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		Description

This is a story separated into two parts. One part with Sunset Shimmer and Twilight and a bigger part with Wallflower Blush.

A large magical dome has appeared in the town that spreads around and encompasses everything in its way. It warps reality to its will, sluttifying anyone unlucky enough to be inside or close to it.
It is a new magical catastrophe that Sunset Shimmer and Twilight have to solve as their world is slowly turned upside down and there is a distinct burning in their loins.
At the same time, Wallflower Blush woke up inside the dome, her mind confused as it sees many strange lustful things that seem so alien to her, even though her mind tells her that it shouldn't be. She explores this new world of debauchery as the magic is slowly bending her to its will, trying to resist whatever pull she is feeling.
It is a steady progression and things get worse the longer the magic is active. Can these three girls resist this magical calamity, or are they doomed to be simple-minded fucktoys that are twisted into perverse parodies of their former selves?
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		Day 0: Sunset and Twilight's Escape



Sunsets sighed to herself, feeling exhausted after a long day at the sushi bar. It wasn’t ideal that she had to work after school, but she somehow had to pay her bills, as well as buy some clothes or spend some coin on anything that might catch her interest.
Starting off back in the day as a stranded former unicorn in a strange world she had to learn to adapt quickly. By now the work hardly fazed her, but that didn’t mean she wouldn’t be a bit drained from it. Free days were a boon as far as she was concerned.
That, and the internet. A lazy guilty pleasure of hers. It could offer her any sort of entertainment her tired mind could ever want. Reading books, watching movies, playing video games...or a bit more...frisky activities.
And today Sunset was clearly in the mood for the latter.
She smirked into her body-length mirror, admiring her form as she pulled the shirt over her head and then leaned down to pull her pants away, leaving her in only her underwear.
The human girl had always been ‘a bit’ narcissistic. Even as a unicorn under Celestia’s tutelage. Alright, maybe ‘a bit’ was pushing it, considering how, in hindsight, her entire downfall revolved around her own massive ego. But she got better. Doesn’t mean she isn’t still a narcissist though, to some degree.
Point being, she was good-looking and she knew it. As she grew up this notion only increased.
Well formed taut D-cups. Not too soft as to easily wobble around and distract her, but also not too hard to be a turn-off. A perfect combination along with her hourglass figure and slightly wider hips. Her ass, while not the biggest, had an alluring heart-shape which made it sexy in its own right. A pretty face with alluring lips ensured she was the wet dream of any horny human she crossed paths with.
Yeah, back when she was evil she often used her assets to her advantage. It was remarkable how far one could come with good looks alone. And Sunset was not only good looks. She was a bit athletic and had some serious brains as well. A perfect combination. Almost like a cheat and something that did boost her ego further.
It made her feel a bit embarrassed that she had held onto that ego still, but at the same time she didn’t regret it either. This confidence was a part of her and she only had to direct it to more productive and less destructive venues.
And fingering herself as she imagined her perfect body was being ravaged was one of those more productive venues.
Well, productive in the sense of producing some euphoric feelings for her. A girl has to get her addictive doses of happiness as much as she can after all.
She was about ready to have some fun when she heard her phone ringing.
A loud groan left her lips as she squatted down to pick it up out of her pants, wondering just who would disturb her in the late afternoon.
To her surprise it was Twilight. Well, not the alicorn princess Twilight, but the nerdy reformed villain Twilight.
Despite her cutting in her fun time, Sunset couldn’t help but smile regardless as she picked the call up. Maybe she could tease the inexperienced nerd a bit~
“Hey, Twili-”
“SUNSET! GET OUT OF YOUR APARTMENT QUICK!”
The yellow-skinned girl held the phone away as she winced from the pain in her ear.
“What is the fuss about, Twilight? What is going on?” she asked, feeling concerned at the truly panicked voice of her friend. Another magical incident or villain mayhaps?
“No time to explain! Get out of your apartment! I will be there soon!”
“Hey, wait! Twili-”
*BEEP*
She had hung up. There was a clear hurry. A hurry which drove Sunset into action. She cursed her rotten luck that the villain of the day had to just bust in right as she was getting comfortable.
Donning her clothes, she made her way swiftly to her door and down to the street to wait for her friend.
While she was a bit surprised by the sudden situation, what waited for her outside surprised her even more.
There was a pink dome of magic. And one that was quickly expanding towards her direction.
Surprise was replaced with a certain dumbfoundedness at the situation. She knew that this was clearly what Twilight had meant and yet she wasn’t sure what kind of magic this dome was.
It prickled a bit on her skin now that she was outside, showing off its magical might.
A loud hooter could be heard as she turned her head to see a small purple VW New Beetle approach her. Twilight’s car. It was a car that felt oddly appropriate for her nerdy friend, albeit Sunset herself preferred a motorcycle to a car.
“Get in!” she called out as she stopped abruptly next to her. Sunset reacted immediately, getting into the car as they hardly managed to not get swallowed up by the dome.
“Twilight! What is this!?” Sunset asked her friend as they went to leave the city.
“I don’t know! I only noticed it by sheer luck! I tried to call all our other friends, but you were the only one that actually responded! And I couldn’t drive by either, seeing as they lived at the opposite side of the dome, so it would consume me long before I reached them!” she blubbered out in a still very panicked state as Spike on the back seat whimpered a bit.
Sunset was a bit jumpy, not having noticed him.
“What do we do?” Spike asked, the yellow-skinned girl.
“W-We will figure something out. I am Princess Celestia’s pupil. We will manage to solve this. We...just need a bit of time to analyze the situation and make a counter spell or find out whatever causes the dome and stop it directly. You have Princess Twilight’s book with you, right? I lent it to you after all. We can write to her and see if she knows anything about the situation too,” Sunset suggested, trying her best to be encouraging in their current situation.
“I-I have it with me. Yes...that sounds like a plan. Even if we can’t find a solution, the Princess surely will.”
“Hey, have a bit more faith in my abilities,” the yellow skinned woman told her with a smirk, making Twilight chuckle lightly. “Let’s get out of here safe first and then we will do this.”
As they were driving, Sunset looked out of the car window, noticing that they were the only ones that even seemed to notice the looming magic construct. All the other people went about their day and some even walked into the dome easily, as if nothing was wrong. This at least made it clear that this wasn’t a barrier.
And then, as they made it out of town, the dome stopped right at the edge of it.
“Twilight, it stopped,” Sunset told her friend as she turned to look outside the rear window of the car.
The car slowed and halted at the side of the street before they all got out of it to stare at the dome.
“It really did. Well, I guess it makes sense. Spreading a dome this large alone would need a very large amount of magic. It would be hard to spread it further at one point,” Twilight concluded.
The yellow girl gave a nod. “This gives us time to get closer and find out what this is.”
She then turned towards Twilight, the nerdy girl seeming a bit insecure. A yellow hand reached out to her as her friend gave her a hopeful smile.
“Don’t worry, Twilight. We got this. We are the two brightest minds when it comes to magic in Canterlot High. We will save the town and our friends, together.”
The purple woman looked up at her, the warm words of encouragement helping her to overcome her doubts as she reached out, taking her hand.
“Yes...we will do this!” she answered as Sunset pulled her along and closer to the dome, both women determined to face this new adversity together.

	
		Day 1: A Changed New World



The Next Morning

Wallflower Blush groaned as her clock was rattling, the loud noise ripping her out of her pleasant dreams as she lazily stopped it with one hand.
She turned on her back, yawning and stretching as she was working the kinks out of her body before sitting up and leaving her bed.
The young woman was nude, disliking to sleep with her clothes on as she walked over to her closet, opening it and looking for one of her sweatshirts.
Her eyes didn’t manage to spot any, her hands confusedly going through her clothes.
“What…?” she mumbled, before stopping for a moment. What was she looking for again? She couldn’t quite grasp what it was she was searching for suddenly... She only knew that it was some piece of clothing. None of the ones she could see here. As if it was missing… 
Did she own whatever she was looking for? Why was she even looking for something she didn’t know in the first place?
She shook her head a bit, trying to dislodge those strange thoughts.
“Must still be a bit tired,” she muttered to herself, before taking a form fitting shirt and some tight jeans.
It framed the curve of her slim waist and wide hips nicely, as well as showing off her more modest B-cups. While her body might not have been in the top 10 % of the most attractive girls in school, she was still well above average and a real looker, despite her more lonesome tendencies.
Of course those were tendencies of the past. She had changed and that for the better.
She breathed in and out in preparation for the coming day.
After eating breakfast she left the house, going to the bus stop as she looked around. While it was early there were still some people outside. For example, that one woman walking her dog, or fellow students waiting at the bus stop. All of them wearing very tight fitting clothes. Something that made sense as women were supposed to show off their bodies.
...Wait, were they?
She blinked for a bit, but after a second it didn’t sound as strange anymore. And everyone was doing it too. She could even see those Crystal Prep girls being bolder with unbuttoned blouses that showed off their lacy bras - at least for the ones that wore them - with their tits threatening to spill out.
For whatever reason it made her cheeks flush a little bit. And then she saw a male student groping one of the girl’s asses. They got a bit redder.
The girl didn’t even slap him and instead gave him a sultry look and a wave, like she ought to.
Or does she?
For whatever reason, it was a bit of a disconcerting day. Wallflower tried to ignore it. This nagging feeling in the back of her head vanished as soon as it popped up anyway. It was as if something was going on, but at the same time not. So she waited at the bus stop, hoping there would be no more confusion going forward.

When she got off the bus and arrived at the school, she noticed something else that made her halt for a moment.
Right as she was about to pass the statue, she noticed it was changed. Or replaced maybe? Instead of the more friendly looking statue of a stallion, it was now that of a raging stallion with pink gems for eyes and...a very detailed depiction of erect horse junk along with heavy balls to go along with it.
It was a bit hypnotising. The junk as much as the eyes.
She was so lost in them, she didn’t even notice the guy that was approaching her from behind until she felt his hand squeezing her buttocks.
A moan escaped her as pleasure shot up her spine from the casual groping.
“Morning, Wallflower!”
The young woman turned around, seeing that it was Star Hunter. A friend of hers who was dating Moondancer and also a friend of Lightning Dust.
Almost as if on instinct her back pressed back into him as both of his hands sunk into her tush and continued fondling it. The brief thought about how appropriate this even is for someone with a girlfriend was banished from her mind as fast as it appeared. His hands ensured those thoughts wouldn’t stay.
“G-Good morning,” she greeted back a bit belatedly at the tan athletic young man with brown hair. He had some jeans on that showed off a large cock outline as well as a white tank top and a brown bomber jacket. He was certainly one of the more attractive and popular guys around. And he was right now feeling up a wallflower girl like, well, Wallflower Blush.
Minutes flew by as he carried on with molesting her as if nothing was wrong with doing this to his girlfriend’s friend. His hands travelling beneath her shirt and groping her tits directly. She wore no bra for her humble B-cups. Something that had its use now as her nipples were played with directly. They were hard while her humble chest was soft, even with how little was there, making it an enjoyable experience.
More pleasant noises emanated from her as she felt herself getting damp, no doubt her panties staining a bit.
Wallflower for a moment wondered if this would go on forever. A strange part of her longed for it to be so, however the ringing school bell ended this soon enough, causing Star to let her go.
“Time to head to classes. I will see you later, Wallflower,” he said, as he released her, giving her a friendly smile and wave as he rushed to class.
The girl in question stumbled a bit, her legs shaky and breathing uneven. Her nipples were erect and poking through the fabric of her thin shirt, showing off her arousal to anyone that would bother to stare at them.
Her aroused mind tried to catch up to her as she hurried to class, not wanting to get reprimanded for being late, while her thoughts still lingered on the event.

From here on the day was rather normal. Well, relatively normal. The classes were a bit more sexual. With scantily clad female teachers and male teachers that ogled the girls and looked more muscular than she had remembered.
Rockhoof was the history teacher, and while he was already buff before, now he was even more of an eye candy to look at as he told the class about the new kinks that were discovered after settlers found the new world. The use of aphrodisiac drugs and leather collars to hold some women as pets was revolutionary for the time.
He even had the traditional drug there with him, the pink liquid standing on his desk in a glass container as Vinyl volunteered to test it out. She pulled up her skirt and pulled down her purple thong, before sitting on the desk next to her teacher. He ordered her to spread her legs to give a better demonstration. Vinyl did so all too eagerly, being the naturally exhibitionistic woman she is.
Rockhoof then scooped up some of the liquid while the young white DJ let him rub it on her flower. It hardly took a minute before the girl turned into a panting moaning mess. Rockhoof put one of the old leather collars on her and pushed her off the desk. The young DJ landed on all fours, very much looking like a bitch in heat.
And it got even more extreme afterwards as their teacher sat on the desk, large massive cock dangling out while Vinyl immediately was inhaling it. Her entire esophagus was filled as she blew him, while Rockhoof continued to teach class like this for the rest of the lesson.
Art class on the other hand focused on painting nude bodies. Body painting that each male student indulged with a female classmate. Or in case there were females left, the two would paint each other at the same time. Wallflower was good at keeping still, though even she had trouble in this situation. At least the floral pattern that was painted on her was nice.
When it came to the seat order, there were some other changes. Wallflower wasn’t sitting in the back like usual and instead sat at the front with Star Hunter, or in other classes with girls like her friend Moondancer or Lightning Dust.
Every time when she had to change the classroom and walked the halls there was also a sexual undertone to it. Wolf whistles, casual gropes, ass slaps and in some cases, full on make-out sessions.
Apple Bloom and Scootaloo looked on with envy as Rainbow Dash made out with her female classmate Night Glider, attracting many men’s attention. The way they openly slipped their hands under their short belly-free sports tops was rather saucy. Even from what Wallflower had seen today.
Luckily for the barely legal Apple Bloom and Scootaloo they attracted some suitors too. Some older African students in fact, who had their hands on the locker next to their heads and leaned down over them, flirting.
Weird and yet strangely normal the more she thought about it. She felt more confused by the end about why she thought it was out of the ordinary in the first place.
Of course classes resumed no matter how much in thought she was about the situation and as such she had to go through her gym classes.
It was torture as far as she was concerned. She didn’t mind some physical exertion, but preferred if it was strictly kept to gardening where it had a use, instead of mindlessly running laps and the like.
The red tight bloomers that showed off cameltoes and belly free shirts weren’t making this any more easy either. Some girls even used this look to seduce some of the guys.
After it was done, she was very happy to get to the locker room. Then she halted midstep, rubbing her head. There was something else that was strange. Towards where she walked was a wall, but she was sure there was a door leading to the girls locker room before. Not that there was of course now as she stared at it for a few more seconds, before her mind suggested that she was veering in the wrong direction. The door was there to the right and lockers weren’t separated by genders anyway. They were obviously mixed.
With a corrected path in mind she enters the correct room, finding many young men and women already stripping down as she went for her locker. It was not placed in the corner, like she thought it would be, but instead was next to Moondancer who was next to Star Hunter.
Both of them were amiably chatting with Hunter’s hands helping her to undress and coping a few feels here and there of the feminine woman. He was taking special interest in her C-cups and perfectly rounded body. Neither too skinny or too fat, making her look ideal, a mix of soft and sexy.
She nodded to them, discarding her clothes fast and heading into the shower.
Even while Star Hunter helped Moondancer, they were still fooling around quite a bit, so she made it to the showers before them. Of course not the first though as many students were already occupying them.
She got under one of the free showers, letting the hot water wash over her sweaty body and making her sigh out as she faces the wall. In her peripheral vision she could see Fluttershy. Sweet innocent Fluttershy sucking a jock’s fat cock like it was a lollipop.
Her body was something every woman would get jealous over. Massive F-cup jugs that were incredibly soft and could make entire hands vanish within its mass, very wide hips with a very fat and plush ass, thick juicy thighs on her very long model-like legs, coupled with a perfect hourglass, sweet face and fat cocksucking lips that were donned with a glittery pink lipstick.
Even with the noise of running water could she still hear the wet slurps and lewd moans she was making as she managed to push the entirety of his prick down her bulging throat. 
Groans slipped from the jock as he doubled over.
“Holy shit! Fluttershy is a freaking 10!” he said, before he no doubt started to have an orgasm, his balls contracting and emptying in Fluttershy’s stomach which looked like it was expanding a bit from the volume alone.
“Told you she was the best cocksucker around! Better than this Diamond bitch I got on mine. That one is a 6. Maybe a 7 considering her cute angry face,” another dude snickered.
Wallflower twitched, hearing the erotic conversation, turning her head to her side to see Diamond Tiara getting facefucked violently while she glared up at him. It was a bit of a wavering glare, considering how fast he was going at her. There was even pubic hair sticking to her mouth and face.
She was a pretty girl. Some cute B-cups as well as a slim waist and haughty face.
“Cut her some slack. She only turned 18 a month ago. Not much experience in dick sucking is a given,” another guy told him, who playfully nudged his side.
Those jocks sure knew how to play rough.
...And so did Fluttershy. She pulled off from the soaked shaft, opening her mouth to show that her mouth was filled to the brim with jizz. The jock had produced enough to make that possible from the looks of it. Then she swallowed, making sure to make a show out of it, before opening and presenting her mouth again.
“So hot!” Another guy said, speeding up and taking the other’s place as he stepped aside, done with his shower as well as the blowjob. There was even a pink ring from the lipstick on the base of his crotch. A lewd kiss that showed everyone around that he was blown by the hottest girl in school.
Fluttershy devoured the new thicker dick that was presented to her, showing no trouble as the edges of her mouth strained a bit.
“Night Glider is not too shabby as well. All that carpet munching was good training for some fat sausage as well,” another guy joked near them, guiding her along his prick as his hand gripped her white hair. The dark blue woman had D-cups and a rather athletic toned body. Slim but well formed and firm.
The shower was all but forgotten as she couldn’t avert her eyes from the perverted events unfolding in front of her. The water was running down her nude form, making her even more aware that she was not wearing anything as she was in the shower with these boys.
Would they ask her for this too? Would she accept something like this?
Those thoughts were cut short as someone appeared behind her. A young man’s large hands sunk into her cute breasts, massaging them.
An instinctive moan was wrested from her lips at the sudden stimulation. There was a spike of nervousness as she wondered who it was.
“Hey there, Wallflower. You looked like you were a bit lonely, so I decided to keep you company,” the familiar voice of Star Hunter said, making her relax almost immediately.
One hand went down to her bald slit, his thumb rubbing skillfully at her erect love nub, while two fingers were swiftly inserted into her twat. She was surprised at how wet she was and how easy he managed to penetrate her with his fingers.
It was a very comfortable sensation, the rhythmic pistoning making her move her hips slowly into him as well. His other hand meanwhile kneaded her breast and then pulled on her nipple, heightening her arousal further.
Even as she felt that her mind was foggy, she was sure about one thing, that this was the first time she had been in such direct intimate contact with anyone. The touch was embarrassing, but also something she wanted. She didn’t deny him this as she didn’t want him to separate from her and continue to enjoy his warm body against hers.
He then pulled his hand from her sopping wet pussy and pushed the fingers to her lips. They sunk a bit into them.
“Open up and suck them clean,” the young man told her. It wasn’t in a harsh tone, but more of a soft coaxing that made her obey this whim.
As her lips parted, the fingers sunk into her mouth, travelling along her tongue as she could taste her tangy juices on them.
His other hand meanwhile travelled down to her pussy, replacing the one she was now sucking clean as he continued to play with her.
“Look at those two go,” she heard one of the male students say, practically hearing his smirk.
It made Wallflower painfully aware that they were still in this public school shower and that she was being watched.
Her cheeks got a cute tinge of red as this did enhance her own feelings of lust. Her eyes turned half-lidded as she was craving these sensations, eagerly sucking on these fingers that were offered to her and doing so very noisily as well.
It was hard to tell under the running shower if her pussy just got wetter or if it was the water running down along it.
The young green-skinned woman had a feeling it was the former. The more Star played with her, the closer he pulled her to himself, the more she felt like surrendering to him. To let him lay a claim on her body.
His large prick was sandwiched between her buttocks as his fingers swirled in her mouth before two clenched down on her tongue and playfully pulled it out.
“Back off a bit,” she heard a brash feminine voice behind her. It was hard to tell who it was with these sensations and the sound of running water drowning it out lightly.
The tan man stepped back, pulling her with him, handling her with his strong hands like she was a doll.
Moments later she saw a light green bluish woman with blonde to orange hair go down on her tits. It was her friend Lightning Dust. A more athletically built woman with small A-cups as well as a small ass. Sometimes this made her feel a bit inadequate, but she used her bravado and confidence to flaunt her body nonetheless, not wanting to let it weigh her down.
Star Hunter helped her make her feel more comfortable with it, she remembered, telling her that every body would have its admirers. Especially one as athletic and well trained as hers.
Not that Wallflower could focus too much on that memory. She couldn’t even really focus on the thought that her friend was technically straight as her mouth clamped shut on her nipple, sucking on it as her hands sunk into her small breasts and fondled them expertly.
Lighting sucked hard on it, her tongue lapping across her areola and nipple in between her ministrations, giving the girl the best possible experience.
“Me too,” she heard another voice. This time she could make it out as her friend Moondancer. She saw her head nearing Star’s own.
Wet making out sounds echoed as Star started kissing her, his tongue shoving into her mouth as Moondancer pressed into his side eagerly.
Wallflower never stood a chance.
Assaulted from all sides, her breasts played with, her pussy fingered, her mouth violated and a fat cock on her buttocks and that in front of the entire class. It made her squirt in a mind-melting orgasm as she muffledly squealed and tensed.
It was an indescribable feeling and one so good the young woman couldn’t regret it for even a second. She simply let it wash over her, trying to ride it out as long as she could as her juices shamefully hit the floor.
She almost fell down as Star let her go, her hands seeking support at the tiled shower wall as she panted and her knees shook.
“Press against the wall and stick your asses out.”
Asses. Plural. It was an order issued to all three of them as she saw Moondancer slide to her left and Lightning leaving her tit alone to go to her right, tits squishing on the wall with their behinds sticking out as ordered.
Wallflower didn’t question it, albeit she was a bit more sluggish, only managing to do it after the other girls were long done.
While her mind was foggy, she liked the sensation of her erect nipples making contact with the shower wall as her hands were put on it as well.
A rather helpless position, and one each of them enjoyed greatly.
Star Hunter took that time to inspect their rears, starting off with Lightning Dust. His hands were put on her behind, feeling it up.
“You got quite the lean figure with probably one of the smallest asses in school,” he noted, making her scowl lightly.
“Well, fuck you too.”
“Hey, it is one of the cutest asses around too, so I like it. Not to mention…” he said, inserting two fingers into her pussy as well, before changing it to her ass. He gave a few thrusts into each hole as a sort of demonstration as he continued, “...your pussy and ass are the tightest around,” he assuaged her with a grin, his hands drumming her ass cheeks for a moment.
“Geeze. You are embarrassing me!” she whined, but did not protest any further as he went over to Wallflower Blush.
His hands felt pleasant as they sunk into her ass, testing out what kind of give it had as he hummed thoughtfully.
“Not the biggest, but also not the smallest ass. Very well formed though, making it a fine catch for any guy,” he said, giving her his evaluation which made her blush.
“T-Thank you.”
He groped her for a few more seconds before he stepped to the right once more and started to knead the tush of his girlfriend Moondancer.
“You can go harder~” she offered teasingly as Star grinned and fondled her now very roughly. It made her moan as she wiggled her rear in his grip.
“Now then. A nice piece of ass. Bet the boyfriend must be very lucky~” he joked as he obviously referred to himself, “It is a bit bigger than Wallflower’s, just like the cup size of your breasts. Beautiful proportions which I would never trade for anything in the world,” he finished as the guys hollered good-humoredly at him.
“Old charmer!” one chuckled smacking his back.
“He is a charmer. Which is why he is mine,” Moondancer agreed, getting off the wall and pressing into his body as the evaluation ended.
Wallflower got off the wall as well, feeling a tinge of jealousy at the lovely sight, however she squashed it immediately. She knew what those emotions led to.
Not that it made them go away completely...
She shook her head, before finishing up showering. Moondancer was taking a bit longer with Star Hunter. Same as Lightning Dust, so she waved them goodbye as she went for the locker and got her clothes.
Her eyes blinked for a moment and her brows furrowed. Something looked off about the clothes. They didn’t look like the ones she had put into the locker earlier.
Didn’t she wear jeans and a shirt?
What laid before her were some tight hotpants, a white thong and a shirt so short it only covered her breasts, showing off some generous midriff.
“Maybe I am just imagining things...or something magical is going on,” she muttered to herself even as her mind tried to rationalize it.
With nothing else to do she put the clothes on and went back to class. But that strange feeling was something she couldn’t quite shake off this time...

The final bell rang as the long school day ended, making Wallflower Blush sigh out in relief.
This day felt a lot longer than it usually would and a walk through the hallway reminded her why. After the earlier events it didn’t stay with flirting.
At least it escalated a bit further for Apple Bloom and Scootaloo. She could see through the big windows into the club rooms and spotted Apple Bloom in the dance club.
She was dancing on a little stage in the middle with a stripping pole in a skimpy green bikini. No doubt one she donned first to have it under her jeans overall. She let loose the straps, showing her upper half first as she danced and swung her ass before getting rid of it completely, showing off the bikini.
The African men from before stood all around her, slipping dollar bills into the clothing as Apple Bloom looked positively thrilled with the experience. The wet spot at her bikini bottom was a clear indicator.
Of course the damp spot might simply have appeared from the way she was grinding her pussy against that pole as if she was fucking it. That no doubt stimulated her in and of itself.
After the music ended she made a show of getting to her knees with her back turned and then laying down, letting her head hang off the stage.
It barely took a minute before a large black shaft smacked on her face and then proceeded to roughly fuck it, as she gave muffled cries of surprise, making the men chuckle.
The flowery girl avoided her gaze from that, not wanting to draw the men's attention.
Scootaloo meanwhile was in the tracking club. Wallflower almost didn’t spot her, but she was lucky enough that she did and that the windows on the opposite side of the club rooms led outside to the track.
The girl wore the same outfit as prior, running happily with several African men on her tail, smacking her cute behind and making her squeak. Maybe they had offered to help her with her training?
Not that it stayed with slaps. Soon enough someone behind her groped her chest and pushed her black top up to reveal her nipples, while another one next to her pushed his hand into her black compression shorts and started to finger her, making her almost slip up and fall.
She clearly tried to endure it, wanting to show off. Of course she fell flat on her face a moment later.
The girl seemed to sniffle while one of the men ruffled her head, comforting her. Then he gripped her by her wrist pointing to a small shack. It didn’t look like a comfortable place and mainly stored the gardening tools for her own club.
All the same they took her with them and  pushed her inside with the men following to do...something.
It was mesmerizing to watch and made her wonder how some of the other clubs might look..
Then a hand suddenly grabbed her wrist and pulled her away.
She turned around to see her friend Moondancer, albeit in the nude, dragging her into the sex ed classroom. Once inside, she shut the door.
The pale yellow woman was panting in lust as she looked at her friend.
As soon as Wallflower entered she already could tell that something was off. The air was reeking of sex. Overall it was a normal class room, albeit one with a few shelves of different sex toys like dildos, vibrators and even a sybian machine as well as a male and female sex doll to teach the class.
And then there was Lightning Dust, naked as the day she was born with her body bent over her desk and gripping it with her fingers as she was plowed by Star Hunter from behind. Her body was gleaming with sweat, her hair slightly damp from the exertion.
There was a constant cacophony of moans and slapping as the large man was holding her ass and thrust into her. Her pussy was leaking, drops falling down from it and onto a large puddle on the floor below, showing that they must have been at it for a while.
“Who do you belong to?” Star demanded dominantly from the girl, who could barely keep herself enough from squealing to answer.
“Y-YOU! A-AHN HAAA! I-I BELONG TO YOU!”
He gives her rear a slap, strong enough to leave a red handprint on it.
“That is right. You belong to me, Lightning Dust,” he purred seductively, albeit even then he never stopped his dick from scraping along her sensitive insides.
Moondancer used this moment of shock to get behind Wallflower, pressing her breasts into the girl’s clothed back. Her hands wandered meanwhile to her naked belly, feeling her up and making the girl’s breath hitch.
“You know, it feels so good to have Star’s cock inside of me. It is an indescribable feeling of pure unadulterated bliss. Nothing in the world can top that. And it is a sensation that Lightning is feeling in this very moment. He is right, by the way, she does have a good body, even if she doesn’t think of it like that. A bit like another girl I know of~” she purred seductively into her ear.
Then she started to kiss Wallflower’s defenseless neck, taking a moment to have some minor fun with her. It was something that surprised the light green skinned woman, but it was something that didn’t last long.
Afterwards Moondancer went back to her front to take Wallflower’s hand and to look directly into her eyes.
“Say Wallflower...do you want a taste of Star’s cum?” she asked her, as the light green girl’s eyes barely managed to leave the pair that was fucking like wild rabbits next to them.
She swallowed and gave a nervous nod, making Moondancer smile. She tugged at her hand, pulling her over to where something that looked like a saddle was placed on the ground with a vibrator sticking on top of it. It was wet and still whirring, never having been turned off after its use.
Her friend opened the zipper of her hotpants and pulled them down, showing off Wallfower’s bald slit, before leading her directly over the saddle.
Moondancer cooed at the cute bare slit that was just revealed to the world.
“How adorable. Just like your little clit,” she said in admiration, complimenting her and trying to build up her confidence.
After that she took off her top, pulling it over her head to reveal her B-cups. Moondancer was pressing close into her. So close that her C-cups made contact, squishing together with her own tits.
Wallflower blushed, thinking that they were going to kiss, but instead she was pushed down by her shoulders by her friend, shuddering as the pink nubby toy entered her folds.
A gasp left her at how full she felt. This probably should feel strange to an inexperienced girl like her, but all she felt was an indescribable ecstasy that was washing away all of her rationality.
So much in fact that when Moondancer stepped in front of her and spread her cunt to show off a messy creampie, Wallflower didn’t protest at all and instantly dived in like an obedient little carpet muncher, bracing her arms against her friend’s legs. It was weird. For a moment she felt like hesitating, feeling as if she had never licked another girl’s pussy, only to remember the time when she turned 18. Back then, before Moondancer and Star were together, she and Lightning had seduced her into a lesbian threesome, making her lick their pussies. A memory that was now very useful as it helped hit the right spots as she started her work.
“A-Ahhhhh. T-That’s right, Wallflower, lick me clean and get that cum you crave,” she encouraged her friend with a dreamy grin, very much enjoying her friend’s ministrations. The way she was digging into her cunt, her mouth practically glued to it and her tongue sinking in was causing her no short amount of pleasure.
Out of the corner of her eye Wallflower continued to spectate the way Lightning was speared on Star Hunter’s dick, while she herself rolled her tongue over in her friend’s pussy to dig the jizz out of it and get it into her mouth. It was a strange, salty and addicting taste.
She couldn’t get enough of it and after the first gulp only increased her efforts to get more and more to drink down this perverted substance.
Barely a minute went by before a puddle was forming as the juices slid off the rounded sides and onto the floor. The saddle was getting completely drenched as the toy worked over her twat with a constant loud whirring.
More and more of Star’s spunk was running down her throat as she almost greedily started to gulp it down as she scooped it out with her tongue.
By the time she was done, she could see Lightning gripping her desk even tighter and clenching her teeth in a high-pitched muffled cry as the strong man was unloading into her pussy.
This distracted Wallflower, whose eyes were now fixated on the two after she pulled her tongue out of Moondancer’s slit. Much to her surprise Star was not stopping. He simply pulled out before aiming higher, no doubt ravaging her ass next as his hips pushed forward. 
In the meantime, the athletic woman moaned again as her rear got worked over next. 
This was astonishing to Wallflower. Simply that it even fit into her in the first place as Lightning indeed has a set of very tight holes, so a fat cock like that should not fit so easily normally. A strange thought...How did she know that the girl was tight? Of course her mind told her she knew, from the threesome, but it felt wrong in some kind of way.
It wasn’t something Wallflower could focus on though as Moondancer was pressing her ass in her face.
“T-There as well. Get it all,” she told her, spreading her ass cheeks and showing off her cum-stained pucker.
No hesitation was shown again as the light green skinned woman dug right in, burying her tongue inside the girl’s ass to slurp out all of the cum she could.
Wallflower was gyrating her own hips by then, pushing up and down rhythmically as she was riding the vibrator. It’s nubs were pleasantly scraping along her sensitive pliable walls.
There was no thought left in her head. It felt empty, only wanting to taste and feel more of it. A primal instinct had taken her over completely.
She easily came a mere minute later, her body convulsing in the ecstatic shocks that ran through her body.
The puddle beneath her was expanding as a splash of her juices sprayed from her cunt.
She never stopped.
Time was hazy for her. It was hard to tell how many minutes had passed. One? Thirty? A whole hour? It felt too soon to her by the time she was done licking the ass clean.
Star was equally done, having filled Lightning’s ass with another groan, before freeing his dick from the tight grip of her sphincter.
“Lightning, stand up and switch places with Moondancer,” he told her, giving her a light slap on her plot to get her in motion.
“Yeah, yeah,” she waved lazily, righting herself and shakily walking over as Moondancer approached Star Hunter, who was wiping his dick clean with a rag.
He was sitting on Lightning’s desk and patting his lap. A clear sign for the woman to get on. So she did, gripping his dick and inserting it as Wallflower watched it, captivated.
“Hey, no slacking off,” the athletic woman told her, spreading her pussy and pushing it right into Wallflower’s mouth, who squeaked muffledly in surprise, before her eyes turned half-lidded and she got to work.
She felt that she was slowly getting full from the copious amounts of sperm she ingested, but didn’t want to stop either way as her tongue eagerly slithered in, trying to dislodge as much of the delicious morsel as possible.
All the while the pleasant wet smacks of her friend riding Star could be heard, along with her moans as her hands were slung around his neck for support. A support the young man used to lean down and take one of her C-cup breasts into his mouth and suck on them.
“I belong to you, Star! Only to you! I love your cock so much! Please never stop fucking me! Do me every single day!” Moondancer exclaimed loudly and with no shame as Star hugged her close, giving her nipple a few more licks before releasing it so he could answer.
“Of course, Moonie. I will fuck you every day. Even after you will get pregnant. You are mine to use and breed. Forever and always,” he told her before going back with his mouth, nibbling on her erect nipple. He was pleasing the girl with his answer and ministrations as she ever more fervently swung her hips up and down on him, burying the entirety of his dick down to her womb. There was no hesitation at the risk of pregnancy. In fact she embraced it. Even if it was a dangerous day for her.
Hearing those words made Wallflower cum again as she imagined her good friend coming to school with a swollen pregnant belly, showing everyone around that she has been bred properly.
She barely noticed that Lightning turned around as she buried her face into the athletic girl’s ass and ate it out as well.
And before she knew it, Star Hunter was already cumming inside Moondancer, dumping a load directly up and into her womb as she experienced her own moment of bliss.
Wallflower looked at them. There was little else for her to do after Lightning was walking back over to him. It felt like only a minute had passed since she began eating out Lightning’s ass, however it was no doubt a lot longer than that as she felt the fullness in her belly.
Moondancer was off his shaft by then but still on the desk to his right, while the yellow-haired athlete joined him to his left. Their used pussies sandwiched his still erect dick, rubbing along it as both held onto him.
The way they moved, it looked like they were trying to masturbate him with this pussy sandwich, a notion Star didn’t protest against.
Like a mere animal Wallflower started to smash up and down on the vibrator, mirroring the girls, albeit doing so for her own pleasure. With how unoccupied she was, she took that time to reach for her own breasts, her fingers pinching and pulling on her nipples, making her moan even louder.
Lewd noises echoed around the room. The whirring of the vibrator as much as the wet squelching of two wet pussies stroking a cock.
“Come on. Come all over us!” Lightning almost demanded as Moondancer chuckled.
“Don’t worry. He is getting close, I can tell,” her friend told her with a half-lidded smile, as they increased their pace and made the young man groan.
Wallflower watched with bated breath as his dick trembled in an impending orgasm, large drops of precum gathering at the head, before they travelled down.
And then it fired. Large volleys of cum were shooting out and into the air, splattering on both of the girls’ bodies.
“Ahh! S-So hot!” Moondancer cried, feeling it hit her tits as Lightning simply shuddered in perverse delight as she felt her face getting hit by the sticky substance.
It was remarkable that Star could still shoot out such large loads that made the girls into a dripping mess. A show of virility that Wallflower found admirable.
As it stopped, the young women panted in the afterglow, getting off the tanned man to stand back up and lean with their behinds at the corner of the desk for a moment.
“Now then, Wallflower,” Star Hunter said, addressing her for the first time since she had entered the room. It made her perk up instantly, her hands stopping her teasing. “Get to work and lick them clean,” he finished, as he got off the desk and let the two girls sit on it side by side.
She whimpered in arousal as she crawled forward on all fours, the vibrator straining for a moment at the forwards crawl before slipping out wetly, coated with a thick sheen of her love juices.
The flowery girl started to lick at Moondancer’s thigh, getting some spunk off of it as she diligently started to clean the women.
Her friend patted her head with a smile.
“Such a good girl~”
She pushed her head up into the hand happily, before getting right back to work. It was a strange day, but for some reason also a good day. It felt like she was losing herself a bit, though that was okay for her in that moment as she yearned to get closer and closer to her friends.

Outside of the Dome

Twilight, Sunset and Spike were still outside of the dome as night fell. They had folded back the seats of Twilight’s car to turn it into a good sleeping spot for the three of them. Sadly they had no pajamas or anything of the sort, but they made do.
Especially considering their lack of funds. Both would have loved to stay in a motel, but in a rush they hadn’t really packed that much money. Not to mention that it was better to be able to drive away instantly when it was necessary.
The nerdy woman did manage to pack a few thin blankets at least. And while Twilight slept with her clothes on, Sunset herself preferred to sleep in the nude, even inside of the car.
The yellow girl explained to her friend that there were bigger things to worry about than some nudity inside the car. Especially as the nudity is covered up with a blanket anyway. Not to mention that she wanted to get the most restful sleep she could manage, so that her mind was at full capacity when continuing to analyze the spell.
With how exhausted they were from the strenuous day, they quickly succumbed to slumber, albeit it wasn’t going to be an entirely restful one.
Both of the young women dreamed of the principals of their school, Celestia and Luna. It was something that sounded innocent enough, but was anything but.
While it was a well kept secret, the magic that went rampant in their world didn’t only end up affecting Sunset and her friends. It affected Celestia and Luna as well in a very peculiar way.
Mainly that they gained massive horsecocks. Something they only could conceal with the help of Princess Twilight who gave them with magic interwoven fabric that would hide the humongous cock outline their pants would normally sport.
Otherwise they would only be able to wear skirts and dresses.
As they had such large members, which helped spark the perverted minds of both Sunset and Twilight.
The latter hereby saw herself crawling on all fours beneath Vice-Principal Luna’s desk and unpacking that monster shaft, making it slap her face as it sprung free, before the dominant older woman gripped her by her bun and speared her entire throat on it without giving her time to get used to it.
“Not good enough, Sparkle! We shall teach a failure like you how to treat your betters properly!” the Vice-Principal boomed.
Twilight blubbered helplessly, however with no small part of arousal as she was getting drunk on the futa woman’s musk, with strings of precum and drool messing up her face. Her hands clawed needily at her pussy, pushing down her panties as she played with herself.
This didn’t even stop as Principal Celestia entered and the moist sounds of their oral copulation could be heard easily in the room. It was an embarrassing affair, though one that made her heart beat faster in excitement.
“I see, she does make for a great toy. Be sure to lend her to me,” the older sister said to the younger one as Celestia leaned over the table to look at her. The stare was piercing and only made her fingers move faster. It felt so right to her, to be looked at with these objectifying eyes that did not see her as a genius student but a mere fleshlight. Nothing special at all. No pressure from outside, only to be used and discarded if she ever got too loose.
Luna’s cool fingers then dug into her waist as she stood up, stepping back and then smacking Twilight belly first onto the table. All the time her futa shaft was still inside of her.
“Why wait?” the Vice-Principal said in a clear offer as Celestia pulled the panties that were around the girl's knees down until they dropped on the floor.
“True. Why wait,” she agreed before a moment after a flared horse tip was smashing against her cunt. Twilight still had her fingers inside of her, but still the Principal pushed her dick in, seemingly not caring at all.
Twilight’s eyes rolled into the back of her head as she was spitroasted on two horse lengths. The pleasure was overwhelming her and she couldn’t think about anything anymore. This was paradise.
Meanwhile Sunset was in her own dream in Principal Celestia’s kitchen. The woman was like a mother to her, just like the princess had been in her own world. The principal had taken her in and raised her until she could stand on her own two feet.
In fact, the bacon-haired girl could still live with her, though decided to get her own place to not be under constant surveillance, back when she was gathering power to take over the school.
It was a decision Sunset subconsciously always regretted now, yet she couldn’t bring herself to come back and ask Celestia if she could live with her again.
Perhaps it was because of this that she was sitting on the kitchen table, a bowl of cornflakes in a bowl in front of her, but with no milk inside of it as of yet.
The young woman blushed as she bobbed on the rod of her mother figure, trying to get out the ‘milk’.
“That is a good girl. I know we could reconcile, Sunset. As a mother, I always wished to have you here again and to make breakfast for you,” the dream construct said, making Sunset’s heart flutter happily.
This was what she always wanted, wasn’t it? A caring and loving mother.
So she moved her head faster, trying to stimulate her length with all she got, seeking her approval.
Celestia cooed as she patted her head, sending more warm fuzzy feelings through Sunset’s brain. It was something that carried on until her mother was ready to blow.
She softly pushed her head off and then smacked her large piece of horse meat in the bowl before blasting it full of her payload.
It was overflooding easily, making a mess of the table. She then pulled her futa cock out of the bowl and off the table, pushing the cornflakes to Sunset who smiled happily.
Her eyes lingered for a bit longer on that equine shaft as she bit her lip. She had a fetish for this. Mainly because she was born a pony and as such had a desire for something more uniquely shaped like this. Human cocks just couldn’t arouse her in the way a good old horse cock could.
“T-Thanks, mom,” she told her, her heart fluttering a bit more at the word. A nostalgic feeling that made her smile with profound satisfaction as she picked up the spoon and started to scoop up the first bits of cum-soaked cornflakes.
She shoved it in her mouth, only thinking for a moment what a perverted breakfast this was. Yet she somehow liked the idea.
Especially as she liked the taste of her mom’s semen.
In fact, she liked it so much that she abandoned the spoon and buried her face in the mess, eating like a wild animal.
It was so undignified that Sunset normally wouldn’t be found dead eating from a bowl of cornflakes as if it was a pet bowl. She knew that too and yet she couldn’t resist it, making her mother chuckle.
“What a naughty girl,” Celestia said, clamping a red leather choker around her neck that was connected to a leash that was in her grip tightly. Sunset was pulled up by it strongly and came face to face with the older woman. “Maybe I need to discipline you. Raise you correctly~”
Sunset wanted to answer, but things got blurry afterwards, the entire world shaking.
“Sunset! Twilight!” Spike cried out in the waking world, blushing at the two girls who were twisting and turning while touching themselves. Their hands had unconsciously gone lower. In Twilight’s case slipped into her skirt, black stockings and panties to touch her flower directly, while Sunset’s ass hung in the air as her knees were propped up and her tongue hung out while she drooled. Her fingers twitched, but they could never really reach up towards her privates. The blanket has long since fallen off from both of them.
The yellow woman was the first to awaken. “Fuuuuuck, w-what is it this early?” she murmured in some annoyance before noting her position groggily.
A bit strange but not something she would mull over too much after waking up.
“Did I pass out masturbating?” she questioned before her head turned and her tired brain was confused on seeing the interior of the car.
Her sleepy mind caught up with her, memories of the day before flooding her as she turned around with a distressed cry and pulled the blanket over her naked body.
The noise startled Twilight enough that she fumbled around panicked as well.
“W-What is-” she wanted to say before noticing her hand between her legs with a very notable wet stain leaking through her skirt and Spike looking at her. “T-This isn’t what you think!” she defended, as her dog scratched his cheek as well with some embarrassment.
He was sporting a massive erection.
It was a large knotted red dog cock. And one that looked large on his small body. Too large. Twilight was sure his...balls weren’t that big.
“Damn. Those are some impressive assets. Are they normal?” Sunset asked, looking towards Twilight as she pointed a finger at him, while her other hand held the blanket on her chest.
It was a good distraction from the unpleasant surprise of finding herself in a compromising position that anyone could see.
“It is not!” Twilight instantly denied, before groaning and rubbing her head, wracking her brain over it.
Right now it felt as if she was more aroused then before they fled, and her hand in her skirt and the...wet dream indicated that there was something strange going on. Yesterday they already found out that it was a form of mind tampering. One specifically that went in a more...saucy direction.
Hence the arousal state. It wasn’t something they could ignore so...they really would need to masturbate in the car to get the edge off, loathe as she was to admit it.
Not the only problem of course considering her dog’s...assets.
Looking at Spike, she wondered if there was more going on. Reality altering? She had not enough proof for such a thesis though. The magic in the air could merely have inflated his crotch like a balloon with too much air inside...Hopefully without the popping part.
Her eyes wandered over to the confused purple dog that tilted his head at her in question.
Yes...she should better not tell him that.
“Twilight! Look at that!” Sunset called, drawing her attention as she pointed to the diner they had eaten dinner from yesterday.
As soon as her eyes landed on it, they widened upon seeing that it had changed.
Gone was the family friendly restaurant, and in its place was something akin to a Hooters. Skimpy shirts, way too short tops that showed off underboobs and with no bra to speak off...possibly not even underwear.
The few guests that were there ogled them, not acting as if anything was amiss with their work uniform.
“I-It is reality altering. Not just mind altering,” she muttered still in shock as Sunset nodded grimly, her eyes never leaving this place that was still outside of the dome.
“Yeah. And look. The dome has gotten closer as well,” she pointed out, making Twilight gulp as she turned around to look out of the back window of her car.
Indeed, it was closer than it had been yesterday. While it had looked like it came to a standstill it actually still creeped forward, even if it was at a much lower rate. A creeping doom of sorts.
“Quick Twilight. Tell me if you have any sexual memories you have that are off,” her friend urged her seriously.
The nerdy bookworm wondered if her friend was kidding her. The answer was obvious.
“That one is easy. When I changed schools on my first day I was called in by the Vice-Principal who stripped me down, spanked me, made me suck her cock and turned me into her...willing...pet… Wait, that memory is fake! That is not what happened on my first day!” Twilight cried out as Sunset gave her a nod.
“And I remember working at my job at the sushi restaurant. Only that I myself was used as a plate. Stripping down naked as the food was placed on my area in a way to make it enticing with older men eating off my tits and pussy, sucking on the former and pushing their tongue into the latter. They said my juices added some good flavor.”
“I see. The dome’s effects are reaching beyond it. Even while we are outside of it we are affected, albeit much slower. That is good...in a way. It means we can tell what we are dealing with but also bad as it could distract us and make us lose ourselves to this.”
Spike whined at that, not happy to hear this. “Not that I complain about having this...equipment. Heck, I bet Ember and Smolder would be quite happy with it too, but losing ourselves to this magic sounds scary. Especially as phone calls aren’t going through it.”
“Right. Cut off from them and yet no one notices that we cannot call anyone in Canterlot. No doubt the mind altering effect rationalizing it. As much as it rationalizes for people to stay inside once they enter. The one reason why we cannot simply wrap a rope around one of us and have them walk into it,” Sunset further theorized while Twilight gripped the book that was their only contact to Princess Twilight.
“And the alicorn me told us that this is happening in Equestria as well, so the source might as well be lying there, giving us not many options to fight it.”
Her yellow-skinned friend gave a groan, rubbing her head. “Yeah. Not that we give up, although...let’s hope Princess Twilight can manage it. I already wrote to her that it is very likely that this magic is hooked up to the portal on her side to be able to spread that effectively from the space that seems to be the statue on our side. It most likely feeds off the magic of the mirror as well as the magic around it. That is why it slowed as the mirror's magic was exhausted for the most part and only moves slowly now.”
“B-But doesn’t that mean that it can only be stopped if the Princess or us can get near it, without losing our minds?” Spike threw in worried, making Sunset smirk a bit.
“That is the plan, but not a plan we have a solution for currently. So, we have to get to work, lest your equipment grows so big that you cannot walk anymore.”
“Sunset!” Spike whined, making her chuckle as well as Twilight clap both hands on her head to get the image out of her head.
“Sorry you two. Just trying to lighten up the sensation. Now let me get dressed and then we will deal with this.”
While not in favor of this crude humor, the nerdy girl could see the value of it. While it didn’t amuse her or Spike, it did at least help them out of the uneasy pit they were feeling in their stomachs.
As such she stood up and opened her car door to step out. She looked back and gave her friend a smile.
“Yes, let’s do that. I will make my way over first. Come on, Spike. Let her get dressed.”
“Not like I haven’t seen everything,” he mumbled.
“Spike!”
Sunset blushed a bit at that as the two walked off. “Once this is over I will pay him back for that,“ she swore to herself. It was a promise made for a better time. For when they would conquer this problem and everything was back to how it used to be.
As she threw on her clothes, her eyes went over to the dome again, looming over the town threateningly.
Her gaze steeled as she finished up and stepped back outside.
“I got this!”
Little did she notice that her jeans had gotten shorter and her turquoise shirt was showing some midriff, with her black leather jacket shrinking as well as she approached it.
A subtle touch of corruption unnoticed by the intelligent girls.
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The Second Morning

Wallflower got of the bus and walked to school. She fidgeted a bit in her clothes. They had gotten shorter again. Something she still felt vaguely aware of while her mind tried to rationalize the choice.
Her tight hotpants were skimpy, drawing the attention of anyone that would look at her to her thighs as well as the cameltoe as she didn’t even have any panties anymore.
Then there was her criminally short top. Criminally short, as it showed off some serious underboob. In fact, it didn't even cover her areola fully and simply hooked in on her erect nipples.
At least her small breasts meant that she didn’t have to worry about them spilling out. Then again, there was some excitement at the mere thought of it.
As she walked towards the school building she could already smell the scent of sex hanging in the air. Things have only escalated since yesterday, seeing the clear bestiality that was going on in front of the school.
Fluttershy, poor innocent Fluttershy, was on all fours like an animal, clothes consisting of merely a green micro skirt and black tube top as she was spitroasted by two eager huskies from each side.
Their hips rammed into the young woman hard and fast, a red pointed canine dick muffling her moans and showing that this situation was a voluntary one.
Upon closer inspection she could see puddles of cum beneath her as well as some other dogs resting nearby, showing that this wasn’t her first ride either. Some of the students even joined in on the fun, getting some female bitches for the men, while girls went to all fours looking for some action themselves. No one judged and the ones not joining simply happily greeted Fluttershy and the others as they went inside.
Tree Hugger was one of the women that had joined in the debauchery.
She was sitting on the ground, spread legged and with her jeans skirt discarded next to her. Her long-sleeved shirt with a large hole at the top was ripped open on the front to let the woman’s large E-cups spill out. Her cunt was filled with spunk and looked juicy. It had a neatly trimmed bush of red pubic hair above it. There was enough in her womb to make her belly balloon out slightly.
However, that didn’t mean that her slit wasn’t in use as the dog Ember stood before her, her entire muzzle shoved inside as she fervently lapped up all the cum that was accumulated inside the green hippie woman.
“That is a good bitch. Get that muzzle fully in and lap up every bit of my seed. I might reward you if you do a good enough job for it~” the man kneeling by her said, finger pistoning in and out of said bitch”s pussy, making Ember’s juices drip wetly onto the floor as she whined in arousal.
A bitch in heat indeed.
Blushing a bit, Wallflower waved with a friendly smile as she went inside, not wanting to be impolite to them.
She reached her locker without any more incidents, aside from seeing Scootaloo and Apple Bloom getting groped by the men from the day prior. Too bad Sweetie Belle is sick, looks like she is missing out on the action.
“Wait...what am I thinking?” she mumbled, smacking her cheeks as she stood in front of her locker, fiddling with the lock.
In her peripheral vision she could see her friends Moondancer and Lightning Dust enter, together with Star Hunter. Moondancer wore a skimpy purple bikini with a net top, not even hiding much skin at that point. Lightning Dusk went for black compression shorts, fitting of the sporty girl and a black tube top that was more a thin strip that barely covered her nipples. Star Hunter only wore jeans, letting his trained figure and six-pack show. Looking at the bulge in his pants, she doubted he wore any underwear. Then again, maybe he didn’t even wear it yesterday. She wasn’t paying attention.
She waved to them happily, right after she had opened the lock.
“Good Morning,” she said, after they were in hearing range.
“Good Morning, Wallflower,” Moondancer greeted back before getting close to her, lips clasping on her own in a sudden surprise kiss. And one with a tongue that easily played around with her own.
Then hands started to touch her body from both sides with the locker behind her. Lightning Dusk was unbuttoning and unzipping her hotpants, peeling it off her and revealing her bare pussy to the world, while Star pulled her top up, letting her cute B-cups flop out.
It was so sudden, it stunned her completely. She could do nothing to stop them. In fact, she wasn’t even sure she wanted to.
Her pussy was damp from arousal. There was no denying that and to see Star’s hard cock as he unzipped his pants made her remember yesterday where she had eaten out the creampies he had gifted his friends with and how much she had wished by the end of it that he would have done that to her as well.
But would he? Or was he simply going for Lightning Dust or Moondancer? She had a feeling that she was less attractive than them, so she wasn’t expecting much of anything as her friend’s lips pulled from her.
She switched places with the young man who lifted her up by her thighs in an instant. Her legs were hooked over his shoulders as her back was pressed against the locker.
Wallflower looked into his eyes as they shined with a mischievous glint as his tip was squishing up against her honey pot.
“Let’s see how tight your cunt is. Lightning said hers was tighter and that she could prove it by having me ride your own.”
“Obviously. Even a virgin like her cannot best me,” the athletic woman said, as Moondancer giggled.
“You were just worried about her because she was still a virgin. Though to be fair, so was I. It would be bad if some jerk made a claim to our friend’s body.”
Lightning grumbled a bit at being called out, crossing her arms but not protesting the notion. It was rather sweet and now did remind Wallflower that she was indeed completely inexperienced when it came to that particular aspect.
And it was an aspect her friends’ boyfriend would claim now.
A moan left her lips as he was already pushing inside of her, not giving her any chance to even think if she wanted to lose her virginity as it was taken.
It was a thing she had for so long and yet it was gone in an instant, and instead of pain at the unfamiliar feeling all she could feel as his cock head made contact with the entrance of her womb was pleasure.
Star Hunter never stopped either, starting to move his hips at a moderately fast pace that was no doubt out of place for a virgin like her. Or former virgin as it was.
“Oh? Not bad, she is really tight. Of course not as tight as you Lightning.”
“Told you so,” she told him proudly as her hand squeezed Wallflower’s breast, getting another cry out of her. “Sensitive aren’t you? Don’t worry, we will make sure to mess you up so much you only want to stay with us for the rest of your life,” she assured her in a rather perverted cocky manner.
Moondancer used that moment to set her mouth on Wallflower’s right tit, starting to suck hard on it and stimulating her further, while Lightning did the same to the left one mere seconds later.
“Damn. Wallflower was a virgin? Now I regret not going after her yesterday,” one of the guys in the hallway said to his friend, holding the bulge of his pants in his hands.
“Tell me about it. She must feel really good, and is not as loose as some of the girls here.”
This little exchange made Wallflower look around, seeing that some of the students were watching her get fucked. Of course not too many as most of them were busy fooling around themselves.
It still made her aware that she was actually in public right now. Something her mind had completely failed to realize until now. A shiver went down her spine. While this should be embarrassing it only made the thrusts feel better.
Star never slowed down, only going faster and faster as he slammed his meat into her over and over again. All Wallflower could do is wrap her legs around him as her body was rocked against her locker.
Bliss overtakes her, her eyes eagerly scanning the lewd gazes she draws, coaxing her to moan louder and draw even more eyes to her. It felt so good and right as he was plowing her twat into the shape of his dick. Like she was now a part of something she didn’t know she was missing out on.
“Wallflower,” his voice rang out, drawing her out of her hazy mind to look at the man that was fucking her senseless. “I want you to join us and be a part of our family. You are the perfect needy nerdy slut for this. And I want to fuck you up daily. No holds barred. I want to loosen up your holes and make you unable to fuck around with anyone but me.”
“Yes! Oh my god, YES!” Wallflower exclaimed breathily, showing little hesitation to giving her body and mind away to him, as if selling herself like a cheap whore. The hard cock thrusts into her sopping wet cunt were all the arguments she needed. Even more so if she could experience it together with her friends who were even now stimulating her nipples, slurping on them, lapping on them and in Lightning’s case even nibbling them.
She was ready to squirt again by the time he was close, his head hammering against her womb continuously before breaching it, sinking another extra few inches into her and filling every inch of her orifice right to the brim.
It was something she felt deeply. He was scraping against her insides in the most pleasant way possible, frying her brain slowly as she was squealing and moaning loudly.
And then he plowed it all in one final time, she could feel his hot sperm coating her insides, making all floodgates break loose.
The girl started to quiver, her entire body tensing as a powerful climax washed over her. Her breaths were ragged, her body gleaming with sweat as she was claimed by him.
Her virgin pussy rejoiced as it was tainted with this man’s semen, taking it all in and making her belly bulge lightly.
It took a minute for him to finish up, ensuring that every drop was crammed inside of her.
The people around them were cheering loudly at this, celebrating another virgin womb that was bloated with cum. Another innocence that was lost and defiled.
A groan left Star’s lips as he pulled his dick out of her, setting her legs back down as her friends' heads retreated as well.
Looking around she could see that several women were now gangbanged in the halls as the inhibition was lowered even further by her debaucherous display.
Both Applejack and Rainbow Dash for example, two of the most famous girls in school, were spitroasted and double teamed by various students that were roaming the halls. The making out session from yesterday between Rainbow and Night Glider seemed rather harmless in comparison now.
The prismatic woman had small A-cups, and was more of a shortstack, but one with a slim waist and athletic alluring body.
Applejack on the other hand was a taller woman with strong legs and a big ass as well as taut DD-cups. She often enough heard boys fantasizing about her as a literal cow girl that gets her udders milked.
Rainbow hereby was the one that was spitroasted as some holes were ripped into her compression shorts and her tight wet twat was pounded. The guy that did so held her arms back, pulling her into him with each thrust and colliding his hips with her cute rear. Another one at the front grabbed her by her mane, making her deepthroat him as pubic hair stuck to her face and her eyes were rolled up into the back of her head from a constant pleasure overload. She was practically squeezed between these two strong men with her short black belly free sports top pushed up to reveal her tits.
Her friend on the other hand was sandwiched in a different manner, the farm girl’s legs not even touching the ground as two strong males were on her front and back. They seesawed out of her dripping cunt and her loose ass. Her hotpants had a rectangular hole cut out to allow this easy access and her white top with green at the upper part looked like it was usually bound together in a knot at her tits and belly free. Now of course it was pulled down, holding her breasts up as well as presenting her naked areola and hard nipples. The one ravaging her slit was kissing her, shoving his tongue deep into her mouth and dominating hers with ease
It was remarkable to see how fast and hard they were going at these two. Almost as if they were nothing but trashy sluts in need of a good brutal dicking.
The scene was so captivating, Wallflower Blush almost missed Apple Bloom and Scootaloo who were in a similar situation to their sisters. Only with the African students that had flirted with them before.
Scootaloo with her small A-cups and lithe frame was completely stripped of her clothes and pushed into her locker, squeezing her upper body in while letting her pussy hang out of it as it was pounded by a thick black cock. The girl squealed even louder than her idol as a load of slimey white spunk was dumped into her pussy.
Then as the man pulled out, another black guy immediately took his place, this time spreading her pucker and making her cry out for more again.
Apple Bloom was on her knees, wearing a cute and very tight jeans overall that ended in hotpants and nothing else. How did Wallflower know that? Because she could see a cameltoe as well as her nipples from a slightly elevated angle. It was erotic, to be able to look down into the overall to spy those B-cups. It also framed her wide hips and ass rather well.
While her friend was busy with her pussy, she herself was blowing one of the black guys, while giving two other handjobs. Considering the cum on her hair, bow, across her face and on her jeans overall, they weren’t the first one she was fervently pleasing.
Even an inexperienced mouth as hers was feeling good enough for these men. They didn’t mind at all to teach her very thoroughly on how to be a proper woman.
There was a big group of black people standing around the two as well, waiting for their turn with these newly broken in whores. Almost like predators circling their prey. Of course, a rather willing prey from what she was seeing.
More men came, filling up the younger and older sisters respectively and making them want this debauchery more and more. It was like an addicting drug.
Wallflower could wholeheartedly agree with this as she turned around, her erect nipples pressing against the cold metal of the lockers while her hands reached back to spread her ass cheeks and present her virgin pucker to him.
“H-Here too. I want you to pop my anal cherry and stain it with your cum as well,” Wallflower begged, looking over her shoulder with need.
She even wiggled her behind to entice him. Not that she needed to as he was already poking at it with his still hard length. And then a moment later she felt it spreading her inexperienced hole.
It was an even tighter fit than her pussy, making him grunt as he worked it open with smaller thrusts. The cum of himself and her own juices acted as a good lube to make this easier for Star.
“Damn, Wallflower. This one might actually rival Lightning’s,” he told her as some hooted at the comment, still watching the show even as other women like Night Glider or Diamond Tiara fellated them.
Heck, the one with Diamond Tiara had her friend Silver Spoon right beneath him too, practically gurgling his nuts in a very debaucherous display.
“H-Hey now! No need to joke about that!” Lightning protested as she watched the pair with Moondancer, both having a few fingers up their cunts, while the athletic woman also fondled her small tits.
“Don’t worry. Star wouldn’t push you aside just because Wallflower is threatening your position,” Moondancer retorted with a smirk.
“She is not!”
Wallflower enjoyed the bickering of her friends as much as the hard cock that had by now worked her behind more open. It managed to fit entirely into her, albeit it was still tight. Of course, now that it fit, Star wasn’t holding back, his movements getting a whole lot faster, jackhammering her behind as slaps could be heard each time their hips collided.
First time anal and she was moaning out whorishly like a true anal slut.
Her body was fucked hard against the locker, her hands gripping the top of it to stabilize herself a bit better and feel more of Star Hunter’s ministrations.
His payload as well as her own juices were flowing freely out of her cunt and down her legs in a lewd display.
He was messing up her insides, making sure both of her lower holes would be a perfect fit for him, and the light green skinned girl loved it.
This was heaven. This was her true place in life. She wished that this would never end, but sadly for her, the start of classes was fast approaching, so the young man was planning to finish this up faster.
Barely a minute later and he hilted inside her ass, making her scream out in ecstasy as the hot sperm soaked into her anal walls. She came again, her pussy squirting violently as he was filling up her bowels.
Then he pulled out of her, both of her holes were slightly gaping.
He smirked, and gave her ass a slap, as he waved for his girls to follow him. Lightning did so immediately while Moondancer took Wallflower’s hand and dragged her along, leaving the gangbang of a hallway behind. Somehow she doubted they would all make it to class in time.
After they arrived, Moondancer gave her her hotpants back and Wallflower nodded gratefully. She had completely forgotten about it and keeping her decency...then again, was any of it left after walking to class bottomless with semen dripping from both of her lower holes?
She tried not to think about it, putting it on and pulling her shirt down again. Her hotpants clung to her crotch wetly, showing off some white stains that were forming.
As she got to her seat she paused for a moment.
Was that a dildo and an anal plug there on her chair?
Even after all the events she had experienced it was still surprising, making her wonder how she was supposed to make it through the lesson with this.
A shudder went down her body before she felt like slapping her forehead.
Of course it was no problem. She looked down, seeing that her hotpants were crotchless now and that she wore a very thin green string thong.
So she pushed it aside after pulling out her chair and then slowly sunk down on it, body trembling from the pleasure as her holes were filled.
“T-That’s the stuff,” she mumbled to herself, cheeks glowing as she looked over to her friends and Star Hunter.
Only the man sat on his chair, sans sex toys of course, with both Moondancer and Lightning kneeling beneath the desk and slurping at his messy rod, cleaning it up.
It made Wallflower wish that she had gotten the cue and kneeled down in front of it as well. Not that she could now as their burly history teacher Rockhoof walked in.
His ripped form was easy to spot in the small door frame with his white shirt unbuttoned at the top to show off his body more.
“Now then class. Let’s resume yesterday’s lesson,” he announced as he stood by his desk, his hand reaching for a remote that was laying on it. A large finger pressed a button and instantly Wallflower’s pussy gushed.

“E-EEEEEEEHHHHH!” she squeaked as the dildo turned out to be a vibrator, much like the buttplug and started to massage her insides.
Similar cries and moans were heard throughout the entire room as a loud cacophony of aroused sounds could be heard, while the male students in the class snickered.
This was going to be a long school day.

It was.
Lessons were as lewd as ever with many teachers not even keeping their cocks or pussies in their pants anymore as they cherry picked the students they wanted to screw.
Not that it was quite that random. There was a list floating around where students could mark if they wanted to receive their teachers' attention or not. And the more popular the teacher, the more lewd scenes were happening during their lessons.
Rockhoof had no small amount of girls fawning over him. His dick was sucked during the first half of the lesson by various students and then plowed pussies in a full nelson the other half. He seemed to have more of a taste for younger students, preferring those that were just aged 18 and less used. As such Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon got to enjoy what his girthy dick felt like in their twats once it was half-time.
Not that it mattered to Wallflower as she wasn’t marked on the list as ‘Free Use’ for the teachers.
She had to fight the good fight against the sex toys that were now violating her every lesson. Lightning herself took the time during one lesson to use Star as a chair which was allowed interestingly enough as long, as they at least tried to listen. So, she got a nice few creampies out of this while Wallflower and Moondancer looked on in envy.
Maybe tomorrow it will be her turn?
It looked like a lot of fun, and she honestly hoped to experience much more like what had happened in the hallway.
For now though, as school was over she and the girls were going with Star Hunter to Rarity’s shop. He wanted to celebrate that Wallflower joined his harem. And what better way than with a visit to the fashionista’s naughty shop?
It wasn’t far from the school either and could be reached within a few minutes by foot.
The outside looked as elegant as ever, but one could already see through the windows that this was not the case with the inside. There was a certain arabic tinge to it with curtains spanning the walls as well as ceiling and intricate carpets covering the floor. Seating cushions as well as arabic lamps could be seen as well.
The coloring still was more a combination of white and light purple, ensuring the room wasn’t too dark.
Of course, what made it look like an arabian harem chamber the most was the women that stood on stone pillars, presenting their bodies as advertisements for the shop. Sure there were only three of them, but Wallflower imagined it still cost more than enough to employ them.
They all wore different articles of clothing. One had a classical harem outfit. Green baggy pants with the inner thigh and crotch area cut out to reveal a thong that did barely hide her pussy as well as a top and veil combo. The second one was seductive red lingerie that was half see-through. Lastly there was a naked woman, but not without anything to offer as her form was pierced making Wallflower blush and wonder if that was a service that was offered here as well.
It did look good on the woman, nipple rings, a clit piercing, several on her labia, her navel and tongue, eyebrows… She managed to pull that look off rather nicely.
All four of them filed into the room with the bell jingling as merrily as ever.
From outside she didn’t see it, but there was also a spa-like area on the floor as well as a conveyer belt like system that women are being clasped into, making her wonder what this was all about. For piercings...maybe tattoos too? Or was this an entire makeover sector? It was hard to tell as the women looked more like they were treated like objects and adjusted to suit someone else’s taste. Or their own taste. With how depraved Tree Hugger and Fluttershy were it was hard to not think that there were women that were into this.
Then there was a chamber on the far side that looked like it had iron maidens in it. Maybe clashing a bit with the theme some might think, but they were made to look like sexy arabian women so it worked out strangely enough.
She could see a wimpy Shining Armor walking into it with his girlfriend looking rather giddy about what was to happen to him.
Cadance was a remarkable and beautiful woman. Tall with large E-cups as well as a very curvy body. A young attractive MILF. Her green microskirt barely hid the white lingerie that was beneath it, which showed...Is that a large futa horsedick that threatened to spill out of her lingerie?
Not that she could focus on the pair for long as they were approaching the counter.
Rarity was behind it, looking something up on a PC before she heard the bell and stood up with a brilliant smile.
Wallflower gasped as she saw her.
The beautiful fashionista wore little more than a black garterbelt and stockings. Not that it was her nudity that made her dumbfounded. It was more the large golden nose ring and the cattle ear tag that drew her attention.
“Welcome to Carousel Boutique, Star Hunter, I was expecting you,” she said with wide open arms, walking around the counter and up to him, only to drop on her knees and get rid of his pants. The hard dick slapped her right in the face, though she didn’t seem to mind as she gave it a little kiss left and right, similar to what Rarity would do with her friends sometimes. Of course they were kisses on her cheeks. Or Wallflower thought they were as the information kept slipping her.
“Sorry to trouble you with the reservation at such a short notice. I just wanted to celebrate Wallflower coming into my harem sooner rather than later,” he told her, as she waved him off, while standing up.
“It is no problem at all darling. I am so very glad that you finally managed to screw her brains out so much that she gave in and is now glued to your side like a slathering bimbo,” she assured with a smirk directed at Wallflower, who blushed.
She was indeed hugging his side as her eyes wandered around the place. It was something Star Hunter approved of as he had one arm wrapped around her with Moondancer occupying his other arm. Lightning was just following along with a smirk as she took a look around.
“Sure is. How could I resist making something like this mine?” he asked, getting out from between the two girls’ grip so he could go behind Wallflower and pull up her top. Her breasts jiggled as he gripped one of them with one hand while his other tore down her hotpants, revealing her glistening sex.
The moment he had shown off her honey pot, she couldn’t stop herself from getting wet instantly. Wallflower couldn’t help but wonder if Star was going to fuck her right in front of Rarity. Gauging by the glint in her eyes, the attractive woman wouldn’t protest.
Fortunately, or unfortunately for her, he let her go again, leaving her to pull up her hotpants again and to drag down her top. She was drawn to his side again a second later as he further conversed with Rarity.
It was at that moment that the iron maiden opened too, distracting Wallflower from the conversation as she could see Shining Armor stepping out. Or was that Shining Armor? He, no, she, had the same color scheme. But yes, it had to be, seeing how Cadance was grabbing the girl's ass and making her squeak.
And she was touching the bare ass, seeing as the jeans had slipped right off of her due to her smaller body.
In any case, the wimpy boy had turned into a real sex object with large DD-cups, an hourglass waist, a fat bubble butt and large cocksucking lips. The erect nipples strained against the shirt, while also pulling the shirt up to show off her bottomless half.
The sight made her girlfriend's cock slip out of the thong, brushing against her white belly. Cadance was at least a head taller than her now and her tool got only more intimidating.
The pink hand gripped the white girl’s dominantly, dragging her right into a private room that was reserved, probably for the pink principal herself. She was eager to sink that precum leaking faucet into a tight fleshy bucket from the looks of it.
Wallflower was a bit flabbergasted mulling over that horsecock equipment the woman sported. She couldn’t check it properly earlier, but now she was sure.
Rather unusual as she didn’t recall anyone having such a thing...aside from rumors, that is, about their principals, so maybe she shouldn’t be surprised.
The light green girl groaned, rubbing her head.
No, not rumors. The Principal and Vice-Principal of course had them and they were using them to punish naughty students. Especially Twilight was getting herself in trouble voluntarily to get punished often, wanting to be the pet of Luna.
Wallflower only then noticed that they went to another room that had three African women. Brown, voluptuous and beautiful, ranging from B to DD-cups to show off different body types strutted towards them on a stage in the cozy private with an area stacked with large pillows for seating for the four of them.
The black women were naked, showing off their chocolate brown skin with pride as well as their golden piercings and golden bangles. Tongue, navel, eyebrow, nose, ears, nipples, clit, labia… They all sported variations on those areas. One had more areas free than the others, while another one was more heavily pierced like a perverted work of art.
And all enjoyed the attention of their guests as Star Hunter sat down with Wallflower on the mountain of pillows, while Moondancer and Lightning followed. Moondancer was hereby seated directly next to her, leaning into her body.
Now with them being comfortable the show begun.
“We welcome you to Carousel Boutique. The hot spot for all who want to spice up their loved ones, slaves, concubines, pets or whatever other naughty title you want to give them. We don’t judge,” the mature heavily pierced African woman in the middle started, before the smaller breasted less pierced one spoke.
“Instead we help. Clothes for all sizes, piercings for all prices. Taste paramour and disappointment never to occur. So let us celebrate and get those sluts to salivate!”
The third one stepped forward, looking more subdued and like a mix between the other two.
“Yes. We will model what you want and help you to customize them to your heart's desire. We are trained by Lady Rarity and also give fashion advice if wanted.”
Then all three spoke united as one.
“Enjoy!”
They strutted back behind the purple curtain by the back of the stage where no doubt many saucy outfits were stored as they started to very swiftly dress up.
And it was swift as it barely took a minute before the one with the bigger bosom walked out, wearing a black tube top as well as crotchless daisy dukes and a green string thong. Soft sensual music was playing in the background.
Another followed, wearing a slutty nurse outfit with a white cap with red cross, skimpy skirt that didn’t even fully cover her butt to show off a pearl string thong as well as a top that showed off plenty of underboob.
The smallest one followed in a nun outfit, making sure to really show off some fetish wear for Star and the girls to enjoy. The outfit was criminally barely covering the ass with very thin fabric that was skintight and showed every curve and outline. Two cuts are made on each side going up right to the height where the breast started. A string was connecting the cuts down by the end of the outfit, making sure it wouldn’t flatter around. With this, one could very well see the side of the African girl and that she wasn’t wearing any underwear. Even the nipples were very visibly outlined, making Star hum in appreciation.
Lightning mulled the outfit over, taking an interest in how streamlined it was.
Each of the girls were posing at the end of the stage, giving the group enough time to drink it in before they one after the other went back behind the curtain to prepare the next set.
More fetish wear, from school girls, swimsuits, but also lingerie and more casual wear were shown.
An app was opened on his smartphone, showing each of the clothes that was presented to him, with the prices and possible color choices. Even his girlfriends names with pictures and their three sizes were listed. It was so that the chosen clothes could be manufactured according to their measurements as well as to ensure that a speedy and pinpoint delivery could be guaranteed. It was a remarkable setup. Wallflower could tell.
Probably cost a fortune to develop the app and this entire facility, though her mind reminded her that Rarity had earned every little bit of it with her sexy charm and business sense, starting smaller and then adding things to build up this shop as well as starting others in different towns.
By the end of it Star had chosen all the clothes he wanted. From panties, to bras, corsets and other clothes that he wanted to try with the women by his side.
He stood up, Wallflower and the others doing the same, while the busty black girl led the way out.
“Follow me,” she had said warmly with a kind smile on her full lips as they were led back into the main room with the conveyor belt.
“Please strip down and then stand on the platform of the conveyor belt and you will receive service,” she added, making Wallflower look at the machinery warily.
It had a frame with a small foot-length platform to stand on and metallic shackles for ankles and wrists that were cushioned.
Lightning smirked at her reluctance, instantly starting to pounce on her and strip her down as she squeaked.
“Don’t worry too much, Wallflower. This is safe and used by countless customers each day,” Moondancer tried to assure her, while the athletic woman cackled.
“And you don’t get to chicken out on us!”
The light green wallflower girl was done by then, stripped completely naked while the hands of both her friends made her move forward as she blushed and hid away her nipples and slit with her arms.
“B-But I don’t have to be the first one to enter, do I?”
“Newbies go first. And besides, I have a feeling you would consider bailing if not for our support!”
“Loathe as I am to admit it...but Lightning is right,” Moondancer added as Wallflower resigned herself to her fate with a nervous chuckle.
They weren’t wrong. She had the habit to avoid anything that could make her uncomfortable, no matter if it was bad or not. Her nervousness and fidgety nature made her more prone to flee from problems. And it was something that didn’t help her case back when she was a villain.
As she was sliding her limbs into the shackles they closed, trapping her in this position as the frame was pulled up and off the ground, before moving forward along the rail on the ceiling. The curtain approached and she went past it, vanishing from sight. Her body then was put back first into a wall, fixating the frame. Some robotic arms could be seen as they came out of the wall now too, though the interior of the room was still designed in a friendly manner, so it took some anxiety off of her as they approached.
She didn’t need to ask Star Hunter what he had ordered as she had seen it, seeing how she was snuggled to his side earlier. The tattoo needles only affirmed it. It certainly was better than receiving piercings or any other modification he wished for at the same time. Baby steps helped to get used to these kinds of things after all.
“O-Okay. Just stay calm, ahh!” she cried out, feeling another set of robotic arms clamp down on her hips. These ones were cushioned and meant to fixate the body wherever it was needed.
This at least meant the tattoo would look good...hopefully. Wallflower and Lightning came and were placed in the wall as well. Another comfort.
The tattoo that would be imprinted on her would be the constellation of Orion above her crotch, same as the other girls to mark Wallflower as Star Hunter’s property.
As the needles approached her, ready to start, she had a niggling doubt at the back of her head. The strange things she noticed coming to mind. Something was wrong, or was it? This advanced machinery wasn’t in the shop before.
It then all added up to a magical mishap that left the world in shambles. A realization that struck her and made her finally see the big picture. Maybe she could fight it. Maybe she could warn others…
...And then she didn’t as she smiled while the needles started to prick her skin, branding her as property.
Her smile only widened. It hurt, but it was good pain. Thinking about it, her life was lonely and the chance of her ever getting a decent guy were slim at best. But now she was in a harem with Star Hunter! Sure, she was classified as cattle by the rest of the world but...it felt soooooo gooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooood!
The moment Star Hunter fucked her virginity out of her was the moment she had lost. She wanted to feel his cock again and again! It didn’t matter if she had to get a tattoo, be pierced or her body altered, so long as he would keep fucking her.
It was a blissful epiphany that made her pussy leak, causing Lightning Dust to snicker.
“Mmf, guess Wallflower is into the more kinky stuff~”
“As if you are one to talk~” Moondancer teased right back with a smile, grimacing for a moment at some more painful pricks above her crotch.
Wallflower felt like she had been reborn as she fully embraced her new self and the world around her. Once she was a nobody, but now she was someone's slut. And it was a more fulfilling life than she could have hoped for.
So she welcomed the flood of changed memories inside of her, surrendering her old life to whatever magic that wanted to brainwash her.
As the tattoo wasn’t that intricate or big, it didn’t take long for the machines to finish, though for the light green woman it felt like hours as her brain felt warm and mushy.
Tears of pleasure had streamed down her eyes and a climax had wracked her body, showing off a large deluge of her juices on her legs.
Lightning Dust and Moondancer smiled at her in approval as the new clothes approached and she was about to get dressed.
The rest of the day was hazy, but Wallflower remembered saying goodbye to her friends and Star Hunter while wearing nothing more than a pink bra and panties that had holes cut out of it at her slit and nipples.
Her naughty places were on full display, but Wallfower didn’t mind. Why should she? These were normal approved school clothes. Not to mention she liked to show off the fresh tattoo that showed her off like a branded cattle. It was weird that she wore that top to school today as well as the hotpants as those were fancy dress clothes. Made her wonder what she was thinking. She is a bit ditzy, but Star Hunter does like that, so it is okay!
In any case, she could hardly await the next day as she entered her home, browsing some porn to pass the time and masturbating until she passed out and a peaceful slumber took her.
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The Third Day

The next day Wallflower walked happily around the school halls with Star Hunter and the others by her side.
There was no embarrassment left in her. Only acceptance and happiness as she walked around completely in the nude as it was the proper school uniform.
Silly her had thought that the crotchless panties and cut out bras were the school uniform, despite them obviously being the fancy clothing for important events. Or they were also things that Crystal Prep for example would have as a school uniform. Made her wonder how brainless she could be sometimes. Then again, she had fingered herself quite thoroughly the night before, so maybe she was just a bit sleepy to have this switched up.
Neither Star Hunter or her friends minded it though as they stripped her.
The light green woman bit her lip as she leaned into her master’s side, feeling him squeeze her ass cheek, while doing the same to Moondancer who was on his other side. Lightning Dust meanwhile was the lucky bitch that had her legs and arms wrapped around Star’s front, riding his dick and fiercely making out with him as she moaned into his mouth.
Of course he couldn’t see where they were going like this, so Wallflower and Moondancer guided him.
Looking around, she loved the sight of their school. Most women naked, with others wearing a uniform like the Crystal Prep girls which was mainly a skirt so short it covered nothing. It barely even went over the ass, as well as bras with holes cut into them with the school logo imprinted and elegant ribbons made out of thin strings.
Like every morning the Cutie Mark Cumdumpsters were gangbanged by black people as well. Sweetie Belle, having recovered from her sickness, joined up too as they were on their desks in the classroom and fucked in a mating press. One could see their legs dangle in the air, their bodies covered by the large muscular bodies of these studs. A happy way to be reunited she imagined.
Moondancer and her got a bit of loving as well over the day. Her nerdy friend in question for example got her ass plowed during one of her lessons. Not an unusual sight as many did so. The teachers only wanted them to still pay attention while doing it, so they allowed it.
And Wallflower herself got to use her moderate chest to give Star a tit job during lunch. A bit of an interesting request for someone like her, but one she loved regardless. It did make her appreciate her mounds more too.
After school was over for the day, they all headed over to Star Hunter’s place, entering his spacey home. Or the home of his parents, technically. Regardless, it had enough room for all four of them.
As his parents were away on a vacation, he had the house all to himself, a fact he was going to abuse to hell and back with his three pets by his side.
He walked to the living room and sat down on the green couch, spreading his legs. With all of them already naked they could start immediately. The spread legs were a good enough signal as any for the women as they got down to their knees, with Wallflower having the honor of being the one that was in front of him to suck on his tip, while the other two were to the sides, lapping at his shaft and balls.
“That’s good. Slobber every inch in your drool. I might even reward the one that covers the most area~” he teased with a grin as Lightning immediately went down for the ballsack, taking one large orb into her mouth to coat it in her saliva.
Moondancer did the same with the remaining one, while Wallflower bobbed her head further down on the prick, eager to at least try and place high.
Of course she didn’t make it far as Moondancer was already done with his ballsack and was drooling over the base of Star’s dick sideways, taking a part of it in her mouth. It showed her experience as she was in fact the one that was together with Star Hunter the longest.
Lightning growled as she lagged behind, making the man chuckle as he pats Moondancer’s head.
“Very good. As expected of my number one pet,” he complimented her, making all three of them look up to him.
“Yes, I decided to not hold off any longer and rank you three. Wallflower, Lightning, on my balls. Moondancer, get on top of me and ride my dick,” Star ordered them and they all did as they were told.
Wallflower quickly went to the orb that Moondancer had slathered up, taking it in her mouth, while Lightning could simply stay with the ball she was already servicing.
Moondancer got up on the couch, swinging her leg over his body before placing her pussy down on the tip and then sinking down with a guttural moan.
He laid his hands on her cheeks, getting a good grip on them as he guided her up and down his rod.
The light green woman wondered what rank she had. After all, this pecking order was important for harems like their own. She had seen many prominent harem couples that had entire articles about it as well. It was natural for this to occur to make sure there was no conflict between women who might start arguing over servicing their master. It would be wasteful to spend energy on that instead of making a man like him happy after all.
“Number two, Wallflower,” Star Hunter announced, making the girl’s heart skip a beat at the announcement. She was number two! Of course she felt a bit worried if she could fill that role appropriately, but overall she was very happy and wanted to do her best to prove herself worthy. So her tongue’s efforts on the ball in her mouth doubled, trying to show her love for this.
Lightning frowned, putting a bit too much pressure on the ball, making Star Hunter grunt.
“Careful there, number three. No need to let your anger show. Once we get another girl in, you will have someone that stands under you, so don’t be grumpy now,” he admonished her as the athletic woman pouted a bit, though did as she was told, pleasing his other orb more carefully.
Moondancer had her hands wrapped around his neck meanwhile as she was riding him, moaning very happily at her position and his dick hammering her insides.
“That’s it, Moon. Bounce on that cock like you mean it. This is your purpose in life. All of you have this purpose. You belong to me and me alone. You will never taste or feel another cock aside from mine. Remember the taste, remember the shape and surrender to it. This is your life now,” he purred out to them and they were all eating his words up.
They were his as it should be. His lovers, sluts and pets. They would be whatever he wanted them to be. Their bodies were his to dress up and modify as if they are dolls.
And none of them could be happier about it.
There were smiles on all of their faces as they dutifully served their master. Moans could be heard, vibrating into his balls or being less muffled like with Moondancer who had his prick buried down to the hilt into her womb.
Protection was not needed. If he wanted to breed them, he could, and Moondancer was very intent on getting that seed deep inside of her as her speed went up a notch.
And then he came. Wallflower could feel it in his balls as they contracted and released their payload deep inside her friend’s innermost sanctuary, staining it like he did many times before. Only this time it would feel different for her. Better.
She then got off of him and laid down to his left on the couch, while he made a come hither gesture at Wallflower.
A cute blush was all over her face as she climbed his lap like a cat, before slowly sitting down on his shaft, pushing it all inside of her as she started to ride him.
A part of her wondered if he would cum inside her too. She hoped he would as she relished in the precious moment.
Moondancer smiled at her, fondling her own breasts as Lightning Dust climbed up on the couch to their right and started to get closer to Wallflower.
Her mouth attached to her left breast, starting to suck on it, while Star’s hand went down to Dust’s snatch, inserting two fingers in it to reward the athlete.
Not wanting to be left out, her other friend came closer as well, mouth setting on the right tit and starting to play with it with her tongue as Star Hunter used his hand on her as well.
It was a beautiful fourway. One where no side was left unpleasured as loud moans were echoing around the room. The young man grunted as well, feeling his own ecstasy build up into another orgasm as he bucked his hips into the light green girl’s bounces.
The wet slaps, slurps and moans were blending together so nicely that Wallflower wasn’t sure she could filter her own moans out of the cacophony. Her mind was hazy, her body feeling hot and suddenly a huge tidal wave overwhelmed her brain.
She was cumming. Right as Star Hunter flooded her womb with his sperm like she wished. The girl gained a goofy expression of bliss, her tongue hanging out and drooling as she cried to the heavens.
It felt as if this pleasure was lasting for hours even though it was only a minute before it tapered off.
As she was about to fall, Star caught her, pulling her off his shaft and handing her over to Moondancer like a used fleshlight.
Lightning Dust grinned, instantly hopping on, her tiny snatch swallowing his length up fully as she rode him quickly and harshly.
It was a style that suited the brash girl, and Star Hunter could appreciate the variety in his girls.
“Couldn’t wait your turn?” he teased, making her sputter.
“Y-Yeah? I mean, you made me wait, so of course I would want to get on that ride right away,” she fired back, blushing a bit grumpily and making him chuckle.
“Fair enough. After I am done with you I want you all down on my cock again for a big finale. So don’t slack off after you get your revered creampie.”
“Who do you take me for? Athletes don’t slack,” she retorted as she focused right back on it, her cute rear moving up and down along his glistening pole.
The way one could see the bulge on her belly was rather attractive, showing the value such a lithe body could provide. Of course she was lighter to carry too while fucking as they did earlier.
Star Hunter set his hands on her small A-cups, thumbs playing with her erect nipples as they both worked themselves closer to their respective highs.
Lightning got there first, her narrow pussy clamping down on Star Hunter in an effort to milk him and get filled up, just as her friends have been. And he was more than happy to do it as he let himself be brought over the edge.
Hot ropes of jizz once again shot forth, filling up the third women in a row and yet, from what she could see, it still held on strong, not softening up. A sign of virility that made Wallflower stare in awe at it. She was a bit worried he wouldn’t be able to give it to them all, but he looked like he was up for the task without trouble.
After Lightning’s womb was stuffed, he lifted her off of him and to the ground, gesturing for the other two to follow.
They got to the athlete’s side as she was already on his shaft, ravenously devouring it. Her head bobbed up and down, sucking all the jizz out of it while the others looked on in envy.
After a minute Star Hunter gripped her yellow hair and pulled her off.
“Don’t be so greedy. Take turns. I want all of you to have a taste~” he coaxed, while Moondancer nodded over to Wallflower, signaling that she can go next.
The light green woman smiled at the generosity of her friend and got right to it. Her mouth opened up over his tip before slowly pressing down, feeling the length travel into her throat until she could feel his pubic hair tickling her nose.
The taste was so addicting to her, and she had no idea how she had survived without it until now. Moans echoed out around his crotch area as she serviced him.
Star relished in the sensations of her hot wet mouth as much as her squeezing esophagus. Wallflower, while a bit more shy, was still a grade A slut with insides to match. She felt good while using and he knew why he had her as his number two.
Then she pulled off, courteously letting Moondancer finish the job as she had felt her master throb in need, wanting to release his glorious seed to the world once again.
The nerdy woman happily took the invitation, starting off in a fast rhythm in order to pleasure him more efficiently. There was no need for a delay and she knew all of them were eager for the big finale.
“That’s it, Moondancer. Suck it harder and faster. Prepare me, so I can jizz over all of your faces,” Star Hunter moaned, ecstasy running through his body as he was pushed close again.
It barely took a moment after that for him to grunt.
“Get ready, sluts!”
Moondancer pulled up to his tip, her tongue lewdly playing around his cock head a few more seconds before pulling off with her hand jerking it in a fast urgent motion.
She aimed it at them as all their cheeks pressed together, staying as close as possible so they all could be showered with his payload. Their mouths were open, tongues hanging out, giving Star an attractive target to defile.
Then his member spurted it out. Large volleys of his sperm splashing hotly on their faces, soaking into their skin. One after another was landing on the three girls, their open mouths being lucky enough to be hit as well and making them taste what they yearned for.
His load was still large too, making their heads a total mess of sticky hair and sweaty cum-covered skin. It dripped down onto their breasts as well, staining their bodies thoroughly.
It was an intense finish that left the girls panting.
Moondancer wasn’t idle though, lapping at Wallflower’s lips. Not wanting to be left out Lightning inserted herself into it, their tongues all lapping at each other in a perverted threeway kiss.
Wallflower was happy at the attention, loving the taste and intimacy they shared.
The athletic woman however was not quite satisfied with it as she pulled Moondancer to her and started to shove her tongue into her mouth in a deep french kiss. Both moaned as their appendages intertwined in a loving and perverted embrace.
With how their bodies rubbed against each other, the light green girl was suddenly acutely aware how their bodies must be glistening with sweat and cum. Then right as she was melting into her, did Lightning pull off, allowing Moondancer a turn with Wallflower now.
The toned athletic body was exchanged for a much softer one as her other sister embraced her. She was not less of a mess than Lightning, but then again, neither was Wallflower as was proven when she scooped up a large helping of jizz from her cheek on her tongue. Then, with the salty sperm still on it, she shoved her tongue in her mouth so that they could both enjoy the taste.
She was just as considerate as ever as they both started to play with the cum, getting a good taste out of it as it slowly mixed with their combined drool as their bodies slid along each other. Their breasts pressed into each other, squishing together in a soft beautiful feeling that they both greatly relished.
Both of the girls reached down a hand, fingers gliding along the other’s intimate areas. While Wallflower aimed for the beige nerd’s soaked honeypot, Moondancer went for her anus, inserting two digits.
“To loosen you up for the anal sex later,” she cooed at her, making Wallflower blush and nod happily.
This barely lasted a minute before Lightning Dust bowled them both over on the ground, making them land in a pile of sweaty limbs and cum. They all started to moan as they licked and grinded into each other, trailing their tongues wetly along their skins in teasing gestures.
They were completely lost in lust by that point, simply doing what came natural to them.
Meanwhile, Star Hunter sat back, watching them have a go with each other while he rested. He was sure to have much more fun with them.

Sunset and Twilight were panting lightly. Being this close to the dome for so long and studying it had its effect on their bodies. The dome tempted them like a siren call, trying to lure them in.
As headstrong as both of them were they could resist but...that obvious wet spot in her jeans showed that Sunset could barely keep the horniness at bay. No doubt Twilight’s panties beneath her skirt were equally soiled by her own arousal.
Wait, false. Her hotpants were stained and Twilight’s skirt had gotten a lot shorter so she could actually see that her panties were drenched and that much more than her hotpants.
Both of their tops had shrunken down as well. It wasn’t really a surprise after they awoke to the changed diner or Spike’s increased assets.
“This spell is rather strong, but if we keep at it we can finish up a counterspell to cloak ourselves. I estimate we need only two more days to do this,” Sunset told her friend, while giving her an encouraging smile.
It is a smile that slips as Twilight wasn’t listening to her, as she had turned to the dome, looking at it almost as if she was hypnotized.
Sunset walked up to her. “You don’t need to be worried. I told you, we got this. Together we can take this head on!”
“Head...Head...Giving head…”
“...Twilight?”
“I-I...I’M SO SORRY BUT I CAN’T TAKE THIS ANYMORE!” the nerdy girl suddenly screamed, making her friend take a step back in surprise, before she started to rip all of the skimpy clothes off her body.
“Wait, wait, Twilight. Calm down!” Sunset said, approaching her with cautious steps and placatingly raised arms.
But Twilight didn’t calm down.
Right now she was completely naked with a crazed look on her face as she looked over to the dome. Her eyes then turned towards her friend in a small moment of clarity as she bit her lip.
“Sorry.”
With that the last of her restraint broke as she sprinted towards the dome.
“Twilight, no!” Sunset cried, trying to rush after her with Spike doing the same, however the little headstart she had was enough for her to reach the dome first, making her body vanish inside of it, right as the yellow woman’s hand reached out to grab her.
Sunset and Spike looked stunned. Twilight was gone. She had given in and now only they were left.
“Sunset?” Spike asked worried. “What is going to happen now?”
The woman mulled it over for a moment, her eyes turning to him as she gave an encouraging smile, though they subconsciously wandered to his constantly erect dog prick now, appreciating the size that would put some humans to shame.
She noticed she was delaying her answer then, trying to play it cool.
“We will continue doing our work on the counter spell, and after it is ready we will save Twilight and the others.”
“...By then the entire town might have fucked her,” he voiced, his tone stuck between worry and envy.
“Yeaaaaah…” Sunset replied, scratching her head a bit awkwardly, albeit once her mind imagined it she could feel some envy at it too as her legs squirmed together to try and quench the heat she was feeling. She was not sure what else to say.
“And...without Twilight, won’t it take double the time now? Four days instead of two?”
“...It will.”
Then the dome suddenly glowed, making Sunset gasp. “Get in the car! Now!” she yelled at him. This was the worst possible time for the portal to have another surge.
Sunset rushed to Twilight’s car, swiftly getting in and counting her lucky stars that she had kept the car keys sticking into them for such emergencies.
Over the last two days they noticed that the dome would once a day start to expand at a much faster rate than it does now. Sunset and Twilight had theorized that it managed to convert the sexual energy into a magical one, and gathered it to expand all at once one time during the day.
Still, it was too early for it to do so as they should have had at least two hours left before the next one. The only possible explanation was that Twilight rushing in fueled it a lot stronger, making it happen faster.
Not that Sunset could focus on it as she started the engine and swiftly drove away with Spike sitting on the co-driver’s seat.
They were safe. As fast as the dome could be it was never faster than a speeding car, making Sunset sigh in relief as it slowed down again to an almost standstill as she pulled over back to the side again.
“T-That was scary. We almost got consumed by it too. Luckily we only have to do this for four more days,” Spike told Sunset with a sigh.
“Yes, four more...oh no!” the yellow girl panicked, making Spike snap to attention.
“W-What?”
“The notes! Twilight’s notes! They were in her clothes! The ones she dropped by the dome!”
“Uh oh...Um...this won’t slow you down, will it? I mean, you worked closely together with Twilight so surely-”
“Seven days.”
“Huh?”
“It will take me seven days now. As smart as I might be, even I cannot remember all of our research which is why we take notes, and Twilight’s work was scribbled all down in her notebook. I only remember a few things from it. Nowhere near enough to make it in four days.”
She banged her head against the steering wheel.
“Fuck…”
“...Want some comforting cuddles?” Spike asked her, giving her a sad smile.
Sunset smiled back as she instantly snatched him in a hug, pressing his face against her chest. It did both of them some good as they simply basked in each other’s warmth for a moment.
At least until the young woman felt that red dog cock twitch as he nuzzled into her tits.
“Spike…”
“O-Oh, sorry, Sunset! I-I, i-it is just so hard to control. Being this close to the dome has left me…”
“Horny,” Sunset agreed, biting her lip as she pulled the small dog away from her, hands under his arm pits as she looked at him. Especially his equipment, making him blush and squirm.
“You know what? Why don’t we work on both of our problems. I am too far gone to care about the morality of a dog stuffing my pussy. So, let’s just have a go at it and then get back to work with renewed vigor.”
His dick throbbed again, getting even more painfully erect at the offer as a fat glob of precum gathered at the tip at the offer, while he stared wide-eyed at the attractive woman.
“S-Sure!” he replied a bit too eagerly, making Sunset chuckle as she set him back down at the co-driver’s seat as she climbed out of her own seat and to the back where they had the seats folded down to have lots of room to sleep and rest. She got on all fours, presenting her beautiful ass and the dark stain in her hotpants to Spike, before peeling the tight fabric down to reveal her glistening snatch. She looked over her shoulders with half-lidded eyes.
“Have a go at it, big guy. Screw my brains out, but if you ever tell someone about this, I will castrate you,” she said, getting deviously serious at the last bit.
Spike gulped, however he still approached her, the intoxicating scent of a woman in heat drawing him closer.
“I-I won’t tell a soul!”
“Good boy~ Now hurry up. No need to make it any more awkward than it has to be.”
The dog nodded again as he mounted her, his length aiming for her pussy before plunging into her. The hot tunnel parted, eagerly sucking him in and begging for more.
“O-Oh fuck, Spike! Y-You are definitely a nice and big one!” Sunset admitted, complimenting the sheer girth it had, while his knot didn’t manage to fit into her twat.
“A-And you are really nice and warm and fit so well around me,” the dog answered, grunting as his small hips hammered into her backside.
It was a perfect fit, making it easy for him to slide in and out of her with vigor. A vigor Sunset appreciated as her loud moans echoed around inside of the car and no doubt even outside of it. She counted her lucky stars that they were at a less populated area currently, with only a few houses. While this felt great, she would want to shrivel up and disappear if she was seen like this.
But it was necessary, so she might as well enjoy it.
No human dick ever felt that good. The way it scraped against her insides and battered against her womb was a feeling she hardly thought a normally shaped cock could give her. The way his knot slammed into her wet pussy lips even enhanced that experience, making her curious what it would feel like to be spread open like this.
Her arousal squirted out between her legs with a cry, wetting Spike’s balls as he grunted from the hot splash.
“C-Cumming! F-Fuck! Harder, Spike! Fuck me like I’m one of your bitches!” Sunset demanded and the purple dog whined while doing as he was told. Spike was instantly reminded of Ember and Smolder. These two dogs were rather close to him and he did love to have fun with either of them. Sadly it was a rare type of fun. But now he couldn’t help but imagine Sunset among them as well, on all fours like the others who are lifting their tail. It made him want to comply with her wishes more as he wanted to hear more from her.
Her clenching hole made it harder for him, albeit it was something he managed. His four paws went to grip her ass firmer, helping him get enough leverage to give the woman beneath him what she wanted. They were very much going at it like a bunch of horny rabbits as they were trying to quench the overwhelming lust of a spell that was much too big for them to handle.
What wasn’t too big for Sunset to handle was Spike’s knot, though, as her glistening lips were parting more and more, slowly threatening to have it slip inside of her.
The young woman wanted it, albeit she had to ask herself if she should.
“I will slam my knot inside you, Sunset! I will turn you into a dog bitch!”
“Spike, wai-”
The young woman’s mouth gaped open as the knot suddenly rammed all in, spreading her juicy lips wide open. Her tongue hung out as her brain tried to comprehend what just happened, before it settled on another climax as she squealed.
Spike grunted, feeling her walls practically milk him in a tense motion that pushed him over the edge as well, while he gave a few jerky movements with this knot.
He grunted, barking out as his hot dog cum was pouring into her, his large balls resting on that yellow cunt as they contracted.
“S-So hot,” Sunset mumbled, her body writhing around a bit more before she calmed down again with the canine on top of her panting. She felt really full in any case as the knot made sure that not a drop leaked.
“D-Dammit, Spike. You really held nothing back, did you?”
“S-Sorry, Sunset. I, uh, guess I just was a bit pent up,” the dog chuckled, squirming a bit around on top of her as he felt uneasy at her tone. Of course the movement made the knot move around.
“A-Ah! Don’t m-move so much. Jeeze…” the woman complained, feeling a bit indignant for a moment before sighing out softly, “But for what it is worth, I feel a lot calmer again. Calm enough to actually work.”
“Me too. And...you know...if you feel the heat again…”
“Yes, I will call for you, Romeo,” Sunset said as she rolled her eyes. “For now, slowly pull out so that we can get back to work. We have no time to waste,” she ordered, making the purple dog nod resolutely as he did just that.
She had to hold back a few more moans before she was freed and got right out after dressing up. She didn’t even clean up the mess in her womb, finding it more important to study the barrier and complete the spell. Her hotpants were already stained anyway. What did it matter if the stain turned white from canine cum?
A pleasant shudder went down her back thinking about it. And while she didn’t want to admit it...that little session had sparked her interest in animalistic cocks more. Guiltily she wondered, if she would be able to stop fucking Spike after the problem was solved. Though she rather would like to deal with this later, so her mind got to work, hoping against hope that she would win this race against time and her own libido.
Unlike Twilight.
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The Fourth Day

Wallflower yawned, stretching her body like a cat in the comfortable bed as she awoke. She felt the warmth of a few other bodies by her side. Opening her eyes, she could see she was snuggled into Star Hunter’s left side with Moondancer lying on top of him and Lightning on his right.
It brought a smile to her face to be this close to him and her friends, no, sisters. They were a family now, all united in their home in Star’s apartment.
For a moment she thought they went to bed in his parents’ house, silly her. Not that it mattered as she looked around the spacious bedroom holding many of her plants and making it seem more like a jungle-like area.
Star Hunter liked the idea and happily granted it to her for a few sexual favors. Not that he needed to ask her for favors. He simply liked the idea to sexually experiment on her as a payment for it. Her paying for having her plants in the room was much sexier than just granting it.
Her hands naturally travelled to her tits that had two studded piercings in them, while she also felt one on her tongue. These were part of the payment for it. None she could choose herself but it made it all the better because of it.
It showed her that her body belonged to Star, and naturally this meant he could modify it however he wanted.
A perverse shudder went down her spine just thinking about it.
So she got up from bed, not bothering to wear anything as she looked out the window. Being nude was normal. No big deal at all, so why worry?
It all looked so peaceful out there, and it was. A world without war and hate. Only bliss and sexual wonder and the dominants that ruled it all. Nothing regrettable to spot here. If it ever was different, this was an improvement.
This was a bit of a strange thought, but she felt at peace with herself and the world.
By then Star Hunter and Moondancer were awake, with the former sneaking up to her and reaching around to grope her breasts, making Wallflower moan as her hands naturally reached down to her crotch tattoo, the tattoo that claimed ownership over her.
“Good morning, pet~” he purred seductively into her ear, her knees shaking and her pussy drooling at his presence.
“M-Morning, master,” Wallflower answered, turning around to face him, while he still continued to touch her breasts and pull on her pierced nipples.
Moondancer giggled, hugging her sister’s side.
“Cute as ever,” she voiced, while her hand was already stroking Star’s big shaft.
The light green woman almost didn't notice Lightning Dust crawling on all fours up behind the young man, burying her face in his ballsack and slobbering it all up.
Yes. Wallflower definitely felt at peace. This was the perfect world. The best that could have happened to her and no doubt anyone around her, and there was no need to question it or fight back. All anyone needed was to indulge and take the ride, and considering how hard Star’s morning wood is, she was definitely in for another blissful ride that would turn her brain to mush.
...She couldn’t wait for it.

At School

Twilight stormed into Vice-Principal Luna’s office, panting with heat. It was still early enough that no students were filling the halls, but that was fine with her. She missed the school day yesterday after entering the dome and had trouble waiting the night in her apartment until it was morning for this.
Masturbation didn’t abate the feelings of need that were clawing at her vulnerable mind and the juices that were staining her legs showed it. They reached down to her feet and would create a puddle if she was to ever stand still, like she was now.
The open doorway illuminated the dark office with the back of the chair turned to her, only for it to turn around and for Luna to look at her with a deep scowl.
She was nude, showing off her beautiful hourglass figure as well as her powerful firm E-cups. Her cute plush ass was hidden behind the desk, but what couldn’t be hidden by it was the massive horsecock that was standing at attention.
“You have been skipping school, pet,” she replied coldly. The voice alone made the purple nerd cry out in a mini climax as she squirted onto the floor.
“I-I’m so sorry! I was just t-trying to solve a magical i-incident, s-seeing how these sexual changes are-”
“I don’t care for it, Sparkle. You are my pet, are you not? It doesn’t matter if there is a magical disaster or a new villain that shows up. All that matters is that you choke on my cock at 7 AM sharp. Is that understood? Or can that big useless brain of yours not even understand that?”
It was degrading, humiliating and all sorts of wrong and yet...this was what Twilight yearned for. All the guilt at abandoning Sunset was washed away by this. Yes, she could not understand the easiest of things and it was foolish for her to ever pretend otherwise.
“Y-Yes! YES! I-I have no excuses and need to be punished for my frivolous behavior! A-A mere pet should never disobey their mistress!” Twilight sputtered out, falling to all fours and crawling over pathetically, while barking.
It pleased Luna, causing her to smirk as the purple nerd was getting underneath her desk, nuzzling her length and large orbs.
“You are right. You slut need to be punished. A mistress can not let their pet run around without a leash,” she said, clasping a black collar around her with a dog tag that read ‘LUNA’S BITCH’.
Twilight embraced the collar as much as the horsecock that was even bigger than she remembered. Luna then pulled back with her chair, so she could line it up with her purple lips.
And the nerdy girl opened her mouth wide, no hesitation shown as her fingers pushed into her cunt.
She only stopped when the large horsecock bitchslapped her.
“Fingers out of your twat, whore. This is not the time to be rewarded with pleasure,” the vice-principal growled.
“Y-Yes! Of course! So sorry! This dumb pet forgot her manners!” Twilight squealed, taking her fingers out of her needy aching pussy. It was a hard task for her, but she was a good pet. She had disappointed Luna enough and didn’t want to disappoint her further.
Then the shaft was aligned with her maw again, before it was finally going in. The dark woman gripped her student’s head and pulled it hard towards herself, practically impaling her esophagus in one go.
Twilight sputtered, tears forming at the corners of her eyes from the strain, while her pussy dripped even more from the debauched salty taste. She could already feel a puddle on her knees and couldn’t wait until her mistress allowed her to cum.
Of course it would still be a way off as said mistress was occupied with facefucking her roughly.
“That’s it, pet! Choke on my dick! From now on you will never leave my side again! I will always lead you around on a leash! And even take you back home with me! You don’t need to attend classes or your own abode, all you need is my fat horsecock! ”
Twilight soaked the words right up as Luna practically told her she wouldn’t pursue her education anymore. That she would become a full-time pet instead and only live to please her mistress. All her dreams of possible careers and outcomes crumbling as the vice principal replaced them with her own perverted desires.
And Twilight was okay with this.
A few days ago, she would have been horrified at the notion, but now, after tasting this horsecock? She felt that it was a much more fulfilling lifestyle for her. And once she actually feels it inside of snatch? She didn’t think any doubts would survive a hard fucking.
Not that this facefuck was particularly gentle either. Vice-Principal Luna was known as a strict woman that dealt out harsh punishments even before the world turned upside down. Only now those punishments were a lot more sexy.
Barely a minute in and Twilight’s face was a ruined mess of drool, precum and pubic hair. No ounce of dignity left as her gullet was stretched out on repeat.
She only hoped her own magic as well as the magic of the dome would make her body adjust fast enough to this. After all, she jumped right in a short time after entering the dome. No slow start or adjustments.
Still, Twilight could actually feel the magic inside her swirl around, affecting her now that she was here. It was a warm fuzzy feeling that was slowly working her body over into a literal cocksock that could only feel pleasure. Not even the way her mouth was handled was that uncomfortable.
It made her appreciate the magic dome more as she tried to smile around the horse shaft gratefully. Not that it worked, but it was the thought that counts.
Then, as those large testicles slammed into her chin and she was suffocating, did she feel it. Large angry pulses that ran down that log of meat as gallons of hot jizz were sprayed directly into her stomach, making it bulge out.
She couldn’t even properly suck with how tight it all was inside of her, only mildly squeezing and milking that gorgeous dark blue dick, albeit it was enough to make her mistress moan.
“That is it you cheap skank. Keep your hands off yourself for a minute longer as you guzzle my sperm, and I will breed you.”
Even in her dazed mind, Twilight had to do a double take as she heard this. While being a pet was fine and dandy, impregnation wasn’t on the table, which is why she hadn’t thought about it before.
Then as Luna was done, she pulled the still rock-hard cock out slowly, making the purple nerd take in big gulps of air as soon as it was possible again.
Following that, she grabbed her by her hair bun, making her cry out as she was thrown over the desk, landing on it belly first. The large slab of horsecock landed on her cute asscheeks barely a moment later as the vice-principal towered over her.
“Beg,” the older woman suddenly asked. “Beg for me to breed you, Sparkle. To violate your womb and make you walk around on all fours with a swollen belly, showing off just how much of a needy bitch in heat you are.”
The girl gulped at that demand and the clear mental image of walking around on all fours, pregnant like a breeding bitch. This inevitably also made her imagine herself sleeping in Luna’s office in a pet bed too, as her pregnant form would be continuously bred by the older woman.
She still had not dealt with this thought, not sure if this was something she desired, only to then feel her pussy heat up and some of her juices squirting out in delight, making her muffledly moan as she bit into her hand.
It was obvious how this looked and Twilight knew it too. Maybe she did want to be a pregnant female bitch. A true pet with her only job to be bred.
What she did know for sure though was that she would go crazy if she didn’t get that fat dick in her in a minute.
“B-Breed me, mistress! Please, pleasepleasepleasplease! I-I need your wonderful thick horsecock inside of me! R-Ride my nerdy ass and turn me into a dumb dog for your pleasure!”
The hot equine shaft retreated for a second and Twilight was about to beg again, only to feel the woman’s hands gripping her waist cooly, before suddenly the large cock punched right into her.
Twilight broke in that very moment. Right as she felt the perfect huge member spread her insides and pound into her womb, did ecstasy fry her brain.
She squealed, cried and came, drool and happy tears streaming from her face as her hands gripped the edge of the desk hard, as if on reflex.
The huge bulge travelling down her small torso was impressive, showing what the nerdy girl managed to take into her. Her entire body was rocked by the strong insistent movements, ramming her like a breeding rack which was an apt comparison given the situation.
Not that she could think as of now. She only squirted and screamed, leaving a large puddle on the desk that spilled over from it and dripped down to the ground.
“That’s a fine bitch! Bark for me you little slut!” Vice-Principal Luna ordered her, right as Twilight was going into another climax after only a minute.
“WOOF! WOOF! WOOOOOOOOOOOFBUEHH!” she obeyed even in her hazy state, only for her barks to be interrupted as a particular thrust hit her hard and managed to make a deluge of cum to spit out between her lips.
“What a messy little pet. Can’t even keep down your meal~” the older woman teased, groaning as she felt her student’s hole grip her like a vice. Younger women truly were the best fucks, considering how unused they still were.
The goofy expression on the nerd’s face helped cement that fact further as she was too young and inexperienced to handle all the pleasure Luna was wrecking her body and mind with.
She was practically pounding that smart little brain of hers as well with each thrust, flooding it with wave after wave of pleasure and making her forget any unnecessary information. Twilight could practically feel how the dome was breaching the last of her defenses and leaking into her mind, rearranging it as much as her body.
The vice-principal could feel how the student beneath her was ovulating from the intense brutal fucking and how that tiny egg was smashed by her shaft against the wall of her womb, ready to be fertilized.
So why wait?
With a loud groan she pressed that huge log into her a final time before her hot seed spurted out, drowning the egg as the girl’s inner sanctuary was bulged out by her payload.
Those large orbs had much to give, and as such Twilight’s body, while ballooning out to look more like a pregnant slut, wasn’t able to hold it all.
Most of it managed to pour out of her cunt from the pressure alone, making a mess of Luna’s thighs and her floor. Or even more of a mess than it already was.
All while Twilight let out a last orgasmic scream as the last of her memories were adjusted. There was no way for her to save them ,and as such the nerdy girl surrendered them to be sluttified and changed according to the new world order. Peaceful study sessions were turned into raunchy masturbation sessions. Her turning into a villain was solved via a disciplinary gangbang to put her in her place. Her meeting with Luna was now an obligation as she was on probation, with the vice-principal being her overseer that couldn’t keep her hands off Twilight, corrupting her.
After all was done, Luna sighed out, stepping back to let her softening length drag out of the girl with a nice pop.
One could see her snatch gaping and ruined with lots of white slimey sperm flowing out. A perfect claim of ownership that made the vice-principal smile as she stepped around the desk.
She squatted down in front of her, taking her chin into her hands and tilting it up to meet her eyes.
Twilight’s gaze was cloudy, still basking in the afterglow of her immense climaxes as Luna’s head got closer, capturing her lips in a dominant kiss.
It wasn’t a long one, but it was a meaningful one. The vice-principal pulled off, looking at her and stroking her head.
“That is a good bitch. We will have so much fun together. I always wanted my very own personal pet! Of course Tia would never allow it, that spoilsport,” she ranted with a light pout, before smiling again and then standing up to get a leash out of a nearby cupboard.
“What do you say? Care for a walk? Rarity’s store is still open, and I need to get a nice tattoo on my bitch,” she asked, mood greatly improved as the older woman looked giddy at the prospect.
Twilight smiled.

Seven Days Later - Outside of the Dome

Sunset moaned as she was furiously scribbling into her notebook.
She was outside and mounted by Spike. Not that it mattered to her anymore if anyone could see her in such a public setting.
The world had changed as the influence of the magic dome had only gotten stronger and stronger over time. Her hotpants were by now crotchless, meaning her pussy was always on full display and her purple shirt was showing a criminal amount of underboob that barely covered her nipples, while showing off a part of her areola.
It was the new normal as no one really called her out for it, as clothing had gotten shorter day by day. And her and Spike’s libido had increased by that same standard.
They were going at it multiple times a day after a mere day had passed since their first copulation. And by now Sunset needed him inside of her for her to even think straight enough to work on the spell, as paradoxical as it seemed.
Their money had run out as well during that time. Turned out Twilight’s purse was lost as well with her clothes and not just her notes. And with only Sunset’s own money covering for them...it didn’t last long. The girl simply wasn’t prepared for such an emergency.
So she ended up sucking dick for some cheap cash behind a dumpster like a common prostitute. A bit degrading, yes, but it was something Sunset didn’t mind as much. The only thing she wished for was for the guys to wield a horsecock or a canine one, like Spike did. Human equipment was so boring to her now.
The dog was extremely exciting to her in comparison. Even more so as his size had increased again thanks to the magic, making her think of it as a blessing...at least in that regard.
And as for Princess Twilight? There was no answer anymore from her. Maybe she had lost the book to the dome in Equestria. Or maybe she was consumed by it and trapped in a never ending gangbang with all the ponies of Ponyville that could manage to flee? Or maybe she was gangbanged by greedy griffons as she fled into their country or by any other race that succumbed to their lust? All valid possibilities.
Regardless, she should be able to finish the spell today, even with the loud slapping of a glorious dog dick in her wet needy pussy.
She should, but she isn’t there yet.
Her brilliant mind normally would be done by now in fact, but the constant distractions, courtesy of her libido meant she was actually a bit behind schedule. Close enough, but she would still need another 6 hours before she had it ready.
A moan escaped her as her pen slipped, making a streak on the page.
“D-Dammit,” she mumbled, tongue hanging out as she panted.
“E-Everything alright, Sunset?” Spike asked, concerned.
“Yes. Just slipped up with the pen,” she answered, before trying to get back into it.
Time was forgotten by now as she tried her best to wrap things up. To finish this blasted spell and turn things back around and save the world.
But her mind failed her as she looked at the words and only managed to see dicks. Every line that slightly looked phallic suddenly seemed enticing as her concentration was failing her.
It was a problem that was only aggravated by the new memories that were filling up her head about her working with Fluttershy at the pound. A place where they both were regularly gangbanged by dogs. Her mom back then had brought her unruly self there on a leash to help her become a more well-mannered bitch. In the same way she had brought her to Applejack’s farm where she was mounted by literal horses and gangbanged in the pig pen by pigs. Her curiosity for animal dick was practically filled up with experiences now. And rather fitting ones considering her love for Spike’s canine dick.
More moans escaped her, with her head falling down onto the page of the notebook, drooling over the pages.
“Sunset?” Spike called, as he was still pounding her behind, though his eyes were quickly flicking up to the glowing dome. “Oh no! It is starting up again! We need to move!”
This panicked voice brought the yellow woman back, as she looked up, gulping and yet...she couldn’t bring herself to move away as she looked at her doom.
Her mind was coming to terms with it as she knew they wouldn’t make it to the car while being that close and she also happily anticipated it in some way, so she sighed out.
“It is over, Spike. We lost. Guess we only can embrace it now. And the way you are still fucking me makes it impossible to move anyway,” she quipped lightly, making the purple canine blush in surprise as he found out that he was indeed still enjoying her clenching twat, despite the neat to pull out and run away.
“...Maybe it won’t be that bad. Twilight looked...rather happy. And I would love mounting you every day...if you are okay with that,” he responded, giving a sad smile back down at her as she looked back at him with a smile of her own.
“You know, Spike...I would like that. Now keep fucking me.”
The dog gave a salute and increased his pace, climax approaching as swiftly as the barrier as Sunset turned her head back to it, gulping. Despite the nervousness she was going to cum. She was going to cum on Spike’s large dick, right as the dome would consume them.
Spike groaned, feeling his balls contract as they were ready to deliver their salty load as well.
Then right as the dome hit them, did they both groan, moan and squeal out. The knot slipped in and hot cum poured out, filling Sunset’s womb up as they both relished in the sensations of their high.
The magic only made this better as it made their bodies more sensitive in that moment, increasing the pleasure tenfold and making them experience the best finish in their life, as their bodies and minds were adjusted.
No rationality survived this. They wouldn’t try to work for a solution anymore after the dome was done with them. Sunset would only be a lustful minx and Spike a horny dog that would go at it with her every day for the rest of their life’s.
In a final moment of clarity, Sunset was happy. Happy as she felt her memories change and twist around, making her life with her mom again. No awkwardness between them or regret any longer. Only acceptance as they never broke up. Both human and pony relations were mended by this reality, connecting her to both of them, while also making her a huge animal slut.
It was fascinating to her as she was consumed, her mind frying as both of them collapsed in a puddle of their combined juices.
The world was lost. Debauchery had won.
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