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		Description

Trixie with the help of the Alicorn Amulet has taken over Ponyville and abuses her new found power to torture the stallions of the town by busting their balls for fun.
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     Trixie laughs in delight as the stallion crawls away before her, she hovers a list of names and days in front of her face. "Let's see now, Monday, Big Mac, check." She said as she wrote a checkmark by his name. "Hmm let's see who's next?" Trixie asks herself as she goes through the list. "Ah, Filthy Rich. Trixie shall bust his balls at the dawn of morrow." She said as she got up from her throne and headed to bed.
It has been a few days since she has taken over Ponyville with the power of the Alicorn Amulet. Drunk with its power, she has taken to relishing her newfound power by abusing the balls of Ponyville’s stallions. She keeps a list of who's balls to bust and when making sure everypony with a pair gets their turn as her plaything. As she walks to her room, one of her toys cowers and bows before her. He’s an earth pony with a dark brown mane and a light brown coat. His cutie mark consisted of three light blue horseshoes. He grovels in fear in front of Trixie before he speaks.
"Oh Great and Powerful Trixie, please, spare my balls the torture of being crushed by you all-powerful hooves, I beg of you." He asks, keeping his head lower than hers.
"Hmm, the Great and Powerful Trixie will not allow this." She grabs his chin in her magic and looks him in the eyes with an evil grin. "Remember your place, Caramel. You are Trixie's plaything, and I can and will bust your balls whenever and however I see fit." The blue unicorn said while the meek stallion gulped. "Now, since you were so bold as to ask, you are coming into Trixie's chambers tonight, there I shall make sure you never have the balls to ask again." She let out a sly giggle at her joke.
Carmel gulped and quickly got up, bolting for the door. Trixie just used her magic and stopped him mid-gallop. "Hmm, such a bad stallion, trying to run. That calls for more punishment." She tutted. holding her head up high while she gave the list to her now number one assistant, the purple and green dragon stood by her side, attached to a leash and collar so he could not venture past three feet of her. The terrified drake grabbed the list and hurriedly took it to its proper destination.
"Oh, Miss Trixie, please don't bust my balls, please don't stomp them, step on them, zap them, or do anything else painful to them, I beg of you." Caramel begged, sweating and struggling.
Trixie smiles maliciously. Usually most of her victims just get stomped on repeatedly as they plead for her to stop. Trixie then lets out a fiendish laugh. "Hmmm, those are all good ideas, perhaps I will do those things?" Trixie said as she sat him down, casting an immobility spell to keep him from running.
She begins circling around him as she grasps his balls in her magic and fondles them, the red aura tingling them and causing him to wince in pain. "Hmm, I'm sure you're thinking that if Trixie keeps this up, soon I'll have to stop if all the stallions' balls are broken to pulps." She giggles as the stallion gasps in fear and anxiety."Trixie is delighted to pop that bubble, I've planned ten steps ahead of you." She laughs as she revs up her magic. "I casted a Prometheus spell on every stallion in Ponyville and I am the only one who can dispel it." The tyrant says as she fires off her spell, the spell hits his balls head-on and lets loose lightning, the electricity flows through his testicles as he screams in pain, all the while Trixie smiles, the sound of her victim's screams turning her on.
"Ohhh, Caramel, your screams sound so good to me." Trixie says as she hoofs herself, slightly rubbing her slit.
Caramel pants in pain as he slumps over, ass in the air. "What's…...a…...Prometheus…..spell?" Caramel asked between breaths, struggling to stand.
"Oh, don't you know?" Trixie asked as she stroked his cheek, her hoof wet from rubbing her sex. "It's a regeneration spell. It reverses any damage whatsoever so I can keep crushing a stallion's balls over and over again." Trixie explained as she disabled the immobility spell and carried Caramel into her room, placing him on the floor as she locked the door.
"Y-you're a monster." The frightened earth pony said laying on the floor.
"A monster? now I wouldn't go that far." Trixie chimed as she came closer to Caramel, this time instead of handling his crown jewels in her magic, she grasps them in her hoof. Trixie slightly bounced them as she gazed at them pondering what to do.
Caramel blushed bright red, as she did, almost unable to think. "Crushing ponies balls is going to make them infertile!" Caramel said trying not to get an erection, but he failed.
"Oh." Trixie crooned before giggling. "You are so cute when you worry about your little nuts. Didn't I tell you that the Prometheus spell keeps your precious jewels safe from any damage?" Trixie teasingly asked. It just doesn't protect them from the pain." Trixie affirms with a grin as she squeezes his balls for emphasis and makes Caramel squirm in pain.
"Oh!" Trixie exclaimed as she got an idea of a proper punishment. Using her magic she levitated Caramel into the air and held him there, his front hooves were forced to reach for the sky while his back hooves were in the loving embrace of gravity. His nut sack hung low like ornaments on a Hearth's Warming tree.
"W-w-what are you gonna do to me?" Caramel stammered as Trixie grinned mischievously. 
"Your blush gave me an idea, you're as red as an apple, so I should do what Applejack does to apples." Trixie answered as she flared up her magic. "This Alicorn Amulet also lets me do this." Trixie said as a flash of red covered her. Standing before Caramel was the spitting image of Applejack, except this one had a horn.
"Like it? The amulet lets me take on the appearance of other ponies and even their abilities." Trixie said as she turned around, causing Caramel to gulp as she reared up her hind hooves.
Trixie bucked at Caramel's nut sack causing them to fly back, Caramel howled in pain as Trixie readied another buck. Caramel couldn't help but see the arousal from Trixie's slit as it became wet from the pleasure she was having. She bucked again and again, listening to Caramel's screams and moans of pain until her legs were sore. Trixie dropped the spell from her body, returning to her blue coat with white mane self as she turned to face Caramel.
"I know I'm pretty strong, but that Apple farmer is stronger. So I used her form and power for a bit. So do you know your place now?" She crooned.
Caramel gave a weak groan, moaning from the agony throbbing between his legs. His nuts ached and throbbed as his stomach got tied up in knots. Trixie poked his nuts lightly, causing him to gasp and twitch from the jolt of pain on his tenderized balls. "Y-yes, Miss Trixie." Caramel squeaked as Trixie stood there.
"Good. Now be a good boy and hold still." Trixie says as she comes closer. She stops in front of his groin and eyes his shaft, standing firm even as his balls throb from the pain and have taken a slightly blue color. She opens her mouth and starts licking it, causing Caramel to gasp from the unexpected pleasure.
Starting from his balls, Trixie drags her tongue along his girth, her warm breath pelting his shaft making him moan in pleasure. "Hmmmmm. Delicious." Trixie says after completing her lick. "You know, last Sunday I licked Mr. Cake's balls after crushing them." Trixie said as she took his shaft in her magic.
"But, he's married." Caramel protested, causing Trixie just to smile.
"Oh, I know. I don't do anything too sexual with the married stallions, though I could. But he did deserve at least licking after everything I put his nuts through.." Trixie said as she opened her maw wide and engulfs Caramel's shaft. 
Caramel gasped in pleasure as Trixie practically swallowed his dick, he could feel the back of her throat as her tongue wrapped around his shaft. Trixie then began to bob her head, plunging it up and down, causing his pole to slide in and out of her throat. Her warm breath warmed his stallionhood as her saliva lubed it up. After a few minutes of her sucking him off, he cummed and watched as she detached from his shaft and swallowed his seed.
"Hmmm, that was delicious, Caramel." Trixie said as she opened her maw, letting Caramel see his work as it dripped with saliva and semen.
Caramel groaned in a mixture of pain and pleasure, panting as he tried to catch his breath. Trixie giggled as she began to lay him down, forcing him down on his back so that his dick was sticking up. "I hope you're ready sweetie." Trixie said as she straddled Caramel, meeting his gaze as she stood over him. Trixie lowered her ass, meeting his tip with her ponut. "Oh, there it is." She said as she pushed down, forcing his member into her tight ass.
Caramel moans as his cock slides in, Trixie's anal muscles contract and restrict around his member, squeezing it as Trixie begins riding him cowgirl style. Under the Prometheus spell, he was still hard as steel after unloading his agonizingly swollen balls down her throat.
"Ohhh Caramel, your shaft is really big and long, you'll make a fine husband for some mare, but you'll still be my toy." Trixie croons as she leans back, squeezing her legs together, causing her muscles to restrict tighter around Caramel’s swollen groin as he groans in pain, but can't help but to blush at the warm confines of Trixie's ass. 
"Oww! Careful! S-slow down!” Caramel begged as Trixie’s plot slammed against his balls over and over again. Trixie had been riding him for five minutes by this point, her bounces getting more vigorous as she pants, her tongue hanging from her mouth as she blushes, her eyes rolling back inside her head as she relishes the bliss.
"Not…..until…..you cum for me!" Trixie said between breaths, she reaches for her crotchboob and starts fondling one of them as she bites her lip. She gives one more bounce, forcing Caramel balls deep inside her pucker, making him cum and send his seed up her ass.
Trixie moans in delight as pulls off Caramel's dick after several minutes of her riding him. His seed drips from her ass as he lies there. "You did well my pet, I have forgiven your boldness." Trixie said as she covered him up, his nuts were still visible to her. "Trixie is now going to bed, and you’ll be sleeping with her." The blue unicorn said as she stepped on his balls, putting her full weight on them and standing on them for two whole minutes and listening to Caramel's wails of pain before stepping off.
While climbing in her bed Trixie heard Caramel groan. "I thought you said you’d forgiven me." Caramel asked only for Trixie to grin. 
"I did, but that didn't mean I wasn’t gonna take one more shot, or in this case, a step." She giggled as she laid down, bringing Caramel to her bed with her magic and covering him up. After she had tucked her toy in, she looked up at the ceiling thinking of ways to have fun with her next toy in the morning.
Trixie slept through the night holding on to Caramel, occasionally Trixie would kick in her sleep, hitting Caramel in the nuts as she slept.
The sun climbed slowly into the sky, an alarm Trixie had set went off with a startling sound, jolting Trixie and Caramel out of bed. Using her magic, Trixie quieted the alarm as she prepared to go get Filthy Rich. Caramel stirred slightly as Trixie watched him sleep, taking a breath she lightly shook him. "Caramel, it's time for you to go until next time." She cooed as Caramel woke up. Caramel slowly got out of bed, careful not to hurt his sack as he stood up. Trixie giggles as she gives his nuts a light flick of her hoof, causing him to wince in pain.
"Be off now, I must bust that pompous rich pony's balls, and maybe just give him the pleasure of my wet pussy." Trixie said, causing confusion to Caramel.
"I thought you didn't anything too sexual to married stallions?" Caramel protested only for Trixie to let out a laugh and a snort.
"Oh, I know, but Filthy Rich may be the exception, with a wife like that, a day under my hoof might as well be an upgrade." Trixie said. Caramel started to say something else but stopped short of it as he thought. He knew Spoiled Rich and he could think of a better rhyming name to call her, so he knew Trixie had a point.
Caramel left as Trixie got ready. A few minutes passed before Trixie teleported Filthy Rich to her. In a flash of red smoke, Filthy Rich appeared before her. 
Trixie gasped and then blushed at what she saw, Filthy Rich, completely unaware that he had been summoned, was masturbating with one of his ties. Trixie remains silent as she watches him, thinking it'll be rude to interrupt him when she can tell he's close to climaxing.
Filthy Rich continues to stroke his cock, a look of bliss on his face as his eyes close, he gives one final stroke before releasing his seed onto Trixie's floor. He falls to his back as he pants trying to catch his breath. 
While he looked up at the ceiling he realized that he wasn't in his house, pondering on where he could be, he was interrupted by Trixie looking down at him with an elvish grin. "Why, hello Mr. Rich, how are you today?" Trixie said while giggling, watching as the earth pony aristocrat lets the look of fear in his eyes as he struggles to his feet.
"Oh, no. You're already in the perfect position." The blue unicorn said as she placed a hoof on him. "Though, we should move away from your puddle." Trixie says as she uses her magic to drag her toy to the other side of the room. "I'll have one of my other toys that live here to clean that up." Trixie says as she summons Dr. Hooves to her chamber with cleaning supplies, with an audible sigh, he starts to clean up the mess.
"Now while he does that, why don't you tell mama Trixie why you were masturbating, don't you have a wife?" Trixie asked, stroking his chest with her hoof, causing him to blush and his member though still erect to get stiffer.
"Um, it's because, well I do love my wife, but it's just that she…." Trixie puts a hoof on his mouth and smiles seductively and mischievously.
"Oh I think Trixie knows, I've met her. She doesn't satisfy you that well, she makes you feel like less of a stallion, belittling you for socializing with who she deems unworthy of your attention, looking down on you for having relationships with the lower class, it must really be heartbreaking for you." Trixie croons as she starts to get up.
"It is." Filthy Rich begins to say as Trixie unexpectedly grasps his balls in her magic. The aura tickled them as Trixie inspected them. 
"You have a good set here." Trixie says as she squeezes them a bit, causing Mr. Rich to groana little. "I know exactly what to do with you, but first, close your eyes." Trixie said as she released his balls. 
Not wanting to anger her, Filthy Rich closed his eyes. Smiling, Trixie went to the closet and rummaged around. Sounds of clutter were heard as the blue unicorn pulled out a croquet mallet and one ball.
Trixie turned to Filthy Rich and smiled, before telling him to open his eyes she placed magical restraints over his body and forced his legs to stay spread. "Ok, open them." The magician called in a sing-song voice.
Opening his eyes, Filthy Rich saw the wooden mallet in Trixie's magical grasp, his eyes widened and fear spread on his face as a mischievous smile spread on Trixie's face. He began struggling, trying to get away.
"Please, don't use that on my balls, please!" Filthy begged as Trixie put the ball on the ground.
"Aww. What's wrong, I thought rich ponies like you liked this sport?" She said with a giggle, hitting the croquet ball with the mallet, sending it directly on a collision course with Filthy's nut sack.
The ball hit Filthy Rich's balls with an audible smack, his balls vibrated from the impact sending all of his nerves into an aching spasm. Trixie levitated the ball back to her and swung again, this time the ball almost literally rocketed towards him, hitting his nut sack at an alarming pace, all Filthy could do was scream, it felt horrible, but at the same time, he was enjoying it better than sex with his wife.
"Hmm, seems like you like this, well then that makes two." Trixie crooned as she retrieved the ball and came up to the rich stallion. "Now, hold still." Trixie said as she lined up the mallet with his balls, all Filthy Rich could see was Trixie arching her back and with a full-force swing, Trixie hit Rich's nuts with a powerful swing.
The mallet squished his balls against his rod as the force left his body vibrating, his stomach tied itself in a knot and the pain threatened to make him hurl. Trixie swung again causing more pain to build up as his balls were turning blue, but it soon faded opening them up for more punishment.
"Hehe, looks like I won." Trixie said as she dropped the mallet, it landed near Filthy's head as Trixie took a step forwards and placed a hoof directly on her plaything's balls. Filthy screamed in pain as Trixie placed her full weight on his testicles, the pressure making them squish down like grapes under a press. 
Trixie stepped off his balls and returned to the closet, her vulva leaking and winking from the excitement she had. Putting away the mallet and ball, the unicorn's eyes drifted towards a bigger ball. The blue unicorn smiled as the ball looked back at her, its surface sleek from polish and hardly a speck of dust. 
Trixie looked back to her toy, seeing him still sprawled out, his legs spread granting a good view of his junk. His shaft stood at attention while his swollen balls hung helplessly. The only movement Trixie saw was the steady breathing and panting, his eyes closed as he tried to recover.
Trixie took the ball in her magic, she could feel the heavy polyester even with magic. She swung it back and even quicker swung it forward and rolled it.
Filthy Rich's eyes shot open as he heard the ball hit the floor, the roar of the ball on the floor made him sweat as he gritted his teeth and closed his eyes, knowing he couldn't do anything. The ball hit his balls, sending shocks all through his body. He could feel it in his bowels as the balls struck his nuts, squashing them against his staff and ass.
"Looks like I got a strike." Trixie said as she walked up to him and nonchalantly pushed the bowling ball away, sending it back into the closet before using her magic to shut the door.
Filthy Rich laid on the floor, his stomach tied up in knots making him feel nauseous as he struggled to take a breath. Trixie approached him and stood over him, her hooves were on both sides of him as she looked down with a smile.
"You were excellent, my pet, now it's time for your reward." Trixie mused. As she stood over him, her sex dripped with excitement, her warm vaginal fluids soaking Filthy's pelvis as he panted.
Trixie lowered her rear onto Filthy's firm erect cock, grinding her slit on the hard pole causing her to blush and Filthy to smile a bit.
"I-I'm a married stallio--" Filthy Rich began to protest through the pain, only for Trixie to place a good over his mouth and smile as she continued to grind.
"In a toxic marriage. I think it's sweet that you associate with the lower class, you don't care much for image. Your wife Spoiled Rich is too obsessed with image that she hurt your own daughter's social skills." Trixie crooned as she stopped grinding. "Just let me give you sex with somepony who respects you." The blue unicorn said as she pushed down, sending Filthy Rich's cock deep into her as she let out a moan and rolled out her tongue.
Trixie began bouncing up and down, sliding his cock in and out of her with each one, her walls hugged Filthy's cock, her warm mussels tugging at it with each pull and push. 
Trixie leaned back and crossed her legs, using her vaginal muscles to squeeze his cock making him moan as she straightened herself. About an hour of humping him, Trixie gave one more slam down, sending his cock balls deep into her wet pussy as he came inside her, sending his seed deep into her love maker.
Trixie pulls off of him, her pussy leaking some of the cum as she readies her horn. "Are you ready to be sent back or not?" She asked her toy, causing him to think.
Fighting through the pain, Filthy shook his head no. "If this is the only day I get away from my wife, I'll take it. Even if it means letting you bust my balls." He said much to Trixies surprise.
Unreadying her horn, Trixie walks up to him. "Oh, I thought you didn't like this?" She asked as if he had a choice.
"I’d rather be here for a day while you bust my balls, than with my wife twenty-four seven." He replies as Trixie smiles.
"Well then, I should make the most of this." Trixie said as she hovered her great and powerful ass over his face and planted it on him, his muzzle touching her pussy as she started using her front hooves to punch his balls repeatedly. Filthy screams and moans, causing him to lick her pussy a bit and in turn making her moan louder echoing through the town as the town's stallions quake in nervousness, knowing their number will be up soon.
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