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Umbra's victory was not as she planned, but the end result was no less rewarding. The Crystal Empire is now under her rule once again, the Elements of Harmony cannot challenge her, and the Alicorn Princesses are powerless against her. But there was one small hole in Umbra's plan. Not only did she not on falling in love and getting married so soon after her return, but to a stallion who is secretly more dark and dominating than she ever was. Queen Umbra may rule the Crystal Empire, but it is King Dusk Shine who rules her.
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		Anything for my King (Edited)



     Laying back in his bed, Dusk Shine, King and ruler of the Crystal Empire, rested his body. He wore no shirt when he went to bed, the only cloth on him was his silk night pants. But tonight, he chose to keep his gold and crystal embedded crown on his head as he reclined. His eyes stared upwards at the Crystal ceiling, where there was once the eyes of a caring stallion now only held the cold gaze of a monarch, his mane down  pulled back to further show his change. But more surprising, and drastic was his face, which now held a smirk of dominating authority.
"Keep going." Dusk spoke, his voice the same as before, but with a more assertive pitch. Looking down at his lower region, was his Queen, Umbra. The former tyrant of the old Crystal Empire, the mare who had returned to conquer again, was now at Dusk's lower portion, his stallion cock stuffed into her obedient, silky, and warm mouth. Dusk lay one hand upon Umbra's head, rubbing her well-dressed black mane, as he rested his other arm behind his head. "There's nothing greater than this." Dusk smiled as he saw the sheer joy Umbra felt as she bobbed her head up and down his King's shaft, her tongue taking in every bit of flavor, and gently caressing all his sweet spots. "I have the greatest kingdom under my control, the Elements of Harmony, and even the Alicorn Princesses are now my concubines and slaves, and to top it all off, I have Queen Umbra myself sucking my cock. Isn't that right my slurry Queen?"
"Yes my King!" Umbra moaned, reluctantly taking Duck's cock from her skilled mouth. "All of the Crystal Empire, and Equestria will bow to you. You can have me whenever you want, I am your eager and loyal cock sleeve!"
"Bet you never considered this would happen." Dusk chuckled, gripping at Umbra's mane, making her moan from the subtle pain. "Corrupting me was the best mistake of your life. You were once the greatest ruler and villain in history, now look at you...an eager slut, sucking me like a bit hard in heat." 
"Please tell me more!" Umbra cooed, licking at the sides of Dusk's shaft. "I only live now for your rule and your cock."
"Now now." Dusk asserted, pulling at Umbra's mane, lifting her luscious lips to his cock head. "A good Queen makes me cum before I make her feel good."
"Please forgive this slutty mare!" Umbra moaned, shoving Dusk back into her mouth. Her every word spoken between bobs of her head. "Please...give me...your...delicious...cum...let this...horny...mare drink...from you!"
"Good whore Queen." Dusk smirked, thrusting upward while grabbing the back of Umbra's head, preventing her escape. "You've earned the right to drink." 
Dusk grunted as his thickened cock unleashed a vast quantity of thick, and hot cum into Umbra's mouth; nearly clogging the back if her throat with its density. Umbra moaned a sultry and vulgar sound as her own unused cunt gushed her own sparkling juices. Dusk chuckled again, Umbra had only returned to Equestria after her millennia long imprisonment less than a year ago, and now here she was, eagerly gulping and savoring Dusk's cum like a sec starved animal. Whether ironic or not, Dusk found great humor in how Umbra thought that corrupting Dusk would help her conquer Equestria. But in the end, it was Dusk that conquered her. Now the Crystal Empire, and all of Equestria was now his to control.  
"How is it?" Dusk asked, fully aware of the answer, pulling Umbra's reluctant mouth-pussy away, a few steady beads of cum dripped from her dangling tongue.
"So delicious!" Umbra cooed, shivering with delight. "I don't care for conquest or even a kingdom. You've shown me my true place in life...to service your cock."
"Very good, now clean me off!" Dusk ordered, to which his Queen obeyed. 
Umbra obediently did as she was told, using her tongue to lap at the escaping cum. After several long months of nearly constantly servicing Dusk's cock, Umbra had developed skilled mouth, throat, and tongue techniques that would make lesser stallions burst over and over. But Dusk was no longer a lesser stallion, he was the alpha of every male in Equestria, all served or were enslaved. 
"Good work my Queen." Dusk commented, much to the sound of Umbra's playful coos as she drank the last of Dusk's cum. "Now, tomorrow, I want to see how that little project I had in mind is coming along." 
"It should be going as you planned my King." Umbra smiled as she swallowed the last drops from her tongue. "I will look it over once more if you so desire."
"Then do so, I have gave you your nightly cum." Dusk replied, falling back onto the large red pillow he held behind him. "You may go."
"As you wish my King." Umbra responded with both a smile, as well as getting to her feet, not bothering to put on her night gown. As she left, Umbra opened the door, letting in two well-endowed crystal maids. Both were shaded a sapphire blue, with their darker blue mane curled back,  as well as both were Earth mares whose bodies were clearly modified to have their breasts enlarged and their hips widened. "Ah, you two are tonight's side dishes?"
"Yes my Queen." Both responded with low and respected bows. "We are new to this, but are eager to serve our King."
"Very good." Umbra gentle placed her hand on one of the mare's chin. You two look properly prepared for him. You are to do everything he says and never hesitate." 
"Yes my Queen." Both mares responded with respectful nods as Umbra let them slowly sway their way over to Dusk's laying form.
"Enjoy and good night my King." Umbra called to Dusk before closing the door behind her. As she walked along the crystal corridor, a smile ran across her face. "The Crystal Empire, Canterlot, and the whole of Equestria will be yours. And I will rule as your Queen."
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     Umbra awoke to another shining morning in the Crystal Empire. Though she had not awoken at her King's side in some time, Umbra took solace in the fact that she was serving Dusk. Looking around the office in which she slept in, the sheer piles of papers, scrolls, and other documents gave testament to how running an Empire had indeed changed over the centuries. Skimming over the last bits of work left, Umbra's face crooked into a smile. A proposal to expand the borders to Griffonstone, as well as the Diamond Dog territories was rather popular lately. Numerous noblecolts had brought the idea to Dusk and Umbra more than once, a rather obvious attempt to won Dusk's favor. Umbra could only chuckle at the thought of the once proud and stubborn nobles licking at Dusk's hoof; even sell out their own daughters to keep their standing.
"Diamond Dogs are far too stupid to rebel, but having too many may bring too much unwanted sympathy." Umbra pondered over whether to even bother bringing the proposal to Dusk. "The Griffons are too rebellious but can endure far more than a Pegasus. I suppose if it can be done, enslave the dogs, and use them as miners, diggers, and masons. And the Griffons will serve as forward scouts, hmm, maybe even put the really bold ones in the arena. Oh, and I believe, if I remember correctly, their females are quite exotic looking, they would make fine dancers and entertainers." Umbra smiled softly as she finished up the proposal, ensuring that the suggestion would be sent to Dusk. Though her face quickly shifted to her usual scowl, as the sound of knocking at the door took her mind away from Dusk. "Come in."
"My Queen." A large Earth crystal stallion answered, walking into the room. "My apologies for interrupting your work."
"What is it?" Umbra asked, looking over the stallion's onyx shaded body and obsidian short mane. The sight of this impressive stallion did bring a faint warmness to Umbra's body. Depending on his answer, Umbra was heavily considering toying with him.

"The King has sent me to remind you of the noon meeting." The guard bowed his head.
"And what time is it now?" Umbra asked mentally overjoyed to know Dusk would be so caring as to ensure Umbra is prepared.
"It is an hour till noon." The guard responded. Umbra's horn immediately flared up with magic, forcing the door shut behind the guard. "My...Queen?"
"You are quite the bold one, aren't you?" Umbra teased, using her magic to take hold of the guard's body. Within moments, Umbra forced the guard's body to struggle forward, reaching his two strong hands in her direction. Only half a breath later, the guard's controlled hand were forced against Umbra's body roughly groping at her soft flesh. "To use a task given to you by the King as an excuse to assault your Queen."
"M-my Queen, I swear, I am not controlling this!" The guard pleaded, terror filled his eyes, a terror that only made Umbra hungrier for more.
"Oh, I know, but that won't stop you." Umbra continued to tease and torment the guard, directing her magic to move his hands to his armor. "Let's lose that restricting armor...shall we."
The guard couldn't fight back as Umbra forced his hands to unclip the straps that held his chest armor in place, dropping to the ground with a clink and clunk sound. Following that, Umbra decided to have the still pleading stallion rip his black under cloth, revealing a rather chiseled chest and mid region. Umbra purred a little at the sight, the guard's toned body, accompanied by the twinkle of fear in his eye only made hr body shiver with excitement; she had to fight the urge to rub herself. But just as she was to force the guard out of his pants, Umbra's mind sparked a new plan. 
"I'll make a wager with you." Umbra offered, her tone was that of some pseudo benevolence. "You are going to please my royal pussy with only your mouth. Perform well, and I'll consider keeping this a secret."
"I am sworn to do as my Queen commands." The guard replied, knowing full well what would happen should he refuse; or worse, Dusk finding out. There had been rumors that despite Dusk having his way with any mare he chose, he would remove anyone who touched Umbra. Most guards thought this rumors were only that...rumors, but one too many missing guards was enough to keep the guards well behaved; even on nights where Umbra walked the halls alone and naked. "I promise to serve the best I can."
"Oh, I know you will." Umbra replied with a teasing voice, parting her legs while freeing the guard's body from her magic. "Now service your Queen."
The guard got to his knees, staring deeply into the opening between Umbra's legs. Her regal dress was all the stood between him and her precious place.  Gulping nervously, the guard peeled away at Umbra's dress like cloth with his large hands, revealing the steaming and quivering dark pussy lips. Despite his great fear, the guard felt a growing arousal in his lower regions, his rational slowly being replaced by primal arousal. Swallowing at his last bits of fear, the guard moved in slowly, sliding one of his hands to Umbra's cunt.
"No no! This will not do." Umbra retorted, seizing the guard's body again. "I believe I ordered you to service your Queen." Umbra's magic forced the guard's hands to part her gown away, and open his mouth as she directed his face towards her snatch. "Now...service me!"
The guard's mouth was smacked against Umbra's sweet tasting pussy lips, his magically controlled tongue deep inside her silky canal. Umbra moaned a little as the guard's tongue proved better than she originally thought. Using her skills at utilizing precise control and domination, Umbra forced the guard to move his tongue in a technique he was unfamiliar with, but Umbra had enjoyed before when she first corrupted Dusk. Keeping her concentration on controlling the guard, Umbra couldn't fully enjoy this oral session as much as she wanted to, but the muffled whimpers of fear the guard was letting out was more than enough to make up for it. 
"Keep going you grunt!" Umbra moaned, feeling her pussy slowly let put juices, preparing to squirt an orgasm. Umbra brought both her hands down on the guard's head, holding him place while pushing further into her cunt as she reached her climax. "Such an obedient...ahh...serving...guard!" Umbra loudly moaned her orgasm, forcing the guard to drink down her sparkling mare juices as her magical hold weakened. "That was well done. You have earned that privilege." Umbra's horn glowed faintly again and the guard felt her hands grow hot on his head.
"My...Queen?" The guard looked up as best she could one last time before Umbra's magic cracked his crystal body, then shattering it into a fine blackened dust on the floor."
"You were excellent, but I'd rather you not tell anypony." Umbra smirked again, getting to her feet, her itch scratched, she headed to the door. As she crossed the threshold of the doorway, she was met with the sight of the former Element of Generosity, Rarity; now the head maid in the Crystal Empire. "Oh, Rarity? Did you want a go at him as well?"
"Not at all my Queen." Rarity responded, her tone was gentle, obedient, and above all respectful. "My body is to be used at the order of my King and Queen."
"Good girl." Umbra smiled, gently rubbing Rarity's well-groomed mane in approval. "You have come a long way, but now serve a better purpose than before. Why have you come?"
"The King has requested I escort you to the throne room." Rarity responded, bowing her head. "He is currently being entertained by Fluttershy."
"Oh? Another wing dance? Or is there something more?" Umbra asked following three steps behind Rarity.
"I am sorry my Queen." Rarity politely refused to answer. "But my King has instructed me to show you but not tell."
"Very well." Umbra responded, curious what Dusk was enjoying and was more than eager to see this show for herself.

After Dusk and Umbra took over the Crystal Empire, a few esthetic changes occurred. To begin with, all tapestries bore his cutie mark with Umbra's under his. Marble statues of crystal ponies and dragons held up the castle archways, and the Elements of Harmony were embedded on a large stone plaque over his throne. The crystal throne he sat on was padded with a crimson clothing, and surrounding the walls were more than a dozen stallion crystal guards, and half a dozen mare crystal maids to await Dusk or Umbra's command. 
In front of Dusk, preforming in the center of the throne room for all to gander at, was the former Element of Kindness, her attire was that of a blackened leather straps that just barely cover her plump areolas and lower legions. In front of her, Fluttershy had a trained Timberwolf, one of a black walnut variety, hunched over one of the two mares Dusk had enjoyed the previous night. The Timberwolf's massive, dark wooden cock was violently shoving its way in and out of the mare's pussy. 
"Keep going Acorn." Fluttershy cooed, rubbing the Timberwolf's moss and leaf covered back as the beast drove himself into the moaning mare again and again. "Make sure to make her moan for our King." The Timberwolf leaned its head down, biting at the mare's neck, forcing her loud moans into a muffled gasps of air. "There you go, stretch that slutty whore's cunt!" Fluttershy's face than broke out into a blush at her vulgar language. "I'm sorry for my language my King."
"Not an issue." Dusk commented, enjoying the show before him. Looking down, Dusk was also enjoying his own show; the other mare from the previous night was busy sucking Dusk's hardened cock as it hung freely from his regal attire. "She seems to be really enjoying your new pet Fluttershy. I am curious how many more beasts she could handle." Dusk then eyed up and down Fluttershy’s body, taking in all the claw, talon, and fang scars on her body. "Though your training was far more entertaining to watch."
"Thank you!" Fluttershy smiled, joy and approval sparkled in her eyes at Dusk's compliment. "My body is for any animal you want it to be for."
"Very good." Dusk nodded in approval, then looked between the mare on his cock and the mare being violently fucked by the Timberwolf. "It seems she won't be able to take much more of this." The faint sound of the mare's crystal body cracking only made Dusk harder as he aggressively grabbed the mare's head as she was forced to take in more and more of his cock. "Such a wonderful show. Just what I needed." Dusk increased pressure to the mare's head, adding his other hand to begin face fucking her. "This will be the fate of all of Equestria, and even beyond...submit...or die!" Dusk let out a massive spurt of cum as he crushed the mare's head into a fine dust; Dusk's cum only soaking the dust and crystal corpse as the body slumped to the floor.
"An excellent message my King." Umbra commented, just entering the room. Her eyes looking Dusk over, admiring his half erect and dripping cock. "All of Equestria would be wise to bow to you. Fluttershy, do end this show before our King becomes bored."
"Yes your majesty." Fluttershy responded, snapping her fingers. At the sound of her fingers, the Timberwolf clamped its jaws around the crystal mare's head, crushing into a fine dust. "I do hope you enjoyed the show my King?"
"Very well performed." Dusk clapped his hands slowly in his enjoyment. "This does remind me, how is the rebel leader handling her treatment?"
"She is doing quite well." Umbra responded, trying to earn praise from Dusk. "We left her with Applejack. She estimates the rebel leader will submit with more time." 
"No, it seems I'll have to handle her myself." Dusk replied, getting up from his throne, his cock being tucked back into his pants. "I have five of the six Elements under my thrall, I will have to break her myself. Rarity, have the maids clean up this mess. Then prepare my journey to Canterlot."
"Yes my King." Rarity gracefully bowed as Dusk left the room.

	
		The New Empire



     The dungeons had gone through some chamges since Dusk took over. For starters, all the holding cellls were reconstructed from several seperate cells into one large massive cell. The darkened atmosphere was replaced by well illuminated crystals, so every prisoner could be seen; as well as there were no obstructions to hide any sneaking escapee. But what was the most terrifying change were the dungeon guards. When a pony rebelled against Dusk, that pony was mentally broken and bent to his will, but for those whose breaking was too severe,  they became the Feral. 
The Feral consisted of both stallions and mares, they were almost naked, save for rags of clothes covering their sexual bits, as well as a blindfold covering their eyes. Because of how far they had fallen, a Feral would instictually rape the first thing they see when their blindfold is removed. This proved dangerous to anypony they saw but useful in tracking down escaped prisoners. As Dusk made his way down the crystal stairs, the Feral all turned their heads towards the noise, the faint smell of Dusk's aroma alerted them who was arriving. 
"Is that Duskie I smell?" Cheered a happy go lucky voice in the room. Casually approaching Dusk was the former Element of Laughter, Pinkie Pie; though her ragged clothes, covered eyes and dripping cunt showed her off as one of the Feral. "Oh? What's that smell? Is that the musky smell of your cock?"
"Accurate as always. " Dusk chuckled,  patting Pinkie on the head. "I am here to see to our prisoner. "
"Oh her?" Pinkie giggled, purring at Dusk's touch. Her curved hips swayed back and forth in joy. "Can it wait untill after you reward me for being a good pony?"
"A good pony?" Dusk responded, looking at what was dripping from Pinkie's pussy. "Looks like somepony already rewarded you."
"But the ponies here are such quickies." Pinkie pouted adorably. "They just give me eleven humps and cream pie me." She then giggled at the pie pun she made. "They don't know how to really make my cunny quiver and cum. Please fuck me sometime, pwease!"
"Fine, fine. You have been eagerly handling those rebels effectively,  so I suppose that's earned you some reward." Dusk commented.  "But I must see to their leader first. "
"Yippie!" Pinkie cheered, her bouncing in joy causing her massive chest to sway freely. She then kissed Dusk on the cheek before skipping away. "Have fun Duskie, give Dashie a thrust for me!"

Entering the next room, Dusk took in the heavy stench of arousal and sweat. The only audible sounds were the wet slapping sounds of a cock thrusting violently into a mare's pussy. Within the room, a lone mare was strapped to a rack, her naked body moved with the savange Feral stallion behind her; his heavy panting signifying how close he was to cumming. The mare's rainbow mane revealed her to be the element of Loyalty, Rainbow Dash. Standing in front of her, another mare watch Rainbow being defiled by the Feral. Her country style clothing showed it was the former element of Honesty, Applejack.
"Come on sugercube." Applejack commented to Raimbow. "Just give in, there's no shame in joining us."
"I will never join you." Rainbow defiantly protested. "I'll always stay loyal to Celestia."
"Celestia has already been broken." Dusk said, fully entering the room. Rainbow's eyes glared at Dusk with pure contempt. "Fighting is pointless Dash. Equestria is mine, the Princess are my slaves, all I ask is you join me, and the elements will be mine."
"Go to Tataras! I'll never break." Rainbow said, her pussy feeling the Feral's cum filling it. "It doesn't matter how many of these chumps you sick on me, they won't turn me."
"Then I see no other choice." Dusk responded, magically pushing the Feral away, who then fled the room like a frightened animal. "Applejack, see Umbra about rewarding you for your services, I shall take it from here."
"Thank you Master!" Applejack bowed with delight, taking her leave.
"Nothing you do can break me." Rainbow announced,  remaining defiant.  "You've had these chumps raping me all week, there's no way you'll be able to-"
"That's enough out of you." Dusk calmly said, interrupting Rainbow by poking her forehead with his finger.  "I think its time I remind you of your place." Instantly, Rainbow's mind was being assaulted by visioms of her and Dusk fucking. Endless sights and acts of carnality raped her thoughts and her body suddenly became weak and shivering. 
"What...did you...do?" Rainbow struggled to ask, her eyes looking up and down Dusk's body.
"Well it's only natural you wouldn't know. " Dusk smirked, shifting his hand to tug at Rainbow's mane. "After all, I was the one who made you forget."

As Dusk interrogated Rainbow, Umbra  was busy with Applejack. After being informed that she was to reward the country mare for her services, Umbra pondered as to gift the pony her due reward. After much thought,  Umbra decided on a shared reward; inviting Rarity to the session. Laying on her royal bed, Umbra rested on her back with her legs spread. Between her legs, licking at her dripping cunt was both Applejack and Rarity.
"Such obediant sluts." Umbra cooed, feeling a new orgasm strike her body. 
"Thank you my Queen." Applejack moaned, sliding her tongue into Umbra's wet canal. "Thank you for letting this slut drink your royal pussy. "
"Now what kind of Queen would I be if I failed to reward my loyal subjects now and again?" Umbra teased,  using her magic to part Applejack's own pussy, shoving a magically conjured cock into her tight hole. 
"I am not worthy of such praise." Rarity moaned, using the tip of her tongue to flick at Umbra's clit and every so often, suckle it. "I have done nothing more than what my masters have asked of me."
"That is why you get rewarded my dear." Umbra responded, gently caressing both her mares' heads. "Its hard to find good help. Evem harder to find long term good help. You have more than earned a reward such as this."
"Thank you my Queen." Both mares moaned, continuing to tongue fuck Umbra's cunt.
'I believe Dusk will have no trouble with Rainbow Dash. ' Umbra thought to herself, letting the pleasure wash over her. 'After all, she was the first to fall.'

"That's a lie!" Rainbow snapped in anger, her face was flushed with a red blush but her rage was all too real. "There's no way I'd betray Celestia. "
"In the beginning,  yes that was true." Dusk smirked, rubbing Rainbow's messy mane. "But you were to first to discover Umbra's corruption in me, so I raped you. I violated all your holes until your body and soul became slave to my cock. Unfortunately,  my plans were still too stillborn to have you be a sex slave. So I used my magic to block your memory of the rape and have used you to route out all who would defy me." Dusk then leaned in to stare into Rainbow's shocked eyes. "You are all that's left. So it's time to remind you of your place."
Dusk's horn ignited again, hanging over Rainbow's body like a dark mist. Slowly at first, Rainbow felt a heat strike her pussy reagion, as if it was being played with. Rainbow tried to resist, but her body knew what ut wanted. Thoughts and memories of Rainbow being raped repeatedly played in her mind. No matter where Rainbow looked, all she saw was her body being fucked by Dusk's cock. Dusk only looked at Rainbow's struggles with a wicked grin. 
"You are my pet." Dusk stated, gripping Rainbow's mane, forcing her to look at him. "Say it. Say the word, and I will end your suffering. You can spend the rest of your days in luxurious euphoria. "
"I...I...I de..fy.." Rainbow struggled to say, the memories were driving her to the brink of an orgasmic madness. "I...I...am not....I'm...your...p-p-pet..." Rainbow finally fainted from her words, her body spent and her mind bent to Dusk's will.
"That's a good pet." Dusk smiled, gently caressing Rainbow's head. "But we are only just beginning." Dusk then turned to the door. "Pinkie."
"Yes Duskie?" Pinkie said, opening the door, bouncing her way into the room. "Did you finish with Dashie? Can I have your hot cock now?"
"Not yet." Dusk responded, walking around Pinkie. "Rainbow needs some better attention.  Clean her up ane both of you are to come to the throne room." Dusk then smacked Pinkie's soft and jiggly ass.
"Ohh!" Pinkie moaned at Dusk's touch. "Okkie dokkie lokkie!"
"Do not take too long." Dusk added before leaving Pinkie to clean Rainbow. Walking back towards the throne room, Dusk could not hide his victorious smirk, nor hide his faint laughter. "Finally, the Elements are mine."

	
		Canterlot



     Dusk was beyond ecstatic, as he sat in his crystal throne, Umbra at his side, he gazed at the former Elements of Harmony. They were now properly dressed, with Rainbow Dash now wearing Dusk's emblem on her tight bodysuit. Though they had offered some level of resistance, they all fell under Dusk's control, and now was the next step. As Dusk rose from his throne, all eyes fell upon him with both worship and desire.
"My loyal subject, now is our time." Dusk announced, his voice echoing throughout the halls. "With the Elements under my will, the time has come to enact our final steps. We leave for Canterlot."
"And what shall we do my King?" Umbra asked, reveling in her master's superiority. 
"There are still pockets of resistance around Equestria. None have the full power to face me, but I shall leave no stone unturned." Dusk responded, turning his gaze to two guards. "Prepare my carriage."

The flight to Canterlot was long but felt short. Dusk used this time to look out over Equestria. Since his corruption, Dusk has spread his influence far and wide. Though he knew there were still some who defied him, he would seize them soon enough. With Canterlot in sight, Dusk's lips curled a little at the sight. Canterlot, the center of Equestrian power was covered in countless changeling eggs and honeycomb hive scattered about.  During his conquest of the Crystal Empire, Dusk recruited Chrysalis and her kin with the promise of Canterlot. As the massive carriage landed, Dusk along with Umbra and the Elements were greeted by changeling guards.
"Take us to your Queen." Dusk instructed, to which the changelings bowed and guided the group to the palace. 
Within Canterlot palace, the sounds of click, buzzes, and hums filled the slick green halls. But the sound of bells then struck at Dusk's ears. When reaching the main doors, the guards opened the door allowing Dusk and his group entry. Within the throne room, Queen Chrysalis sat upon her throne, her regal dark green dress only complimenting her curved and luscious body, and how she wore her swamp green mane only drew attention to her hypnotic cleavage. At her sides, collared and chained to the throne were Princess Celestia and Princess Luna. Both were naked and covered in large amounts of the green slime substance, but neither appeared to be making any attempt to leave their situation. Dusk's attention then was turned to the source of the bell sound. It was Princess Cadance, naked and being violently fucked by a rather muscular and savage looking Shining Armor. 
Under Chrysalis' new rule of Canterlot, both Celestia and Luna had become her personal pet, and most of the citizens were collected as broodmares and living sex toys. Given her past with Cadance and Armor, Chrysalis chose a more vindictive approach. Torturing and experimenting on Shining Armor's body, Chrysalis drove the stallion to madness, leaving him as a hulking brute with nothing but a massive cock and urges for violent sex. Chrysalis enjoyed this torturous revenge, sometimes even letting Armor break mares that were too used up to be broodmares. As for Cadance, Chrysalis experimented on the alicorn's body, but only making it a living embodiment of sexual carnality. Her breasts were enlarged and often bled milk, her nipples were stretched to the point it could take more than two cocks at once; but the process would leave the nipples too saggy and loose, resorting to them being clamped by large nipple piercings with heavy bells on them. Her pussy, uterus, mouth, and asshole was trained and modified to handle nothing short of a mature dragon, as well as the sheer load it could produce. 
For the first few months, Chrysalis would have Cadance savagely raped by every changeling in her hive, then every male citizen in Canterlot, as well as all neighboring towns, and finally she has been left in the care of Shining Armor as his favorite plaything. So much large Armor had become that he only needed one large hand to wrap around Cadance's body and a large bulge swelled her flexible body as he stretched her body with each thrust; Cadance herself gurgling large quantities of cum from her earlier muzzle fuck. Chrysalis's gaze turned from the spectacle to her guests. Her eyes lit up as she saw Dusk walk towards her, her body becoming hot and aroused by the musk her sensitive nose picked off his body. 
"My lovely King Dusk Shine." Chrysalis announced, rising from her throne. Her arms spread open with excitement as she approached the King. "What brings you here so unexpected to my hive?"
"I am curious how my territory is handling under your allowed rule." Dusk said, his tone was a mix of inquiry and command. A feeling of being dominated shivered through Chrysalis as she heard his voice, and felt the vibration of his sound. "I do not want to learn all you've done is petty revenge."
"Of course not." Chrysalis defended, looking back to the Princesses. "I did exactly what you allowed me, but I have scattered my forces far and wide. We can conquer any land overnight, at your command of course."
"Very good." Dusk complimented, placing his thumb and finger on Chrysalis' chin. The changeling's body quivered at Dusk's touch; a sensation that did not escape Dusk's sights. "I believe you are due a reward. But first, you are to bring me the following." Dusk simply handed Chrysalis a slip of paper. The changeling's eyes lit up with shock at what was written but never the less, Chrysalis smirked at the order. 
"As you command my king." Chrysalis bowed her head. "I will have my best handle this, and will of course have them all by tomorrow." Chrysalis gestured to one of her guards and handed the slip of paper to him. The guards quickly took to the sky and out of the castle. "For now, please enjoy what my kingdom has to offer."

It was a few hours after meeting with Chrysalis that Dusk was reading in the library of his youth. Each turning of a page reminded him of his previous, weak self. If not for his love of books, he would have burned the library in a rage. Dusk's thoughts were interrupted by a knock at the door. Quickly, Dusk composed himself and turned to the door. Without responding, the doors opened, revealing Celestia. Curious what the former Princess would want, Dusk said nothing as she made her way into the library; even closing the door behind him. There was something different about Celestia than before. She was still naked, her body was however cleaned of the changeling slime, but she walked with confidence, not the signs of being broken. 
"Celestia?" Dusk called to the fallen monarch. "What brings you here?"
"I came...I wanted to see you again...and I had hoped..." Celestia's words were interrupted by the raising of Dusk's finger, and ignition of his horn. Even blindfolded, Celestia could feel Dusk's sudden anger and annoyance. 
"You believe being back in my old library would change me." Dusk completed Celestia's words with disgust. He then approached the alicorn, his hands grabbing at her shoulders and slamming her on the nearby table. "You really are naive. What fool would reveal themselves to be unbroken in my presence?"
"You...you can do to my body as you wish...but you can never break me." Celestia stated in defiance, but not resisting Dusk's advances. "My kingdom, my niece, my sister, all I care about have been lost, but I will never be broken."
"Very well." Dusk replied, quickly pulling his hardened cock out. "If you will not be broken, then you will be destroyed!"
Dusk plunged his cock into Celestia's pussy, the sudden tightness, followed by a growing wetness only further drove Dusk to thrust into his former teacher. Celestia did nothing. Her arms laid at her side and she made not even a gasp or grunting moan as Dusk defiled her soft pussy. Dusk almost smirked at how strong willed Celestia was; even in defeat, Celestia still held herself to a high standard and was nearly unwavering. But that would soon change if Dusk had anything to do about it. 
"You are strong, my old teacher." Dusk commented, keeping his horn ignited, letting his magic gather in strength. A single hand then grasped at Celestia's throat, while the other touched at the area of her lower section where her womb would be. "But you are nothing to me."
All at once, Celestia felt the full force of Dusk's magic take hold of her body. Her senses were heightened to nearly impossible measures. Every motion of her body felt as though she was being thrown about like a doll. The faintest grip of Dusk's hand felt as though she could no longer breathe. Her ears picked up the sound of every splash and ripple her pussy was making as Dusk relentlessly fucked it. But what really was sending her body in shock was the growing warmth of Dusk's other hand placed on her womb. 
"You feel that?" Dusk asked, feeling his cum filled balls churn and slowly reach their climax. "I'm enhancing your womb, when I saturate your insides with my cum, you'll become pregnant with my child." The words caused Celestia's heart to skip a beat and her pussy surprisingly became wetter and more inviting at the comment. "But when the child is born, I will tear it from you, leaving you in the deepest pit I can send you." A single tear shed from Celestia's eye from Dusk's words; a cue that Dusk was waiting for. Releasing Celestia's throat, Dusk grabbed at the blindfold. "Now look me in the eyes as I cum." Dusk tore away the cloth, forcing Celestia to stare back in horror at him. "Look your prized student in the eyes as he rapes and impregnates you!"
Celestia's eyes let loose a torrent of tears and agony as Dusk released his thick loads of cum. Her over sensitive body burned at the heat from the spunk and the pain of her womb being stuffed to the brim felt as if her whole body would burst open. But what hurt Celestia the most was the look in Dusk's eye. Nothing. No sympathy, no compassion, no mercy, and no sign that even raping his former instructor brought him any joy or satisfaction. Celestia was now simply a vessel for his heir, only to have it torn away from her and then she would be abandoned. The sensations, the emotions, the pain was too much. The color in Celestia's eyes faded as she fell into unconsciousness.
"It seems you are not so strong after all." Dusk commented, pulling himself out; his magic quickly sealing up Celestia's cunt, insuring not a single drop escaped. "You endured because you were only hurt physically...but I broke your heart."
"An excellent lesson my King!" Called a voice, belonging to Luna, from the doorway. Unlike Celestia, Luna was broken completely; her body still covered in changeling slime and her pussy still dripping cum from her last fuck session. "I am so glad you chose my sister as the one to sire your child."
"It felt appropriate." Dusk commented, then a rough thought struck him. "Luna, would you do anything I tell you?"
"Anything my king." Luna replied with a wide smile, as if she were some loyal dog. "I am your obedient bitch!"
"Sell out your loved ones, your friends, and all you care for?" Dusk asked, seeing how far Luna would go for him.
"They, like myself, are all yours to use, enjoy, and dispose of as you wish!" Luna answered correctly with pride. 
"Would you kill anyone I ordered dead? Your sister? Your niece? Or even...yourself?" Dusk asked, testing Luna's loyalty and devotion. His eyes partially widened at the sight of Luna's horn gathering some magic; not enough to challenge him, but enough to take a life. 
"I can end myself at your command. I am your devoted slut, who would fuck and kill at your will!" Luna answered, feeling the satisfaction Dusk was feeling from her answer. 
"You are to live, for I have a task for you." Dusk said, pointing at Celestia. "You are to ensure my child is well secured and when it is born, you are to raise it."
"T-thank you my king!" Luna cheered, her heart leaping at the role she had been given. "But what of Celestia?"
"When the child is born, I will leave her fate in your hands." Dusk then stared down at the broken Princess. "I have no further use for her."
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		Tribute



	"There have arrived my Queen." A changeling guard buzzed, announcing to Chrysalis. Dusk was now the one sitting on the throne with Chrysalis and Umbra at his sides. Luna was busy attending to Celestia in the nursery and the mane six stood at the base of throne steps. As the "guests" were escorted in, the changeling guard announced them. "Presenting Amira of Saddle Arabia." The pink coated, purple manes, slender mare stood beside a large bare chested guard. "Gilda, Greta, and Gabby of Griffonstone." The three griffons walked in, each escorted by their own griffon guard, though Gilda held a short leach around her neck. "Zecora of Zebrica." The former zebra friend stood quiet yet confident with three larger zebra escorts. "Lass of the Diamond Underground." A dark furred curved diamond dog walked in with two rather dense looking guards besides her. "And finally, Ember of the Dragon Badlands." Dusk's eyebrow raised at Ember's appearance, but even more shocked at her escort; Spike, Dusk's former assistant and little brother was Ember's escort. "Bow to your new King!"
"Excellent, simply excellent." Dusk applauded, walking down the steps to his new guests. "I do hope you all know why you are all here?"
"We are tribute so that our lands will not be crushed." Zecora answered, her tone was not in surrender but acceptance of her fate. "We were chosen to serve as vessels for your lust."
"Hmm correct, glad we are all on the same page." Dusk commented, surveying the room, keeping his eyes on both the girls and their guards. "I will be inspecting all of you. I want to be sure I was given proper tribute for staying my hand. If you properly please me, then your lands will be safe, and secure within my new empire; while you will serve in my harem, where your pleasures will be endless."
"And should we fail to please you?" Amira asked, her exotic voice sent a small shiver on the back of Dusk's neck. “What will happen should we fail you my lord?"
"You will be given to my Feral back in the Crystal Empire, and your lands shall be conquered and broken under my hoof." Dusk said casually, as if he was simply stating a commonly known fact instead of a direct threat. "You will all follow me, while my girls." Dusk snapped his fingers, calling the mane six towards him. "They will attend to your escorts."
As Dusk left with his new prizes in tow, making sure to pull at Gilda's leash, the mane five walked towards their new playthings. Applejack slowly rubbed her hands across the Saddle Arabian's muscular chest. Rainbow Dash gestured her finger towards the three griffons, while Pinkie all but wiggled her luscious ass at the Zebras' bulges. Fluttershy gently rubbed the two diamond dogs behind the ears, making their tongues flop out and their legs shake, and finally, Rarity approached Spike; though the dragon held an awkward expression across his face at seeing Rarity in the state she was. 
"Why don't we just get things started?" Applejack commented, wrapping her arms around the guard's thick neck, pulling him into a deep tongue kiss. 
"Sounds like a plan." Rainbow chuckled, her mouth already playing with the griffons' beaks. "I just hope they can keep up."
"I know what you mean Dashie!" Pinkie giggled, already on her knees and stroking three large zebra cocks in front of her. "I mean these three are big, like super-duper big, but I hope they can keep up with me."
"If my best pets couldn't keep up, I don't think they'll last." Fluttershy added, rubbing the dogs' fluffy stomachs. "But you can have these two when I'm done if you want."
"Girls please." Rarity commented, trying to be the most modest of the five. "We are King Dusk's loyal and we will behave in a dignified manner." She then turned to a nearby changeling guards. "Escort these four to appropriate rooms if you would." 
"And what of you?" Buzzed the guard curiously. "Where shall we take you and your guest?"
"I can escort him myself." Rarity commented, then turned to Spike. "I believe we have some catching up to do Spikey Wikey."
"Y-yeah...sure..." Spike replied, he wasn't too emotional about his response, but wasn't entirely cold either. "Lead the way."

"Terrible, simply terrible." Dusk criticized, freeing Amira's muzzle from an intense facefuck. Her jaw hung low and open, with her scarlet tongue dangling and vast amounts of Dusk's cum spilling out. "Honestly, only two spurts and you give up on me? I expected better from ponies of your culture." He then tossed her head to the side, letting her limp and tired body rest on the floor. "But if you can recover by the time I'm done, then I might let you try again."
"Hey, let go of me you bastard!" Gilda objected as Dusk pulled at her leash. Gilda's snapping beak was soon met with the tight grip of Dusk's hand, clamping it shut; much to the griffon's shock. 
"I want you all to keep your eyes on me." Dusk ordered, quickly thrusting his saliva slick cock into Gilda's less than eager pussy. The sudden intrusion forced her cunt to clamp down hard on the shaft, sending a sudden shock through Gilda’s body. "I am going to fuck all of you like this poor bitch here. Refuse me if you must, but you will meet the same fate. Amuse me, and your pleasures will be endless." Dusk then turned his attention back to Gilda, removing his hand from her beak. 
"Fuck you....you bastard pony!" Gilda swore and cussed at Dusk, trying to think through the hardcore fucking she was receiving. What didn't help was the feeling of being so helpless, and what's worse, having others watch her humiliation. There was supposed to be no pleasure in it, but her pussy was slowly becoming wetter. "S-stop watching me!" Gilda's voice was slowly becoming softer, weaker, and less defiant with each deep and hard thrust of Dusk's cock. 
"I'm not done yet." Dusk commented, forcing his way deeper and deeper into Gilda's body, almost splitting her cervix gate open with his iron hard cockhead. "But I should give the rest of you girls my attention. Don't want you to get bored and intimidated." Igniting his horn, Dusk's body glowed a pale, blackish purple. The glow then split from Dusk's body, forming into six more Dusk sized lights. The lights then solidified into Dusk's shape until creating a total of full sized clones of Dusk's form. "Now you all get to receive my gift."

"Now that's what I'm talking about!" Pinkie laughed and giggled, feeling two thick Zebra cocks grinding against each other inside her soft and loose anus. "I always wanted to know what it felt like to have so much in my butt, this is so hot!"
"Can we not have you cunt?" The third Zebra asked, stroking himself as he watched his fellow Zebras double stuff Pinkie's rear. "I believe there is plenty of room in the front."
"There is but my pussy is gonna be clean and dripping for Duskie." Pinkie said, denying the Zebra's attempt to fuck her other hole. Taking her two hands, Pinkie parted her large ass a little further. "But you can always fill me up here with the others."
"Will another even fit?" A Zebra grunted, his cock nearly at the point of cumming in the pink fuck slut. "I do not believe the three of us can make it."
"Don't worry." Pinkie cooed, rubbing the third cock towards her soft asshole. "There is always room in my back buns for more stuffing." Pinkie then proceeded to slide the thick zebra cock meat into her asshole between his two brothers. "There we go, stuff my naughty buns with your filling." 
"Oh gods, she's so tight." The third zebra moaned, thrusting into Pinkie along with his fellow zebras. "But how can she fit so much inside her?"
"I don't know, but I'm gonna cum soon." Another zebra grunted, gritting his teeth as his orgasmed approached. 
"Cum for me boys!" Pinkie moaned, shaking and vulgarly gyrating her body, forcing the three cocks to bottom out inside her, nearly fucking her strong stomach. "Pinkie wants her cream!" The three zebras could no longer hold on. All three cocks expanded and finally fired their loads into Pinkie's asshole. The vast quantity surged through her organs, filling her stomach as if she had ate an eight course frosting meal. The zebra's too weak to hold back, fell to the ground; their cocks popping out of Pinkie's asshole. Though they were spent, Pinkie was not finished. "Oh no you don't." Pinkie cooed and moaned, taking the blindfold off her eyes. The zebra's took one look into her carnal gaze and felt a sense of terror and arousal at the lust that pierced them. "Pinkie's not done yet with your yummy cockies!" 

"Come on, is this it?" One of the griffon guards commented, his hips thrusting into a limp Rainbow Dash. "We've only been fucking for a half hour and you flop like a dead fish?!"
"I can't help it." Rainbow cooed, not finding the strength to move. "Dusk made my body so sensitive to cocks. I can't take a cock without cumming on the spot."
"Then we'll make you take it another way." Another griffon smirked, plopping his cock across Rainbow's face. "Just loosen up and just take it slut."
"Yeah." The third added, shifting himself over Rainbow's body, rubbing his cock between Rainbow's breasts. "We're gonna turn that blue coat white pony whore."
"Bring it on studs." Rainbow challenged, not that she could or would resist such assertive advances. 

"Who's a good puppy? Who's a good puppy?" Fluttershy moaned, her hands stroking both of the diamond dogs' fluffy cocks, letting their puppy cum dribble to the floor. "Give mama your puppy seed, I want you to cum on my face."
Unlike the other girls, Fluttershy was not too interested in fucking some random guards. Even though it was Dusk's command that she keep them entertained, she felt she would not let just any animal fuck her wet cunt. Not unless Dusk ordered it, and better yet, watched her. Fluttershy's development after her corruption made her more prone to want to be watched. But because of this, since she wasn't being watched by anyone but the dogs, she felt no arousal or real passion. So she just wanted to get these dogs off and wash up. 
"Pony lady good at this." One of the dogs barked, feeling his orgasm approaching. 
"Yes, she make cum good." The other dog said, letting his cock release a thin rope of canine cum all over Fluttershy's face and tongue. 

"You are certainly a tough mare." The Saddle Arabian guard complemented, his thick cock stretching Applejack's pussy and causing a bulge to form in her belly. "It is very difficult to find mares in this country who can handle a Saddle Arabian cock. But you have impressed me."
"Well I am good at taking a big load." Applejack moaned and teased, letting her developed pussy muscles to clamp and grip the foreigner's hard cock. "We Apples are good at a lot of things, and no mare can really work a piece of fat cock like an Apple."
"I will need to try this with your family then." The guard chuckled, much to the moans coming from Applejack's mouth. 
"Well, if that mare you brought impresses Dusk." Applejack replied, adjusting herself so she could start smacking herself against the endowed partner. "You're more than free to swing by and have a swing of the family."
"If your family is even half as skilled as you." The guard laughed, ready to let his thick orgasm pump into Applejack. "Then I will definitely come, even if this doesn't work out."
"Well aren't you the risk taker." Applejack commented, her pussy feeling as the large stallion started pumping her full; to which her cunt eagerly drank down. "I have a little sister who still needs to know what a big cock feels like."

"Much better." Dusk commented, looking down at the sight at his crotch. After nearly breaking Gilda, Dusk's cum and pussy coated cock was currently being carefully licked clean by Greta and Gabby. While the two griffons were giving Dusk a double blowjob, two of his clones were fucking the griffons' tight pussies with reckless abandon. "You two are doing quite well."
"Thank you my king." Gabby moaned, nuzzling her beak against Dusk's sack; letting his musky smell overpower her senses. 
"We'll service you whenever you want us." Greta moaned, stroking the shaft with one talon, while licking and suckling at the tip. 
"Good, good." Dusk groaned, placing his hands on both the girls' heads, gently rubbing them. 
Looking over to his clones, he would see that Amira had finally regained enough strength to start pleasuring again. She was busy attending to the cocks of a couple of the clones, while another was giving her swaying breasts the tit fuck they deserve. That was four clones accounted for, looking around, Dusk saw that the other two were fucking Lass and Zecora; pressing both the girls against each other. The Zebra and Diamond Dog had their breasts smashing and rubbing against each other and their mouths were locked in an open tongue kiss. The only female left unattended was Ember, with the exception of Gilda; who was still twitching and cum was bubbling out of her open beak and gaping cunt. 
"Ember, come here." Dusk called the dragon. Ember said nothing, but obeyed the stallion's order, bringing herself to him. "Come, sit, and let me have a taste of some warm dragon pussy."
Ember remained quiet but did as she was told, lifting herself and gently placing herself on Dusk's face. Immediately, the stallion's tongue pressed into Ember's pussy, a sensation that caused the toughed creature to let out a faint moan. Hearing this, Dusk continued his internal assault of Ember's vaginal walls, even flicking at her clit and gspot simultaneously. Moving his hands away from the cock eager griffons and around Ember's inner thighs, Dusk pulled the dragon princess down, forcing his tongue deeper inside of her and forcing her mouth to open more and more with each thrust of his upper appendage. 

"You're sure about that?" Spike asked, looking out the window at the hive coated city. "Things could go back to the way they were?"
After being escorted to Rarity's Canterlot quarters, the mare did not attempt to engage in any form of seduction, but rather sat on the silk covered bed and wished only to talk to the dragon. After Dusk's corruption, Spike was one of the few to get away but instead of trying to face his former brother, he fled like a coward to the dragon lands. An act he felt was undeserving of any kindness that Rarity was showing him. 
"Things cannot truly go back." Rarity replied, her clothing still on as she rested on the soft cushioning. "But you could come back to us, Dusk is not angry. In fact, I know he misses you."
"H-he does?" Spike asked, a weight almost lifted from his shoulders. "B-but I fled from him, i wasn't there to stop him."
"But look at what he has done." Rarity commented, getting up from the bed and walking over to Spike, rubbing her hands against his broad shoulders. "Equestria is at a peace that will last for ages to come, and Dusk is not a tyrant, he wants his little brother back."
"I-I-I guess." Spike was still hesitant and unsure, but Rarity's words were like a sweet wine, dulling his senses and tingling his ears. He was beginning to find it hard to resist her voice. "But what place have I in this kingdom?"
"You can be with me." Rarity responded, releasing Spike and letting the dragon turn to face her. "I haven't been with anyone but Dusk, and I have missed you deeply Spikey Wikey."
"Rarity." Spike's eyes teared up at the request. Emotion overpowered his reasoning as he grabbed the mare, holding her in a loving embrace. "I want to be with you again, forever."
"Forever." Rarity smiled, hugging the dragon back. 

In the aftermath of Dusk's enjoyment of the tribute, the last one standing was the King himself. The other girls were lying about the floor and bed, their bodies marked and coated in Dusk's numerous rounds of cum. Some such as Gilda and Amira were fucked to near breaking, while others like Zecora, Greta, and Gabby were sleep squirming, rubbing the cum along their bodies. Dusk smirked at the sight of his conquests. They had all amused him, and as much as he would prefer to simply smash out their respective countries and conquer, he was a stallion of his word, their countries would be spared. 
"But they are still mine." Dusk smiled a wicked smile. Closing his eyes, Dusk could almost see every corner of his growing empire. Canterlot was a hive for Chrysalis to produce countless Changelings, Celestia was to bear his heir and Luna would be the child's wet nurse. Cadance and Armor were mere toys and the Elements of Harmony were Concubines, Advisors, and Servants. And from his throne atop the Crystal Empire, and with Umbra by his side, Dusk would spread his Empire to all corners of the globe. Getting up from his bed, Dusk could not hold back a hearty laugh as he opened his eyes, knowing he had achieved it all. "It...Is...all...MINE!"
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