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		Description

While time has passed, Trixie had never truly recovered from her encounter with the Mage turned Succubus Midnight Sparkle, who was more than eager to make Trixie pay for her constant abuse.
And now she's close to recovering from her sex-addiction, close to finally living a normal life, with her parents even sending her to a respected Psychiatrist.
Sadly, said Psychiatrist has alternative motives...
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Trixie found herself shivering as she all but ran down the sidewalk, the pouring rain bypassing her poorly held umbrella and pelting her body. Yet she paid the cold no mind, in a way it helped keep her mind somewhat clear, a state she desperately needed. Even amidst the many sounds around her, from the rain, to the cars, to even people walking by, her mind was practically on high alert. Her eyes rapidly darted in every direction, barely focusing front enough for her to avoid bumping into someone or something like a lamp post as she tried to keep pace. And every 20 or so steps she took she'd glance over her shoulder, just to make sure there were no prying eyes following her.
And while there was no one present every time she looked, that brought her little to no comfort. 'It's fine… it's  fine, I just need to find her. Once I do, I’ll be safe.'
A loud boom of thunder immediately snapped her out of her thoughts, startling the former mage and practically causing her to shriek in terror as she turned around, looking for any possible attacker. Yet even now she found nothing, with her actions only serving to get her a few odd looks from several passing civilians, ranging from concern to warryness.
'Great, they probably think I'm crazy… not that I can blame them.' She mused to herself as she quickly pulled the hood of her jacket over her head to hide her face, did an about face and kept running. 'What did I do to deserve this? Is this some kind of divine punishment!? Okay sure I was a bit of an ass… but this is way too far!'
Ever since her… "encounter" with that vile Succubus: Midnight Sparkle, Trixie’s life had spiraled out of control. The experience had left a seemingly unquenchable lust within the young magician, and she’d performed all manner of acts in an attempt to curb that desire. The once proud mage prodigy now found herself eagerly asking for all manner of sexual favors from students of both genders, engaging in various manners of debauchery. Whether it was in her room, the school’s locker rooms, library, classroom, and even the Principal’s Office at one point, no place was off limits.
It had gone on for so long Trixie still was stunned she hadn’t gotten pregnant with how many instances of unprotected sex she’d enabled herself to engage in. 
This perpetual state of arousal lasted for almost two months before finally she and another female student were caught mid-coitus by the Principal. Luckily the instructor was able to sense something was amiss and quickly had Trixie quarantined from the other students, determining some form of corruptive magic was at work.
While it had taken several months of intense therapy, both mental and mystic, before Trixie was finally able to regain her sense of self control. Yet even now, memories of the experience would occasionally resurface, a tingling feeling within certain parts of her body would pop up from time to time, but that was only part of the problem… one of the main issues was… the fear. 
Even at her slowed pace Trixie still felt compelled to scan every crevice, alley, car and the face of any person nearby. Truth was, even though it’d been months, Trixie still feared that Midnight Sparkle would make another move on her. This sense of dread had been following the poor girl for over the past week, to the point where she’d been terrified to even leave her room and would practically bolt at the slightest sound.
In the end her parents decided that the best course of action was therapy, which brought her to here.
As the former mage approached the building, Trixie looked at the small business card she’d been given that included the address. 
“Dr. Starlight Glimmer, Psychiatric Specialist. To think that a prodigy like me had been reduced to this…” She sighed, a sense of shame welling up within her as she gazed at the door. Despite the location being right in front of her, Trixie found herself hesitant to take a step forward, the lingering fear she could be lurking around, just out of sight, was further weighing down her feet. The tension proved quite deafening as she didn’t hear the footsteps approaching her.
“Trixie Lulamoon?”
Snapped out of her dazed state, Trixie found herself looking at a young woman in her early to mid twenties with bright pink skin, long lavender hair with cyan highlights tied up in a high ponytail, an aqua colored collared blazer with a matching knee-length skirt and a purple belt with a small purple star shaped belt buckle, dark purple stockings and high-heel shoes.
The woman in question offered the shivering and somewhat frightened girl a gentle smile and a wave. “It’s nice to finally meet you, I’m Dr. Starlight Glimmer. I’m happy you decided to come… even if the weather isn’t exactly that agreeable.” She joked as she held out her right hand in the attempt to shake Trixie's… however upon noticing her more withdrawn demeanor Starlight quickly deduced that Trixie wouldn’t return the greeting. Sighing, Starlight simply gestured towards the entrance. “I imagine you wanna get out of the rain, so why don’t we head inside? I promise you, my office is a safe environment.”
Though a part of Trixie was still afraid to move forward, Starlight’s smile and kind voice seemed to lessen the weight holding her down. It was enough for her feet to finally move and allowed the former mage to calm herself, if only briefly. “Yes, Trixie would like to get out of the rain. I’m already soaked to the bone.”
Trixie was surprised when Starlight giggled a little. “Heh, they mentioned you like to refer to yourself in the third person. I’m sorry about laughing, but that’s quite the adorable quirk.”
The former mage's cheeks went pink upon being called adorable, although it was quite flattering since most usually mocked her for said tic. 
Shaking off some water, the pair walked towards the entrance, Trixie allowing her guard to lower, somewhat feeling safe for once.

"Now then, let's get started." Starlight began as she guided Trixie to the lounge chair, letting the girl lay back as she sat in the chair right next to her, pulling out her own clipboard and pen. "Why don't you tell me what's been troubling you?"
The former mage let out a deep sigh, as if trying to gather her thoughts. "You see, Trixie has been-"
"Now now, Miss Lunamoon." Starlight interrupted, her eyes leaving her clipboard to meet Trixie's. "Remember, while this is a safe place, you must let go of the front you put on for others."
"What do you-" She began, only to be cut off by the Psychiatrist slowly reaching towards the former mage. Trixie momentarily flinched back, squeezing her eyes shut as her lower lip trembled nervously… only to feel an enticing wave of relaxation spread across her skin. "I-I… ooohhh…"
"I understand your need to feel a sense of importance by talking this way…" Starlight said as she gently caressed Trixie's left cheek, earning a relaxed sigh from the former mage as her fingers delicately traveled down to her neck. "...I need to speak with the real Trixie, the real you."
Trixie sighed as her body unconsciously relaxed, the very sensation of Starlight’s fingers caressing her giving the mage a sense of… safety… as if she could leave herself of every last stressful aspect of all the trauma she had endured… all because of this beautiful woman…
"Now then, how about we leave that third person attitude at the door for now?" Starlight asked while she continued caressing the girl… with a faint barely noticeable glow emitting on her hand.
"I-I understand. Trixie is-I mean… I'm sorry…" She replied, momentarily snapping out of her trance state.
"You don't have to be sorry, you just have to be better." Starlight replied, giving the girl a reassuring smile as she pulled back and picked up her notepad. "Now then, let's start from the beginning…"
"W-Well… lately my mind has been drifting back to the incident…" Trixie shuddered, feeling the sudden chill combined with an odd sense of longing the moment her Psychiatrist stopped caressing her. "Worst of all, I can't even get her off my mind… especially when it comes to my dreams…"

"Every time… it starts the same way…"
Trixie found herself on her knees before the Succubus, her arms bound behind her by leather arm restraints while her legs were forcibly parted by a spreader bar.
"Now then, my little pet..." Midnight smirked as she glared down at the mage, wearing nothing more than a black corset and thong that barely hid her throbbing erection. "Your mistress has built up a lot of 'tension' today and I need some 'release'~"
"I try to fight it… I really do… but she… her magic is on a whole different level…"
The Succubus chuckled as she pulled down her panties, letting her cock spring free and pushing it right up against Trixie's trembling lips. "Now suck me off like the slut you are!"
Trixie could barely get a word in as the Succubus forced her mouth open and slammed her cock. Midnight then quickly grabbed onto both sides of Trixie's head and started thrusting her hips back and forth, plunging even more of her girth into Trixie's mouth each time.
"She does things to me that I'd never have imagined were possible…"
"Ohhh yeah~! Can't help but wonder how many stallions you blew to get this good!" The Succubus moaned out as she pushed her cock deeper into the mage's mouth. Trixie would have replied had the Succubus not been stuffing her mouth, the shaft forcibly expanding her throat to the point where a massive bulge was visible in her neck.
Unable to move, speak, or do anything other than suck Midnight off, Trixie could kneel there and take it, looking up at the Succubus with a pleading expression, tears rolling down her cheeks as Midnight turned her mouth into her own personal fleshlight… all the while a few drops of liquid stained the floor right  underneath Trixie's hips.
"And the worst part is… after some time I just… stop resisting. It's like my very body is welcoming her treatment with open arms… and legs…"

"...and every night I wake up the same, in a cold sweat with a…" Trixie paused for a moment, her cheeks heating up as she instinctively caressed her own neck, remembering the collar she'd been forced to wear during her time as Midnight's slave. "...a damp stain right under my loins…"
"I see, you poor, poor thing…" She heard Starlight whisper as a sudden feeling of relaxation caused the former mage to practically melt into the chair. Unknown to her, Starlight's eyes had actually started glowing as she continued taking notes. After a short amount of time a light blue aura of magic  phased into existence right above Trixie's body and took the form of two translucent hands… which started gently massaging her shoulders. "Being subjected to such a twisted and… vivid dream…" She continued as the glowing hands navigated Trixie's body… down her shoulders… then under her breasts… her thumbs delicately tracing over where her nipples would be under her shirt, filling Trixie’s body with familiar sensations that nearly overwhelmed her nervous system. "But that's why I'm here, to take all that pain away…"
"Thuh… thank… y-you…" Trixie could only sigh as she felt the magic hands roaming her body, completely oblivious or rather indifferent to the fact that her Psychiatrist was feeling her up. The girl's eyes fluttered closed as the hands slid down towards her waist, very briefly caressing her thighs before sliding under her butt and giving it a gentle squeeze."I-mmmph… I-I know that all of the Healing Mages managed to have-oohh… p-purged all of the corrupt magic out… out of my s-system-haahh… b-but… but it almost feels like my body's yearning for her touch…"
Instinctively, Trixie bit down on her lower lip in a vain attempt to try and repress her pent-up libido, closing her legs and desperately trying to ignore just how much her loins were begging her for sweet relief, but there was no way to hide how tightly her thighs were squeezing together, trying desperately to contain the itch within her loins.
"Go on…" Trixie heard Starlight whisper beyond her closed eyelids, her tone urging the former mage to continue as the magical hands continued roaming her hee body.

Trixie now found herself tied up by ropes connected to the ceiling, her arms bound by said rope and held over her head, leaving her feet dangling inches off the floor.
While she wasn't bleeding, her body was now covered in several bruises and streaks of red marks left from the constant whipping she'd endured. Her hair was unkempt and disheveled, her makeup a mess, and a ball gag had been fastened tightly around her mouth.
"Within my dreams, the pleasure… and the pain…it feels so real… and the fact that I'm at her mercy… for her to do with as she pleases… it excites me…"
"Are you familiar with the phrase 'We always hurt the ones we love?', dear Trixie~?" Midnight purred seductively as she slowly circled her pet, her whip dragging across the floor behind her as she leaned down to give the former mage a gentle lick behind her ear. "Well, I happen to love my new pet a lot…"
Trixie attempted to protest, growling something unintelligible into her gag… only to let out a muffled scream as she felt the familiar stinging sensation of her backside being whipped.
"I didn't give you permission to speak, cunt!" The Succubus snarled, her tone shifting from loving to authoritative in a millisecond as she whipped Trixie yet again, this time aiming for the upper half of her back.
Another muffled scream escaped Trixie's gagged mouth as her body jerked violently in response, the stinging pain bringing tears to her eyes… and causing glistening fluids to trail down her legs…
"The way she binds me and whips me with all her strength… it feels amazing… every strike, every jolt of pain simply leaves me wanting more…"
“Oh, what's that? 'Harder', you say? My pleasure!” The Succubus cackled, whipping Trixie's rear again with a borderline sadistic grin. The former mage could only squirm helplessly as another muffled scream escaped her lips, the unified feeling of pain and pleasure driving her mind wild, her eyes rolling back as her ability to differentiate the pain from pleasure soon became non-existent.
"I don't know what's worse, the fact that I know it's just my subconscious thoughts…or the fact that I'm disappointed by that knowledge…"

"…there's even been dreams where she punishes me in front of a crowd, all of my friends, my peers, teachers…and even my own parents are there… watching as she humiliates me…" Trixie continued, feeling less ashamed then she thought she would and she lay there, the soothing feel of Starlight’s magic hands lulling her mind into a sense of safety as she recounted more of her erotic dreams. The former mage could feel the hands slowly caressing her thighs… before moving up to her loins and lightly stroking her womanhood. "Aahh… hah… h-hah… h-h-haaaaah… a-and being humiliated in public… j-just…  excites me m-more…" She managed to breathe out as her eyes fluttered open. She tilted her head towards her Psychiatrist, almost expecting a look of disbelief or repulsion… but Starlight's expression was instead one of sympathy, a look one would give to a lost child.
"Dear Trixie, you should know that while you may see such emotions as vile and disgusting… in reality, I have reason to believe you're not being fully honest with yourself. Starlight said, jotting down some notes on her clipboard. "In fact, I believe that you want these dreams to come true even more so than she does…"
Trixie was tempted to retort as she tried to get up, but another pulse of relaxation calmed her nerves as she laid back down. "...I-I… I…" She stammered, only to be cut off as the magic hands massaging her loins suddenly fused together, taking on the form of various tentacle-like appendages. "S-Starling…? I-I… I don't-ooohhh~" She moaned out as the aura tentacles immediately started gliding under her clothes and up her body, slithering along her stomach, in between and around her breasts, and then gliding up and around her neck, with a few of them lovingly caressing her cheeks. It all felt… so nice to just allow the aura to engulf her body, relaxing her entire being with each pulse.
"Look at you Trixie, even now you're probably anticipating what sort of torment she has in store for you in your dreams tonight. While also wondering if it's better than anything you could mentally conceive." Starlight continued as she set her notepad side and got out of her seat, giving Trixie a comforting, almost loving smile as her eyes glowed slightly brighter, causing the aura-tentacles to start applying pressure while making tight swirls around various parts of the girl's body. "And I believe that urge comes from your prideful nature, with the very concept of whatever image everyone has of you being destroyed by the very sight of your perverse decadence… the rush exited you, didn't it?"
"Y-Yes…" Trixie just barely managed to whisper just as she yawned in exhaustion. The combination of Starlight's relaxing spell and soothing yet seductive voice served to weigh Trixie down, almost like a warm, heavy blanket had engulfed her entire body.  "Buh… but I… I-I shouldn't-" She was silenced by a single finger against her lips, her eyelids having grown so heavy to the point where it was a struggle just to keep them open while fighting the growing drowsiness that continued to engulf her mind.
"That's why you love these dreams so much… because they show the real you." Starlight continued as she laid down beside Trixie on the lounge chair, gently stroking her hair while leaning in close to the girl's ear. "Don't you see? There is nothing to worry about anymore…" She whispered, brushing her lips against Trixie’s neck before placing a long, tender kiss against the girl’s skin, all the while her aura tentacles delicately traced along her body. "…because the very apprentice of your Mistress is here to guide you~"
Suddenly, the aura tentacles spread wider, engulfing most of Trixie's body… right before shifting into flames. While there was no heat, they seemed to burn away her clothes within seconds, all except her panties, which were engulfed in a bright aura before being teleported off her body. Had Trixie been in the proper state of mind she might've protested or at the very least questioned what was going on… but all that mattered to her was the fact that the tentacles had vanished, leaving her with a sudden sense of emptiness and longing…
'You can feel it, can't you Trixie?'
…said feeling was short-lived the moment Starlight gently caressed Trixie’s left breast, giving it a squeeze as her spell took hold of the girl's mind. Planting a foreign in the depths of her mind, one that would coax her into letting her mental barriers shatter completely.
'...your Mistress' warmth… the comfort it brings you…'
As the voice continued, Trixie's eyes widened upon feeling Starlight kiss her neck once more, her skin tingling as the woman's hand delicately caressed her breast.
'...you're safe in your Mistress' embrace… have nothing to worry about…'
The former mage started breathing deeply as Starlight began planting light pecks across her soft skin, smooching her way up Trixie's neck and planting her lips on the girl's cheek.
"...let your thoughts go… let all those nasty worries fade away…"
A small giggle escaped Trixie's lips as Starlight licked her behind the ear before gently pulling her earlobe between her teeth. The Psychiatrist then dragged her tongue along the girl's jawbone, savoring the taste before stopping mere inches away from Trixie's lips.
"...just focus on the soft warmth of your Mistress' embrace…"
Starlight then pulled away and crawled on top of Trixie, the aura of flames engulfing her own clothing as well, burning away every trace of them before vanishing entirely… not that she cared, as she was close to getting what she truly wanted.
"...your Mistress will bring pleasure unlike any you could possibly imagine…"
Suddenly, Starlight's glowing eyes shifted back to normal… however that quickly changed the moment her pupils shrunk down to tiny pin-pricks, leaving only a single spec floating in a sea of deep blue. The sclera then faded from white to deep black as she gazed down at Trixie, expression changing from gentle and loving to one of pure lust and desire, with her skin tone taking on a slightly darker hue as two deep purple feathered wings erupted from her back.
"And through her associates, she'll always be here for you… so just relax… sweetie~"
Then Starlight leaned in… and their lips finally met.
The kiss started off soft and gentle, with Starlight's lips gently caressing Trixie's as they wrapped their arms around each other as tightly as possible. As their breasts and nipples rubbed against each other Starlight opened her mouth and let her tongue slide out, teasingly tracing around Trixie's lips. It wasn't long before the former mage relented, letting go of all her inhibitions and parting her lips, inviting the woman's tongue inside. The two remained like that for a few minutes, the kiss slowly growing more passionate, deep and intense, their tongues practically invading each other's mouths with saliva leaking from their lips.
However, surround them intense make out session Trixie remained oblivious to the sudden symbols appearing on her skin, slowly crawling across her body in the same patterns that the aura did not a few months ago, curling around her breasts and stomach, wrapping around her legs and arms, traveling up her neck and even across her cheeks, and right up to her glowing eyes.
After a few more minutes, Starlight ended the kiss, withdrawing her tongue from Trixie's mouth and lifting herself off the girl to admire her handiwork thus far: Trixie lay there panting deeply, her face was deeply flushed with arousal, her lips glistening with Starlight's saliva, her bare nipples standing stiff, her hips occasionally twitching and shivering with a sense of longing, and a look of pure lust in her glowing eyes as the symbols Starlight had placed all over her body glowed just as intensely.
The former mage had fallen into the Succubus' trap, and now it was time to deliver the final blow that would rob her of any chance of returning.
"Poor thing, you thought you were free of your lust, thought you had escaped your vices… and yet, here you are…" The Succubus cooed as she reached down and grasped Trixie's bare breasts, her thumbs pressing down on her nipples like little buttons, causing the symbols to pulsate rapidly while drawing a lustful moan from the former mage as her heart pounded within her chest. "…on your back, panting like a bith in heat… helplessly squirming while logging for my Mistress' touch~"
"Y-Yeeesss…" Trixie whimpered, biting her lower lip as drops of sweat rolled down the side of her face, the former mage started breathing heavily and trembling in lustful excitement as the temptress straddling her slowly massaged her breasts, her eyes rolling back and a low moan escaping her lips with each squeeze… only for Starlight to pull away yet again. "W-Wait… I-I-"
"Don't worry sweetie, I just needed to warm you up a little~" Starlight cooed as she crawled back, getting on her knees before positioning herself right between Trixie's legs. She then proceeded to forcefully spread them while lifting the girl's left leg over her shoulder, exposing the former mage's quivering pussy, now surrounded by glowing symbols and glistening with her pleasure fluids, as if it were yearning for any semblance of stimulation.
The Succubus brought her right hand to the girl's womanhood and started tracing around her outer lips, sliding her middle and index fingers between the girl's folds while rubbing circles around the clit with her thumb.
"AH! Haha! Hah! Hah! Gaahh… haaaahh!!" Trixie gasped, her instinctive need to squeeze her legs shut only eclipsed by her desire for even more pleasure, the symbols covering her body pulsating wildly as her back arched in response. As Starlight's fingers navigated her inner walls with great dexterity, Trixie moaned even louder, pleasure fluids cascading down between her legs as the Succubus slid a third finger into the girl’s clenching vulva. "S-Starlight! Pluh… pl-pease more! R-Right there! Ohhh soooo goooood~!"
"Yeah, that's right, moan for me sweet thing~" Starlight purred and she withdrew her fingers, licking some of Trixie's fluids off them before picking up the girl's right leg and placing it on her shoulder as well, making sure her face was perfectly aligned with the former mage's pussy. "Tonight, I'll finish what Midnight started, and pleasure is all you'll ever know~"
"Hhrrk! Guuhh!?" Trixie's breath hitched the moment she felt Starlight's warm breath against her slit, followed by her entire body shivering as the tip of the Succubus' long hot tongue gave her clit a gentle flick right before sliding through her wet folds, earning another moan from the former mage. "Mmmph~! K-Keep going! Ooohhh yeeeah~" She grunted, her words barely making it past her lips before she regressed back to panting heavily, unconsciously attempting to buck her hips in rhythm with Starlight's licks, eagerly grinding her womanhood against Starlight's face.
'Go on, moan louder my pet~' The Succubus thought as she pushed her long tongue deeper and deeper into Trixie's moist pussy, she pressed her upper lips against the girl’s clitoris, the inner walls clenching tighter around her tongue as it slithered deeper into the girl's clenching orifice. Starlight inhaled deeply, taking in the musky scent as she drank up the fluids seeping out of Trixie’s womanhood. 'A little tighter than what I'm used to, but she'll make a fine slave.' She thought, shuddering at the taste of her pet's juices, savoring the flavor like an exquisite cocktail.
“Aaahhh!!! S-Starlight!!" Trixie shouted, snapping Starlight out of her thoughts, her new servant having ceased moaning in favor of deep heavy breaths, letting out a cute yelp with each flick of her tongue. 
The former mage felt her mind clouding up, practically drunk off the blissful pleasure her Mistress was subjecting her to, unable to focus on anything else. "Aahh yes! Deeper! Please! Ohh Goddess deeper!!” She gasped, unable to process anything except the sensations forcing their way through her pussy, her legs and hips now shaking and quivering while her body sweated profusely.
The Succubus continued to lick away with gusto, slowly withdrawing her tongue from Trixie's inner depths, teasingly running it along the inner walls before finally pulling her tongue out of Trixie’s womanhood, giving the clit a long lick for good measure, causing the girl's hips to shake in response. “You like that, sweet thing~?” Starlight cooed, gazing down at the entranced, pleasure-drunk girl with lust-filled eyes. "Well then, here's a one last bit of pleasure before we really get started~"
"W-Whuh what… what d-do you mea-OOOHH!?" Before Trixie could form a proper retort, Starlight brought her face back down and took her clit into her mouth, roughly and forcefully sucking on it while nibbling it ever so slightly as she prepared to deliver her the finishing blow. ''AAHHH YES! Oh, yes, yes, YES!'' Trixie moaned out, drunkenly aware that she was very close to cumming, eagerly bucking her hips as she embraced the blissful ecstasy of the moment. Her legs instinctively tightened around the Succubus' waist as her toes curled, her body quivering as she reached her coveted orgasm…
…right before the symbols decorating Trixie's body started glowing blood red, forcibly halting her orgasm and sending a violent surge through her loins. "AAAH, AGAAAGH!?! AAAHHH, HAAAHAA, GAAHHH!!" Trixie let out an orgasmic and tortured shriek, her eyes rolling back as she started writhing in pleasure-fueled agony. 
Starlight smirked, licking her lips as she pulled away from her pet's quivering slit, the symbols around it glowing intensely as she let Trixie's legs slip off of her shoulders. "Awww, were you looking forward to cumming, my little slut~?" She chuckled, watching as Trixie's back arched and her hips spasmed, desperately trying to bring about an inaccessible climax. "Well sorry to disappoint you, but you'll have to wait a little longer."
For a moment, Trixie could just lay there on the lounge chair, sweat trailing down her shuddering body as she panted deeply. But as she slowly regained her sense of clarity, she desperately crawled off the chair and pathetically slumped to the ground, her lower body too weak to support her at this point. "Pluh… pl-please Mistress… I-I… I need to cum-aahh!" She cried out in a pleading tone as she crawled towards the Succubus, only to be interrupted by a sudden jolt of pleasure.
Starlight couldn't help but chuckle at this pathetic display. Unknown to Trixie, the symbols Starlight had placed around her body had the secondary effect of forcing her nervous system into a state of what one would describe as super-sensory arousal, the mere sensation of her nipples rubbing against the carpet and the feeling of the fabric tickling her skin enough to coax fluid from between her thighs, with her hips still shivering and twitching from her denied climax.
"As do I, my pet." Starlight replied in a rather blunt tone as she sat in her chair and casually spread her legs, exposing her glistening slit to her pet. "It wouldn't be very fair for my new pet to get off while I remain unsatisfied, now would it?"
Trixie's eyes widened the moment she caught a whiff of the Succubus' musky yet oddly alluring aroma, her pupils pulsating ever-so-slightly as she instinctively started crawling towards it. "I… I'm so… s-s-sorry Mistress-mmph!" She squealed, the feeling of the fabric brushing against her overly sensitive flesh making her gasp lightly as her loins start heating up. "Pl-please, let me-ahn! L-Let me pleasure you-hhrrkk! Ooohhh!!" She pleaded, letting out a gasp of breathless pleasure as she desperately grasping Starlight's knees for support, pulling the upper half of her body off the floor and bringing her face up to eye level with the Succubus' womanhood.
"Very well my pet, come and serve your new Mistress~" The Succubus whispered, giving Trixie's right cheek a gentle caress before guiding her towards her crotch. "Now open wide, and slide your tongue inside~"
Needing no further incentive than that, the former mage began eating Starlight out with gusto, giving the Succubus' outer lips long, rough licks while lightly grasping her Mistress' hips, the taste was even better than the smell! "Mmm, mmmph! Mmmm hmm-hmm-hmm~" She sighed as she pushed her tongue as deep inside Starlight's pussy, running it up and down along her inner walls, caressing them gently as she eagerly ate her out, pausing only to catch his breath before diving back in.
Somewhat surprised by her pet's superb handling of her wet core with his tongue, the Succubus moaned, placing her right hand on Trixie's head and stroking her gently. "Ohhhh yeah… f-fuuuck yes… taste every  inch of your Mistress like the slut you are~" She shuddered, gazing down at the former mage, who remained helplessly stuck in a state of peaking arousal while she held all the power over her.
And to think, had this girl gotten the right amount of help, she would have been on a steady road to recovery right now, possibly even on her way to regaining her status as a promising mage… and Starlight had undone all that progress in one night. And this time, there was no going back, all the symbols she'd placed around her body making sure that nothing but pleasure mattered to her now, leaving her doomed to the fate of being a shameless slut who would eagerly let herself be used in any manner of depraved ways… and yet still beg for more.
If only Midnight Sparkle could see her now…
"Hrrkk! Mmm yeah…" Starlight was snapped out of her thoughts yet again, the feeling of Trixie's eager tongue wildly licking her folds before thrusting inside her once more, the Succubus' pleasure fluids coating the girl's face as she hungrily licked away, eager to taste everything. "Oh yes, my pet, g-go deeper, Good girl! G-Good-AH! Ooohhh fuck, that's it!" She gasped, her hips jerking as her breath hitched, she could feel Trixie's mouth closing around her clit and sucking on it, taking a moment to breathe before flicking the clit and sliding her tongue back into her pussy once more "Mmmhhaahh, y-yes, uhhh, f-f-fuuuuck! Right there~!"
Trixie continued to "feast", subconsciously wishing could stay buried between her Mistress' legs forever, breathing in the intoxicating aroma while drinking down the delicious, utterly irresistible pleasure juices… it wasal so perfect.
Unfortunately, despite how good it felt, Starlight noticed that Trixie's oral stimulation was quite sloppy in certain areas, there was no rhythm to it, no pacing. She simply licked various areas at random intervals, only stopping to breathe on occasion before diving back in. 'No doubt a result of her mind being too clouded by her unsated lusts to properly focus…' Starlight thought as she pushed Trixie's head back, few strands of saliva and pleasure fluids connecting the girl's lips to the Succubus' womanhood as she took a deep breath, gazing up at her Mistress with a pleasure-drunk expression. 'Guess I'll have to train her in those areas as well… but that can wait for now…'
"Alright then my pet, I believe you've warmed me up sufficiently." The Succubus said as she pushed Trixie onto her back before then sliding down off her chair and crawling towards her pet. Licking her lips, Starlight lifted Trixie's left leg straight up into the air, exposing her needy, quivering slit to her lustful gaze. "So weak, so needy, you've truly lost yourself to the pleasure, haven't you~?" She cooed as she leaned back and raised herself up on one elbow, angling herself just right before inching her hips toward the former mage's, not stopping until the lips of her pussy were pressed against Trixie's.
Shuddering in anticipation, Trixie could only bite her lower lip and hold back a moan as she felt the Succubus' pussy hairs brushing against her own. "Y-Yes… I-I need-ooohh~!!" She whimpered, her breathing getting heavier as her body instinctively started raising and lowering her hips in an almost rhythmic beat.
"Such a good little pet. You've-mmmph, turned out so much better than I expected~" Starlight grunted as she slowly gyrated her hips, trying to pinpoint just the right spot… and immediately started stroked Trixie's cunt with her own, quickening her pace the moment she felt her pet bucking her own hips in response, sending jolts of pleasure throughout both of their bodies. "And I'll be sure to train you thoroughly~"
As they ground their sensitive crotches together, Trixie's breathing got heavier. Thanks to the symbols across her body, the climax she'd been denied moments earlier left her loins extremely sensitive, to the point where her movements quickly became sporadic, random, and violent, not to mention her orgasmic moans shifted to screaming in aroused fervor. "AAHHH!! O-O-OOOOHHH F-FUUUCK!" The former mage shouted as her stomach started to convulse, her whole body shuddering and trembling as her mind became focused on reaching the absolute apex of pleasure as soon as possible.
"And don't worry, love. You'll be in good hands so long as you behave~" The Succubus purred… right before rubbing her slit harder against Trixie's at a faster pace, knowing her pet was very close. A part of her I wanted to drag this out a little longer, she figured the girl had been tormented enough… for now. As the former mage's moans got louder, Starlight then leaned in, carefully positioning her lips mere inches away from Trixie's. "Now be a good girl… and cum."
"I’M ALMOST THERE. I’M GONNA… OHHHH F-FUUUCK! OH SWEET-MMPH!?" Trixie's orgasmic screams were abruptly cut off as her Mistress locked lips with her once more, their tongues eagerly working back and forth in each other's mouths. The symbols covering her body suddenly glowed a deep lavender, her hips arching as the rush of a most wonderful climax cascaded through her body. "H-hmmm? Mmmm… mmmm~" Unlike most orgasms she'd experienced however, this one was very different, the intensity seemed to immediately die down as the symbols glowed brighter, replacing the imminent burst of pleasure with a gentle euphoric wave, almost as if her climax was being drawn of her slow pace, even her violently jerking hips had suddenly slowed to gentle thrusts.
Starlight chuckled through the kiss as she felt her pet's fluid pouring onto her own womanhood, the Succubus was not far behind and continued making upward thrusts with her hips until her awaited orgasm rocked her body with unimaginable pleasure. "Mmmmph, hmm~" She groaned through the kiss her pleasure fluids sprayed onto Trixie's pussy and mixed together with the girl's fluids on the floor.
The two remained intertwined for several blissful moments, with both their bodies shaking as wave after wave of orgasmic euphoria washed through them. Eventually, as their respective climaxes finally died down, Starlight broke the kiss, leaving the broken mage gasping and panting as she fell back, her eyes heavy and dazed with a blank, content smile on her face.
Smirking the Succubus casually traced her fingers around the lips of Trixie's womanhood and playfully licked the fluids off as she gazed down at her pet. "Mmm, such a good pet you are~"
In her dazed state however, Trixie couldn't even formulate a response. Not that she needed to, as far as she was concerned all that mattered was her Mistress.
While Starlight had a reawakened that side of her, the symbols had wormed their way deep into her mind, twisting and altering it to the point where no matter what, be it Midnight Sparkle herself or an extension of her in the form of her apprentices, Trixie would always see them as her superior, as her love, as her life, her… everything.
She was their slave, she belonged to them, in mind, body, and soul.
It was all Trixie needed to be…
Forever…

After taking a moment to rest, Starlight had Trixie sitting on her knees as she slowly redressed herself, obediently enjoying every inch of Starlight’s exposed body for as long as she could, completely unfazed by her own nudity.  Any concerns of modesty or the like had left her mind long ago, content to remain naked for the rest of her life if it made her Mistress happy and ensured more pleasure in the future. 
Trixie practically shivered at the idea, her right hand drifting towards her own breast and slowly fondling it ever so slightly while her legs rubbed together in anticipation.
“I hope you’re not touching yourself without my permission, Trixie.” Starlight said, not even bothering to turn around as her wings retracted into her back, the color of her skin and darkened sclera of her eyes remained the same.
Her stern tone was all that was required to force Trixie’s hand down to her side, though not without a low moan of disappointment. “No… Mistress.”
'She truly is quite an impressive specimen and pretty adorable too. A shame Midnight asked for her specifically…' Starlight thought as she buttoned up her blazer, smiling down at the utterly pleasure drunk girl before her. 'Oh well, I can always seduce another one on my own time, that cute girl with the glasses is certainly someone I’d love to have at my beck and call.' Shaking off future plans for later, Starlight walked back to her desk, making sure to sway her hips in an alluring, almost hypnotic motion, teasing Trixie a little.
“Now then Trixie, I’m afraid our session has come to an end.” The Succubus began as she opened one of the drawers and started fishing around for something. The former mage looked utterly devastated and seemed ready to voice her protests, only for Starlight’s sharp gaze to stop her cold. 
“I’m sorry Trixie, but this was only meant to be a temporary arrangement. I may have reawakened and guided you back to a life of debauchery, but at the end of the day you belong to Midnight Sparkle.” Starlight explained as she pulled something out of the drawer and strolled over to the still kneeling girl, dropping down on one knee to her level and placing a finger on the girl's chin, lifting her face to meet her eyes. “But before you go, I have a small token for you to remember me by. The one and only piece of clothing you’ll ever need to wear for the rest of your life~”
A single click sound was heard and Trixie looked down to find a purple collar around her neck, decorated with the various stars and symbols that reminded her of her signature cape. And in the front was a single star shaped tag that read: Trixie.
The old version of Trixie would have felt embarrassment, shame, and most likely been infuriated that this woman saw her as little more than a pet to sexually exploit… but within the depths of her altered, depraved mind, all Trixie felt was pure joy. “Oh thank you, Mistress Starlight! I promise I’ll never take it off, no matter how much time passes!” She smiled as she happily wrapped her arms around her Mistress, who returned it, enjoying the feeling of the girl’s bare breasts against her.
After a few seconds, Starlight pushed Trixie back a little and smiled at her, her eyes glowing faintly.
“Oh I’m certain of that, my pet.” The Seductress then leaned in and gave the girl one last tongue filled kiss which Trixie happily returned, though her passionate energy seemed to fade quickly as Starlight pulled away, looking at Trixie’s now more blank and purple glowing eyes. Standing up, Starlight then snapped her fingers and a leash appeared in her hands, which she quickly attached to Trixie’s collar.
With another snap of her fingers, a swirling portal of lavender flames appeared right next to the pair. “Whelp, let's get moving, don’t want to keep your new owner waiting, now do we?” The Succubus cooed as she pulled the leash with a light amount of force.
Trixie merely nodded in obedience as she stood up and walked in tandem with Starlight through the portal…

The location the portal brought them to was a cavern of some kind with what appeared to be torches on the walls, illuminating the area. However, the most noticeable aspect was the many sounds echoing throughout the cavern.
The cracking of whips, screams of pain and pleasure, moans of all manner, the cries of many females and the cackles of joy that followed.
This was Midnight Sparkle’s secret dungeon, a network of various underground caves where everyone she’d ever ensnared and seduced was brought, with Starlight herself having made regular "deliveries" to in the past. Upon arrival they were subjected to all manners of erotic torture, breaking their will and distorting their minds until they desired nothing more than the pleasures of the flesh, after which they would be sent back into the world as one of her agents, constantly spying on and or seducing other unsuspecting civilians for her "collection".
And this was the fate that awaited Trixie, her previous life now nothing more than a memory. Whatever hopes, dreams or the like she might’ve had were gone forever, as now she was simply Midnight’s latest sex slave, desiring only the pleasure of the flesh.
Starlight lightly tugged at the leash again and started to walk forward towards the drop off point, only for another portal next to her to open. Trixie could only watch in awe as what looked like a rather young man with light purple skin, messy lime-green hair, and demonic wings exited the portal… and immediately blushed when she realized he was completely naked as well as she gazed at his crotch, the very sight of his shaft causing her to rub her legs together she bit her lip. 'S-So… big…'
Former Mage was snapped out of her thoughts the moment she heard Starlight's voice. "Spike, didn't expect to see you here today…"
As the portal closed behind him, the Incubus stretched a little before eying Starlight with a light smile. “Hey Star, making another delivery?”
Starlight returned the smile and gave the collar light pull, guiding Trixie closer. “Yup, just finished training her up and breaking her in. I’m pretty confident Lady Midnight will be very happy with this one Spike.”
Spike eyed Trixie with interest and approached, eyes scanning her head to toe. “Hmm… she’s certainly attractive. Light blue skin and white hair is pretty exotic looking.” His eyes then focused on the girl’s more… intimate areas. “And some pretty nice sized breasts too.” He mused as he reached out and lightly poked the girl’s right boob, causing her to flinch and giggle a little.“C cups?”
“D actually” The Succubus smirked proudly as she walked behind Trixie and firmly grasped the girl’s mammaries, fondling them without a care in the world while Trixie squirmed in place but remained perfectly still like the obedient slave she was. “And they’re pretty soft and bouncy too. Plus…” Starlight quickly spun the girl around, giving Spike a good look at her rear. “...her butt is just as plump. Apparently she really likes peanut butter crackers and the weight seemed to only go here.”
Trixie couldn't help but let out a squeal of pleasure and her mistress continued to show her off, her cheeks heating up as the very thrill of being washed as she was toyed with took over her senses, prompting her to push out her rear ever so slightly if only to give Spike a better view.
The Incubus reflexively licked his lips as he took in every detail of Starlight’s newest catch, something the Succubus was quick to pick up on as she let her hands drift down to Trixie’s ass and started squeezing and massaging it as well. “So what are you doing here anyway Spike? Had Midnight another errand she needs her personal proteges to perform?”
Spike almost didn’t respond, too focused on Starlight’s hands expertly manipulating Trixie’s… almost putty like butt cheeks, quickly snapped out of his stupor and regained his senses. “A-Actually, I just completed a test for Midnight not too long ago. And she was actually impressed enough to let me keep one of the slaves from her collection for myself.”
That statement actually caused Starlight to stop playing with Trixie’s backside, looking both surprised and a little envious. “She actually said you could have one of her slaves. Wow, that must have been a pretty important errand.”
Spike nodded, finally able to think straight now that Starlight had stopped her little display. “Yup, don't exactly have the time to tell you all the details, but let's just say a certain fashionista is gonna be beneficial to us in the future.” He explained in a rather proud and boastful tone.
The Succubus simply shrugged in response, not particularly interested in exact details at the moment. “I’ll take your word for it, you aren’t exactly the type to lie about that sort of thing… though that being said, got your eye on anyone in particular?”
A loud moan drew both their eyes to the direction of the main room where many of the slaves were being worked over, followed by what could only be described as a choir of blissful ecstasy. Spike's shaft twitched ever so slightly at the thought of entering, although only Trixie seemed to notice, her eyes practically glued to his crotch.
“No one comes to mind exactly, I just came here to take a look and see who sticks out.” The Incubus replied as he took a step towards the dungeons… 
“Why not take Trixie then?”
Spike’s eyes widened as Starlight turned the former mage around playfully, wrapping her arms around the girl's waist and placing her chin on the girl’s left shoulder. “I can tell you’re interested~"
The Incubus' eyes drifted to the new slave’s breasts and he had to fight back another lick of the lips as he weighed his options. “But… isn’t she for Midnight? I mean you just broke her in and everything.”
Rather than answer, Starlight simply pushed Trixie into Spike's arms, who caught her easily enough, shivering at the feel of her naked skin against his own. “If Midnight gave you the pick of the lot I doubt she’ll mind. Worst comes to worst she’ll just ask you to lend her out every once and while.” Starlight casually explained without a care while Spike’s eyes drifted down to the girl.
As she gazed up at the Incubus, Trixie eagerly pressed her breasts up against his bare chest, giving him a playful smile. “I mean… if she doesn’t mind.”
“Fantastic!” Starlight cut him off, giving Trixie's rear a firm smack, causing her to yelp in pleasure as her eyes rolled back. The Succubus then leaned in over her left shoulder and whispered into her ear. “Trixie, meet your new master, Spike. He’s very affectionate, prefers being on bottom when his wings are tired and has a fetish for belly dancers and big butts. Make sure to keep him happy~”
Spike’s face almost erupted in color at the mention of his preferences… only to momentarily lose his train of thought the moment Trixie grabbed his left hand, guiding it down to her backside while her left hand gently grasped his manhood. “Master Spike, my body belongs to you now. How would you like me to serve you?” She purred, her tone shifting from innocent to sultry in seconds as she gave him a seductive wink.
Smirking, Spike placed his right hand on her head before forcing Trixie to her knees and pressing his now-erect shaft up against her cheek. "Oh, I have a few ideas…"
“Welp, I’ve got other appointments to get to. Have fun~” Starlight chuckled as she walked through the portal, closing it behind her and with a simple snap of her figures.

“Ah, cleaning up is always the least interesting part of the job.” Starlight sighed as she returned to her office, her eyes drifting to the lavender pair of panties on her desk, the last reminder that Trixie had been in this office. “But it always has its perks.” She smirked as she picked them up, eying as though they were gold. 
Having been doing this particular task for quite a while, Starlight had picked up a few quirks in that time. Among which, she always kept the undergarments of everyone she'd ever seduced or converted as a sort of memento or keepsake from each of her conquests. 
Once the panties were pocketed, she sat at her desk and pulled out a folder filled to the brim with images of many more "clients" of varying ages from late teens to young adults, eying each of them with eager anticipation.
“Now then, time to book my next appointment…”
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