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		Description

After finding an ancient tome on his doorstep, Anon could have never guessed the events that would follow.
A cutie mark warping spell that turned ponies into obedient slaves seemed farfetched, but after going to Starlight Glimmer for some insight, it turned out to be all too true. Tricking her into casting the spell on herself wasn't all too hard, but now it was a matter of where to go next. Having the unicorn as his slave, and deciding to keep her, his lustful desires swiftly overcame his morals.
Why stop at just one slave? Starlight told him that she can use the spell, and much more, on other ponies too, after all. With a sudden visit from Mayor Mare upon them, and Starlight more than eager to expand her Master's "collection", his decision is pretty obvious.
Contains; A very eager slave Starlight Glimmer, a paralysis spell, a very unique way of bringing a mare to a climax, and Mayor Mare getting a much deserved break.
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		A New Kind of Meeting



The last 24 hours had been an absolute, yet incredible, whirlwind of events for Anon. Stumbling upon an ancient dark magic tome, one that contained some rather saucy spells, and ultimately failing to understand it, he had opted to bring it to Starlight Glimmer for assistance. Of course she had helped, deciphering the book’s entries and discovering just how to perform the spells - with one issue.
There was no test subject.
That dilemma only lasted for a brief stint, as he had come up with the idea of her using the enslaving cutiemark spell on herself. As one would expect, she wasn’t too fond of the concept. Though after some sweet talking and pushing the idea, she began opening up to the concept. After a copious amount of promises, including a Pinkie Promise, he had eventually convinced her to follow through with the idea. As for how it ended up…
Now he had a dedicated slave that was eager to fulfill his every wish.
Having ordered her to suck his cock mere moments ago, Anon’s thoughts still ran wild; he barely even registered that Mayor Mare had entered the castle in search of either Starlight or Twilight. He knew his moral compass had been horribly shifted, and realistically the mayor was the perfect first subject to have Starlight add to his theoretical harem.
“Master? Do you not intend to make the mayor a slave too?” Starlight curiously inquired, raising a brow.
Anon blinked wildly, shaking his head while he pulled himself out of his thoughts. It was still hard to believe that the last couple hours had actually occurred, especially the part where Starlight became his slave and dutifully blew his cock like a seasoned whore - yet it was somehow real. 
Glancing down at the unicorn, he awkwardly cleared his throat. “Ahem - yes of course I intend to. Just uh…hmm,” he trailed off, a thought crossing his mind.
Honestly, he was in the position to get away with quite literally whatever he wanted. So, why not push his luck in a couple ways? He’d never tried to swoon a mare before, figuring that it was a lost cause with how little amorous attention they gave to him, but now he had no reason to fear.
If anything went bad, he could easily have his newly acquired slave add any pony he came across to his growing “collection”. The thought brought him to pause, the idea of having a literal collection of ponies that obeyed his will sending a thrilled chill up his spine, but, as exciting as it was, he did his best to stay calm - for now. With no consequences, why bother with a filter anymore? Why not have some fun with it instead?
Glancing over at his slave, literal hearts in her eyes as they reflected his gaze, he smirked. "Okay, Starlight. Let me lay down the plan."
Starlight tilted her head, her ear giving an adorable little twitch as she focused entirely on her Master. His word was her very reason to exist now, and she’d dutifully listen to and obey anything and everything. A slave’s role was as such, she had doomed herself to that fate when she opted to trust him with her mind not even a few hours ago.
Anon glanced over his shoulder, hearing Mayor Mare call out from down the hall yet again.
"Hello? Is anypony here? I can come back later if you need!"
Knowing he was against the clock here, he whipped his head back and focused on Starlight again. "You're gonna hide for now, okay? I want to try some things before we…'add' her to our little collection."
She raised a brow, seemingly confused and curious by the human’s train of thought. "Why hesitate, Master? We can make her your slave easily!"
She shimmered magic in her horn, clearly showing off how capable she was of furthering his harem, but he swiftly dismissed her with a wave of his hands. "N-no! Not yet, okay? I want to test my luck with her first, then you can step in."
It seemed, even as a slave, she still had her affinity for using spells on others.
The magic in her horn faded away, as she bowed forward. "If that's what you wish for, Master."
Anon couldn’t help but slip a glance at her curvy, plump flanks. Tartarus be damned if he wasn’t the luckiest guy on Equus to quite literally own that ass now. Having her as a slave, and probable fucktoy, would have been fantasy days ago, but it was very much reality now.
She rose back up, tapping a hoof to her chin. "When will I know it's time to help you?"
He quickly thought to himself, hearing the Mayor's voice grow ever closer and more impatient. Glancing at Starlight’s horn, he quickly came up with an idea. "Okay, cast a camouflage spell on yourself and wait in this room.” He turned towards the door, glancing over his shoulder. “I'll outright tell you it's time when I want you to use some spells on her, okay?"
She simply gave a nod in response, barely hiding her excitement as a gush of her marish juices came out of her winking snatch.
The sight of her lust dripping down to the floor caused Anon to pause, as he glanced over to the puddle formed from their earlier romp. "Oh, uh, clean all that up quickly too."
She ignited magic into her horn, smiling at her owner. "Of course, Master."
He turned fully back towards the door, confidently slipping out of the room as the sounds of magic spawned behind him. He had no doubts Starlight would fulfill her orders to a T. After all, she had no desires beyond his directions - for the most part at least. Running his plan in his head, he smirked. He just had to convince Mayor Mare to come into the study, then he could have some fun and test a few things. Even if they went sour, it wouldn't matter.
She’d end up as his slave all the same.
He couldn’t deny that he was certainly going down a dark, villainous path, but could you blame him? Honestly, if anyone else had the option to plap literally any pony they wanted they’d do the same - or at least that’s what his increasingly corrupt moral compass was successfully convincing himself with.
Turning to his right, looking rather far down the hall, just as he expected, he spotted Mayor Mare curiously glancing around. Raising an arm and giving her a friendly wave, he began a light jog towards her. "Hey, Mayor Mare!"
She paused her trot, surprised at the sudden outburst, before turning her head and looking right at him. "Oh, hello Anon!"
He slowed down as he approached, looking down at her and giving a warm, welcoming smile. “Hey there Mayor! What’s brought you to the castle?”
“Well,” she frowned, glancing around, “I was hoping to find Twilight Sparkle or Starlight Glimmer, but it seems they aren’t here.”
Anon bit his lip, preparing to put his wholly untrained acting skills to the test. “Well, Twilight is in Canterlot with the other girls, so that explains why you haven’t seen her at all yet.”
Mayor Mare sighed, shuffling the scrolls in her saddlebag. “Ah, right. I remember hearing about that from her the other day.” She shook her head, seemingly upset with herself. “I’m just so busy taking care of the town and more that I must’ve forgotten.”
“Hey hey, it’s okay! You do a ton of work for the town! It makes sense if you forget some things!” Anon attempted to comfort, throwing an understanding look at the mare.
He was being honest at that, Mayor Mare worked a lot. He rarely ran into her when she wasn’t working, and on the off chance he did it was for but a few short moments. Though, even with working so much, and being a slightly older mare, she looked absolutely stunning. He was shocked he had never ogled her before, ‘cause he was certainly missing a nice bit of eye candy. Sure, most of the mares in this world were painfully hot, but something about her stood out to him.
Her face was soft, wonderfully hiding her slightly older age.He couldn’t tell all too much of a difference between her and somepony like Starlight - even though she had a few years on her. Her smokey mane was a wonderful color, and an uncommon one at that. He had heard she wasn’t naturally that tone, apparently being something more of a pink biologically, but he could see why she did it. It did look extremely pretty on her, and was fitting besides. It meshed wonderfully with that sandy coat and those sapphire eyes of hers, all coming together to make a shockingly attractive mare. On top of that, though he couldn’t safely eye them well, he could see she had a nice pair of hips on her, already telling him he had quite the catch on his hands.
She chuckled lightly, rolling her eyes. “A ton would honestly be an understatement!” Glancing around briefly, she looked back at him. “Well, since Twilight isn’t around, have you seen Starlight at all?”
Anon paused, unsure of how he should answer. Obviously Starlight should have been camouflaged and waiting by this point, but he also wasn’t sure what to tell the Mayor. Deciding to just go with his gut, he gave the mare a response. “I think I saw her earlier today in the study. Haven’t seen her since though.”
“Ah, I see.” Mayor Mare turned on her hooves, beginning to trot towards the castle’s entrance, and now with what she was intending, exit rather. “I guess she must be out too then. I’ll just come back another day.”
Anon stared on, tracking the mayor as she began to leave. His eyes darted straight to her ass, watching it sway with each step she took. Curvy, juicy, and outright begging to be claimed, a flank like that should be his.
And he fully intended it to be so.
Watching his target gain ground on the exit with each passing second, he swiftly blurted out. “W-wait! How long do you have?”
She paused, looking over her shoulder at him. “Well… I’ve somehow managed to get a bit ahead of schedule, so I had…roughly a whole thirty minutes of time allotted to this.” She glanced around again, raising a brow at the human. “Though, since they’re not here, I might as well get back to town hall and do some more work.”
“Well,” he started, peering over his shoulder and back to the study, “I’m pretty sure Starlight will be back soon.” He looked back towards her, raising a brow and smirking. “And I mean, c’mon, if you’re so far ahead you deserve to relax for a little bit at least.”
Mayor Mare hesitated, glancing at the exit before looking back at the human. “Oh, I don’t know… I shouldn’t really be slacking off.”
“Slacking off? This isn’t slacking off, it’s a well deserved break!” he blurted out, raising a finger and waggling it. “I insist you join me in the study to chill for a bit.”
“Anon, that sounds lovely but -”
“I insist,” he interrupted, strengthening his words.
Mayor Mare sighed, before shaking her head and looking up at him. “Fine ~ But only for the thirty minutes! I have to get back to town hall and work on some paperwork for some upcoming shows that’ll be visiting town.”
Anon rose up, placing his hands on his hips, doing his best to hide a sinister smile behind a genuine one. “Oh Mayor, I can promise you, it’ll be the most enjoyable thirty minutes you’ve had in a long time.”
Mayor Mare raised a brow suspiciously. “Really? And just what could be so riveting about waiting in a study?”
Anon mentally backpedaled, only now realizing his suspicious tone. “Er…well, I mean, when's the last time you even took thirty minutes in the middle of a workday to just relax?”
“Hmm, I suppose you do have a point,” she followed, smiling warmly at him.
“Exactly! It’ll be the most enjoyable because you haven’t even had any in a long time!” Anon turned on his heels, motioning her to follow. “Come on, I’m sure it won’t be long until Starlight ends up showing up.”
“Well, we better hope it’s soon then.” she replied, starting to trot behind him.
The walk back to the study was brief, but for Anon it felt like a lifetime. His heart was thumping, he was sweating a fair bit, and his mind was absolutely racing with lewd thoughts. Reaching the door of the room, he cracked it open and held it for the mare. Watching her slip inside, sneaking another look at her delicious rump, he stepped in and shut the door behind them. Walking across the room, he pulled two lounge chairs towards the center of the study and patted one.
Catching on to his signal, Mayor Mare slowly trotted over and hopped onto the chair. Shimmying in place, getting herself comfortable, she leaned back and let out a sigh. “Ah ~ This is much more comfortable than the chair in my office.”
Anon sat on his own, enjoying the comfortable seat. “I know, Twilight got these as a gift from Princess Cadence a bit ago. They’re super comfy.”
Stretching a bit, soaking in the rare leisure time she was being gifted, Mayor Mare spread her legs apart a portion as she closed her eyes. “Maybe I can coax her into getting one for me.”
Anon didn’t reply, as he was frozen in place. Having gotten herself comfortable, spreading her legs apart during her stretch, Mayor Mare had unintentionally just put herself on display for him. Resting between her thick thighs, revealed to him in all its glory, was her plump, tempting marehood. Though he was only just now seeing it, her pussy was honestly a sight to behold - arguably just as good, if not better, looking as the ones he saw on the models in his personal magazine collection. Though the showcase didn’t stop there, as resting about her marvelous snatch were a set of modestly large bosoms. Her tits looked soft, not too big and not too small, just the perfect amount to play with in his hands. Watching as her body shifted again, having the wonderful sight unceremoniously ripped away from him, he was pulled from his trance.
Thankfully for him, she hadn’t noticed his staring, as she opened her eyes and glanced over. “So, what have you been up to?”
“Oh…you know, just relaxing and reading,” he muttered in reply.
She raised a brow, looking him over curiously. “You’re sweating a lot for somepony who was just reading.”
Anon wiped his brow, cleaning off several beads of sweat. He was still worked up from his impromptu blowjob from Starlight earlier, and hadn’t had time to look over himself. “It was, er, a really intense book.” Hearing her chuckle lightly, seemingly buying his mediocre lie, he quickly followed up. “How about you? You do much lately?”
“Well, we did just talk about how busy I am,” she answered, adjusting her glasses. “Work, work, and more work. It never seems to end.”
Anon smirked, collecting himself and glancing at the clock. If he was going to start enacting his little plan, he’d better start now. “I meant more like a hobby or something, but that just drives it home; I’m sure all that work doesn’t leave much personal time for anything like that, right?”
She sighed, a frown spreading across her face. “Sadly, yes. I’m lucky if I’m even able to grab lunch outside of the office.”
“Guess that means dating is really rough too?” he abruptly asked.
Mayor Mare paused, eyes going wide as she stared back at the human. Slightly flustered by the sudden question, she stammered in response. “I… I… well… yes.”
Anon smirked, pointing a finger at the mare. “So no stallions in your life recently?”
“Uh… no…” she answered, looking towards the ground. “It’s… hard to find somepony patient enough to deal with a mare as busy as I am.”
“Really? I’d think you’re a wonderful catch,” Anon followed, his voice dripping with mischief.
Mayor Mare shuffled awkwardly in place, occasionally giving the human a glimpse between her legs. “Well, I appreciate that Anon. I guess an endlessly busy mare just isn’t appealing - especially one who’s past her prime like me.”
“Really? Cause I’d say that sexy body of yours is well in its prime.”
The room went dead silent, as Mayor Mare perked up and stared absolutely gobsmacked at the smugly smirking human before her. Even with the leadup, the comment came completely out of nowhere, and the context of it only sent her spiraling down a staircase of confusion all the more. Blinking wildly, struggling to grasp just how absurd his remark was, she was pulled from her miasma of shock by another comment from the human.
“I mean, have you looked at your ass?”
She shook her head, blush spreading across her muzzle as she attempted to reply. “W-what has gotten into you! You can’t just say -“
“And sheesh those tits of yours look like they’d feel amazing to put my cock between,” he interrupted.
“A-Anon!” she croaked, realizing the position she was in and crossing her legs in an attempt to cover herself.
Anon simply snickered, rising out of his chair and standing upright. Truth be told, he was scared shitless right now. Making such forward comments, being as honest and direct as he could possibly be - it was absolutely terrifying to do. He knew he had a safety net with Starlight, who was invisible somewhere in the room, but even then he couldn’t help but feel on edge. Still, the flames of his desire, accompanied with the pure excitement of knowing what was to come, pushed him to continue.
“Mayor, tell me, when was the last time you got rutted?” he questioned, learning forward and smirking.
Mayor Mare pulled back, sinking into her chair. “I… I…”
“Don’t be shy,” he cooed, leaning closer to her.
“I-It’s been a few years…” she croaked, the crimson across her muzzle deepening even further. “B-but that doesn’t matter! You’re behaving -”
“Maybe I can help you… change that ~” he interjected.
Mayor Mare pressed further back into her chair, eyeing the human up and down with concern. The implication of what he just said sank deep into her, as her face warped into one of worry. Her blush deepened, she perked up, and looked right back into his eyes. “H-hang on - do you mean…?!”
Anon gripped the edge of his pants, slowly beginning to pull them downwards. “Why not let me show you a real good time? You seem like you’ve been needing it.”
“N-no! I can’t!” she exclaimed, pushing him back and hopping off the chair.
Anon stumbled backwards, surprised by the mare’s sudden outburst. Sure, he was coming on strong, but he hadn’t gotten exactly physical with her yet. Her flustered state was fine, but now she was out of the chair and eyeing the door to leave.
Steadying himself, he avoided falling flat onto his ass. Still determined to keep his confident aura, he smirked at the mare. “And why is that?”
Mayor Mare glanced over her shoulder, grimacing at the human. “Because I - we can’t.”
Anon pouted his lip, pointing a finger between himself and her. “You mean ‘we’ as in you and I?”
“N-no,” she replied, shaking her head, “I mean we, as in everypony, can’t…do that… with you.”
Anon froze, absolutely shocked at what she was starting to imply. She alone wasn’t denying him, but the entirety of Equus was from what she was insinuating. Completely taken aback from what she was saying, he pressed for more information. “What do you mean everypony?”
“It just isn’t right! You aren’t from this world!” she replied, turning back towards the door. “I - we, won’t rut you. We can’t. There’s rules to this. It’s just… wrong. The concept of it alone is wrong.”
If Anon was ever going to have a villain origin story, this would be it.
The creatures of this world outright avoided him in the sexual regard because they deemed it wrong - they deemed him disgusting. But why? What did they fear about him? He was a decent guy, working hard and making friends, and yet it seemed all the creatures in this world deemed him as incompatible as a lover. The world full of acceptance and friendship was pushing him away just because he was some otherworldly unknown creature? It couldn’t be that they just naturally feared him, they had to have been trained and told so. 
Gritting his teeth, eager to get an answer, he glowered at her. “And why exactly is that?”
A moral war was waging inside his mind. Truth be told, he might’ve gotten a bit ahead of himself here. Morally, the devil on his shoulder was whispering in his ear, but there was still a part of him questioning his actions - though it was fading fast. His libido was now a near unconquerable demon, and the malicious, downright villainous thoughts in his head continued to grow and grow. 
He realized that it wasn’t just bad luck, that these ponies were dead set to avoid him sexually. It wasn’t because he was bad looking, or because he was a bad guy - it was solely because he was just who he was. It wasn’t his fault he wasn’t from this world, and now he found out that every single creature was conditioned to the idea of denying him? Did he miss some sort of memo? Some sort of weird rule that was announced?
Even with this knowledge, he still hesitated. Keeping Starlight was already crossing a line, his own bravado and lust his moral undoing, but taking a second mare would prove to everypony that it wasn’t just a mistake, an excusable lapse of judgment. It would hammer in the final nail in the coffin of any redemption he’d deserve.
Mayor Mare paused her trot, glancing over her shoulder. “I can’t tell you, Anon. It’s just h-how things are.” She turned back towards the door, growing ever closer to leaving the room. “I’m… I’m sure Princess Twilight is going to be quite upset with you after hearing about this.”
Well, the devil on his shoulder just started shouting.
Anon scoffed, amused and annoyed at what he was hearing. Glancing around the room, his eyes lingered on a small puddle. As if out of nowhere, he saw a glistening strand of essence drop from the empty air and into said pool of lewd juices.
Guess he found Starlight, and it looked like she was just as eager for what was about to happen next.
Firmly reminded of just how good it felt to finally get to conquer one of these teasing equines, his endless lust overpowered his better nature once again.
The devil on his shoulder, emboldened by the lustful cravings in his mind, had won.
Eyeing Mayor Mare hastily opening the door, he called out to her. “I don’t think that’ll be a problem.”
Mayor Mare glanced back, blush still clear on her muzzle. “Anon! You have to learn that such remarks are not okay! Princess Twilight will surely give you a few lessons on -“
“Starlight, now.”
In the blink of an eye a light blue aura shrouded the door to the room. Wrenching it away from Mayor Mare’s hoof, the magic around it slammed it shut, dutifully locking it in place. The mayor took a few steps backwards, surprised by the sudden arcane intervention. Still wheeling around and intending to demand an explanation, she was wholly unprepared for the blast of magic that came soaring at her from the side of the room. Unable to react in time, the bolt impacted her, shrouding her body in a hue of impossible color before shimmering away.
Opening her eyes, visibly taking a moment to confirm that she was alright, Mayor Mare looked back at Anon. “What in Equestria was that all about - huh?” 
She tried to turn fully around to face him, but found her body denied the right. Struggling in place, she realized she could only move her head - the rest of her body seemingly locked in place. “W-what is this?! Anon! What have you done to me?!”
“Actually,” called a voice from the side, drawing Anon and Mayor Mare’s attention towards it, “I did that.”
With a gentle pop of magic, Starlight’s form slowly came into view. The camouflaging enchantment on her simmered away, revealing her inch by inch, until finally her entire body was visible one again. Shaking off glowing motes, she beamed a loving smile at Anon.
Mayor Mare watched on, confusion growing. “S-Starlight?! What’re you doing? Let me go this instant!”
“Master told me to help him,” Starlight began, trotting over and standing beside Anon, “so I did.”
“H-hang on!” Mayor Mare blurted out, trying desperately to move her body. “Master? Starlight Glimmer, what is going on?!”
She ignored the mayor’s question, glancing up at Anon with eyes full of adoration. “So, Master, do you like the spell I used?”
Anon finally caught up to what was going on, having been fully thrown for a loop. He had expected Starlight to simply cast the same spell she had used on herself before, but it seemed his slave had other plans. Giving her an affectionate pat on the rump, feeling her shiver from his mere touch, he looked over at Mayor Mare. He wasn’t entirely sure what Starlight used, but it definitely did its job at not letting the mayor leave.
“What - uh - what did you use on her?” he inquired, sliding his hand down and gripping his slave’s rump.
Starlight bit her lip, tingling from head to hoof at the pleasure of her Master’s touch. “Nngh ~ It was a simple paralysis spell, Master.” She shakily raised a foreleg and gestured at the struggling Mayor. “Her body is locked in place, at least for her. You can move her and pose her however you’d like though.”
“W-what?!” Mayor Mare cried out, overhearing their conversation.
Dutifully ignoring the other mare, Anon looked at the unicorn with confusion. “Huh, neat. I thought you were just gonna use the enslavement spell.”
Starlight chuckled, beginning to sway her hips. “I thought it’d be more fun for you if we did a bit more than that!” She pressed her flank against his hand, letting him press further into her plump flesh. “After all ~ If you’re going to show more and more ponies the bliss of servitude, we should be creative sometimes!”
Mayor Mare shivered in place upon hearing Starlight’s words. “Bliss?! Servitude!? T-this isn’t funny!”
Continuing to tune out the mayor’s concerned cries, Anon pondered to himself. Starlight had a point, doing the same spell each time would get a bit boring. It would be like reading a story with the same exact plot device over and over with the same exact execution - anyone would get bored of it after a while, no matter how well written. It could be the same rough method, but a little bit of flair added to the mix couldn’t hurt. They were alone in the castle, and nobody would be interrupting them. The Princess was up in Canterlot, Spike was out with Big Mac, and Starlight… well, that one was obvious. With how creative and eager she was, he had a sneaking suspicion her old habits of enslaving an entire village were shining through the cracks - not that he was complaining.
He did find her suggestion appealing. Once the giddy joy of merely owning a pony wore off, the process of acquiring a new slave might end up being his favorite part, so keeping it interesting definitely was a priority. He wasn’t entirely sure how to do that, though. Surely Starlight had an abundance of spells at her disposal, thus ultimately at his disposal, but she could only do so much. Scratching his chin, he peered back at the table. Laying there, in all its ominous might, was the ancient tome he had discovered.
That might just be the key.
He never had gotten past the first entry of the slave spell, and neither had Starlight back when she had a will of her own, so chances were good that what she’d cast was just the basic version. With the mayor not going anywhere, he had no reason not to check.
Giving Starlight a firm slap on her ass, drawing a pleased moan, he snickered. “You’ve got a good point, slave.”
“Thank you, Master!” she chirped, elated to hear how fond he was of her suggestion.
“P-please! Can somepony explain what’s going on!” Mayor Mare cried out, desperately fighting against her invisible bonds.
Anon continued to ignore her, still focusing on the unicorn. “Alright Starlight,” he started, gesturing to the book on the table. “You’ve impressed me so far, and that can’t be the only spell in the book. Get that cute butt over there and find me another spell to use while I entertain our guest. Surprise me, I don’t care exactly what it is as long as it’ll make our dear mayor a happy, eager to please slave just like you.”
“Of course, Master,” Starlight obediently replied, wheeling around and making her way towards the table.
Mayor Mare’s eyes went wide and she redoubled her efforts, frantically wiggling her neck back and forth as she tried desperately to regain control of the rest of her body. “Slave? A-Anon, what are you talking about?!”
Watching Starlight trot over to the book, catching a glimpse of her eagerly winking snatch, Anon knew his slave was more than happy with her assignment. Whatever pervert wrote this spell really did want to turn its victims into horny, mindless, eager to please sluts.
He had to admit, he was a fan of it.
Mayor Mare still continued to struggle in place, sweat starting to drip down her form. Still facing the door, she had to strain to view the two. Managing to turn her head to the side, catching sight of Anon strutting over towards her, she called out. “What…what is happening?”
Anon crouched beside her, smiling. “So you’re really stuck like that, huh?” He reached down, grabbing her forelegs and spreading them a bit. Seeing them move to where he wanted, and sliding his hands up to cup her cheeks, he chuckled. “Huh, I really can pose you however I want! You’re such a cute doll.”
“Stop it!” she squealed, gritting her teeth. “C-can you just tell me what’s going on!?”
In lieu of an answer she felt Anon grip her sides, easily lifting her into the air as he spun her around. Allowing her to finally face away from the door, he set her back on the ground and gestured forward. “Why don’t you take a look for yourself?”
Mayor Mare took a breath to reply, but her words died in her throat. Her eyes went wide, her jaw dropped, and her mind raced further as she drank in the sight before her. Bent over on the table, furiously rubbing her snatch while reading a book, was Starlight. She was carefully perusing the pages, pleasing herself with a hoof as intensely as she was focusing on the words within the tome. Prying herself from her tome, she glanced back over her shoulder and stared right back at Mayor Mare, finally allowing her to realize the magnitude of what was going on.
It took a scant few moments for Mayor Mare to notice the changes in the unicorn. Starlight’s eyes weren’t the same, at least not entirely. Within those eyes of hers lay prominent, enamored hearts, standing out within her persian blue irises. She slowly drew her attention back down, towards the debaucherous sight that was going on near the unicorn’s flank. Though she didn’t focus on Starlight rubbing her snatch this time - no, her focus was on the mare’s cutiemark. The sight confused her, utterly throwing her for yet another whirlwind, but it was clear as day. What lay in her original cutiemark’s stead, was a heart surrounded by chains, something she had no possible explanation for.
Anon’s abrupt and inappropriate forwardness, Starlight willing to cast some sort of paralyzing spell on her, hearing her refer to him as her “Master”. Part of the mayor wanted to believe this was some insane, wild joke, something cooked up over weeks of planning, but that was impossible. Starlight wouldn’t ever agree to something like this, which could only mean one thing. Anon had done something truly devious.
She knew full well now that this was no joke, that this was a very real and very dangerous situation. Somehow, by some unknown means, Anon had managed to conquer Starlight, and, from the looks of it, he was intending to do the same to her. Gulping nervously, feeling the human gliding his hands along her back, she shivered as he neared her own flank.
“A-Anon! What have you done?!” she exclaimed, once again struggling against her invisible bonds.
He stopped moving his hand downwards, instead opting to pet her back lightly as he spoke cooly, “Well Mayor, like you said, no creatures in this world will, or as it seems are allowed, to get a bit frisky with me.” He gestured towards the table, bringing Mayor Mare’s attention to the book as his tone grew cheery. “Fortunately for little ole me, that book showed up on my doorstep the other night.”
“A-and?” the mayor nervously inquired.
“And,” Anon continued, snickering to himself, “the spells inside it were pretty impressive. You’re not gonna believe this, but there’s even one that can turn a pony into an obedient, endlessly horny slave.”
Mayor Mare’s heart thumped in her chest upon hearing the human’s words. She prayed he was bluffing, but it just made too much sense. Starlight acting how she was, looking how she was, and calling him “Master” - it all added up. Shivering from head to hoof, feeling his hand once again begin to drift towards her ass, she attempted to grasp the situation. “B-but you can’t use magic! How did you make her…”
“My slave?” he interrupted, his voice dripping with mischief. “It was pretty simple. She agreed to use the spell on herself after I made a Pinkie Promise that I’d let her go after testing it.” He nudged his head towards Starlight’s fervently masturbating form. “Course, I broke that promise, but with Pinkie up in Canterlot, I don’t have anything to worry about - yet.”
Mayor Mare nervously eyed the human, her mind racing with thoughts. “And… what are you planning to do with me - ah!”
Anon finally reached his target, grabbing the region where her cutiemark lay. “Well, with a spell like that, why would I stop at one slave?” He chuckled, caressing her ass and playing with her plump flesh. “I mean, have you looked at yourself in the mirror Mayor? You’ve got the body of a slut, and soon enough, a mind and cutiemark to match. You’ll be my slut.”
His words reverberated in her ears, sending a chill up her spine. The notion of what he just said seemed insane, preposterous even, and she refused to accept what she was hearing. “A-Anon! You won’t get away with this! Once I tell the Princess about - nngh!”
Her retort was swiftly met with a firm, hard smack on her ass, as Anon silenced her. “You won’t be telling the Princess, or Princesses for that matter, a thing, because you aren’t leaving this room without joining Starlight in serving me.” He huffed hot air from his nostrils, his frustration boiling up from the earlier news. “I’d love to know just why you, and everyone else in this world ‘can’t’ do anything with me. Though I’d trust it more to hear it from my slave rather than just plain old Mayor Mare.”
“Master, I found something interesting!”
Anon nearly jumped, pulled from his cheesy villain act by Starlight calling out to him. Turning his attention towards her, he watched as she trotted over towards him. “Oh? What is it?”
She levitated the book up towards him, showing him a page. “The writing is incredibly old, and it’s really difficult to translate.” She smirked, licking her lips. “I’m only a few pages further in, but I did find a slightly altered version of the spell!”
Glancing back at Mayor Mare, Anon threw her a wolfish grin. “Well, good thing we have a wonderful test subject to try it out on.”
Mayor Mare stood behind them, continuing her struggles against her binds. “I-I am not a test subject!”
“You’re whatever Master says you are.” Starlight harshly threatened, glaring at the struggling mare. “Here, look Master,” she continued, rebutting the mayor’s cries. She tapped the page, showing it to Anon. “I translated the spell so you can read it if you want.”
Curious, Anon grabbed the book, holding it in his hands as he began to read over the entry. From the looks of it, it was only a page or two after the initial slave spell, confirming Starlight’s point on it being difficult to translate. Squinting, he read the entry.
Connective Enthrallment

This spell necessitates at least one unicorn slave. Its function is simple, and though intended for entertainment, equally as effective as the base version.
When a unicorn slave casts this the spell on a victim, it connects them on both a physical and magical level. The final result will be the same as the basic form of the spell, leaving whomever was the target as an enthralled slave to the unicorn’s Master. However, as stated, the connection between target and caster is made physical - in a sense. Any forms of pleasure inflicted upon the caster will in turn be delivered to the target as well. Their pleasure will be kept in sync, as well as their orgasms. Thus, if the caster was to climax, the target will as well. 
Once a climax is reached, the spell will be completed and the target will be enslaved.
Pursing his lips, Anon looked over at Starlight. “Right… so, it’ll link you to Mayor Mare while you’re using the enslavement spell on her?”
“The what spell?!” Mayor Mare cried out from beside him.
Starlight nodded, starting to sway her hips excitedly. “Yup ~ As long as I cum while I’m using it on her, she’ll become a slave to you too!”
“I… s-stop saying that!” Sweat dripped down Mayor Mare’s body as she kept trying to fight off Starlight’s locking spell. “You c-can’t do that!”  
Anon rubbed his chin, thinking for a moment. “So, all we’ve gotta do is get your rocks off,” he pointed back at Mayor Mare, smirking, “and that’ll get her rocks off.”
“And make her your slave, Master~” Starlight cooed.
Watching Starlight eye her with lustful intent, Mayor Mare attempted to recoil as she worriedly looked back and forth between her two captors. She blinked her eyes as they began to burn, the sweat running down her face no longer purely from exhaustion; with how Starlight looked and acted, accompanied with everything Anon had told her, she could feel her fight or flight instincts go alight - yet she couldn’t flee.
Instead, she remained locked in place, staring on as the two discussed her oncoming “enslavement” like it was a trip to the Ponyville market . She tried to comfort herself, telling herself that she’d get out of there and report Anon’s heinous actions to the princesses, but it did nothing to quell her concern. Starlight seemed unnaturally obsessed with the human, and seeing how absolutely drenched the unicorn was from his mere presence only solidified that belief.
And they seemed intent on making her the same way.
“So, do you want to get started on adding her to your collection?” Starlight innocently asked, summoning magic into her horn while guiding a matted forehoof towards her snatch.
Anon looked his slave over, yet again drinking in just how absolutely phenomenal of a catch she was. From what she was doing, she seemed intent on getting herself off with her hoof, sealing Mayor Mare’s fate by her own means. Seeing her furiously masturbate as she pushed Mayor Mare towards the end of her will would’ve been incredibly hot - but there was no need to rush things. He had been eyeing his slave’s body nonstop for the past few hours, even after savoring her mouth a short bit ago - he wanted to take the opportunity to sample her a bit further.
Walking up beside her, he raised a hand in the same motion and slapped it against her flank with force. Earning a throaty moan from her, as well as a gush of arousal from her marehood, he drank in the way her entire ass rippled from his strike. Keeping his hand on her, feeling her up as his own lust began to skyrocket, he leaned down. With his mouth to her ear, he whispered, “Why don’t you let me help you get there, slave~”
Starlight froze, her eyes wide and marehood winking rapidly with excitement. Though her mind may have been destroyed and reformed into a cock-craving slut’s, she was still wise enough to catch onto just what her Master may have been implying. 
Gulping, barely able to contain her excitement, she slowly turned her head to look at him, murmuring “A-And how will you do that, Master?”
Walking over towards the chair, Anon took a seat. Leaning his cheek against his hand, he raised his brows. “Start channeling our fun little spell, and I’ll show you.”
Starlight nodded furiously, swiftly turning her attention towards Mayor Mare and licking her lips. Seeing magic surge into the unicorn’s horn the earth pony desperately tried to free herself from the locking spell one final time. Mayor Mare cried out, pleading with her. “W-wait! Starlight Glimmer, please! D-don’t do this - ahh!”
Starlight’s spell cut the words short as it surged from her horn and impacted with force. Blasting into her, shimmering around her, the blue aura of magic sizzled for a moment before funneling into her body through her cutiemarks and head. Breathing heavily, shocked and relieved that her mind still felt intact, the mayor craned her head back to look at her rear, dreading what she expected to see. They were still her own, but though dim, her cutiemarks had a consistent glow to them, setting off alarms in her increasingly flustered head.
“What… what’s happening to me?!” she questioned, whipping her head to face Starlight.
Starlight smiled at her, simply pointing a forehoof in her direction. “You’ve started the first step to your permanent bliss of servitude.” Trotting over towards Anon, with magic shimmering in her horn, she turned her flank towards the human and wiggled it. “Care to try out if it’s working, Master?”
Anon eyed Starlight’s flanks, before turning his attention towards Mayor Mare. Raising a brow, seeing the constant stream of magic flowing in Starlight’s horn, he slowly raised his hand. Focusing on Mayor Mare, he swung his hand down, slapping Starlight’s plump tush hard. Hearing a pleasurable squeal ring out beside him, he watched intently. In sync with him teasing Starlight, he watched in awe as Mayor Mare opened her maw and released a deep, pleasurable groan, blush exploding to the surface. “Nnnf ~ W-what was that?!” 
Anon’s countenance turned devious, it was working exactly as he had hoped. With the connection between target and caster, he could pleasure Starlight as much as he liked, and Mayor Mare would feel every bit of it. He had orginally intended to just fuck Mayor Mare while she was locked in place, but he could use that method another time on another mare, and there would be more. For now though, giving the unicorn another loving slap, yielding the same results as before, his smirk furthered. He did say he’d help Glimmer reach her peak, and he knew exactly what he was going to do. 
He rose up, grabbing the edges of his pants, watching Mayor Mare’s reactions. Gradually, as if taunting her, he pulled his clothing downwards, slowly but surely releasing exactly what the mare had expected to see. His cock rose up, released from the confines of his pants, already at full length; all the setup and foreplay building up to this had gotten ole Anon Jr. riled up. Watching as Mayor Mare did her best to avoid staring at his colossal length, he turned his attention to Starlight.
Staring longingly over her shoulder at his member, the unicorn’s tail began to wag. He chuckled, not entirely sure where that was coming from - it was cute nonetheless. Noticing her attention glued to his cock, he patted the mare’s mane, pulling her from her stupor. 
Glancing back at him, she tilted her head and smiled. “It works, Master! Now what would you like to do?”
It didn’t take long for Anon to decide. He’d been ogling and fondling her rear near nonstop after making her his slave.The idea of her pleasurably bouncing on his lap was one that appealed to him immensely. Each of her downstrokes driving him deeper and deeper, Mayor Mare’s fate drawing closer and closer. Yes.
Anon spread his legs further apart, ensuring his manhood in all its glory was on display. “I want you to ride me.”
“What?!” Mayor Mare exclaimed, knowing exactly what his command meant for her as well.
Starlight’s smile grew to a warped, elated grin. Her marehood winked excitedly, she swayed her hips with seductive intent, and her eyes were filled to the absolute brim with a carnal hunger - one only her Master could feed
She felt her heart thumping in her chest as she looked back at her Master with lidded eyes. “Master ~ I would love to serve you like that!” She glanced over at Mayor Mare, biting her lip. “And I’m sure the mayor will be quite grateful in the end too ~” 
“No I won’t!” the earth pony blurted out, nervously eyeing Anon’s manhood. “You can’t do this! It’s wrong!”
Anon rolled his eyes, growing unamused with Mayor Mare’s persistent denial of her new reality. Stroking his member lightly, he motioned towards the unicorn. “Come here Starlight, serve your Master with your body.” He glared over at the mayor before continuing, “with your back towards me. That way we can both watch our dear mayor fall.” 
Starlight giggled, strutting over towards his lap. Turning her flank towards him, she lowered her torso and raised her rump into the air. With how low he was in the chair, she was easily able to set herself in a position to throw her ass back against him. Hovering over his cock, she squirmed in place, beginning to slowly lower herself. 
Mayor Mare gulped, watching helplessly as she witnessed Starlight’s hips lower themselves more and more. “W-wait! Let’s think about - nnngh!”
Her plea was cut short, as Starlight pressed her lower lips against Anon and began to slide against his length. Taunting and teasing her pussy by grinding on him, slickening his cock with her marish juices, her nerves alight with pleasure - pleasure Mayor Mare felt the exact same way.
The mayor squirmed in place as the sensations ran through her body, causing her own marehood to begin showing off her  lust. It was tolerable, at least for now, and she was focusing entirely on staving off any signs of a building climax. Closing one of her eyes, still locked in place, she winced and stared at the debaucherous display before her.
“Stop…ahn…stop this, Anon…” she groaned, another spike of pleasure coursing through her as Starlight’s clit ground against his shaft. 
Anon quirked a brow, watching Starlight raise her flank and begin lining her cunt up with the tip of his cock. Teasing herself, prodding her lower lips with his tool, she bit her lip and looked back at him. He couldn’t be sure, but he could practically see the fires of deviance in her. Gripping her waist, holding her back from plunging down onto his cock, he leaned slightly and eyed Mayor Mare. An idea formulated within his lust-driven mind. Licking his lips, he began executing his little concept.
Controlling Starlight’s movements with his hands, allowing himself to be the one to dictate just when she’d throw herself down onto him, he calmly gave her a command. “Starlight, release her from the locking spell.”
Her eyes went wide for a moment, utterly baffled by his command, but upon feeling him rub her corrupted cutiemark and watching him stare back into her heart containing eyes - her hesitance disappeared. Nodding her head in understanding, she turned her attention towards Mayor Mare. Carefully making sure she didn’t interfere with Connective Enthrallment, she focused the locking spell into her horn. 
Mayor Mare watched as she was shrouded in an arcane aura. Her mind was racing, unsure of why Anon would release her, but she wasn’t going to question it. Struggling once more against her invisible bonds, desperately waiting for the moment they would disappear, she clenched her eyes as the magic around her burst outwards. She tried to move her foreleg.
It moved.
She didn’t take a second longer to react, wheeling around and bolting towards the exit. She needed to get away and report Anon for what he had done, then he’d face the consequences. She only made it a few steps before a sound rang out behind her.
It was Starlight releasing a deep, throaty moan of pure, absolute pleasure.
Mayor Mare had no time to react, the second that moan of Starlight’s rang out, an immense, unstoppable, and near mindbreaking blast of pleasure rocked through her body. Feeling as though an entire stallionhood had plunged into her depths, she lost her focus, tumbling forward into a heap on the floor while releasing a pleasurable groan herself. She had had no intentions of getting aroused from the insane situation occurring around her, but her body simply had other plans, as her marehood was now winking hungrily.
The world spun around her as she recovered from the surge of sensations. Shakily scrabbling with her hooves, her marehood now slickened and spasming with unwanted lust, she glanced backwards - her heart skipping a beat as she caught sight of the source of her ecstacy.
Impaled on Anon’s cock, tongue hanging out in a lust-crazed expression, was Starlight. She’d taken his entire length into her tight, wet confines with one stroke, sending wondrous waves of pleasure into the unicorn.
And into Mayor Mare as well.
Anon shifted, feeling Starlight’s trembling walls hungrily gripping down onto him. 
Holding the unicorn in place, feeling her squirm and lightly moan before him, Anon scoffed. “Oh come on Mayor,” he started, rolling his eyes, “did you seriously think I’d let you go?” Glaring at her, he loosened his grip on Starlight’s hips. “Especially after I revealed my special little spellbook and first slave ?”
Mayor Mare, having nearly recovered from the surge of pleasure, made yet another lunge towards the door. “N-no! I have to -” 
“Starlight, fuck yourself on me.”
The mayor’s eyes went wide, watching as Starlight’s own lit up with excitement. Much to her horror, the unicorn didn’t hesitate. Shifting a bit, raising her hips, Starlight let her legs go slack, slamming herself back down onto Anon. A euphoric torrent of pleasure rocked through her as she pressed herself down against his cock, driving him deeper. Swiftly rising back up, throwing herself back down, she fell into a fervent pattern - fucking herself on him with ferociously lewd intent.
Mayor Mare couldn’t do anything but gasp, composure long gone in the face of the assault. She was trembling in place, until finally, with a squeal, her forelegs gave out on her. Face against the ground, her flank remained in the air as her tail flagged itself, the sensation of a cock plunging into her over and over stealing control. 
Tongue lolling out of her mouth, she started begging her captors. “P-please! You - ahn - you don’t need to do this - MMMPH!!!”
Her plea was met by a particularly fierce plunge down onto Anon’s cock by Starlight. Releasing a moan of her own, she held her position for a while before stating, “You defied Master, and now you will become his loving slave, just like me~.” Raising her ass again, she resumed bouncing on Anon’s manhood. Glancing back, she grunted. “Nnf - Enjoying yourself and the - unf - view, Master?”
Anon winced in response, clenching his teeth as Starlight rode him even harder than he’d expected. Having only just enslaved her earlier in the day, there wasn’t a chance to properly fuck her until now. The circumstances weren’t exactly what he expected, but with the sight in front of him he couldn’t complain. Mayor Mare had just started thrusting her hips back into a nonexistent dong before him, Starlight’s pleasure driving them both wild. 
The sight of Mayor Mare losing herself to pleasure in the distance was insanely hot, but the star of the show was still Starlight herself, the sight of her curvy flanks bouncing on his cock a realm of fantasy. Each time she threw herself down, her rear jiggled and pressed against his groin, showing off how soft and plump it was. On the way up, he could clearly see his cock penetrating her cunt; just above that sat her pulsing, needy backdoor. All together, it was a sight to behold. 
Even then, she somehow felt even better than she looked. Her walls were a velvety caress, expertly massaging and gripping onto every inch he had to offer. Clenching on the upstrokes and loosening on her plunges, she fucked herself on him like her cutiemark meant she was made for pleasuring him, and in a very real sense it was. 
Her eagerness didn’t go unacknowledged, as he  rewarded her with a firm smack on the flank. “Eager one, aren’t we?”
“Nngh ~ Y-Yes, Master! You commanded it! I live to serve!” she stuttered out between moans. Turning her attention towards Mayor Mare, she giggled. “And because - ahn - she feels it all too of course~” 
Anon glanced over at the mayor, taking in the sight. She was already falling to the sensations accosting her, and it was wonderful to watch. Her cunt gushed her juices like a fountain, she was bucking her hips back into the empty air, winking rapidly, and a torrent of unbecoming moans escaped her. There was nothing left to his imagination. Each thrust back into Mayor Mare’s imagined stallionhood made her flanks jiggle ever so slightly, and her expression had warped into one of barely hidden lust, the knowledge of what was to come only elevating things further.
Catching her staring back at him, fear and pleasure mixing within her eyes, Anon couldn’t help but taunt her, “Enjoying yourself, Mayor? Don’t worry, this’ll be what you live for soon~” 
She barely registered his words, watching as Starlight threw herself down again. Each and every time the unicorn did that, it felt like her own marehood was being pushed to the limit. Her nerves went alight, her eyelids fluttered, and she could feel a climax growing inside her - yet she wasn’t even being truly touched. Whatever spell Starlight had used had to be some sort of forbidden magic, as there was no possible way anypony would teach such a spell. It truly had been some time since she was last rutted, but she still had several experiences in the past - experiences that were entirely eclipsed by the most pleasurable onslaught of her entire life. 
Her lust was growing, and with it, her resistance fading. She was feeling what Anon had to offer, albeit indirectly, and it was downright addictive. It was wrong, she should be disgusted, fight back, something, anything other than twitch and moan and shiver with pleasure, but each stroke of his cock within Starlight wiped a little more of those thoughts away. It was too much to resist, yet she had to hang on. 
Doing her best to glare back at him, trying and failing to contain her pleasure, she finally stammered out a delayed response. “N-no! Mmmph! I’m n-nggh, n-not! I won’t live ffffor - aahn - this!”
“Not yet,” Starlight replied, somehow increasing her tempo further, “but don’t you feel it in you? You know what’s coming.”
Mayor Mare made to reply, but was halted by another savage plunge from Anon into Starlight, the mare winking at just the right time on the downstroke. As she felt the wave of sparks flow through her, another sensation made itself known. A growing ache, building up with each passing moment. A feeling that was making her whole body quiver and lust all the more. A sensation that she knew all too well, equal parts dreading and desiring. It was unmistakable, and it sent a cold chill through her body.
Her climax was approaching. 
The events of the last hour were racing through her mind. At this point there was no choice but to believe everything they had told her, which meant if she reached her peak… no, there was no denying it, when she reached it…
With her nerves on edge, her body teetering on the brink, she tried to reason with the two. “W-wait! Unf! You c-can’t! If - aahn - if I cum, I’ll -“
“Become my slave, yes,” Anon interjected, licking his lips while looking her over. “You’ll make a fine one, Mayor Mare. I’ll be sure to use your body and skills frequently.” 
Starlight kept riding him, gleefully smirking at the mare’s crumbling composure. “Y-yes! And it’s - ah - it’s almost time!” She somehow drove her pace even higher. “Nngh! Haaaa! G-getting close, Master! Aahn!”
“Wait p-please!” Mayor Mare froze up, pleasure rocking her to her core and scattering her thoughts. Her eyes rolled up, her tongue lolled out, and her juices cascaded down her thighs. “Mmmph! A-ahn! Close! No! Nnnf! S-stop thissss!”
Anon winced, his own climax quickly approaching. Determined to finish off Starlight and Mayor Mare, in sync with him, he gripped the unicorn’s hips and joined her effort, thrusting up in time with her plunges.
His attempt bore fruit, as Starlight’s cries intensified. “Yes! Master! Ahn! Ahn! I’m gonna - nnnf - I’m gonna…”
“Mmmph! Unf! N-no! You can’t - aaaahn - make me a slave!” Mayor Mare cried out between moans. “I-I’ll help you! I’ll fuck you! Ah-ha-haaa anything! I promise! Just - mmmf - don’t make me your slave!” 
Anon smiled warmly over at her, feeling Starlight’s depths beginning to convulse around his cock. He knew the sweat-streaked unicorn was on the ragged cusp of a climax, yet he pulled down harder on her hips and stopped her motions. She started desperately whimpering, trapped a hair over the edge but utterly incapable of opposing her Master’s unspoken demand to hold in her orgasm. His cock was left twitching inside her as he tilted his head and looked over at Mayor Mare.
A pool of her lewd juices lay under her, streaks of sweat dripped from her form, her marehood was wantonly winking, her asshole was throbbing with anticipation, and her expression was one of unhidden desire. 
“Hey, Mayor Mare,” he began, calling out to the pony between heavy breaths, “I’ve considered the offer you just made.”
The mayor shakily raised her head, looking over at him weakly as she gasped. “Y-you did…?” 
He nodded, smiling at her. “And you know what, you willingly working for me and fucking me is a pretty good deal!”
“R-really?!” Mayor Mare replied, her ears perking up as her plea was being heard. She of course had no intentions to keep her end, but if she could deceive the human long enough to escape it was all she needed. “You’ll - nnf - you’ll take it?!” 
Her body still yearned for release, and her mind was clouded with lustful thought, but the logic and fortitude she held from years of work and self-discipline kept her from giving in.
Anon’s smile warped into a wicked glare, as he narrowed his eyes. “Oh no, not at all.” He gripped Starlight’s waist with all of his force, earning an excitable squeal from the thrashing mare as he lifted her back up. “It’s good - but getting all that and a slave is better.” 
Mayor Mare’s eyes went wide, her heart skipped a beat, and her marehood, to her dismay, gave an enthusiastic wink. “W-wait! What do you - NNNNGH!!!” 
Her exclamation was drowned out by her own unbecoming moans, as Anon savagely pulled Starlight back down onto his cock. Setting to ruin the unicorn, and in turn ruin Mayor Mare, he thrusted his hips up to meet her plunges with reckless abandon.
Starlight’s face began to contort into one of pure ecstasy, a climax relentlessly approaching. “Yes! Mmmph! I’m…I’m…”
Pulling the last remnants of her composure together, the mayor made for a final cry. “Nnngh! No! D-don’t!” 
Anon stared Mayor Mare in the eyes and gave his slave a command, “Starlight, cum as hard as you can.”
Starlight threw her head back, her body seized, and she cried out in bliss. “Y-yessss! Maaaaster!!!” 
Feeling an explosion of pleasure begin to surge out of her own nethers, and knowing what it meant for her, the mayor screamed out with horrified ecstasy, “N-Noohooho!” 
The world around her spun, as what was by far the most intense climax of her life surged through the mayor. Her body quaked, her marehood seized upon itself, a torrent of babble and pleasurable moans slipped from her muzzle, and she finally threw her head back in a noiseless scream - hurling her glasses across the room. Every nerve within her body was alight with pleasure, an electric current of bliss throughout her very being. She may not have truly had his actual cock in her, but she could feel every last inch, vein, and throb of his tool thanks to Starlight’s spell.
As her climax continued to rip through her, a molten, pleasurable feeling formed in bursts within her marehood. It felt as if her insides were being filled with lightning, as another voice cried out, “Yes! Cum inside me, Master! Fill your slut! Use me! I live to serve you!”
Starlight’s blissful cries were all the confirmation Mayor Mare needed, as she began to give herself fully to the pleasure. He was cumming inside Starlight, and yet she herself was feeling each and every last rope of his seed shooting deep inside the unicorn. She felt as if her womb had been flooded, as if his seed was gushing into her and overflowing her depths, she felt as if his essence began to gush out of her cunt due to the sheer volume of it.
Yet it wasn’t truly happening to her.
And a new, growing part of her was envious.
The parts of her resistance and reason had been valiantly holding on, but now her cutiemark shimmered with color, chains forming around it. She felt new thoughts fill her mind, all sudden and unwelcome ones. While before she valued work, responsibility, and leadership, a cloud of lust, bliss, and obedience began to seep in. She desperately tried to hold onto her thoughts and memories, but they continued fading away. Everything was swiftly being exchanged for one thing.
Anon.
Still climaxing, Starlight’s spell dominating her mind, resisting him became harder and harder with each passing second. The constant drive to resist him, to not give in, was fading away. In its place new ideas sprang up. Why would she want to resist? He wanted her to give in, so she naturally wanted to as well! He was her Master and…
She rubbed her head further, doing her best to fend off the enchantments assailing and warping her mind - though it seemed fruitless. The mixture of pleasure and magic were becoming too much to bear, and, as the chains fully circled her cutiemark, her resistance crumbled at an exponential rate. Everything in her mind was becoming centered around the human. As the euphoric climax continued to run through her, Mayor Mare began to eagerly throw her hips back into the empty air again, trying to fuck herself on an invisible cock.
A cock she was now desperately wishing was Anon’s in truth.
By now, the final remnant of her resistance clung in her mind, desperately trying to fend off what she knew was inevitable.
She kept bucking her hips back, flinging her marish juices all over the floor in the process. Her cutiemark shimmered brightly, the familiar scroll she had fading away and a heart forming in its stead. Screwing her eyes shut, she tried desperately to hold on, to not lose what last bit of herself she held. 
She was lost in a miasma of bliss, questioning everything she knew. Why was she enjoying this so much? Why did it feel so good? Why did being at Anon’s mercy feel so right? She had been so intent on denying him and everything he stood for, but now it felt right. As if on cue, the faint outline of her scroll cutiemark she had displayed and loved for a majority of her life was finally overtaken by the heart.
And that faint remnant of her resistance died with it. 
No longer did she think to resist him. No longer did she want to avoid this. Now, she felt like she truly knew her place. She wasn’t a leader, and she certainly wasn’t a free mare. Free will and thinking was such an absurd concept to her now. It seemed odd before, but now she understood. She desperately yearned to be used, to be under his command. Master’s command. Her eyes shot open, different from mere moments ago. Laying within her wondrous blue eyes, potent and unmissable, were a set of hearts.
She had lost the fight.
The Mayor Mare of before was long gone.
She had become a slave. 
A joyous grin split her muzzle, as she braced herself and feverently threw her hips back into the empty air. Her jaw remained slack, and knowing Master enjoyed them, let loose remorselessly slutty noises of pleasure. Minutes felt like days, as her literally life changing climax finally came to its astounding finale. The nerves in her marehood calmed as Starlight’s own relaxed. 
Panting heavily, feeling the human’s seed still stirring within her, Starlight giggled. “Welcome to Master's collection, Mayor.” She wiggled her hips, occasionally convulsing her walls in an attempt to milk any lingering remnants of his seed from his slowly softening cock. “Isn’t it better to serve?”
The mayor groaned, her own marehood clenching onto nothing. “Y-yessssss~”
Anon struggled to comprehend the possibilities of the situation before him. Sure, he may have been acting coy and cocky, but truth be told he had been winging the whole thing, letting himself fall into the moment without inhibitions  and now, well, now he had a second slave. Tired from his recent climax, yet eager to observe his newest addition, he calmed himself and his thoughts. 
“Well then,” he started, looking down at Starlight. “Why don’t you get off of me, slave, so I can inspect my new toy.”
Perking up from his command, Starlight’s pussy instinctively clenched down onto him. “Of course, Master,” she hastily replied, slowly raising her hips.
After a few moments, and an audible pop, Anon’s cock slipped free of the mare’s snatch. A fresh surge of his seed gushed out of her cunt, causing Mayor Mare to stir and moan further beside them. 
Furrowing his brow, he waved a hand before Starlight. “And end your spell, no need to keep it up.”
Nodding her head in understanding, the unicorn dutifully obeyed, allowing her spell to fizzle out and then sitting down in a puddle of her own juices and Anon’s seed to await her next instructions. Watching him begin to walk over to the quivering mayor, she could barely contain her excitement. She shuddered in place, aftershocks  of her climax’s pleasure flowing through her body - and she savored every bit of it.
It was certain she’d service him countless times in the future, but this was the first time he had properly fucked her. His cock had been euphoric, and his cum had been something beyond nirvana itself. Having known she claimed a new mare for him in the process only made reminiscing the recent rutting all the better.
Anon waltzed over towards Mayor Mare, looking down at her. Sweat dripped down her form, a pool of her marish juices lay beneath her, she was breathing heavily, and a dumb smile was plastered across her face. Though, as she slowly turned her head to look at him, her tail flagged itself further.
“Hello, Master~” she cooed between light moans, looking up at him fondly.

	
		And Then There Were Two



Mayor Mare’s submission was ringing in Anon’s ears. Her status as his slave had been cemented, and now he was going to user her like one.
She was staring at him, her Master now the most important thing in the world to her. Anon stared right back into her beautiful eyes, the hearts inside them admitting her domination just as clearly as the mare herself had not a moment ago.
“How do you feel, slave?” Anon asked, already beginning to feel his cum-slickened cock hardening once again. 
She smiled, her eyes leaving his and slowly trailing down towards his groin. “I feel amazing, Master…” Her attention reached his rising cock, and she started to drool. “Th-thank you for showing me my true purpose.”
“And what is that purpose, slut?” Anon followed.
A rhetorical question, but Mayor Mare’s reshaped mind dutifully answered. “To be your loyal, mindless, obedient slave, Master.” She sat back on her haunches, closing her eyes and dipping her head slightly in shame. “I’m sorry for resisting you. The old me was such a foolish mare, I owe everything I am to you for showing me my place.”
Her words were met by a fitting thing for a slave, not vocal response but a warm and wet object slapping itself onto her muzzle. Laying on her snout, rubbing against her face in all its glory, sat Anon’s cock. The sight of her new Master’s tool was one to behold, her subservient mind filling with excitement. The mixture of his cum and Starlight’s essence smeared into her fur, dampening her muzzle. A firm breath drew the smell of the lewd brew through her nostrils as she fluttered her eyelids. His earthy musk mixed wonderfully with Starlight’s strawberry scent - concocting an amorous blend that sent the mayor’s imagination to work.
“And what else is your purpose, Mayor?” Anon inquired, rubbing his cock against her muzzle to drive the point further.
Her mind was still adjusting to her enslavement, but eventually the right words came to her. Staring up at him with her lidded eyes, his cock laying between them, she gave her answer. “To pleasure you in any way possible. I’m nothing more than a slave - a sex slave.”
A thrilled chill ran up Anon’s spine, as he bit his lip. “There’s a good girl. You’re right, my new sex slave is so much better now.”
“Thank you, Master. I’m happy to hear that~” Mayor Mare replied, standing slowly to ensure his member remained in its rightful place on her snout. Now on all fours again, she began swaying her hips. “I live to serve.”
“That you do,” Anon furthered, flexing his dick, “and for your first act as a slave…” He reached down and scratched behind her ear. “Clean my cock off.”
The hearts in Mayor Mare’s eyes shimmered with color as she registered his words. Her ear twitched against his fingers, registering a jealous whimper in the distance from Starlight, but she couldn’t care less right now. She had been given a command, and the reforged pony she now was would dutifully obey. 
Heaving air into her lungs, basking in more of the glorious scent the human provided, she licked her lips. “Of course, Master~”
Anon watched the mare, savoring the sight of his conquest. Not even an hour ago she had been defying and denying him, telling him how wrong it was to be intimate with him, and thanks to his trusty tome and Starlight’s magic, now she lived for his cock. It was still hard to believe; both the fact he was able to do this and the fact he was doing it. The rewards of it though… if it marked him a villain, he didn’t care. He shivered from head to toe as Mayor Mare’s tongue glided along the bottom of his shaft, finally giving him the blowjob he had ordered. If these were the wages of sin, he’d gleefully chase this path as far as it went.
As the mayor’s tongue reached his tip and began swirling around it, he smiled. She was a fantastic second slave. Great ass, wonderful thighs, surely a tight marehood and asshole - all wrapped up into a wonderfully beautiful and hot older mare. The fact that he had so casually and easily warped her life and purpose to his bidding only made the whole thing hotter. 
That’s what got him the most about all this, the concept itself. He could only imagine how the original Starlight and Mayor Mare would react to seeing themselves this way - and they never would. He had completely and utterly dominated the two ponies, stealing their purpose in life to serve him, their cutiemarks themselves. It was a rush of excitement unmatched by anything he’d ever experienced before, arguably as hot if not hotter than the actual sexual gratification his slaves could give him.
Stripping him out of his tangent, Mayor Mare dove her muzzle forward. She slipped his cock down her throat with ease, forcing herself forward until she had engulfed his entire member into her maw. She paused to savor the overwhelming flavor of his seed and Starlight’s juices, but she soon began swiftly bobbing her head on his dick. 
Just as he had ordered, she set to clean his cock off and then some. Slurping his length, she held her breath as she deepthroated him over and over.  Anon’s new slave’s throat was incredible, feeling her purse her lips and use her tongue like it was second nature. Wincing a bit as she started to swallow, glancing over to his side, he cracked an eye open. Sitting patiently, albeit clearly enviously, was Starlight.
It was unnatural how intently the unicorn watched Mayor Mare service him. Even though she had just been fucked and creampied, she craved even more. She had been a wonderful tool already, and she hadn’t even spent a whole day as a slave yet, so he decided to spoil her.
Pointing at Starlight, she perked up, Anon motioning his finger to call her over. “You’ve done well too, Starlight. So well in fact, that Master is going to give you a reward.”
Her eyes lit up with excitement, finally taking their focus off the mayor and laying it on him. “I’m just so happy to serve you ~ You made it my purpose after all, Master!”
“Oh don’t be so modest, slave. You played your part in that too, and you did a wonderful thing for Mayor Mare,” he countered. Looking down, he stroked the earth pony’s mane. “Isn’t that right?”
Pulling her head back, releasing Anon’s manhood with a wet slurping sound, Mayor Mare nodded her head. “Oh yes! She helped show me how amazing it is to be your slave! No more thinking, no more stress - just the constant knowledge that I belong to you!”
He pet her further, smiling warmly at her. “She deserves a thank you then, doesn’t she?”
Mayor Mare nodded once again.
“So how about,” he continued, looking back over at Starlight, “you let her worship me with you?”
“Oh yes, Master! We both live to serve you after all! I’d love to let her join me in fulfilling our purpose ~” she excitedly cried, looking over at Starlight with lust as well.
Anon chuckled, raising a brow at the unicorn. “You heard her, slave. Come over here.”
Starlight didn’t hesitate. Getting up from her haunches, his cum still dripping out of her snatch, she quickly trotted over towards the two. Reaching them, she sat beside the mayor, both mares eagerly awaiting their orders.
Anon took a moment to just watch the two of them stare at his cock with hunger. They were both wonderful catches, and they were all his. “Say, Mayor Mare, why don’t you show Starlight how thankful you are.”
The mayor threw him a lustful smile. “Of course, Master.” 
She turned to face Starlight, who turned as well to face her and looked into her fellow slave’s eyes. Hearts reflected hearts as the two looked at one another. Their staredown was brief, with Mayor Mare surging forward and breaking their focus. In a flash, she had pressed her lips against Starlight’s own, bringing the unicorn into a deep kiss. Taken aback by the sudden embrace, Starlight soon gathered herself and returned it in full force, leaning into the mayor. Caressing one another with their forehooves, their tongues intertwined and moans escaped into one another’s mouths.
More than pleased with the showcase of affection, Anon allowed the two mares to savor each other. Pressing into one another’s mouths harder, they each held themselves for a moment before finally pulling away. A string of saliva connected their mouths, before it was broken by a wide, lustful smile spreading across their faces. Both flushed and panting heavily now, but still continuing to look into each other’s eyes, enamored by their bond as slaves, they each let out a giggle.
“Thank you, Starlight~” Mayor Mare cooed, tilting her head and giving the unicorn a genuine smile.
Returning her smile, Starlight chuckled lightly. “Of course, all ponies should be under Master’s control! It’s the best! I couldn’t leave you out of it ~”
“Ahem” Anon cleared his throat, his slaves snapping back to attention. “You two, look at me.”
The pair turned their faces up to him, each giving him a sultry, wanting look. Starlight’s tongue hung out as she took deep breaths, a trail of her saliva dripping from it, while Mayor Mare lustfully smirked, her eyes lidded and filled with desire. “Yes, Master?” they replied in unison.
He raised a brow, gesturing downwards. “Now that you’ve put on that lovely little show for me,” he flexed his cock and swayed his hips, “let’s get to the main act ~”
The sluts eyed his member with excitement, both nodding their heads and leaning forward. Mayor Mare resumed her position at the head of his cock, and below her, Starlight began to drift towards his nuts. As if connected by some psychic bond, the two of them surged forward and got to work in unison.
Mayor Mare took a deep breath and slipped his cock into her muzzle again, forcing it down her throat in one go. She had already fulfilled her command of cleaning him off, his cock clean as could be, but now she simply indulged in the pure stupor that was serving him as she was meant to. Pulling her head back, sliding her tongue along the sensitive underside of his cock, she stopped just short of his tip before plunging her head forward again. Each and every time his dick slipped down her gullet, she felt herself blush harder. With his cock in her throat, she couldn’t draw breath, but even as she started to feel slightly lightheaded, she needed to obey far more than she needed to breathe. Dutifully bobbing her head back and forth on his cock, driving nonstop bolts of pleasure into the human, she had found her “true” purpose in life.
Accompanying the mayor’s efforts, Starlight hungrily pressed her snout against his groin, resting just a scant few inches below Mayor Mare’s work. Licking her lips, she slowly dragged her tongue along his pendulous orbs, savoring the salty, sweaty taste they accosted her with. Shivering from head to hoof, the feelings of serving him hitting her just as hard as the first time, she dove her muzzle forward and slowly engulfed one of his nuts into her mouth. She hungrily suckled on his nut, gently tugging her head back and forth. Summoning magic into her horn, she began massaging his other ball with her magic. 
Anon contently sighed, twitching as the assault of pleasure hit him with immense force. Starlight’s servitude was bliss enough, but throwing a second slave into the mix was indescribable. Biting his lip, doing his utmost to hold out as long as he could, he allowed the two to continue their work.
It was as if they had their work down to a science already, working in sync with one another. Every time Starlight popped one of his nuts out of her maw and moved to the other, swapping her magic alongside it, Mayor Mare brought her head back and stopped at the tip of his cock, swirling her tongue around it for the length of the exchange. The moment Starlight latched onto his nuts again, she’d drive her muzzle forward, resuming the deepthroat. The one-two combo of pause and pleasure, executed in unison, was bringing him to the brink at an alarming pace. Lonely nights with raunchy magazines had helped with his stamina, but their skill didn’t care one bit.
Grunting, knowing he was already reaching yet another climax, he ordered the two mares with regret, “Tch ~ You two, mfh, move back.”
Pausing their motions, pulling their heads back and releasing his nethers with slick popping sounds, the two moved back as ordered. Standing there, tilting their heads curiously, they awaited further instruction.
“Sit down and open your mouths,” he ordered, reaching down and beginning to stroke himself, “I’m going to give you both a nice, thick reward.”
It took only a moment for the two slaves to figure out what he was intending. Leaning together, pressing their cheeks against one another, they opened their mouths and allowed their tongues to slip out. Hearing him grunt, and watching his motions intensify, they awaited their award. Staring up at him with lidded eyes they began to squirm - unable to contain their growing anticipation for what would come next.  
He was their everything, and that made his essence a divine gift to them. To be painted or filled with his seed was a sensation that rivaled the most pure forms of joy to them, and the chance to receive it was a phenomenal gift. Seeing his cock beginning to pulse, they both leaned forward slightly, ready to catch every last drop.
With a heavy groan, Anon threw his head back, forcing himself to a climax. Rope upon rope of his cum shot out of his member, falling into their mouths and onto their faces. They left their maws agape, closing their eyes and basking in the warm, thick globs of seed shooting onto them. The salty, rich flavor that met their taste buds, the feeling of it landing in their fur - a proper slave’s place. Basking in the barest proof they’d brought their master pleasure, there was nothing closer to existential bliss for the two.
After a few more spurts of his seed, coating the two’s mouths and faces, Anon reached the end of his peak. Breathing heavily, he wiped his brow and looked over his work. White globs of spunk draped across their faces, while a collection of his seed lingered in their mouths. The sight was a beautiful one, a clear demonstration of his power over the two slaves, but alas he couldn’t keep them that way forever.
Shaking his cock off, flinging the remaining bits of his cum off of it and onto their faces, he breathed another command. “Swallow it all, don’t waste a single drop.”
Eyes shimmering with wonder, they didn’t hesitate to obey. Closing their mouths, they both gave an audible gulp as they swallowed their own individual collection of his seed. Shivering from head to hoof, their nerves set alight as they felt his hot spunk enter their body, they went even further. Turning to one another and looking each other over, they began licking his seed off the other. Taking turns lapping at one another’s faces, quivering from the thrill of it all, they obeyed his command to a T. When they were done, not a single drop left to mat their fur, they both pulled back and looked back up at him.
Anon took a moment to gather himself. Climaxing two times in short order, and the entire situation in general, had taken a toll on him. He wasn’t usually one lacking in stamina, but these two had certainly given him a run for his money. Looking between his two toys, he came to a conclusion - adding a second slave to his collection was definitely worth it… and he wouldn’t stop at just two. 
Thing is, though he was going to go all in on the mind controlling villain route, it would be over in short order if he tried to go around enslaving ponies all willy-nilly. Mayor Mare had been a happy coincidence, having stumbled upon him and Starlight while totally alone, but in the future he had to have a proper setup and plan. First and foremost, he couldn’t even leave with these two looking the way they did. It was a dead giveaway that something was wrong.
Rubbing his chin, thinking to himself, he eyed Starlight. “Hey, Glimmy, would you happen to know any kind of spell that could, well, hide your new…features.”
“You mean make my cutie mark and eyes look the way they did before?” she replied, tilting her head curiously.”
Anon nodded.
She tapped her chin with a forehoof, before perking up with a smile. “Actually, I do, Master! I was creating some spells with Thorax to emulate changeling magic a while ago. I obviously couldn’t cast their magic all too well, but I did manage a spell that could make minimal changes.” She summoned magic into her horn, shrouding both her and Mayor Mare in her aura. “If I just…” 
Anon watched on, curious. An arcane aura shrouded both the mares’ cutie marks and eyes, and, with a visible flash, they began to shimmer like a wave of heat. In just a few moments, their cutie marks warped from a depiction of a heart surrounded by chains back to their original states. Seconds later, the hearts in their eyes faded away with a shimmer of green.
“Ha! There you go, Master! I knew that spell would work!” Starlight cheered, elated at how well she could serve Master and earning a smile from Mayor Mare and Anon both.
Anon knew her affinity for magic would be of use, but he had severely doubted her versatility. She truly did rival Twilight with her abundance of knowledge, and he was damn sure she’d come in handy several more times in the future; not only as his main tool to utilize the slave spell, but with her plethora of other arcane abilities too.
“Perfect, slave, absolutely perfect.” he replied, Starlight smiling even wider at the praise while he began eyeing their flanks with curiosity rather than his usual lust.
It was a perfect reflection of how they originally looked, sure to fool even a thorough inspection. With that issue resolved, he took a moment to pause. Reflecting on the beginning of his encounter with Mayor Mare, he recalled some crucial details. He hadn’t trusted a word out of the mayor’s mouth before, especially with her skittish evasiveness of the topic, but with the way she was now, he might be able to figure out why the creatures of this land were so against him.
Crouching down to face the mare, smiling at her, he asked, “Since you’re my slave now, why don’t we get back to that conversation you were trying to avoid.” He tilted his head, raising his brow. “What’s that reason you wouldn’t give for why ponies, and any other creatures in this land for that matter, couldn’t fuck with me - literally.”
Mayor Mare recoiled briefly, memories of trying to resist her Master’s request making her feel downright horrid now. “Well, Master, most of us do, or in my case, did, naturally find the idea of getting sexual with you rather, well, wrong…”
“Right, so is that why -”
“But it isn’t the main reason,” she interrupted him, trying to word her reply.
“Ooookay, so, what is the reason why?”
Mayor Mare shook her head. “It isn’t a what, but a who…”
“And who is it then?”
Breathing heavily, knowing full well the right action as a slave was to tell him the full, honest truth, even if it would anger him, she met his eyes and continued. 
“Princess Celestia.”

Trotting through the streets of Canterlot, making their way to Princess Celestia’s castle, the Elements of Harmony chatted amongst themselves. Their trip to the royal city had just begun, and given they were here for a week or so, they had no shortage of plans. They didn’t often take casual trips together as a group, but with a fair bit of wrangling calendars, they managed to find time to visit the city when the world wasn’t at stake for once.
Suddenly a sudden, sharp gasp rang out among their laughter and banter. Turning their attention to a certain pink party pony, they worriedly watched for danger as the mare’s body twitched awkwardly for a few moments before calming down again. With her body’s movements at an end, a look of worry spread across Pinkie Pie’s face, amplifying everypony’s concern.
“Uhhh, Pinkie, you okay? What’s that one mean, sky pirates? Pudding flood? Left the stove on at home? Hydras again?” Rainbow Dash fired off, landing beside the mare and looking her over curiously. 
Pinkie shook her head, trying to dismiss the worry, and anger, growing within her. She knew that feeling, and although everything within her told her go deal with the issue, she wasn’t about to ruin her trip with her friends just as it started. “Oh Dashie! Don’t you worry, nothing that needs taking care of now. It’s a bit of a doozy, but thankfully it’s a doozy that can wait until we’re back in Ponyville! Let’s not worry about it right now, okay?” 
“Are you absolutely sure, darling? If there is a problem, we’d be more than happy to help with it, and might it be a good idea to take care of it sooner rather than later?” Rarity followed, reassuring the mare.
Pinkie shook her head. She was the party pony, and she couldn’t let a week of fun for her friends be soiled off the start just because of something going on a train ride away. “Nah! Don’t worry about it, it’s fiiiiine!” She threw on a smile, clearly attempting to reassure the unicorn and the rest of her friends.
Twilight looked over at her with brief concern, before trusting her reply. “Well, okay, but if it’s important, and you have to go back home, you know we’ll understand.”
Pinkie shook her head no, affirming to her friends that everything was fine. She was adamant about not soiling their week, and missing even a minute of fun would be a waste. Waiting for her friends to turn back around and continue their trot, hidden at the back of their small pack, her face dropped into a scowl.
She didn’t know who did it, or what it was, but she’d find out.
Somepony broke a very important Pinkie Pie Promise.
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