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		Description

Twilight Sparkle has recently imbibed a transformative potion that has given her hypnotic powers.  Drunk off the sheer power, she sets her sights on Rainbow Dash.  After all, what better way to make it so good friends stay good friends...forever...
Bad end sequel of http://www.fimfiction.net/story/167381/cuddling-the-caretaker
(Big thanks for http://www.fimfiction.net/user/Setokaiva for editing!)
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	Twilight pondered her next move as she scratched the chin of her beloved pet Fluttershy. Her name was irrelevant at this point, of course; through the power of her new magic, Twilight had completely rewritten Fluttershy's mind, turning her into a mindless slave who lived only for her mistress. Twilight felt little remorse over this; Fluttershy never was too well off in life, anyway, and shy to the point where she could barely fend for herself in the real world. Now, Fluttershy would never have to worry about anything ever again, her mind safely under Twilight's spell and her body secure in Twilight's soft coils.
Still, it was hard to not grow bored of things. You could only make a pony beg for your kisses for hours on end for so long before it lost that magic. Twilight already desired another slave for her enjoyment. The question was, who would be the lucky mare?
Not Applejack, she has a family to take care of. Not Pinkie Pie, she’s popular enough that other ponies would start asking questions. Rainbow Dash? She’s cute, but what does she do? Work some cushy union job as weathermare, getting paid a full day for working one hour and goofing off for the other seven? I’d be doing both her and Ponyville a favor.
Twilight’s lips turned up in a smirk.
“Fluttershy?”
The former caretaker’s ears perked up. Fluttershy’s blank stare locked onto her mistress’s deep violet eyes, and what was left of her destroyed mind was riveted in attention.
“How do you feel, right now?” Twilight cooed, then ran her hoof down Fluttershy’s back, gently touching at her wings. “Does it feel good? Do you feel good?”
“Mmm…” Fluttershy murmured contentedly, her eyes almost drooping shut from the loving caress.
Twilight leaned in, and gave her pet a long lick on the cheek, crossing her lips. Fluttershy’s murmurs escalated to a moan of delight. “And would you like…” Twilight licked her on the lips again, “...to feel even better?”
“Y-Yes…” Fluttershy breathed heavily. “Yes, mistress…”
“Let me tell you how you could please me very much right now, my little Fluttershy…” Twilight began, her smile growing more and more. “Mistress Twilight feels very happy when you worship her… when you give in… and I know you especially like this…”
Twilight’s eyes flooded with rings of vibrant color, a phenomenon that was instantly mirrored by her pet pegasus, who went completely limp and moaned in quiet rapture as the waves of hypnosis washed over her empty mind.
“But what would make me even happier, Fluttershy… is to have more of our friends get to experience the same joy that you’re feeling right now. I would love to help them understand just how good it can feel… and free them from all their cares and worries about the world.” Twilight paused, then giggled. “Plus, it’d be even better for me if I could have more ponies to cuddle up with and keep me warm.
“And so, Fluttershy… your mistress has a very special task for you, so listen carefully. I want you to go outside, find Rainbow Dash…” Twilight trailed off, her expression thoughtful. “Wait. You do remember who Rainbow Dash is, right?”
“Mm-hrhm…” the enthralled caretaker nodded limply. “Rainbow… mane. Tail. Loud. Really loud.”
Twilight let out a mirthful giggle, but she was actually very relieved. It would have made things a bit more complicated if she really had erased that memory. Maybe she’d only buried it, and her mind simply reformed the connections once she received a direct command? She’d read a theory once, about—
She cleared her throat. Right. Back to business.
“I need you to go out and find her for me. And when you do, tell her to come back here, and…” Twilight took a moment to think of a good cover. She half doubted Fluttershy’s capacity for independent thought. “...that I got myself stuck in an awkward situation that I’d rather not risk anypony overhearing in public, and I need her help. Under no circumstances are you to refer to me as ‘Master’, understand?”
Twilight heaved her coils, making the happily blank-minded Fluttershy pantomime a nod.
"Good girl," Twilight smiled. "Now, when I boop your nose, you will become lucid and obey my commands. Hurry now; the sooner you return, the sooner your Mistress Twilight can put you back into trance."
Twilight pressed her hoof against Fluttershy's snout, sealing the deal.
Fluttershy blinked several times as if waking up from unconsciousness, and the vivid colors retreated from her eyes, which returned to their regular hue of deep blue. And yet at the same time, her eyes looked foggy, and soulless. She smiled lovingly up at Twilight. She may have been out of her trance, but thanks to Twilight, it hardly made the slightest bit of difference. “Yes, mistress,” she said. “I will follow your orders…”
The coils melted off of Fluttershy, unraveling with great skill and grace, and leaving her on the cold floor. She didn’t hesitate a second, immediately turning towards the front door. She hardly really remembered who this 'Rainbow Dash' was, but all she needed to know was that Twilight wanted her. She trotted over to the door, pushing it open as she began what would surely be a long and difficult search.
"Oh, hey, Fluttershy! What're you doing here?"
Fluttershy veered back from the doorframe slightly. Before her was another pegasus with a mane so colorful it would rival her mistress's own eyes. "Oh, um... Hello, Rainbow Dash...?" she said almost cautiously.
Rainbow frowned, and blinked at her several times. "...Yes, my name is Rainbow Dash. You know that," she said in a rather confused voice.
"O-oh, of course I do. I'm so sorry, I'm just a little tired, that's all," she said nervously. Rainbow looked at her with an unfazed frown.
"...Riiiight. Well, whatever. Is Twilight inside? I wanted to talk to her about that book I have that's two months overdue." she said with a nervous chuckle, and sheepishly rubbed her neck with a hoof. "Heh... Let's just say I got so involved in it that it sorta... caught on fire... Or something."
“Twilight…inside…” Fluttershy's mind struggled to make connections on the fly. The hypnosis had altered her so much, removed so much of her mind and soul, that thinking even while out of trance was very difficult.
"Y-yes. Twilight's in the back, Rainbow Dash. Let me take you to her," Fluttershy said as she tried her best to focus. She turned around and started walking towards the back room where her master awaited her tribute. Fluttershy didn't even look behind to see if Rainbow Dash was following; all that was going through her ruined mind was how fast she was and how she hoped her master would reward her by putting her back inside the happy place.
Rainbow couldn't help but notice that Fluttershy was acting noticeably odd... even by Fluttershy's standards. She could have sworn something was off with her eyes as well, but she couldn't quite pinpoint what. She tried to shrug it off, though: Like she said, maybe Fluttershy was just tired. Could be why she was at Twilight's, she thought to herself. She might have been consulting her about sleep problems or something.
She shook her head to snap out of her daze as she noticed Fluttershy was already at the other side of the room and showed no signs of stopping. "Hey, wait up!" she flapped her wings and darted over to Fluttershy, having no difficulty catching up to her. "So she's in there, huh? Is she studying or something nerdy like that?”
"No… awkward situation… needs you...” Fluttershy continued, not even noticing the daredevil flyer close to her until she began to speak. Even then, Fluttershy simply parroted back Twilight's imprinted commands, unable to even fully understand what Rainbow Dash even meant with that kind of question. She trotted at a leisurely pace, going down a side passage into a long, curved hallway. She only stopped when she came across a door, plain except for a single placard that read "STORAGE." Fluttershy creaked open the door of the room. It was dark; any light source the room had before Fluttershy left had been extinguished. Fluttershy didn't even notice this obvious trap set by her master.
"Inside..." Fluttershy said, pointing a hoof towards the blackness.
Fluttershy was slowly evolving from just eerily monotone to abducted-by-aliens levels of creepy. Rainbow chose to stay a distance away from Fluttershy as they climbed down the staircase. "Awkward situation...? What are you mumbling like that for, Fluttershy?"
Not even a twitch of an ear was given as a response to Rainbow's question. They stopped at the library's 'storage' room, as the door creaked open to an entirely pitch-black expanse of darkness.
Suddenly, it hit Rainbow, and she couldn't help but grin smugly as Fluttershy motioned her inside. She never thought Fluttershy would have it in her... This was a pretty convincing prank! But she'd been friends with Pinkie long enough to know that dark rooms and ominous settings just SCREAMED practical joke. 
"No, no Fluttershy... After you, I insist." she said with a chuckle, wondering what sort of trip-wire or gag Twilight had set up for the first pony who walked in.
"...Inside...after me..."  Fluttershy was hit by a command. It wasn't her mistress's, yet she couldn't really analyze it either. IT simply existed in her mind, resonating, unable to truly pass on. Without thinking her brain acted on it. Besides, Mistress Twilight wanted Rainbow Dash inside, and anything to get Rainbow Dash inside would be okay.
Slowly and almost drunkenly, Fluttershy walked into the dark room where her mistress lay hidden, waiting to strike at the unsuspecting blue mare.
Rainbow was surprised at how Fluttershy trotted inside without any hesitation... Despite looking like a cider-addled klutz while doing it. She tapped a hoof to her chin for a moment. She had even planned ahead for having herself go in first... This trick was really well done for such a timid mare! Then again, Twilight was probably helping her... It WAS her library, after all.
She figured she could be a good sport for once in her life. With a shrug, she trotted in after Fluttershy, shaking her head and laughing as the darkness enveloped her. "Gotta say, you two... I’m actually impressed! Might as well get this over with, least I can do for such an elaborate trick. You've made Auntie Rainbow Dash proud."
Twilight could barely stifle a laugh as she saw the silhouettes of two mares walk into the darkened room. She was safely hidden behind some cardboard boxes filled with books yet to be cataloged. This surprised even Twilight, given her new enormity. After turning Rainbow Dash into a mindless slave, she'd definitely have to work on going through this inventory and finding it some shelf space in the main halls. Lamia Queen or no, no book would sit gathering dust and unappreciated if she could help it!
As soon as the two pegasi were inside the room, Twilight's tail slowly, quietly slipped along the wall, taking great care not to venture into what little light spilled inside. Reaching the door, Twilight gently but firmly pushed the door shut. On the rare chance Dash could break free from Twilight's trap, the closed door would buy Twilight a few more seconds to "coerce" her friend.
Rainbow noticeably cringed when the door slammed shut, leaving the pair alone in the total darkness. "Heh... Ohhhh, scary! Super spooky closing door clichés... Give me a break, you two." she said with a roll of her eyes. "Seriously, joke's over."
Twilight was met with total darkness herself. She facehooved; she had thought she’d tested to see if her lamia form gave her night vision. Twilight was blind as a bat now, only able to estimate Rainbow Dash's location by her voice. Twilight gave a silent sigh; she had to act quickly. She supposed now was a good a time as ever to test if her spiral eyes emitted light instead of just reflecting it. Twilight blinked, turning on her hypnosis and scanning the room.
What luck! The light wasn't that intense, but it was strong enough to make out Dash's silhouette.
"I'm over here, Rainbow," Twilight called.
Rainbow's ear twitched as Twilight's voice echoed through the room, scanning her head around before stopping and squinting at a faint light coming from the other end of the room. "...Whoa. Freaky," she nervously half-muttered, and trotted closer to Twilight's apparent location. She didn't even hear a peep from Fluttershy, either... not that she was very talkative to begin with. "What's up with the weird light show, Twilight?"
Twilight prepared herself as she watched Rainbow approach, holding herself horizontally perpendicular to the ground, just close enough where her hooves could touch the floor and give her the appearance of standing normally. Just a few seconds... that’s all her ruse needed to last for. It didn’t matter if Dash found out Twilight’s horrifying secret as she was going under; as soon as Dash locked eyes with Twilight, her fate would be sealed.
"What light show?" Twilight asked in faux-curiosity, "trotting" closer and closer to her oblivious friend.
Rainbow let out a groan. "Uuugh, seriously, quit the act, Twilight! I caught onto this, like, a minute ago!" She said in annoyance, actually stopping and turning away from Twilight, squinting into the darkness as Twilight's now-closer eyes illuminated the silhouette of Fluttershy. "... And seriously, Fluttershy, quit standing there like a zombie. It's freaky."
Twilight was surprised. She didn't anticipate Dash being so resistant. Perhaps she needed to get closer. Her heart began to sink; what if Rainbow Dash was totally resistant? What if she couldn't be hypnotized? There was no going back for Twilight now; she had annihilated Fluttershy's mind to the point where she herself doubted it could be restored even if she tried. Why, oh why had she been so greedy?
Twilight continued approaching Dash, while in the darkness her coils began tightening within, ready to launch herself at Dash for a powerful tackle if things didn't go well. Twilight's heart sank; if Dash was immune, still couldn't have a pony escape and tell the world of her evil. She'd need to… need to....
Twilight shoved the thought out of her mind. She needed to be forceful. One method might work, she just needed to try.
"Rainbow Dash, look over here!" Twilight said in an authoritative voice.
Rainbow perked up as Twilight's voice almost angrily demanded her attention, obeying reluctantly as she looked back at the colors. "Geez, okay Twilight, chill out..." she replied in a light and surprised tone.
The two were just about a normal talking distance away at this point, Rainbow's body now fully visible in Twilight's faint swirl of colors. "Wow... I dunno what you did, Twilight, but these colors are wild... Kinda pretty, though..."
"Yes, like a rainbow, huh, Dash?” Twilight smiled encouragingly. “You can keep looking, if you want. You should keep looking..."
A wave of relief washed over Twilight. Hopefully she could ensnare Dash without having to resort to more forceful methods. After all, Dash would be tender enough once she became used to being Twilight’s squeeze toy.
"Like a rainbow, haha, very funny, Twilight..." Rainbow muttered sarcastically, though she still took no effort to break her gaze away from Twilight's, even letting out a yawn in her slow but gradual descent.
Twilight picked up on the cue like a predator smelling fear. “Hey, Dash… do you like me?”
Rainbow arched an eyebrow through the darkness at Twilight's question. "L… Like you? Well yeah, you're one of my best friends, of course I do..."
Twilight got closer and closer. Her bobbing became less extreme as she got close enough to feel her friend’s warm breath on her snout. Never once did Twilight break eye contact and almost never did she blink, hoping to burrow into her friend's mind as fast as she could.
"No, Dash, I mean, do you 'like me' like me?" Twilight said, her snout just a hair's breadth away from Rainbow’s. Her heart was pounding; the thrill of the hunt was far more exhilarating than when Fluttershy gave in. Poor Fluttershy, thought Twilight, to give in so easily to her doom. The timid pegasus probably felt an attraction to Twilight before she came over, and, thanks to Twilight's spell, that was ALL she felt and would ever feel. Soon, Rainbow Dash would join her, and love every single second of it.
Twilight's question finally made its way through Dash's thick skull, as her wings stiffened out ever-so-slightly and a blush ignited her cheeks. She was caught completely off guard. "U-uh... Are you being s-serious right now, Twilight? I uh... uh........" Despite her sudden shock, Dash's expression seemed to slowly soften as Twilight's eyes grew closer. "I-I don't think... er..."
Twilight couldn't help but chuckle at her response. Even if Dash thought of Twilight as a friend, in the deep recesses of her mind there almost certainly lurked some kind of forbidden fantasy. Not to toot her own horn, but Twilight did consider herself the prettiest of all her friends. Besides, it was only fitting for a lamia queen to be more beautiful than her pets.
Enough daydreaming, thought Twilight, as she interrupted Dash with a quick lick on her lips.
"It's okay, Rainbow. You like me, I like you. Don’t fight it… it’ll feel a lot better if you don’t. Just give in to your feelings, give in to temptation… give in… give in..."
"B-but... I-I don't..." she moaned slightly, but almost more with pain than pleasure. "W-what... What's going on...? What are you doing... T-to me... T-Twilight...?" She tried so hard to struggle, but still couldn't break free of Twilight's hypnotic gaze.
Twilight began to slowly circle Dash, abandoning her fake walking and just letting her forelegs dangle limply. She needed to trap the rainbow pony in her coils before she could realize what exactly was happening.
"I just want to make you feel good, Dash. Don't you trust me?" Twilight playfully asked the bedazzled mare. "Don't talk, just look into my eyes. You want to look into my eyes. They're so beautiful, aren't they?"
Rainbow slowly turned in place as Twilight circled around her, not even particularly noticing Twilight's new 'legs'. "B-but... I-I don't feel good... I f-feel s-s-s...sleepy........" Her pupils began to quiver, an indication that her full resistance was soon about to fade. "C...cut it out, T-Twilight....."
"Follow me, Dashie. You can feel sleepy all you want. If you want to take a nap, you can. It would feel really good to sleep..."
Twilight continued to move around Rainbow's behind while her snake body curled counter to her motion; she wanted to get that first loop around Dash as fast as possible. Twilight suspected that part of the hypnosis factor came from being wrapped up, and the primal instinct to listen to anything that could crush the life out of you in an instant. Of course, that wouldn't be necessary now. Dash was noticeably fading, and Twilight could be gentle with her constriction, easing Dash into a state where her slate could be wiped clean and replaced with a new, happier life as Twilight's servant.
“S...sleep... “ Rainbow murmured groggily. Her pupils slowly began to shrink inward as the hypnosis took hold.
“That’s right, Dashie... “ Twilight cooed encouragingly, and leaned in to give her another lick on the lips. “I can give you everything you want… all you have to do is go to sleep. Just go to sleep, and forget about everything else… and you can be just like Fluttershy…”
“Fl...uttershy?” Rainbow’s eyes widened in recognition. “W-hat’d you do… what’d you do to…” She started to squirm slightly under Twilight’s gaze, her head slowly turning to the left—
No! Twilight almost panicked. She couldn’t break the gaze now!
Twilight abruptly draped her foreleg over her friend’s shoulder, preventing any attempts to move her head. Thinking quickly, she held Rainbow’s gaze and said, “Oh, she’s just a little… tired from the last time she slept, that’s all. I’ve been helping her deal with some of her sleep problems, lately… and it just feels so good for her afterwards that she’s a little slow waking up. Sometimes she just wants to stay asleep…” she giggled disarmingly. “Right, Fluttershy?”
“Mm-hmm…” came the quiet reply from the darkness. “M— Twilight helped. Helped sleep… good.”
Twilight smiled again. “See, Rainbow? Everything’s ok… so don’t you want to sleep, too? I can make it feel really good…”
Just a little more… Twilight maneuvered her coils inches away from her friend’s legs, ready to constrict in an instant.
“Don’t you trust me, Dashie?” she leaned in close, breathing hotly onto her friend’s snout.
Rainbow’s body shook as if wanting to move in two directions at once, and her eyes quivered with uncertainty. Nothing made any sense to her anymore, so she locked onto the only seeming source of certainty—Twilight’s unyielding, mesmerizing gaze, drawing her in, further, further…
Rainbow’s mouth opened.
“S...sleep…” she murmured softly.
Twilight grinned, unable to contain herself any longer. She coiled inward and wrapped her body around her friend’s legs, gently yet firmly holding her in place.
Rainbow briefly flinched at the touch, and she quivered again and breathed heavily as she tried one last attempt at resistance… “H...elp… help me…” she mumbled weakly.
Finally, the vivid spirals overtook her eyes completely, and her jaw dropped and hung limply like a loose door in its frame.
"Just sleep, just sleep..." Twilight murmured soothingly as she saw Dash fall fully under the hypnotic spell. She felt no remorse; Twilight would help Dash by taking away the burden of her life and replacing it with an existence of pure paradise. Being absolutely happy for as long as they lived, what pony could say they wouldn't like that?
As Twilight met the rest of her snake body, she felt that there was no more need for subtlety and began fully ensnaring Dash’s body in her cool, smooth coils. She didn’t apply much pressure, but her friend’s husky breathing let her know she was completely within her power. Out of the corner of her eye, she noticed a bit of drool beginning to drip from Dash’s open mouth onto her purple scales below.
"Fluttershy, dear, could you please remove the spare drool from Dash's mouth?" Twilight said, addressing the blank-minded mare that had been standing motionless as Dash's mental barriers eroded into nothing.
The other pegasus snapped to attention as Twilight called her name, and stumbled over, eager to please. "Yes Mistress, of course, Mistress..." she said, sincerely hoping that her Mistress would reward her with a trance for this.
Rainbow was noticeably tingling as Twilight's scales wrapped around her, and her eyes became even wider when she felt Fluttershy lean up and lick the spit that drifted down her cheek, planting a kiss on her lips as well while making sure not to stop her view of Twilight's eyes.
Twilight once again began circling Dash, raising herself forwards a little so that Dash could still see her from gyrating her neck as Twilight moved around Dash's rump. Twilight didn't want to take any chances by breaking the stream of spirals, and Dash was getting quickly tied up enough to make turning around on her own almost impossible.
"See, Dash? Fluttershy is so happy. Don't you want to be just like Fluttershy? She loves her life, and soon you'll see just how wonderful it is, too. Just sleep, Dash, sleep and give in..." Twilight said.
The purple mare completed the second loop around Dash's legs, the thick coils now coming up just up to her chest. As Twilight passed around Rainbow's front, she pushed Fluttershy aside and dragged a hoof gently along Dash's cheek.  The already-enthralled caretaker let herself be pushed aside with absolutely no resistance, like moving a small figurine.
"So tired, just rest, relaaaaaaaaxe..." Twilight said, drawing out that last syllable so that it could drip into Dash's mind like sweet honey.
Rainbow was completely helpless at this point, as if she had much of a chance of escape to begin with. She seemed to blush as Twilight cooed lovingly to her and pet her cheek, eliciting another moan from her... This time, a much more pleasant sounding one. "S-so... Tired......."
Twilight slowly squeezed her coils, pushing Rainbow Dash upwards and making her stand on her hindlegs. This was just for a moment; Twilight's coils heaved once more and spun Dash around so that the coils she was trapped in lay horizontally.
"I'm wrapping you in a nice, warm blanket, Rainbow Dash," Twilight said, once more addressing the rapidly tiring mare. "The more I wrap you up, the more you want to sleep… sleep… sleeeeeeeeeeeeeep..."
Twilight slowly spun Dash around, each turn trapping Dash even more inside her pleasant prison. Oh, wow, she feels so warm! Twilight thought with a giggle. It’ll be good to have some warm-blooded pets to cuddle up with at night... 
Dash spun around slowly like a gear on a clock, but even as she was twirled her eye contact with Twilight didn't waver. She let out a quiet yet strained breath as the coils tightened, speaking up in a hushed mumble. "S-so... warm... must... ssssleep......"
More and more Twilight piled her coils on the little pony, eventually coming to a stop around Dash's neck.
"Yes, Rainbow, just sleep… sleep… and obey."
Twilight's tail snuck up and wrapped itself around Dash's forehead. It spun around her cranium, making a blind that Twilight slowly pulled down over Rainbow's eyes.
Twilight's scaly blanket engulfed Rainbow's entire body, while the mare's eyes slowly began to sag downwards behind her blind. As Twilight's tail moved down her face and her temptations proved too much, Rainbow let out one last exhausted moan before allowing her eyes to close as she drifted into blissful, obedient slumber.
Twilight was a bit surprised at how fast Rainbow Dash had fallen once she gave in to the hypnosis. She resisted at first, but the first little crack on her resistance seemed to give way easily to the flood of pleasure. Twilight began pinching and sliding her coils around Dash, giving her a gentle massage to ease her into the next step.
"Rainbow Dash, listen to me. My voice is the voice of your mistress. In your slumber, dream of me and how much you want to please me. Dream about how you want to serve me, be my pet, and dream of how happy you'll be the more you give in." Twilight said to the slumbering pegasus.
While Twilight gently pushed Rainbow deeper and deeper into obedience, her friend’s mind slowly began to soak in Twilight's every word. She didn't show any signs of acknowledgement, But Twilight likely knew by this point that she was hearing and understanding everything told to her.
"It feels so good, my spell makes you so happy. You'll long for it, you'll long for my blanket. You won't ever want to leave me, Mistress Twilight is your whole life. Mistress Twilight can give you everything. Your job, your dreams, the Wonderbolts… none of that matters anymore. All that matters is being a good, obedient, mindless servant for Mistress Twilight, so you can never have to worry about anything ever again. You'll want to serve me, love me and be loved in turn."
Twilight brought herself down to Dash's limp muzzle.
“With this kiss, you will awake a new mare, and forever think of me, and serve me, whether in dreams or the waking world. Hear me, and obey.”
With that, Twilight pushed her tail off Dash's head, and gave her a deep, passionate kiss.
Dash's eyes shot open when Twilight's lips touched hers, the spirals slowly fading from her eyes... But as they returned to their normal shape, they remained glossed over and foggy, just like the other mare standing motionlessly nearby.
Twilight began to feel Dash passionately kiss back, moving her own tongue into Twilight's mouth longingly and slurping happily.
Twilight's tongue stroked Dash's from its tip to as far back in the throat as she could reach, sometimes pushing it upward and to the side so she could lick the tender area underneath. Special attention was given to Dash's soft cheeks, which Twilight found surprisingly sweet. She licked them broadly, with the intermittent figure-eight pattern for spice. Twilight didn't make a sound as she slowly worked the pegasus's mouth, letting the soft sucking noises and the occasional gulping of saliva speak for itself. In her lust for dominance, Twilight couldn't help but give the rainbow mare a little squeeze once in a while, too.
It was the first real kiss of her life, yet Rainbow followed Twilight's lead like a pro. Her tongue coiled around Twilight's like the scaly body that encased her, happily slurping her mistress further into the kiss as she blushed in pure pleasure. To her weak mind, she was on cloud nine. Rainbow noticeably gulped due to Twilight's squeezes, not that Twilight was concerned about it to begin with.
When she finally felt satisfied with her make-out, Twilight broke the kiss and hovered close to Dash.
"Who do you love, my pet?" Twilight asked the mindless mare in front of her.
As Twilight broke the kiss, a strand of saliva still connected the two, with Dash happily slurping it up like a noodle. "I-I love... You... M-mistress Twilight...." she said in a drunkenly affectionate tone.
"That's a good girl," Twilight said as she rubbed Dash cheek affectionately with her hoof. Her scales could feel each and every stringy muscle in Dash's body as they constricted.
"Tell me," Twilight began as she gazed into Dash's glassy eyes, "what is the only thing you desire in life?" Twilight realized that hypnosis wouldn't be necessary anymore; Dash was so far gone that Twilight had permanently annihilated her old life.
Rainbow's eyes closed for a moment as Twilight rubbed her cheeks, leaning into it like a cat as Twilight rewarded her for being obedient.
She opened them to look at Twilight again as she spoke to her, smiling blissfully into her mistress's lovely smile. "To serve my Mistress... To serve you, Mistress Twilight..."
Twilight rewarded her new pet by rubbing Dash's cheek with her hoof.
"And you will, for the rest of your life, Rainbow. Won't that be perfect?" Twilight cooed lovingly.
Dash affectionately leaned into Twilight's hoof, purring happily like a cat getting its ears scratched.
Twilight now had both of her pegasi friends under her complete control... One of which was still standing like a mannequin a few feet away. She already felt such satisfying warmth from having one pony blissfully under her thrall, and now another would be joining her, completely surrendering her will and her life to her own.
In the darkness, with two of her friends nestled among her coils, Twilight smiled darkly.
"...I wonder how three would feel…?"
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