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Pleased with his work, Sombra continues to reward Spike with beautiful, unique gems-they just need a little work first, and Spike is more than happy to shape them.
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		A True Rarity



Dragged out of the crystal dungeon in chains, Rarity whimpered, her mascara running and staining her white fur. She hadn't seen Twilight since she'd been dragged out herself-no one had-and she feared her fate. Would they kill her? Simply sever her connection to her element? Or would they harm her, marring her beauty? Her stomach turned at that-only death scared her more than becoming truly ugly.
No one in their jails called for her safety, or to take her place. Even just one person begging for her life would have made her feel somewhat better, but they all knew not to. She sobbed openly as she was practically dragged up the stairs and through the castle to the throne room, despairing entirely. 
The enthralled crystal guards paid her little attention, focused on their own job. Soon she was dragged before the imposing figure of Sombra, who grinned down at her with teeth far too sharp for a pony. "Hello, my little pony...for now," he added cryptically.
"You are to be a prize for my best general-he has served me loyally, and well." He got up, approaching her, his boots ringing on the floor giving her as much panic and terror as it had Twilight, all that time ago. She wailed in fear, trying to twist loose but doing nothing more than marring her own fur with bruises under it. 
He leaned forward, and she shivered. "What...what will you do to me...?" she whispered, surprised when she got an answer-but not from Sombra.
"Making you truly beautiful," answered a voice, once well know.
She turned, shocked to see Spike-in Sombra's army armor, some of it still slick with traitor blood. "Like Twilight, you're going to become my part dragon broodmare...and love it. Just like she does."
"Sp-spikey-wikey, you can't...possibly mean that? I...I will happily be a jewel of yours, part of your hoard, but to...to be treated like that..."
"I do. And it makes me harder knowing that even as your body obeys, deep inside it disgusts you. You deserve this, you massive cocktease."
She fought harder, the last thing she wanted was to squat out foals constantly, especially for someone who used to be her friend and had already betrayed his mother figure. Sombra laughed at her, grasping her head in one hand, fingers sinking in painfully on her cheeks. He made sure she couldn't move her head, and caught her eyes, his own alight with dark magic.
She became more relaxed, staring blankly. "Good girl," Sombra grinned. "You are going to be Spike's concubine, and love it."
He now focused his power on her body, and like Twilight, the change began. Her teeth were pushed out by much more appropriate fangs, her tail hairs fusing into one long limb, dexterous and whipping about behind her. Her belly grew scales from neck to tail tip, darkening to purple, matching her hair. Two little horns jutted out next to her ears, purple as her scales.
Sombra moved back, releasing her from his hold, making her gasp. She looked down at her changed body, confused, her mind warring with the orders implanted in her mind. She shook her head, blinking furiously as if it would help. Sombra dismissed Spike, and he took Rarity's now clawed hand, leading her away.
He grinned at her over his shoulder, "Time to get you settled into your new role, and Twilight can show you what your expectations are." 
She nodded, her orders winning over her will. Her now egg enabled snatch began to drool down her thighs at the thought of being an egg factory, and all her mind could do was scream futilely for her future.
<hr>
Twilight laid curled around her latest eggs, pleased at the number and size. Good, big eggs, each of them perfect. The King would be pleased, and her Master proud. Her only gripe was that he hadn't been there to refill her egg factory immediately-but she wasn't too put out. He was bringing a gift, a new toy, someone to keep her company when he couldn't. She couldn't wait!
Luckily, she didn't have to-Spike entered, Rarity following and led by the hand. He took a look at the eggs, grinning widely. "Well done, egg slut! I'll take these to the King right away-you warm Rarity up for me while I'm away. I'll be knocking you both up when I get back." He gathered up the eggs, and left.
Twilight giggled, grinning at Rarity. "Wow! You look so beautiful Rarity, your scales are gorgeous!"
Rarity looked down at herself, smoothing a clawed hand over the scales visible through her simple dress. "You really think so, darling?"
"Well, I can't see all of them, so-"
"Oh, of course! How very rude of me," she pulled the dress up and over her head, now just as nude as Twilight. "Is this better?"
"Oh it is!" Twilight ran her hands up and down Rarity's belly scales, moving down to between her legs. "Mmmh, I can't wait to taste your new egg factory, I bet it tastes as good as you look," she moaned.
Rarity nodded, "Master Spike did want me to get ready, so I shall sit on the bed," she announced. Deep inside her, what was still fighting to be Rarity the pony and not the egg whore, screamed in despair. She didn't want to do this-even if Twilight was quite fetching now, she thought. The last of Rarity the pony drowned as Twilight pressed her snout to Rarity's lower lips, lapping deep inside carefully-a hymen pressed against her tongue, and she didn't want to rob her Master of such a gift.
Rarity moaned, laying back, her hips over the edge of the bed so Twilight could lavish her pussy in attention. Twilight lapped at the pussy lips, up one and down the other, occasionally licking between them, as it became more and more wet from her ministrations, the clit erect and sending throbs of pleasure through Rarity as it was lapped at randomly.
Twilight took the little bud in her mouth, suckling on it, making Rarity squeal in pleasure, grasping the blankets under her as her back arched, rewarding Twilight with a mouthful of femme cum. She appreciated an orgasm in all its forms, and guzzled up the squirt just as she would her Master's cum.
Spike returned just as Twilight finished cleaning up the last of the orgasm. He grinned, petting her head. "Good girl-she looks nice and wet for me, doesn't she?" both transformed girls nodded, Rarity hooking her arms under her knees to pull her legs back and out of the way.
"Please, Master-I want your eggs so bad! I want to be filled, gravid! Bloat me up with your cum again and again! Oh, just thinking of it gets me hot and needy!"
Spike chuckled, removing his armor, unleashing his duel cocks. "Of course-this is your purpose now, after all." He moved her off the bed, surprising and dismaying her, until he laid back, pillows propping up his head.
"Go on, slut, get on my cocks and work for your eggs." he demanded. She scrabbled up onto the bed again, swinging one lady like leg over him, his cocks pressing against her holes.
"Oh, my Master...I'm a virgin, you'll be the first to defile these pure holes!" she moaned, rubbing her wet pussy against his cock. Twilight joined them, fingers rubbing against Rarity's needy pussy and giggling. Twilight moved her now soaked fingers to Rarity's asshole, gently pressing in, lubing her up with her own cum for penetration.
Spike approved of this, as Rarity made sure both tips were poking into her holes. She moved her hips, lowering and then raising them again. Finally, she pressed down, allowing both tips to pop inside her unused holes, a thin coat of blood on the member inside her pussy. She moaned, shivering, ignoring her own pain and discomfort to ride her master's cocks eagerly.
Spike watched, enjoying the bounce of her fat tits as she rode him. Before, he'd have thought he'd never get to see it...now he thought he'd never get tired of seeing it. He glanced at Twilight, on her knees next to the penetration, one hand between her legs. Good, he could focus on the tease's virgin holes. They were tight, and hot. The slickness of blood helped his own slickness, entering her tight little tease holes easily.
He began to buck his hips, bouncing her, making her wince. "M-master, it hurts..." 
"Of course it does, you stupid slut. You're a massive cock tease, you think you deserved pleasure during your first? Don't be so fucking stupid or I'll throw your ass out, I can't be having stupid eggs!"
"I'm sorry, I'm sorry! Please don't throw me away!" she doubled her efforts, his cocktip beginning to press against her cervix. 
"Harder, you dumb cunt, if I'm not in your womb you're not trying hard enough and that's the only thing worse than a stupid egg factory- a lazy one!"
She whimpered, slamming herself down onto his upwards thrusts, bruising her cervix until she ripped it open, his entire cock now in her womb. She kept rolling her hips, keeping most of his cock deep within her as she worked it. He gripped her hips, claws drawing little dots of blood on her white fur.
With a roar, he arched his back, and filled her with his cum in both holes, deep as he could. He belly and womb began to swell slightly, and she whined and whimped, impaled so deep and hard for the first time.
He pushed her onto the floor, roughly, following her. He grabbed her tail, wrenching it up and out of the way with a snarl. "You don't ever complain unless I tell you to because it gets me off! You do as you're fuckin' told or I replace you!" he threatened, slamming both tapered cocks into her asshole and making her scream in agony, but as chastised, she didn't complain about it.
He pressed her snout to the floor like a bad dog and kept raping her asshole violently. "Good girls get eggs, and gems, and orgasms! Nasty little cunts get assraped until they can't sit for a month!" She kept screaming and crying, but even still, clenched down and moved back to pleasure her master. He looked up at Twilight, looking at Rarity with pity but still touching herself. He flipped Rarity onto her back while in her to his cock bases.
"Twilight. You've been a very good slave- sit on her face, orgasm as many times as you want and can. Once I've filled her stupid asscunt with cum to make sure it stings good and long, I'm going to fuck you fill of eggs again right over her face, maybe watching she can do it right this time!" he huffed, and Twilight sat on her friend's face, pressing her pussy down against Rarity's snout.
"You'd better start licking, Rarity! Or I might have to fuck myself on your muzzle." Twilight giggled as Rarity reached out her tongue to lap at the moist lips presented to her, her screams massaging Twi's pussy as well. Twilight churred, rolling her hips more at the screams than the eating out.
"She's got a lot to learn, master...oh but what fun to teach her!" she giggled as he nodded. He leaned down, suckling on one of Rarity's nipples as he raped her, enjoying the confused spasms of her asshole. Twilight above them came hard when he bit Rarity right on the nipple with his sharp teeth, just hard enough to draw blood. Rarity screamed and sobbed bitterly, wailing. Twilight never stopped grinding against her screaming face, managing to eke out a second orgasm close to the first.
"Oh master...please keep hurting her, she can't lick pussy worth a damn!" He mused this over.
"Well...for a special treat...you hurt her." he suggested, making her face light up.
"Oh master! You're so good to me!"
"Well you have earned it, a good slave and an good egg producer." he praised her, making her beam.
She rolled her hips against Rarity's face, using one hand to slap her titties hard enough to leave a bruise. Rarity squealed into her pussy, Twi moaning at the vibrations of her agony. Spike handed her a belt, Twi leaning forward to kiss him deeply and passionately. As she pulled back, she landed a blow with the belt across Rarity's belly, the scales not protecting her from the entire blow. She writhed and whimpered, screaming as the belt fell again, this time right across her tits and catching her nipple. She sobbed as Twilight came on her face again, making her cough and gag.
Twilight purred, sighing. "That was good..." she squealed as Spike doubled his efforts in Rarity's ravaged rear, aiming to both get off and really hurt the dumb cunt. Twilight rolled her hips in time with her master's, excited hips leaving bruises randomly on Rarity's face and some on her own thighs and ass- not that she minded, the sting added to her excitement.
She watched the thick shafts in her friend's ass bulge out her stomach with every thrust, excited to have them in her finally. Spike grunted, lifting Rarity's hips, and jackhammering until he unloaded with a long groan. He yanked out before she could take the full load, blasting most of it on her body and Twilight's, who opened her mouth and held up her hands to taste and catch whatever she could.
"Good girl, Twi...lean forward, but keep that pussy above Rarity. Rarity, you watch closely. This is what I expect from all my egg slaves," he ordered.
Twilight leaned forward as told, resting her head on Rarity's swollen, bruised, soft tummy. Rarity sniffled and cried, her mascara now long dried grey streaks down her face. Spike moved to her face, his still hard, dripping cocks right above her. He held them in one hand, pressing them both to Twilight's egg hatch. She moaned, pressing back.
"Yes...master, please fuck me full of your eggs! It doesn't feel right, not carrying your eggs at all times!" she whined, and he chuckled. 
"I usually put my cock right in after she's laid her eggs...and the same will happen to you. Never will you not be pregnant or getting pregnant." he informed Rarity, as he slid his cocks into Twilight fully, stretching her out even after all the eggs she'd laid. He gripped her by the hips, working into a smooth motion. She moaned with each thrust, her wet cunt dripping down onto Rarity's watching face.
Spike moved one hand from her hips to Twilight's clit, rubbing it gently and making her gasp and writhe. "Watch, Rarity. Good, smart, obedient slaves get eggs and pleasure and to serve me- isn't that what you want?" he demanded, and she nodded her head, enthralled and conditioned.
Twilight came on Spike's cocks, spraying Rarity yet again. Spike grunted, both hands back on Twilight's soft hips, and began railing her to the chorus of her moans and screams. He hilted in her, cumming and filling her womb. It stretched, used to much larger sizes due to eggs.
He paused, sighing and rolling his neck, before he went back to hammering her again. He grabbed her tail in both hands and yanked her back as he thrust forward, invading her womb, her oft used cervix giving no resistance. He fucked her right in the womb, enjoying the special slick flesh around his hard cocks. It was a real treat when she came yet again, her entire system milking him desperately for the seed she needed- she wanted, so badly.
He spanked her ass with a free hand, making her yelp with delight, and he released a second load, right into her womb, flooding her ovaries as he did so. He pulled out, letting her slump onto Rarity's form.

Rarity writhed on the bed, gasping, her body in labor. Twilight was with her, gravid still with eggs, eating her out to ease the pain of her first clutch. It didn't take long for Spike to join them, shedding his armor. He pushed Twilight away and placed a basket at the end of the bed for Rarity to squat over.
"No, Twi- good initiative, but she's got to earn it." he scolded gently. She nodded, and got to work on his cocks. He relaxed, keeping an eye on the laboring Rarity. She arched her back, crying out as her water broke, drenching the bed. She gasped for a bit, before scooching down enough to hover over the basket. Her flushed labia and egg hole was exposed to them, her spread legs showing them off entirely. She pushed, before relaxing and gasping through all the effort.
The pair watched her struggle, until finally, an egg appeared just visible in her hole. She mewled and whined, but pushed again, and it opened her up and slid out. She shook, having a brief orgasm from the feeling of it leaving her. She laid there gasping, confused, before another contraction wracked her and she pushed, now with more excitement.
Spike watched with approval, Twi's head in his hands as he fucked both cocks down her throat in a steady rhythm. He moved them to sit beside Rarity, sending Twi to her other side as he wanked himself. He reached one hand over to Rarity's clit, rubbing it gently. Twilight leaned over to take her nipple into her mouth, suckling and rolling it with her tongue.
Rarity gasped and bucked, a second egg sliding out of her highly aroused pussy. Spike kept rubbing her clit, making her climax randomly, not just when another egg was laid. Finally, she was out of eggs, her tits covered in hickeys, nipples stiff and erect and sore. Spike pressed his twin cocks against her cunt for the first time together, and slammed right in, rutting her furiously, making her cum again and again, so sensitive and worked over she came with each thrust.
Twilight watched eagerly, even as she got into position above a basket of her own. Her laying was fast, practiced. She'd gotten half way when Spike shoved his cocks into Rarity's womb and flooded it. He thrust a few times to pack it in, then pulled out. He moved over to Twi, kneeling behind her, hands groping at her chest. She moaned, another egg plopping out. He pulled and rolled her nipples, and she laid the last egg. Just as it exited, he slid in, fucking her much slower, the pair practically making love. He held her hips, controlling the rate of thrusts and speed.
He licked and suckled on her neck, leaving hickeys behind as he did so. Finally, with one last hard buck, he came into her cunt, bloating her up. He grinned at the pair, "Welcome officially to being an egg slave, my Rarity..."

	
		A Dash of Treasure



Spike prowled the dungeon, eyeing the ponies staring at him in fear. It had turned out becoming a mindless eggwhore was not just a reward for him, but a terrifying punishment for those that didn't obey or were prisoners of war. As such, he was now allowed to 'pick' a pony- really, King Sombra had instructed him on who to choose. It made it look like Spike had a nose for those real uppity mares that needed to be put in their place.
So he stalked the lines of ponies chained to the hallway, eyeing them all. Some were stallions- he wasn't sure why, but he guessed their King thought it was a good deterrent even for stallions, and was most likely right as usual. Spike always got a good chuckle out of Shining Armor, chained to the wall, staring at the floor intensely, most likely afraid to make it worse for his sister or wife.
Spike ignored him- maybe he could ask King Sombra to have some fun with his sister in front of him, or rape his wife in front of his muzzle, but for now he had a mission- ah! There she was. Spike advanced on the cowering pony. She tried to cover it up by glaring, but Spike just grinned.
"Your ego won't save you here, Dash." he informed her. "You've been a bad girl, haven't you?"
She glowered- unlike the other ponies she'd been muzzled with a bit, her teeth comping angrily on it. She'd become known for spitting on or biting anyone trying to handle her.
"I am going to fix that," he said, eyes narrowing. He reached out, clawed hands tearing off her pathetic, filthy shift to show the azure fur underneath. She screeched in protest, trying to protect her nudity. He slapped her, knocking her head into the wall behind her.
"Usually I wait until King Sombra's messed with your mind...but you don't deserve to like what I do to you. Not yet." he looked down the rows. "Watch! This is what happens if I can tell you've been a nasty little cunt, to King Sombra and his loyal!"
He hooked his arms under her knees, and lifted her up against the wall, legs spread and open to him. She blinked the stars out of her eyes in time to realise what was happening, and began to thrash, trying to get away. He just chuckled, angling one hand to pull down his pants. His twin cocks burst out, slick and throbbing.
"I am going to rape you, Rainbow Dash. Every hole. I am going to rape you into the dirt until you realise you belong there, and then we're going to have you turned into yet another egg factory. And then I'm going to rape you again, but you're going to beg me to do it, and to breed you as well."
She panicked, kicking at him as he laughed, rubbing his cocks against her pussy, the spines catching on her folds. He smirked, pressing his cocks to her holes, one to her cunt and one to her asshole. She wriggled, but his cocks were gaining purchase in her holes. His pointed tips slipped into her, causing her to cry out, her thrashing becoming more desperate.
He watched her face, the proud pegasus practically hyperventilating, tears gathering in her eyes. "Your pride does nothing to save you, Dash...if anything it makes it hurt worse, doesn't it?" he mocked.
He dropped her on his cocks, her own body weight forcing them up inside of her holes as she screamed through the gag. He did it over and over again, her own lithe bodyweight injuring her every time he dropped her. His cocks tore up her cunt and ass, blood splashing the other prisoners.
Spike glared at the assembled lines, "This is what happens to those that go against our rightful King- and don't think having a dick gets you out of it either! King Sombra can make you half dragon, he can make you a mare, complete with fuckhole!"
He held Rainbow against the wall, and began to fuck her in earnest, licking the tears form her face as she screamed in pain. She thrashed, trying to get him off of her, or hurt him, whatever she could get she'd take. But he just pinned her, leaning down to suck at one small breast, rolling her nipple between his sharp teeth warningly.
She whimpered, blinking away the tears. They were just...watering, from the pain. Of course. She didn't feel betrayed, or helpless, and being raped wasn't worse than she'd thought it'd be. She tried to growl out something tough from behind the gag, but had timed it poorly- because as she went to speak, Spike pulled his cocks out and then shoved both of them up her asshole, tearing her ring. Her growl turned into a wail of agony as he fucked her remorselessly and without mercy. The sight and smell of her blood only seemed to get him off more.
He held her thighs, and angled his hips to drag his spines against her inner flesh, tearing her up. "You know it's a good thing King Sombra is going to change your body, I don't think you could survive all this blood loss if he didn't," he teased her, making her look away in shame and fear. She didn't want to die- even like this, she wanted to live. She held on hope that even if they changed her, she'd still be herself.
Spike didn't care if she did remain herself, all he cared about was getting a new broodmare. King Sombra had been impressed with the last batches of eggs- Twilight's were stronger magically and Rarity's had attention to detail that aided in the King's plans, whether it was catching the rebels stealing, or someone trying to skim off the top. Dash had been picked because a bunch of half dragons that could pull off Rainbooms, especially in the middle of pony cities, would be devastating.
He pulled out, letting her fall to her knees on the floor, and jacked off in her face, covering her muzzle with thick, ropey dragon jizz. She tried to glower at him, but it wasn't very intimidating under a layer of splooge. He unshackled her from the wall, and dragged her along by her hair. No one dared speak up for her, or even object. It was all too obvious to them they could, and would be if they interfered, next.

Rainbow Dash was dragged before King Sombra, forced to her knees in front of him. Too weak from the rape and blood loss, she simply sat there. King Sombra grinned at her from his throne. "The great Rainbow Dash...it looks like my general made sure you learned your lesson. Talking to rebels would usually get you executed...but you're not a normal pony, are you my dear? No. So instead...you get to be a gift to my loyal general,"
He got up off his throne, sauntering over to her. "Don't worry, either...your brain will change just as your body does."
"D-don't touch me, you freak!" she shouted, the threat of not even being herself spurring her into action as she began to try to crawl away. Sombra simply stepped on her back, pinning her under his boot. He ground his heel into her spine just to really drive home who was now in charge.
"I have a secret for you, my little pony," he grinned. "Not one of your element friends are going to escape this fate, and by the time I'm done with you, all you'll care about it is them not joining you sooner. Once I'm done with all of you...every last princess will end up in a similar fate. Oh even the prince won't escape this. Every hero, every princess, a mindless harem mare in the end." his foot stomped down a final time as she cried out in pain. "And not one of you will care, too busy fucking and having foals."
She whimpered, tears streaming down her face. In agony mentally and physically, there was nothing she could do. Sombra walked in front of her, lifting her chin to look into his eyes, already working his dark magic. Her body began to warp and change. Her wings shed feathers, becoming leathery, the skin between the fingers a different hue. Her hair became harder, clumping together and moving down her back to make spines in all the hues of her rainbow. This extended down to her now draconic tail, with a multicolored spade at the end. Her nails became claws, herbivore teeth popping out to be replaced by fangs. Finally, he let her up, the now half dragon looking over herself.
"Go to your new master now- your job is to lay eggs, with hatchlings able to use your own skills." King Sombra ordered, and she stumbled over to Spike, head spinning from the sudden changes, unable to think straight. All in her head was loyalty to her master and new King, and the need to breed. Spike led her away, gentler now. He took her to his rooms, expanded to make room for his growing harem.
Rarity and Twilight were ecstatic to have a new sisterwife, and Spike let them warm Dash up- kissing her deep with long tongues,  feeling up her scaled belly, playing with her ass and tits. He sat down to watch, having stripped down to nudity, his dual cocks erect. Rarity kissed Dash deep on the mouth as Twilight went to her knees, and kissed Dash deep on the ass. She pulled Dash's cheeks apart to show her hole, rimming it before thrusting her tongue deep inside, spreading her spit around. Spike didn't bother with lube, after all. A good eggslut was wet for him, or she took it dry.
Rarity knelt in front of Dash, pressing her muzzle between her friend's thighs and began licking at Dash's cunt folds. Dash moaned and whimpered, her hips rotating between them. Spike worked one of his cocks, smirking. "You see, Dash? This is what happens to good girls. Good girls get to feel good. Get to take cocks and cum, get to have so many eggs. You want that, don't you? To feel good, to give eggs and serve your King like your friends?"
Dash whimpered, what little of her remained after the dark magic slowly succumbing. She gasped, the pair working her holes with their tongues guiding her towards an orgasm, but just as she was about to hit the peak...they pulled away. Dash blinked, as a strong hand pushed her to the floor, ass in the air.
"You come with your master's cocks in your holes, slut." Spike informed her, before pressing his ridged, spiny cocks against her holes. The tips slid in easily, well lubed by the others. Twilight and Rarity lay on top of each other, making out and touching each other, giving a good show for them. Spike grabbed Dash's hips and slammed into the hilt, letting out a pleased sigh, before fucking her in earnest. Dash cried out, her tight holes feeling every bump or so much as vein, let along his spines and ridges. He slapped her ass, making her tighten up. With a grunt, he repeated the slap every time he thrust inside.
The tightening of her cunt helped his spines dig into her soft flesh, each slap jiggling what little fat her athletic ass had. He grabbed her wrists, pulling her arms behind her, and fucked hard and fast. Her cunt drooled a slight amount of blood, clenching around him. "Aw yeah...you want this egg batter, don't you skank?" he snarled.
She moaned, "Yes! Yes, I do, fuck me hard! Ride me like your little whorse, put all that creamy batter in my holes!" he chuckled, grinning- even Rainbow's monumental ego was no match for dark magic and dragon cocks. He thrust forward with every pull back on her arms, smacking into her rump with enough force to add more bruises. One last, final thrust, and he came right into her womb, slamming through her cervix. She howled in pained pleasure, cumming around his orgasming cocks. Her asshole was filled just as much as her womb, both holes leaking jizz down her thighs.
Spike dropped her, standing up for his other two egg sluts to clean the cum and Rainbow off of him. "Welcome to the Egg Factory, Dash," he chuckled.

	
		Shy of a Million


			Author's Notes: 
Got a little self indulgent with this chapter.



Spike sat at his office desk-lovely crystal, a perk of being what was now considered King Sombra's right hand-and worked. It was fairly easy paperwork, and mostly consisted of sending threats to settlements or specific ponies or leaders to bow. He was also working on a list in his spare time-King Sombra has tasked him with not just the Elements, but any pony he felt might break the ponies spirit further. The only ponies off limit were the royal sisters and Cadance. Apparently, King Sombra had his own ideas for them all.
Spike eyed the list. After the Elements...there were some high class or sexy ponies he'd like...even that asshole Blueblood wasn't out of the question. King Sombra could change a body's sexual organs just as easily as he'd shaped it into a dragonish form. Spike felt Blueblood would deserve it-maybe without the brain washing, let him suffer.
But, he thought, that could wait. Elements first, and he;d just finished for the day. Actual shifts, a perk of being a loyal servant instead of a forced slave, he smirked. He glanced at the list. Next was...oh, Fluttershy? Well that WOULD be fun. He stretched before getting up, striding out of his office and through the crystal castle. Many other soldiers, both loyal and helmeted, saluted him, the slaves bowed to him. He mused that he hadn't seen Cadance recently, but assumed King Sombra was preparing her for whatever he had planned when the Royal Sisters were also captured.
He entered the dungeon, the captives sorted into cages and cells. He inspected them, watching as they all cowered away from him-aside from Applejack, kicking at her cage door. A lack of proper food and exercise had made her weak, and she was doing nothing but rattling her cage loudly. He ignored her even as she screamed insults and raged at him. Maybe she'd be next, but for now...he stopped outside Fluttershy's cell, the pegasus wrapping her arms around her knees.
Spike eyed up her figure- tall, with massive breasts and breeding hips, it was no wonder the model world loved her briefly. Spike opened the door, making her whimper. She cried, but didn't resist when he took her hand, lifting her up, and allowed her self to be led out. She went with him timidly, her free hand trying to hold the scraps of her clothes together. He led her through the dungeons, back through the castle, and to the throne room, where King Sombra waited for them. Spike felt a surge of appreciation and respect, that the King took time to make sure his right hand dragon was well provided for. Getting the chance to fill out King Sombra's army was another kindness the King bestowed, Spike felt.
As they approached, Spike noticed the King's eyes fixate on the shy mare. "Ah," King Sombra spoke, "The Element of Kindness..."
Spike bowed. "Yes, your Highness. I had her on my list for today. Unless...you had plans for her?"
"I might. Something about corrupting the Element of Kindness to be the cruelest possible..." he smirked, flashing a fang and making Fluttershy whimper. "Yes. I will be taking this one, my loyal soldier." he declared.
Spike bowed again, "Of course, my King. Your claim is first, and there are plenty more."
"Excellent choice, as expected. However." King Sombra remarked, Spike's stomach sinking. Had he done something wrong? He couldn't think of anything. He carried out all orders to the letter, reported or captured himself all rebels, and had supplied so many eggs for the army,
"Some are questioning how much leeway I give you. I did not take well to this, but I also wish for it to not remain a concern to those far too nosy for their own good...or freedom. You are to give a show of submission. Prove you are both loyal and know your place."
Spike blinked, vaguely confused. "A...show of submission? How...would I go about doing that to please you best, your Majesty?"
King Sombra seemed pleased at that response- even being questioned Spike was loyal to him. In answer to his question, Sombra simply pulled his cock out. Spike looked more confused, before realization crossed his face. Like any good solider he knew what was expected of him, and walked up to the throne, kneeling before his King. He took the massive, dark cock before him in his hands. He'd never done this to another stallion before but it couldn't be that different from himself, could it?
That in mind, he began moving his hands up and down the stiff cock flesh, a bead of precum forming as Sombra got off on the submission. He put his hand on the back of Spike's head, and moved it forward until the dragon's lips were touching the King's cock. Spike got the point, parting his lips to let the cock slip within his mouth. He licked at the precum, tasting it, and suckled the tip.
Sombra turned to Fluttershy, who was watching with a fierce blush on her face. "You. Kindness," he sneered. "Remove your clothes."
When she balked at the idea, he let her know it was that or taking Spike's place. She winced and whimpered, but began removing the scraps of cloth from her body. Her supermodel body was smeared with dirt from the cage and long incarceration. Sombra made a gesture, and two slave mares rushed forward with wet cloths, wiping down the pegasus. Fluttershy squealed, trying to move away, but they held her tight, one rubbing her cloth all over the breast closest to her, including nipple. The other slave wiped down her thigh, brushing against her cunt as Fluttershy protested and stifled moans.
King Sombra seemed to enjoy it, his hand on Spike's head still and moving it up and down on his cock. Spike was very careful with his teeth, as the cock began to slide down his throat a bit more with each thrust. Spike was careful to breathe on the outstroke, not wanting to disturb his King's enjoyment, feeling the flare of the horse cock expanding with each thrust, King Sombra's eyes still on Fluttershy molestation.
The slave mares were thorough as they knew their King wanted, bending her over on her knees so he could watch them clean her pussy and asshole. They teased her as they did, rubbing her clit for a few circles, pressing against her cunthole but never penetrating-one slave mare parted Fluttershy's cheeks to tongue at her asshole. This made King Sombra grin, giving orders.
"Ah, an excellent idea. Make her ass ready for my cock. Do you hear that, my dear? I am going to cum up your tight little ass, and I am going to make you love it...eventually," his smile was wicked, flashing fangs.
Fluttershy cried softly to herself, as one slavemare left and returned with lubricant. She put some on her fingers, before rubbing it around Fluttershy's anus. The pegasus squealed, a slavemare restraining her. The liquid tingled, heightening her sensitivity.
"Oh no...please no! If you...you put something so big in, it'll hurt so much!" Fluttershy begged, the slavemares unmoved.
"That is the point. If our King wanted you to feel good, he'd grace your pussy. But don't despair-our King is good, he may let you enjoy the pain if you behave," one suggested.
"Oh she'd have to be such a very good girl for that," the other remarked, making Fluttershy sob brokenly.
King Sombra pushed Spike away. "You've done well...for now. Hold Kindness' front down, slavemares, hold her legs open wide. On her back, I want to see and hear every inch she feels," he chuckled, as his underlings rushed to so his bidding.
On her back, Fluttershy looked up into Spike's face, his hands holding her wrists by her shoulders. "Spike....Spike please, help me!"
"Help you? Why would I do that? Our King asked me to do this...and honestly?" he asked retorically as the slavemares held her thighs open and pressed them to her chest, "Even if he didn't I wouldn't help you. I'm gonna watch this, and use it to fuel up my egg sluts. Might do Rarity specifically, just for the irony."
King Sombra knelt behind her, his thick, dragon slick cock heavy and hot laying against her pussy. He poured more of the lubricant over his cock, some of it hitting her pussy. He didn't care about that, grabbing his cock to press the flare against her pert little asshole. He pushed in slowly, enjoying the sounds and faces Fluttershy made, tears pouring down her face as her asshole was widened so much so fast. A bit of blood joined the lubricant as she whimpered, shifting desperately.
He moved over her, his cock wedged in her forcing her body to contort, and he began slamming his cock in her straight down. She wailed, but didn't fight, taking the cock and accepting her fate. Her stomach bulged with each thrust into her, beginning to bruise from the inside out. She wailed in fear when she saw this, but King Sombra simply laughed.
"Oh don't worry about that...you aren't allowed to die until I say so," he promised, slamming harder and faster, making her scream in pain as pleasure ran down his spine. His cock twitched visibly inside her, and he grunted. He grabbed her massive tits with his hands, squeezing them and pinching her nipples to make her thrash and spasm, enjoying her pain.
"I am going to fill you right up, my little pony," he chuckled, before doing just that, each blast of cum big and thick. Every thrust he gave to pack it in further made some of it spout out of her plot hole, burning her ass tears. She simply laid under him, whimpering as her abused stomach swelled with his seed. He pulled out, returning to his throne.
"Plug her up, but leave her there. I want everyone who questioned me about my right hand drake to know what happens to those I feel oppose me, when I take matters into my own hands." 
The slavemares bowed, shoving a decent sized plug up Fluttershy's tender backside, and left her in a puddle of tears, blood and cum.
Spike got to his feet, bowed, and left quickly. His cocks strained in his pants, and he made it back to his quarters just in time to see his three egg factories all laying together. He wasn't surprised to see Dash had apparently laid hers the fastest. He chose Rarity, as he'd taunted, pulling her arms behind her back by the wrists and shoving his twin dragon cocks up her unsuspecting asshole. She cried out in pleasured pain, as he literally fucked the eggs out of her snatch. Each one plopped onto the cushions under her with just a couple of thrusts, and once he was sure she was done, he jammed both dicks up her cunt.
"Fuck yeah...feel how hard and close I am? I got to watch our King sodomize that rapebait Fluttershy, he ruined her, it was fucking hot," he snarled, moving his hands to Rarity's hips and pulling her back hard onto his cocks as he plowed through her weak cervix and fueled her egg factory directly. He pulled out slowly, smirking.
"Seems like our King took to her, I don't think she'll be joining you mares. A shame, I'd have liked the whole set, but King Sombra deserves everything he wants," he shrugged, not at all bothered. After all, he still got to see her put in her place. He flopped down in some spare space on the cushions, Rarity cleaning off his cocks lovingly.
"Well now...who was next on my list...?"
"I think it was Applejack, Master," Twilight said helpfully, gathering up the eggs in baskets for transport.
He grinned. That was right...he was looking forward to that one. She had wonderful thighs and egg bearing hips already.
"Alright then...next, Applejack..."
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