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		Description

Princess Twilight Sparkle meets a new pony, a sister of one of her best friends. The gray mare's monotone voice sings to something deep inside Twilight, and she never even realizes the honey-laced trap that it is, until she is too far in.
Contains: Strange sex! (Horn in vagina sex, as well as strap on) Consensual hypnosis. Thanks to Maud for being such a good sport and lending her voice to my vision. Also contains orgasm denial, toys, forced orgasm, and tickling.
See This Blog for licensing.
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		A Relaxing Visitor



"Hrmm, Sedimentary…"
Twilight remembered those words, they echoed in her head as the first words Maud had said in her presence. She trembled just at the memory of that amazing voice. Every word, every syllable, tickled all the way down Twilight's spine and tickled her— Good fillies don't think about that place!
Panting a little, Twilight reached up to press a few odd strands of crazed mane back into place. She was working herself up way too much over this, she knew, but she wanted to make the perfect impression. There came a knock at the castle door. She's here!
Trot, just keep an even pace, don't look too eager... Twilight galloped halfway to the front door, then teleported the last bit of the way. Her magic grabbed the door and opened it. "Hi Maud!" Twilight's voice cracked halfway through the greeting. She blushed.
"Hello, I like your castle, it is built on bedrock." Maud reached her hoof down and rubbed at the stone that the crystal walls sat on firmly. 
Twilight froze, the slow, even voice ate at her focus, it pulled her back to the time when Maud had told her poetry in that same, slow voice. I should relax more, calm down. "Come inside, Maud."
Maud blinked slowly at the alicorn. "Do you remember what I told you?" The earth pony followed her host inside.
"I do…" Twilight's thoughts echoed with the soft voice, it resounded. She half closed her eyes and stared ahead. "Twilight sparkle," her own voice took on a low, even tone, "if you want to be a good pet, invite me over and greet me by saying 'Hi Maud'." Twilight froze in place, the voice echoes had stopped. "I… but…"
"You want to be my pet." Maud walked past the other mare, slowly moving in and looking around. "These rock floors are heavy slate, I can count the layers if you like?"
"I… pet?" Twilight tingled all over. Maud's voice wasn't affecting her anymore, she was more clear-headed than she had been in her life. Do I? I feel… great, and all she did was talk to me.
Maud turned and looked at the alicorn. "This is your choice, if you don't want to be my pet you won't relax as I count the ten layers in this slate." Twilight's ears perked forward, her heart beat faster and faster as the earth pony gave her the choice. She closed the door and started walking closer. "Ten," the moment the word was out of Maud's mouth, Twilight knew she had actually been given the choice, that her mind had a choice.
No it didn't, I want this too much to not do what she says. Twilight almost missed the next number, her brain was sparking in discordant voices.
Maud's expression never changed. "Nine." The voices seemed to go a little quieter in Twi's head, her ears strained forward. "Eight." Twilight's legs felt a little wobbly. "Seven." Her legs gave out, slowly. The alicorn folded her wings down against her as she lay on the stones that Maud was counting.
Pacing around Twilight, Maud reached a hoof out, almost-but-not-quite stroking the Princess' mane. "Six, I started at the top, we are getting deeper." Twilight's belly pressed down against the slate floor, her muscles giving out completely. This is better than the best massage I have ever had. "Five." Her head was much quieter now, the voices telling her that she was too important for this, that she shouldn't, getting quieter and quieter. "Four." Her head was silent. Not silent, just waiting, listening.
Twilight barely heard as Maud said, "Three." Twilight closed her eyes, it seemed right. Everything was too heavy to worry about now. "Two." She smiled, only feeling good about how calm she was, like the stones under her body. "One. That was the last layer, Pet."
Pet… Pet… Pet… Twilight smiled more. She didn't need to see, she didn't need to move.
"You know I am going away, it will be in one day's time, and last for a week. We are going to set you up just right. When I come back, you can make your final choice." Maud reached a hoof out properly now, stroking the alicorn princess' mane. "What are you?"
Feeling her mouth freed from the lethargy, Twilight smiled as she spoke. "Your pet." This is amazing...
"You are, but until I return you are perfectly capable of thinking and making up your own mind, if you want to be mine I will play more. If you want to go free, I can show you some things that might make you happy as well." Maud was stroking the mare's mane repeatedly now. "First thing we need, is a little hypnotic suggestion."
Hypnosis! That is what this is! I always wanted to try hypnotizing somepony… wait, am I hypnotized? Twilight pushed against the strain all around her, the weakness. She pressed her head up against the gentle hoof with each stroke.
"While you are my pet, Twilight Sparkle, you will hold your tail high, make sure everypony sees under it." The words were out of Maud's throat for a moment and she saw the alicorn's tail arc up higher. "More, higher, Pet." It rose even further. "Good filly."
The words drove fireworks into Twilight's brain. I am a good filly! She strained the muscles around her dock, she had never really worked them so much before, but Maud said she would do it, so she must.
"Twilight Sparkle, as long as you want to be my pet, this will be your role. Want to be my pet and you are, do you understand?" Maud was in no small way excited, although she barely showed it. She had played with friends before, but to have a princess, an alicorn. The barest of twitches flicked through her tail. "If you are in danger, or anypony else is, you will not be my pet until you and they feel safe again, do you understand?"
"Of course, Maud." Twilight's mind was active, she could understand the wording of Maud's and it was unbelievably simple and complete. "I want to be your pet, so I am. While I am your pet, I need my tail to stay up." The hoof stroked a little more firmly. 
"You are a good filly, Twilight Sparkle." I am a good filly! Twilight's inner voice, and Maud's, worked together, in tandem. "But you mustn't call me by my name when we are alone together. I am your Mistress, Twilight Sparkle. If you are my pet, and we are alone, you can only think of me as 'Mistress'." I am a good pet, Mistress, I promise!
"Yes Mistress." Twilight was smiling wide, her tail struggling to be held up now. "My tail is heavy."
"Good filly, you should always tell your Mistress when something is hard, or wrong. And Twilight Sparkle?" As Maud said her name, Twilight felt her real self surface through the persona she and Maud were building for her. Maud saw this too. "If you ever don't want to do something, tell me 'Too Cheesy'. Do you understand, Twilight Sparkle?" Twilight nodded, the word settled into her head, she felt it was reachable no matter how deep her Mistress would put her. "And furthermore, if I am not around, and something is too much to bear, Twilight Sparkle, you will not be my pet until I return."
"Thank you, Mistress!" Twilight's own voice sounded odd, a little flatter. "Mistress?" She said the word just to hear herself say it.
"Good pet, good filly." Maud stroked Twilight's mane. "Now, when a pet lowers her tail, did you know an unbelievable need fills her? Fills her with an ache to be stroked, an ache to be filled? Did you know this, Pet?"
Twilight gave the tiniest of nods. "I do know this, Mistress."
"Good, Pet. Let your tail dip, just for a moment." Maud gave her pet a test and she watched as Twilight's tail fell a touch. The moaning, the whimpering, was music to Maud's ears. The hypnosis had all worked, she had an alicorn princess, the Princess of Friendship herself, as her willing pet. "Good filly. Very, very good."
Panting for breath, Twilight stared ahead. She had jerked her tail back up sharply. What was that? Why did I suddenly get flashes of stallions… of mares!
"Pet, does Twilight Sparkle know any spells to make something… harder to see?" Maud drove her first wedge into the knowledge that Twilight and "Pet" shared. "Does she know things about spells that could hide an object?" It was such a naughty thing, Maud planned. If this worked, it would be better than even the instructions already in her new pet.
Twilight's mind seemed a little fractured. She reached for the actual spell, but only got back vague ideas about it. "I think she does." Twilight spoke about herself in the third person, if her Mistress hadn't been the one to start it, she would have gotten worried.
"Wonderful, Pet. Now I need Twilight Sparkle to talk." The moment Maud said it Twilight blinked her eyes and looked up. "Twilight, can you make this invisible?" Maud held out one of her favorite toys, but the look of it usually meant that nopony could wear it for too long.
The device looked like a very streamlined set of metal bands. Big enough to go around a mare's waist, thighs, and press up between her back legs, the chastity belt was a little confusing to Twilight. "Now?" Maud nodded to the alicorn. "Okay!" Twilight began the spell, pouring power forth and forming it just right. 
Maud was astounded as, sure enough, the belt faded out of being; if she wasn't holding it in her hoof she knew it would be gone forever. "Good filly, Twilight Sparkle. I want my pet back now." Oh thank goodness, I can relax again. It wasn't really being shut out, Twilight was the one always there, always in control, but when she was Pet she just didn't have as much control. "Stand up, Pet."
Stepping around the mare, Maud moved in behind her. "Do I get to wear that?" Twilight liked the idea, a lot. "How does it work?"
"It has some enchantments on it, Pet." Maud pulled the device open, lifting it up and over the alicorn's plot. "There were already some enchantments I had on it, mainly cleaning and such." Maud adjusted the belt and reached under Twilight, working by feel with the toy.
Twilight heard a click as the tight belt settled around her waist. "That feels tight." What does that make me feel? Mistress will want to know! "It feels really good!" 
"That is very good to know, Pet." Maud kept using the title, knowing it would reinforce the control on the mare. Pulling the main part of the actual chastity strap down, Maud clicked it around Twilight's dock, pulling it down and between her back legs. "You are already a little excited, it will help with that." And it did—Twilight felt a tingling sensation, a nice tingling sensation, as the toy cleaned her moisture away. 
Maud had a little trouble getting the strap in place. "You are a bit bigger than most mares, Pet?" That fact, as Maud knew, was because she was an alicorn. A princess. She finally got the latches lined up and a click sounded. "There you go, Pet, all safe and sound. Now, let your tail dip again, just for a moment."
Twilight was a good pet, she let her tail dip and groaned. All her thoughts scattered as pleasure and need exploded in her groin, the latter outweighing the former enough that she knew, she just knew, she would never reach climax from that alone.
"Keep it down a little longer, feel the need, Pet, let it have you, you can move if you wish." Maud set the test in motion. She watched as the alicorn collapsed to her side, one foreleg pushing back between her back legs, stroking feebly at the invisible metal belt. "Tail up now, Pet." 
The moment she hiked her tail back up, the ongoing ache ceased and Twilight was panting, hoof still rubbing at the metal. "Mistress…"
"Yes, Pet?" Maud leaned down, setting her hoof just under Twilight's jaw. "Tell me what the problem is."
"There isn't a problem, I am just so happy!" Twilight lifted her nose back, pressed it forward to boop herself on Maud's hoof.
"Good filly. I should go, now, Pinkie wanted to make a cake… another cake. Boulder will keep you company, won't you, Boulder?" Maud lifted out the little stone that was her constant companion. "When pets look at Boulder, they feel really, really happy and good."
Twilight never heard the earth pony leave, she was staring at the shelf where Maud had put the rock. Her tail was hiked way up, although it was getting tired, even after such a short time. Tomorrow would be interesting.
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Inhale. Exhale. Twilight was resting calmly in her library, her tail lifted high. "Now, let's see that list. Sorted library to be two percent faster for searching for a particular book. Tested sorting system. Replied to all the letters I needed to… It is Spike's birthday next week, I need to get him a present." She flicked her tail a little. Holding it up, like a good pet. The thought didn't bother her at all, just like it didn't bother her that she had been in the merciless grip of the chastity belt for two weeks. 
"Twilight!" Rainbow Dash threw the library door wide. "There is a bugbear attacking!" 
If you are in danger, or anypony else is, you will not be my pet until you and they feel safe again, do you understand? It was her Mistress' words, Maud's words. Twilight gave a nod. "Where is it?" Her tail dipped down, not a hint of the need assaulted her. This is so neat, she is in full control, and so am I!
"Come on!" Rainbow turned and zoomed down the hall, quickly followed by an alicorn on a mission. 
Completely free of the controls placed upon her, Twilight fought and worked with her friends until they drove off the bugbear. It was pure triumph she felt, with the beast knocked down she had gotten off the huge teleportation spell that sent it back to Tartarus. "Okay girls, are we all safe again?" She tingled in anticipation as a round of assent came to her. At last, she closed her eyes. Pet again. It was like the calm focus she had been in for the last two weeks. A sudden tremble in her back end had her quickly jerk her tail up. 
"Uh, Twilight? You doing ookily-dookily?" Pinkie Pie bounced around her friend, with some concern. "I know what will fix that right up!" The pink mare was gone before any of the group could reply.
"Darling, I give you even odds as to you having a surprise party waiting for you back at the castle, or an invitation to one at Sugarcube Corner." Rarity reached a hoof out to Twilight. The remaining friends all pulled in close for a hug, whereupon a pink flash happened and Pinkie was back.
"A hug!" Pinkie joined in. "I can't believe I almost missed it."
Everything was easier to handle now. Twilight didn't need to find out what Pinkie Pie was up to, nor did it worry her that she didn't need to do it, nor that she wouldn't do it anyway. "Ah gotta say, sugarcube, you are lookin' much more calm than normal. Got a new secret?" Applejack squeezed Twilight a little more.
Twilight didn't want to lie to anypony, nor did she want to tell them exactly what she had let Maud do to her. "A new meditation technique. Maud taught it to me." It was truth, not all of it, but she was fairly sure her friends didn't want to hear about what made her tick.
"Oh yes!" Pinkie squinted at her friend. "I know all sorts of ponies Maud has taught meditation to." Twilight was suddenly aware that somepony knew a lot more than she was saying. She shot a begging look to Pinkie and her friend gave her a wink.
"Well, whatever it is, it almost made you as cool as me!" Rainbow Dash struck a pose mid-air.
"I had better get back to the castle…" Twilight jumped, her tail having dropped a fraction of an inch. An ache of need grew more and more insistent. It is such a guilty pleasure, but I really want it. I have been a good pet, I did my whole list already!
"I'll come with you, Twilight." Pinkie Pie started pronking alongside Twilight as the alicorn began her walk home. "Say, Twilight?"
"Yes Pinkie?" Such was her relaxation that even the prospect of Pinkie prying in on her while she needed relief, didn't faze Twilight. "What is it?"
"Maud made you her pet, didn't she?" As soon as Pinkie spoke, Twilight's world collapsed. She trembled and looked at her friend, fear in her eyes.
"Pinkie… please, I am a princess, this can't get out. I don't—" A pink hoof shoved against Twilight's snout, silencing her.
Pinkie slowly removed her hoof. "Twilight, Maud is my best friend and best sister, she is the kindest mare I know. You aren't her first but…" Pinkie giggled. "I didn't realize she was going for quite so powerful mares now. She likes that you know, making strong ponies hers."
Twilight recovered, slowly. Pinkie hadn't pronked off to tell everypony. Yet. "Pinkie…"
"Oh don't worry, silly-dilly, I won't tell anypony. She must be getting better at her tricks, I never saw her snare you once." Pinkie started bouncing along toward the castle. "I should have known by your tail, though, she loves her special friends doing things that might embarrass them."
Between all the panic of Pinkie telling everypony, Twilight found bits of information to file away. She would want me to feel… embarrassed? "Thank you, Pinkie. Thank you so much."
"No need to thank me, besides, if I told everypony, including Princess Celestia," as Pinkie said the name Twilight's chest tightened, "you wouldn't be able to be with Maud anymore. You might have seen Maud when she was super happy, but she can get angry too."
Breathe Twilight Sparkle. The words were her own, but Twilight recognized the thought as coming from that other side, the Pet within her. She smiled. "You are the second best mare in the whole of Equestria, Pinkie."
"Lemme guess, Maud is first?" Pinkie caught Twilight's blush and nod. They had reached the castle and Pinkie pushed the door open. "Your cake and present are inside, have fun!" Pinkie pushed Twilight's plot, firmly enough that the alicorn stumbled forward.
"Oh, she did bring you." Maud's voice poured over Twilight, through Twilight, like a waterfall. "Your draconic friend is out. Come here, Pet."
We are alone! This is awesome! Twilight pranced as she walked forward, tail held high. "You are back early, Mistress?"
"I sold a lot of rocks, would you like to hear of them all?" Maud looked at the alicorn, moments ago she had been so full of power and energy. She reached a hoof up, watched as Twilight Sparkle leaned down, letting her pet the Princess' soft mane. "Of course you don't, you want to play some more."
"I do, Mistress!" I really, really do! Twilight leaned into the petting, feeling all the worries of her day pushed away, one each with every stroke.
"Come on, Pet, I brought some new things and I think we are going to need Twilight Sparkle's help again." Maud had even purchased a book about magic. Not a single unicorn before had been a problem, they hadn't wanted to use their magic. But an alicorn wasn't just a problem, she was pure opportunity.
"You need Twilight?" Twilight smiled, she hadn't been told to bring that part of herself up, but she liked any idea that her Mistress might have that would require her. "Just tell me when, Mistress."
"So very, very eager, aren't you, Pet? If you want to, put your tail down. You will be able to think past the need, you will even be able to keep standing, but you will feel everything." Maud's words drew a look of surprise from Twilight. She had been planning to just drop her tail for the afternoon and squirm and cry around her need, but this. Slowly, carefully, Twilight lowered her tail. The moment she did, of course, need and pleasure attacked. She adjusted her back legs a little wider, without even thinking about it. "It would normally burn away at your thoughts, eating them up. It would rock you, make you fall down and beg for release. But you can push past that, Pet."
"M-M-Mistress…" Twilight's back arched, her plot pushed up a little and, rather than up, her tail cocked to the side. "Thank you!"
"Follow me, and keep your tail like that." Maud began walking up the long set of stairs. Twilight's eyes widened when she saw them but the suggestion was still hot in her mind. With slightly shaking hooves, Twilight began to ascend her stairs. Each came one at a time, a personal hurdle to overcome, if she needed inspiration to keep going, she only had to look up, to see her Mistress.
"Coming!" Twilight's snout caught in a smile, the word play tickled her mind as the suggestions did her body. At last she got to the top step and trembled. Something cold pressed to her barrel, then neck. She looked down to see what it was, only to find it was the floor. A glance backwards told the story.
"Do you need a moment, Pet?" Maud smiled at her alicorn, the Princess of Friendship reduced to a quivering and needy mare, head down and plot up, tail flagging. "When you are ready, lift your tail back up and follow me."
Maud walked into Twilight's bedroom, her Pet waddling along behind her. "I had some things brought up, Pet, we are going to play some more fun games. I will be living here for a week, a whole week of time, and I am going to play with you every day." Twilight's tail wagged in a way that had Maud almost smiling. Almost. 
Twilight stared at the mare, her mind calming down and emptying of stray thoughts. It really was meditation, the best kind of a mare who couldn't stop thinking on her own. Maud walked over to a big unknown chest at the foot of Twilight's bed. "Have you been with a stallion before, Pet?"
"No Mistress!" Twilight smiled wide.
"Has Twilight Sparkle?" Maud looked back over her shoulder, able to see when one part of the mare ceded to the other.
"I haven't, Maud." Twilight blinked and looked around, most of the very submissive thoughts containing themselves in the Pet part of her. "Are these the things you are going to use on Pet?" She walked up beside Maud.
It was an interesting twist, Maud decided. "Some of them. Anything you like the look of, Princess?" Maud trailed a hoof through the chest, pushing around things obviously meant to go in a mare, in a stallion, on a stallion, or on either.  
"What does that one do?" Twilight pointed at one thing, blushing. She had read enough books to know a stallion member when she saw one, this wasn't quite one.
"That would go inside you, Twilight. Like the belt you wear, it cleans up, but lets you have a little moisture. Don't want to get too dry. It does something else. Touch it." Maud drew her hoof back from the big dong.
It's okay, Maud is here. Twilight inhaled and reached her hoof in, pushing the toy. When she shoved it enough it started to vibrate. "What…"
"You can walk normally, even trot if you are careful, but that one will not tolerate a faster gait, nor would you be able to flap those wings with it in. You can wear that for a few days, Princess." Maud liked her pet's choice. "Pick another."
Twilight's eyes were wide, she reached her hoof over to another thing. "This looks like a necklace…" She lifted it up, holding it before her eyes. A small green gem was suspended from the chain. Something seemed to flow, energy, power. It is pretty.
"Not yet for that one, let me have that. But you have wonderful choices there so far. A pegasus toy and a unicorn one. The necklace sucks your magic until it is full, then it will deliver an orgasm. You have no control over it, except to try to fight the pull of the magic." Maud set both Twilight's choices aside. "One more thing."
"Those." Twilight just pointed, seeing the little rubber stockings. "I… I always wanted to try stockings." She blushed hotly, she wasn't Pet, she could feel all the shame in the world.
"Relax, Pet." The word from her Mistress dispelled shame, Twilight floated right to the relaxation that Maud had intended. "I am going to need you back in a moment, Twilight, but for now, you can just be my pet."
"Thank you, Mistress." Twilight leaned sideways, pressing her shoulder against Maud. She is strong, I can't budge Mistress at all. It was good, safe, relaxing. She zoned out for a while, not reacting to the silence of her Mistress.
"There, come forward, Twilight Sparkle, my princess." Maud had borne her pet's weight easily, it wasn't like she was a huge rock. Twilight blinked her eyes. She was pressed to Maud's side, comfortable and so relaxed she could have gone to sleep. On a tray before her, the three things she had chosen were laid out. "The necklace, the stockings, the toy. All need to be invisible, Twilight."
There wasn't even any consideration from the alicorn, she wasn't Pet, but she liked being Pet, and if she worked fast Pet would be her again. She wove fast, working the spell that she had been practicing, pushing power through the design at the necklace, the toy, and then at each stocking in turn. When it was done she released her magic and looked to Maud. "Can Pet come back now?"
"Of course Pet is back." Twilight sank back, all worry and anxiety over what might be done fading. She wanted to be good for her Mistress. "Do you think you can get the stockings on first, Pet?"
Twilight shifted her gaze back to the tray. She remembered where the things were and reached out with her magic, lifting up the first stocking. Entertaining an idea for only a moment, the royal-looking alicorn rolled to her back and squirmed. She quickly pulled one of the stockings over her left foreleg. Oh, that feels nice! Twilight reached for the other three, quickly getting them all on. The moment they were in place a strange tingling started in her hooves, a slight rubbing around her frogs. "M-Mistress, they are tickling me!"
"Then stand up, Pet." No sooner had Maud told Twilight than the alicorn was on her hooves, the pressure taking the tickling away. "There, see? And do you want to know the best part, Pet? They need a code word to be able to come off. They bond tightly, using your magical aura for power." Maud hadn't actually known how they worked before, books about not-rocks were not the best, but some were good.
"But, what happens when I walk? When I try to sleep?" Twilight tried the former, lifting her hoof to walk and giggling a little. "I love them!"
"Turn around, Pet." Maud picked up the big insertable toy. "Good filly." Maud set the toy down where she would remember it, then reached under Twilight's plot. Practice with others had her finding the keyhole quickly and with a click the strap of the chastity belt was loose. "This doesn't come off, not ever, pet. But I am going to use it to keep you nice and full." Pulling the strap back from Twilight's vulva had the mound grow wet quickly; when she pushed Twilight's tail down a little, it grew even more so.
Twilight didn't care about the need, her Mistress was playing with her, that was all that mattered. Then something thick pressed against… against her entrance. "Mistress?"
"Hold steady, Pet. I will be your first, won't I?" Maud started to push the toy forward,
"YES MISTRESS!" Twilight yelled the words as loud as she could. This was better than anything. Better than everything. She let her tail down and to the side, she felt that hollowness inside her sated by the hefty shape of the toy as it snaked down her vagina. Twilight's head was laid to the side, pressed to the floor. Her plot was in the air and fully stuffed by the big toy. The sound of a definitive "click" got her attention and she looked back. The toy was locked inside her by the belt meant to deny such things.
"Stand up, Pet." Maud's voice brooked no arguments and so, on trembling hooves, Twilight got up. She looked at Maud with a rapturous smile. "Now spread your wings, Pet, beat them once." Twilight was eager, she wondered how the toy would react. Stretching muscles, tightening others, she had her wings spread out and lifted, then she drove them down.
Maud watched her pet alicorn fall to the ground and start squirming. "It will buzz like that until you hold still, Pet." She watched Twilight keep twisting and turning on the floor until, finally, she braced herself and held still.
"Mistress, that is… wow!" Twilight was panting, laying on her side with her legs stretched out. The buzzing had stopped, but while it had been happening she had barely been able to focus. Maud's hooves lifted something, placing it around Twilight's neck. "The necklace?" She immediately felt her magic being drawn on, sucked toward the spot at her neck.
"Get on your bed, Pet, do it fast." Maud wondered just how the amulet would react to an alicorn. Normally it took nearly an hour for the thing to charge and let go. Getting onto her hooves, Twilight stood up and started walking toward the bed. The tickling was background now, it was nothing compared to what that big thing inside her did. She got all the way to the edge of the bed before she felt a push on her side. Maud sent her crashing sideways, just as the amulet activated.
"Mistress!" Twilight's first real orgasm hit her. There was no build up, no rising pleasure; suddenly the tap of power was on full. The amulet had discharged down her spine and directly into her sex. She squirmed around on the bed, losing all track of the world as the shock-waves kept her moving. She barely got past the orgasm, her attention returning. Mistress is gone. Twilight Sparkle tumbled full into herself again, just in time for the amulet to grab enough energy once more.
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"Hi Pinkie, hi Maud!" Twilight trotted, the tickling of her hooves now a background to the insidious set of circumstances her Mistress had put her in.
"Hi Twilight!" Pinkie Pie looked to her sister, then back to Twilight. "What? I can totally keep a secret!" 
"I know you can, the important ones." Maud looked with steady eyes at her beloved sister. "But I bet you can't guess what I did to her."
Twilight froze in place, looking from Maud to Pinkie. "Uh… if we are going to guess those kinds of things can we… do it in private?" She planted all four hooves, the tickling ceasing immediately. I still have ten minutes left.
Maud smiled. She had no idea how long Twilight would be able to go, but letting her get to some privacy before the inevitable happened was not what she wanted. "I would like to buy some muffins please." She drew out a copper bit. "How much?"
"Oh!" Pinkie bounced at the window of the shop. "We have a special on twelve for five gold bits." She took the copper bit, then another, then another as her sister, apparently, kept a good supply of loose change.
"Maud… please…" Twilight walked up to Maud's side and looked at the earth pony. She got a smile from her Mistress.
"Hold on, Pinkie." Maud stopped passing over her smallest coins. "Twilight Sparkle, was there something you needed?" Maud could see the alicorn's plot twitch.
"I only have another nine minutes." Twilight's voice was on edge. "Then the necklace will-"
Maud leaned forward, her snout pressing in against Twilight's cheek. "Then you will climax and grunt, with all these ponies watching. Twilight Sparkle, you can tell me the special words and I will take it off."
The words were right on the tip of Twilight's tongue, right there. Why won't I say them? "Maud, I really like what we have, I don't want to…" I don't want to because she might push me away if I am not good.
"You think using those words will make me not want you?" Maud was looking up slightly, which was even more wonderful for her. "Twilight, using those words is a sign to me that we went further than you are comfortable with, that we need to talk. Do you want to use them?"
I… I might… but this is… it is... Twilight opened her mouth, and groaned. She had slipped in her control. Her plot twitched and suddenly exploded in magic-wrought pleasure. A strong hoof braced under Twilight's barrel. Maud held her upright, kept her from instinctively dropping her head down and pushing up with her rear. Maud held her so that she kept her dignity. 
"Pinkie?" Maud spoke the word as evenly as ever, but Pinkie Pie reacted as if she had shouted it. "Can you bring around some muffins a little later, to the castle?"
"But what about these ones?" Pinkie stuck her head out the window, one hoof holding a big bag of muffins. She spotted Twilight, her friend pulling one of the funniest faces Pinkie had ever seen. "Ohh! Ohh! Do that again!"
Twilight, slumped nearly completely onto the hoof supporting her, went a little cross-eyed. "Can we go home now, please?" She looked desperately to Maud, who nodded to her. Twilight wasn't ready for the mare's actions, however. Maud pushed under her, hefting her into the air and started walking; without the pressure, Twilight's hooves tickled abominably, but she didn't care.
Maud didn't say a word until she was able to kick the big door to the castle closed behind her. "I told Spike that you said he could go to the comic convention this week." Maud kept carrying the alicorn up, easily climbing the stairs and, just as they reached the bedroom, Twilight finally realized something. We are alone.
"Thank you, Mistress." Twilight sank into her Pet-self. She inhaled deeply and let all the things that Princess Twilight Sparkle had to worry about just slide away. All I have to do is what Mistress tells me. She smiled happily.
"Take off your stockings, take off your necklace." Maud already had the key to the chastity belt out, reached under Twilight's back legs and unlocked the device. "Let me know when you have them all off, Pet."
Twilight felt more relaxed by the moment, and with the necklace off she didn't even have that constant drain on her magic—or the sudden orgasms—to worry about. A touch of her Mistress' hoof to her folds, however, pushed her to a soft whinny. Twilight groaned as Maud started to pull the big shape out of her, the huge movement-triggered vibrator.
"I am still locking you back up, I think you like the belt, don't you, Pet?" Maud did just that, setting the wet toy down and folding the belt back under Twilight, locking the chastity device back up.
"I love it." I really do, it is… it is like her own hoof, stopping me from doing something wrong. "It is just like you are there, with me, making me be good." Twilight let her inner voice out, really out. Normally she kept a filter up but with Mistress she wanted everything to be open between them.
"Twilight Sparkle," Maud spoke the name deliberately, "I need to talk to you." The request couldn't be ignored and although Twilight's full mind came back to her, she felt free even like this. "We need to talk, Twilight Sparkle, about Pet, about us."
The worries and thoughts of a princess returned and Twilight breathed out. "Thank you, Maud."
"We need to chat, I think. First thing we need to establish is what we both want. I think you have made up your mind about being my pet, you even let yourself be embarrassed publicly for me." Maud actually shivered a little at that, it was a huge thing for the mare to have done.
I wanted to be good for Mistress. Twilight's inner voice spilled again. "I wanted to be good… for you, Maud. Pinkie said you liked it when your pets… got a little public." Once Twilight had begun letting that voice talk, it had kept going and going. There was nothing else for it than to blush.
Maud's ears pricked and focused on the princess. "Just then you spoke much like Pet would. Is she your inner self?" Twilight blushed at the question and thought about it.
Nodding slowly at first, Twilight took a deep breath. "She wasn't, or at least I don't think she was. I never really thought about all this until you… took me." Don't be ashamed of Mistress. Twilight giggled. "Sorry, I think I like her… that side of me."
"I like her too, but I also like this side. I like all of you, Twilight." Maud gave the alicorn a smile, a real one; she wasn't too free with her smiles, so when she gave one out she liked to know the ponies knew she meant it. "I like how powerful you are, how important to Equestria, how much you give to protect everypony. I like how you are willing to set that aside for me, and let me in."
Reminded again of how perfect Maud's voice was as it resounded in her head, Twilight took in every word and smiled to the mare. She realized Maud had stopped talking and was just looking at her, the tiniest of smiles still on her lips. "Uh, I like… I like the way you sound, your voice is… it echoes." It fills us, it pushes the things we don't want, out. "If fills me up, it pushes the things that I don't need away, even just thinking about your voice helps me concentrate." Twilight blinked at her own description. "I like how you took control, how you made my life seem so important. The things I need to do must matter more, after all, if you took interest in me. It helps me focus, to know that somepony wants me like this." Twilight reached a hoof back, rubbing the invisible metal around her waist.
"Did you like being embarrassed before?" Maud reached out, without really thinking, and started brushing Twilight's mane with a hoof.
"Before you were… no, not then." Twilight leaned into the attention, relaxing more into Maud's care. "Wait, you mean at Sugarcube Corner?" Maud nodded to her. "I…" It was pretty fun, but only because Mistress was there. She took care of us, she made sure we were safe and okay. "It was you being there that made it fun." Twilight simplified the words down. "You made it okay."
Maud tilted her head a little at that. "Then I will need to plan things. I want you to blush and get so embarrassed, but maybe Ponyville isn't the right place for it." She stroked more and more. "But for now, what would make you feel happiest? Would you like to have dinner as Pet? I could spend the night so you are locked away within her all night?"
Twilight went weak at the knees. I want to play, you want to play. Let's let Mistress play. "I would love that… we both would." Twilight blushed, it was the first time she acknowledged her other self like that.
"Good filly." Those two words had Twilight's arched tail flick from side to side. We are good fillies! "I think a new suggestion is called for." Maud tapped her chin while she kept stroking the alicorn princess' mane. "Twilight Sparkle, this is a suggestion just for you, are you ready to listen to my every word?" Twilight nodded to Maud.
I am! "I… we both are." Twilight smiled and blushed again, it felt… more than a little odd to acknowledge that other self.
"Good, very good both of you. I am proud of my good fillies." Maud loved the wait Twilight's tail swished whenever she was told she was a good filly. "Twilight, when I tell you, 'Pet gets to play', you will let Pet take control and she will not give up control until I tell you, or you see somepony who isn't me." She stroked and stroked the soft mane.
The suggestions, all of them, were completely open to Twilight. She could feel each one, examine it, she could see how it stacked on others and, the exact opposite of a house of cards, the bottom was one single card. But we both want to be her pet. I get to be her extra special pet, and you get to be her secret pet. She likes both of us. Twilight nodded, both to her other self and to Maud. "I understand… we understand."
Maud stroked her mane, making Twilight relax again and again with each touch. "Pet gets to play." The words triggered, Twilight's brain catching them, taking them apart and matching them to the suggestion and sparking it off. Pet kissed Twilight on the nose and they swapped places with barely a swish of thought. "Pet, are you there?"
"I am, Mistress! Twilight really likes you, you know?" Twilight blushed hard, she loved her Mistress intently, and only felt the slightest hint of the last sensations that her more "complete" self had known.
"Every time she lets me give her more suggestions, she proves that." Maud gave the mare's mane a little ruffle. "So you are now Pet for the night. I am sure somepony will come and bother you tomorrow, they usually do."
Twilight nodded eagerly. "Is Mistress going to do anything to Pet?" Maud saw the hopeful look in the mare's open and relaxed face. It would be a tragedy to not give her what she wants.
"Let's look in the chest again, Pet." Maud got up and walked over to her chest of toys. Opening the lid, she turned and looked at Twilight. "Twilight, this is important for both of you. This chest is too heavy to lift, you can't open it with magic or muscle." Maud looked inside and realized just what would suit.
Twilight felt another card settle into place; she looked at her Mistress with pride. Maud lifted out the confusing thing and held it before Twilight. It was made of rubber, lots of rubber. Straps, pads… Twilight could well-recognize locks. "What is that?"
"This is your new nightclothes. Tonight I will lock it on, but from now on, Twilight," as Maud said Twilight's name the alicorn realized another card was coming, "you will wear this to bed every night." Twilight beamed widely, nodding. She stepped up before Maud.
The halter, apparently, was first. The rubber bit pushed into Twilight's obliging mouth, forcing her teeth to part and putting pressure on her tongue. "Arf iff farr?" She giggled into the bit. I can't talk at all! Twilight's groin grew warm all on its own. 
Maud pulled the halter up and over the mare's head, working the strap behind her ears and head. The last strap of rubber ran along Twilight's throat and split to lock to the rest of it. "There, how is that?"
"R fff iff!" Twilight squirmed a little, her arched tail wagging a bit. It was tight, all around her head. It gripped and pulled, it squeezed her face in all sorts of ways and, better, the bits of padding beside her eyes made it so she could only see forward. I really love the bit, though. Twilight felt herself growing warmer and warmer.
"Now we need the saddle. This is a little more elaborate than all that fashion stuff your friend might use." Maud held up a saddle with a lot more straps than Twilight had ever seen Rarity's have. It came down on her back easily, she turned her head to watch what was happening but the blinders kept her from seeing it at all. 
Twilight felt the weight of the rubber gear on her back, but then Maud pulled some stuff back toward her plot. The muscles holding Twi's tail up were given a break as a cuff was secured around her dock and to the saddle, yanking her tail higher than ever. The alicorn gave a soft moan and turned, staring straight ahead.
"These straps stop your rider from falling forward if you buck." Maud's monotone voice was a constant and loving friend in Twilight's head, she turned her ears back, following the earth pony as she fastened more straps up. Some heavy straps passed around and behind Twilight, pulling in against her rear, just where her legs started. She shifted her weight as another clicking sounded, more locks fastening.
Stretching her muscles, Twilight felt the straps behind her pull tight, the saddle assembly now feeling much sturdier. Maud pulled a strap along under her, between her back legs and forward. A tight grip around Twi's belly was the girth strap, fastened to the rear straps and gripping her tight now from the belly backwards. "Now for the last bits." Maud fastened more straps forward and around Twilight's chest, pulling them tight. The whole outfit was on now and Twilight felt… amazing. "How do you feel?" Maud walked around the princess, admiring her in the black tack.
"Mfmfmf!" Twilight exclaimed and turned. She was gripped tighter as she moved, the rubber binding all over, holding to her with latches and buckles.
"Time for bed, Pet." Maud trotted to the big four-poster bed, lifted the covers and patted at them. Twilight didn't hesitate, she was horny and excited, but for her Mistress she would try to sleep.

			Author's Notes: 
So I do this "Ask x" thing, x can be any pony within the story. You can ask them anything and I they will definitely hopefully reply. Keep the questions appropriate to the age-rating of the stories and of course, I They will answer the best question(s) in the author notes of the next chapter. The more votes a comment has the more likely I will get it to the right pony to answer, try and keep it to one answer per post! I They will pick one question per chapter.
Support me on Patreon or fuel my writing on Ko-Fi!
Join me on Discord. Warning, said chat may contain NSFW material and should be considered adult in nature.
Awesome ponies who are already helping to keep me in keyboards and rum:
Canary in the coal mine
Daremo
Mary Rowland
Boulder
A.P.O.N.I.
And special thanks to the following, for careful eyes and friendly words:
Daremo
Vutava
Boulder


	
		Adventure



"Wake up Twilight Sparkle." Maud's even voice pulled Twi from unconsciousness. She looked up and squirmed a little in the rubber gear. With her magic, she unfastened the halter herself, pulling the bit free.
"Thank you, Maud." Twilight rolled up and off the bed. While she saw to removing the rest of the tack, she felt Maud remove the straps going behind her plot. "I really should see to some things today." Twilight heard the click of the belt, then felt herself penetrated by the long, thick, movement-sensitive vibrator.
Twilight's tail was arched up, letting Maud easily work the toy down into her and then lock the chastity belt back up behind it. "It will be a slow day, Twilight Sparkle." Maud patted the plot, feeling where the metal bands of the belt were.
I like Mistress' touch. Twilight felt no need to voice Pet's thoughts, but she liked the pampering, mainly for the possessiveness of it. "I need to go and talk with Fluttershy, I got a message about something causing her a problem, from the Everfree."
"Yes, your friends are important." Maud would not touch that line, she knew trying to push it would lose her Twilight. "But once you are done, let's have lunch." Maud trailed her hoof down Twilight's flank, rubbing her cutie mark on the way past.
"Maud." Twilight turned and looked over her shoulder. She is so different around us, hungry. Twilight waited until Maud walked up beside her before, without wanting to think too much on it, leaning out to kiss the other mare on the cheek. We are terrible at that. Twilight snorted and giggled at her inner monologue. "I need practice with-"
Pressing against Twilight, Maud turned her head and pressed her lips firmly against Twilight Sparkle's own. Oh, she is much better. Twilight's eyes fluttered as she agreed wholeheartedly with Pet. The kiss dragged on, just with their lips making contact, but then Twilight felt a pressure, Maud's tongue was insistent and the alicorn had no desire to resist.
Opening her eyes again, barely halfway, Twilight was staring directly into Maud's face. The kiss broke as Maud pulled back. "You haven't kissed a mare before?" Maud's question was impossible to resist, Twilight wouldn't try.
"No, Maud, I… I don't know why I even did." Twilight blushed. "Can I try again?"
"You need practice." Maud gave a slight nod. Twilight pressed forward this time, pressing her snout gently against Maud's and pursing her lips. It worked much better, she felt this was more of a kiss and less an over-excited nuzzle. When she pulled back, she looked to her "teacher". "That was my nose, but an improvement. Twilight Sparkle," Her name, spoken with that firm, even tone, caught Twilight's ear, "you will practice this kiss whenever you can find Pinkie Pie alone."
Twilight's mouth opened in shock, it worked a few times. She raced over the compulsion but, as she examined it, she felt no real fault with it. "I…" Twilight smiled. "Thank you. But Maud, if we are going to have lunch together, I want… I want you to make me do something embarrassing, something you can save me from." Flashbacks of strong hooves supporting her as she climaxed in public came to Twilight. "A suggestion, please?"
"I was already going to do something, but you are such a good filly for asking." Maud watched as Twilight stood a little straighter at the praise. "Twilight Sparkle, when you look at any mare, for the rest of today, you will find your eyes drawn to their plot. You will do anything you can, without using magic, to catch a glimpse of their marehood. Once you have seen one, that mare will no longer trigger this compulsion." Maud lifted a hoof up and booped Twilight. Maud turned, her tail down.
Looking at her Mistress, Twilight felt the compulsion take hold of her, her every waking thought trapped for the moment, in trying to see "Maud". She looked around and spotted what she was after. "Thank you, Maud, I think this will be fun!"
Maud turned half to the side, watching Twilight's head swing around to keep her rear in view. "Me too."

"Hello Twilight." Fluttershy's smile could bring happiness to a stone. She got up from having been feeding a bird some worms. "Did you come to help me with Harry?"
Twilight trotted, keeping her pace even, all the way up to Fluttershy. "Of course I did." Her eyes twitched. Fluttershy is a mare, there is something we need to do with mares. "Uh, err." Twilight couldn't take her eyes of her friend's back-end. "What is wrong with plot. I mean Harry!"
Fluttershy blinked at Twilight's odd reaction. But of course, if all of Twilight's friends got confused when the alicorn did something strange then none of them would do any work. "He needs his toe-nails clipped and he doesn't like the little clippers I normally use." Fluttershy turned to head into her house.
Wow her plot looks nice, I wonder what "she" looks like? Twilight tried to look away, she begged herself to. But she couldn't. "Oh, I surely can clip his tail. I mean claws!" This was working worse… and better, than Twilight had believed. She wanted to check back up the trail, where she hoped Maud was waiting, watching; no matter what the alicorn did, however, she could not, would not, look away from Fluttershy's rump.
"Twilight, you are… are you feeling okay?" Fluttershy's concern grew for her friend but, as she turned, a slight breeze blew at her tail.
Perfect... Twilight had to agree with Pet, Fluttershy's back end was as close to perfect as could be. Looking up, the compulsion broken as far as the pegasus was concerned, Twilight smiled. "Better than ever. Maud was teaching me meditation and… I guess she had me in too deep… I mean under!"
Fluttershy turned and entered her little house, revealing to Twilight's sight that, sure enough, Harry was inside and tucking his big paws close. "Harry, I brought Princess Twilight Sparkle to help, she doesn't use clippers."
"Rrrarrr…" Harry looked at the princess, he knew she was one of Fluttershy's friends, but not a lot more. "Rar?"
"Of course she won't rip your claws out, silly bear." Fluttershy trotted up to the ursine, reaching a wing up to give him a gentle hug.
With the bear distracted, Twilight worked her spell. Fluttershy's wing moved in just the right place and Twilight cast. The sound of popping popcorn echoed through the little house as the bear's claw-tips were snipped off neatly and quickly. "Got them, Fluttershy."
"See Harry? Twilight is the best with her magic, ever." Fluttershy gave the bear some space.
Looking down at his shortened claws, Harry gave a little grunt. "Rawrrr!" Twilight shrank back as the bear advanced on her, forelegs raised and ready to attack.
"Hold on Twilight, he just wants to thank you." Fluttershy trotted over and blinked down at the whimpering mare. "Uh, Twilight?"
We moved too fast, it should stop buzzing… there. Twilight worked her lungs, panting and struggling to get to her hooves. "Uh… Sorry Fluttershy I… uh…"
"That spell must have really taken it out of you. Would you like some tea?" Fluttershy's concern for her friend came back, it simply wouldn't do to have a sick alicorn in the town.
"Soft cheeks… I mean, thank you!" Twilight shook her head, trying to banish the lust still clouding her focus.
"Hey Shy, you home?" Rainbow Dash was clearly at the door.
"Come in Rainbow Dash." Fluttershy trotted into her little kitchen, starting to heat some water. "Twilight was just helping me with Harry's hooves." Twilight only peripherally picked up on Fluttershy's words. There was another mare present. I bet she is tight, but always a little wet.
"Pancakes!" Twilight blinked. "I mean buttocks!" The alicorn started to tremble a little, her eyes were glued to Rainbow's rear and nothing she could do would pull them away. 
"Twilight seems a little more crazy than usual, Fluttershy. Is something up with her?" Rainbow Dash was starting to notice something about the alicorn. The blue pegasus smiled. Stepping along, she approached the kitchen and saw Twilight, her snout hanging just a little open, watch her every move. No, not her every move, her rear's every move.
"I just don't know." Fluttershy had two cups of tea, one in each wing, and set one before the dazed alicorn and the other before her friend. "She seemed a little distracted before she took care of Harry, but just before you arrived she collapsed."
Something was really fishy. Rainbow Dash picked up her own cup. "You should try the tea, Twilight, it really warms my lips." Dash beamed, she had worked something out, Twilight had almost fallen over when she made the double entendre. "Oh, I know just how to fix this." Dash looked to Fluttershy. "I'll take her home and make her the special drink I know gets a unicorn out of this funk."
"Oh! Would you Rainbow? I don't even know what is happening to her." Fluttershy flicked her wings in worry. 
"Come on Twilight, follow the plot now." Dash kept her tail down, wondering what had messed with her friend in quite this way. She made the mistake, however, of trotting down the path.
Twilight's eyes were glued to that amazingly tight plot. She watched the rainbow swish a little, then the other way, then as Dash got into her trot it swished just enough. Like having a bucket of ice-water dumped over her, Twilight felt the overt arousal at the mental command easing. Why does following Maud's commands feel so good? It wasn't Pet's voice for once, it was just Twilight thinking to herself. Of course, Pet replied. Because it makes us feel hot when Mistress' words cause us to do things.
"Twilight? Equestria to Twilight!" Rainbow Dash had noticed whatever spell was on Twilight was, apparently, gone. "What's up Twi?"
"I have to look at plots." Twilight gave up her attempts at hiding it, and the worse part was it felt even better to tell somepony what was going on. "I can't take my eyes off a mare's plot until I see her…" Twilight blushed. "Vulva."
"Oh wow, who cast this on you?" Rainbow Dash suddenly realized her mistake, then after cursing a moment she realized the implication. "You saw my-"
"Yes!" Twilight wanted to dance and sing. "But I can't say who is doing this to me, I need to keep that a secret." It was so wrong her friend even knowing, but good too.
"OHHHH!" Rainbow Dash finally got it. "Twi, I get it, totally. You didn't need to lie." Dash strutted away, stopping to turn and look over her shoulder. "Really, Princess. If you want an excuse to stare at the tightest plot in all Equestria, you should totally not make it up." With a wink, the pegasus flew away.
"W-W-What…" Twilight parked her rump on the ground, watching the rainbow streak in the sky. "I told her and… she thought I was just looking at her?" It made Twi grin. "Typical Dash, I guess."
Sitting by the side of the road, Twilight let some of the day pass her by. She needed to cool down after moving too fast, and after telling Dash her secret. One of our secrets. "Of course, one of our secrets. Oh, it is almost noon!"
Rising to her hooves, Twilight began a slow trot, making her way back to the castle to find Maud. Coming up on the big double doors, she was about to push one open and head inside when it pushed out and a gray earth pony walked out. "Maud!" Twilight rushed forward, leaning against the mare. "I went to Fluttershy's house and I couldn't stop looking at her plot until I had seen her and then Rainbow Dash arrived and I moved too fast and I told Dash that I couldn't look away from her but she thought I really liked her rear and now I am staring at your plot and I can't stop please can I see your folds…" Twilight was panting hard, her full focus narrowing in on Maud's rear as she spoke at length and without a pause.
"Twilight." Maud's calm voice cut through Twilight's maddening desire. "Here…" Twilight's eyes stared, with rapt attention. Maud turned around and began to lift her tail. Twilight reached one forehoof back, rubbing over the metal belt that kept her from playing with herself. When Maud's tail lifted far enough to reveal the slightly moist lips, Twilight groaned in relief and flopped to her belly, whimpering.
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"We don't want to be late." Maud's voice gave Twilight the energy she needed to shove her legs back under herself. Everything felt better, now that she had seen Maud. The image returned in Twilight's head, the gray lips parting just a fraction, inflamed a little, the hint of musky fluids. Twilight trembled with excitement. "Tell me what you are thinking."
"You." Definitely her, I really like Mistress. Twilight snorted after hearing how Pet described the situation. "Pet likes you too, but I don't think she has a choice. But I do, Maud. I can't stop thinking about how excited you looked, how amazing and perfect. I am not affected by the suggestion but… I think I would do anything for another look at you." Honesty felt so good, but boy was Twilight blushing.
"It was for you." Maud's voice cut into Twilight head, everything seemed to dim down in volume whenever she heard it. "Growing up I liked rocks. I still like rocks." Maud almost smiled. "I love rocks. But most importantly, I like telling people I like rocks, it's a good shield."
Twilight had been deflected and knew it, but she didn't care; she had never seen Maud speak about anything but rocks in public, it felt… special, that she reserved this openness for her. And me too.
"When we are in public together, I am going to put that shield back up, Twilight Sparkle." Maud looked around, raised an eyebrow at them being relatively alone. Twilight trembled with delight when Maud leaned in and kissed her on the cheek. "Listen to what I say to ponies, and what I say to you. If you can keep a straight face by the end of the day, you can look at 'me' some more."
It was like the sun coming out, Twilight's lips curled as she smiled and nodded. "I will try!"
"Practice time." Maud's expression seemed to flatten; it was amazing for Twilight to watch, she had never really seemed so expressive before but now… nothing. "So we are going to have lunch. Did you know that you can make soup with rocks?" Maud stood, looking at Twilight. It grew mildly uncomfortable for the alicorn.
"Uh, no?" Twilight felt an entirely different vibe from Maud.
"They can, but they don't make it right, they put other things in with the rocks." Maud just stared ahead, her eyes barely open, no hint of enjoyment, of even noticing Twilight existed at all, except for the answer. "And that is how I will talk."
Twilight blinked and realized that was Maud's shield. "That is amazing. I… will we spend the whole afternoon like that?"
Maud turned and started walking toward town. "Only while other ponies are around. I am… I don't like being around ponies. Your original question." Twilight's ears perked as she walked a bit faster, catching up to her Mistress. "I like controlling ponies." Maud looked from one eye toward Twilight. "I like knowing that they are doing what I told them, I like knowing that you cannot be had by anypony while you wear that belt." Twilight's heart was racing, she hung on each word. "But what really does it for me, Twilight, is knowing that you put yourself in my hoof willingly, that you are still there and that you would even do something you were a little uncomfortable with, for me."
"You like that I am yours." Twilight gave a little nod. "I like that I am yours too, Maud." Twilight was distracted with her feelings, and the feelings that her Mistress told her about. She was so distracted that she didn't see Rarity until the fashionista was right beside them. "Oh, hi Rarity!" Twilight blushed a little. Her eyes were like iron and that white, diamond-studded plot was a magnet.
"Twilight, Darling! And Maud!" Rarity pranced a little closer. "And where are you two headed on this lovely day?" 
"We are going to try rock soup." Maud deadpanned perfectly, not that Twilight could see her Mistress' face. The alicorn let loose a little groan. We need to see her plot, don't we? Maybe Mistress will be nice and distract Rarity for us? It was a hope, but not one Twilight was going to realize.
"Well, I am sure you will both… uh, love it." Rarity could never get a full handle on Maud and she wasn't getting any real vibe from Twilight now either, except for an odd stare; like the alicorn was staring right through her.
Twilight's eyes were glued on her friend's back end, she watched the fashionista turn and… remain hidden by her expansive and well-groomed tail. "Does it hurt?" Maud cut into Twilight's little daydream. Every fiber of Twilight's focus was on Rarity and what her vulva would look like. The tail flicked to the side and Twilight saw her target. She drooled a little as she saw those white lips, the mare's pearl even seemed evident. "She is gone, Twilight."
"Huh?" Twilight blinked, she looked around for Rarity and just caught sight of her entering Carousel Boutique. The compulsion was still there, she needed to see her plot but… We didn't see it, we dreamed it. Pet's thoughts were accompanied by a mental giggle from Twilight's other half. "This is really distracting, Maud."
"I know." Maud's features never lost their blank expression. As her Mistress stepped forward, toward the Hayburger, Twilight matched her.
"Does it make you… well…" Twilight was suddenly pulled in so many directions at once. Mares seemed all around her and if it wasn't for the chastity belt the alicorn would be leaving a trail along the grass behind her. "M-M-M-" A hoof pressed to Twilight's lips, silencing the word she was about to say.
"Careful, not in front of anypony, use my name." Maud drew her hoof back, walking into the fast-food place. "I like this floor, it has rock under it."
Twilight dragged her vision back to her Mistress and nodded. "Yes, Maud." She shivered at how that sounded, even to her. You like calling Mistress 'Mistress' too, admit it. Twilight knew that she didn't have to, Pet already knew. Inside, the place was thankfully devoid of customers. There was only a young stallion behind the counter.
"Do you have anything with rocks in it?" Maud made a point of looking at the menu. "Something sedimentary."
"Uh, we have… wait a second." The stallion turned. "Do we have anything with rocks in it?" His voice carried to the back of the kitchen.
"No!" The call back was most definite. 
"Uh, we don't have anything with rocks in it." The stallion looked like he had been asked crazier things. "Although the pickles are a little hard today."
"What about any pebbles?" Maud set the menu down, looking just to the side of the stallion. "Or maybe something igneous."
Twilight lifted a hoof up, trying to cover her snout. She saw now, just how her Mistress put ponies off balance, how she pushed them. You always think of her as Mistress, even when you say her name. It was true, of course. Twilight was starting to doubt how stupid she thought Pet had been. Of course I am not stupid, I just don't care to know anything that Mistress didn't put in our head.
Having missed what Maud actually ordered, while arguing with herself, Twilight blinked at the menu. "Uh, I'll have two hay-burgers with…" Twilight trailed off, she looked at Maud's blank expression. "I am a little distracted today…"
"I already ordered. I got you some things with the rock-pickles." Maud looked at Twilight's chest, ignoring her face. "You will like rocks, I like rocks."
"You can have a seat and I will bring it over." The stallion was clearly bored silly, and more than a little put-off by Maud. Twilight noticed that he had addressed her directly, rather than the mare who had actually placed their order.
Turning and keeping at Maud's side, Twilight found a comfortable seat that faced away from the middle of town. She had a lot of Maud to look at, and nothing more. "That really is amazing, I… I thought you were not showing much expression, when we were… but now…" Twilight blushed. Call her 'Mistress'. "M-" Twilight looked around and relaxed a little. "Mistress."
Maud actually smiled and it lit up Twilight's heart. She felt life bubble up in her and realized that maybe, just maybe, Pet was smarter than she thought. Of course I am! "Twilight, tell me what happened at Fluttershy's house. Slowly, in detail."
Twilight relaxed and closed her eyes for a moment. "When I was going there I thought there was a problem Fluttershy wanted to be dealt with, something from the Everfree. Turned out it was just Harry's claws needed clipping."
"Her plot, Twilight. Describe it." Maud was a study in passive ignorance. Water might erode stone, but Maud could keep her cold expression up for anything.
Twilight's mind pooled right back into the moment. "She is yellow, she wasn't excited at the time, but I bet she would moisten up, her little pearl showing her excitement. When I saw her, I wanted to…" Twilight froze, the stallion was standing beside the table with the most surprised look ever. "Oh, and then I put the book down, I wasn't going to read that kind of thing!"
"She likes rocks too. Did you know there is rock under the floor?" Maud looked directly at the stallion and his shock turned to fear. "I could tell you about them. All of them."
"No thank you!" The stallion set the tray down on the table and bolted for the safety of anywhere-that-wasn't-near-Maud.
"There, now, go on." Maud picked up a fry and started to examine it.
Twilight blushed hard, she was amazed at how well Maud's shield worked, but she did know her Mistress had used it to protect her. Feels nice. "I wanted to touch it, to lick it. I wanted to bring it to the point where it was puffy… but it passed. As I realized what I was seeing the compulsion broke and it was just Fluttershy."
"I didn't make you want to do that." Maud had set the fry aside and selected a second for inspection.
Twilight inhaled deeply and reached for a burger with her magic. "That might have been my interpretation, but then Rainbow Dash arrived." Twilight thought back without prompting, she knew her Mistress would ask. "She is so tight, so compact. When I saw her she was a little aroused, she knew what I was trying to see." Twilight took a moment to munch on the burger. "She thought I had a thing for her, so she flashed me. It was just as I expected. She looked so hard, but that was soft…"
Maud nodded slowly, she set the third fry aside with the first. "Did you see anypony else?" It was enough knowing Twilight had done such things, but making her say them in "public" was a whole other kink for Maud Pie.
"There is more… I told Rainbow Dash what I had to do. She knows only that I have to do it and that it is okay with me." Twilight bit into the burger again and smiled when Maud actually ate the third fry. 
"But you saw nopony else?" Maud wanted to play more, but she could see Twilight was straining. She picked up a burger and lifted the top off it.
It satisfied Twilight, on some level, that Maud was being so picky about the food. "Nopony else until you." Having spent a few minutes imagining the two vulva of her friends, she got lost the moment she thought of Maud. "You were already excited. You are gray on the outside, but there is softness, pinkness within. I could actually smell you, smell that glistening musk…" Twilight had dropped the last bits of her burger, her distraction so complete. Tell her how much you want to lick her. "I want to lick at you, I want to bury my snout in you and paint myself with…" Twilight stopped. You should keep going, we can smell Mistress again.
Maud's shield had slipped. Hearing Princess Twilight Sparkle tell her, in a public restaurant, just how much she wanted to eat her out had sent Maud into a personal bliss no simple sex could match. "Go on."
The words hung there and were all it took to push Twilight back to that daydream. "I want to suck on you, I want to lick you until I can't taste anything but you." Twilight gave a little sigh, she would have made a mess if it weren't for the belt around her. Of course Mistress knows, you can bet she knows.
"You haven't lost the bet yet." Maud slowly reassembled the burger, sans pickle. Once the burger looked just like it had before, Maud wrapped it back up and set it back on the tray. She popped the oddly hard pickle in her mouth and started chewing.
"Can I ask you something," Twilight looked around, making sure they weren't being overheard, "Mistress?" Maud gave the most imperceptible nod Twilight had ever seen. "You don't like stallions?"
"Or mares." Maud selected another burger and opened it up. "It isn't what they have that excites me. It is what I have of theirs." 
"Control, devotion." Twilight got more tiny nods. Trust. "Trust." Twilight repeated what Pet said, it seemed that Pet was a little smarter on some things, mostly things that Twilight couldn't put enough of her mind aside for her to work out the obvious. She loves that, let's give her a present when we get home. No need for her to command us. Twilight froze, her other-self had something in mind that she couldn't reach. "It's a two-way street." Twilight blinked. When we get home, spread our wings and follow Mistress like a puppy. Idolize her with our gaze, make sure she knows only that we wait upon her word and that we are a Princess. Twilight wondered briefly about just letting Pet have control. No, in this thing, only you can bring her fully. Mistress wants you to be her pet, not me.
"You were talking to Pet." Maud filched the pickle out of the second burger, once more wrapping it up. Twilight, meanwhile, had eaten the first burger Maud had doctored.
"She wants… I am going to surprise you, M-" Twilight looked around, spotted somepony who might, possibly, overhear. It took some effort, but Twilight leaned forward. "Mistress." 
Maud almost climaxed on the spot. Twilight was doing everything she shouldn't and it was so hot for Maud that she barely knew what was going on. "Twilight, we are leaving, now." Maud got up.
I was right. Twilight knew Pet was, she could see emotion on her Mistress again, hunger. "Okay." She got to her hooves and floated the two remaining burgers into one of the bags they had come from and started trotting after Maud. Once they were outside, the earth pony started to make distance. Twilight didn't think, she stretched her gait into a gallop; and nearly fell over.
The buzzing started and grew into a quick inferno of pleasure. Twilight fought against it, her will holding as the thing buzzed and trembled down the length of her passage. Pumping her legs more, Twilight kept her Mistress in view.
Just as the alicorn reached the front doors of her own castle she felt her legs give out and she flopped. Maud caught Twilight, diving under her and lifting. Not moving resulted in the toy slowing to a stop. "Silly pet." Maud smiled at Twilight and carried the mare inside.
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It took some minutes for Twilight to recover from what her Mistress had encouraged her to do. She made us run, that was the thing Mistress had meant when she talked about embarrassing us. She put the toy in before we left, remember?" The words slowly made more sense as the rush of orgasm subsided. "M-Mistress…"
"Is that you, Pet?" Maud stopped, feeling her alicorn start to rouse. She shifted as Twilight flopped from her back, then turned to make sure she was okay.
Twilight had her legs under her, but she dropped down to her knees with her forelegs, leaving her plot in the sky, tail higher still. Subservience burned within her, she trusted Pet, she hoped that her other half had guessed right for her Mistress' desire. Setting her wings out, Twilight lowered them so that nearly a half dozen primaries flattened against the floor. She looked up. "No, I am Twilight Sparkle, Princess of Friendship. Your pet."
Maud's eyes went wide, her body trembled and, to her own shock, she smelled her own arousal color the air with its scent. Here was not Pet, not the schism of Twilight that Maud had helped form, that would be subservient in all things. This was a princess, an alicorn of unbridled power. "Not unbridled…" Maud had never mumbled her thoughts out loud before and she was a little bewildered. "You have surprised me, Twilight."
Extending herself forward, Twilight pressed her snout down and nuzzled at Maud's forehooves. "I surprise myself, Mistress." Maud felt a wetness on her back leg and almost shuffled in shock. She panted a little, almost getting carried away in her emotions, not that her features would be seen as such.
"You have a plan?" Maud barely trusted herself to speak. She inhaled deeply, smelling their mixed arousal in the air, although Twilight's was muted significantly by the chastity belt.
"I am your pet for the rest of the day. You commanded me to remain as Twilight, and I will." Twilight nuzzled and rubbed her snout along Maud's hoof a little more before looking up. "Would Mistress like to ride her pet to the bedroom?"
Maud gave a tiny smile and moved, stepping around the alicorn and then, from behind, climbing atop her, mounting her like a stallion would. In her self-compromised position, Twilight felt all sorts of places within her tighten at the feel of Maud's belly on her back, of the mare's legs working around her. Maud pushed further than a stallion would, she bucked and pushed herself up until her back legs left the ground.
Twilight combined all three tribes of pony, as an alicorn, and she realized right then what that meant. With her wings still out and hanging to the sides, she started the slow steady steps of an earth pony under load. Without needing to be told, she lifted her wings once and flapped them. The buzzing inside her was something she was getting more used to, and without her running it was more tolerable. 
Maud felt the toy, only slightly, buzzing inside the mare she was pressed down on. Leaning forward a bit she angled her snout, opened her mouth and took up a grip on Twilight's mane. Twilight, for her part, groaned at the ministrations of toy and mistress, taking the steps slowly; giving only a few little tugs on her mane, making sure her Mistress had a good hold on it. 
The rocking motion of the alicorn soon petered out when Twilight reached the top of the stairs. Keeping herself moving, so the toy would not stop, Twilight began the walk to her bedroom. "Pet has come up with a plan, Mistress." Twilight almost closed her eyes, her orgasm was slowly building up in her body, but she had all her focus behind delivering her Mistress to the bedroom before she did.
"And what is that plan?" Maud waited until they were almost at Twilight's door, then tugged the mare's mane to steer her in the right direction. Twilight, feeling just what Maud had done, and feeling her body react before she could even think to, halted and braced all four legs steady. She would be leaving a stain on the floor, she would be painting the fur around her thighs, if it weren't for Maud's belt around her. She was climaxing so hard from that simple little "control" that she couldn't think straight. I can take over, get us inside. Twilight relaxed, let Pet come to the fore.
Lifting her head, Pet spread her wings as best she could and gave them another flap as she stepped forward. Entering the bedroom, Pet practically pranced to the bed and knelt beside it. She reached for Twilight, pulled the full alicorn back to the fore. She is yours again, treat Mistress well.
Twilight shook her head as her Mistress dismounted her. Maud didn't get much further than flopping onto the bed; while Twilight had gotten release twice now, her Mistress had been steadily working up all day and now groaned and started to reach a casual hoof back toward herself. "No, Mistress." Twilight leaned in and kissed Maud's questing hoof. "Please, let your Princess do it."
Maud became distinctly aware that Twilight Sparkle was nuzzling her tail to the side. She ached for the relief, and turned to try to catch a glimpse of Twilight. What she caught was their reflection in a mirror. Her eyes widened. "Wait!" Maud hated herself for having to say it; she had a subservient princess behind her, ready to lick her into bliss. "Put on your bedclothes, Twilight."
"Yes, Mistress." Twilight kept her wings down as she approached the box. Laying across the top of it was the rubber gears that she had been told was what she had to wear to bed. The saddle was first, the familiar weight settling on her back, her own magic fitting it. She pulled the girth tight, secured the broad straps behind her, before her. It all tightened and held her snugly. Lifting up the halter, Twilight saw a new addition. "Reins?" She didn't wait for a reply from Maud, she pulled the bit to her mouth and opened up for it. The thick shape pushed into her and gagged her quite effectively. The rest of the rubber pulled up and over her head.
"Yes, reins. I want to control you a little more, now." Maud had rolled to her side, was watching the princess restrain herself in the fetish gear. Each click—the sounds of the little locks fastening—wound Maud's spring a little tighter, pushing her ever closer. Twilight flicked the reins over her head and across her neck.
It was a fight for Maud, she was on the edge of a climax just from the sight of Twilight having secured and locked herself into the harness. Lifting her hooves high, Twilight pranced toward Maud, the soft jingling and squeaking of the tack playing a tune along the dominant pony's spine. Stopping before Maud, Twilight tilted her head. Give her the reins. Make sure she takes them. 
Maud watched as Twilight's magic plucked the reins from her neck, pulled them up and over her head and set them on her own hoof. It was the greatest image of subservience yet and Maud couldn't hold back. Twilight watched as her Mistress suddenly started squirming and writhing. Don't just watch, service her, make Mistress come again. Twilight moved around the bed, got into a similar position she had used before and found a problem. She was gagged. Use your magic.
The climax was the sweetest moment Maud had felt in a long time. She bucked and squirmed on the bed, her mind's eye playing back the image of Twilight, giving everything to her. The first lick electrified her, staring into the mirror Maud could see Twilight, laying her head down on the bed behind her, using her magic to push, to prod. 
Experimentation is key. We both know that. We know some things about Mistress, but how she likes to be touched is a fun experiment. Twilight gave the slightest nod, disregarding any thoughts that didn't help her guide her magic's gentle touch. Harder.
Maud groaned and bucked her hips, Twilight had started out gentle but, when Maud had shown no signs of "breaking", she had started to grow more bold, finding places that made her Mistress squirm and move more.
Staring into the mirror, Maud saw that Twilight was laying still, her intent completely on the gray folds, the squirming body. Her first climax had passed, but Maud could feel a second coming. "More…"
The even, monosyllabic tone was gone from Maud's voice. That one word that she got out contained real emotion; she was not disappointed. Twilight sped up, delivering complete bliss to Maud, the domme mare soon pressed beyond her limit again as lightning struck twice. Twilight whined into her gag, she watched the mess her Mistress was making and lamented that she couldn't clean it up. Mistress might let us clean it up, or she might make us sleep in it.
"Twilight." Maud's voice had regained its normal, for the bedroom, composure. Panting hard out her nose, Maud rolled to her side and looked down her body at the princess. "You have earned such a reward, my good filly." She likes using that. We should ask Mistress to suggest something about hearing it. Twilight felt herself nodding mutely to Pet. "Would you like a command to give you reward, or a toy? Nod for a command, shake your head for a toy."
A command would be fun. Mistress gives good commands. Twilight pondered this. She did like commands too, even if they were really suggestions. She leaned forward and nuzzled against Maud's vulva, smearing musk on her snout and painting herself with the mare's scent. She looked up, nose glistening with "Maud", and nodded.
Maud blinked at the sight of the Princess, abasing herself. "Twilight Sparkle," the alicorn's ears perked forward excitedly, "when you breathe out, you will become more and more aroused. But you cannot climax." Maud leaned around and kissed Twilight's damp nose. "This effect will wear off when you are too tired to move."
Twilight nodded. I like this one. Breath, Twilight, breathe and let's give in and squirm. Twilight listened just as much to Pet now, as Mistress. She loved them both. In. Twilight inhaled deeply, filling her lungs with air. Out. Twilight let her breath out and groaned into the gag with the pressure that started to rise. Her groin started to ache, her vulva clenching and gripping around the big toy inside her. In. Twilight couldn't resist it, Pet's words in her head were easy and delicious. Out.
Watching the alicorn start to squirm around, reaching her forehooves back, Maud saw what the saddle's straps did, just as they pulled tight. Twilight couldn't reach her trapped mound, the saddle squeaked and gripped at the alicorn, denying her the flexibly to try to find relief. "Ah, good filly, you found out something new. Perhaps I could take off your belt?"
Twilight groaned and bucked, trying to push herself close enough to touch. Her brain was devolving toward mindless squirming, but there was a soft voice in the back of her mind. In. She was helpless to do anything but obey. Out. Pleasure rushed in again, pushing out any hint of resistance Twilight might have held to the suggestion.

The world was practically air. Twilight trotted through the castle, her body moving freely and with none of the restraints Maud placed on her when they were alone. Mistress will be back in another week. Twilight gave a nod. "Yup, and I want to have that prance down by then."
"Twilight!" Spike's voice came from the library ahead. Twilight kept her gait up, trying to maintain the high-kicking stride.
"What's the matter, Spike?" Twilight poked her head in. The dragon had his head just above a comic book. "Somepony borrow the next comic again?"
"No, there is going to be another convention… I was wondering if you would help me with a cosplay for it?" Spike looked down. "I heard the writer for Power Ponies is going to be there…"
Twilight's movement almost looked like a dance as she made her way across the room. "Of course I can, Spike!" She beamed in delight and looked over the dragon's shoulder at the comic page he was on. "Is that the pony?" She pointed at the little stallion that was the Power Ponies' sidekick.
"Uh, not exactly…" Spike half-folded the comic, presenting the big image of The Mane-iac. "Do you think we could do her?"
The phrasing stung a particularly giggly part in Twilight and the dragon half recoiled, as if stung. "Oh Spike, of course we can. Even if I have to invent a new spell just so you can be her."
And if Spike's convention happens to overlap with Mistress' return again? Twilight grinned a little wider and shifted her hips. The piercing her Mistress had put through her most sensitive part shifted under the chastity belt, pulling her pearl with it. Pleasure was now a commodity that Twilight had to store, had to stock up, until Maud returned.
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Rarity was intrigued. Her best friend had been acting quite odd and, sending Sweetie Belle off for a day and night of fun with her little friends, the fashionista was ready to investigate. Trotting up to the castle, she played back in her mind what had been the last straw. "She looked positively hungry." Saying the words out loud, remembering the smoldering gaze Twilight had been giving her posterior, Rarity lifted a careful hoof and started to knock.
Spike had all his things together, even the special little shirt that was loaded with Twilight's enchantments. Predictably, somepony was at the front door just as he was about to head out and wait for the train. Waddling along on his two legs, he threw open the door, almost on the edge of annoyance at the interruption. "R-Rarity!" Spike's irritation was gone, blasted away at the sight of the mare he loved—even he knew it was puppy love, but who cared, she made his heart flutter.
"Oh, my little Spikey-wikey!" Rarity beamed at the dragon with her apprehension giving way to curiosity. "Are you heading out?" Her clever eyes roamed over the bags, over the case.
"Yup! I am going to another convention!" Spike was practically bouncing in place, "about to leave right now in fact…"
"I was here to see Twilight as well, was she home?" Rarity saw the slight tick in the dragon's features when she said the Princess of Friendship's name. "Is something wrong, Spike?"
"It's her and," Spike tried, he spent every ounce of his willpower trying to keep the name from slipping out, "Maud." He had no hope, not against Rarity's advanced forms of persuasion.
"Package!" Derpy bumped into Rarity from behind. "Oh, sorry! I have a package here for the Princess!" The mailmare held out a parcel toward Spike.
"You might as well take it up, I am going to be late!" Spike grabbed his bags and had to run on his little legs. "We'll talk when I get back, Rarity!"
"I'll take that, Darling. Oh look, it is addressed from Maud Pie." Rarity's snout curled up, she was certainly going to get to the bottom of this.
"Okay!" Derpy started to turn her head, one eye turning to watch Rarity, the other the direction she was already headed in. 
"Spike are you still… Oh, Rarity!" Twilight beamed at her friend, the memory of the mare's "hidden" plot only vaguely coming to mind.
"We need to talk, Twilight." Rarity stepped in and closed the door behind her. It was time to try something bold. "I know all about it. I saw you in the street the other day, I know about Maud." The moment the unicorn said the name she saw Twilight jolt, as if she had only been peripherally awake. "So come on, let's chat."
Twilight's eyes, however, were glued to the package. The name of the sender was clear and she suddenly wanted to open it. "Wait, you know? But we were keeping it a secret!" If she knows we need to be fully honest with her. Twilight smiled at being in full agreement. "Alright, but I have to warn you, I am not going to stop seeing her."
Rarity blinked as her friend turned around. She followed Twilight all the way into the map room and parked her plot on her own little throne. "So, spill."
"I just love doing it, I can't… can I have my package?" Twilight had trouble focusing, she needed to know what Maud had sent her. Relax, calm down Twilight. Mistress didn't deliver it herself, so we can wait a few more minutes. Twilight immediately took a deep breath, then let it out. 
Looking at the package, Rarity gave a nod. The package was gently retrieved in Twilight's magic and began unwrapping itself.
Pet, and Twilight. Enclosed within is a vial, you must inhale and then paint yourself with it the moment you think it safe. It is mine. I will be there tomorrow evening, so lock yourself up for me, I want my saddled filly all squirmy and ready.

Twilight blushed, her eyes flicking to the box, then to Rarity. "You know everything?" Rarity nodded to Twilight. "Well, I guess I am as safe as I am going to be." Twilight got the box open and pulled out the little crystal vial.
"What is-" Rarity froze the moment the cork was pulled. The scent that poured from within was mare, hot mare, horny mare. Ready mare. "Twilight!"
The scent was heaven, pure and simple. Rarity is still here, I think she is playing something. Twilight didn't care at this point, her Mistress' scent was heady, she closed her mouth and tipped the vial onto her snout, pouring it around her face and then dipping her head down and scattering the rest over her mane and down her spine. "Mistress…"
Rarity was in awe. Whatever the note had said, and whatever Maud and Twilight were doing, this certainly wasn't what she had expected. "I have to confess a little, tiny thing…" She tapped the bottoms of her forehooves together. "I might have exaggerated just a little when I said I knew what was going on… what is going on?"
Twilight, practically bathed in Maud's scent, felt an ache start between her back legs. She was, she isn't anymore. But she has seen us and I don't want to lie to her. "Maud is my Mistress, Rarity." Twilight felt a weight ease off her chest to tell somepony. "Her voice speaks to something in me, I can't fight it… well, I can, but that would ruin the fun."
"I...see…" Rarity's nose twitched. "And what do you two… do?" Rarity blushed hotly, she couldn't believe she had asked that. As she wrestled with her thoughts Twilight stood up and started walking toward her. The scent of "mare" got stronger, along with an undercurrent of something else.
Take her hoof. Twilight reached out with her magic, lifting Rarity's limp hoof. She smiled at her friend and started to turn. Place it on Mistress' belt. Twilight already had an idea how to do this, but Pet's words helped her make up her mind.
Rarity's shock when her hoof was guided to Twilight's flank and she felt… something. "What in Celestia's name is this?" Curiosity drove Rarity to trace the line of the invisible device, up and just under Twilight's arched tail. She felt the split as part of the belt dove down between the mare's legs. She had an idea just what it was. "Twilight! How long has she kept you locked up in this?"
"Since we met." Twilight looked back over her shoulder. Mistress must have put something extra in her scent, something that is making us… mmm. Twilight gave a little nod. "She doesn't keep me in denial, she feeds my hunger." The smell was eating at her resolve, Twilight would soon be futilely prodding at her belt, lost in need.
"But… this is locked on!" Rarity jerked her hoof back finally. Something intrigued her, but first she had to know something. "Twilight, is she controlling you against your will?" Twilight giggled and shook her head. "Twilight!" Rarity charged her own horn, then let her magic pour out in futility.
"I gave myself to her, Rarity. Maud is the best." Twilight leaned to the side and flicked a wing out; she had hit the limb with the scent and now started rubbing her cheeks against it, drinking it in along with the aphrodisiac her Mistress had sent her.
"Okay Rarity, you can figure this out. Maud is an earth pony, there is no way she could have overpowered Twilight… You really gave yourself to her?" Rarity watched Twilight nod to her; still seeking to spread the scent further. "So this is all consensual? Between two adult ponies?" Twilight smiled and gave a little nod again.
"Would you like to come and watch, Rarity?" Twilight saw the absolute shock on her friend's face. She knew she felt it too, Pet had taken control for just a moment. It wouldn't hurt, not for her to watch. 
Rarity should have said "no" and run to tell… "Who would I tell about this? 'Twilight sparkle has a marefriend who likes to play games!' It wouldn't work at all… what did the letter say?"
"Mistress told me I have to go and bind myself up, she will be coming tomorrow night." Twilight did the math, or tried. It will be a lot of hours. Twilight beamed at that. Ask her to watch again, she wants to. "Would you… like…"
"Yes!" Rarity couldn't believe her motor was running. How it had gotten started she didn't know, there was nothing around she would conventionally find "sexy". By the time she had her thoughts under control Twilight was already walking, leaving her behind. Rarity did the least graceful thing and trotted after Princess Twilight.
Twilight walked into her bedroom and, leaving the door open, made her way straight for the harness. "Come in and close the door."
Rarity did as bid and entered. Her eyes tracked and focused on what Twilight was walking toward. "Kinky tack? This… this stuff is expensive…" Rarity moved over to stand beside Twilight.
"Put it on me, Rarity." Twilight squirmed at the thought of her friend binding her up. "Either put it on me or leave." Twilight grinned as a blue glow grew around the bridle. Closing her eyes and opening her mouth, Twilight felt the bit press against her snout first. She pushed her head forward, working the bit in firmly. She was gagged, but her friend hadn't locked everything on. Twilight half turned to look at Rarity.
"Oh, sorry, trying to work out how to fit this. There are far more straps than a fashion halter would have." Rarity fumbled quickly and got the bridle sorted. Pulling it over her friend's head, she pressed the first of the little clasps together, hearing it click most assuredly. "Are these locks?" Twilight nodded slightly, not wanting to disrupt her outfitting.
Rarity was hot now, she realized she was most assuredly into this. She likes this, Twilight. Your friend likes putting our tack on us. Twilight blushed. She couldn't see so wonderfully now, not with the blinders blocking her peripheral vision.
"Darling, I simply have no idea how this goes on!" Rarity was inspecting the saddle, trying to make sense of the straps. Purple magic lifted the gear up, hefting it over Twilight's back and setting it in place. "Oh, that is where they go? I think I can manage now." As Rarity worked, Twilight noticed something, she was too gentle-hooved with the tack; so she decided to teach the unicorn. Jerking away, while Rarity was halfway through fastening the girth, Twilight glared at her friend. 
"What's wrong, Darling? Too tight?" Rarity had been as gentle as she could be, the outfit seemed very improper for a mare who is a princess to wear. Twilight shook her head and Rarity's eyes bulged. "Too loose?" Nod. "Oh Celestia… hold on."
Straps of thick rubber started pulling tight, tighter even than Mistress pulled them. One strap by one, Twilight was soon firmly bound into her tack; it let Twilight refocus on the scent of her mistress. Something built, an ache, a need. Twilight trotted for her bed but, just as she got close the need overwhelmed her.
Rarity watched as Twilight fell sideways onto the bed, her forehooves curled and tried to get to her back legs. The rubber tack pulled tight and the mare was denied even the attempt to try to reach her trapped vulva. "Oh my sweet merciful Princess…" Rarity watched as Twilight started to grunt, buck and squirm. The alicorn was panting hard and whimpering, desperate to reach her body, to get relief. 
Let me have control, Twilight, you can relax and sleep. Pet was gentle, always gentle, and Twilight didn't resist as her other half took over. The agony of need spiked into pure pleasure and Pet whinnied again and again, wearing herself out in the bondage setup, ever spurred onward by the scent that clouded out everything now, but need.
Not quite sure when she had started, Rarity had reached back with a hoof and started to stroke herself. She watched as her best friend struggled until exhaustion, and she kept rubbing. 
"Beautiful, isn't she?" The flat monotone startled Rarity so much she jumped in place, pulling her hoof away. "You aren't helping her get free?"
Gears turned, but lust had them clog up quickly. "I… I… she asked me for help…" It was all Rarity could manage at the moment; of course Maud had come in moments before she was going to get relief.
"Go home, Rarity." Maud gave Twilight's friend a look that spoke volumes. "If you want to learn about this, about either side, come back in the morning." Rarity's hooves flashed and she bolted for the open door. 
Maud sealed the bedroom once more and climbed onto the bed. "Now, Pet, you get it at the source now." She lay down, her vulva pressed to Twilight's snout. Maud's pet began licking with her magic, nearly immediately.

			Author's Notes: 
So I do this "Ask x" thing, x can be any pony within the story. You can ask them anything and I they will definitely hopefully reply. Keep the questions appropriate to the age-rating of the stories and of course, I They will answer the best question(s) in the author notes of the next chapter. The more votes a comment has the more likely I will get it to the right pony to answer, try and keep it to one answer per post! I They will pick one question per chapter.
Support me on Patreon or fuel my writing on Ko-Fi!
Join me on Discord. Warning, said chat may contain NSFW material and should be considered adult in nature.
Awesome ponies who are already helping to keep me in keyboards and rum:
Canary in the coal mine
Daremo
Mary Rowland
Boulder
A.P.O.N.I.
And special thanks to the following, for careful eyes and friendly words:
Daremo
Vutava
Boulder


	
		A New Order



Twilight woke up and yawned into the gag. Squirming a little, she heard her body squeaking in the extra-tight tack. Rising up and rolling from bed, she stretched as best she could, loving the feel of the straps pulling back at her, fighting her ability to move fully. With a happy sigh she began undoing the straps of the saddle. The plot-strap, the girth, and then finally with the barrel strap gone, she lifted the saddle from her and onto the box at the foot of the bed.
She stretched again, feeling free and perfect. Good as it was to be bound, it made being unbound even better. Stepping toward her full-length mirror, she admired the mare that stood there. I love our halter. Pet was just as happy as Twilight with the feel of being freed. Unfastening the halter, she lifted that clear too and set it down with the saddle. "I do too." She spoke only to herself, which wasn't a problem so far as she could see. Setting the keys to the tack back on her bedside table, Twilight saw about the morning duties any mare would partake of.
Walking slowly out of her room, Twilight found Maud waiting for her. Opening her mouth to talk, Twilight had a gray hoof pressed to her lips. "Wait, Twilight, we both have much to talk about, no talking until we have had breakfast."
Twilight blinked, she eased into the compulsion, feeling it flow into her and around her snout. She nodded and smiled wider. ... Twilight giggled at that, but didn't say a word.
She walked beside Maud all the way to the dining room and spotted her favorite food already. The mare gave a gasp of delight and bounced over to the plate of pancakes. Freezing, Twilight turned to look at her Mistress.
"Good filly." Maud praised her pet's behavior and settled opposite to watch her. "Now you are still not to talk until done, so let me explain what my plan is for today. You see, we have a visitor coming."
Twilight tilted her head a little, but kept eating the delicious pancakes.
"I am going to release you, Twilight Sparkle. I am going to remove every hypnotic suggestion and let you think fully for yourself. But wait." Maud locked eyes with the alicorn, her gaze instantly cowering Twilight's need to ask questions. "This means that we can show your friend exactly what happens when I snare your mind, how I build the guards and checks on you. She is inquisitive, Twilight, and if she follows that curiosity without some knowledge then somepony will get hurt."
It seemed like a good example, she actually felt a little excited at the idea that she would be free, and then tamed all over again. Actually, really excited.
"Keep eating." Maud pointed to the pancakes.
Twilight chewed and worked slowly at the food, not wanting to rush the meal and ruin her Mistress' work. At last, however, she took the last bite and chewed it. Finally, swallowing, she looked up at Maud and opened her mouth. "Thank you, Mistress."
Maud judged it as time. "Twilight Sparkle, Princess of Friendship, you are no longer my pet."
I'm scared... Twilight shook a little, the first card fell, then those resting on it, then more. Twilight gasped loudly when it felt like a hot searing in her head led to the break between Pet and her melting, her ultra-submissive side flowing back into the whole. She shook herself, her mane. "Maud, thank you for playing with me."
Maud had kept her emotion hidden, but she had been a little scared. She had wondered if Twilight's mind had kept wanting to be a pet only because of the immediate pleasure she received. The truth would really come if the mare submitted to the hypnosis again. Maud was about to open her mouth and say something she might have regretted when she saw Twilight start to talk again.
"I… I don't know all the feelings I have about this." Twilight closed her eyes. "When I was Pet, I loved and adored everything you did, simply because it was you doing it. But as myself… the embarrassment bits were a little on edge…" She inhaled deeply and looked right at Maud. "But I have to be honest with you… I liked it."
The room was quiet a moment until the sounds of Maud getting to her hooves intruded. Walking around the big table, the earth pony took her time. "I have had pets before, Twilight. But I have never, ever, felt this bound to one myself. I learned lessons with them, discovered all the little things they enjoyed doing." Maud found herself standing beside Twilight. "But not a single one ever asked to have more of what… what I need." She leaned down, unsure if her emotions were right but not wanting to risk missing this moment.
Twilight's eyes widened and she felt a burning need rise in her. She leaned up and pressed her lips to Maud's. She watched as the other mare's eyes opened and stared into hers, she stared back and groaned, pressing herself into the kiss. I am totally kissing her, no compulsions, no hypnotism. I am kissing Maud Pie and it is great!
Maud settled on the seat beside Twilight, her lips not breaking contact. A feathered wing reached out and she leaned into it slightly. The kiss dragged on, Maud was trying to think seriously about the implications but couldn't stop the warm feelings from fluttering in her heart.
Is this love? Am I ready for love? I don't feel ready, but I feel… Twilight slowly drew back from the kiss, sighing a little in loss when Maud's tongue drew free of her mouth for the first time in a minute. "What…" She leaned and kissed the other mare's lips again. "If you are going to keep that close I can't stop myself." Twilight giggled and gave up, leaning back for another kiss.
"Then let's stop and think." Maud broke the kiss and sat back. She couldn't stop looking into Twilight's eyes, however. More time passed with Maud lost in those dark pools than the farmer would have thought possible. "I…"
"I love you." Twilight covered her snout with a hoof the moment after the words tumbled out. Oh Celestia, I said it! If Twilight's heart was beating in overdrive before, it was now spinning the tires in a burnout. "I…" I meant it. "I meant it, Maud. I do love you. I love the sound of your voice, I love how I feel when I see you first thing in the morning. It is irrational and completely crazy…" A gray hoof reached up to Twilight, stroked across her cheek.
"I love you too, Twilight Sparkle." Maud had tried to let her emotions go, but she just wasn't capable of reining them in when it came to this mare. Her heart beat a little faster and she felt a pull, a force dragging her toward the princess. Leaning forward, she kissed Twilight again.
"If you tell me right now," Rarity was standing in the doorway of dining room, "that she is not hypnotized, then I believe we have a pink mare to talk to about organizing a party." She knew her friend, she knew the moment Twilight was acting strange under Maud's influence the previous day and she knew right now that her friend wasn't under it.
"She is under my hypnosis, I made Twilight Sparkle kiss me, made her love me." Maud put her shield up, Twilight easily saw any and all emotion snap from the mare's features. "She is completely under my sway and cannot say no to me."
"Twilight? Are you hypnotized at the moment?" Rarity looked to her best friend and knew Twilight wasn't, but she also saw this as a way to help the two bond a little closer.
"I-" Twilight felt a bump against her leg, Maud trying to get her attention. "Sorry Maud, I won't lie to my friends. Rarity, Maud completely removed all her compulsions and hypnosis from me earlier. She let me free so she could trap me again." Twilight blushed up a storm and looked at the shocked earth pony. "I love you too much to lie."
Maud inhaled and realized she had been caught by the promise of a strong pony under her sway. She had thought it would be a few little games before the Princess of Friendship would find something—probably the public embarrassment kink—too distasteful and break free. "You silly filly." Maud leaned forward again and, rather than kissing, just rubbed her nose against Twilight's.
"So…" Rarity felt like a third wheel in this, which she technically was. "You are going to hypnotize her again?"
"I hope so." Twilight grinned and lightly kissed Maud's lips. It hadn't taken any great courage or strength, she realized, she had just needed to relax.
"Twilight Sparkle, you are listening to my voice, my even, calm voice." Maud looked deep into those trusting eyes. "You are feeling relaxed, calm, you feel your heart and breathing slowing."
Rarity knew better than to say a word, but part of her twitched, some part deep inside, it reacted to the words despite them not being aimed at her. Her eyes widened at the pair.
"You will relax, climb down from that chair and just curl up on the floor and listen to my voice." Maud moved back, then helped guide her pet to the floor. "Are you relaxed now? You can still talk."
"Yes." Maud's ear twitched. Twilight and Rarity had both spoken. She turned her head to the fashionista. "Calm thoughts fill your mind, like water in a bucket. You feel softness, pillows, comforters, plush blankets, they crowd out your thoughts and make you feel so very full."
Rarity gazed over at her friend, she felt herself planted firmly in place, unable to move, unable to even think of moving. The moment she got any hint toward a real idea it was bundled up in fluffy blankets and stuffed away. She smiled.
"You are so very relaxed, so calm, your eyes are getting heavier, heavier. I am going to count down from five and you will be completely under my sway." Maud walked around the pair, eying Rarity especially. "Five."
Twilight beamed, closing her eyes and diving in. She didn't need a countdown, Maud's voice was more than enough for her now. Or so she thought. "Four." Part of Twilight, a part she wasn't even completely sure of, relaxed. "Three." Rarity felt her eyes get heavier, her whole body slumping down against the tiles. "Two." Both hypnotized mares gave a slight sigh. "One. You are mine now." Maud walked around the two but focused on Rarity.
"Rarity." Hearing her name spoken with that flat voice dragged part of the unicorn from her relaxed slumber. "Rarity, Rarity, Rarity. If you want to play these games from this side, you really should have told me. Rarity, you can hear my voice?" It was easy to respond, Rarity moved her heavy head, not seeing because she still couldn't open her eyes. "Rarity, if you don't want to be my pet, you will become aware of my hypnosis, you will rouse from it and you will find yourself hearing my voice but not wanting to follow any commands. At the end of the day all my control will be gone. Do you understand?" Rarity nodded, then opened her eyes and blinked. She almost said something when a hoof pressed to her lips. "Shhh."
Maud smiled at the mare, then tilted her head toward the still hypnotized Twilight. "Twilight Sparkle, you are still well under, just nod for your Mistress." Twilight nodded. "Good filly. You will slowly become aware of yourself, when I clop my hooves together, you will become aware but still be under my control." Twilight nodded again, a wide smile on her lips. 
Clop
Twilight's eyes opened and she looked up. "Mistress!" The word came easily to her, everything about her situation felt precarious however. Maud hadn't given her an escape yet.
"Twilight Sparkle, you are my pet only because you want to be, if you don't want to be my pet, then you aren't." Maud's soft voice held no power in Rarity's ears, but she was absolutely entranced by the wording; her ears twitched and pricked forward, following the continuing commands. "If you aren't my pet, you will be free of all my control. Do you understand, Princess Twilight Sparkle?" Maud was a touch excited every time she wove a compulsion with the full name of her… her, fillyfriend.
"I understand, Mistress." Twilight felt the mental halter slip around her, the keys were there, they had always been there, but she hadn't felt the need to touch them yet. "Do you want me to, uh, bring out Pet?"
Rarity blinked at this, she had not been privy to this "Pet" thing. "No." Maud grinned. "This time I will just have you, but I may call you Pet from time to time." Rarity's confusion was apparent, but she didn't let it distract her too much, she could always ask later.
Twilight hadn't been told to do anything in particular, and certainly not to stay, so it wasn't breaking the rules yet to step forward and kiss her Mistress on the lips, reaching her wings around Maud and hugging the pony tight. When her Mistress responded, melting into the affection, Twilight felt even better.
"Pet, much as I love kissing you, we have your friend to teach things to, and the most important lessons are right now. For every relationship, when one partner puts themselves in the strict care of another, there must be consent." Maud looked at Rarity. "You are not blind, or deaf, you heard how I worded her compulsions so far?" Rarity nodded. "Then this is not a waste. Twilight, my pet, your way out this time is 'Puce alicorn', if you ever feel uncomfortable in a bad way, or you ever want me to stop, you need only think 'Puce alicorn' and you will not be my pet until you feel comfortable again. If I am not there, you will not be my pet until you see me again."
Rarity opened her snout to speak and had a hoof against it again. She burned with questions, questions that apparently had to wait.
"And Twilight, if anypony is in danger, or you yourself are, you will not be my pet until everypony is safe again. Do you understand all of this?" Maud watched Twilight, saw her tilt her head a little to the side.
"Yes, Mistress. Of course I understand. It is just like last time." Twilight felt the tight chastity belt's enchantments working overtime to keep her wetness from making a mess. "Mistress, I think Rarity wants to ask something."
Maud turned to Rarity. "My pet apparently thinks now is a good time for questions." Rarity's snout opened and her eyes suddenly bulged.
"Excuse me just one moment!" Rarity bolted from the room. 
"Pet, tell me what you smell?" Maud's own nose twitched. She turned to look at Twilight Sparkle.
"I smell the leftovers of breakfast. I smell the mane-shampoo I used. I smell your arousal, Mistress. I also smell Rarity's." Twilight giggled at the last bit, her mouth curling into a grin.
"Good filly."
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		An Exciting Visitor



"Twilight?" The voice from the entry hall of the castle startled Twilight. "Twilight? Where are you, Spike welcomed me…" Cadance looked around, the huge trunk floating behind her wrapped carefully in her magic. She spotted her sister-in-law the moment Twilight poked her head over the upstairs landing. A pomf later and both princesses were smiling at each other.
"Sunshine," Twilight crouched a little, facing Cadance, "sunshine." Each, singing along, ducked their heads down and covered their eyes with their hooves. "Ladybugs awake!" The hooves came away and started striking each other. "Clop your hooves and," Twilight and Cadance were both barely able to sing their throats were so close to giggles, "do a little shake!" Both of the grown alicorns waggled their plots in the air; Twilight was thankful the invisible cover over hers didn't clank. 
"I say, do you do that every time you meet?" Rarity stepped out onto the balcony, having watched the two leaders sing their little song.
"Every time!" Twilight and Cadance chimed back together. Twilight continued, "Where's Shiny? I didn't get a letter saying you were coming!" 
"Just me, Twilight." Cadance reached her wing out to her "sister" and with a distinctly pink-sounding pomf they were both teleported upstairs onto the landing. "Hello Rarity, did I interrupt lunch?"
"Oh no darling, a princess cannot interrupt lunch." Rarity was most adamant. "We were just having a conversation over some sandwiches. Would you care to join us?" Rarity's inner domme was baying at the chance to put a little embarrassment into her friend's day, particularly if they discussed the topic they had been before Cadance's arrival.
"I am sure Princess Cadance doesn't want to hear about all that." Twilight stared at Rarity, trying to give her best "this is not the time" look. "Besides, I bet you have a great tale to tell us, right?" Twilight led the way back into the dining room, taking her seat.
"I do indeed." Cadance beamed with delight and made her way in as well. "You see, there I was, reading the daily correspondence and I found a letter from one of your closest friends, Twilight." Cadance produced said letter. "Now, if I read it, you would know exactly who sent it, but Twilight, it carries grave news."
Below, Spike let in another pony.
"What's wrong?" Twilight was on the edge of her seat, whatever her BBBFF's wife found important, likely was very much so. While it wasn't as fun for Rarity to not be teasing Twilight over her kinks, it was vastly more interesting as a town gossip to possibly know something before anypony else. 
"The first half talked about a pony acting very strange, a little distracted at some times, overly focused others." Cadance inspected the letter again herself, eying off particular words. "But apparently they did some investigating and found something vastly important."
"Hello." Maud's flat voice had a completely different effect on each of the three ponies. Twilight's face brightened as if the sun had just come up after a pitch-black night. Rarity's features took on a look of respect. Cadance's glance was intrigued. "Oh, you have visitors. I can wait."
Cadance focused on Maud, lighting her horn as she literally relaxed into her element. Pink streamers fluttered about the mare, a very thin one trailing to Cadance herself, a thicker one to Rarity; but it was the monster of ribbon that bound Maud and Twilight that had Cadance's attention. In the moments she had, Cadance focused in, saw the ribbon was bound to both mind and body of both ponies. Letting go of her magic, the Princess of Love beamed happily. "She was right."
"Pardon?" Rarity blinked at the pink alicorn. "Who was right?"
Focused on Maud and Twilight, almost as much as the pair were now focused on each other, Cadance missed what Rarity said. "So, does Pinkie know yet? When is the party?" Cadance looked at the pair, beaming.
Downstairs, Spike had to get up from reading his comic to open the door again.
"Party?" Pinkie Pie, somehow, was already hanging off the railing at the landing. "There's a party I need to plan here and I just know it is going to be awesome!" Pinkie's eyes narrowed and she looked between the ponies present, and gasped. "Fillyfriends already?"
Twilight blushed hotly, almost as much as Maud did. "I guess." Twilight gave up sitting aloofly aside and leaned over against Maud, felt a strong leg wrap around her shoulders and gather her in. "We-" Pinkie Pie was gone, "are…"
"I should have brought boulder." Maud's voice sounded just as monotone as usual, but she had an alicorn nuzzling her cheek, which ruined the whole effect she was going for. Then one corner of her mouth twitched up and she shared a nuzzle back. "Who told you?"
"I am not telling." Cadance beamed. "But, we need a proper party, a mare's party." The Princess of Love grinned in a most definitely not-innocent way. "We will start with whatever Pinkie has planned, and then I have some games to play."
"Games?" Rarity managed to rejoin the conversation. "What types of games, darling? Will there be canasta?"
Cadance, Maud, and Twilight all stared at Rarity. "Uh, not quite." Cadance's horn lit up and the huge trunk floated up and landed in the room with them. "I had to plan for any eventuality, you understand." She unlatched the trunk and opened it. 
Three pony's eyes widened; on display were so many restraints and collars, not to mention more impressive gear, that even Maud let out a little, "Wow."
"But obviously you don't want to mess with those things." Cadance lifted out the tray with all the naughty toys on them. "Lucky I have plenty of other things to help two mares settle in to a comfortable… relation… ship?" Cadance watched as Maud reached into the tray she had set aside, lifting out an exquisite collar, then the second one of the pair. Some things started to click.
"M-M-Mistress?" Twilight's forehooves flew up to cover her snout the moment the surprised word had left her snout. With trembling eyes she looked up to Cadance and saw… a smile?
"So that is how two mares learned each others bodies so quickly." Cadance tapped her hooves together, looking between Maud and Twilight. "What about you?" she turned to Rarity, "Do you play games too?"
Rarity blushed hotly, her eyes going wide as she shook her head. "Oh no, Princess Cadance, I…"
"She enjoys watching us." Maud opened the clasp on the collar and turned, holding it up for Twilight. "Lean forward."
Twilight was only under some basic suggestions, just the basic ones to follow Maud's commands, but that was enough. She wouldn't even need me to be hypnotized for this. She leaned forward, feeling the soft rubber wrap around her neck.
Cadance was enraptured, she was watching the two, their love so strong now that Cadance didn't need her spell active, nor really her talent at all, to see they were quite close. "I should have brought Shiny… you have at least told your parents, right, Twily?"
The purple alicorn blanched white and trembled, right up until the gray leg moved up from her shoulders and stroked her mane. Cadance watched as the irrepressible manic mare was soothed in a moment. It was obvious that Twilight had met somepony that really clicked for her.
"It means a lot to you." Maud's voice was low, close to Twilight's ear; the alicorn nodded, half closing her eyes. "Then we will go together. Tomorrow?" The words got a kiss from a happy Twilight.
Cadance leaned aside, cupping her snout uselessly from the couple. "Are they always this cute?" She didn't hold back the little giggle that came after her words. Rarity gave a nod and a grin.
"They have been trying to keep it a secret, I simply have no clue why, it is clear from your letter that practically everypony in town knows." Rarity felt a wing close around behind her and had a little shiver. Sharing wings with friends was a great honor from a pegasus, from an alicorn princess it was the equivalent of being claimed as sister. Rarity's mind raced with possibilities.
"You like to watch them play?" Cadance leaned a little closer still. Rarity nodded to her. "Have you ever played, too?"
The world seemed to tighten around Rarity, and it was pink, and full of feathers. She found herself giving the tiniest nod. "Not… not oh!" she gave a shiver as Cadance's flank pressed in against her own. "Not in anything naughty, but when Maud hypnotizes Twilight I-" Rarity was halted by a surprised gasp.
"You hypnotize her?" Cadance's attention was now focused on Maud, although she hadn't forgotten Rarity completely, pulling the white unicorn in against herself with the clingy wing. "I have always been interested in seeing that!"
Twilight's shock could only barely be held back by gentle petting, and Maud was a little flustered too, not that she sounded it. "I have had a few pets, but Twilight is… I don't need anypony else." Maud's flat tone told nothing, but her words and the tiny tells the gray mare had let Twilight know just how much she meant the words. A few purple feathers flew into the air as a wing curled quickly around Maud.
"You have simply got to show me this." Cadance sat back. "I have always wanted to try it with Shiny, but do you think it is easy to find a nice hypnotist willing to teach a princess how to dominate their stallion?" Twilight's ears had tucked back, then twitched as Maud played with them. "I am over sharing, aren't I?" Twilight nodded a little. "Sorry Twily. So, will you show me?"
"Okay." Maud's tone was even as ever, emotionless, but Twilight heard a hint of excitement.
"Darling, won't it be like when you hypnotized Twilight with me that first time?" Rarity had finally surrendered to the fact that she was now a wing-ornament, an amazingly fabulous wing ornament. She leaned a little against Cadance.
"Yes. There will be some spill-over." Maud looked up at Cadance. "I promise I will not take advantage of you." Three completely different reactions happened, from the three other mares. Twilight looked mortified at the thought of Maud hypnotizing Cadance. Rarity was suddenly, and to her shock, aroused at the thought that Maud hadn't actually promised her that. Cadance looked intrigued.
"It is that powerful? Oh I must see this and, when things are settled, could you teach me how to do it?" She looked down as she felt Rarity squirm beside her, an oddly familiar scent rising from her. Leaning down, she whispered, "When they play, who do you picture yourself as?"
Rarity froze in place, her heart beating a mile a minute. "I…" She blushed, her pure white features turning scarlet.
"Do you think you are Twilight," Cadance squeezed tighter with her wing, pinning the unicorn to her side very securely, "or are you Maud, commanding a submissive and needy alicorn?" Cadance's tone changed, her voice sounding breathy, shallow.
"T-T-Twilight…" Rarity said the name before she had even finished fully processing the question. The wing tightened around her again, pulling just as tight as before. "I…" She wasn't sure, but part of the unicorn felt comfortable in the tight grip, she leaned her head to the side. "I really don't know…" It surely wasn't bad form to let an alicorn be in control? They were a princess. "Could we… try one way, then the other."
Cadance smiled at Rarity and booped her on the nose. The fashionista, a businessmare who had started her own mini-empire, giggled at the prod. "Then," Cadance pronounced, "we will start small, with me in control. Then you can try to play. There is one thing you must promise."
Rarity blinked up at the alicorn, her whole body screaming "yes" while her mind was confused. "W-What?"
"The deal I have with my Shiny, that if I play with a mare, and he finds us playing, he is fully allowed to join in." Cadance smiled. "He is in the Crystal Empire still, looking after things. But he understands I like to play with mares on occasion. He can't give me what a mare can, and he understands that. He is willing to let me play around, so long as he is allowed to join in."
Maud had noticed Twilight's distraction with Cadance and decided that it needed to stop. "Twilight Sparkle." Twilight turned her full attention on Maud. "Until morning, you will not think of Cadance as your sister-in-law she-" Maud froze as Twilight stiffened.
Neither Twi nor Maud noticed Rarity's eyes widening as she gave a little nod to Cadance.
"Sticky hooves." The moment Twilight said the word her brain melted, the few suggestions she was under falling away. "Please, Maud, not that." She turned to look at Cadance. "Cadance was my foalsitter, my best friend when I was small. She is my sister now."
The safe-worded alicorn felt a tight squeeze from her lover. "Twilight, I am proud of you. This is why we have safe words. Is there a better way to work around your problem here?"
Cadance leaned to Rarity. "She looks different, was that their safe word?" Rarity nodded. "That is amazing, so the hypnosis only locks so far?" Another nod. "I have got to try this, Shiny will love it."
All four ponies froze, four brains coming to the same conclusion all at once. "It runs in the family!" The four started laughing and giggling, even if Maud's was barely a chuckle. 
"I will take Rarity up to your room now, then. I think she is ready for some light play. Aren't you, my little rare filly?" Cadance delivered the word in a lighter tone, her snout turning and resting on the trapped unicorn's head.
"Y-Y-Yes! Oh my!" Rarity giggled and moved, Cadance had released her, but she wanted to try what was being offered. Watching as Cadance packed up her trunk, Rarity trotted after the alicorn, her brain barely working out anything except "I get to play!"
"Twilight Sparkle, are you ready to be my pet again?" Maud looked into Twilight's eyes, forcing her voice to that even monotone that, with the right inflection, trapped minds so easily. Twilight smiled and nodded. "Good, pet. Come along, I think we are going to get quite the show from Cadance."
"We are going to watch, Mistress?" Twilight relaxed back into the hypnosis, feeling the safe walls of it close around her mind again. "I… is it okay to just watch her?"
Maud could have, and did, kiss Twilight right then. "Pet you are a genius. Twilight Sparkle, until morning, it is perfectly fine to watch Cadance play and be played. Nothing about it will disturb you."
Twilight blinked, her thinking mind was delighted by how easy it had been. "Of course, Mistress. Watching Cadance do things is perfectly fine."
Taking their time, the pair slowly made their way up the master bedroom of the castle. Entering, Twilight spotted Rarity, already wearing Twilight's very own bridle! "That's mine…" She blinked, looking from where Cadance was setting up some straps on herself. Twilight's eyes widened as she spotted the big black toy hanging under her sister-in-law. "That is so hot…"
Cadance stared in shock, she had expected Twilight to seize up. Having her comment on how sexy her "sister" was, wearing a stallion-strap-on, was a bit of a turn. "You… what did you tell her?"
"I told her it was okay to watch you, to look at you." Maud felt Twilight lean in against her, her own body able to stop the mare from falling further sideways. "She thought of it."
"I did!" Twilight bounced in place, rubbing against her Mistress. "Mistress?" Twilight turned to look at Maud and gave her cheek a kiss, "Can I lick you again?"
Rarity watched her best friend as Twilight fawned and moved, always at Maud's command. "Mfmf!" Rarity looked up, just in time to see the huge black dong hanging very close to her, suspended from Cadance's back end. Her heart was in her throat and she suddenly wished her mouth was free to… to… Rarity blushed.
"Use your horn, my rare filly." Cadance hadn't given Rarity a name, she didn't want to do that unless they knew which side of things they were going to end up on. "The soft grease is just there, smear it on evenly, if you do a bad job at this your plot is going to be very sore."
The impetus to get the toy smeared with as much lube as possible was suddenly intense; Rarity hadn't, for a moment, expected Cadance would go in there! She wanted to protest, she wanted to deny it; she knew if she shook her head, Cadance would stop this, but then… she would never have really tried it. Rarity gave a little nod. The wilder part of the unicorn's mind flickered briefly with the thought of what would happen if Shining Armor were to enter the room right then.
Twilight focused on Rarity's "far away" look as her magic started massaging and smearing the lube onto the shaft. She is a lot more into that than I would have thought. And look at Cadance! The sight would have filled Twilight with panic and worry, but Maud's command had been sound, all she saw was two very sexy mares about to have a lot of fun.
"Twilight." The word of Twilight's Mistress snapped her out of the daze. "Twilight, when Cadance starts rutting Rarity, you are going to go up to Rarity and start sucking on her horn, as if it were a stallion." As Maud said the words Twilight's heart raced, it was… it was something really, really naughty, it was safely in her own bedroom and it was wonderfully embarrassing. She found her head nodding. 
"Mistress?" Twilight looked into Maud's eyes, giving a naughty little smile. "I still really want to… oh!" Maud raised an eyebrow to Twi, the alicorn interpreting that as a question. "You like having me doing naughty things in public, this is…" Maud nodded.
"You understand me." The three words from Maud earned her a tight cuddle from Twilight. Behind the alicorn hugging her, Maud could see Cadance lining herself up behind the braced unicorn. A paddle came down firmly on one of Rarity's flanks and the unicorn gasped into the gag. Cadance drove forward. She knew her mares well, she had judged Rarity to have relaxed her muscles right after the first sting of the paddle faded.
Twilight watched as Cadance jerked back on the reins to the bridle around Rarity's head, pulling the mare back onto the huge toy. "Go, pet." Maud's words had Twilight moving, walking around the bucking Cadance until she faced Rarity.
"Rarity." Twilight leaned down and nuzzled her friend's strap-covered cheek. "Lean your head down, I have something I need to do." She was blushing the same color as Big Mac as the other mare complied. Rarity's body was starting to light up with the pleasure and something else. It felt good to the white unicorn to have a "stallion" on her back, it didn't matter that "he" had the wrong hole, he was on her and it felt good. When a soft, forgiving mouth closed around the tip of her horn Rarity gave a gasp, but dared not move.
Licking and sucking softly on the horn, Twilight felt herself relax into the command. She had to do this, no matter how much she blushed. She began to work her lips down further when something brushed her ears. "Sorry Twilight, I couldn't resist." Cadance was above Twi, delivering those mare-rocking thrusts that had Rarity's horn pushing in and out of Twi's mouth without much bobbing at all. 
Trapped, just as some part of her dearly wanted to be, Rarity felt like Cadance was splitting her in half, her rear on fire with a gentle friction. It felt good, better than anything else she had done herself, when she reflected on it, but with Twilight slurping and sucking on her sensitive horn, it really wasn't long before she was panting and moaning into her gag.
Maud watched in awe, the two alicorns driving Rarity down into a whimpering pile of happy unicorn. "Twilight, she is relaxed enough, my turn." Maud stepped over to the bed. "Up you get, and on your back."
Twilight nodded, licking a stray bit of her own drool off her lip. "Yes Mistress!" She got up on the bed, barely needing the hypnotic commands to comply, it was her Mistress after all. Rolling onto her back, she was met with a kiss from Maud, and the smell of excited mare. Her own brain recognized that she had done some work to help that. I'm a good filly!
"You will service me with your horn, pet." Maud kissed up Twilight's face, ending her little path at the bottom of Twilight's horn. It was longer than Rarity's, but that was fine. Maud smiled a little as she licked up the tapered length until she got to the tip. "Your horn isn't sharp, that is a good thing." All at once Twilight moaned loudly, her horn was suddenly engulfed in a warm cavern, sending the alicorn to heaven.
Maud stroked twice, up and down the horn, making sure to get it nice and wet. "Now, you get to pretend to be a stallion." She turned around and presented her back end. Leaning up, Twilight realized that the way Maud positioned herself had effectively restricted Twi. She pressed her snout to those soft lips, lapping the length of her slit with her tongue. "Pet, use your horn, but no magic until I climax, okay?"
Twilight felt very excited suddenly. She would never have thought of this, it was… really naughty. Tilting her head, she rolled her eyes up to guide her tip toward her Mistress. Oh Celestia it is going in! Twilight groaned as Maud's vulva opened up around her, the effort at lubing up with saliva clearly not needed; her Mistress was ready.
This was partly a first for Maud, she had mostly been with mares, and the few stallions she had been with, were never allowed to take her. So when that long horn started pushing in, with her muscles squelching down around it, she felt complete for the first time in her life. It was HER pet, SHE was in control, and the best bit was, she heard Twilight's groan in pleasure. "Good… oh!" Maud tried to cover her snout, to stop from saying things, but the feeling of fullness pushed her to talkativeness. "Deeper, pet."
It was a command Twilight delighted in, she leaned up, tilting her head more and watched as the gray plot came closer and closer and then… Maud's vulva pressed down firmly against Twilight scalp. Muscles deep inside the earth pony massaged and tensed around Twilight's horn. I hope the chastity belt can keep up...
Cadance and Rarity had both stopped a moment, each casting their gaze at the bed, of the alicorn, forehead-deep in her Mistress. "That is so bucking hot…" Cadance reached a hoof down, rubbing Rarity's cheek. "Uh… do you… do you think…" She fumbled to remove the bridle so Rarity could reply.
"You are too big… but maybe I could… in you…" Rarity felt pleasure and need grow, Cadance wasn't humping her, but she was groin-to-rump, which meant the unicorn was quite well packed.
"Yeah, yeah your horn inside me… I think… we really need to do that…" Cadance was mesmerized, and then everything got better. She watched as Maud gave some sharp little convulsions, showing that she was climaxing. A flash of light went off inside Maud, bright enough that Rarity and Cadance could see it. Maud tilted her head back and started moaning and moaning. "The magic… of course, it is tingly!"
"Do we… stop this and… that?" Rarity was barely aware of how full she was, all she could think about was trying what she was seeing. By way of agreeing, Cadance undid the straps of the toy she was wearing and stepped free of Rarity's back. The unicorn had just a moment to realize what Cadance was about before she felt the straps fasten around her legs, pinning the big toy inside her rear. "Cheater." Cadance nodded and was already moving to the free side of Twilight's huge bed.

			Author's Notes: 
Support me on Patreon or fuel my writing on Ko-Fi!
Join me on Discord. Warning, said chat may contain NSFW material and should be considered adult in nature.
Awesome ponies who are already helping to keep me in keyboards and rum:
Canary in the coal mine
Daremo
Mary Rowland
Boulder
A.P.O.N.I.
And special thanks to the following, for careful eyes and friendly words:
Daremo
Vutava
Boulder


	
		Extra Horny



Twilight was lost in a special kind of orgasm that only a unicorn—or alicorn—could have. Her head was on fire with pleasure and she kept channeling her magic, the flow of it through her enhancing the pleasure on both sides. She opened her eyes only to see her best friend, Rarity, staring just above her. Both eyes widened. "R-R-Rarity?"
"Sorry dear, I just need to know one thing, what spell did you just use?" Rarity eyed the flushed and trapped mare, she knew full well that even the slightest squeeze to a horn was quite pleasurable and, to Rarity's eyes, Maud's body was giving Twilight's horn quite the massage.
"L-L-Laconic lights…" Twilight barely got the word out when she groaned, the massage of her horn sending her over again. She closed her eyes as Rarity leaned in, lips touching lightly to her ears.
"Darling, cast it again, just for your Mistress Maud, okay?" Rarity drew back and saw that Twilight had taken the bait, her brain likely fizzing around another orgasm. Turning from the couple, she beheld a sight she knew stallions who could and would do quite harmful things for. Laying on her back, her plot propped up a little by a pillow, Cadance waited. "Oh my stars." Everything became background for Rarity, even the big shape still stuck in her rear.
Cadance admired the graceful unicorn, watching as her hips moved in exaggerated sways. "Come on now, what can a little filly do to me?" Cadance played her lines, giving Rarity the ultimate chance to take control if she wanted it. "Come on, my rare delight, if you dare."
Rarity crawled along the bed, her eyes focused on the prize. As she got close she began kissing up the princess' back legs, she nuzzled into the soft flesh, smelling the musk pouring from her target. But Rarity overshot, she pushed her snout past the vulva and found the little pink folds above it. Nuzzling first one teat, then the other, Rarity began to lick and nibble gently. An eye cast toward Cadance's head showed the alicorn had given up watching, had gone so far as to stretch back in the bed. 
Having become a mother not all that long ago, Cadance was still a little more sensitive than usual and it severely cost her in focus. She rolled her hips, her voice rising in needy little whimpers as Rarity finally latched on to one teat and sucked. Cadance almost came right then and there. She tried to rock upwards, to demand Rarity stop playing games but as she did the unicorn found her other teat and nibbled at it.
"I have control." Rarity murmured the words softly, returning to her ministrations. "Cadance, darling," she didn't want to give the mare too long between sucks or bites, "don't you dare move." Rarity kissed one nipple and then lit her horn. Casting her magic into a simple grip, Rarity focused on the two nipples. Two suckling, nuzzling mouths appeared, fashioned from cornflower blue magic. "Now, that should keep you distracted." Rarity unbound her magic from the little mouths, letting them work. "Those should last for about an hour, plenty of time."
Cadance felt the horn-tip poke against her thigh; it was blunt, but firm. Those two phantom mouths soon stole her attention back, her mouth opening to beg Rarity to stop but finding only needy moans coming out. 
Laying to the side, Twilight snuggled up to Maud, her horn more than a little wet. "Mistress, they seem… a little excited?" She pressed her snout in against Maud's neck, loving the cuddle time.
"Twilight, I want you to dispell the enchantment keeping your belt hidden." Maud nuzzled back, giving a light, blunt-toothed nip to Twilight's ear. "I want your sister—in particular, to know that you are off the menu and mine."
Twilight couldn't and wouldn't refuse. She lit her horn slowly, channeled just enough magic and popped the chastity belt back into vision. The sight of it made her blush right away, it really did look so… possessive.
Rarity noticed the flash and looked over to see the white and silver device clamped around her friend's back end. A hunger filled her, she both wanted one of the devices and wanted what was inside it. The unicorn shook her head, focusing back on what she had. Lining her horn up, Rarity began to push into the sopping wet Cadance.
The feel of a horn pushing into her had Cadance moaning loudly, she squirmed and trembled as the unicorn kept pushing forward until Rarity's head bottomed out against her vulva. Cadance groaned in delight, feeling every movement of the mare through that intimate bond. She wanted her to start, wanted her to pump; Cadance wanted Rarity to work her with the horn. An electric jolt of pure bliss started, radiating off her belly. Cadance managed to look down to see her lower abdomen glowing. Her desire and pleasure rose and lifted almost to the full height when, suddenly, it cut off. Cadance squirmed and whimpered in need.
"I want you next." Rarity's voice was barely working. Cadance's inner muscles were quite well toned and she wouldn't have believed how good it felt, if she hadn't seen Twilight under the ministrations of Maud. "I want you in me… swear it…"
"Y-Y-Yes… yes please… anything…" Cadance would have likely given up control of the Crystal Empire at that moment… well, not really. But she ceased to care about what she had agreed to, as the power ramped up higher again and the magic burning inside her pushed her well over the edge. 
Rarity pushed on her magic as hard as she could, shoving the spell into Cadance with the last ounce of her strength as she succumbed to the same horn-based bliss she had watched Twilight go through. She tried to keep her magic going as long as she could be Cadance's depths were just too good at milking at her horn; Rarity consoled herself by gripping to the alicorn's back legs with her own and just squirming.
Twilight's eyes were wide, she watched Cadance and Rarity both in bliss, bucking and trembling in orgasm. "M-M-Mistress, they look like they are having fun." When Maud's hoof found her ears, Twilight leaned into the attention. "It was fun, for me, too… I want you to make me do something embarrassing."
"Anything I want?" Maud leaned in, pressing her snout to Twilight's ear. "Twilight Sparkle, use your safe word if this is not okay," Maud took a deep breath and grinned, "I want you to sneak over there and before Cadance recovers from her orgasm, kiss her on the lips. A long, deep kiss." Maud put one foreleg over Twilight's body to stop her moving right away. "But pet, you must stop if she doesn't seem to enjoy it, and do make sure you crawl over Rarity to reach her, make sure Rarity sees your trapped back-end."
"K-K-Kiss her… that…" Twilight took a deep breath, considering using her word again. Looking over at her sister-in-law she felt like she could stop, could back out. I like doing these things, I need to admit that. Mistress… she taught me this. Lifting her tail as high as she could, Twilight crawled over to the other side of the bed and started at Rarity's back hooves. She crawled up the mare, moving slowly.
"Twilight? Darling what are…" Rarity froze when she saw the metal straps around her friend's back end. An aching pang of sympathy filled her, after all, Rarity was still wearing the strap-on, the harness keeping the big shaft inside her. As Twilight crawled upwards, Rarity leaned up and nuzzled one thigh.
Cadance felt the first touches around her thighs, looked down her body to spot her sister-in-law crawling up. Part of Cadance's brain was trying to assimilate that the bookish little mare was practically waving her chastity-belt covered plot in Rarity's face, while the other was trying to work out just how into this Twilight was. Then part of Cadance, a small part, screamed at the other two and yelled out "chastity-belt" at them as loud as it could. "T-T-Twilight?"
Spotting her target, Twilight crawled over the pink alicorn, leaning on the two commands she had been given. She spoke not a word as she neared Cadance's head, she looked down, realizing Cadance kept glancing to the belt. Just after one such distraction, Twilight struck. Her lips connected with Cadance's, they were soft, they were perfect, and even as Twilight blushed up a storm, she pushed her tongue between them.
Eyes wide, Cadance didn't protest the kiss at first, she felt as Twilight's tongue pressed between them, pushing into her partly open mouth. For just a moment Cadance pondered playing along, then she shook her head and pulled back. "Twilight, what would your brother say?"
Absolute embarrassment flooded Twilight, she looked over at her Mistress. In that moment, as her eyes linked up with Maud's, a flush of pleasure filled her. Mistress looks hungry, very hungry. Twilight shifted her weight, turning and stepping over Cadance. She gave her sister-in-law a great look at her chastity-belt before strutting back over to her Mistress.
"Twilight Sparkle!" Cadance found her voice. "What are you thinking of?" She forgot she still had several inches of Rarity inside her, and as Cadance started to turn she groaned, Rarity joining her, as a wave of aftershocks intruded on her indignation.
"She wasn't." Maud reached out a hoof to gather her pet close. "I told her to kiss you, sexily." Embarrassing one princess with another was just about the best thing Maud had ever seen, even better than making Twilight climax in public. "When Twilight is under my control, and she does something, blame me." It was hard for Maud to keep her flat, uninterested tone, what with having her favorite princess kissing up her chest and neck. 
Cadance blinked at the earth pony. "So what were you thinking? She is my sister-in-law, we are both princesses!" She had managed to gracefully draw free of Rarity and gotten right-side-up to look at Maud.
"Calm down." Maud put the focus into her voice, her eyes boring into Cadance's. She should have run, she should have backed down and apologized; but Maud had her pet snuggled against her and all the dominance in her soul raised up at the challenge. "You want to relax, don't you?"
"I…" Cadance froze, feeling some calm fall over her. "This… you are using it? Your gift?" Maud nodded to her. "I guess I was just surprised, I didn't think Twilight would… and you have that monstrosity clamped on her?" She pointed to Twilight's trapped haunches.
"Her plot belongs to me. Are you calm now, Princess?" Maud stroked a hoof down from Twilight's nose, not stopping until it reached the belt that secured the Princess of Friendship. "Calm and relaxed, you wanted to learn how to do this?"
Cadance knew what was happening, Maud was working on her, hypnotizing her. "Wait…" she took a deep breath. "Maud, what are your intentions?"
"To protect myself and my pet." Maud rubbed Twilight's ears a little more, clearly more interested in playing with her alicorn, than the upset one before her. "You wanted to learn hypnosis?"
Every fiber in Cadance's body wanted to relax, but she inhaled a deep breath of air and locked her attention on one thing. This wasn't her Shiny. "I do, but not like this. You can visit the Crystal Empire any time you want, to teach me."
"Relax and stop listening to my voice, you are your own mare." Maud smiled at Cadance. "And I think my pet and I might just visit, wouldn't that be nice?" Maud addressed Twilight, noticing the Princess was more than a little distracted just snuggling. "She will be overjoyed."
"Darlings, 'over joyed' is certainly a way of describing all that." Rarity was still a little wobbly on her hooves, she also had Cadance's musk dribbling down her horn. "Princess Cadance, you made me a promise."
Cadance's eyes widened, looking back at the unicorn. "You… but I am too long!" Cadance rolled her eyes upwards, trying to measure the size of her horn. When her eyes set on Rarity's again, she gave a little shudder at how hungry the fashionista looked. "Well… I think I am too long… I don't want to hurt you…"
Rarity drew herself up and looked to Twilight. "Twilight darling, do you still have that outfit I made for you last year? The one with the…" Rarity waggled her eyebrows, it was a crass action, she had made the thing more as a proof of concept. Twilight gestured to a wardrobe, trying to hide a grin. Rarity looked Maud in the eyes. "Thank you." She lifted her eyes to Cadance. "Close your eyes, darling."
Cadance watched Rarity for a few heartbeats, then closed her eyes. She heard unsteady hooves crossing the room, then returning. The first touch of soft fabric on her snout had Cadance giggle, she knew what the mare was putting on. 
Pulling the bridle up and over Cadance's head, Rarity thanked her lucky stars she had made it a little loose on Twilight. It was a snug fit, but soon enough she had the Princess of Love fitted into a very fashionable head-wear. "I just knew this would match your color. Have a look in the mirror, Cade."
Cadance wanted to complain at the name, then realized Rarity might not know her normal preferences. Climbing off the bed, she walked to the mirror. To say this bridle was fetish wear would be a grave mistake. The fabric looked expensive, the sewing was practically invisible. It was high fashion. "Mistress Rarity," Cadance practically sighed the words, they felt heavy to her for some reason, "this is lovely, but…" She took a deep breath. "Mistress Rarity, I need one of my own."
Rarity felt the sincerity of the plea and turned, looking to Maud. She got a half smile from the mare that was gone before she even realized it had been there. "Well of course you do, I will make one up for you just as soon as I can." Rarity drew the reigns over Cadance's head and gave a gentle tug on them. "For now, however, I want you all the way inside me, I want to feel that head of yours press against me. Cade, your horn is no bigger than a stallion, and I can promise you, darling, I can take a stallion."
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		Riding Solo



Twilight woke up and felt something was off. She squeezed at her jaw and felt the comfortable bit in her mouth. For a few moments she rubbed her tongue against it, working her lips around the sides. That of course meant her bridle was on. Moving just a little she knew her saddle and most of its straps were in place, but something felt off about the straps around her plot.
"Mmfmfm!" Twilight Sparkle, Princess of Friendship, pet of Maud Pie, glared at her back-end as she realized her Mistress' chastity belt was missing from her rump. Looking around in a panic, she couldn't see any sign of her Mistress either. Her mane was getting out of shape, worse even than just waking up with bed-mane. Then she spotted a scroll on the bedside table. Picking it up with her forehoof, Twilight didn't even have time to remove her bridle, she had to know what was going on.
Remove chastity belt from pet.
Take belt to get new enchantments laid on it.

Twilight sighed in happiness. "Mffmmfmfm." Even with her speech restricted, with her body strapped up, Twilight felt immediately calm and relaxed knowing her Mistress had made a list. She kept reading.
Put pet's new toy in her room.

Unable to read further without looking for what her Mistress meant by "toy," Twilight climbed from bed fully and looked around. It wasn't hard to spot the thing, it looked like a dark black half-barrel, round-side up, that had a large lip at one end. Trotting over to it, Twilight heard her tack jingle merrily. I wonder what it does? Twilight leaned down and pressed her nose close, inhaling. The smell of new plastic, fabric, rubber, and magic hit her nose.
Twilight walked around the strange shape before she thought to look back at the scroll. Fetching it she saw that the page was blank under where she was up to. I wonder what I am meant to do with it? She was setting the scroll aside when she noticed—right at the bottom of the rolled up paper—more words.
Have pet sit on her toy and press her plot against the back-plate.

It was hard to make a credible giggle past the gag-bit, but Twilight tried anyway. Fetching a quill, she stepped over, and atop, the barrel and set her belly down on the soft surface. Lifting her tail up and away, Twilight pressed down. Her quill was scratching a line through the last entry when she heard and felt magic activate. Something grabbed hold of Twilight's back legs and pulled them backwards and down, pulling her body more firmly onto the machine and snuggling her marehood against something that pressed slightly between her lips; Twilight's sensitive clitoris was resting in a tiny rubber cup on the same plate.
She wanted to struggle, to fight. Twilight wanted to teleport away but the bridle she had let her Mistress put on her the previous night included an inhibitor ring. Mistress thought of everyth- Even Twilight's thoughts cut out as the first little tremble started. The rubber plate pressed to her nethers trembled between her lips and made focusing on anything but pleasure completely impossible. The buzzing stopped a moment later and, panting through her nose, Twilight blinked. What is this thing? What has Mistress given me?
The machine quickly shut off with a little ping sound. The straps around Twilight's back legs released and she slumped sideways off it. Laying on her side, still bound up with her saddle and bridle, the alicorn trembled all over. Mistress gets me the best toys.
A little drawer had opened at the front of the barrel and Twilight teased at it with a hoof to get a slip of paper out.
That was your morning routine. Make a note on your scroll and cross it off. You still have mid-morning and afternoon to go. Fetch yourself some breakfast and then return, put your bridle back on and claim your position on the toy again.

Twilight's eyes widened and she smiled around the bit in her mouth. She squirmed and reached up, unfastening the bridle and slipping it free. With her magic free Twilight Sparkle removed the saddle and set it neatly down beside the barrel-thing. Standing free of any restraints for the first time in almost a year, Twilight stretched. "I think I will have some breakfast." She trotted down, her mind full of everything that had happened.
"What'cha got there?" Spike was already cooking breakfast when Twilight arrived; he gestured at the scroll Twilight carried.
"This? Oh, just something Maud gave me to fill out." Twilight hummed happily to herself, adding the extra items to the list. "How has your morning been, Spike?"
"Oh, good. Except…" Spike heaved the heavy sigh of the heartbroken. "Rarity seems to be spending more and more time in the Crystal Empire…"
Blushing, the Princess of Friendship knew all too well what Rarity was going there to do. "I am sure she is busy at the new store she opened there." Maybe this is for the best. He really should have gotten past this puppy love a while ago.
"I know, but I just…" Spike shook his head. "But moping around isn't part of the Dragon's Code." He puffed out his chest. "Pancakes?"
Breakfast passed in a dream, at least for Twilight. Her favorite breakfast food, anticipation of what the machine would do to her for the rest of the day, all capped off with Twilight's imagination running wild as to what her Mistress would enchant onto the chastity belt next, had Twilight a little giddy.
"Twilight? Twilight?" Spike waved a claw in front of his friend's face. "Hey, Twilight!" When she jerked up, Spike grinned. "You have been staring at that last pancake for a while. Why don't you go back to whatever Maud has planned for you."
"Uh…" Twilight blinked.
"I'm not blind, Twilight. You are both so right for each other, although nopony would have thought it. I know you have," Spike blushed, "games you play, but if you thought I wouldn't notice then you really have been distracted by her." He grinned wide.
"Aw, thanks Spike." Twilight reached out both forelegs and hugged her draconic friend. "Maybe you should go looking for another dragon? Somepony to make you as happy as Maud makes me?" She watched as Spike blinked a few times, then nodded.
"I might." Spike felt yet more ache in his heart, but the little dragon had nothing if not a huge heart. "Let me clean this up, you go back to whatever you are meant to." He rolled his eyes and started picking up the dishes.
Trotting back to her room, Twilight looked again at the machine. Stepping up to it, she ran a hoof gently over the top of the barrel. Two little rubber patches were on the base, while the main part—that attended to her marehood—was attached to the upright plate at the back. "Come on Twilight, you have to do what Mistress said." 
She wanted it all, everything. Twilight started with the saddle, fastening the girth strap first, then the ones that wrapped around her chest, and rear. Pulling the straps a little tighter than usual, she shivered in anticipation. Next came the bridle, and as she pulled it up and over her head with her magic she suddenly lost that faculty. The inhibitor ring had dropped down over her horn and Twilight had to reach up with her hooves to finish fastening it. She tossed the reins over her head so they hung at her withers. Alright, time to put myself into Mistress' care again.
Stepping over the machine, Twilight lined herself up. She set her belly on the barrel and, remembering how eager the machine was to secure her, slipped her hooves down close to where-
The straps grabbed Twilight's back legs and tightened, she giggled into the bit in her mouth as the straps pulled her backwards. As soon as her plot pressed to the back plate, the machine came to life. Oh gosh that is good. Twilight felt the buzzing of the machine, as the rubber plate vibrated over and against her sex, rumble all the way through her hindquarters. Rocking her body, the alicorn gave herself to the amazing feeling coursing into her. 
Then the thing shifted gears. The pressure and buzzing started to grow stronger, the base plate starting to twist a little as it worked her up into a fever pitch. The machine didn't tease, it didn't play games; it pushed Twilight plot-first into a body-shaking orgasm. She screamed her delight into the gag-bit, not caring if anypony could hear her. The toy didn't stop, didn't slow.
Twilight gasped as her oversensitive body was further stimulated. The machine pushed her right back up to a great rush of pleasure. Sparks of release still echoed in Twilight's limbs as the machine shook and twisted all her resistance to the idea of multiple orgasms from her. Twilight was pushed right into her second climax for the day.
A haze of pleasure was rolling over the mare, Twilight struggled to even think clearly through it. Just as the Princess managed to put together one thought that wasn't related to how good she felt, it was suddenly shoved from her head as the teat massagers started. It was a gentle, rolling motion; it drew Twilight's breath from her body in a gasping moan. The machine had a firm hold on its victim and it intended to use her just as it had been programmed.
Twilight's mind became clear again, her body was slumped down, forequarters and head resting on the floor while her back end remained in the grip of the machine. Once more it gave a ding and released Twilight's back legs. Flopping to her side and panting, Twilight felt more and more aftershocks of pleasure shoot through her body. 
Mistress... All Twilight could focus on, all she could think about, was Maud. Kicking her back legs, working them now that they were free of the grip of the machine, she managed to walk them forward and lift her back-end up into the air. The smell in the room was strong, mare musk overpowered any other scent and would have had any stallion drunk in moments.
With her back legs under her, but wobbling, Twilight slowly pushed and shoved, lifting herself up and was soon standing. The bridle kept any hint of magic at bay, and the saddle kept her shoulders and hips from giving way. One wobbly hoof after the other, Twilight Sparkle made her way into her bathroom. Leaning over the tub she giggled into her bit and flopped sideways.
Squirming on her back in the big tub she tried to reach up with her magic to turn on the water; of course there was no magic to use. Slapping at the controls with her forehooves met with a little more success, and after further weak efforts she got the tub filling with warm water. Mistress...
The water level rose more and more and, at last, the strong musky smell seemed to fade. The tender flesh of her vulva was soothed by the water, and giving a happy groan Twilight surrendered to the buoyancy and floated. A spark of pleasure surprised her, she looked down to see her own hoof between her back legs, stroking herself. Feels so good… can't stop… She relaxed in the water, rubbing her inflamed lips, tending to the fire that grew ever higher. Twilight's whole body reacted to the arousal, she squirmed and wriggled in the water, struggling in the grip of the saddle tack. Then it was like the fire inside suddenly rushed outside, over her.
Moaning loudly, her eyes screwed shut, Twilight came hard and splashed a lot of water out of the tub. Every part of her was wrapped in the pleasure, she kept rubbing, inspiring more lightning strikes like the first as she pushed herself through orgasm after orgasm. "Mfmmfmf…"
Staring up at the ceiling, Twilight felt her hoof still working. Is that me? Can I even control myself right now? She pulled her hoof away and looked at it. I can, I can draw back from the-
"Twilight! Lunch is ready!" Spike's voice echoed through the door and her bedroom, earning more splashing from the bound alicorn. Climbing from the tub, Twilight tried to dry herself with magic but remembered the bridle. Giggling, she removed it as fast as she could and set about getting the saddle off and drying.
Clopping down the stairs from her bedroom, Twilight felt so filled with energy she was practically bouncing on each hoof. I feel amazing, so full of happiness and… love. As she reached the bottom she spread her wings and glided a few lengths. "I wonder if this is how Pinkie gets so happy all the time?"
"What was that, Twi?" Spike poked his head out of the dining room.
"Oh, nothing Spike." Twilight trotted, her tail held high. Lunch was gulped down without any of the serious conversations of breakfast. In no time at all Twilight was back up in her stinky room and was looking at the machine again. "Now what, I need to ride this until Mistress gets home?"
Levitating her list up, Twilight looked at the last entry and just grinned. She found the saddle again, a little wetter than she had thought she had left it. Lifting the tack up, she fastened it as per normal, fitting all the pertinent bits and pulling it tight in all the best places. As Twilight turned to find the bridle, she heard the rubber straps squeaking. Maybe I will ask Mistress to get me a whole outfit made from this? The thought tantalized her and, soon, Twilight could smell her arousal even in the bathroom. Lifting the bridle up, she pulled it around her head and—like last time—had to finish securing it with her hooves. 
Prancing into her bedroom, Twilight looked at the mess that was the machine. A tremble of anticipation filled her. It is going to buck me until I can't think anymore. I will be so horny I will just start playing with myself for no reason other than to feel it again. The thought, particularly thinking such a naughty word, startled Twilight. Did it do that to me, too? She stepped forward and set her plot down in position; she didn't even need the straps to pull her back end tight, but once they had her legs they did anyway.
The vibrations started again, Twilight felt everything fade away, every sense of the world around her was vibrated away and stuffed deep inside as the needy mare that the strange barrel-device had conjured within Twilight was in full control. And she loved it.

			Author's Notes: 
Damn you, Penalt. Just once can we not have crazy discussions turn into amazing ideas for stories? [image: :rainbowlaugh:]
~~~~~+++++~~~~~

Support me on Patreon or fuel my writing on Ko-Fi!
Join me on Discord. Warning, said chat may contain NSFW material and should be considered adult in nature.
Awesome ponies who are already helping to keep me in keyboards and rum:
Canary in the coal mine
Daremo
Mary Rowland
Boulder
A.P.O.N.I.
And special thanks to the following, for careful eyes and friendly words:
Daremo
Vutava
Boulder


	images/cover.jpg





