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		Description

The rules are simple. Two mares enter, one mare leaves, and her reward is to fuck her queen. Those were the rules Twilight made creating her robots. It was to be that, or tentacles, but who doesn't like some mechanical mayhem with their masturbation?
Commissioned by Technophile, with the main kinks of dismemberment and some sub/Dom play at the end. Enjoy!
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		Fight to the Fuck!



	“On this side of the arena, coming in the first time, is Applejack. While normally she sports a cowboy hat, jean shorts that snuggle her ass in all the right ways, and a button up blouse that hides her double D breasts, she has decided today to discard all of these so as to be able to perform for her highness. Of course, with more to love, there is more to grab, and this farm mare’s inexperience could just end up being her downfall.”
“On this side of the board though, standing tall as she has so many other times, is crowd favorite, Rainbow Dash!” Twilight sat up from her throne, quietly screaming as if she were a crowd for Rainbow Dash’s reveal, despite the mechanical, twelve inch mare having been there for at least ten minutes while set the rest of this up.
“As any veteran bot fighter can see, from her extensive joint work, to the smooth steel that only a professional like the great queen could bring, Rainbow Dash is a machine bred for fighting. Well, maybe not when you look at those solid steel, perky B cups that feel so good to be pressed against, or that tight ass that is harder than diamonds.” Twilight paused after having said that, but decided that commentator her did not need to say that. Though…
Twilight quickly dashed back to her seat, putting her hooves over the rest, and one hand between her thighs. A large, red and white crown put itself upon her head, and she hummed, trying to get into character as she gently ran her hand along her slit. The pink folds quaked in response, excited to see what was to happen,  but she needed to remind herself to wait. Besides, a queen may start herself, but never finished.
Twilight put her nose to the sky and let out a small, ‘harumph!’ before turning to the figures. “Now announcer, don’t be stupid. As interesting as it would be to have one that had a diamond ass,” and did just that for Rarity, “I will not have you accusing these simple, steel automatons to be better than that which we have not made feasible.”
The purple mare hopped up, the crown now levitating over her head as she pretended to shuffle some papers. “B-but of course your majesty! What I meant to say was that it looks better than diamonds, w-which of course, my fair lady, is only an opinion, that I, as a rational pony, have. Or irrational, if you disagree.”
She shook for another moment, staying in the character a little longer as her bare breasts shook and jiggled in the drafty palace. “I suppose I would be inclined to agree, if not for last week’s rather lovely challenger.” Twilight cooed, feeling her finger slide back in, and a small swirl sent shivers up the princess’s body. Her horn shimmered in response, and the two robot’s eyes opened.
Rainbow glanced over to Applejack, a grin spreading over her features as she sized up the other bot. From firm thighs to that big chest, she had to admit that she was going to have fun with this one, and maybe would have more than last week since this one looked like it could actually put up a fight. Still, she wasn’t about to give her opponent only praise. “Hey, big tits, you know those just give me more to grab, right?”
Small whirrs and clicks sounded from Applejack’s hands as they balled into fists and she glanced at Rainbow from her peripherals. Instead of responding to her though, she kneeled for her queen. “Your majesty, Twilight Sparkle, I dedicate this fight to you, and hope I can soon be pleasing you, as a peasant like I should.”
Rainbow rolled her eyes and pretended to grip her solid, titanium tits, not that there would be much to grab there if they were flesh. “Hey, stop trying to suck up. I know how she likes it, and she likes it with a dash of blue.”
Applejack stood back up and finally turned to Rainbow Dash. “I can give it to her just as good as any mare, and she doesn’t have to listen to a bitch while she is satisfied with me.”
Rainbow kept her smile, even while eyes narrowed. “Oh, you are going down, cunt.”
Shivers ran down Twilight’s spine as she sank into the seat. She still only had one finger in her slit, but to hear her friends say such naughty things to each other, and be so vicious about the chance to fuck her made Twilight’s thighs get soaked in her arousal. It was going to be extra difficult today not to cum until the end, but she knew it would be worth it. With one more spark of energy, she let out a hot word against her quivering breasts. “Begin.”
The two didn’t waste a second as Applejack launched herself forward. The light gleamed against her breasts as she rushed the pegasus, but Rainbow just smiled as her wings unfolded. With one strong stroke, she lifted herself up, and Applejack had to blink as she realized what was going on. Am I really about to- “Mmmf!”
Rainbow let out a shrill scream of laughter as they both fell to the ground. Her legs were wrapped firmly around Applejack’s head, her plates scraping against the farmbot’s ears as her crotch was shoved right into Applejack’s freckled face. Small shocks of pleasure ran through her from the almost entirely correct pussy that lay right on top of her opponent’s mouth. “Why don’t you prove your worth a damn to our queen, and start licking. If you’re good enough, I might just let you have a fighting chance and fight with no arms.”
Applejack breathed in, almost able to taste the fluids kept within the heavily fortified torso of her opponent. It was all a part of the design for them to make it all the better for the queen to watch, but it also led to fascinating moments for the fighters, like when one has to stare at the leaking, pink folds of the other. For a moment, the farmbot indulged Rainbow in her desire and gave her pussy a quick lick with her soft, squishy tongue. The moan Rainbow let out though was abruptly cut off by-
Crunch!
Twilight’s eyes widened at the sound, and she watched as he bluebot flew into the sky, which was accompanied by the odd sound of metal tearing. Her ears winced in pain from it, but as she saw the hole that was between Rainbow’s thighs, she found her finger digging in deeper, and let out a coo of pleasure. She had chosen a good pairing this time.
Applejack spat out the shard of metal in her mouth as she got up, before wiping her muzzle clean of the disgusting, clear gel on her. She then got up and looked to Rainbow. “What? I thought you liked it rough with how dirty that tongue of yours is.”
Rainbow felt the servos in her head spin faster, generating more power to her wings, but also causing steam to poor out of her ears as she yelled, “You bit my crotch! Who does that?” When she opened her eyes, and only saw the farmbot’s stupid smile, while still feeling her ‘arousal gel’ leak from her thighs, she let that power flow.
In almost a second, Rainbow had slammed back down onto the map, right in front of Applejack. The orange bot tried to react, but had no time before Rainbow sprang up. Her right fist slammed into Applejack’s cheek, and the tearing of circuits was even louder than Twilight’s whine from overstimulation. The ‘queen’ knew she had started off too hot and heavy as she watched Applejack’s eye fly into the air, along with lots of flecks of her paint. This had to be the best fight she’d done.
Rainbow Dash stood there, smiling as she looked into her competitor’s now gaping socket. “Hey now, it’s all fun and games until someone loses an e-” She stepped to the left as Applejack stepped forward and took a jab at her. As she got to the mare’s back, she whistled, looking at her shining, homegrown rump. “You know, maybe you should try a booty bounce. I might let you-”
The sound of motors working hard cut her off, but she looked away from that nice, perky ass a moment too late. Applejack pushed her hoof back, and at first, Rainbow didn’t expect it to hit her. However, with a gush of steam, it extended farther, showing an intricate web of metal and hydraulics. Not that Rainbow cared as she got slammed in the stomach, and went flying across the map.
Twilight was practically shaking at this point as she lowered herself, and spread her legs. Anyone who came into the throne room could see every inch of her wet snatch as she gently thumbed her clit, and panted into the air. She needed to do this, or else she was going to go insane by the time she was supposed to crown the winner. Her hand came down with a smack against her clit, and her whole body arched.
Applejack watched as her queen did all of this, coming closer with each moment. She could see the beautiful, elegant shape of her majesty’s royal chambers, and could feel her own arousal gel begin to leak from between her thighs. She wanted only to crawl in, and begin pleasing Twilight now as she howled into the air, and became stiff as a board. In the next moment, the queens fluids sprayed like a mighty geyser, and Applejack found herself gifted with a coat of the royal liquid. She kneeled in a pool of Twilight’s arousal, and said, “I thank you for the blessing, and will make sure to win for you, my queen.”
“Not if I have anything to say about it, you queen stealing bitch!” Rainbow caught Applejack with an almost supersonic kick to the side..A crack appeared in the steel, and a few sparks flew out as Applejack came into the air. Rainbow wasn’t done though, as she turned her whole body, and brought her other hoof right into same place, swiping off a chunk of Applejack’s steel, before slamming her fist into the exposed circuitry, and sending the farmbot flying.
Applejack crashed to the ground, cracking the crystal beneath the two of them. Her systems were already working hard to see what might be wrong, and she groaned as she saw what was. A glance to her left arm, the one she fell on, and the same side as the kicks had landed on, proved the diagnostics right, and she watched electricity course over it. She tried to move it, but instead of one fluid motion, it jerked, the metal in the joints screeching as it came to the position on the forearm, but was only halfway there on the bicep.
Rainbow Dash grinned from high in the air, hands on her hips as she heard her queen exclaim something about worrying about passing out, and took it as a sign that she liked what she saw. “So, you want me to do the other side now? Even you out before I finish you off?”
Applejack looked up, her green eyes showing multiple circles in them as she kept scanning the area. She was in trouble if she didn’t find a way to protect herself from another attack like that, but she felt the power behind the kick. She would need to be an apple tree if she didn’t want to be sent flying away again. A look down at her impact cracks gave her just the idea though.
“What, pain got your tongue?” Rainbow rolled her eyes, knowing they could take any amount of pain. In fact, Twilight had loved her ripping Pinkie in half, before eating the pinkbot out. It had been quite an experience, and if she aimed for the right spot, she could make a repeat performance. She spread her wings, and dove down.
Twilight held her breath, watching as Rainbow Dash came closer and closer. She kept two fingers suspended over her still quivering pussy as she waited, hoping to time her own strike with her stars. About five inches away from each other though, a cracking could be heard throughout the room, and Rainbow’s kick landed straight on Applejack’s damaged arm.
The queen did not bring her hand down though, her eyes about as wide as Rainbow’s as she watched, stunned. Applejack’s arm hit the ground, severed from the rest. Oil and sparks rained down from the torn metal and wiring that was her stump, but the rest of her stayed still. She said nothing, and almost didn’t even react to the wound as she reached around and grabbed ahold of Rainbow Dash’s leg. “My turn.”
Rainbow couldn’t even get a scream out before she was slammed into the table, and Twilight watched as Applejack sank into the crystal. The farmbot then stepped out of her holes, and planted a hoof on Rainbow’s back. The bluebot looked over her shoulder, her eyes wide. “H-hey, now, I know what you’re thinking, but trust me-” She paused as Applejack grabbed her wing, “it’s a very bad-”
Screech
Twilight sank back into her seat, her two fingers pressed deep into her wanting pussy. It clung to the two digits like Applejack now clung to Rainbow’s wing. The pegasus’s eyes now changed to red as she looked back at Applejack. Her servo’s could be seen as white hot at where the wing connected to the torso, and electricity arced from the hole. Black oil ran down her side as she breathed, “You’ll pay for that.”
Applejack nodded to Twilight, before dropping the wing in tribute. The steel clattered on the crystal, the middle of it bent into a small, tightly packed plate, while the two ends of the wing turned upwards to form a crescent. Applejack reached back over to the other wing, and chuckled. “Tell me that when I’ve made a circle.”
“No you don’t you,” Rainbow’s body began to glow red as the steel became hotter and hotter, “fucking,” a sound akin to that of nails on a chalkboard screeched out of the missing wing joint as parts worked hard enough to grind against each other, “bitch!”
Rainbow Dash emitted a bolt of lightning that blasted straight up. While her safety switches made sure Applejack didn’t overload from the burst, she did have to let go as her sensitivity sensors maxed out with pain. The lightning bolt would have removed her eye, if not for having hit her square in the breasts. Now, she had a gaping hole, torn upwards by the bolt, where half of her rack had been.
Rainbow smiled as she sprang to her hooves. She wasn’t calming down though, and her steel continued to create steam from the juices she landed in. It only made her laugh harder though. “Damn. I better either put you out of your misery, or even out the sides. I doubt our queen wants a one boobed freak.”
Applejack put a hand to her ‘breast’, but made sure to keep an eye on her opponent. Unfortunately, behind her steel mounds was her core, and if Rainbow got her hand through this hole, she was done for. She didn’t know how she was going to get the advantage though. Something flashed in her peripherals, and she barely reacted to Rainbow’s jab. The punch swung over her head, but the pegasus was insanely fast at this point, and jammed a knee into her stomach, forcing her to the ground.
Twilight moaned, three fingers now trying to please her as she got more and more excited for the climax. She had to admit, she was sad though, as she watched Rainbow grab Applejack’s leg and hoist it up. She had beat her robotic clone with this same move, and she had kind of hoped the farmbot would win. Still, she refused to rig the fights, and had to accept this. Such were the rules as stated in her book about sexualized combat. “Besides, they always manage to surprise me,” her thoughts drifting to Fluttershy’s cumback win from almost a month ago.
Rainbow grinned as she stared down at the farmbot beneath her. She brought one hoof down onto Applejack’s crotch, before grinding it in, and saying, “Oh, I am going to enjoy this way more than I should.”
Applejack grit her teeth, before chuckling. Rainbow tilted her head, before scowling. “Hey, shouldn’t you be begging for mercy or something? Or, you know, asking me to at least make this hotter for the queen?”
The farmbot shook her head. “Sorry, just thought of a joke, and it’s amazing. Wanna hear?”
Rainbow’s eyes narrowed before she shrugged, and rested Applejack’s hoof on her shoulder. “I know you’re playing, me but why not? What’s the joke?”
“What happens when steel is hit by five-thousand pounds of pressure?”
“Five-thou-” Rainbow stopped as she heard the hiss of steam, and glanced at the hoof that barely squeaked against her steel. “Fu-”
Twilight’s mouth opened wide as Rainbow’s head flew high into the air. Her body stood standing there, launching a shower of oil over the entirety of the map as her body twitched and sparked, unable to properly function as it lost its main processor. It didn’t get to do that for long though, as Applejack sprang onto it as she got up, and pinned it to the ground as Rainbow’s head came back down, and the bluebot let out an, “Ow!”
Twilight slowly clapped as she tried to regain her composure. She had forgotten how intense these could get, and sweat poured down her naked body as Applejack kneeled at the edge of the table. She let out a deep breath, finally able to speak again as she looked to her robot. “So, my dear warrior, what is it that you desire in victory?” Of course, Applejack would say what they all said, but still, the words were music to her ears every time.
“I only wish to be given a better body, so as to please my precious queen.”
With a flick of her wrist, and a glow of her horn, Twilight granted her wish. Applejack slowly grew, the spots of oil coming down her side, and out of her stump, painting the floor black, until she was the size of Twilight. The purple mare paused for a few moments, a practiced bit of timing. Each bot knew her kinks, but it was always interesting to see how they would start.
Applejack, was tired. While she wanted to serve her queen, she had gotten lucky that her leg still worked after she shattered the map with her pistons. Add on top of that all the shorn steel, and sparks from her missing arm, and she wanted to get a little payback for having to fight. So, she simply grabbed Twilight’s hair, which caused the alicorn to squeal in delight, before throwing her over the arm of the chair.
Twilight felt her legs spread almost instinctively, despite knowing how much this might hurt. Or, better yet, in excited anticipation for how much it might. Applejack did not dissapoint, as she didn’t even go for her well lubricated and loosened pussy. Instead, she jammed three fingers into her ass, and made Twilight moan like some seven bit whore. “O-oh yes, your queen adores this.”
Applejack smiled at the praise, and pushed the digits in deeper, really stretching out Twilight’s almost virgin ass. For as brutal as Rainbow was, she didn’t think about this hole too much, not when the other was usually taunted so often in front of her. Of course, Applejack didn’t want to be a one trick pony, not when it came to her queen. Still, with only an arm and a stump to work with, her options were limited. A glance at said stump did give her an idea though.
Twilight’s tongue rolled out of her tongue as those wonderful finger gave her no rest. In and out, over and over, and each one brought a new spike of pain, and a new drop of arousal, onto Twilight. She found out in the next moment though why Applejack had so far the best mind of many of them when it came to hurting her, as she felt a drop of hot oil fall onto her ass. It was simply too much for her at this point.
Unfortunately, despite Applejack noticing Twilight let out another vicious orgasm, she decided to not just stop. There was still time in the day, and she had more oil to spare. For the next few hour, the only thing not making Ponyville hear their princess scream to Faust her adoration of having her ass beaten black and blue, was the soundproofing on the castle walls. By the time the sun came down though, and Applejack finally collapsed, there wasn’t a part of Twilight’s lower half not painted by oil and her arousal.
She barely managed to push herself away from the throne, her whole body shaking from the overwhelming pleasure it had just been in. It all feels like one big, amazing blur. Note to self, get a contractor to put in an oil bath. Her ear twitched as she passed the map, and she looked down at the disembodied head of Rainbow Dash.
“I’m so happy that you enjoy your new champion so much, but couldn’t you, I don’t know, spare me from Applejack rubbing it in?”
Twilight frowned as she heard Rainbow whine. She hadn’t meant to make the poor mare watch, but was far more used to the mares putting each other down. Still, despite it possibly being bad for her health, she did have an idea to make it back to her.
Rainbow Dash blinked as her head quickly grew to the size it should be when the rest of her is getting ready to fuck Twilight, and it was a touch odd to be only neck up like this. It got even weirder for her when she was picked up, and brought to Twilight’s eyes. “Would it make you feel better if you spent the night with me? Maybe even between my legs?”
Rainbow grinned at the suggestion, seeing through Twilight’s innocent little blush, and knowing what she wanted. “I will bite you.”
With a wink, Twilight began to walk up the stairs, almost singing, “That’s what I hoped for!” To say the least, it would take her a while to actually get to sleep, and the papers the next day flew off the shelves, all wondering why she was asking for Rainbow, who was in Cloudsdale at the time, to bite ‘it’ off.
Twilight, would plead the fifth.
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