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		Description

It was done. Starlight Glimmer was defeated and she was gone. Twilight's worries were mitigated, but Luna felt she could reach the displaced villain in her dreams. What she fails to see is just how cunning and charming Starlight could be.
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The defeat of Starlight Glimmer at the village she created was a massive victory, but the victory tasted a little sour to Princess Twilight. Starlight couldn’t be apprehended, and no matter where they looked, she couldn’t be found. It was as if she’d become a phantom. Months were spent on a search, and yet the leads came up short. Despite her fears of revenge, her friends reassured her that things would be fine. That wasn’t what Twilight needed right now, though. She needed advice, and that was what led her to having tea with the princesses.
“I see…” Celestia nodded sagely as she listened to the advice of her former student. “That is indeed  quite the situation. A unicorn as powerful as her with her mindset… And you're worried she'll come back for revenge."
Twilight nodded and looked down at the cup in her hands. “I know it seems foolish, I just… I don’t know, I feel like leaving her alone unsupervised and at large could be dangerous. Is that wrong?”
Luna moved to say something, but Celestia interrupted. “I don’t believe it is. Somepony like her, trying to take the talents of everypony for herself… She presents a potential threat to the peace of Equestria."
“Perhaps…” Luna finally interjected, clearing her throat. “Perhaps she is misunderstood. We know very little of this mare, and our records show very little information on a Starlight Glimmer…” She pulled out a few papers in a folder, flipping through them. “Resident of Sire’s Hollow to a Mr. Firelight, not much on the mother, meaning she might’ve not been much of a factor period. Plus, she was apparently very much an outcast. Perhaps…” She looked down at the profile of the young version of the unicorn. “She had nopony, and this was her way of making friends.”
“Well, lonely or not, I think it’s a bad way of trying to make friends,” Princess Cadence interjected. “It sounds like she’s just a power hungry mare looking to have everything go her way and her way alone. Plus, you imprisoned Discord in stone for at least a couple of months, give or take. Wouldn’t hurt to keep her somewhere in check for a while to cool off.”
“Like the moon perhaps…” Luna mumbled under her breath.
“Hmm?” Celestia turned to her sister. “Did you say something, Luna?”
“Nothing, it’s nothing…” She sighed, finishing her tea and standing up. “I must return to my duties. I will say this, Twilight. Perhaps it is best to reach out to your enemies with kindness rather than locking them away. That may only prove to fuel resentment.” With that, she took the file and turned with a huff, leaving the trio of princesses slightly confused.
~

Luna spent a lot of time gathering information on the runaway mare, getting everything from personal accounts from her spies to gathering intelligence on her current location. Having a bit of an idea could help her with her spell. As she lowered the sun and raised the moon, the Princess of the Night took a deep breath in preparation for the events to come.
“Here we go… Let us begin…”
Her horn glowed, enveloping her body in an aura of navy blue light. As she levitated off the ground, the aura surrounding her suddenly shifted to a bright white, and her eyes snapped open to reveal pure white. Her vision was subsumed in the light, but soon it faded away and revealed the shifting landscape of the dream world. From this plane, she ruled, and from it, she could find the dreams of anypony in Equestria. The dreams of her subjects revealed much, and she knew one lost soul in particular needed her guidance the most.
She searched high and low, flying through the area with great haste. She helped ponies where she could, but she kept her focus on finding Starlight Glimmer. Then, in the depths of the area, she found it: a single orb floating apart from most, radiating a hatred she was all too familiar with. Peering inside, she found herself gazing upon a sight most peculiar: It was Equestria, just as she recalled it, but with a less saturated tone. Every house was the same plain, tall building of wood and stone, and everypony smiled as they walked about, naked and with very similar mane and tail styles. All of them were hard, and all of them seemed lost in a blissful existence. They moved as ants did, all in perfect lock step and unquestioning.
Luna was confused, to say the least. Was this truly what Twilight experienced during her time at Starlight’s Village?
“Only one way to know for sure…” She took another breath before she dove in, landing in one of the dark alleyways. The princess peered around to get a good sense of what everypony looked like once more. Sure enough, naked, desaturated, and equal cutie marks. The mares specifically all seemed to have the same large hourglass figure as well, with the only deviations being slight mane changes. A simple enough appearance, although… She blushed slightly, looking down at her dress. “I wish I didn’t have to do this sometimes…” Lighting up her horn, she made her dress vanish and molded her body into a perfect match of the other mares. She wobbled a bit trying to stand with such huge tits, but a bit of magic later, and she was moving perfectly. After a moment to find an opening, she was moving in line with everypony else.
It was hard to say which town this was, as the distinct landmarks were pretty much gone. Nondescript trees were tended to by nondescript ponies, and every store she could identify had simple labels like "Muffins" or "Bread" or "Water". The buildings almost resembled blocks of material and nopony bothered to style anything. 
Such a gloomy atmosphere…. Luna thought as she marched along and tried to maintain a wide grin like the others. But everypony is so happy… H-How can somepony smile for this long??
The strain of extensive grinning, a thing that Luna was not always good at, was getting harder for her as she moved into a shop with others. Inside, she found two options for clothes: tiny gray thongs and skimpy gray bikinis with heels. Her eyes widened as she saw ponies picking their associated clothes before changing on the spot and walking out. A part of her hesitated when she saw it was her turn to pick one, but the hesitation proved to be her undoing as alarm bells rang out.
WARNING!

RENEGADE THOUGHT DETECTED!

APPREHENDING DISSIDENT!

The sound followed by the blaring alarms quickly put Luna on high alert. As robotic arms reached out for her, she quickly repelled them with magic, which in turn led to the smiling masses giggling and marching toward her. They grabbed at her body, grinding against it as they tried to hold her in place. There was little choice for her at this point if she didn’t want to end up lost in Starlight's subconscious. She revealed herself, the force of magic causing distortions throughout the dreamscape which made a few of those drones vanish. Not much of a choice now… I must find her fast.
“STARLIGHT GLIMMER! BE NOT AFRAID AND REVEAL YOURSELF TO ME!” she boomed out in her Royal Canterlot Voice. The robotic arms struggled to reach for her as she simply used her dream magic to twist them into knots. Soon though, she found a door open nearby, one belonging to an official looking building. With little other choice, she flew into the door. The bright light blinded her temporarily, but when her vision returned to her, she found herself in a small, quiet room with a large bookshelf, an ornate rug, a fireplace, and a tea set lying on a nice wooden table.
Her mind’s room… Luna thought as she approached the bookshelf. It’s extremely well organized…
“Why hello, Princess!”
Luna jolted in surprise, looking behind her and seeing a pale lavender mare whose proportions matched the mares out in the town. So quiet! How did I not sense her already?
“Hello. You must be Starlight Glimmer, correct?” Luna spoke, trying to remain as cordial as possible. “The one who gave Princess Twilight a difficult time?”
“Ahhh, yes. That would be me!” The mare smiled and bowed to the princess, her outfit a button-up shirt holding back large breasts, a gray skirt, and a pair of black knee-high boots. “And yes, I was…” Starlight looked away, grimacing slightly. “Unfortunate enough to run into them. Even more so, being unable to bring her and her so-called friends around to my way of thinking...”
Luna nodded and looked at one of the seats. “May I have a seat? Perhaps we can discuss these feelings of yours.”
Starlight paused, looking at the Princess of the Night in disbelief. After a moment of thought, she smiled wide and motioned to one of the fancy chairs. “Of course! Go right ahead! Let’s have a chat! I’d love to talk with you more…”
Luna quietly sat down, watching as Starlight followed suit and poured tea for the both of them. 
“Tell me, Princess Luna. Do you prefer honey or sugar in your tea?”
“Either is fine with me.”
Nodding, Starlight slowly summoned a fancy porcelain container, slowly moving spoonfuls of white dust into one cup and stirring. “I prefer my tea plain. It’s a more natural experience, really.”
“Yes, I was told by Twilight that your food was… Rather bland.”
“I prefer to call it ‘simple’. It’s how I like many things, really.” She handed the sugar-filled cup to Luna, who took the tea and blew on it. “So, what did you wish to speak with me about? Hopefully not turning myself in…”
As Starlight laughed, Luna shook her head. “No. I wanted to understand you better, something that I believe Twilight failed to do when you first met.”
“Ah. I see…” Starlight looked away, swirling her tea slightly as her smile fell. “It… Is not something I like to talk about. A lot of bad memories.”
Luna persisted, moving forward. “Please, understand that as somepony with…” Her eyes darted away. “A-A very difficult past… I know what it’s like to be judged by others and not be heard out. So if you wish to vent to me… I will not interrupt you.”
As Luna took a sip of the tea, her eyes widening at just how sweet it was, Starlight nodded and sighed as she began to speak. “I… I was alone in my little village. Nopony wanted to deal with me, and my mother… I barely even knew her. By the time I was able to understand what was happening, she was gone and my dad… He was too busy to ever talk about her. His historical society thing…” She rolled her eyes. “The only pony I ever had in my life was a colt, Sunburst. We were the best of friends, doing everything together. Then one day… He got his cutie mark and left for Celestia’s perfect little academy. And I was alone, judged by everypony…”
She gripped her cup tighter. “And I’ve heard so many of them say how wonderful he was and how far he was going, and this gap started forming between me and the only friend I ever made! If we’d never gotten cutie marks… Then maybe the rift between us… It wouldn’t have formed…”
Luna looked at the "villain's" solemn expression, head down, tears dripping down her face. Voices echoed around them, jeers brought by her negative thoughts, and Luna peered down at her cup.. “That… Is quite difficult, Starlight. I’m sorry…”
Sniffling, Starlight rubbed her eyes. “I-It’s why I was aiming for true equality. When we’re equal, we could never be liked more or less than anypony else. We’d all be best friends, and we could be happier that way. No judging each other on being more or less than anypony else.”
Luna heard these words and felt the pains of sympathy finally hit her. She’s truly idealistic. I don’t know if she truly thought it out, but… I can’t help but admire her good intentions.
“More tea, princess?”
“Y-Yes, thank you,” Luna nodded and offered her cup, watching as it was filled with hot tea. She took another sip, her brain feeling the jolt of energy from the sugar that made her smile. “U-Um, Starlight… I was wondering about the tea…”
“Ah, yes! Do you like it?” Starlight smiled once more, leaning in and showing off a bit of her large cleavage.
Luna’s eyes focused on it for a moment before her eyes darted back and blushed. “Y-Yes, it’s very good tit-Tea! It’s good tea!” She sipped more of the tea, her smile widening slightly. “J-Just very sugary. Not what I expected.”
“Well, of course! Something sweet is always a good way to relax, and somepony as powerful and wonderful as you deserves a break, you know?” She smiled as she moved her chest back and forth slightly, giggling as she saw Luna’s eyes darting to periodically catch a glimpse before looking away and sipping more tea. “You know, you can look at my boobs if you want, Princess~”
“I-I wasn’t looking!” Luna stammered out, looking with a bit more frequency as her smile slowly widened.
“Oh, no need for modesty! This is my dream, right? I’m more than happy to show off to someone as caring and powerful as you~”
Her sweet words slid into Luna’s ears, making the poor alicorn blush. Starlight had a way with words that made it really hard to truly hate her. Instead, she slowly moved her head and looked down at the unicorn’s cleavage.
“That’s it, Luna… Just relax in that comfy chair and sip your tea as you watch as my big breasts swing back and forth… It’s perfectly natural to indulge in such tastes in your dreams. If everypony else can do it, why can’t you?”
Princess Luna nodded slowly, leaning back in the soft chair and sipping her sugary tea as her vision soon became filled with breasts and nothing more. Her mind was open for seeds to be planted, and Starlight had quite a few seeds to plant. “Now, listen very closely as you stare into my breasts… Let my words slip into your mind and take root, even as you end up in the waking world…”
~~~

Luna suddenly jolted out of bed, panting and covered in sweat. Her mind was absolutely spinning from her spell suddenly launching her back into her body. As she rubbed her head, she thought to herself.
Ugh… My head feels like molasses… What happened last night? I can barely remember-
Thoughts suddenly flashed in her mind of looking for Starlight Glimmer, seeing the dream Equestria of everypony an equal bimbo or himbo, and finding Starlight’s mind room. After that, her thoughts only had vague recollections.
I think… She tried to remember when suddenly the thoughts of Starlight’s cleavage flashed in her mind and made her smile. Yes… I had a wonderful and very normal conversation with Starlight… It was very pleasant… I should go again tomorrow night…
As she rose from bed and moved about to get changed, she noticed the elaborate nature of her typical dress. Something about it seemed off, but after a moment, she shrugged and slipped it on. It was then that she noticed that her chest and rear seemed a bit… Tighter than usual. Looking at herself in the mirror, she found that those particular spots were a tad larger than before.
Odd… she thought, idly rubbing at her body. I just wore the same sort of dress yesterday… I shouldn’t have changed…
Suddenly, a flash of Starlight’s tits went through her mind and Luna’s expression of confusion melted into a dim smile. This dress must’ve shrunk in the wash… No reason to worry. I’m the same as I always was.
With that, she left her room, oblivious to the stares from the ponies in the castle as her tits and ass bounced with every step she took.
~~~

The whole day, she noticed that everypony watched her with shocked looks and flushed cheeks. She didn’t know why they looked that way, as she was totally normal, just as she always had been. Nevermind that her tits bounced up and down with every step and whenever she bent over, everypony could see how plush and bouncy her ass had become.
Nevertheless, as the day winded down and Luna’s daily duties were finished, she looked up at the lavender with a satisfied smile. Excellent. Now that that’s all done, I should- Her mind flashed the sight of Starlight’s cleavage once again, making her smile. I should prepare to search for Starlight once again. Perhaps I can convince her to change her ways today.
As she raised the moon up, Luna moved to her preferred space and slipped into the dreamscape once more. She retraced her steps, finding the lone dream orb and the world of Equalized Equestria, and quickly slipped in. As she landed inside, Starlight was in the alley, smiling and bowing her head. “Princess Luna! Welcome back!”
Smiling at the sight of the beautiful mare, Luna bowed her head in return. “Starlight, it’s wonderful to see you. How have things been?”
“Oh, just wonderful. Save for… Survival.” Starlight’s smile strained before sighing. “I could really use a bite to eat… It’s why I enjoy my dreams! I can enjoy the meals of my village once again!”
“Oh? The food was that good?”
“I prefer to call it simple. Simple and plentiful. Of course, I thought of a much better alternative.” She motioned Luna to follow as she stepped out of the alley, watching as the endless line of smiling mares and stallions marched into shops and left with skimpy clothes, food, and new hair styles, none of which were any different from the same 3 hair styles. They soon found themselves in one of the many food stores, this one seemingly serving up gray-colored muffins.
“You see, Princess. The place I’m hidden in has access to a large library, and using it, I’ve done research on ways I could sustainably power and feed all of Equestria. After being gone for so long, I’ve had to rework everything, and I believe I know just the way to make things perfect.” Starlight paused then laughed a bit nervously. “W-Well, provided I ever get the opportunity. I doubt it, but… You never know.”
Luna wasn’t really focused on Starlight’s ramblings, moreso zoning out as she watched as the machine everypony went to dispensed some weird gray goop  onto a plate before it molded and heated the goop into a freshly baked muffin. Everypony who ate them seemed to really love them, moaning at the taste as nipples became hard, pussies got wet, and cocks hardened to attention. I’ve never even seen Celestia eat with such enthusiasm… I wonder… I wonder if…
Seeing the curious expression on Luna’s face, Starlight smiled wide. “Would you like to try one, princess? Perhaps with some more of that delicious tea~?”
“H-Huh??” Luna snapped out of her daydream and looked to Starlight, blushing. “O-Oh, yes! I’d… Love to see what creation you concocted…”
Nodding with her usual kind expression, Starlight stepped forward and pressed the button, quickly receiving a muffin on a plate which she took and brought to Luna. “Go ahead! Have a taste…”
Nervously taking the muffin, Luna inspected it closely. Warm… Like it was freshly baked… It feels just like a real muffin… Removing the wrapper, she slowly bit into it. At first, she was overcome with how bland it tasted, squinting a bit. Then, it hit her. A sensation that no other food had ever given her, like a shot of pleasure right through the brain. It didn’t matter that the muffin tasted like cardboard or that she saw its previous form as some indescribable sludge. She ravenously devoured the muffin down, moaning the whole time as she experienced its orgasmic delights just like everypony else.
Seeing the effect it had on Luna, Starlight nodded in satisfaction. “Good taste, princess?”
Luna nodded slowly, a line of drool running down the side of her mouth. “Sh-Shooo gooood…”
“And that’s not all! Why don’t I treat you to some of the other things this wonderful equal Equestria has to offer~?” Starlight held out a hand to Luna, and in her haze, she took it. She didn’t stop and think of anything besides how good she felt from one muffin, or how everypony seemed the same. All she wanted was to see more.
~

Starlight would show Luna around, starting with giving her a new mane style in the form of two perfectly braided pigtails, then moving on to give her a new sling bikini and heels. The whole time, she continued to serve Luna muffins and tea, watching as she orgasmed with every bite before sinking into a blissful smile with every sip. She didn’t even notice that she was moving more and more in sync with everypony else.
“So Princess,” Starlight smiled as she marched in sync with Luna. “What do you think of this world I’ve dreamed up?”
“Mmmm!” She quickly swallowed a muffin she was chewing and washed down with some more tea. “Simply wonderful, Starlight! And please, you can call me Luna! No need for formalities when I’m just trying to meet you like any other pony!”
Beaming with pride, the dreaming mare continued to march, this time with a sigh while looking away. “It’s a shame places such as these don’t exist in the real world. Just think of how much time we could save, how equal we’d all be eating together…”
The moment she heard the word ‘equal’, Luna’s panties became moist. “Y-Yes… I suppose it would be nice… Unfortunately, I wouldn’t begin to have any idea how to make it myself or describe it to the royal scientists…”
“Hmmm… You know? I think I might have the solution needed to help you.” She took steps towards a movie theater, and Luna followed right after. It wasn’t long before they were inside, the princess with a bag of snacks molded from the goo and some more nondescript liquid in a large cup. Starlight, her horn glowing as the projector turned on, put a hand on her new companion’s thigh. “Just watch and enjoy the show…”
“Watch? How will thiiiiiiissss…” Her words were cut off as the theater’s screen became a massive gray swirl, the sounds of a soothing pulse filling her ears. Something in her mind instinctively told her that what was happening was wrong and reflexively lit up her horn to try and use a spell to bend the dream to prevent whatever was about to happen. This spell quickly sputtered out the moment she felt something rubbing her pussy.
“Shhhh…” The mare whispered into Luna’s ear as her fingers slowly moved up and down across Luna’s exposed pussy. “Don’t worry… Just sit back… Relax… Eat a muffin… And enjoy the show…”
“W-Whuuu…” Luna mumbled, her eyes staying focused on the screen, blinking slower and slower each time she did so. “B-Buuuuh… I… Mmmmmph…”
It was so hard to talk back when she was getting surrounded by subliminal-laced stimuli. Even as she tried to work out a protest, she pulled a snack from her bag and slowly bit down, the crisp, gooey, and bland treat jolting her brain into an orgasm and making her forget everything but focusing on the spiral. As her mind faded, the spiral slowly fed it with new ideas, good ideas… Better ideas…
~~~

When Luna jolted awake, she panted and touched her chest. Her heart was practically racing. She tried to recall the dream, but every time she did, all she thought were images of Starlight, of mares made equally sexy. She shifted in place with a blush, then noticed something as she did. She lifted her sheets and saw that she had indeed orgasmed in bed. With an embarrassed blush, she moved her sheets aside and quickly bathed, noticing her fancy soaps and shampoos and sighing.
Maybe I should be using less… Fragrant soaps… She thought as she got out and looked through her elaborate dresses. And maybe… A simpler wardrobe.
She blushed as she remembered the skimpy clothing that she wore, quickly shaking her head. “Nonsense, nothing that drastic… But…” Her eyes quickly picked out a dress that was much more plain than the rest, a simply dark blue with little to no actual notable details. As she slipped it on, she suddenly realized that her dress was tight. Tighter than her other dresses before. Huh… That’s quite odd… I swear these were the same size as my other dress…
Suddenly, flashes of Starlight returned to her mind, making her giggle and wiggle in her dress. “Absurd. It all must have shrunk… I will have to see to it that I receive a new wardrobe.”
As she stepped outside, she smiled the whole time she walked, once again ignorant to the gawking of passersby who watched her enhanced tits and ass bounce freely. Some even got a glimpse as the buttons on her top popped open, revealing quite a bit of cleavage.
But Luna was far too focused on the idea in her head, an idea that would finally have others see her as just as important as her sister, as equals. The word caused a shiver down her spine and her nipples to perk up before she entered the royal laboratories. Inside, she found a few unicorns quietly studying some forensics provided to them. The moment they saw the Princess of the Night, however, they scrambled around.
“P-Princess!” The lead scientist stammered out as she adjusted her glasses. “M-My apologies! We were just looking into some data provided to us by the guards. We feel we may be close to finding Starlight Glimmer.”
“Cease the search for a moment, ladies!” Luna held out a hand. “For I was struck with a divine inspiration that would surely be a benefit for all of Equestria!”
“Oh?” The mare adjusted her glasses nervously. “B-But Princess Celestia and the royal guard said-”
“As I said, forget them for a moment,” Luna said with a smile, placing a finger to the mare’s lip. “Allow me to share with you the vision within the dreams…”
Her horn glowed a bright white as white strands came from the tip, attaching to the heads of each and every one of them. All of the scientists looked in shock before their eyes quickly became engulfed in white. Their minds would be pumped with the schematics that had been burned into Luna’s mind from the dream theater, along with anything that had been placed in there. One by one, the scientists slowly grew wide smiles, stallions bulging in their pants while mares quickly became wet. Every single one was suddenly filled with a great inspiration and a great desire, the same one that filled Luna…
“W-Why Princess…” The lead scientist muttered as she smiled widely. “This… This is a wonderful idea! We must work on this at once!”
Luna giggled and smiled with her. “I couldn’t agree more! Let us get to work posthaste!”
“Yes, Princess!” The lab saluted and giggled in sync with one another before they all burst into a flurry of action. It seemed as if their minds had begun working in unison, all thanks to the link they had with Luna’s magic. With that, Luna turned to leave, satisfied with the start to the project that could see her and Celestia as equals in Equestria.
~~~

Within a month, the royal scientists managed to concoct an exact replica of the machine along with the odd goo that they deemed as “all-in-one nutritional paste”. The tests were a complete success among the labs, with test subjects cumming in their pants as they stuffed their faces with the test trials. After unveiling the project to the public, they announced plans to put small stalls in every city, town, and village in Equestria free of charge. 
That day was the day where so many were praising Luna for her inspirational genius and thoughts on Equestria as a whole. They showered her with praise, from the common ponies to the nobles to even her sister. The feeling of being given so much praise filled her with a sense of pride and accomplishment that she never had before. And while the feeling swept over her, she couldn’t help but get another new feeling: a desire for more. 
That night, she would return to Starlight’s dream with a giddy expression on her face. She leapt into the dream orb, landing in the alley before changing into the traditional uniform and marching alongside the dream ponies until she ended up in Starlight’s governmental dream room, where the mare in question was enjoying her tea with a look of satisfaction on her face.
“Ah, Princess!” She greeted her before standing up and hugging her. “How are things on the other side?”
Luna happily hugged her back, their tits pressing together. “Oh, so great, Starlight! Everypony loves me for that wonderful goo machine idea! Everypony is finally-!”
“Seeing you for your true worth as an equal to Princess Celestia?”
Luna smiled and looked down at her feet. “Y-Yeah… I… I feel worthwhile…~”
“As you should, Your Majesty!” Starlight moved around Luna, never letting her hands off of her waist. “You are doing good for everypony! No one will need to worry about being low on bits for food again! Even if I had the idea, it could not come from anypony but you. You are just as worthwhile as everypony else…”
The feeling of Luna’s small ego getting massaged made her shiver in delight, causing her to lean back against Starlight. “Oh… My… Thank you, so much… Nopony has ever talked so kindly to me…”
Giggling, Starlight hugged her from behind. “I can tell! But don’t worry, dear Princess. I am more than willing to give you the aid needed to ensure everypony sees you and Princess Celestia as equals…”
Starlight’s fingers sunk into Luna’s tits, making the alicorn squeal in delight before pressing her back against her. She felt so safe being fondled and rubbed in such a way. She’d never let anyone but herself lay their hands on her, and here she was, happily letting her nipples be tweaked by one of Equestria’s most wanted. One of Starlight’s hands slowly worked down Luna’s body, tracing down her stomach and getting between her legs. 
The princess couldn’t help but grind against Starlight before letting out a moan, her mind consumed in bliss for a moment. She felt an orgasm slowly start to build, and her hips to buck and grind against the mare’s fingers.
“A-Ahhh… Starlight… I’m sooo… Ohhhhhh~!” Luna arched her back as she felt the orgasm hit her, squirting with a look of utter delight on her face. Her knees caved inward, barely able to hold her up as she stumbled forward onto one of the fancy chairs just to catch her breath.
Seeing how well Luna reacted, Starlight smirked and watched as the mare before her basked in the afterglow. “So, Princess-”
“L-Luna…” The princess muttered with a dazed smile. “You… You can just call me Luna… I am accepting of that…”
“Alright, Luna…” Starlight’s smile slowly widened. “Tell me. Was the only reason you came to have a little bit of a fun session with me?”
Luna paused, thinking about it for a moment before shaking her head. “N-No… I… I wanted to ask you… If there were any other ideas you had in mind…”
“Ohhh, what a wonderful question! As it just so happens, I have quite a few ideas I’d love to share with you, and I have the perfect way of sharing them if the theater isn’t your cup of tea!” With a snap of her fingers, a floating helmet drone with several tendrils flew open. It almost resembled a sphere cut in half, with the top covered in lights and the middle of it a large hole which was surrounded by the slithering metallic tendrils.
“Oh my…” Luna’s eyes observed the flying robot as it hovered over her head. “How does this device work?”
“Oh, quite simple, really. Allow me to give you a demonstration.”
Suddenly, the device plopped itself down on top of Luna’s head, covering the upper half and blinding her. The princess’s response was to squeal and grab at it in a desperate bid to lift it off.
“U-Uhhh, Starlight… Are you positive that this device is supposed to be-EEEEHEHEHEEEE!”
Her questioning was cut short by a sudden jolt in her brain as the little droid poured energy into her brain. Every zap sent her reeling, her mouth still visible as it twitched and spasmed out a number of absurd facial expressions. As Luna got her pleasure and memory centers buzzed, her vision became filled with images of blueprints, data, things that would be needed to bring Starlight’s newest invention to life…
~

The next day, the doors to the Royal Laboratory opened up, Luna marching in once more. Her attire, much like it had been for the past month, was gradually skimpier and more plain, this time a slightly more grayish-navy blue button-up blouse that clearly didn’t fit in the chest region and a dress that was clearly slowly becoming a skirt as it was now closer to her knees. The blouse made it easy for cleavage to be seen, and that was what the male scientist focused on as Luna entered.
“Oh, Princess!” The lead scientist greeted her with a giggle, her curves also becoming more defined while her lab coat revealed a short skirt and casual t-shirt underneath. “It’s so good to see you! What is it that you need?”
“Oh, funny you should ask! I just had another spark of brilliance for a new creation, and I am very much excited to see what you all think!”
“Oh, wonderful! We all can’t wait to see what new invention you have! Princess Celestia is asking for the forensic data once more, but the last invention you gave us was such a success that it boosted our funding! We need to make sure that we get more of these made!” The other scientists all nodded along, grinning eagerly with a look of lust in their eyes. Once more, Luna’s horn glowed a bright white as thin tendrils slid from the tip against the forehead of everyone inside. Their minds slowly filled with the knowledge provided by Starlight along with a healthy dose of pleasure and subliminal messaging to go with it. The effects caused each one to moan, groping their bodies as they remained in trance, some sliding fingers in their pussies or openly stroking their cocks. As the spell came to an end, a few came before being snapped to their senses, the lead scientist panting softly.
“W-Wow…” The lead scientist gasped with a giddy smile and juices spilling between her legs. “A-A projector like that… One that could… Provide enhanced entertainment at half the cost… I-It would be a massive leap in our entertainment…! We must get to work immediately!”
“Yes, I look forward to the end result, everyone!” Luna giddily replied with a nod as she watched as the scientists busily grabbed everything they needed and began to work. The eagerness of recognition fueled her to continue these endeavors and suppress the voice in her head telling her that it was a bad idea to put these out. Why would they be bad? After all, this was going to help Equestria, and while she craved being seen on equal footing to Celestia, that was ultimately the point of everything she and Starlight were doing.
… Right?
~~~

The projector became another massive success to all of Equestria, and while it was presented to the public, everyone marveled on how well it took the old films and made them seem clearer, more defined, and more enticing. As they showed a few presented movies, Starlight had her own ideas and sent over a very special movie to the Princess in secret a few nights before it was meant to be shown off. How she managed to do so puzzled the princess, but upon testing it with the other scientists, they all agreed to show it off.
The movie was called The Spiral Paradox, and while the movie was tough to define clearly, everypony saw it differently. Some ponies saw it as a simple, fun, and entertaining film while others saw a deep critique of society. What they knew was that they couldn’t stop watching, and everypony who went to see it for cheap came out of it with a smile and a need to ‘relieve some tension’. Soon, the theaters that played it would have more than cheers filling the room, as soft moans soon became the norm with showings of The Spiral Paradox.
The work didn’t stop there. Once they were done, Princess Luna was showered in praise while the scientists were given more money with hopes that they would produce further inventions. They looked towards Luna, who went to Starlight with joy and asked for new invention ideas. Glimmer was more than happy to provide Luna with those blueprints, and the princess would come to the scientists with these new ideas, more creations seemingly from the mind of the Princess of the Night. As these slowly made their way into Canterlot and soon the rest of the country, everypony cheered for Princess Luna the way they did to Celestia for the first time.
Luna was absolutely ecstatic over it, giving big smiles as she walked among the other ponies. Everypony was so delighted with the machines, no one even commented on Luna’s new appearance. She opted to braid her mane in one big ponytail for the moment, and her attire was far more ordinary, if a bit skimpy. What consisted of a plain, but somewhat revealing outfit was quickly shrinking down closer to an ill-fitting gray tube top and a pair of dark gray booty shorts, strutting down the halls and streets in heels.
This didn’t stop every fashion designer from taking inspiration, with each one’s designs losing the odd quirky charm to gradually match each other step by step. Soon, the elite of Canterlot were all starting a more uniform look among one another, their clothes looking a bit less saturated in color and a bit more revealing in appearance.
Luna took in the praise, her mind spinning in delight which only made her smile stick even harder. Something she struggled so hard to do before now came as naturally as breathing, and she knew the mare to thank for all of it.
Still, something was not sitting well with Celestia, watching as her sister suddenly became a rapidly favorite princess. She approached Luna one day, smiling as she saw her sister surrounded by some of the nobles. “Luna! Is it okay if we talk privately for a moment?”
“Oh, one second!” Luna giggled and looked back at the increasingly scantily-clad nobles. “Excuse me, ladies! My sister wishes to speak with me!”
“Okay, Luna!”
“See you around!”
The nobles giggled and hopped off, Celestia taking note at how not only had their elaborate dresses been swapped out for short skirts and tube tops, but their proportions seemed more developed. Ignoring it for the moment, she looked at her sister. “So, Luna! How have things been going? You seem to be in good spirits for the past few months.” 
“Oh yeah!” Luna giggled in response. “Things have been going a lot better lately!”
“Indeed,” Celestia nodded. “I notice too that you’re getting a lot of interesting ideas for inventions.”
“Oh yeah! I think the scientists have been doing a totes good job, and everypony seems to love them!!”
Totes? Celestia shook her head. “A-Anyways, I ask because… I wanted to make sure everything was okay. You just seemed to have a dramatic change in personality out of nowhere, and I-”
“Ahhhh,” Luna smiled as she giggled. “I get it. You’re just jealous that everypony is starting to like me as much as you!”
Celestia’s eyes widened at the accusation. “Wait, hang on! I was not implying-!”
“It’s fine, sis! I used to think like that too! But I promise, I’m not trying to be better than you! I just think it would be better if we were equals on the throne, ya know?” She leaned in, smile still persistent. “After all, remember how bad things turned out when everypony treated me like the lesser  of the princess?”
“I-I-” Celestia stammered out, only to be hugged by her sister as she giggled.
“Don’t worry, I don’t blame anypony. I just think with all this, things will be better! We’ll be happier when we’re side by side!” She looked at the small watch she kept on her wrist. “Oop! Gotta run! Raising the moon and all that! See ya, sis!”
With that, Luna skipped off, leaving Celestia standing there conflicted, both about her sister’s state but most importantly, about herself.
~

As the night came, Luna slowly moved into the dream realm with full intentions of thanking Starlight for her idea. As she did, however, she noticed the trip taking a bit more out of her than usual. Odd… She thought as she wiped her forehead. Perhaps the tours have taken more energy out of me than I expected… Something to address at another time.
She followed the same path as always through the dreamscape, moving in a rhythmic pattern which made her bare body bounce up and down. As she reached Starlight’s dream, Luna couldn’t help but feel a giddiness to her. She was proud of what she accomplished with the help of her. While she had her doubts before, she couldn’t help but be grateful for everything that she was given thanks to her.
Entering the dream, she was greeted by Starlight dressed in her usual attire and with a smile plastered across her face. “Luna! So wonderful to see you again! How are things in Canterlot going?”
“Oh, just great! Everything you’ve provided me has made me super popular and made everyone suuuuper happy!” Luna giggled as she leaned in. “People are finally talking about me just like they do Celestia!”
“Ohhh, I’m so happy for you!” Starlight took her hands and locked fingers with her. “It’s about time that you two were seen as equal. Hopefully, Celestia understands this soon.”
“Oh, she tried to talk to me about how I totes changed and stuff. But she’s obviously just jealous that she’s not the one everypony loves!”
“Oh, did she now…” Starlight looked away, biting her lip in thought. Something seemed to trouble her, but before Luna could even notice, the mare’s smile returned. “Tell me, Luna. What do you think of my dream Equestria?”
“Oh, it’s just the BEST!”
“I know! Would you… Like to make it reality?”
Luna paused for a moment. Almost everything in her mind told her that it was a wonderful idea, but there was a part of her, a part left untainted, that told her that making everything like this, to make all of this as something beyond a dream, was a bad idea. That Starlight, for all her outward projection as a kind, caring mare, was as bad as Twilight foretold. She held her head, her wide smile slowly lowering. However, it was this hesitation and doubt that caused a massive alarm and flashing red light to blare from all around.
“Ohhh, Luna…” Starlight tutted as flying drones quickly filled the alleyway. “You were so close. But, I suppose it’s time for us to crank up your conditioning to its final stages.”
Luna gasped and took a step back, her face stuck in a look of betrayal. “S-Starlight! You cannot do this!”
“Oh, but I can, and I will…” Starlight took slow steps forward, cracking her neck. Luna, feeling her heart begin to race, lit up her horn.
“Th-Then, I leave myself no choice… I’m taking you down!”
“Oh, Luna… How can you hope to stop me? Your cutie mark has nothing to do with dreams.”
Suddenly, the light on Luna’s horn dimmed as her mind suddenly started throbbing. Focusing on the spell to shift the dream grew so difficult that it fizzled out at the first attempt to make the drones disappear. She fell to her knees. 
“W-What…” She muttered out. “What’s happening… To me…?”
“Well, I don’t know,” Starlight smirked. “Why don’t you have a look at your cutie mark?”
Luna drifted her gaze down to her ass, and where her moon cutie mark once sat, an equal sign now remained. Her eyes widened in shock, then darted back to her supposed friend. “H-How did you-?”
“Lucid dreaming. A simple thing I learned a long time ago. It wouldn’t have worked on you initially, but after so many months of conditioning, your mind was well and truly weakened to my will. Now, enough talk.” She snapped her fingers and pointed, and the drones rushed and grabbed Luna’s arms and legs.
“Gck! L-Let me gooo…!” She whined as her body squirmed about. “You can’t… Do this to meee…!”
“But why not, Luna? Aren’t you like everypony else?… Don’t you want to be just like your sister?”
“C-Celestia isn’t like this!” She cried out as the tendrils spiraled around each leg and spread them, one of the helmet drones hovering over her head.
“Not yet, dear, but after this…” Starlight smirked and put a finger to Luna’s chin while the drones held her head in place. “Everypony will be~”
The helmet drone dropped down on Luna, her vision blocked by neverending darkness before the machine zapped at her brain’s pleasure and memory centers and filled her eyes with a never ending string of visuals. Mares marching in unison, mares dressed in the same tiny bikini and heels, and mares fucked in complete sync by the same kind of smiling, chiseled stud. Total conformity and bliss as they never broke away, never deviated their minds, and never questioned doing anything more than being a smiling bimbo. No nobles, no princesses, only bimbos.
As her brain continued to have the images and subliminals burned deep inside, the tendrils finally found their target, sliding inside her pussy and ass. Luna’s mouth opened wide to moan, only to have her mouth stuffed with a tendril. The three metallic tentacles moved in and out in a harmonious rhythm, pumping out lube to make their movements smoother and faster. Luna tried to resist, but every second her mind was assaulted with the neverending subliminals mixed with the magic pulsing through it, and her holes were stretched and pleasured in ways that she’d never felt before. Even when she orgasmed, she continued to get fucked with no further concept of time. Her mind twisted and bent to Starlight’s desires, and as she experienced orgasm after orgasm, her will started fading until nothing remained.
It was hard to say when Luna was finally free, but after countless orgasms, the tendrils eventually released her onto the floor of the alleyways while still dripping with drool, lube, and love juices. Luna panted and stared forward, her eyes full and her color faded. She looked up to see Starlight, light radiated around her like a shining beacon and a smile plastered on her face.
“So, Luna. How are we feeling now?”
“I… I feel…” Luna’s mouth slowly curved into a wide smile, picking herself off the ground and standing up straight. “I feel, like, super good, Mistress! My brain’s totes clearer now~!”
“Oh, that’s great news! So about that plan…”
“Hmmm?” Luna tilted her head in confusion for a moment before her eyes lit up. “Oh ya~! Like, let’s do it! Let’s make everypony equal and happy~!”
Starlight’s grin became twisted, her heart beating in excitement. “I couldn’t agree more…”
~~~

Celestia was deep into her dreams, a small smile on her face as she bound through the endless lands of cakes, pies, and other sweets. She grabbed a handful of cookies and stuffed them into her mouth, moaning at the taste before biting into a large, cakey rock. As she climbed atop a hill, she looked at the colorful landscape before her and smiled. Just where to start tonight… She thought as she grabbed a chunk from the ground and moved it towards her mouth. Perhaps I’ll get through the chocolate forest and try to make it to the soda sea, then I’ll-ACK!
Celestia’s thoughts derailed as she accidentally swallowed the odd taste in her mouth. Whatever she’d eaten, it was extremely bland, nothing like the desserts she was just feeding herself with a moment ago. She looked down at the chunk in her hand, and in place of the cake, she found a nondescript gray sludge that dribbled down her hand.
Gasping, she dropped the chunk. “W-What… Isn’t that… The stuff the muffins are made of…?” She backed away as she reached for some rock candy and bit down on it. Once again, in place of hardened colorful sugar, she ended up biting into more of the gray, bland sludge, and before she could spit it out, it slid down her throat and dropped into her gut like a stone. Suddenly, the shock of experiencing that bland taste hit her nerves like a lightning bolt, sending her to the ground moaning and bucking her hips in the air as she came hard.
When the pleasure subsided, the princess struggled to get up off the ground, reaching for a twig and biting it. More sludge, and more orgasms. Every object she found near her did nothing but give her more sludge to eat and cum, and the more she ate, the more the world began to lose color. Then, as she looked down at a candy pebble, she saw it slowly melt into gray sludge, followed by a nearby tree, and soon, the ground itself.
In a panic, Celestia flew up, watching her candy wonderland become nothing but a sea of gray sludge. She looked around, trying to find any space where she could find shelter. That was when she felt the feeling of rain hitting her nose. She tapped the spot it hit and looked at her fingers.
N-No… More…?? She thought as she saw the gray sludge on her fingers. The sound of lightning caused Celestia to dart her head back. The area around her began to darken, and the pink cotton candy clouds grew to encompass the sky, taking on a similar dark gray color before raining down a flurry of gray sludge. 
No matter how hard Celestia tried to fly away, tried to zap at the clouds to create an opening, there was no way to avoid it. The sludge rain hit her body, slowly weighing her down towards the endless gray sea. She flapped her wings harder, looking up at the clouds. Just… Need to… Get through the clouds…!
The storm clouds responded to her attempts at escape by raining down more sludge, and it wasn’t long before Celestia’s wings got coated. She looked back in a panic as soon, her wings were unable to move hard enough to even keep herself in the air.
“Wait wait waaaiiiiit!” She cried out as she plummeted into the endless sludge ocean, dropping inside like a stone. Any attempt to get out only brought her deeper into the sludge, and for a moment, there was no way to tell up from down, left from right. All of it was just gray…
Suddenly, Celestia was pulled down by a gravitational force, and just like that, she was out. She may have been covered head to toe in the gray goo, but she was on solid ground. Then the ground moved forward, and Celestia struggled to keep her balance on wobbly legs. After giving her eyes a quick rub down, she looked around and found herself in some sort of factory, with giant piles of goo standing in unison as they moved through the assembly line. The dreaming princess attempted to move, but her weakened body combined with being surrounded in the slurry made things impossible.
After a moment, she noticed an odd red light that seemed to go over each goo pile before sending it left or right. One went left, the next went right. The next went left, and the one after went right. An obvious pattern, but as the one ahead went right, the light ran over Celestia’s goo pile before sending her left.
An odd sense of calm washed over her. I thought that it would do something to me… She thought, now working on moving her hands around to try and dig her way out. She barely made any progress with that escape attempt when the sounds of metallic stomping forced her gaze upward. In the distance, she saw two massive slabs of metal slam into a mold, going slightly red, then opening to reveal a gray mare with a large hourglass figure standing at assembly. Each one was made into the same kind of mare, none of them even bothering to move away.
The sight made Celestia panic, squirming and desperate to escape the goo pile. Closer and closer the slamming mold came, making more and more mares until finally, she was between the molds. There was a brief moment of pause as she shut her eyes and braced for impact, but when nothing came, she opened her eyes.
Did… Did it break down? Maybe this is my chance! I just need to-!
SLAM!
Celestia’s body was trapped with the mold, the gray goo surrounding her body matching its form and clinging to every inch of her. Celestia could feel the goo seep into every crevice, even sliding between her ears. The feeling made Celestia want to moan, but she couldn’t even manage that. She just stared into the darkness as her body slowly shifted to match the mold.
Suddenly, the goo sliding between her ears entered her brain, and the moment it made contact, Celestia felt the surge of orgasm go through her. She tried to moan but no sound came out. The goo slid across every crack of her mind, filling in the spaces with unending bliss and clogging her thoughts. In place of those thoughts of resistance was a new thought: Equality. Everypony being equally sexy, equally horny, equally dumb. They didn’t need to think or work because they had machines to think and work for them. Flashes of a familiar unicorn mare flashed through her mind, and the mere sight of her sent her body into large twitches, weak attempts at moans sputtering out as every inch of her brain was paved over until all that remained with a smooth, thoughtless mind. As the mold slowly opened, what stood on the other side was another dark gray mare with an equal cutie mark, smiling blissfully as she was pushed down the assembly line.
As she reached the end, she was dropped in a box which was moved into a warehouse of smiling gooey mares, unmoving and unconcerned, happy and dumb.
~~~

Cadence huffed as she wielded her battleax, chainmail bikini already starting to show signs of falling apart. She looked at the seemingly endless waves of changelings, wiping the green blood from her face. She was outnumbered and likely to be unarmed soon, but she was the last line of defense. It was time to put her all into it. She charged the hoard, swinging her axe mercilessly as she chopped down changeling after changeling. Even when her ax was close to falling apart, she didn’t stop swinging until the last one hit the ground. Climbing on top of the pile, she held aloft her weapon and let out a mighty battle cry.
“Aaaand cut!”
Cadence opened her eyes as she felt the shifting movement underneath her. The changelings slowly slipped out of the pile, not showing any signs of being hurt. Their faces turned to big smiles as they approached some other smiling ponies who simply appeared from nowhere, who wiped away the wounds to show that they were just  painted on. Soon, the background around her fell apart, revealing it to be little more than a phony film set.
The space around was filled with busty mares and jacked stallions, all various shades of gray and all wearing nothing but bikinis and thongs that could barely cover up their naughty bits. They held various pieces of film equipment while the “director”, a light purple unicorn mare, clapped.
“Wonderful work, Cadence! But, you’re not quite finished, yet! We have one more scene to film!”
“Scene… Film…?” She looked confused as she felt the hands of the stallions grab her wrists and drag her offset. “W-Wait, hang on! This isn’t right! I’m a warrior!”
“Hehehe, like, sure you are!” One mare said as she grabbed the ax, swinging it around with no issue. A tap on a nearby table showed it to merely be a plastic prop which was dropped into a large chest while Cadence was shuffled along to a makeup room, where she was stripped down to nothing and powdered down. As the powder went up to her face, she let out cough after cough and tried to wave away the makeup. The smell of the powder caused her to wobble in place.
“W-What are you doing to me…?”
“What do ya mean, silly?” One mare giggled as she applied thick layers to every inch of the princess’s body. “We gotta make sure you’re all, like, prettied up for your big scene!”
“But I’m not an actress, I’m-MMM!” Her mouth was grabbed as lipstick was applied to her, followed by some eyeliner. As she squirmed in place, hairspray was blasted down onto her while her mane was slowly brushed and styled. She could hear a pair of scissors snipping away while her nostrils picked up whiffs of the product applied to her mane, causing her mind to fog up. Her focus was getting harder and harder to keep hold of, and her strength was getting sapped by the second.
As they finished dolling her up, they slipped on a tiny string bikini and platform heels onto her before pointing her at a mirror. “Tada! Like, what do ya think, Candy?”
“M-My name isn’t Candy, it’s-!” She paused as she took a look at herself. Far from the fearsome warrior princess, Cadence’s body had morphed into a carbon copy of every single mare in the area, gray with a short mane cut and exaggerated hourglass that wobbled with every subtle movement she made. Her crystal heart cutie mark was painted over with an equal sign, something that seemed familiar but was too dazed to remember… 
Before she could speak up, the makeup mare leaned in and smiled. “It’s totally fetch, right? C’mon, ya gotta get on set!”
“B-But, wait I-!” She squeaked as she was pushed out of the makeup room and into another set, this one an apartment complex with a beige gray paint job and very few notable features. As she looked around, the director mare snapped her fingers to grab her attention.
“Alright, Candy! This is your magnum opus! A big orgy with all your friends! All you gotta do is read the prompt and follow all of the instructions!”
“Wait, orgy?? What do you-??”
“And lights!”
Colorful lights blared down on Cadence, swirling different colors and capturing her attention.
“Camera!”
The lights moved by the camera, causing Cadence’s eyes to focus towards the lens. The lens emitted a spiral pattern which, mixed with the colorful lights, caused her focus to become nothing more than vapor.
“Aaaand action!”
With the clack of the clapperboard, Cadence dropped. Her mind moved like thick pudding as she stared at the camera’s lens. Head… Fuzzy… What… Was I… Her eyes shifted towards the prompt, big light grayish-pink letters with a spiral moving behind them. Oh yeah… Gotta… Read the words…
“Like… hi…” She muttered, smiling and posing with peace signs. “My… Name is… Candy… Today, we’re gonna be… Having fun with friends…”
The lights twinkled in her vision, soothing her brain as the prompt gave her a set of instructions in bold letters.
FONDLE YOUR TITS

Cadence’s body obeyed, slowly grabbing her tits and rubbing across them. Her body seemed extra sensitive, as just with a few squeezes and tweaks to her nipples, she was slowly reduced to a moaning mess on camera. That didn’t stop her from groping herself, her knees buckling to keep her on her feet as the prompt gave her new instructions.
MASTURBATE

Her hand slowly moved between her legs, sliding her fingers back and forth on her wet pussy. The sensation was above anything she’d done before, and the cries she let out were far louder and more primal. Her tongue slowly flopped out as more words came out on the prompt. “I-I’m… I’m like… Soooo hornyyy… I neeeed cock in me noooow…~ Where could the beeee…?”
Suddenly, a knock came from the door nearby, and a new prompt came along with some words. Cadence stood up straight, pussy still leaking between her legs and fingers still dripping love juices. “Oh… Oh! That must be them! Yay!”
She gave a small, excited smile before strutting over to the door. Upon opening, a conga line of muscly stallions entered, oil glistening off of their bodies and cocks all standing tall and hard. The lead man spoke. “Someone lookin’ tah fuck or somethin’?”
The voice triggered a memory in her head. She knew that voice too well. Shiny… Shiny! Help! We’re under some kind of spell! 
That was what she wanted to say, but as she smiled at the lineup, Cadence only giggled. “Hehehe, yup! I wanna, like, feel all your cocks fillin’ me up!”
“Alright, babe! Let’s fuck!” With little ceremony, the brainwashed Shining Armor grabbed hold of the back of Cadence’s head and pushed it onto his cock.
“M-Mmmmgh!” She uttered as her head was forced up and down on the shaft. Cadence didn’t even get the opportunity to move onto her knees before another stallion approached from behind, grabbed her hips, and began ramming in motion with Shining. The whole time, those wide smiles stayed plastered on their faces as they bounced up and down. The only time they opened up, was to let out grunts and groans while filling up her holes. As her eyes gazed towards the director, she saw the prompt’s instructions.
FUCK

SUCK

It… Says fuck… A thought slipped through her mind as she was spit-roasted. That means… I gotta fuck… She continued letting her holes be used, grabbing on Shining’s muscular thighs as they picked up speed at the same time. The feeling of throbbing made it clear what was happening, and suddenly, the prompt changed.
CUM

As if on cue, all three of them came, Cadence spraying juices while her mouth and pussy were filled with cum. As they pulled off, rather than give Cadence a moment to breathe, a trio of stallions moved in to swap places. One lied on the ground, grabbing Cadence and dropping her on his cock, making her moan loudly only to have another stallion fill her mouth with cock. An instant later, another stallion shoved their cock in her ass, filling every hole before ramming their cocks in and out.
Cadence tried her best to find a way out of there, but the feeling of cocks filling her holes made it difficult to think of any kind of plan. What made her feel uneasy was just how much the cock in her mouth and pussy were the same as the last cocks in her pussy. Nothing about them seemed different in any way, shape or form. Her husband seemed to be interchangeable with any other stallion here. Big, long, hard, but all the same size. Perfect… The odd thought in her mind said as she struggled to keep herself under control. Her eyes drifted over to the prompt…
SMILE

SERVE

Her eyes dulled over, moving her head to keep up with the hip thrust as the rods slid in and out of her holes. Her mouth slowly twisted into a wide grin matching the others, even as she was deepthroating stallion cock. Her mind seemed to easily accept these words as fact, and even when she tried to push back, the feeling of fucking stopped her thinking dead in her tracks. Soon, the trio sped up and upon the prompt’s second CUM command, they all came once more, setting Cadence aside as she gasped and burped.
Almost a full 3 seconds later, five stallions approached, one of them picking her up in a full nelson by her legs and sitting back on the couch, his cock dangling out in the open. As she looked down, she could barely see the cock thanks to her inflated tits, but the feeling of it going in her ass let her know where she was being fucked first. Her eyes rolled upwards as it slid in and out, and soon, two more joined in, one taking on her pussy and the other going in her mouth. After a few more moments, two cocks stood beside her, throbbing in the air. As if her body knew what to do, her hands took hold of them and stroked them in perfect sync with the rest. Everything was in sync, her body, their bodies, the camera crew as they moved angles and zoomed closer on the princess. Her eyes looked over at the prompt and she was given new instructions.
OBEY
EQUAL

Her head gave the faintest nod, her smile returning as she gave a peace sign. Her mind was finally giving in, the fantasies she once had fading away in a neverending, monotonous pleasure. Nothing seemed to matter but getting fucked, and the only thing she wanted now was an endless dicking…
CUM

As her holes were filled with cum, her eyes nearly rolled to the back of her head before she was dropped onto the couch, panting and smiling with cum dripping out of every hole. She saw as the lineup of stallion himbos left and a new lineup began, giggling as she slowly spread her legs in excitement.
Suddenly, Cadence was in a movie theater, smiling with drenched pussy as she watched herself getting fucked by even more stallions. Next to her was the nice director, who fingered her the whole time.
“So Candy, did you like your first ever porno~?”
Moaning, Candy nodded with a giggle. “Yahuh! I love-loved it lots~!”
“Hmhmhmmm, wonderful~ We’re going to be making lots of pornos together~ Things that everypony will enjoy~ All we need is one final piece…”
~~~

While everypony seemed to be sleeping soundly, Twilight was struggling. She lied in bed, staring out her window as her worries ate away at her. The sudden appearance of these devices Luna was inspiring, the wide adoption of uniform, if perverted appearance, and the  sight of Luna smiling while openly socializing, while it made her happy, it also made her worried. Something seemed wrong. Almost everypony she talked to just brushed her off, telling her how much she was worried over nothing. The only ones listening to her a bit were her friends, who even then seemed a bit nonchalant about the situation and believed if anything came, they could handle it.
Their words of encouragement were the only comfort she had, and remembering them put a smile on the Princess of Friendship’s face. She laid her head back, taking a deep breath as she did her best to try and sleep. She closed her eyes for just a moment…
THUD

And a moment after, she heard the sound of something hard hitting the ground. Her heart leapt from her chest, and she sat up from her bed.
“Spike? Is that you?”
Her calls for her dragon assistant were fruitless. She sighed and slowly got out of bed. Might as well get some water while I’m up. It could help soothe me…
As she opened her bedroom door, she took note of how dark it was. Her horn illuminated the area. Nothing.
“Spiiiike? Spike, are you sleepwalking again?” She called out as she ventured further through the castle. Once again, no one called back. The feeling of isolation was starting to unnerve her, but she kept on moving forward. Eventually, she noticed the area around her becoming less and less saturated, the colorful crystals gaining a duller hue as she found herself in the castle’s main entrance hall. The door seemed to have a light glowing from it, as well as some odd murmuring. Something told her to look inside, and despite her rational side telling her to turn back, she took step after step closer, reaching out to the handle and grabbing it. With a deep breath, she stepped out of her castle.
On the other side was something she did not feel she recognized. Cubic houses lined up in perfect rows, with only a couple having plain signs displaying things like “Food” and “Clothes” and other simple words. Nothing stood out, including color, as the streets were paved in black and the world seemed to lose definition of color. Even the sky felt nothing but gray and cloudy. That didn’t stop everypony from smiling blissfully, marching in a line as they went from place to place, performing tasks in perfect sync. And while their overly sexualized bodies were foreign to her, the blank smiles, the similar hairstyles, and the equal cutie marks told her everything about what happened.
“W-What… No…!” She uttered, stepping back and turning around to run back in her castle. When she did, she found that the castle was gone, vanished without a trace. She backed away, shaking her head. “No no no no no…”
“Twilight!”
Her head darted back to the sound of her name being called, and to her relief, it was her friends. Not equalized like the rest, they were all visibly confused and worried as they rushed the princess and hugged her tight.
“Oh Twilight, it’s just awful! Everypony is wearing the same gaudy clothes and nopony seems to care!”
Applejack rolled her eyes and hugged her friend tight. “The farm’s been taken over by some kinda machines, an’ Big Mac, Apple Bloom, everypony just seem tah be-”
“Totally brainwash??” Rainbow interrupted, her fists clenched.
“Y-Yeah…”
“Not even the animals are listening to me either!” Fluttershy’s eyes welled up with tears. “They seem to be happy sitting in big stone enclosures eating some kind of paste…”
“Yeah, the same yucky stuff everypony else is eating!” Pinkie huffed. “I saw Mr. and Mrs. Cake making those nasty muffins with some kind of machine!”
Hearing her friend’s worries, she looked around. Something about the world around them seemed off, as if nothing was truly real. Touching a nearby building, it almost seemed too smooth and perfect. Then, the pieces started falling into place.
“Wait… Did… Did any of you girls happen to fall asleep?”
The five looked at each other, nodding their heads. The confirmation followed by the last thing Twilight remembered, Twilight touched her friends once more. Unlike everything else, they felt real. While her friends looked at her weird, Twilight realized something.
“That… That could only mean… This is a dream. And a dream that we’re all connected by.”
The others looked at each other confused, Applejack speaking up. “What a darn minute! Ah thought only Princess Luna could link dreams like-” She stopped herself from speaking, and realized all too well what Twilight was implying. “Twi… Ya can’t be serious…”
“I don’t want to believe it, but… I think something might have-”
The sudden sound of alarms blaring caused the six mares to look around, and before they could react, they were surrounded by the brainwashed citizens and flying drones with metallic tendrils.
The Mane Six stood back to back, looking around. They were surrounded by their brainwashed friends and family, left utterly the same in mind and body, and the robots whose red eyes bore down on them. Fluttershy shook in place. “W-What do we do…?”
“Isn’t it obvious??” Dash barked out. “We fight!”
“We ain’t got much of a choice…” Applejack muttered as she took a stance. “Let’s see if we can’t get outta this circle…”
As everypony prepared for a fight, the drones scanned each one up and down while the mares and stallions marched forward with blank smiles. Twilight reacted first by creating a barrier to push them back, but a few managed to worm their way through, where Dash and Applejack rushed forward and punched them out. Rarity bolstered the barrier while Pinkie and Fluttershy did their best to fight back. Any  attempt to try and create something in the dream only seemed to sputter out, however, leaving them with nothing but their flight, magic, and strength.
Their fight continued on for what felt like forever, but while the ponies did the fighting, the robots simply watched. After a while, though, they finally made their move.
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A hatch opened up on each one, producing a glowing rod. The light intensified bit by bit until they unleashed a beam aimed at one of the mares. Not even the shield could stop it as they collapsed on at a time, still conscious but unable to move their bodies.
“W-What’s going on…??” Dash grunted as she tried to move her arm. “C-Can’t… Move…!”
“Body… S-So heavy…!” Rarity lifted her head up only to have it flop back on the ground.
“S-Sleepy…” Pinkie muttered as she stared forward at the approaching hoard.
Twilight saw a tendril drone headed for her and tried to flare up her horn, but it barely gave a couple sputtering glows before fizzling out. Nothing could stop the bots as they grabbed each mare by their arms and legs, hovering them above the crowd. The tendrils wrapped around their clothing, tearing it away and revealing it to an eager, brainwashed crowd. The young princess looked around, a feeling of betrayal hitting her at the sight of the many mares and stallions she once knees cheering at their capture, even if it was just a dream. However, her attention soon went to her friends as, one by one, their fates became sealed.
The drones dropped down on each of their heads, their tendrils working their way into their pussy, mouth, and ass while they struggled in place. Their bodies spasmed as each one felt the sensation of getting their holes filled combined with the jolts of the helmet as they began to rewrite each of their minds. Their helpless squirms did little as the tendrils pumped in and out while their minds were twisted, and soon, it was Twilight’s turn as the helmet drone holding her  dropped on her head and slammed its tendrils into her. Her thoughts became a haze as pleasure and programming mixed, unsure of what she was even being programmed with. All she knew was that she was trapped, and the fucking and brainwashing became all she knew as her mind turned to static…
~

“GAH!”
Twilight jolted up from bed in a cold sweat, panting heavily. Her head was spinning as she rubbed her body. It felt the same as always. Letting out a sigh of relief, she then realized how dry her mouth was and slipped out of bed for a glass of water. Her horn lit the area around her up, rubbing her eyes as she ventured through the dark, yet thankfully colorful crystalline hallways. As she entered the kitchen and filled up a glass, she did her best to remain calm while sipping out of it.
It’s fine… Just a nightmare… Probably wasn’t even Luna’s doing. Why would she do that to us?
“Hello, Twilight~”
The sudden sound of a voice behind her startled Twilight enough to spit out the water in her mouth, and turning around, she was right to worry. It was Starlight Glimmer, standing smugly with her arms crossed. “I bet you missed me, didn’t you?”
“Starlight! What are you doing here??”
“Oh, I thought I could come in and see what I could do to make this place a bit more… Suitable to my needs. I definitely know how to make your assistant useful~”
She quickly dodged the beam fired by Twilight and began running down the hall. “Come on, princess! Can’t hit a single unicorn?”
Twilight flew down the hall, firing blast after blast but missing due to Starlight teleporting about before vanishing into the throne room. As she burst through the doors in a rage, the sight before her sent her into shock: Standing opposite to her were Cadence, Luna, and Celestia, along with a number of guardstallions and even Spike, wide empty smiles on their faces like the former members of Starlight’s village. Their bodies matched that of the nightmare, the mares with large hourglass figures and the stallions and Spike with chiseled toned bodies and hard, exposed cocks. Starlight crossed her arms and smirked. “Well now, it seems that you’re outnumbered…”
Twilight backed away with wide eyes, shaking her head. “No… This can’t be…”
“Like, don’t worry, Twily~” Celestia bubbled out with a giggle. “You’re gonna be, like, so much better when you’re equal~”
“Ya~” Cadence giggled along. “Being equal is, like, the best~”
“Everyone’s gotta be equal an’ stuff~” Luna chimed in.
“Be equal, Twily~” The brainwashed ponies said in unison, smiles wide. “Join us~”
Twilight took steps back, her mind going a mile a minute. She didn’t know what to do, she didn’t know who to turn to…
“Twilight!”
Her eyes widened as the doors burst open, and her friends rushed in to see what happened. It didn’t take them long to realize what was going on, rushing to Twilight’s side.
“Don’t worry, Twi! We’ve got your back!” Dash shouted as she flew over her.
“We’ll put a stop to her!” Rarity announced as her horn glowed brightly.
“Let’s save the world!” Pinkie blurted out, party cannon at the ready.
As the Elements of Harmony stood ready to face off against everyone, Twilight’s resolve came back to her, and her look of despair became one of determination. “We might be outnumbered, Starlight… But you’re outmatched! We’re taking the princesses back and putting a stop to you?”
Starlight, rather than looking irritated or worried, simply gave a look of amusement. “Oh really?” She cleared her throat. “Loving. Six. Equal. Moonlight. Muffin. Lock.”
At the sound of those words, the six suddenly snapped into standing at attention, their mouths twisted into smiles and their bodies rigid. Their eyes darted around, indicating that part of them was still aware, but they could only stand in place and watch as Starlight approached.
“Did you really think what happened in your dream couldn’t affect you? With my help, Luna’s dream magic easily twisted your minds into a wonderfully compliant mold. But, I’m not letting you feel the joy of equality…” She grabbed hold of Twilight’s cheeks. “That’s for good mares, and you six have been very bad mares… As of today, you six will be under my custody as I fix those poisoned minds. Don’t worry~” She kissed Twilight’s lips and let her go. “I’ll take care of Equestria in your place~”
As she stepped away, she motioned with a finger. “Guards, give these mares one good fuck before sending them to the dungeon.”
“Tch, yeah! Ya got it, boss!” With that, the guards moved to the immobilized mares, taking any hole they had and slamming their cocks inside. They couldn’t even move to resist as their bodies were posed and rammed without mercy, smiles permanently plastered on their faces before their mouths were forced open with more cock. When the guards came, another set would cum, fully intent on using them thoroughly before their possibly eternal sentence. Twilight and her friends could do nothing about it. They were trapped, left as statues to fuck until it was time for them to receive what Starlight deemed as ‘proper punishment’…”
~~~

Starlight smirked as she sat in what was Princess Celestia’s throne 8 years ago, bouncing on the dragon cock of her living dildo, the brainwashed himbo that was once Spike. The garish displays were stripped away, replaced by wonderful displays of equality and sex combined. With the aid of her robots, she could do anything. Of course, the endless help of brainwashed bimbos and himbos didn’t hurt her either. She looked outside and smiled at the sight. Gray cube buildings with no sign of individuality. Everypony marched in line, smiles on their faces. Their fashion was nothing but thongs and bikinis, and their food was molded from the nutrient rich goop that was a close secret to all but her brainwashed scientists. It was perfect.
“Mistress Starlight~”
Starlight turned her head and smiled as her secretary Lulu approached. “Yes, my sweet Lulu. What is it?”
“Duh! It’s, like, time to show off the prisoners~!”
“Ah, yes! How silly of me to almost forget. Come, let’s go fetch them.” She slowly got off of Spike’s cock and walked with Lulu through the muted gray halls, downwards into the castle before she finally reached the dungeon. Inside, she marveled as the Mane Six went through their daily punishments.
Applejack was given a thousand spanks a day, each one hard enough to leave her ass read. Afterwards, she would have to bounce on a massive dildo with butt pads on each cheek while practicing her bimbo diction. Any countryisms would give her a quick zap.
Dash herself was immobilized, prevented from moving around while her mouth was fed a daily ration of sludge to keep her body enhanced and her eyes open as she was forced to watch a massive screen of subliminal-laced boring documentaries of knitting, kitchen utensils, and other stimulating topics. To keep her from nodding off, Starlight had the biggest dildos she could find and had them slowly move in and out, never enough to be fully orgasm inducing, but enough to force her to watch without any rest.
Perhaps it was a better fate than Pinkie, who wasn’t allowed any stimulation. Trapped in a sensory deprivation suit. She was suspended and bound, unable to escape or even feel if her chamber was wide and spacious or cramped. The only stimulation she had was the sludge, which was drip fed into her mouth via tube just enough to keep her healthy. Her flailings had long since died down, relegated to periodic twitches and light squirms, her hope defeated years ago.
Rarity’s punishment was a thorough brain scrubbing, sitting in a salon chair as the device continued scrubbing out every creative and fashionable idea. She was forced to look at herself in a mirror that projected the outfits worn out there as well as fashionable outfits from before Starlight’s reign, pleasuring Rarity upon sight of the slutty, skimpy, and dull clothes, and zapping her for the fashionable, creative looking clothes, the whole time forcing her to smile.
Fluttershy, the traitor of Starlight’s Village, was forced on all fours, one of Starlight’s helmet drones trapped on her head as a variety of animals mounted and fucked her. Every animal they could get their hands on from pigs to bears to even a manticore got a turn, and when they all had one, they would randomize and cycle back again. The sight of her blissful panting showed how far gone she was.
Lastly was Twilight, the one who ultimately stopped her the first time. She was left to dance in her chamber, chanting out cheers for pleasure. Every success rewarded her with the chance to orgasm, and every failure was a ruined orgasm and a zap. She was left smiling and staring forward, endlessly going over the chants while her eyes showed her as nothing more than a shallow imitation of the mare she once was.
“Hello, ladies~” She announced through a microphone, watching as the six mares squirmed in delight. “It’s that time of year again~ Time to see if you’ve all been good girls…”
The sound of the last two words caused them all to moan and cum, squirming in delight. Giving a nod to Lulu, Starlight watched as her secretary strutted over and opened their chambers one at a time. As they were released, none of them bothered to make a run for it, just following behind the former princess with wide smiles. None of them said anything, and as they approached, they were presented before the new leader of Equestria.
“Hmmm… All of you seem to be in order… Fluttershy! Speak!”
“Woof! Woof! Meow, moooooo!” She shouted out, panting in excitement.
“Oh, dear~ Looks like somepony is broken properly~” Starlight snickered, her eyes turning to Applejack. “You know, Applejack.”
“Like, sure thing, Mistress!” Applejack spoke, her country accent wiped out. “I’m feeling totally horny about getting paraded around again~!”
“Oh, I bet…” She smirked as she looked over at Twilight. “I suppose you have your cheers ready?”
The alicorn struck a pose with a wide smile. “S-T-A-R! Starlight is the best by far! L-I-G-H-T! A bimbo’s all I’ll ever be~!”
“Hmhmhmhmmm, very good~” Starlight moved over to Pinkie, her vacant smile still as she squirmed at the feeling of the air on her body. Starlight blew on her, and she came from the feeling. Satisfied with the look, she walked over to Rarity. “Tell me…” She posed in her gray string bikini. “What do you think of my outfit?”
“Oh, totes lovely!” She said in a stiff, robotic manner. “Gray will always be in!”
“So obedient…~” With that, she looked to the last mare, and saw the formerly speedy Rainbow Dash blinking slowly. “So tell me, Dashie. What do you think of my new flight speed limit?”
As she displayed the number to Dash, a speed that would be little more than a brisk stroll through the clouds, she saw the prisoner slowly nod and speak. “Very nice… Very safe… You don’t, like, want anypony getting hurt… Slow and steady is way more funner…~”
Satisfied with the display, she put the clipboard away. “Very well. I suppose you mares have earned your chance. Remember, if everypony likes you, we will happily let you move in.”
As the six nodded, they quickly formed a line formation and awaited orders. Starlight guided them out of the prison, listening to their footsteps land in sync. I’m so glad the brainwashing held…~ she thought as she packed herself in a large carriage while Lulu strapped the Mane 6 in. With a slap on each ass, they soon marched in unison down the perfectly paved roads.
As the carriage moved down the street, she played a rendition of her old town’s theme, by which the many bimbos and himbos stopped in place and began to dance. Hips gyrated, asses bounced, and all the movement was in perfect motion. Every step the prisoners made was in sync with the music, and they watched the city they once knew reduced to a uniform, nondescript area whose inhabitants were interchangeable from one another.
And the sight made them wetter than ever. They were desperate to get everything perfect, to be in sync, to be ready for total uniformity. If it meant to be out of the dungeon, they would do anything, especially conform to Mistress’s vision.
As the song and the carriage reached their end, Starlight Glimmer and Lulu exited, with the latter undoing the restraints on the prisoners and the former moving up to the stage built for her. The prisoners followed and lined up behind her and listened intently.
“Fillies and gentlecolts! It is time for us to decide if now, after eight years of imprisonment, our poor, misguided mares have finally earned the right to become one of us, to finally remove their awful cutie marks and be embraced in the loving arms of equality! Now, of course, I could make the decision, but would that make me unequal? So I ask you ponies, bubbly bimbos and dickhead himbos, give me your vote! Yay… Or neigh?”
There was a pause, the mares standing nervously as the eyes of the residents stared them down. None of them moved, none of them wavered. They simply stood there and listened intently.
Then suddenly, the crowd gave its answer.
"YAAAAAAAAAY!”

With thunderous and uniform stomping, they declared their sentence served, Starlight smiling at her former prisoners. “You mares are truly blessed for having such a forgiving community. I suppose now, we should prepare for your placement in our wonderful community~”
With a glow of her horn, six chambers appeared behind the Mane Six, who turned around as one. The glass doors opened up and each mare entered, turning around as the glass doors closed. With the push of a button, the machine powered up and surges of power rushed through them, stripping them of their color and cutie mark and replacing their unique looks with one of unity. As their cutie marks were contained in thick, shatter-proof jars collected by Lulu, Starlight knew this was for the best. She got to have her nemeses conform with no ability to fight back, and they got endless sex and no need for thinking.
Everypony wins.

	