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		Description

Trixie the Heretic is tied to a cafeteria table altar and punished by Starlight the High Priestess and Sunburst an acolyte. Soon, Cadance the Great Goddess of Sex and Gallus a punishment demon are summoned to truly torment the heretic.
It's Trixie's best birthday party ever.
Contains: BDSM, sexual roleplay, rape play, Sunburst and Gallus not staying in character, Shining Armor being a sex coach, and Trixie being a bossy bottom. Contains MFFM FM, straight and lesbian sex, and dudes being awkward about having erections in front of other dudes.
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"Lbbbmmmmmph," Trixie mumbled around the gag as she levitated the blindfold off. She then spit the wadded pair of Starlight's silk panties out of her mouth. "Libraries!" she said clearly.
At the sound of the safeword, the record scratched, stopping the sound of Ominous Chanting 5: The Rechantening. The lights came up, overwhelming the flicking dimness of the candles.
"Sunburst," Trixie snapped, "Twilightdamnit, you've gotta do better than that. Stay in character and punish me!"
"But," Sunburst said, levitating up the riding crop, "I don't want to hurt you hurt you. Just fun hurt you."
Trixie clenched her eyes. She wanted to throw a foreleg dramatically over them, but her forelegs were bound over her head, chained to the top of the 'altar.' 
Starlight yanked the riding crop from Sunburst's aura and smacked his ass. "She's a dirty filthy heretic, Acolyte Sunburst, and your High Priestess commands you to punish her." She smacked his opposite asscheek.
"Ow! But—"
"This is Trixie's fantasy." Starlight—wearing a gold-colored toga—then popped Sunburst across the nose with the crop. Sunburst, in turn, was wearing a plain white toga, folded to let his cock hang free, although Trixie was annoyed to see he wasn't erect yet. 
Starlight turned and let her eyes wander across Trixie's exposed body. Trixie was flat on her back on the cafeteria table pressed into service as their sacrificial altar, her forelegs bound above her head and her rear legs tied wide open. The base of her tail hung a few inches off the altar and her tail pointed straight down, tied to a heavy kettlebell from the school gym, which sat on the floor and kept her tail painfully taut. Any movement at all put agonizing strain on either her shoulders or her tail, so she was entirely immobilized.
Trixie sighed and spread her thighs a fraction of an inch wider at the sheer pleasure of being so exposed. With her tail wrenched downward and her legs spread-eagled, her entire body was open to the other's eyes (and ministrations). Knowing that her nipples, her pubis, her clit and labia, and even her anus were so open to the others, the light of several large candles in front of polished reflectors spilled onto her private places, sent shivers of erotic wonder up and down Trixie's body. 
"Sunburst, please punish the heretic. Okay, libraries," Trixie said, resuming the game.
Spike dropped the needle back onto the record and ominous chanting filled the room again. He then turned the lights back off, leaving the room lit only by the candles, and returned to his comic book, since he found mammalian genitalia and all their related activities horribly boring, and the new issue of Power Ponies Get Zoning Permits from City Hall had arrived that morning and he wanted to read it before Twilight.
Trixie levitated the panties back in her mouth, the taste of Starlight's pussy rich on her tongue, pulled the blindfold back over her eyes, and let her aura quench.
With a loud, flat smack, Starlight slapped the riding crop into the inside of Trixie's left thigh, just where it joined her abdomen, right next to her nipple. The smack felt sooooooooo good, the stinging pain resonating up and down her body and leaving her excited. Her pussy was already dripping wet. Smack! Starlight popped her again, on the opposite side, mirroring the first. Trixie moaned in pleasure and tried to squirm against the bonds. Unable to move, she settled for winking her pussy at Starlight.
"Here, my servant," Starlight said, in a deeper and resonant voice. "Your high priestess commands you punish the heretic."
Eyes wide open under the dark blindfold, Trixie waited for the blow to land, her body trembling...
Pain exploded across her rump as Sunburst smacked her, the crop coming up from below and hitting her ass where it hung off the edge of the altar. It was the hardest blow yet and Trixie shuddered, feeling her pussy and lower belly clench as a building orgasm tried to break free. 
"Oh, oh Celestia!" Sunburst said. "I drew blood. Trixie, I'm sorry!"
"Stay in character, Acolyte Sunburst," Starlight commanded in a resonant voice. The chanting voices on the record player swelled to a crescendo. 
As the warm trickle of blood soaked into her butt fur, Trixie came, her belly muscles clenching around her womb, her vagina clamping desperately on emptiness, and a hot squirt of juices ran over her labia and soaked her pubic fluff, asshole, and dock before dripping down into the long hair of her tail. She moaned in pleasure, rolling her shoulders against the altar.
"But she's bleeding," Sunburst whined.
"Acolyte Sunburst," came Cadance's voice from the back of the room, where she wasn't supposed to be part of the game yet, "stay in character."
"Yes, your worship." The soft tip of the riding crop brushed across Trixie's erect nipples, over her pubic fluff, over her clit, and then ran down her labia. She shivered with the pleasure of the touch and bit down hard on the gag as she waited for—
With another smack, the crop hit the dock of her tail and oh by Luna and the moon it felt good. The pain of having her tail tied to the heavy weight combined with the power of the smack made her buck against her bonds. She was suddenly glad Starlight had insisted they put a soft futon under her, rather than tie her directly to the hard surface of the table. Getting whipped was erotic, but bruising a shoulder blade just would have been no fun at all.
"We must summon our goddess," intoned Starlight in her high priestess voice, "through the heretic's pain."
"Yes, High Priestess," Sunburst said, his voice quite nervous. 
Silence.
"Are you going to punish the heretic today?" Starlight said.
"You want me to have sex with Tri—the heretic?"
"Force yourself upon her supple, nubile, helplessness!" Starlight intoned.
"So, I need to..." Sunburst's voice faded.
"Take the heretic! By force!"
"I, uh... can't..."
Starlight facehoofed so hard Trixie heard the smack. "Oh, for Celestia's cake."
Trixie rolled her eyes under the blindfold. He still wasn't erect?! She clenched and released her thighs several times, knowing that would make her asshole wink at him.
"Follow your High Priestess's lead," Starlight continued.
"Yes, Your Grace," Sunburst said. At least he was trying to stay in character.
Warm breath played across Trixie's exposed marehood as Starlight leaned close. More warmth joined her as Sunburst, too, leaned in, mere inches from her hot, wet, dripping excitement. The peach-fuzz softness of Starlight's nose brushed against the fur of Trixie's thigh and ass, just left of Trixie's labia, tracing figure-eights and circles as Starlight teased her. Soon, the larger and stronger sensation of Sunburst nuzzling her other side joined in. 
As they teased her, Trixie's shoulders and thighs tensed, taut against the chains binging her legs, and she shuddered at the anticipation as they nuzzled close to her, never quite—
With a wet slurp, Starlight licked up and down the curve of Trixie's rump, her tongue brushing the stinging break in her skin from Sunburst's earlier smack with the riding crop. Trixie gasped against her gag as Starlight's tongue gathered the beaded blood up. Then her tongue ran up the crease where Trixie's thigh met her abdomen, swirled around the fluffy pubic fuzz on Trixie's mound, and found Trixie's left nipple. A moment later, Sunburst's tongue followed and found her right nipple.
The two mouths, so warm, wet, and soft, played with her erect nipples. Sunburst nibbled, biting her nipple between his teeth, and Trixie's back arched in delight. Starlight then did the same and lifted up, pulling Trixie's left nipple, the pain and pleasure tingling up and down Trixie's spine.
Heat and wetness slithered down her crotch as Sunburst's mouth moved from her nipple to her clit. Trixie bit down on the gag, the silky fabric resisting her as her jaw clamped hard to stay quiet. She giggled: Trixie the Heretic wasn't supposed to be enjoying this, she was being sexually assaulted!
Sunburst's tongue swirled firmly counterclockwise around her clit and Trixie cried out in delight, her horn sparking with the exertion of trying to clamp down on her building orgasm.
Then Starlight's tongue joined his against Trixie's most sensitive spot and Trixie came, legs pulling ineffectually against the chains and her tail in agony as it tried to flap but the heavy weight held it vertically downward. Starlight and Sunburst moaned in their own pleasure and their faces buried deep into Trixie's crotch, cheek-to-cheek as they sloppily kissed each other before diving back in to lick together along Trixie's labia and the opening to her depths. Starlight bit her labia and Trixie's pussy gave a sloppy squirt across their noses.
"Your magic has summoned me!" Cadance intoned, entering the scene. Trixie levitated up the corner of the blindfold and saw Cadance stride from the shadows into the candle-lit center of the room. The chanting swelled as Spike turned up the volume on the record player.
Cadance was wearing one of the Twilight Sparkle kigurumis that Rarity sold on the black market, the bi-colored bangs falling over her eyes. "I, the great purplesmart goddess Bookhorse, demand to know the heretic's crimes!"
Starlight gave one last lick up Trixie's labia, then turned to Cadance and genuflected. "She has insisted upon putting pineapple on pizza, oh goddess."
"A most grave sin indeed!"
Cadance's magic pulled the blindfold off Trixie and burned it to ash. "We shall make the heretic watch as we prepare to punish her!" Several mirrors—flickering and incorporeal, but more reflective than the best mirror available for purchase at Barnyard Bargains—appeared above the altar and around it, giving Trixie a suddenly commanding view of every point in the room.
Oh, oh that was sexy. She could see her own nethers, slick with excitement. She saw Starlight's butt, her own tail low and demure in the genuflection. Cadance flared her wings and raised her tail, and Trixie saw her long pink slit, thick and meaty labia, and puckered royal asshole for the first time, and she liked what she saw.
Sunburst's magic played across Trixie's anus, sending a shock up her butt and making her abdominals clench tight around her womb for a second, before he, too, turned and genuflected. A glance at one of the mirrors showed Trixie that he finally had an erection, his cock thick and ready below him, balls engorged and hanging low. Trixie had made him take Cadance's MaxJaculate™ potion and not get laid or hoof off for a few days, so he was fully loaded and ready to pop.
"Very well," Cadance said. "Acolyte?"
"Yes, your worship?"
Cadance levitated the silky gag from Trixie's mouth. "Shall you repent your sins?"
"Never!" Trixie yelled. "Pineapple on pizza is the best topping, and pineapple quesadillas are even better! And books suck!"
"Quesadillas!" Cadance said. "The heretic must suffer indeed."
Magic flashing, Cadance lifted Starlight's tail and swiped between Starlight's labia with the silk panties, getting them sopping wet from Starlight's excitement, and then did the same to her own backside, before cramming the panties back into Trixie's mouth.
The taste and the smell and the scent! The panties were sloppy with the two mares' pussy juice, and it hit Trixie like a brick to the snout. She'd eaten Starlight's pussy dozens, hundreds of times before, but something about the taste and smell being forced into Trixie's mouth made it all the sweeter, and Cadance's pussy juice was different, far stronger, and the eroticism of getting a load of mare juice from somepony else's wife left a sensation like a molten ingot burning deep in Trixie's belly, the entire lower half of her body clenching. She was so turned on, so desperate to get a cock up her pussy so she could squeeze on it can finally have a deep, mind-blowing—
"Now steal the heretic's virginity," Cadance commanded. 
"Wha...?" Sunburst said.
"Now, Acolyte."
Oh ho, Trixie thought, is Sunburst in for a surprise...
Sunburst's forehooves clip-clop landed on the table to either side of Trixie's flanks, and he brought them in close, pressing hard against her slim waist.
"Tighter," Cadance demanded, and Sunburst's hooves inched in a little more, pressing uncomfortably against Trixie's kidneys.
She looked toward one of the mirrors to the side, seeing Sunburst's thick, heavy erection pointing at her own nethers. Starlight bowed down, chest to the floor and rump held high, and reached a hoof between her lips to rub her own clit. The flash of a jeweled butt plug under Starlight's tail caught the light and Trixie bit down harder on the panties at the excitement of seeing Starlight's firm anus stretched taut around the toy. As Trixie bit, her jaws wrung more of the pussy juice from the silken fabric and it pooled on the back of her tongue. She savored the pure sluttiness of that sensation before swallowing greedily.
The heavy weight of Sunburst's cock then poked her on the rump, just to the side of her pussy, and he used a hint of magic to aim it against her opening.
He pressed forward and Trixie moaned piteously and sobbed against the gag.
Sunburst stopped instantly. "Trixie, are you okay?"
With a roll of her eyes, she spit out the gag and whispered, "Keep going! This is rape play. Stay in character!"
Sunburst pushed his glasses up his nose and nodded. "We—we punish the heretic in the name of proper pizza toppings!" Then he pressed a little further in, his cock's wide tip splitting her labia wide.
"Good!" Trixie whispered, then loudly, "Stoooop! No no nooooo!"
Sunburst grinned and pressed forward a little more, his forehooves squeezing even tighter against her waist.
The pressure sent waves of pleasure and pain up and down Trixie's body. A few tears—real tears, because it hurt like heck—started as his huge rod pressed forward against...
"What in Equestria?" Sunburst said, backing off the pressure. "I can't get in."
"Rupture the heretic's maidenhead," Cadance commanded.
"Trixie and I have had sex dozens of times before," Sunburst said, confused.
Cadance and Starlight facehoofed. Cadance snapped, "Sunburst, Trixie's part of the clinical trial for my re-hymenizing potion."
From the back corner of the room, at a writing desk and illuminated by a small lamp, Shining Armor called, "The whole reason I'm here is to take notes for Cadance's patent application."
"Be sure to write down how much she bleeds, dear," Cadance called to Shining.
(Trixie's cousin was a patent examiner in Canterlot, and had told Trixie that whenever an envelope arrived from the Crystal Castle, all the examiners would shout "Not it!" and run for the breakroom.)
Sunburst's face brightened and he grinned wide. "Very well, heretic, I shall take your maidenhood and smear your virginity up and down my shaft!"
Trixie's insides melted at that. Sunburst, finally getting in character? Nice!
He pressed forward, but then frowned, still stymied. The pain as he stretched her freshly-regenerated maidenhead filled Trixie, sweat breaking out down her back and along her shoulder blades, another tear rolling from her eye. It really hurt, but she was also building a massive orgasm because it felt so good as Sunburst put pressure against her opening and her labia. Her entire channel clenched on emptiness, waiting for him to burst through and take her, fill her, and the anticipation...
"Your hymen's like a trampoline," Sunburst said, then added, "heretic."
"Trixie, how much potion did you take?" Cadance asked.
"Three tablespoons."
"I told you to take one tablespoon!"
"Yes, Trixie was there and clearly heard you say 'one.'"
Cadance grimaced and closed her eyes. She then opened her eyes and pressed Sunburst's butt with both hooves, trying to force him in.
Trixie moaned and gasped, panting, as the thick, hard tip pressed between her labia and against the tough membrane that now protected her channel. It was like being a naïve teenager again, giving away her cherry to a half-bit stage conjurer five times her age in exchange for a trick so simple she could have reinvented it herself, had she only known. But now? Now she was Great and Powerful, getting her fantasies fulfilled, and the High Priestess's acolyte was about to pop her cherry wide open as he raped her in punishment...
Trixie came hard, her pussy trying to clench around Sunburst, thick marecum gushing from her and soaking the first third of his cock and filling the room with the scent of her satisfaction. 
"The heretic is enjoying herself too much," Cadance said with a grin. "I can fix that."
"What?" said Starlight.
"Yipe!" said Sunburst as Cadance touched the tip of her horn to his asshole and fired off a spell. He came, instantly, blowing hot cum across Trixie's opening, painting her thick hymen with his first splurt, then his cock jumped out and pressed against her clit as he splurted again, soaking her clit, urethra, fluffy pubic mound, and nipples as he came.
"Now," Cadance said, "no matter how excited we get her, the heretic can't orgasm."
Sunburst came more, his hot sticky load coating the inside of Trixie's left thigh as his aim shifted. His balls were visibly shrunken but began to engorge again before her eyes, the MaxJaculate potion recharging him. His horn glowed softly with the potion's magic and Trixie imagined his prostate was as red and swollen right now as Twilight's clit while writing Starswirl fiction.
Then, she replayed Cadance's words in her head. "Trixie can't what?"
"It wouldn't do for somepony being punished to have the orgasm of her life, now would it?" Cadance replied with a smile.
Starlight shouldered Sunburst aside and Sunburst dropped to all fours, then flopped onto his back, panting in exertion. 
"We'll see about that," Starlight said with a smirk. "I know the combination to this heretic's safe."
Oh, oh, Trixie thought. Was Starlight going to do their special, secret thing the two of them did? Perhaps Trixie was being silly, with her legs spread open and her tail held down and literal spotlights shining on her privates as Sunburst's cum soaked into her pubic fluff, but she wasn't sure she wanted the others to know that one special thing Trixie and Starlight shared—
Yup. Starlight was about to show the others. The hot flush of embarrassment, of humiliation, broke out over Trixie's face and her tongue tied, unable to say a thing, and her tail instinctively tried to flap up and cover her modesty, but all she got for her trouble was a wave of agony as her tail pulled against the weight the held it to the floor.
Levitation glowed as Starlight removed her buttplug, slowly, and the sounds of taut muscles and slick lube were heard over even Sunburst's panting and the ominous chanting music.
The buttplug glistened with lube and with Starlight in the candlelight and Starlight levitated it to Trixie's bum. Its small, rounded tip touched Trixie's anus as Starlight pressed in ever... so... slowly.
Trixie shook, Starlight's touch hitting her like being clenched in a giant fist. Because Starlight was right: this was most certainly the combination to Trixie's lock. Getting the buttplug transferred from Starlight to Trixie was something that always, always reduced her to a quivering, sobbing, panting ball of ecstasy. 
Starlight brushed the stainless steel against Trixie's rear opening, pressing in then relaxing. The combination of the hot scalding wetness of Sunburst's cum, the pain in her muscles from her bound legs, the agony as her tail tried to move, the resonating disappointment in her pussy from Sunburst's failed penetration, and the pressure of the buttplug all combined, a mélange of sensations all meeting deep in her belly and the pressure built inside her, an orgasm building as every muscle in her abdomen clenched, her clit and her anus and her pussy and womb and, heck, even her ovaries hurting from the building wave, the crest of the wave building higher and higher. Trixie panted, eyes clenched and tail vibrating like a hummingbird that got into Pinkie's secret stash of Crystal Empire Methamphetamines and pink food coloring, and...
...and Starlight slid the buttplug into her, the narrow tip popping through the clench of her anus muscles before the wide flare split her, the sensation of the sensitive muscle so erotic it usually made her cum just from the insertion, and then her anus clamped the narrow waist of the plug, tight around the hard steel as the wide base pressed against the smooth skin of the outside of her hole. She knew the others were all staring at her, as her most sensitive and private and taboo place clenched and clamped on the invading toy, her entire lower body pulsing with the muscular contractions as her butt tried to pull it in, the wide base preventing her, but knowing how slutty she must look as her ass hungrily clamped and grabbed at it, and knowing that it had been inside Starlight, whom she loved so much, sharing something so naughty yet intimate, and this was when she always came. She would always buck on the bed and her pussy would squirt and her channel clamp, sometimes on nothing, sometimes on a massive dildo or Starlight's tongue or horn, but this time nothing. 
She didn't cum! 
She couldn't cum!
Cadance's orgasm denial spell caught the release before it could spill over, the tingly eclectic feel of a foreign spell filling Trixie's abdomen as her excitement just built higher than it ever had been in her life. She was desperate to cum, the sensation made her vision dark, her mouth like it was filled with cotton, and her ears stuck straight up and the sounds in the room echoed oddly.
"Gaaaaaaah!" Trixie screamed in frustration.
"This," Cadance said with a smirk, "is a lesson she will remember."
Trixie tried to decide if this was the best or the worst sensation of her life, and she started to conclude it was both. The frustration of being so turned on and unable to release was like being a watchspring wound past the point it broke, but she knew that when she did cum, it would be the best of her life.
But would they let her cum? She could call the safeword and demand Cadance release the spell, Cadance would, Trixie knew that, but she didn't want to spoil her own game—
"Now," Cadance intoned, "to bring my own demon familiar from the dimension of suffering!"
"What?" said Sunburst and Starlight. Trixie just mewled like a homesick puppy.
Cadance stomped on the ground twice. From the deep shadows rose a shape. Lifting her head to see, Trixie couldn't make out any details, but glints of candlelight reflected off razor-sharp beak and talons...
...Gallus emerged into the circle of candlelight. "I have, like, arrived."
"The heretic must be punished!" Cadance said. "My demon will rip asunder her maidenhead and punish her virginal channel with his barbed phallus!"
"What?" Sunburst asked. 
"Griffons have barbed, catlike dicks," Gallus said. "Some girls love it."
"Some?" asked Starlight.
"Some don't," Gallus conceded. "Yaks in particular. And any species with a cloaca." 
Several seconds of silence descended. "Will you be punishing the heretic today?"
Gallus said, "Sunburst has an erection."
"And...?" Cadance asked.
Starlight facehoofed.
"And I have an erection. I've never been erect in front of another dude before. This is weird and not what I signed up for."
"Yeah," Sunburst said, rolling from his back onto his hooves and rearranging his toga to hide his jizz-dripping rod. "I thought rape-play orgies had a one-cock limit."
"Wha—wha—how—why would you think that?" Starlight stammered. "That's just crazy talk."
Sunburst and Gallus looked at each other.
"Don't look at my cock," they said simultaneously. Then, simultaneously, "Mine's bigger."
Heavy hoofsteps sounded as Shining Armor abandoned his post at the writing table. He entered the candlelit center of the room and grabbed his left foreleg around Gallus's shoulder and his right around Sunburst's, pulling them into a huddle. He, Trixie noticed, had a massive erection. "My dudes!" he said. "I, too, once thought as you did. But several years being married to Cad—"
"The purplesmart Goddess," Cadance corrected, flipping the mane of her Twilight onesie's hood. "Stay in character."
"Several years married to the purplesmart, I learned that so long as there are more holes than cocks, all is well! We have three mares and three dudes. Each mare has a mouth, a pussy, and an ass! That's nine holes to three cocks! We're doing great, ratio-wise."
"But," Gallus whined, "she's covered in Sunburt's cuuuuuuum..."
Shining turned around and clasped Gallus's face between his forehooves, squeezing his cheeks. "Grab. Sunburst's. Balls."
"What!" Gallus squawked, his wings flaring.
"Grab them! Now!"
Gallus reached out and clasped Sunburst's balls with a talon. Sunburst Yiped! at the touch of the razor-sharp tips.
"You feel them?" Shining demanded.
"...yes..." Gallus whispered.
"DO YOU FEEL THEM!"
"Yes!" Gallus shouted.
"They just left a giant, steaming load on the heretic. Look at it! Look at his cum! All over Trixie! There's so much of it! Yes?"
"Yes!"
Shining leaned in to touch his snout to Gallus's beak. "I challenge you to do better!"
Gallus gave a loud raptor screech, released Sunburst's balls, and ran to Trixie. He hopped up, rear paws spread wide on the floor, his talons grabbing Trixie's waist, and his huge, pointed leonine cock brushed her pussy.
A loud splat echoed around the room and Starlight blushed, her pussy having dropped a massive pool of her own marecum onto the floor. Starlight hopped up onto the altar, turned around, and lowered her pussy to Trixie's face, pressing her own engorged, excited, dripping pussy against Trixie's mouth. Well practiced at eating Starlight, Trixie instantly responded, licking and sucking, swirling her tongue into her vagina, then clamping her lips around her clit.
Sunburst then hopped onto the table, too, his cock—already hard again, the potion being multipurpose—bopping Trixie on the nose. Starlight shifted forward, tilting her pubis towards Trixie's face and her ass up. Sunburst slid his cock into her pussy and Trixie extended her tongue, licking his shaft as he slid in.
Oh, that was good! Trixie greedily swallowed the mixed taste of Sunburst's cum and her own juices where he'd pressed his tip against to her, the mixture of his seed and her own excitement mixing with the peppery aftertaste of Cadance's juices from the gag. Starlight dripped into her mouth as Sunburst pressed into her, the sight of his huge shaft making Starlight's labia ripple as he pressed in, Starlight's anus protruding as he filled her vaginal vault with his giant rod...
Starlight leaned down and pulled Gallus's tip into her mouth, sliding her head down his shaft a few times. Sunburst began to pump slowly in and out of her, and on each out-stroke Trixie licked Starlight's juices from his shaft.
With a pop, Starlight released Gallus's cock then turned her head and licked up a huge load of Sunburst's cum from the inside of Trixie's thigh, then from her nipples, the down, licking the sticky mess from Trixie's clit and urethra. Her mouth now full, she sucked Gallus's cock back in and slid up and down his shaft, lubricating him with Sunburst's jizz.
Trixie moaned and squirmed, he anus clamped hard on the buttplug. The sight of Starlight licking Sunburst's cum off her own pussy should, by rights, have sent her into orbit but instead her frustration just built higher, her entire body tingling like when her hoof fell asleep and driving her past the point of sanity.
Cadance hopped up behind Gallus, her hooves to the outside of his on the altar, her chest against his back and her chin on his shoulder. "I want to watch you rut the heretic while Shining ruts me."
Gallus paused, looking at her, his beak touching her cheek. "Won't that be weird? I'll feel him humping through your torso."
"Not as weird as me fucking you while you're in a onesie of my little sister," Shining objected. "I'm, uh, that's a little past my limit, honey. The onesies of your aunts Celestia and Luna were weird enough."
Cadance's tail rose high. "Anal? I already put half a bottle of lube up there."
"It's not coconut butter again, is it?" Shining asked warily.
"No."
"Okay," Shining said. "Limit reset."
Gallus took a deep breath and pressed forward, his pointy cock pressing into Trixie's magically restored and reinforced hymen.
Starlight licked and suckled on Trixie's nipples while Sunburst fucked her, his cock entering Starlight barely an inch above Trixie's nose, his fuzzy ballsack pressing against Trixie's eyes with every thrust. 
More moans escaped Trixie, her vision going black. The orgasm-denial spell was driving her mad. Her ass clenched around the buttplug, the hard stainless steel splitting her anus wide and her colon spasming with the need to cum and she... could...not! Her nipples flamed, as erect as Gallus's cock as Starlight licked them and smeared Sunburst's cum over and around them, and her pussy flamed and winked as her clit pulsed. Gallus used one talon to grab his cock and run its tip up and down Trixie's opening, from pubic fluff, down, across her clit and between her lips until it brushed the jewel of the buttplug and then back up. The brushing of his hot, hard tip against her flaming desire was like napalm across her nethers.
Her vagina clenched, squeezing out splurts of liquid with each contraction as it desperately tried to find a cock to milk. Her legs spread even wider, pushing her rump a fraction of an inch off the altar's surface as her instincts opened her thighs to the penetration she knew was coming, but that pulled her tail and the pain lanced up her back as her dock stretched.
The taste of Starlight's juices ran over her tongue, onto her lips, even dripped into her nose, filling her with that beloved mare's sexual excitement. Starlight's labia rippled and anus pulsed with each of Sunburst's thrusts into her, the view and smell and sounds driving Trixie to an even higher pitch, knowing that Starlight and Sunburst were giving each other so much pleasure as part of Trixie's sex game. 
Shining shouted and Cadance screamed. With a glance at one of the mirrors, Trixie could see his massive slab of stallion meat spearing Cadance's ass, glistening lube splurting everywhere as he drove into her previously puckered and tiny anus, which stretched around his shaft. He thrusted hard and the thrust transmitted through Cadance and she slammed forward against Gallus, who—
His pointy, lion-like cock speared forward and ruptured Trixie's hymen. Something like fireworks went off inside her and pain—true, excruciating pain—ripped across her belly and down to her hooves and up to her ears but then so fast she almost missed the transition to the pleasure of having Gallus's giant cock filling her pussy washing over her.
Trixie screamed, a sound both forlorn and desperate. The sudden fullness, after all the teasing and preparation! Her channel clutched desperately around his shaft, so tight he could hardly move, and the excitement wound up another notch, her entire body dripping sweat and she panted, unable to catch her breath, her face up against Sunburst's cock and Starlight's clit as her hips bucked against the table and her tail throbbed against the massive weight.
Then Gallus slid out. The barbs along his dick raked down her hypersensitive channel and scratched the raw membranes of the freshly-popped cherry and the pain turned into massive pleasure, and—
And—
And with a pink glow that suffused the room, Trixie's orgasm arrived, rupturing Cadance's spell. Trixie came, the most powerful orgasm of her life, her pussy clenching and squirting and her nipples more erect and sore than she'd ever experienced while Starlight licked and bit them, driving the orgasm higher still. Sunburst came inside Starlight and with his next stroke out a massive load of his cum spilled onto Trixie's face. It rolled down her tongue, got into her nose and on her cheeks and into her left eye and onto her horn. She licked and swallowed it, blinking against the stickiness in her eye, unable to see from that side. The taste was wonderful, the mix of Sunburst's seed and Starlight's excitement blended together, and she knew those two were trying to get pregnant and the thought that she might be tasting the seed that—
Her orgasm rose even higher, into depths she couldn't even imagine, and her squeezing, clamping, contracting pussy gripped Gallus so tight that the raking barbs on his dick dug even deeper into her velvet walls. She felt the gushing of her own pussy and the running blood from the ruptured maidenhead leaking around Gallus and running down her tail. Shining rutted Cadance desperately, no technique or style, just trying to cum as fast as he could, the wet squelch-squelch-squelch sounds of a massive cock inside a tiny asshole with the aid of half a bottle of lube even louder than the record player's ominous chanting. 
Cadance, chin still on Gallus's shoulder, screamed. "Fuck! Yes! Cum up the purple bookhorse's ass!"
Shining's face turned an odd color, but he kept humping. His thrusts pushed Cadance into Gallus and Gallus's thrusts went into time with Shining's, fast, sharp, and brutal, his cock's pointy tip hitting Trixie's womb at every insertion and the barbs scratching like sandpaper down her channel at every retreat, and the pain of the two together merged with the clamping, clenching desperation of her pussy trying to milk Gallus that her orgasm kept rolling, building on itself higher and higher, until her cervix opened and capture Gallus's tip. He screeched again, wings flaring against Cadance's chest at the surprise as Trixie locked him tight, his tip in her womb, silky-velvety walls clamping tighter.
Shining made a final, brutal thrust, both he and Cadance losing their balance as Cadance screamed in pain as Shining's giant cock flared so far up inside her that any reasonable doctor would count it as her colonoscopy for that year and they slammed into Gallus, pushing him even deeper into Trixie until half his cock was clean through her cervix and into her womb and then Gallus came, balls clenching as he gave a lion-like roar despite the eagle-like head, his claws digging deep into Trixie's flanks and scraping furrows, blowing hit hot load inside of Trixie. She shouted in pain as his claws drew blood and his cock pulsed and jumped inside her, stretching her channel and filling her womb with his hot seed, seeming to burn, even warmer than Sunburst's had been, brimstone from the demon.
Starlight moaned and pressed her forelegs up, breaking contact with Trixie's crotch and bringing her own cum-dripping pussy firmly against Trixie's snout. Gallus moved his talons to Trixie's belly—which was sore, both from waves of muscle contraction and from a large enough load of cum she looked about four months pregnant—to her hooves and Gallus undid the chains, releasing her rear legs.
Gallus grabbed Trixie's back hooves and lifted them up until they touched, which relaxed her belly muscles enough that her cervix released his cock and he slid out, stumbling backwards and landing on his rump on the floor.
With a sigh, Trixie let her thighs flop open again. Sunburst's magic undid the chains around her forehooves. Trixie raised her forehooves to massage Starlight's ass, right before Starlight turned around, kissed Sunburst, and then slid off the altar herself.
The large kettlebell still weighed down Trixie's tail, so she dared not move off the altar, but she did push up on her elbows and look at the others, who were gathered around her in a half-circle and staring at her pussy. Trixie craned her neck and looked at herself, instead of using one of the mirrors.
"This was Trixie's best birthday ever," she said, staring at the fur matted with cum, the cut from the riding crop, the red furrows in her coat from Gallus's talons, and most of all, the wonderful mixture of griffon cum and hymenal blood that ran from her pussy, over the jeweled end of the buttplug, and down into the long hairs of her tail. She used a foreleg to wipe Sunburst's cum from her left eye. She blinked but the vision from that side was still blurry. "Thank you all for humoring Trixie's birthday wish."
The door opened and Twilight and Pinkie barged in, wearing paper party hats and Twilight levitating a cake. 
"Happy birthday, Trixie!" Pinkie shouted, pronking into the room before the smell of ejaculations, marecum, popped hymens, and well-lubricated buttsex brought her up short. Pinkie pouted. "There was a party and I wasn't invited?"
"Gallus!" Twilight snapped, glaring at Starlight. "Why are you having sex with my school faculty?"
"Extra credit," Gallus explained, wiping cum from his cock and then wiping it on Trixie's chest floof. "Sandbar got assigned Rarity and Rainbow Dash."
Twilight facehoofed. "Do I even want to know why my sister-in-law is dressed like me and dripping cum from her ass?"
"No," said all of them simultaneously.

			Author's Notes: 
And that's how Luster Dawn was made. Maybe. It's unclear who her parents were.
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