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		Description

Flash Sentry finds Ponyville boring. Ever since Princess Twilight made her own guard and his assignment to it, his life has been staring at books or crystal caves. He'd been watched for months to make sure he wouldn't undermine the crown's authority. As such, he'd been without drink, women, or song for too long.
To top it all off, he was the only Royal Guard with enough understanding of Ponyville to be put in Twilight's personal guard, consisting solely of himself. Every day he was forced to watch the sexy princess, not being able to touch her.
However, he finally caught a bit of luck: a book of mixtures and concoctions capable of letting him live out his wildest fantasies. Let the fun begin.
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		Chapter 1: Can't See



Flash slouched on guard duty. Another week with the Princess of Friendship, Bearer of the Element of Magic, savior of Equestria, and here they were, still in the library, reorganizing it again. He could feel his brain cells committing suicide from boredom. He couldn't even turn his thoughts inward. If he did, he'd likely pop a boner while on guard duty.
He didn't want the princess getting the wrong idea.
Twilight stood above him on a ladder. The princess of friendship was wearing a long, black skirt. Still, one look above and you could see her blue, lacy panties digging into her purple flesh.
The princess was a whopper of a mare. All alicorns were and she was no exception. Small, wasp-like waist. D-Cups jiggling even in a stiff bra and nice hips, that gave her a mouth-watering hourglass figure that just screamed to be groped.
And she hid it behind a sweat-shirt and a long, black skirt...
Flash clenched his jaw, trying to keep his hormones in check. His golden guard's armor hid his body pretty well, but revealed his muscled arms from training and his legs that could run a marathon. Unfortunately for him, the metal covered up his crotch, meaning if he got hard, his 8'' penis would be crushed more than if it was in a chastity belt.
He looked up for a moment, checking on the princess only to get an eye full of panties. He could feel his cock stiffen as he forced himself to look away.
"Excuse me, Flash? Could you give me Calligriostos Calibrated Compendium from the third shelf?" asked the princess and pointed at a big book. In order to get it, Flash had to step onto the ladder. And get closer to the princess..
"Of course, Princess," he said through clenched teeth. He stepped on the lowest run of the ladder, taking them up one by one until he was on the one right below her. He reached over to grab the book, feeling his pecs touch the back of her leg though the armor.
He pulled the book over and held it up to her, getting a good bottom view of her voluptuous breasts.
"Thanks!" Twilight put the book in its proper place. It was quite interesting to see her lifting this big, heavy beast with just one arm. Again, alicorns. Flash surely had enough experience with them to expect that.
The princess then looked down, her beautiful face and big eyes entrancing her new guard. "I'm coming down now," she warned and stepped off the ladder.
On the ground she patted off her dusty clothes and sighed satisfied. "Okay, that’s ‘Section C’ done," she said and smiled at Flash. "I'm really glad you´re helping me with this. Spike is on vacation in the Dragonlands and I needed some help. I know, it's technically not your job, but thanks anyways."
"It's so convenient, that you were in Ponyville, when I put the job-offer up," she mused, before shrugging her shoulders. "Lucky, isn´t it?"
"Yeah. Lucky." Flash forced a smile on his face, trying not to dwell on what got him sent here in the first place. That mare was still probably selling herself since he didn't tell her to stop. He probably should head back to Canterlot to check up on her and see if her fellatio improved. "The Royal Guard lives to serve, Princess."
"It sure does." Twilight smiled at him. She then looked up her scroll. "Okay, so I think I can do the rest myself for now. I will call you for the ‘Section H’ later in about....three hours, so… you have some free time. Maybe you can read a book? Just put it back, where you got it, okay? And don´t go into the forbidden section. I´ve not yet renewed the sealing on that. Just keep away from the red bookshelves, okay?"
Twilight smiled and then walked away, her hips swaying naturally.
"Yes, ma'am!" He gave her a wing salute and waited for her to leave. "Books, books books." He felt sick. "I know you've spent the last four hours looking at them, but just go read another!" He started walking down to Section H, but overshot and ended in surrounded by red bookshelves. "Don't worry, it's just books. They're wonderful aren't they? Books, books books!"  he continued to chant.
He stopped his mocking and looked around the bookshelves. The forbidden section. He was about to turn before he felt a book call out to him. Mind Magic and You: A Pegasi Guide, the side read. He felt compelled to grab it.
Taking it down, he noticed the author's name was scratched out. Shrugging, he opened it and found complex spellwork, runes, and circles that didn't require a horn to use. The glossary indicated spells and potions to make ponies smarter, dumber, more loyal, forgetful, etc. etc. etc.. 
Flash bit his lip, trying to hold back a grin. This was just what he needed. Something to help him get another mare to relieve himself. Perfe-- wait, what was that last one? He flipped to the page in question. In big letters at the top, it read "Alicorn Enslavement Circle."
His eyes went wide as his mind worked at 200 miles an hour as he read.
This circle can be used on a sleeping, unconscious, or awake alicorn. It'll last a full day, after which they will awaken back to their normal selves. During that day, they will be fully under the caster's control, doing whatever they ask. Danger: Do not pair this spellwork with ‘Aljura Configura’ in any way. The spells combined will kill the caster.
He skimmed the rest of it. This could work, if he chained the spellwork, but it was dangerous. If he slipped even once, he'd be a dead stallion.
He closed the book and set it in his saddle bag, rushing over to Section B to pick out a cover book and set both in his bags by the door
During his break, Flash spend quite some time skimming this forbidden book. He had a faint idea, how lucky he had been. If the seals had been on, he would have set off an alarm. If the book had been cursed, all manner of things could have happened to him. But, he had been lucky. Extraordinarily lucky.
The question was just, what now? He knew where Twilight was. He also knew where her laboratory was for any ingredients he might need. Smiling, a plan started to form in his mind, a red tint flashing in the back of his eyes.

Flash scrubbed at his eyes. Another four hours of watching books, another four hours of his life wasted. In the safety of his room, he looked over at his desk, where the restricted library's book lay open on what he called the first step: Perception blocking. He walked over to it, reading over the ingredients list again. Most of the stuff was simple, but he still needed a special crystal dust.
He closed and hid the book as best he could. He couldn't be too careful, so he hid it with his porn magazines in the magical locked chest he bought before leaving Canterlot. Stepping out into the dark, quiet castle, he made his way to Starlight Glimmer’s Lab.  If anypony wouldn't have detailed records of her supplies, it'd be Starlight.
All residents of the castle were asleep at this point in the night. The only one, who would usually still be up would have been Spike, but he was away. So, Flash sneaked through the dark hallways. Cold crystal, so beautiful and bright on the day, now dim and black without light. The Castle of Friendship could get downright spooky under the right circumstances.
Flash came by Starlight’s room and a quick eavesdrop told him she was asleep. Same with Twilight, as he knew. Starlight’s lab was empty and open.
The lab was in the basement of the castle, away from all the important rooms and secured with a double-sealed obsidian door, covered in protective runes. Nopony could get in without knowing which runes to deactivate. And the combination was only known to the princess, her pupil, her assistant, her royal guard, her friends, the occasional college student who asked...
Yeah, Twilight wasn’t big on security, really...
As Flash entered the lab, he quickly switched on a light crystal. The room was littered with tables and all manner of strange devices. Whether it was a distillery, a glass-vault of sort or the big cage made out of diamonds in the back. A lot of the equipment was strange, expensive and probably dangerous.
But the most important thing was Starlight’s storage box. Outfitted as a simple closet, it had gotten a space-enhancement from a local expert to make it, as he said, "bigger on the inside". In there, Starlight stored all her ingredients and tools for her arcane experiments.
Flash walked over to the box, watching the floor. Starlight sometimes left wards and traps lying about, claiming it was to catch Trixie or wayward students. The last five emergencies included students being trapped in this very room, but not all were too bad. There was that rope trap that left all of Trixie's assets showing.
He shook his head, banishing the distracting thoughts. He tapped the door of the closet and pushed his hand in, thinking of the crystal dust. Pulling his hand out, unfortunately, brought only a bottle of strange liquid.
He shoved his hands in over and over again, pulling out an entire army of bottles, which he set on the counter. After the bottles came the bags of herbs. He formed a pile large, enough to cause even Tree Hugger to pass out. After those were out, he pulled out the container of the requisite crystal dust.
Flash stuffed the bottles back in followed by the herbs, checking the clock. He'd wasted so much time. If someone woke up, he'd be screwed!
The hallway was still dark. For some reason it felt a bit as if the walls were watching him. Twilight once said the castle was alive and had a will of its own. Probably a joke, though the were instances of people getting lost in the corridors and the layout changing for some inexplicable reason. Or they really needing to pee and suddenly standing in front of the bathroom, despite being on the other side of the castle.
Still, everything was quiet as Flash walked through the corridors with his bottle of dust.
As he came by Starlights room, a light switched on.
"Mr. Sentry...? Is that you?" asked a tired Starlight through the door.
Flash froze, stuffing the bottle into one of his pajama’s pockets.
"Yes, Magus Glimmer." He snapped off a salute. "I was checking on your lab. I thought I felt one of the wards go off." 
It still bothered Flash that this mare had more authority than him. She wasn't a princess, nor a member of the guard. She shouldn't be able to order him around, but that was what Princess Twilight ordered of him
"Oh. Good. I felt that as well," mumbled the mare and the door opened. Starlight stood in her pajamas, blinking the sleep out of her eyes. She was certainly not bad looking. Not as much as a stunner as the princess, but that was a very high bar. Her C-Cups were nice and firm, she had attractively wide hips that accentuated her ass. This was a mare, that would do well with platform shoes and waving hips. Of course, if she weren’t a violent prude.
Given that she used to be a small-time dictator and brainwasher and once almost crashed the time-space continuum, it was a bit of a miracle that she was now Twilight Sparkle’s pupil. Then again, who better to look after a mad magus than the Element of Magic?
She yawned and put a hand on her hips, as she looked at Flash. "Found the culprit, guard?" she asked, like she would talk to a servant.
Flash clenched his teeth. "No, ma'am, though I did find some of the herbs on the counter, some bags opened. I put them back for you."
The mare got awake in a second. "Oh? Ohohoho, w-well, that’s good! Because they are very vital. Yes, very vital to the current project," she said quickly. She then nodded. "I-I well, you´re dismissed. Have a good night and, ehm, good night."
With that she quickly closed the door.
Flash dropped his salute, resisting the urge to spit at her door and started a quick jog back to his room. Opening the door, he all but ran over to his lockbox and brought out the book. He'd either have to get the spell prepared now or tomorrow. Considering the Princess was often needing him to stay later and later, there was only one choice.
Flash flipped the book to page 14: Perception blocking. According to the script that he read over a dozen times, it would allow a pony to go unseen and unnoticed by others around him. Its listed uses included exhibitionism, scouting, and general fun. However, there was one glaring flaw. Sex was off limits. If he had sex with a pony, they would instantly see him. He'd still be invisible to others, but he didn't want to get caught in the first place.
He brought out the dust, pouring some of it into a bowl. Next, the feather of a pegasus, followed quickly by the fluids of the caster. Spit or jizz would work, but considering he wanted to sleep soon, he picked the former. He mixed it for a few minutes before adding the last ingredient: an eye of newt. Every single room in the castle had a jar of eyes in it. Apparently, Twilight bought them in bulk, despite them having no actual magical properties in most spells.
Perception spells, however, always required eyes of newt.
Crushing the eye into the dust, he mixed the now liquid and poured it into a cup. All that was left was making the proper markings on his body when required. Feeling his own magic drain as he worked, he pushed himself from his desk and stumbled over to his bed. Laying on it, he passed out within seconds.
The book, still lying on his desk, flashed red before hiding itself in his lockbox.
Flash´s dreams were vivid and quite erratic. He heard voices and scenes flashed before his eyes. Breasts, naked flesh, the screaming moan of a mare and a dark laugh.
As his eyes opened on the next morning, he noticed a few things. First, he was on the ground, having fallen out of his bed in the night. Second, he was covered in sweat, as if he had taken a bath. And third he had a raging erection. His cock felt like it was about to burst out of his pajamas.
A quick look at the clock told him that it was six o’clock in the morning. Half an hour before the princess and her pupil woke up.
Flash's hands went straight for his cock, giving it a slight run over. He had an hour and a half, if that, to get himself off, take a shower, and show up for guard duty. He awkwardly shuffled over to his lockbox, smacking it open and digging around for his porn magazines. He brought them out, one after another, trying to find one that caught his eye. 
None of them could hold his attention for more than a few seconds. Flat mares weren't enough. He needed more, he needed... he turned to the cup of perception blocking ink. Grabbing the book from the pile of magazines on the floor, he flipped it open to page 14 and frantically wrote the runes on his body.
It took him two tries to get it right. The first time only his upper half disappeared and the second time he accidently had messed up the thickness of the paint, so he flickered in and out of sight.
But finally he got it right and faded. Now, if everything went as the book promised he wouldn’t be able to be heard, smelled, seen or even be felt by anypony, as long as the contact wasn´t extensive or intrusive.
It was a bright morning and Flash Sentry could begin his first test drive of this magic.
He all but sprinted out of his rooms, heading straight for the princess' own. Streaking naked through a castle reminded him of his early cadet days and the ‘Ritual of Brotherhood’. He smiled, still remembering his prize that still lay with his brothers in Canterlot: A pair of Princess Celestia's panties and bra.
His dick stiffened at the reminder of the day he saw Princess Celestia in all her glory, her plump breasts begging to be sucked, her jiggling ass pleading to be slapped, her soaking pussy needing to be filled. He chided himself daily for his weakness, for leaving when he saw her like that.
He finally reached Twilight's rooms. He gulped, said a silent prayer to whatever god was out there, and entered.
The room was quite spacious. This wasn’t the first time Flash had entered her private room, but it certainly felt special. The princess had a few more "private" rooms, but those were usually reserved for reading, casting and so forth. Everything she wanted to do alone and not be disturbed. But this one was her sanctum. Here she went to let down her defenses and just relax. Here were all her private feelings and hobbies that weren’t for the public.
Flash went by her posters of Backstreet Colts and her bookshelf of "lesser" literature. Spike had gotten her to read comics and she had gotten a taste for some.
There was also a chest with her old stuffed animals. It wasn’t clear if it was for nostalgia's sake or if she still used them. Well, until now because Flash could see her nuzzling a stuffed elephant on her bed.
Speaking of her bed: It was enormous. A full on king-sized bed in royal style. Easely big enough to let four ponies sleep on it, with curtains that imitated the night-sky full with movement and comets streaking over the fabric.
And on it laid the princess in her blue pyjamas. She had never really bought new ones since her ascension, so they were a bit small. The fabric clung tight to her ass and hips and Flash was sure the button would pop off, if she breathed in hard enough.
Twilight was a big fan on continuuity. Even if she neglected shame for it sometimes. Then again, she probably wasn’t aware of the picture she gave with this.
"Hmm. Flash, please put the Herbal Encyclopedia for Old Mundus, 5th Edition on the second top shelf. Thank you," she mumbled in her sleep, hugging her elephant.
Flash's eyes drifted to her breasts straining to free themselves from the top. He reached his hand forward and, shaking, opened the button, freeing them.
Twilight tits popped out, even bouncing a bit. A wonderful bust, comparable with Princess of Lus- Love herself. Supple flesh, violet nipples and shiny, smooth skin.
The princess sighed, but didn’t wake up.
Flash bit his lip. Unable to restrain himself further, his hand started jackhammering, looking at the Princess and all the things he wanted to do to her. Images popped into his mind.
Those nipples pierced, a leash attached to them so he could pull her along. Her rooms changed completely. Instead of books and animals, it'd be toys. Instead of posters of bands, she'd have pictures of her new state in life. These rooms would belong to him, his own playplace.
He imagined Twilight giving him a special friendship lesson, sucking his cock every morning, giving her body every day, and riding him late into the night. He could see her happy face change to one contorted in pleasure, drooling over her own mattress.
He pumped faster, harder, images coming faster. Ignoring her library, her duty as a princess, satisfying only her own lust every day. A dildo stuck in her, ready to sneak into a bathroom if she needed to get off in public.
He was on the edge, he just needed a little more.
Twilight moaned. Not sexual, but quite close if one had the imagination.
"Hm. Yess. Give me all the pancakes, Spike. Put the caramel-sauce on them....sloooooooowlyyy..." she mumbled in her sleep and licked her supple lips.
That set him over the edge. Streams of cum exploded from him, hitting the princess' hair then her mouth. His jaw clenched, his head hung back, crying in pleasure, he covered her in his seed, expelling more in one go than he had in the past two weeks.
For a few tense seconds, the air stood still. Then, Twilight woke up.
"Yawn~, good morning," she said, cum dripping from her chin.
She smiled, drowsily stood up from her bed and opened the windows. She stretched her arms to the morning rays and cooed in satisfaction. And did, at no point, react to fact that she was covered head to toe in cum. Flash could see it clearly, but Twilight didn’t seem to notice the thick strands off gooey, white liquid dripping from her mane and tits.
She did see her naked breasts, though.
"Oh? Aww, again? I really need to buy new pyjamas," she said and buttoned it up. She walked happily to her closet and choose her wardrobe for the day. A black blouse and long, blue skirt down to her ankles. Dripping white jizz, all over them.
She walked to her door, opened it and went on towards the bathroom.
Seeing this, Flash's dick sprang up, ready for round two, but he already knew where to get a better sight. His eyes flicked to the bathroom door, seeing it was open. He snuck in and sat on one side, eagerly awaiting the show.
Sure enough, Twilight stood there. She stripped out of her tight and wet pyjamas. Due to their small size, she actually had to wiggle a bit and almost peel them off, which served as a nice almost-strip for Flash. Her bouncy ass shaking before him, as she got out of her pants.
Then, in all her naked glory, the princess stepped into the shower. The water came down and she soon washed herself. The jizz was washed away, but something far better was now happening.
Twilight caressed her sexy body with her long hands. She stroked over her skin, as it got wet and shiny under the light. Her long mane laid tight to her head and she gasped nicely under the hot water.
And then the lotion. She rubbed it all over her body. It didn’t foam, instead it was like oil and it gave her skin a permanent, luscious shine. A recommendation from Rarity. Finally, she stopped the water and stood in her shower, indulging in the dripping of her wet body and letting the oil seep into her wonderful skin.
Flash bared his teeth with a growl throughout the show, edging himself. He needed to hold off until the water was done, he needed to get her covered again. As she stood there, letting the oil sink in, he got up and pointed his hose of a cock directly at her. Aiming mainly for the face and tits this time, he exploded, sending another river of cum over her.
Twilight didn’t react, most likely because this load was a bit less thick than the last one. Instead she just sighed satisfied and stepped out of the shower.
Dripping of cum, she got a towel and rubbed herself dry. Getting the cum into the towel and off her body in the process, much to Flash’s disappointment.
She enveloped her messy mane with her magic and flash-dried it, before combing it back into her usual style. She wrapped a dry towel around her body and walked out of the bathroom and back into her bedroom.
Flash, coat slick with sweat and juices, followed Twilight out. He knew for a fact he'd need to get off again if he saw her wearing cumstained clothes, so he beat a hasty retreat back to his own shower.
He entered his room, noticing his magazines strewn about wildly, but one caught his eye. It was a magazine with a blank cover. Opening it up, he saw the first picture was of Twilight, asleep with her boobs hanging out of her shirt covered in his cum. He flipped through it, only to find the rest of the pages were blank.
He flipped back to the cover, now noticing a single note.
Nice work. I will continue watching. Here's a gift, freely given.
Somepony knocked on his door.
"Flash? Are you still sleeping?" asked Twilight from the outside. "There’s an emergency!"
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		Chapter 2: The Purple Animal



Flash looked around his room. Princess Twilight was just outside the door, porn magazines littered the floor. To top it all off, he still had the perception blocking runes on. He grabbed a shirt from the floor and did his best to scrub them off.
"One minute!" he shouted as he shuffled to clean up his magazines, stuffing them under his bed.
"Okay," said the princess and waited for her guard to open the door.
He threw on his pajamas again, trying to stifle the erection growing in his pants. After making sure he was sleepy-presentable, he affixed a slouch and made his eyes half lidded as he opened the door. "What's the matter, Princess?"
Twilight stood in front of him and her clothes had cum-stains on them. Big, thick stain with jizz still drying on her blouse. She looked she had given somepony a blowjob. Of course, she didn't notice a thing.
"I just checked the fridge and we don't have enough ingredients for pancakes," she said. "Could you be a dear and buy some flour and eggs quickly? I'm starving."
Flash stifled a sigh. He was a trained guard, capable of fighting dragons and protecting princesses, but his new duties consisted mostly of grocery shopping. "Of course, Princess."
She smiled at him. "Thank you. Here is the money," she said and gave him a purse. Then she walked off, globs of cum falling down her skirt in a slimy, smutty trail
If Flash hadn't already cum twice this morning, he'd be harder than a steel beam. As it were, he was still at half mast. He pocketed the money, his eyes looking at the book. He had a bit of other shopping to do.

Ponyville in the morning. Peaceful, harmonious.and currently in a song.

And together we walk in the morning~

We walk in the moooooorniiiiiiiiing!!!!

A peculiar tradition, yet not unknown in Equestria. The need to burst into song and showcase the talents of the general population. It was something of a cliché among ponies, but Ponyville was probably the most song-driven town in the whole world.
Shopkeeps sang with enthusiasm and parents bringing their foals to school did dance-steps. And there was little way to resist.
Flash kept up a fake smile as he sang along with the chorus. It was the least they expected from him, but he wasn't a particularly skilled alto anyways.
He entered the castle’s main doors and closed it as silently as he could. In one bag was the groceries that Twilight asked for. In the other was his own necessities. He just needed one stop to his room before he got back to Twilight.
As quietly as he could, he returned to his room and dropped the second bag he bought inside.
He fished the book out of the lockbox and opened it to the aphrodisiac section. According to the pages, it had the look of fine white powder, but was dangerous in large doses. His eyes slowly turned to look at the flour he bought. It’d probably make the best method of delivery.
He started the mixture: ashes of a phoenix, tooth of a chimera, the captured song of a siren. It cost him almost his entire month's salary for that rare ingredient, but it was gonna be worth it.
Soon enough, he finished. A milky white powder, from the look similar to flour and the consistency like oil was now in the bowl before him. The book was quite clear on the dose. A fingertip could induce heavy heat and half a teaspoon could drive a pony wild with lust, overriding all higher brain-functions and turning them into a lust-driven animal until the heat subsided. If one wasn't careful with the dose it could bring one’s heart to burst from the shear stress.
Flash judged the bag of flour he bought. If he poured the aphrodisiac in and mixed, it would probably be a small enough dose, and not be so bad. He poured some of the substance into the bag of flower and shook it around, trying to mix it thoroughly. He poured in more and mixed again, trying to get it as homogenous as possible. The process repeated half a dozen times until he was satisfied.
He put the mixture back with the eggs in the grocery bag and walked to the kitchen.
Twilight was already waiting for him here. She had an apron on and had prepared all necessary tools for baking pancakes, arranging them in perfect order. She looked up and smiled at his arrival. "There you are, Flash!"
"Yeah, almost worried you had been taken away by Morning Musical No. 23," snarked Starlight Glimmer with a light chuckle. She was sitting by the table, wearing a green sweatshirt and pants.
"I almost was." He put the bag on the counter. "As requested, Princess. One bag of four and three dozen eggs to restock the fridge."
Twilight grabbed the eggs with her magic and effortlessly stuffed them into the fridge. She then measured out the flour, got the milk and eggs and finally mixed them together.
A few minutes later a batch of pancakes arrived on the table, steaming and ready to be eaten. Twilight smiled proud. "Spike usually does this, so I was a bit nervous about getting them right, but turns out if you follow the recipe it’s surprisingly easy!"
She sat down and motioned for Flash to do the same. A bottle of caramel-juice floated over, as well as chocolate-syrup and strawberry-jam. "Dig in!" she chirped and put two thick slabs of pancakes on her plate.
Flash's mind caught up to him. "O-Oh, sorry, Princess, but I already ate in town--" His stomach betrayed him, growling for food.
Starlight raised her eyebrow and Twilight laughed at the sound. "Well, sounds like you're still hungry. Don't worry, it is edible," she said and took a bite to demonstrate.
Starlight followed suit and nodded. "Hm, not bad. Not as good as Spike, but not bad. Above average," she declared and took another bite.
The princess looked expectantly at Flash.
He gave an uneasy smile and took two pancakes, drowning them heavy in the syrup before, nervously, taking a bite. He swallowed, letting out a "Mmmm," savoring it. He watched Twilight and Starlight, seeing how fast the substance would affect them.
The two mares happily ate. Starlight eventually finished two, but Twilight wolved down five! Her cheeks bulged unladylike, as she hummed with happiness.
"You know, if you weren't an alicorn I would call out your eating habit," commented Starlight and shook her head. "We commoners spend hours of our days to get our figure just right and you don't have to lift a finger."
"Shorry", mumbled the purple princess and swallowed, blushing a bit. "B-But I've always been like this; fat never seems to stick" She shrugged her shoulders and then looked at Flash. She was breathing a bit excited and her cheeks were flushed. "What about you, Flash? I assume you exercise regularly, right?"
"Half right, your highness." He shifted in his seat, feeling the effects himself. "My armor is constantly exercising my body when I'm on Guard Duty. It stretches muscles and simulates exercise."
"Oh? I didn't know that. Sounds very interesting. Is it very exhausting?"
He shook his head. "You get used to it after a year," he lied. The truth of the matter was he paid a lot of bits to weaken the exercising enchantments on his armor. These days, it was just enough exercise to keep him fit.
"Well,” Starlight leaned closer, trying to take a closer look at his armor. “In that case I would really like to take a look at the enchantments. Royal magic is certainly something I don't usually get a look at--- what are you doing, Twilight?" 
The princess was unbuttoning her blouse, letting her tits breathe a bit free and giving Flash a good look at her cleavage. She was sweating now. "Oh? Sorry, it's just a bit hot in here.”
"Now that you’ve said it," Starlight started fanning herself. "Maybe I should get out of the sweatshirt." She did so, soon sitting around in her shirt.
Both mares were flushed now and smiled awkwardly. Flash soon found out why, because now he got a feel of the drug, as his cock got rockhard.
He started fanning himself, scooting his chair forward in an attempt to hide it. "Y-Yeah. It's pretty hot. Is the stove still on?"
"I don't think so." Twilight stood up and checked it. She leaned forward doing that and presented the drugged guard with her generous rear.
"Well, it is summer, so it is bound to get warmer," said Starlight as she stood up. "If you'll excuse me, I’ll be in my air-conditioned lab." She walked out and Flash could see her awkward gait, as she pressed her thighs together.
The princess sat back down and was now dripping with sweat. Her eyes were glazed. "Wow this is… am I getting sick?" she wondered. Then her eyes fell on Flash and she lingered on his face, slowly traveling down to his wide chest and then further down until the table stopped her.
"Have I ever told you that you look quite attractive in that armor?" she gasped.
Flash gave an uneasy smile, feeling his face tint red. He looked down and found his own hand already wrapped around his cock, a little bit of pre leaking through his pants. He looked back up, taking his hand off his cock. "T-Thank you, Princess. I think you are sexy as well."
His words caught up with him a moment later and his face turned to horror at what he just let out.
Twilight looked at him and a wide smile grew over her lips. "T-Thank you", she said and giggled. Then she shot him a glance and actually licked her lips. "Though a bit inappropriate, I don't think I mind right now.."
She got up, her legs getting weak. "I-I need to go to my room I think. Just to read, yes, read." She quickly stumbled out of the kitchen. Her face was now beet-red and Flash could see a need in her eyes. On the floor, a trail of juices.
Flash sat for a second, mind thinking before he got up and ran after her. When he caught up, he stood in front of her, looking her over. "Princess, I'm worried. Are you all right" His voice faded as he let himself get lost in her outfit.
Twilight stood in the hallway, leaning against the wall. Her clothes clinging to her skin, soaked in sweat. Her buttoned shirt was now open entirely, as a helpless attempt to cool down. Her face burned. She looked back at Flash and her eyes were glazed, needy and feral.
"S-Stallion," she mumbled. "A-A stallion."
He smiled and picked her up. "Princess, I'm sorry, but you don't look strong enough to walk. I'll carry you," he said, taking off at a jog towards her rooms.
Twilight couldn't even answer. Her mind getting hazy and she mumbling to herself. It got even better after a few steps, because her hand actually traveled down under her skirt and Flash could hear the slick sound of fingers pumping into a sopping wet pussy.
"Feelsss so goood."
Flash could feel his pre dripping down his legs, drenching his pants. It took every ounce of his willpower to not throw her on the floor and fuck her there. The danger of someone finding them, however, pushed such a thought down as he forced himself to make it to her bed before fucking her brain out.
At this point the aphrodisiac entered its final phase. Twilights five time dose now kicked in for real and she moaned now openly and without care that Flash was watching. Her skirt flew off her legs and her panties were utterly drenched. Half her hand was buried in her snatch.
"W-Why? cannot get...off!" moaned the princess. Her eyes hit Flash. Then she saw his big bulge.
"C-Cooooooock.."
Her magic grabbed the guard by his waist and suddenly his penis started floating up towards her. Twilight’s magic flickered off, as even her concentration broke as her mind deteriorated further. "Cock. Cockcockcockcock", mumbled the mare utterly mad with lust. "Gimmegimmegimme!"
Flash threw her on her bed, slamming the door short with his wing. he pulled down his pants, his cock pointing at her as if magnetized. "Suck," he ordered.
The mare dived for his rod. Her thick lips enveloped it and she practically swallowed it. All decorum and pride forgotten as the heat demanded to be quenched. Her great, brilliant mind reduced to simple instinct as the mare gave into her basic need.
Her head pumped back and forth, as her now her entire hand pumped into her plump pussy.
Flash felt a primal pleasure rise up in him. Dominating a mare like this flooded his mind with endorphins.  Her mouth was a wet cavern that took his 10'' cock with ease. The whore moaned with need into his cock. After a minute of her sucking him off, he grabbed her by the horn and face fucked her, forcing her to go faster and harder.
Twilight didn't even react to this gross violation of her horn. Instead she just moaned louder, as her own guard used her like this. Her eyes fluttered and rolled back into her head. Her cheeks hollowed out, as she sucked with enthusiasm to get all that thick, juicy jizz out of Flash's balls.
Flash felt a building up in them, liquid slowly forcing its way out. He plunged as deep into her mouth as possible as his dick exploded, giving her some protein to go with her breakfast.
It was at this moment, he felt Twilight climax. Her body shuddered and between her legs her pussy began to squirt like crazy. A puddle of her own juice growing on the ground. Her hands grabbed Flash's ass and pressed his hips against her face. His shame-hair diving into her nostrils and his balls contracting as he came for the third time this day.
Finally, he was done and pulled out. And Twilight kneeled there before him, hair on her face, mouth gaping open and her eyes glazed, as she had a dumb smile on her face.
Then she lost consciousness and broke down.
Flash fell back, exhaustion suddenly overwhelming him. He fell back, sitting on her floor. His cock still half hard, as if trying to convince itself it had another round in it.
Before him was his princess, her eyes in her head and her legs still twitching. She was going to be out for some time. Of course, when she would wake up when she would see how she looked or the mess in her room. There would be questions asked.
Flash breathed heavily for several minutes, trying to get his breathe back. Finally, he got up and started cleaning up the room, using towels to wipe up both of their fluids and lay Twilight back in her bed, one of her porn books next to her. He covered her up and, with reluctance, left the room.
At this point, his own high came down and was replaced by dreary exhaustion that thankfully didn't last longer than ten minutes. But, he just received a blowjob from the princess! That was quite an achievement.
That book he got, was definitely worth the time and effort he had put into it.
Flash walked into his room and lay on his bed. He felt more tired than during hell week at the academy.
Still. He did have guard duty in… He checked the clock in his room. Fifteen minutes. With a small cry of anguish, he got back up, his legs sluggish and arms heavy. He put on a cleaner suit of armor and cleaner clothes and marched back to Princess Twilight's rooms.
When he arrived at the door, he heard a light snoring coming from the room. It seemed like Twilight was enjoying a heavy sleep after her overdose
With a sigh, he stood by the door, as was his job, and fell into the Watchman's Sleep, a technique for guards who needed sleep while on watch. It allowed them to sleep while standing up, eyes opened, semi alert. Needless to say, Flash was a master at it.
Hours went by and nothing happened. Then, at noon, he heard the door open. A yawning and tired princess stepped out. "Oww what happened?" she asked to nopony in particular. "Last thing I remember is eating pancakes"
Flash shook himself awake and gave off a salute. "Princess, you said you weren't feeling well when you left and that you'd be in your rooms." He looked at her, smothering the hunger in his eyes. "Did your nap help you?"
Twilight stared at him confused, her brain still trying to catch up from it sudden crash. "Did I? I guess?" She looked down and blinked slowly. "Well it seems like my cooking needs some work," she concluded. She cleared her throat and tried to recover some decorum, as she looked at Flash.
"Flash Sentry, I hereby put cooking on your tasklist for the foreseeable future. Until I get enough practice." She smiled sheepishly. "Was that right? I'm not really used to this whole order-thing."
Flash stared forward. "Very close, your Highness. You only forgot to name my rank before ordering me. As a Sergeant, third class, you're supposed to address me as Sergeant Flash Sentry when issuing an order."
"Right, right. Well, Sergeant Flash Sentry, cooking is now part of your daily chores," she declared, trying to sound official. She then went back into her room, before coming back out. "Oh, and you have some free time now, because I need to be private" She blushed at that and Flash could see her thighs rubbing against one another.
Flash considered pushing, but he had all the time in the world. "Of course, your Highness." He bowed. "If you need me, simply call."
Twilight nodded, before closing the door. Seconds later, he could hear her moan in her room, no doubt trying to control her enhanced libido.
Flash smiled. Another full day to himself. Unexpected, yes, but a good surprise. He walked back to his rooms, trying to think of the next step for his plan.
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Flash poured over the tome of forbidden knowledge.  He had plans, ideas, schemes, but didn't know which one would work best. Twilight's libido was already increasing, but what was the next step? Submissiveness? Enslavement? He shook his head. Neither of those would work.
He flipped through the book again, going to the section on aphrodisiacs again. He had used one of the more powerful ones, but if he used a weaker one, one less likely to be noticed, it might work better. Hiding the book, he marched back out to Ponyville.
At noon the town was quieter. Now was the time for relaxation. A hard day of work was done and the ponies enjoyed the peace and quiet. Flash could see the apple-cart being towed away by Applejack and Sweetie Belle running back home to her sister. 
Some ponies sat in restaurants and cafés and Sugarcube Corner got it's last storm of customers before closing time. Flash smiled as he walked to Sugarcube Corner, a small plan forming in his head.
Sugarcube Corner was the best bakery in Equestria. At least if you asked the locals. A bakery dedicated towards the mystical art of lovingly arrayed pastries, complicated cakes and delicious muffins. Good enough to even satisfy Celestia’s infamous appetite and home to the Element of Laughter.
As Flash came closer, he saw the line stretching out of the building and onto the street. The almost fairy-tale like building had always difficulties containing the rush of customers and he could hear and smell the busy baking coming from the kitchen, as he arrived. And the pearly, refreshing laughter of probably the craziest mare in town.
Pinkie Pie's days of pastries did not do her a disservice. The mare was plump, but not fat. She lacked the hour glass figure of the princesses, but her ass jiggled with the best of them and her tits supposedly tasted like candy. She moved with an energy unexpected for one of her size, and was probably more than one colt's first crush.
The best part were her clothes. Pinkie never seemed to have quite grasped the concept of modesty or decided to simply not care. She zipped around the bakery in what could only be described as a sexy, pink apron. Putting a chocolate cake on the counter, she turned around exposing her naked backside and ran back into the kitchen. Then she came out of with a plate of muffins and put them into their positions, giving all the stallions in the room a perfect view at her side-boobs.
And Mrs. Cake was helplessly running after her trying to cover the mare up with a towel, her pudgy body not being able to catch up the pink menace.
"Pinkie, please! Put something on!"
"But I have something on! My baking apron! And we need to hurry!" blubbered the pink mare oblivious to the sight she presented. Then she grinned. "After all...I have the Need...The Need for Speed!"
"What!?"
But Pinkie Pie didn't answer and just ran back into the kitchen. Mrs. Cake just sighed and followed her. Her husband standing at the counter, with bead of sweat on his face and obviously trying to not look at the two mares.
Flash gave the stallion a small salute, one that only men who are used to holding down erections would fully understand. He walked to the side and shouted out, "Pinkie? I need Twilight's regular."
"Coming right up!" yelled the mare happily and soon the loud clanging of kitchen-utensils filled the room.
Mr. Cake was sighing, but smiled. "Summer is coming up. If it weren't the heat, I would know it by Pinkie getting just a bit… stranger," he said weary, but chuckled.
He looked at Flash. "Can I do something else for you? Maybe a cupcake for Ponyville’s Royal Guard?"
He shook his head. "Sorry, Mr. Cake, but I have some walking around to do before heading back to the castle." He leaned in close, whispering. "Unless you got any more leads on mares that're looking for a good time."
The stallion gave him a conspiratory look, before leaning close as well. "Well, I don’t say this lightly, but you might do us all a favour if you manage to get Pinkie to do something else than driving us crazy," he said, before shrugging. "Other than that? Well, I heard Rainbow Dash has recently broken up with Soarin, so she might be interested."
Flash gave him a big smile as he dropped a couple of bits into the tip jar. "Thanks." He looked back towards the kitchen. "Pinkie! I also need one of Dash's favorites, too."
"Sure thing!"
It took about fifteen minutes, but then two hot bags of warm pastry were put on the counter by a flour- and frosting-stained Pinkie Pie. "One batch of blueberry cupcakes and lavender-chocolate muffins for the princess. Aaaaand a zapp-apple pie with extra frosting and strawberry jam. Here you go, stud!" she cheerfully said and handed Flash the bags.
Her prominent E-Cup tits pressing against the apron.
"Thanks, Pinkie." Flash walked over to Mr. Cake and pulled out the requisite bits, leaning in and whispering back. "If you want to stop Pinkie from annoying you for a bit, you could always handle the problem yourself, y'know."
The stallion chuckled and grinned. "I might just do that. My wife is taking the kids for a weekend to my brother. I think I will discipline our pink menace in that time," he whispered. "If you have something that could help me there… Well, I wouldn't mind," He winked at Flash, before turning to the next customer.
Flash nodded back and headed out the store. All that was left was swinging by Quill and Sofa's spin off store: Herbs and Medicine.
Said store was situated in the other side of town, far away from the castle. It meant that Flash had to cross a less reputable part of Ponyville. A part that had recently grown there due to increased population and immigration caused by Princess Twilight and the increased importance of Ponyville to Equestria in general. This rapid growth had led to a few industries popping up, that had formerly not been part of the local culture
Flash looked enviously at the stallions entering some of the establishments. It'd been almost a year since he entered a bar or a strip club. He silently cursed his uptight CO's in Canterlot as he kept walking.
From what he heard, the best one was the Thunderdome, a club known not only for its good music and skilled DJ, but also for the variety of beauties stripping down naked for the stallions in town. The owner, a stallion known as Thunderlane, was notorious for his success with the ladies and there were rumors of some squabbling with the law and the princess herself. Still, the fact that he was still in business meant they had nothing substantial on him.
But, because of that, it was a place that Flash especially couldn't go to. 
At least, Herbs and Medicine was not far off now.
As he neared the shop, he could see the door open and a mare stepping out. She had a long, pink mane that went down to her butt and covered half of her face. Her long, thin frame was largely supported by a pair of absolutely heavenly legs that brought special attention to her natural grace. Her B-Cp breasts were hidden behind a thick, green sweatshirt, but even this could not take away from the big, shy eyes and beautiful face of Fluttershy.
As she saw Flash coming towards her, she looked down and stepped aside without a word. In her hands a small bag, that she held close to the chest.
Flash gave her his winning smile and unfurled his wings. "Fluttershy, I haven't seen you at the castle lately. How've you been?"
The mare blushed and mumbled something into her chin, before speaking a bit louder. "I-I'm fine, thanks," she said and blushed even harder. "Everything… fine..."
Her eyes flashed over Flash Sentry’s body for a moment and she smiled a bit.
Flash subconsciously flexed his muscles, giving her a better view. "What'd did you buy?"
"S-Some herbs for Angel, and the birds… they’ve been ill, lately," answered the mare. Her eyes were now fixated on Flash's chest and she was getting red. She looked down to her bag. "They have been expensive."
At that moment, the shop owner knocked on the doorframe. "Hey!" he said rudely, "I expect you to pay in two weeks, okay? I'm not a bank!" With a grunt, he turned back into the shop.
Fluttershy looked down on her feet. "Very expensive."
Flash scratched the back of his head, his near empty wallet feeling consciously void. "That... yeah. That sucks." He chewed his lips, admiring Fluttershy's legs again. "Y'know, I might be able to get you a job that pays well."
"I-I'm good, thanks," said the mare, but smiled. She turned to go, but stopped after a few feet. "W-What do you have in mind?"
"I'd have to ask a couple of friends about what's available, but," he shook his head. "It could be anything. Is there something you won't do to save your friends?"
"I-I..." Fluttershy hesitated for a moment and wiped a strand of hair from her face. Then she sighed sadly. "I think I would do anything," she admitted. "Its just, I never really had a job before. Aside from modeling for a short time. Mostly lived on benefits and charity for wildlife, but that… has dried up in recent months."
Flash flinched, but put on a comforting smile, placing a hand on her shoulder. "I'll find something for you. I promise."
The mare gave him a warm, genuine smile that made one’s heart flutter. "Thanks… thank you very much, Flash. I owe you," she said,  waved him a bit and then walked away on her long, shapely legs.
Flash smiled and opened the door to Herbs and Medicine.
The shop was not quite as packed as Sugarcube Corner. In fact, it was mostly empty and at the counter was a grumpy, older stallion. As a recent business it had yet to take off and in a town like Ponyville advertising mostly went from mouth-to-mouth.
Still, it had everything a herbalist or would-be alchemist ever needed. And a price-tag to match.
Flash nodded to the stallion, and picked out a few ingredients that he needed. Luckily, they were pretty common and cheap.
Paying for them, he stepped out of the store and headed straight for Thunderlane's stripclub. It probably wasn't open yet, but the stallion in charge would be in the back.
He couldn't enter the front, but the backdoor should be open. He stepped into the alley way, doing his best to avoid the trash and gunk on the floor.
He got to the backdoor and knocked. "Thunderland? You here dude?"
It took a few second, but the door opened and a tired looking, mint-green mare looked at him. Her mane was messy and her shirt hung from one side, exposing one nice boob. Her mini-skirt was also a mess and Flash was quite sure to smell sex on her.
Her eyes were hazy and unfocused. "Y-Yes..? We're not open, you know?" she told him.
"Who is it, Lyra?" asked a deeper, male voice from within.
"It's a pegasus. Blue mane. Athlete?"
"That's Flash Sentry! Let him in, cunt!"
The mare flinched, but obeyed and stepped aside.
Flash stepped inside, smiling and carrying his bags and boxes. He smelled sex throughout the dark room. Sitting on a plush couch was his old buddy Thunderlane. The stallion was naked from the waste down, his muscles still impressively chiseled into his body. His cock was easily 5'' flaccid, made all the more imposing thanks to his black coloring.
"Thunderlane!" Flash put his bags and boxes down on a table. "How've you been?”
"Good, quite good!" said the pimp and waved his latest slut to him. Lyra sat down, as he casually fondled her ass, the mare snuggled up to him like a pet. "Business in booming, despite that purple bitch trying to interfere. No offense to you, buddy, but she did get quite on my nerves."
Thunderlane smiled at his old buddy from flight camp. "I'm glad you've managed to land a job here. I was worried that your dick had finally gotten you into trouble your mouth couldn't get you out of."
Flash's smile fell. "Y-yeah, that, uh, kinda happened." He scratched his ear as he sat down. "Some noble lady couldn't take my cock well enough and broke from the pleasure." He smirked ruefully. "My CO's didn't appreciate my efforts."
Thunderlane clicked his tongue. "That's shitty. Why blame you, though? Bitches fault, if she can't take it.”
He dug a finger into the green mare's snatch and she quickly began to moan. He ignored and kept his eyes on Flash. "Still, I've got to wonder, why are you here now? You’ve been avoiding me since you came here.” His tone turned to accusing.
Flash leaned back, enjoying the show. "Look, my C.O.'s were breathing down my neck. Said I couldn't be caught doing anything unsavory, or I'd be sent up to the northern border." He leaned towards him. "However, to make up for missed time, want a gift?"
The dark stallion leaned forward now, pushing his bitch back. "Depends on the gift.”
"You'll need to break her in but," he leaned in conspiratorially, "Fluttershy's looking for a job. Willing to do anything.”
The pimp got a smile on his face. A big one. "Now, that's some pretty good news," he stated and rubbed his cock. He then pointed at his slut and she nodded and obediently knelt before him, blowing and licking his cock until it stood at impressive 11 inch length. Her head bobbed on it.
Thunderlane leaned back. "An Element on the pole, now that would be interesting," he murmured and stroke his chin in thought. "But, I know Fluttershy. And she knows me. If I arrive at her door, I'll be lucky if a bear tackles me. I need somepony to pitch her that job-offer. Somepony she trust or at least doesn't dislike. Somepony..." His eyes went to Flash and grinned.
Flash smiled. "I even have something to help her, ah, accept the idea."
"Good. If you pull that off… well, I might be able to help you with those C.O.s of yours," said Thunderlane. "I may not look like it, but I got some useful connections. You wouldn't believe how much leverage you have over some ponies, if you wave photos of their last time at the stripclub over their nose. I think, I can get them off your neck and you will have some more freedom here.
"And I can even sweeten the deal," he added. "If you wanna rekindle our days of mare-hunting, I might be willing you to give a cut off my profits, if you supply me with sufficient meat. I intend to expand my business here and Ponyville is the perfect place for that. But I need tits and pussies, and not many mares are willing to do that kind of work." He looked down on Lyra and grinned. "At least, not voluntarily."
The mare fearfully increased her pace and began to deepthroat the stallion.
"That would be greatly appreciated." Flash fidgeted in his chair, his eyes on Lyra's ass. "Y'know, if you can wait on opening that new place, I might be able to get you a couple other Elements to work the poles."
The stallion looked at him. "If you're smoking something, tell me what it is so I can have some of that, too.”
"Can't smoke. Drug tests once every few months." He got up. "Look, just leave it to me, and I can get you a few more mares."
Thunderlane looked at him and Flash could see in his eyes how he calculated. Whether or not he could trust his old buddy. Then he shrugged his shoulders. "Fine. I'll delay. But you better deliver," he said. "Oh, and don't tell me how you gonna do this, the less I know the better."
He grabbed Lyras head and began humping her harder, the mare gurgling helplessly.
Flash gave him a thumbs up, grabbing his bags. "Oh, by the way, you got any dildos I can hide in one of these bags?"
The pimp pointed at a black dildo with sizeable length, that looked like it would fit into the bags. "Take what you need. I have too many of those anyway."
Flash stuffed one in the bag. "Cya around."
"Bye!"
Flash jogged back to the Castle and into his room. He checked his clock. It was already past noon. Hopefully he'd have enough time.
He started mixing several of the herbs in the bowl
According to the recipe, this would only mildly increase the libido, putting them into a horny state if given a large enough dose. The best part about it was it was a near clear powder, taking on the color of whatever it was put on.
Eventually, he succeeded. At the low light in his room it was difficult to make out, but he made his clear, near-transparent powder. The upside of this mixture was the permanent mild increase in libido, while the downside was it's low effectiveness as a quick working aphrodisiac. Good for subverting shame and inhibition. Bad at getting mares into heat.
He smiled and, wearing gloves, dusted all of it over the desserts for Twilight. And it looked like sugar. If one spotted it at all. Just in time for lunch. Smiling, he picked up the pastries and hidden dildo and walked over to Twilight's room.
As he knocked the princess opened. Twilight looked a bit more disheveled compared to last time and a quick look inside her room revealed a dozen comics strewn over the floor and bed.
"Yes?" she asked.
"Princess, I thought you'd enjoy something to cheer you up." He held up the the bag from Sugar Cube Corner. "I picked up your favorites from Sugarcube Corner."
Twilight eyes went wide and a big smile appeared on her lips. "Oohh, Flash you didn't need to. Thank you so much!" she shouted and hugged him, her breasts mashing against his chest. She then took the pastries from him. "Oh, I needed that. Do you want some, too?"
"No thanks. I was about to go work out. Still." He held out the bag containing the dildo. "It is time I tell you of the Guard's other, less talked about duty. The Guards are oath bound to help their princess whenever they enter heat. In most cases, this is simply giving them privacy and the occasional toy they require."
Twilight was already munching on a cupcake, happily moaning at its taste. She blushed a bit at her crude behaviour, but didn't stop. Then she noticed what Flash had said. "Oh"
She smiled awkwardly and blushed. "W-Was it that obvious?" she asked, putting her fingers together in an adorable fashion.
Flash nodded slowly. "S-Sorry, Princess. I don't believe Starlight noticed as she left early, but you were excreting a scent that would've driven normal stallions mad with lust." He placed the bag by her bed. "Fortunately, guard training includes resisting such urges."
Too bad he had failed all those tests.
The princess was now beet-red. To hide her shame, she quickly ate another cupcake and then looked into the bag. "A-A dildo!?" she asked a bit surprised. "I-I never had one of those before."
She smiled, unsure what a good reaction would be and looked at Flash. "P-Please, tell me you didn't buy this in public."
"I made sure to buy it in secret without mentioning you." He gave a slight bow. "It will always be a guard's duty to take care of his Princess."
"Right..." Twilight kept the bag close to her chest and took another bite out of the levitating cupcakes. She moaned again. "Well, Pinkie's cupcakes really take the cake again, I can say that. They taste orgasmic!"
She blushed hard. "D-Did I just say that?" She looked at Flash. She laughed embarrassed and ate another cupcake. "I… think it’s best, if I get back to jer-I mean, work. Yes, work," she stammered, pressing her legs together and now hungrily looking both cupcakes and the dildo. "Good work, Sergeant. Y-You're dismissed. Thank you."
And with that, she went inside. She did, however, forget to close the door fully.
Flash made to move away, but his curiosity stopped him. Carefully, he put his ear up to her door.
It took him only a few seconds, before his eavesdropping got rewarded. They sloppy sound of a big dildo entering a wet snatch and the cooing moans of a slut-in-making.
"Ungh~" moaned Twilight. "Ahh. this feeels soo good! Why didn't I do this sooner? Oh yes, deeper! Do it! Do it, Flash! Take me! Use me, you lusty brute!"
She lost herself quickly to her fantasy, as she pumped her dildo in and out. "Did you think I don't notice you staring at me? Or the nights, you stare into my bedroom while I sleep. I'm not stupid!"
Her moans got louder and from the sounds of it, she actually sat on the dildo now, as her asscheeks slapped against the crystal floor.
"Oh, yes! Yes! Harder! Fuck me, Flash! Fuck me!"
And this went on and on.
Flash's dick hardened and he had to force himself to leave. He already got her once today. Instead, he had to a rainbow to catch.
In his room, Flash looked at the zap apple based desserts he bought earlier. He still had a little bit of the morning's aphrodisiac left over, less than a tablespoon. He coated a majority of the cupcakes with a small dose, just the top of them in an attempt to make it look decorational.
At this time of day, Rainbow could only be in two places. Either home in her mansion or training in the skies beyond Ponyville. And given her recent break-up, it was unlikely she cared about flying at the moment.
In fact, when Flash arrived near her flying cloud-house, he could see even from afar that her courtyard was littered with beer-cans.
One even flew out of the window, as he came closer.
Flash forced his way into the window, landing with a flourish.
Rainbows place was a mess. Even more beer-cans, along with old clothes and dirty underwear were all over the floor. The once stylish mansion had transformed into a minor pigs-den, as the mare was busy drowning her sorrows.
Posters of Soarin had been torn from the walls and Flash even stumbled over an old trophy for duo-flying, that had been smashed. One she had won with the afore-mentioned stallion.
Following the trail of trash, he found the athlete in her living room.
Rainbow Dash was a sexy mare even in her worst times. And these were bad times, indeed. Her lithe, athletic body spoke a lifetime of training and exercise. No body-fat whatsoever. Her muscles were well-defined, but not too obvious to distract from her female figure. Her ass was nice and tight and even though her chest was an average B-Cup, she nonetheless was the wet dream of any sportsfan.
Even if this ass was now clad in white panties and her upper torso covered by a dirty, beer-stained shirt. Her eyes had big bags and her rainbow-coloured mane, that was shaved on one side in a rebellious punk-style, was messy.
"F-Fuuuck thisshh shtupid asshooole...," murmued the drunken mare. "Fuck him in hishh fuuucking assssshhh..."
Flash cleared his throat. "Captain Dash?"
The mare jerked up and turned to face him. She looked like she hadn't slept for days. "Oh....? If it ishn't Twilights little doggy. What'cha want? Laugh at me?" she whined, throwing a beer-can at him. "Laugh at my failuuure? ‘Captain Dash’, it'sh fucking former captain, you idiot!"
Flash dodged the beer can with ease, moving closer and taking a seat next to her. "I was unaware you were demoted." He held up his gift. "Care for some snacks? They're zap apples."
Rainbow just buried her head into a pillow. "Turnsh out, if you asshault another captain you get punished," she said, muffled. "Got a fuuucking sushhpensshion for kicking Shoarins FUCKING ASS!" 
She grew quiet again and looked at the zap apple-pie. "Thanksh. What'sh you're name again?" She took the pie and bit into it, not even caring about the strange sprinkles.
"Flash Sentry," he said, annoyance touching his tone. "We've met half a dozen times at the castle."
"Oooh, right. Shorry," mumbled the demoted Wonderbolt. She took another bite.
"Fucking military."
"You can say that again." Flash leaned back in the couch, letting the tension fall out from his shoulders. "I know what it's like to get demoted for bullshit reasons."
Now the cyan mare looked at him. Her unfocused eyes getting a bit sharper. "Really? How sho?"
"You probably don't remember, but I transferred here a few months before Twilight made her Royal Guard." He gave her a sad smile. "I got kicked from Canterlot for messing with their delicate sensibilities."
"Pffff!" snorted Rainbow. She took another bite. Amazingly, the zap apples actually seemed to help with her drunkeness. At least, they gave her some energy. "Whatdid cha do? Fuck a noble?" she asked and fanned herself.
"How'd you guess?"
"I dunno. You sheem like that kinda guy," mumbled the athlete. "You kno. Big cock, good lookshh. Hand on my thigh." She pointed down at Flashs hand. It wasn't so much on Rainbow thigh, as it was the mares leg that had snuck under his hand.
She snickered and took another bite, eventually eating the whole pie. "Fuuck...good pie..."
Flash looked at his hand, his face tingeing red. "Oh, would you look at that." Going for double or nothing, he slid his hand up her leg a bit further.
The mare grinned a bit and shuffled towards him. "I know you. You wanna fuuuck, riight?" she said and giggled. Her cheeks were flushed and Flash could see her nipples poking through the shirt.
"Why elsh visit a drunk mare alone in her home...? Well? Do it! Fucking touuch me, you perveert!"
Flash moved his hands back. "I don't fuck drunk mares who can't say no." He gave her his winning smile. "I only do it with mares that ask for it."
Rainbow raised her eyebrow now and he saw her face flush with a mixture of heat and anger. "Not good enough for you, eh? Got purple assh in the casshtle, but no need for me!?" She got steadily louder.
"Becaushe that'sh how it ish! Fucking my assh, whenever you wanna, but then dumping me when the fucking Colonel Spitfire splitsh her legsh! Well, fuck you shir!” It was clear, she got some steam off and the drug kicked her already erratic behaviour into a whole new class of crazy.
Rainbow Dash stripped off her shirt and ditched her panties, before standing in front of Flash and slapping her own ass as provocation. "Ish that enough for you? Or shall I fucking hump you!? Come on, fuck me already! Or are jusht a fucking limpdick, like that jerkface Soarin!?"
Flash let out a growl, standing up and took Rainbow in his arms, forcing her onto the couch, but didn't move to seduce her. Instead, he looked into her eyes. "I'm not Soarin," he said, voice filled with anger. "I will not be compared to that dumbass."
Rainbow pouted and her face was hot and red. Flash could feel the heat between her legs. "Then what do you waant, F-Flashhh? Why're you heere?"
A hungry smile grew on his face as he leaned in, letting his hot breath hit her ear as he spoke. "I'm here to give you a chance. I'll fuck you so hard, you won't even remember Soarin, much less his puny penis."
The mare shuddered and like a phrase to open a magic portal she opened her legs. "D-Do it! F-Fuck me shtuupid!" she begged, her drunken and drug-addled mind foregoing all caution and giving herself up to this stud.
Flash pulled down his pants, his rock hard cock popping out. "I hope you know, I'm an active partner. Hope you're alright with a bit of flight."
The mare just held her legs apart and Flash could see the wet, sopping snatch winking at him in desperation. "Come ooon, alreadyy. I-I'm sho hoooot, right now. I-I-I neeeed coock," she pleaded pathetically.
Then she saw his tool and her eyes went wide, as she whimpered. "It ish almost as big as hiish...."
Flash's eyes turned wild and his cock grew. He grabbed her hips and hilted himself into her pussy in one smooth motion.
He fucked her wildly, not giving her a moment of rest. He drove himself in and out, feeling her insides dry to hold his cock within its folds. He allowed her to get used to this before he gripped her and picked her off the couch, his wings flapping behind him.
The two took off towards the ceiling, Flash pausing his fucking to focus on their flight.
"Hang on," he commanded as they broke through the roof of her house. In the light of Celestia' sun, he kept fucking her.
Rainbow was going utterly mental. Her tongue flopped out and her moans reached a fever pitch, partially because of Flash's skills and partially because the aphrodisiacaphrosidiac drove her crazy. "Shtooop! Shhhtooop! You're better! Much better! Shhtopp. I'm… I'm turning stuupiiid," she moaned, as her mind melted under the pleasure.
The stallion grinned. "What would your fans think if they saw you like this?" He leaned into her ear again. "Think they'd condemn you or jack off to your whorish side? Which would you prefer?"
The mare shivered. She wanted to lie, to deny. Anything but the truth, but she couldn't. Lust controlled her thoughts. Cock punched any reason out of her. She cried and submitted to the stallions might. "Both! Fucking both. The stares, the laughs, the cocks… I dream of fucking it all."
Flash smiled, continuing to fuck her for a minute before he looked beyond. "Oh, look. It seems Scootaloo's coming to check up on you." He grabbed her cheeks. "Shall we show her how much you need cock?"
He smiled at her silence. "If you don't speak up soon, I might just float us down and give her the Wonderbolt Show of a lifetime."
Rainbows lip quivered. Tears ran down her cheeks and only partially because of the humiliation. Her pussy was dripping with juices and gripping Flash's cock like a vice.
They could see the orange, young mare at the door pushing the bell. She was just eighteen and her young, tight body, so similar to Rainbow Dash’s, if not for the small wings, just begged for some male attention under those running spats and racing shirt.
"I-I-I-I… " Rainbows mind ran in circles. Finally she managed an answer. "P-Please… I-I- do everything you want… j-just, not- not that," she begged and the sudden squirt betrayed her own horniness at the surrender.
"Oh?" He felt himself getting close. He forced himself to think of his grandma, puppies dying, even Granny Smith in an attempt to keep him from cumming. "You sure you don't want her to join us? Have your pupil joining you in the bedroom?"
"No! Please no! I-I can't… let her- angh, see me like...thiiiiis," moaned Rainbow, now sober at her shock. But she couldn't escape Flash strength or resist and so could only helplessly moan as his cock scraped out her insides.
"I-I'll be your marefriend, your pussy! J-Just, pleashe!"
"You sure you wanna promise that?" He lifted her up as they descended back into her mansion. "I'll definitely be bringing it up at a later date if you do." The moment they got in the room, he slammed her into the floor’s clouds and pinched her clit.
Rainbow came. The climax that had lingered on the horizon crashed down on her fragile mind like a tidal wave. She screamed and twitched and spasmed. Her back arched back and her cunt clenched down on Flash's rod, as if it wanted to strangle it.
All the humiliation, the sorrow, frustration and helplessness culminated into a mind-crushing orgasm that fried Dash's brain.
After a while, her high died down and she fell down. All strength was gone.
Flash pumped her full of his seed in the throes of pleasure. At the height of his orgasm, he filled her completely with his cum, secretly praying she got pregnant.  When she fell, his cock slipped out with a popping noise.
Seconds later, he heard the bell ring.
"Hello? Rainbow Dash? It's me, Scootaloo! Are you there?"
Flash struggled to get his pants on and placed Rainbow in her bed, sending up a silent prayer that Scootaloo would just leave.
The ringing continued for a few seconds, before finally he heard the flapping of small wings and when he looked out of a window, he saw Scootaloo fly off, scratching her head, as if she had a slight headache.
Flash looked around for a pen and paper, writing a note and copying it several times. I put the first next to Rainbow, the second on her window, the third on her door, and the fourth in the shower.
Thanks for the fun, Rainbow. Got a bit carried away with the Scootaloo thing. She didn’t see us, don’t worry. Cya next time ;)
As if on cue, Flash could hear the athlete snore in her bed, as the exhaustion finally hit her. If he was lucky, she would have forgotten about it like Twilight. And if not...well, he could worry about that later.
Gathering up his things, he left the cloud mansion, heading back to the castle. Exhaustion weighed him down. It took all his effort to just keep his wings flapping.
It was nighttime now. The light over Ponyville slowly went out, expect over the clubs and bars. Surprisingly, Twilight’s room was still lit up and when Flash peeked through a window, he could see the princess fondling her breasts, while her magic pistoned the dildo in and out of her twat, while she read a raunchy comic. Something, Twilight would have never even dreamed off just a day ago.
Smiling, he flew around to the front of the castle and walked to Princess Twilight's door. He knocked loud on it. "Princess, are you okay? Your lights are still on."
A quiet "Eeep!" could be heard from the room and he heard shuffling steps to the door. It opened and a flushed and sweaty alicorn looked through the small opening.
"S-Sorry, Flash. I-I just found an interesting book. Yes, that's it! A very interesting book, that I wanted to read, so, sorry if I-hmmm-bothered you," she lied.
Flash gave a bow. "Of course, Princess. Just wanted to make sure you were okay." He looked her in the eye. "Do you require anything from the stores tomorrow?"
She bit her lower lip and he could hear a sloppy sound coming from the dildo still in her pussy. "I-I… well, those cupcakes were, um, wonderful! S-So maybe-ungh~ some more?" she asked.
"As you wish, Princess." He gave another bow. "Good night. I hope you enjoy my gift from earlier."
"Y-Yes, I do--I mean, I haven't touched it!" Twilight blushed hard and quickly closed her door, before she could blabber more.
Flash took a few steps away before turning back and put his ear to the door.
The unmistaken noises of a big dildo hammering a needy cunt were reaching his ear. Along with the moans of a increasingly slutty princess. "Oh Celestia, ooooh good, more! More! I need more of this! I-I could really get used to this! Fffuuuuckkk! Fuck me, Flash! Or… or, Big Mac? Yes, big, big Big Mac with his giant lug! M-maybe… Shining? O-Or all three? All three, fucking me~!"
The splatter of juices announced her orgasm and the mare squealed in delight.
Flash smiled. A whole day of masturbation? Even he couldn't pull that one off. Alicorn stamina sure was to be admired. He took off at a jog to his own room, barely making it before collapsing into his own bed, passing out.
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		Chapter 4: Changing Styles



His dreams were just as vivid and confusing as last time. He saw a bit more now, including the mare that moaned. White, smooth skin covered in chains. Longs legs that quivered in fear and lust. The needy drop of juices on the floor. And again, the dark laugh echoing in his ears.
Flash woke up, once again with his pole standing high and proud. At least, he was in his bed this time and he didn't seem to be as sweaty. In fact, he felt downright invigorated! Energy flowing through his body, as if he had just taken three energy-drinks or one zap-apple.
He stood up, hand running along the bottom of his cock, checking the clock. He had fifteen minutes until everyone woke up, but given that he now had to prepare breakfast, it wasn't enough. With a grin, he threw on some sweats and ran to the kitchen, looking forward to preparing some more pancakes.
And as he did so, he did not notice the comic book, lying open on his table. And the three new pages it had gotten.
The hallways were empty and cold as usual. Flash had limited time to prepare everything, provided he wasn't interrupted.
He took the time to try and analyze recipe. He needed to make less pancakes than yesterday, if only to not make Twilight into an animal in heat. He wanted her to remember his cock. He measured out the recipe to make seven pancakes: two for himself and starlight and three for Twilight.
After several minutes, when he was already busy cooking, Starlight came in. She still seemed sleepy, though she had on her shirt and was combing her mane in her usual style. "G-Gooood morning. Yawn~" she greeted Flash. She then looked down at the pancakes he made. "Oh...pancakes? Did Twilight delegate this to you today? Yaaaaaaaawn~" She seemed to have had a rough night.
"Yeah." He flipped another pancake onto a plate. "She didn't think she did a good job, so she's forcing me to do it."
"Right. Well, you can't be worse than her," mumbled the magus and sat down.
"Don't be too sure about that," he grumbled, forcing himself to pay attention to the pancakes lest they burn.
It was at this point, he heard the steps of the second mare in this vast castle and Starlights shocked gasp. "Twilight! What are you doing?"
When Flash looked up, he saw the princess, in her pajamas. In her unbuttoned, showing-off-lots-of-cleavage and between-legs-stained pyjamas. In fact, he was pretty sure he saw the bump of a dildo poking out of her pussy behind the fabric.
Twilight's mane was messy and she had a pleasured grin on her face. "W-What? I just decided to skip a shower, until after breakfast. I smelled the pancakes," she said, oblivious to her own appearance.
Starlight stared at her and it was clear she saw the dildo as well. "T-Twilight, you are not decent!"
The princess just waved her off. "Pff, please. We’re both mares here, Starlight."
"Yeah, but he isn't!" The magus pointed at Flash.
Twilight froze for a moment at Flash's look.
Flash coughed politely. "I'm more than a mare in this scenario." He gave a slight bow to the indecent princess. "I've been sworn to secrecy about this sort of subject."
Twilight blushed hard and it seemed that for a moment, in her head, shame and lust battled a vicious war. The fact, that she just stood in front of her own guard, with her tits barely contained and a black dildo up her snatch, was incredibly arousing. And still, her own sense of shame and good education screamed that she should quickly run away and get changed.
She stood still for several seconds, before an awkward laugh sputtered from her throat. "R-Right! Secrecy!" she told herself and cleared her throat. "I-I think changing can wait, until after breakfast. I'm starving."
And with this she sat down and moaned slightly, as the dildo pressed up her love canal.
Starlight just stared in utter disbelief at her teacher and then to Flash. Her eyes narrowed and he could practically hear her suspicion.
Still, she didn't say anything and just watched them both as they prepared breakfast.
Flash set out the plates of pancakes, pouring glasses of milk for each of them. "Bon Appetit, ladies."
"Thanks!" Twilight shouted, pulling the plate closer.
"Yeah, thanks," Starlight said, much less enthused.
Twilight immediately began to devour her portion with almost wolf-like greed. Her moans were becoming more and more sexual and already Flash could see the subtle flash of her horn, whenever she moved the dildo in her snatch.
Starlight ate slower and stared at Twilight. Her eyes flickered over to Flash. "You know, I checked my inventory yesterday," she said, putting her words carefully. "But, to my surprise I found something missing. A bottle of crystal dust. Do you might know something about this, Sergeant Sentry?"
Flash took a bite, swallowing hard. "N-No, not that I know of." He looked into his pancakes, pretending to think back. "There was that alarm a few days ago." He looked up at her. "Did you scan for any footprints?"
"I think I’ll do that today. My runes at my storage-closet had been tripped, so somepony must’ve broken into my lab," the mare said and looked straight at him. "Guess, it wasn't a false alarm."
"Oooh fuck, these are soooo good! Flash, you're a fucking god!" moaned Twilight and swallowed another chunk of pancake. She didn't even notice her crude speech and just ate more, her face getting flushed and the stain between her legs growing steadily.
Flash shot Starlight a "I'll talk to you later" look.
Starlight noticed it as well and she wiped a bead of sweat from her forehead. Her eyes went to the pancakes. Then back to Flash. For a tense moment, she opened her mouth to speak, but closed it. She stood up. "I… think, I'm finished.”
"Oh? Then you don't mind, if I take-" Before Twilight could say more, Starlight threw her portion in the trash. "Awww."
Her pupil did not answer and just walked out, breathing a bit faster.
Flash finished eating his pancake, wolfing it down. "I'm done as well," he said as he ran out after Starlight. "Wait up!"
"Hey! Don't just leave me here!" protested Twilight, before the door closed.
Starlight was going in the direction of her lab. Her eyes flickered back to Flash and she increased her pace.
"Starlight! Please, wait up!" He shouted, running after her. "Please, just answer: are you feeling horny?"
The mare didn't stop, but again her eyes flickered over to him and she rubbed her thighs together. She panted now and her face was flushed. "Y-Yes," she answered, then stopped to look at Flash. "What. Did. You. Do!?" she snarled.
"It's not me," he said, still trying to catch up. "Please, I can explain it, but I can only do so in private, and I'll need you to swear to secrecy."
"Explain it now, Sergeant!" bellowed the magus and she glowed with energy. "Whatever you can say, say it now. Because I'm seriously considering that you're somehow responsible for this and you don't wanna see what curses I have prepared for giant pricks!"
He looked around. "Please, I swore an oath not to discuss it unless required to by a witness, and only in a private room. I can't disobey my oath."
Starlight looked at him and sighed. Her horn flashed and suddenly the guard felt a green aura clenching around his balls and not in a good way. "Bullshit!
"Either disobey this order, which I'm sure Twilight did not gave in full capacity of her mind, or we will find out how long your balls can get stretched, before they are ripped off."
Flash winced and bared his teeth. "This isn't an oath to Twilight!" he shouted. "It's an oath I made to Princess Celestia in person before coming to Ponyville!"
This got Starlights attention. The pressure on his balls eased up, but did not go away. "What!? Explain yourself!"
"I can't!" He glared at her, pain clouding his vision. "You bitch, you might be able to disobey the princesses and try to overthrow them, but I am a Royal Guard!" He bared his teeth. "I'd rather get my balls crushed than disobey an oath!" He sent a silent prayer that his gamble would pay off.
The magus looked at him. Her cheeks were flushed and she clearly fought to keep her heat under control.
Then she snarled in frustration and her hown glowed a second time. Both she and Flash vanished in flash of light, only to appear not a second later in an empty room, of which there were plenty in the giant castle. 
"There! Now, open your fucking mouth and don't try anything funny," panted the mare. Her magic was flickering a bit, her heat interfering with her concentration, but she still had her grip on Flash's balls.
He fell to the ground and looked around. Double checking the door's windows were covered and the door was locked.
"Alright. I can speak." He cleared his throat. "Let's start with a simple question. What do you know of an Alicorn's reproduction cycle?"
"It starts at summer solstice and lasts for about two months. It can get pretty violent, but it is manageable with the right potions," answered Starlight immediately. Clearly, she had studied alicorn physiology. "Twilight's cycle is several weeks off and it should not affect her fucking inhibition!"
He nodded. "That's something every pony knows, but there's one part Celestia doesn't want ponies knowing." He stood up, cringing as his balls were mashed. "At one point in an alicorn's life, usually within a decade of ascension, they will go through full maturation. They will send out  pheromones capable of driving stallions mad with lust." He touched one of the anti-mind control runes on his armor.
"To put it simply, it's been the Royal Guard's duty to protect the princess and the stallions of the world. Our armor protects us, at least partially, from the effects. Your vice like grip on my balls is the only reason why I'm not standing full mast."
"During this time, the alicorn usually pleasures herself and her partner, and the Royal Guard stays out of the way, protecting them." He gave Starlight a look. "When she took you as a student, Princess Celestia thought you would help get her through this. When it was revealed you weren't dating, we were all disappointed."
Starlight looked at him and her eyes were slits now. "Okay, so here are a few thing that don't add up," she said. "First, Twilight ascension was three years ago, tops. And second… this whole thing, you knew that all along, including Celestia herself and didn't tell any of us. Not me, not Spike, not even the Elements. You really wanna tell me, she considered you more trustworthy than us? You, who fucked the noble Jet Set so hard she’s now selling her body on the street for two bits!?" Each sentence was accompanied with another squeeze at his balls.

"Surprised? Yeah, I did check your file. Unlike Twilight, I don't trust any idiot coming here to Ponyville. I just didn't say anything, because I wasn't sure you would be so stupid to try anything!"
Sentry's eyes flashed in anger. "Yes, I made a mistake in the past. Why do you think I was sent to this backwater town?" He growled, taking a step closer with every name. "You think Celestia would trust any of you? Applejack, who couldn't tell a lie? Rainbow Dash or Rarity, who would tell anyone who asked? Twilight, and see her analyze her own inhibitions?  Pinkie, who would throw her a party that would devolve into an orgy? Spike, a dragon still too young to understand anything about sex? Fluttershy, who wouldn't know what to do? You?!" He flared out his wings. "The mare who nearly doomed the world multiple times?!"
He folded his wings again. "No, the only reason why I'm here is so Celestia can build a guard around me. Why is it happening now? It's come early, and I have to control myself and not dive on her, letting her take me to her bed and ride until she breaks!" He tensed his muscles. "Do you know how hard this is for me? I just wanted an easy gig where I could go to the strip club every week, but I'm stuck here with a Princess that I can't fuck during her most powerful heat!"
Starlight soon found herself with her back against the wall, as Flash sudden rage had surprised her. She panted now hard and her magic flickered and died off, as Flash's body pressed against hers. Her eyes went unfocused for a moment, before she shook her head.
"I-I did'nt..." She wanted to think of an argument, but couldn't. "We are her friends, why you? Why you, of all guards?"
"Luck." He put his face near her ear, letting her feel his hot breath. "I am the most unlucky fucking stallion on this planet. At this point, I'm almost ready to break a mare just so I can be sent to the north and not deal with this."
Starlight could barely take this now. Her legs clenched together and she panted hard. "I-I… fuck!"
Her mind seemed to race and her eyes ran over Flash's athletic body and then to his codpiece and lingered there. "F-Fine. I'll help you. Undress!" she ordered.
"W-what?" His face scrunched up in confusion.
"I'm not stupid. If your libido is the problem, we need to get it down, so you don't fuck it up with Twilight. Or fuck Twilight. Can you imagine the scandal, if ponies would find out she got raped by her own guard? For now, we can't do anything about Twilight’s heat, but I can do something about your arousal," explained Starlight and now went down to her knees, trying to remove his codpiece and pull down his pants.
Flashs big cock flopped on her face. She gasped. "Fuck. That's big. Certainly above average." Her hands traveled over the hot rod almost in awe.
"Yeah, that's what most mares say." He grinned, giving it a few jerks. "I noticed your own arousal. I will point it out, an alicorn’s heat works on both stallions and mares, albeit mares a bit less."
"I figured," mumbled the mare and pressed her face against the cock, taking a good, long sniff. "So… surprising. Never heard of this, to be honest. Nothing in books, either. Maybe a sudden release of transformative energies stored from the ascension? Or a violent adjustment towards the higher hormonal output of the body, hampered by the brain’s inability to cope with the stress?" Her mind seemed to be in two places at once, as she began to jerk Flash off.
She shook her head. "Bah! I can't think when I'm horny!" she said and then closed her lips around Flash's dick.
His head jerked back. "Oh, it's been so long." He grinned pulling off his shirt and getting the rest of his pants off. He grabbed her head and guided her. "C'mon, 'Magus', let me pay you back."
Starlight grumbled at his sudden dominant shift, but didn't stop him. Mostly, because she was too horny to really do anything but sucking. Her right hand was busy fingering her pussy through her  wettening pants, while her left one fondled Flash's balls in way that clearly was practiced.
Flash growled and grabbed her ass harshly and yanked it up towards him. "When I say I'm gonna repay the favor, I'm gonna repay the favor!" He shoved her hand out of the pussy, ripping her pants open and buried his face into it, licking and sucking.
"Eeep!" yelped the mare in surprise. Then she melted, as the guard’s tongue entered her wet folds. Starlight soon began to moan heavily and humped Flash's face with gusto.
She also took advantage of her being upside-down and used the gravity to force more of that delicious cock into her throat. One could see the bulge in her neck, as she deepthroated herself on it, while now massaging Flash's balls with both hands. Slurping and moaning like a bitch in heat, which she was.
Flash's tongue entered her deeper than some stallion's cocks. It teased her walls, bringing forth waves of pleasure. His teeth scraped her clit, giving her hints of the pleasure he could unleash at a moment's notice. He started shoving his cock to meet her face, forcing her to take it deeper.
Flash had to admit, her pussy tasted nice. There was a sting of magic to it, but it wasn't painful. It made his lips tingle.
The juices had a taste of lilac and mint, both intermingling with each other. A certainly unique taste, considering the sexual nature. Starlight meanwhile was losing herself in her lust, bobbing up and down with her head like a cumcrazed whore and moaning loudly. Her legs crossed behind Flash's head and held him in place.
Soon, enough she came. Juices splattered over the stallions face and the body twitched and shuddered. It was not as violent as Rainbows orgasm, more subdued and controlled. Still, from the moans below told him she to love it.
Successfully pleasuring a mare only made him try harder. He was close to cumming, but with the first gush, he got a second wind. He gripped her by the ass and flipped her around, putting her pussy on the tip of his dick. "I need more," he growled. "I need a pussy to fuck."
Starlight gasped and looked at him. Her eyes glazed full of lust and even a tinch of fear. But she had come to far and pleasuring this stallion would protect Twilight… and she would get a decent fuck finally. But the last one wasn't the main reason.
"Do it! Fuck me, you lusty guard," she panted and split her legs for him.
He gave her a wild grin. "Just remember, you asked for it." He let the tip enter her slowly, allowing him to slow the shaft's entry to a crawl. He took relish in seeing her face contorted in pleasure with every inch of his 11'' cock entering her.
After a minute in heaven, he hilted himself in her. He leaned into her ear and whispered, "You want me to treat you like a real mare?"
Starlight mouth gaped open and she cooed happily at being filled so completely. It was the biggest cock she ever had in her whole life. Sunset was peanuts to this stud! How could she ever go back, when she had experienced this monster?
She looked at the stallion towering over her and shivered. If she gave in, she would get addicted to this. It was bad enough she fucked another stallion aside from Sunset, but what choice did she have? She needed to help Twilight. And besides, he felt amazing!
"D-Do it!" she gasped and pressed her legs against his hips.
As if pulling the trigger, Flash wings sprang up and he took her through his best technique: The Gravity Drop. He let her soar through the air ahead of him, only to slam her down with the added force of gravity to get even deeper into her love canal. His tip kissed her womb with ever drop, and he all but exited with every toss. He did this several times before pressing her against the wall, pounding her as hard and as fast as he could.
He repeated the cycle again and again for what felt like hours.
Starlight now practically screamed in pleasure. Every time, she was slammed on the cock she came and harder with each successive cycle. Her tongue lolled out and her eyes rolled back, as she was fucked in ways she had never even imagined. This was amazing! Too good, too good to take it!
Her prodigious brain collapsed under waves of pleasure and the only thing that was now in her mind was Flash's cock. Her moans shifted from intense pleasure, to animalistic screams. Abandoning all reason, Starlight submitted to this stallions cock and loved every second of it.
The once dangerous and talented magus. A mage, rivaling Twilight in her talent, had been reduced to a shivering cunt by the cock of a stallion.
Finally, even Flash's incredible stamina was reached. He hilted himself in her again and poured gallon after gallon of cum into her womb. If a talented mage like her didn't have protection cast, it was her own fault. He flapped himself down to the floor, letting Starlight fall off his still spurting cock. Even with her womb filled to the point of overflowing, his cock shot more to cover her tits, getting some on her clothes.
Eventually Starlight was covered in thick, globby jizz. She still moaned and twitched and spasmed. Her face contorted into a retarded grin, as her mind was scrambled like eggs from the pleasure. It certainly was a nice view, to see the once proud mare being put in her place.
Flash's cock went down to half-mast again. Still, he felt amazing after this fuck! Less exhausted, as he thought he would and more tuckered out a bit, like after a good exercise.
He leaned over Starlight, giving her a wake up soft slap. "Glimmer? You still in this world?"
The mare blubbered and didn't respond. She was broken for the moment.
He looked at the clock in the room. He only had a few minutes left to get to his shift. "Starlight, I know you can't understand, but I have to go take my shift watching over Twilight." He hurriedly shoved on his clothes and armor. "Sorry, I can't clean you up," he said as he ran for the dining room, trusting his hunch.
He made it to the dining room and listened at the door. His instincts were confirmed as he heard whorish moans and the squelching sounds of a dildo fucking a mare.
"Oooooh, yeeesss! More! Harder! Bigger!” moaned Twilight greedily. A quick view through the keyhole showed, that she lying on the table, naked and pumped the dildo in and out like a maniac.
"Harder, Sombra! Take this bitch! Rape me!" she moaned in the heat of her fantasy and twitched in delight at her climax.
Flash entered the room and bowed. "Your highness. Sergeant Flash Sentry, present for Guard  Duty."
Twilight froze. Her face, just contorted in pleasure, quickly shifted to shock and she hastily threw on her clothes. She did not, however, take the dildo out. "Flash! Knock before your barge in!" she yelled and her face burned in shame.
Flash nodded. "As I said earlier, Twilight, I am sworn to secrecy." His eyes devoured her. "Besides, you gave quite the show during breakfast. I don't think this is too far past that."
"I-I don't know what you mean!" stammered the princess and quickly sat down, only to moan as the seat pushed against her dildo.
Her face burned bright red, one could almost see the steam coming out of her ears. Her horn flashed and the dildo disappeared from her snatch. The lingering scent of sex, however, remained.
"This looked really...indecent, right now, didn't it?" she said ashamed.
"Yes, it does." He took a step closer and gave her his winning smile. "But I confess, I like seeing you indecent."
The princess smiled at bit and her face blushed even harder. Now steam really did come out of her ears. "S-Stop that!" she protested and fiddled nervously with her fingers. "Y-You're my guard. You're not supposed to say this."
A little scream of frustration came from her and she stood up, in her ruined pyjamas. "What's wrong with me today? I-I feel so hot. As if- as if..." Her eyes went to Flash and she quickly looked away. "No, no. I just need to calm down."
Then she looked down on her clothes and winced. "And maybe get some clean clothes."
"Perhaps." He looked over her outfit, lingering on how soaked she was. "Do you need me to carry you to your room so you can focus on masturbating?"
"No! No, I'm fine," said the princess and shook her head. "I just need to get changed and then… well, you could purchase some cupcakes for me. It’s better, than if you're just standing around," she said. Then she again looked herself over and chewed on her plump lower lip. "And I need new clothes."
She looked at Flash, her eyes coincidentally lingering on his chiseled pecs, before focusing on his face. "J-Just wait at Ponyville Boutique, after you go to Sugarcube Corner. I'll join you there. Is that okay with you, Flash?"
He gave a nod. "As you wish, Princess. If you need help with anything else, don't hesitate to let me know."
The alicorn practically burned now, with smoke and everything. She shook her head and quickly got up. "I-It's alright. Nothing for now. For now," she mumbled and ran past Flash to the bathroom. He could hear the light "plop" of a dildo getting teleported back into her needy twat.
Flash retreated to his room, digging through his closet to find a backpack. He put it on and started at a light jog to Sugarcube Corner.
Before he could leave, however, he noticed the blank magazine on the floor. He hadn't looked at it recently, so why was it outside his storebox? Picking it up, he flipped through it.
New pages had been added. After the first one came another picture with Twilight, now heat-feral and devouring his cock. The third has a panorama picture of Sugarcube Corner, with a half naked Pinkie in apron handing out baked good and Flash and Mr. Cake conspiring, while cupcakes laced with aphrodisiac stood to the side. Then came one with his conversation with Thunderlane and the green slut between his legs.
Then came the fifth page of his sex with Rainbow Dash. The cyan mare contorting her body in an orgasm, while he fucked her in mid-air. Had he always been this big?
A sixth page showed Starlight in a two-cut panel, first giving him a vertical 69er and then getting fucked by his huge cock, while having a nice aheago-face.
The rest was blank.
Flash felt his cock tug at his pants, trying to escape again. He clenched his jaw as he put it back in the strong box, taking out the forbidden book again. Sitting on his bed, he flipped through the section on Suggestibility Potions, searching for a good, cheap one. His eyes fell on one that fit his needs.
Pegasi Birdbrain Suggestibility
Only works on Pegasi by another Pegasus.
Makes the consumer suggestible to the ideas of a pegasus in the area. Requires a small level of trust and tastes bitter. Warning: Suggestions irreversible.
He looked at the ingredient list. It was pretty cheap, but still outside his budget. With a sigh, his mind turned to schemes to make himself a bit more spending cash.
Closing the book, he placed it back in the box and left the castle behind.
As usual, the bakery was packed. The morning rush was in full force and Flash needed to actually push aside some ponies to get through. As per store policy, fillies and colts on the way to school had priority and then adults, so a lots of young foals littered the store, screaming, laughing and squabbling.
Pinkie Pie was thankfully, or regretfully for some, fully clothes this time. Mrs. Cake had managed to force her into jeans that stretched hard around her wonderful ass and a simple, striped shirt that actually provided a nice of her cleavage.
She was, once again, the heart of this maelstrom of activity, laughing, making jokes and just in general being as active as ever.
Flash gave an acknowledging wave to Mr. Cake before putting his hands to cup his mouth. "Pinkie! Twilight needs her regular again!"
"Got it!" And with that the mare was off. In just a few minutes later, she suddenly appeared beside Flash holding the warm bag. "There you go! Already prepared some," she chirped.
As Flash took the bag, Pinkie got a bit closer. "Say...Flash. Is everything alright in the castle?" she asked.
"What do you mean?" He placed the bag in his pack. "Why wouldn't it be?"
"Well, because I got a twitch again, this time a twitchy-butt and a twitchy..." here she got closer and whispered in his ear. "...pussy."
She pulled back again. "And that usually means something is going on. Preferably sexual, though Mrs. Cake has explained to me not everything sexual is preferable and sometimes really bad and I'm not quite sure, ifthat’struebecausesexcanfeelsoooogooodandsomethingsoogoodcannotbeevil, butshetoldmeit'snotalwaysandIbelieveherandnowI'mworriedTwilightmaybeunderasexualspellthatforceshertobeconstantlyinheatandslowlyerodeshermind, untiltheonlythingshethinkofissex, sex, sex."
She took a deep breath. "Ooooor...it could be nothing." She smiled.
Flash nodded slowly, his mind trying to catch up with what she just said. "I see." He paused, pursing his lips. "I trust your instincts on this, Pinkie. I'll look into it."
The pink mare smiled at that. "Oh, thanks! That's nice of you. Good thing that Twilight has you," she said in utter sincerity. Then she hugged Flash and her soft body mashed against his muscles. "Oh, and please hold next tuesday free. No reason."
And with that, she was off again.
He scratched his chin, watching her jiggly tits fade. Next time, he swore. Next time. Flash left the bakery behind, heading over to the best tailoring shop in Ponyville: Rarity's Boutique.
Rarity’s boutique was just a few meters away from the main market. The perfect place to set-up, while not having to pay the high rates property usually brought with it, if it was built on the market itself. That fact alone already said a lot about Rarity's business sense.
And the building itself just reinforced it. Elegant, unique and still practical on a financial scale. The big windows showed several pretty dresses and suits. At this morning, unlike the bakery, not much was going on. But that was normal, as Flash had learned. Rarity worked mainly through commissions, leaving the main sale to her branch in Canterlot. Here in Ponyville she created, designed and worked her magic on single, unique pieces of fashion. Still, one could always purchase from her, if needed.
Flash entered the building and called out, "Rarity? Are you here?"
Inside it was just as stylish and lovely as outside. In one part a stage with several mirrors stood for practice-wearing and on the other side was a work-station for adjustments and more. Mannequins stood to the side with several design on them and high price-tags.
The bell rang, as Flash entered through the door. Several seconds later, he could hear the faint clacking of high-heels coming from the stairs. And then she appeared.
Rarity was probably the most stylish pony in Ponyville. Unlike Twilight or Fluttershy, she did not rely on her natural beauty or her body to do most of the work. Instead she had improved, enhanced and styled every piece of herself to the utmost beauty. Long, black eyelashes. Thick, red lips. White, smooth skin on a face that had just the right touch of make-up. Violet, twirling mane and tail shimmering in the light. An E-Cup bust that pressed against her violet vest, with ample cleavage. A thin waist and expressive hips, complimented by long legs in high heels.
An utter sexbomb.
And yet, there was a difference between Rarity's look with Twilight’s and Fluttershy’s. Unlike the two, Rarity’s beauty had a fabricated look to it. Her breasts jiggled nicely, but were probably magically enhanced. Her waist was held tight by a corset under clothes and the eyelashes were most likely fake.
Still, she looked gorgeous in her violet vest and long, black skirt. Fake or not, she was one sexy mare.
She smiled at Flash. "Greetings, Flash. What can I do for you?" she said, her voice sounding like pearls against crystal glass.
Flash gave a slight bow, playing the perfect knight. "Nothing at all, lady Rarity. I came to warn of and simply await for Princess Twilight's arrive. She will be requesting new clothes.”
The fashionista blinked and nodded. "Oh, is that so? Well, I better prepare then," she said, with an appreciative smile on her red lips. "And maybe something for the gentlestallion as well?" Her eyes roamed over his toned body. And most certainly liking what she saw.
"I still have the last suit you gave me." He gave her his winning smile. "I cannot, in good conscience, use my Princess' money on items that may never see the light of day."
"That's only because you never get a chance to wear them, darling," chided Rarity and clicked her tongue in disapproval. "I always told Twilight she should make more out of her political capital. Hold some galas or events. Maybe do something as a princess, instead of reading away in her library for days on end."
"Maybe even get married." This one she more mumbled under her breath, as she brought out some pieces of fabric for sewing.
"I worry about that as well." Flash took a seat at one of the tables Rarity reserved for tea. "Recently, she's been acting... off."
Now the unicorn turned around, her brows furrowed in worry. "Really? How so?"
Flash shook his head. "It'd be easier if you saw for yourself. She should be here soon anyways."
As if right on cue, the door opened and a bit out of breath Twilight Sparkle appeared. Her face was still a bit flushed, but that wasn't the worst about her. No, what was way more attention-grabbing was the fact, that the pants she wore looked like she had peed herself. Flash knew it was her juices. Her shirt was fine, if not for the fact that she wore no bra and her nipples poked through the fabric.
"Sorry, I hurried as fast as I could," panted Twilight and smiled. "Good morning, Rarity!"
"Good morning… Twilight," answered Rarity and stared at her in a mild shock. She threw Flash a look that was full of questions.
Flash nodded back and took a position by the door, closing one of the curtains.
Twilight wiped a stray hair out of her mane, oblivious to her friend’s stare. "I need some new clothes, Rarity. My old ones… well, there were some accidents. Can you help me?" she asked.
"Sure," said the fashionista. "I mean: of course. What do you need? I have the old designs from last time, we can do that again?" She seemed most perturbed and looked at Twilight with a mixture of curiosity and worry.
Flash zipped open his backpack, bringing out the pastries.
"Are those my cupcakes? Thank you, Flash!" exclaimed Twilight and raided the bag, stuffing one into her mouth.
"Y-Yes they are, Princess."
"Darling?"
"What?" Twilight looked up and saw Rarity looking at her.
"Are you alright?"
The princess smiled. "I'm fine, Rarity. T-Totally fine," she said, subconsciously rubbing her thighs together.
"Right...."
Twilight swallowed her cupcake and moaned in delight. Then she shook her head to focus. "Where were we? Oh right, clothes! Sorry, Rarity but I would like something different this time."
Rarity’s eyes opened wider in shock. "Really? That's rare, coming from you. What do you have in mind?"
"Something..." Twilight hesitated. Then she came to a decision. "I would like something risky."
Rarity stopped short from examining her fabric and turned around. "Excuse me, what?" she asked in utter disbelief.
Twilight grimaced, but nodded. "You heard me right. Something with a bit more skin showing. A bit tighter, sexier." She almost whispered the last one and smiled sheepishly.
Her friend seemed to barely comprehend what she just heard. Twilight Sparkle asking for sexy clothes? She looked at Flash and then at Twilight. "I can do that," she said, before shaking her head to get rid of her confusion. "Twilight? Would you mind, if I borrow Flash for a minute?"
The princess just shrugged her shoulders and ate another cupcake, shuddering with delight. Rarity meanwhile took Flash to the side out of earshot. "What. Is. Going. On?"
"That is what I am working on uncovering." Flash looked out at the Princess. "I've already checked for changelings, but my oaths prevent me from the investigation I wish to take."
"What kind of investigations? What is happening to Twilight?"
"I don't know, yet." Flash looked up at her. "At this point, it's better to just accommodate her but, Rarity, I have a request. Can you help me investigate?"
The mare nodded, looking over to her friend who absentmindedly rubbed her legs together, where the stain was still visible. "Of course! How can I help?"
"What night are you free?" he asked. "I think a night investigation will work best, it's when Twilight is asleep."
"I can make this friday, in two days. Is that too late?"
"That's fine." He looked over at Twilight again. "Just, please, don't push it any further."
"Okay. I’ll just play along for now," said Rarity and cleared her throat to get Twilights attention. "Alright, darling. Then let us see, how I can help you," she said with fake cheer.
Twilight rubbed her legs together, her eyes clouded. "I was thinking s-some lingerie, something lacy th-that helps expose myself." She let out a hot breathe. "O-other than that, I want some n-nice short shorts  and some shirts that can stretch."
An idle hand came up, laying on top of her breasts. "A-and if you c-could, a dress that rides up in that s-sexy way Cadence's does? The one that nearly shows off her pussy in public?"
Rarity stared at her and had clear difficulties keeping her shock from her face. She took a deep breath and put a practiced, fake smile on her lips. "O-Of course. Let me see what I can… do," she said and shot Flash a glance.
The next two hours were spend with taking measurements, sewing, cutting and showing off the product. Twilight's shame continued to take a nose-dive as she, at one point, simply stripped off her clothes completely, before Rarity could stop her. The aphrodisiac had done tremendous work. Twilights shame and inhibition were heavily damaged now.
"Oh, I like than one!" exclaimed the princess as she looked at herself in the mirrors on the stage. She wore a midnight-blue cocktail dress, that was cut on one side with transparent underfabric, so that her side-bood was visible along with her whole body from the side and her left leg was completely free. The fabric was cut such a way, that her private area was just covered, but teasingly hinted at. A deep neckline added to the raunchy class this piece exuded.
Rarity was torn between pride and dreaded shame at seeing friend behave like this, especially when Twilight bowed forward and fondled her breasts to push up her cleavage.
"I’ll take it! How much does that make?" asked Twilight.
"Well, with the mini-skirts, the tops, the lingerie and shorts we arrive at 2450 bits.” Rarity looked utterly mortified. She shook her head. "I can't believe this is happening," she muttered under breath.
"Okay, done!" The princess teleported a bag of bits on Rarity's table. She giggled. "This is the first time I spend so much money on something other than books and ingredients," she said to Flash and put on her old clothes.
"P-Princess," Flash stepped forward. "Shall we fly home? The skies are lovely and clear at this time of day."
"Sounds like a good idea. I really need to stretch my wings every now and then." Twilight smiled and stepped outside, leaving Flash with the bags of clothes and Rarity. The white mare was sitting on a chair and fanned herself.
She looked at Flash. "Friday, darling," she reminded him. "And if we don't find anything, I will contact Celestia."
He nodded. "I'll contact her first." He grabbed the bags, turned to the door and stage whispered. "Today was much, much worse than yesterday." Without waiting to see her response, he spread his wings and took off after Twilight.
The princess was gliding. Like all alicorns, she had big, long wings. Perfect for catching updrafts and riding the wind. Unlike speedsters like Rainbow Dash, whose shorter wingspan allowed for sharp turns and quick acceleration, Twilight was more of a glider than a flyer.
Flash took up his post on the right side of Twilight. He flew close enough to talk to her. "I know it may not be relevant, but I enjoyed seeing what you picked out." He grinned. "Though it's a shame you weren't able to show off the lingerie."
Twilight smiled and blushed a bit. "True, but, well, maybe later on. In private.” She looked away for a moment. "Too bad Spike isn't here," she mused. "He never said it, but I know he peeped on me in the bathroom. I know, I should be mad, but now, I kinda wanna show off more."
She looked at Flash, with a slight blush. "I'm sexy, I know that. And I kinda don't see a reason to hide that anymore. What do you think?"
Flash didn't respond immediately. Instead, he reached his hand south and placed it on her crotch, pushing one finger through the fabric to emit a squelching noise. "I like to see you so happy." He flew in closer, letting his breath fill her ear. "And I think you're very sexy."
The alicorn did not pull away. Instead she squeaked a bit and dropped, as her wings stiffened. She quickly recovered and punched Flash weakly. "D-Don't do that!" she chided him. Then she blushed and looked at his body, and especially as his codpiece. She licked her lips. "At least not here."
Flash pulled back, forcing his lips to remain only slightly quirked. "As you wish, Twilight."
They arrived back at the castle in a few minutes. Twilight quickly took the bags off Flash and darted off to her room to change. The stallion had, maybe, ten minutes.
He needed to check on one pony in particular. He had to hurry, lest he miss the show. He turned to the right and headed to the room he left Starlight in. Fortunately, it was near her lab so he knew all the right ways.
When he opened the room, he saw it was empty. And somepony had recently mopped up the mess they made.
"Ah, you're back," said a voice behind him. Starlight stood there, her arms crossed under her breast. She wore a shirt with a nice cleavage now and a skirt, that ended just over her knees. "I was out for maybe one hour, thanks to you. What did I miss?" she asked.
"Twilight wanted to go to Rarity's," Flash answered. "I was able to convince her to let me go in her place and... I got her orders." He grimaced. "They're all very sexy."
Starlight winced. "It's getting worse, eh?" She shook her head. Then her eyes fell on the clean floor and she raised an eyebrow. "Did you clean that up?"
His eyes widened. "No. I had to get to guard duty. I thought you did."
The magus frowned and she rubbed her forehead. "Oh no. It was the castle," she sighed.
At the questioning look from Flash, she continued. "The castle cleans itself sometimes. It's harmless, really. I mean, you would need an army to get this place clean all the time, so it is quite practical. Only one problem."
She winced at that. "It reacts to Twilight. So if it just essentially absorbed juices and cum."
Flash's face turned to horror. "Fuck me." He buried his face in his hands. He could get her pregnant without even getting a chance to fuck her.
Starlight nodded. "If this castle changes... I'm not even sure what would happen. Would it affect the other Elements? Would it's towers just become more phallic, then they already are? I don't know."
She sighed and cupped her chin in thought. Then she nodded. "I need to look into this. Can you keep Twilight occupied for the next weeks, while I look for a way to counteract this?"
Silence reigned for a moment before Flash looked at her in shock. "Y-you trust me?" he asked. "Even knowing what I did? How much I struggle?"
"I don't have a choice, okay!?" said Starlight loudly. "You're her guard and the other Elements can't help and Spike is out of country. I only have you!"
She then blushed and looked to the side. "And, if it gets too much, you can always come to me. If necessary." She then glared at him. "B-But, don't get the wrong idea!"
Flash gave her a genuinely looking but entirely false smile. "Thanks, Starlight." He pulled her into a hug. "I appreciate it."
The mare stiffend for a moment, before relaxing and hugging back slightly. "S-Sure. No problem," she said, trying to keep her blush down. She then stepped away and cleared her throat awkwardly. "Well then, I should go back to my lab. You take care of Twilight. See you later." And with that she walked off, her ass swaying with each step.
He nodded and ran back to Twilight's room. He was in the mood for a good show.
He knocked on Twilight's door and heard a squeak followed by a "Come in!"
Opening the door revealed the room was dark. The only light came from the doorway. The curtains were closed, the lights were off, not even what little light came through the shades existed. The moment he took a step in, the door slammed shut behind him.
Twilight's footsteps picked up on his right. "Follow me," she said, grabbing his arm and pulling him to where he knew the bed was. Once they were at the foot, her magic activated and Flash felt a sudden breeze as his armor and clothing were teleported away. Before he could respond, Twilight pushed him onto the bed.
A single light illuminated part of the room. Flash turned on the bed, looking up. At the foot of the bed was Twilight or, at least, her silhouette. The only parts of her that were light enough to see were her face and neck. She was bright red and breathing with lust, her tongue already lulling out, a happy look in her eyes. On her neck was a black choker, tightened.
"D-D-do you want a show?" she was barely able to ask. "Show off?"
Flash nodded, biting his lip. His cock was already stiff, but it only stiffened further.
Twilight moved to one of the corner posts of her bed as the rest of her was illuminated. Black lingerie covered her body, stockings on her feet. Her pussy was exposed to the air and was almost flooding the room. Her nipples pointed through little slits in her bra, and Flash could see the faint glow of her magic as she pulled on them.
She pressed herself against the wood, putting the pole between her beautiful breasts, riding up and down it, going on auto pilot. She trailed her tongue along it, giving Flash a look that let him know exactly what she wanted to lick instead.
She started lowering herself on it, thrusting her ass further and further out, nearly putting it right over his cock. Flash, not able to resist, gave her a playful smack, setting her ass jiggling. Twilight moaned in pleasure, nearly falling into the pole. "P-please, again." Flash grinned and slapped her harder, leaving a fine red print of his hand on her right cheek. The smack reverberated through the room, followed closely by Twilight screeching in pleasure.
With a pop, a much used black dildo appeared in her, pistoning in and out of her for a few seconds until her eyes found Flash's erection. She bit her lip, the leadership of her thoughts being fought over by her brain and her pussy. In the end, her pleasure hole won and she tossed the dildo across the room and got on all fours, crawling up to him.
"I-I dreamed of this," she admitted. Flash's cock was now standing ready, pulsing in anticipation. The alicorn touched it gingerly, her mouth a bit open in awe, as she admired it "So big."
Flash just grinned. The princess herself was nuzzling his cock. Who would have thought, Twilight Sparkle would ever worship his cock? Not him when he started here. Seeing her like this was just a dream come true.
And he decided to push a bit. "Maybe you wanna get a taste for it? Put your mouth to some better use," he said grinning. Twilight, not the least bothered by his words, complied and put her luscious lips over his hot rod. 12 inches sank into her mouth and down her throat, as she smoothly forced herself deeper down. Then she pulled out again, letting the cockhead rest just on her lips and moaning in pleasure.
She lost control and went for it again.  Slow at the start, but soon enough faster and faster. Her greed and lust were now in charge of her mind and the princess deepthroated her guard with gusto. Flash grunted in delight and leaned back, enjoying the service of the royal slut. His hand grabbed the back of her head and forced her harder on his pole. Dominating, demeaning. Like a pet to an owner.
And Twilight loved every second of it. Her pussy squirted again and again at the forceful treatment, as slight climaxes rocked her body. This was what she dreamed of! This was what she needed! A big, strong stallion taking her, owning her! Using her for his pleasure alone. A perverse desire to submit and she caved in without any resistance.
Flash grunted and felt he came closer. So, he grabbed Twilight’s head with both hands and rammed his whole length inside of her throat. The mare gurgled, as her airways were plugged. But Flash didn't care. He just wanted to reach the edge.
He saw the throat bulge. He grabbed her horn and skullfucked her like a maniac, thrusting his hips into her face hard. Twilight just surrendered and squealed in delight, as she felt her brain turn to mush under the barrage of cock in her face.
Finally, Flash came. His balls contracted and a torrent of thick, globby jizz poured into Twilights stomach. He held her there, depositing the entire load. It crept up her throat and then gushed out of her nose, as her eyes rolled up and her brain fried under a strong climax.
Flash pulled out and looked at his slut. Twilight kneeled on her bed, her mouth open and a dumb look on her face. It was wonderful! "That looks suits you," snarled Flash and grinned. He looked down. His cock was still stiff and he felt he could go on.
He chuckled and threw Twilight on her back. The mare squeaked in surprise and then saw him preparing to enter her flooded pussy. Her glazed eyes burned with lust and a mad grin appeared on her lips. But Flash didn't enter.
"Beg for it," he commanded.
Twilight hesitated. But she felt the giant cock pat her needy pussy and she submitted without a second thought. "P-Please, fuck me! Take me! Use me!" she screamed like a two bit whore. "I’ll do everything you want! I'm yours! I surrender to your cock! Just fuck me, already!"
Flash laughed and then thrusted forward. His cock punched into her hole and Twilight gasped in shock. The air had been punched out of her lungs and her brain halted for a second.
Then she came.
The strongest orgasm she ever had, rocked her body. It fried her brain and ruined her. Her back arched, her hands grabbed the bed and her magic sputtered uncontrolled. Her tongue fell out and her lips contorted into a retarded grin, as she surrendered to the cock.
Flash just chuckled and pounded her. His cockhead hitting the entrance to her womb over and over like a jackhammer, while the mare began to lose her mind as consecutive orgasm washed over her. His hand pinched her clit and Twilight howled like an animal. Her legs crossed behind his hips and forced him into her, begging to breed her.
"All this power. All this magic. All this money," snarled Flash and increased his pace. "All these villains tried to trick or beat you. And yet, you lose to a fucking cock, you stupid slut!" Dirty talk for the most part, but he relished her reaction to it, as it pushed her even further over the edge.
"Yes! Yes! I lost! I lost to this cooooooooock!" howled the cunt.
"Guess, they should’ve just fucked you. That would have done the trick. Like I’m doin’ right now," panted Flash, nearing his limit. His hand grabbed Twilights mane and dragged her dumb face towards his. "Who is your master, cunt? Tell me! Who rules you?"
Twilight squealed. "Y-You do! You're my master, Flash Sentry. You and your cock!"
The stallion snickered and kissed her. "That's right! You're mine!"
He thrusted a final time. His cock breached her womb and hilted inside and his balls contracted once again. Torrents of cum flooded the princess' insides, fertilizing her eggs, he was sure. It sprayed out of her stuffed cunt and seeped into the bedsheets. And Twilights brain melted under the assault, finally breaking apart.
Flash held her for several seconds before he pulled out and admired his work. A pleasurable glow emanated from his body. A voice in the back of his head spoke. Princess Twilight Sparkle, Element of Magic and Princess of Friendship had submitted. Her body ruined by his cock and her mind surrendered to you.
Flash spent a few minutes admiring his work before he let out a sigh. For some reason, he still felt energized. The exertion he normally felt after fucking a mare's brains out wasn't there. Instead, he just felt good. Smiling, he left Twilight in her state of brokenness.
He needed to create an alibi.
He got on his clothes and walked through the door. Pausing, he looked back into the room, feeling his cock stir at his accomplishment. Snapping a mental photo, he played it through his head feeling his cock become hard in his pants. Smiling madly, he ran for Starlight's lab.
Starlight had her lab coat on and was looking throughs several layer of magic runes, that she aimed at a crystal piece, she had taken from the wall. She looked up as Flash entered. "Flash? Back so soon?" 
She looked down on the big bulge in his pants. "Oh..."
Flash breathed heavily. "She... that outfit..." His nostrils flared. "I need you to calm me down."
The mare sighed and went down on her knees. "Alright, but you better not rough me up like last time..."

Starlight was lying on the ground, blubbering helplessly as her cunt oozed with jizz. Her face was plastered with a pleasured smile, as Flash towered over her jizz-covered body.
"Thanks, Starlight." He pulled back on his pants. "Doing the Princess's work."
"H-Happy. To… help," mumbled the mare, still twitching from the rough fuck she just went through.
He walked out the lab, noting that he had accidentally smashed a few beakers of her data. Oops. He smirked and took off back towards Twilight's room, entering without knocking.
He walked to Twilight's form, checking to see if she were still conscious. She was not.
He gave her a light slap. "Twilight~. Wake up."
The slut took awhile, but eventually she come to consciousness. Her eyes were still hazy and she looked at Flash with a dumb grin. "Hi...Flash..," she mumbled.
"Princess, do you mind if I take my paycheck from the safe early?" He gave her his winning smile. "I got some purchases to make."
Twilight barely reacted, instead stroking her sexy body with her hands and licking up the thick jizz on her fingers. "Suuree, take what you need."
"Thanks." He gave her a slap on her inner thigh and moved to the safe. "Mind opening it?"
Her horn glowed and several runes lit up and died off. The lock rolled open and the safe’s door swung aside. Inside were several big bag of bits, diamonds, enchanted trinket and Twilight’s crown. All in all, enough to get Flash through several years, if he were to take it all.
Flash only took his pay, plus a fifty bit extra for all the hard work he'd been doing before closing it. "Thanks, Princess. I'm going off duty, so if you need me, just call."
"Flash?" Twilight called out before he was out of the door. She looked at him, here eyes a bit more focused now, her sexy body with her back on her bed. "A-Am I… a slut?" she asked.
"No." He gave her a guilty smile. "Sorry, that was just dirty talk, your Highness." He bowed fully, going to one knee. "I"m sorry if I made you think you were a slut. You are an upstanding mare, Twilight."
"R-Really?" Her eyes went wide and she smiled a bit shy. "B-Because… I wouldn't mind being your slut, I mean. If it were you, I think I like it. It feels good to submit."
Flash rose from his bow and stalked over to her, giving her his best intimidating walk. Once at the foot of the bed, he drew her into a kiss, shoving his hand into her pussy, finger fucking her for the few seconds as their tongues played.
When he pulled back, both were breathing heavy. "If you want me to make you my slut, I will."
Twilight moaned in delight and pressed against his big body. Had she always been this small compared to him? “I would like that. Thanks, Flash," she breathed and stroke his pecks. Her dirty, violated body writhing against him. "I'm your sluuut~" She smiled and licked her lips. She laid back on her bed and began to fondle her breasts. The former controlled and prude mare was gone and instead had been twisted into a needy, sexy slut. Your needy, sexy slut.
He grinned. "Then, as your new master, here's my first command." He pointed to the room and her body. "Clean yourself up using only your tongue. Drink all the cum you can. While I'm gone, you're gonna take a shower and make yourself all nice and pretty for me." His grin widened. "We're going out tonight."
Twilight smiled and got to work, using her magic to grab globs of cum to drink down. With a smile, Flash left the room, knowing she’d follow his commands.
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