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		Description

In an alternate medieval Equestria, the land was under attack by a mighty dragoness, claiming innocent ponies for her own pleasure. The arch-mage Twilight was tasked by Princess Celestia to find and slay the monster before she has time to cause any more damage. This might however be Twilight's most difficult quest yet.
Warning! This story will contain some experimental dirty themes that have been requested by my friends in my Discord. If any of these kinks that i'll mention would turn you off in any way, shape or form. Then please do not read this story, just ignore it. You'll only be disappointed if you don't. If you're not against it and do in fact like it, then you've come to the right place. If for whatever reason that you're unhappy with my story or dislike it, then please explain why in the comments section. I'm always looking for more room for improvement. And please, no trolling and shaming in the comments section, we're all adults, we need to act like adults. Thank you all for taking the time to read this disclaimer.
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			Author's Notes: 
If this story and its kinks are not your cup of tea, please back out now. This may very well be the longest, filthiest and most disgusting to most kind of story that I've ever written in my entire life. I shall not be held responsible for anybody who doesn't like the kinks in this story to be stupid enough to read it, despite knowing that it'll piss them off for doing so.
⚠ THIS IS YOUR LAST WARNING! ⚠
But if you still wish to proceed ahead, I won't stop you. Please relax and enjoy the story.



"Not again! Guards, how many casualties this time?" The princess was talking to her captain, stressed out from the ordeal.
"More than at least thirty of them, Your Highness. And that's a rough estimation." The captain of the guard was trying to keep himself composed, which was much harder to do when you're worried about the salvation of your people.
"There have been too many accounts of large swathes of innocent ponies abducted and never returning. However, one somehow managed it, Your Highness. I have him here with me right now."
"Well then, can the survivor speak his piece then?"
The survivor came up to the stand to be heard. "Well... your highness, it was just horrible, j-just horrible. She's a monster. Most of all of the ponies she's captured, she's been turning them into her slaves and toys." He shuddered as he had to recall his time in captivity from the mountain. "She's also not above torturing them, just for fun."
"This is unacceptable. I refuse to stand idly by while a greedy and insatiable dragon burns down our homes and torments my little ponies. I'll send my brightest apprentice to care for this beast."
Celestia had always spoken very highly of her pupil, Twilight Sparkle. A mare that had shown much promise, a true prodigy through and through. "Make haste in her summons, dearest captain. Make sure she arrives here safely."
"At once, your highness. It'll be done." The captain had bowed before he left the royal throne room.

"She wants me to do what!?" Twilight opened her front door and responded to the captain regarding her royal summons.
"Well, you've been tasked to be summoned to the castle. Please follow me, Miss Twilight."
"Can I at least get myself together first?" Twilight had slightly glared at the captain.
"O-Of course, Miss Twilight. Take your time." The captain had bashfully stepped out of her house and waited for her to prepare for her soon-to-be task.
"Ok, I'm ready, lead the way, captain."
"Yes, ma'am. Right, this way."

"Welcome, Twilight Sparkle. I'll assume that you're aware of our crisis. Our kingdom is in turmoil, and a terrifying dragon has been stalking our land and abducting my people."
"I can only shudder to imagine what they're going through right now. Please, Twilight, you must help them and slay this monster before she can cause any more damage to Equestria." Twilight was nervous and gulped, steeling herself to accept this task.
"A-Alright then, Celestia. I accept this mission. I-I will not fail you." Deep in her subconscious, Twilight felt like she had made a terrible mistake. But now that she had accepted, she had no choice but to hunt this monster down and save her people.
"If you can accomplish this task and return to us, Twilight. Songs will be sung in the name of your victory. Tales will be told of your valiant quest. And I'll be very much in your debt. As the ruler of Equestria, this I promise." Celestia had her usual firm and stern look that told Twilight she wasn't joking around; she meant business.
"How much time do I have left before I must depart?"
"As much as you feel you'll need, Twilight. I'd rather this attempt be your first and only one."
"Understood, Your Highness- I mean Celestia." Twilight took all the time she needed to prepare physically and mentally. She got her bearings, put on her arch-mage robe, got her spellbook ready, and packed only the essentials she imagined she'd need.
"Good luck, Twilight, and may my sun's blessings give you strength and guidance. May you return safely."
"I'll most likely need it. Thank you, Celestia." Twilight had departed and left her village, heading out to the tall mountain in the stormy distance. Its massive and intimidating structure had nearly frozen Twilight in place out of fear for short brevity. But she had to steel herself again; she knew she needed to. There was no backing out now.

"Ugh, my feet are killing me. How tall does this mountain have to be and why..." She walked up the mountain path for hours, nearing its base and continuing her trek. She either fought or tried to avoid outright any hostile creatures that happened along her path.
She made it to nearly the mountain's precipice, where the dragon found and usurped the old castle of the sisters. "Woah, this castle is gigantic. And somewhat neglected, too. It makes you wonder how long she has controlled this place."
Twilight had eventually arrived at the threshold of the old castle atop the mountain. She saw sparkling purple smoke rising from the top of the court and the occasional spout of purple flames shooting out into the sky. "Oh, I wonder why she's probably angry. And since when does a dragon have purple fire breath anyway?"
Twilight did her best to open the double doors leading into the castle gently. She knew that getting the dragon's attention would have been unwise. "Ok then, easy and calm breaths, Twilight. First, find the trapped ponies and free them, then go after the dragon. What could go wrong?" She whispered to herself.
Then, Twilight heard giggling traveling through the walls of the mostly empty castle. It sounded feminine, and the sound was gradually approaching Twilight. "Ok then, maybe by a slight stroke of luck, She might not completely know I'm here just yet." Twilight dashed as fast as she could over to one of the pillars to hide behind right as she heard the heavy footsteps of the dragon getting closer to the hallway Twilight was hiding in. "Eep-"
Twilight saw the massive snaking white-scaled tendril racing to the door to close it forcefully. Twilight was frozen in fright; one mistake here could be her last. This entire mission would be all for nothing if she got caught too quickly.
"Mmm... An intruder has come to join my collection; oh, how marvelous. Hello out there, whoever you're, come out now, and maybe your punishment won't be too painful." Yeah, right; Twilight wasn't going to be doing that. The dragon then used her purple fire breath to weld the front door shut.
"Wherever you may be hiding now, it won't matter if you cannot leave." Staying out of sight was all that Twilight could do right now, and she knew it. She didn't realize how giant the dragon was, but judging by the long-scaled tendril of a tail retreating into what appeared to be a foyer, She must have been massive, and this did not help Twilight feel any better in any capacity.
"H-Holy... t-that was too close," Twilight whispered to herself. Chills were racing up and down her spine as she had to keep going. She couldn't afford to dawdle when lives were at stake. So, gathering up her courage, she slowly approached the front door to inspect it. It wouldn't budge, but it was strange; touching the still-bright weld spot didn't even burn. It just felt very, very warm to the touch.
Whatever its origins were, it was indeed magical. "Unbelievable, it's hot but not burning me. What kind of magic is even in her body? Whatever it is, it's unusual, that's for sure." Twilight was finished examining the door as she swallowed her fear to keep venturing into the castle.
She then heard humming further down the foyer; it must have been the dragon, definitely not going down there just yet. Thankfully, other paths in the hall connected to the west wing and the east wing. Either place would be good so long as she remains undetected. "Okay, let's try the east wing first, then the west wing. If I'm lucky, I might find a different path to escape. But I'd still have to slay the dragon, wouldn't I?"
Twilight shook in place. Going down the east-wing corridor, she found the room to be a dining room; it still looked to be maintained and furnished regularly. "Yup, definitely don't want to be next on her menu, that's for sure."
Twilight began to hear giggling as that was her cue to hide underneath the table until the threat was gone. "Oh, come out, come out, wherever you're; maybe I'll show some mercy on you." Twilight knew better than to trust what the dragon had to say. She still hid until she felt it was safe to come out and explore the castle. "I'll find you, darling... and when I do..."
That statement alone sent chills down her spine, all the more incentive to not get caught. The tension was rising in the warm and mysterious air of the castle walls. "I'll keep searching until I find you..." The dragon giggled as she left the dining room.
The coast seemed to be clear for now, clear enough to leave the room and try checking out the west wing. Passing the foyer again, she got an even better glimpse of the dragon from the side, and she was right about her being massive. Her white-scaled body looked gigantic; avoiding her was undeniably a better move.
Twilight would have to find a way to defeat her later. But first things first, find and rescue the trapped ponies from within, then find an alternate escape route, hopefully, a broken ceiling that would expose the outside light.
Twilight made a beeline for the west wing corridor, not drawing attention to herself. She eventually made her way into what looked to be a holding room filled with cages, and each cell had at least one pony trapped in it. She saw one in particular who looked back at her. "Hey there, my name is Twilight Sparkle. I'm here to rescue all of you." Twilight kept her tone to a whisper as the others were sound asleep.
"Shh, not too loud; they're under the mountain queen's control. If they wake up, they'll shout to get her attention. Then we'd both be in a lot of trouble." The butter-yellow pegasus had spoken back to Twilight in a very calm and gentle tone, much akin to an angel. "M-My name's Fluttershy, but we'll have time to introduce ourselves once we're freed."
"She planned out everything, didn't she? She's astute." Twilight had unlocked Fluttershy's cage, and the pegasus hugged her and began to sob in her embrace quietly. "Shh, it's okay, we'll find a way to escape. I promise." Fluttershy looked into Twilight's eyes and nodded in agreement, feeling that staying close to Twilight would be safer for her.
"One enslaved person had already done that and abandoned us. He never told us where the escape route was. So we'd have to search for it ourselves." Fluttershy was just as cautious as Twilight was. Once they made it to the west wing corridor, they closed the door behind them to the holding room.
"There's no point in getting through to them, Twilight. Not while the mountain queen is still alive. Her control over them is just too strong to break. But we can all escape once we take care of that monster."
"Right, sounds like a plan. But just one question."
"Mhmm?"
"How are we going to beat her?"
"I'm not so sure if that's even possible, Twilight. To my knowledge, the mountain queen has no known weaknesses I'm aware of. And if she did, she never told us about it." Fluttershy and Twilight had both stayed together as they made their way through the center of the foyer.
Two slitted, diamond-blue eyes glared through the darkness from behind; Twilight and Fluttershy had both felt her gaze on them. "T-Twilight... we need to run, now!"
"Y-Yeah agreed." They both tried to run for the east-wing corridor to find a hiding place, but the queen had absolutely none. Using her purple flames, she created a magic barrier to block their path forward.
"Now, where do you two think you're going to?" With a bemused smirk, the queen had them both trapped like mice with nowhere else to go, and she loved every moment of their fear. It was delicious to her. She then revealed herself to them.
From her royal purple horns on her head to the curled diamond-blue scales from the top of her head down along her back and up to her tail, Her purple curled-styled mane hanging slightly over one side of her face as it spoke of elegance, her white-scaled face and wide grin, sharp teeth revealed to show that she could eat them if she wanted to.
With a massive bust and equally enormous belly to match, and that ass, holy crap, that was a gigantic butt, she could sit on them, and they'd both disappear on one cheek and be lost and forgotten forever if she wanted it to be.
Her feet and claws were huge and could completely wrap around in one hand or under one foot. Then there was her tail. That's what Twilight saw when she entered the castle. "And what's my little songbird doing out of her cage, hmm? Naughty little thing."
"No! I'm not your property anymore. We will be freed, you'll see."
"Quite, I'm sure I will. Now, be a good little girl and go back to your room. Or else you'll force Mommy to get mean to you."
"No! I'm not afraid of you. I-I'll show you that I'm not." Fluttershy began to walk up to her, leaving Twilight's side.
"Fluttershy! No! It's a trap. Come back here." Twilight tried to reach out to grab Fluttershy. Still, Rarity's tail decided to beat her to the punch by smacking into her, knocking her back, and wrapping around Fluttershy's body, hoisting her up as she was screaming and trying to beat her fist into the raw muscle of Rarity's tail. This, sadly, was an exercise in futility.
"Tut tut, darling, you must have known that wouldn't have done anything to me." Rarity was grinning as she held Fluttershy within the confines of her tail, wrapped up and completely at her mercy.
"Let her go, mountain queen! She doesn't deserve to be tormented."
"I shall be the judge of that, darling." Then she glared at Twilight. "And I do have a name, you know. Rarity, queen of the mountain." She then slowly approached Twilight.
"T-Twilight! Whatever you do, do not fight her. She's too powerful to take on in a fair fight. Just leave me and save yourself."
"No, Fluttershy. I won't do that to you." Twilight stood firm and readied her spellbook.
"Oh? Do you want to fight me? How... amusing, darling." She then pointed her claw up to her face. "Well, as a proper dragoness with standards, I'll let you have the first attack on me."
"You're awfully confident, huh, Rarity?"
"Oh, absolutely, darling. Because after you fail in beating me, I'll show you real pain and agony beyond your darkest fears." Her gigantic dragon body and negative politeness made Twilight shudder in trepidation and anticipation of a horrible time should she fail. This caused Twilight to tense up and try to focus on her next attack.
"A-Alright then, you asked for this, Rarity." Twilight charged up her magic blast and fired it at Rarity's chin; the shot hit her, but it bounced off and hit the ground, doing nothing to her. "C-Come on, that was a direct hit. How?"
"Maybe it’s your magic that needs improvement, darling."
"Oh, that's it. I'll show you, Rarity!" Twilight had begun to unleash a more potent blast fueled by her rage. Sadly, this blast was just as useless as the last one was. Rarity just yawned and generally looked both unimpressed and unamused.
"Are you quite finished, darling?" Rarity was nearly done with waiting. "Because it looks to me that you're unable to match me. Most unfortunate, indeed."
"Please, Twilight. I'm warning you. She's just too strong to fight. Just run away!"
"Oh, hush you!" Rarity used her tail to move Fluttershy right up to her ass, using her left hand to open her butt cheeks and reveal her dirty butthole. The stench was already making poor Fluttershy cringe and convulse slightly. She glared over her shoulder, back to Fluttershy as she grunted and blasted Fluttershy with a very hot and smelly fart, blowing her mane around and causing her to cry.
Bbb Rptt!!!
The horrible stench of rotten eggs and raw sulfur had flooded Fluttershy's senses, and she was knocked out from the fart. "There we go, much better, darling." Rarity placed Fluttershy down and then focused her attention on Twilight. "No use in trying to wake her up; that fart was potent enough to make her sleep for at least, I'd say, a good few hours."
"Oh no, Fluttershy! Don't worry; I'll find a way to get both of us out of this mess... somehow."
"Now, it's your turn, darling. Come over here, and let's get this over with."
"Oh no, you won't. That's disgusting, and so are you." Twilight jumped back to try to gain some distance between both her and Rarity. Rarity then reached out to grab Twilight. "Uh oh, aaughh." The next thing she knew, she was trapped in Rarity's grasp. "Grr... l-let me g-go, you monster."
"Monster? Moi? Now that's a bit out of line, missy." Rarity slapped her gigantic belly and laid Twilight down on the ground before jumping to give her a nasty belly flop. The massive shadow of the mountain queen's belly was all-consuming; Twilight starred up into her oncoming belly in fright.
"N-Noo!" Twilight reached out in despair as Rarity's robust belly made contact with her.
SQUASH!
Twilight's screaming was muffled into the soft girth of Rarity's massive belly as it was squishing down onto her like supple dough. Rarity was moaning in pleasure at the attention her belly was getting. "Ahh. There, and that's what you get for calling me a monster, darling." Soft crunching and muffled groans were coming from under Rarity's massive belly. She lightly bounced on poor Twilight, hammering her body with her dense and soft belly fat.
'Oh dear Celestia, this is awful and hurts.' Twilight was smothered under Rarity's belly; her entire body had disappeared. This made everything worse for Twilight. She was weakly squirming under Rarity's body.
"Oh, come on, darling. Is this seriously all that you've got for me?" Rarity began to lift her belly, only to see Twilight's flattened body stuck onto it like a sticker. "If it's any consolation, you make a lovely tattoo, darling."
Twilight was weakly groaning as Rarity giggled, slowly peeled her body off her belly, and placed her lips onto Twilight's, blowing air into her body to re-inflate her back to normal. Twilight was shuddering as Rarity dropped her onto the ground below and waited for her dizziness to subside. "How do you feel, darling? Better?"
"I-I hate you so much right now, Rarity!"
"Good, darling. If your foe is of choleric anger, seek to irritate them. Now, are you ready for more pain, sweetie?" She got ready to pounce on Twilight again but angled her boobs onto her this time. "Oh, Twilight! My big girls pack quite the mighty wallop. Care to find out for yourself?"
"Y-You're not going to use your tits on me, are you?"
"Now darling, asking that question also kind of answers it too. All I have to say is try to wiggle under there for me." Rarity slammed her massive boobs onto Twilight's body, squashing her under her mountainous milk tanks.
Squash!
They weighed at least six hundred pounds per boob, twelve hundred. They squished out, creating tiny cracks into the floor from the impact of her landing on Twilight. "Ahh... yes, darling. That feels just divine." On the other hand, rarity was moaning in bliss; Twilight was doing anything but.
'Augh, her boobs weigh so much... ouch ouch ouch, please get off. Ugh, so... bucking heavy.' Twilight tried to heave them up, but that wasn't working. She then tried to push and knead into them, but that also didn't work. Every failed attempt to get them off had only fueled Rarity's depraved enjoyment.
Every push earned a moan, and every nudge made a sigh of satisfaction. Every kick into them had only caused her boobs to jiggle, bounce, stimulate, and begin leaking her milk out as it was slightly pooling around her boobs squished onto the floor, some of the milk filling up in the cracks. Twilight was now getting desperate. She'd do anything to be released from under these titanic udders. She was also slowly losing oxygen under her tits too.
"Oh my... Honest question, darling. Is this your first time servicing someone? Because clearly, you really must consider a career change from a heroine to a masseuse. This is so incredible." Rarity was panting from the pleasure Twilight was unwittingly giving her; even her forked tongue was slightly hanging out as she moaned in bliss.
Twilight groaned in frustration as she tried but failed to free herself from under Rarity's boobs. "Oh goodness me, keep doing that. R-Right there... yeah.." Suddenly, Twilight felt wedged between them. Rarity's boobs slowly pulled her body into them like a pit of quicksand. "Oh my... J-Just let me know when you've h-had enough abuse in there, darling." Rarity was blushing and really in heaven.
Suddenly, Rarity felt her tits splitting apart with Twilight grunting and trying to push them apart using both her legs and her arms, slowly but with great difficulty, moving her tits apart. At least she managed to get some fresh air. "G-Gladly, you bitch!"
"Oh? Bitch, am I? Twilight? Such foul language." Rarity began to jiggle and shake her boobs. This wasn't at all doing Twilight's escape any favors. "Why, it looks like me, and my boobs will have to teach you manners to address your superiors."
"Oh no!" The realization had hit Twilight as Rarity's tits had closed back up, trapping her in between them again. She was hopelessly reaching her arm out, and in a panic, she was screaming. "No! No! Please help me! Somepony, please help me!" She was weakly wiggling and squirming right before Rarity's tits had pulled her back into her booby-hell.
"Yes... Oh, my yes... That's the ticket, darling. Just a little bit more, then our fun together can continue." Rarity was groping her tits, moaning in pleasure as she pushed them together, putting the crunch on poor Twilight.
Twilight was definitely not having a good day...

"Oh, I sure hope she's doing ok. From what information that I was given, that dragon is mighty and very wicked." Celestia was sitting on her throne, a worried look adorning her face. Yes, she had faith in her best student, but she also knew that everypony would eventually have its limits.
"I think she'll be fine, your highness. You trained her, you know." The captain is trying his best to help to console the princess.
"Yes, I know that, captain. But I still worry for her. This was a huge assignment for her, and I'm afraid it may be more than she can handle." The captain hugged the princess to let her know he was there for her as a loyal subject.
"Well, only time will tell if she returns safely. We'll have to wait for her."
"Unfortunately, you're right. Let's hope for the best."

Twilight was too tired to move anymore; she gave up and let Rarity squash her with her tits. She was groaning as she was subjected to its crushing effects. "Why, it's quite alright to enjoy yourself there, darling. Not every day one gets to appreciate a body this divine."
Then Rarity pulled her tits open to pluck Twilight out and drop her onto the floor as she was coughing and trying to spit up Rarity's boob sweat and milk.
"I... I-I bucking hates you, Rarity. With every fiber of my being." Twilight slowly got back up, albeit with somewhat shaky legs from the crushing abuse she had to endure. "W-Why you..."
"Why me what? Go ahead, finish your sentence." Rarity gave another bemused smirk as she inspected Twilight before getting another naughty idea in her mind. She blew her fire breath into a ball, tossing and bouncing it like a hoofball and then aiming it at Twilight.
"W-Wait a minute. You're going to roast me to a crisp with that." Twilight immediately turned around and tried to use her little strength to run away. But the massive ball of bright purple fire was way too fast for her to outrun, hitting her on the back as she ran away. Twilight closed her eyes, expecting this to be unbelievably painful. But instead, it wasn't.
Her body was sprawled on the stone floor, and she felt her body absorbing the fireball Rarity had hit her with. Suddenly, she felt an intense burning sensation from head to toe. But it wasn't the burning that one would typically imagine from a fireball. Twilight felt the painful burning building up in her pussy.
She was roasting, throbbing, moist, and juicy. She needed release, and she needed it right, bucking now. "Ergh, I-I c-can't believe you. Why did you have to do this to me?"
"Because it's fun, darling. Now come to Mama." Rarity had used her finger to beckon Twilight to come to her. Try as she might escape, the desire was burning too much for her to resist, but she needed to break this spell. She didn't want to have her very first orgasm taken by this monster.
Rarity had laid back and showed off her juicy and moist pussy too. She trailed a finger across her wet snatch, shivering in pleasure. This only drew Twilight in more. "You look thirsty, darling. Come to Mama, and I'll take good care of you."
"I-I can't control my legs... S-Stop this." Twilight was getting closer to Rarity's thighs and being forced to hug them. She tried her best to pull herself away, but the more she pulled, the more it burned her inside. "No! I don't want to touch your privates. H-Help... somepony." That pussy looked big enough to eat Twilight up like a snack and still be hungry for more.
"Now, darling, don't be like that; indulge in my affection. Sample my pussy, kiss it, and start licking up my juices." Rarity was whining in pleasure and begging Twilight to play with her folds. The scent of her sex was too strong to ignore. Twilight was forcefully compelled to approach Rarity. Now touching her juicy and soaked pussy, her body was drenched in Rarity's potent sex juices.
"O-Oh man... I-I must..." Twilight was weakly trying to pull away still. But in doing so, her loins were burning the more she resisted, and she eventually just caved in as her lust took control and tore off her robes, tossing them to the side as she grabbed the left side of Rarity's giant pussy and began to grind her wet snatch onto it. "I can't take this anymore... O-Oh my god... relief... and it feels so bucking good!"
"Isn't it just lovely how frail the will of a pony is? So wet and so willing." Rarity stroked under Twilight's chin with her claw, caressing her cheek as Twilight thrust her hips onto the left side of her snatch; she was also beginning to kiss her pussy. Twilight dug her face into Rarity's snatch to drink in her juices.
Because she was under the effects of her burning and painful arousal, this was also immediately addicting. "Aww, my god! Twilight, darling! You're a natural." Rarity moaned as she began to push Twilight into her pussy part-way, smearing and grinding her groaning body into her pussy; Twilight was essentially being used as a sex toy for Rarity.
Twilight screamed in pleasure as her pussy exploded in bliss onto Rarity's snatch. Twilight had hit the ultimate nirvana. She was convulsing with joy; the powerful orgasm that had hit her was leaving her docile as her body went slack. Rarity, of course, took this as an opportunity to use Twilight's body like a dildo to relieve herself.
"Oh my yes, darling. You're the best toy ever. Truly a toy fit for a queen!" There were wet, soft, and lewd schlicking noises as Twilight's body was being thrust in and out of Rarity's glistening snatch. More and more juices were drenching Twilight's body as she was reduced to being used as a toy for the queen's insatiable lust.
"Oh my... yes, darling, I'm so close now!" Rarity was moving Twilight in there faster and faster. She was getting closer and closer to climaxing herself. But even then, she knew this alone wouldn't satisfy her; she'd need much more to be sated. "Aww my... ooh!" Rarity groaned out as her pussy violently squirts her juices out in release.
Twilight was now beginning to recover from her powerful orgasm and regained her senses. She began to realize exactly where she was and panicked again, wiggling to escape her very wet and embarrassing situation. Twilight was screaming again because she wanted to run from Rarity's snatch.
"No, no, darling. You're in it way too deep now! I need you to pleasure Mama for a bit. Wiggle a little bit more like that." Twilight kicked in her snatch, causing Rarity to groan in pleasure. "Oh my... you're spoiling me, darling." There was steam billowing from Rarity's nostrils from the fun, and she thoroughly enjoyed Twilight. Twilight was doing everything she could to escape her warm, wet, juicy, and lewd prison.
Her futile struggles were constantly fueling Rarity. Twilight was thrust in and out again, this time against her will. She tried to hold out against the wet walls of her pussy, but that was useless as Rarity was still using her for her pleasure. A large plume of Rarity's love juices had splashed Twilight in her face; quite a bit filled her mouth as she was forced to swallow it all down.
"How does my brand taste in there, darling?" Twilight was trying to spit it back up, but the interior muscles clenching onto her body had prevented her from moving her head freely. As Twilight swallowed Rarity's juices, she groaned in defeat as she was forced to be violated and used as a dildo.
Rarity was about to climax again, and this one would be a bigger orgasm for her this time. "Ooh... yes darling, keep that up. Mama needs this." Rarity was beginning to thrust Twilight's body in her snatch again.
Twilight was not screaming anymore but sobbing as she was forced to drink Rarity's sexual fluids. Rarity was thrusting faster and faster, more complex and more challenging. Small plumes of purple flames were shooting out of her nose, and more steam.
"Ahhh... ooh! Oh my yes!" Rarity came again; the pressure of her second orgasm had launched Twilight's used body out like a cannon. Twilight was lying on her back, spitting up whatever fluids she could. "Oh my... I'm keeping you around, my new toy." Twilight was still trying to recover from the abuse of being used as a literal dildo.
"Y-Yeah... it's official. After this, I'll need some therapy." Twilight was trying to knock off the slime of Rarity's orgasm from her body. "Eww, ok then. I-" Twilight looked up to see Rarity's foot over her body. "I... no!" Then Rarity had stepped on poor Twilight.
Stomp!
Rarity's foot was so soft but sweaty. The stench that hit her nose immediately made her want to give up on everything as she cried again. The horrible smell of rotten cheese had flooded her senses, and she was never a fan of too much cheese or anything.
The sweat was starting to enter her mouth, and her face was turning green as she was slowly being smeared into Rarity's soft soles of her foot. Right as her other foot came in and sandwiched poor Twilight in between them. "How are they, darling? Good?" Rarity took Twilight's crying and screaming as a sign to continue. "Lovely, darling, just lovely."
After nearly forty-five minutes, Rarity let Twilight out of her feet as she was coughing and trying her best to breathe in fresher air. "M-Mercy, p-please. I'm begging you, Rarity. That was just toxic."
"Oh, nonsense, darling. My feet aren't even close to being toxic. My divine derriere, however, that truly is toxic, darling." Rarity had turned around to show off her gigantic ass towards Twilight's now terrified face. It was slightly jiggling from the movements of her ass as she shook her hips side-to-side.
"Oh yes, darling. The real fun is about to begin for you." Rarity took advantage of Twilight's fright as she wasted no time using her left hand to pull apart her butt cheeks; this caused the foul odor to get riled up as it smacked poor Twilight in her face as she gagged. "Indulge in my poisonous aroma, darling!"
"N-No... I don't want to." Twilight was covering her mouth and nose with her left arm and trying to fan away Rarity's pungent butt stench with her right hand. Twilight got a generous view of Rarity's messy butt-hole as it winked. "Ugh, this is so bucking gross, Rarity."
Then Rarity rammed her butt into Twilight's body, knocking her onto her back as she lay sprawled over the floor, staring up into Rarity's horrible butt-hole.
"On the contrary, darling. I beg to differ. This is hot!" Rarity's gut was rumbling, signaling the start of her first nasty fart brewing. Twilight was staggered by Rarity's powerful butt-stink to be able to escape in time effectively. This was going to hurt Twilight for sure. "Take a nice and big whiff for me, darling. Because this one's going to be nice and juicy."
Twilight began to kick into the fat of her butt looming over her body, which proved to be a fatal mistake on her end, in this case, literally. "Aww, ooh... eager, are we then? Then far be it from me to stop you, darling." With a grunt, Rarity ripped a big, nasty fart in Twilight's face as the warm and fetid air washed over her body.
Bbbrrpptt!
Twilight's eyes reflectively closed as the force of Rarity's fart had blown back her mane and tail. Not even covering up her nose and mouth would be enough to spare her from the wrath of Rarity's back-wind. Twilight saw stars as the horrible stench of brimstone, sulfur, and manure was burning into her nose.
"Oh my... god! Why does this have to stink so badly?" Twilight kicked her legs out in pain as she breathed Rarity's poisonous gas. "I-I can't b-breathe... h-help."
"Well, well, darling. You're still awake under there, it seems. Very nice, indeed. You're much stronger than most of my toys, isn't that right, Fluttershy, darling?" Rarity giggled as she looked at the unconscious pegasus lying on the floor.
"But don't celebrate just yet, darling. I still got plenty of gas brewing inside me." Rarity was humming in bliss as she lowered her ass onto Twilight's body... uh oh.

"I'm sorry, captain, but this is taking too long. Twilight should have been back here by now, successful in her mission." The princess has had enough of waiting and decided to act now. She got ready herself and rose from her throne to address this situation.
"Your Highness, wait. Let me go instead!"
"No, captain, this dragon would be too much for you to handle. Besides, this kingdom needs you standing strong so the people won't panic."
"And you're sure about this, Your Highness?"
Celestia looked sternly at her captain, telling him to let go of her arm. "I will return safely."
"Y-Yes, your highness." The captain had let her go and watched as she embarked on her quest.

"N-No way, Rarity. Not l-like this!" Twilight held out her arms in a last-ditch attempt to delay the inevitable. "G-Gees, y-your ass is way t-too heavy, Rarity!"
"Well, what were you expecting, darling? I'm nearly fifteen times your size, not including the additional weight." Rarity giggled as she applied more and more weight down onto Twilight. Rarity's brown and disgusting butt-hole was approaching Twilight's terrified face.
"Now be a good little toy and give mama's butt a kiss." The closer it got to her face, the more concentrated her foul stench became for Twilight. It was winking, and this would hurt a lot for poor Twilight.
"N-No... I'm not going to do it, Rarity. You can forget it!" Twilight's strength waned as Rarity's noxious butt-hole approached her face. "No, no, no, no! Aaughh!"
Schlick!
Twilight's snout was slowly sinking into Rarity's spongy butt-hole. Her head spun from the vile stench; she felt light-headed, and her vision blurred. "Hah! That feels just divine, darling." Then to Twilight's absolute horror, Rarity's butt was brewing more gas. "You're beneath me, darling. As it should be."
Twilight was screaming into Rarity's horrible butt-hole as it was sucking in her face. Small puffs of her gas leaked between Twilight's snout buried in her butt-hole, and the vicious bowels bubbling full of her gas.
Twilight was still screaming in Rarity's horrible and filthy butt-hole, her voice silenced into groans of agony from the awful stench. She then resorted from her cries to weakened sobbing. "Oh goodness, darling. I almost envy you in there."
' Believe me, bitch, you shouldn't.' Twilight instantly regretted everything up to this point. She was internally praying for a miracle to happen. It technically did in the form of another nasty fart, unfortunately. Rarity bent her belly forward, hugging her ass up and then charging her next fart. Twilight looked like she was about to be blasted out of a cannon.
Fffrrptt!
A bombastic blast had shot Twilight's used and abused body out of Rarity's butthole, launching her tired body onto the ground as the stench of Rarity's butt was most likely permanently burned into her entire being. "Oh goodness, Twilight. I bet you that no amount of bathing will ever get my brand off of you."
And from how things were looking for Twilight, Rarity was right about her statement. "My toxic scent will forever remain on you, marking you as my property, darling. You'll never want to be outside ever again. My castle will forever be your new home. So I'd start getting used to your new lifestyle if I were you."
Twilight was trying to lift herself but was too weakened from all the collective abuse she was forced to endure.

"Alright then, I made it to the castle entrance. Oh, how long has it been since I moved to the city of Canterlot? This castle does bring back some memories, both the good and the bad. But enough nostalgia, I need to get there and help my student out." Celestia knew everything there was to know about this place.
She tried to push the door open, but it wouldn't budge, likely sealed from the inside. So she opted for her hidden entrance; a displaced brick was on the right side of the closed double doors. She pushed it back into place as it went into the wall, and a part of that wall had slid down to let her in. "Perfect, everything still works, even my emergency passages too."
The wall had closed after she went in; she saw the door was welded from the inside, explaining why she couldn't just push it open. "Oh, Twilight. I hope nothing terrible has happened to you." Celestia then heard some screaming and sobbing up ahead. "Oh no, Twilight! Hang in there. I'm on my way."
Celestia had made haste running down the central corridor and into the foyer. What she saw had not only terrified her but disgusted her, too. Twilight's entire upper body was stuck into Rarity's filthy butt-hole. Her screaming was muffled, and her legs were wiggling to get freed. "No! Twilight! Let her go, you foul beast!"
"Oh my... another treat for me to play with, how wonderful indeed." Rarity then sat on the ground, and the weight shifting pushed Twilight's shaken body deeper into her greedy asshole. "And I suppose you're supposed to be her knight in shining armor then?"
Rarity then mocked, bowing in respect. "But really, where are my manners? Good day to you, Your Highness. Welcome to my castle and your new home. I hope you'll find your new, soon-to-be accommodations much to your liking, not that you'd have many choices."
"I said let her go, Rarity! Yes, I remember who you are, unfortunately. So, even after four hundred years, you still haven't changed." Celestia was looking at her. She slightly gulped at her colossal size but steeled herself for the upcoming battle ahead.
"Well, darling, I never really got the respect I felt I should have had when I was your apprentice. Time certainly does fly, does it not?" She showed off her more enormous body. "And I do not regret accepting this new life for myself, not even in the slightest, darling. I'm big, I'm powerful, and I'm sexy~."
She wiggled her butt before Celestia, causing Twilight to groan inside from the jerky motions. "Of course, if you came all this way, you wanted to be reunited with your new apprentice, darling. That is fine, and I'll be happy to show you the way."
"I'm not going to ask you again." Celestia got her magic ready. Then she gave a warning shot to Rarity's side, letting her know she was willing to hurt her with magic if she didn't comply. This only made the mountain queen chuckle. "Very well then, Rarity. If this is the only way you'll have it, so be it. I'll be forced to take you down."
"Then, by all means, darling. Hit me with your best shot." Rarity was boldly leaving herself wide open for Celestia; with how she did it, it would have been impossible to miss.
"You always were quite the arrogant one, Rarity. Humility, one of my teachings, was never your strong suit." Celestia fired her blast into Rarity as the shot hit her, and her body absorbed the blow; all this managed to achieve was to make Rarity stronger. This increase in strength was a massive turn-on for Rarity, accompanied by the sounds of her lustful panting and moaning.
"D-Damnit, nothing. What kind of dark magic have you used to get this form, Rarity?"
"Well, if I had told you that, then defeating me would be far too easy for you to do, wouldn't it? I'm not stupid, you know." Rarity was slowly approaching Celestia. Celestia had tensed herself up. She was trying to steel herself to fight her. Unfortunately for her, she had no idea where to attack Rarity.
The source of her power was a complete mystery to her. "So then, you let me get in close, eh? I can see that you're as bold as I remember you to be. But, I'd advise against just standing there, darling." Rarity had then lifted her massive foot over Celestia's body. "Unless you want to be squished under my smelly feet, I won't stop you."
"Like hell you will!" Celestia held out her arms to keep Rarity's foot from squishing her into it. But there was one massive problem with what she did; she was not only too close to Rarity, giving Rarity a home-front advantage, but she was also burdened by the incredible weight of the mountain queen's gigantic body, pressing down on her.
"Oh please, darling. You've got to have more enthusiasm in you than this. I'm not even trying here. I suppose all that time-wasting and gorging on sweets on your throne has made you nice and lazy, Celestia." Rarity had applied more weight onto Celestia's struggling frame and now wobbling arms. "Moi, on the other hand, has been doing nothing but gaining strength and using it to gain more."
"B-Burn in Tartarus, you v-vile bitch!" Celestia was struggling even more now; any more pressure and Rarity would enjoy her new foot cushion.
"Well, to be completely honest with you, darling, Tartarus is quite a lovely vacation spot and spa, so long as you don't mind the mild stench of death and the rising heat of the lava." Rarity's foot odor was sapping away Celestia's strength, bit by bit. "Believe it or not, darling, I quite frequent that location myself."
"W-Well, bucking good for you. M-My only regret is that y-you love it there."
"A good bit of advice for you, darling: try to breathe only in the gap of my soles while you're under there."
"N-No... Nooo!"
Squish!
Celestia was now squished and trapped into and under Rarity's noxious foot. The rising stench of rotting cheese was flooding and stinging her sense of smell, burning the inside of Celestia's nose.
Celestia screamed into Rarity's sweaty foot; when that wasn't working, she tried to punch and kick it; when that wasn't effective, she tried to wiggle and squirm her body to escape. "Ah, you're such a lovely cushion for my feet, darling."
With some considerable difficulty, Celestia had managed to push up a small amount of Rarity's foot, enough to be able to talk more appropriately. "Arugh, g-get your nasty foot off of me, you bitch!" Sadly, it would be extended until she regained her strength, longer than she could rely on. Try as she would, Rarity has just outclassed her in practically every category. "N-No, not again... Arugh!"
"Oh please, just give it up, darling. Just admit that I'm stronger than you are." Rarity slowly smeared her foot across Celestia's tear-stricken face, branding her stench into Celestia's face. "Just admit that I'm better and stronger than you, and I'll let you out from under, darling."
The more Rarity rubbed and smeared, the more Celestia would cry at this point. This was the worst experience of her entire life. None of the unfortunate events that had happened in the long years of her existence compared to this torture.
Celestia screamed as she pushed against Rarity's foot with some miracle strength and pushed her foot high enough for her to roll over to the side to escape from under it. "T-There... bitch!" Celestia was breathing heavily, trying her best to suck in as much fresher air as her lungs would allow her to take in as she slowly got back onto her feet.
"Well, color me impressed. You've still got it, after all. I suppose I should expect nothing less from my former mentor." Rarity steadied herself again before slowly approaching Celestia. "But your little escape didn't do anything to hurt me, darling. All you managed to do was delay the inevitable and anger me!"
Small gouts of purple flame were billowing out from Rarity's nostrils. She made a low and aggravated growling as she approached Celestia's still somewhat weakened form. "It looks to me that my butt will have to teach you your place, Celestia."
"N-No way, you can't be serious, Rarity." Rarity's ass was now looming over Celestia's weakened form, and she was frozen in fear. She had to do something, anything but let her sit on her. Celestia shuddered in fright and anticipation as she looked perfectly at Rarity's dirty butt-hole. "No! No, I won't let you... please don't."
"You won't let me, darling? I'm afraid that you'll have no choice but to." Rarity then sat down on Celestia. Soft crunching and groans could be heard as she was subjected to being a literal butt cushion.
The soft, heavy, and massive butt fat was slowly covering up Celestia's vision as she could now see a shadowy-dark white everywhere. The smell was terrible, and the sweat began to sting her eyes, the tiny drops that managed to touch the now-defiled sun princess. It was official; this was the worst day she'd ever experienced.
"Oh my yes, darling, this is just lovely, Truly a throne fit for a queen. I wonder how you're this good at being the bottom bitch? It's difficult for me to pick any favorites between you and your new apprentice." Rarity's butt fat had slowly swallowed Celestia's entire head and shoulders between her butt cheeks.
This caused her to try anything in the hope that she could escape from where she was. Kicking, pushing, punching, and biting, she regretted the biting the most as that caused a small amount of her butt sweat to flood her mouth.
"Oh my, that kinda tickles down there," Celestia whined as she got a good enough taste of Rarity's ass. "I should have done this long ago, darling." Rarity was moaning in the pleasure of sheer dominance, showing the princess who the queen was. "Why, it's alright that you learn your place, darling."
Celestia screamed as loud as she could into the muffled confines of Rarity's butt-crack. "Get me out of here!"
"I would if I could, darling. But you feel so good in there... so divine. It's as if your entire existence was eventually made to become my bottom bitch." Celestia's body was slowly and uselessly sinking into Rarity's horrible butt-crack. It was like a pit of toxic quicksand for her.
Then, to her absolute horror, she felt her body slowly smeared into Rarity's disgusting butt-hole. "But in the end, darling, you're nothing more to me than a snack for my hungry butt. I don't think you'd qualify as an appetizer for me, darling."
Then it happened: Celestia's upper half of her body had sunk into Rarity's butt-hole with a gross and lewd schlick sound. Pulling her panicking and screaming body into her bowels to be reunited with her apprentice, just as Rarity said would happen.
'Oh my god... this is terrible. How could Rarity be this... sadistic and horrible? She was disgusting, both inside and out. Maybe I can get Twilight out... somehow.' The spongy pucker continued pulling the traumatized sun princess inside to join her student. She was sobbing from the terrible stench of rotting shit. And it only got worse the deeper she had sunk into it.
"Now, do you understand, darling? On just how pointless this little rescue attempt of yours was? Both you and your new apprentice have only been added to my collection. I'll make sure that you both never die. I may be a sadistic queen, but never a cruel one; even I've got standards, believe it or not."
Twilight and Celestia would most likely have wished for the sweet release of death over this torment, however. Celestia's feet were the only thing left poking out before the mountain queen's powerful pucker pulled that in, too. Celestia's shuddering and shaken form slid down Rarity's rectum into her expansive bowels next to a weakened and knocked-out Twilight.

"Twilight? T-Twilight!? Wake up, please. I'm here. I've got you, my faithful student." Celestia had cradled Twilight's form, helping to console her until she woke up. "Oh, I hope you're okay. Please be okay." Then, Twilight began to stir, her weary eyes opening up to see her mentor's face alongside her.
"U-Ugh... C-Celestia? Y-You've come back for me? But what about the kingdom?"
"We'll worry about that later, and I'll be sure to give our captain some much-needed resting and credit for all his work to our kingdom. Right now, we've got to find a way out of this... ugh. Disgusting place."
"Y-Yeah agreed." Both mares have then opted to have a look around. Rarity's bowels were huge, like an entirely new world for them. Celestia got up and helped Twilight as they headed towards one of the tubes they hoped had led to their freedom. "S-So Celestia, h-how're we going to get out of here?"
"That's quite an easy question, my little toys. You won't be." Rarity was then giggling as she relished in their misfortune. Then, some more of her gas was bubbling deep from within her bowels, making both mares shudder in anticipation of what they never wanted: more stench. "It's about to become very bad for the both of you. Right... about... now!"
FFRR PTT!
Rarity grunted as she blasted another wave of hot gas to suffocate the poor mares inside her. A harsh and vitriol wave of foggy purple gas filled her bowels, much to the dismay of the mares stuck inside. "Ugh, oh god. That's just not right, Celestia."
"I-I know, Twilight. I know." Both mares were coughing and gagging from the toxic haze of Rarity's fart. The limited confines of her bowels had meant only one thing: her gas potency would be incredibly concentrated there. "Ugh, t-this stinks."
"Are my two new toys enjoying themselves in there? I can only hope so. Because everything will only get worse for the both of you." Those words left an icy-cold shudder through their backs as they realized they might not go there for a while.
"Why, the very best is about to happen right now." As Rarity said, there was a small bog of what appeared to be shit. Feculent and dense shit was all around them, and their only saving grace was the tiny island of muscle they were both standing on.
"Ugh. Y-You've got to be bucking kidding." Twilight said as she tried to plug up her nose with her arm.
"T-This suddenly has gotten a lot harder to escape from. Not impossible, Twilight. We need to conserve our strength as best as possible to... eugh... avoid falling in. Anything but that."
"I hope you both have a plan formed by now. Because I've got some magic in here that I'm dying to use on you two." Rarity happily chimed in as she shot some of her magic into the bog of shit, and then something was emerging from its depths, foul and very unpleasant. It looked like a figure of some kind—a massive figure, but a figure nonetheless.
"C-Celestia!? What in god's name is that thing?" Twilight saw it forming into a semi-giant mare.
"Golemancy, Twilight. Bordering on dark and malicious magic, however. Rarity! This time, you've gone too far. Please. Just release us from this hell." The golem was shaping to have the appearance of somepony that Celestia had dreaded the most, not because she disliked her, but because she had to banish her. "D-Dear god... Why Rarity?"
"That isn't who I think it is, is it, Celestia?"
"Indeed, Twilight. It's my sister, Luna." Upon further inspection, she could see that this was only the golem, not the real deal. "Well, it's in the form of her, anyways."
"Not too shabby, huh, darlings?" She's the spitting image of the night princess, and she's dying to play with the both of you."
"Excuse me, play with us?" Twilight took short brevity to think about what she could have meant. Then it dawned on her; this golem would torture both of them just for fun. "Umm... Celestia? If there ever were a time for a plan, now would be it."
The golem had only giggled in a gloopy and almost warped version of Luna's voice as it glared at Twilight and Celestia with its glowing light-blue eyes, laughing.
"Yes, Twilight... I need time to... think of something. A weakness, anything that could help us to defeat this abomination." The golem approached them and the island they were standing on just then.
"Oh no. She's getting closer, Celestia. I do not want whatever that... thing has planned for us."
"Aww... she just wants to have some snuggles. Isn't that what friends do for each other? Give hugs to help each other feel better?" Both mares had gulped in fear as they heard that. The golem got ever closer to them, much to their horror.
"Celestia, I-I'm scared. I don't want that monster touching me."
"Neither do I, Twilight. Just try to dodge its advances. I'm sensing something terrible inside of her waste. Whatever you do, do not let her grab you."
"I can also see what's happening in here, too. Quite the show, darlings." Rarity used a magic mirror to get a view inside her bowels; as the golem aggressively lunged in Twilight's general direction, she began to freeze in fear, like a deer stuck in the headlights. She covered her face, shielding herself from the oncoming filthy assault. Just then...
Splat!
Twilight uncovered her face only to see that Celestia was trapped in its awful embrace, groaning from the feeling of being drained and the ungodly stench. Celestia was cringing as the soft, clammy, dense, and vile filth was coating her body from her shoulders to her toes, painting her alabaster-white fur into a dirty dark brown. "Celestia! No! Hold on; I'll find a way to get you out of there."
"Ugh... T-Twilight. F-Forget about me now and go find a way for us both to... urk, e-escape from here." Celestia was dry-heaving as she tried to stay strong, but that was very difficult for her, especially in her current predicament. The golem was moaning in bliss as it snuggled its snout and cheeks into Celestia's groaning body.
"I-I'm only going to say this... o-once to you. Get off of me!" The golem had only giggled as it pursed its lips and was getting closer to Celestia's horrified face. This... mockery of her beloved sister was about to kiss her. This was getting bad for Celestia.
"Don't worry, Celestia. I'll try to hurry."
"Y-Yes... ugh. P-Please do that." Twilight was trying to take a look around, scoping around her surroundings. There had to be something that she could use to save her mentor and friend. She looked everywhere she could, but she wasn't finding anything useful.
"What's the matter, darling, having a bit of trouble? I'm sure a hint might be lovely, huh?"
"Yes, yes, it would be."
"Well, that's a darn shame. Because that would defeat the purpose of trapping the both of you in there if I had just made it easier for you both to escape." Twilight gasped and looked over to the golem, violating her mentor.
"Celestia! No!" The golem was slobbering all over Celestia's poor face with its kisses. Understandably, Celestia was screaming in protest as this happened, but her screams were heavily muffled in Rarity's filth. "Get off of my mentor and friend, you walking abomination!"
Twilight then jumped onto the golem's back to tear Celestia from its wretched embrace. "Ugh. T-This sucks. I-I hate everything about this." Twilight tried to dig her arms into the golem's back to pull it open, and rescue Celestia, but its body was too dense to rip it apart. Twilight groaned as her arms were now caked in Rarity's vile filth. "Ugh... yuck. This is so gross."
"Getting your hands dirty for your friend, I see. Now that's loyalty." Rarity was watching in bemused glee as the two mares were suffering. "Just as noble as ever, Celestia. Always willing to sacrifice yourself for somepony else. So now I have to ask, was it worth it?" Celestia tried to tear her face away from the golem's poisonous smooches.
"Ugh... S-Shut up." Celestia broke the kiss, leaving the golem very disappointed.
"Aww... don't be mean to your sister, Celestia. All she wants is some fun."
"T-That's not my sister, you horrible bitch!"
"Well, let's see here; she looks like your sister, acts like your sister, and smells like your sister, too. That must mean that she's your sister." The golem was reaching back for another deep kiss as Celestia tried her best to struggle away.
"T-Twilight? Hopefully, you've got a plan worked out by now. I'm not trying to b-bug you, but it would be nice now." Celestia tried as best as possible, but the golem kissed her again, making her cry as she made out with the golem again, much to her displeasure.
"Yes, I'm trying to think. Her body must have a weakness to get her to let Celestia go. But what?" Twilight bent down onto her knees as she saw what might be able to do it, much to her dismay.
She was positioned right behind the massive golem as she saw its pussy, dripping in arousal, but even that arousal looked foul. "Ugh... I hate my life, and I hate you, Rarity." Twilight mentally repeated to herself, ' This is only for my friend' as she fingered the golem's pussy, making it whine in bliss.
"Now, darling, she'll need much more love than that if you want your friend back so badly." Twilight gulped, but deep down, she knew what Rarity was talking about. She tentatively sniffed the golem's privates and suddenly balked at the foul odor. She reeled her head back, gagging profusely.
"Oh god... that reeks." Twilight was feeling slightly dizzy from the stench. She needed to do this for Celestia. It had to be ten times worse for her there, as bad as that one whiff was. So Twilight steeled her nerves, stuck her tongue up to the golem's dripping snatch, and began to lick at it, crying as she did so. After the first lick, Twilight recoiled her head back and tried to spit the filth out of her mouth.
"Oh dear, now that looks very painful." Rarity chuckled as Twilight went back in for seconds, begrudgingly. "Well, Celestia must be so lucky to have a friend as good as you, Twilight. That's for sure." Twilight braced herself as she began to lick again, whining in disgust as she did so. This caused the golem's hold on Celestia to weaken slightly.
Jolts of pleasure were racing through the hungry golem's body, panting in lust and wanting more attention. "Yes, she likes that, darling."
"Twilight took short brevity to spit out whatever filth she could as she gagged. "Ugh... yuck. I-I hate this... Come on, you walking blob of shit, l-let her go." Twilight kept going, doing this for her friend. She was making progress as Celestia was beginning to be able to move her limbs freely. "Yes. Come on, Celestia. Push your arm out to me. I got you."
Celestia was trying to reach out to Twilight's hand as they connected, and Twilight was pulling to free Celestia. Just then, Celestia's face was being drawn back from the golem's face again as she gasped for fresher air. "Oh my god. Mercy... finally. Please, get me out of this!" The golem had only whined as its kiss was interrupted.
"Ah ah ah, that's not what I'd call being a good friend to your sister, Celestia. Talk about rude. I can help. So whine no more, darling." Magic was pouring into the golem as it began to get more extensive, and its proportions got more prominent, too.
All the surrounding poo bog was being collected into her golem, but every pathway was magically sealed off. While Celestia was freed, the golem was also much more enormous, and its butt, hips, and boobs looked much more prominent; even her belly looked a bit bigger.
"Oh my... oh no. I-If that monster ever landed on top of us... we're done for. Celestia, can you stand?" She nodded as she tried to stand back up. "Great, now to just find a way past these magic barriers. Do you know any spell that could do that?"
"I-I do, but sadly, it would require a lot of magic." Celestia grimaced, realizing how screwed they both were. "I'm sorry for sending you on this suicide mission, Twilight. You couldn't have handled this alone when I should have gone in alone. Now, I've doomed both myself and you."
"It's okay, Celestia. Let's find a way out of here." Then the golem looked at them hungrily as it stomped towards them. "Oh no, we need to move, Celestia. Now!" Both mares began to run as fast as they could, anything not to get squashed. Or worse, stuck inside of her filth.
The golem saw this and giggled as it turned around to display its gigantic ass towards them, jiggling it as if marking its targets for landing. "C'mon, Celestia, faster. You can do it." The golem was bending its hips and fixing to sit down on them. "Oh... shi~."
Squash!
Celestia winced, fearing that she would get stuck in there again. She was only opening her eyes to see something much worse: Twilight's wiggling legs sticking out of its butt-crack. Celestia gasped, knowing just how foul being stuck in there indeed was. "S-She pushed me away to save me. She took the torture instead. Oh no, Twilight." Celestia had to think of something and fast. But she needed magic to do anything against that thing.
"Oh my, such altruism, darlings. I've not seen anything like it. So lovely." Celestia was ignoring Rarity as best as she could to go in and pull on Twilight's ankles to free her. Celestia had pulled Twilight away as much as she could, but the golem just flat-out refused to let go of Twilight. She needed to think of something and fast before they were both unable to escape.
"C-Come on... let go of my apprentice, you monster! You cannot have her!" Celestia then heard some deep-pitched grumbling from within the golem's horrid insides, causing Twilight to scream and Celestia to try to pull harder. The golem was moaning from all the attention it was getting again as it thoroughly enjoyed itself at the mares' expense.
"Uh oh, that sounds like she's going to let a nasty one rip if you don't hurry."
"O-Oh... no." Celestia grimaced, knowing full well how deadly this gas and stench was.
"Oh dear, darlings. She's about to blow. I hope you've brought some nose plugs in there with you. Because if you didn't... I pity the both of you." Rarity was giggling with sadistic glee as she looked forward to their suffering.
Twilight was panicking, and who could blame her? She was about to get blasted in the worst way possible. "I-I... almost have you, Twilight."
FFFRPTT!
The golem farted, blasting Twilight's screaming body out as she landed on Celestia's body. The revolting gas lingered over them as Twilight lay onto Celestia; both were coughing and gagging helplessly.
"Oh god. This stinks... C-Celestia. I don't think we're going to m-make it out of this."
"Don't say that, Twilight. Just follow my lead, and everything will be fine. I promise."
"You best be careful about what you say, darling. You wouldn't want to make a promise you couldn't keep, would you?"
"And I've heard enough out of you, Rarity! We will find a way out of here, you'll see. Twilight and I will escape from here, and you'll be in a lot of trouble once we do."
"Oh dear, darlings. I'm simply terrified. Whatever shall I do?" The golem looked back to the two mares lying down and grinned lasciviously at them. "Oh, and by the way, darlings. Your tremendous, messy, smelly friend isn't done with you yet."
"Oh no..." Celestia grimaced as the golem reached out to grab the both of them, but Celestia pushed Twilight out of the way, being taken instead of Twilight.
"No! Celestia! Put her down right now, you horrible monster!" Twilight struggled to get back up, but she tried to power through.
"T-Twilight... find a way out of here. I'll try to escape... somehow." Celestia tried as much as possible, but the hand wouldn't budge. Celestia was trapped in the golem's grasp.
"Ugh... l-let me go, right now!" Celestia struggled as she tried to pull herself out of the golem's grasp. "I-I'm warning you, you poor fabrication of the sister I love." The golem giggled as it moved its hand that had Celestia in it down over to its crotch as Celestia gulped. "No! You w-wouldn't even dare do that to me!"
"Uh oh, darling. It seems like Celestia is in a spot of trouble. You only have two options: find an exit that likely doesn't exist or risk yourself by saving your friend. Oooh... decisions, decisions."
"I...I hate you so much, Rarity. I'm coming to help you, Celestia." Twilight had to hurry, or else Celestia would get to know the golem more personally than she ever wanted to. "Hold on, Celestia. I'm on my way."
"T-Twilight... No! You're putting yourself at great personal risk here. Just go on without me. I-I'll find a way out of this. Just have some faith in me."
"No, Celestia. You're in no condition to be fighting this monster."
"And like you're any better off, yourself?" Celestia was struggling as the golem slowly smeared her body into its crotch. Celestia screamed in agony. Her body was being painted with the golem's soft poo.
"Celestia! No! Damn it! I'll find a way to save you, I promise." Celestia was now more than halfway stuck in the golem's pussy with only her legs sticking out. Celestia was screaming, but it was muffled; Twilight had to find a way to free her. 'What am I going to do? Poor Celestia, that monster is using her like a dildo.'
"Oh goodness me, now, if only there were a way to satisfy her lust, then there may very well be hope for Celestia." Twilight was looking around its body for any weaknesses but wasn't finding any. "Impressive, isn't she? This golem is truly one of my most marvelous creations. purely unstoppable."
"More like purely disgusting. This is depraved and nasty... It's the pure definition of hell in there."
Twilight was inspecting the golem's gigantic body and noticed a pulsating, yellow, glowing blob on the back of her neck.
"There. That must be her weakness."
Twilight hurriedly used some of her magic to blast that sensitive core. Causing the golem to yelp in pain as it pushed Celestia's shivering body out. "Yes! Take that, you disgusting blob of shit!"
"Now, that was very rude, darling. Now you made her angry."
"Oh, my g-god... T-Twilight... H-Help me up, please." Celestia was weakened from being used as a live sex toy.
"Don't worry, Celestia. I got you, OK? Just grab my arm!" Twilight reached out to help Celestia up again as she was limp and hanging onto Twilight's shoulder. The stench of shit was burning up her sense of smell. "Ugh... yuck. That smells awful."
"S-Sorry there, Twilight. I can't help that."
"I know... but once we get out of here, we take several baths."
"Mhm. I agree, Twilight." Celestia weakly smiled over at Twilight and her determined attitude. "Oh no... T-Twilight. Look out behind you."
"Hmm?" Twilight did so to see an angry poo golem glaring down at the both of them, growling. "Ah.. crap. Literally."
"Now, darlings, you didn't think she wouldn't be angry about this, did you?" The golem looked less amused as she raised her left foot over the both of them; their vision was obscured by brown, dirty, disgusting brown.
"T-Twilight.. look out, she’s going to s-step on us."
"Y-Yeah. I know." Twilight dove out of the way, but part of the foot slapped and smeared all over Celestia's and Twilight's backs. This caused them both to groan in disgust as they felt their backs coated in its soft brown sludge. "Oh man.. this is so gross."
"Gah. Y-yeah. It is." The golem wasn't done as she raised her left foot over them again. This time, her foot had landed on them.
SQUASH!
They both screamed as they were being smothered under the foot of the poo golem. "How do they feel under your foot, darling?" The golem was panting in excitement. The golem was slowly smearing their bodies under its foot.
That blissful look on your face tells me everything I need to know, darling."
The golem wanted nothing more than their attention; whether or not she was aware that she was torturing them had hardly mattered to her.
"O-Oh my... god, Celestia. This is awful, and it kinda hurts."
"Aaugh. Y-Yeah. I know, Twilight."
"I-I never realized how heavy poop could become until now."
"W-Wait for an opportunity, Twilight. Then we'll try to roll out from under her feet.
"Y-Yeah.. urk. G-Good plan." Both mares were timing their next move, and if this kept up, there'd be no way they could last much longer. Rarity was indeed a ferocious and sadistic dragon—a truth they both found quite evident.
"Are you two still planning on resisting me and my sexy golem? You two are very persistent, and I'll grant you that much, darlings. But sadly for you, it won't matter too much once your new best friend gets to have her way with the both of you. Oh my... I'm getting all hot and bothered just thinking about it."
"O-Ok then Twilight... Gugh. On my go, we roll to the opposite side of either foot." The golem was still smearing and lightly stomping on the two mares.
"W-Which side is that again? Ugh.. by all that is holy... I hate this so much!"
"W-Where the blades of her feet are, we roll in that direction."
"Gotcha. Alright then, Celestia, I'm ready."
"Right then. Three.. t-two.. one.. roll!" They rolled simultaneously, narrowly dodging to escape under the golem's feet as they panted and tried to stand up. Both had weakened and shaky legs as they braved the awful stench of Rarity's poo and their anal prison.
"Y-Yes! We did it, Celestia. Take that, Rarity!" The golem whined in disappointment as its toys escaped from under her feet. With soft and gooey squishing sounds, the golem pulled large chunks of its body from its belly and rolled them up into large boulders to throw at the two alicorns.
"What's it doing now? Oh no..." The golem giggled as it tossed the first boulder at Twilight, who had to dive out of the way unless she wanted to get hit. "Oh man, that was too close." The boulder splashed onto the muscly ground, melted away,y and reformed back onto the golem.
"Aww.. that's just precious. She wants to play catch with you, darlings."
"Oh yeah, Rarity? We're not in the mood to play with her." Celestia snapped back, weakly trying to crawl away from the golem. Twilight attempted to hit the back of its neck again, which seemed effective against her.
"Look out, sweetie. That mean and nasty Twilight is trying to hurt you again." The golem kept an eye on Twilight's movements to avoid that from happening.
"Darn it. Rarity isn't fighting fair here. But then again, Celestia and I are against her and her golem. Loathe am I to admit it. Those are technically fair odds." The golem had prepared a second boulder and lobbed it at Twilight; sadly, she was too slow this time due to being weakened.
Twilight looked up at the approaching soft mass of deadly fudge in awe and terror as the boulder landed on her. "Oh, Shi-!"
Splat!
"Euaughh... mmph!" Twilight was smothered under the boulder as it kept her buried under it while she was weakly screaming.
"N-No! Twilight!" Celestia reached out to try to fish Twilight's body out from under the boulder, but that would be easier said than done as a third boulder was now being made for Celestia. "C-Come on, Twilight, reach out to my hand. I got you- oh my... oh nooo!"
Celestia tried to weakly dive away from the oncoming boulder, and the one Twilight was pinned under. But sadly for her, she tumbled as the boulder made for her, landing on her lower half and pinning her onto her back underneath the heavy brown sludge.
Splat!!
Celestia groaned in agony as the boulder's weight kept her both pinned under it and forced her to breathe in its toxic stench. "D-Dear me. This stench is so foul. Please, stop this torture, Rarity!"
"Hmm.. let me think about that for a moment, darling. Nope." The soft boulder was slowly contorting and spilling itself all over Celestia's belly, chest, neck, and parts of her mane as she was sobbing a bit. The golem was panting as the boulders were an extension of her body. This meant that whatever they could feel, she could as well, and she loved it.
"R-Rarity. Twilight's going to suffocate in there if she doesn't escape."
"Oh my... you say that like it's a bad thing, Celestia."
"It is a bad thing, Rarity. She'll die in there."
"Well, you better find a way out from under that boulder if you're worried about her." Rarity giggled as she knew that the boulder was too giant to lift, especially now that Celestia was too drained from all the torture she had to endure thus far.
"I-I thought you never did kill the o-ones you like to torture, Rarity. Whatever happened to that?"
"Playing on my desire to torment, huh? All out of everything else to use against me, I see." The boulder was slowly eating Celestia's body as she panicked more, knowing that this was the farthest thing from what she wanted.
"R-Rarity, please... This is just too much poop for us to handle anymore. We're done now. Y-You, win, okay? If that's what you wanted to hear from us, you just did."
"Oh darling, please. I won ever since you both were trapped in my bowels. I wonder when you were going to realize that, darling?"
"B-But I-"
"But nothing, darling. You were hoping that I would have shown mercy to you two by surrendering to me, right?" The boulder had already pulled Celestia into half of her body as she tried vainly to squirm; this brought considerable pleasure to the golem.
"B-But, Rarity. It's trying to eat me. I-I don't want to be eaten up by this thing." The soft confines of the poop boulder were slightly expanding to compensate for its new guest.
"Well, that's not my problem, now, darling?" The boulder had pulled her in up to her chest as she felt everything she never wanted to feel, all at once.
From the corner of her eye, she saw Twilight's boulder splitting apart slightly as her brown-tinted and green-cheeked face poked out of the boulder as she looked terrible. "Oh my, Twilight. Don't fight it anymore; please, the torment will only worsen for us."
"I-I'm n-not... finished y-yet!" Twilight was grunting and trying to struggle with more vigor now. She wouldn't be defeated by a giant boulder of poop, of all things. That wasn't going to happen to her if she could help it. "I-I'll fight you to the bitter end!"
"Bitter sounds about right, darling. So how'd it taste for you in there? I bet you got a nice taste of my poop at some point."
"I-I did... all the more reason for me to hate your guts, both outside... ugh, and inside too." Twilight struggled as she managed to tear herself out from the toxic boulder that kept her confined within it. This surprised Rarity as she expected Twilight to be pulled back into it instead.
"Well, well now, color me impressed at your fighting spirit, darling. You're the most resistant torture toy I've ever had the delight to break. While that might not mean anything to you, it's quite a big accomplishment coming from yours truly."
"W-Well gee, how nice to b-be me then. You wait until I get out of this place with Celestia. I'll make you regret every horrible and nasty thing you've done to us, Rarity!"
Rarity stayed silent, shocked at her sheer will to keep fighting her.
"I see. You're still a glutton for punishment, then. I completely understand you, darling."
"L-Like hell you do." Twilight looked at the boulder that swallowed Celestia's body up to her face as she gagged and gasped for more breathable air. "Oh no, you don't, Rarity."
"T-Twilight... stop f-fighting her. Please... gugh. S-She'll only make our suffering even greater than it already is. And this is already unbearable as it is."
"You should be listening to Celestia, Twilight. That's what I'd have done if I were you."
"Buck you, you bitch!" Twilight approached the boulder where Celestia was trapped. With disgust, she dug her arms into the boulder to grab Celestia by her shoulders to pull her out.
"P-Please Twilight. I don't want my suffering to get worse."
"It's alright, Celestia. I got you. Just hang in there." Twilight tugged and pulled onto Celestia's body as they were slowly freed from the confines of her soft and deadly prison. With gross and sloppy schlicking sounds, Celestia was being released increasingly as the golem began to whine from frustration at her time with her sister being interrupted again.
Once freed, Celestia rose back up and weakly limped as she laid herself onto Twilight's body for support. She had no strength left for anything, let alone fighting. "Don't w-worry Celestia.. phew, you stink. We'll be freed from this hellish nightmare."
"M-Mistress. It was Twilight that freed me, not of my own volition. Please don't punish me too badly."
"Stop saying that, Celestia. Don't give in just like that. You're the one who taught me never to give up, no matter how bad my situation ever got." Just then, a soft and mushy hand grabbed Twilight's shoulder from behind as it pulled her away from Celestia, causing the boulder that had initially trapped her to remove her back into it again as she groaned in defeat, leaving her halfway trapped. "W-Wah?! What the..."
Twilight turned around to see a replica of Luna, made of poop, as she was standing at level height with Twilight. The main golem was still in the distance, growling at Twilight for being a nuisance to her playtime. "Finally. No, I get to destroy you. Even if you're just a clone."
The clone giggled in that warped version of Luna's voice as it gestured for her to come at her. "Oh, so now you're taunting me, huh? Fine, you're asking for it." The boulder that held Celestia had also morphed into a clone that hugged her body from behind, keeping her from moving away as it hummed and snuggled into her and caressed her.
"Take this!" Twilight struck the clone in front of her with a swift kick, somehow finding the strength due to sheer will. But once she did that, the clone hugging Celestia shoved its fingers into her mouth as she cried from the bitter taste of shit.
"W-Why you."
"There we go, darling. That should make things a bit more... difficult for you. Every time you fight back, Celestia suffers. Let's see how much you'll be willing to beat me and my sexy golem now."
"So you're resorting to the classical hostage strategy, Rarity? I'd have expected you to have better standards than that."
"A proper lady must sometimes do whatever is necessary to complete the job. I'm sure you understand."
"Yeah. I understand that you're a foul and rotten bitch. A sadistic and terrible monster. That's what I understand."
"You heard what she said, my lovely golem. Give her a reason to call me all those mean and hurtful things." The golem happily obliged as she struck the muscly ground with her palms, creating a torrent of her shit as the tide was approaching Twilight.
She was cringing, fearing being buried under all that filth, but it didn't. It surrounded her, creating a wall that circled and corralled both mares.
"A wall? What is your plan? Seriously?"
"Indeed it is, darling." Twilight saw multiple clones pulling themselves off the wall surrounding both mares as at least five clones soon covered Twilight. They were moaning in lust and giggling as they circled their prey. "Oh, dear. It looks like the odds aren't in your favor now, huh?"
"I hate you, Rarity."
"Love you too, darling." The clones began their assault as two approached Twilight to hold onto her arms, holding her as the third one giggled and approached her.
"What're you looking at, you blob of shit?" The third clone raised its right foot and slowly smeared it into her face, making her gag and retch from the ordeal. "Ugh.. god. Get off of me!"
Twilight elbowed both the first and second clones to free her arms as she pushed the third one's foot off of her face. This caused the clone tormenting Celestia to kiss her cheek, leaving a dark-brown kiss mark on her face and making her cry.
"T-Twilight. S-Stop fighting them, please."
The fourth and fifth clones approached Twilight as they hugged her from both sides, front and back, sandwiching her body between theirs. They were both moaning as they rubbed and smeared themselves all over Twilight's shuddering body.
"I-I said get off of me! Yuck!" Twilight kneed the one cuddling her in front of her in its groin, causing it to stumble off her as she threw her elbow back to strike at the one snuggling her behind her. This was a mistake,e as the clone torturing Celestia was now passionately kissing her lips as she was moaning in agony.
"Darling. I don't think you understand the dynamic here; the more you fight back, the more she suffers."
"D-Damnit. She's right. What should I do?" Twilight was looking around her as she saw all five clones giggling as they approached her.
"If you all want to snuggle me, you're out of luck." They all began to dive on Twilight, dog-piling onto her to weigh her down and force her to give up. "I-I said that I'm not going to hand out any s-snuggles. That means get off of me!"
"There's power in numbers, Twilight. Surely, you must have known this." Rarity saw that Twilight was pinned under all five clones as she was pleasuring herself to Twilight and Celestia's pain.
"Oh buck, I've been such a naughty dragoness; I deserve this pleasure." Rarity was blowing small plumes of purple smoke and gouts of flame out from her nostrils as she was moaning in bliss.

Unbeknownst to Rarity, Fluttershy finally woke up. Has it already been more than a few hours? "Ugh.. t-that fart stunk like both butt and death. Where's Twilight? Oh, dear." Fluttershy gasped as she looked into the magic mirror and saw what Rarity was seeing as she was fingering herself in bliss, stuck in the throes of her lust even to notice Fluttershy.
"Oh my goodness, those poor mares. T-Twilight... I-I'll have to be a brave girl for them." Fluttershy passed Rarity as she shakily made her way down the hall where the deepest part of the Foyer was, nearing the Mountain Queen's Bedroom.
"Okay then, here, there must be a book or something that relates to the evil magic that Rarity uses on herself to keep herself both powerful and healthy."
Various tomes, scrolls, and books were organized by date and category. Sadly, nothing is of potential interest to the butter pegasus. Except for one, however, A guide to the blood of everlasting life: The power of the ancient dragons. "There we go. This book might contain the answers I need. And hopefully some insight on what her weakness might be."
Page after page was turned, but it explained the process of becoming one of those titanic dragons, not how to defeat them, except for one page that appeared torn out from the book she was reading. "Well, darn it. That page must have her weakness on it. Why else would it have been torn out?"

"Ok then, darling, do you still feel like fighting back then?" Rarity was moaning in desire as she saw Twilight grunting and trying to lift the clones off her body, but that proved quite useless as the more effort she exerted, the more tired she became. "It's alright just to let them violate you, darling."
"N-NO! Not a chance in Tartarus. I-I'll show you just how strong I can be."
"Then, by all means, darling. Show me." The fifth clone began to trail her fingers around Twilight's lips like a nasty lip balm. The fourth clone began to massage her tits, and the third nuzzled her face against Twilight's, smearing it brown.
Both the second and first ones were violating her butthole and pussy. Twilight was shuddering at the uncomfortable feeling of being defiled by filth. "Is that what you call 'showing me,' darling?" Rarity was furiously pleasuring herself to Twilight's agony.
Twilight was gritting her teeth as she tried everything to hoist them up and off of her, but they were all working together to work her over. The fifth clone then went from smearing her fingers around her lips to forcing them into her mouth and painting the insides of her mouth brown.
"Gugh?! Ugh, my g-god... euughh... B-Bucking nasty!" She did her best to spit whatever filth she could out of her mouth. They loved this quality time they spent with Twilight, whether she wanted it to happen.
"Oh, man... G-Get off of me, you freaks!" The fourth clone went from caressing to squishing her tits together and pinching her nipples. The third clone trailed her poopy brown kisses across her face and neck. "Ugh... I-I said get off of m-me, right now!"
The second clone was kissing and licking her pussy as the first clone was forcing poo to travel into her butt. The first clone was forcing its entire arm into Twilight's rectum to stuff it full as she felt her butt filling up with shit. "Oh god.. that feels so wrong. Stop this!"
"Aww, she wants to fill you up, darling. There's nothing wrong with that."
"N-Nothing wrong with that? Nothing wrong with that?! There's plenty wrong with that!" Twilight felt her ass expanding and getting bigger to accommodate all that shit filling it up, and her buttcheeks felt heavier.
Twilight felt it was challenging to move around, especially now that her ass felt like it was nearing its natural weight in shit three times.
"Mmm~ Such a lovely massive butt you've got there, Twilight. It'll be simply divine to sit on your friend's face."
"No way... I'm not going to do that, Rarity. You can forget it."
"Have you forgotten I can force you to get aroused with my natural pheromones? Should I ever will it be, not just from my breath, but with my gas."
"No... You wouldn't do that to me, right?"
"A dumb question, darling, don't you think?" Twilight's ass was wobbling and jiggling in place as half of the first clone was already in there. "With all that junk in your trunk, darling, I'd be amazed if Celestia's head doesn't get flattened under you."
Now the first clone was ultimately in Twilight's butt as her ass felt like it was now six times its original size and weight. But the clone also strengthened the muscles in both her thighs to support that additional weight. "Dear me, darling, that looks hot."
"It certainly doesn't feel too hot to me. Yuck, it's sloshing around in my bowels and my asscheeks."

"There has to be a clue as to where she might have stashed that paper. I know it. If I can get a hold of that, I'll better understand how to defeat that monster and free all of us."
Fluttershy was searching all around Rarity's room, leaving no stone unturned. Then, from the corner of her eye, she saw a nearly crumpled-up piece of paper between two books that looked very out of place. "That sheet of paper might be exactly what I'm looking for."
She pulled it out to read it and was satisfied with what she saw. "Yes. But it's a ritual, from what I can see. And.. oh dear. I'll need blood sampled from the individual who originally performed the ritual. The unbinding ritual will unbind the user from both pleasure and power."
Fluttershy was sweating bullets now, and she had to get close to Rarity to do this. "Eep. I'll have to be brave, especially for Twilight and the Princess. I dread imagining all the terrible things she's doing to the inside of.. h-her butt of all places." Fluttershy grabbed a piece of white chalk and made the pentagram, preparing the ritual for Rarity. "Right, just get her blood and put it in the center. e-easy, right?"
Fluttershy grabbed a small empty syringe and said a prayer before making her way over to where she last saw Rarity, only to find that she was still there, pleasuring herself to Twilight, sitting with Celestia, and screaming in agony as she was rubbing her juicy folds and moaning.
If careful, she could sneak over there to get that sample and scram while stuck in her pleasure. "Oh my, yes. Squash her flat for me, darling! It's not like you can do anything to resist me at this point."
Then Rarity began to feel a slight poke on her lower back, which got her attention. "Hmm? What was that?" Rarity saw Fluttershy running towards her room, carrying a syringe filled with her blood. "Oh really, you little snake?" Then Fluttershy heard her roar of anger. "You shall not use that unbinding spell on me, you little ruffian."
"Oh no... must keep moving... c-can't let her catch me, or else I'll be in big trouble." Fluttershy ran for dear life as far as her legs could carry her. She was too panicked to fly, and running was her only option, dodging the angry and fast-approaching mountain queen behind her.

"N-Nnnergh... P-Please, T-Twilight, y-you're crushing my head under your butt. You have to find a way to stand up. It's too soft and heavy."
"I'm sorry, Celestia. B-But I can't, it's too heavy for me to lift, and I think that clone in my butt controls my leg muscles. That sounds gross and ridiculous, but after everything we've endured, this feels normal now."
Twilight tried as she could to lift, but she couldn't. Due to the raging mountain queen moving, the force caused Celestia's entire head to shove into Twilight's rectum. "W-Woah!? Hello!"
Celestia was screaming, but it was muffled into Twilight's butt; this caused Twilight to blush for a moment before she had to shake those rising thoughts out of her mind lightly. "I-It feels like my butt is e-extra sensitive... oh my. S-Stop squirming in there, Celestia. Or else I might... Mmmm~"
Twilight was beginning to get wet around her privates as she tried to resist her urges. Celestia was in a panic and more focused on trying to escape rather than staying calm and not egging Twilight's libido further. Celestia was punching the soft fat of Twilight's asscheeks, causing her to moan in bliss. "S-Stop that, or else it'll... oh my. That feels good."
It became abundantly clear to Celestia that freaking out wouldn't get her out. 'Alright then, Celestia. You've been through worse than this for literally hours. This shouldn't be so bad. Then why am I afraid we'll be doomed forever?'
Considering everything Rarity did to them, it wasn't without rational reason for Celestia to have this team. Little did they realize they had somepony helping them on the outside. Hope may endure yet. Let's hope that Rarity misses her before they can escape.

"I'll catch you, you naughty ruffian. And when I do, you'll be in so much trouble." The raging mountain queen was hot on Fluttershy's tail. Being a much larger creature with more muscle mass, catching up to Fluttershy wasn't too tricky for him. "I'm getting closer to you~," Rarity said.
"O-Oh no! I can't let her catch me. You have to think fast. Oh, what to do, what to do?" Fluttershy weighed her options. Just as a beam of hope was lit for her in the form of the threshold to Rarity's Room, the same ritual Fluttershy made from chalk was still there, waiting for her blood.
"I'm almost t-there, just a bit more." Fluttershy made it to her room and the middle of her ritual circle. The mountain queen had stopped dead in her tracks as she looked on at Fluttershy in fear. This was the first time Fluttershy ever saw Rarity this vulnerable ever.
"Wait!? Let's not be too hasty, Fluttershy, darling. We can be more amicable here. Ask for whatever it is you desire, and it shall be yours. Whatever it is, dear. I can make it happen for you." Fluttershy had given Rarity a look that said, "I'm done with this."
"No, Rarity! Your sadistic reign ends here, now! I, my new friend, and all the ponies you've captured will be your servants no longer!"Fluttershy threw the vial of Rarity's blood into the ritual circle in her rage. The whole ring was glowing brightly with different hues of reds and purples.
"Oh no! No, no, no! NOOO! What have you done, Fluttershy!?" Rarity's body was enveloped in that blinding light the pentagram gave off as her magic was undone. Twilight and Celestia were released from their anal prison, still stained in poop but happy to finally be freed. They breathed massive fresh air into their lungs, a welcoming feeling.
"W-We're free? We're finally freed! Fluttershy, you've done it. Thank you so much!" Twilight reached out to hug Fluttershy as the horrible stench of shit hit her nose, and she gagged.
"T-Twilight... ugh. Y-You still stink... p-please... c-can you... urk. Let go of me?" Fluttershy saw stars as Twilight saw this, blushed, and quickly released Fluttershy.
"Oops. Sorry about that, Fluttershy. Considering where we've been, I should have thought about that."
"It's okay, Twilight. I'm just happy that Rarity has been defeated."
"I am, too. Twilight, Fluttershy, let's head home... And gather those ponies."
"And take a few baths, too."
"Of course. And do that as well." Just then, out of the rubble, Rarity rose back into a unicorn, as if she had never aged since her first ritual.
"O-Oh... dear. My head."
"Well, well, What do we have here? If it isn't Rarity." Celestia approached her, picked her up, and deliberately snuggled her.
"N-No! That stinks. Please. Release me from your hug at once, Celestia."
"And why should I? You need to be punished for your crimes against Equestria. It should only be befitting that I take you back with me and for you to stand trial and be judged for what you've done for so long."
"I couldn't agree more, Celestia. We did say that we'd make you regret every horrible thing you've done to us while we were there, didn't we?" Rarity gulped. She knew she was screwed and that there was no way out now.
"Ugh.. y-you're not going to carry me like this, are you? Oh yuck."
"Oh, of course, we're Rarity. It's only fair after everything you did." Celestia had a big smile, feeling satisfied that justice would soon be served.

"I'm supposed to do what!?"
"You heard me, Rarity. Go and lay down on your back. You'll serve as my and Twilight's seats the whole time you serve your community service for up to five years. Best get used to the smell of our butts down there because five years is a very long time for anypony."
"N-NO, please! Tell me that there isn't anything else I could do..."
"Would you rather be forced to clean the Castle's septic system instead?" This made Rarity freeze in place. She was on a school tour as a young filly and visited there once. Once was all she ever wanted that to be for obvious reasons.
"I-I'll be your royal cushion... P-Princess Celestia." Rarity was tearing up in defeat as she had accepted her punishment.
"Wonderful. No, let's begin. After my shower, I just ate a five-bean salad before this discussion. I hope that won't bother you too much." Celestia giggled as she laid her butt over Rarity's face, its shadow looming over her like a white thunderstorm.
"Oh... mother of mercy...." That was all she could say before her head was smothered into Celestia's behind.
(End of story)
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