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		Description

It's hard being the thickest futa-mare in Equestria. Everypony is either jealous of you, or wants your attention. For Rainbow Dash, a pony who craves excitement more than anyone, the monotony is downright torture. 
However, her prayers are soon to be answered - when she wakes up one morning, she comes to the realization that she can now control others - WITH HER MIND! Only one question remains, however. How will she use this newfound ability to spice up her life? 
A non-snuff request.
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		Prologue: Subservience



Her mailbox was broken again. 
For Rainbow Dash, the most popular and girthy futa-mare in Equestria, this was a common inconvenience. She let out a heavy sigh and started to scrape together the overflow of bits that were pouring out of her now-snapped mailbox. She was getting sick of this. Maybe if these ponies wanted her attention so much, they should stop breaking her shit? Subconsciously, she knew it was really the fault of the mailponies who kept stuffing the  damn thing, but it was more fun to blame everyone individually for her personal first-world problems.
She sifted through the junk mail. Some of the more amusing entries were a stack of letters from Quibble Pants trying to cheat on his wife, the flower girls from Ponyville inviting her to a gangbang, and a the fourth letter from Prince Blueblood this month. She didn't bother opening this one, because the last three were all the same - the cowardly prince INSISTING that he was NOT GAY, he just wanted to stare at Dash's cock for a while so that he could...learn..how to present..? Or something? It was a joke to Dash at this point. I mean, come on.
Dude was gay as fuck.
The most alluring of the bunch, though, attached to a large sack of the golden coins, was a note from Fleur De Lis, known to many as one of the sexiest, most sought-after ponies in Canterlot. Dash yawned as she opened the note.

Rainbow rolled her eyes at the pretentious cursive handwriting actually slanting further on the last word to imply the use of italics. How extra. She scanned the rest of the letter, which went on for paragraphs, finally getting to the request itself:

Rainbow gave an audible groan at the attempt at relatability. 

She immediately tore the letter in half. Dime-a-dozen whores, she thought. All the damn same. Ponies were ALWAYS at her hooves, begging her with bits. She would keep the bits, obviously, but she wished the dumbass mailponies would stop stuffing her box full and breaking it when there was already a ton of shit in there. 
For her, life was just boring now. She had everything she could ever want. Because she had won the genetic lottery, she had the largest, thickest cock in Equestria, and literally everypony wanted it.
Everypony except her friends, that is.
Ponies would write her letters, send her requests, come and try to visit her personally, from hundreds, even thousands of miles away, but her friends, down in Ponyville, were as apathetic as it gets. Rarity especially pissed her off - as the only other futa-mare in the Mane Six, she felt like Dash had nothing to offer her. Applejack and Fluttershy claimed to be "gay" - what a laugh, she thought - only preferring the opposite of a large, juicy cock. How the fuck could anypony resist? That sucked. Twilight and Pinkie just claimed to not be interested in sex at all, but Dash knew it was personal. I mean, Pinkie literally had a kid with Cheese Sandwich. Did she think Dash didn't know how kids were made, or something?
She sighed. There her mind went off on a tangent about her friends again. It was probably just psychological - like, from an objective standpoint, somepony like Fleur De Lis was way more attractive than any of her friends, even Rarity, but it was the fact that she COULDN'T fuck them that was making it all the more attractive of an idea to her, while Fleur was practically crawling at her hooves like some kind of fucking simp.
"Duhhh...Rainbow Dash?" spoke a voice suddenly, with a rather derpy twing to it. Sure enough, Rainbow lazily glanced up to see Derpy Hooves, the wall-eyed pegasus, floating in front of her, letters spilling from her mail bag. "I uh, got a delivery for you from, uh..."
"I don't care!" shouted Rainbow Dash. For some reason, she was more annoyed this morning. With all of her concentration, she focused on a simple wish - ponies would just DO what she WANTED. 
Unbeknownst to her, the Universe sparked just a little bit.
"I don't want it!" she continued to shout at Derpy, who tilted her head just a bit curiously. "I don't want anymore stupid letters. Just...stick your head in the clouds or something!"
"Okay, Rainbow Dash," responded Derpy, in a lazy tone. Dash didn't give it a second thought, as she turned around and headed back inside to start her coffee. Her pet turtle, Tank, lazily floated into her, softly bumping her head as he drifted off in a different direction. 
"Oh, hey Tank," said Dash, lazily smiling at her dumb pet. He was nothing if not consistent. "Let me get you your breakfast."
Dash spent the next hour or two going through her morning routine, ending with a nice cleaning of her monster cock. Nice and shiny - just how she liked it. Tank chirped at her, content, and she smiled back at him before walking out the door to begin her day. 
She found Derpy, still outside, with her head literally in the clouds beneath the steps.
Typical Derpy, she thought.
"Uh...heh...Derpy?" she said. "You don't have to...do that anymore." The poor idiot had probably taken her request literally. Figures...
"Okay, Rainbow Dash," Derpy responded, pulling her head up to face Rainbow, revealing her eyes, which shocked the blue pegasus the moment she saw them. They were lazy, like usual, but...moreso. They had a faded color to them, and were locked intensely on Dash, unblinking, unmoving. Derpy broke Dash's silence by continuing to speak. "What can I do for you, Rainbow Dash?"
Dash blinked.
"...Do a somersault," she said plainly. Derpy responded by immediately doing a somersault backwards, then facing Dash again. Her eyes remained glazed over.
"What can I do for you, Rainbow Dash?"
Dash blinked again, and then slowly, a smile spread across her face - a smile not unlike the one cover image of this story - as she began to get an idea. An awful idea.
Dash had a wonderful, awful idea.

	
		Rainbow Dash's Fun Talent: Part 1



"Delivery for Applejack," stated Derpy plainly, staring the orange pony in the face. It happened so suddenly - it was like she wasn't there one moment, before appearing out of the blue the next. Applejack tilted her head in confusion.
"Uh...Derpy? Y'all doin' okay, there?" she asked. This was....weird. Derpy was just floating there, staring at her, seemingly emotionless. Her voice didn't have the same tone Applejack was used to. Her eyes seemed a little colorless, glazed over.....
"I am fine, Applejack," responded Derpy, continuing her odd streak of perfect grammar, "Please accept this letter." She dropped a letter at Applejack's hooves, who cautiously leaned over to grab it after a tense pause. Tearing open the letter, she found three simple words.
get fucked LOL

Applejack blinked. She looked back up at Derpy, who was slowly flying away. Was this...a prank? Who would have set up a prank like this? Rainbow Da-
As soon as the thought entered her head, she felt a massive force ram straight up her wet, juicy pussy. She yelped in protest, trying to catch her bearings. Rainbow Dash, having zoomed behind her in record time with a rock-hard erection, cackled as she shoved Applejack into the ground.
"D...DASH!" she cried, mouth full of dirt. "W..What are y'all DOIN?"
Rainbow Dash didn't respond, continuing to laugh and smile as she thrust her huge, throbbing cock into Applejack over and over again. It only took a few more thrusts for Applejack to stop messing around and forcefully buck the blue pegasus off of her. She was panting now, the unexpected surprise and pleasure of having a massive cock rammed up her pussy finally taking hold. She stumbled forward, turning to face Dash, who was recovering, still with a crazed grin on her face.
"N...Now what... 'n the FUCK...was THAT?" she shouted. Dash had attempted to solicit sex from her before, but this....this was different. Dash had never charged her like this, so unabashedly confident, so strong....
...Was it weird that she kinda liked it?
"Hey Applejack..." spoke Dash calmly. "Let's...have sex."
Applejack frowned.
"No thanks."
Dash smiled, tilting her head down so that her hair covered her eyes, making only her mouth visible.
"Last chance," she said.
"Last chance, what?" asked Applejack through gritted teeth.
Fuck yes, Dash thought. This is exactly what she had hoped would happen. It was so much sexier when it was unwilling. She looked up at Applejack, her pupils now tiny, and thought the same thoughts as when she had approached Derpy - simply wishing for absolute control. The universe sent its merciless waves at the poor orange pony. Immediately, there was a reaction - Applejack squeaked, as if something had hit her in the forehead, and stumbled back.
Suddenly, she started to scream.
In her own mind, Applejack could feel her own consciousness being erased. She was forgetting things, she was losing autonomy over her muscles, and it was happening FAST. She panicked, grasping the dirt, trying to feel something familiar, as her vision pulsed and blurred. She could barely concentrate, and distorted thoughts of Rainbow Dash and absolute obedience were taking over her mind. Just moments ago, life had been normal, life had been fine - she now faced the terrifying reality that in just a few moments, her own autonomy would be lost forever. 
"D...DASH! PLEASE, MAKE IT STOP!" she suddenly shrieked, the horror of what was happening fully setting in, now unable to move her own legs of her own free will. "AH'M SORRY-" 
Applejack froze on the last syllable, before her eyes completely glazed over, and she moved to a neutral position. Unblinking, she turned to Rainbow Dash, who's cock was only getting harder, in disbelief that this was actually working. The final tear dripped from her eye as she stared at her new master. 
"What can I do for you, Rainbow Dash?" asked Applejack, lacking her accent, in a dead tone. Rainbow Dash sighed in happiness, and fell on her back, staring up at the endless sky as the possibilities of what she could do next filled her mind. The future seemed endless.
"Pleasure me," she said blissfully. Wordlessly, Applejack approached her and descended on her enormous shaft, and began to slide up and down. Amazingly, she seemed to already know Dash's exact preferred intensity and rhythm - it was as if she was jacking off, but hands free, and with a real pussy wrapped around her thick cock. She cried out in pleasure through the entire farm as Applejack continued to press herself against her crotch. Now screaming in pure ecstacy, she blew a load so hard that it completely filled and spilled out of Applejack's clit, all over the ground. Dash continued to sob in joy as the pure pleasure overwhelmed her, combined with the amazing realization that Applejack would literally do whatever she wanted, forever. It felt like nothing could take her out of this moment.
"Applejack?" 
Dash snapped her head, broken from her glaze in an instant, to see Apple Bloom, standing innocently with her head tilted at the strange sight in front of her. The two stared at each other for a few moments. Applejack's numb body slowly rolling off of Dash's flaccid cock broke the silence as it slammed against the mud. Apple Bloom looked down at her limp sister, and then up at Dash.
"U...Uh..."
Dash smiled. 

Fluttershy was enjoying a nice cup of tea in her cottage, a day as normal as any other. Wobbling her thick ass, she trotted across the room, making sure to let in the breeze. Male animals all around her were literally unable to stop themselves from staring in awe at her mighty ass, their heads light from the amount of blood rushing to their cocks. She hummed to herself as several animals tended to her needs, Angel Bunny stuck with the duty of slowly rubbing her pussy. She squeaked as the rabbit hit the right spot, sighing in pleasure as she sipped her tea. It sure was nice to have animal friends! 
She suddenly heard a shriek - it sounded like Apple Bloom. 
"FLUTTERSHY!!!! FLUTTERSHY, PLEASE!!!" she heard the young one scream. Worried, though in the slightest bit annoyed that her pussy licking was being interrupted, she opened the door, and poor Apple Bloom barged through, hiding near the couch as fast as she could. She startled most of the animals, who fled through various doors and windows at the loud noises. Great, she thought. She'd have to go and round them up later....
"Apple Bloom? Heavens, what's wrong?" asked Fluttershy, collecting herself, turning to face Apple Bloom, her pussy towards the door. Apple Bloom was cowering in the corner, shaking and trembling. 
"R...Rainbow Dash...she's...she's tryin' t' do...somethin' to me....She did...somethin' to Applejack....I..."
Fluttershy calmed the little one by slowly stroking her hair. She found the story rather odd, and felt like she needed more details immediately. Something wasn't right here...
"It's okay, it's okay. Calm down, okay, Apple Bloom? Now, what did Dashie do exactly?"
The door burst open, and Rainbow Dash stood in the frame triumphantly, backlit by the sun like some kind of fucking superhero. Fluttershy turned to face her. 
"D...Dash? What is Applebloom-"
Dash didn't waste any time. She immediately sent her psychic waves at Fluttershy, who cried out in pain, stumbling backwards. She slammed into things, throwing her hooves around in a panic as she began to rapidly lose her mind. Her poor mind could barely process what was happening, unsure of what was happening to it so suddenly and without warning. She sobbed, covering her pussy with her hooves as if  to protect it, as the final brain cells left her mind. She slumped to the floor, before slowly rising as a mindless slave. 
"What can I do for you, Rainbow Dash?" she spoke. Dash turned to Apple Bloom, who was now crying outright, covering her eyes and curling into the smallest shape possible. 
"I don't want to hurt you, you know," she spoke quietly. "I just want what's best."  Apple Bloom ignored her, continuing to cry and ignore everything around her. She turned to Fluttershy.
"Fluttershy?" asked the blue pegasus. "Pleasure Apple Bloom. Make her feel better." Fluttershy began to lazily move towards Apple Bloom.
"NO!" she shrieked. "AH DON'T WANT TO!!!!" 
Dash sighed, and went ahead and sent a wave at Apple Bloom too. She cried out in agony, though as a younger, weaker mind, the process was much shorter - there was a significantly less amount of autonomy to erase. In just a few moments, Apple Bloom, the final tears dripping from her eyes, stared with dead eyes at Rainbow Dash, ready for instructions.
"Now you DO want to," said Rainbow Dash. "Shame it had to be so hard."
Apple Bloom and Fluttershy slowly approached each other, and optimally assumed positions - Fluttershy turned and presented her ass to Apple Bloom, who promptly began to lick at it like a puppy. Fluttershy began to moan, the feelings of sexual euphoria slightly breaking the hold on her psyche. Dash took note of that. These powers were so new and exciting...so much to learn. Fluttershy toppled over onto her back as Apple Bloom crawled on to her stomach, beginning to passionately kiss her, first on the lips, and then down her neck. The young pony then turned to present her own pussy to Fluttershy, who responded acordingly with her tongue as well. They began to moan again, but this time, Dash cut them off with an audible yawn.
Like seriously, Dash thought, vaginas were so boring. This wasn't sex...it was all foreplay! How unsatisfying. 
"Hey, you two! Stop it, okay?" she blurted suddenly.
"Okay, Rainbow Dash," the pair said in perfect unison, staring at her. 
"I'll...call for you later. I'm gonna go get us another friend, okay?"

Twilight Sparkle, Princess of Friendship, was studying in the library of her stupid, crystal-y friendship castle, which she secretly resented, when she heard a knock on the door.
"Spike, can you get that?" she called nonchalantly. 
"You bet, Twilight!" replied Spike, as skipper as always. He bounded out of the room, and Twilight turned the page in her book. A few moments passed, and she turned another, thinking it was rather odd that Spike had not yet returned. 
Had...something gone wrong? 
Just as she began to worry, however, Spike returned, still with a spring in his step - if not moreso. 
"Twilight!" he called happily. "Rarity's here!"
"Oh, goodie!" replied Twilight, knowing exactly what was about to go down. "Spike, could you do me a favor and go to the store to get some biscuits for me and Rarity?"
"Oh, sure thing, Twilight!" he responded with glee, bouncing out the door. A few moments later, Rarity entered the room, and Twilight began to salivate at the sight of her - Rarity's smooth cock and balls trailed behind her, almost glistening against the crystals in the room. 
Twilight, you see, was not against sex, as she had told Rainbow Dash - she was just very, very picky. And Rarity, who, as if on cue, batted her eyes at Twilight as a sultry grin spread across her face, just so happened to fit all the boxes. She just couldn't tell Dash...it would be heartbreaking!
"Hello, Darling," spoke Rarity with eloquence expected of a futa-mare such as herself. "Are you well?"
"Oh, I am now!" squealed Twilight, barely able to contain her excitement. "Shall we get started?"
"Well, actually, I was hoping to...speak to you about a slight complication?" sighed Rarity. "You see, Sweetie Belle is at an age where she's just so...attention hungry!" 
"Oh yeah, TOTALLY know what you mean," agreed Twilight, not knowing at all what she meant and just continuing the conversation as not to appear dry even though her mind was 100% completely focused on the hard cock a few feet away from her, and the fact that as long as she just kept saying yes, it would be inside of her soon. 
"So I was wondering if you had a little something...just some, oh, I don't know, ragamuffin toy or something or other that she could play with? Occupy her time...so I could get things done?"
"Oh uh, yeah, sure, have this," said Twilight, hovering the first thing she could see, a spinning music box in her own image, over to Rarity's saddlebag. "She'll be watching it for hours."
"Great!" replied Rarity, delighted. "Now, spread those legs, dear."

"Boingy, Boingy, Boingy!" 
Three hours later into the day, Pinkie hopped down the street happily, laughing all the way. She had just left a five hour taste testing session at the newest candy shop in Ponyville! It was only supposed to last thirty minutes, but the owners thought Pinkie was so attractive with her heavenly ass and juicy clit that they kept her around to fuck them, insert food into her pussy, and do all kinds of eye candy stuff for their new patrons. She was in a state of pure euphoria, today was going to be the best day! Like every day. She couldn't wait to get home!
It was weird, though...even though it was the middle of the day, she didn't see many ponies around. Whatever, though, it was fine. Maybe there was an event going on? As she bounced through the empty streets, she didn't happen to notice a shadow move quickly past her behind some houses to her left. 
What she did notice, however, was a lone hay burger left on a plate in the middle of the road, with a single bite taken out of it. 
Peculiar sight, she thought. 
"Hey Pinkie!" exclaimed Rainbow Dash cheerfully, who had suddenly appeared as if from nowhere the moment Pinkie stopped bouncing to look at the burger. "What's up?" 
She startled Pinkie for sure, but she was relieved to finally see somepony else on the streets.
"Oh, hey, Dashie!" giggled the pink pony. "I was just bouncing aaaaaaaall around Ponyville when I just happened to notice this BURGER right in the middle of the STREET! Weird, huh?" 
"Yeah, I mean, what a waste of good food, am I right?" laughed Dash in return. Pinkie trotted over to the burger and bent over to look at it, rising her massive rear into the air behind her. Dash licked her lips as her cock twitched a little. 
"I KNOOOW! Like, seriously, who would order a PERFECTLY good hay burger, take ONE bite, and then LEAVE it on the STREET?" 
"Somepony who wanted to distract you," spoke Dash, emotionlessly. Pinkie turned towards Dash with a confused expression. 
"Wh-"
Suddenly, the wave hit Pinkie's mind. She yelped in surprise, fighting back as best she could. 
"D..DASHIE! WHAT ARE YOU DOING??" she cried, using all her mental energy to push back against the hypnosis. She thrashed and sobbed, desperate to cling to her own autonomy. Dash laughed at her former friend, who was now rolling around on the round, her cute, plump ass bouncing around. Every few moments, she would get a glimpse of her perfect pink pussy, too, which was throbbing in confusion. 
"NO!" shrieked Pinkie, defiantly, tears streaming down her eyes, "NO, I DON'T WANNAAAaaaaa...."
Her voice trailed off as her eyes faded into the back of her head. Her vagina, just a bit overstimulated, squirted a bit of juice as she collapsed to the ground. As predicted, she then slowly rose to her hooves, her huge ass wobbling, and stared at Dash, repeating the line she knew all too well now.
"What can I do for you, Rainbow Dash?"
Dash had never seen a more beautiful thing. 
Just a few blocks down, Twilight Sparkle had never seen a more terrifying thing. Without saying a word, she immediately turned and blasted off back to her castle. Dash noticed this, of course, but barely cared. She could deal with Twilight later. 
"Turn around, Pinkie," sighed Dash happily. "Show me those thick cheeks."
Pinkie turned without hesitation and arched her back, showing off her ass and wet, dripping pussy. Dash, as if it was possible to resist, heaved her gigantic erect shlong straight into Pinkie's asshole, who, like Fluttershy, made a tiny squeak of pleasure. Dash continued to pound at this elusive posterior, her orgasms near endless at this point.

Twilight slammed open the door to the castle frantically.
"SPIKE!" she cried, the sheer terror in her voice immediately apparent. "SPIKE, WE NEED TO LEAVE!!! NOW!!!"
"Twilight??" asked Spike, concerned. "I...I went to the store, like you asked, but...all the ponies in town....they're all..not responding to me?"
Twilight screamed again, looking around in every direction. 
"She got them already! Ohhhh, she's got them ALL, Spike!"
"Who? Twilight, you aren't making any-"
"RAINBOW DASH! I don't know how, or why, or what is even going on, but I saw her! I saw her...take over Pinkie's mind!!!"
"W...what th.."
Twilight didn't have time for this. She shoved Spike with her hoof to get him moving.
"GO, Spike! We need to leave! NOW!" she cried.
"Okay, okay, fine!" replied Spike, visibly shaken at this point. "Just let me get my books, and..."
"NO TIME! WE HAVE TO LEAVE NOW! Go outside and see if the path is clear!" sobbed Twilight, lamenting all the books and studies she was leaving behind.  But she had to. She HAD to. What happened to Pinkie....and presumably everypony else...that could NOT happen to her. She had so many things left to do. She couldn't just suddenly become a sex slave. She just COULDN'T. Rarity...was Rarity still mentally here? Did Dash get to her already? She didn't know, but at this point, it wasn't worth risking. Once Spike was back, they were leaving...wait, she thought, FUCK. Why did she have Spike go outside? She could have just teleported them! She wasn't thinking straight! She wasn't-
Heavy lighting and thunder severed the frantic purple pony's thought process. She slowly turned to the door to see Spike's silhouette, illuminated briefly by the flashing lights - his eyes glazed over just like the others. Twilight cried out in fear as Dash stepped from the shadows. 
"DASH, PLEASE, PLEASE DON'T!" sobbed Twilight. "I'LL GIVE YOU ANYTHING! ANYTHING!!!!!!"
Dash began to smile and laugh, her pupils growing smaller. Twilight threw the nearest object to her, her old Smarty Pants doll, at Dash, who kicked it out a window, causing it to fall dozens of feet towards a puddle on the ground.
"PLEASE, DASH! HAVE MERCY!" 
The smile grew even wider.
The rain continued smashing down on Ponyville.
Twilight took a step back.
Dash took two forward.
The doll approached the puddle.
Rarity found her peace. 
Sweetie Belle cranked the music box for the first time.

	
		Intermission: Rain



https://youtu.be/zrMlWBQth3k


	
		Rainbow Dash's Fun Talent: Part 2



Rainbow Dash slammed her thick, throbbing cock into Twilight's pussy as hard as she could, over and over, as the former princess stared blankly at the wall in front of her. Twilight's body was used to Rarity's cock, which, while certainly massive, was feeble in comparison to Rainbow's girthy shaft. If she could still feel, she would experience a cocktail of pain, fear, and pleasure, as her holes were expanded to match the size of the new object being inserted. 
Dash stayed here for hours, fucking Twilight again and again. For some reason, tearing down a high and mighty alicorn that had always eluded her monster cock was the most satisfying thing she had done all day - and many things were in contention for that. But as she blew her final load of semen into the purple princess, she could think of one thing that might just top it. 

Rarity hummed to herself, content with her dresswork for the night. The pouring rain outside, paired with Sweetie Belle's lack of bothering her due to her music box toy, had lent themselves to a rather peaceful and methodical night. The chaotic thunder and lightning were certainly frightening to some ponies, but to Rarity, it was like a beautiful symphony of emotions all clustered together in a few moments of nature's glory. 
"Hello Rarity," spoke Applejack's voice.
Rarity jumped in surprise, her cock erecting, at Applejack's voice, which had seemingly come from nowhere. She blinked, and  looked around in silence for a moment, the rain and thunder the only audible sounds. Did...she really just hear that? 
"Hello Rarity," spoke Pinkie's voice. Thunder, Lightning.
"Sweetie BELLE!" cried out Rarity. "Is this some kind of joke?" 
Suddenly, four closets in the room opened their doors to reveal Applejack, Fluttershy, Pinkie, and Twilight, all in the room at once, surrounding Rarity. Her cock continued to tense up. 
"It's no joke," spoke Fluttershy.
"This is for real," spoke Twilight. 
"RARITY!!! HELP!!!!!!!!!" shrieked Sweetie Belle from the other room. Rarity, in sensory overload and panic, cried out, trying to shove past Applejack, who was solid as a rock.
In her room, Sweetie Belle was having her mind taken over by Rainbow Dash. She sobbed and pleaded, her poor mind unable to even fathom this idea of mind control. 
"RAINBOW DASH, NO!" she squeaked, her voice breaking, before finally slopping over to the ground. Rainbow Dash laughed maniacally as Applebloom and a newly converted Scootaloo emerged from the shadows to greet their friend. 
"You guys fetch me Celestia," joked Rainbow Dash. "I'll have cookies when you get back." 
"Okay, Rainbow Dash," the three of them said in unison.
Dash made her way down the stairs casually to Rarity's room, where she was still surrounded by the husks of their former friends.
"Rainbow DASH! What have you done with my sister?" she cried. 
"Same as I did with all of them. Warped their minds a bit....now the only thing they do is what I tell 'em."
Rarity, speechless, began to tear up.
"And I suppose that is what shall happen to me, too?" she spoke quietly. Dash chuckled.
"Not necessarily," she said. "You see, Rarity, I've always hated you."
"Y...You have?" blubbered Rarity. She legitimately had no idea.
"Uh, DUH? YES? You were the only other futa-mare besides me! It was like you were always hogging MY attention!"
"D...Dashie, I swear, I-"
"And you would always talk DOWN about me to other ponies!" 
That part WAS true, Rarity lamented. Dash was just so...immature, and ungreatful of her massive cock, and...
"I wanna see you suffer," spoke Rainbow Dash coldly, cutting off Rarity's thought process. 
"D...Do you mean to torture me....?" sobbed Rarity. 
"Yes...but probably not how you're thinking," chuckled Rainbow Dash. "You see, I know how important your reputation is..."
Rarity now began to cry outright. She knew where this was going.

Just a few minutes later, under Rainbow Dash's direction, with the threat of total mind antihalation looming over her head, Rarity had started a "magic livestream" - a screen was being broadcast above Canterlot, high in the sky for all to see, of her room at this very moment. Rarity was now dressed in a ridiculous costume - a skirt far too short to even cover her ass, a flower around her face, and a binky in her mouth. Crying, she made her way in front of the viewport. 
"I am Rarity," she blubbered through tears, "and I am a big, big baby...and I...have stupid, smelly penis, and..."
"No!" whispered Dash, from offscreen, totally killing the dramatic atmosphere. "It's stupid, UGLY, smelly penis!" 
"R..Right," spoke Rarity, correcting herself. "Stupid...ugly...smelly...penis....and I do not deserve it. Rainbow Dash is..."
Rarity squinted through her tears, trying to decipher the nonsense that Dash had written on the massive cue cards in front of her. It was poorly written in both terms of handwriting and terms of prose. This would be quite comical if her freedom of life wasn't on the line. 
"Rainbow Dash is...the extra most bestest pony, and has a way bigger dick, and also f...fucked your mom last night, and your dog, at the same time."
Her tone began to drift into a more baritone apathy as she continued, Rainbow Dash laughing her ass off offscreen.
"She fucked them at the same time, 'cause she fucked them every night for the last...seven years, that now, their holes are so big, that one cock can fit in both of them, even Rainbow Dash's...big, uh, p..p...p...penis...."
The stress of it all finally caught up to poor Rarity. She suddenly bawled on camera, stomping in protest in her embarrassing, ridiculous outfit. 
"Rainbow Dash, please, please let me go!!!!" she sobbed. "PLEASE! I can't STAND to be humiliated like this, I, I...." 
Dash sighed. She had had enough. She blinked at Rarity, who suddenly shrieked in utter horror as she realized her mind was being taken over.
"NO!!!! NO, NO, PLEASE!!!! ANYTHING BUT THIS!!!!" she sobbed, stumbling around in her ridiculous outfit. Hundreds of ponies in Canterlot bore witness to the sad display of Rarity completely embarrassing herself and then having her mind taken over. Dash laughed as Rarity shrieked her last before glazing over and staring at her new master, awaiting direction. 
Dash now made her appearance on the stream, confidently addressing the viewers.
"Hey Everypony! You know me. I mean, of course you do, haha. You've all written me so many letters! And man, it sure feels great to get all that attention."
Applejack, Fluttershy, Pinkie and Twilight slowly joined Rarity and Dash on the stream.
"But you know...it just got...so boring!" continued Dash. "So when I found out that I had gained the power to control ponies with my mind....welll...I started with my friends! But now I realize..."
Her cock throbbed.
"...I just think its fuckin' hot to do to anypony!"
In Canterlot, waves of ponies cried out in terror, starting to flee for their lives. 
"So, yeah, you're all next. Eventually. For now, just watch me have sex with my friends, I guess. Nothing you can do to stop me," sighed Rainbow Dash. Her friends closed in on her, and she embraced the pleasure.
She rammed her cock up Rarity's ass, finally getting to fuck the annoying, prissy bitch and get revenge for all that attention that was rightfully hers. Fluttershy and Pinkie, with the biggest asses, rubbed their hindquarters all over Dash and up and down her hooves, giving her all kinds of sensations. Applejack, the ugliest and most useless of the bunch in Dash's opinion, tended to Rarity's cock, lest it remain serviced. Twilight herself did the honors of kissing and massaging Dash during the sex, in full view of the stream - anypony left watching was treated to watching the beloved Princess of Friendship mindlessly suck and kiss away at the ruthless now-leader of the pony race. 
They fucked for hours on that stream, only stopping because of the exceptionally long day Dash had been through. Busy work, mind controlling and enslaving all your friends.
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Reflections in a Diamond Eye

by Nathan Jones

"Diamond Dog"

When I think back on my life as a member of the Black Guerillas, I have nothing but positive thoughts. To be a part of something so grand, so meaningful - it is because of my actions during those days that I do not lament the time I now spend behind bars. It's okay, sometimes, to fret, to worry about the future - but part of the journey is the end. When I bombed the NRA, I knew I'd end up here, because not everyone can understand the things that I do for the future of humanity. But that's okay, because my children, my children's children, and even theirs after that, will feel the effects of what I have done on God's Earth. Sometimes, a man must fall in order for others to see his greatness...in fact, for the best example, one must look no further than the story of Jesus himself. Flying too close to the sun can burn a man.
In fact, a specific example of this hubris can be observed in one of my favorite works of nonfiction, "Rainbow Dash's Fun Talent", a chronical of the happenings in Equestria, which, as we all know, was a civilization of sentient, colored, rounded horses that existed here on earth millions of years ago. The story tells of the downfall of the civilization, and the key event that caused it - the aforementioned hubris of one pony. 
Rainbow Dash, the spunkiest pony of them all,  was gifted by God with the largest, most bountiful penis of any of the penis horses. And she certainly used it- she charmed the land, spreading her love far and wide, and received it back - in spades. Unfortunately for her, it got to her head. Eventually, after years of tearing down her own psyche, and the psyche of those around her, she was left an empty husk, surrounded by her slaves. 
Was it a cautionary tale? Perhaps. Perhaps. I see it more as an inspiration, though.
I board the Jailbird with Cyrus, Billy, and Pinball tomorrow. Let us hope we fly not too close to the sun.

	
		Postscript: Dash's Reunion



Nathan Jones was dead.
Rainbow Dash laughed at the pathetic ex-convict, his exploded remains fished from the wreckage of a crashed fire engine on the Las Vegas airstrip. She was there. She saw the whole thing. She was floating just out of sight as it happened, watching as hardened army ranger Cameron Poe reunited with his wife and kids. 
How do I live, without you....
Dash stared at the sky, and sighed in cool relief. She had read Nathan's book, of course, and the things that it said about her, but scoffed at the thought that anyone with a caliber such as herself could ever become bored of life itself. Puny humans like Nathan Jones would never understand that.
If you ever know...
As the attention of the common people zeroed in on the massive crime scene, Dash took the opportunity to slip out into the Las Vegas night sky.  The wind blew against her mane as the scene faded behind her, hidden behind the clouds. She took one last look at this world, before slowly fading out of it in a brilliant blue flash of light.
How will I ever, ever survive....

Hundreds of thousands of years ago, Rainbow Dash awoke from her orgy with her friends, and was greeted with a surprise - the crusaders had actually gotten the fucking princesses. Sweetie Belle had, under her mindless slave direction, trained for twenty four hours, honing her magic ability to such a degree that she, along with the physical help of the other two, were able to outsmart, overpower, and capture the two most powerful ponies in Equestria. 
Impressed, Dash had set the young ones up for life on magical pleasure machines, before taking control of the princesses themselves, immediately directing them to give all of their magical abilities to her. Once this was done, she went ahead and did Twilight's magic too, and, with the combined magic of three alicorns, was able to eliminate and control the remaining threats to her power such as Cadence, Chrysallis, Tirek, and Discord. After stealing all of their magic as well, Dash learned that it was possible to skip between dimensions.
With this unlimited reign, Dash swapped in and out of every universe she could. She gained more knowledge than any being that ever existed. She conquered every version of Equestria she came across. She was successful in every single thing she set out to do. Hundreds of thousands of years from that moment, she would eventually come across Nathan Jones, and live through his own story in the background, influencing events so that they would play out in the right favor.
I mean come on, do you think Pinball REALLY would have landed on that car without Rainbow Dash subtly blowing wind his way to push him towards it?
But now, it was time to go.

Hundreds of millions of years in the future, Rainbow Dash, now an omnipresent god, sat upon her throne at the tip of the known multiverse, the pinnacle of creation. Below her was every thing that had happened, was happening, and would happen in the future. 
Existence was hers. And she was happy.
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