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		Description

Even though Anon, Starlight, and Mayor Mare were able to successfully put Lightning Dust under his control, the fact that the pegasus had resisted the initial enslavement spell had put the entire group on edge.
Now with three mares under his total control, eager and willing to obey his every whim, the next problem he faced was improving the spellbook's magic. Though, Starlight seemed rather excited when a certain mysterious mirror began to flow with magic. According to her, the answer to all her Master's problems was about to be delivered on a silver platter.  
Sunset Shimmer's visit may have been sudden, but Anon and his slaves were ready to form a plan and put it into action. 
Her visit back to Equestria might just become permanent~
Cover art: Welost
Contains: Plenty of mind bending magic, a very eager Starlight Glimmer, dubious consent, and Sunset Shimmer being shown a new way of thinking
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		The Sun Sets on Free Will



Anon leaned back, pouting his lips at the shimmering mirror before him. The last two days had been extremely eventful, and even now he was struggling to comprehend everything that had happened thus far.
First, he had Starlight enslave herself to him with the ancient book he found, having believed a false promise that he’d release her from his control. Then, after sampling his new toy’s throat, he had her assist him in adding his second thrall - Mayor Mare. The process had gone smoothly enough, and now he had moved onto his third slave.
Still worshiping his cock, with Mayor Mare behind her eating her out, Lightning Dust moaned happily against him. She had put up an impressive fight, so much so that her initial dose of enthralling magic hadn’t entirely enslaved her. Thankfully, after being fucked senseless by him, her second climax had done her in. She was now his, forever, and she mindlessly accepted her bliss as a proper slave should.
He should feel more than happy now, but his concerns still ran wild. Starlight had told him the simple, clear truth; if they didn’t increase the book’s magic, Lightning Dust‘s resistance would only be a taste of what could happen. Since he broke his pinkie promise to Starlight, in regards to giving her back her free will, it was nearly certain that Pinkie Pie would be on him nonstop the second she and her friends returned from Canterlot. He and his slaves would be unable to stop her, or any of the other Elements, without increasing the book’s magic by a substantial amount.
Eyeing the mirror shimmering with magic, alone in Twilight’s castle with his three slaves, Anon raised a brow. Starlight said the answer to their aforementioned problem was about to be delivered on a silver platter, but he hadn’t the slightest clue what it could possibly mean. She seemed confident, which gave him a sense of comfort, but him being totally left in the dark was not something he was fond of.
Grunting from Dust’s blowjob, he raised a finger and pointed at his unicorn slave. “Care to tell me what is happening here?” 
Starlight, glanced over at him and her fellow slaves, eyes going wide as she saw their current state. “You need to stop all that, it’ll be a dead giveaway! The last thing we need is for her to come here and see this right away!”
“Who the hell is ‘her’?” he blurted out, unamused by his slave’s lack of a direct response.
Stomping her hoof against the crystal floor, Starlight boomed. “Master, trust me! We need to act natural! Taking her head on isn’t going to help us! I need a bit of time to make a plan!”
“I - wha - oh whatever! Fine!” He threw his hands up in defeat, glancing down at his two slaves. “Dust, stop sucking my dick. Mayor, stop eating her out.” He furrowed his brow at Starlight, pouting his lips. “Y’know, for a slave you act pretty bossy.” 
Starlight shook her head, frowning at him. “I…I don’t mean to upset you, Master! I know you want to collect more mares for your pleasure,” she nudged her head towards the mirror, “and she’s going to be a vital asset in achieving that and more!” 
“Starlight, who is she?” he replied, his patience wearing thin.
Her eyes simply widened as the magic in the mirror intensified, before she looked over at him with a panicked gaze. “I’ll explain soon!” She summoned magic in her horn, casting her changeling-taught  spell upon herself and her fellow slaves. As expected, their corrupted cutie marks and heart-containing eyes reverted back to their normal appearances. “For now, we need to make sure we don’t raise any concern.”
Mayor Mare reluctantly pulled her head away from Dust’s rear, giving the pegasus’ asshole a wet, parting kiss. “Master, I think it’s best to just trust her. She has no reason to lie or give you bad advice after all. She exists to serve you just like us.”
“Glk! Glk! Mmmah!” Lightning Dust dove down onto his cock one last time before retreating, wet slurping sounds ringing out with her efforts. Releasing his cock from her throat, a saliva trail connecting her lips to his member, she snickered. “Yeah, Master, I'd trust her. She might’ve been wrong thinking she could help you enslave me on the first try, but I am me after all. You shouldn’t doubt her.” 
Starlight scowled at the pegasus, staring daggers at her. “You still became Master’s slave, so don’t act so smug.” She shook her head, focusing on not getting sidetracked by the former stunt performer’s ego. “We all just need to act normal, okay?” She looked over at Mayor Mare and Lightning Dust. “You two behave how you would’ve before Master showed you the light. Just…pretend to be looking for something in here, that should be enough.”
Her words were understood, as the two of them simply nodded in understanding. Flying over to the stacks of boxes at the side of the room, Lightning Dust began curiously inspecting the various magic artifacts and items within them. Mayor Mare followed suit, pretending to shift through a couple of boxes nearby.
“And what am I gonna do?” Anon inquired, raising his hands in a questioning manner.
Starlight paused, eyeing his still hard cock resting outside of his pants. Biting her lip, she was quickly snapped out of it by another wave of magic funneling out of the mirror. “J-just put away your perfect cock and act natural, Master!”
Anon recoiled, swiftly listening to her and zipping up his pants. He wanted to call her out, reminding her that he was the Master, but held his tongue. He eyed the mirror curiously, wholly confused as to what, or why Starlight seemed so adamant about them all acting normal upon its activation. 
He hadn’t a clue in Equestria what its activation meant. He was close to Twilight and her friends, but he was never shown this room, let alone told what this magic mirror did. Was it some kind of looking lens? A method Twilight had to keep an eye on things from afar? Maybe it did tell them who the fairest of them all was? No, that was way too cheesy and cliché.
Though, his ridiculous thoughts were halted, as he saw the mirror's surface start to shift. As if it were like water, it began to bend and ripple, before something seemed to press against it from the other side. Blinking wildly, he watched on in awe. 
What appeared to be a hoof slowly began to emerge from the mirror, making his eyes go wider with curiosity. He thought he was seeing things, but soon after his jaw nearly dropped. Slowly, beyond anything he himself would have imagined, an entire pony trotted through what he thought was glass.
Taking a few steps forward, wobbling on shaky legs, an orange unicorn stood before the mirror. As was expected of him, he immediately began scoping out his magically arrived visitor. Her curves and body were almost identical to Starlight’s - which was extremely appreciated. 
Plump thighs rested at the base of her hindlegs, leading up towards an extravagant sun design for a cutie mark. Her flanks looked absolutely stupendous, without a doubt soft, ample, and perfect for serving him - if and likely when the time came for it. Her looks were stunning as well, something that was normal for most mares - yet she was a portion more alluring than the majority. Staring dumbfounded in his seat, their sudden guest wholly unaware of his presence so far, he continued to silently scope out her body while his member throbbed in his pants.
“Sunset Shimmer! It’s great to see you!” Starlight greeted her, quickly trotting over towards the mare. “We were already in here sorting through some old artifacts, so you picked a darn good time to pop in!” 
Anon raised a brow, somewhat impressed with the facade his first slave had adorned. He knew they’d all be good actors, putting up a farce anypony would believe, but it was interesting to see it in action. He pursed his lips, replaying what she just said in his head.
Sunset Shimmer…I think I’ve heard that name before, but…
He opted to allow the thought to fade. No point in stressing out and digging through his memories for any idea who she was. Starlight said she’d explain everything soon enough, so he’d simply sit and wait - eyeing up the absolute piece of eye candy Sunset Shimmer was until he had reason to do otherwise.
Sunset blinked wildly, still adjusting to her altered body within the castle, before glancing up and smiling back at Starlight. “Starlight Glimmer, how great to see you! It’s been waaay too long!” She trotted forward embracing the other unicorn in a warm hug. “Heh - yeah. Guess I did pick a good time to visit. Who’s we by the way?” 
She glanced over Starlight’s shoulder, raising her head a bit and catching sight of Mayor Mare and Lightning Dust shifting through some of the boxes. They both met her gaze, giving her a quick wave and a greeting, before resuming their ‘work’.
“That’s…an unexpected combo,” she muttered, raising a brow. “Well, I guess I’ve seen stranger combinations - oh!” 
She had turned her attention to the side, finally catching sight of Anon. She paused, staring at him intently with wild interest and surprise. Scrunching her muzzle, she eyed him up and down. 
“Yeah that’s weird…”
“Pardon?” he called out, hearing her mumble under her breath, causing her to start.
Waving a forehoof in front of herself dismissively, she quickly follows up. “O-oh! Sorry! It’s just, well, the way you look, it’s…um…kinda familiar, to say the least.” She chuckled awkwardly, smiling over at him. “I’m Sunset Shimmer! I’ve heard about you from Twilight Sparkle, but I didn’t think I’d be meeting you so soon.”
He raised a hand and did a quick, casual salute, smirking. “Pleasure to meet you, Sunset.” He furrowed his brow, assuming Twilight had likely told her Celestia’s message about him. “I’m sure Twilight had plenty of good things to say about me.” 
Sunset tilted her head, awkwardly smiling back at him. “Um…yeah! Plenty!” She swiftly looked away from him, turning her attention back to Starlight. “I actually came here to speak with her. Do any of you happen to know where she may be? I’ve got some research I’d like to discuss with her.”
“Oh, she’s out right now, but she’ll probably be back in a bit!” Starlight replied, lying through her teeth. “If you want, you can wait in the study till she’s back. Mayor Mare and Lightning Dust can lead you there.”
“Huh? Why would I know where the study is?” Dust blurted out, earning a seething glare from Anon.
Okay maybe they weren’t perfect actors.
Mayor Mare quickly followed up, making an attempt to cover her fellow slave’s mishap. “D-don’t mind her! She’s still new to town, and especially the castle! I’ll take you there!” 
She quickly set down a trinket she pulled from one of the boxes, trotting towards the door, before eyeing Lightning Dust. Slowly catching on to what she was urging her to do, Dust stored away a bejeweled circlet she had found and flew down to the ground.
Landing beside Mayor Mare, she glanced back at Sunset. “Yeah, sorry. I’m still new around here so…” She glanced at Starlight seeing the unicorn motion her head for them to leave. “Anyways, yeah, we can show you the study so you can wait till Princess Twilight comes back.” 
“Right…okay,” Sunset replied, an inkling of suspicion in her voice as she  slipped a few curious glances between them. Trotting towards the two, she quickly took notice that Starlight wasn’t following her. “Hey, will you be joining us? I know I barged in suddenly and all, but I figured you’d come along.”
Starlight nodded her head, levitating a few boxes into the air. “Don’t worry! I’ll meet you there soon. Anon and I just need to sort through a few more boxes and we’ll be done.”
The other unicorn, once again, slipped a curious look at the human, before raising her brow and turning to leave. “Alright, sounds good. It’ll be fun to catch up with you till Twilight gets here.” 
Watching her, Dust, and Mayor Mare trot out of the room and out of sight, Starlight gave a relieved sigh. “Phew ~ That went…decently?”
“Can you explain to me what exactly just happened?” Anon clamored, slamming his hands on his knees. “Who is that unicorn, what the hell is up with that mirror, and why are you so on edge?!” 
Starlight nearly jumped from his outburst, before gathering herself together and taking a deep breath. “Okay, like I said it’s a lot, Master. I’m sorry I didn’t tell you right away, but here’s the gist of it.”

“So she’s Celestia’s former student, lives in an alternate world whose inhabitants vaguely look like me, she’s about as strong as you magic wise, and she is fully aware of the warnings regarding me?” 
“More or less, yes,” Starlight replied, anxiously glancing at the door. “It’s why we couldn’t just use magic on her then and there. Even if I took her by surprise, she may be able to fight back directly. If a magic duel ensued, you and the others could possibly get hurt. Plus, I’m not entirely sure if I’d even win.” 
He raised a brow, unamused. “Seriously? How would you lose? You’re insanely strong, I don’t think anyone - er - anypony besides the princesses could stand a chance against you.”
She shook her head, sighing. “Well, when you have a unicorn like her with extensive magical knowledge, thanks to being Celestia’s former student, add in an immense amount of magic buildup since she doesn’t really use her unicorn magic in her world, and you’ve got a recipe for possible disaster.”
Anon rubbed his chin, thinking to himself. “Alright, I getcha.” He slowly rose from the chair, stretching himself out. “So, what exactly are we going to do? She’s going to figure out Twilight isn’t actually in town sooner or later.” 
“I’m not entirely sure…” Starlight followed, beginning to shift through some of the magical artifacts. “I’m usually pretty gung-ho about things like this, and under normal circumstances I would've jumped the gun and used my magic against her while knowing the risks.” She turned towards him, giving him a loving smile. “But after you showed me the light, my true purpose is to serve you and protect you, Master. Like I said, if a magic duel broke out, I can’t even predict how intense it’d get.
“Fuck it - let me get hurt if the need calls for it,” he blurted out in a near monotone voice. “I’ve got nifty ‘bipedal, lanky creature magic resistance’, as Twilight coined it, anyways.”
Starlight’s eyes went wide, her expression morphed to that of a dumbfounded one, and she took a step back. “M-Master?! What’re you on about?!”
He shrugged, pointing a finger at the doorway. “Listen, slave. She’s hot, and would make a great addition to my collection. Plus, she’s a powerful unicorn, and just like you said before, she’s the answer to all our problems regarding the book.” A devilish expression split his countenance, as he loomed over the unicorn. “Aaaand enslaving Celestia’s former student would feel like good, proper justice being done after that damn alicorn plotted against me.” 
Starlight stared deadpanned at her Master. She knew he was a lewd individual, something she, as one of his fucktoys, lavished, but this was another level. His lust and thirst for revenge was skyrocketing at a swift pace, overpowering any remnants of hesitation or fear he had in him from before. She could only assume that after achieving a third mare, his confidence had continued to grow. It was without a doubt that he was now fully committed to his “villainous” acts. 
“Also, don’t forget how happy she’ll be when she’s a mindless, eager sex slave bouncing on my cock ~ You know how happy it makes you, why wouldn’t we show her the bliss of obedience?~”
She couldn’t help but let a smile grow on her. She knew the bliss of servitude, just how wondrous it was to be used and fucked by him like a slave should, and it truly deserved to be shared. His goal was to show others the light, the joys of mindless obedience, and she’d happily assist him on his path. She could tell his newfound power and position was corrupting him more and more into that of a genuine threat to the current Equestria.
But Equestria as it was was wrong, it defied him - the ponies of this land had yet to learn their place.
She snickered, giving him a devilish smirk right back. “Master ~ You’re really determined to help fix another mare, hmm?”
He walked over towards her, gliding his hand along her side, before reaching her ass and gripping down on it. “Of course! You’re all sexy, potential cumdumps. Why wouldn’t I want to?” He slid his hand down, circling a finger around her asshole before gliding it along her marehood. “And seeing how absolutely drenched you are, I’d say you feel the same way.”
She shivered, feeling her pussy give a hungry wink against his finger. During all of her worries and thoughts, she hadn’t even noticed how horny the idea of enslaving another mare for her Master made her. She existed to fulfill his every desire, and doing so was the greatest pleasure imaginable, but she couldn’t deny it, seeing another pony’s resistance fade away as they’re shown the truth was just as good.
Pressing her rump back into him, feeling her marish juices begin to trail down her thighs, she groaned. “Yesss ~ Master!” She bit her lip, grinding her winking cunt against his fingers. “I live to serve you and your cock! All ponies need to know your wonder! Seeing them turn into your obedient, slutty bitches is amazing, Master~”
Her words sang a song to his lust, leading him to slide a finger into her marehood, feeling her walls eagerly grip down onto him. Using his free hand, he raised it and smacked her ass. Watching her flank jiggle, her plump flesh being shown off as usual, he struggled to maintain his own composure.
“You know, Starlight, even with every new slave we add, you’ll always be my favorite.” He smacked her ass again, watching as she began to thrust back into him. “You make a perfect slut.”
“Haaaa ~ T-thank you, Master! I’m so - ahn - honored to hear that! I’ll be your mindless slave forever! My body, mind, and soul are yours!” 
As she wailed with pleasure, he paused his motions. Feeling her continue to throw her ass back into his hand, desperate for more pleasure, he pulled it away and gave her rump another firm spank.
Leaning down, he put his lips beside her ear and whispered. “And, once you make Sunset into my slave, I’ll fuck you so hard you’ll have trouble walking for a week.”
His words worked wonders on her. She threw her head back and let her tongue hang loose as she came on the spot. The mere idea of him ravaging her was too much to bear. She bucked her hips back into the empty air rapidly, flinging her marecum all over the floor below her. 
Her eyes rolled back, as she yelled in sheer, pleasurable bliss. “Haa! Mmmmph! Y-yes! Yes! Please!”
She continued to ride out her orgasm, feeling him smack and grope her ass all the while. A part of her worried that her ecstatic cries would be heard by their guest, but she couldn’t care less at the moment. Wavering in and out of reality, the presence, touch, and voice of her Master pushed her to the brink with ease. Reaching near nirvana from his words alone, she took a few minutes to come back to her senses.
Panting heavily, she took several deep breaths as she reached the end of her orgasm. “Nnngh ~ Thank you, M-Master.” 
He stood back up, bringing his hand up to his mouth. Coated in her juices, his fingers glistened before him. Shrugging his shoulders, he popped them one by one into his maw, lapping up the flavorful bounty of lust that lay on them. A burst of raspberry met his taste buds, as he shivered with delight. 
Giving a satisfied sigh, he put his hands on his hips. “So, if you want that reward, we gotta figure out how to guarantee you’ll win.”
With her vision blurred, Starlight’s slumped down to the ground, leaving her ass up in the air. Joyous lust coursed through her mind as she breathed heavily. With her tail lightly wagging above her rump, she blurrily glanced around at the floor. Scanning the various boxes, she caught sight of the amulet she had scoffed at and tossed aside earlier.
“That’s it!” she suddenly cheered, shooting back up to her legs. Hearing a surprise “ack” from Anon behind, she shrouded the amulet in her magic and levitated it over towards herself.
Anon eyed the amulet, raising a brow. It didn’t look like anything all too special. Embellished with gold and various gems, it looked no different than something you’d expect to find within Rarity’s boutique. The only unique aspect of it was the shimmering emerald in the middle of it.
“Didn’t you literally throw that aside earlier? What’s so special about it?”
Shakily turning around, her adrenaline surge fading away with her afterglow returning, she hovered it before him. “This is a special little trinket Somnambula and Meadowbrook created together!” 
He rolled his eyes, glowering at her. “You do realize I know jack about Equestrian history ~ right? What’s it do?”
“Right, sorry, Master,” she replied, blushing. “Basically the emerald in the middle is filled with an incredibly powerful enchantment. Whenever a pony wears this, magic as a whole is much more potent against them.”
“Wait, why would they -“ 
“It was really good for making old lust spells and potions feel way better than normal. Y’know, on top of other less degenerate spells,” she interrupted, giggling lightly. “Don’t tell anypony I told you this, but I’ve heard that those two that made this were horrifyingly kinky.”
He gave her a smirk, before gesturing towards the amulet. “That seems pretty useful, no? Why’d you toss it aside earlier?”
“Well, I was looking for something to increase the book’s magic, not something to increase its effects on somepony else.” She eyed it carefully, snickering. “It’s not like we’d be able to throw this onto every single pony we’d target, but…”
“We can put it on one~” he finished for her, licking his lips with devious intent.
She gazed up at him, her eyes filled with equal parts lust and excitement. “Exactly ~ Just gotta convince her to put it on.” 

“And that’s how I went through the ‘Daunting Gauntlet of Doom’ a couple shows ago!” 
Sunset rolled her eyes, listening to Lightning Dust boast about at least her 20th death defying stunt in the last thirty minutes. As interesting as they sounded, after the fourth time hearing her talk about how spineless most ponies are compared to her got rather old. Mayor Mare jumped into the conversation here and there, but for the most part she was simply squirming and fidgeting in her seat. 
She had reasons to be thrown off by the Mayor’s odd demeanor, as well as Lightning Dust being here in the castle at all, but alas, until Starlight arrived, she’d have no clear answers. She was hoping to discuss some amazing findings she had discovered back in her home, but as each minute passed she was growing more and more impatient.
Tuning out Lightning Dust as she began to tell her 21st and ‘most intense’ story yet, she scrunched her muzzle. Alongside the three mares that had greeted her was that human, and she couldn’t help but theorize about him. Anon was his name, from what she had been told, and although she hadn’t even met him before that, she was aware of how she was meant to act. Even living in a different realm, Celestia had been insistent on having Twilight notify her about this “non-affection act” of sorts regarding him. She had no intention of even considering getting dirty with him regardless, but the fact that such a rule existed made her rather uneasy around him.
He seemed like a nice guy, and the three members of her greeting party seemed to be fine with him, Starlight especially, so she could only assume he was harmless. Taboos aside, she considered maybe even becoming his friend one day. His anatomy and appearance was akin to that of her home, but he maintained it in this world. It was truly fascinating, and her mind began to race with concepts and ideas of study. 
“Hey! Sorry for the wait!” 
She perked up, seeing Starlight peeking through the door. Watching as she pushed it open, allowing herself and Anon to walk into the room, Sunset gave a sigh of relief. Although the company was appreciated, Mayor Mare and Lightning Dust were not exactly the ponies she was intending to chat with on this visit.
“Don’t sweat it, Glim. I was entertaining Sunset over here with a couple of my Washout stunts. They always keep a pony on the edge of their seat!” Lightning Dust replied, throwing a smug look down towards her Master and Starlight.
Catching Sunset rolling her eyes, Mayor Mare glanced over at Starlight and gave her an unamused look. “Yes, our wonderful guest was simply enthralled by the intense tales Miss Dust had to tell.”
“It’s not the only thing she’ll be enthralled by soon~”
Sunset’s ear twitched, catching Dust’s words and the light chuckle she gave. “What was that?”
Lightning Dust’s eyes went wide, as she went pale in the face. “I - uh…n-nothing!” She zipped down towards the ground, going behind Anon and Starlight and ushering them forward. “A-as much as I’d love to keep entertaining you, I’m sure these two would love to get a word in with ya!” 
Sunset narrowed her eyes at her present company. The remark Lightning Dust made, followed by the pegasus giving a quiet snicker, didn’t escape her ears. An inkling of suspicion began to brew within her, as she took in the factors around her. The assembled group before her was certainly an odd one. She could see Mayor Mare and Starlight working together and interacting, but Lightning Dust being here was entirely out of left field. She didn’t know much about the human’s relationship with the rest, so she couldn’t tell if his presence was an abnormal one.
Although she had only been here for an hour at best, her wariness had been steadily increasing. A few minutes after coming through the portal, she had taken notice of a particular scent. It was one she wasn’t all too unfamiliar with, being she did spend plenty of time in Equestria as a grown mare, and it was unmistakeable - the aroma of a mare’s arousal and sex. 
Of course, she didn’t make a comment on it, out of respect and to avoid an awkward situation, but it was very noticeable. She initially assumed one of her companions had had some fun earlier in the day and just forgot to shower, but her belief shifted rather quickly. When meeting and greeting each of them, she had caught distinct aromas on each, still all clearly akin to that of debauchery. The thing is, his scent was mixed into all of theirs, and wafting around him was a wondrous blend of aromas that had sent a tingle to her loins the second she got closer to him. The fact that the mix of ambrosial musks had gotten her partially worked up wasn’t all too concerning, but the fact it was on him and his scent was on them made her put her guard up a portion. 
She knew that Starlight and the other two were well aware that anything beyond simple friendship with him was forbidden. If he had somehow managed to swoon those three into his carnal grasp, she could only assume foul play was afoot. There wasn’t a chance in all of Equestria that Starlight would defy Celestia, and in turn Twilight. 
Still, it was just an assumption. There were many factors that could’ve led to how things were too. Mares had a far more potent aroma when in heat, and it was possible that all three of them were simply coincidentally in an estrus cycle at the same time. She wasn’t sure how Anon worked, but it was possible his own delightful scent was simply more potent at all times. Even then, she was also aware that her senses were always a bit heightened whenever she bounced between worlds, so it could be her own body playing tricks on her.
She decided to play things slow, brushing off her suspicion as simple overthinking. Even if something was afoot, it wasn’t as if she’d be coaxed into anything with him. Plus, she had faith that Starlight wouldn’t stray from the Princess’ orders. Tentatively, she calmed herself around her fellow ponies, but remained on guard with Anon. Even if nothing was going on, he was still apparently a risk. If Celestia had gone to such lengths, with very specific rules, there was something dangerous about him.
Watching the two of them get ushered forward by Lightning Dust, she smirked. “About time you two joined us. Why were you even sorting through all that stuff?”
“Oh! Well…you see…” Starlight trailed off, trying to form a valid excuse for their presence.
Anon shrugged, nonchalantly walking past Sunset and seating himself on the far couch. “We were looking for any kind of trinket that could let me use magic.” He swirled his finger in the air, eyeing the orange unicorn. “All of you have magic, even earth ponies, and all I’ve got are a trusty pair of thumbs and the ability to give head scratches.” 
He was an expert at bullshitting, and with his increased ego and the power he now had, he was only going to get better at it.
Sunset raised a brow at him. “Why would you need to use magic?” 
“Because, not having any is pretty lame. I don’t have increased strength, I don’t have the ability to fly, and I can’t levitate stuff. Yet I’m around ponies who can do all that every day.” He continued to lie, acting out a sad, tired sigh. “I already feel like an odd man out, but lacking any real magic just makes it sting even more.”
“Oh…I…well, yeah, that does make sense,” Sunset followed, recoiling a portion. “Well, did you have any luck?”
“Not really,” Starlight added, trotting beside her. “Turns out finding magic spells that can give aliens powers aren’t exactly common.” 
Sunset looked between the two, an inkling of guilt funneling into her. She felt a tinge of remorse within her for assuming such an accusatory thing about Anon a few moments before. From the sounds of it, he simply just wanted to fit in. She truly didn’t know why Celestia had made such specific rules against him, but he did seem like a decent guy. 
Throwing him a warm smile, she did her best to comfort him. “Hey, c’mon, don’t go beating yourself up and all that. I’m sure there’s something out there that’ll work. You just gotta keep looking.”
He eyed the amulet Starlight had on her back, still hidden from everyone else’s sight. “Well, we did find out I have some magic in me, deep down.”
Sunset perked up, her curiosity peaked. “Oh? How so?”
He pointed over at Starlight, nudging his head towards her. Though it took her a brief moment to react, the unicorn gave an audible “oh!” before glancing over her shoulder and presenting the amulet to the room. Hovering before them all, grasped in her magic aura, Sunset inspected it closely.
“Hang on, isn’t that the Amulet of Vehementia?” Sunset began, squinting at the necklace. “How’d that help exactly?” 
Sweat began to bead down Starlight’s forehead, as she gave an awkward laugh. “O-oh? You know what this is?” 
Sunset simply nodded in response, leaning back in her chair and raising a forehoof. “Yeah, Celestia made me write a research paper on a bunch of old magic relics and stuff ages ago. Y’know, before I ran away and all that.” She pointed at Starlight, smirking. “That was one of the ones I had in my reports. It ups the effectiveness of magic against the wearer by a ton.”
Starlight gulped nervously, exchanging concerned glances with Anon. “Wow! H-hehe, you really do know about it! I thought the only ponies besides Twilight and I that would know were the other princesses.” 
“Weeeell,” Sunset continued, resting her cheek on a forehoof, “I was Celestia’s top pupil. So, it shouldn’t be any surprise hehe.” She raised a brow, still interested in what Starlight was going to explain. “So, how’d it help?”
Starlight’s mind raced, trying to piece together some kind of explanation. She hadn’t even accounted for the possibility of Sunset knowing what the amulet was. She had planned on just explaining that it was able to read the magic levels of an individual, and that Anon had a near unnoticeable, but existing reading. She was going to ask if they could read Sunset’s magic ability with the amulet, but with her knowing what it actually did, that entire plan was derailed. Putting on a necklace that made you much more vulnerable to magic wasn’t exactly something you’d accept without some concern.
“It let her feel a small amount of magic from me, since her sensitivity to magic was elevated tenfold,” Anon jumped in, wiggling his hands in front of him. “Apparently my touch ‘tingled’.” 
Starlight couldn’t help but give a relieved sigh. Here she was, in a panic, just for her wondrous Master to come to the rescue. She knew, even if she and the others tried their best, that she could never compare to just how good he was at bullshitting people. He had a silver tongue like none other, putting even the likes of Flim and Flam to shame. That same silver tongue that led to her becoming his slave - a wonderful ability of his.
“Woah - really?” Sunset perked up, looking away from him and at Starlight. “Did you seriously feel magic from him?” 
“Worked for me too,” Lightning Dust joined in, flipping through a book from one of the shelves. “Except for me it felt like it was tickling me.”
Mayor Mare giggled, catching on to the farce they were all playing on Sunset. “For me it was incredibly faint, kind of like a light breeze.” 
Sunset looked between them all, genuine interest in her eyes. “I’ve never heard of creatures outside of ponies having latent Equestrian magic. Even back where I’m from, nopony - uh- nobody really has any form of proper magic besides a select few.”
“Guess I’m special then~” Anon cockily remarked, putting up a cheesy pose, earning a giggle from the rest of the mares in the room, including Sunset.
“Mhm ~ Really special~” Starlight cooed, giving him a lustful look and wiggling her rump while Sunset wasn’t paying attention to her.
Sunset eyed him up and down, curious as to how he somehow could have proper pony magic in him. The research she had come here to share with Twilight was actually regarding finding latent magic in usually non-magical creatures, in her world and Equestria. This development with Anon could be a massive step in not only her end of the research but Twilight’s too!
“That’s amazing!” she excitedly hollered, looking at him with wonder. “I never would’ve thought you’d have Equestrian magic in you, especially since you aren’t even from this world.” She looked back over the other three mares in the room with her, gazing at them one by one. “And each of you had a different feeling from his magic? It must’ve been extremely faint if the Amulet of Vehementia was needed for it, are you sure you felt different sensations of magic?”
Starlight and Anon continued the conversation, making up and explaining possible reasons and concepts for how he had magic. On and on they went, theorizing ideas and discussing things - almost as if they got so enthralled in their lie they forgot the main goal of things. 
Lightning Dust hovered in the air above them, flapping her wings lightly to maintain her height. She scrunched her snout, growing impatient with the slow pace of things. She was eager to see her Master earn another slave, as well as have another partner in the bliss of servitude. Starlight, Anon, and Sunset continued to discuss the amulet and the lie about Anon’s magic - of which Sunset was still fully unaware of. Listening to them now theorizing if different races of pony felt a different feeling from Anon’s magic, she finally had enough. Scraping her reformed mind for ideas, she found an obvious, yet perfectly set up one.
She slowly flew lower towards the ground, hovering just above everyone else in the room, before groaning. “Ugh - If you’re so curious, why don’t ya just test it yourself?”
Sunset halted her riveting conversation, pausing at Lightning Dust’s interjection. “I…well, uh…” She shuffled awkwardly, eyeing the amulet with uncertainty. “Wearing relics like that is pretty dangerous.”
“Oh come on, Sunset! It's not like there’s anypony around that’d do anything to you. It’s just us five in the castle, and we are your friends,” Starlight reassured her, putting a hoof on her shoulder.
Sunset glanced around, biting her lip. It was in her nature to be rather suspicious and cautious, especially after the multitude of misadventures she had over the years. Though, she had no reason to not trust Starlight, nor did she have any reason to doubt the other two ponies - her worries did still lie in Anon however. 
Though a sense of understanding and comfort came to her as a thought crossed her mind. The fact he had to touch them, presumably on their back or head, to let them feel his magic would explain why his scent was on them. She didn’t know if his aroma was one of arousal or not, having never dealt with his kind before. It was possible the others were simply worked up from prior in the day, before they met up with him.
“Plus, when are you going to get the chance to make a discovery of this level?!” Starlight continued, bringing the amulet before her and smiling. 
Sunset bit her lip harder, eyeing the amulet intensely. Starlight had a point, figuring out how Anon’s magic worked would require an immense amount of research and theory. If she could recreate whatever he has in him back home…
“I’m sure it’d sate your curiosity far better than just our words!” Mayor Mare chimed in, smiling as she trotted beside Sunset.  
Dust quickly joined in on the perfect setup giving Sunset a playful punch on the shoulder. “I don’t get all that magic research stuff you guys are into, but I always take challenges head on. Can’t do anything if you hesitate too much!” 
She squirmed in place, her guard lowering as she began caving to her interest. Realistically there wasn’t any harm in wearing the amulet, all it’d do is make magic more powerful against her. It wasn’t like someone was going to attack her, or the rest of their group, inside Twilight’s castle in the few brief moments she’d be wearing it. 
Anon snickered, finding this entire situation reminiscent of when he first had Starlight cast the tome’s spells on herself. She had been just as hesitant, unsure and nervous about testing something so unknown. He caught sight of her slipping glances at him, giving him the idea that he was the main thing holding her back from testing things out. He knew she was horribly wary of him, thanks to Celestia’s damned influence, so he couldn’t blame her. Being touched by him, in what he assumed she thought was an innocent manner, after hearing such orders about him would validate her hesitation. 
Though, while reminiscing about Starlight's fall, he found himself remembering just how he coaxed her into trusting him. His first slave felt somewhat at ease after a certain act, and he was sure his soon-to-be slut would find solace in the same gesture.
“Hey, you know Pinkie Pie ~ right?” he began, leaning forward in his chair.
She turned towards him, eyeing him bringing his hand to his chest. “Uh…yeah, why?”
He dragged his finger across his chest, crossing right over his heart. “Then I’m sure you know just how serious Pinkie Promises are?” 
Sunset smirked, seeing him mock out the motions of the start of one of Pinkie Pie’s swears. She knew just how serious they were, and how nobody had ever broken one before. Tartarus be damned the balls it’d take on someone, or somepony, to break one. The Pinkie in her world was insane as is, and she knew for a fact the Equestrian version of her probably was even worse.
“Yeah, I do,” she raised a brow, eyeing the amulet in Starlight’s magic again.
“Well,” he acted out the motions of the signature promise, pointing at her at the very end. “If anything comes in here, we’ll protect you.” He closed his left eye and pressed his finger against his eyelid, playing out the final “stick a cupcake in my eye” part of the promise. “Nothing is gonna happen, the only magic you’ll feel is a little tingle, or whatever sensation you get, from me. I promise~”
She eyes him up and down, before taking a deep breath and letting out a sigh. “Well, I guess there’s no harm.” She eyed up the amulet, shrouding it in her own magic and taking it out of Starlight’s arcane grip. “I don’t know why I’m even hesitating. I know I can trust you all, I guess it’s just some weird nerves.” 
Anon’s vision narrowed, as he fought back a sinister grin. “Of course ~ No reason to be so on edge, Sunset.” 
She slowly hovered the amulet over to her, holding it inches in front of her. “Hey, can’t blame me! I’ve dealt with sirens, an evil Twilight Sparkle, and more! Can’t say my caution doesn’t come with reason.” 
“An evil Twilight? Guess that’d be a good reason to be cautious even around those you trust,” Anon chuckled, staring at the amulet intently as she brought it towards her neck.
Sunset slowly slid the metal loop of the necklace around her neck, shivering as she felt its effects take place. Almost immediately, she could feel a magic aura flowing through the room. Closing her eyes, she focused on the amplified magic sensations around her. The castle itself gave a faint amount, being formed by an enchanted box, but as she calmed herself she was nearly immediately thrown off. She could sense magic all over Starlight, Lightning Dust, and Mayor Mare - specifically on their faces and flanks.
She opened her eyes, staring at the three wildly. There wasn’t any magic on her, so why would there be anything like the sort on them? She felt the gold charms on the amulet flicker with an arcane glow, as it intensified her body’s responsiveness to magic again. The aura became even clearer, but another, overpowering force drew her attention. Placed on a table, laying seemingly innocently by itself, was a book. She could feel the cold chill of dark magic flowing out of it like a faucet.
Whipping her head towards Starlight, she scrunched her muzzle and inspected the mare. “I’m…I’m lost. Did you and the other two cast some kind of magic on yourself? I’m feeling strands of something emanating off of all three of you.” 
“Oh! Must be some leftover magic residue from the amulet itself. We did all wear it after all!” the unicorn replied, eyeing Anon nervously as a bead of sweat ran down her brow.
Starlight’s sudden shift in demeanor and tone sent a surge of worry through Sunset’s gut, yet she didn’t falter in her trust just yet. Gesturing towards the book, she stared daggers into the other mare.
“And why do you guys have a tome filled with that much dark magic? Relics and grimoires like that are forbidden! It was a rule back when I was Celestia’s student, and I’m pretty sure it’s still in effect to this day!” 
Anon rose up out of his chair, slowly walking over towards Sunset. “Hey now, don’t blame us. Twilight left that here before she went to Canterlot with her friends. We don’t have any answers for it, and we can’t find out anything until she’s back.” 
Sunset’s heart skipped a beat, her eyes went wide, and she wheeled around to face Anon. “Canterlot!? Didn’t you say she was in town?!” She began channeling magic into her horn, beginning to shroud the necklace in her magic, preparing to take it off. “What’s going on here!”
“Ah fuck.” Anon recoiled, realizing the blunder he had made. With no other options left, completely fumbling over himself due to his own newly formed bravado, he whipped his attention towards the other unicorn. “Starlight, now!” 
Sunset gasped, whipping her head to the side and watching Starlight begin to channel dark magic into her horn. Funneling straight from the book on the far side of the room, its magic mixed with the unicorn’s own. Forming into a vibrant mix of colors, the key greens and blacks of dark magic being the most potent, the entire room darkened with its presence.
“What’re are you - ah!” Sunset blurted, watching as Starlight blasted magic in her direction.
With little time to react, she hastily took a readied stance and channeled her own magic into her horn. Months of unused unicorn magic flowed through her body, rising into her horn as it sparked with her arcane influence. With powerful force, a spell of her own blasted forward, clashing against Starlight’s own.
A shockwave bursted out from the impact, sending Mayor Mare and Lightning Dust hurtling back into the far bookshelf. Anon was thrown back into his chair, thankfully making a soft impact as it toppled backwards from him colliding with it. Sparks flew around both mares, as they entered an intense standoff with both their magics clashing.
Anon rubbed the back of his head, having been wholly unready for the sudden burst of energy. Almost all the light in the room had dimmed, with the two intense spells before him illuminating it for the most part. He watched in awe as both beams remained at a standstill, utterly taken aback by what was before him. He knew Starlight was absurdly strong, and the fact that Sunset was holding her back so evenly was almost unthinkable. 
Watching Starlight grind her teeth in focus, he rose back up to his feet. Electrifying sparks flew out from around the two mares and the blasts themselves, sizzling as they hit the crystal floor. Hesitantly, he took a few steps forward, reaching an arm out before him. To his shock, he found a solid resistance in the empty air around him, before a transparent barrier of magic shimmered before him.
“What the hell is going on?!” Sunset seethed, baring her teeth as she focused on her magic with everything she had.
Starlight bit her lip, staring daggers at the other mare. “Master wants to add you to his collection, and I’m going to make sure that happens!” 
Sunset’s eyes went wide, as she watched Starlight’s body flicker with magic. In an instant, a wave of colors rippled across her body, and her eyes and flanks released a flash of magic. Though barely visible through the blur of magic before her, Sunset’s eyes were sharp enough to make out her eyes. Hearts laid within them, making her blood run cold. Risking a glance to the side, seeing the same effect go over Lightning Dust and Mayor Mare, she was able to see the change on their flanks - a heart surrounded by chains in place of their cutie marks.
Anger boiled within her alongside her confusion, as she glared at the other unicorn. “Master?! What are you saying! Starlight, why are you doing this!” 
“Because, my purpose is to - ack - serve him! I live for his pleasure, and you will give him pleasure too!” she cried out in response, slipping a glance at Anon before refocusing her efforts.
It didn’t take Sunset long to piece together what was going on. Gritting her teeth, she eyed Anon from the corner of her eyes and seethed. “What did you do to her?”
“Them actually~” he teased, glaring at her from afar. He tapped the forcefield before him, wincing as it stung his finger. “Starlight, what the hell is this field? And why isn’t the amulet doing anything yet!”
Sunset heard the mare chuckle from afar, and, slowly turning her attention towards her, she caught sight of her expression. A malicious, devious grin smeared her face, as she stared in her eyes with her heart-containing own.
“The clashing of our - tch - magic has so much force it’s created an energy field around us! You can’t get near us just yet!” She narrowed her vision at Sunset, motioning her eyes downwards. “As for the necklace, Master, it should affect her magic juuust…about…now.”
Sunset was pushed back a portion, as some of Starlight’s magic blast consumed her own. Her pupils shrank as she risked a glance down at her chest. Magic rapidly pumped out of the necklace, filling her entire body with its effects, which meant one thing - her horn was affected now too. 
Whatever Starlight was using against her wasn’t some kind of offensive spell, it was a corruptive one. Her own magic was now far more vulnerable to an outsider’s thanks to the amulet’s influence, and, as she watched another chunk of her beam be converted to the colors of Starlight’s own, her mind began to race.
“Agh! N-no! What is this! What’re you planning!” she stuttered, her focus faltering as Starlight managed to take a step towards her.
Shaking herself off, stretching her wings out at her sides, Lightning Dust snickered. “Simple, to make you Master’s slave just like us.” 
“We knew you’d put up an impressive fight, but thankfully that trusty little relic you’ve got on you seems to be doing the trick~” Mayor Mare followed, brushing her shoulder off as she watched the magic duel from afar.
Starlight’s confidence continued to rise, as she saw more and more of Sunset’s magic give in to her own. “You may be strong, Sunset, but that was ultimately your biggest downfall too ~ You’re the perfect target to become Master’s next slave.”
Sunset bit down on her lip, giving everything she had to offer to her horn. Even with so much built up magic, her own training, and her innate magical talent - she was still hastily being overpowered. The amulet’s effects on her horn in turn affected her magic, leaving her at a massive disadvantage. The sparks on her side began to fade as more of her beam was overtaken. 
Even with the amulet on her, she would’ve been able to best most ponies in this duel, but Starlight was on a different level. Her built up magic would’ve won their stand-off with ease, but now she had been tricked into the losing position.
Watching as Starlight's magic had consumed half of Sunset’s beamed, Anon smiled. “Good job, slave! She’ll be a proper fucktoy in no time!”
The term “fucktoy” made Sunset’s breathing skip, as she faltered for a moment and allowed the magic to overtake another hefty chunk of her beam. Her mind raced, as the entire situation came crashing down on her. She had been right from the getgo - he wasn’t a good guy and he had definitely done something to Starlight and the others. Even with the revelation, it did her no good. As long as the amulet was on her, she’d lose this duel, and focusing any magic on taking it off would make her lose the instant she tried.
Her only option was to hope she could hold out.
Her beam continued to weaken.
“Just a bit more~” Starlight cooed, dark magic flowing out of her enthralled. 
Sunset winced, feeling Starlight's magic surged forward, consuming and turning nearly all of her beam into her own. She breathed heavily, sweat beading down her form. She had no options left, no escape possible. She was doomed.
Starlight licked her lips, taking a step forward and focusing her gaze. “Aaaand…”
Sunset’s eyes went wide as she let out a cry. “N-no! Agh! Wait! Stop this I -“ 
Her words were cut short, as Starlight's magic consumed her own entirely, flowing the corruptive, warping magic directly into her horn. Within a moment, her body stiffened, her eyes glazed over, and any signs of her own magic faded away.
“There it is~” Starlight finished, relaxing her own magic, turning it into a gentle, flowing stream.
Anon watched as the intense magic field before him melted away, the duel having come to its end - Starlight had won. “Fantastic job, slave!” He took a few steps forward, curiously eyeing up Sunset. “So, what’re you doing now?”
“Tch~” Starlight scoffed, closing an eye as she focused more magic into Sunset’s horn. “Her mental defenses are insane! Even with me directly funneling the enslavement spell into her horn, she’s still putting up an insane fight!”
“Oh, so that spell you were casting was like a more intense version of the same one you used on yourself way back?” he inquired.
“Somewhat, yes,” she replied, sweat dripping down her forehead. “Doesn’t seem to be getting her anywhere near a climax yet. She’s on another level of magic guards.”
Sunset’s eyes snapped to life, their glazed over state fading away in an instant. She grimaced, thrashing her head from side to side as she felt Starlight's magic begin to funnel into her. “N-no! I can’t…I won’t…”
Her mind was being besieged by a torrent of degenerate thoughts, all revolving around the despicable mastermind of this all - Anon. She had several magical guards in place on her mind, taking caution after her previous bout with the brainwashing magic the sirens had to offer. Even then, it felt like a losing battle, as image after horribly arousing image flashed in her mind.
She felt her tail begin to twitch, as her loins began to heat up. Scenes of her being fucked by Anon, blowing his dick, and more filled her head. Her wards were resisting with everything they had, but as the spell was channeled directly into her horn, boosted by the amulet’s magic, it was becoming a losing fight.
She shivered from head to hoof, feeling a hand cup her flanks. Upon feeling it squeeze her plump rear, her tail flagged itself fully. Risking a glance back, she looked right into Anon’s eyes.
“You’ve got a wonderful ass, slut. Wouldn’t it be best used bouncing on my cock?” he condescendingly inquired.
A flash of images of her dutifully riding his cock filled her imagination, leading her marehood to give an enthusiastic wink.
It would.
She winced, shaking her head as she tried to hold onto her bearings and force the thought out of her mind. That brief slip had caused massive damage to her free will, as several of her magic guards tumbled in that short moment.
Starlight giggled, feeling her magic flowing into Sunset a bit smoother. “Keep encouraging her ~ Looks to me like she likes it!”
“B-buck no I - ahn - don’t!” she managed to shout out, biting down on her lip as she felt Anon begin to feel her up further.
Behind her, he was enthralled by the sight of her flanks. Exactly as thick and juicy as Starlight’s, he could feel his hand sink into the plump flesh she had to offer. Gripping down onto them, he prized her buns apart, giving him a crystal clear view of her most sacred region. A winking, now drooling snatch greeted him, with a clearly needy, engorged clit standing out. Just above that, her wondrous asshole lay. The tight mound stood out like a degenerate display of glory.
He licked his lips as he caught a whiff of her needy scent, its potency growing with every passing second. His sinuses filled up with a complex aroma unlike any he had experienced before, and it sent his nerves alight with excitement. Fragrances of spices, berries, and even perfume filled his nostrils, sending an ecstatic shiver up his spine. Losing himself to his desires, he dove his face forward and drove his tongue right into her snatch.
A pleasurable gasp escaped Sunset, the feeling of her muff being munched sending her for a whirlwind. She couldn’t control herself at all, pressing her rear back into his face, her body demanding more.
Feeling her press back into him, Anon’s efforts doubled. Gripping down on her cheeks with both his hands and feeling up her soft, generous ass, he continued to flick and dive his tongue into her marehood. The combination of feeling her up, all while his taste buds were assailed with a euphoric flavor - it was nothing short of heaven. Her taste was just as exotic as her scent; an amorous blend of spices, berries, and even the smallest, tiniest hint of bacon - a flavor he hadn’t had the pleasure of tasting since he ended up in this world.
“There you go, Sunset,” Starlight began with a sultry tone. “Isn’t the pleasure he can offer amazing? Doesn’t it feel right to give your body to him?”
She tried everything she could to tune out the other unicorn’s words, but the ability escaped her. They struck her conscience like a gong, as more and more of her resistances fell to the spell’s influence. What she thought was an impenetrable barrier of mental fortitude was being undone at the seams from the amulet boosting the spell. 
It did feel right. The pleasure she was feeling right now was already rivaling even the best lays of her entire life, and he was only eating her out! His tongue felt like an angel’s caress on her velvety walls, her entire body tingling with a euphoric bliss each and every time he dove it into her depths. This was where she belonged - before him, offering herself in body, mind and soul…
She winced, grinding her teeth together as she felt herself faltering even more. “A-agh! N-no! That isn’t true!” 
She gasped as she felt a wing caress her side, dragging along her torso before cupping the bottom of her chin. Frozen in both pleasure and ecstatic fear, she could only move her eyes to meet whom it belonged to.
“Oh but it is! I foolishly resisted Master, buck, I even tried to attack him!” Lightning Dust cooed, turning her face towards her. “Thankfully, Master was so amazing and kind that he fucked the free will I tried so hard to hold onto right out of me! Now I’m happier. I’m better. I’m his slave. I’ve found my purpose.” 
Her breath hitched, as she stared right into Dust’s enthralled eyes. Nothing but endless obedience, lust, and love existed in those eyes - all dedicated entirely to Anon. She could feel it, the absolute lack of free will within the mare before her.
And it turned her on like nothing else had ever before. 
She let out a deep, throaty moan, feeling Anon pull back and away from her snatch. With a smack on her ass, causing her to groan with pain pleasure, she felt him begin to drag his tongue upwards. Before she knew it, he had met her asshole.
Eyes going wide, her logic barely making it past her lust, she cried out. “W-wait! Hang on! Don’t - nnnnngh!!!”
Anon disregarded her plea, diving forward and tongue punching her pucker with fury. As soon as his tongue slipped into her tailhole, he was assaulted with another tidal wave of delectable flavor. He had no idea how ponies always smelt and tasted downright amazing, but he was never going to complain about it. Gripping down on her ass further, feeling a mix of his own saliva and her marish juices dripping down his chin, he thrusted his tongue into her asshole with carnal fury.
“I - mmmf! I can’t - aaahn!” Sunset tried to desperately defy his approaches, but she simply couldn’t.
The pleasure was too great, her need was growing impossible to ignore, and she couldn’t help but grind her ass directly into his face, moaning with unfiltered pleasure all the while.
She shuddered as she felt a hoof slide up her chest, pulling her attention away from Lightning Dust as it reached her chin.
“His cock is perfect. He ruined my mind and remade it into something better without even directly fucking me~” Mayor Mare joined in, licking her lips as she eyed Sunset. “I used to be so stressed, so worried. Now? Now I do my work with excitement, because I know once I’m done I’ll be treated like the proper cumdump slut I am by Master~” 
“Even if he doesn’t rut us, just knowing we’re his property is enough to make me cum~” Lightning Dust followed, licking the side of her face.
Mayor Mare copied the pegasus, slowly and erotically dragging her tongue up Sunset’s neck. “It’s such a blissful existence. Knowing we belong to him. This is a gift. Accept it and join us~”
Sunset’s eyes fluttered, as she felt the growing signs of an orgasm forming within her. “J-join you…”
Her mental protections had all been sundered, leaving only her vulnerable mind and rebellious spirit to stand against the boosted enthrallment spell’s fury.
“Serving him with every fiber of our existence. Offering ourselves to him like we’re meant to,” Starlight snickered, intensifying the spell on Sunset.
“Serving him…like I’m meant to…” Sunset mumbled, her vision becoming unfocused.
The combo of him eating out her ass, Mayor Mare and Dust’s sensual licks against her neck, Starlight’s spell, and the constant flow of wondrous words being spoken to her was beginning to bring her to her limit. 
She moaned again, letting her tongue hang out as she felt Anon pull away from her ass. He wiped his face, breaking off the saliva trail connecting his lips to her asshole before rising up to his full height.
Gripping her hip with one hand, he unbuckled his pants and allowed them to fall to the ground. His cock shot up, rock hard and eager to be satisfied. Shifting his hips, he slapped it between her cheeks and began to rock his member back and forth along her ass.
Sunset’s eyes rolled back, as she was being undone to her core. The mere feeling of his warm, massive length gliding against her saliva slickened asshole sent her mind into a frenzy.
Master’s cock. 
She bit her lip, valiantly trying to clear her thoughts.
I exist to serve.
“Tell me, Sunset, do you want it?” he asked, pulling his hips back further and prodding her asshole with his tip. “Do you want to be fucked by your Master?”
She stamped her hoof against the ground, the core pieces of herself not overtaken yet standing their ground. “Y-you’re not - nnngh - my Master!”
“Oh but he will be~” Lightning Dust remarked, moving up to her ear and whispering. “I thought the same thing, before I found out how fucking amazing he was.”
Mayor Mare followed suit, licking Sunset’s neck once more before moving up to whisper in her other ear. “And the feeling of him cumming inside you is the most amazing thing imaginable~”
Sunset could barely focus, her tongue hanging out as she began to lightly pant. Each and every word they spoke to her made her marehood quiver with desire, winking with each prod of his dick against her asshole.
“I…I want…” she winced again, shaking her head lightly. “N-no…yes? I…”
He continued to tease her, chuckling at how the spell was affecting her mind. “C’mon now, you gotta ask for it~”
Starlight trotted forward, constantly funneling the enslavement spell into Sunset all the while. Face to face with the other unicorn, she caressed her cheek. “There’s no point in denying it. Let him show you the light, the sooner he’s fucking you, the sooner you’ll join us in the bliss of servitude~”
Sunset’s front legs gave out, letting her torso fall forward as her ass remained in the air. She lost all control of her body, beginning to shake her ass hungrily, grinding against his cock. Her tongue lolled out of her mouth, her eyes beginning to glaze over, as the final mental battle in her mind was being waged.
“P-please…give me it…” she feebly requested, shuddering upon her words.
She knew it was wrong, or rather a part of her did. Though a much larger, more potent, and growingly dominant part of her told her it was exactly what she was meant to say.
Give yourself to Master
It sounded right.
Stop fighting, feel his love.
It sounded good.
The sooner you cum, the sooner you will find your purpose.
And then she felt it.
In one swift, unstoppable plunge, he drove his cock into her depths. Her walls were pushed to their limit, clinging down onto him like a vice. Her asshole was an angel’s lewd caress, milking and clenching down onto his every inch. She threw her head up into the air, letting out a noiseless scream, as her mind began to scramble entirely from it all.
No! Yes! This isn’t right! This is right! I need to resist! You need to give in. He isn’t my Master! He is.
Back and forth her final thoughts went, battling against one another with fury, though her pleasurable gauntlet was merely just starting. Feeling him grip down on her hips, sinking his fingers into her soft flesh, she groaned as he began to pull back, her walls clenching down onto him - desperate to remain filled.
Anon thankfully spared her of the despair of being empty, stopping when he was nearly entirely unhilted. He breathed heavily, finding himself closing in on his own climax with haste. He had already been worked up from Dust’s earlier blowjob, and now he had severely underestimated just how tight Sunset’s asshole could be.
Her walls were like an amorous deathgrip, milking his cock for the inevitable seed he was to offer her. He knew she still had her free will, and, determined to make her reach the end of her misled existence, he was going to extinguish it entirely. Heaving air into his lungs, focused on holding on until she broke, he let out a deep, guttural groan and plunged back in.
Sunset let out an audible scream of pleasure, her eyes fluttering from his intense intrusion, and yet it was only the first of a blissful pummel. He thrusted once, then twice, then a third, going again and again as his tempo increased. Every single thrust into her depths filled her with a pleasure beyond anything she knew. Every thrust made her moan in pleasure. Every thrust made her lose sight of herself.
Every thrust brought her closer to inevitable bliss.
The final vestiges of herself formed together in a final rally against the spell. Her mind had crumbled all around her, but the core of her will remained standing. Her spirit was near indomitable, but with every single thrust bringing her closer to a climax, a chink in her impenetrable armor of self grew bigger and bigger.
“Ahn! B-buck! I…I can’t - nnnngh - can’t! I won’t become a - mmmmph!” 
“Slave? Why not?~” Starlight giggled, biting her lip as she saw Sunset falling further and further. “It is what you’re meant for. You’ll be grateful for it all.”
“N-no…it’s not…I’m not…”
“You’re made to be his slut. You exist to be conquered and claimed by him, just as we were. If he enslaved me, showing me true bliss, he’ll do the same to you.” Lightning Dust followed.
“But…it’s wrong…to…”
“To submit? To get fucked senseless by his perfect cock? Why, because Celestia told us?” Mayor Mare joined in, standing beside Starlight. “She’ll be shown the light, one day, and you’ll help us get there~”
“Perfect…cock…”
Anon growled under intense breaths, watching Sunset’s ass jiggle with each thrust he gave. It rippled wondrously, showing off her perfect curves as he ruined her in both body and mind. Her grip grew tighter, and, feeling her shudder below him, he knew she was getting close.
“Our Master’s cock. The spell can only do so much, but submitting to your destiny can help it complete. Give in, Sunset, and live in this bliss forever,” Starlight cooed, glowering down at the still resistant mare.
Sunset’s eyes fluttered once more, magic flowing into her head and cutie marks now. “G-give in…”
“Find your true purpose, being a thrall to Master. Serving him and helping him further his collection. More ponies, even ones as strong as me, deserve to be given the joys he has to offer,” Lightning Dust furthered, trotting beside and next to Starlight’s other side.
“Thrall to…M-Mast…no…” Sunset weakly replied between moans, shaking her head meekly as she refused to refer to him as that.
Mayor Mare shook her head in disappointment, tsk-tsking as she adjusted her glasses. “Stop resisting, it’s foolish. I foolishly tried to resist Master, and he was so kind as to force it upon me. I can’t thank him enough. Being a slave and cocksleeve for him is a perfect existence.”
All three stood side by side, glaring down at the resistant mare before them. The hearts in their eyes shimmered with color, showing off their total submission. Sunset hesitantly stared into her eyes, feeling the last remnants of herself begin to fade.
Lightning Dust stooped down, leveling her head with hers. “Cum and find joy~”
Sunset felt her memories be replaced with thoughts of servitude. Thoughts of Anon.
Mayor Mare followed suit, lowering herself to her other side. “Cum and be fulfilled~”
The unicorn’s goals shifted, changing from protecting her world and Equestria to nothing more than acting as a mindless thrall to Anon.
Then came Starlight, bowing down and meeting Sunset face to face - their muzzles inches apart. “Cum and give up your free will.”
She felt her mind shift, nothing but a single thought of her free will left within her. 
Staring her down with their enthralled eyes, the three mares spoke in unison. “Cum and become his slave~”
And that final, last, single remaining thought faded away.
Sunset threw her head back, her tongue lolled out of her mouth, her eyes rolled back, and she screamed at the top of her lungs with a euphoric howl unlike any other. With all the force of a collapsing star, her literal life changing climax struck her with all its might.
Her marehood gushed with her arousal, marish juices coating Anon’s thighs in the process. Her entire body seized up, shuddering from head to hoof as her nerves were sent alight with pleasure. Her asshole gripped down onto his cock with every muscle it had to offer, as she slammed herself back against his groin with immense force - finally earning her prize.
Grinding his teeth together, sweat dripping down his form, Anon finally met his end. Gripping down onto her hips with everything he had, he pulled back one final time before thrusting into her with every ounce of his carnal might. With a deep roar, the floodgates of his lust were opened, shooting indirectly into Sunset’s depths.
Her eyes went wide, her expression morphed into that of intense, unending cock lust, and she wailed with glee. The sensation of his molten, rich load filling her was a realm beyond pleasure itself. Struck with a second climax, just as intense as the first, she felt herself wavering in and out of reality. Her body was being hit with the most pleasure it had ever experienced, all while her mind was rewritten from its very core. She milked his cock, coaxing rope after rope of his cum from him. Each and every thread of his essence brang her with a sense of fulfillment beyond her wildest dreams. 
Finally, it happened. 
Shuddering intensely, gasping between moans, the magic of the spell funneled into her entirely. Her eyes shimmered and danced with color, ironically akin to that of a sunset; which was fitting. 
The sun was setting on her former, misguided self.
With a flash of light, those once defiant, fiery eyes changed. Her beautiful, aqua eyes glittered with magic, as the wondrous signs of her fall took form. In sync, a set of hearts formed into her eyes. Right after it, her flanks, still jiggling subtly from Anon’s light thrusts, began to shine with the same magic. Funneling right into her cutie marks, she let out a blissful moan as it bursted outwards. With the light fading, the change was clear. Her cutie mark of a blazing sun, one she loved and held onto so dearly was forever gone, replaced and fixed by the mark of her obedience - a heart surrounded by chains. 
She had become a slave.
Anon let out a deep sigh, relaxing his body. Keeping his dick still in the depths of her ponut, he wiped sweat off his brow. “So, I take it you won’t be going back home, will you, slave?”
She giggled in response, rocking her hips back as she lightly fucked herself on his cock. Seed spurted out of her asshole from her efforts, as she picked up her tempo a portion. Ensuring her ass bounced from her motions, knowing full well he’d enjoy the sight of it, she finally looked back over her shoulder at him.
“Yes, Master~”
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“Yes! More! Harder! Thank you! Thank you Master! Thank youuuu!!!” 
Starlight wailed below Anon, folded back into a mating press as he pummeled into her marehood. Her legs were lifted over his shoulders, as he absolutely dominated and plowed into her with all his might. He did promise her a reward for her efforts, and he was certain to fulfill it.
“Tch ~ I gotta say, you took way too long,” Lightning Dust muttered, turning away from the sight of Starlight’s pleasure and towards Sunset. “Seriously, it was a pain to keep up the super sultry act while taking that long. I just wanted you to see you become Master’s slut, just like me!”
“Ever impatient, aren’t you?” Mayor Mare grumbled, sorting through some of the papers in the corner of Anon’s room. “Or are you just jealous you’re having to wait so long for Master to rut you? That winking pussy of yours surely tells the tale~”
Sunset rolled her eyes, channeling magic into Anon’s dark tome. “Oh please, I can see how drenched you both are from here.” She chuckled, focusing back on the book as she continued to empower it. “Can’t say I’m any better ~ I’d love to be rutted by our Master like Starlight is right now.” 
“You’ll all get similar treatment in time, slaves~” Anon grunted from behind, his words nearly drowned out by Starlight’s pleasureable wails.
She giggled in response, biting her lip as she felt her marehood give an enthusiastic wink upon the promise of being dominated in similar fashion. The mere idea sounded like a dream come true, but now that she was Anon’s property, she knew she’d eventually be used just as hard and well. It was her purpose to serve now, and her Master was extremely generous with how he treated his slaves. Generous enough to even show a mare as resistant and stubborn as her the wondrous light of enthrallment.
Shortly after being remade into a proper servant by her Master, he had quickly informed her and the others to all return to his home. After having her asshole eaten out by Starlight, having the leaking seed inside her thoroughly lapped up, she had managed to stand and follow him and her fellow slaves back to his home.
They had arrived at his humble abode a little an hour ago, but he was swift to make a handful of commands. First and foremost, he had immediately focused on her. Having walked up to her and lovingly caressed her ass, which was now his property, the mere touch of her newly forged Master was enough to send a pleasurable shiver up her spine. Though, receiving her first personal order as slave nearly made her cum right then and there.
He had made his command rather straightforward; she was meant to empower the book with her own magic, fusing it with Starlight's. The process would take some time, especially if she was meant to get it to the level where it could conquer even the Elements of Harmony, but she happily did so as long as it’d take. She was fulfilling his orders after all, and that’s all that mattered to her now. 
Shaking her ass behind her, putting on a show for her Master while he rutted her fellow slave, she hummed happily to herself. Obedience was bliss and pleasure, and thanks to Anon she now knew the truth of it all. Eagerly fulfilling her purpose, feeling pleasure course through her with every second she obeyed, she finally saw the book shimmer with a deep red glow.
“Ahn! Y-yes! Fill me up, Master! Thank you! Oh fuck! Yessssss!!!”
Starlight let out another flurry of ecstatic moans, screaming with bliss as her Master gave a deep groan from above her. Rope after rope of divine cum shot into her pussy flooding her womb to the brim. Cum swiftly began to spurt past the seal his cock made on her cunt, as her insides were flooded with his batter. Behind her, she heard Mayor Mare and Lightning Dust give out pleasurable moans. They had caved to their desires, and, unable to hold back, had furiously been eating one another out while listening to the symphony that was their Master’s work.
Sunset stopped shaking her rear for her Master, slowly turning in place. She felt a cascade of her arousal drip down her thighs, as she caught sight of the quivering, gleeful mess Starlight now was. Fighting the urge to rub herself furiously, she shrouded the book in her magic and levitated it over to him.
Watching his tome hover towards him, Anon slowly unsheathed himself from Starlight’s depths. A surge of cum gushed out of her marehood, as she gasped at the air and regained her bearings. Leveling her breathing, coming back to reality from her blissful nirvana, she caught sight of the book in her blurry vision. 
“Did yoush finish it?” she slurred, still somewhat drunk on lust.
Sunset chuckled to herself, envying Starlight's state. “Yup! Just like Master ordered, I added my magic to the book alongside yours. Nothing should be able to resist it entirely now. Though, it’s still possible something like what happened with Lightning Dust could occur.”
Dust scoffed, pulling her muzzle away from Mayor Mare’s marehood. “As long as that prismatic pest Rainbow Dash doesn’t last as long as me, it’ll be fine - mmmm~”
Giving a single, parting lick to the pegasus’ snatch, her face covered in her partner’s lust, Mayor Mare snickered. “You really still hold that grudge against her, hmm? You weren’t kidding when you told all of us how you two were ‘rivals for life’”
Anon chuckled as he listened to his two slaves banter. “As nice as Rainbow Dash would be, I don’t think we’ll be getting to her for a while. There’s a much more immediate threat within the Elements we need to worry about,” he replied, snatching the book from the air. 
Starlight shook her head, groggily blinking as she recovered from nearly passing out. “Mmmph ~ That’s right…”
“We still need to inevitably handle Miss Pie,” Mayor Mare finished, eyeing the papers scattered around her. “She and her friends are set to return in about two days, so you have all of tomorrow to prepare, Master.” 
Lightning Dust rose up onto her hooves, shaking herself off and ruffling her feathers. “Alright, so how are we going to do this? Snatch her up when she isn’t looking and bring her back here? She doesn’t look that tough I’m pretty sure I -“
“I’m positive she could straight up kill you if she wanted to,” Anon interrupted, rubbing his brow. “No, we need to approach this way more carefully.”
“How so?” Sunset inquired, sitting down onto a pillow. “Do you have a plan of sorts?” 
He rubbed his chin, thinking to himself intently. There wasn’t exactly a clear cut way to approach a possibly pissed Pinkie Pie pursuing him, but he knew of some factors. Though her Pinkie Sense could tell when one of her promises were broken, it couldn’t directly tell her who. She would certainly have a feeling around him, but jumping the gun and accusing him of such an abhorrent act would be out of character for her. 
As long as he played his cards right, he could ease her into a situation with him. Sure, he’d be scared shitless knowing she was suspecting him the entire time, but he could manage a way to weave some threads of trust into her. As long as he had enough to enact some sort of plan, he’d be golden.
Pointing between Sunset and Dust, he pouted his lips. “Firstly, you two absolutely cannot help.” 
“What?! Why?!” Lightning Dust blurted out, raising a foreleg to object. “C’mon, Master, you know I’m totally capable of backing you up! Nopony can beat me!” She recoiled a portion, biting her lip. “Y-Y'know, besides you…” 
He rolled his eyes, failing to hide a smile from her adorable rebuttal. “Because I totally know you both don’t belong here right now. If any of them see both Lightning Dust of the Washouts, without y’know, the Washouts, and Sunset Shimmer from a literal different world, hanging out with little ole me - they’d be way more suspicious of things.” He pointed out his window, towards Sugarcube Corner at the edge of his house’s view. “Especially Pinkie Pie.”
“Wait, that could work…” Mayor Mare began, running towards the window. 
Anon raised a brow, slipping off the bed and giving Starlight an affectionate pat on the head. “Pardon?” 
Starlight peeked over his shoulder, perking up as she pieced together what the mayor was laying out. “Sugarcube Corner…”
Anon shrugged, staring deadpanned between them. “You lost me.”
“Pinkie Pie is always there. It’s where she works and lives, but it’s also where she’s most comfortable,” Mayor Mare explained, glancing over at Starlight.
“Meaning she’d possibly be more relaxed while in there, and, more than likely, easier to catch off guard and add to your collections,” Starlight followed, giving a smile and a nod at the Mayor.
Anon rubbed his chin, focusing his gaze on the far sweet shop. “Alright, but how exactly am I supposed to set anything up in there?”
Mayor Mare snickered to herself, eyeing him deviously. “I can distract Mr.Cake for the day. There’s tons of paperwork I can make up for him to fill out.”
“What? Why would I need you to -“ 
“So you can enslave Mrs.Cake with much more ease,” Starlight interrupted, levitating and waving the cursed book in front of him. “Who better to help set up a trap inside Sugarcube Corner than one of the owners of it? Plus, Pinkie would trust her entirely.” 
Anon rubbed his chin, his member beginning to rush with blood at the thought of adding the sweet Mrs.Cake to his collection. “I am rather fond of milfs…” He smacked Mayor Mare’s rump, eliciting an excited yelp from the mare. “Very fond actually…”
“So, I suppose you have a plan set up then, Master?” Sunset began, her eyes drifting towards his hardening member. “Lightning Dust and I will wait here, Mayor Mare will distract Mr.Cake, and you and Starlight…”
“Will add the next pony to our wonderful, little group~” he darkly chuckled, eyeing the innocent looking shop. 
Tomorrow was going to be quite the important day.

Pinkie Pie laid back in her bed, the royal bedrooms of the castle as quiet and peaceful as ever - yet she was anything but.
There was one day remaining in her and her friends’ trip, yet she hadn’t managed to get a lick of sleep tonight. Her tail and body had been fidgeting nonstop since lunch, and though she did her best to hide it, she was finally alone to herself to think. Her friends were all asleep in different rooms, leaving her alone to her thoughts, but all she found herself doing was adorning an uncommon scowl across her face. She grit her teeth, flicking the bouncy lick of hair that hung above her head with annoyance. 
A second one. A second Pinkie Promise had been broken, and she was writhing with frustration. She didn’t know who would break two Pinkie Promises, but she did know it was the same pony! She didn’t intend to harm whoever broke them, but an extremely firm talking to was certainly needed. Nopony breaks a Pinkie Promise - nopony.
Then, at the end of her same, agonizingly reminding combo, a second one followed. 
She felt the motions go through her body, a different set to that of a broken Pinkie Promise. She recognized this one immediately, since it only happened when associated with a certain individual.
“Really, Pinkie?” she muttered to herself, her scowl shifting to uncertainty. “Maybe your sense is all coco in the loco today…”
But then it happened again.
The same two combos. One that spoke of a broken Pinkie Promise, and then this other one.
And again.
And again.
And again.
She sighed, struggling to believe what her otherworldly senses were telling her, yet she surrendered to it. Her pinkie sense was never wrong, as unnatural as it seemed, so she had to accept it as it was.
Yet it made her all the more angry. Of all creatures, they were one of the ones she spoke to most! They were one of the ones she trusted more than any other! They baked together! Played games together! Hung out all the time together! 
But there was just no denying it, her sense never lied.
“Alright,” she sighed, her annoyed grimace returning to her. “I’m going to find out what you promised and why you broke it.”
She hurled her blanket over herself, grumbling to herself as she prepared to finally sleep. She still had to wait a whole day to confront the mean ole promise breaker after all. She might as well not be totally dead tired, it’d ruin her friends’ fun on the last day of their trip here anyways.
“And you’re gonna apologize a whole lot…” 
She let her eyes flutter closed, allowing the grasp of sleep to seep into her, but not before letting out one last mumble.
“Anon.”
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