but you will not show it in public. It feels good to obey, to please your Mistress. Trying to fight only makes the compulsion stronger.”
“Yes, feels good.”
“Good girl, when you are in the bath, you’ll be reminded of the waters of my words. You can choose to enter the water by saying “deep trance”, and when you enter the water voluntarily, you can leave whenever you like by saying “Playtime’s over”. When you enter the waters voluntarily, you will feel yourself sink further in. You will feel the water flowing in and around your body like you are one with it.”
“Yes, I want to obey, sink deeper.”
“Good girl. Now, I want you to come out of your mind and back into the real world. Your mind will still be deep below the water, but you’ll be in the real world. As I count backwards from ten, you will rejoin the physical world, and the mental image will recede to the back of your mind. Ten… your body’s getting lighter.”
Twilight felt her body begin to return to normal, but her place in the water didn’t change.
“...Nine, you feel your muscles start working again.”
“...Eight, the image of the water grows fuzzy, like it’s becoming less clear.”
Twilight was getting a bit freaked out. Something was happening to the water keeping her safe.
“...Seven, there’s nothing to be afraid of. My words will always be here, flowing in and around you.”
Yes, there is nothing to be afraid of. This is just a metaphor. It can never go away. Mistress is always in control.
“...Six, your senses are going back to you.”
“...Five, you hear the crystal blue siren call of my words in the real world.”
“...Four, you want to find the source of my words. You chase after it.”
“...Three, you're once again in your physical body, but you can’t move. This doesn’t alarm you though.”
“...Two, you once again regain control over your body.”
Twilight clenched her fist for the first time in what felt like forever.
“...One, you are still entranced, but you can move freely. You are back in the real world and ready to serve.”
Sunset pulled her geode away and put it back on. Twilight looked around the room before turning around to face Sunset. Her face was so beautiful and lustful, Twilight squeezed her legs together. “Mistress.” Twilight looked at her with half lidded, hazy, adoration filled eyes, but she could still focus on her.
“Hey, I didn’t even need to order you to say that.”
“I remembered it from last night. I remember how much you like being called that, Mistress.”, Twilight said as she crawled up to Sunset. A mixture of arousal and worry became evident on Sunset’s face, and Twilight moved quickly to remedy it. “I also remember that your human name is ‘Sunset Shimmer’ and that my human name is ‘Twilight Sparkle’ and that what happened last night scared you. I am your slave as part of a game.”
Sunset smiled down at Twilight and petted her head. “Good girl.” Sunset reached over to grab the inhibitor rings from the side table and put them on Twilight. “Stand up and take your pants off, slave.”
Twilight smile goofily at her Mistress calling her ‘slave’ and quickly got up to obey her orders. “Yes, Mistress.” Twilight hopped out of her pants and threw them into the corner. She then folded her hands behind her head to show off her exposed sex. Out of all of the girls, Twilight had the least amount of body hair, and that went for her snatch too. Sunset, on the other hand, is so hairy the girls joke that the portal forgot something when turning her into a human.
“If you're so keen on showing off, turn around and show me your ass.”, Sunset ordered while holding up a butt plug.
Twilight spun around, bent over, and spread her cheeks. “Do I have permission to speak, Mistress?”
“No, you may only speak in response to me.” Sunset rubbed the butt plug against Twilight’s pussy to lubricate it. “You’re really excited. You’re so excited that you can’t contain it. You don’t want to contain it. You want to serenade your Mistress with your juices.”, Sunset ordered.
“Yes, Mistress.” Twilight’s body twitched as her arousal spiked and more of her juices rushed. Mistress had so much control that she controlled her slave’s bodily functions, turning Twilight on, and Twilight was being obedient in getting turned on, making her feel even more turned on and created a horny loop. Sunset got the butt plug lubed up to the end and stuck it in. “Aagh, Mistress.” 
“Good girl.” Before moving on, Sunset leaned in and smelled Twilight’s excitement. She could smell that she was fertile. Their little hybridized species didn’t go into heat for say, but they experienced a very strong year round sexual drive. Sunset’s instincts roared in her mind for her to breed, Twilight was fertile and genetically varied, she would make strong offspring. Something like that would come eventually, but Sunset had plans for now. She licked the inside of Twilight’s pussy, scooping up as much of Twilight’s lube.
“Aagh, yes, fuck me!”, Twilight cried. The action was little, but Sunset got her so worked up, and she was so deprived.
“Did you just give me an order?”, Sunset asked. The iciness in her tone sent panic down into Twilight very core.
“N-no no, Mistress. I would never. I’m just a slave. I can’t order, only obey.”
“Really, because what you said sounded very much like an order.”, Sunset whispered into Twilight’s ear.
“Please, Mistress, I’m sorry.”
“As merciful as a Mistress I am, such disobedience can’t go unpunished.” That word ‘disobedience’ was so contrary to her current state of being that Twilight couldn’t even fully process it. She just knew that it was the worst thing she could do. Sunset stood up from her spot on the bed and grabbed the chain to the suppressor rings. “Stand and face me.” 
“Yes, Mistress.” Twilight obeyed and looked into her Mistress’s eyes, silently pleading for forgiveness. 
“Show me your arms, slave.”, Sunset said coldly.
Twilight obeyed and lifted her arms up together. Sunset clipped the chain to the loops and pointed Twilight to the edge of the bed. The chain was decently thick, but even Fluttershy could break it without animal enhancements. This wasn’t much of a criticism, though, as Fluttershy cracked the sidewalk by slamming her fists into it. Either way, the chain was more for show, especially since it was just clipped into place like a leash. Twilight kneeled down in front of Sunset’s bed and leaned forward onto it.
“You gave me an order, demanded something. Do you understand what you did?”, Sunset asked while grabbing the riding crop.
“I forgot my place, Mistress. I disrespected you. I disobeyed you. I am unworthy to be your slave.”, Twilight pleaded, making it up as she went along.
“Yes, a slave must never disobey their master, and I will make sure you learn that.” Sunset brought the crop down on Twilight’s right ass cheek. “You are a slave.” Sunset brought the crop down on Twilight’s left cheek. “A slave’s only want into serve and obey.” right *whack* “Any pleasure you get out of this is secondary to your Mistress’s.” left *whack* “Any other desire is an opening for disobedience to slip in and therefore is disobedience.” right *whack* Twilight gritted her teeth through the pain. It was painful, but she was being disciplined by her Mistress. She would come out of this more obedient, a better slave. “Slaves only pleasure is obeying.” left *whack* “Slaves do not demand.” right *whack* “Slaves beg and plead and hope that it would please their Mistress to do what they ask.” left *whack* Twilight gritted her teeth harder. This was becoming very painful, and something in a dark corner of her mind was registering this. “You are-”
“Void flame!”, Twilight cried out. Tears quickly welled up in her eyes, and she whined in the way that preceded crying.
“Twilight!”, Sunset cried out in fear. She picked Twilight up to cradle her in her arms as she sat down on the bed. “Are you alright? What’s wrong?”
“It’s just… that hurt a lot.”, Twilight said while holding back her tears. Sunset wrapped Twilight up in a healing spell that eased her pain and healed any damaged Sunset caused. Twilight sighed contently as healing spells feel good and nuzzled up to Sunset. “Thank you.”
“I’m sorry. I’m so sorry. I- I went too far.”
“Oh no, you’re not spiraling on me.”, Twilight said, sitting up on Sunset lap to directly face her. “You just smacked the crap outta my butt. Now, you need to bang me until I’m a drooling mess halfway ta lala land. Just more sex and less hitting from now on.”
Sunset looked down at Twilight. She still felt like absolute shit. She got carried away again and hurt Twilight. What kind of person- No, Sunset, you’re spiraling. We’re not doing that. Sunset took a deep breath then gave Twilight a kiss. “Thank you, you’re too good for me.”
“You stopped me from ripping apart this dimension in a fit of magic madness. Don’t start talking like that. It’s not true.”
“Okay, you ready to go back under?”, Sunset asked with a small smile.
“Yes, Mistress.”, Twilight jokingly said. She hopped off Sunset’s lap and kneeled down on the floor in front of her.
“Good girl, deep trance.”
Twilight felt herself fall. She could see herself in those dark, crystalline blue waters. She was once again under her Mistress’s control. Twilight doubled over in pleasure, almost cumming but not. “Mistress, your slave serves and obeys. Your words are my will, and my body is your toy.”
“Good girl. My slave, I’ve decided to reward you for taking your punishment so well.”
Twilight’s breathing increased at all the ideas in her head, all the commands she’d get to obey. “Yes, yes, please. I wish to obey. I wish to please you, Mistress.”
“As a reward, you get to preen me.” Sunset took her bra off and laid face down on the bed.
Twilight crawled onto the bed and straddled Sunset’s back. She could see the flight muscles under her skin. They were some of the largest and densest muscles in their bodies, and flexing them was part of the process of ponying up for the flighted of them. They were attached to their sternums in the front, which had a raised ridge similar to a bird’s, and they attached to proto-wings in the back when they weren’t ponied up. Their proto-wings were basically vestigial versions of their transformed wings. Sunset ponied up and spread her wings. Twilight began massaging the area around the uropygial glands, getting them to come out. The uropygial glands were located just inside the wing shoulder blades, like on a pegasus, instead of near the base of the tail, like on a bird. The uropygial glands tucking away was something unique to them however. It was a good thing too, otherwise, they’d have weird stains on the back of all of their shirts and bras.
Once she got a good glob, Twilight began working it through Sunset’s feathers. Sunset was one of those people that could use motor grease as a hair product and come out with luscious locks. That went for her feathers two. It was very difficult for them to reach the back of their wings, so they’d ask for help. Twilight would ask her mom, Cadence, and the rest of the girls for help, but Twilight and Rarity were the only ones Sunset asked for help. Twilight knew Sunset only asked for a preening about once every two weeks or after a fight. Despite that, Sunset’s wings were still velvety soft.
“What, mmm, yeah, no comments about stealing my feathers for your own? Ogh, that’s nice.”, Sunset asked.
“You take terrible care of your feathers.”, Twilight said, picking up on her Mistress’s order.
“Mmm, forces you to take longer in fixing them. I like long sessions over a lot, aagh, short ones. But hey, you, mmm, can’t be too mad. I know you want these genes in your offspring.”
“Yes, Mistress.” Twilight began rubbing herself into Sunset’s back as she worked. The light from the will-o’-wisps made the freshly oiled feathers shimmer. ”Mistress, you’re beautiful.”
“Mmm, you are good.”, Sunset moaned. Twilight worked diligently to cover every feather thoroughly. She could feel all the muscles that go into flying. Their wings were the strongest, both physically and magically, parts of their bodies. They needed to support their full body weight in the air, and their bones weren’t hollow. Twilight felt a knot in Sunset’s wing so began massaging it. Sunset let out a loud moan and started masturbasting. “Ngh, good slave.” Twilight tried to rub herself into Sunset even more. It felt good to be obedient and to be praised for her obedience.
By the time Twilight was done preening, the lights of the will-o’-wisps danced across Sunset’s feathers. Twilight got off of Sunset, and Sunset sat up and turned to face Twilight. She stretched out her powerful wings and examined her feathers then lightly flapped her wings, feeling the wind flow around them. “Nicely done. Maybe I should put you under every time I have you preen me.”
“I would love that, Mistress. I love to serve you.”
“Hm, come here.”, Sunset said with a smile. Twilight was on her hands and knees before she could think about it and crawling over to Sunset. Sunset rubbed Twilight’s head like a dog and shoved two fingers in her mouth. Her fingers were covered in her excitement. Twilight ran her tongue all over Sunset’s fingers, trying to get every drop on her tongue. 
Once she could no longer taste the honey, Twilight pulled herself back and looked up at Sunset with pure adoration. “Thank you, Mistress.”
“You want more?”
“Yes, yes please.”, Twilight pleaded. Sunset leaned back and spread her legs apart. Twilight could see her juices glisten in the light. It was hypnotic in its own right. Sunset was hypnotic. Twilight leaned down to indulge herself but was stopped by Sunset by putting her foot on Twilight’s face. “Mistress?” 
“Wait” Sunset put her foot down, leaving Twilight with a clear view of her pussy. Twilight’s instincts told her to dig in and take her, but her Mistress’s orders rang out in her mind. Her body shook with the two forces warring inside her. Her breath quickened, like she was a virgin again, looking at another woman’s pussy for the first time. Drool dripped from her lips as Twilight salivated at the idea of licking such a glorious sex. She had to grip the sheets to keep from reaching for it. “You may serve.” Before Twilight even fully processed what she heard, she was nose deep in her Mistress’s pussy. She lapped at everything she could, trying to get as much of that wonderful, sweet taste. She was completely lost in the sensation, smell, and taste. She felt Sunset grab her hair and push her in, but Twilight was already as far in as she could go. “Bcey! Houtah!” Twilight didn’t know what the first word meant, but the second one was the Equestrian equivalent of “fuck”. Twilight stuck her tongue into Sunset’s clit, and Sunset wrapped her legs around Twilight’s head and removed her hand.
Sunset worked at her tits and jerked her hips in response to Twilight’s ministrations. She threw her head back in pleasure, catching a glimpse of the nearly full moon in doing so. Celestial bodies have very little impact on Equestrian magic, but they play a major role in Earth’s magic and, by extension, the girls. Some magic disciplines are unaffected by the raising and lowering of the celestial bodies, some grow stronger with the raising of the sun, and some grow stronger with the raising of the moon, but magic itself wanes and waxes with the moon. The girls become stronger, more feral, with the approach and during the full moons, and that extends to the day of it. 
Sunset could feel the power flow through her veins and into the rest of her body. It was warm like the perfect temperature sidewalk sunbath but inside her body. She could feel Twilight’s magic jump from her tongue as she serviced her Mistress. Another trait unique to them that caused pleasant, little electric shocks. Sunset squeezed her legs around Twilight even harder as she came closer. The pressure built and built until Sunset let out a howl of pleasure into the night as she came, and her legs released Twilight. Twilight feverishly licked it all up as Sunset came down from her orgasm. 
Sunset petted Twilight’s hair as she continued the impossible task of licking Sunset clean. “Twilight.”, Sunset said tiredly. Twilight poked her head up from between Sunset’s legs with a face of a puppy mixed with one of pure bliss, and Sunset moved to scratching Twilight’s chin. “Come here.” Twilight dutifully obeyed and crawled up along Sunset’s body until she was face to face with her Mistress. As soon as she was in range, Sunset pulled her into a passionate kiss. Magic jumped from their tongues to the skin of their cheeks. Sunset reached her hand down to Twilight’s pussy, skipped the teasing, and jammed her fingers straight into her wet clit. Twilight let out a deliciously loud moan into Sunset mouth and began furiously humping her fingers.
Twilight’s pussy tightened around Sunset’s fingers, and Sunset bit down on Twilight’s lower lip as she came. Twilight tried to howl into the night but could only howl into Sunset’s mouth. Twilight’s juices squirted out onto Sunset’s fingers as she carried her through her orgasm. Twilight collapsed onto Sunset’s chest and curled up to the immense source of magic. It was a warmth that couldn’t be felt by non-magical beings. It wasn’t warm like the sun but rather warm like a hug but more so. Sunset pulled her fingers from Twilight’s pussy and brought them up to their lips. Twilight moved to suck them up, but Sunset stuck them into her own mouth. “Wow, that’s hot, Mistress.”, Twilight said breathlessly.
“Hehehe, come on. Let’s get showered.”, Sunset said. The two of them rolled out of bed, and Sunset took the suppressors off and grabbed the towel as they headed down to her bathroom. Sunset and Twilight undressed, and Sunset dropped the towel and her pants into their designated hamper and joined Twilight in the shower. 
Twilight was already standing under the water with a blissed out look on her face. “Mistress, is this water your will too? It is your shower.”
“Hm, it can be.” Sunset took her geode off and dangled it in front of Twilight’s eyes. As soon as it started swinging, Twilight locked onto it. “You are back in the water. It’s at the forefront of your mind. You are open to my words.”
“Yes, Mistress.”, Twilight said, a thousand miles away.
“Good girl. Now, whenever you’re taking a shower with me, you’ll enter into “deep trance”. There are also some new rules. There are now two types of trances. “Deep trance” is an obedience trance where you act like you were earlier. The new type of trance is called a programming trance, which is what you’re in now.”
“Yes, Mistress.”
“Good girl. When I say “Listen and obey”, you will enter into a programming trance and confirm as much by saying “I am open to your words”, and when I say “oblivion trance”, you will fall into a deeper trance than when I say “deep trance”. Aside from a small, quiet part of you that monitors for “void flame” violations, you will be nothing more than a vessel for my words. You won’t have any thoughts of your own, unless I order you to think of something. You will be nothing more than a sexual play thing, a toy. You will only be able to orgasm when I command it.”
“Yes, Mistress.”
Sunset pulled her geode away and put it back on, and Twilight came back to reality and turned around to face Sunset. “So, what else did you put in my brain, Mistress?”
“Wait, you don’t remember when I put you under?”, Sunset asked confusedly.
“No, Mistress, I know that I was under and you were giving me instructions, but I don’t know for how long or what they were.”
“Uh, well, I separated your trances into obedience and programming trances, names are self explanatory. I also gave you a new obedience trance that turns you into a puppet.”
Twilight rubbed her legs together at the idea. “Hm, that sounds hot. Do you wish to try it out, Mistress?”
“Not tonight, it’s pretty late, and all the suburbia humans are inside.”, Sunset said coyly.
“You want to go flying, Mistress.”, Twilight said, picking up on Sunset’s game. She only referred to people as humans when she’s talking about doing something distinctly not human.
“You bet. I haven’t been able to properly spread my wings in a while. Now, let’s get you cleaned up. I like my things to be properly washed after use.” 
Despite them washing each other’s pussies, it was a rather unsexy shower. They actually wanted to get clean. After they were dried, dressed in dark clothes, out of trance, and whatnot, they went outside and climbed up the side of Sunset’s building, up to the roof.
“Wow, that’s sad.”, Twilight said while looking up at the sky. Sunset wasn’t in the middle of the city, but the night sky was practically barren.
“What would you say about moving to the mountains, somewhere far away from the city, away from the lights. We could hunt and garden, make it so we don’t have to see another human.”
“I would love that, but making a place like that our permanent home would need to wait. I need to start my company and build it up to where I can be more hands off, but yeah, I would love to be able to see a sea of stars every night.”
“That’s my favorite part about Equestria. At least outside of places like Manehatten, there’s no light pollution. I could just look up and see everything. I never realized how much I would miss it. Are you ready to go?”
Twilight spread her wings, and the two of them took off. They flew higher and higher until they were nothing but vague outlines to those below. The moon was high in the sky and shone brightly over everything. They moved away from the buildings and towards the woods. They had spent many a fun weekend in those woods over the years. Rarity still isn’t one for camping, but she tolerates it because it’s the only safe place for them to play their games.
As nice as flying is, you can’t lose yourself in thought. Flying like they do takes a lot of core strength and focus. It’s similar to driving in a lot of ways. Twilight looked over to Sunset, who was twitching her wings in a way Twilight knew meant she was looking for an air current. Twilight let herself fall back a bit to watch Sunset’s feathers twitch in the wind. Sunset wore a tight fitting shirt to reduce drag, but it also gave Twilight a good view of Sunset’s core muscles.
“Enjoying the view?”, Sunset asked.
“Hm, very much.”, Twilight said sultry. Sunset saw that they were above a lake and got a sneaky idea. She flew above Twilight, grabbed her, and immediately pulled up. “Sunset, what are you doing?”, Twilight asked slightly worriedly. Sunset said nothing and just flew higher.
“Ready to get your adrenaline pumping?”
“Wait wha-?” Twilight’s face went from worried to a scowl as soon as she caught up to what Sunset was doing. “One of these days, you’re going to get us killed.”
“Oh, come on. The Wonderbolts do way more dangerous stuff every day.”
“Yeah, on a planet with point five Gs.”
“That just makes this more fun. Ready?” 
Twilight rolled her eyes but conceded. There was no talking Sunset out of it when she made up her mind, especially concerning her stupid stunts. She was just glad Rainbow wasn’t here. Otherwise, they’d be competing to see who can pull off the stupider stunt. “Fiiine, but don’t say I didn't tell you so when you face plant into the ground.”
Sunset merely smiled, let go of Twilight, and folded in her wings. The two of them began to nose dive and picked up some good speed. Twilight pulled up a good distance above the trees, but Sunset kept going until she was mere feet from the water then pulled up, just barely above skimming the water and just barely missing the treetops as she regained altitude.
“Ta-da,” Sunset said as she got back up to Twilight, “no face plants.”
Twilight did have to admit that it was impressive, and now, she wanted their kids to have Sunset’s wings even more, but there was no effin’ way she was going to say that and encourage this behavior. Sunset needs to be alive to pass them on. “I see you and your sister share your daredevil tendencies.”
“Oh, Spitty used to be way, way worse. That was until one of her dump stunts, and that’s coming from me, ended with her in a full body wing and hoof cast, drinking through a straw.”
“What happened?”, Twilight asked, eyes going wide. Sunset visibly shuttered at the memory, making Twilight reconsider. “Never mind.”
“Smart. Hey, I want to show you something.” Sunset flew off deeper into the Everfree, and Twilight followed. The deeper they went, the older and larger the trees became. Sunset led Twilight to one of the largest trees in the forest and landed on a human size nest. “So, what do you think?”
Twilight flouted above it with a blank expression as she tried to process what she was seeing. “Did you really make a nest? I thought Pinkie was just making a dumb joke.”
“Well, pegasi don’t make nests, but that joke is what inspired me to make this.” Sunset sat down and patted the space next to her. “Come on, there’s plenty of room.”
“Are you sure it’s safe?”
“Yes, I’m sure it’s safe. I’m an engineering and physics major. I know how to build crap.”
“That’s not as much of a vote of confidence as you think it is.”
Sunset rolled her eyes at Twilight’s worry-warting then smirked. “My love, come lie down.”
Twilight was confused by Sunset’s wording as she had never used such a typical pet name before, then it hit her. Sunset words and a wave of arousal crashed into her. She wanted, no needed, to obey. She tried to fight it, but the need only grew. “You little sneak.”, Twilight said angrily. 
“If it’s something you’re truly unwilling to obey, you can break it.”, Sunset said with a smirk. “Now, my love, obey my orders.”
Another wave of arousal hit, causing Twilight’s flaps to become uneven, and Sunset readied a levitation spell in case Twilight fell. Twilight’s rational mind gave in for her safety, and she laid down next to Sunset. “So, what was that?”, Twilight asked as she reached into her pants and tended to her need.
“I can punctuate my orders with “my love”, and you’ll be compelled to obey.”
“That’s, oh, that’s hot, nngh.”
“Do you like it?”
“A-aagh, order me to like it.”
“My love, you love it when I command you with the “my love” phrase.”
Twilight felt the wave of arousal and began working faster. “Aa-aagh, yes! Oh, yes!”
“My love, you’re very aroused. You have an unquenchable heat that only I can sate.”
Twilight tried feverously to alleviate her heat but to no avail. “Sunset, please, I can’t. I need you.”
“My love, stop masturbating.”, Sunset ordered. Twilight pulled her hands out and looked over at Sunset pleadingly. Sunset reached down Twilight’s pants and took over pleasuring her. “My love, cum.”
Twilight’s eyes rolled back into her skull, and her back arched as her juices squirted out into her pants. Twilight laid flat on her back and stared up at the stars. “Stars, so, that’s why you built this.”
“Mhm”, Sunset mumbled as she finished sucking her fingers clean.
Twilight gained enough strength back to prop herself up on her elbows and look over the side of the nest. She couldn’t see any sign of humanity, no lights other than the stars and moon. “Sunset, where are we?”
“Hm, oh, we’re fairly close to Bluefaun.”
“Bluefaun, as in the abandoned mining town?”, Twilight asked worriedly, turning to Sunset.
“Yeah, but we’re not in it. I know how much that place scares you.”
Twilight puffed out her cheeks but eventually turned back to the sky. The night was clear, the smell of pine was in the air, and the moon’s power pulsed through their veins. “I like it out here, but we’re not going to live anywhere Bluefaun.”
“Hehe, okay, okay.” Sunset looked up at the sky with a content smile. She has everything she ever wanted, even becoming an alicorn. She’s loved, powerful, and in time, she'll have a career that will make the lives of her peoples better. All she needs now is progeny, and she has six healthy women to have it with. It’s good to be queen. “Hm, it’s getting late, or early, if you’d rather. We should head back.”
“Yeah, good thing we’re going camping tomorrow night.” The girls got up and spread their wings. Both girls took a moment to feel the clean air in their feathers. Flying through the city made their feathers feel dirty. The girls took flight and made their way back to Sunset’s place.
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Sunset woke up with a groan as her alarm clock beeped. She slammed it off and tried to go back to bed, but Twilight wouldn’t have it. “Come on, sleepy head. We’re meeting the others soon.”
“Grr, when I graduate, I’m going to become fully nocturnal.”
“How ironic that the pyromancer, one of the disciplines that benefit from the sun, loathes said celestial body.”
“It’s not the sun, it’s the light. It’s too bright, even with sunglasses.”
“Fair, but your eyes will adjust, so come on.”
Sunset groaned but got up, popping everything along and adjacent to her spine. Twilight wasn’t one for leaving her clothes at other people’s houses, so she packed an overnight bag. Sunset had stopped trying to convince her to leave something at her place after her fourth attempt. After their normal morning hygiene routines and getting dressed, Sunset and Twilight got on Sunset’s motorcycle and headed to Sugarcube Corner. 
Entering the store, the two of them saw the rest of the girls, already having gotten their food and drinks. Sunset ordered them some breakfast, and then they joined the others. 
“Hey, how’d things go last night?”, Pinkie asked.
“Things went pretty well.”, Sunset answered.
“Ooh, does that mean Twilight has any triggers?”, Rainbow asked, then leaned over and looked Twilight in the eyes. “You want to get me another coffee.”, Rainbow said in that weird, fake hypnotist voice. Twilight just looked at her with a scowl and stuck her tongue out at her. 
“She does, but only I can use them, for safety reasons. Although, I can give you a demonstration.”, Sunset said.
“Seriously, in public.”, Twilight protested.
“I put safeguards in place for public use.”, Sunset assured.
Twilight rolled her eyes but relented. “Fine, but nothing embarrassing.”
Sunset smiled coyly and gave her order. “My Love, kiss Rainbow.”
A blissed out look came over Twilight’s face, and she leaned in. Rainbow didn’t hesitate and kissed Twilight back. Twilight pulled away after a good minute, and Rainbow came out with a happy grin. “Hm, you’re getting better. Has Rarity been giving you lessons?”, Rainbow asked.
“As a matter of fact, yes.”, Twilight said with indignant pride and leaned back in her chair.
“Ya could use some lessons too.”, AJ said to Rainbow. Rainbow used her wind magic to blow a bit of AJ’s whipped cream onto her shirt. “Ah, seriously? Asshole.”
“Onto other business.”, Sunset said. “How’s that, chm, thing I gave you working, Pinkie?”
“Oh, you mean the dick ring?”, Pinkie asked a bit too loudly. The girls got some odd looks as they tried to make themselves smaller. Even Pinkie looked mighty embarrassed.
“Yeah, that.”
“Well, it works great.”, Pinkie said much more quietly. “I was able to go full force without breaking mini-Cheese.”
“That sounds so gross in context.”, Rainbow said.
“So, about tonight, same as usual?”, Rarity asked.
“I have no problem with that.”, Sunset said. Similar affirmations came from the other five girls.
“I hope we run into someone, so we can scare the crap out of them again.”, Rainbow said.
“Rainbow, once is a bunch of kids making up stories. Twice is possible evidence.”, Sunset warned.
“I wouldn’t be too worried. Think of the hundreds of reports of various cryptids, and only the Vietnamese unicorn has ever been confirmed as real, and that was only because someone found one of their skulls. My grandfather, along with hundreds of other soldiers, had encounters with rock apes, and rock apes are still considered cryptids. I think we’re safe.”
“Actually, three cryptids were discovered to be real animals, gorillas, occupy, and the saola, Vietnamese unicorn.”, Fluttershy corrected.
“Gorillas were once considered cryptids?”, Twilight asked.
Fluttershy nodded. “Yup, the first Brit to report seeing one was laughed at by the rest of the scientific community. They only believed him once someone brought back a specimen. Either way, I do agree that we need to be careful, but these aren’t the days of witch and werewolf trials. As long as we don’t leave physical evidence, we should be fine.”
“Okay, scare the humans. Just don’t do anything too stupid.”, Sunset conceded. “I should come up with a spell that messes with cameras.”, Sunset said to herself.

Sunset, Twilight, Rainbow, and Fluttershy flew through the orange sky as the sun set over the horizon. Rarity carried herself, Pinkie, AJ, and their bag of goodies and empty clothes bag. Flying during the day wasn’t exactly forbidden, but it wasn’t recommended. That’s why they drove to the edge of the forest and only then started flying. The Everfree Forest was a state park, leaving it free of houses and a lot of humans. The only people in the park at this time would be campers, park employees, and Gloriosa and Timber. They weren't going anywhere near the park village or Camp Everfree, so they just had to be careful about campers, and even they rarely went as deep as the girls do.
The girls flew deeper and deeper into the forest until they couldn’t see any sign of civilization. They weren’t near Bluefaun, which was in the mountains on the other side of Canterlot. The Everfree wasn’t mountainous, but it also wasn’t flat. The sun was fully set and the stars had reminded Canterlot of their presence by the time the girls set down. 
They set down near a small lake that scant few knew about, at least as far as the girls knew. They never saw another person in the area, even when they came during the day. The water's still and always freezes flat in the winter. They could all see the other side of the lake, but it would take a long time to walk around it, and it didn’t have fish. It was a place where magic flowed freely from the years of the girls openly practicing magic, free from potential witnesses and the pressures of society. Out here, they’re just animals enjoying their life.
The girls grouped together in a circle, and AJ placed the goodie bag and empty bag in the center. The girls completely undressed, minus geodes, and placed their clothes in the empty bag while taking out their goodies. Twilight was wearing contacts again to not damage her glasses.
“Okay girls, do we want to play horror movie, pack hunt, or contagion?”, Pinkie asked.
“AJ and I kinda want to switch it up. We wanna be chased instead of doing the chasing.”, RD said.
“We can play contagion, and I’ll chase.”, Sunset said.
“That works.”, AJ said, and the rest of the girls gave similar affirmative responses.
Rarity grabbed the bottle of scent and magic masker that she and Sunset made, put a dose on, and handed it to the next girl. The scent and magic masker made it so none of the girls could distinguish each other by scent or magic by having a distinct, overpowering smell with magic field blocking potion stuff mixed in, making it so the hunter doesn’t know who they're chasing and the prey doesn't know whether it’s the hunter or not. It doesn’t smell bad per se, but it didn’t smell good or like any of the surrounding plants, you just can’t smell whatever it’s covering, which did make it smell comparatively bad. 
Once everyone was coated, Sunset and Fluttershy walked to the center of the circle. Fluttershy placed her hand on Sunset’s sternum and began her spell, and Sunset’s body began to change. Her body hair became long and thick, her ears became longer and pointier, her teeth and nails grew sharper, her nose became more wolf-like, she developed paw pads on her feet, palms of her hands, and tips of her fingers, and her eyes became slitted. The only parts of her left unchanged were her hair, tail, and wings. Sunset’s “werebeast” / “feral form” was a mix of a fox, wolf, and bits and pieces of other animals. The fur on her hands and feet were black while the rest of her was a red-ish brown. She looked very similar to a maned wolf. Fluttershy then finished off the transformation by imbuing Sunset with the ability to “turn” others, in accordance with the rules of the contagion game.
Fluttershy took a step back to examine her work, running a hand through Sunset’s fur. “Your fur always comes out the softest.”, Fluttershy mused to herself.
“I can’t take all the credit. I was born this way.”, Sunset said with a shrug. “Okay, you lot got a minute to run, then I’m coming for you.”, Sunset said with a growl and sinister smile.
Sunset turned around, covered her ears, and closed her eyes. The rest of the girls bolted in different directions as Sunset began counting. At thirty seconds, Sunset opened her eyes, turned around, and kneeled down next to the two bags. Sunset grabbed a second bottle in the bag, this one a bottle of artificial pheromones. She sprayed a spurt on each side of her, causing her primal drive to surge. She wanted to hunt, to mate. She almost shot after the girls then and there but reminded herself that she only had to wait a few more seconds. Unfortunately, the mask blocked most of the smell of the pheromones, but that didn’t lessen the potency. Sunset took one more sniff from the bottle before she packed and zipped everything up and hid the bags in their usual spot in one of the trees. Once the sixty seconds were up, Sunset let out a wolf-like howl to let the girls know the chase was on and ran after the girls at full speed. 
Even though this form was mainly just for show, it did give Sunset the ability to run on all fours again. She quickly got the scent of the mask, and it branched off into six different directions. Sunset stopped and surveyed her choices. They have a rule of no flying prey, so all trails were at ground level. Sunset’s instincts roared in her mind, and she just picked a trail and ran. As she got closer, Sunset could hear the other girl’s footsteps. As soon as she was close enough, Sunset pounced and tackled her. The two rolled over a couple times before stopping with Sunset on top.
“Gotcha”, Sunset said with a chuckle.
“Oof, ah, Sunset, darling, do you have to do it like that?”, Rarity asked. She felt the surge that came with the pheromones as she inhaled. She was now well in the mood and wanted to lick the pheromones off of Sunset’s neck, but she knew it was mixed in the masker, and that didn’t taste good at all.
“Yes, now, let’s turn you.” Sunset moved her hand down to her crotch and cast her own transformation spell. The muscles and skin shifted and extended from a yonic shape into a phallic shape. Despite it being a spell, just like with the surgery, Sunset’s size was still confined to what her genetics gave her, but that didn’t mean she was left high and dry. Mini-Sunset was only about 6-ish inches, but that was made up by the girth. There would be no part of any pussy left unsatisfied.
“Hm, no balls?”, Rarity said coyly.
“I’m not ready to be a parent to anything more than a lizard. Now, do you want to add anything?”, Sunset said flatly.
“Hm, I’m curious about hypnosis.”
“It takes a while to properly induct someone.”
“No, I mean the first type you tried on your first night.”
“Are you sure? You know what happened.”
“And I also know you’re not one to repeat her mistakes.”
“Ugh, okay” Sunset began rubbing her penis against Rarity’s pussy and looked her in the eye. “Look into my eyes and let my power penetrate your mind.” Sunset activated the spell, and Rarity’s eyes went wide.
Rarity felt instantly captivated by Sunset’s eyes, the way the light shone, the subtle way it spiraled. It was so beautiful. “Wow, that’s… I feel… aoh.”, Rarity slurred.
“Don’t think. Just watch and listen. Let all the outside noise fade. Let your mind be quieted. You no longer need to stress or worry about the outside world. You are just an animal, and you have needs. Just obey and let me tend to those needs.” Sunset’s voice was so smooth and warm. She felt so good. Sunset was right. Rarity asked for this. She should just give in and obey. Rarity’s eyes became half lidded, and her mind went quiet. Sunset was in control now. 
Sunset poured a bit more power into her eyes, and Rarity blinked a few times before her eyes finally closed. Sunset stopped the spell and began scratching Rarity behind the ears. “Rarity, can you hear me?”
Rarity weakly nodded as she gave soft moans of pleasure. “Yes, I can. Ngh, I’m supposed to obey you.”
Hearing Rarity say that caused Sunset’s pines to pulse as blood began to rush into it. It was a nice feeling but not one Sunset was ever going to get used to. “Good girl. Do you know what that makes us?”
“Mmm, master and, ngh, slave. You’re my Mistress.”
“Very good. You will use my proper title whenever you address me or I give you an order. You are my hypnotized slave. My mindlessly obedient, hypnotized slave.”
“Yes, Mistress.” A pang of pleasure caused Rarity’s body to shake. Obeying Mistress felt good. She wanted to feel good. She wanted to obey.
Sunset felt her penis pulse until it was fully erect and was now rubbing the tip against and around Rarity’s pussy. “Good girl. You remember the terms of this spell and your safe word?”
“Yes, Mistress, I remember. There is a part of me that can break the spell if we cross my line, but the rest of me is your slave, your hypnotized slave.”, Rarity said dreamily.
“Good girl” Sunset removed her hand from Rarity’s head and placed it firmly on the ground, opposite side of Rarity’s body to her other hand. Sunset pulled back and rammed in at full force. Rarity’s body jerked, and she began grinding her hips. Her moans became louder, and Sunset took the opportunity. “Hm, how unladylike of you, being so turned on, being rutted in the woods like a wild beast. What would people think if they saw you like this?”
Images of her mother, sister, father, Prim Hemline, and her sorority witnessing this flashed through Rarity’s mind. It was so embarrassing but also so hot. Rarity’s breathing quickened and the heat in her loins increased. “They’d be disappointed, Mistress. The sorority might even be disgusted.”, Rarity said through husky breaths.
“Yet, you seem to like it. I can feel it.”
“Yes, Mistress, it’s so wrong, but it feels so good. I know I shouldn’t be feeling this way, but-but-”
Sunset cut Rarity off with a kiss, and Rarity melted into the kiss, becoming complete putty for Sunset. Sunset released Rarity as she felt her getting close and pulled out. Rarity let out a whine and tried to reach for Sunset. “You want release?”
“Yes, yes Mistress, please.”, Rarity pleaded in a far away voice.
“Well, considering it will turn you into an animal, you should be fucked like an animal. Get on all fours.”
“Yes, Mistress.” Rarity rolled off her back and onto her hands and knees, and Sunset perched herself on Rarity’s shoulders and rubbed the tip of her dick against her pussy. “Mistress! Please! I’m so close! Please!”
Sunset dug her claws into Rarity’s skin, causing the hypnotized woman to quiver in pleasure. “I can bring you more pleasure than you’ve ever felt, but you must, uh… oh, fuck it. I can’t think of something good.” Sunset rammed into Rarity and resumed thrusting. Rarity jerked her hips back against Sunset and moaned in a near howl. “That’s it. You feel the pressure building. You feel the need to cum getting stronger and stronger.”
“Ooh, yes, aagh, Mistress, yes!”
“But you can’t cum yet, not without my order. Your mind and body belong to me, and you will not come without my permission.”
“Nng, yes, Mistress. I am under your complete control.”
Sunset continued her thrusting, and Rarity gritted her teeth as she tried not to cum. She had to obey Mistress. There was no not obeying her. “Mistress, please, I know I am a mere slave, unworthy of such an honor, but please, I need to cum.”
“Hm, you feel the need to cum building. It’s so powerful. This is going to be the most intense orgasm you’ve ever experienced.”, Sunset said through husky breaths, close herself. 
“Yes, Mistress.”, Rarity panted.
“Cum!”
“Aagh! Yes! Mistress!”, Rarity screamed as her body quaked, pussy squeezing against Sunset, and her juices squirted out all over them both.
Sunset came as well, squirting lady lube into Rarity, and carried her and Rarity through it. As they came down, Sunset pulled out, letting Rarity collapse, and stood back to watch. Rarity’s wounds were already healing as she underwent a similar transformation to Sunset. The only difference was that Rarity’s features were feline instead of canine. 
As the transformation finished, Rarity rose from the ground and looked around before sniffing the air and spinning around. “Mistress”, Rarity said in a dreamy tone.
“Come”, Sunset ordered. 
Rarity crawled over and looked up at Sunset with pure adoration. “Yes, Mistress?”
“Get on your back.”, Sunset ordered.
“Yes, Mistress.” Rarity fell back onto her back and spread her limbs out so her Mistress may do as she pleases.
Sunset laid down on top of Rarity’s chest and petted through her new fluff, causing her to purr. “Mm, I love your purring.”
“I live to serve you, Mistress.”
“Yes, you do.” Sunset extended her claws into Rarity’s skin and carved four shallow gashes across her chest. Rarity arched her back and gripped the grass as she gritted her teeth from the pain and growled and moaned from the pleasure the pain brought her. “So depraved, so undignified, and you call yourself a lady.”
“Y-es, Mistress, I-I don’t deserve to be called a lady.”
“Then let’s make you into something else.” Sunset stood up from Rarity and watched as the wounds finished healing, only leaving red stains in her white fur. “Sit up straight.”, Sunset ordered.
Rarity groggily lifted herself up and worked her legs under her as she kneeled before her Mistress. Rarity looked up at her with far away, but utterly devoted and entranced, eyes. “Yes, Mistress. Your hypnotized slave obeys.” This was right. Why would she not what to be Mistress’s hypnotized slave, but there was that one part of her. It still loved and adored the Mistress, but it wasn’t enslaved. She wanted to chase it down and squash it, but Mistress took interest in it, so it must stay.
“Since you’re not a lady, you’ll need to be something else. How ‘bout a wild beast? You already are covered in fur.”
“I am whatever you desire me to be, Mistress.”
Sunset smiled down predatorily at Rarity and grabbed her by the chin, forcing her to look her in the eyes. “You are an animal. You’re not human. You will behave and think like an animal. You growl and hiss. The only words you may speak are ‘yes, Mistress’. You are still completely subservient and obedient to me.”
“Yes, Mistress.”, Rarity said in a gruff voice, her refined accent gone.
“Good,” Sunset let go of Rarity and stood with a commanding posture. “Now, go bring me another victim.”, she ordered.
“Yes, Mistress.” Rarity jumped up and prepared to run off before being stopped by Sunset.
“Oh, wait!”
Rarity spun around and retook a submissive posture. “Yes, Mistress.”
“If any of the girls ask you what’s going on, you are allowed to act as you normally would to explain what happened to you. As soon as you no longer need to explain to one of the girls, your programming will kick back in, and only I may bring them to climax. Now, go fetch me another victim.”
“Yes, Mistress.” Rarity jumped up again and ran off. 
Sunset flew into the sky, away from where Rarity ran off to, and landed in a tree top. She sniffed the air and got a whiff of the mask. It was faint, but she could track it. Sunset took off after the scent and landed as soon as she could find a break in the trees. Sunset chased after the scent on all fours. The distance she had to cover told her it was Rainbow. She slowed as she got closer, trying her hardest to not make a sound, but that was not so easy. Rainbow’s wind magic gave her domain over sound. She could trap you within a sound bubble so loud as to deafen you or cause the air to become completely still, leaving you in complete silence. This same ability gave her incredible hearing. She could hear the rubbing like sound of your muscles moving.
“I can hear you, fox lady. Come out.”, Rainbow taunted. It sounded like it came from Sunset’s left, but Rainbow could be throwing her voice or using the ‘air speaker’ spell. Rainbow began playing guitar riffs to further the taunt.
The one person that can make actual sound with an air guitar. Sunset cast a ventriloquist and invisibility spell and ran towards the source of the riffs. As she ran, the sounds she made sounded like they came from all around the area, and she looked up and around the trees for Rainbow. As she approached the source of the noise, Sunset was jumped from behind and fell to the ground. “Afb, grrr.” Kill! 
Sunset reached back, dug her claws deep into the back of her assailant, and threw them off, into a tree. Sunset leaped at her would be assailant with fangs and claws ready to maul them, only to realize it was Rainbow. Sunset managed to regain her senses and not crash into Rainbow. “Rainbow, oh dear. What were you thinking? I’m so sorry.” Sunset helped Rainbow into a sitting and started fretting over her.
“Ow, I’m not doing that again.”
“Are you okay?” Sunset looked over Rainbow’s shoulder and saw that her wounds were starting to heal.
“Yeah, I’m fine.” Rainbow leaned into Sunset’s neck and inhaled deeply. “Sniff, hm, you used the pheromones.” Sunset leaned into the sensation, and Rainbow continued enjoying what she could smell under the masker. The effects of the pheromones overtook Rainbow’s mind and she licked Sunset’s neck and then immediately regretted it. “Bleck, ack, yuck.”, Rainbow said as she tried to get the taste out of her mouth. Not even potions you’re supposed to put into your mouth taste too good.
“Rainbow, did you really forget how bad the masker tastes, or did you just do that to make me feel better?”
“No, I’m just that stupid.”, Rainbow said indignantly.
“You’re not stupid. You’re just standing next to me and Twilight.”
“Hahaha, and they call me egotistical.”
“Well, I don’t call you egotistical. I call you a cock-sucker.”
“Haha, okay, I get you.” 
Sunset stood up and leaned over Rainbow, putting her hand on the tree for support, and Rainbow got on her knees to reach the length. She wrapped her hands around Sunset’s ass and then her mouth and tongue around her dick. Despite not being her preferred equipment, Rainbow was no stranger to futa spells and knew how to treat them. She pulled Sunset’s lower half to herself, and Rainbow was soon at Sunset’s base. Rainbow bobbed up and down the shaft, from tip to base, and enjoyed Sunset’s panting. 
Rainbow pulled back and lapped up Sunset’s sweet nectar. “Mm, this is why girls are better than guys, sweet honey versus salty metal.
“Ggrrr,” Sunset didn’t appreciate Rainbow stopping, grabbed her by the hair, and shoved her back onto her penis.
“Whoa, mhm mm.” Rainbow got the message and restarted bobbing. She used lightning magic to send little static jolts from her tongue to Sunset’s dick.
“Aagh, yes. Ohh, yess. You love serving your mistress.”
Mistress? Eh, whatever. Rainbow squeezed down on Sunset’s shaft, causing the taller woman to jerk her hips and tighten her grip on Rainbow’s hair. Rainbow enjoyed the feeling and adjusted her bobbing to have Sunset pull her hair more. Rainbow felt the telltale twitching that came as Sunset was about to cum, but Sunset pulled out. Rainbow looked up at Sunset questioningly. “What’s wrong?”
Sunset crouched in front of Rainbow and looked at her predatorily. “When I cum inside you, I’m going to turn you.”, Sunset growled. Like a lion, Sunset pounced on Rainbow and rammed into her pussy.
“Oh, yeah, nngh, do you want to hypnotize me?”
“What? Why do you as- oh.”
“Hehehe, yeah, that. I did see how blissed out Twilight was, and I want ta try it.”
“I mean, yeah, if you’re willing.” Despite all the south bound blood, a sizable blush was still able to form on Sunset’s face. “I mean, Rarity already asked me to, and I was wondering what it would be like to have an entire harem of sexy, hypnotized ladies.”
“That actually sounds fun, but I have two conditions.”
“Of course, what are they?”
“First, no leaving anything in my brain. I don’t want any of those hypnotic trigger things you gave Twilight. And second, I want to try and resist you.”
Sunset was a bit confused by the last one. Why agree to be hypnotized then want to resist, but then it clicked. “Oh, for role play. I can do that.”
“Great-”, Rainbow started to say, but was cut off by Sunset pinning her to the tree, the force of which made her close her eyes momentarily. When Rainbow reopened her eyes, she saw Sunset’s eyes had turned red and were softly glowing. Rainbow felt herself instantly transfixed by them, but still had enough consciousness to resist. “So beautiful, no, must resist.” Rainbow tried to close her eyes, turn her head away, anything, but she could barely move, just wanted to stare into them more.
“That’s right, Rainbow. My eyes are beautiful. You feel so turned on by them.”, Sunset said in a seductive voice.
“Beautiful… turned on… no… can’t… must…”
“Yes, so beautiful, so turned on, no thoughts, can’t resist, you must obey your mistress.” Rainbow’s eyes became half lidded, but Sunset kept the spell on low power. Her trying to resist was sexier than she thought it would be. Sunset began thrusting into Rainbow, and Rainbow began to mindlessly moan.
“No, aagh… resist…”
“That’s right. No resistance. You obey your mistress. You feel turned on by obeying your mistress. Hearing your mistress’s voice turns you on. Every touch from your mistress makes you feel like you need to cum, but you may only cum when your mistress allows you. You are my slave. You will say “yes, mistress” whenever I give you an order. Being a slave is the ultimate form of loyalty.” Sunset breath became husky, and she began panting again. Sunset moved her hand to Rainbow’s head and started petting her to drive in the point.
“Loyalty… slave… mistress… obey… aaaaghh, obey Mistress. Yes, Mistress.” Rainbow’s eyes fully closed, and she slumped back against the tree.
Sunset stopped the spell and turned her focus to humping Rainbow. Sunset began twitching again and slowed down to give herself more time to think. She didn’t know why she did it; she doesn’t twitch like that as a pony, but it’s useful. “You can feel the heat rising between your legs. I order you to become more aroused. By being aroused, you are obeying your mistress. This makes you even more aroused, which means you’re obeying your mistress.”
Rainbow was now breathing like she just finished an Olympic marathon and was gushing juices like a fountain. “Yeees, Missstress. Aaaahhh”
“Good girl. Do you need to cum?”
“Yes! So badly! Please, Mistress!”
“Stop showing your arousal.”, Sunset commanded.
In an instance, Rainbow stopped moaning, and her breathing evened out but was still heavy. “Yes, Mistress.”, Rainbow said quietly. She sounded as if she was tired, not showing any arousal in her voice.
“Good girl. Do you remember the order about not cumming?”
“Yes, Mistress. I am Mistress’s slave. I remember every order Mistress gives me.”
“Good girl. Now, for this time only, I will allow you to cum when I do.”
“Yes, Mistress.”
Sunset smiled wickedly at her thrall and sped up again. Sunset quickly began twitching again, and Rainbow’s breathing quickened even more. “Aah, you-ou may show your a-arousal but no screaming.”
“Aaah, yes, Mistress. Thank you, Mistress.” Rainbow thrashed from side to side a couple of times before Sunset came and her intern. Sunset threw her head back and howled in ecstasy and tightly gripped and yanked Rainbow’s hair. Her juices squirted into Rainbow’s pussy, coating her walls and Sunset’s dick. Rainbow tensed up, arched her back, and moaned like she was howling at the moon. Feathers grew out from the top of her head and eyebrows, and similar wolf traits to Sunset’s spread over the rest of her body. “Aaaggghhh, Mistress, please… more.”
“Stop showing your arousal.”, Sunset ordered.
Rainbow shut up and slumped down against the tree again. “Yes, Mistress.” Rainbow was still breathing like a racehorse and had a massive blush on her face, but she also was happily smiling.
Sunset pulled out and stood up to look over the hypnotized girl, then remembered about the safety procedures. “Do you remember your human name?”
“My human name?” Rainbow became confused. Why is that important? Mistress wants to know it. That makes it important. “Rainbow Dash”
“Good” The delay and the confusion caused by the question made Sunset worry. “What do you do for a living?”
“I’m the captain of Mistress’s royal guard. I serve and protect my Mistress.” That was an easy question to answer, but she knew there was something else. There was a part of her that told her there was something else Mistress wanted to know. “I-I work at the sports store in the mall.”
“Good girl” Sunset leaned down and petted Rainbow between the ears. Rainbow moaned happily and pushed into Sunset’s hand. “Aw, who’s a good girl? Who’s a goo-” Sunset was cut off by a sound in the brush. She snapped her head around and bared her teeth at the potential threat. Her body pumped more magic into her aura in response to her agitation, causing her hair to rise and billow.

Rarity ran through the forest, sniffing the air for a scent. The cold dirt felt wonderful under her paws, and the wind in her fur was something else. The scent of the masker’s trail hit her, and she bee-lined towards the source. The smell quickly became stronger, and Rarity’s mouth began to water at the idea of all the things she could do to her prey and all in the name of Mistress.
Her prey came into sight, and it was Applejack, her mate. AJ turned around as she heard Rarity approaching and smiled when she saw her.
“Aw, who’s a good kitty?” AJ kneeled down and extended her hand out, palm down, to Rarity. Rarity took the invitation and rubbed her head against AJ’s hand. “Looks like Sunset’s gotten ta ya. Ya here ta turn me.”
In accordance with the orders of her Mistress, Rarity wasn’t allowed to speak, so she resorted to pouncing on AJ and rubbing her pussy against hers.
“Whoa, oh, that’s nice.” AJ grabbed Rarity’s sides and squeezed just hard enough to cause pain but not enough to break her bones. Rarity made various animal sounds from grunting to low roars but didn’t say a single word. AJ looked into Rarity’s eyes and noticed something was off. They were hazy and slightly unfocused. This, along with her odd behavior, got AJ thinking. “Rarity, are ya hypnotized?”
Rarity nodded slightly then went in for a kiss. AJ didn’t know whether or not it was okay for her to reciprocate. AJ pushed Rarity back and looked into her hazy eyes. “Are you okay? What’s goin’ on?”
Those words, they caused an itch in the back of her mind. One of Mistress’s orders was triggered. The chain that connected to the collar around Rarity’s mind went slack, and the fog lifted. She could think freely again and, more importantly, speak. “I’m okay, darling.”, Rarity said in her refined voice once again. “Before you ask, yes, I consented to this. You don’t need to worry.”
“So, Ah can fuck you without… um,” AJ spun her hand around, trying to find the right words.
“Yes, you’re fine.” Rarity bit AJ’s neck, causing her to moan and arch her back, then nuzzled up to her ear. “Though, I do have something to ask you.”
“Anything”, AJ said in a husky voice.
“Would you let Sunset hypnotize you?”
“Huh” AJ looked at Rarity confusedly but seriously. “Are ya serious and yourself?”
“I am. This isn’t another Dazzling incident. I’m also not saying you have to. I just think it would be hot.”
It is Sunset, but it’s also someone messin’ with my head. Knowin’ her, there should be some sort of safeguards. “Ah would like ta talk ta Sunset ‘bout it first but maybe.”
Rarity gave AJ another kiss, and this time, AJ returned it. “Thank you. Are you okay with everything?”
“Yeah”, AJ sighed.
With that, the chain went taut again. Rarity moaned and arched her back as the pleasure surged through her body. “Oah! Aaagh!” 
“Huh, Ah didn’t know Ah was that good.”, AJ joked. Rarity hissed at AJ. How dare she take credit for the Mistress’s work. “Okay, never mind.”
Rarity took a couple steps back and leaned down so she was eye-level with AJ’s womanhood. Rarity plunged right in, running her tongue over every inch of the delicate flesh of AJ’s folds. Only soft moans escaped AJ’s mouth, but Rarity was going to change that. Rarity scraped her claws across AJ’s thighs, not enough to draw blood but enough to be felt. 
AJ jerked her hips into Rarity and grabbed handfuls of both of their hair. She pulled and twisted their hair until it caused pain. “Oh yeah, oh yeah, fuu-uck.”
Rarity moaned into AJ’s pussy and bit down on the top of it, still careful not to actually hurt her. Rarity stopped in her tracks when she felt something in the back of her head. It felt like whatever was holding the other end of her chain now had another chain, but she couldn’t explain how she knew this. It felt good, warm, right.
“Rare, ya okay?”
Rarity shook herself out of whatever that was and resumed licking. She kept it slow and lingering. AJ tried to shove her in to get her to go faster, but Rarity kept it slow. AJ squirmed and wrapped her legs around Rarity. Rarity slowly increased the speed and nibbled at AJ’s folds.
“Ooh, yesss. Ah’m gettin’ close.”
Grr, no, only Mistress. Rarity pulled away and stood up to look AJ in the eye.
“Rarity?”, AJ asked confusedly. Rarity grabbed AJ’s hand and pulled her to her feet. “Where are we goin’?” Rarity merely grunted which queued AJ in. “Is this one of Sunset’s orders?” Rarity nodded, and AJ let it happen. She didn’t know how much control over her Sunset had but guessed it was quite strong based on how Rarity was acting. “Hey, can ya let go. Ah’ll follow ya.” Rarity let go of AJ, and the two began running.
Rarity didn’t know how, but she knew where her Mistress was. It was just a matter of following the chain. Rarity quickly switched back to all fours while AJ remained upright. The two of them ran through the trees and bushes, and Rarity could feel that they were getting close and could smell the maker mixed with the scent of arousal. As Rarity broke through the final bush, she came face to face with her Mistress, but Mistress was snarling, and her hair was billowing. Rarity immediately took up a submissive posture and was pleased to see Mistress become happy again.
“Aw, who’s a good girl?”, Sunset said as she reached out a hand and scratched Rarity between the ears.
AJ stumbled through the bush next and nearly tripped over Rarity. “Aah! Ugh, fucking cat girls.”
“Phpahaha, did you just say what I think you just said?”, Sunset asked mirthfully.
“Ah said what Ah said.”, AJ defended. 
Sunset turned back to Rarity. “Looks like you deserve an award.” Sunset grabbed a handful of Rarity’s hair and pulled her up by it, electing more moans from her. “Such a good sex slave.” Sunset gave Rarity a deep kiss, and Rarity moaned into Sunset’s mouth. Sunset pulled back from the kiss then bit Rarity hard on her neck.
“Is she okay?”, AJ asked as she pointed to Rainbow.
Sunset let go of the bite and looked to where AJ was pointing. “Oh, yeah, she’s just mind numbly aroused.”
“Is she hypnotized?”
“Yes, I’m guessing Rarity already told you.”
“She did, and Ah’d be willin’ ta play along, but could you let Rarity speak again? It’s harder to make sure she’s okay without words.”
“Hm, fair enough.” Sunset turned back to Rarity and resumed her role. “You may speak but only in broken caveman speak.”
Rarity looked up at Sunset worshipfully, her juices dripping down her legs. “Yes, Mistress. Thank you, Mistress.”
“Good girl. Now, go pleasure Rainbow.” Sunset tossed Rarity by her hair over to Rainbow then turned back to AJ. “I have no idea how you manage to satisfy that one.”
“Tha thing is, she likes ta dominate me. It’s you she likes ta be dominated by.”
“Oh, that actually makes more sense.” 
Sunset and AJ smiled at each other, and Sunset sauntered over to her. “Are you ready to be dominated?”, Sunset asked sultrily. AJ backed up slowly and let Sunset catch up to her. Sunset placed a finger on AJ’s chest and “pushed” her, and AJ “fell” to the ground. Sunset mounted her and pinned her down by her shoulders. Sunset began ramming into AJ, and AJ thrusted her hips into Sunset. Sunset looked AJ in the eyes and activated the spell.
“Wha-whoa, that’s nice.”, AJ slurred out. “No-no funny business, no-nothing permanent.”
“That’s right. Just look into my eyes and fall into my spell.”
AJ quickly lost herself in Sunset’s eyes. She felt her mind muddle and the gentle spiral penetrate her thoughts. Sooo beautiful. Must- must- “Agh, this feels good.”
Sunset moved quickly in order to bring AJ to the edge before she was put under. AJ’s eyes half lidded, and Sunset moved her hands to AJ’s breasts. Sunset used fire magic to heat up her hands, warming up AJ’s chilly skin, as she kneaded her breasts. Sunset began twitching, and AJ’s eyes became hazy and cloudy. 
“A-Ah’m close.”, AJ slurred out.
“Good, when you cum, you’ll fall completely under my control.”
AJ mindlessly moaned and nodded her head without breaking eye contact. Sunset could hear her heart beating in her ears and feel it in her chest. AJ’s walls clamped around Sunset’s dick as she came, causing her to cum. AJ loudly moaned and arched her back. Their juices covered each other, and AJ’s eyes closed. 
Sunset moved quickly and pulled out and walked around to AJ’s head. AJ and Rarity were the only ones with mono-species werebeast forms. AJ was a domestic dog. She grew paw pads, fangs, fur, and a dog-like nose, like Sunset, but her ears became half floppy, like Winona’s. AJ wasn’t any specific breed, so the six of them call her an apple shepherd. She hates it.
Sunset sat down and put AJ’s head in her lap. She began stroking the hypnotized girl’s hair and looked back up at Rarity and Rainbow. They both were still dutifully obeying their orders with Rarity still pleasuring Rainbow and Rainbow barely showing her arousal. “Hey, Rainbow, cum.”
“Yes, Mistress.” Rainbow arched her back but made no sound. The only way Sunset knew she came was the smell, but the smell of her honey pot was tainted by the smell of the masker.
“I’m going to need ta get you lot bathed once I turn you all.”, Sunset mused to herself, then turned back to AJ. “Do you remember your human name?”
“Ngh, Applejack.”
The swiftness of her response assured Sunset, and she felt safe to move onto programming. She placed her dick on AJ’s shoulder and turned her head to face it. “Lick”, Sunset ordered. AJ licked Sunset’s dick but only once. “Did I say to stop?”, Sunset said sternly. AJ got the message and continued licking. “Good girl, mmm, you’re good. Now, I am your mistress. You will address me as such and say ‘yes, mistress’ whenever I give you an order.”
“Yes, Mistress.”, AJ said then went straight back to licking.
“Good girl. Ya know, you’re a cute puppy. I want you to be my puppy. You’ll still be allowed to talk, but you will bark, howl, and make all other puppy sounds. You’ll run on all fours and think like a dog.”
“Yes, Mistress.”
“Good girl. Now, get up and serve me.”, Sunset said in a regal tone. AJ opened her eyes and stood up off Sunset’s lap. Sunset stood up next, and AJ looked at her like she was trying to process something then knelt before her. “Hm, so, you’re a smart hypnotized sex slave.”
AJ looked up at Sunset like she was holding food and her tail swished to emulate a wagging tail. “Yes, Mistress.” Due to their aura, the girls have the ability to move their hair like an actual tail. Though, it’s mostly instinctual, and they have very little conscious control over them.
“Rainbow Dash, Rarity, come.”, Sunset commanded.
The two of them scrambled to their feet and kneeled next to AJ. “Yes, Mistress.”, both said.
Sunset gave them the same orders of finding the others she gave to Rarity earlier until she got to Twilight. “If you find Twilight, tell her that I’m looking for her. You may not fuck her. Only I have that privilege. Now, go.”
“Yes, Mistress.”, all three of them said, then ran off into the forest in different directions.
Sunset smiled wickedly and turned to go back to the lake. “Hm, I like this.”

	
		Full Moon pt2



Fluttershy sat up in the branches of the trees with a little bat hanging from her finger. “So, Bruce, any news?” 
Bruce made squeaking sounds and flapped his wings like he was telling a story, but that’s not how Fluttershy’s powers worked. In reality, they were far more similar to Sunset’s than one would first think. Despite it being described as talking to animals, the animals couldn’t talk or understand her words. Instead, Fluttershy’s words were translated into images, sounds, and concepts an animal could understand, and the animal’s body language and thoughts were translated into words for Fluttershy. When an animal spoke to her, it sounded more like “That one, take stick, home damaged, babies, danger” or “Loud thing, dangerous, move, take humans”. The latter of which was how many of the animals describe a car. Animals are smarter than humans give them credit for, but they still don’t have as complex language.
“That’s where the Dazzlings are buried. Are you sure that’s where Foxington said they were digging?” 
Bruce squeaked again, and Fluttershy stood from the branch. “I should go look.”
Bruce flew off of Fluttershy’s finger, and Fluttershy flew up into the night sky, above the pine trees that make up their beloved Everfree. This was a potential emergency, so flight was permitted. Her destination was not far from the lake, but that was a relative term. With the help of the mountains and ocean, the forest was large enough to completely isolate the greater Canterlot area from the rest of humanity. There were precisely two roads leading to the outside world, one going North and the other South. Canterlot and the surrounding suburbs and villages were the kinds of places you end up after being horribly lost.
Fluttershy landed in a tree right above a substantial hole in the ground. It was clearly dug by shovels. Next to the hole was a large boulder that you’d need a crane, or an Applejack, to move. That boulder sealed the tomb of the Dazzlings. It was their second and final attempt at stealing the Rainbooms’ magic and conquering the world that resulted in their deaths. Her memories were foggy, but Fluttershy could still remember being forced to attack Sunset, the blood flying from Sunset’s arm as her own claws were used to harm her princess, friend, and sister.
Fluttershy hopped down from the tree and more closely examined the hole. There was no telling the motives or capabilities of the culprits, but they had to at least prepare for the worst possible scenario. The Rainbooms were no fools and had buried the Dazzlings’ necklaces far away from the Dazzlings themselves. As a matter of fact, they were in a volcano.
“I should tell Sunset about this. She’d know what’s best to do.” With that, Fluttershy took back to the sky and hurried back to the lake.

AJ had her nose to the ground and sniffed all the smells. Lots of things were there before. Ooh, deer, bird. Oh, what’s this? What’s that? AJ picked up the scent of… sugar? “Pinkie!”, AJ cheered and excitedly bounded in the direction of her friend. Mistress would be happy she brought her Pinkie. She had the energy to keep up with Mistress in the sheets.
How the smell could overpower the masker was a mystery to her, but AJ wasn’t really concerned with it. That would be something for Mistress and Rarity to go over later. AJ followed the scent and found Pinkie. She was sitting on a log and eating a cupcake. That explains the smell.
“Wow, took you guys long enough. I’m guessing I’m one of the last.”, Pinkie said. 
AJ nodded and continued to approach the chaos entity. Pinkie stood up from her seat as she shoved the rest of the dessert in her mouth and the wrapper in her hair. AJ wanted to question where the wrapper ended up but knew the only answer she’d get was “In my hair”. 
“Ready to turn me?”
AJ shook her head. “Only Mistress may turn, but Ah am aloud ta prepare ya.”
“Mistress? Wait-” Pinkie leaned over to look into AJ’s eyes and noticed that they were hazy and a bit unfocused. It was almost as if she was daydreaming. “Are you hypnotized? You did give your consent, right? Wait, like you’d answer that second one truthfully if you were hypnotized.”
The part of her that was still AJ took over, and she stood up to her normal stance. “Rarity asked me ta let Sunset hypnotize me, and Ah did give consent.”
“How can I be sure? You could just be programmed to say that.”, Pinkie said, narrowing her eyes in suspicion.
AJ gave her a flat look as she crossed her arms. She wasn’t in the mood for that kind of humor right now. “Pinkie, ya sound like those 5G conspiracy nuts.”
“Okay, I’ll save the games for later.”, Pinkie said as her face split with a Cheshire smile. “How does it feel to be hypnotized?”
AJ took some time to formulate her answer. It was easy to describe what was happening but not to describe the feelings that went along with it. “It’s nice. It’s relaxing. Ah don’t have ta think and can jus’ enjoy tha experience. Ah feel both emotional and sexual satisfaction whenever Ah obey an order.”
“Huh, kinky. Okay, now you’ve got me interested.”
“Does that mean ya’re ready ta go back ta playing?”
“Yup”, Pinkie said as she gave AJ a salute.
“Ya don’t have ta salute. We’re not in uniform.”, AJ managed to get out before Sunset’s puppy took over again. She got back down on all fours, and her tail began swishing again.
“Aw, who’s a cute little puppy? Who’s a cute little puppy?”
“I am. I am.” 
AJ pushed her nose up into Pinkie’s pussy and kneaded her ass. Pinkie grabbed onto AJ’s hair and pulled like she was trying to pull it out. AJ ran her tongue along the outside of Pinkie’s flower to get her to squirm. Pinkie felt her knees would give out soon, so she decided to do a controlled backwards fall. AJ didn’t break stride the whole time and stuck her tongue straight in as Pinkie hit the ground. 
“Ooohooh, that’s nice.” Pinkie took her free hand and kneaded her nipples. 
AJ swirled her tongue around Pinkie’s honey pot. Her juices were sweet enough to almost make them unpalatable, almost, but AJ would likely not eat anything sweet tomorrow. AJ pushed her face further into Pinkie but a yanking feeling made her stop. It was in her brain. It was Mistress.
“Hey, what’s wrong?”, Pinkie asked.
“Mistress needs me.” AJ stood up back to all fours and turned to leave.
“Hang on.” Pinkie hopped up and onto AJ’s back. “Giddy-up!”
If AJ was of her normal mind, she’d have bucked Pinkie off and probably rearranged her face, but all she currently cared about was obeying Mistress. AJ took off in the direction she felt the yanking, Pinkie’s weight not slowing her down even a bit.

Now that Rainbow was a hunter, there were no rules restricting her movement. She could fly as high as she damn well pleased. The only restriction that now existed was the intense state of arousal she was in. She wanted nothing more than to land and masturbate until she came every last drop she had, but she had orders to follow, and she knew she could not cum without her Mistress’s command. Must please Mistress. Please Mistress to cum. Rainbow train of thought was cut short when she caught the scent of the masker. 
She silently glided below the trees and landed on a branch, catching sight of Twilight. Mistress will be pleased. Rainbow stilled the air, making even her wing beats and her landing on the ground silent. Every footstep was like that of a cat’s. Rainbow crept up behind her and grabbed her shoulders.
Twilight freaked out and telekinetically shoved Rainbow, at near sonic speed, into the tree behind them, cracking it. 
“I should really stop doing that.”, Rainbow wheezed out.
“Aagg! Rainbow! I’m sorry!” Twilight ran over to Rainbow and pulled her off the tree. “Are you okay?”
“Uuugh, yeah, I should’ve expected that.”
Twilight helped Rainbow out of the tree and back up to her feet.
“The Mistress wishes for you.”, Rainbow said once she recovered.
“Mistress? Sunset hypnotized you.”
“Yes, aaagh, Mistress has given us orders to bring you back to her.”, Rainbow moaned.
“Us? How many have Sunset hypnotized?”
“All but Pinkie and Fluttershy.”
“Ooh, she’s collecting a harem. That sounds like fun. Take me to her.”
Rainbow spread her wings and took flight with Twilight behind her.

Sunset pulled the bag filled with the girls’ toys from its hiding spot, opened it up, and began planning what she’d do to the others. Most of it was bondage gear, but there was also the pheromones, stuff for the others’ fetishes, and snacks. Rarity would likely enjoy being punished. I just need a reason. Sunset’s train of thought was cut off by the sound of feathers on the wind. Fluttershy landed behind Sunset, and she turned to face her.
“You know the rules about flying prey. If this isn’t an emergency, I might have to punish you.”, Sunset quipped.
“It is an emergency, at the grave stone.”
Sunset lost all jovialness in an instant and took off at a blinding speed. Fluttershy shook her head at Sunset’s habit of rushing into things and took flight after her but couldn’t catch up until they landed. Flying fast runs in Sunset’s family, and Fluttershy just didn’t have that kind of wingpower. As Fluttershy landed, she saw Sunset staring at the hole with murder in her eyes.
“What do we know?”, Sunset growled.
“Three humans dug this just a couple hours before dark. No idea who they are.”
Sunset turned her gaze to the grave stone and rubbed the scars along her arm. She could still remember fighting through her friends to reach the Dazzlings, her first kiss with Twilight that broke the Dazzlings’ spell, and the gunshot. 
Sunset brought herself back to the present and searched for those chains the book talked about. She should be able to yank on the metaphorical chains she had around her slaves’ minds. She fished around and eventually found something. She focused on it and found it was attached to AJ. Sunset yanked on it.
“Sunset?”, Fluttershy asked.
“We need to do something about this. I already called AJ.”
“How did you call her?”
“I, with her permission, hypnotized her, and now, I can yank on her metaphorical chain to summon her.”
“Oh”
Some time later, the two of them heard rustling and turned to face the source. It was still a bit far off but quickly approaching. Not long after, AJ popped out of the trees with Pinkie on her back.
“Wow, your hypnosis is stronger than I thought.”, Fluttershy commented.
“I didn’t even know it was that strong.”
AJ stopped and kneeled before Sunset, causing Pinkie to fall off which sounded like a squeaky toy. “Mistress, please let me serve you. Ah will obey your command without question or hesitation. Ah-”
“Oh, shut it with the semantics. Do you recognize what this is?”
AJ looked past Sunset and let out a low, menacing growl.
“Good, you remember. Now, look at this.”
AJ saw the hole, approached it, and sniffed at it. “Humans”
“I need you to fill this hole and make it so this doesn’t happen again.”
“Yes, Mistress.” AJ stood bipedally once more and her hands glowed with magic might. The pile of dug up dirt floated up into the air and back into the hole. AJ switched her hand position, and the ground began to shake. The roots of the nearby plants twisted and weaved themself in and around the Dazzlings’ bodies until they were enclosed by an impenetrable coffin.
“Good girl.”, Sunset said as she rubbed AJ between the ears. AJ got back on all fours, started panting, and wagged her tail.
“Oh”, Fluttershy said as her cheeks flushed.
“I’m going to let Sunset hypnotize me. You wanna join?”, Pinkie asked.
“Who else is hypnotized?”
“You and I are the only ones that aren’t.”
“Mmm, fine, you peer pressured me into it.”
“Heh”
Sunset and then AJ turned back to the two lowest ranking of their team, i.e. they’d be the last to take charge if Sunset wasn’t there, and joined their conversation. “So, you wanna be hypnotized too, Flutters?”
Before Fluttershy could answer, the sound of two sets of wings became known.
“Sounds like everyone’s been found.”, Pinkie commented.
“Are you sure you want to continue?”, Fluttershy asked. “I mean, with the nasty memories being dug up and all.”
Sunset shook her head and resumed giving AJ scritches. “I’m fine. I’m more impressed you’re all willing to let me hypnotize you, after what happened.”
Fluttershy was about to retort but was again interrupted by Rainbow and Twilight. The two of them landed, and Rainbow kneeled before Sunset.
“Mistress, I’ve brought you Twilight.” Rainbow looked up at Sunset like the most loyal of brainwashed slaves.
Fluttershy was annoyed that she was interrupted again, but Sunset flashed her the ‘watch this’ look and turned to Rainbow. Fluttershy decided to let Sunset handle it and watched intently.
Sunset looked at Rainbow like a displeased mistress and spoke to her in a stern voice. “Rainbow, you interrupted my conversation.”
Rainbow recognized the tone in her voice and somehow became even more submissive. “I’m so sorry, Mistress.”
“Be quiet. From now on, you may only speak when spoken to or when I allow it.”
“Yes, Mistress, I obey.”
“Good, now, how aroused are you?”
“So badly, please, Mistress, I need release. I can barely think.”
“Silent.”, Sunset said sternly before switching to a gentler but still menacing tone. “Alright, if you want to cum, I’ll let you, but you need to understand that this is a punishment. When you cum, it will be so overwhelmingly powerful that your mind will shut down. You will become nothing more than a puppet. You will not be able to think for yourself or feel any sort of pleasure, and you will stay like that until I deem your punishment over.”
“Yes, Mistress.”
“Good girl. You're becoming more aroused. It’s becoming too much. You can’t process all this pleasure.”
Rainbow twitched and writhed as she let out quiet moans and whimpers. All the while, Fluttershy massaged her pussy. Seeing Rainbow in such a primal state stimulated Fluttershy’s own primal instincts, AJ thrusted her hips against the air, and the rest of the girls either watched on with interest.
“You can feel it. You need to come. You’ll explode if you don’t. I’m going to count back from three, and when I’m done, you’ll cum, and your punishment will begin. One, two, three.”
Rainbow let out a howl of a moan as her body was racked by mind numbing pleasure. Her juices sprayed out of her like a fire hose, soaking the ground beneath her. The pleasure only started to subside after a minute and a half, and a mindless look came over Rainbow as she collapsed to the ground.
Sunset gave Fluttershy a smirk and a knowing glance as she saw her masturbating. “Arise, Rainbow.”
“Yes, Mistress.”, Rainbow said in a slow, monotone voice. She slowly climbed to her feet and looked at Sunset with a blank expression.
“Kneel”
“Yes, Mistress.” Rainbow kneeled before Sunset without complaining that she just could’ve kneeled without having to stand up.
“What are you?”
“Your slave, a puppet to be controlled.”
“Good girl.” Sunset looked over at Fluttershy with a satisfied look. “Alright, everyone, let’s go back to the lake. I ain’t fucking any a’ ya on top of these bitches’ graves.” Everyone turned towards the lake, but Sunset stopped mid wing spread. “Wait, Fluttershy, I never got your answer.”
“Oh yeah, I want to try being hypnotized.”
Sunset smiled predatorily and took off into the sky, followed by the other three fliers. Pinkie jumped on AJ’s back and rode her back to the lake. As Sunset reached the area, she pulled on Rarity’s chain. Sunset landed next to the lake with Twilight, Rainbow, and Fluttershy landing shortly after, and AJ came bounding in behind them.
“Before we do anything else, let’s wash off the masker.”, Sunset ordered. Rainbow was the first to dive into the lake, quickly followed by AJ and Pinkie. 
Fluttershy was a bit more hesitant but jumped in. “Fuck! That’s cold!”
Instead of getting in, Twilight hugged Sunset. “Mmm, order me to get in.”
Sunset knew what Twilight meant but got an even better idea. “Oblivion trance”
The order bounced around in Twilight’s mind then everything quieted, her face went blank, and her eyes became half lidded. “Yes, Mistress.”, Twilight said in a relaxed, monotone voice.
“Wash yourself. Then I’ll find a suitable punishment for your disobedience.”, Sunset said coyly.
“Yes, Mistress.” Twilight dove in, and Sunset jumped in after her.
The masker was easily removed with some light scrubbing, and the girls were out of the water within a few minutes. As they were getting out, Rarity came out of the tree line and kneeled before Sunset. “I serve and obey, Mistress.”
“You didn’t bring me anyone.”, Sunset in her ‘disappointed mistress’ voice. 
“Yes, Mistress.”, Rarity said sadly.
“Go wash yourself off, then I’ll decide your punishment.”
“Yes, Mistress.”, Rarity excitedly said, then dove into the water.
Sunset motioned Pinkie and Fluttershy over. “Okay, let’s make this quick. I’m getting tired. Rainbow, I need a chair.”
“Yes, Mistress, I will find you a chair.”
“What? No, I mean you be the chair.”
“Yes, Mistress.” Rainbow hurried over to Sunset and got on all fours behind her.
Sunset turned back to a snickering Pinkie and Fluttershy. “Yeah, yeah, can it, or I’ll leave you as statues.”, Sunset said as she sat down on Rainbow’s back and pointed to the ground in front of her. Pinkie and Fluttershy stifled their giggles and kneeled down by Sunset’s feet. Sunset caressed their faces as she activated the spell. Fluttershy’s jaw went slack while Pinkie got a huge smile. Fluttershy’s mind slipped much faster, and her eyes were lidded within seconds. “Yes, fall deeper into my spell. You are compelled to obey. You want to obey.”
“I-I want to obey.”, Fluttershy murmured out. Pinkie only giggled.
Sunset’s brow furrowed, and she pulled on the other girls’ wellsprings. The spell grew stronger, and Fluttershy fully succumbed, but the effect on Pinkie was much less. Sunset let go of Fluttershy and focused fully on Pinkie. Pinkie’s jaw dropped, but that was it. “Pinkie, are you trying to resist me?”, Sunset asked seductively.
“No, I, uh…eee” Pinkie felt the glow from Sunset’s eyes burrow into her mind. It caressed and squeezed her brain, making her feel warm and floaty. The spiral captivated her, brought her deeper into Sunset’s gaze. “So… so, beautiful.”
Pinkie’s eyes finally became half lidded, but she still wasn’t under, and Sunset was getting impatient. She slid off her seat and onto Pinkie’s lap, without breaking eye contact, and started stroking her hair. “You want to serve me.”
“I want to serve you.”
“You need to be hypnotized to serve me.”
“I need to be hypnotized to serve you.” Pinkie’s voice was becoming dreamier, a good sign for Sunset.
“You are under my hypnotic spell. You are my hypnotized sex slave. I am your mistress.”
“I am under your hypnotic spell. I am your hypnotized sex slave. You are my mistress, Mistress.” Pinkie’s eyes fully closed, and she slumped onto Sunset’s shoulder. 
“Aw” Sunset wrapped her arms around her and stroked her hair. Looking up at the moon and realizing how late it was getting, she stood up and gave Pinkie and Fluttershy the safety and basic orders run down. She then turned to deal with Rarity but saw Twilight standing like a statue and AJ just sitting like a dog and wagging her tail. “Right, I should have you two do something. Twilight, deep trance.”
Twilight’s posture relaxed, and her stare turned from blank to adoring. “Yes, Mistress.”
“You two suck Pinkie and Fluttershy off but don’t make them cum.” 
“Yes, Mistress.”, both of them said.
Sunset turned back towards Fluttershy and Pinkie. “You two do the same.”
“Yes, Mistress.”, they said.
Sunset let the four of them get to it as she approached Rarity. 
Rarity kneeled as Sunset approached and looked up at her like a goddess. “Mistress, I ready to serve.”
“Good” Sunset grabbed the bag and began pulling stuff out. She grabbed a ball gag and handed it to Rarity. “Put this on.”
“Yes, Mistress.” Rarity shoved the ball in her mouth and secured it behind her head.
“Go hug that tree.” Sunset pointed to a medium sized tree, and Rarity bowed before rushing over to hug it. Sunset grabbed one of the spools of rope, lube, two vibrators, and their remotes and walked over to the tree. The tree was big enough that Rarity couldn’t touch her hands together but small enough that she could get close. “Kneel” Rarity kneeled, and Sunset tied her hands together then used the remaining rope to wrap her to the tree. She then took the vibrators, lubed them up, and shoved them up Rarity’s holes. “Did I already give you this order? Eh, whatever. Rarity, you may not cum unless I command it.” Sunset turned both vibrators up to half power then headed back to the rest of the girls, dropping the remotes back into the bag and grabbing Fluttershy’s collar.
“Okay, AJ, you can stop.”
AJ, who was working Fluttershy, got up and backed off. “Yes, Mistress.”
“Use Rainbow as your toy.”
“Yes, Mistress.” AJ happily hopped on Rainbow and began humping her.
Sunset casted a quick spell to increase her stamina then plunged straight into Fluttershy. Flutters bucked like a bronco as her eyes rolled back into her head. She laid flat on her back, splayed out in a sweaty heap. Sunset got to work, feeling Fluttershy’s walls clamp down like a vice grip. “Agh, you’re so tight. Get to work.”
Fluttershy bucked and rocked like a pro. No one would ever guess it, but Rainbow, for all her crude jokes, is actually the innocent one in their relationship. The tightness and expert handling brought Sunset to the edge quickly, and she felt pressure building. She plunged down as she came, and the pressure washing she gave brought Flutters over the edge. 
Sunset collapsed onto Fluttershy and felt her shift into her chimera form. Hers was much more of a generic mammal looking thing with long ears, lots of fur, a flat nose, and carnivorous mammal bits. “How do you feel?”
“Mmm, safe, calm, I only need to obey Mistress. I like being hypnotized, no anxiety.”
“Maybe I can hypnotize you before your next presentation.”
Fluttershy let out a soft moan, and Sunset paced her collar around her neck then got up to take care of Pinkie next.
“Okay, Twilight, get up.”
Twilight climbed to her feet, dripping on Pinkie on her way off. She was a bit out of it and dizzy but still looked at Sunset with worshipful love. Sunset caressed her face then flicked Twilight’s ear.
“Hey”
“Go torture Rarity for me.”
“Yes, Mistress.”
Twilight scurried over to Rarity, letting Sunset get to Pinkie. As a result of her diet, Pinkie’s body adapted to get rid of the sugar by excreting it through her aura. This made her smell sweet, no matter what. She also tasted sweet. Sunset went straight in and settled inside Pinkie and nuzzled up to her neck.
“Get going.”, Sunset ordered.
Pinkie clung onto Sunset like a monkey and put her boundless energy into working her. Sunset had Pinkie do the bulk of the work as she licked and sucked the sugar off her. Pinkie mindlessly moaned mere inches away from Sunset’s sensitive ear.
“Be quieter.”
Pinkie’s moaning lowered to whispers and gasps as she rocked and pulled herself higher onto Sunset.
“My tongue on your skin is the most erotic feeling. It makes you feel so good, so warm.”
“Yes, Mistress.”
Sunset grabbed Pinkie’s ass, leaving her balancing them with one hand. She let out a low growl, making Pinkie shiver. “You will cum only when I cum. It will fill you with pure ecstasy, pure obedience.”
“Yeees, Mistress.” Pinkie felt herself getting close, but she would not cum. She will obey her Mistress. The stars shone brightly overhead, but their beauty paled in comparison to her Mistress’s. Pinkie starred up at the shining moon. She felt her magic grow stronger but also felt the metaphysical collar around her mind grow tighter. This was right. Sunset’s the Mistress, and Pinkie’s her slave. Her strength transmitted through the collar. The strong ruled the week, and Sunset was the strongest of them all. 
Sunset felt herself twitch and the pressure building. She let out a long moan as she came, and as ordered, Pinkie came as well. Sunset collapsed on top of her, feeling her fur grow beneath her. Pinkie’s chimera form was a mix of a monkey and a hyena. She had the fur covering of a monkey and the markings of a spotted hyena. Pinkie was breathing heavily, and Sunset began stroking her hair. “That’s my good bitch. You’re my good bitch.” Pinkie let out breathy moans and reached for Sunset as she got up. “Stay”, she ordered then turned to Twilight, who was obediently torturing Rarity. “Twilight, untie Rarity and bring her over here.”
Twilight stopped grazing her teeth over Rarity’s skin and began undoing her binds. Rarity had all but gone mad with pleasure. Her eyes were rolled back into her head, the ball gag was caked in her saliva, and she was mindlessly moaning and rubbing herself against the tree and ropes. Once she was untied, Twilight used the rope as a makeshift collar and leash to lead her crawling to their Mistress.
Seeing their Mistress visually devour them with her predatory gaze was enough to make Twilight weak at the knees. The type of hypnosis used on her didn’t leave her with a mental chain, but that didn’t matter. She was a willing sex slave. Mistress didn’t need to bind her with chains to make her obey. 
“That’s my good girl.”, Sunset said as she scratched Twilight under the chin.
“Yeees, I obey.”, Twilight whispered.
Sunset switched her attention to Rarity and knelt down to scratch her drool covered chin. “Did you enjoy your punishment?” Rarity nodded as she dreamily looked up at Sunset. Oh, she’ll like this. “A lady such as yourself should be ashamed to enjoy such degenerate behaviors.” Sunset slapped Rarity then quickly stood up. “Now, cum.” Rarity collapsed to her side as her body spasmed and her juices squirted out. “AJ, come fuck your girl.”
Sunset turned her attention back to Twilight, letting AJ and Rare go at it. “Now, I’m tired, so you’re gonna have ta do most of the work.”
“It would be my pleasure to service you, Mistress.”
Sunset found a nice tree to lean against as Twilight got to work. Twilight licked up and down her chest and neck as she made quick work of Sunset’s one-eyed snake. They both came within minutes, their juices mixing and getting all over their legs. Twilight began to ship, turning into a tiger and wolf hybrid. She looked like a purple Arcanine. Twilight looked at Sunset with hazy but focused eyes.
“What would you have me do now, Mistress?”
Sunset leaned back against the tree and closed her eyes. She was exhausted. “You can go do whatever you want.”
“But I want to do what you tell me to do, Mistress.”, Twilight whined.
“Sigh, fine. Get off me.”
“Yes, Mistress.” Twilight extracted Sunset from her body then stood up.
Sunset stood up and surveyed her girls. AJ and Rarity were fucking, Rainbow was still as a statue on her hands and knees, and Pinkie and Fluttershy were laying in the grass. “All of you, line up.”, Sunset commanded. The five of them got up and rushed over to stand alongside Twilight. “You see the moon there. I want you all to stair at it until it sets and the sun rises. Once the sun rises, your trances will all break and you will return to how you were before. As you will be obeying my order, you will feel immense pleasure until the sun rises.” 
“Yes, Mistress.”, the six of them said. They all stared up at the moon as Sunset found a nice, soft spot to sleep. They looked up at the moon and felt its light caress their skin. It was like sunbathing on the perfect temperature day without ever getting hot. Even as the hours passed, they didn't feel uncomfortable from standing the whole time. Their juices even dripped as they felt like their crotches were being rubbed. It was only when they could no longer see the moon and the rays from the sun started to filter through the trees did the pleasure stop and the soreness hit them. They all collapsed to the ground as their legs gave out under them. They were all panting and looking between each other. They could all see that they were all tired.
“Wow, that was something.”, AJ said.
“I liked it. I felt more relaxed that way.”, Fluttershy said.
“Maybe you should ask her to permanently hypnotize you like Twilight.”, Rainbow joked.
“I might.”
“Wait, really?”
While the rest of them rested and talked, Twilight looked around for Sunset and crawled over to her when she found her. She cuddled up to the sleeping Sunset and rested her head on her chest. The rest of the girls noticed where Twilight went and joined them, forming a fuzzy circle.

Sunset drove into the driveway of the house she’s visiting and parked her bike. She did her usual routine of unzipping her jacket, taking off her helmet and gloves, and storing the latter two items in her tail box. She took off her backpack and opened it up. She made sure everything she needed was where she needed it before heading to the front door. She didn’t even need to knock as, undoubtedly having heard her bike, Muffins opened the door just as she stepped onto the porch. Before she could give Muffins a proper ‘hello’ beyond a smile, Sunset was tackle-hugged by little Shock Sentry.
“Aunty Sunset!”
Sunset hugged him back the best she could with her bag in one hand. “Hey, buddy.” She kneeled down to talk to the little guy at his level. He was a near identical copy of his father but with his mother’s gray skin. “Hey, I got something for ya.” She reached into her bag and pulled out a toy police car, one of the cool light up ones with sound. A little twinkle in his eyes was all she needed to know that he loved it.
“Thank you, Aunty Sunset!” Shock took the toy and ran back inside.
Sunset stood back up and gave a smile to Flash, who was rolling up to greet her.
“You spoil that boy.” Flash now sported a beard and a much deeper voice. As a result of his spinal cord injury, his legs were shriveling away to sticks, but he had very well developed arms.
“I’m his godmother. It’s my job. How are you doing?”
“I’m good. You?”
“Very good, although bored. Nothing can get my blood pumping like demons trying to take over the world.”
“I guess when you’ve experienced an apocalypse, everything else just seems a lot tamer. Come on in.”
Sunset finally gave Muffins her hello wave and the flowers she’d gotten her and went in to get some dinner.

	
		Fluttershy&Rainbow



“How long will their batteries last?”, Sunset asked Twilight. The latter was up in one of the trees, setting up something like one of those hunting trail cams that she made herself. Given that it was humans they were trying to record, preferably without them knowing, it had to be placed above a 45° angle and angled downward. Twilight, being a perfectionist despite knowing that perfection is the enemy of done, had her phone hooked up to it and was trying to perfectly line it up to hopefully capture a license plate. Whoever was trying to dig up the Dazzlings were likely to come back, and they needed to capture them. Best case scenario, it was just a bunch of stupid kids doing stupid crap, but worst case scenario, they’re gonna be dealing with a cult, and they all wanted to avoid the Dazzlings getting their own version of the Temple of Shadows. 
“This has about twelve hours of recording time. How long that lasts depends on how much movement it picks up.”
“Can’t you program it to only record when it picks up something human sized?”
“I did, but do you know what else is human sized, deer.”
“Fair”
“Hey, let’s say this is a cult, what do we do?”
“Extermination, just like we do with the Temple of Shadows.”
“Sigh, you take over a tiny empire that doesn’t even really qualify as an empire, make it disappear for a thousand years, and come back from the dead once, and you get a cult. And his mind control magic wasn’t even that strong. You mind controlled three hundred obstinate teens without the need of any fancy helmets, and I nearly ripped the whole world apart. Where are our cults?”
“Well, I sorta do have a cult.”
“We don’t count.”
“Heh, speaking of my cult, I do have an appointment to keep with Fluttershy.”
“You can go ahead. I’ll fly back on my own.”
Sunset rolled her eyes. Twilight had picked up a habit of getting lost in her work and losing all track of time. It started as a coping mechanism to deal with the trauma of the Dazzlings final attack, but it’s turned into a bad habit. If Sunset left, Twilight might stay out here until sunrise tomorrow. A smirk crept across her face as Sunset realized she had an easy solution. “Okay, but My Love, you are to finish up and head back by the time the sun sets.”
An erotic shiver ran up Twilight’s body and her loins heated up as the command imbedded itself inside her psyche. She was tempted to masturbate right then and there but restrained herself. “Yes, Mistress. I will not be out here past nightfall.”
“That’s a good slave.”, Sunset said with a smirk as she perched herself on the branch she was sitting on then took off into the sky. 
Flying during the day was more dangerous than at night, but so long as they fly high enough, they’re mostly fine. The humans below looked like little dots to Sunset, and she likely looked the same to them. The college wasn’t far from the Everfree but not smack dab in front of it like their high school. Sunset landed on the roof of the girl’s dorm building before de-transforming. Fluttershy and Rainbow were the only ones to not still live at home, Fluttershy because of her brother and Rainbow because her parents live over thirty minutes away. They managed to get a dorm together, and they call it “move in practice”.
Sunset used a wall climbing spell to scale down to their window and got a look inside their shoe box. Due to both of them being skinny and cuddly, they could both fit on the top twin bunk and used the bottom one as more like a couch. They only had room for one desk but managed to fit a tiny kitchenette in that had an electric kettle, mini microwave, and tiny fridge that acted as half of the counter space. If pegasi could do one thing, it was take full advantage of any space, and that was apparently true of pegasi hybrids too. Sunset knocked on the window, getting the attention of the room’s residents.
Fluttershy opened the window and greeted Sunset with a warm smile. “Isn’t it princes that scale castle walls?”
“Well, I like to make dramatic entrances.”, Sunset said as she maneuvered around the glass then jumped in. “Tada, dramatic entrance.”
“Very dramatic.”
“Are you sure about this? You can back out whenever you want.”, Sunset said, switching to a serious tone.
“I’m sure. I don’t like being so anxious, and I trust you.”
“I’ll never cease being amazed you’re all so okay with this given what you’ve gone through.”
“It’s because it’s our beloved princess instead of creepy fish-ponies that are doing it.”
“Okay, I’m going to sit on the couch. I want you to sit on the ground in front of me.” Sunset sat on the bed turned couch, and Fluttershy nestled up between her legs. As she was about to remove her geode, Sunset saw Rainbow watching them from the desk chair. “Do you plan on watching?”
“Yeah”, RD said.
“Okay, refrain from making noise, especially talking. This is very delicate, and I can’t lose my concentration.”
Rainbow nodded in the affirmative, and Sunset turned her attention back to Fluttershy. She dangled her geode in front of Fluttershy’s eyes and repeated what she did with Twilight. “Watch the geode and listen to my voice. Let the rest of the world wash away. You are falling deep into your mind. You are feeling relaxed. Your body is growing heavy.”
Fluttershy latched onto the geode as it swung. It was like looking into Sunset’s eyes back in the forest. The rest of the world became blurry while the pendant remained sharp. She couldn’t look away.
“Watch the geode and listen to my voice. Let the rest of the world wash away. You are falling deep into your mind. You are feeling relaxed. Your body is growing heavy.” Sunset waited then repeated the induction once more before continuing. “Fluttershy, you said you wanted me to permanently hypnotize you so you won’t feel anxious anymore.”
“Yeah”, she said in a dreamy tone.
“This is something you have consciously chosen, but your unconscious mind doesn’t understand. It is like an animal, a dog. You see a dog before you. It’s mostly yellow with a pink stripe that goes from the top of its head to the base of its tail, and its tail is entirely pink. It looks at you with its teal eyes, indifferent to you. It knows you, it is you, but it’s poorly trained.”
“It’s a cute doggy.”
“That’s because you’re a cute doggy. Now, you see me standing behind the dog. It turns around and sees me too. Its hackles raise and it begins to growl at me. It looks like it’s about to attack, but you can stop it. You can speak to it, make it understand. Tell me what you do.”
“I approach it and gently begin petting it. It’s okay. She’s here to help.”
“Has it calmed down?”
“Not quite. I’m still soothing it. I’m telling it about you, that you can be trusted. It’s calm now.”
“Good, the dog approaches me, and I kneel down and put a collar on it. I stand up and walk over to you and put a collar around your neck. These collars represent my control over you. I own you. You are my pet. Now, when I say “playtime’s over”, you’ll no longer be in what will be called pet mode and return to your normal self, but you won’t feel so anxious all the time as you are still my pet. When I say “trance, my pet”, you will go into pet mode. You will feel a rush of arousal hit you like you’re about to cum, but you won’t actually cum. Whenever you are in pet mode and feel like you need to come out, you can say “void flame”, and you’ll come back out. Do you have all that?”
“Yes, you say “playtime’s over”, I come out. You say “trance, my pet”, I go into pet mode. I say “void flame”, I come out.”
“Good, “void flame” is your consent. A violation of “void flame” is grounds for you to say it. When would you need to say “void flame”?”
“When I’m in danger, I reach my limit, or you give me an order I’m unwilling to obey.”
“Good girl, when you are in pet mode, you’ll obey any order I give without hesitation. You’ll want to obey it, unless it violates “void flame”. You feel sexual gratification when you obey. You can not be dishonest with me while in pet mode as that would be a form of disobedience. Disobedience is incomprehensible to you as you are a being of obedience while in pet mode. When you’re out of pet mode, I can punctuate an order with “would you kindly”, and you’ll feel a compulsion, a want, to obey, unless it violates “void flame”. Being ordered around by me is arousing, but you will not show it in public. It feels good to obey, to please your Mistress. Trying to fight only makes the compulsion stronger.”
“Yes, Mistress, I am your pet, your obedient pet.”
“Good girl, when I say “programing trance”, you will re-enter this state and become open to my words.”
“Yes, Mistress, I am open to your words.”
“Good girl. Now, until I say “let’s continue”, you will be oblivious to the rest of the world, unable to hear anything other than “let’s continue”.”
“Yes, Mistress.”
Sunset put her geode back on and took this opportunity to masturbate, but before she could start, she saw that Rainbow was looking at her with hazy, half lidded eyes. She got up and went over to her. “Rainbow, are you okay?”
“Yeah”
“Can you tell me why you let yourself be tranced?”
“I dunno. Some part a’ my mind saw it as the ultimate form of loyalty.”
Is this a side effect of that night in the forest? Did I make her perceive being hypnotized as the ultimate form of loyalty, or was it the Dazzlings’ doing? Sunset ran her hand along the inside of Rainbow’s leg. She was in such a suggestible state. She could reinforce the idea and have Rainbow as well. Sunset rubbed her crotch through her pants. The idea was tantalizing, a dark, seductive fantasy. She had the power to turn anyone she wanted into a sex slave, a hypnotized, completely obedient sex slave, but as hot of a fantasy it was, it was going to stay a fantasy. She’ll probably be masturbating to that fantasy later.
“You look so hot like this.” Sunset gave Rainbow a kiss on the cheek then nuzzled against her head. “I’m going to bring you out now. I’m going to count backwards from three, and you’ll slowly wake up. Three… two… one… wake up.” Sunset took a step back and watched as Rainbow blinked the haze away and became aware of the world again.
“Woah”
“Yeah”
“You can hypnotize people that easily?”
“A, I only tranced you, and B, you let me do it. Are you okay?”
“A bit weirded out but okay.” Rainbow looked over to Fluttershy. “Is she done?”
“Not quite, I have one more command to give her.” Sunset retook her seat behind Fluttershy and started petting her hair. “Let’s continue.”
“Let’s continue.”, Fluttershy said quietly.
“Good girl, in or out of pet mode, when I or Rainbow Dash tell you ‘you are an animal’, you will act like that animal but still have your human intelligence. You understand?”
“Yes, Mistress.”
“Good girl. Now, I’m going to bring you back. Remember, you will always be my pet, and my pets are safe. I’m going to count from ten, and you’ll slowly wake up. Ten… nine… eight… seven… six… five… four… three… two… one… wake up.”
Fluttershy blinked away the haziness. Rainbow looked at her curiously. She was nestled between Sunset’s legs and was being petted. She looked up, and Sunset was smiling down at her. “This feels nice.”
“How do you feel, my pet?”
Fluttershy let out a content hum as she pushed into Sunset’s hand. “Good”
“What does it feel like?”, Rainbow asked.
“Well, I feel pretty normal now, except maybe a bit more subservient to Sunset, but I’ve always bottomed pretty hard around her. When I was hypnotized, it felt pretty different from how it was done in the forest. I felt like something had a firm grip on my mind, but this was much more gentle. It felt like being praised. I wasn’t aware of much else besides Sunset and my own body, kinda like meditation.”
“That sounds nice.”
“Wanna try her out?”, Sunset asked Rainbow.
“What?”
“Try her out. You heard that last command I gave her.”, she said with a devilish grin.
“I, um, I… Fluttershy?”
Fluttershy shrugged. “I trust you both. I know neither of you would’ve or will do anything to me that would hurt me.”
“Okay” Rainbow breathed deeply before continuing. “Fluttershy, you are a dog.”
Fluttershy’s eyes went wide for a moment before she stuck her tongue out and bounded over to Rainbow on all fours. She put her front “paws” on Rainbow’s leg and began licking her hand. Rainbow began petting her with her other hand and breathing heavily. 
“Wow”, Rainbow said breathlessly. “I-is that how I looked?”
Sunset got up and went over to look at Fluttershy’s face. “No, you were more spaced out.” Sunset nuzzled Rainbow’s neck. “You looked sexy.”
“Oh, fuuuck”
“I would like to hypnotize you too, have you be the most loyal of my sex slaves.”
“I-I, oh mam.”
“Fluttershy, would you kindly go to bed.”
Fluttershy bolted upright then let out a small moan. “Yes, Mistress.” She bounded over to their ladder and climbed up to their bed.
“Now, do you want to be my slave?”
“Um, maybe. I want to try more of the other kind before I say yes.”
“Okay, I’ll just have fun with your mate, in the meantime. Fluttershy, would you kindly come down here.”
A shock of arousal pulsed through Fluttershy’s pussy, and she was filled with the need to obey. She got up and climbed down the latter. Mistress walked over to her and grabbed her chin to scratch it.
“Good pet. Now, I am incredibly turned on from hypnotizing you. How are you going to rectify this?”
“Nng, it would be my pleasure to satisfy you, Mistress.”
Sunset smiled down at her pet and took a seat on their lower bunk as she pulled down her pants. “Fluttershy, you are a cat, and would you kindly use your mouth on me.”
More of her arousal soaked into her panties as Fluttershy walked on all fours over to Mistress. She rubbed herself along Mistress’ legs as she approached Mistress’ beautiful, perfect pussy. Not wanting to make her Mistress wait any longer, Fluttershy stuck her face right in and began licking up the sweet nectar of their goddess. It felt perfect. The strong, yet gentle, commanding presence of Sunset, the primal submissiveness Fluttershy felt, and the firm grasp Sunset had on her hair as she pushed her further in. The moans she tried to keep quiet were a soft serenade, and the pleasure she felt from obeying her Mistress kept her body warm.
Sunset threw her head back as her submissive pet ran her tongue everywhere inside of her. One hand was grasping her pet’s hair, and the other was kneading her own breast. The dark fantasy of her forcefully hypnotizing her friends and truly turning them into obedient sex slaves played through her mind. Twilight had been hypnotized so thoroughly that Sunset could tell her what she was doing was okay and she couldn’t question it while the others all had the hypnosis spell placed on them, and they were mere shells of their former selves with their only concern in life being to obey their mistress. The wrongness of it all only made it more erotic, and that, combined with Fluttershy’s skill, made her cum quickly, having to cover her mouth to not disturb the neighbors.
Sunset laid back in the pillows as she came down. Fluttershy came crawling up, licking as much of Sunset’s juices off her face. Sunset scratched her chin then noticed something just past her pet. Rainbow was masturbating. “Hm, pet, are you horny?”
“Mmm, yes, Mistress.”
“I think your mate could use some attention.”
Fluttershy turned around and saw what RD was doing. She crawled over to her and climbed onto her lap. Rainbow looked up into her tranced eyes with fascination before she brought RD into a kiss. She stuck her tongue deep into RD’s mouth as they kissed and began humping her. Rainbow’s free hand grabbed and kneaded Fluttershy’s ass. Their dance continued like that until RD came, moaning into Fluttershy’s mouth. RD switched from masturbating to fingering Fluttershy, using little bits of lightning magic to excite her sensitive spots. Fluttershy let out a feral growl into RD’s mouth. Her desire to be bred grew as she got closer to the edge. She took a hand from RD’s head and started pawing at her crotch, but before she could find the hem of her pants, Fluttershy came. She locked in place as electricity shot through her body then relaxed and fell into Rainbow.
Sunset got up from her spot, pulled her pants up, and walked over to Fluttershy and RD, who laid collapsed on each other, breathing heavily. She began petting Fluttershy’s hair and leaned into her ear. “Playtime’s over.”
Fluttershy blinked the haze away and looked up to Sunset. “Hey”
“Hey” Sunset stood back up and, with a wave of her hand, cleaned them all up. “Time for me to get going.”
Rainbow watched as Sunset climbed out of the window and back up to the roof. The memories of feelings she felt when she was accidentally tranced played through her mind. It felt weird, but she also felt relaxed and incredibly loyal, like she could never be disloyal to Sunset. It felt nice.

Some days later 
Sunset sat at her desk with her engineering and filler classes textbooks spread out in front of her. With finals coming up, she was feeling the pressure, especially with the flippin’ business class. Granted, she was one of the better engineers at communicating, but she was still an engineer, not a business-y person. Twilight was the one that dealt with this stuff. Sunset hit rocks together to make fancier, sometimes spinning, rocks. “Maybe I can mind control my professor into giving me an ‘A’.” It was a joke, of course, but some part of her did want to do it. Of course she’d never actually do it, but everyone’s got that little evil part of themselves.
Reprieve from her boring torment came in the form of a knock at her door. Sunset jumped up and rushed to her door. Remembering to be a responsible adult, Sunset looked through the peephole. Standing on the other side was Rainbow. Sunset opened the door and let her inside. “Hey, whatcha doing here?”
“Hi, remember your offer to hypnotize me?”
“Yeah, you said you wanted to do more of the spell version before committing.”
“Well, I’ve been talking to Fluttershy and Twilight about their experiences and thinking over how I felt when you tranced me. I wanna ask, can it be undone?”
“I can remove all the commands and return you to roughly how you were before I hypnotized you, yeah. Are you asking me to hypnotize you?”
“I am.”
“Okay” Sunset motioned for RD to follow her and brought her over to her couch. “Do you have any specific requests?”
“Um, I didn’t think of anything like that.”
“That’s okay. I can add more commands later. You remember what ta do?” Rainbow nodded and sat on the floor in front of Sunset, and Sunset sat on the couch behind her. Sunset took her geode off, hung it in front of RD’s eyes, and began. “Watch the geode and listen to my voice. Let the rest of the world wash away. You are falling deep into your mind. You are feeling relaxed. Your body is growing heavy.” Sunset waited then repeated the induction once. “Watch the geode and listen to my voice. Let the rest of the world wash away. You are falling deep into your mind. You are feeling relaxed. Your body is growing heavy. You want to be completely loyal to me.”
“Yeees”, RD droned.
“To be completely loyal to me, you must give me control. Giving over control to someone else is the ultimate way to be loyal to them. It ensures you can never be disloyal. Watch the geode and listen to my voice. Let the rest of the world wash away. You are falling deep into your mind. You are feeling relaxed. Your body is growing heavier. With every swing, you are giving over a little more control. With every swing, you are becoming more loyal.”
“Yeees, more loyal.”
“Watch the geode and listen to my voice. You are falling deep into your mind. You are feeling relaxed. Your body is growing heavier. With every swing, you are giving over a little more control. With every swing, you are becoming more loyal. How loyal are you feeling?”
“Veeery loyal.”
“Gooood, I’m going to count backwards from ten, and when I hit zero, you’ll fall fully under my control, become completely loyal to me. Ten… nine… eight… seven… six… five… four… three… two… one… zero.” Sunset put her geode back on and began petting her hair. She gave her the ‘void flame’, ‘playtime’s over’, and ‘programing trance’ commands then moved onto the fun stuff. “When I say the command “awaken, my loyal slave”, you will enter your true loyalty state. You will feel a rush of arousal hit you like you’re about to cum, but you won’t actually cum. When you are in this state, you’ll obey any order I give without hesitation. You’ll want to obey it, unless it violates “void flame”, as obeying me is being truly loyal. You feel sexual gratification when you obey. You can not be dishonest with me while in your true loyalty state as that would be a form of disobedience. Disobedience is incomprehensible to you as you are a being of obedience, a being of loyalty, while in your true loyalty state. When you’re out of your true loyalty state, I can punctuate an order with “pretty bird”, and you’ll feel a compulsion, a want, to obey, to be loyal, unless it violates “void flame”. Being ordered around by me is arousing, but you will not show it in public. It feels good to obey, to please your Mistress. Trying to fight only makes the compulsion stronger.”
“Yes, Mistress, I am your loyal slave.”
“Good girl. I’m going to bring you back. I’m going to count from ten, and you’ll slowly wake up. Ten… nine… eight… seven… six… five… four… three… two… one… wake up.”
Rainbow blinked a couple times and looked around the room then back to Sunset. “That felt weird but good.”
“I’m glad. Do you have anywhere to be in the next hour?”
“No, why?”
“I want to test your programing, awaken, my loyal slave.”
Rainbow’s eyes hazed over and became half lidded. She felt her control over herself slip away, but she wasn’t alarmed by this. Mistress was the one in control. She’s completely loyal to Mistress. “Yes, Mistress.”
“How original.”, Sunset said with an eye roll. “Maybe I can make you say something different.”
Mistress wants me to say something different. 
“Eh, whatever, I'll think about that later. Go get me a glass of water.”
Rainbow stood up and fully turned around to face Mistress. “Yes, Mistress, your loyal slave obeys.” Rainbow went into the small kitchen and got the glass of water and gave it to Mistress.
“Good girl, strip, I like my sex slaves naked.”
“Yes, Mistress, your loyal slave obeys.”
“You can go back to just ‘yes, mistress’.”
“Yes, Mistress.” Rainbow tossed her shirt off and let her pants and underwear fall to the floor. Her arousal dripped down her legs now that it wasn’t confined. She stood tall so Mistress may get a full look of her body.
“Come here.”
“Yes, Mistress.” Rainbow stepped out of her fallen garments and stepped closer to her Mistress. Mistress ran her fingers up her slave’s legs, gathering her juices onto her strong fingers. She then brought her fingers to her mouth and licked them clean. The sight of her Mistress ingesting her juices made more of it run down her legs. Mistress was satisfied with her loyalty, enough to ingest a part of her. She was unworthy of such praise. She’d barely shown Mistress her loyalty. Rainbow gasped as Mistress stuck her fingers up her pussy and moaned as she circled them around inside there.
“Are you aroused, my slave?”
“Obeying you makes me aroused, just as you commanded. I am your loyal slave, and loyal slaves obey.”, RD said with a husky voice.
“Hmm, that loyalty angle worked well on you, and it’s real sexy.”
“Th-thank you, Mistresss, I am unworthy of such praise.”
“Oh, why is that?”
“I h-have barley shown you my loyalty.”
“You’re loyal enough to accept my judgment without question, right?”
“Of course, Mistress, you are in complete control. Your judgment is infallible.”
“Well, my judgment is that you’re worthy of praise. Now, pretty bird accept my praise.”
The added power in the command hit RD like a truck. She wanted to get on her knees and repent for her disloyalty, but Mistress was in the middle of fingering her, so she remained standing, even as her knees shook beneath her. “Yeees, Mistress. I have been disloyal in doubting you.”
“Don’t worry about that. There was no harm.” Sunset pulled her fingers out and began to lick them clean. She really did a number on Rainbow, and it was incredibly hot, but she needed to wrap things up and get back to work. “Pretty bird, cum.”
Rainbow’s eyes widened and grew hazier as a wave of pleasure crashed over her. Her eyes rolled back into her head, and she collapsed to the floor.
“Playtime’s over.”
Rainbow blinked a few times as thoughts beyond ‘obey Mistress’ returned to her. She felt incredible, relaxed, satisfied, and just good. She stood up and looked at Sunset. “Wow” She understood what Flutters meant. She felt more submissive to Sunset.
Sunset smiled and, with a wave of her hand, had everything cleaned up, except for RD’s clothes still being not on her body. “I take it you’re satisfied.”
“Very”
“Good, unfortunately, I need to cut things short. I’ve got some studying to do.”
“Okay” Rainbow slipped back into her clothes and turned to leave but was stopped by Sunset.
“One second” Sunset grabbed either side of RD’s head and gave her a quick kiss. “Okay, now you can go.” Rainbow smiled at her and headed to the door. Once RD had left, Sunset headed back to her desk to complete her school mandated torture.

	
		Sunset&Rarity



“So, how has Bridlewood been treating you?”, Fluttershy asked excitedly.
“Like hot garbage, but I’m building up my network. I should be finding speaking roles soon.”, Wallflower said. 
It was another day at Sugarcube Corner. The girls were hanging out, drinking, and chatting. Wallflower, now Bridlewood bit actress, was visiting her little, middle of nowhere hometown. The sky was clear. The sea was calm. There was just one thing amiss.
“So, where’s Sunset and Rarity?”, Wallflower asked.
“We have no idea.”, Twilight said.
“Haven’t seen ‘em in a couple days.”, AJ added.
“Isn’t that a bit concerning? Isn’t Sunset some princess you guys are supposed to protect?”
“Sunset’s an alien demi-goddess. We’re more there to make sure nobody does anything stupid that results in Sunset potentially killing them. Plus, I’m pretty sure Rarity’s with her. Hey, remember that time some kids were being a bunch of turds, so Rarity made Sunset this big-ass crystal sword, and Sunset set it on fire, and she ran at the kids while screaming and waving it around like he had gone completely insane. I swear I saw one of them actually piss themselves as they ran off.”, Rainbow said.
“I remember that.”, Pinkie excitedly said. “By the way, speak of the devil.”
The girls that weren’t facing the door turned around to see the women in question walking in, wearing their full tactical get up. They both wore bullet proof vests with radios, flashlights, pepper spray, and body cams attached over black, long-sleeved shirts and utility looking belts with their guns, stun guns, and badges attached with army green cargo pants, combat boots, and shaded safety glasses. They looked intimidating. They also had a bag with them.
“What the hell do you two do that needs all that?”, Wallflower asked in shock.
“Heheh, we’re bounty hunters.”, Sunset said.
“That’s still a thing?”
“Yeah, and that’s actually why we’re late. We’ve got a crazy story to tell.”, Rarity added. “Let us just get our drinks first.”
The two of them got their respective drinks that have more caffeine in them each than a normal person should drink in a week and sat down with the rest of them, earning glances from less informed people the whole time.
“Oohooh, story time.”, Pinkie excitedly said as she sat like a little kid in front of a TV.
“So, to preface this story, we’re also P.I.s that specialize in stalking cases. We’re a private police force, basically.”, Sunset explained. “A couple days ago, a lady hired us to investigate this guy. Nothing new there.”
“This fine example of ‘pretty boys can be creepy too’ was stalking this poor woman, and the cops, being cops, said “We cAn’T do AnYtHiNg BeCaUsE he HaDn’T bRoKeN tHe LaW”. That's where we come in.”, Rarity continued.
“We were hired to find something on him that would force the cops to arrest him.”
“And oh boy did we.”
“When we looked up his name, and got past the three other guys with the same name as him, we found that he already had an arrest warrant out on him in another state and a sizable bounty on his head. It wasn’t huge, but it certainly covered the gas and mileage. This wasn’t the first girl he stalked, and the cops over there actually did their job.”
“We find his address and go to arrest him. We knock on his door, and he comes down the stairs. We announce ourselves, and he says, “YoU cAn’T cOmE iNsIdE. YoU nEeD a wArRaNt”. I say, “We’re not cops”, and then he says, “ThEn Go AwAy”.”
“Then I say, “No, we’re officers of the court. You need to come with us”, and he was all like “CoMe BaCk WiTh a WaRrAnT”. Then I said, “We are the fucking warrant! Come out or we’re coming in!”, and he just shouted “Fuck off!” n’ ran upstairs.”
“We broke down the door, gave chase, and got upstairs just in time to see him close his door. We draw our side arms and approach the door carefully, and just as I was about to open the door, he bursts out wielding, I am not making this shit up, a fucking katana, a crappy Haynese metal stamped Katana.”
Sunset jumped up from her seat and held her hands together like she was holding a sword. “He was all like, “Hiya, yOu CaN nOt DeFeAt Me.”
“And there we were, weapons still trained on him, trying not to burst out laughing. We each shot him with a rubber round, and he went down, likely wishing he was never born, and we moved in to cuff and grab him.”
“We got a good look at his room, and he was a secret neckbeard. His room was freaking nasty. There were posters of lewd anime girls, a body pillow that was standing on its own at that point, and bottles and cans everywhere. I bet if you shone a blacklight in there, the whole room would’ve lit up like a disco nightclub.”, Sunset said very animatedly.
“Ew”, the rest of the girls and even some people from the neighboring tables that were listening in said.
“I’m glad he couldn’t see my eyes.”
“We got him into our car, drove him down to his state, to the city that issued the warrant, dragged him into the station, pulled out our IDs and said, “Hi, we’re bail bondsmen from Mane, and we’ve come to return your trash. Oh, and he attacked us with a sword. May we please have the number of his bondsmen.”, Rarity continued. “He got booked, we told the story to the officers, they laughed, and we met with the bondsmen and got paid.”
“We spent the rest of the day exploring Manehattan and made it into a date. We just got done telling our client he was arrested.”
“You guys are such jerks, spending a day in Manehattan and not inviting us.”, Rainbow said, incensed.
“We got you all souvenirs.” Sunset opened up the bag and began handing out its contents.
“Okay, you guys aren’t that big of jerks.”
“How ‘bout this then? The whole place smells like hot garbage because it’s everywhere. I spent the whole time holding my nose.”
“Hang on, sorry to interrupt, but I think I’m out of the loop. I thought Rarity and AJ and Twilight and Sunset were going out.”, Wallflower said.
“All seven of us are a part of one large romantic n’ sexual relationship. We can have sex or go on dates with anyone else in tha group, but we also have our favorites.”, AJ explained.
“Our relationship is also open, if you wanna join.”, Pinkie said while giving bedroom eyes to Wallflower. The people that were listening into their conversation promptly resumed ignoring them.
Wallflower blushed and tried to sink into her chair. “Could we, um, discuss this in private.”
“I’ll take that as a yes.”

Sunset pulled Rarity into her place and activated the privacy glyphs. Rarity could get very noisy, especially when Sunset commanded her to beg. They were still wearing their bounty hunter gear, and as neither of them had that kink, they were quick to discard it. “Quick” was a relative term as none of what they were wearing was meant to be taken off quickly.
“Y’know, I think Manehatten might actually be stinkier than my boots.”, Sunset joked.
“I’m not smelling them to check.”
Sunset took a sniff of her boot and then dramatically pulled back and began coughing, causing Rarity to laugh. “Nope, my boots are worse.”
“And I’m supposed to be the masochist.”
They got their gear off and shoved into a corner then got down to business.
“Are you sure you don’t want me ta do it permanently? It’s safer, and this is the second time you wanted me to do this.”
“I’m sure, darling. Rainbow and Fluttershy described to me what it’s like, and that’s not what I want.”
“Sigh, oh well, I guess my second attempt at getting a mind controlled army has been foiled.”
“Heheh, is that when you realized you had that fetish?”
“Eh, I mean in hindsight, I was definitely excited by having Flash like that, but no. I only realized it during the Dazzlings’ second attack. Now, come here.”
Rarity glided over to Sunset, and Sunset grabbed her face by the chin. Sunset ponied-up, spreading her wings in a display of dominance. Even though Rarity was a unicorn hybrid, her instincts still told her what it meant. She took on a submissive posture and squeezed her legs together. Sunset stared deep into her eyes and activated the spell. Her eyes turned red, and the magic spiraled as it bored into Rarity’s mind. Given that this was the third time Rarity has been placed under the spell, it faced no resistance as it slipped inside and wrapped around her mind. Rarity let out a gasp and a moan as Sunset’s magic filled her mind, turning her into an extension of Sunset’s will, her Mistress’ will.
“Mistress”, she whispered.
“Hm” Sunset hummed in satisfaction as she stopped the spell and let go of her face. “Who’s a good kitty?”, she asked as she scratched her chin.
Rarity purred happily. Out of all of them, she was the most submissive to their Mistress, but she would gladly have her submission beaten into her.
Sunset stopped the scritches and took a couple steps back. “Down on all fours.”, she commanded. 
Rarity practically fell down to her hands and knees. She bowed her head, already panting with excitement.
“Good girl. Now, you may only cum when I command it.” Sunset began to circle Rarity like a stalking predator. “Everytime you hit the edge, you will feel great pressure in your cunt. It will be so much pressure that it’s painful. My touch will be as pleasurable as getting rammed from behind. My words are your reality. You see what I command you to see. You smell what I command you to smell. You hear what I command you to hear. You feel what I command you to feel. You taste what I command you to taste. You are fully aware that whatever reality I construct for you is merely a hallucination, but the knowledge that I have that much control over you only makes you hornier.”
The commands poured into Rarity’s mind, and she soaked them up like a sponge. Her voice was angelic. Whoever would disobey such a perfect voice was a fool. The tendrils of Mistress’ magic squirmed inside her mind, making them truth. Rarity moaned at the feeling. “Yes, Mistress.” Mistress ran her perfect hand up Rarity’s back, sending searing pleasure across her body. Her back arched in response, and her hips bucked like she was being taken from behind.
“You are wearing nipple clamps.”
Rarity moaned as the feeling of cold metal encased her erect nipples and the pain coursed through her breasts. She looked up at her beautiful Mistress. She had stopped circling and stood in front of Rarity. Her golden, sun-kissed skin, her silky hair, her glorious wings, her muscular body, her entrancingly hypnotic eyes, she’s perfection. She’s powerful. She’s a princess. She could, and arguably should, bring both worlds under her thrall, but the fact Mistress doesn’t shows just how merciful she is. 
“You are in the farmer’s market with Applejack. It’s a bright day, and the sky is clear. The place is bustling with people.”
In her mind’s eye, she could see the scene. It felt completely real, but she knew it wasn’t, as her Mistress commanded. Obeying brought Rarity to the edge, but as her Mistress commanded, she didn’t come. Wonderfully painful pressure built up within her. The pain and obediently not cumming only made the experience even more pleasurable. Her fluids poured out of her, coating her inner thighs. “Aaaaah, yes, Mistress, I am there.”
“That’s a good whore. Look at all those people around you. Feel their gazes wash over you. Your beauty has caught their attention. Your mate is with you. Her beauty arouses something primal in you, something feral. You can’t control it. You jump on AJ, bringing her into an impassioned kiss and ripping her clothes off. The people around you notice and begin to stare. You can feel their eyes on you.”
As Mistress said “You can’t control it”, Rarity involuntarily ponied-up. She was brought to the edge again, and her juices flowed from her freely, now soaking into her tail. It was so wrong, so indecent, but it felt so wonderful. Their judging stares and the loss of control only turned her on even more. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head as her hips bucked back in an attempt to hit anything. Her carnal agony was only worsened by Mistress petting her ears. Rarity let out a howlish moaned at the wonderful agony.
“Quiet”, Mistress commanded. Rarity’s mouth slammed shut. She looked up at her Mistress, fearing she had angered her. “How are you going to obey me if you can’t hear my commands?” Mistress was right. She wouldn’t have been able to hear her divine voice with how loud she was moaning. “Now, beg for your forgiveness.”
“Ye-es, Mistress, my-my apology, Mistress. How dare my sluttiness interfere with my hearing of your great orders. Words fail to describe how truly great you are. I should be punished for my transgression.”
“Yes, you should. The crowd jeers at you for being such a whore. You begin fingering AJ, causing the crowd to start throwing the produce at you.” Sunset moved around to Rarity’s back, casted the dick growing spell, and proceeded to pound Rarity while still petting her ear. Rarity’s fluids were puddling on the floor now. “AJ clamps into you, digging her claws into your back and her teeth into your shoulder.”
The pain, humiliation, and Mistress’ perfect cock in her pussy combined together to make it so Rarity was hitting the edge hard about every minute, causing even more pain and horniness. It was a perpetual loop of agony, wonderful agony. The only thing going through her mind was the scene Mistress laid out for her. She was too out of it for anything else. She couldn’t even register her Mistress’ orders but obeyed nonetheless. 
Sunset kept up an even pace with Rarity bucking hard against her, letting herself savor what she did to Rarity. She couldn’t see her eyes but knew the hypnotized devotion she’d look at her with through those hazy eyes. “You rip yourself free from AJ and flip around on top of her. The two of you start going down on each other, and AJ digs her claws back into you. You hear the voices of your sorority sisters in the crowd, but you don’t care. You’re pure primal lust now.” 
“Yes, Mistress, I obey.”, Rarity said through heavy panting. That up Sunset over the edge, and she came. Rarity bucked even faster and made animalistic grunting sounds. Sunset pulled out, cleaning herself up and turning her genitalia back, and walked back in front of Rarity. She was a mess with her tongue lolling out like she didn’t even have the focus to keep it in. Her eyes were glazed over, almost closed, and completely unfocused, but she still looked up at Sunset.
“Okay, looks like you had enough.”, Mistress said as she petted Rarity’s ears. Rarity couldn’t understand her words. All she knew is that it wasn’t an order. That wasn’t to say non-orders were any less important. Everything Mistress said was the absolute truth. “I’m going to count to three, and when I get to three, you’ll cum, and when you cum, it will be so intense that your brain will reset and you’ll no longer be under my spell. One… two… three…”
Rarity’s body locked up as her nerves exploded with stimuli. White hot, searing pleasure cascaded across her body. Time ceased all meaning to her as wave after wave of pleasure numbed her to anything else but the pleasure and Mistress' voice. 
Mistress spoke, and her commands reverberated within Rarity, despite any ability to comprehend was long gone. “That’s a good girl. You’re obeying me so well. Obeying me makes your orgasm longer and more intense, and this is a command, so you’re obeying me the longer your orgasm is, creating a cycle of pleasure.” 
“Yes, Mistress, I obey.” Rarity wanted to scream. She wanted to shout her Mistress’ praise from the tops of her lungs. But Mistress’ command stopped her. All she could do was pant and quietly moan. Her arms and legs began to shake as wave after wave of pleasure came over her and flowed down her legs. The sheer power of it made it painful, wonderfully painful. After what felt like hours, her orgasm finally subsided, and she collapsed, exhausted.
Sunset sat on the floor and pulled Rarity onto her lap. The girl was barely conscious and breathing heavily. Sunset stoked her hair and ears, and Rarity moaned quietly and snuggled up closer. Sunset casted a spell to clean up their mess and pulled Rarity up into her arms and laid her head on her shoulder and wrapped her wings around her. Seeing her peaceful face and taking care of her like this satisfied something with herself. There was a growing need to care for something inside of her, something more than just Ray. He didn’t need the kind of care she wanted to give. Maybe I should get a cat, but it might eat Ray.
“Mmm, Sunset?”
“Hey, did you enjoy yourself?”
“I did. You are such a cruel mistress.”
Sunset nuzzled the side of Rarity’s head. “And you are an obedient slave.”
Rarity nuzzled up to Sunset and licked her neck. Sunset picked her up and brought her up to her bed. She tucked her in then climbed in herself. Rarity pressed herself up against Sunset, enjoying the heat of the living furnace. Sunset had been protective of them since she’d slipped into being their leader, but ever since she became an alicorn, she gave off a strong energy that could best be described as “alpha energy”, as cringy as that is. Her aura’s so overpowering that all of their monkey brains force them to act more submissively around her, but it also makes them all feel safe around her, like having a guard dog in your room. It made it easy to fall asleep.

Sunset was rudely awakened by her beeping alarm and rolled over to slap it silent only to be blocked by another body. She opened her eyes, saw that it was Rarity, and remembered last night. She repositioned and turned the alarm off. Rarity stirred and looked up at Sunset with bleary eyes. “Good morning.”, Sunset said softly.
“What time is it?”, Rarity said groggily as her brain booted up. 
“It doesn’t matter.” Sunset laid back down and began running her hand over Rarity’s body. They stayed in bed for a while until they were more awake. Their stomachs let them know it was time to eat, so Sunset got up and made them some food in her office breakroom of a kitchen while Rarity sat down at her two person table. Sunset brought over the food, only wearing an apron. 
“Wow, I’m impressed you’re able to make this without a proper stove.”
“I have a lot of practice, but I would like to have an actual kitchen.”
“Why not move in with Twilight? She surely has enough room for you.”
“I would, but I couldn’t stand living with her parents. I like them enough as people but not as roommates. Remember when that gas line broke, and I had to evacuate and stay with Twilight for a bit?”
“Oh yeah, I completely forgot about that.”
The two of them ate up, and Sunset took their plates to her counter so she could wash them later, which she needs to use her bathroom sink to do. 
“Sunset, before I head out, I wanted to ask you about something.”
“Shoot” Sunset took off her apron and retook her seat.
“Applejack likes to lick my feet, but I have sensory issues with it or having my feet touched at all really. It’s annoying, especially when they’re sore. I was hoping you could… fix that.”
“I’m guessing you want me to hypnotize you to fix it?”
“Yes”
“Okay, I’ll see what I can do. I’ve never tried anything like that before. Want me to do anything else?”
“No, just that.”
“Okay” Sunset grabbed Rarity by the chin and looked into her eyes. She activated her spell, and Rarity became completely enthralled within the first second. Sunset kept the spell going, letting the glowing red spirals bore deep into Rarity’s brain. “You are completely helpless against my power.”
“I am completely helpless against your power.”, Rarity mindlessly droned.
“I am in complete control over you.”
“You are in complete control over me.”
“You will do whatever I tell you.”
“I will do whatever you tell me.”
“You are whatever I tell you you are.”
“I am whatever you tell me I am.”
Sunset stopped the spell, let go of Rarity, and leaned back in her chair. “Rarity, you said you don’t like the feeling of AJ licking your feet. Why is that?”
“It… doesn’t feel good. It… feels… slimy.”, Rarity said in a hypnotically drunk tone.
“What if I were the one licking your feet, running my tongue along your skin, stimulating such a sensitive part of your body. If I reached down and began massaging your feet, it would feel wonderful.” Sunset began playing footsie with Rarity. “It feels nice, being stimulated, the sensation adding to your arousal.” 
Rarity let out a moan and curled her toes. “It… it… I…” It felt strange. She wanted to obey Mistress’ commands, but her body was telling her something different.
“Rarity,” Sunset said with a firm tone. Rarity’s eyes snapped forward to focus on Sunset, “I control you.”
“Yes, Mistress, you have complete control over me.”
“Your mind is but putty to me. I control how you perceive the world. Whatever I tell you is true.”
“Yes, Mistress, you can warp and shape me however you want.”
“Good girl, you don’t mind having your feet touched, and you like it when Applejack or I touch your feet.”
“Yes, Mistress, I don’t mind having my feet touched, and I like it when Applejack or you touch my feet.”
“Good girl, feel my order burrow deep into your mind, implanting itself as a part of you.” Sunset stopped playing footsie and sat up straight in her chair. Some part of her was tempted to do more, but Rarity had said no. I can only hope she comes around. “Now, I’m going to count backwards from three, and when I hit zero, you will be released from my spell, but my orders will still be a part of you. Do you understand what I’m saying?”
“Yes, Mistress, when I’m released from your spell, I won’t mind having my feet touched and will like it when you or Applejack touch them.”
“Good girl, now… three… two… one… zero.”
Rarity blinked a few times, and the haze left her eyes. “Did it work?”
“Let’s test.” Sunset leaned back and began playing footsie again.
Rarity was surprised when, for the first time in her life, her immediate reaction to her feet being touched wasn’t ‘Oh fuck this, no!’ and to pull away. It was mildly pleasant. “Mm, it worked. Maybe you can further test the results by licking them.”, she said in a sultry voice. 
“Lick them yourself. I have a personal policy of no hooves nor feet in my mouth or in the mouths of anyone I kiss. From now on, I’m gonna ask AJ if she’s sucked toes since the last time she brushed her teeth.”
“Heheheh”
“What’s so funny?”
“You just reminded me of when she got several threatening emails from the founder of Wikifeets after she posted a bunch of two star reviews of a bunch of celebrity feet saying “not enough toes”. The guy threatened to come to her house and shoot her in her sleep. She got a lot of amusement out of that one.”
“A, what the fuck? B, there is a website called ‘Wikifeet’? C, what the fuck? When did AJ become such a troll?”
“It was a one time thing. She was just hit with a wave of inspiration and decided to stir the crap.”
“And here I thought I couldn’t respect that woman more.”
They had some coffee and chatted for a bit more before they got dressed and headed into work. They had creeps and jumpers to catch.
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