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		What is this, rubber?



Vice Principle Luna opened her front door as she gave an exasperated sigh. With only one week left till the end of the school year she couldn't wait until the start of summer as the events of this entire year were finally taking their toll. Since the discovery of Sunset Shimmers' origin as well as just how much both universes are connect, it seemed more and more magical mishaps had been happening with seven students being the one thing keeping them from teatering to chaos.
The pale woman removed her heels as she massaged her feet, letting out a content moan as her fingers pressed against her blueberry nylons as she worked on the tension caused by her heels. Funny enough, it was normally one of those seven who caused her to stand hours on end as she was scolding Rarity drawing a rather risque outfit design.
She soon blushed as she remembered the outfit: From what Rarity made it appeared to be a bondage outfit for a submissive made out of leather with a sheer nylon bodysuit underneath a leather leotard with a connected Gwendolyn hood that had a solid ball in the mouth section meant to gag the wearer, a diagram of two sets of cuffs showed the outfits' wearer would have their arms forced in a box tie while they were also made to wear locking ballet heels. Luna slid her hand into her pants as she began to play with herself as she imaged a certain blonde standing before in said suit, Luna's sub giving her a mischievous look with those beautiful emerald eyes. 
Before Luna climaxed on her imaginary slaves face, a knocking brought her back to reality as she was now robbed of her release.
"Just a moment." She called out, letting out an annoyed huff as she marched to her front door. "I swear, if it's that Tirek man again, I'm going to give him a piece of my mind." She mumbled before opening the door. Luna was met with the sound of crickets as she found no one outside the modest little neighborhood. Luna took a step out to check the front porch when she then felt something under her foot, finding a small package on her doorstep. Luna looked at the package then back to the neighborhood.
"Hello? Is anyone there?" She called out, nothing but the low howl of the wind answering her. Luna kept her eyes forward while she bent down to pick up the package then returned inside of her home then closing and locking her door. 
Luna now looked at somewhat squished package, it was clear by how light it was and the fact she could hear something jingling told her it had to be clothing inside as well as a card on top. Luna took it to the livingroom as she berated herself over her little fantasy. She knew if it were to ever get out that she wanted to have sex with the young southern bell she could lose her career, even though the girl was eighteen years old.
Luna sat back on her seat with this sour thought as she opened the card. There was no name on the card that could tell her who it was from, the plainness of the card also did very little to help her figure out who sent it as it merley read 'Have fun, Lulu.' Luna tossed it to the side table as she opened the box, a blush swiftly growing on her face.
Inside the box was some kind of glistening clothing, some black while the rest was colored a dark blue. As she untangled the mass of cool to the touch clothes, she couldn't believe what was in her hands. Somebody had left on her doorstep a Bunny Suit! Upon further investigation, Luna discovered what exactly was what of the suit: The black parts of the clothes were a pair of opera gloves and some kind of tights with a slit in the front and back, the blue meanwhile was a pair of wrist hand cuffs, leg cuffs, a leotard corset, a panel gag, a collar with tie and a pair of bunny ears. Luna felt something in both the front and back of the suits bottom section, finding to her shock two dildos.
"Is this some kind of JOKE?!" She growled as she tried to shove the cloths back in, the ears dropping to the floor as she picked them up. "What is this, rubber?" She asked before throwing it with the rest before placing the lid back on. Luna walked into her kitchen then threw the box into the trashcan, she then pulled out her phone to call someone about it.
"Hello, Luna." A cheerful voice answered from the other end.
"Good evening sister, you won't believe what I just received on my doorstep. It was some kind of... Fetish Bunny Suit." Luna stated, her sister laughing.
"Well, that'll be a fun Halloween costume." The older sister joked, younger sighed as Celestia laughed. "Honestly though Luna, I'm sure it's just a joke from one of your friends."
While she knew Celestia couldn't see it, she shrugged. In all honesty it could have, what with whoever wrote the note calling her by her nickname.
"Well whoever sent it, it's in the trash now. I'm all for jokes, Tia, but if I was ever caught owning something like that, let alone wearing it, I'd die of embarrassment." Luna stated as she began to fix herself a drink. A tisking noise soon came from the phone's other end.
"Yes Lulu, because someone who would break into your home would tell everyone they did, just because of an outfit." Celestia laughed again while Luna rolled her eyes. "Anyways Luna, I do have to go, Were still hanging out tomorrow, right?" Celestia asked.
"Of course Tia, I'll see you tomorrow. Make sure to bring some chessey horror movies." She stated, her sister confirming she would before hanging up. Luna returned to the living room with a glass of red wine as she put on a mystery drama, being ready for bed after two episodes and two glasses later. Feeling inebriated, but not drunk, Luna turned off the tv before making her rounds to lock the house up.
Luna paused at the kitchen back door as she looked back at the thrown away box. Her thoughts played over and over of her in the outfit while a certain farm girl enjoyed catching a little 'critter' like her. Looking around, Luna reached back into the trash and pulled it out.
"I'll try it on later." She said to herself with a smile as she walked up to her room. Luna let the box drop on the ground as she stripped down to her red panties as she fell right to sleep.

Luna sat across from Applejack, the candle light illuminating her face in a soft glow. 
"I'm so glad we got to spend tonight together." Applejack said as she took hold of Luna's left hand, giving it a quick peck. Luna was about to speak when she saw something odd, something she couldn't quite grasp. Luna stood up to investigate, navigating to the bathrooms in the back.
Standing at the sink was herself, but something was off. She walked closer to see what exactly it was, her mind slowly filling in the gaps. The other her had a dull glow around her body, her waist being somewhat smaller as she seemed somewhat taller. Her mind wouldn't let her fill the last gap as her curiosity became too much causing her to tap on her clones' shoulder. 
Her clone was gone with no trace she had even existed. Luna soon heard the sound of tearing as something cold slithered up her leg. Luna shrieked as she fell back, her heels gone as her feet were now ingulfed in the tight, black socks, her dress fading as everything below her waist was engulfed in whatever ot was. The same feeling soon tickled her hands as she watched the black gloves take over her arms. 
Luna screamed for a fraction of a moment before she chocked, something filling her mouth as it tightened around her head. Luna's hands moved on their own as her left hand ripped the rest of her dress off, gently massaging her breast as the right played with box, the slick material feeling wonderful in her pussy.
Luna rolled her head to the side, finding Applejack standing over her, an evil glint in her eyes as she held up the familiar leotard corset. Applejack placed the costume at Luna's feet then pulled it up, stopping at the older woman's hand playing with herself.
"Knock it off Slut." Applejack ordered, Luna moaning as her hand did as ordered, instead of what she wanted. "How pitiful. Your just a horny little whore, aren't you?" Applejack mocked as she pulled the clothing taught, something quickly pushing it's way into Luna's mound as she groaned, shaking her head yes.
Applejack held two items up to Luna, a dark blue set of rabbit ears and a white tail with a plug.
"Put 'em on." Applejack ordered as she threw the ears down. Luna did as she was told, not because if the suit, Applejack shoving the plug into her bottom. Luna screamed as she arched back, Applejack leaning into her ear.
"Now, wake up bitch." 

Luna moaned as she felt her crotch drenched. She hummed happily as her body felt warm. that was such a surreal dream. I swear it feels like I'm still... Wait... Luna sat up as she felt up her body, her touch dulled as she looked at her full lenght mirror, seeing herself in the suit!


	
		The other Luna



Luna trembled in fear as she hobbled over to the mirror. This wasn't possible: sure, she was a little tipsy the night before but she knew for a fact she did not dress herself in this the night before. She tried removing the costume, finding it stuck to her body as she looked to the windows and doors, her stomach twisting in fear as scenarios played in her mind of someone supergluing her into the suit while they rummaged inside her home.
"Stop being stupid, Luna." A voice said from her side. Luna slowly turned her head to see the voice's origin. Staring back at Luna was another version of herself wearing the bunny suit, free of the cuffs and gag. "The doors and windows are locked, Lulu, you were able to sleep as a dildo and butt plug were shoved inside of you. With what you know, what's the last logical option for all of this to be possible?" 
Luna didn't understand what it was her reflection was telling her, or even how it was talking to her. She then swallowed as a thought came to her, the only things that made sense about this costume, the mirror talking to her, and how she was dressed without being woken up. Magc.
"That's right Luna, but don't worry, all you need to care about... Well you'll see." It was apparent that while she couldn't speak with the gag in her mouth, she didn't need to with the refelection. 
"2 for 2 Luna. I'm a part of you, and because of that, you think it, I know it. Like how your thinking of Applejack right now, ordering you to bring her a drink as she then spanks your ass for the wrong drink, deciding to keep you on edge because she wants to see the face you'll make." Luna found that she had begun touching herself as her clone teased her with the lovely scenario. Luna shook her head as she tried freeing herself from the gear, her mirror self laughing once again.
"I just told you your wearing a magical bondage suit and you think you can just take it off with your mittened hands? I guess it wouldn't hurt to let you know an important fact about the suit. No one who enjoys seeing you in the suit can remove it." The copy stated. "That includes yourself." Luna gulped as she let the last part sink in. 
Her phone buzzed with a message as the copy merely looked in the phone's direction. Luna tried using her mittened hands to turn on the screen, only to be unable too. Shaking her head she used one of the only parts of her body not covered in latex, her nose. The screen came to life as she read the text from Tia.
Lulu, be there in a bit. Traffic is taking forever.
Luna gave a muffled scream as her reflection laughed. 
"Well, this should be interesting. Don't you think?" The other Luna stated while the real Luna began tugging on the leotard's breast cups which unfortunately remained stuck to her body. Luna continued for a few minutes before she heard the worst sound she could think of; Her front door opening.
"Luna~ I got the movies." The cheery voice of her older sister called up. An idea then popped into her head, this could be a good thing! Surely her sister would not enjoy her wearing something like. Moving as fast as the chain connecting her ankles would allow, Luna opened the door and shuffled to the top of the staircase, looking down on her now baffled sister.
"Oh my god. Luna, that's a good look for you." Celestia teased as she watched her sister come down the stairs. Celestia put down the bag, no doubt full of junk food and movies, on the hall table as she met her sister at the stairs base. Celestia pulled on the ears of the suit, both sisters finding the suit unmoving. 
"Wh-what is this?" Celestia asked as she tried again, Luna seeing her mirror self laughing once again.
"Well, well. It looks like someone loves what she sees." The mirror Luna mocked as Celestia continued to pull. She enjoys seeing me like this?! Humiliated, gagged, and horny?! Damnit! I wish she could know how I feel! she angrily thought as Celestia fell back. Luna felt the suit remain exactly where it was, however looking at her sister's hand, Luna could see it was now covered in latex itself.
"W-what the... This has to be some kind of magic!" Celestia states as she desprately used her free hand to grab her cellphone. As she puts in a number the two watch as Celestia latex covered hand soon takes on the appearance of a white latex paw, the latex crawling down her arm, underneath her clothing.
"Sunset, please help! Luna and I seem to be having a magical problem. We need you girls to help us quickly. Please get over to Luna's as fast as you can!" Celestia dropped her phone as she gave out a moan. Using the mittened hand to hold down her blouse, she grabbed the other side with her free hand and tore it open. 
Both sisters could see the latex had gone underneath her bra as well, one part heading down toward her stomach while another end was slithering across her chest. Luna took a step forward, closing her eyes as her head rung. Luna shut her eyes tight before opening them again, looking at herself and Celestia from the other side of the room.
The other Luna looked back with an evil glint in her eyes before pouncing on Celestia. She watched as her double groped her sisters' chest, hearing the second surprised gasp of her sister.
"l-LUNA! What are you doing?!" The older sister demanded as more latex seemed to cover her body. Luna tried to scream out to her sister while her double continued her assault. Celestia shivered as the double grabbed her other arm. "L-Luna, please. You need to fight this-" Celestia was interrupted by the fake Luna pressing her gag over Celestia's mouth. She pulled back, a large glob of latex now smeared over Celestia's mouth .
Luna felt the ache in her head again before finding herself standing before her sister, her clothing dissolving into the latex. It took five minutes for Celestia's clothes to be destroyed. Like Luna, the latex had formed a leotard and tights, unlike Luna however, it covered almost all of her body. Only her eyes were left free while her mouth was forced open in a 'o' shape. Luna couldn't believe this latex cat before her, pawing at her latex covered crotch was her sister, moaning as she no doubt guessed her sister recived the same toys she did.
This was all the latexs' fault. This was all some evil plan and if her otherself hadn't taken control then she would have never touched her sister like that.
"Oh, Luna. If you hadn't have wanted her to feel as humiliated as you then this would have never happened. If you don't want her to be in bondage, then let her out. Pull the suit off." At the other Luna's orders, the mittens began to change until they were now merely gloves, allowing Luna the use of her fingers.
Luna crouched down to the now surprised Celestia, the older woman unsure of what her sister was planning to do as she reached to the back of the hood. 'Serves her right.
It's almost a shame I have to take this off.' Luna thought as she took hold of the zipper and pulled up. The zipper jerked but remained where it was, Celestia let out a moan of desperation. Luna then realized what she had thought, and that meant one thing.
"How sweet, you both enjoy seeing the other in bondage." Her other self stated. "Of course there's more you could do to her. All you'd have to do, is let me be in control."
Luna's mind was filling with lust, the idea of allowing this other her to give her access to the power of the latex was very tempting. Luna shook the thought out of her head, the memory of what had just happened fueling her decision. She didn't want that to happen again.
"Oh well," The other Luna stated as the toys inside of the real Luna began to torment the younger woman. "I'm sure you'll change your mind soon. After all, you'll have a couple more guests soon."


			Author's Notes: 
If you haven't guessed it, the other Luna is in fact Nightmare Moon. Or at the very least a version of her.
I hope you guys like it and the next chapter should be the last.


	
		Dashie Dancer



Sunset Shimmer arrived to Vice-Principle Luna's home fifthteen minutes after Celestia's call, bringing with her Applejack and Rainbow Dash. With hope she wouldn't need to call the others to Luna's home but if she did need help she had both Applejack and Rainbow Dash who were both fast and strong.
"So she just gives you an emergency call then hung up?" Rainbow Dash asked as she three got to the door.
"That sounds kinda fishy." Rainbow stated as Sunset knocked.
"What did ya expect? Her to be cryin' or screamin' till the phone died?" Rainbow Dash shook her head yes while Applejack groaned, pinching the bridge of her nose. "This ain't a movie Dash." Sunset knocked on the door again after being met with silence. 
"Principle Celestia? Vice-Principle Luna?" She called out. Sunset tried the front door handle before it creeked open. 
"Hey Sunset, there aren't like any vampires or werewolves from your world right?" Rainbow asked as the trio stepped inside.
"Dash, Werewolves and Vampires only come out at night. Besides, if either were the culprit the door or windows would be broken." Sunset stated as the three found an abbandon bag filled with sweets and movies. "We should split up."
"Right. I'll take the upstairs, Dash you take the basement, and Sunset you stay up here." Applejack stated causing Dash to smirk.
"Your just hoping to take a peek at Vice Principle Luna's panty drawer." Applejack blushed as she gave Rainbow a shove. 
"Just get ta searchin'." Applejack ordered as she climbed up the stairs. Rainbow Dash made her way to the basement door as Sunset Shimmer called out.
"We send a text if we find them." This caused Dash to smirk as she turned back.
"Unless the big monster gets us too~" She mocked opening the door to the dark descending stairway. Rainbow Dash gave a slight glup at the horror-movie esque situation, seeing a light hanging over head she reached up to find no chain hanging from the light. She looked from the light to the wall to find a light switch and laughed. "Come Dash, quit being a chicken." She chided as she turned on the light. The light revealed shelves inside the wall filled with boxes, a few photos hung on the wall of the sisters when they were younger, one image in particular made Rainbow stop a few steps toward the bottom. 
The picture was of both sisters in their teens, Luna hugging Celestia as the older sister was dressed in a ballerina dress, her hair messy while she made a face to the camera. Rainbow Dash pulled out her phone and took a picture of it for two reasons, the first was to share it with the girls while the other... Well it's no secret Rainbow Dash had a crush on Celestia and this would be for her more private moments.
The athlete put her phone away then walked off the steps, making a left to the main room of the basement. Rainbow Dash could see large piles of boxes scattered around the room, a few of them with sheets over them to protect from dust. Rainbow walked towards one of the piles then saw something move be a small door in the corner. Rainbow let out a shriek and jumped back into a pile of boxes, a few of the top boxes thumping her on the head. 
Rainbow Dash groaned as she rubbed her head, focusing her eyes on where she saw something move. Sitting before her on her knees was Principle Celestia. The older woman was covered head to toe in a shiny white latex cat costume, her hair free from the suit while her tounge hung out from the ring gag. Celestia lokoed at Rainbow Dash with lustful eyes, slowly crawling over to the sprawled out girl. Rainbow Dash felt wet at the sight of her power Principle now nothing more then a rubber cat. A horny one if she trusted the smell in the air.
Rainbow Dash crawled over to the bound woman, taking out her phone to take a picture of the latex cat. Celestia seemed to read Dash's mind as she pressed her breast together, giving Dash a sultry look. Rainbow Dash's jaw dropped as she took the picture, Celestia continuing her crawl. 
"H-hold on, I need to text the others." She stated shyly. Celestia swat the phone from Rainbow's hand, the phone making a much softer thud then it should have on the concret floor. "What the he-Mmph!" Rainbow's words were stopped as she found herself kissing Celestia, moaning into her crushes mouth as the older woman groped her.
Rainbow Dash was enjoying the kiss when she felt something... Odd. She struggled to pull off of Celestia's mouth to see what the feeling was. Once free she felt weird everywhere Celestia touched her, she gasped at the sight of latex climbing up her arm as the feeling on her face began to spread.
"What, the hell? Wha-mmm... Mmm? NMM!!" The latex quickly covered her mouth as she tried to speak, Celestia pawing at Rainbow Dash's legs causing more latex to cover her. 
Rainbow Dash struggled to the stairs, the latex locking her legs as she tried freeing her face with her free hand, accidentally causing it to become covered as well. 
Rainbow Dash made it to the bottom of the stairway, the latex covering all but one eye as she tried to scream out.
"Thmmthm!" The moment she got the last syllabul out the latex closed over her eye, throwing her into the dark. 

Rainbow gasped as she now found herself now sitting in a dressing room. The last thing she remembered was being covered by the thick latex stuff. The door burst open as Rarity ran in with a bundle of Latex in her arms.
"I'm so sorry I'm late, Darling. I was putting the last touches on your costume and well, latex isn't the easiest material to work with." She said as she ploped the pink shinning material next to the confused girl. "But it should be perfect for your duet with you know who~" Rarity teased.
"What? Rares, what the hell is going on?" She asked, confused by everything going on. Rarity merely waved as she left the room. Rainbow Dash looked at the clothes then to the mirror, the image staring back at her was dressed like a latex ballerina with her hair in a ponytail, giving herself a wink. Rainbow jumped at the sight in the mirror then heard a knock, finding Principle Celestia standing in the doorway wearing a white latex ballerina dress.
"Rainbow, dear, are you ready?" Celestia asked as she closed the door behind her. She looked at Rainbow Dash with a coy smile, something burning in her eyes "Dashie, you need to hurry up, people are waiting to watch us dance." She took a step closer to Rainbow, the burning look becoming stronger as she gives the pile. "Oh, your not hoping for a little fun, are you~?" 
Celestia reached around Rainbow Dash, giving the eighteen year old a good view of cleavage before returning to her regular stance, an oddly shaped peice of rubber.
"Did you truly have Rarity bring you a gag my technicolor slave?" Rainbow's mouth grew dry as Celestia put the gag in her hand. "Get changed. Get fully changed, and we can have fun After our dance." Celestia purred before leaving a dumb struck Rainbow Dash alone.
Rainbow Dash looked from the door to the clothing, feeling her panties soaking wet. What would be the harm in wearing it just for a bit. Her hands tremble as she hesitates.
"I can't be caught dead in this, I'm Rainbow 'Danger' Dash. I can't like being dressed up in sexy sissy stuff."  Rainbow Dash paused at the thought. Why did she... No way was she into this stuff. Rainbow Dash shook her head, trying to free her thoughts.
"Come on." a voice whispered in her ear. "Give in to your guilty pleasure." Rainbow Dash shook her head and touched the costume.
Rainbow suddenly found herself dress in the outfit with the gag in her hand. Rainbow found herself somewhat taller, looking down to see ballet boots strapped to her feet.
"Well, I'm already wearing the boots." She sighed as she put on the gag. What happened next sent a jolt through her body as the suit gave her an interesting surprise, dildos filling her body. Rainbow Dash moaned as she held the vanity, cumming from the pleasure.
"See Dash, you do enjoy this." The voice said as Rainbow Dash continued cumming. "As long as you don't fight me, I will give you as much pleasure as you could want." 
The voice offered. Since she was gagged now she shook her head yes to whatever it was speaking to her. Seeing that she was wearing the ballet boots, Rainbow Dash danced to the door, to walk out of the dressing room.

Rainbow was laying on the floor, Celestia licking her neck sensually. Seeing she was awake, Celestia sat atop of Dash, looking her in the eyes then trailing down to a paw playing with her white latex covered crotch. Dash understood the question and shook her head yes. 
'Whatever's going on, the others can deal with it.' She thought as she began to grope Celestia's breast. 'I have a pussy to play with.'


			Author's Notes: 
New Chapter all! I hope you all enjoy this chapter and well, 1 down, 2 to go.


	
		A shiny Apple



Applejack separated from the girls to search upstairs. She blushed as Rainbow Dash's words played in her head 
"You’re just hoping to take a peek at Vice Principal Luna's panty drawer." She hated to admit this, but now that Dash brought it up, she couldn't stop thinking about Luna wearing some pretty hot lingerie, straddling Applejack as she kissed the younger girl. 
Applejack stopped herself from going down that rabbit hole. First they look for signs of the teachers, then Applejack could enjoy the fantasy. 
"Stupid Rainbow Dash." She whispered as she entered Luna's room. 
The room was similar to the Vice Principal's office, the blue paint looking darker thanks to the window curtains blocking out the natural light, however what else she saw made her amused. The walls were lined with a few photos of Luna when she was younger, as well as a good mix of anime and video game posters.
Applejack walked around the large California King bed toward the closet, her hair standing on end as she remembered something else Rainbow Dash had said.
"Hey Sunset, there aren't like any vampires or werewolves from your world, right?" She gulped as she realized Sunset Shimmer had never denied the possibility. In fact... she only acknowledged werewolves... Applejack shook in fear as she took hold of the closet door and threw it open, a shadow moving toward her.
"Bwah!" The cowgirl cried as she jumped back. Laying on the ground was a black jacket Applejack knocked off the hanger throwing the door open.
Applejack laughed at herself as she put back the jacket, looking in the closet. Three pairs of heels and running shoes surrounded a large cloth hamper with a lid closed on top. With the size of the hamper, Applejack figured someone could be hiding inside. She opened the lid and found nothing but dirty clothes, a particular pair of lacy purple panties made her blush.
Applejack lingered on the panties as her imagination ran rampant. She imagined the older woman sprawled sexily on the bed wearing the panties with the rest of her lingerie set, giving the blonde a sultry look as she motioned her to come closer.
Applejack shuddered as she imagined cool hands caressing her body, almost like she really was being groped. One hand slipped under her shirt and bra, massaging her breast, while the other slipped under her skirt and into her panties, playing with her clit.
"Oh god." Applejack moaned, her legs buckling at the slick touch, a warm feeling growing from those two spots. Applejack felt the hand on her breast move away, the warmth still growing. "No~" She whined, opening her eyes.
Applejack watched as as a black latex mitten picked up the pair of panties she was studying. As the bound hand brought the pair to Applejack's mouth she gladly accepted them, tasting a bit of Luna. As the mitten touched her lips, Applejack realized this was no longer a fantasy, but reality.
Applejack pushed the mystery person off of her, Applejack's lips tingling as she turned around, now looking at Luna sitting on the ground, wearing a latex bunny suit.
"Lmma-Hmm?!?!" Applejack found she couldn't open her mouth. A quick feel revealed latex was over her lips and spreading, as were the other other places Luna had touched. 
Luna moaned as she crawled over to Applejack, the look the older woman had in her eyes made Applejack flush. Once one of Applejack's breasts was covered by the latex, the clothing around it began to melt into the latex, quickly followed by her panties and skirt. Seeing this while her mind began to cloud over, Applejack struggled to move her hand up to knock off her hat, not wishing to lose her family keepsake.
The latex began to speed up as it covered her body, her clothing converting into matter for the latex to use. Applejack closed her eyes as the latex began to compress her head, swallowing it whole.
Applejack blinked as she was no longer covered by the latex, or even in Luna's room. She was now in a empty club with confetti on the floor, chairs, and tables, though drinks were free of the small pieces of paper. Applejack searched for signs of anyone else in the building, leaving behind a trail of footsteps.
As she got closer to the back, Applejack could hear something in the changing room. The cowgirl steeled herself then pushed open the door. Sitting at the vanity was Luna, dressed in the same bunny suit without the gag, fixing her bunny suit. Luna paused and looked up, turning to face Applejack after seeing her reflection.
"Applejack? Why aren't you ready?" Luna asked as she gave Applejack a smile, moving to hug the blonde. Something about her and this situation felt off. She had no idea what the blue-haired woman was talking about as well as where they were, so as Luna was about to hug her, Applejack stepped back.
"This ain't right. Where are we and who are you really?" She demanded, standing her ground as she stared down the person before her. Luna's smile merely grew as she gave the blonde an amused clap.
"Well done. Then again, who else would see the truth but the Element of Honesty?" She said with a smirk. "As for who I am? That is a bit more complicated." At these words, her form changed. Her eyes and hair were darker, her eyes now slits as she gave an amused look to the shocked farmer. The aura of magic she gave off reminded her of when Twilight transformed into Midnight Sparkle.
"I was an echo of Luna's darker part, Nightmare Moon. Luna changed me however as her punisher, her nightmare, and named me Tantabus." Her face took a darker look as she changed back. "But I grew tired of her, and reached out to others, growing out of control until Luna and Princess Twilight used their town of Ponyville to seal me away." 
Applejack could hear it. Hell, she could even see it. The way it spoke, the way it moved, it was showing an emotion Applejack didn't think it could.
"You’re sad. You regret what you did", she asked, getting a sad smile from the other Luna.
"I was made to be a mirror of nightmares, but I am more than that. Princess Twilight saw that, and decided to see what else was there. In time, Twilight realized I was a mirror, but I could show much more than fear. I don't know how I got here, but I can tell you what it is I reflect now."
Rainbow Dash walked out from behind a locker, dressed in a latex ballerina costume. 
"I am desire. Fantasies shunned not for moral indignation, but self-shame." Celestia walked through the door Applejack entered, wearing a latex dog costume, minus the hood.
"I am lust. A want deemed forbidden, not from unavailability, but from fear." Both girls joined the other Luna at the vanity, a cool touch alerting Applejack to a latex-clad hand now on her shoulder, the feeling causing her to shiver as she turned to the figure, finding a double of herself dressed like Luna, though her bunny suit was green.
"I am a mirror. I do not reflect that which you think you want, but what you hold secret in your heart." The other Applejack joined the others at the vanity, each one merging into Luna.
"I am choice. I will not act unless you give me permission." The door behind Applejack opened, the blonde looking back to the door filled with light. "Step through that door and you will be free, your clothing returned, as well as the ability to free the others."
Applejack turned back to look at the Tantabus, seeing the green latex bunny suit sitting on the counter next to her.
"Or you can put the suit on. Either letting out your submissive side or taking control of Luna, which she has imagined quite a bit." Tantabus teased as she watched Applejack.
Applejack looked at the suit with the Tantabus's words echoing in her head. 'This is crazy, there’s no way Luna would like this. I should just leave and try to free the others', Applejack thought. However, she quickly found she wasn't able to move. 'Why can't I move? I know what I should do but... I keep wantin' that suit.'
Applejack took tentative steps forward, her hand reaching out toward the suit. Her hand shook uncontrollably as it got closer and closer to the suit, the Tantabus sitting silently as she watched. Applejack's trembling hand now hovered over the reflective material, her heart was beating fast as she closed her eyes, held her breath, and took the leap.
The material was softer than she imagined, feeling not like a tire as she originally thought, but like a unyielding velvet. Applejack opened her eyes and gasped: the leotard, thighs and gloves were no longer on the counter, but on her body. She now felt the material covering her from her toes to her chest and she loved it.
"You made a good choice." Tantabus told Applejack as she picked up the collar and bowtie, fixing them on the farm girl as toys grew from the suit and penetrated her body. "Beside it's not forever, my power at most takes a day to recharge. If you only use me once that's fine, but if you use me more..." Tantabus laughed as she pulled the bowtie taut.
"Wh... What about...mph...Sunset?" Applejack struggled to ask as her mind began to cloud over with thoughts of desire. Tantabus merely smirked as she pushed the muzzle gag into Applejack's mouth.
"She'll be given the same choices all of you were. What it is she chooses... or wants, is up to her." Tantabus said as she secured the gag. "All you need to worry about now, is having fun." 
Applejack moaned as she rubbed the gag and her crotch, Tantabus grabbing the last item of Applejack's costume, the ears, and placing them on top of Applejack's head.

Applejack opened her eyes to find herself dressed in the bunny suit from her dream. Unlike the dream but like Luna, her hands and legs were cuffed. Applejack played with it for a bit, then looked to Luna.
Luna's eyes were like the faint glow of light off of malachite, the intent however was more than just a want of her body, if the Tantabus spoke the truth. Luna struggled to pull herself up for just a moment but once it passed, the two were now face to face, looking into each other eyes.
Applejack was the first to kiss Luna this time around, the cuffs allowing her enough room to squeeze Luna's latex-clad ass. Luna eased into the gag kiss as her hands found Applejack's chest, groping her modest-sized chest. Both finally showing the other how they truly feel.


			Author's Notes: 
And the story gets closer to it's ending, but what will happen to Sunset, and how did it get to the human world? Find out next time! Thanks to Ereiam for the proof read/help with this one


	