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		1.1 Twilight's Kingdom



"It appears we are at an impasse. How about a trade Princess Twilight?" Tirek stood tall in front of Twilight, snapping his fingers once. Six bubbles popped into existence above him, each one containing another of her best friends, and then one for her not-quite-as-best-friend Discord. "Their release... for all the alicorn magic in Equestria."
Twilight gasped, looking up at her friends, trapping in their transparent prisons, all screaming for her not to give in, but could she really risk it? Tirek wouldn't hesitated to harm her friends, she knew.
"What's it going to be, Princess?" asked Tirek.
Twilight's eyes met Tirek's again as she pondered. She needed a way around his defenses, but an attack from any direction would just be blocked. From any direction...  
Twilight concentrated, her horn glowing brightly. She could feel him pull all his energy into a shield in front of him, but that wasn't where she was going to attack. In a loud snap of magic, she disappeared, teleporting right behind him, then snapping out of existence a second time. There was a hesitation before her re-appearance, and for a moment one might have thought that she had fled.
But suddenly Tirek began to scream as if striken by a sudden agony. A ball of energy expanded from within his shield, right in the middle of his chest, and suddenly exploded outward as Twilight forced herself to reintegrate inside of him. His chest exploded outward, spraying the inside of his shield with a layer of torn muscle and splattered organs shortly before it dissappated. His body came apart, tumbling to the ground in a wet heap, his head rolling across the ground to end up several meters away.
Twilight floated there in the air for a moment, covered head to tail in a layer of blood and gore, then dropped suddenly to land atop Tirek's remains. There was a shudder as the ground rumbled, and the pent up energy that Tirek had taken cascaded outwards to return to those he had stolen it from. All except the energy Twilight had taken, the energy of the three other princesses.
As soon as Tirek's power was gone, her friends dropped to the ground as well, landing in a series of thumps. Some stared at Twilight in disbelief, some turned their heads away from the terrible sight. Fluttershy turned around and gagged as she tried not to vomit. For a very long time there was silence, the only sound Twilight's heavy breathing as she tried to contain her energy.
"Twilight..." Applejack was the first to speak, "What did you do? You... wow."
"Holy shit that was awesome!" Rainbow Dash blurted out as she hovered back up into the air, "He didn't stand a chance!"
"Guess he really lost his head!" giggled Pinkie.
"This is no time for puns," Rarity murmured. 
"Remind me never to piss you off again," Discord commented, edging over to Fluttershy and patting her on the back as she gagged.
"I..." Twilight herself was shocked that it had worked so well, "I need to go... get the princesses out of Tartarus I..." Unable to think of what else to say, she simply shimmered back out of existence as she teleported away. 
Twilight found herself at the entrance of Tartarus, simply staring in through the gate, sensing that the other princesses were inside. So why was she hesitating?
She had never felt so powerful. She realized that in this form, with all this power, even beings like Discord would be given pause. After all, Tirek defeated him, and she defeated Tirek. She might very well be the strongest being in all of Equestria now. No, she almost certainly was.
What's more, she had used this power effectively, moreso than any of the other princesses would have done. Especially her mentor, as much as she hated to admit it, was quite useless when it came to these situations. She normally just served as a damsel in distress during these crisises. It was embarrassing how much Twilight had eclipsed her in both power, strategy, and wisdom. 
The more Twilight thought about it, the more she considered that maybe she shouldn't give up her power after all. This could very well be her destiny, after all, the reason she had been born, a replacement for their incompetent rulers, one who could keep the ponies of Equestria safe for once. Safe without relying on heroes using necklaces or emotion cannons that only worked at the last moment. With her seated as Queen, the realm would be completely safe.
She made her decision, and made her way into Tartarus.
She found Celestia, Luna, and Cadence slumped on one of the platforms, chains binding them to the ground there. Twilight concentrated, and in an instant the chains shattered, freeing the three alicorns, but not doing anything to empower them. Celestia was the first to look up weakly, eyes glazed over from the loss of her magic, a thousand year old blank flank. She started to speak, then her eyes just went wide. Soon the other two princesses were staring slack jawed at Twilight as well. 
It took Twilight a while to remember why they were staring at her. No doubt it was because she was still covered in gore. Twilight concentrated again, and in a flash the blood was cleaned out of her fur, leaving it silky and soft behind.
"Sorry," said Twilight, "Forgot how messy I was."
"I take it this means... you defeated Tirek," said Luna.
"I knew you could do it Twilight," Celestia smiled weakly, and slowly pulled herself back up to her feet.
"We all did," Cadence added.
"Yes, I did it," said Twilight, "Though... not in the friendship way that I normally do it, I admit, though it sort of ... worked. I mean he's not going to be troubling us again, not like if we stored him in ice or stone. He's gone. For good."
"Yes," Celestia sounded somewhat uncomfortable, but certainly wasn't going to scold Twilight for saving them, "Now, we need to perform the spell to reassert our powers. First, we'll need to-"
"About that..." interjected Twilight, "I've... decided that I'll keep your powers."
"W-what." Celestia was completely baffled.
"Twilight," said Luna, "This is no joking matter."
"Oh I'm not joking," assured Twilight, "Face it, I've been more competent with your powers today than any of you have ever done. The fact is, Equestria owes its continuing existence to me, and it has over and over again. It's about time I got recognized." She landed in front of the other three, standing tall before them, "I intend to proclaim myself Queen. Few will question it after I defeated Tirek, even if it means I'm replacing you. Especially if it means I'm replacing you."
"I can't believe this," Celestia helped Luna and Cadence to their feet, "Twilight the power has gone to your head. You must give it back. It is not yours to keep."
Twilight smiled and shook her head, "But it clearly is mine, and I am keeping it. I'm sorry. Now follow me back to Canterlot." With that Twilight turned away from them, trotting down the long ramp towards the exit to Tartarus. 
The last thing Twilight expected was an attack. After all, what could the princesses really muster at her at this point? Still, they must have really reached deep, because the blast from behind was enough to throw her off balance so that she tumbled forward. It wasn't enough however, to knock her over. She stood tall and turned back around.
She saw all three princesses, horns lowered and targeting, draining every ounce of energy they could muster into another blast, aiming it squarely at Twilight's chest. Twilight swung up one of her front hooves, snatching the beam of energy out of thin air and knocking it off target. 
"Stop it." Twilight said, "I will not go easy on you if you force me to punish you."
They didn't. The three powered up, determined to not let her leave them like this, straining until they were drenched with sweat and barely able to stand. Twilight caught the new beam of energy in her hoof again, knocking it back towards them. The energy zapped right back into their horns where it had originated, causing all three to slump into a pile once again, twitching and moaning from the exertion.
"I am very disappointed in you, Celestia... Luna... especially you Cadence, I would have thought at least you would appreciate  this, but no, none of you have," Twilight took a deep breath, then suddenly smiled to herself, "It's clear you'll need to be properly humiliated before you'll cooperate. It's time to put the three of you in your places." Her smile became a sadistic grin, "And I know just how to do it."

Twilight arrived in Canterlot in a flash of bright light, landing herself and her three captives at the palace entrance. She landed gingerly on her hooves, then a follow up flash spit out the three other princesses, all thrown to the ground like meat sacks, collapsing together into a pile.
"Princess!" the nearest guard came running, "What happened to them Princess Twilight?"
"Queen Twilight," Twilight corrected the confused guard, "You will escort them to the dungeon until I am ready to see to them."
"T-the dungeon? I don't understand..."
"They are my prisoners. Are you saying you will disobey me?" Twilight turned and looked sharply down at him.
"I.. I have to I mean... I can't do --" CRACK
The guard's head was grabbed by Twilight's magic and spun around, once... twice.. three times... his neck splintering into pieces until his head popped off like a cork, followed by a fountain of blood as the guard's corpse crumpled to the ground.
"Is there another guard here who will obey me?" Twilight spoke loudly.
The response to her initial attack was for most of the remaining guards in the courtyard to charge her. Twilight rolled her eyes, and took a second guard's head in her grasp. This time she felt resistance, and realized that Celestia was trying to hold her back from her twisting. Twilight kicked one hoof forward, slamming it against Celestia's horn, causing her to cry out and snapping her magic off. The second guard's head popped, and the remaining ones hesitated.
She grasped a third pegasai guard in mid-air. This one she grasped on each end with her magic, spinning his tail end and front end opposite directions until he literally snapped in two, each end raining down a shower of blood as his body flopped onto the ground. Luna stumbled up to her feet and charged Twilight herself, trying to distract her from her slaughter, but Twilight just grabbed her by the head as well and tossed her back into the princess pile.
Surprisingly, she went through about a dozen royal guard before the remainder ceased charging her. The courtyard was a mess of decapitated, dismembered, and otherwise separated pony parts, and no others were daring to come within a dozen meters of her.
"You will CEASE this treasonous behavior," Twilight's voice echoed, "And you will escort the prisoners to the dungeon. NOW."
"Twilight! What are you doing?" a familiar voice called out. It was Shining Armor. He was walking towards Twilight, stepping around the pony parts and organs piles, but still getting blood on his hooves, "What has gotten into you?"
"Oh brother!" Twilight ignored his disapproval and spoke to him as if they were having tea, "I'm so glad you're here. Could you take Cadence off my hooves? Celestia and Luna are going to be my captives, but I figure you'd rather have custody of Cadence. I'll be around to show you how to deal with her later."
"W-what?" Shining Armor, "That's insane I.." Shining suddenly frozen, feeling his head encompassed by her magic.
"Brother, please," Twilight said seriously, "Don't make me, not you."
With Shining it was almost certainly a bluff. Still, he took the opportunity to remove his wife from Twilight's presence before worrying about anything else. He nodded slowly and trotted towards the princess pile; reaching out a hoof to Cadence, he helped her stand and led her slowly away.
"Come on sweetheart, let me get you out of here," he said, then turned to the other princesses, "I'm sorry. I'll... try to think of something."
"Oh we'll think of plenty, brother. You'll learn to enjoy it," Twilight said, then turned to the nearest guard, a bat pony that looked like he might piss himself when she pointed a hoof at him, "You. Escort these other two to the dungeon, chain them up." She then moved her hoof to another guard, a unicorn who looked equally terrified, "You. Organize some clean up and burn the corpses of these traitors. Make sure my other guards know what happens to traitors."
The unicorn nodded slowly, taking the opportunity to turn and trot off to get a further distance away. Twilight assumed he would do as she said and turned to the bat pony. He gulped slowly, nodded, and walked over to Celestia and Luna. Whispering an apology, he helped each of them up and led them into the palace.
Twilight herself went into the throne room first, and only had to dispose of two more traitorous guards on the way there. There she found where Celestia had left her royal attire. Looking over it, she admired the neck piece, leggings, and crown. 
They were a bit large for her however, so she concentrated her energy into another spell. She gritted her teeth as her body expanded, bones extending and muscles tearing and reforming about them. She barely kept herself standing during the spell, and rested a minute or two after, but all the same she was able to adorn herself in Celestia's royal attire.
"There... now just a few more things..."

	
		1.2 Twilight's Brand



Twilight arrived into the dungeon, still dressed in Celestia's royal attire, dragging a cart full of goodies behind her with. She found Celestia and Luna just as she had ordered them taken, just as she expected. No doubt they wouldn't have allowed the guard to risk his life to help them at this point, and were probably still entertaining ideas of getting through to her. 
"Twilight," Sure enough, Celestia spoke, "Look at what you've done. Just think, please."
"This is unlike you," said Luna, "Please do not allow the power to corrupt you. It will only bring you pain, I know."
"A little pain is good for you," said Twilight, "I have to apologize though, I mean we didn't really have any bondage gear available in the palace, so I improvised and made a few things myself. I'm having more appropriate gear made for our first public outing, but for now we'll have to deal with my improvisation."
Twilight moved closer to get a good look at how the two were chained up. Each of them were laying belly down on a cold cement slab, four legs draped over the sides and firmly chained to the floor. Twilight used her magic to pull additional chains down from the ceiling, forcing their wings to spread and be wrapped tightly in rusty chains as well. An iron collar was clamped around each neck, and attached to a chain that connected to their tail, holding it high. The two pathetic ex-princesses consistently tried to counter her own magic with their own, and consistently failed. They were still as weak as foals and just as talentless without their cutie marks.
"W-what are you doing?" asked Celestia, "Twilight you must let us go."
"We are not some prize that you can wrap up," said Luna, "We demand you free us!"
Twilight chuckled, then shook her head almost sadly, speaking to them as if they were children, "If you continue to resist, I'm going to have to remove those pretty horns of yours." She pulled a large steal iron out of the pile. It was a branding iron, shaped crudely into Twilight's cutie mark, "But I will tell you what I'm doing. First I'm going to brand you. Then I'm going to pierce you. Then I'm going to rape you." She licked her lips, "Then we're going to make you some proper outfits and take you out into public, where you will worship me as Queen and tell all your former subjects to obey me."
"You can't be serious..." Celestia was stunned, "Twilight, listen to yourself."
Twilight ignored her and concentrated her magic onto the end of the iron, and the metal creaked as it slowly began to expand. Twilight licked her lips again as it became searing red hot, and slowly walked in a circle around Celestia. Moving behind her, she took a long moment to admire the behind of her former mentor.
"Celestia you know..." Twilight whispered, "I've always wanted to taste you."
Twilight leaned down slowly, taking a deep breath and allowing it to flow back out warmly against Celestia's nethers. The white alicorn tensed up, trying to pull her rump away, pointlessly so. Twilight felt her head grabbed by Celestia's magic to attempt to pull her away, and she growled with frustration. She moved the brand with her telekinesis and slammed it into Celestia's horn like a bat, causing her to cry out as her magic was interrupted.
Twilight then moved both front hooves to Celestia's ponderous behind rubbing at her flanks where the cutie marks used to be, then massaging inward and pulling those sleek cunt lips apart. She leaned forward, taking a deep breath of the fresh cunt, then pushed her muzzle against Celestia's lips, tilting her head and kissing it deeply, lapping her tongue firmly inside. Twilight paused after a few laps, eyes going wide, and slowly pulled her head back.
"You're... a virgin?" Twilight almost laughed, "A thousand years and you're still a virgin? Goodness, and I thought I was a shut in. Oh I'm going to have to teach you to properly please a stallion, or properly please me with added stallion parts, at least."
Celestia didn't answer, instead just blushing brightly from head to hoof, shining red through her silky white fur. Twilight moved forward again and lapped deeply, feeling against the millenia old hymen, lapping gently so as not to break through yet. At the same time, she moved the brand towards Celestia's right hip; this wasn't going to be a pleasurable experience for Celestia if she could help it.
Celestia cried out as the brand seared into her flesh, burning right through her fur and maiming her flesh beneath. Twilight pressed harder, with both the brand and her muzzle, eagerly eating the princess out as she was branded. The brand finally pulled away from one side, fur and skin pulling free as it was pulled back, leaving the black outline of Twilight's cutie mark in place of her own. 
Luna tried to stop her from branding Celestia's other side, earning her a twap to the horn before Twilight pressed into Celestia's left flank. Burning her mark into her flesh there as well, Twilight finally pulled her head back from Celestia's nethers, licking her lips as she pulled the brand away again.
"I have to control myself," panted Twilight, "I don't want to break that virginity yet, not with my tongue."
Twilight moved over to Luna's bottom next, brand heating up again as she neared, "I can't say I've always wanted to taste your cunt, Luna, but I guess I'm going to anyway."
Twilight's tongue touched Luna's labia simultaneously with the iron pressing hard against her right flank. Luna half screamed, then tried hard to clench her teeth to cut off her own yelps of pain. Twilight lapped deeply again, pressing her muzzle hard against her, not finding any sign of virginity as she had with Celestia.
"Mmm pity," said Twilight between licked, "Though it's funny that Luna has had more cock than you, Celestia... Pathetic virgin and pathetic whore."
The brand seared into Luna's opposite flank, causing her to squeal between her clenched teeth, back arching against her bonds. Twilight leaned her head over to take a deep breath of the smell of burnt flesh before pulling the brand back, then tossing it back into the small cart.
"There we go," said Twilight, "You're both MINE... but we aren't done  yet."
Having properly marked her conquests with her symbol, Twilight was ready to take it to the next level.
"You know, it's really tempting to just have at you right now," said Twilight, "But then you wouldn't have your pretty clits pierced as I raped you. Mmm as I fucked you." she smiled, "You know it's funny, it sort of feels good to say it brashly."
Twilight went over to the cart again, using her magic to pull out a bundle of piercings. They were simple little pearl balls, and large enough to get them started well. As she moved back across the room, Celestia and Luna pooled their magic, and the little baubles scattered across the floor as Twilight lost her grip just enough. Grumbling, Twilight went about searching for them.
"I've already warned you two once now," scolded Twilight, her voice rising in frustration, "Don't make me amputate those horns. They wouldn't make bad trophies you know."
"You wouldn't," said Celestia, sounding confident in calling the bluff.
Twilight didn't bother to repeat herself. Instead she simply gave Celestia a serious look as she took the retrieved piercings around to Celestia's nether end. Spreading her cheeks again with both front hooves, Twilight leaned her head forward to take a deep whiff of Celestia's sweet virgin cunt, then pulled her head back as her magic carried the two pieces of the piercing towards Celestia's clit.
"I've never actually pierced someone before," said Twilight, "But I did stop to skim a book in the library on the way down here, so we should be okay."
Celestia tensed up her whole body at the sharp pain as the needle end pushed through her clit, whimpering at the sharp pain. Twilight leaned her head forward and lapped at Celestia's slit once again, down to her clit, then clamped the piercing in her teeth to snap it shut through her little fleshy knob. It felt so much more personal to do it that way. Afterward, she rolled her tongue against Celestia's clit, nibbling and biting at it, slurping juice and blood from her flesh.
When Twilight finally pulled her head back, she could hear Celestia sniffling as her eyes watered up and she tried not to cry. She chuckled at the adorable sound, then pushed her head beneath Celestia's pussy to her underside. The slab allowed just enough of Celestia's ample behind to hang off of it so that Twilight could access her breasts just above her crotch.
"I take it these are woely unused as well. I don't suppose I could imagine either of you having children, though apparently you have nieces and nephews! Maybe you'll let me meet some of our extended family some day." Twilight spoke casually.
She pushed her head beneath Celestia's bottom, running her tongue over her left nipple, tugging at it with her teeth, then pushing her muzzle forward and suckling against it. She giggled a bit as she bit down, making sure Celestia didn't enjoy the nursing. After a few minutes of getting barely any milk, she grumbled a bit to herself.
Twilight horn glowed, and both Celestia and Luna's bottoms began to tingle. After a few seconds, Twilight began to nurse fluid from Celestia's nipple. She did so for several minutes, then moved to her other, biting down on it as well. As she did so, she moved a second piercing to the first nipple, pushing the point through and piercing the first nipple.
Celestia tensed up and whimpered as her first nipple was pierced, and once it was done Twilight moved back to nurse hard on the pierced nipple as the second one was done, causing Celestia to cough on her tears. Twilight finished the second piercing, then moved her head back and forth several times to nibble at each, licking each one clean of milk and blood. 
She pulled her head back slowly then, taking time to stop and bite at Celestia's slit again. She pulled at Celestia's labia with her teeth, stretching it as far as she could without fear of breaking something. She let it snap back like a rubber band as Celestia whined again, then finally stood up, taking the bundle of piercings towards Luna.
Twilight kneeled behind the night alicorn, taking a deep breath of her nethers as well, and floating up the three piercings that she chose to get her started. "So Slut Butt, who has had the privilege of banging the royal pussy? I'm curious. I mean you feel a lot more stretched than Virgin Butt over there. Even your ass." Twilight lapped up across Luna's bottom, then down to her slit again.
Luna didn't answer her, so Twilight continued as she was doing. She'd break them so they'd tell her anything eventually, she knew. Twilight gave Luna's clit one more pinching bite, then moved her head back to push the needle end through Luna's as well, leaning forward and clenching it closed with her muzzle as before. 
Feeling more confident than before, two more went to Luna's nipples at the same time, pinching as they pierced both and left the strong willed princess wavering in her attempt to not show pain. Twilight went about to nurse against Luna's left breast while simultaneously twisting the other. She even moved a hoof up to Luna's clit and dragged the underside back and forth over the fresh piercing there. It wasn't long before she could hear Luna sniffling and whining as well.
Twilight stretched as she pulled back again, then a grin even wider than before spread over her face, "Time for my favorite part."

	
		1.3 Twilight's Fun



Twilight moved behind Celestia, massaging her beautiful butt slowly again as her horn glowed and she cast another spell on herself. She clenched her teeth as the spell took hold, extending a plump sheath between her hind legs. The process was quite painful, and the first few moments felt like her balls were being squeezed. Once everything settled though, she chrred and waggled her hips, feeling her new bits sway beneath her.
"Are you ready for me to rape the virginity out of you, my faithful fuck slave?" Twilight said as she leaned forward to take one last whiff of Celestia's bits before beginning. Twilight's own bits were swelling rapidly, spilling from its sheath and throbbing in anticipation.
"Please don't..." Celestia said, sounding as if she were holding in tears.
Twilight pushed her head up over Celestia's behind, pushing herself up atop her, chest sliding against her back as Twilight positioned herself. She gripped Celestia firmly about her thighs, wrapping her hooves around and pulling herself higher. Soon enough, her hips came into position, her now rock hard rape stick poking its curious head against Celestia's nethers. It poked around a bit awkwardly before finally nestling its head against Celestia's entrance.
"Please... don't!" Celestia sobbed, breaking down more than when she was getting branded and pierced.
"Goodness!" said Twilight, "Your purity must be very important to you." She gave the shaft a teasing push, just enough to feel the lips stretch against her tip, ready to pop. "You know technically you're stealing my virginity too, since I've never used a cock on anypony."
"Please Twilight," cried Celestia, "Anything else, you can torture me in any other way. Just please leave that."
"Tsk," said Twilight, "You're just making it more fun for me, you know that right? Get ready, now. Stealing your virginity in 10... 9... 8..."
"Twilight please, I'm begging you!"
Twilight counted slowly, feeling Celestia's futile squirms grow more and more desperate. "3.. 2.. 1...!"
Twilight pressed her hips forward, feeling the rapid stretch and then pop of Celestia's wet cunny around her shaft. Moaning at the sudden heat and pressure around her, she shoved deep, letting juice and blood trickle down her base as she plunged half of her thick cock inside the untouched depths. Celestia let out a pitiful wail as her pretty pink princess pussy popped its cherry, stolen by one she had trusted more than anyone else.
Twilight's moan competed with the wailing and sobbing as she drew her hips back and shoved forward again. Not giving Celestia any time to adjust, she immediately began to hammer her thrusts into her, going ball deep within several thrusts and then smacking her belly hard against Celestia's forcibly upturned tail, heavy balls swinging to smack against Celestia's breasts.
Twilight couldn't believe how wonderful it felt to have her brand new shaft stuffed inside the hot, tight passage, plunging repeatedly into her, feeling her tunnel contract and squeeze in discontent at the invasion. Celestia's struggling and sobbing added even more to the experience, a feeling of dominance filling Twilight as she slammed harder still. Experiencing rape from the giving end... she had a lot more understanding of why it happened now. But she wasn't just getting a lay. She was plowing the cunt that every stallion in the realm would have killed to break in. 
"Fuck yes!" Twilight rolled her eyes back as she nearly lost her balance from how hard she was thrusting, "That's right, fuck your purity! You're nothing but my cock sock now, you slut!"
Pulling against the chain that connected to Celestia's collar, Twilight forced the alicorn to lean her head back uncomfortably so she could reach her eyes. She ran her tongue across Celestia's face, enjoying the tears of her former mentor, now her slave. Her will was breaking, and it was delicious.
Twilight couldn't hold herself very long in this intensity. Not being used to wielding such a weapon, her climax hit her full force without warning, wrecking through her body. She shook violently, clinging to Celestia's flanks to keep from falling off, and forcing herself to continue thrusting as her fuck spire jetted stream after stream of magical seed into Celestia's recently virgin cunt. She continued to thrust, packing her seed deeper as Celestia let out another wail of misery, then finally started to come to a rest.
It took her a while to come down fully, her hips slowly thrusting for a few minutes longer before she finally pulled back fully, allowing her cock to swing free and Celestia's cunt to evacuate some of her seed down the white alicorn's thighs. Celestia was completely broken for the moment, still weeping, and in no danger of stopping any time soon.
Twilight turned to Luna, who was looking away from her, as much as she could while chained, probably trying to give Celestia some semblance of dignity by not watching. She looked back round when she heard Twilight's hoofsteps clopping towards her, her forehead creased and eyes pinched in anger.
"I will hurt you for that," said Luna, "If it is the last thing I ever do."
Twilight chuckled, "Careful now, we don't want to start talking about the last things you'll ever do. Let's be more positive, shall we?"
Twilight leaned down and took another breath of fresh pussy, and felt her shaft begin to stir again. She wasted no time in pushing her head up onto Luna, running her tongue up along Luna's spine as she slowly mounted atop her. She felt Luna's body tense, laying perfectly still as if trying to deny Twilight some pleasure, but Luna couldn't hide that she was shivering. Twilight took a moment to just rub her front hooves over the sweaty, trembling body, feeling her tense as she dragged over the still fresh brands. 	
"So are you going to tell me who you've fucked?" asked Twilight as she rubbed the front of her rock hard shaft against Luna's behind and slowly moved her tip to her entrance, "You know if you want to be boring, I could go find something larger to fuck your sobbing sister."
"I do not, in reality," Luna murmured, then tensed up and whined as she felt Twilight pushing against her.
Twilight popped into Luna's sleek cunt, feeling juice drool down her shaft as she pushed in. Within a few thrusts, her belly impacted Luna's behind, and Twilight reached her hooves around the dark alicorn's flanks, rubbing them against Luna's pierced nipples to make sure she didn't go without pain.
"So." said Twilight between groans as she started to thrust heavily, "Not in reality... you fuck ponies in their dreams... and it affects you in reality... that's kinky. I'm gonna call you dream slut now."
Luna grunted as Twilight's pace quickened, more in control of her thrusting now, rotating her hips with smooth mechanical motions, balls swinging below drooling with a mixture of Celestia and Luna's cunt sap. She felt her flare drag along Luna's silky insides, which tensed and milked whether Luna wanted or not.
Luna was also turning a nice shade of red with all the assumptions Twilight was making, even giving a bit of a nod of admission lest Twilight make good on her threat towards Celestia. Twilight grinned wider and leaned her head forward, grasping one of Luna's ears in her muzzle and biting down more than playfully.
"Mmm, my slutty little rape toy," Twilight pondered, "You know, since I have your magic now, I suppose I could invade someone's dreams. Oh that might be FUN. Oh or Cadences' power... oh I could do so much with that. I could make random ponies just fuck, that'd be awesome."
Just the thought of it drove Twilight wild, and she felt her orgasm coming quickly. She didn't try to drag it out, just pounding as hard as she could, dragging her hooves across Luna's flanks again and twisting both her breasts hard with her magic, pulling at her mane now with her teeth. She groaned loudly as her second orgasm rocked through her body, shaft throbbing as she spewed her goo deep within.
She continued to thrust slowly for several more minutes once again, just enjoying the feel of the slightly spasming tunnel around her shaft, laying against Luna and relaxing herself after a good first session with her new pets. 
So distracted was she that Twilight didn't notice when Luna and Celestia's magic worked together to pull one of the chains down from the ceiling. It fell against Twilight hard, whipping against her horn and causing her to stumble, pulling out of Luna with a lewd slurp. The chains then wound about her neck, squeezing hard. Twilight was without breath for a few seconds.
A few seconds was all it took her to recover from a strike to the horn however. Every loose chain in the dungeon was suddenly aglow with Twilight's power, ripping out from the walls and moving towards the two captives. Suddenly Celestia and Luna were being whipped by thick rusty chains from all sides as loose stones slammed into them as well, bludgeoning them about their heads. Needless to say, the chains quickly loosened around Twilight's neck and fell to the floor.
"WHAT did I TELL you would happen if you kept this up!" screamed Twilight loud enough to echo through the dungeon, "That's IT!"
Twilight staggered over to her cart, more from anger than from actual injury, and pulled a hacksaw from within. She had brought it in case she needed to saw through chains, but it would work just as good for her purposes with the aid of a strengthening and sharpening spell. Her horn glowed brightly, eyes turning bright green for a moment. The saw matching the glow as it formed into a diamond razor edge. 
"You thought I wouldn't do this," said Twilight, "Well I'm calling your bluff. You are NOTHING but fuck slaves any more. This is no longer an imprisonment, this is now permanent."
"No you can't be serious!" cried out Luna.
"No no more.... please no more..." Celestia was still crying, shaking her head, "I'll be good I'll be good!"
"We'll both be good!" screamed Luna, "You can't... no stop it!"
Twilight ignored their pleas and the hacksaw moved to Celestia's horn. Even with the strongest spell implementing the saw, this was going to take a long time. It was going to be an agonizing time for Celestia, as the saw pushed against the base of her horn and began to drag back and forth, firmly sawing, taking off tiny shards of alicorn horn with each pass. 
"Oh it's giving easier than I thought," said Twilight, "It must be because you're so low on energy and well.. you know... talentless."
Celestia clenched her teeth so hard that blood drooled from one corner of her muzzle, then screamed every bit as loudly as she had when her virginity was taken. It was a bit funny to Twilight that the two seemed to put Celestia through an equal amount of distress. Luna's screams and pleas were drowned out by Celestia's agonizing wails as her horn chipped away, blood drooling down her head as each tiny nerve was severed.
Twilight felt her cock grow hard again at the sound of Celestia's screams, not to mention her pussy was sopping wet, drooling fuck juice down the back of her balls and into a small puddle between her hind hooves. She sat back on her haunches as she worked the saw with her magic, watching Celestia scream herself hoarse, masturbating furiously to the racket. 
About half way through it occurred to Twilight that she could fuck the former princess as she was doing this, and strolled around to her behind. Continuing to saw, she pulled herself up onto the defenseless hindquarters, this time pressing her still moist tip against Celestia's ass. She shoved forward, immediately loosing a flurry of thrusts as she took Celestia's anal virginity as well. 
The clenching and throbbing from within was incredible. The more Celestia hurt, the better her ass felt, and Twilight found herself pushed over the edge just as Celestia's horn came off with a final snap, blood pouring down her face and drenching her beautiful white fur. Twilight pounded her ass for another minute, pumping hot pony spunk into her behind, before finally drawing out. She tossed Celestia's horn into the cart, then turned to Luna.
Luna's eyes grew wide, slowly shaking her head as tears ran down her face, finally too terrified to talk back at all. It was delicious. Twilight savored the look of horror on Luna's face as she slowly moved the saw over to her horn, holding her head steady as she began to saw.
"These will make quite the trophies," Twilight commented as she moved behind Luna.
She pulled herself up against Luna's behind, not wanting to let her be left out of some anal as well. Twilight's shaft wasn't quite rock hard anymore after three orgasms, but she forced it into Luna's behind all the same. The slutty cock puppet of an alicorn was much easier to get into than Celestia, and soon Twilight was happily plunging herself into the moon door as she happily sawed at Luna's horn.
Luna's behind was every bit as clenchy on the inside. It squeezed in anguish, trying to force Twilight's erection from its passage and only serving to make her fully hard once again. She pounded Luna's behind, her balls smacking against the already used cunt as she hammered away. 
She easily finished before Luna's horn was done, cramming cream into Luna's intestines, packing it in with more thrusts, then working into a slower motion to afterglow as she continued to saw. Luna's ass easily kept her hard enough to stay inside with it's convulsions, and Luna practically came from the pain when her horn finally broke free, juice slobbering down Twiilight's ballsack and driving her wild once again.
Exhausted, Twilight pulled her shaft free and tossed Luna's horn into the bin. She'd have them mounted on the wall or put in a display case for all to see. She'd have to get Cadences too so she'd have a matched set, which reminded her, she needed to visit her brother and Cadence soon.

	
		1.4 Twilight's Family



When Twilight told Shining Armor that she wanted to see him and his wife alone, he clearly didn't have the right idea, as the place he invited her to was the royal bedroom room instead of the dungeon. It was fine though, he would learn. She had been practicing using Cadence's magic and was confident she could give him the push he needed, it would be an ironic use of the magic to encourage violence against its very originator.
Twilight stepped into the room, dragging a box of goodies behind her, to find Cadence slumped in the bed, barely able to hold up her head even now, peering up at Twilight with a look of fear and sadness. Shining Armor was beside the bed, taking a stand between Twilight and Cadence when she entered the room. Twilight ignored his attempt to stay between them, immediately walking around to the other side of the bed.
"Twilight," said Shining, "Please tell me why you are doing this."
"Shhh brother," said Twilight, "Trust me. By the time I leave this room, you will be open to a whole new realm of pleasure."
Shining shook his head, "I'm not going to harm her!"
Cadence murmured, "Twilight please don't make it like this."
"Mmm," shrugged Twilight, "If you don't hurt her, I'm going to, and I can imagine you'd go easier on her, yes? Come on now, I love it and you'll love it, we're the same, right?"
Twilight pushed a small amount of love magic into Shining, enough to make him agree to the potential fun. It was a good thing he didn't yet know what she did to Celestia and Luna, or it would be a lot harder to ease him into things.
"I don't see how we're the sa- but fine." Shining said, then turned to Cadence, "I just don't want her to hurt you, I'm sorry Cadence."
Cadence nodded weakly and just sat there breathing heavily. She was taking the drain on her powers worse than the other two it seemed, but maybe her powers had more of an emotional component. 
"Okay then," said Twilight, "Then you'll want to put this on her first." 
Twilight floated a ball gag over to Shining Armor and he just looked at it cross-eyed.
"You expect me to...?" Shining asked.
"Well of course!" said Twilight "We already agreed that you're doing it to save her from me."
Shining sighed and nodded, very carefully taking the ball gag with his own magic and gently fitting it around Cadence's head. He didn't put it on very tightly, so Twilight gave the strap another tug to make sure it was snug. Next Twilight floated out a large harness that looked like it would fit over Cadence's entire form. It had a thick strap that fit around her midsection, which connected to one at the base of her tail to hold it upwards, and a collar around her neck. From the back were four straps that were apparently meant to dangle her from the ceiling. 
Shining arched an eyebrow at the strange leather getup, but obediently fitted it around his wife's form. He gently turned her about as he tightened the straps, He very hesitantly attached the top of the straps to the chandelier on the bedroom ceiling, pulling them tight until she was raised up off the bed, though her legs still touched the bed itself.
Twilight had a fix for that though. First she gave Shining a set of four thigh-high socks adorned with stripes that matched Shining's mane. He actually seemed to enjoy putting these onto his partner, actually smiling a bit at how they looked on her. Afterward there were spreader bars for her front and back legs, which also folded them upwards against her body, making sure that she couldn't touch the bed and swung freely.
"Mmm, so which you like better, brother?" asked Twilight, "Cunt or ass?"
"Oh um," responded Shining, "We only do um... vaginal, she doesn't like it in--" He stopped himself and realized he probably shouldn't have said that.
"Great!" said Twilight, "Fuck her up the ass!"
Shining sighed, "I'm going to need some lubri-"
"Oh just spit on your cock if you need lube," said Twilight, "As long as you can get in, we don't want this to be pleasant remember?"
Shining gritted his teeth, clearly not wanting to at first, but Twilight's magic slowly pushed him in that direction. It didn't take long for his shaft to fall out of his sheath as he looked at his wife's behind. He nodded to Twilight, sitting up on his haunches and doubling himself over to slurp his own cock into his muzzle. He slurped against it, wettening as much of the length as he could with his spit before righting himself and moving up behind Cadence. Cadence whimpered around her gag.
"That's it," said Twilight, "Rape your wife's dry, virgin ass. Do it now."
Shining pushed his tip against Cadence's rear entry, eliciting another whimper, then grasped around her blank hips before pressing forward. She struggled, whining again, wriggling her rump back and forth against Shining as he attempted to enter. She squirming made Shining's cock throb harder, and eventually he couldn't help it. He grasped her ass firmly and rammed forward as hard as he could, pushing into the hole he had never been allowed to touch.
Cadence squealed as tears started pouring from her eyes, choking on tears as his nearly lubeless fuck spire forced its way deep into her. Her insides clenched and squeezed to try to eject him, only making him want to go deeper. He began to thrust steadily, causing the chandelier to jingle above them, pulling her back against him with each thrust as he wormed his way deeper. He gritted his teeth and moaned as he finally pushed fully inside, his balls swinging forward to smack against her pussy.
"Good," said Twilight, sitting on her haunches nearby, both hooves between her thighs as she masturbated, "Feel that unwilling ass convulse around you. The more you hurt her, the better it will feel!"
Shining groaned out louder, beginning to hammer his hips harder as his wife began to cry more loudly. He perked his ears up, surprised at how wonderful those choking sobs sounded when he was this horny. He felt himself wanting more, just as Twilight had told him he would. He rapidly sped towards his first orgasm, which hit him like a ton of bricks, causing him to cry out loudly as he pumped his juice deeply into the forbidden hole.
"Well done," Twilight ruffled Shinings head, then floated a set of piercings over to him. A pair for her breasts were adorned with tiny hearts, and one for her clit adorned with a male sex symbol made to point towards her pussy, "Next the piercing. Then after that, we really hurt her."
Shining pulled back, freeing himself from her tight ass and taking the piercings more easily than perhaps he should have. "I'm not sure how to do piercings I..."
"You'll get the hang of it," said Twilight, "And don't just pierce. Nibble at them, make sure it hurts."
Shining armor nodded, blushing at his own willingness as he leaned down to poke his face beneath his wife's behind. He held her legs with his hooves to try to steady her, then poked first one and then the other piercings through her nipples. Her cries started up again as her body jerked, her squirming starting anew and making the second piercing harder to puncture, so he poked her three times before finally getting it right. 
He did as Twilight had asked, nibbling on each nipple afterward, even pulling at the fresh piercings in his teeth, then biting hard on the nipple itself and pulling them to see how far they'd stretch. It was enough to make her scream around her gag. He only stopped to pull his head up to see the third jewel. He waited for her to grow still and then shoved it through her clit, making her writhing start anew. Not getting it right on the first time, he pulled it back out and then turned it around, pushing it back in so that the sex symbol faced correctly.
Shining pulled his head back, sitting on his haunches for a moment and watching his wife suffer. She squirmed and whined back at him, and he could tell she wanted to be held and comforted at the very least, but something made him not do so. He was starting to see how fun it was to make someone suffer.
"Now in her cunt," Twilight ordered casually.
"But she likes it in the cunt," Shining nodded all the same, pulling himself up behind her again. His shaft was rock hard again, throbbing impatiently from her reactions.
"Oh I'll make it hurt," said Twilight, "I just want you to feel her clench when I do this."
Twilight pulled out a brand from her box, much like the one she had branded Celestia and Luna with, but with Shining Armor's cutie mark. She began to heat it up with her magic, patiently waiting for it to get hot. Shining's eyes got big as he realized what was going to happen, but didn't complain as he might have before. He just nodded again, licking his lips as he pulled himself close to his wife, pushing his drooling tip against her entrance and easily sinking ball deep on the first thrust, cock enveloped in her heat. She grunted at this, but then saw the brand and began squirming once again. Shining did his best to hold her still as he started to thrust slowly.
As Twilight brought the brand closer, she suddenly felt Shining's magic try to take it. At first she thought he was going to try and prevent her, but instead he continued towards her.
"You said I could do it," said Shining, grinning playfully to his sis.
Twilight grinned back. Her magic was working better than she imagined it would. "As you say." She released it, sitting back to watch, and masturbate obviously. 
Shining did hesitate, or perhaps he was just letting her feel the heat on her flank, which made her scream in anticipation, drooling around her ball gag. When he finally touched her flesh, her screaming went up an octave. Shining moaned loudly, both at the sound of his wife's sobs and the feel of her rape hole clenching down suddenly and convulsing in agony around his shaft. He sped up his motions and pressed the brand harder to her flank, not pulling it away until her flesh was boiled and bleeding. 
Shining began to reheat the brand with his own magic as he brought it around to her other side. Pressing it into her flank, he started thrusting faster to fully appreciate the tight spasms around his shaft. Twilight continued to pressure him with her magic even then, watching him roll his eyes back and drool out the corner of his muzzle, savoring Cadence's pain.
"That's it you slut," said Shining, "I think we're going to go in a different direction with this marriage."
Shining came even harder than he had in her ass, ramming his cum deep inside. He hosed her insides down for almost a full minute, her belly bulging and excess drooling out from around his insertion. He arched his back and screamed in utter bliss, body shaking even more than Cadence's.
He didn't even break his stride, continuing to thrust into his sobbing slave's fuck gate. When Twilight pulled the enchanted hacksaw out of the box and tapped it against Cadence's horn, Shining took it without hesitation, actually grinning even wider at the chance to cause Cadence even more intense agony. Slipping his hooves to grip Cadence's behind on her branded flanks, he continued to thrust as he pushed the saw to the base of his fuck toy's horn.
Cadence screamed anew, desperately trying to turn her  head this way or that. Shining by himself wouldn't have been able to hold her still, so Twilight helped by holding her head tightly in her magic. Shining began to saw without hesitation.
"That's it," said Shining, "We're gonna cut this bitch's horn off. Hear that, love whore? You'll be my little hornless cum bag."
Shining seemed to get more excited the further he got, body shaking and sweating profusely. Twilight actually dialed back the magic she was pouring into him, as he was in no danger of stopping. Cadence's weeping was wonderful, a mix of pain and betrayal as her loving husband turned into an abusive monster. So much for her happily ever after.
As her horn snapped off with a loud pop and a small burst of magical energy, Shining came again into her already cum drenched passage, overfilling her again, his rape juice flooding down both of their thighs and drenching his balls, puddling on the bed. Shining groaned as his thrusting finally slowed, panting heavily and leaning against Cadence as she continued to cry. He grasped the horn with his magic, pulling it back to where he was and then pushing it tip first into Cadence's cunt.
"You grip that tight, pegaslut," Shining said to Cadence, "Or I'll make it hurt." He then said to Twilight as if nothing was amiss, "Can I keep this stuff Twily?" 
"Of course!" said Twilight, "I think you should keep the horn too, as a trophy!"
Shining smirked, "Oh I intend to and... thanks Twily. I'm glad you um... showed me what I was made of."
"Oh I'll be back here every few days for a while to make sure you're coping," said Twilight, she wanted to make sure he was properly deranged before the magic wore off, "I got to take my leave though, I have some hornless sluts of my own to care for."
"Sure thing," said Shining, "I'm not done with Cadence either, we'll be playing long into the night."
Twilight smirked, "Good to hear. I'll see you at the celebration!"

	
		1.5 Twilight's Coronation



The big day was upon them: Queen Twilight had scheduled a celebration in honor of herself, and it had gone splendidly. There were only a few difficulties, usually involving the families or friends of some of the soldiers that she ended on her first day as Queen. She was merciful with them though, and didn't make as much of a mess, settling for neck snaps instead of completely blasting their guts all over the place. It was so much easier to clean up.
She had the foresight to not make the crowning itself a large affair in the main square where there would more likely be additional problems. Instead she scheduled a private ceremony with some of the elites of the city and a few additional friends, with tables and a small band in the throne room. She invited her close friends from Ponyville, and was disappointed when they did not show up. Oh well, maybe she could go visit them at a later time and make sure they are doing well. She was sure they would support her eventually. 
The elites showed up at least, all eager to make a good impression for the new ruler. Everyone wanted their influence. Her brother Shining showed up as well, she nodded to him where he sat at one of the tables. Cadence was laying on the floor in front of him, leashed, gagged, and with blinders, staring at the floor. Her horn was stuck into her pussy again, the base hanging out as she clenched to keep it there. It was nice to see that he was still enjoying her.
When Twilight marched out, her outfit was probably not what was expected for the fancy-dress affair, though it was definitely fancy. She wore tight leather mid-piece that hugged her about the chest and shoulders perfectly, only leaving gaps for her wings, with chest high slick leather socks on her front legs. The bottom hugged about her hips, her cutie mark plastered on each flank piece, leaving it open below to allow her already-magiced sheath to swing freely, tip already peeking impatiently. In the rear, it went down to her mid-rear legs, but framed her behind in a heart shape. It pulled her tail upwards, making sure she was rather shamelessly on display at all times, and she didn't hesitate to sway her hips for everyone to see. Finally, as if to dig in how much she was in charge, she wore a necklace from which hung Celestia and Luna's horns, clattering together as she walked.
Perhaps the bigger draw to the eyes however, was Celestia and Luna being led behind her by a chain leash connected to a leather spiked collar. Their heads were hung low, faces burning red with shame and embarrassment. They didn't have the full get up that Twilight had, but they had a bit more to display. Their wings were tied to their back with leather straps, a dozen or more straps holding their wings so tightly that they were turning a bit bluish and keeping them from anything but shallow breaths. On their legs were chest and thigh high socks, striped with the colors of their sister's mane to match them up as a nice little pair. Their tails were also tied up high, forcing them to show off their shapely plots as well. As promised, their piercings had been switched with some nicer jewels, a bar in each adorned with Twilight's cutie mark on either end. The breast and clit piercings were fastened together with a chain, conveniently making it easy to pull at all three by yanking the one chain.
A quiet came over the room when the three marched out, all save for the strings and piano of the band playing. They walked down the long carpet from the entrance to the throne, where Twilight's new ornate crown sat patiently in the seat, adorned with a sun, a moon, and Twilight's mark superimposed over both. Twilight didn't make a big ceremony of putting it on, simply sliding it over her head and turning to sit in the throne, Celestia and Luna now below her.
"Before I consider this coronation official," said Twilight, "I will need my predecessors to make clear for you..." Twilight looked down at her slaves, letting their leashes fall to the floor for the moment, "Luna, on your back. Celestia, atop her bellies together." ... "NOW!" 
The two hesitated, but gave in rather quickly. On top of having no horns, Twilight had made them starve for several days before so they'd be far too weak to cause any issues, and so that the delicious smell of food would be torture. Luna weakly pulled over, rolling so that she lay upon her back, balanced on her bound wings and splaying out all four legs as best she could. Celestia stood again and walked over her sister, then gently settled down atop her, bellies together, piercing chains clinking together and pussies framed nicely together by their behinds. If this weren't humiliating enough, Twilight decided to talk while they moved into place.
"You know, Celestia was actually a virgin until I took that from her," said Twilight, "A thousand year old virgin, how pathetic is that?" The crowd murmured in agreement, not daring to do otherwise, "Luna wasn't though, she apparently fucks ponies in their sleep. Some of you have probably boned the moon cunt and not even known it."
Twilight moved up behind the two when they were laying there, mounting up against Celestia and shamelessly pulling herself closer. She chrred as her cock tip brushed Celestia's slit, then slowly pushed inside. The room was so quiet that some could probably hear the wet sound of penetration as her lips were stretched out and cunt invaded. Twilight shoved all the way in, her balls smacking Luna's pussy, then started to thrust steadily. She moved her hooves to massage at Celestia's still stinging flanks, and grinned down at her.
"Say it Celestia, you worthless cum bucket,"  Twilight jeered down at her, continuing to thrust. She had made the two remember what they should say, and they both knew what would happen if they didn't, "Look at the crowd when you do."
"I..." Celestia grunted as Twilight continued to thrust, eyes streaming with tears of shame as she forced herself to look upwards. "I hereby give up all rights to the throne, and hand my title to Queen Twilight Sparkle. I... I am a worthless cunt who has needed to be saved more often than I have helped. From now on.. I want to be Queen Sparkles rape toy, nothing but a cum depository for her and anypony else she commands."
Twilight pulled from Celestia's pussy slowly, allowing her shaft to drop and push into Luna instead. She began the same steady motion, pushing in and out of Luna's moon pie, groaning happily as she begins, "And you Luna..."
Luna took several long moments before what little was left of her pride allowed her to speak. She looked up at the crowd, head upside down, and spoke, "I also give my rights to the throne to Queen Twilight Sparkle. I am even more of a worthless slut than my sister, as I served no purpose that other ponies can't do better, even my special talent is better done by Queen Sparkle. I am now her cum dumpster for her or anypony else."
"Mmmm, good girls," chuckled Twilight, "Long live the Queen?"
"Long live the Queen!" there were shouts and murmurs around the room followed by a general stomp of applause.
Twilight ignored that for a moment, pulling out of Luna and concentrating on another spell. As she cast, her throbbing erection tore down the middle, forming two shafts, one atop the other, each as thick as the first. It was an excruciating event, but Twilight gritted her teeth and bore it. The pain was worth it.
"Now," said Twilight, "Squirm for me you sluts, and show me some tears. Everyone wants to see you SUFFER."
Twilight pulled her hips back into position, this time pushing one tip to each of their drooling rape holes, thrusting immediately and sinking into the dual love tunnels. Their bodies squirmed back against her, rubbing those still ample asses back against her. Twilight leaned forward, grasping Celestia about the shoulders and pulled her mane with her teeth, then speeding her motions to a hammering that filled the room with the lewd slapping noise of their bodies colliding. 
Twilight's horn glowed again, and her cocks grew another few inches in girth near the base, stretching out their labia until they were painfully tight around her, continuing to thrust every bit as hard. She allowed them to lengthen as well, and was soon bashing her tips at the doors to their wombs. Her magic then washed over her two captives as well, causing their cunt sap to increase itself flow, milking her and convulsing like never before. It wasn't a spell to make them pleasured though, it was a fertility spell.
"I'm not just going to cum in you in front of everypony here," said Twilight, "I'm going to knock your pussies up right in front of everypony here. You ready?"
"No no," murmured Celestia, "My vows... I..."
"Just get it over with," said Luna.
Twilight laughed, "It's cute that you still care about your vows, Celeslut." she groaned, "Now make out with each other, Do it!"
Celestia and Luna hesitantly did as she said, though tears still streamed from their eyes as their faces met and to kiss. Pulling themselves close, their front hooves stroked across each others body and their tongues explored each others muzzles. Even as they made out hotly, they were both choking on sobs, their whole bodies glowing red with the shame of their situation.
Soon her cock slammed through into Celestia and Luna's wombs, tearing them open inside and pushing through their cervix like it were a second pussy inside of them. Twilight groaned as she felt her tips bash the back side of their wombs, stretching the flesh, and barely kept herself from going even deeper. When she fired off, she screamed loudly, which echoed through the throne room and great hall beyond. She arched her back, rolled her eyes back, and flooded their cunts with her ultra-fertile sperm. 
She continued to thrust, her climax carried over for several minutes, spraying down their insides with wave after wave of her seed. She pumped every nook and cranny of their pussies full until they were stretched out like balloons, then excess washed out, spraying against Twilight's belly and drooling down her thighs and balls onto the floor. 
After having fueled up their foal factories, Twilight pulled herself back out of them to allow her cocks to return to normal size before melding back into one. She cast another spell, this time repairing their insides and sealing off their womb. The spell would allow her to continue to be as rough as she wished to them without fear of harming her offspring.
"I'm done," Twilight huffed, "Apart." she motioned to the two still on the floor.
Celestia and Luna separated, but neither stood. Instead they simply lay with all four legs folded up beneath them, resting their bellies on the floor as they panted and tried to dry their tears.
"Good," said Twilight, "Now anypony else that wants to have them, go for it. I even have a box of gender swap potions here by the throne if any of you mares want to get in on the action."
The crowd was initially stunned at the offer, all except for Shining Armor who immediately left Cadence on the floor, leashed to the table, and trotted over towards Celestia. After the crowd watched her brother mount up on Celestia and push himself shamelessly inside, there were a few others that rose from their seats and moved to either grab a hole or get in line. 
The rape party continued for the rest of the night, and every one of the guests, plus the royal guard that were on duty, participated. Twilight soaked the room within her love magic, urging them on and giving them energy to keep going more than once. Twilight had them several more times as well, and even Cadence got some play while Celestia and Luna were busy with cocks of their own. By the end of the night, each had been raped dozens of times. They were sticky and sore in every hole they possessed. Their complete and utter humiliation was more than complete, even if they were to be saved that very moment, they could never be anything but what they were.
At the end of the night, as ponies began to leave, Twilight sat in her throne, looking down at the three collapsed forms of Celestia, Luna, and Cadence. Shining quite literally dragged Cadence off by her leash, leaving a trail of cum swirled with streaks of blood behind her across the floor until she finally rose to her feet at the exit. Twilight was left alone with her toys and her guards. She looked down at her toys, raped until they bled, then raped some more. Another hour and they might have been literally fucked to death. Maybe she should feed them.
"This really has worked out better than I expected, don't you think?" said Twilight, "It looks like you have many centuries of my rule to look forward to, and I'm going to make sure you spend the next thousand years being raped and tormented. I have sooo many plans." She chuckled, "But for now... I'll call the royal doctor over."

	
		1.6 Twilight's Friends (Epilogue to Part 1)



Twilight decided to give her toys the next day off, lest they become too damaged to be any fun. She even had several doctors permanently assigned for their care; she wasn't a complete monster yet.
After performing the royal duties needed of her for the day and assigning secretaries to do some of the more tedious work, Twilight relaxed in the royal garden. She lay in the grass on her back, idly looking up at the sky and casually masturbating her juicy cunt with one hoof. It wasn't to last though, as a familiar voice behind her drew her out of her thoughts."
"And so it's you, Twilight Sparkle."
"I thought I told you to leave me be here and-" Twilight stood and looked towards the voice, but it wasn't one of her guards. It was... Trixie? With... her friends in formation around her? She almost giggled. "What is the meaning of this?" 
"The Great and Powerful Trixie has become attuned to the Element of Magic, with help from our zebra friend," said Trixie, "Trixie and friends are here to end the rule of Twilight Sparkle."
"Sorry Twilight," said Applejack, "But we had no choice. We borrowed the Elements back from the Tree of Harmony for long enough to take care of you."
The others nodded, serious looks on their faces. It was adorable.
"You can't possibly activate those with Trixie," said Twilight, "And besides, the last time someone tried to use the Element of Magic on me, it didn't end so well."
"You're not the same person that you were back then," said Rainbow Dash, "It'll work!"
Zecora said to Trixie that it was a bit of a magical hack that allowed me to use the Element," said Trixie, "But it doesn't really matter how Trixie accomplished this great feat. Trixie and friends are here to depose you. Formation!"
Twilight couldn't help but laugh as they attempted to power up. Their forms glowed, rose slowly off of the ground, and a rainbow stream connected them together. It was going to fail and any moment. Any second now. Really soon. A burst of rainbow energy suddenly shot out of their midst and directly towards Twilight.
Crap! She had made the classic villain mistake of not exploding them as soon as they got there! All the same, there was never a villain like her that had been targeted by the Elements, and an instant before it would have hit, Twilight had taken off across the garden and banked back around towards the group.
She found herself staring down the wave of energy again as it appeared to be tracking her movement. She zipped about, trying to trick it into hitting anything else. She even swooped down at her friends, but it continued to track her. She didn't have enough time to concentrate on a lengthy teleportation, but she tried a number of short distant ones to try to throw it off her trail. It still kept following her.
Twilight laughed again despite herself. She could keep this up for a looong time, but eventually she was going to have to short this thing out. 
She swooped down at her friends again, who were running for cover themselves at this point. She nabbed their elements with her magic in the pass, ripping them off their necks and from atop Trixie's head, then carrying them with her as she continued to dodge. Suddenly she knew what to do.
Turning sharply to face the rainbow again, Twilight formed a huge ball of energy atop her horn. Tossing the elements into the inferno, she blasted them right back at the energy wave. The two beams crashed together, shorted, and with a loud POP burst like a large magical bubble. The Elements of Harmony were thrown back towards the ground.
The force of the burst sent Twilight into the ground, hitting her back down against it hard. She arched her back, then pulled herself out of the small hole that she had made for herself in the middle of the garden. Energy bristled through her fur as she stared at her stunned friends, all wide-eyed as the furious Twilight crawled towards them.
I AM VERY DISAPPOINTED IN YOU!" Twilight yelled with ear-shattering volume. 
"I think Trixie just peed herself a little." said Trixie.

	
		2.1 Twilight's Decision (Prologue to Part 2)



It only took a few minutes of struggling before it was apparent to everyone that they were Twilight's captives and there was nothing they could do about it. Finally they all limply hung there mid-air as Twilight held them all in her magical grasp, marching them back towards the palace itself.  She ordered one of the gate guards to go retrieve the Elements from the garden, then carried her friends towards the throne room itself.
Inside the throne room, Celestia and Luna were hunkered down at the foot of the throne, still wearing similar get ups as the day before, looking utterly exhausted, as if every movement was a torrent of pain for them. They both looked up in fear as the throne room doors opened and they saw Twilight, then noticed the ones she had behind her. 
"Oh no..." said Celestia quietly. She looked to Luna, who just sadly shook her head.
Twilight practically tossed her friends into a pile in front of their former goddesses, releasing them from her grasp, but keeping a watchful eye for if they started to act up again. It seemed they all recognized the futility of their situation by now.
"I want you all to get a good look at those two cum sluts," said Twilight, "Hornless. Branded. Useless for anything save for being fuck toys. Well... also good for breeding. I've knocked them both up. Now say hello, you two miserable fuck toys."
"I..." Celestia said, taking a deep breath, "Hello my former subjects, please do what Queen Twilight, our new Goddess, instructs you to do. It will lessen your pain."
"Hello," said Luna, "Yes please do what Her Majesty instructs of you. You shouldn't worry about us anymore, we are as worthless as we were stupid to oppose Twilight."
Applejack just stared with her mouth wide open, unbelieving at what she saw. Fluttershy hid between her and Pinkie, hiding from both Twilight and the frightening forms of the sisters. Pinkie Pie for once didn't have anything funny or random to say, she looked at the two, then looked back at Twilight as if to silently ask 'How could you?'. Rarity just looks grossed out by the whole thing, as if the two might infect her with their ugliness. Trixie was just trying to make herself small, remaining in the middle of the group and sinking down out of sight.
Rainbow Dash glared at Twilight hard, and was the only one to speak, "Y.. You're a monster Twilight. How did you become this?"
"I can't believe this," said Twilight, "I thought you of all ponies would support me, and you try to bash me with the Elements? With the help of somepony that hates me? You are DAMN lucky that I like you five as much as I do, otherwise you'd all be getting executed." She took a deep breath as if trying to calm down, "I am going to give each of you, my friends, one last chance to support me. If you agree to publicly support me and proclaim me as the one true Queen, your punishment will be significantly less. Now answer."
Applejack stared angrily at Twilight for several long moments. Twilight returned her stare with a smirk. Applejack finally murmured, "I... you're not gonna hurt my family are ya Twilight?"
"Probably not," answered Twilight, "Though you may hurt them with the loss of your income should you become maimed."
Applejack gritted her teeth, "I won't lie for you."
"I'm not asking you to," said Twilight, "You'll publicly say that you support me, which you will."
"Fine," Applejack signed, "I'll do that, so my family doesn't have to suffer."
"I just wanna go home," sobbed Fluttershy from between Pinkie and Applejack, "Please just let me go home."
Twilight would have normally felt horrible, but felt a bit aroused at Fluttershy's misery, "Will you support me? Please say no, because I've already got something in mind for you."
"I'll support you," said Fluttershy, "If I can go home."
"You're not being very nice!" said Pinkie, "And I won't support meanie-pants to be queensies! So you can mmmph!-" 
Twilight clamped Pinkie's muzzle shut with her magic, lest she never shut up, "Fine, I guess I'd rather do the thing I had in mind to you anyway."
"I'm right next to her!" said Rainbow Dash, "You can fuck off, because I'll always be loyal to the real rulers of Equestria."
"And that's two and two," said Twilight casually, "Rarity? You'll probably support me."
Rarity just gritted her teeth together and shook her head 'no'. She then looked down at the floor and waited to hear what would happen to her.
"The Humble and Apologetic Trixie will support you!" Trixie blurted out, only to have her mouth clamped shut as well.
"Oh no Trixie," said Twilight, "You don't get a second chance."
Before anyone could struggle away, they were held by Twilight's magic. Trixie tried her best to teleport, but was blocked by Twilight's own magic encompassing her. The six ponies were all picked up by Twilight's magic, all suspended in midair and held so they couldn't move or speak while she told them her decisions.
"Soldier, get some horn braces for the unicorns and chains for everyone, they'll be going down to the dungeon while we get ready for their punishments," said Twilight, then turned to her friends.
"Applejack," she began, loosing Applejack's maw as she did so, "You'll be sent to work, for the rest of your life, at Cherry-O ranch. That's the whorehouse section, not picking cherries."
"But you said my family wouldn't lose me!" Applejack blurted out.
"No I said they wouldn't loose your livelihood," said Twilight, "You'll be allowed to send your earnings back home. They'll make more from that pussy than they ever did from your legs."
"And then!" said Twilight, temporarily loosing Fluttershy, "We're on a roll. Fluttershy will be given to Discord as a fuck slave. I'm sure he won't cause any permanent damage, though no promises on how weird it might get."
"Oh but," Fluttershy sniffled, "He would never do such a thing.."
"Prepare to be surprised," said Twilight, and clamped her mouth shut again. 
Twilight then released Pinkie's muzzle instead and looked at her, "We're going to teach you all about fuck pillows, Pinkie, because it's how you'll spend the rest of your life."
"A what pillow?" was all Pinkie could respond to that with.
"I swear I'll kill you as soon as I get a hold mmmph--" Rainbow's muzzle was only let go for a moment before Twilight clamped it back down in annoyance.
"Rainbow," said Twilight, "Say bye bye to your wings and your dreams, amongst other things." Twilight chuckled when Rainbow started to quietly tear up, then looked to Rarity, releasing her mouth.
Rarity just shook her head, "Please Twilight I... I... I want to change my.. um, my vote." From the horrified look on her face, she might have known what a fuck pillow was.
"Oh it's too late for that," said Twilight "I'll send you to Cherry-O too, but don't expect to keep any of your earnings, and don't expect to still have that pretty face. I've heard there's a surprising demand for mutilated mares that isn't being met there."
"And Trixie," laughed Twilight, looking at the unicorn, who widened her eyes, "I'm going to cum SO hard when you die."

	
		2.2 Applejack's New Job



The main area of the Cherry-O Ranch brothel wasn't much more than a bar and restaurant; there just happened to be a lot of whores that paraded about hitting on patrons and taking them into the back areas for a price. There was the bar on one end, two dozen or so tables about the midsection, some with poles in the middle, and a large stage on the other end for kinky performances. The whole deal had a bit of a western theme that was quite at home in Dodge Junction, with the obvious hearts and cherry designs. 
It was quite busy tonight, perhaps because ponies knew that the Queen would be gifting them with her presence, and Cherry Jubilee had seemingly advertised that she and Twilight would be personally breaking in a new slave that night. Despite the crowd, it became suddenly very silent when the doors swung open and Twilight entered. She wore her long leather boots on her front legs, black socks on her hind legs, and a short leather skirt that framed her behind while allowing dual cocks to swing freely beneath. 
Next to her walked Cherry Jubilee, dressed in black silk stockings and a with red bows in her mane and at the base of her hiked up tail. It seemed that Twilight had done her a favor, since she was also sporting a thick sheath down below. She held a leash in her mouth, connected to Applejack behind them. AJ was sporting thigh high socks with an apple design, the leather choker from which she was led, designed to squeeze her neck if her leash was yanked hard. She had red bows on her mane and tail that matched Cherry's. In her ear was a tag piercing with the Cherry-O brothel symbol, a cherry being popped with a needle, and across the front of her collar was 'Cum Slut'.
Applejack hung her head low, but walked obediently behind her captors, seemingly having given in to her fate. She blushed from head to tail when the room became noisy again, whistles and humiliating  She however quirked her ears up when she realized that they were leading her towards the stage and not towards the back room. 
"Uh," whispered Applejack, "Why're we goin' towards the stage and not the... the back rooms. I though ah was gonna be um... introduced to my new occupation."
"I'll give you three guesses," said Twilight.
"We're gonna toss ya right off the deep end, darlin," said Cherry, "You're puttin on the show tonight, then you're gonna start work right after. You got a long night ahead of you."
"Ah don't think..."
"Now AJ," said Cherry, "Don't forget who owns you, and don't forget who gets you if I decide I don't want you anymore."
Applejack cringed as Twilight flashed her a grin, then asked nervously,"Am ah at least gonna get given foal control?"
"Oh darlin..." said Cherry, "You're one of our hard core girls; A few weeks workin' here, and you'll be too banged up inside to even think about carrying a foal."
Applejack hesitated briefly as she was led up onto the stage, and was turned to face the crowd, staring into dozens of eyes that would watch her humiliation. She watched all the drunks and perverts that were going to see her, some of them already openly masturbating in anticipation, stallions and mares alike.
"Face me sweetie, and open wide," said Cherry from beside Applejack.
Applejack swallowed hard, and turned to face Cherry as she was beckoned. She tensed up as she watched Twilight in the corner of her eye, the alicorn circling around her and looking over her behind with a big grin. Applejack did as she was told, opening her muzzle wide as she faced Cherry, and obediently spread out her legs for Twilight, hiking her tail and bracing herself for what she knew was coming.
Cherry propped her front hooves against Applejack's shoulders, putting all her weight on the strong farm pony as she pulled herself up into a mounting position. Applejack felt as if she might vomit as she watched the throbbing horse cock come up to her face, but she made herself open wide to take it down. She ran her tongue along the underside, then slurped her lips over the tip, twirling her tongue around it, and started to bob her head as she felt Cherry start to thrust. 
Twilight mounted up from behind, grasping Applejack about the hips, then reaching one leg down to pull Applejack's hind leg up off the floor, holding it up so that the audience would get a good look at the earth pony's unwilling cunt and ass as they were penetrated. Forced to balance on one hind leg, Applejack barely kept herself steady as Twilight pushed her drooling lengths against Applejack from behind. Applejack tried to relax her behind, and Twilight forced her way into both holes. AJ's moist nethers clenched down onto Twilight's lower shaft, but she tensed up as pain shot through her behind. Twilight hadn't bothered to lube up at all before penetrating her dry tail hole.
Cherry wasn't exactly easy on her either. Bobbing her head over the tip wasn't enough, and Applejack suddenly felt the shaft rammed down her throat, gagging hard as her neck was stretched out visibly from the girth. Cherry pushed in hard, rolling her eyes back at what was a new experience for her as well, and didn't stop until she was fully penetrated, her balls swinging to bounce off of AJ's chin. She began to force herself in and out, hammering heavy thrusts into the tight convulsing throat. Desperate to get her off quickly so it would end, Applejack made herself swallow over the length, lapping her tongue against Cherry's sack with each thrust inward.
Twilight likewise slammed into Applejack's rear entries. Her upper cock gouged at AJ's dry asshole until blood began to drool out from the painful penetration, coating her upper cock in a red sheen and drooling down to her lower as well to mix with Applejack's natural juice. Applejack's pussy squished and squelched loudly as Twilight wildly drove her cock harder and harder into her former friend's fuck hole, letting AJ's cunt sap drool down her swinging balls and dribble to the floor.
Applejack felt her whole body burn with shame as she listened to the jeers and calls from the crowd. Screams calling her a slut, a cum sock, a dirty whore. As much as she tried to avoid it, her eyes began to tear up, and soon she was sobbing as she choked on Cherry's cock, barely keeping herself upright in the process. It finally really hit her that this was going to be her life now, forever. She'd never get married, have foals, and probably wouldn't even see her family unless they paid for some of her time to talk to her.
"Oh that's it," Twilight moaned as she bounced Applejack's body back and forth with Cherry, "Sob for me you stupid cum rag. We finally found a use for you, didn't we, worthless country bumpkin mud pony. You ready for me to cum in you? Come on, clench those rape holes, I want to feel you beg for it!"
Twilight took hold of Applejack's leash in her mouth and jerked it back hard, squeezing Applejack's neck in the process, making her gag even more and giving Cherry a tighter fit as she continued to ream AJ's throat. Applejack became dizzy, her face turning blue as her breath was completely cut off, and finally would have collapsed had Twilight not grasped her body with her magic to keep her standing. 
As Applejack strained to hold onto consciousness, she felt Cherry's cock throb hard before blasting a torrent of seed down her throat. She convulsed as the fuck cream filled her tummy, trying in vain to swallow it all. More of it washed up to her muzzle and drooled down the side of her face, more still shooting out her nostrils and blocking her breathing even more. As Cherry's cock finally spurted to a stop, AJ felt the collar dig tightly into her neck, and for a moment she just let herself go limp, certain that Twilight was going to murder her right there on stage.
Twilight might very well have in her excitement had she not finally came as well. Both of her cocks fired off hard, spraying down AJ's insides with a thick coating of horse spunk, blasting back around the penetration to splatter all over Twilight and the floor around her. Twilight groaned loudly, pulling tighter and tighter against the collar, then finally releasing the leash as she packed her cum in with several more heavy thrusts. Applejack took a deep breath in, breathing in more cum than air, and then gagged hard, white fluid splattering out of her muzzle as she coughed, then finally got her breath back.
Applejack started to get back up slowly, only to be bucked in the gut suddenly by Twilight. She doubled over, holding her stomach as Twilight laughed, kicking her again in the face. Applejack covered her face as one eye swelled up and her muzzle trickled blood. Twilight turned to give her a solid cunt punt, AJ's rump lifting a foot off the ground as she was hoofed so hard that one of Twilight's hoofs penetrated her several inches. Applejack expected the crowd to disapprove of the whore being beaten in front of them, but the cheers only raised in volume. 
Twilight flipped Applejack over onto her back, pulling her rump up by one hind leg. Removing her footwear from her right front hoof, she instead rammed it against Applejack's creampie cunt. She pressed hard until AJ's labia stretched out widely, popping over her hoof and allowing it to penetrate. Despite all the lubrication from her own fluid and Twilight's cum, the hoof was still incredibly uncomfortable, and Twilight intentionally twisted and ground it hard into her sensitive insides.
"Think I can get my whole leg in here?" Twilight called out to the crowd, who cheered in response.
The emotional and physical toll has Applejack sobbing once again, which the audience seemed to eat up all the more. Twilight thrusts her leg into AJ's whore hole, going deep until she finally slammed the hoof against AJ's cervix. She continued to thrust, literally punching against the inner wall until it finally broke free and allowed her to sink into AJ's womb itself. She continued to punch hard, slamming the back of AJ's womb, bruising it as she stretched it to force her entire leg into Applejack's body.
Finally Twilight was shoulder deep into the weeping rape slave, still hammering herself into her. AJ's cunt lips were stretched tightly about Twilight's shoulder, further than she had ever been before. Twilight leaned her head down, biting at one of AJ's breasts and twisting it as hard as she could, chuckling as it made AJ arch her back at the new sharp pain added to her present agony. Applejack was starting to realize what Cherry meant when she said AJ would be too damaged inside to worry about pregnancy. This alone might ruin her for life. 
Twilight finally jerked her leg back out, the limb coated in a sleek sheen of red-tinted cunt juice, allowing Applejack to fall back to the floor. This time AJ didn't get back up. She just curled up in a fetal position, eyes and teeth clenched, waiting for the next torment that would befall her. 
She wasn't beaten again, but she was dragged towards the audience. Cherry grabbed her by one foreleg and dragged her to the front of the stage, tipping her over and allowing her to fall onto the floor several feet below like a sack of potatoes. Applejack was then lifted up by her front legs, two of the other whores helping to drag her a few more feet to a stockade set up in front of the stage. Her head and front legs were pulled into it, the heavy wooden top lowered to pin her there. 
Applejack was facing the stage, still able to hear the excited crowd behind her, and she guessed where this was going. She would have clenched her legs together, but she felt cuffs latched about her hind hoofs as a spreader bar forced them apart. Cherry looked around the stockade at her, and showed her a bucket that she was holding in her muzzle. It had the Cherry-O logo on it and read "Special: 10 bits per fuck".
"You can't be serious," Applejack was barely able to speak from her exhaustion.
"Oh I never joke about this sort a thang, darlin." Cherry smiled, placing the bucket next to AJ's behind, "Look at it this way; you'll probably make five hundred bits tonight to send back home, at least, after my 75% cut that is."
"I... I can't.. but I can't even see who's fuckin' me!" Applejack protested
"Sweetheart," said Cherry, "It doesn't matter who's fuckin' you. This is your life now, you don't get to say no to anyone that has the bits."
But she already felt the first of many stallions pulling himself up onto her behind. He pushed a throbbing tip against her tailhole, shoving himself inside without delay and beginning to thrust deep into her ass. Applejack tensed up, ass clenching around the unwelcome stranger's member. She hung her head low, groaning in dismay, but all the same beginning to roll her hips back against him. The best she could do was to get these perverts off as quickly as possible. She was going to be very, very chaffed by the next morning.

	
		2.3 Fluttershy's Confusion



Fluttershy was taken directly home from the dungeon, and for a moment she thought she had just been freed entirely. She was somewhat nervous when Twilight followed her inside, but smiled when Angel hopped up to her and grinned. It was a bit of a mischievous grin, but Fluttershy picked him up and snuggled him into a hug anyway before putting him on the couch. She then turned to face the grinning alicorn.
"Um, did you want some tea or something?" asked Fluttershy.
"Oh no," said Twilight, "I'm just here to watch. I promised Discord he'd have you to himself, but I'm a bit of a voyeur."
"Um, okay, but it doesn't seem that Discord is-" Fluttershy started.
Suddenly there was a flash of light and Discord appeared on the couch next to Angel. He wore... well it was a gimp suit. He was covered in latex from head to tail, the only opening framing his crotch. It even had a zipper mouth, which was unzipped at the moment. He was also sporting something else he normally didn't bother with: a healthy sheath and two large balls that literally made a sloshing sound when they swung. Twilight put one hoof to her muzzle and snickered.
"Fluttershy! Twilight!" said Discord, "I wasn't sure what the dress code was. Did I overdo it?"
"Oh no," said Twilight, "And I'm just here to watch, no need to worry about me for now. Just no messing with her head to make her like it."
"Discord, um, why are you wearing that?" asked Fluttershy.
"Because we're going to play the rape game," said Discord.
"Oh but... I don't want to play that game..." said Fluttershy.
"That's the spirit!" Discord grinned and snapped his fingers.
In a flash of white light, Fluttershy found herself in white thigh high socks with little carrots all over them. Her ears and tail were suddenly changed to bunny ears and tail. A second snap of the fingers targeted Angel, who suddenly grew to the size of a large stallion, weighting down his side of the couch. Muscles bulged, claws extended, and angel squeaked in approval, a much deeper squeak than usual. He looked back to Fluttershy, licking his lips.
"I had a little talk with Angel," said Discord, "It seems he wanted a go at you as well, I hope you don't mind the intrusion, but you know I've heard that friends should share their belongings."
"I... Angel?" Fluttershy looked at Discord and shook her head, "No. I.. I don't want to do this please."
"Oh how adorable," said Discord, "Oh and one more thing."
Discord snapped his fingers again, and Fluttereshy felt a sudden needle like pain in her flanks. She looked back to see what was wrong, then screamed as she realized her cutie mark had vanished.
"Oh don't be so dramatic," said Discord, "We're going to get you an all new cutie mark!" he then turned and looked at Angel, who was already hardening rapidly, "Go ahead and choose a hole. I'm not picky."
"A.. but that's impossible and... " Fluttershy just stared at her flank, "And I'm a virgin so you can't..."
"Oh and here I already told Angel he could choose the first whole," Discord dramatically put a hand to his face, "Oh well, I can always make your pretty pony pussy virgin again later to break you in myself."
Angel wasn't wasting any time as they bantered on. He moved up behind Fluttershy, pushing her forward so that her face smacked against Discord's lap as he sat on the couch. Her face was pressed against Discord's hardening shaft as Angle grasped her hips and pushed his own meat against her virgin folds. He wasn't gentle either, immediately pushing himself into his owner's rape hole. Fluttershy felt a stab of pain about her nethers as her virginity snapped around her pet's feral cock, her tunnel clenching down upon his bunny boner as he shoved it deep. He forced it hard until his belly smacked against her and he chittered excitedly.
Since her head was conveniently pushing against his own chaos maker, Discord figured he may as well get started as well. As she cried out from the violent de-virginizing, Discord put one hand on the back of her head and pulled it against him, pushing his shaft into her muzzle. As he snapped his opposite fingers, her teeth disappeared in a flash, another sharp pain shooting through her head as they vanished. He then gleefully shoved his cock past her throat, rolling his eyes back at the feeling of her gagging against him.
Fluttershy was sobbing within seconds of being taken, looking up at Discord with huge eyes that only a monster could ignore, and they only drove him to grasp both her ears and yank them in opposite directions as he continued to force his way into her throat. His shaft grew longer, bulging out her neck and continuing until his tip exited into her stomach, taking foot long thrusting motions with the prehensile length.
Despite not being mentally altered by Discord, Angel was being as rough as he could be; he must have really wanted this badly. His claws popping through her flesh like needles as he gripped her sides, and he slammed his hips against her with a speed that only a bunny could produce. He wildly rammed his fuck piston, stretching her wide and chafing her walls from the sheer speed of his movements. 
Angel lasted quite a while for a bunny, and after ten or fifteen minutes of rabid thrusting, he finally went off, splurting thick ropes of bunny seed into his squirmy doe. His claws gripped her harder, leaving red streaks through her plush fur, and he continued to thrust hard to pack his seed deeply inside. It took another few minutes for him to wind down and finally withdraw, and he smacked her blank flank hard after.
Discord's shaft returned to it's normal length, slurping out of Fluttershy's body in the process and leaving her gagging hard still as it finally exited. He chuckled as she collapsed on the floor, then Angel collapsed atop her, exhausted from his play as well. Discord snapped his fingers again, returning Angel to his normal size, then grabbed Fluttershy by the head and pulled her up into his lap. He took a moment to lick the tears from her sobbing face, mmm-ing quietly, then turned her around to face away, his shaft now sitting against her behind.
"N-no," whispered Fluttershy, "Please not there."
"Now now Fluttershy," said Discord, "We've already been over this. This is the rape game. If you said yes, the game would end, and that would be no fun at all! Well... less fun."
Discord just grasped her firmly about the midsection, rising her up so that his tip pressed against her tailhole, and then pushed inside. His shaft was barely lubricated from her spit and tears, but that didn't stop him from grinding it deep on the first thrust. He began to steadily thrust his hips into her, reaching around and spreading out her cute little well used cunny for Angel.
Of course Angel wasn't big enough to go to town in it again, but he got another idea that might have been even better. He bounced up to the couch, climbed up with the two, and pushed Fluttershy's quivering legs apart. He then pushed his head hard against her cunt, pressing hard in time with her movements, slowly stretching her labia around his head before finally popping inside. He gave a gleeful squeak as his head was enveloped in her warmth, reaching his paws in as well to try to pull himself deeper.
Discord kept hold of Fluttershy with both hands, pulling her up and down on his shaft, pulling her trembling body close to his and savoring the her crying and moans of distress. Reaching one of his feet up, he pushed hard against Angel's squirming behind and kicking feet, shoving him hard. Fluttershy's cunt lips glided wetly down the bunny's body as he was pushed in all the way, only his little kicking legs outside of her now. Fluttershy groaned as her belly swelled uncomfortably with his size.
Discord pulled her up into the air again, growing a second shaft beneath his first, and allowing it to push upwards to her well stretched cunt from below. The tip poked at Angel's behind, too large to enter the rabbit, but plenty good enough to push him further up inside of her. His legs disappeared within her, and Discord began to thrust him up further into her tunnel.
"No no no that hurts!" Fluttershy sobbed, squirming more against Discord, "How could you do this?"
"Oh I've always wanted to do this," said Discord, "I just didn't want to deal with the problems it would cause. But now that I'm allowed to do it... well suffice to say you're not going to get much rest around here."
This only made Discord speed up his motions, plunging the dual cocks into the wet holes, drooling pre along the tunnels to slicken them even more. Angel found his head rammed against Fluttershy's cervix, and immediately forced his little hands into the tight passage, trying to pull open the entrance to her womb. The wet little bunny got another shove from behind, and his head poked through the entrance. Another pushed another half of his body in after it, and soon his whole body popped into her womb.
Fluttershy's body convulsed in complaint at the amount of things being rammed into her, trying hard to expel them and just sending a shiver of ripples down each length to encourage them onward. But this wasn't enough, not for Discord; he wanted to invade her more and more.
He pulled his twin shafts backwards, which were immediately replaced by two new shafts at the end of tentacles on his tail. They shoved upwards and began hammering into her just as hard as the others, though slipping in much deeper. The one in her ass began to wind up her intestines, bloating her body up as it went deeper. The one in her cunt slammed through her cervix and began to fuck into her womb. Angel, still able to breath thanks to Discord's convenient magic, grabbed hold of the end of the cock and stroked it up and down with his entire body, lapping his tongue at it while he used his whole body to jack Discord off inside of Fluttershy.
Discord floated up into the air, his groin even with her muzzle. The sobbing pony, having given up on resisting, opened her muzzle wide with the expectation of him ramming his cock inside. Instead, another tentacle pushed into her throat, worming its way down her esophagus and all the way to her stomach, beginning to fuck her stomach just as the other was fucking her womb. Her whole body squirmed as she was picked up off the couch, writhing about in midair as she was held there only by the tentacles raping from all ends.
Instead, Discord pushed his cock to one of Fluttershy's ears, pushing it against her. Fluttershy looked at him with a 'what?' expression, completely confused at what he was doing. Somehow though, Discord pushed his length deeply into one ear, sliding right through her gray matter and somehow not damaging it in the process, then poking his tip out her opposite ear, sawing back and forth through her head. She tried to scream around the tentacle in her muzzle, but only began to choke anew.
"Mmm, not enough..." said Discord.
More tentacles branched out sliding over Fluttershy's outstretched body as it was ravaged from all ends, coiling about her and leaving trails of glossy slime over her fur. Her body began to feel soft, as if the slime was eating into her, and holes began to open up where they shouldn't be. One pushed open in her midchest, another below her right shoulder, and another still on her left butt cheek. Her breasts two seemed to widen out into holes as well, each one drooling fluid as if it were a sopping wet pussy. 
Each of these holes were penetrated, more and more tentacles pushing into the existing holes as more opened up. A dozen.. two dozen... three dozen.. soon her entire body felt as if it was punctured, pain shooting through her body anew with each new tentacle that thrust its way inside of her. There was even one that sucked one of her eyes out of its socket, allowing it to hang by the optic nerve as the tentacle started to fuck her eye socket, pushing out through the opposite eye and popping it out as well. Finally she could barely move. All she could do was shiver violently and convulse with each new agony.
"Oh Fluttershy... I'm going to cum so hard," breathed Discord, "I'm not going to go easy on you, so you might explode, but don't worry, I can snap you back together again." he added as a after thought, "Oh and I'm going to knock you up."
Fluttershy groaned at the statement, unable to do anything else but repeatedly convulse as her body was invaded from every angle. Finally Discord began to shake violently himself, rolling his eyes back and curling around into a knot to try to contain himself a bit longer. Finally he couldn't any longer, and a flood of cum was pumped into Fluttershy from every penetration point at once. 
Within her more normal holes, her intestines and womb swelled up like balloons with the pressure from the torrent of seed, Angel as well suddenly awash in fuck juice. Her stomach swelled up the exact same as her womb, but all of her organs were awash in a sea of cum, her entire body bloating up grotesquely, even her legs penetrated and swelling up as the seed stretched her more. Discord plugged her opposite ear to blast the seed from his main cock into her head, where she could literally feel her skull cracking from the inside from the pressure. 
Her whole body bloated until her skin was stretched so tightly that it was transparent. Her stomach and womb were the first to pop, bursting their contents to mix with the seed in the rest of them, tossing Angel about her insides. She let out a blood curling scream, whole body engulfed in horrible agony, a scream that was sharply cut off when she finally exploded, seed splattering over the whole house and flooding the floor.
A second later, Fluttershy found herself in one piece again, having been pulled back together with a snap of Discord's fingers. She finished the gut wrenching scream before finally realizing that it had past, then just collapsed onto the floor. She lay on her back, legs splayed, as Angel pulled himself out from her pussy with a pop and staggered around, covered in spunk. Fluttershy let out a few more sobs before she felt too worn out to even do that.
As she lay there, Fluttershy felt a soft warmth about her flanks. Glowing brightly, a new cutie mark appeared on her flank; a female sex symbol covered in and dripping with cum. 
"See?" Discord said excitedly, "Just like I said, you've earned a new cutie mark!"
"I... what?" Fluttershy blinked, looking down at her flank and just staring for several long moments.

	
		2.4 Pinkie's Pillow



Pinkie Pie wasn't dressed up as the others had been aside from a spiky pink collar. Anything else might get in the way of what Twilight wanted to do to her. In fact, she wasn't physically bound at all, instead having had a partial paralysis spell placed on her, making her too weak to get away but still strong enough to give a token struggle. It just wouldn't be the same if she couldn't squirm.
Twilight wanted to share the experience of Pinkie's special treatment with another, but it was hard to find somepony that would really get into hurting Pinkie on their own. So she didn't choose some pony, she contacted Gilda instead, who was more than happy to come along and help, especially when promised meat. Given the choice of where to do it, Gilda had cruelly chosen the middle of Ponyville market, so that all the passing ponies could see the ruination of their favorite party slut, and Twilight had been more than agreeable. 
None of this was announced beforehoof at all, but every pony would know better than to intervene with Twilight there. Pinkie lay on one side on the pavement in the marketplace now, struggling weakly, tears already streaming down her face and mane and tail completely devoid of their normal curls. Twilight didn't wear anything more than a jeweled collar herself; she wanted to feel the warm splatter of blood. Gilda was equally nude, and both were sporting a sizable thanks to Twilight's magic.
"You're serious?" Gilda still couldn't believe her luck, looking down at Pinkie and slowly stroking herself, "I can just do anything to her, right here in public?"
"Oh yes," said Twilight, "As long as we don't kill her and end her suffering. I've casts spells on her to keep her from running out of blood, and will keep it up, so it shouldn't be a problem. Oh and she's super fertile, so you could make yourself a half-griffon if you wanted."
"Please don't end my suffering..." Pinkie said weakly. She'd probably feel differently about that later.
"Heh, long as I don't have to support the half-pink monster," Gilda grabbed Pinkie by one of her hind legs and dragged her over, "Time to knock up and chow down!"
Gilda grabbed Pinkie around the neck with one of her claws, digging them in until Pinkie was gasping for air, then sat back on her haunches and pulled Pinkie into her lap. Twilight moved up behind Pinkie, sandwiching her between her two tormentors to keep her upright. Gilda's barbed organ pushed into Pinkie's party hole, easily making its way into the cum slut, belly smacking against Pinkie's with a lewd slap. Twilight likewise pushed into her ass, meeting equally little resistance and pushing ball deep into Pinkie's ass, the two cocks together bulging her belly. Initially Pinkie moaned, and perhaps started to think this wouldn't be quite as bad as she thought.
"Oh my me she's easy to get into," said Twilight, "Pink little cock fiend is what she is."
Gilda just chuckled, "Hold her for me will you? She's about to squirm a lot."
Twilight pulled her fore legs about Pinkie Pie, pulling Pinkie's fore legs behind her painfully and holding them there, enjoying the increased squirming already. At first Gilda just took Pinkie's head in both claws and leaned forward to give her a deep kiss, lapping her tongue about her muzzle, which Pinkie returned slowly. Gilda increased her thrusting, and Twilight matched her, and soon they were playing pelvis ping pong with the pink pony's plot. 
It was then that Pinkie would suddenly realize this was not going to be fun. Without warning, Gilda pried Pinkie's mouth open as wide as she could, and pushed the razor sharp tip of her hooked beak into Pinkie's mouth, dragging across it, blood drooling down the side of Pinkie's face. When she drew her head back, she spit out several of Pinkie's teeth before repeating the process for more. Pinkie immediately began to scream bloody murder, trying hard to close her mouth, kicking her legs around Gilda's hips and squirming against Twilight wonderfully. 
Twilight moaned as she felt Pinkie squirm and tremble weakly, grinning as she looked over Pinkie's shoulder at what Gilda was doing. The griffon continued to dig out Pinkie's teeth, no doubt making her a better cock sucker for the future, and giving Gilda a delicious taste of blood in the process. Gilda slurped up Pinkie's blood as it drooled from her muzzle. Once the last tooth was spit out, Gilda kissed her deeply again, blood drooling down her beak and down onto her chest feathers.
Gilda moaned out, her cock throbbing inside Pinkie, angling herself so that her barbs dragged painfully inside Pinkie's sensitive hole. Bashing at Pinkie's inner womb, Gilda came hard right as she broke through it, fertile griffon seed flooding Pinkie, ballooning up her womb and insides and pouring out from around the penetration to mix with the blood already dripping into the ground beneath them. Gilda kissed Pinkie one last time as she impregnated the hated Pink pony, giving her something to forever remember this moment by.
Twilight continued to plow Pinkie's ass, not letting herself get off quite yet, just enjoying how Pinkie had started trying to force her cock out, the tunnel rippling over and milking at Twilight's cock. She pulled one of Pinkie's forelegs back harder, then leaned around to curiously lick some of the blood from Pinkie's face. The other foreleg was pulled back around by Gilda, who was still thrusting into her well used cunt, but her meal was just beginning.
Gilda grasped the limb in both claws, sinking her beak into the meaty upper portion, feeling the blood spray into her muzzle and down her face, then tearing back to take a huge chunk of flesh. She barely chewed it before turning up her head and scarfing it down. Pinkie screamed so hard that she gagged, her struggles increasing drastically, her shaking, writhing body feeling wonderful between them.
"Oh fuck you're delicious, you cum filled meat pastry" said Gilda before tearing another chunk of flesh free, rolling her eyes back at the taste, "This is so fucking hot!"
Gilda was rapidly skeletalizing Pinkie's limb, gorging herself greedily on the meat. She picked the upper leg clean and then started to move downward. Twilight, curious again, leaned her head around the trembling pony and pulled a piece of loose meat from about Pinkie's knee. She pushed it around with her tongue as she tasted it, then swallowed it down. She loved it more than she should have, and leaned forward to pick more loose chunks of meat away.
Once the leg was fully picked clean, it was left there to hang, blood pouring from the hole at Pinkie's shoulder and forming a small fountain down the bones and to the ground. Twilight's spell wasn't making Pinkie bleed less, it was only making her not run out of blood. There was going to be a big mess.
Twilight tried to pull a piece of meat from Pinkie's other front leg, but her dull teeth weren't made for it. Another spell later, her teeth sharpened into deadly fangs, and she began on the second limb. Gilda didn't seem to mind sharing, as there was plenty of Pinkie to go around, and they began taking turns, each tearing off a chunk of meat and swallowing it down in turn as Pinkie thrashed in agony between them.
Twilight's cannibalism aroused her so much that she couldn't contain her orgasm any longer, and came hard into Pinkie's well packed ass, filling her up to overflowing once again. Gilda arched her back and moaned, wings outstretched, as she had a second orgasm herself, blowing another load of fertile seed into Pinkie's foal factory. 
"Fuck yeah!" cried out Gilda as they ran out of meat on the second limb, "I can't believe how fucking hot this is! Right in front of everyone! That's right you fuckers are next!"
At this point most of the potential onlookers had evacuated, though there were a few curious eyes that remained watching, some hiding behind market carts or nearby cottages and peering out. Twilight saw at least one mare and stallion masturbating to the sight; it was always nice to know someone else got off on the same sickness that she did now. New ponies were regularly arriving at market, staring at the sight for several long minutes sometimes before fleeing as well.
Gilda yanked herself out of Pinkie with a loud slurp, then yanked Pinkie off of Twilight's shaft by the neck to violently slam the pink pony onto the ground on her back. She yanked her by the head to pull her mouth to the griffon's groin, and rammed her still throbbing hard shaft into Pinkie's throat. She pushed ball deep, then began to thrust ferally, dragging her barbs against Pinkie's throat just as she had in her cunt.
Twilight pulled herself up to Pinkie's rear end, casually pushing her own throbbing shaft inside Pinkie's behind again to spit roast their victim between them. Thrusting in time with Gilda, she began to bounce Pinkie back and forth once again. Taking initiative, Twilight took hold of Pinkie's right hind leg in both her fore legs, holding it tightly and leaving the other leg for Gilda to lean forward and take hold of. 
Gilda went right for Pinkie's fatty thigh, tearing out a huge chunk of flesh, leaving a gaping wound that sprayed blood over Twilight's chest. As Gilda scarfed the meat down, Twilight opened her muzzle and let the blood spray into it, guzzling down more of the sweet pony juice. As Gilda took another stab at Pinkie's thigh, Twilight began to tear the flesh from her upper leg as the limb twitched violently against them. Their arousal compounded their hunger, and within minutes they had cleaned another leg of its meat.
Pinkie gagged over Gilda's cock, no longer able to resist at all as Gilda went right for the hamstring on her last leg. All she could do was gag, sob, and squirm her plump, tasty body like a thick worm on the ground as her final limb was ravaged by her tormentors. Once finished, Gilda just pushed her beak into the stump of Pinkie's hind leg and guzzled blood greedily. Twilight followed the example, leaning towards Pinkie's opposite foreleg and drank like from a fountain, savoring every drop, her stomach aching from how much meat and blood she had consumed, but she didn't care. This was so fucking hot.
Gilda and Twilight came again at almost the same time, arching their backs together and moaning  a chorus as they drained their loads in either end of the agonized pony. As each of them pulled their shafts back out of her. Gilda was totally into the act, rubbing handfulls of blood into her feathers, her entire body stained blood. As she started to finger herself with her bloody claw, Twilight moved around behind the griffon.
"Never fucked a griffon before," said Twilight, "Why don't I help you relax while you tear those bones free."
Gilda only answered by flagging her tail feathers upwards and pushing her rump back against Twilight. The alicorn mounted up atop her, chrring and looking over her shoulder, then pushed her stiff stallion hood into the griffon's fuck pouch. It wasn't quite as nice as a less-than-willing hole, but it was a nice tight fit, milking over her shaft as she steadily thrust into her ravenous minion.
Gilda moaned as she kneed Pinkie in the chest to hold her still, grabbing her nearest foreleg with both arms and twisting it hard, using all her strength to make the bones splinter apart. She twisted, bent, and tore until it finally came free, then tossed it aside like the trash that it was. She began to work on the second leg, flapping her wings in excitement, her pussy throbbing hard at the sound of Pinkie's screams.
"Please kiilll meeeee!" Pinkie screamed at the top of her lungs, frustrated at her inability to die.
Gilda laughed, "Oh no, I want you to suffer a hard life as a fuck pillow for this monster."
Somehow Twilight didn't mind being referred to as 'this monster'. She was actually warming up to being thought of that way in fact, and found that she quite enjoyed it. She continued to plow gilda as the griffon rended the final two limbs from Pinkie's form, leaving four stumps with shards of bones and flaps of flesh hanging from them, and blood still oozing out only a bit less than before. 
"Mmm fuck pillow, I like that idea," said Gilda as she grabbed Pinkie by the tail and spun her body around. 
She clipped Pinkie's tail off with a talon, tossing it aside with her bones, then pulled her hips close again, pushing her cock inside that well fucked, impregnated pussy one more time. She rolled her hips between Pinkie and Twilight, leaning forward to lap the tears off of Pinkie's face as she raped her. 
"No no no please kill me please kill meeeee!" Pinkie continued to beg.
With the begging and weeping, Gilda didn't last very long again, plowing a new dose of thick griffon seed into Pinkie's screaming body. Twilight felt Gilda's cunt clench as she came hard, and it wasn't long before Twilight pushed out another one, filling the griffon's sopping wet cunt with her own thick seed. She smirked, not bothering to dial down her fertility when blasting one into Gilda, sneakily knocking the bird up as well. Twilight was getting quite fond of spreading her seed around, and it was only fair since Gilda got to put the first one in Pinkie.
Once done, Gilda collapsed atop Pinkie Pie, putting all her weight on the squirming rape pillow, with Twilight slumped against her in turn. For a moment they just enjoyed the high pitched whining of Pinkie and her repeated begging for death.
"She gonna get a lot of this?" asked Gilda.
"Actually no," chuckled Twilight, "I'll only fuck her every now and then to knock her up. The rest of the time I'm going to cast a spell on her that keeps her in raging heat, but unable to sate herself with no limbs. For a raving cock loving whore like her, it'll be a far worse punishment."
"Huh, that's sort of creative I guess. I'm gonna find me another pony for a nice lethal meal," said Gilda, "Wait, you didn't just knock me up did you?"

	
		2.5 Rainbow's Dream



Rainbow, like Pinkie, wasn't dressed up, lest all her various parts not be exposed. She was weakened by magic, so they didn't even bother to tie her wings to her back. She could barely manage to lift them, much less take off. This didn't keep her from resisting, refusing to walk where they wanted her to go, and in the end being literally dragged to the other dungeon cell. It wasn't that far from where Twilight's other pets were being held, as Twilight wanted them to hear her screams.
The cell she was dragged to was a special one. Aside from the standard stone walls and floors, and chains hanging from the ceiling, it contained a large stone pit, wide enough for several ponies to stand in and deep enough that an average-sized mare could barely keep her head above the surface. It wasn't filled with water though; the room was filled with the stench of the boiling hot oil, fumes rising up from the liquid and floating up through a hole in the ceiling.
Mockingly, Twilight wore a spandex Wonderbolts flight suit, covering almost her entire body from the neck down save for the unzipped portion that allowed her best bits to be accessible. As she dragged Rainbow Dash into the cell, the pony was clearly trying to bargain.
"No no," said Rainbow, "I could be a real asset, don't you see? I can... I can rainboom your enemies! Please Twilight just think, can we at least wait while you think about it?"
Twilight just chuckled and shook her head as she pulled Rainbow into the room. Rainbow Dash was about to continue, but was stunned as she looked into her new cell. Not at the chains or the hot oil, but at Spitfire, who was standing patiently next to said oil pit and waiting for Rainbow to arrive. She wore her full uniform on her upper torso, pins and all, but of course left her bottom half bare. Not surprisingly, she had been futa-ed by Twilight and was sporting a nicely sized chunk of meat. 
"There you are Spitfire," said Twilight, "Oh and in uniform, I love a mare in uniform."
"Hello Queen," said Spitfire, "And sup newbie. Enjoying your stay Dash?"
"W-what are you doing here?" said Rainbow as loudly as she could, which wasn't too impressive, but at least she was walking on her own now, "I... I expected Lightning Dust or somepony that hated me."
"I only like you in public, Dash," said Spitfire, "The fact is, you're TOO good. If you join the Wonderbolts, you'll end up replacing me in a few short years, and I'm not ready to give up my top spot yet."
"But... but... you're my hero," Dash started to tear up, then finally noticed the main attraction in the room, "Wait... what's that boiling stuff doing here?"
Spitfire and Twilight laughed together at Dash's statement, but neither thought it was worth a direct answer. Rainbow knew what the boiling stuff was for, even if she desperately wanted to be wrong.
"So, did you want to warm her up?" asked Twilight, "I'd like to see that cock I gave you in action."
"You said I could do her in the oil right?" said Spitfire, "That you'd protect me, so if you can do that, no point in waiting."
"Good point, let's go ahead and dunk her." Twilight smiled.
"Dunk me?" asked Rainbow, "No! No seriously I'll join the castle guard instead of the Wonderbolts, I won't get in your way Spitfire, I swear!"
Rainbow resisted with renewed vigor, immediately trying to run but instead falling flat on her face. Twilight used her magic to drag the pegasus back to the pit, then slowly moved her to float over it. She started to shiver violently in fear, feeling the fumes wash over her body as they rose. She screamed 'No' and awful lot of times as Twilight began to wrap her in chains. The wrapped three around body, front, back, and midsection, which was plenty strong enough to keep her suspended. Twilight then casually floated another chain over to Spitfire.
"Go ahead and lower it as fast or slow as you like, Spitfire," said Twilight, "Meanwhile..." Twilight walked about Spitfire to her rear end, and nuzzled about her slit and the back of her balls, "Mind if I warm you up?"
"Huh? Go ahead, long as you're not planning on putting a foal in there," said Spitfire.
"Oh no," lied Twilight, "I can keep myself from doing that, no need to worry."
Spitfire spread her hind legs, pushing her hips slightly back as Twilight mounted up behind her. Placing her tip to Spitfire's entrance, she pushed forward to sink between her wet lips and slide into her body. Spitfire began to roll her hips back against Twilight, and the alicorn obliged by thrusting in return, panting as she relished watching what Spitfire would do.
A grin on her face, Spitfire began to slowly let Rainbow down, watching her hooves inch towards the boiling pit. Rainbow panicked, her wings flapping weakly and form struggling within her chains. She gritted her teeth, putting all her remaining strength into pulling her four hooves upwards to prevent them from going into the oil. Yet it still continued to rise, and was quickly approaching a point where she couldn't pull her hooves up any higher.
"Spitfire no," screamed Rainbow, tears streaming down her face and dripping into the boiling oil, "Spitfire! I... I love you!"
"Yeah I figured you were a dyke," Spitfire rolled her eyes, "It doesn't matter anyway, because I hate you, the annoying self-righteous bitch that you are."
Before Rainbow could respond, her quivering legs finally dropped into the oil as she couldn't hold them any longer. They plopped into the oil with a splash, and Rainbow Dash screamed as the pain shot upwards through her hooves and shook her body. She immediately began to thrash, splashing oil all over the place, but the drops that struck Twilight and Spitfire only felt pleasantly warm due to Twilight's magic.
"Yeah that's hot," Spitfire grinned, clenching her pussy about Twilight and rolling her tunnel up and down the throbbing length, "In more ways than one, time to take the plunge."
Spitfire pulled the chain again, letting Rainbow drop suddenly until her belly was touching the surface, and watched the hot steam searing at the fur on her belly. Rainbow arched her back, trying everything she could to lift her body just a little higher, then let out another blood curling scream. She tried to speak again, to beg, but only sobs came out whenever she tried to speak.
Rainbow was dropped several more inches, just high enough for the searing hot fluid to be half-way up Rainbow's soft, sensitive cunt, making her twist and roll her hips to try to avoid the touch. Spitfire moved closer to the pit, pulling Twilight with her, and propped her chest against the edge so that she could reach her hooves inside. She used them to pull Rainbow's cunt lips apart as far as she could, and watched with delight as the oil flowed inside Rainbow's most sensitive part.
After giving her pussy a mocking rub, Spitfire returned to the chain and pulled her down further, the fluid rising against her body slowly but steadily. Her skin reddened, becoming raw, and her fur began to come out in clumps as her lower body boiled. She tried hard to push the oil from her cunt, but only managed to slosh it around inside of her, her baked labia hanging apart still where Spitfire had pulled it. Soon it began to leak into her ass as well.
"Oh that is so fucking hot," said Twilight, rolling her eyes back. She slammed her hips forward into Spitfire's fuck hole, which convulsed in delight around her as Spitfire went over the edge, splattering fluid back over Twilight's swinging ballsack as she came. Twilight couldn't hold herself after that, flooding her rape buddy with thick, fertile seed, packing it in deep to make sure it would take. She then pulled out of the impregnated pegasus and strolled over to the edge of the pool, drooling cock swinging beneath her.
Rainbow was up to her neck at this point, and the chains fell loose about her as her hooves finally hit the bottom of the tank. Rainbow tried to hold her wings up above her, but she was ridiculously weak, and all she served to do was to unfold them so that more oil could burn her feathers away. Soon she only held her chin and face above the top, her eyes wide with unthinkable agony.
"Go ahead and climb in," said Twilight, "The water's fine."
Twilight climbed into the pool with a splash, the fluid washing warmly over her body, making her uniform stick to her flesh even more than before. The heat shield held, shimmering around her as she moved through the fluid. She walked up to Rainbow's front end, rubbing the bottom of her chin with a hoof and leaning forward to kiss her deeply. Rainbow returned a groan of agony as Twilight lapped within her maw.
Spitfire took a moment to work up the bravery to splash into the oil as she watched Rainbow boiling in it. Once she did, she seemed to enjoy the warmth as well, body shimmering and uniform sticking to her chest. She immediately went around to Rainbow's other end, looking her over through the semi-transparent gunk. She rubbed a hoof along her back, feeling fur and bits of skin come off her body.
Twilight playfully pushed Rainbow's head under the surface, feeling her struggles return anew as the oil baked her face. She desperately held her breath and tried not to get any oil in her maw, but that was ruined as Twilight pried her muzzle open. Rainbow managed not to breath any of it in, but she couldn't stop her gag reflex from swallowing the burning fluid into her, filling her stomach with unbearable heat.
Spitfire didn't seem concerned with Rainbow's predicament up front. She was much more interested in her behind. She pulled herself up into a mounting position, rubbing her front hooves over Rainbow's wings in the process, and pulled her throbbing endowment up until the tip pushed against Rainbow's ruined fuck hole. Spitfire moaned, finding that the head had actually tightened the flesh of Dash's tunnel. She plunged in and began to thrust, rubbing into charred flesh as she felt it continually convulse around her cock.
"That's right," groaned Spitfire, "Suffer you burnt cum bag. Fuck, this is amazing."
Twilight smirked, finally letting Rainbow's head up after over a minute of holding her breath. She spit out oil like a water fountain and then took in a large breath into her burning lungs. She gagged and screamed, her charred tongue now hanging loosely out the side of her muzzle. She had little time to rest before Twilight pulled herself up into a mounting position on Rainbow's front end, her agonized mouth and throat suddenly invaded by the throbbing length, which chaffed against the ruined flesh.
Spitfire sped up her motions as a cloud of red formed in the oil about Rainbow's nethers. She moaned more loudly as she hammered away, her thick swollen balls near to flooding Rainbow at any second. Still, Spitfire tried to hold it in, wanting to feel Rainbow's squirming, suffering body against her as long as she possibly could. The feel of her throbbing cock in an unwilling hole was amazing enough, with the constant spasmed running through Rainbow's body on top of that.
Twilight ran her hooves over Rainbow's head, then used her magic to yank the remainder of her mane out and let it float about the pool. She then gripped her head tightly in both front hooves and began thrusting wildly. Rainbow's head was pulled beneath the surface with each thrust, having to strain to keep her breath held on one part of the thrust and try to get a little air when her head was pulled back. It was amazing that Rainbow even wanted to live at this point, but she was nothing if not stubborn.
Meanwhile Spitfire ground her hooves against Rainbow's wings. The last of her feathers were boiling off her flesh, so Spitfire rubbed hard across the fleshy part of her wing, tearing her skin to shreds until barely any flesh held her wing bones together. Rainbow's body began to shake violently beneath her, causing her to loose herself within the thrusts, and she blew her hot and heavy load deeply into the destroyed womb, cum mixing with hot oil in little white swirls, then fading into the red. Spitfire squealed in delight, continuing to thrust for another full minute, unable to keep her balls from ejecting more sweet sperm.
Twilight was soon after, blowing her load into Rainbow's belly, burning cum actually soothing her insides slightly, so Rainbow guzzled it greedily. Twilight moaned at the feeling of the throat around her, continuing to pump more and more as she held Rainbow's head under the surface again. She finished her orgasm and relaxed, and was sorely tempted to keep Rainbow's head under the surface until she died. She barely kept herself from doing so, finally allowing Dash to raise her head again, sputtering and drawing in painful breaths.
"That was relaxing," panted Twilight, looking across at Spitfire as she pulled out.
"Fuck yeah," said Spitfire, pulling out of Rainbow's other end, shivering in afterglow as she pulled herself out of the pit.
Twilight did the same, and they relaxed by the pit for some time. Giving Rainbow another good fifteen minutes to simmer, they finally hoisted her out of it. Her body was completely ruined, all her fur and half her skin missing, blood drooling profusely from every hole she possessed. The flesh on her wings clung loosely to the bone, anything near air worthiness removed forever. She collapsed on the floor as soon as she was released from the chains.
"Mmm," said Twilight, "She looks delicious. She'll require some serious magic to keep her from dieing, but we should be able to graft enough skin on her that she can still be a slave for you."
"Cool," said Spitfire, "I'll have her work the grounds so she can see us practice and always be reminded of her pathetic, crushed dream... maybe I'll put a foal in her if you can fix her enough. I wouldn't mind raising a cross between me and her, would be fuckin' awesome."
"Oh don't worry, I'll fix the necessary parts," said Twilight, "And only two more ponies for me to take care of." She grinned, thinking of what was to come.

	
		2.6 Rarity's New Look



The Cherry-O ranch catered to all sorts of devious desires, including ones that had not been entirely legal under Celestia and Luna's rule. Twilight was nice enough to allow them; it would be a convenient way to punish criminals, dissidents, or war prisoners. The ranch had a smaller stage in a back area, away from the main bar, where ponies were invited for special events. This cover charge was high, but really perverse ponies were willing to blow their savings on such a show, especially with the Queen herself being there and a famous pony getting the treatment. They even had Photo Finish there, capturing the event on camera to be sold later.
More than two dozen ponies filled the audience, and looked hungrily at Rarity as she was led into the room by her leash, nude save for a single black choker that read "Pain Slut" across the front. Their stares also went to Twilight, dressed in the same high socks and leather skirt as when she last graced Cherry-O with her presence, and to Cherry Jubilee, who wore her own standard black stockings that framed her form. 
Unsurprisingly, Rarity was already crying, the sound of her sobs causing more than a few stiff cocks and wet pussies, Twilight and Cherry's amongst them. At the bottom of the stairs up to the stage, Rarity struggled, not wanting to go up for them. She had seen what they did to Pinkie and Rainbow, and wasn't looking forward to similar being done to her. Regardless, she had been weakened enough that she was easily dragged up the stairs by her collar. Thump. Thump.
"Twilight please," Rarity begged, "Please don't do this I'll support you I swear."
"Oh Rarity," said Twilight, "Don't you understand? This isn't just a punishment now; this is something I want to do"
"Could you beg louder, sweetie?" Cherry asked Rarity, "I don't think the audience can hear."
"Please just let me go I'll do anything!" sobbed Rarity, actually getting louder on Cherry's command, leading to a few cheers from the crowd.
Twilight and Cherry ignored any further begging. Cherry pulled Rarity center front stage, where she was clamped down into a stockade, which held her tightly around the neck and both her fore hooves. Twilight moved up behind Rarity, nuzzling under her tail, causing Rarity to push her legs together tightly. Twilight just smirked, pulling her front hooves atop Rarity's behind and pulling herself into a mounting position.
Twilight nipped at the back of her mane, yanking some of the hair out with her teeth. She reached one hoof down, pulling up Rarity's left hind leg so that the audience got a better view of her soft rapeable pussy, then pressed her fuck spire against it. She sank into her with a lewd slurp, chrring as she felt Rarity squeeze her to try to expel her throbbing meat. She pushed forward until her cock tip banged against Rarity's cervix, then worked into a smooth rhythm, already knocking at the door to her womb. She moaned again as Rarity began to struggle delightfully.
Her head pinned firmly within the device, Rarity looked upward to Cherry with dread in her eyes. Cheery just chuckled, and pulled a pair of pliers from a nearby table. The pliars had curved, razor sharp tips, looking like they were meant to gouge more than pull. Twilight helpfully held Rarity's muzzle open with her magic as Cherry approached her face. She leaned down, pushing the pliars into her maw and clamping down. The tool squeezed tightly, slicing into Rarity's gums, and yanked out two of her bottom teeth when Cherry twisted hard and pulled back.
Rarity cried out loudly when the first tooth was yanked, eliciting a laugh from the audience. Her rape hole pulsed and milked Twilight's shaft more with the pain, so Twilight decided to go ahead and increase it. Working efficiently, she took the nearby brand from its place on the floor and began to heat it with her magic. The brand was made into the Cherry-O's emblem, which was soon aglow with heat. 
Twilight took a moment to slam her cock a few more times, finally breaking through Rarity's inner barrier, feeling it clench around her as she invaded Rarity's deepest depths. She slowed her motions for a time, just enjoying the spasms of Rarity's tunnel as she let Rarity's leg dropped and moved the brand to press into her flank. Fur sizzled and the delicious smell of charred flesh whiffed up, and Twilight breathed it in, savoring it. Rarity screeched loudly, her whole body suddenly quivering as she was marked as what she was, everyone's fuck slave.
The screaming made Cherry's job a challenge, but she managed to continue, pushing the pliars deeper into Rarity's gums and yanking out one or two teeth at a time. Blood drooled onto the floor Cherry began to work on the upper set, her cock throbbing at the wonderful whines and groans Rarity was producing. She shrieked loudly again when Twilight branded her other side, allowing Cherry to reach her back gums and pull one of the last teeth out.
Twilight cast the brand aside upon finishing, then pulled Rarity's leg back up and began plowing as hard as she could, balls swinging and smacking against the writhing body. She groaned as her cock extended further, tearing deeper into Rarity's womb until it slammed against the back wall. Barely resisting the urge to go deeper, Twilight gave several more powerful thrusts before cumming hard, flooding the unwilling cunt and overflowing, spunk drooling down Rarity's thighs and Twilight's balls.
"Mmmm, take it you stupid bitch," said Twilight, "Fuck yes, get ready to suffer more." Twilight then turned to the audience, "Who was the lucky stallion that paid extra for the next go?"
It was Fancy Pants, who apparently had a secret fetish that Rarity hadn't known about. His fuck toy Fleur cheered him on from the crowd as he approached the stage, walking up the stairs and stopping at Rarity's hot little behind.
"Ancy ants?" Rarity could barely get words out at this points, but her surprise at who it was couldn't be missed.
Fancy chuckled, "Oh yes, when I heard you were getting the royal treatment, I had to have me a go. I'm afraid it's going to hurt quite a bit."
Twilight lowered her head, sniffing at Fancy's boner and running her tongue along the throbbing surface testingly. She then picked up what looked like a large condom, unrolling it onto his shaft with her muzzle, deep throating him to unroll it all the way to his cock base. It wasn't just any condom though. It was smooth as could be inside where it touched Fancy's flesh, but the outside surface was hard and rough, like sandpaper. Twilight pulled her head back, then grinned widely as she motioned her head towards Rarity.
Rarity didn't have much more time to question this. Cherry was done with her teeth and wasn't going to wait before continuing. Pulling out a razor sharp knife from the nearby table, Cherry unceremoniously stabbed Rarity in the corner of her left eye, sinking deep into the screaming mess of a unicorn and prying outward, popping the eye out so that it hanged by the nerve. Slicing it off, she allowed it to roll across the stage. Rarity twisted her head and tried desperately to back away, and Cherry ended up spearing her other eye right in the center. She twisted the knife, slicing through the popped eyeball, then scraped around the edge of her eye socket to make sure she got it all, leaving Rarity blind and screeching.
Her other end was soon to give her more reason to scream as Fancy Pants pulled himself up atop her, yanking her tail out of the way and pushing his pain stick to her already well used cunt. Twilight's cum provided only some relief as he penetrated her, pushing himself deep on the first thrust. The brittle surface dragged against her most sensitive flesh, sending a sharp pain up through her body. The pain made her cum filled cunt clench instinctively, which made it grind even harder against her. Fancy pushed all the way inside until his belly smacked her behind, then began to work into a slow thrusting motion, savoring each convulsion of her pain-riddled passage.
Rarity let out a howling squeal at the agony as blood poured out of her muzzle and eye sockets. She was rewarded by another stabbing pain in the side of her head as Cherry crammed the knife into her ear. She cut deep, then twisted the knife hard, plowing out Rarity's ear and scooping out a chunk of flesh in the process. A few seconds later the already dark world went quiet for Rarity as her other ear was similarly gouged from her head, the last thing she would ever hear was the sound of the audience moaning or laughing at her torment. The only thing left for her was the horrifying pain throbbing through her face and shooting upward through her cunt as she spit blood and screamed again and again.
Throbbing hard from the screams and trembling of his victim, not to mention the warm feeling of her blood as it drooled down onto his ballsack, Fancy sped up his motions, gripping her hips and angling his cock around to grind as hard as he could inside of her. He groaned and arched his back, drooling very unlike his usual demeanor, riding her as hard as he could as he rubbed his hooves into her freshly charred flanks. It wasn't long before he came a huge load of rape juice into the cum rag's bloody cunt, the tip of the condom rapidly swelling and bursting, filling her with his juice and splattering out from her hole to drool to the floor and join the puddle of her blood and spunk from before.
At least, Rarity thought, they were done with her head, but it wasn't so. She felt her head placed against a solid surface to brace her, then a saw placed against her horn. Cherry began sawing with the enchanted blade, slicing into Rarity's horn, pain jetting through her head worse than all the previous agonies there. She screamed into her silent world of pain until she couldn't any more, then just choked and sobbed as she felt her horn snap off of her head. Cherry let that fall to the floor as well.
Fancy yanked his blood covered cock from her ruined pussy, and pushed his tip to her asshole instead. Still wearing the sandpaper condom, he pushed hard into her asshole, forcing his way deeper. He'd be charged more for taking both of her holes like this, but it was worth every bit to feel her body struggle against him and to know he was causing her so much excruciating pain. He began thrusting rapidly right off the bat, making his way ball deep within a few thrusts and then lengthening his strokes, wanting to slice through her sensitive anal flesh as much as possible.
Cherry wasn't done either however. Rarity felt her head pushed down hard against the surface it lay on, bracing it firmly, then she felt the blade of the saw touch the base of her muzzle, right below where her eyes had once been. Suddenly realizing what was going to happen, she struggled anew, but Twilight's magic held her still enough and Cherry began to saw away. More blood splattered across her face and drooled onto the floor as the saw worked its way through her muzzle, slicing her nose and upper jaw off as well.
Her delightful struggles made Fancy want to blast his load immediately, but he managed to hold himself back for another five minutes, pulverizing the inside of her ass until he finally couldn't hold it in. He blew another thick load into her torn ass, sperm burning through her wounds and pouring back out of her ass, swirls of white and red gathering on the floor beneath them and drooling down both of their thighs. Fancy moaned, jerking his hips back, then stepped back to admire his perverse work.
As the top of Rarity's muzzle came off and splatted onto the ground, the saw was pulled away. Cherry then grabbed Rarity's lower jaw with the pliers, pulling and twisting as hard as she could, slowly working the jawbone off the hinges. It took a few minutes, but finally the jaw came loose, ripped from Rarity's face and tossed onto the floor just like the rest. 
Also admiring her work, Cherry couldn't help but try out the goods. She pulled herself up onto the wooden frame, mounting Rarity's face and shoving her impatiently throbbing shaft against her now fully exposed throat. She pushed deeply into Rarity's face-cunt, feeling the helpless fuck toy gag around her shaft. The only thing Rarity could do to resist was flap her tongue about, which just gave Cherry a nice ball licking each time she thrusts into the hole again. Soon she was hammering her hips into Rarity's face, blood gushing down her legs and pouring to the floor as Rarity only barely retained consciousness from the torment.
Not passing up another chance to plug a hole with a foal, Twilight moved up behind Cherry, not even bothering to ask before mounting her and pushing her cock tip against Cherry's hot little pussy. Cherry didn't seem to mind, more enamored by face-fucking Rarity to worry about the fertile cock jabbing her up the foal maker. She rolled her hips between the two, squeezing Rarity's head between her forehooves. Rarity's neck swelled with the thickness of Cherry's fuck rod. 
Dizzy from loss of blood and the constant unended agony coursing through her body, Rarity was only able to tremble violently under the new assault. Just when she thought it couldn't get worse, she felt pressure on her behind as Fancy Pants mounted up again, pushing his monstrous cock into her already bleeding pussy and ramming it as fast as he could right off. Rarity was bounced back and forth, one cock choking away her every attempt to breath as the other ground her already ruined cunt into shreds of flesh, soon even splitting through her tunnel in places as it slowly came apart.
Cherry and Fancy leaned inward, sharing a deep kiss in their excitement, then Twilight leaned over Cherry's shoulder and joined in as well, their three tongues dancing about in celebration of their victim's unimaginable torture. The three came within minutes of each other. Fancy blew his load deeply into Rarity's womb, cum bleeding through the holes in her fuck tunnel and washing back around him. As Cherry came, cum shot out from around what was left of her throat, spraying down Cherry's balls and Twilight's balls behind hers. Twilight came soon after, blasting her fertile load into Cherry and adding another pony to her list of knocked up foal factories.
"Mmmph," said Fancy, "That was... much more enjoyable than it should be. I think I might have to rent this little slut again sometime."
Once Rarity was finally dragged off the stage, a trail of blood and cum behind her, she was magically mended just enough to keep from bleeding out, and of course to keep her cunt and ass together enough to be fucked again, but she would never be able to enjoy another cock. Even the most gentle thrust would be an agonizing torrent of pain for her. She was kept in one of the dark back rooms, giving nothing but a chamber pot and dog bowls for food and water, only to be taken out for more torment.

	
		2.7 Trixie's Big Finish



Twilight didn't have an elaborate set up for Trixie, nor did she have anyone helping her. It was just her and Trixie, and Twilight was looking forward to every second of Trixie's murder. She dragged Trixie out into the castle courtyard, wanting her fun to be witnessed,  the terrified unicorn shaking violently, tears rolling down her cheeks already. Twilight pulled her up next to a large metal vat full of flammable oil, which she immediately lit with her magic. It burst into flames, creating a large bonfire right next to them. She then took a moment to admire the way the fire reflected off of Trixie's coat, circling her like a predator.
"Do you know what I did to my friends?" asked Twilight.
Trixie swallowed hard, "Trixie knows."
"Dismembered, boiled, tortured in every way," said Twilight, moving up beside Trixie and nipping at her ear with mock affection, "Just think what I have in store for an enemy."
"Trixie doesn't want to die," Trixie choked on a sob, "Please show mercy."
"Mmm," Twilight took a deep breath, breathing in the scent of Trixie's fear, "Twilight wants to feel your cunt spasm on her cock in agonizing pain. Twilight is going to get off SO hard as you die. That said... she doesn't want you to die too quickly."
Twilight's horn glowed brightly as she leaned down, touching it to Trixie's horn. The unicorn spasmed as energy shot through her, her legs collapsing and only staying upright due to her horn being magically attached to Twilight's. Twilight felt around her body with her own energy, wrapping up Trixie's life force in her own with a powerful spell, then finally disconnected to let Trixie completely collapse. She groaned, her form visibly sizzling, smoke rising from her singed fur.
"There you go," said Twilight, "That spell will forbid you to die no matter what I do to you. Even when I cut you into pieces, you'll retain feeling and control in all your various parts. Only when I'm satisfied with your torment will I let you die."
Twilight kicked Trixie hard in the side, rolling her over to her back, then using her magic to hold her there, legs splayed out so her body was on full display. Twilight slowly pranced around to Trixie's rear entries, then grinned as she stood over the helpless unicorn. Twilight concentrated again, letting her cocks split into two as she had before, clenching her teeth as her flesh stretched into the change. She went a step further this time however, the shafts given a hard metallic surface, which she then began to heat up with her magic.
Trixie saw what was about to happen and struggled to pull herself away. Twilight held her easily in her magic, pulling her back across the pavement by her tail, then pinning Trixie's shoulders with her front legs. She lay the very tips of her cocks against Trixie's belly, which immediately sizzled, making Trixie squirm and cry out. Trixie shook her head at Twilight desperately, but was unable to think of anything useful to say for once.
"Trixie isn't so talkative now?" asked Twilight, "That's fine, all Twilight wants is Trixie's screams."
With that, she pushed her searing hot rods against Trixie's behind. The upper shaft pushed into Trixie's primary rape hole, pushing her labia open, burning out the inside of her tunnel as she pushed ball deep. What little natural lubrication Trixie had was literally boiled out of her, releasing as steam bubbling from her entrance as Twilight began to thrust. Her asshole was forced open by the other, pushing her way into what felt like a virgin asshole, raping away that virginity with her scalding rod. Her flesh tightened as it burned, clinging to the metal shafts and then tearing away when Twilight began to thrust.
Trixie was already screaming like a banshee, kicking her weak hind legs about either side of Twilight's hips, trying to punch Twilight in the face with her front hooves, too weak to cause any damage against the goddess above her. Twilight grabbed one of Trixie's forelegs in her magic and began to twist. She twisted it fully around several times, the bones splintering loudly, flesh tearing away as shards of bone protruded from the flesh. She ripped it off at the shoulder, then tossed it into the fire like a piece of trash.
It was then that Trixie knew the full extent of Twilight's curse on her. Despite being disconnected from her leg, Trixie felt the flames licking up around it as it floated in the burning oil, flesh beginning to fry slowly. The leg kicked about frantically within the giant torch, making Twilight laugh before she grabbed hold of Trixie's other foreleg. Trixie was too far gone to even resist, arching her back and squirming violently but randomly at the pain shooting through her leg and up through her cunt and ass.
It wasn't long before Trixie's cum traps were bleeding profusely, the blood providing only token lubrication before boiling away, gushing out of her cunt and ass with red tinted steam. Her body instinctively clenched, worsening the sticking and tearing as her tunnels began to tighten more. Twilight pushed her cocks further, allowing them to lengthen until she invaded Trixie's womb, slicing through her cervix like butter with a torrent of heat, charring away the inner lips before burning into her womb. The shaft in her ass simply jabbed through the edge of her intestines at the first turn, pushing into her body instead.
Twilight tore the second limb away more quickly in her excitement, then playfully slammed Trixie's own hoof into her screaming face several times. Trixie began to drool blood from her muzzle and nose after several good hits, then Twilight tossed the second limb after the first. Once again, the increase in pain caused Trixie to convulse madly. Even her pussy convulsed, the pain so incredibly bad that it somehow made her orgasm hard, just spraying into her pussy and surrounding Twilight's shaft before boiling away once again. Twilight took a deep breath of the delicious fumes.
"Oh fuck yes," Twilight said, "That's it, cum on Twilight's cock like the little pain slut snuff toy you are."
Twilight held Trixie's writhing body in both fore hooves as she grasped Trixie's right hind leg in her magic and began to twist hard. She moaned and arched her back at the sound of splintering bones and the ear splitting screams of torment, and came suddenly, pumping Trixie full of her boiling hot fuck juice. It ballooned up Trixie's womb, burning against the flesh as it thinned out and then bursting it like a giant puss ball, cum leaking out into her internals. The other cock shot a jet of sperm up through her intestines, joining the mix of blood and searing cum in her body as it bloated up.
Trixie's third leg was tossed into the fire like a giant frog leg, frantically kicking about in the flames. Twilight immediately began to work on the final leg. Twilight didn't even slow down her thrusting, extending her shafts further until they were pounding through her organs, searing her insides and swelling up her body all the more as her internal organs baked. Her entire body shivered, all of her muscles spasming at once, connected or not, as her body tried its very best to die. 
It felt incredible around Twilight's cocks as they sank deeper. She squealed in delight as she ripped the last leg from Trixie's form, then brought i up to her muzzle and tore a large chunk of meat out of Trixie's flank. Swallowing it down hungrily, she tossed the final leg into the flames and went concentrated on Trixie's body. Trixie's body continued to shake, her screaming turning into wet gargling noises as blood began to puddle in her muzzle and drool out the corner of her mouth.
Trixie's insides were more than destroyed. One cock pushed through her stomach, causing it to swell up and pop from the intense heat, both her lungs then speared through as she struggled to breath. As Trixie's body began to turn even more blue than usual from lack of oxygen, even her heart was speared through by one of Twilight's shafts. Her blood boiled, ballooning up her body until it began to leak, boiled blood seeping through her wounds. Yet even through all this, Trixie stayed painfully alive and completely aware of every inch of her body. Her body thrashed violently in permanent deathgasm as every cell begged to be released from life.
Twilight gave another heavy shove, and both cock tips pushed up through Trixie's neck, bulging it out before exiting out her muzzle, coated in blood, her melting heart still shriveling up on one of the tips. Twilight fell backwards, moaning loudly and arching her back at the intense pleasure as she felt every convulsion ring through her shafts. Trixie's body was pulled upwards, wetly pulled into a cowgirl position atop Twilight, piked by the two scalding steel cocks. Twilight came intensely, cum shooting up into the air and raining down upon her and Trixie. Trixie ended up with a sleek white coating of Twilight's cum, punctuated with blood where her body was coming apart.
Twilight drew Trixie off her shafts as they returned to their original length, pulling her up into the air. For a moment she just admired the view, cum and blood drooling from every corner, her eyes staring into Twilight's and begging her to finally finish it.
"Mmmm, you want to die so bad," said Twilight, "You have no idea how hot this is making me, I want to fuck you up for a bit longer before I let you off the hook."
Twilight twisted Trixie's entire body in midair, wringing her out like a washcloth, fluid foaming from every orifice. Her bloated body churned and sloshed in complaint, then finally burst in two, a rain of cum soaked organs washing down over Twilight as she lay there. Twilight groaned loudly, catching blood and spunk in her mouth and guzzling it down, rubbing Trixie's hot, sizzling organs all over her body, into her wings, into her cunt, over her cock, she made sure every inch of her body was covered in Trixie.
Twilight pulled Trixie's hips and lower torso back down to her, watching them twitch and spasm still as Trixie remained in complete control of them, and able to feel everything happening to them. Unable to keep herself from having another go, Twilight pushed her now single cock back into Trixie's gaping, charred cunt. It slid up through her baked tunnel and into what was left of her womb. It poked out the top amidst a puddle of blood and cum.
Not wanting any part of Trixie's body to escape being raped, Twilight then pulled Trixie's top half over to her, dragging it upwards atop her. She looked into Trixie's eyes again and grinned at her, then pushed Trixie's muzzle down over her cock tip as she began to thrust. She fucked Trixie's cunt and muzzle at the same time, cock going up through her hips, out the top, and into her mouth again. She pulled Trixie's head downward into the puddle of goo so that her cock could go deep enough to swell up Trixie's neck. 
The pool of fluid in Trixie's lower body began to boil again from the heat of Twilight's cock, and Trixie's body even then writhed against her, still able to feel every burn and tear, every torment colliding into an impossible amount of pain. Even now, Trixie's body continued to deathgasm hard, every inch of her convulsing, not understanding why it couldn't die. Twilight couldn't last long under such an assault, and for a third time she came hard. Her cock hosed down Trixie's neck and gut with searing hot seed, which drooled down out of her body and then sizzled as it dripped down onto the ground.
"Mmm, I think we're almost done," said Twilight, "Almost."
Twilight scooped up the organ pile with her magic, tossing it into the flames with her legs. She pulled her lower hips off of her cock with a lewd slurp, then pulled it up to her muzzle instead. She opened wide to allow cum and blood to drool out of the pussy and into her muzzle, then bit down hard onto Trixie's decimated cunt. She tore her friend cunt lips free, swallowing them down, then bit harder, pulling more flesh into her maw, eagerly and literally eating Trixie out. 
Even then Trixie's body still jerked delightfully with each new agony. Twilight feasted on her, knowing that even in the pit of her stomach, Trixie could feel the flesh as it burned in her acid. She munched down the baked tunnel, slurped up a long strand of intestine, then gorged herself on the flesh from Trixie's thighs.
Once she had her fill, she hefted Trixie's lower parts into the flames as well. Trixie's mouth opened wide in a silent scream as more of her body joined in the hell torture. Twilight twisted her neck hard, then yanked. The fried flesh came apart easily as Twilight pulled Trixie's head from her body, tossing everything except her head into the flames. 
"You still feel every agonizing inch of your body, don't you Trixie," Twilight purred, "Oh you have no idea how wonderful you make me feel. Let's savor it together." 
Twilight looked deeply into Trixie's eyes, which still jerked about in horror at the intense torment. She tilted her head, kissing Trixie deeply, running her tongue playfully around with Trixie's which still reacted to her touch by shying away. She pushed her muzzle into Trixie's, biting down on the tongue and jerking it back hard, tearing it from Trixie's throat and scarfing it down to join her pussy in Twilight's tummy.
Twilight sighed, relaxing back and spending several long minutes just staring into Trixie's eyes and enjoying the expressions of torment on her face. She chrred lightly, and finally carried Trixie's head over to the flames. 
Instead of just tossing it in however, she walked into the flames herself with it, sitting back on her haunches and enjoying the warmth of the flames over her own fire-immune body. She purred again, pulling Trixie's head down to her groin, holding it in both forelegs and sinking her cock up through the neck hole from behind. She began to slowly thrust into it, her cock exiting Trixie's mouth in a sort of reverse blowjob. 
Trixie's eyes went wide as the fires began to lick at her head as well. Her fur and mane caught aflame, burning off first before the flames licked at her flesh, causing it to rise up in boils which oozed puss as they burst. Even her eyes swelled up and popped from the heat, leaving steaming puddles of blood and puss in her eye sockets. 
Twilight didn't take long for her last orgasm to wreck through her body. Her cum jetted out from Trixie's muzzle, splattering back onto her face and then immediately beginning to boil off. Twilight took a deep breath, savoring one last moment of Trixie's spasming head on her cock, before finally pulling it off and letting it drop into the burning oil with the rest of her convulsing pieces.
Twilight walked out of the flames, having been licked clean of Trixie's gore by the intense flames, and walked away without bothering to deactivate the curse. It would probably shut off on its own after a few days, and if it didn't... it wasn't Twilight's problem.

	
		3.1 Twilight's Diplomacy



Twilight Sparkle sat across from her counterpart from the Griffon Kingdom, having spent hours going over details of a continuing treaty between the two nations, which was up for renewal it seemed. She had wanted to appoint one of her underlings to do it, but was informed that foreign dignitaries might take it as a slight if she didn't see them herself, and while killing a ton of griffons would be a blast, she didn't think she was ready to start any wars yet.
Besides that, the griffon king Rikin Skye wasn't entirely bad looking for a griffon, and she had rather blatantly been looking him over for the bulk of the meeting. He had golden feathers on his upper portion, fading down into a white belly and thighs with darker lion fur below. He was in shape, and she got a  good look at his taunt ass and thick sheath and balls when he got up from his seat several times. She wasn't sure if he was looking back, but she had rose from her seat a few times with the intent of turning her better bits towards him so he could see. She wasn't sporting a sheath as she wasn't in kill mode, but her female bits were nothing to scoff at, nice clean and tight looking.
"I believe that is about it Queen Sparkle," Rikin said as he closed the folder in front of him and looked across the table piercingly, "Unless you had something more interesting planned afterward."
"I had thought to invite you to dinner," said Twilight, "though I'm not sure I'd have your favorite dishes. I hear many griffons favor eating meat, even pony meat at times."
"There are rumors, indeed," said Rikin, "Though I assure you we don't make a habit of it."
"Was I complaining?" Twilight leaned forward, her eyes going down his body as he sat on his haunches in the chair, "More than one way to eat a pony too, I'm not complaining about either method."
"Well then I... " Rikin paused, "You are very unlike your predecessor, in a good way. So have you eaten ponies? Or griffons?"
"Both," said Twilight as she pulled her front hooves onto the table and pushed her papers and forms aside. She leaned further and rather blatantly looked at his lap, "You're peeking."
Indeed he was, the observation made him blush for just a little while, "Yes... is it offending the Queen?"
"No it isn't," said Twilight, "Does this offend the King."
Twilight pulled herself up onto the table. She pushed his papers out of the way as well, pulling all fours up onto the table, moving to his side and laying on her belly as her head moved down to his crotch. She took a deep breath, then slipped her lips rather shamelessly over the griffon's tip. Needless to say, it began peeking more quite rapidly.
"This is... quite unusual," Rikin breathed, but he didn't move away. In fact he slipped his claws about Twilight's head, no longer trying to hold his shaft in. His thick barbed shaft poured out of his sheath and into Twilight's muzzle. She played with it with her tongue, slurped it to the back of her throat, and effortlessly swallowed the tip down into her neck.
After a few moments Twilight pulled her head away and shifted herself back onto the table, laying there on her back with her legs splayed out. Rikin got the right impression, and climbed up onto the table himself. Forgetting himself a bit in the presence of his and Twilight's guards, partially due to Twilight's seduction aura she got from Cadence, he climbed up onto her and flopped his now fully hard feline cock onto her face, diving his own head for her nethers.
It probably should have made her think twice to invite a razor-beaked person to sixty-nine with her, but Twilight wasn't one for inhibitions anymore. She took his cock into her throat again, swallowing hard, her neck swelling with his girth until he bottomed out with his balls settling against her face. Likewise he nipped at her nethers, tweaked her clit, and pushed a disturbingly long tongue between her lips. He sheathed his claws and pushed several fingers into her as well, spreading her for his tongue as it lapped deeply at her flavor.
After a few more minutes, Twilight felt Rikin withdraw his shaft from her muzzle, instead turning himself around atop her. He slipped off the table on what had been her side, then pulled her rump to the edge with both claws. Growling lustfully, he pushed his tip against her sopping wet fuck hole and spread her out, slowly working into a steady motion inside of her. Twilight obliged, wrapping her legs about his hips as they rotated and leaning upwards to lick at his beak.
Twilight clenched his hips in her legs again and pulled his head closer to her. Her wings spread out, knocking much of the items off the table, matched by his own wing movements. She kissed him deeply, playing their tongues together and tasting themselves on each other's maw. Their hips pushed together solidly, bellies smacking and Twilight's tunnel milking softly over his throbbing fuck spire.
"You tasted like you're in heat," Rikin breathed as he pulled away from the kiss, "I'm gonna fuck that fertile pussy full of foal juice." He panted more, "Goodness this is... so unlike me."
Twilight chuckled at the effect her magic was having on him, and clenched around his cock again, her tunnel growing tighter with each shove of her hips against his own, gradually approaching her climax. His motions sped up until he was hammering into her, cunt sap splattering onto the table with each thrust. 
Twilight might have normally kept herself from getting pregnant, but she felt particularly naughty today, and had knocked up so many others. While half-griffon offspring weren't often fertile themselves, Twilight could fix that with magic, and maybe peacefully gain a hoofhold in the Griffon Kingdom by having a child with the king.
"Going to knock me up, big guy?" Twilight teased, "Aren't you married?"
"Yes, yes I am," Rikin panted, "But she'll live."
Not if Twilight could help it, but that could wait.
Twilight soon couldn't hold herself any longer, tipping herself over the edge of her orgasm and letting her insides convulse violently over Rikin's throbbing, drooling shaft. She arched her back, rolled back her eyes, and moaned so loudly that the guards outside the room looked in on them... then kept watching. Rikin flapping his wings, sending papers, pens, and folders everywhere, blasting a torrent of fertile fuck juice into Twilight, pumping her womb and ovary full and fueling up her foal factory.
"That's it," said Twilight, "Fuck me full you fucking hot stud!"
"Holy fuck you are a slut!" Rikin groaned out, "Not that I'm complaining."
As their bodies slowly came to a stop, Rikin rested momentarily atop her. His eyes were slightly wide at what he had just done, still not understanding what had come over him. Twilight wriggled beneath him, making wet noises with each movement as he was still connected to her.
"So is that the only way you've ever eaten a pony?" asked Twilight, "Because it's not the only way I have."
Rikin arched and eyebrow, "Come again? To be honest I had heard rumors, I had dismissed them."
"Oh?" said Twilight, "What if I verify those rumors for you right now?" 
Twilight pushed at his chest with one hoof, and he slowly dismounted, pulling out of her with a lewd slurp. Twilight staggered up herself, prancing over to the window, Rikin's spunk and her own juice drooling shamelessly down her thighs.
"Come to the window," said Twilight, "And pick out two ponies. Whoever you think is delicious?"
Rikin clearly thought she was joking at first, but came to the window anyway and looked out. As he glanced over the square, his eyes fell upon a unicorn and earth pony, Lyra and BonBon, who were making out rather hotly on a park bench. Actually it was more than making out. They were in a sixty nine position licking each other out rather shamelessly. They weren't breaking any laws under Twilight's rule, but it sure made them stand out. Rikin shrugged and motioned to them.
"The two mares there," Rikin pointed them out, then looked to Twilight to see if she would really do something.
"Guard?" Twilight turned to the two pegasai guard that were at the window, "Fly down and escort those two back here. Their queen wishes to see them."
The two nodded obediently and went to the windows, opening them up and leaping out. They glided to the ground, then clopped over towards Lyra and BonBon. Twilight and Rikin watched as the guards stopped them. They looked like they might try to make a break for it, no doubt terrified that Twilight wants to see them, and the pegasai needed the help of two unicorns that were at the front gate to subdue them and pull them inside.
Twilight just smiled at the adorable display and then turned back to the room. Her horn aglow, she neatly stacked all the papers that had flown off the table into stacks, placing them in a corner and quickly separating her own papers from Rikin's, while getting a good look at his documents in the process. She then cast a spell on herself to give her a nice throbbing erection similar to Rikin's, and waited patiently.
When Lyra and BonBon arrived, they were a bit roughed up, bruises on their face and sides, each limping as they were all but thrown into the room. They stumbled to the floor, where both of them stayed, both adopting a bowed position towards Twilight, shaking in fear.
"Please Queen Twilight," BonBon said, "We didn't mean to offend you, please show mercy."
"Mercy yes, we're sorry..." said Lyra, her eyes shifting towards Rikin.
"Oh I'm not upset with you," laughed Twilight, "I asked King Rikin to pick out a few ponies and he chose you."
"But... what are we chosen for?" BonBon asked.
"For fun," said Rikin, "Fun on my cock. Our cocks."
"If you do well, we'll spare your lives," lied Twilight, "Now each of you go to one side of the table and put your front hooves up on it. Spread those legs."
"I.. I um... we're not bisexual, we're just lesbians.." said Lyra as if it mattered to their rapists.
"Raping lesbians is hotter for me anyway," Rikin said. He might actually be a keeper if he thought like that.
"You not wanting it is the whole point, you dumb fuck," Twilight raised her voice.
Lyra and BonBon almost tripped over themselves to get to the table when Twilight showed displeasure. They each moved to one side of the table and they were just within reach of each other across said table. Rikin strolled around behind BonBon, and Twilight behind Lyra. Their two victims looked into each others eyes, exchanging looks of fear, and each mouthing the words 'I love you' to their mate. It was really quite adorable, and would make their deaths that much sweeter.
Twilight moved up behind Lyra, pulling herself up into a mounting position and biting down on her ear and pressing her cock tip to her cunt. Lyra made a face of disgust at the feeling of a cock pressing into her, but all the same her hips reflexively pressed back against Twilight as she entered. Twilight purred happily and began thrusting her hips hard, slamming against Lyra's unused womb.
BonBon began to tear up as Rikin's claws gripped at her hips and he pressed his own shaft tip to her soft little pussy. He grinned, leaning over her to lick at her tears before slamming his cock hard into her, dragging back at an angle to ensure his nasty barbs tormented her insides. He worked into a smooth motion as well, and the room was filled with the sound of both of their bodies slapping hard against their victims.
"Make out across the table while you're raped," Twilight ordered.
The two hesitantly obeyed, pushing their lips together and deeply kissing as their bodies were bounced back and forth by their tormentors. They got surprisingly into it given their circumstance, lapping at each others face and toying their tongues together, tasting the remains of their cunt juice from their earlier playing. Meanwhile Twilight and Rikin worked into a smooth motion, casually knocking the two back and forth, filling the room with the wet sounds of their penetration as they took their time to play with their food.
"So you've eaten ponies before?" Twilight looked across at Rikin, watching his muscles tense as he thrust.
"I"ve been on a few royal hunts from time to time," said Rikin, "Never within your borders obviously."
"Mmm, I don't believe that you never did," said Twilight, "But I also don't blame you, I would imagine a hunt would be quite pleasurable. You usually play with your food?"
"Usually, yes," Rikin grinned, "I like to try different methods. Sometimes boiling their flesh off into soup, sometimes ripping it off raw, sometimes swallowing whole."
"I'd think swallowing whole would require a certain amount of magic," chrred Twilight.
"Oh you'd be surprised what kind of biomancy a griffon can be capable of," Rikin chuckled, "How about I show you?"
"Mmm sounds hot," said Twilight.
Lyra and BonBon were becoming more hesitant as Twilight and Rikin's conversation continued, as it became increasingly obvious that they weren't going to be allowed to live regardless of what they did. They began to squirm, hot little pussies convulsing as they panicked, held steady enough with Twilight's magic so they couldn't escape. Their making out became sobbing as they leaned their miserable heads together, the sound of their tears driving their hungry killers further into arousal.
Twilight leaned forward to Rikin and the two kissed as Twilight came hard into Lyra. She moaned into the kiss, her hips becoming erratic as she pounded through Lyra's cervix and pumped her burning seed into the deliciously unwilling cunt. She continued to pack her spunk deeply into the unicorn, and would probably have knocked her up if she didn't plan on nomming her down right after. Rikin was soon after, half roaring and half chirping as he went over and packed his own seed deep into BonBon as well. He was no less virile, letting out a torrent of seed to cream fill his dinner.
"Mmm good," said Twilight, "Now you two love birds, tell each other goodbye before we eat you." 
"Goodbye love," Lyra murmured, "I-I love you."
"I love you too," BonBon replied, "Goodbye..."
The two exchanged one last kiss before they were pulled apart, both Twilight and Rikin pulling out of their prey and leaving their well raped pussies to drool with their seed. Twilight pulled Lyra against her in a mocking cuddle, then turned Lyra's head forcibly to watch Rikin.
"You first," said Twilight towards Rikin, "Show me some of that biomancy." She then whispered to Lyra, "And you have fun watching your favorite dyke die."
Rikin pushed BonBon up onto the table, holding her hind legs together tightly with both claws, assisted by Twilight's magic holding her. He opened his beak wide, jaw seeming to dislocate slightly as he stretched his beak over her hind hooves. He took a moment to run his tongue across the bottom, making BonBon bite her lip to keep from giggling, then wrapped his long tongue around both hooves and pulled her deeper. 
BonBon struggled pointlessly as she could feel Rikin's throat swallow hard against her, taking her down deeper so that her legs started to swell out his throat and sink into his chest. He worked his way up to her knees easily, then had to really force her upper legs as they began to widen. At her hips, his maw was stretched grotesquely but was still taking her down. He stopped a moment to lap at her slit, still drooling his cum.
He pulled her hips into his maw and pulled her whole body up off of the table. She slid further as he turned up his head, gravity now assisting as her torso stretched out his neck even wider and her hind legs pushed out into his stomach. The struggling, sobbing meat sack tried to hold herself out with her hooves, but eventually he moved to her shoulders and began encompassing them as well.
Soon only her head and front legs were hanging out, and they were taken in with several more solid swallow. Rikin groaned as the last bit of her disappeared into his maw, feeling her slide down his neck and into his ever expanding gut. BonBon curled up in a fetal position, barely able to move inside him, but struggling as much as her frail body could as it was bathed in his intense digestive juices. Rikin swallowed down some air after her, making sure she could breathe as she burned.
Once his show was over, Twilight turned away from her incredibly swollen counterpart and looked over to Lyra, who was curled up into a fetal position herself on the table as she wept for her dieing love. Twilight grinned, sitting up on her haunches and grabbing Lyra in her magic, holding the unicorn above her and straightening her out nicely. Lyan writhed delightfully as her face slowly neared Twilight's.
"Ready for that to happen to you?" asked Twilight as she unhinged her own jaw and opened up wide.
"I don't care anymore," replied the broken unicorn, but she still struggled regardless.
Twilight pushed Lyra head first into her muzzle, lapping her tongue over her meal's face as she pushed it inside. She strained, not used to doing this even though she knew the magic for it. She strained as she pushed Lyra's face to her throat and swallowed hard, the shape pushing down into her neck. For a moment Twilight allowed Lyra to use her front hooves to try and push herself out, just to feel the struggles.
Shortly after she swallowed again, taking Lyra more deeply, the unicorns forelegs forced against her body as she sank in past her shoulders. Twilight let gravity pull her slowly down into her throat, rolling her eyes back at the strange sensations of a struggling being sliding into her head, slowly stroking herself off as she swallowed her down deeper.
She arrived at Lyra's hips and also took a moment to lap at the well raped slit, slurping against her and pulling out her cum, swallowing it down and lubricating Lyra's form further. All that was left then was Lyra's leg, kicking wildly out of Twilight's muzzle as she took a few more swallows, pulling the rest of the body in and allowing her to curl up inside just as BonBon had in Rikin. She swallowed plenty of air as well, wanting her prey to struggle for as long as possible.
Within them, their meals were struggling delightfully. The stomach acid, intensified by the same magic that allowed them to stretch, burned painfully as it stuck to their coats as a thick goo. Their fur fell out first, then their skin growing soggy as it melted from their flesh. It burned into every crevice of their bodies, into their muzzles burning their tongues, blinding them as it burned into their eyes, and pushing up through their tail holes and cunts to burn out their insides. 
Struggling only caused the acid to burn faster, but that didn't stop the agonized ponies from thrashing wildly within the two, their muffled screams vibrating through the pair and sending waves of pleasure through them. Twilight moved around the table to where Rikin was on his back, climbing up atop his hips so that their bloated bellies pressed together, the movements of their prey pushing against one another. She managed to get her sopping wet cunt to his throbbing shaft, pushing herself down onto him and slowly fucking against him as their meals suffered hotly within them.
BonBon grew still first, having taken in a huge breath of pure acid and then gagged up blood and chunks of organ as she struggled her last. Feeling the other belly grow still through Twilight's, Lyra managed to get out one more shrill scream of anguish before ceasing to move herself, her belly coming open and guts spilling out as the digestion took her.
Even with the magic aiding, it would take several hours for the digestion to complete, and most of that time was spent with Rikin and Twilight's plump bellies slapping against one another in some position or another. The king griffon left quite a bit later than he intended, and Twilight wondered what he would tell his wife back home. Whatever he did, she wanted to invite him back for more. She had a few toys to show off to him after all.

	
		3.2 Twilight's First Date



The follow up diplomatic meeting, finally scheduled a few weeks later, didn't feature any diplomacy at all. Instead Twilight had scheduled to have a charming little visit with her special toys, first with the Pinkie pillow, then with her prized possessions Celestia and Luna. 
Twilight greeted Rikin with a kiss, which made him blush slightly and become a bit skittish, so she decided not to go for a full on happy-fun-time while in public, yet. Instead she exchanged bows and then led him inside, tail hiked to give him a view as they went. Her toys had a tower all to themselves, so she led him there rather than towards the meeting rooms as before. Rikin's guards weren't very happy when he ordered them to stay outside, but obeyed after a firm request.
She led him up the first staircase and into a simple room. It had a section of soft bedding in the very middle of the room, decorated beforehoof in anticipation of the queen's visit, though Pinkie wasn't allowed to be on it. Instead the legless, straight-maned mare sat in one corner on the hard floor. She was normally not even allowed to sit up, but Twilight had some things for her to watch. Notably the floor beneath Pinkie was wet in a small puddle as Pinkie's pussy, still permanently in heat from Twilight's spell, drooled all over it. Pinkie's belly was quite round at this point, already far into her pregnancy, it wouldn't be too much longer for her before she popped out Gilda's half-griffon foal.
"Well isn't she... interesting," was the best Rikin could come up with as he looked at Pinkie with large eyes, "She looks rather broken, is she going to be our rape-toy for the evening?"
"Oh goodness no," said Twilight, "Pinkie has a spell that keeps her in permanent heat. We torture her by never letting her have sex to sate it. She's made to lay on the floor all day most days, only getting visitors when she's allowed to go to the bathroom or force-fed."
"Why force-fed?" Rikin hrmed.
"Oh she won't eat on her own," said Twilight, "She's quite suicidal. Even moreso after today."
"What happens today?" Rikin asked.
"We murder her favorite sibling in front of her!" said Twilight happily.
To answer his question further, a pair of unicorn guards dragged another form into the room. It was no other than Maud Pie, bruised all over from being beaten and looking as if she could barely move. Still her eyes were wide open, fully aware of her situation, moving to look at Pinkie and widening even more.
"Pinkie Pie... what did they do to you..." Maud deadpanned.
"No no no!" Pinkie cried out far more lively, "You can't do that please! You already got me and can torture me forever just don't hurt her, she didn't even do anything!"
"Don't beg them Pinkie, it's what they want," Maud calmly stated, only barely ruffled from her treatment so far.
"You should have thought about your family before you defied me Pinkie," smirked Twilight, grasping Maud by the head with her own magic and dragging the weakened pony to the cushioning in the center.
"Well well... this will certainly be interesting," Rikin grinned as he climbed onto the cushioning after her, sliding a claw down her back, leaving a red streak there and then grasping her behind. He slipped two claws into her pussy, talons extended, and fished around inside her. She flinched, but didn't cry out. "She seems a bit broken herself."
"Oh we'll get her to cry out," said Twilight, "But first lets give our meal a nice cream filling."
Rikin grinned at the idea, licking his beak, "A bit less in one piece this time?" He jammed his claws wider, finger fucking Maud's rape hole, slicing up her sensitive inner flesh to get her ready. After a few moments he withdrew his talons from her bleeding pussy and jammed them into her tail hole instead, giving it the same treatment. "Oh her ass is tight, I think I'll be filling that."
"Much less in one piece," said Twilight, "We're gonna rip this slut to shreds." She waited for him as he clawed out her insides, sitting on her haunches nearby and slowly stroking her throbbing erection. "Mmmm, aren't you just the thoughtful one, giving us some nice bleeding holes from the start."
Once done, Rikin sat up on his haunches instead, and they pulled Maud up between them. With her facing Twilight, she received a mocking kiss before the two pinned her body between them. Twilight's throbbing meat pressed against the bleeding cunt, shivering at the warm feel of blood drooling down her shaft before grasping her about the hips and pushing inside. Twilight moaned at the now very familiar clench of raped pussy rolling up and down her shaft, and pushed deeper still, not stopping until she bottomed out against Maud's womb.
Rikin grasped Maud about the shoulders, digging his claws into her from the start, and pushed his barbed tip against her tailhole. With only blood for lubrication, he sank deeply inside of her, not stopping until his belly smacked against her bottom. He rolled his eyes back and groaned at the incredibly tight hole, pushing her down hard with his claws and thrusting upwards into her.
Soon the duo was happily bouncing Maud's behind back and forth between them. With each thrust, Twilight slammed her tip up into Maud's womb and bashed the very bottom of her depths. Rikin did the same as her hips swung back his way, smacking her hard back towards Twilight again. Maud clenched her teeth visibly to not cry out, yet there were still tears starting to streak down her face.
"I think this is making me hungry," said Rikin as his stomach growling could be heard beneath the slapslapslap, "No reason I shouldn't start now."
"First..." Twilight's horn glowed and magic flowed over Maud's body, "There, that will keep her from bleeding to death, she won't die until we gut the slut."
"Well isn't that thoughtful of you," Rikin grinned.
He clenched his left claw more tightly to Maud's shoulder and held out her foreleg with his right, moving his beak to the limb and running his tongue over it back and forth several times. Maud clenched her teeth so hard they practically creaked, anticipating the coming agony. When he finally sank his beak in, she cried out through her clenched teeth, trying hard not to scream outright but quickly faltering. 
Blood ran down her side as he tore the first piece of flesh off her arm, and Twilight wasn't far behind. Her own teeth morphed into razor sharp monstrosities, she bit down on Maud's arm as well. Pinkie began to sob as she watched helplessly, but Maud put on quite the amazing brave face for a time. Rikin and Twilight worked down her arm, scarfing down whole chunks of meat, though there was a bit of an unspoken agreement to leave the flesh in the middle containing her nerves so that she could continue to hurt.
They continued their assault of her fuck holes all the while, Twilight's cock extending to jam through the back of Maud's womb and poke freely into her organ sack. It seemed Rikin could do so as well, and his own barbed shaft shoved through Maud's intestines and into her sloppy insides. They continued to hammer themselves into her even as blood poured out from around their shafts.
Twilight came just as they were moving to her other foreleg, blowing her hot load into Maud, pumping far more seed than should have been possible into her victim, causing her to bloat up grotesquely. Rikin wasn't far after as he felt Maud convulse and his own cock bathed in Twilight's spunk, blowing an equally large load into the now thrashing Maud.
"Mmmph that's it," said Twilight, "Feel it bloat and burn, you mudpony slut. Cream-filled and ready for chowing down."
As Twilight and Rikin pulled out, Twilight's horn glowed again, forcing Maud's cunt and ass to clench tightly so that very little of the delicious seed escaped. Maud was allowed to fall to her back on the bedding, blood pouring from her destroyed limb, and finally letting a proper groan of pain pass her lips. As soon as she did, Rikin moved his beak to her muzzle, grabbing for her tongue with his razor sharp beak and tearing it out of her muzzle and swallowing it down. 
As blood bubbled from Maud's mouth as she tried not to choke on her blood, Rikin moved down to her meatier hind legs, sinking his beak into her lower leg and beginning to slowly work upwards, pulling chunk after chunk of meat into his maw. Twilight sank her teeth into Maud's opposite limb, starting at her thigh and tearing deeply as she tore bite after bite off her meaty leg. By this time even Maud was screaming and sobbing like a baby, sounding all the sweeter for how long it took to make her do so, accompanied by Pinkie's continual sobbing as well.
Maud's bulging belly looked far too good to wait on, so Twilight left her leg with a bare thigh and meat still on the lower portion, moving her head to the delicious earth pony's cunt. She lapped across the bloody, cum covered slit before biting down hard, pulling a clump of fuck flesh into her muzzle and turning her head about to tear it free. She began to gorge herself violently, pulling out chunks of Maud's sensitive inner tunnel and intestines, cum and blood drooling down her face as she literally ate Maud out.
Rikin instead moved towards Maud's upper body, took a moment to stare into her sobbing eyes and terrified expression, then sank his beak into the top of her swollen gut. He sank the razor sharp weapon into her and began to drag downward, cutting her flesh open in a long slice to open her guts for their pleasure. He didn't stop until he arrived at where Twilight was gorging herself, and took a moment to kiss her deeply before they both continued.
Maud's insides were bathed in so much cum that as Rikin pulled her flesh back she looked not unlike a giant fleshy bowl of organ soup, cum pooled in every crevice it drooled over the edges. As Maud drew a breath to scream, her lungs made the contents of her organ sack slosh about deliciously, even her heart seemed to make steady ripples in the cum pool.
The two couldn't contain themselves much longer, both moving to her upper portions and sloshing their maws about in the cum soup to find treats, pulling out organs after organ. As Twilight yanked one of her lungs free, Maud vomited a fountain of cum that drooled down her face. Rikin went for the other delicious lung, and Maud's body began to shake violently as her deathgasm wrecked through her body. As Twilight tore out her beating heart and sank her teeth into it, Maud's troubles were finally over.
"Mmm, delicious," Rikin said, "Though I was looking forward to seeing your predecessors having been put in their places."
"Oh we can do that now," Twilight grinned, "Though one more thing..."
Twilight moved over towards Pinkie, who was barely moving as she closed her eyes and tried not to look. She carried a long strand of Maud's intestines, which she tore off a chunk of to be bite sized for Pinkie. Forcing Pinkie's muzzle open, she began to force Pinkie to eat her sister one little bite at a time. Pinkie shrieked, but had no way of resisting Twilight's acts. When Twilight was finally done, she turned towards the guard that was watching them with wide eyes.
"You," said Twilight, "Pinkie is to be fed nothing but her sister's corpse until is it picked clean." She paused, "Actually, Feed her nothing but pony from now on, the same goes for Celestia and Luna... and for me."
"Um where do we get the ponies from, your Majesty?" the unicorn guard asked softly.
"Who cares?" shrugged Twilight, "Anypony I kill or just prisoners. A single body can last a long time if I don't gorge myself too often. Don't forget that I get to choose the choice bits and they get the leftovers." She grinned, "Oh and bring me a pony to eat now, I want to feed Celestia and Luna."
"Um, as you say," the guard bowed, the nervously trotted off to let his fellow guards know her directions.

"These two are my favorite toys," Twilight said as she led Rikin to the next level of the tower. 
It had the look of a dungeon, with Celestia and Luna on a collar and a chain that was attached high on the wall. The chains allowed them to move about an area of around five square meters, which contained a stone slab that acted as a table for their meals and a barrel full of stale water. The rest of the room contained a collection of metal and leather harnesses or other outfits for when they were taken out or played with.
The two were quietly talking, but became quiet when Twilight arrived, looking at her and Rikin, their look turning a bit to dread when they noticed the blood and gore splattered on Twilight and Rikin's bodies. Still they quickly rose to their hooves, legs shaking as they both bowed low in Twilight's presence, then not daring to cease their bows until she waved a hoof dismissively at them to rise. It was difficult for them to bow with their bellies as swollen as they were, both heavy with Twilight's foals, looking as if they could pop at any time.
"My Queen, it is a pleasure to see you," said Celestia, "And King Rikin... have you come to use us?"
"You are welcome to do as the Queen allows," said Luna, "We are nothing but cum sacks for her pleasure."
"My my how the mighty have fallen," Rikin strolled around Twilight and towards the pair, surprised at how well they had been broken, "You know I always wanted to fuck you two." He looked back at Twilight, "The branding is a nice touch. Anything special planned?"
"We're going to feed them their first meal of their new diet," said Twilight, "Ah here it comes."
The unicorn guard she sent away had returned. He was accompanied by a lower ranking guard, one of the batty night guards. The later looked completely clueless as to why he was there, but Twilight got the idea pretty fast. It was either a slacker or just someone the other guard didn't like, but Twilight didn't care which. He was food now. 
"Dinner is served your Majesty," the unicorn guard bowed, then stepped back, smiling at the confused bat guard before obediently assuming his position at the door.
"Wait what?" the bat guard got out before Twilight turned her attention to him.
"Very well," said Twilight, looking the bat guard in the eye, "You. Lay on your back on the stone slab."
"Um, yes your Majesty?" he walked over to the slab, then looked back at her and hesitated.
"Yes you're going to be eaten," Twilight got that out of the way, "Now up on the slab now or I swear your family will be next on the menu."
The guard nodded slowly, eyes wide and tears streaming down his face, but obediently climbed up onto the stone slab and rolled over onto his back, allowing his legs to splay out to either side. Twilight pulled chains up onto him, wrapping one about his neck, and another around his stomach, holding him tightly where he could barely breathe. She then cuffed each of his legs so that they remained forcibly spread.
As she did so, she spoke to Rikin casually, "You're the guest, so pick which one you want to fuck first." She turned to Celestia and Luna then, "One of you on each side of the table, facing your meal."
Celestia and Luna hesitated only an instance before moving, not wanting to anger their mistress. Luna walked around the table slab to the other side, turning to face the restrained guard, while Celestia stayed on the near side and looked at Luna across from her. Thinking they looked a bit bare, Twilight grabbed a few articles on the other side of the room, thigh high pink socks for each of them. The two obediently raised one leg at a time to be fitted with them. The socks came half way up their forelegs and were thigh high int he back, framing their pussy and ass nicely. 
Rikin made his choice, trotting over to Celestia and stopping to kiss her deeply. She returned the kiss immediately, turning her head and lapping her tongue into his beak like the good rape slave she had become. As he moved around to her other end, she flagged her tail up in the air, spreading her legs to brace them against the stone floor. Her sleek pussy was surprisingly wet, as if she had learned to get off on such treatment. Being large himself, Rikin had no problems pulling himself up onto her and pressing his barbed tip to her cunt, pushing himself into the sopping wet hole eagerly.
Twilight chrred as she watched him, then turned towards Luna herself. Luna raised her tail and positioned herself just as Celestia had, pressing her hips back in anticipation as Twilight pulled herself up onto Luna's behind as well. All she had to do was put her tip against Luna's cunt before the broken alicorn pushed her hips back against Twilight, impaling herself on Twilight's shaft, then allowing Twilight to enter fully.
"Mmmm," said Twilight, "The two of you get your food nice and hard."
Even as they eagerly rolled their hips back into the steady thrusting of their masters, Celestia and Luna both leaned forward over the shivering, crying guard. They took a moment to exchange a brief but deep kiss with each other, knowing that their queen loved to see such, then both lowered their heads to the bat guards flaccid shaft. They began to take turns slurping at the tip and stroking their tongues down his sheath, one concentrating on his tip as the other would lap and suckle at his plump ball sack. No matter the dread he was feeling, the guard couldn't help but get hard under such talented muzzles.
"They really do... anything you tell them now..." Rikin panted as his thrusting gradually sped up within Celestia's clenching pussy, which willingly rolled up and down his shaft, seeming to only grow wetter when he angled his shaft and dragged his barbs along her sensitive insides. Her hips gyrated back against him in perfect time, worshiping his cock as she knew Twilight wanted her to. "Holy fuck... they're complete cock sluts... this is deliciously hot."
"Oh they'll do anything," said Twilight, "They'll fuck for me, kill for me, if they don't hesitate to follow my orders tonight, maybe I'll take them out for a walk and plow them in public later." The two had actually learned to like that, Twilight knew. She could even feel Luna double her efforts on Twilight's shaft, milking it intensely with her soft wet fuck tunnel, her tail looping about Twilight's hips as well as their hips slapped together repeatedly. 
Twilight peered over Luna to the guard between them, who was breathing heavily as they suckled at him. Her horn glowed, casting a spell to cause sharp teeth to grow into Luna and Celestia's muzzle, surprising the two in the process. Each of them jerked their head a bit, but then immediately went back to lapping at the cock. 
"Mmmm," said Twilight, "Isn't that a delicious, meaty fuck stick? Now eat it." She adopted a wide grin as she looked at the shivering night guard, "You will not cry out. If you do, your family will be next."
The guard's eyes grew wide, and he clenched his teeth and eyes in determination, trying to breath slowly. Twilight knew he wouldn't be able to hold it in, but seeing him try would be delightful.
Unfortunately for the guard, Celestia and Luna obeyed without question. Celestia grabbed hold of the tip of his cock, slurping at the tip and wrapping her tongue around it playfully, then pulled her tongue back and bit down as hard as she could, breaking through his sensitive flesh and pulling the tip off of his cock to swallow it down. She then began to nurse on the tip, blood drooling down the side of her face. Luna grabbed hold of his nearest testicle and slurped that into her maw, suckling on it for a moment before biting down as well. The flesh split in her teeth slowly, then his ball popped like a huge grape, splattering everywhere before Luna began to lap up the pieces. Both of them made faces of disgust at the terrible new tastes, but neither dared hesitate to continue.
As for his attempts to not scream, he lasted a surprisingly long time. He clenched his teeth until his gums bled, then accidentally bit his own tongue off, which flopped out of his muzzle without even being noticed compared to the pain in his crotch. Celestia began to eat down his cock, pulling a bit of flesh into her muzzle at a time, taking her time with him, as Luna moved to the other ball and gave it the same treatment as the first. Finally he couldn't keep it in, screaming out at the top of his lungs. He caught it half way through the scream and bit down again to cut if off, but it was too late.
"Aw you screamed," said Twilight, "Looks like your whole family just became pet food."
The sight of her pets feasting on his shaft and the sounds of his continuing screams was too much for Twilight. Added to that was Luna's pussy suddenly bursting into a series of convulsions as she came, splattering fluid out from about the penetration and covering her in warm squeezes. Twilight came hard, grasping Luna's hips firmly and packing her seed as deeply as she could without pushing through to her womb. Seed flooded down their thighs as Twilight's movements came to a stop.
Rikin wasn't long after as Celestia's slutty snatch exploded over his fuck spire as well. She pushed her hips back hard, milking every inch of his feline cock and shaking as her fluid washed over him and out of her fuck hole. He blew his load hard in return, flooding her passage with griffon seed that quickly overflowed her pregnant pussy. He grinned across at Twilight as he yanked free, who grinned as well as she did the same, then they both casually walked towards the center to join in the meal.
Meanwhile Celestia and Luna had finished with his cock and continued on afterward. Tearing open the hole where his cock used to be, they took turns ramming their muzzles into his flesh, tearing it open more and pulling chunks of meat and intestines to swallow down. Though they continued to obey, they were both visibly holding back from vomitting. Luna finally ended up heaving her stomach and spitting up chunks of bloody flesh, but Celestia quickly cupped her mouth over Luna's, swallowing down her sister's vomit in hopes that Twilight wouldn't catch it and get angry. Twilight did catch it, but thought it was so adorable that she let it go.
As Rikin and Twilight arrived to the meal, Celestia and Luna had torn into the screaming guard's gut, pulling out a long strand of intestines and munching on it from opposite ends until they met in the middle and ripped it in half. Rikin sliced the guard from stomach to neck to display his vitals, and finally the poor bat's screams turned to wet noises as he gargled the blood building up in his throat.
"Dieing on us?" Twilight whispered in his ear, "Well make sure that your family is the last thing you think about. Picture each of them going through what you are, and then die."
The guard's body shivered violently as his deathgasm rolled through him, his last panicked thoughts of his family, and he grew still. Once he was dead, the four working together slowly began to hollow how his gut sack, eating until their bellies were swollen even more than before. 
They spent a few hours plowing each other and the former princesses before Rikin's visiting time was over, with the promise of more diplomatic meetings in the near future.

	
		3.3 Twilight's Engagement



The pair had their dates every few weeks under the pretext of various state issues. They actually did put a little work into forming a formal alliance, though the going was quite slow, and it probably didn't take a genius to eventually figure out that the meetings were quite strange. Despite this, Rikin's wife Rukia took the longest time to clue in and complain about how frequent the trips were. 
Twilight wasn't surprised when she received a communication that his wife had insisted on tagging along for the next meeting, and she knew just what to do.
Meeting in the courtyard once again, Twilight and Rikin acted nothing but cordial towards one another, exchanging official looking bows with one another, and Twilight bowed towards Rukia as well. Getting a good look at the griffon, she was smaller than Rikin, about Gilda's size, and colored with dark red feathers that stood out against her lioness behind. She was decent looking, though a bit on the skinny side. Still, Twilight had never eaten griffon, so it was bound to be interesting.
"It's so good that you could join our discussions, Queen Rukia," Twilight said as she rose from her bow, "I'm sure you'll be able to add an interesting flavor to the meeting."
"Let us hope so," said Rukia simply, eying her husband before looking back at Twilight.
"This way, please," Twilight smiled.
Twilight turned and led them towards the tower of fun rather than the meeting place in the main palace. Rukia's presence didn't keep her from flagging her tail up in the air and showing off her damp looking slit and thick sheath, and Rukia blushed deeply. What's more, Twilight's midsection was slightly swollen, her pregnancy finally starting to show. Rikin didn't keep himself from staring at her, drawing a few quietly angry glances from his wife, but at this point he had no reason to care what she suspected.
At the entrance, Rikin's guards stayed put, having been used to being asked to remain outside. Without a word, Twilight entered the tower, followed by Rukia with Rikin now somewhat behind her. Twilight led them downstairs into a stoney room, obviously a dungeon. It was decorated with chains and harnesses, and had a few additions. It had a counter, stained with blood and loaded with sharp implements, that looked like it might have been used to prepare raw meat, as well as a large industrial sized oven and even a deep frier.
"Do you like it?" Twilight asked RIkin, "The oven is new. I haven't used it yet."
"Oh I love it," Rikin stepped around his wife and stood next to Twilight.
"W-what is this place?" Rukia demanded. She started to turn as if to exit, but two unicorn guard stepped in her way, closing the door quietly and holding their ground there. She wasn't going anywhere.
There was no longer the least bit of pretending. Twilight and Rikin kissed deeply right in front of Rukia, leaving her beak open in astonishment for several long seconds.
"Queen Twilight," Rikin said, giving her another bow, then pulling a small box from under his wing, "Would you do me the honor of being my new wife?" He opened up the box, revealing two large diamond encrusted rings. 
Twilight giggled, "Oh yes, I think it's about time we were official. After all, we can't hide that I'm pregnant with your child forever."
"What?!" Rukia shouted, "What are you two on about? Rikin is already married to me!"
Rukia was again ignored as Rikin took the time to slip one of the rings on Twilight's horn, fitting snugly midway down her horn, then placed the other on his own finger. Finally the two turned towards Rukia.
"No," said Twilight, "Rikin was married to you, but now he's a widower. Don't worry, I promise I'll fill your spot well... and maybe fill you well." 
"Y-you can't be serious..." Rukia trailed off.
Twilight started to strut around Rukia, looking her over again and licking her lips. Twilight's shaft was swinging freely by this time, throbbing heavily in anticipation. Rikin's was the same, though Rukia's eyes were attached to Twilight for the time being. After having walked fully around her, Twilight grinned and turned back to Rikin.
"So we going to break in your new oven?" Rikin asked.
Twilight chuckled, "You're cute when you're feeling murderous, but let's not forget the cream filling."
Rukia backed away, eyes wide with terror, but didn't get very far before Twilight's magic grabbed her by the head and yanked her roughly back towards them. Chains came to live with magic and wrapped themselves around Rukia, spinning her around to her back and suspending her a few feet above the floor. Arms, legs, and neck were held securely in chains, leaving her rump free to wriggle.
"Let me go!" screamed Rukia, tears streaming down her face, "You can't do this, I'm the queen! The people won't stand for it." 
"Did you want her ass or face?" asked Twilight, then turned to Rukia, "Don't be such an idiot. Once he's married to me he won't need to worry about anyone defying him." Anyone but Twilight, at least.
"No thanks," said Rikin, "I've fucked this barren bitch quite enough already. I'd rather fuck you."
"Well then," said Twilight, "I don't often get to be the meat in a fuck sandwich."
Twilight pulled herself up onto Rukia, wrapping her forelegs about her hips and putting all her weight down onto her, making the chains that held the hen creek. Sliding her shaft against the unwilling slit that she was going to replace, she pressed her tip into her. She chrred and rolled her eyes back as the moist lips spread and she pumped her shaft deep on the first thrust. Rukia squeaked at the sudden penetration, but was otherwise quite speechless about what was happening to her, her tears turning into dismayed sobs.
Rikin pulled himself up atop Twilight, putting as much of his weight as possible down as well. The cuffs about Rukia's limbs and neck began to rub into the skin from so much pressure being applied. Rikin pushed his own shaft below Twilight's tail and pushed his tip against her pregnant pussy as she was pulling back from her first thrust into his wife. He sank into her until he felt her behind slap against his belly, arching his back and groaning at the now familiar feeling. 
"Why are you doing all this?" Rukia begged, "It doesn't make sense, if you want to kill me just kill me!"
"Killing you isn't enough, you stupid cunt," said Rikin, "I want to see you raped, tormented, and cooked alive. It's all you're good for."
Twilight just moaned again, enjoying her place between the two warm bodies. She slammed hard into Rukia, pummeling her cervix until she broke through, pushing her tip deeply within the useless womb and speeding up her thrusts. Rukia squirmed delightfully beneath her, her rape hole seeming to tighten in response to each new thrust as Twilight ground her barbs into the inner flesh. Rolling her hips, Twilight pushed back into Rikin as well, shaping her own body perfectly so that his cock would just barely tap at her own cervix at it's deepest. She squeezed and rippled her own inner muscles up and down his shaft, enjoying the slight pain caused by his barbs as he roughly rammed his meat into her.
Twilight moved so that her face peered into the terrified expression of her victim, eating up the view and leaning forward to slowly lap at the continual tears. Rukia suddenly lunged for Twilight's throat, which wasn't unexpected, but Twilight didn't bother to dodge. Rukia's beak clamped down on her neck and dragged across it, and would have torn any normal creatures throat out, but Twilight's magical defense caused it to rake harmlessly across her. 
She laughed at Rukia's effort, then used her magic to pry and twist at her beak. Rukia squealed in response to the increasing pressure, beak creaking and finally splintering as it cracked in several places. A few more tugs and it was ripped off of her now bleeding face, leaving only shards of it protruding from her face. Twilight leaned forward and mockingly kissed her as she screamed, nursing blood from her face and rolling her eyes back as she drank.
Rukia's struggles became that much more delightful, her whole body thrashing and shaking violently in desperation to escape. Twilight's thrusts became faster, pounding the cock sleeve beneath her faster still, her hips rolling forward into the bleeding hole and then back to impale herself roughly onto Rikin's shaft as well. 
"Here comes your cream filling, my little cum pie," said Twilight, "Oh I'm gonna fill you up so much, then we can boil your organs in a pool of my cum."
Twilight's cock throbbed hard within Rukia as a surge of cum visibly shot through her shaft, visibly inflating Rukia's belly before it even left Twilight's cock. The fuck juice flooded Rukia's womb, and as Twilight clenched her magic down about Rukia's pussy to prevent it from backwashing out of her, it instead inflated her womb like a balloon until it exploded within her with an audible snap. Rukia's screamed anew as her entire body began to swell up, burning cum pressing in against her inner organs, making it hard to breath, putting pressure on her heart and driving jolts of pain repeatedly through her body.
As Twilight's own fuck hole convulsed violently around Rikin's shaft, he clenched her hips hard in his claws and pounded that purple plot several more times before going off himself. Twilight's body filled as her insides were coated with griffon cum, then sprayed out around the tight penetration and flowed down their thighs onto a puddle on the floor. He groaned again as he emptied his first orgasm.
Twilight yanked herself free of Rukia, sealing her entrance with magic to keep her from loosing her fuck sauce filling. Twilight panted happily as she stood back again to look over her bloated prey. She casually shrugged Rikin off of her as well, his solid shaft swaying beneath him, panting as he caught his breath.
"Ready for your divorce?" Twilight smirked back to Rikin, then leaned in to run her tongue over Rukia's face again, "Til death do you part, right?"
"Oh am I," said Rikin, "Let's bake this bitch."
Twilight removed the chains from Rukia's arms, making the plump cum pie start wriggling again, trying hard to right herself so that she could flee, her wings flapping frantically. She shouted loudly for her guards, but Twilight had already sound proofed the tower in anticipation of such things, so they let her scream and beg more. 
Twilight held her up a bit higher with magic, and began to yank the feathers from her, starting with her wings. A pile of bloody feathers began to form beneath her as Twilight worked her way up her wings and then up her chest towards her head, revealing torn bleeding flesh beneath it. Her fur was next, Twilight meticulously yanking out each hair with her magic, tearing them out in clumps and letting them fall into the pile. Rukia screamed as her flesh was slowly bared, her struggling continuing even as she was prepared for cooking.
Twilight used her magic to scoop up the cum that had flowed down her thighs and onto the floor, even sucking the bit that was still inside her out. This was moved to Rukia as well, covering her in a thin layer of cum as if basting her in its flavor. Rukia was out of screams by this point, and just moaned pitifully as she was covered. The oven was opened to reveal a cooking tray that was slid out from it. Twilight lay Rukia onto it on her back, then firmly tied her wrists and ankles together into a hog tie. 
"Please kill me first..." was the last Rukia got out before she was pushed inside.
Ignoring the plea, Twilight grinned widely as the oven was closed behind her and activated. It was a magical oven, and heated up quite rapidly, not to mention would cook their prey perfectly even despite their unique preparation of her body. Rukia screamed again as the heat began to burn right through her, feeling as if every part of her was on fire at once. The oven door had to be held firmly shut for several minutes as their victim thrashed violently inside. 
Finally her struggles began to weaken, but she could still be heard sobbing loudly from within. The cooking took about half an hour until she finally thrashed about in her death spasms, and Twilight and Rikin watched eagerly for the entire time.
"Mmm, I think she's dead now," said Twilight, "It's on a slow cook so she'll be a few hours before she's done."
"Well that's taken care of," Rikin stopped to kiss Twilight deeply before pulling away. "And what else did you have today?"
"Oh quite a bit, though not as much fucking and killing as usual perhaps," said Twilight, "I was thinking we could visit my new foals. Celestia's, Luna's, Gilda's, Spitfire's, and Cherry's, not to mention Gilda and Pinkie's child. I think I'll need a whole orphanage just to hold all the children we'll end up making."
"The one I'm really waiting for is ours," said Rikin, "But I wouldn't mind seeing your collection, and I'll surely be adding to it."
"Then we can talk about our future together," said Twilight, "And our empire together." Though she wasn't fooling no one. It would always be her empire more than his.

	
		3.4 Twilight's Wedding



Twilight made quite the festival for her wedding day, much as her brother had for his own wedding, though there was perhaps less sincere excitement at her own wedding. Adding onto that the number of griffons that had been invited into the capital, and that Twilight had told the royal griffons that they could hunt, there was bound to be a few ponies disappear. Between that and the general fear of Twilight, many ponies opted to remain in their homes during the festivities. Twilight didn't mind; she liked being feared.
The ceremony itself was held in the same hall as her brother's, with royals from both sides and wealthier individuals invited, as well as special seating up front for immediate family. Rikin had no immediate family; apparently he had taken care of that to get his throne to begin with. Twilight's parents and brother were there in the front row, her parents looking as if they were having mixed feelings about the whole situation. She also invited anyone she had put foals in, and none of them dared refuse the invitation.
Celestia, Luna, and Cadence weren't invited inside. They were kept outside the palace in stockades, near the middle of the festival, where any pony that wanted them could pay 100 bits for a go at it. Needless to say a lot of bits were earned that day.
Twilight marched down the aisle quite proudly. She had rejected the idea of anyone walking with her or giving her away, as she didn't want to appear as anything other than in control. She wore a decidedly unique wedding dress, if it could be called that at all. She was wrapped in slick black leather from neck to her swollen, pregnant midsection, her cutie mark emblazoned on the front, then a short skirt that was made to frame her plot in a heart design. She wore a decorative spiked choker about her neck, and black socks that came up to her chest and thighs. A crown encrusted with black gems adorned her head.
Rikin had wanted a more traditional outfit, but Twilight had insisted on changes. He had a suit over his upper half sure enough, but it was made with a tightly fitted latex undershirt and a leather coat around it. His hindquarters were mostly free, though he did have gloves and socks that were the same size as Twilight's. The only difference is that his wicked claws were poking through them. He wore a collar not unlike Twilight's, though his had a loop for a leash to be attached. On his head was a matching crown fitted with black gems.
Shining Armor was allowed to perform the ritual, though he wore his much more traditional red outfit, the same as he wore at his own wedding. Twilight re-wrote the vows to be brief and to not reference silly things like being sexually faithful. After a brief speech by Shining, the two faced each other and spoke vows together: "Today we become one, my friend, the one I will live with, dream with, and love forever. From this day forward I will cherish and pleasure you. We will walk the path of our tomorrows together, side by side and, hoof in hand, heart to heart."
"Good," said Shining, "I now pronounce Queen Twilight Sparkle and King Rikin Skye Sparkle lawfully wed."
Rikin raised an eyebrow, as Twilight had switched the names and changed the last name to her's rather than his. She smirked over at him, and he managed to smile a bit back at her. No doubt he wanted to have a word later, but Twilight intended to put him in his place before then. Though she really did love him, it was for his own good that he take the submissive role.
Of course kissing in front of the crowd wasn't enough for these two, as was shown by Shining's final words, "You may um... consummate your union."
Rikin turned fully towards her, grinning widely and not wasting any words. He moved one claw to try and turn Twilight around, intending on mounting up right away. Instead, Twilight stopped his claw with her magic, grinning a more sadistic grin as she yanked him by his claw towards the alter. Both claws were dragged to the top of the alter so that he leaned forward over it, and Twilight approached him from behind.
"No, no, my love," said Twilight, "We're going to show them who the dominant one of us is."
Rikin gave a good struggle, but he had seen her magic at work before and knew he couldn't hope to resist her. After a few moments he turned his head to look at her, body tensing up and tail flapped downward.
"I don't swing that way, dear," Rikin said, "My tail hole is to remain untouched."
"We never agreed to that," said Twilight, "Oh I know it's humiliating but please try to understand that it's for your own good. You need to learn your place in the relationship, lest you think having a natural cock gives you dominance."
Using her magic to pull a leash from under her wing, she clicked it onto his collar and held it in her muzzle, yanking it hard. She moved her body up to mount him from behind, pushing his head down with one hoof as she still yanked his collar, enjoying the sound of him choking. Propped onto the alter so that the couple faced the crowd, looking a bit silly with her bulging midsection, Twilight enjoyed the stares and murmurs that pass through them. 
After soaking up the attention for a moment, Twilight pushed her unlubricated shaft against his tail hole. She didn't go easy on the virgin hole, nor give him any time to adjust, but rammed her throbbing cock into her new husband's rape hole as hard as she could. She sank half way in on the first thrust, stretching him out tightly, then shoved again until her cock bottomed out against the fleshy bend in his intestines. Barely resisting the urge to ram up into his organ sack, she adjusted her cock so that it smacked against his behind at the deepest point.
"Mmmm, are you crying yet?" Twilight leaned forward and looked into his eyes. He wasn't, though his beak was clenched as he strained to take her, "That won't do, you're not properly humiliated until you cry for the crowd." Twilight began to hammer into him rapidly, grinding against his dry walls, eventually lubricated by a tiny bit of her pre and a bit more of his blood. She groaned at the tension as his unwilling ass rolled over her cock with each thrust. 
Seeing that he wasn't yet in enough pain, she grasped his hips harder and reached around her magic to encompass his cock. His shaft throbbed, betraying him a bit and anticipating some pleasure, but Twilight had anything but that in mind as she squeezed. She concentrated on his balls, bulling, twisting and crushing hard enough to leave bruises. Again she barely avoided the temptation to crush them until they popped.
Twilight grinned as she watched tears finally float down his cheeks and drool to the ground, but kept up her efforts. Continuing to pound into his ass, each thrust driving her closer to the height of her pleasure, yet she held herself back from climaxing too early.  As her hips moved rapidly, making the most lewd of noises as she penetrated the bloody hole, she continued using her magic to hurt him. She squeezed his balls, twisted his wings at the joint, and pulled harder at the leash until his face was blue. It was amazing; somehow the fact that she loved him made tormenting him feel even hotter.
Finally he shrieked as his balls were twisted again, breaking down into sobs as his crown tipped off his head and rolled across the floor. Twilight purrred at this, grinning widely and leaning forward to lick off her mate's delicious tears. Plowing his ass hard, she finally came, filling his recently virgin ass with her thick spunk, overflowing and pouring down their thighs as she continued to pack it in. Her pussy exploded in bliss as well, juice pouring out to mix with her cum in a puddle on the floor.
"That's it!" Twilight spoke loud to make sure everyone heard, "Sob for me, bitch. Take it my cum up your ass like a proper little faggot." She loosened his leash just barely. "Now tell everyone what you are, my love."
"I-I'm your bitch to do with as you want," Rikin said whatever she wanted in hopes of it ending soon.
Twilight looked across the audience to see how they took things. Most of them were sitting in their seat awkwardly, not wanting to offend Twilight by leaving, some averting their eyes. Still others seemed to be enjoying it, some casually  masturbating and a few other random sex acts had broken out. Gilda was among them, fingering herself furiously as she watched, so Twilight motioned towards the griffin.
"Gilda, up here," Twilight said firmly, then turned to Rikin as she pulled out of him, "For being a good humiliated cock sock, I'm going to give you a treat." 
Gilda pulled her fingers out of her cunt, licked them off, then padded towards the front when beckoned, "I'm not about to get knocked up again, am I?"
"Oh no Gilda, you won't have to worry about that ever again," said Twilight, "On the alter, both of you."
Both griffins seemed confused, but obeyed well enough. Rikin limped, his ass still oozing cum, though Twilight was nice enough to heal his poor ball sack of its agony. Gilda moved up beside him, both sitting on their haunches atop the alter.
Twilight's horn glowed, and a wave of energy washed over the two. Suddenly they both began to shrink rapidly, the world suddenly seeming to grow around them as they miniaturized. Gilda shrieked, though it sounded like no more than a peep at her size, and Rikin could be heard cursing from beneath the clothes he had been wearing before. Twilight picked up both in her magic, her horn glowing brightly again.
"Rikin dear," she said, "Don't worry, my magic will protect you, and both of you will be able to breathe inside of me. Have fun with Gilda in there." Both received a spell to breathe indeed, though only Rikin received a spell to protect him from her stomach acid.
Twilight dug beneath his outfit and pulled out Rikin with her magic. She pulled him up into the air over her muzzle, holding it wide for several moments before dropping him inside. She churred at the taste of the cream filled delight, resisting the temptation to chew him up. Instead she lapped him around her maw playfully with her tongue, coating him in her saliva and enjoying the feel of his wriggling. She pushed him to the back of her throat with her tongue, then slowly swallowed him down, savoring the writhing body sliding down her neck and esophagus, chrring as he plopped into her stomach.
Gilda tried to fly away, but was easily caught with Twilight's magic. Twilight caught her in her maw, slurping her up and then batting her about with her tongue as well. Pinning her against her gums, she stroked the griffon's body up and down with her tongue, making sure to pay attention to her lower portions, tasting her hot little pussy before pushing her to the back of her throat as well. Gilda struggled much more than Rikin had, screaming in an adorable high pitched scream the entire time.
As Gilda plopped into Twilight's stomach after Rikin, she was soaked in Twilight's acid and squealed as she felt it start to burn against her flesh. Rikin was upon her in a moment, pulling her beneath the surface of the pit of acid, pinning her at the bottom of Twilight's stomach with her back down. Rikin wasted no time forcing her legs apart and driving his solid shaft into her sopping wet cunt, pushing his cock to the back of her tunnel and banging against the opening to her womb.
Gilda tried to scream, only to accidentally take in a beak full of goo, immediately trying to spit it out as it burned at her gums and lungs. She thrashed hotly beneath him as his wickedly barbed cock rammed through her cervix and plundered her womb hard as well. Plowing the panicked griffon as hard as he could, Rikin ran his claws over her body, feeling her skin soften in the acid as feathers and fur came loose.
Twilight licked her hoof, groaning happily at the feeling of the violent rape going on within her, though the shape of the two griffons couldn't be seen beneath her own swollen womb. She licked her lips, and wondered what it'd be like to chew up a pony as well. Deciding to go for it, she looked around the room for a nice victim. Her eyes fell on Octavia, the leader of the band that played her wedding march, who was now sitting quietly on the stage and watching with wide eyes. She was good enough a victim; the world could do with one less stupid mud pony anyway.
With no warning, Twilight's magic grabbed Octavia by her head and started to drag her across the floor towards the alter where Twilight now sat. Twilight didn't expect anyone to dare to try and save her, but surprisingly enough someone did. A unicorn that Twilight recognized as Vinyl Scratch grabbed Octavia by her hind legs and had a bit of a magical tug of war. 
"No wait!" said Vinyl, "You don't have to hurt her, I'll go instead!"
"No no Vinyl she'll do both of us, stay back," Octavia tried to speak quietly to Vinyl, though Twilight picked it up.
It turned out Octavia was right. Twilight rolled her eyes at a unicorn offering themselves for an earth pony's life. Without responding, she grabbed Vinyl by the head as well, dragging both of her victims towards the alter as they twisted and struggled against her grasp. An awkward silence filled the room, but no one else dared to question the Queen's sudden murder of her wedding musicians.
Meanwhile inside Twilight, Rikin continued to plow Gilda. Gilda shook violently as her flesh burned, and Rikin ran his claws across her body, pulling her skin off in fistfulls as it came loose from her body and stuffing the soft flesh into his own maw. Rikin dragged his beak across her face, scooping out her gooey eyes and slurping them up like bits of candy. He then dug into her maw, ripping her tongue out and chewing happily on it as well. 
It was then that he came a hard load into her pussy, packing both his cum and more acidic goo deeply into Gilda's fuck hole. He groaned, arched his back, and yanked his cock out of her to allow more dissolving juice to pour into her gaping cunt. He then rammed his cock against her asshole instead. It punctured into her easily as her ass had also began to take on acid, and rammed all the way inside, pushing right through the back of her intestines and into her gut. He began to furiously fuck her second hole.
Even as she enjoyed the wriggling in her tummy, Twilight cast the same spell on Octavia and Vinyl, the two ponies shrinking down to bite sized and floating temptingly in front of her face. They struggled even as their situation became more hopeless. Twilight opened her muzzle wide and slowly pulled them towards it, enjoying their screams and terrified expressions. Finally she reached out her tongue and tugged Octavia into her muzzle, followed quickly by Vinyl.
She let them bounce about in her muzzle, clinging to each other and desperately trying to avoid Twilight's teeth. Twilight thought about sharpening her teeth for this, but decided crushing was the way to go. Pushing them into one side of her maw and biting, she crushed their hind legs, causing them to squeal in agony as the taste of their blood washed deliciously over Twilight's tongue. She chewed again as they tried to struggle away, crushing one of Vinyl's forelegs and doubling the punishment on Octavia's hind ones. At that point they couldn't have pulled away no matter how hard they tried. 
The next one crushed Vinyl's pelvis, squeezed until her organs popped out like a gut filled balloon. Octavia shrieked at the feel of her dead friends' guts splattering against her, only to have her head caught in the toothy grip on the next chew. The head felt like a little piece of hard candy, but Twilight bit down until she felt it crush, Octavia's brains splattering over her gums and adding a unique tang to their taste. 
Twilight continued to chew up the pony corpses in her muzzle, pushing them about with her tongue and grinding them into smaller and smaller bits. By the time she swallowed, they were both beyond recognition. Their remains spilled down into her stomach and landed all over Rikin, who responded by grabbing a handful of crushed organs and stuffing it into his beak, not caring who the guts had belonged to.
Rikin came into Gilda's remaining rape hole then, filling up her gut with more of his thick seed, mixing with the acid that was now seeping in between her organs as her outer flesh gave way completely. Rikin gave a few more shoves for good measure, then yanked his cock out of her again. He pushed her off into the acid, and watched as her struggles finally ceased.
"That was... totally worth being humiliated," Rikin panted.
Once Twilight was sure he was done, she heaved, reaching her own magic into herself and dragging him upwards through her body. She choked as she spit him up and he landed dazed on the alter. Smirking at his condition, she reversed the size spell until he lay atop the alter at his full girth, covered in acidic goo that was burning as it drooled onto the floor. Her horn glowed brightly again, and the goo was cleaned from Rikin's body. He sat up dizzily, holding his head and panting.
"Well that was eventful," Twilight said casually, her own cock still rock hard, "Well I guess it's time for the after party. Someone find some replacement musicians." She then turned to her parents, who had been in the front row through all of that and now stared at her with wide open eyes, "Come and sit with me and Rikin outside, there's so much we have to catch up about!"

	
		3.5 Twilight's First Born



"Here you go, it's a beautiful little filly," Nurse Redheart wrapped up the little one before Rikin took her and lay her to rest in Twilight's forelegs. The little one was definitely a cross of pony and griffon, having the hind end of a pony and front end of an avian. Tiny feathered wings sprouted out of her back and a stub of a horn protruded from her head. Such a perfect mix wouldn't have even been possible without magic, and it was the only one of her offspring so far to have both wings and a horn.
"She's like none other," Twilight said proudly. 
They shared a few minutes with the little one before it was finally time for her to leave for a complete checkup. Even if Twilight had already checked for anything, she allowed her to be taken for the official check. She had other things to do and didn't want the little one present for them.
"Hand her off to the others and then return, please," Twilight said to Redheart as she was leaving. The nurse nodded somewhat nervously.
"You're not already having naughty thoughts are you?" Rikin asked after Redheart was gone, "I'd think you'd be a bit worn out."
"Oh it wasn't that bad," said Twilight, "A nice elasticity spell can go a long way. It actually felt a bit nice."
"Feeling riled up then?" Rikin grinned, "I wouldn't mind nailing Redheart's plot either."
"Mmm hmm," said Twilight, "Just you wait."
Nurse Redheart returned, slipping into the room and closing the door again. She somewhat reluctantly came back over to the pair where Twilight still lay on her back with legs splayed.
"Um, hello," said Redheart, "Is there something else I can help you with?"
"Mmm, yes," said Twilight, "Could you reach a hoof up in there and feel around? Just to be sure nothing is loose in there."
Redheart tilted her head, pausing for a moment, but not daring to disobey the Queen. Perhaps she just wanted a bit of fun after all. Redheart pushed one of her front hooves to Twilight's cunt and pressed in. It was loose enough to get into easily, but still elastic enough to stretch nicely over the hoof as it was pushed further. 
"Um, everything feels okay," said Redheart.
"The other hoof too," said Twilight, "I need another stretch to cool down."
"Um, of course," Redheart nodded slowly.
She pushed her second hoof next to her first, pushing slowly and gently as it popped in next to her first hoof. Unsure of what to do, she thrust her hooves slowly a few inches, alternating them. Twilight chrred at the wonderful stretchy penetration, but her grin turned sadistic.
"Remove them," Twilight smirked.
Redheart pulled at her hooves, but they didn't budge. She pulled as hard as she could, straining her whole body, and it still wouldn't come out. In fact, they were being slowly sucked deeper into Twilight's sloppy cunt.
"I-I can't..." Redheart looked up at Twilight, and her heart sank when she saw the sadistic gleam in Twilight's eyes, "Oh please don't... I've always done what you wanted, please don't."
"And you'll keep doing what I want, you mud pony slut," confirmed Twilight. The feeling of power she got as she murdered an innocent on a whim never got old.
Rikin didn't take long to take advantage of the stuck pony either. He moved up behind Redheart, grasping her hindquarters and pulling himself up to her. He pushed his cock against her sleek unwilling fuck hole, pushing it in firmly. She grunted as she felt his thick shaft stretch out her soft pussy, his claws digging against her flanks as he pushed deeper and began to thrust rapidly.
Redheart pulled back as hard as she could, thrusting herself back against Rikin unintentionally, her whole body shaking with panic as her forelegs were pulled in up to the knee, then gradually further. Soon the hungry cunt lips were wrapped around her upper legs, forcefully sucking her head as well. Rows of tiny teeth seemed to grow out of Twilight's inner tunnel and dug into Redheart's flesh. Redheart thrashed, her nurse hat falling to the floor as she tried to avoid her head going into the sopping wet cunt-mouth. 
Rikin rammed harder, penetrating into their victim's womb and continuing to hammer his shaft into her. He rammed her whole body against Twilight with each thrust, then reached a claw foreward to shove at Redheart's head, pushing it into Twilight's and grinning as the toothy cunt lips slid over the pony's face. Redheart let out a sobbing scream which was quickly muffled by Twilight's inner flesh, and the vicious lips slid further down her torso.
Twilight groaned out as her pussy was stretched far wider than it had when she gave birth, rolling her hips lustfully against the pony and spreading her legs out widely to allow Rikin to fuck the whole mare into her. Rikin groaned as well, arching his back and digging his claws deeper until blood flowed freely down Redheart's legs. He fucked her violently, shoving her an inch deeper with each thrust, watching as his wife's pussy swallowed her whole.
As the lips pushed up to Redheart's thighs, Rikin moved his claws from her hips to Twilight's hips, rolling his hips in time with her own. He squawked as his orgasm rushed through him, blowing his load into the nurse as her hips were being pulled into Twilight. He pumped half of his orgasm into Redheart before she was sucked too deep and slid off his cock, then the other half in Twilight as he continued to thrust.
Nurse Redheart was pushed up into Twilight's womb, stretching out Twilight's belly several times as much as her pregnancy had. Her swollen belly churned around her victim, then suddenly all of her muscles tightened and compressed. Magical energy shot through Redheart's body as she was crushed, her bones beginning to snap one at a time. Her legs were crumpled up against her, her ribs began to fracture then, and finally even her skull cracked with a loud pop. Redheart let out one last bloodcurling scream before her lungs were crushed, her whole body compacted.
Twilight's body continued to churn after Redheart was dead, grinding her corpse into pieces, the magical power breaking it down more and more. It only took a few more minutes before her victim was nothing but bits of flesh and shards of bone. 
Twilight groaned, "Have a drink, dear..."
Rikin slid down between her legs, opening his maw and lapping his tongue against her pulsing labia, cupping his beak against her as good as he could. Once he was in position, Twilight released the load inside of her, the red slop that was once Nurse Redheart splattering out of her pussy. Rikin dutifully gulped as much of it down as he could, even as much of it escaped from the edges of his beak and formed a thick puddle of mush on the floor.
Once done, Twilight panted, "That just made me kinkier I think. Hm... let's go visit my folks. They're probably visiting the little one as we speak.

Sure enough Twilight's parents, Twilight Velvet and Night Light, were busily paying attention to their granddaughter. Twilight came into the room, and without any explanation, grabbed each of them by the head and turned them towards the door. She slowly dragged them as she went back outside, guiding them towards the waiting room. 
"I see you got to see little Twilight Shine," she said matter of factually, "But I need to borrow you for a bit, if you don't mind."
Her parents weren't unused to Twilight grabbing them by the head or legs to lead them places, so she didn't think much at first.
"Oh um hello dear Twilight," said Velvet, "Oh yes she is so beautiful."
"Just as cute as you were," said Night Light amiably. 
"Oh you two are so nice to me," Twilight said, their innocence turning her on, "Mmm, you're making me wet."
"Pardon?" asked Velvet.
Twilight didn't answer immediately, but dragged them out to the castle gardens where she'd have plenty of space and could feel the sun on her as she did her thing. Ignoring the other ponies enjoying their day there, she chose an open place and led them there. She then pulled Night towards her, shoving Velvet over towards Rikin, who grinned widely at the offer.
"Wh-what's going on?" asked Night.
"Oh nothing much," said Twilight, "I've just noticed that the two of you don't really get into well.. the things I do like Shining does. You probably think I'm a monster."
"O-of course not I-" Velvet was cut off.
"Oh you're right. I am a monster," said Twilight, "And if you were monsters too, I might have allowed you to carry on as you were, but that's just not the case. So I decided I'm going to kill you, Daddy. Then I'm going to use you, Mother, as another brood mare."
"B-but I'm your father..." was all Night could think to say.
"You think you get special protection because you fucked me into Mom's cunt?" Twilight responded, "No, you don't. I'd kill anyone that was no longer amusing to me if I was horny and they were conveniently present." 
"Am I amusing?" asked Rikin.
"Are you alive?" asked Twilight, "Then I guess you are. Actually you're the biggest monster I know besides myself."
"You say the most romantic things," smirked Rikin.
Twilight grabbed her father again by the neck, twisting him and slamming him back down onto the ground hard enough to indent the ground. He cried out and writhed about in her magical grasp as she forced his legs apart and slid herself over his belly to straddle him cowgirl style. She rubbed her drooling cunt against his shaft, leaving a glistening layer of goo on his shaft, before pushing her entrance to his tip. Twilight slid down as she gracefully impaled herself onto the cock that made her, and her father clenched his eyes shut as if not looking might make her go away.
Rikin meanwhile grabbed Velvet by the neck with one claw and pushed her onto her back as well. He dug his claws into her neck until she gagged, tears rolling down her face which were lapped away by the wicked griffon. He slid his other claw down her belly, feeling of the milf's pussy, sliding several fingers inside before reaching down further and probing at her ass. The tail hole felt like it might be virgin, so he pulled his shaft down to her tailhole and pushed hard against it. He forced his unlubricated shaft into her plot, causing her to cry out and arch her back against him, and began shoving himself deeply.
"Oh Daddy you're so hard," teased Twilight as she began to roll her hips against him, impaling herself womb deep as her pussy milked the shaft within her, "Naughty Daddy, getting so hard in your daughter's pussy." Her horn glowed, fully healing up her insides, which tightened around his throbbing shaft and rolled up and down the length more firmly. Casting a fertility spell, she made sure that she would be ready to accept the incestuous seed. "Come on now. Cum hard in me, I want to milk that fertile seed out of you."
Night Light glanced over at his wife as if to see if she was looking his direction, then slid his forehooves down to grasp at his daughter's rolling hips. Deciding he may as well enjoy the moment, and perhaps hoping enjoyment would cause her to spare him, he began to roll his hips back in response, increasing the wet sound of their penetration with his movements as their bodies slapped together. He opened his eyes and looked up at her, tongue panting out the corner of his muzzle.
"Oh Daddy," cooed Twilight, speeding up her motions along with him, pulling her hips almost all the way off his shaft before slamming them back down onto the incestuous cock, "You've wanted this for a while haven't you. Come on, let me hear you say it."
"I.. I wanted this," Night said as if hoping Velvet wouldn't hear. He gripped her hips more firmly and raised his head up to offer a kiss.
Twilight accepted the kiss, batting her tongue around with her father's and drooling down his throat, then pulled back, "Louder. Make sure Mom can hear you. Tell Mom in explicit detail about how you've always wanted to fuck a foal into me." She squeezed him harder; it was amusing to see him try to bribe her out of killing him.
"I..." Night could barely speak now with his cock throbbing hard inside her, "Velvet sweetie," he said more loudly, facing his wife, "I've always wanted to knock up Twilight's amazing pussy. I want to stuff my foal batter deep into her womb and fuck a foal into her just like I fucked her into you."
"Oh fuck yes," Twilight groaned as she rolled her eyes back. Her pussy suddenly exploded in bliss around Night's shaft, flooding hot juice down over his cock and splattering it out to drool down his thighs and puddle onto his belly. Her ready cunt milked him desperately, begging him for his seed, and it didn't take him long to give it. He cried out loudly as he creamed hard into his daughter's fuck hole, flooding her womb until her belly swelled up slightly, the excess splattering out from the tight penetration as well. 
As her motions slowed down, Twilight leaned closer and exchanged another kiss with her father, "It's so hot to let you pound me pregnant, but unfortunately for you... that won't stop me from killing you." She pulled her cunt off of him with a long slurp.
Rikin was quite content to continue boning Velvet's hot little plot as he watched the special father-daughter moment. He rammed himself deeper until his belly slapped against her pussy with each thrust, thick cock stretching out her anal passage and dragging back at an angle so that his barbs tore against her sensitive inner walls. He moved both his claws to her hips, digging his claws into her and groaning as he listened to the sweet sound of her sobbing.
"From the first time I saw you, I knew you'd be a hot rape," said Rikin between lapping at her face, "You better get used to my cock, because you're going to have it ball deep inside you an awful lot from now on."
"No please.." was all Velvet could get out, "Mercy..."
Rikin chuckled, "Mercy? If it were up to me, I'd gut you on the spot and pour your innards over my head as I feasted on you. You're lucky Twilight wants to keep you as a fuck slave."
Rikin pulled her rump up off the ground and drove his cock down into her harder. Hammering into her pile driver style, his movements grew faster as she was further lubricated by blood and pre. She was about to beg more, but froze with her muzzle half open when Night started telling her how he wanted to fuck a foal into their daughter. She blushed from head to hoof and grew dead silent.
Rikin laughed at the response, but not for long as he wasn't far away from his own orgasm. He finally blew his load into her taunt little ass, pumping her gut full of his seed, packing it deep as he dug his claws deeper into her. He finally yanked himself free, allowing her rump to flop onto the ground. She curled up into a fetal position and began to sob again.
"Make her watch, Rikin," Twilight spoke to her husband, then after making sure he did so, she looked back to her father, "Ready? This is gonna be... weird, but I think it will work out poetically. First things first though, I want your horns for my collection."
Twilight horn glowed with dark magic and her telekinesis twisted at her father's horn. He cried out as the energy dug into his head, slowly prying his horn loose and twisting it away. It came free with a gruesome pop, blood splattering as it was pulled out by the root, nerves hanging from the bottom and leaving a bleeding hole in the top of his head. He cried out and curled up on the ground much as his wife was doing. Of course her mother received the same treatment, rending her horn away from her and leaving a gash in the top of her head. Leaving her mother to sob, she took the horns and put them aside for later.
Her horn glowed again and her gender shifted, forming a thick sheath and massive balls hanging down beneath her. Her cock spilled free of the sheath, growing thick and long, hardening within seconds. She sat back on her haunches, and smacked her fathers face with her cock tip.
"Suck it." Twilight grinned down at him.
Perhaps hopeful that she wasn't killing him yet, Night didn't hesitate to kneel all four legs to lay on the ground in front of her, still clearly dizzy and in pain from his horn removal. He reached his forelegs to stroke down his daughter's thick shaft and slurped at the tip, lapping about it. He let out a confused squeak though as his tongue was caught in her urethra and sucked inside. 
In confusion he tried to pull his head back, only for Twilight to put her forehooves against the back of his head and pull him closer. He yelped as her cock slurped in his muzzle much as her pussy had slurped up Redheart earlier. Twilight purred in pleasure as his muzzle was sucked in fully, his eyes looking up at her and begging for mercy one more time before they were covered by her fuck flesh. 
At that point he panicked, trying to push himself back away with both forelegs, but Twilight grabbed them with her magic and forced them down against his sides. The hungry flesh slid over his head, slurping him in up to his neck as her cock swelled from his size. Twilight groaned, straining and rolling her eyes back as it forced its way over his shoulders, then began to suck his torso into the fleshy cavity. 
By the time it got down to his belly button, his head was pushed into her ball sack, the magic allowing the sack to swell with his size. He began to be sucked in rapidly then until soon only his legs were outside, kicking frantically and trying to pull himself back. Twilight took a deep breath to concentrate, and stuffed the last bit of his legs deeply into her. Stroking herself as she felt the last of him flow through her, soon his entire body was curled up within her ball sack.
Dark magic swelled over her overgrown sack then, and suddenly it was alive with Night's thrashing as the magic burned into his flesh. He howled out in agony as his flesh was literally eaten off his body, fur and skin dissolving into white goo. Just as her magic had turned Redheart into slosh, he began to literally melt into cum. He let out one last howl, breathing in a thick mass of spunk that used to be him, and then shook violently in his deathgasm as he finally was given rest.
Twilight moaned loudly, slowly stroking her shaft and straining not to get herself off too quickly. "R-rikin... the fountain..." Twilight dragged her massive balls over to the fountain in the center of the garden, then used her magic to flush the water out of it, emptying the fountain of all fluid before looking back to her mother. Her magic grabbed hold of Velvet, dragging her towards the fountain and depositing her inside on her back.
"Spread those legs, slut," said Twilight, "I'm going to fuck Daddy into you. Do it right now or you'll be joining him."
Velvet shook violently as she lay on her back within the fountain, but spread out her hind legs and braced herself. Twilight pressed her tip against her sobbing mothers rape hole, pressing the tip hard against her cunt. It stretched her wide as it popped inside, and Twilight went womb-deep on her first thrust. A few more hammering thrusts and she broke through her mothers bruised cervix to enter her womb as well.
"Oh yes, you have no idea how awesome this feels," said Twilight. It was a weird awesome, but amazing all the same.
Twilight pushed her cock until it stretched the back of Velvet's womb, swelling her mother's belly with the size of her cock already. She began to hammer into it, stroking the base that wouldn't fit with both her forelegs as she continued to rotate her hips.
"Beg me for it," said Twilight, "Beg me to fill you up with Daddy. Tell me how much you're glad he's dead. Beg me for it, slut!"
Terrified, Velvet followed her order without question, "P-please do it. I-I'm so glad he's dead, please fuck him into my pussy like the cum whore I am so I can bear your incest babies!"
Twilight groaned out loudly as she finally let herself loose. Cum surged up through her cock, her whole shaft swelling with the size of the load before blasting it into Velvet's ovaries. Her mother's womb swelled up like a tight balloon, and the remainder began flooding out from around the penetration. 
Velvet's womb would have popped had Twilight kept inside a moment longer, but she yanked out and began hosing Velvet down with her juice. She covered her with thick seed, flowing off her body and bathing her. As Twilight's balls began to shrink, the fountain was filled with her father's white, gooey remains, sperm splattering up into the air and raining back down upon Velvet. Velvet gagged as she accidentally breathed in a flood of sperm, shutting her eyes tight as the seed burned into them. Finally empty, Twilight pulled herself out of her mother with a lewd slurp.
"That's it, bathe in the remains of your dead husband," Twilight teased, "Drink it, and don't stop until I tell you to."
Velvet could barely make out what Twilight had said, so took a while to respond, but slowly turned herself over. Her whole body was coated completely, unable to make out any part of her through the thick mess that was raining down onto her. She lowered her head and began to drink the best she could, though several times she hurled seed back up into the fountain. Terrified of what might happen if she stopped, she continued to guzzle even then.
Twilight lowered her head as well, stepping into the fountain and flexing out her wings to feel the spunk wash over her. Showering herself, soon she was covered just as much as her mother. Rikin even moved into the fountain as well, laughing as he let his own thick feathers be covered with the gooey remains. The three of them writhed, rolled, and squirmed inside the hot mess for another half hour, until all their bellies were swollen with seed. 
Finally Twilight felt sated for the day. She pulled herself out of the fountain, cleaning herself off with her magic and splattering the mess that covered her back into the fountain. Rikin was similarly cleaned, and the two went back to nurse and visit with their new child once again. Velvet was dragged to Celestia and Luna's floor, where she was chained up with them to begin her new miserable life as a breeder.
Twilight looked forward to training their new child in all the best ways to subjugate and rule, and to knocking her up once she was old enough. Life was good.
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