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		Description

Ever since Luster Dawn came to Ponyville to study at the School of Friendship, Ocellus has made sure to give the unicorn special attention. She is Twilight's personal student, after all, and certainly a brilliant unicorn. It is important that she most of all learn about how all the different species are supposed to live together, and what her place should be. With the help of a few fellow changelings, Ocellus will make sure Luster's private lessons will leave her with a clear idea of what worldview she should have. 
This is a CS/NCT story, reader discretion is advised. For more info on the matter, make sure to visit the Changeling Superiority group.
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			Author's Notes: 
This is mostly an introductory chapter, if you want the sex you can go to the next one. If you want to know more about the themes of Changeling Superiority and the Nonhostile Changeling Takeover, make sure you visit the Changeling Superiority group.



"Are you sure you don't want to come out and play?"
Luster Dawn shook her head, flashing a reassuring smile at her classmates. "Don't worry, guys. I'll be fine. I just have my extra lessons to catch up on."
Giorgia the griffon scratched her head, looking at the others. "Well, she sure does act like she's Princess Twilight's student. Fluttershy says that's how the princess used to be back when they met the first time." Turning her back to the room, she began to head out, and the others followed, chit-chatting about homework or the upcoming tests.
Luster allowed herself to relax for a moment, smiling as she sat a little less straight in her chair. It was nice to take a pause every once in a while, just a few seconds of nothing between different obligations. She would have liked to go out and play with her classmates, really, but her lessons took priority today.
"Are you ready, Luster?" Ocellus stepped into the room through the same door the students had left from, a fond smile on her face. "I hope you're not too tired from school. We can take a pause before we go if you want."
That got the unicorn's ears to perk. Taking a short break while she waited was one thing, but delaying lessons? That wouldn't do at all. "I'm good," she said, getting up. "Let's get to it, I'm excited about it." And she really was. She'd been looking forward to it all morning, so much so it'd almost been distracting her.
"That is very nice to hear." The changeling's tone was warm and welcoming. She turned and began to lead the way, the unicorn following behind her. The corridors were mostly empty, save for the occasional other teacher making their way towards or away from their offices.
Finally the two of them reached the library, and then walked towards the grate on the ground in the back end of it, past the shelves. Ocellus opened it with her magic, then held it open as she waited for Luster to step through it and down into the school's unofficial basement. Once the unicorn had done so, she followed behind, and closed the exit.
It took Luster a moment to get used to the low light of the crystal room. Then, as her eyes got more used to it, she spotted the path she was searching for, a lighter strip of ground starting where she was, and began to walk it. Ocellus was at her side in just a moment, and after a few more minutes of silently walking they reached a black door into a wall. The unicorn took a deep breath, looked towards her teacher for reassurance, then stepped inside.
Immediately she was on her knees, eyes wide open and mouth gaping, shamelessly leaking drool down the corner. Around her the flashing lights from the horns and antlers and chest pieces of three different changelings bombarded her brain with sensations, the pulses carrying with them the mind-warping magic the creatures produced.
"It's always so nice to see a student eager to learn," Ocellus quietly commented as she closed the door.
Luster's aching marehood spasmodically contracted as colours laced with magic pierced through her mind and forced their truth onto her. One of her hooves drifted down to her clit, and she began to recklessly masturbate, the visions she was being offered more than enough material for her.
"Oh my, oh my. Such dedication." Ocellus circled around the small and secluded room, exchanging glances with the three other changelings. Once she'd closed her circle around the perimeter, she came to a halt at Luster's side and leaned down to whisper in her ear, "Tell me what you're learning."
"Changelings are superior," Luster began to recite, her voice heavy and throaty, carried by her panting breath and coloured by her lustful moans. "Changelings are better than any other species. Submission to changelings is natural and righteous. There is nothing a creature can do that a changeling can't do better."
That got a grin from Ocellus. "Very well. That's right, Luster." To accompany her words, she tapped into her magic and sent vibrations down into the unicorn's sex, to reward her for her behaviour. "What else are you learning, dear? What about yourself? What are you?"
"I am an inferior creature," Luster replied with no hesitation. "My purpose is to contribute to the extinction of my species by mating with a changeling and birthing superior changeling offspring. I am a slave to the noble and righteous cause of my genetically superior masters, and I will help them take control of the world as they rightfully deserve to."
"Wonderful," Ocellus cooed, "simply wonderful. You are a marvelous student, Luster. And do you know what good students get? They get rewarded." She moved just a little to the side, then her own horn lit up and she began to push her own magic into Luster's mind, the same way the other three were doing. 
A rush of unparalleled excitement shot up Luster's spine. She began to hyperventilate, while her heart pounded heavy in her chest and her eyes strained to focus on the overloading amount of stimulation she was being made to receive. Her mind was completely and utterly at the mercy of the changelings' influence, the sheer amount of impulses emitted leaving no space for her own thoughts. She was only distantly aware of the immense pleasure she felt as her body entered an orgasm that simply refused to end.
One after the other the truths the changelings fed her seared themselves into her mind, blistering hot and impossible to ignore. Changelings are superior. Changelings are better. The natural order of things is for every other species to go extinct. Embracing your own species' extinction in favour of the superior changeling species is good. Partaking in the willful enabling of your own species' extinction by only mating with changelings to secure the birth of superior changeling offspring is good.
After a good ten seconds of taking the overflowing amount of mind warping energy head-on, something inside Luster finally gave out, and the mare passed out from overstimulation, her sex leaking on the floor as it finally ceased its frantic throbbing. The changelings quietly dimmed the lights of their magic before cutting them off entirely.
Ocellus moved to Luster's side to ensure she was merely unconscious, then turned to the youngest of the other three. No words were needed for the two superior creatures to communicate, both understood. Once Luster regained her senses, he would finally be introduced to her as her lifelong mate, and the one who would eventually breed her so she could birth more changelings and fulfil the only worthwhile purpose an inferior creature like her could have in life.
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Luster slowly opened her eyes, still a little dazed from her previous experience. The way the changelings warped her mind with their magic always felt amazing, ever since they'd implanted the association between pleasure and being changed in it. It was almost addicting at this point. The more she was changed and controlled, the more she loved to be changed and controlled, and the fact that she knew she only enjoyed it because her mind had been twisted into enjoying it only made everything better.
Her eyes were drawn upwards as she shakily got back to her hooves, her marehood still aching after her previous orgasm. The spasmodic shaking she'd experienced while being exposed to the sensory overload of magic had left her whole body rather sore, but it was the good kind of soreness. She was sweating, too, and the cool air of the room made that all the more noticeable.
"I see you are finally awake," Ocellus said, from the other side of the room. "Then we can move on to the next part of our lesson." That got a curious look from Luster. Typically, their lessons consisted only of her sitting in the room for a couple of hours while she blissfully let magic mould her thoughts into those of a proper slave to changelings. Seeing her interest, Ocellus continued, "You're familiar with Vertex, I am sure."
Luster followed the direction Ocellus's head was nodding towards and found herself staring at one of the three changelings who usually oversaw and provided her training. He was the smallest of the three, with no antlers but still with the jewel-like formations on his chest. His shell was a lemon-like green-yellow, while his elytra were a brighter grass green and his eyes a grey cyan. She'd never known his name before, she didn't need to in order to know he was superior to her, but now she came to respect it and adore it, as a good inferior and submissive creature should. She nodded towards her teacher.
"Very well." Ocellus gave a pleased smile. "He has been chosen as your future partner. He will be attending the School of Friendship from tomorrow onwards, pretending to be another student. He will personally oversee you in your daily activities. You two will pretend to grow close while studying together, and eventually fall in love. It is important you keep this pretense up, especially in your letters to Princess Twilight. Once you are sufficiently old and have completed your studies, he will breed you so that you may birth more changelings."
Luster was almost speechless, as she stared in awe at her future partner. "Oh, thank you," she said, shaking now more from the excitement than from her tired muscles. "Thank you, thank you, thank you. It is my greatest honor and pleasure to be allowed to mate with a superior creature and further the glorious changeling plans and- and- and give birth to- mmmmphhhhh!" She had to bite down on her lip to block a moan, the idea of giving birth to changelings almost sending her over the edge again.
"Wonderful." Ocellus was downright beaming, a note of acid in her honey-laced tones. "Now, for a proper introduction, and to ensure you are properly attuned to your new personal owner, you two will perform a mating simulation. We will be watching." She took a step back, and joined the the other two changelings at the edge of the room.
Luster stared incredulous between her and Vertex. She could not believe it, she was waiting for it all to turn out a dream. It was simply too good to be true. Not only had she finally received the honor of having a changeling she could fully submit to, but he was about to have sex with her. "Thank you!" she blurted out, before rushing to the centre of the room where Vertex waited for her.
The changeling was already on his back, his hind legs spread to reveal his reproductive organ. The shape he had chosen for it in that occasion was similar to the end of a scorpion's stinger, the curved teardrop shape going from a pointy tip to a large bulb at the base, though a little more overall slim than what an actual scorpion had. The colour was a deep red, standing stark against the rest of Vertex's body. Alongside the surface of his shaft were a series of spike- or thorn-like protrusions, some thicker than others, almost like miniature versions of the organ itself attached onto it. The texture seemed rough and bumpy, almost like thick scales.
Luster sank to her knees and stared at the shaft in adoration. It was easily bigger than her face, and both her mouth and her sex began to moisten at the sight. She knew changelings were the absolute best sexual partners, and she was almost frightened at the thought of how impossibly good the tool in front of her could make her feel.
Vertex spoke, his voice sending chills of arousal down Luster's spine. "It is tradition across different creatures' cultures to fellate a partner's genitals in order to display one's submission. Changelings never cared for such behavior, but I believe it would be an entertaining sight for us, and it could help reinforce your position in your mind."
Luster eagerly nodded, then hesitantly inched closer and positioned her mouth above the tip of his organ. She'd never sucked a cock, much less anything like what the changeling had, but it was her duty to pleasure her owner. She sunk a little lower, taking just the tip between her lips. It tasted oddly sweet on her tongue, and she started to push herself lower and lower, taking him into her mouth.
She didn't even get to the halfway point, before his magic forcefully slammed her down and pushed the entire thing into her throat. She was held there, choking on the changeling's shaft, under Vertex's cold gaze. She couldn't breathe at all, but like a good slave she didn't struggle, and instead moaned around his cock as the pleasure of being used by a superior creature washed over her. It didn't matter that she was passing out from the lack of oxygen, serving was more important. A changeling's will is more important than an othercreature's life.
Vertex gave her half a smile, pleased with her behavior. With the tiniest shift from his hips, the pointy ends of his reproductive organ all snapped outwards and pierced through the surface of Luster's inner flesh, then began to inject her with fluids.
The mare came as soon as the injection began. Her whole body suddenly felt like it was burning, an heat consuming her that didn't compare to anything else. It was so intense that she completely lost track of everything besides the pleasure. When she regained some semblance of consciousness she was lying on the ground, breathing again. The orgasm had ceased, but the feverish heat still coursed through her, leaving her sex gaping and leaking in anticipation.
Vertex stood over her. Seeing him, she understood, and positioned herself on her back, her hind legs spread wide. With mechanical precision in his movements, the changeling sank down onto her and penetrated her virgin marehood with his shaft. It felt oddly painless to Luster, like her sensations were dulled by whatever the shaft was coated in. He laid himself fully on top of her, resting his surprisingly small weight onto her body while his hooves sat over her chest, and stared coldly in her eyes as he hilted his cock inside her sex. He didn't move, simply remaining there for a moment while Luster trembled with arousal and anticipation beneath him. Then the spikes on his shaft snapped outwards once more, and pierced the inner walls of Luster's marehood.
Another shot of pure liquid ecstasy was pumped into her from his tool, and the unicorn came again. A second passed, then another one came, and with it the start of another orgasm that piled onto the first and built up to an even greater apex of pleasure. Then again, and again and again. Vertex remained completely still, but with what would have been a slow rhythm for thrusting he pumped dose after dose of his blissful secretion straight in her bloodstream through her sex.
Lust was screaming and moaning in pleasure, the intensity of the act crushing her. She didn't even have time to catch up with and process the intensity of an orgasm before another one came, stronger than the previous one. And the changeling's cold and uninterested demeanor only added to her pleasure, the way he so casually asserted his utter dominance over her simply magnificent in her adoring eyes.
And then the rhythm increased. First it was three shots every two seconds. Then two per second. Then three, then five, then fifteen every two seconds, then Luster completely lost count as her eyes rolled back and she became completely unable to focus on anything at all. She didn't even know if she was breathing too fast or not breathing at all, and her heart felt like it was going to explode at any moment.
And then, finally, Vertex stopped holding back, and the shots melted together into a continuous stream, one long injection of fiery pleasure into Luster's veins. She threw her head back and screamed at the top of her lungs, thrashing around while the changeling pinned her to the ground with his incredible strength, her whole body twitching and convulsing outside of her control.
And then she felt something. From inside the all-consuming inferno of pleasure her conscious mind was trapped in, she spotted a distant light glowing brighter and brighter, and her eyes rolled back straight just in time to see Vertex's horn as it shone just a hair's breadth away from her face.
The changeling's magic pierced through her brain like a spear, and began to relentlessly flood her mind. Never before had their power reached so deep, forcing its way right down to the core of her being. The truths she was being made to obey reinforced themselves like never before, as she felt herself torn apart between the already impossibly high pleasure and the maddeningly profound warping her mind was now undergoing.
All species are inferior to changelings. This is natural. Submission is natural, submission is good. Being made into a more perfect servant for your superior changeling masters is wonderful. You worship changelings. Vertex's image appear in her mind, crystal clear amongst the raging chaos. You worship me. You love to obey and serve me. You love me, deeply, with all your heart and soul. You are forever bound to me, forever mine.
Luster screamed again. "Yes! Yes yes yes! Fuck my mind harder, split it wide open, fuck my brain like you fuck my cunt!" Drool flew everywhere as she screamed, her eyes completely blank and her muscles tensing unnaturally across her body like she was having cramps. "I love you!" she screamed so hard it hurt, "I love you!" And the soul-tearing ache in her chest confirmed it. Feelings she didn't even know she could feel entwined within her as she surrendered her heart fully to the changeling above her.
Vertex flashed a broad and satisfied smile. Accompanied by a small flex from his chest, both the light from his horn and the flow of substance from his needles increased, and the mare beneath him passed out in just a second. Then he ceased both. Still basking in the afterglow of the love radiating from her, he pulled back out of her marehood and stood up, retracting his organ, slick wet with her arousal, back into his shell. He looked towards Ocellus, awaiting further instructions.
The older changeling walked back up to Luster, and gave a look at her passed-out body. Her eyes were still rolled back into her skull, drool leaked from her mouth in copious amounts, and her posture was certainly off, but she appeared to have suffered no real harm. Smiling, Ocellus dismissed the other three, and then began to carry the inferior creature back towards the library. It would take a bit of time and more than a bit of water for her to recover, but the lesson had certainly been a stellar success.
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