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		Description

Twilight fucked up. Big Time.
An experiment has gone wrong. Horribly wrong. As such the castle's defenses activated, trapping every pony inside, so that the magical accident doesn't spread. What magical accident? A bimbofying one!
One of the occupants at the time is none other than Shining Armor who has to deal with the situation in his own way, while trapped with his sisters Twilight and Barb and a few other ponies. His way of doing things is very smutty though much to Twilight's chagrin.
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		Chapter 1: A Mistake and A Fistfull of Dragon Ass


			Author's Notes: 
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Chapter 1: Sisterly Bond of which Shining is fond (especially with that ass)
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Shining is out-of-character warning here.
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"Ooooooh fuuuuck..."
That sentence was rarely a good sign in the Castle of Friendship, under most circumstances. And since it was uttered in the lab-room and not in one of the many bedrooms, it most definitely wasn't one of the positive circumstances. That it came from Twilight Sparkle's lips and with an inflection that dripped with “I screwed up badly this time” made it crystal-clear, that this was one of the worst case scenarios.
An incident on the same level as "I cast the Want-It-Need-It Spell and now I'm getting gangbanged by half the town" or "I invited Queen Chrysalis over for a friendship lesson and now she is nearly invincible, after raping the everloving crap out of me and my friends".
And once again it was entirely Twilight Sparkles fault.
"What did you do!?"
"I can fix this, Barb! I can fix this! Oooooh...shitshitshit."
"Not good! It's overheating! Turn down the valve!"
"I'm trying, okay? It's stuck. The heat warped the metal and--"
"Oh Celestia...oh fuuuck, it's spilling out!"
Screams followed and glass shattered. Within moments, the seals on the door came to life, before burning out and disappearing. A small whoomp could be heard and the door bulged under a sudden force. For a moment...silence...
Then an explosion rocked the entire castle.
Starlight Glimmer looked up confused from the book she was studying in the library. She barely had time to shout, before the wave hit her.
Pinkie Pie was gingerly handling a fragile souffle, only to have it collapse in her hands when the ground shook. Her outcry of exaggerated despair was muffled quickly by the purple smoke entering her kitchen.
Rainbow Dash was sneaking into Twilight's room, trying to get her hands on her friend's exclusive "Daring Do and the Jungle of Fate" edition, the newest from a recent series. She perked up, thinking she had been caught, with one leg still out of the window. She was not fast enough to escape the fallout.
Ponies looked up in confusion, as the Castle of Friendship began to exude smoke and a strange odor from every single one of its openings. Strange mist climbed out of open windows and doors. But then, everything slammed shut with a bang and smoke was cut off. It dissipated, as runes glowed within the walls and arcane force fields went up on every window and door.
Within seconds, the entire castle was sealed.

Shining Armor was just relaxing in the living room portion of the castle, watching a fan-movie with a  noticeably saucy dressed Daring Doo actress. He was there for a spontaneous family visit, as life in the Crystal Empire had gotten a bit dull recently. Unfortunately, Twilight had been busy with an experiment, by the time he showed up at her doorstep today, so he had been stuck watching movies for now. 
With how she was, he knew it was best to not distract her, lest she blew everything up, again. A pity really, as he wanted to get a few more gropes in earlier. Mostly just to rile her up, but also because she was one hot piece of mare in his eyes. And Shining Armor always had an open appreciation for female beauty. A very…physical appreciation.
He was strong, even for a stallion his size. An athletic body with a six-pack, muscled chest, large biceps and an overall trained body, honed to its peak,  as could be expected from the former guard captain of Canterlot. If anypony could be called attractive, it would be him. Of course, his perfect jawline and handsome face helped too. He in fact had been an underwear model before, filling the dreams of many a lonely mare with his bulging crotch.
Alas, even with a twenty-inch long cock, that dangled down to his knees, he couldn't fuck all problems away. Not that he didn’t try, of course.
When the explosion rocked the castle and shortly thereafter the arcane defenses sprung up, he jumped up, pausing the movie and turning the TV off immediately. Rushing through the smoke, he made his way to the cellar, as quickly as he dared, trying not to inhale the weird gas.
"Twilight? Barb? Everything alright with you two? Your big brother is here to save the day!" he called out, hand waving away the light hue of the purple smoke as he neared the end of the stairs. Perhaps he was being a bit melodramatic, but he liked making an entrance. 
Besides..it wasn’t the first time his sister had blown herself up.
Twilight had put her lab underground. A repurposed dungeon one might say, if the Castle of Friendship could ever have one. As it was, it was instead just the last room on the end of a long hallway, right after the storage, plumbing and so on.
The door was visibly scorched and hot to the touch as Shining opened it. A waft of smoke spilled out and he had to cover his mouth and nose.
Everything was a mess. The tables were overturned, instruments were smashed and there was a lot of broken glass on the right side of the room. Shining had little clue as to the actual worth of all the smoking scrolls, shattered rune-stones, bent metal detectors and ripped cables, but it was likely a lot. In the top-right corner sat a strange machine that was sputtering and fuming, with the large glass-ampule in the middle of it cracked, from which the smoke was flowing out. The metal pipes around it were broken as well and the magic circle containing the whole thing had been burned off the floor. Every seal nearby had been shattered like egg-shells.
"By Tartarus..." mumbled Shining, as he looked over the trail of destruction.
A light cough drew his attention to the opposite side of the room. There, he could see two bodies stumbling through the purple cloud of dust and smoke. He immediately stepped towards them, his initial joking demeanor now gone and replaced with genuine worry. "By the Crystal Heart, are you two unhurt? What happened? Is everything okaaaayoooly SHIT!!"
Twilight stumbled into view and Shinings jaw hit the floor.
His sister had never been bad on the eyes and that was doubly true for when she became an alicorn. But even the usual curve of these immortal sex-machines could not compare now to the truly preposterous body she now sported. Her boobs had grown massively, to the point where E-Cups would be a pessimistic estimate. They were as big as her own head! G-cups, definitely!
But her thighs were the kicker. Each had fattened up to the point where they nearly touched in the middle. How she could even walk now was pretty much beyond Shinings understanding. A small gap further up practically forced his eyes up to her...privates. Her hips had widened massively and were now flowing into a thick, juicy ass, which completed the picture of a very curvy, almost unrealistically pornographic appearance.
His sister got thicc.
"I-I'm okay, Shining. Just a slight headache and some burned clothes, that's all!" stammered Twilight, trying to beat away any stray flames on her head and seemingly entirely unaware of how thoroughly her lab coat failed to cover up her torn shirt and pants, which were ripped in all the right places. Purple meat spilling out here and there, with her nipples oh so tantalizingly barely covered.
"Twilight...I think, it's a tad more than just your clothes..." said Shining, unable to take his eyes from his sister's incredibly lewd body.
"What?" Barb now stumbled forward and Twilight turned about. When she saw her favorite assistant and adoptive sister, her eyes grew wide. "Oh gosh, Barb! Y-You...look ridiculous!"
Barb had changed, too. 
The dragoness, who previously had been a bit on the slim side, now had earned several pounds of fat in all the right places. Her breasts had ballooned out to just a few inches shy of Twilight's new size, while her rear had grown massively, to the point her heartshaped asscheeks now looked like somepony had stuffed a melon into each. Her tail wound itself around her sexy legs, with the tip now a succubus-esque spade. That her hotpants hadn't exploded was a small miracle and their heroic effort to contain Barb's enhanced rear would certainly become the stuff of legends among clothing articles for years to come.
Barb just coughed out a small fireball and sneezed. She looked over to Twilight and scoffed. "Like you're one to talk. You look even worse than me," she pointed out, her eyes wandering over the purple mares bonkalicious booty. Then she looked over to the still-smoking machine. "By the way...shouldn't we do something about that?"
"OH FUCK!"
Twilight turned around and rushed over to the broken device. "I gotta run diagnostics, to see how big the damage is..." Her horn began to glow and a series of arcane, holographic screens suddenly popped up. Whatever was on them seriously concerned her, as she began to noticeably freak out. "Ooooh nonononononono! This is bad. This is seriously bad!"
If this was bad, Shining sure didn’t mind it. His sister looked gorgeous and he had to make a real effort to keep his dick from ripping his pants. It visibly strained against them and he was acutely aware how a fat outline was now visible all the way down to his knee. He briefly wondered, if his dick would have grown as well, had he been present during the explosion.
"The damage is big, isn't it?" Barb asked in a nervous tone, making Shining snort as he walked up to the two.
"About as big as your asses?" he joked, trying to lighten up the mood, while ogling them still. He never really hid his leery gaze with his sisters. Didn't bother even back when they were teenagers and started to fill out.
Celestia knows how often he had snuck in a grope or two here and there. Enough to make Twilight exasperated and Barb a pouting and blushing mess. And as he couldn’t help himself back then, he surely wouldn’t be able to hold back now. Their new bodies were too much for any stallion anyway.
So as he made his joke, he got a bit down, squeezing the right ass cheek of his dragon sister. To his pleasant surprise, he didn't get told off or his hand swatted away like normal. Barb didn't even react at first, when his hands touched her generous rear. And how generous! It was soft, pliable, but still bouncy and a bit firm. Her skin was slightly rubbery and her flesh similar to an overstuffed pillow. It topped even the feel of Cadence's butt, which Shining had never thought to be possible. And it certainly was much bigger, too.
Additionally, the dragoness was a bit of a shortstack, so it wasn't as easy to cop a feel without going down slightly, though he could lift her up in hugs, so that was a big plus.
"That's not a laughing matter, Shining!" snapped Twilight, more out of panic than anything else.
Barb also looked up to him over her shoulder. Then her eyes traveled down to his hand and she raised an eyebrow. "Well, guess we are fucked then?"
Twilight shook her head. "No, I can fix this! It's bad, but...but I can do this. I have to do this." She evidently tried to sound confident, but Shining could hear the desperation in her voice. This wasn't an objective statement. This was Twilight in panic-mode.
Barb heard it too and sighed. "Yeah....no. I told you not do it, but since when does anypony ever listen to me?" she complained, before stepping away and shaking her head. "And now I look like a slutty bimbo and that's just the start. Gee, thanks sis...." 
"Okay, hold on. What exactly did you two do here?" asked Shining Armor, now genuinely confused.
"Twilight was being an idiot, like usual. Just that this time, its not just her who gets fucked," said Barb and shot Twilight an annoyed glare. "But hey, whats a bit of terminal slutification compared to a second Crystal Heart?"
Several alarm bells now began to ring in Shining Armor's head. He slowly turned to Twilight. "You tried to recreate the Crystal Heart!?"
Twilight bit her lower lip, like a foal caught with her hand in the cookie jar, before nodding. "In theory it all was sound. I had the ressources, the facility and so on. The only problems were the material for the crystal and...time..."
"Exactly!" Barb huffed a bit of smoke out of her nostrils. "Which is why you rushed things and got this!" She stomped over to the machine tapped against the glass. The smoke went away a bit and revealed...a large, curved, black horn with a red tip.
A horn that Shining Armor would recognize anywhere.
"You took Sombra's horn!?"
"It was the only fitting conduit around!" argued Twilight, trying to defend her decision. "Growing a suitable crystal from scratch would have taken centuries! And it is already predisposed to casting wide-range spellwork and engaging in mental manipulation. I only had to adjust a few things in order to make it compatible. If everything had gone to plan, we could have had a friendship-reinforcing spellwave cover the entire continent!"
"Brainwashing everypony into being nice. Yup, totally not fucked up at all." snarked Barb.
"Starlight supported it!”
"Starlight supports everything that has to do with messing with ponies' minds!" 
Shining had to blink, just in order to keep up with things. For a moment, he had even forgotten about his slight arousal. He had suspected that Twilight's eagerness for quick results got her into trouble again, but this certainly had been outside of anything he could have imagined.
"Okay...okay! Calm down, both of you!" he yelled. Barb and Twilight stopped their bickering for a brief moment and looked at him. Shining stroked his hair back and took a deep breath. "Alright...soo, what are we looking at here? What exactly is happening?"
Barb and Twilight exchanged glances. Twilight opened her mouth first, but then closed it again and looked away guilty. Barb scoffed and rolled her eyes. "Simple version?" she asked Shining.
"Yes, please."
"Okay. Simply put, this dumb horn is now turning every female in this castle into shameless thots. First physically and soon mentally. We are all going to turn into cock-addicted sluts and once it gets out of the castle, it's going to brainwash all the mares in Equestria," explained Barb, her voice dripping with angry resignation.
"If it doesn't get stopped," added Twilight hastily. "But if I can restore the seal and shut off the runaway collapse, then we can possibly ever reverse the process." 
Shining nodded, stroking his chin. "Okay...and how long would that take?"
Twilight hesitated, before grimacing. "Rough estimate...maybe a year…?" 
"And how long will you last against this?"
"...a few days..." she said, even quieter.
"Hmm...and it only affects females. Like, body, mind, etc.?"
"Yup. If one thing is for sure it's that Sombra, dead or not, had his priorities straight. Depending on individual circumstances, by the end, none of us are gonna care much about reversing anything..." answered Barb, with a defeated sigh.
Shining let that sink in for a moment. He considered the implication of this. What this would mean for his country, his friends, his family. How it would turn even his lovely, barely legal Flurry Heart into a shameless thot, who would spread her legs to any stud without a second thought.
He turned to the two beauties in front of him....and dropped his pants.
"Splendid! Who of you wants to suck me off first, then?”

A few minutes later.
Shining Armor was in one of the many bathrooms putting some ice on his kicked-in groin and the newly acquired black eye.
"Geez...what just a joke."
Well, okay maybe he hadn’t really joked. If they dropped to her knees, he wouldn't have stopped them, that was certain. Too bad that instead of dropping, Twilight got badly offended and kicked him out, quite literally. And slutty body or not, she was still an alicorn. An alicorn with a very nasty right hook.
Though she definitely went overboard, in his opinion.
Black eye? Sure. Kick in the balls? That is just a strike below the belt! Literally! And it hurt like tartarus, too. Though, it wasn’t the first time he had been kicked in the dick. Luckily it wasn't as bad as it could be. He could still sire foals and would be right as rain after a day. At least, he hoped…
"Maybe I should tell Twilight that the spell had affected me too, to get her on my good side again?” he wondered out loud. “Eh...no, she won’t buy it. Barb said the spell only affected mares. If anything, she would just punch me again.”
Barb luckily wasn't that aggressive. She didn't look too happy about the joke, but wasn't about to give him a beating for it either. Sure, she could be frustrated with him, but they were generally on good enough terms. They had fun movie nights, when they got together, and she happily complained to him about Twilight and her latest fuck-ups or how she was overworked and underpaid.
Considering they were siblings and had gotten intimate before, it probably was not much of a surprise. When she was a teenager she had even gotten a slight crush on him. Mainly because of his body, not his attitude, though.
Of course, being the good brother he was, he had teased her. He even walked in on her in the bathroom naked one time. Harmless stuff. Stealing her first time while she was still a teenager was one of his proudest achievements. And after she had gotten over her crush she didn't even blame him for it.
The young dragoness wasn't the most romantic type overall, so maybe it shouldn’t have come as a surprise. She was more into the stuff he likes, like comics and movies.
Barb was like a bro so to say and a voice of reason that reprimanded him sometimes. Funny, really. Both him and Twilight were nuts to a degree, him with perversion and her with science and their cute purple dragon sister always had to reel them in. And she was notably younger than the two of them.
It made him crack a grin, thinking about it as he sat there, listening to the water pouring into the large tub behind him as he was sitting on a chair next to it. His discarded pants laid on the floor, as he hadn't bothered to put them anywhere else.
Once the large rectangular bathtub was full, he got in once the water was warm and leaned back. He took the ice pack with him too, holding it to his groin. He sighed blissfully while his abused body felt at peace. No doubt a healing experience and luxurious just the way he liked it.
As he was daydreaming in the growing steam, he didn't hear the distinct sound of the door opening, nor did he notice the curvy silhouette approaching him.
At least not until it straight up got into the bathtub.
Shining Armor looked up, taking a moment to discern just who it was.
"...Barb?" he asked, eyeing the salacious purple dragoness up and down. Shorter than the other mares, so it was easy to guess. The thick tail was another dead giveaway.
A big white towel was wrapped around her, only for her to unravel it suddenly, making the stallion blush and drool in anticipation...only to see she wore something underneath.
A nipponese school swimsuit. Blue and very tight on her body. Shining Armor remembered that he had bought her this last year for her birthday, though annoyed as she was at it, she had never worn it for him before. Complained that it was a bit too big for her too. Well, not anymore, it seemed.
She was filling it out perfectly. Her massive jugs were straining the rubber and there was a very clear cameltoe, where her snatch pressed against the swimsuit. In all honesty, she might as well have been naked, as it dug into her body so much that he could see her nipples and crotch.
"Yeah, it is me. But I doubt you are disappointed," she told him with a snort, seeing his dick already standing tall and strong out of the water, like an overager soldier.
"...I certainly am not. And you are wearing your old birthday present, too. I must say, I’m a bit bit flattered. Does this mean I’m getting the blowjob I asked for?" he asked, hoping that she wasn't about to step on his balls. After all, she was obviously only here to check up on him and comfort him.
Barb rolled her eyes, as she sat down on the edge of the bathtub. Her ass was spilling nicely from her swimsuit, with the stretchy rubber riding up her massive butt. Even with her having finally "grown into" it, albeit accidentally, it clearly was a bit tighter than was strictly necessary. 
Not that Shining Armor complained.
She looked down at him and sighed. "Seriously, is sex the only thing you ever think of?" she asked, though he could hear that slightly amused undertone in her voice. 
Barb had never hid her less-than-stellar opinion about him or Twilight, once she got older. Perhaps it had been puberty, perhaps just the natural disenchantment anypony had with their family, when they grew up. At some point, older siblings stopped being perfect, gleaming idols and instead looked more like....people. With warts and all, as they said. 
And yet, Shining knew Barb had always kinda liked him, underneath all that scoffing and eye-rolling. He knew he could get away with a lot when it came to her.
"What can I say? I just got told that my sexy sister is gonna turn even sexier. And this time, she is going to use her mouth for something more appropriate than talking about magic or friendship," he said, cheerfully. His eyes then wandered over Barb's amazing ass and his once-again throbbing dick twitched approvingly. "Also, if this is what the spell does then I sure as tartarus am not complaining about the result. You look amazing, Barb."
The dragoness scoffed again and tugged at her swimsuit. "Gee, thanks for looking forward to our brainwashing. Good to know that your priorities are just as fucked up as Twilights," she snarked.
Shining just shrugged and threw her a slight, self-aware grin. "You know what I'm about, Barb. From the day I popped your cherry all the way to marrying Cadence.” 
For a solid minute there was silence and Shining took the peace and leaned his head back, enjoying the pleasant warmth on his skin.
The sound of splashing water and small waves rolling over his pecks made him open his eyes again and spot Barb lowering herself into the bathtub, opposite of him. Her boobs floated on the water, like softballs. She looked at them and tried to push them down for a moment, before giving up.
"Honestly, I have no clue how Cadence deals with this. Doesn't this hurt her back?" she wondered, as she let her hands run down her lewdified body, tracing back the sexy curves that had now been forced upon her.
It was a fair enough question, considering the modest A-cups she had prior to this. E-cups made a world of difference and no doubt walking had a different feel for her now as well, with that massive pair of extra weight dangling off her chest.
Not that it was unusual for small breasted dragonesses to exist. Apparently, maturing started later and took longer for them, meaning you had a lot of small chested cuties to look forward to, even as they reached legal age. But once they hit their growth spurt? Massive badonkadonks! Almost as if the dragon biology couldn't decide if they wanted to make their dragonesses jailbaits or busty buxom seductresses.
Barb didn't appreciate that viewpoint too much, albeit she acknowledged what a weird trait it was for her race. And for a long time she had envied certain dragonesses, who had the luck of sporting extremely curvy bodies, like Ember who arguably rivaled Celestia in sheer sex-appeal.
Shining chuckled at her confusion, finding it quite adorable. He always had been a sucker for cute little sisters. And luckily for him, he had been blessed with two in his life and had gotten his dick wet with both of them eventually.
"Well, Cadence is an alicorn. So strong backbone. And she lived with her huge boobs pretty much since she was a teenager. And you are a dragoness, so I think you’ll be fine. You will just have to get used to it," he explained to her as she raised a brow.
He lifted his hands placatingly, leaving the molten ice pack in the tub. "No offense meant. You know me very well. I just state what I think and you do know that I am right. I’m sure this curse won’t make you blow up to such an extent, you won’t be able to walk. At least…I hope not."
"I do know you, so you are right in that regard. You are a pervert. And if you didn't look like a chiseled sex-god, you would be regarded as pure scum. But ponies forgive you more easily for your transgressions, because of how well you keep in shape, I guess…" Barb stated calmly. A bit of a damning statement, though Shining had to admit she had a point.
"You are not wrong with that, but I am also a hero, that helped save the Crystal Empire and fought in the changeling invasion, so that has to count for something," he countered back, humming in thought.
"That you are, which is why I hang out with you, despite your attitude. And also, because you like comics," the dragoness continued.
"And you have a bit of a soft spot for me, even while not trying to show it. It can hardly be a coincidence that you came here, dressed in the swimsuit I gifted you, right after Twilight was hard on me," he concluded. 
The theory wasn’t entirely out of the left field. Shining knew it and Barb knew it. She wanted to cheer him up. Her dear older brother who was an idiot, but one who she cherished all the same. She didn’t want to admit it, but she always came to him asking for attention or playing time. And her denials were neither particularly convincing, nor did take away any of her charm. 
A tsundere was the term for that, Shining remembered.
"Maybe I just wanted to take a bath, ever thought about that?" countered Barb, leaning back and letting the warm water flow over her body. "I just got blasted by a magical explosion, that's gonna turn me into a slut. Am I not allowed to at least get a shower after that?"
Shining raised an eyebrow. "And that's why you came here, instead of going to any of the five other bathrooms in this castle?"
He was rewarded with Barb blushing, her face turning beet-red. The young dragoness quickly averted her eyes, as she saw his smug grin. "T-That got nothing to do with you, okay? This is just...my favorite bathroom." A rather unconvincing lie and her grimace showed she knew it.
"Sure sure...your favorite. Maybe because this is here?" he joked and reached down. He lifted up his fat, veiny cock, which was still raging hard. Standing tall and throbbing, with its head flared and veins pulsing. Shining Armor jerked it slowly in front of Barb, watching her reaction.
The way she tried not to look at it, but stole glances repeatedly. Her fat thighs were clenching almost by instinct. He looked down and saw her nice, fat boobs and those nipples poking through the bathing suit.
"It’s been a while, you know? I know you've been missing the taste ever since I hooked up with Cadance. Wanna get reacquainted?" he asked, grinning at her. 
Barb bit her lip and glared at him. "You're horrible, you know that?" she snapped back, crossing her arms in front of her chest. Which did little more but make her new, fat boobs spill out over them, to her visible annoyance.
Shining was unconcerned. "I'm a stud. And as it seems...the only one for quite some time able to give you what you eventually are going to beg for. So...why wait?" Was it fucked up, that he was coercing his adoptive little sister into having sex with him? Absolutely. But that was what made it so fun in the first place. Besides, Shining had learned early on a very important fact.
Studs always got what they wanted.
Barb pouted at him, unable to really look away now from his towering dick. All twenty inches of throbbing, hot meat. The feeling of it. The taste...she had clearly never forgotten it.
"Fuck you..." she mumbled in frustration and sighed in defeat. Turning around, she crawled towards him, until she was face to face with his crotch. Her boobs squeezed his dick between them, the rubber of the swimsuit making it feel a bit like he had a blow-up doll in front of him. Her nose was inches away from his cock and he could see her face flushing, as his musky, intense smell hit her nose. "Gosh...it reeks more than last time..."
"That's my musk, baby. You finally got a body that's actually exciting me," quipped Shining. "No pity-fuck no longer..."
Of course he was joking as he did like her prior jailbaity body as well. But now? Those curves and this rack were out of this world! It was not even a comparison. She turned into a veritable sex bomb!
"I always had a great ass, perv," she countered back, looking a little bit disgruntled, but flattered at the same time.
It reminded him of the times he had walked in on her posing in front of the mirror in her underwear. Something she did quite a lot until he moved out with Cadance to the Crystal Empire. And while the dragoness had been angry at first, she had gotten used to it in the end and Shining liked to think that she did enjoy showing it off to him as well.
Her clawed fingers pulled the swimsuit down, letting those tits pop out with the light green erect nipples and areola on full display. She squished them together, hugging his dick nicely between them as she moved them up and down.
Shining's eyes of course were never leaving her, soaking her form in with his eyes showing his indecent thoughts, without him even having to voice them.
"You are going to get insufferable, now that I look like this, aren't you?" she inquired, irritation in her voice.
"...Maybe. But look at you! Your tits feel amazing and you have fully blossomed into a beautiful dragoness. In all honesty, if it was back then, before I married Cadance, and you had me choose between her and you...I would choose you," Shining said, making her jolt her tits up in surprise at that, followed by a fat glob of precum splattering on her muzzle and over her lips, giving her more of his intoxicating musk.
She wiped it off her face, trying to look like she was disgusted. "Well, am I glad to finally be first choice."
Barb's snark was biting, but Shining could see the very faint blush on her face, even as she scoffed at him. He knew she liked what he said. Those sweet little lies got to her, carried just as much by his charm as her own desire for praise. Her buttons had always been so easy to press, really…
"Good to know that you have no intention of keeping your marriage then. I wonder what Cadence would say to this," continued Barb, even as she sandwiched his fat dick between her boobs. The sensation, as she slowly rubbed them up and down his veiny shaft, was heavenly. "Her husband flirting with his adoptive sister....cheating on her...breaking his vow--"
She saw his smug grin and raised an eyebrow. "She would totally approve, wouldn't she?"
"Every second of it." Shining leaned back, hands behind his head and grinning from ear to ear. "Cadence knows what I'm about and so do I know what she is all about. Let's just say that I'm good enough in bed for her to have stopped caring where else I put my dick." He gestured lewdly, making Barb scoff again. Gosh, how he loved it now when she did it. Especially with those pouty lips and those long eye-lashes. That transformation had been so worth it!
"But enough about my slut of a wife. Let's focus on more important matters: Me!" Shining chuckled, seeing Barb look at him skeptically. He then pointed at his dick. "As lovely as your boobs are - and believe me, I'm a big fan of them - I think you can do better now."
"I'm not sucking you off!" protested Barb, even as her lips were only inches away from Shinings flared, pulsing cockhead.
"Come on...you're halfway there anyway~" teased Shining, wiggling his eyebrows. "You know, you want it. I can see you're drooling...."
Barb hastily reached up to her lips, checking if she was drooling for real. Shining had just been joking, but he had to admit it was funny to see her react like that. It spoke volumes!
"Th-thats just this dumb spell..." she argued.
"A spell which is eventually gonna make you do this anyway. So, why bother pretending otherwise?" countered Shining, with a shrug of his shoulders. He was in complete control now, playing Barb like a fiddle. "You and I know, Twilight ain't gonna fix this."
Barb scowled, looking away for a moment.
"Would you really like it more, if I were nothing but a cocksucking slut?"
Shining didn't even hesitate. "Oh, absolutely," he said resolutely. Then he leaned forward a bit and whispered: "And you wanna know something? So would everypony else."
She stared at him. For a few moments nopony said anything.
Then she sighed and shrugged her shoulders in defeat. "Alright then...guess even my own brother doesn't care about anything than my body. Why should I then?" she mused, apathy finally winning over common sense.
"That's the spirit. Now suck my dick, Barb!" laughed Shining.
"Yeah...yeah...on it, asshole," she mumbled. Then she opened her mouth, showing her long, forked tongue and then went to work...

Shining sighed, as he poured some warm water over his face. This was how life should be. Him, in a bathtub...and a sexy bitch worshiping his dick.
He looked down and watched Barb bob up and down his fat cock. The dragoness didn't even pay attention to him, as she plunged down on his throbbing rod for the upteenth time in the last few minutes. Her boobs spilled out between her fingers, as she squeezed them tight around his shaft, while her long tongue slathered his meat-rod with saliva, greedily licking every inch of it clean.
Her throat bulged whenever she forced herself down and he didn't even need to force her. She was barely legal and yet she tried to deepthroat him like a champ! Of course, she didn't manage it fully and no surprise there. Even Cadence had needed a few weeks of daily practice to succeed at it. But the fact that Barb - snarky, grumpy and fiendishly clever Barb - now sucked him off, moaning as she did so and very clearly enjoying it...it was like a wet dream come true.
His dick plopped out from between her luscious lips and Barb stopped for a moment to breathe. She was sweating, or perhaps it was just the water, and her eyes were hazy and unfocused as she rested with Shinings dick pressed against her cheek. "Hah...hah...this is...intense...the taste....its..."
She stopped, her eyes glued to his still rock hard penis and she swallowed hard. Shining could see her ass raised over the water, jiggling as she shivered. No doubt, her thick thighs now clenched hard as she gave his dick a good, long lick with her tongue.
"Shit....I think I like this..." she admitted, face flush with lust and just a bit of shame. "This spell is really fucking me up..."
"In all the right ways," added Shining with a big grin, his eyes traveling over her slutty body.
No doubt it was hard to determine with the water, but her pussy juices had to be overflowing with how heated her breathing was and how much she was worshiping his dick. Maybe it had also something to do with the suppressed lust she had for him. Suppressed by her clever little mind.
Her eyes met his, looking a lot less harsh than before. "Yeah...Figures, a perv like you loves it. Grinning like an idiot, while your sister sucks you off like a cheap hooker. Gosh, I should have helped mom to raise you better," she complained, before diving hungrily right back on his cock, making him grunt as she went further than before.
Dragons were stretchier than ponies and she was doing a very fine job. Maybe she could actually get it all in on her first time sucking it? An impressive feat to be sure, if she did it. Her disapproving sisterly tone made it all the hotter for him, as he was soaking it in.
"Oh yeah, sis. I am a bad, bad stallion. Now, suck me harder, you slut," he moaned out, making her snort in some amusement, though she didn't stop for a few more strokes with her maw, before pulling off again.
"By Celestia...you are beyond hope, you know that…fuck...and I am too for getting into this," she admitted, cheeks flushing a bit more as her mouth descended on him again. Her gullet welcomed him as it constricted around him, massaging him and coaxing more precum out.
Admirable fortitude. Just to see her slowly being corrupted and the immense enjoyment it caused her, as one hand left her tits, while the other reached around to still keep her boobs on his shaft. And while Barb tried to be sneaky about it, sinking her ass more into the water again, some slight soft splashing sounds announced that she was actually fingering herself off.
She just couldn't resist anymore.
"D-Damn, Barb. Wrap that long tongue around my fat prick, would you?" he requested, only for her to slightly roll her eyes and try that idea out. Her mouth stayed still for a moment before Shining moaned louder, as he felt the long pink soft flesh wrap itself around his member and then it was back to bobbing again, while sucking him hard.
"Thanks sis. You really are the best.” he groaned. “Fuck...You know, I never told you this, but I always jerked into your underwear when you were growing up and cleaned them up afterwards so you wouldn't know? Well, you noticed some were missing sometimes and suspected me. Luckily I never left them in my room," he laughed, bringing up a late confession which would have annoyed Barb no doubt a few hours ago, but now? Now it was simply a hot story to get her rocks off, letting her know his jizz had stained her entire collection of panties and she wore them.
It did earn him a horny grunt from the young dragoness, surprisingly, and the hand between her thick thighs just twitched a bit faster. It was obvious that even pouty little Barb could not help herself but get heated with all this depraved talk.
Her focus was now entirely on his dick, though, as she bobbed up and down, faster and faster. Muffled moans and wet, sloppy sucking noises filled the bathroom, as she tried to swallow more of Shining's fat meat. Her eyes glued to his prick, practically glowing with lust, as she began to forget almost anything around her. Nothing seemed to matter, except for this beautiful, tasty, amazing cock.
Shining could feel it now. The sight of his adopted little sister trying to deepthroat him, while she was fingering herself in front of him, was pushing him over the edge. He didn't feel bad for Barb's physical slutification before and he sure as tartarus hadn't changed his mind in the meantime. If anything, he absolutely loved it!
A shiver went down his spine, as he allowed himself to climax. His balls pumped for the first time since his morning wank and a fat, thick load of cum poured out of his dick and into Barb's mouth.
The dragoness was visibly caught by surprise, but she had been in the middle of pushing down again, so she could do nothing but try to quickly gulp down the deluge of white, virile semen shooting down her throat. It went so fast, she couldn't keep up and Shining was greeted with the wonderful sight of jizz shooting out of Barb's nose and lips, as her eyes rolled up into her head.
With a plop his cum-stained dick plopped out of her mouth, leaving Barb dazed and with jizz-covered lips, as she gulped down the last batch. Shining grinned, jerking his still hard pole, as he drank in the sight before him.
"This curse is awesome…this is gonna be good..." he mumbled to himself.
Barb meanwhile blinked and seemed to recover her wits a bit. Touching her pouty lips with a finger, she leaned back and looked into the air with a wistful look on her face. "Ooh…oh wow, that was...amazing..." she whispered, absentmindedly licking her lips.
She then caught Shinings look, saw his shit-eating grin and blushed hard. "I-I mean...don't you misunderstand! It wasn't that good. If it wasn't for that dumb spell, I bet your cum wouldn't even taste so..so d-delicious..."
He shrugged in response. "Sure. But you like it, because of the dumb spell. A slutty, little cum-addict. That's what you are now~" He chuckled loudly, jerking his massive dick. "And now that you got what you wanted, Barb, I think it's about time I got what I want."
Barb blushed again, holding her arms against her huge boobs. "W-What do you mean?"
"Well, drop that swimsuit, first," ordered Shining, looking at the rubbery clothing still hanging around her waist.
She hesitated for a moment, but then rose up from the water and sighed. The sight of the water running down her skin, tracing those curves and making everything glisten ever so nicely was so arousing that Shining had to actively concentrate in order not to bust his nut a second time. When Barb then peeled her swimsuit off her waist and sloooowly pulled it down to reveal her bald, fat snatch, it almost pushed him over the edge again!
"S-Swing those hips!" he snapped, breathlessly.
Barb shot him a glare, but obeyed. Her hands stroked her naked body and she began to slowly dance. There wasn't much room to maneuver in the bathtub, but she did her best by swaying her wide hips from the side to side and even got into a rhythm. She did surprisingly get into it after a few seconds, moaning a bit and kneading her huge boobs in front of Shining, while biting her lower lip and throwing his some seriously heavy-lidded looks.
This time, Shining could not hold back and his dick throbbed violently, as another gush of jizz shot out and hit Barb's chest and belly. Ropes of thick cum stained her green skin and even flowed down to her purple thighs.
"Geez...how do you still keep going? Can't be that much in those balls in the first place," complained Barb, staring at the still hard erection in front of her. "Does this ever go away?"
"Not for some time, dear. I usually hit my limit after three hours," boasted Shining.
"Fuck...how does Cadence do it...?"
"She doesn't." Shining reached up and pulled Barb over, so she now stood over him, with her snatch hovering over his throbbing cock. "I fuck her silly and then have my fun with a maid or two. Now go on. I'm waiting~~"
She had a look of surprised awe on her face, though tried to look disapproving at how he was coaxing her to sit down.
Her knees were to either side of him, his cock bending in an arc as it squished against her sopping wet snatch. Hot as well. The advantage of dragons, in his mind. They were living fleshlights with an integrated heating function. One of the reasons Shining missed fucking her.
"...Gosh, you are the worst sometimes," she complained, right before she loudly moaned as she tried to get his shaft into her. Not the easiest of tasks with her lack of an active sex life.
Well, not a lack of an active masturbation life though, Shining knew that well from the times they were under the same roof. Too bad she never took him up on his offer to take another ride though.
Not that it mattered now that he was short before penetrating her yet again. And while it was going slow, he let her have this, deciding to give her some control over this. Not simply out of the kindness of his heart though, but also so he had some leverage later. If she did it out of her own free will, getting her to fuck him again would be trivial.
Her claw had gripped his dick below the tip and held it tight as she did her best to force it in, grunting and looking at it with clear annoyance.
Luckily, he didn't need to wait much longer as the large flared cock head popped in a second later, making her gasp. As cute as it was to see her fumble around clumsily, nothing could beat the heat of her snatch. He groaned, feeling the very narrow passage barely fit and yet it was contracting in a way that felt as if she was trying to pull him in. Maybe her twat had awaited his eventual return and was encouraging him now?
"Ow, ow, ow, fuck! Have you gotten bigger?!" she complained, making him chuckle. "I am serious! I will be so sore after this!"
"You are a flexible dragoness, remember? Give it time," he encouraged, making her scowl and growl. She didn't growl often, so that showed very well how annoyed and frustrated she was with how hard this was on her.
Pretty much showed how much she wanted this as well. Her needy slutty hole moved up and down slightly, Barb not retorting as she decided to put her focus on this. And while it was hard at first, a few times of going up and down did indeed loosen her up slowly and made her sigh, as inch after inch was worked into her.
"I was right," Shining pointed out triumphantly and while Barb wanted to shoot it down, she moaned, making her cheeks flush ever more.
"D-Damn you for being right then. I can feel how much you are throbbing. Ooohhh...it's still sticky with cum..." she said, trailing off with a pause, before shaking herself out of it, as the pleasure began to hit her.
Shining Armor grinned up to her, smugly. "Sure is. You are a hot piece of ass as much as I am a hot piece of cock. And one that missed you."
She gritted her teeth, trying to suppress a moan.
"You did? Why do I have the feeling, you were sleeping around with other dragonesses, after me? That spray of jizz earlier spoke volumes," she pointed out, trying to shoot back in a manner in how much he was wanting this as well.
"And?" Shining asked, cocking a brow. "Can't fault your brother for trying to get it on with some pussy. Smolder was the one coming closest to you by the way. Hope you don't mind I was fucking her behind your back. That little firebrand sure squealed nicely, when I filled her barely legal ass with my rod," he boasted, revealing yet another secret.
No doubt she would have burned his ass had he revealed this earlier, but he had a feeling she wouldn't do so now. Just like with the panties. She was too far gone, too busy with the pleasure melting her small, female brain.
And he was right. Barb was too busy trying to take his hot rod, rather than pay attention to what he was saying. By now, she had pushed down to his medial ring and was openly panting, with her long tongue flopping down her lips.
"Y-Yeah...sure...aaah...what..ever...uuunh~" she moaned, as she pressed her hands against her boobs. Her finger did sink in so deep, that they almost vanished into the soft, pillowy flesh.
Her insides were pressing down on Shining's dick, like they never wanted to let him go. As Barb rose up, he could see her pussy squeezing his cock, greedily trying to keep it where it was. Then she pushed down again, moaning loudly in utter delight.
"I-It's so big. It fills m-me up!" Barb's expression was openly melting, as the sensations began to fill her mind. "Fuuuuuck...this feels sooo gooooooooood~"
"Damn right it does..." grunted Shining, watching in awe as his dick vanished into the dragoness again and again. He was used to seeing the sluts he banged stretch out while trying to take his massive pole. Even Cadence had her abdomen show a clear outline of his dick and she was one curvy mare.
But Barb's newly slutified body was just another level. Thick, curvy, busty...and clearly not obeying the laws of physics. It was as if his member was drawn into a black hole. Her insides just stretched out with no visible issue.
It was amazing!
By now, Barb was openly fucking herself with his cock and had all but forgotten about what she was doing. Shamelessly moaning, she now rode his dick over and over, as she openly climaxed several times. She didn't even say anything coherent anymore, instead just babbling horny nonsense.
"Yes...yess...more...fuck me! Fuck...yesssh...sho good...shoooo fucking goood~"
Hearts were glowing in her eyes, as she drooled all over herself. Her hands openly kneading her boobs and her hips gyrating obscenely more and more. Waves of pleasure ran through her lust-addled brain and her cheeks jiggled nicely with every bounce.
"You bet it is. But how about I help you out a bit?" Shining offered and without waiting for permission had his hands grip two generous helpings of her purple ass cheeks.
His strong fingers dug into it, clinging to it, like her cunt clung to his dick, as he pulled her down further, increasing the pace even further and making her squeal and cry out in elation.
"O-Oh fuck! F-Fuckity fuck fuck fuuuck! YEEEEEESSSSH!" she exclaimed loudly, the water creating a noticeable splashing as her rear crashed down, while the tip pounded against cervix.
This visibly pushed her even further over the edge, as she one climax after the next crashed down on her, making her face melt with pleasure, as her expression devolved into a retarded smile, with her long flopping out. Her desire for more was etched on her face, as Barb began to lose herself in the addictive lust.
And to be frank, Shining yearned for the finale too, as he was getting close.
"I’m cumming, Barb! I'm going to pour my hot cum into your sweet, little sister-pussy!" he yelled. He loved every second of this perverse semi-incest and any thought of holding back or even concern over dumping a full load into Barb’s womb did not even enter his mind.
The dragoness's pussy quivered at the word 'sister' and 'brother' too, showing that even while her mind was in shambles, it could still subconsciously recognize those terms.
Did she have a brother complex?
That thought was shoved aside almost immediately when her ass slammed down one final time, her strong dragon thighs doing this with enough force to create a huge splash that left the bathtub nearly empty.
Shining grunted loudly, as he was pushed once again over the edge and his cock pulsed violently. Hot, slimy sperm spilled out like a hose into the even hotter dragon pussy and filling the womb up to the brim within seconds.
Shining sighed with delight, as he was finally defiling his sweet little dragon sister again, after all this time. She in turn squealed like a slutty pig, pussy squirting heavily as her tongue lolled out. Her eyes rolled up into her head and her expression had frozen into a retarded, bimbo-esque grin.
It looked like her mind blue screened from the immense pleasure that had flooded it. Snapping her little brain like a dry twig and filling all those pretty little thoughts with much more appropriate pictures of dicks and jizz.
So they stayed like this for a good minute, riding out their respective highs. Cum oozed out from Barb’s overstuffed snatch, even as it was still plugged with Shining’s still erect dick. 
"You know, you are the sluttiest, little sister alive," Shining told her, not even sure if she would hear it.
"A-And you..a-are the best…degenerate...brother...ever..." answered Barb, with a droopy smile on her face.

Wet towels flew to the side and a cum-covered mop followed.
"You know, with that fat ass of yours, I think I'm gonna watch you clean up more often now," joked Shining, as he leaned against the wall, watching Barb clean up the last pieces of the mess they had made.
"Guess you have to~" she purred back and wiggled her butt. All the gruff demeanor was gone, replaced with a horny, seductive expression that just oozed sexy. Barb stared at his dick again, which was still rock hard. He could see the need in her eyes, just before she slapped her cheeks and shook her head. "Fuck...its getting worse...I feel like a dumb slut..."
"That's because you are one," said Shining cheerfully, shamelessly jerking his cock in front of her. Barb glared at him, to which he only shot back a nasty grin. "Hey, better get used to it. I know I'm gonna plow your thick ass, until that spell is finished with you and you have become a nice, dumb whore."
"And what if Twilight actually does manage to turn this all back? What are you going to do then?" asked Barb, wiping away another thick splotch of jizz from the floor. 
"Who says she is going to succeed?" Shining then stroked his dick and a thick glob of cum splattered before his feet. "Oops...guess, you have to clean that up, too~" 
Barb rolled her eyes and crawled over to him, naked as she was and with her boobs and ass jiggling with every movement. "You're the worst..." she snarked at Shining, but smiled up at him. Her eyes glowing with resigned lust.
"And I enjoy every second of it," he quipped back.
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It took a while to have that mess cleaned up, but the chipper pair managed it in the end, even though Shining was not making it any easier with his antics. Regardless of that, Barb had fun with her brother fooling around, though by the end of it she had to put a stop to his antics.
The unicorn stud had at least his jeans on by then, while Barb had donned the blue swimsuit again, to have at least some sense of decency, even with how little it provided. Digging into her curves, she might as well have been naked. 
Something that did draw a lot of stares from Shining. Stares she did notice, making her tail swat his leg with a roll of her eyes and a smile. "I'm your sister, you know?" she snarked at him, but that wasn't about to stop the horny horndog that was her brother as he raised his hands placatingly.
"Any brother would look at you now. Flat is justice, sure, but big boobs are god-like. And you got a beautiful pair to go with your sexy little face~" he purred out seductively, openly flirting with her. They had just fucked now, so there was no need to even try to act innocent in his mind, even with Barb trying to at least keep some of her slowly eradicating shame.
Barb rolled her eyes, as she was wont to do, but Shining could spot the smile at the corner of her mouth. She liked the praise, even despite herself. "Gee, thanks. Nice to know I finally fulfill your high standards for sex-objects."
Shining just grinned and cupped her ass. Her massive, wonderfully soft ass. "Very high standards, indeed. And you passed them with flying colours, my little slut~" he shot back. He even squeezed her buttcheek for emphasis and licked his lips. His pants creaked, as they strained under his growing erection. 
"Wow...do you ever stop? You just came...like...a small bucket full!" commented Barb, equally amazed and annoyed. 
"And I'm sure I can fill another one, if I have to. I told you, I can keep going for three hours. And you would certainly be worth that." Shining reached up with his free hand and groped her huge boobs, grinning down at the smaller dragoness. With a body so sexy, any stallion worth his merit would have a stiff one. And he was already imagening the hours and hours of intense, sweaty sex he would have with his adopted dragon-sister.
Fate, however, had other plans. Because before he could pull Barb into some empty room to fuck her brains out again, they were interrupted quite rudely by a high-pitched scream. 
A very, very loud "NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOooooooooooooooo....." 
"Oh dear...that sounds like Pinkie Pie," noted Barb.
"Maybe. Could be somepony else. Maybe we should..." started Shining, not wanting to lose his chance to have a second go at that juicy ass. 
"Why? Why are we here? Just...to suffer!?" 
Barb looked up to him, with a raised eyebrow. "Yeah...that's Pinkie. Pretty sure she needs our help." 
Shining winced, trying to keep her in his embrace. "Does she? I'm sure she could wait a minute or maybe an hour or--" Barb wiggled out of his grip and rushed down the corridor, without even waiting for him to finish his sentence.
He sighed, a bit annoyed the pink menace was cutting into his sibling bonding fun time. Not that it could be helped. Barb was never one to leave her friends hanging, even against her own better judgement. She could be quite steadfast, in that regard. 
In any case he was hot in pursuit to see what was going on. As he followed along he quickly discerned that they were heading for the kitchen. 
And that was where they found Pinkie Pie. She sat on the floor, wailing dramatically with the oven open and a deflated ruined souffle in her hands.
Shining and Barb both just facepalmed.
Granted, Shining soon found himself captivated by the pink salacious body in front of him. Juicy thighs, fat ass, F-cup boobs that did jiggle at every small move, making them look like pink balloons, as well as full lips with a pretty face. The blue apron stretched over her tits, just like the yellow top beneath it did. A yellow top, that from the side showed that there was some serious underboob going on there. The hotpants had gotten very tight and even ripped in places, indicating that her ballooning proportions were making her clothes a lot more ill-fitting.
"Damn. Almost totally worth it coming here now. Nice body, Pinkie," he said, stepping up next to the dragoness, but not even looking in her direction anymore.
Pinkie at first didn't pay attention to him. She was cradling the damaged bake like it was her foal. Her distress seemed quite serious, even making Shining worried for a second there. 
"There is no good left in the world. How can I believe in Faust, if every day, every moment an innocent cake is taken from us? This one...it was the best of us. It could have saved us! And you speak to me about FAITH!" 
Aaaand now he knew she was just having fun. In fact, Shining could see that despite all the wailing, Pinkie Pie wasn't even crying for real. This was just her acting out something for shits and giggles. 
The pink mare even raised the deflated souffle up, facing the wall. "I deny it! I deny Faust, if I have to. Until my dying breath I will not rest until I've taken vengeance upon the world! For the cakes, Grey Mane, for the....cakes..." 
Pinkie punched the floor and went silent. 
"Wow..." Barb snorted a bit and clapped her hands. "Looks like somepony binged the latest season of Punished Baker." 
As soon as she spoke up Pinkie Pie flinched and jumped up to her feet. Her boobs bounced up and down, as she hastily turned around. "Barb! A-And Shining Armor!" Pinkie Pie quickly tossed the soufle on the kitchen counter and blushed in embarrassment. "I-I...didn't hear you coming in. So sorry, I was---" 
"Busy...yeah, we saw that." Shining scratched his head. "What is Punished Baker?" 
"Just a show." Barb rolled her eyes. "Don't ask her for details, else we will be here until the sun goes down." 
"Oh, come on, Barb. I'm not that bad," protested Pinkie Pie and crossed her arms. Or tried to, at least, as her boobs were very much in the way and kept spilling out over her forearms. "Also, it's not just a show. It's, like, the best show ever. Dramatic, dark, but not gloomy. Its action making love with drama, written by one of the best writers of our time, with dialogue that is practically dripping with gravitas!"
"It's also about a baker, who is also a former royal guard, fighting demons,'' said Barb. Her tone made it pretty clear, she didn't think much of the show Pinkie was evidently so fond of. 
"Exactly! It's practically my life!" responded Pinkie Pie, with not even an ounce of irony. 
While Barb facepalmed, Shining tried to remain on top of things. Which wasn't easy, as Pinkie Pie looked downright tasty. His eyes couldn't even keep on her face and those luscious lips, as instead he just stared holes into her apron, which covered her frankly offendingly sexy curves. 
He thanked Faust for this Slutification curse. 
"Okay...show aside. Is everything okay with you? Did the curse hurt you in any way?" he asked. Less out of concern and mostly to get the conversation back on what actually mattered. 
Pinkie Pie blinked in confusion. "Curse?" 
"Yes...the curse. That explosion and smoke that went through the castle? That made your boobs and butt expand?" Shining gestured at her extremely lewd body. 
Pinkie Pie followed his gesture, looking down at herself. She gasped and grabbed her new, huge bust. "Oh by Celestia! I look like a bimbo!!"
The stallion snorted out a laugh, while Barb slapped his leg with a tail a bit harder. 'Don't say it!' her glaring gaze warned and it was a warning he heeded. For now.
"I-It's not that bad. You look great," Shining placated, chuckling.
"No, really! It does look good on you. Your outburst was just funny," he tried again, making the pink bubbly mare look up at him with a pout.
"Really?"
"Really. You look incredible. I know I would fu-ouch!" the white unicorn cried out as a purple tail whipped him very hard on his ass.
A giggle could be heard. "Not that I mind it anyway!" Pinkie suddenly exclaimed, making both Shining and Barb look over to her.
"...What?" both of them said in surprise as she simply bounced in place, making her large cupcakes bounce along with her.
"Why are you looking at me like that? I like this. I feel like a blow-up doll instead of an actual pony," joked Pinkie Pie, utterly unconcerned over Shinings and Barb's baffled stares, as she patted her massive ass. "Jokes aside, this is really neat. I bet even Thunderlane is gonna get a hard-on seeing me now!"
"You know, Barb. That tail whip was unnecessary. She IS a bimbo," he told his sister plainly.
"Not funny!" protested Barb, but Pinkie Pie just laughed, not being the least bit offended. 
"Yeah, probably," she admitted to Shining Armor. "Should I put on the accent, too? I could go full in, if you want." She put on an exaggerated airhead expression, pursing her lips and throwing her chest out. "And I was, like, sooo not into it. I, like, am totally, like, really, like, awesome and, like, so smart and-" 
Shining couldn't help but laugh. "Sure thing. I certainly would love me some slutty Bimbo-Pinkie," he said excitedly. Pinkie Pie had always been a tasty target for him. A "maybe" on his list of beauties to fuck. And her being a dumb, shallow thot was an incredibly hot thought. 
"Oh, come on!" Barb stomped on the ground, visibly annoyed. "Could you please stop this? This isn't really a thing to be joking about." 
"Why not?" asked Pinkie. 
"Because...because we are getting brainwashed! This curse will turn us into sluts. First our bodies and then our minds," explained Barb.
Pinkie Pie looked at her for a moment. Then she gave a surprisingly calm smile and shrugged her shoulders. "And the difference is...?" 
Barb opened her mouth to answer, then stopped. She blinked. "Difference? Pinkie...we are talking about us turning into whores!" 
"I know,'' said Pinkie. "But I don't think it's as serious as you make it out to be." 
The pink mare turned around, so she could clean up the kitchen counter and get rid of the ruined souffle. Barb opened and closed her mouth several times, utterly flabbergasted by Pinkie's complete lack of a reaction to their grim situation. Even Shining had to admit that it was a bit weird. 
"Okay, I might not dislike that outcome, but I am surprised that you take the news so well, Pinkie," he stated. 
Pinkie looked over the shoulder and smiled. "I'm just being realistic here, that's all." 
With a few swift motions, she had cleaned the counter and tossed the souffle into the bin. Reaching behind her back, she took off the apron, neatly folded it and put it on the back of a chair, before sitting down on it. Her ass spilled out a bit over it, which made Shinings pants once again protest over his growing erection.
"So, I'm going out on a limb here…Twilight screwed up again?" asked Pinkie. 
Barb and Shining nodded. 
"Thought so. And can she reverse it?" 
Barb and Shining slowly shook their heads. 
"There you go!" Pinkie Pie clapped her hands and shrugged. "Then there is no point in getting upset. Also, it's not like any of us weren't already slutty bitches~”
"Excuse me!?" Barb put her hands on her wide hips and looked genuinely offended. 
“You heard me. You do know, you're wearing a nipponese swimsuit, right? Also, I know you've been ordering pony-dildo's over Glamazon and that you lost your cherry to Shining," revealed Pinkie Pie. 
Barb's face blew up like a tomato. "H-How...w-why!?" 
Pinkie gave her an amused look. "Barb, I organize all your birthday parties. I know your favourite gem-flavour, what movie you really want to see and so on. I even researched your browser history. Also, I heard you moan quite loudly, when Shining visited your bedroom that one particular night. I'm not stupid." 
The dragoness looked like she wanted to just find a hole and sink into it, until she landed in tartarus. Pinkie Pie, however, wasn't done. 
"Now, Rarity pretty much changes coltfriends every month. Rainbow Dash is extremely self-conscious over not being as stacked as Spitfire or Lightning Dust and overcompensates with her sex-life. Fluttershy writes surprisingly saucy fanfiction in her free time and has a fling with Iron Will. Very impressive she can take him, by the way." 
She counted down on her fingers. "Applejack and Big Mac have something too, I think. She also got this new job with the FlimFlam brothers and I know for a fact it’s not about accounting, if you know what I mean. Starlight pretty much had her own sex-village, before we came along. And Twilight...well, if I could get a bit for every time she made a magical mishap and got us all choking on dicks...I would have ten bits." 
Pinkie Pie gave them a joking grin. "Which is a lot more than most ponies would expect." 
"And you?" Shining couldn't resist asking that question.
Pinkie gave him a knowing look, but smiled. "I suck off Mr. Cake for the rent, slept with twenty-five stallions in the last year and, as already stated, I like looking like a slutty thot. Pretty sure, that makes me the exact opposite of prim and proper~" 
"So, yeah..." She shrugged once more and leaned back on her chair. "If this curse is gonna make us all into dumb sluts, I think its not going to make much of a difference."
Surprising revelations. Sure Shining already had an inkling of an idea that maybe some of Twilight's friends were whores and, seeing how often his sister got fucked because of magical mishaps and failed experiments, he already knew she could be quite the slut. Even though she denied his advances.
And while it was surprising, it was also hot and amusing in Barb's case. He always loved to see her figurative feathers ruffled. Aroused him too if he was honest.
Pinkie being a lot more mature than he gave her credit for was something interesting as well. She had analyzed the situation perfectly and came to the conclusion that there was nothing they could do to stop it if Twilight couldn't.
And among all this chaos that his brain worked through, there was one thing it had settled on in particular. A nice little tidbit of information that made him curious, but also made him go into tease-mode instantly.
Barb could see his cocky smirk and the blood seemed to drain from her face as she already had a bad feeling about this.
Turns out she would be right.
"So, say Pinkie...what dildo did my cute little dragon sister purchase on Glamazon?" Shining finally asked, among the silence. And he had a very specific reason to ask about that too. There was a toy after all in a very specific shape.
Pinkie Pie gave Shining a lewd grin, seeing right through him. Leaning back in the chair, which made her already too-small shirt protest even further under the stress of containing her new bust, she whistled. "Well, it was standard-size in the end, but she did have a name pinned in the search-engine~" she mused. Putting a finger on her lower lip, like she had trouble remembering, she went on: "I think it started with an S and ended with -hining Ar---" 

A few seconds later... 
"Wow...Barb can be pretty strong, when she wants to be," giggled Pinkie Pie, as she stood back up and rubbed her butt, which was now stinging from a nasty kick. She turned to a whimpering Shining Armor, who was still lying face-first on the cold crystal-floor, holding his crotch. 
"Why....why always....in the dick?" he grunted in pain, as his balls from the impact of a surprisingly forceful and accurate dragoness-foot. 
"I would say, because it's the biggest target aside from your mouth?" joked Pinkie Pie, clearly unconcerned about the indignity he had just suffered. Then again, it was hard to imagine her being concerned about anything, given the near-eternal sunshine she always was. 
"We probably pushed it too far this time, though," she admitted, looking back at the kitchen-door, which was now thoroughly closed off. "Best we give her some time to cool down. If I know Barb, she is gonna chew down on some ice-cream I still had in the fridge. Vanilla with emerald-sprinkles, I think. Hopefully, she doesn't empty the whole bucket."
As the stallion was recovering, he watched the door, wondering how adorable the pouty embarrassed dragoness would look now. If she could gulf down ice cream, she should do the same with his dick. And from the looks of it, she might have had the same fun with that special dildo that was a replica of his member that was sold on Glamazon.
A profitable deal Cadance had agreed with. Many mares in the Crystal Empire loved the idea they could fuck a dildo formed after him and imagining it was him. Shining had even gifted some extra-large ones to his maids back home.
Regardless of the pain in his balls, he felt like it had been worth it. Knowing such an intimate secret was fulfilling as much as it was arousing. Barb’s brother-complex was still as strong as back when he popped her cherry. And, well...she did fuck his dick. Even if it just was a smaller replica.
"Well," he started after remembering Pinkie's statement just now, "Does it matter if she empties it? You are not eating gems, that's for sure. Or are you planning a party for Smolder? If you do, the current situation might put a wrench through that plan," he pointed out. Not like she could indeed eat that particular ice cream herself. And they were trapped here too. Might as well let Barb have this. He was going to tease her later anyway and he needed her as placated as she could get, lest there was another kick in the balls in it for him.
"Well, it was expensive and I don't think I can go out and buy another bucket any time soon, so it would be best if she doesn't eat all of it in one go," stated Pinkie Pie. She sighed and stretched her arms over her head. Providing a wonderful view for Shining on the floor, as he saw her boobs nearly pop out of her overstrained shirt. 
Really, Pinkie's shirt should have given the same kind of respect as Barb's hotpants from earlier.
She saw his look and gave him a knowing smile. "Wow...I don't know many stallions who get a stiffie right after getting kicked in the crotch. And most do so for the wrong reasons." 
Shining flashed a grin. "So, in my case it's the right reasons, then?" 
Pinkie laughed and shrugged her shoulders. "If you wanna call it that, sure. I don't really care, so long as it's a fun ride. I'm not that picky, unlike you." She walked down the hallways, hips swaying naturally left and right with her newly lewdified body moving as if she just stepped out of a softcore porn. 
"I'm not picky!" protested Shining Armor, as he got back up to his feet and followed her. He got a strong suspicion where this was going and no way in tartarus was he gonna let this opportunity go to waste. "My catalog of beauties is vast, you know that." 
"If you are prince-consort you have more options and more opportunities, sure. But I remember quite clearly before all that you didn't sleep with many mares at all. Cadence was pretty much the only one you went for and it certainly wasn't because of her interesting personality. At least at the start…" 
"Careful, Pinkie. This is my wife you are talking about." 
She gave him a mocking smile over the shoulder. "The wife you cheat on a regular basis?" 
"And the wife that agreed to it, in the first place. Don't get me fucking other mares wrong. They are toys I amuse myself with...but Cadence is the only one I consider my equal," stated Shining, with deep sincerity. 
Pinkie gave him a long look and for a moment, they both of them didn't say anything. 
Then she chuckled and gave him a lewd grin, as she turned about. Pressing her boobs between her arms, she looked up to him. "Well...guess we both know what we want out of this then," she said. "You want to play around with all the sex-dolls around you and I want some fun, while we wait for Twilight to make things worse...or better, depending on your viewpoint....and sexual preference."
They stopped and Pinkie was now very close to him. Her boobs were nearly touching his chest and she gave him a teasing grin, as she let a finger travel down his abs, all the way to his crotch. It stopped on the zipper of his pants, pressing down ever so slightly on his growing bulge. "So...how about the resident big-dicked douchebag gets his cock cleaned by the newest bimbo in this castle?" 
Shinings eyes traveled to the left and now he realized where Pinkie Pie had brought him. "Twilight's room? Seriously...?" 
Pinkie just gave him a seductive smile and opened the door. "Seriously. Now, drop those pants and let us fuck on your sisters bed~" she said, as she stepped inside. 
Shining's heart was beating like crazy and he couldn't prevent a greedy, horny grin creeping onto his lips. If he had known that Pinkie was this exciting to play around with, he would have gone for her sooner. Really, he regretted his restraint over Twilight's friends more and more. Sure, back then they hadn't been as appealing for him, especially as he had a bombshell like Cadence at his side, which made most mares look pale in comparison. 
Well, aside from Rarity and that one time he and Blueblood... 
"Dash? What are you doing there?"
Shining was interrupted in his daydreams, as he followed Pinkie into the room and looked up. 
Rainbow Dash winced and stopped in her struggle to get through a window small enough to have Shining wonder how she got through it in the first place. And that was before she had gotten hit by the curse, because she had clearly gotten slutified by it. It was a bizarre sight, seeing how those F-cup knockers wouldn't fit through the window under normal circumstances. And her fat bubble butt was the same and the reason she was currently hanging suspended in the window.
"H-Hi...Pinkie....and Shining Armor," she greeted them lamely.
"Alright, I heard that you were crashing through windows, but I thought that was exaggerated," the unicorn noted, eyeing her body. 
That black sports bra was beyond stretched, which made sense, considering Rainbow had been a B-cup at best before the spell. Though even before that he could appreciate the way she was rocking this ponytail. Her rainbow mane and attractive cyan skin made for a juicy color combination.
Pinkie meanwhile giggled as Rainbow got red in the face. "She does that a lot. We even suspect her of having a crush on Twilight. Of course she technically sucks too many dicks for that!"
A joke that didn't help make the cyan pegasus feel any better about her current predicament as she saw Shining's eyes glued to her breasts.
"I didn't crash!" protested Rainbow Dash, as she continued to flail around without much success. She was well and truly stuck. The sudden expansion of her hips and ass had come so explosively the window-frame was even bending slightly. 
"Then how did you get there in the first place..."?, wondered Pinkie. Then her eyes fell on the book that Dash still clutched in her hands. "Oooooooooh...somepony was naughty~" 
"What? Is that porn, or something?" asked Shining, still staring at Dash's wonderful, mouth watering breasts. 
"Nah, just the latest Daring Do novel. Twilight got an exclusive and it looks like RD wanted a peek of it." Pinkie Pie chuckled visibly and snatched the book out of Dash's hands. 
"Hey! Give that back! I stole it fair and square!" 
"And you'll get it, once Twilight finishes reading it. Which is...going to be tomorrow anyway. That is, if she is slow about it." Pinkie Pie rolled her eyes and laughed. "Gosh, Dash. You couldn't wait another day and now you're stuck with us and gonna turn into a slutty bimbo! That is so dumb!" 
"Bimbo...? Wait...no, that's not important right now. Get me out of this, first!"
Pinkie looked at Shining. Shining ignored her and was instead slowly approaching Dash with groping hands, his eyes laser-focused on those cyan orbs in front of him. He only snapped out of it, when she gently slapped him on the back of his head. 
"Huh? What? Oh, right..." Shining shook his head, trying to focus. So many big boobs made it hard to concentrate at this point. 
“And ponies call me an airhead....if you continue like that, you might even start to float, Shining." Pinkie Pie grinned at him. 
"Nah, my big balls weigh me down too much," he snarked back. 
"Less quipping, more helping!" cried Dash, visibly annoyed. 
Shining and Pinkie obliged her, each taking the formerly fit athlete by the hand and pulling. It took several fruitless attempts and Pinkie Pie offering to go back to the kitchen and grabbing a jar of butter, which Dash strenuously objected to, for them to finally get her out at the seventh try. 
Dash popped out almost like a piece of rubber, tumbling onto the floor and bouncing on her boobs and then bubbly butt like an inflated balloon. Which, she arguably was a bit, visually speaking. 
"Ooof....gee, what a mess…" she moaned, as she tried to get back up to her feet.
Standing up, Shining once again got a prime view of just how amazing this curse was. Rainbow Dash had always been a short, thin mare. No body fat, whatsoever. Clear defined muscles, hard abs and strong, flexible wings that could beat so fast they could create small tornados. 
Not anymore, though. 
Any muscle-definition was gone, invisible under soft, pliable fat in all the right places. Her hips had expanded nicely, stretching her running shorts to the absolute limit, to the point they dug into her hips and ass. Her boobs were almost on Pinkie Pie's level, utterly unconcerned with the rules of gravity or balance. 
But the real kicker, pun intended, were her legs. Thick, buttery thighs that accentuated her round ass and breeding hips perfectly. Complete with a tasty gap in between, that practically forced one's eyes to travel to her crotch, where her shorts showed a clear, visible cameltoe of her puffy snatch. 
"By Faust are you fuckable!" Shining couldn't stop himself, as his pants were almost exploding, as he drank in the sights. 
"Huh...? What are you talking about?" Dash turned about, rubbing her ass and looking genuinely confused. For several seconds her hand went up and down her massive rear, without her noticing the change. 
"May I present?" Pinkie Pie popped up next to her, with a mirror in her hands. "Your new self, Rainbow Dash! Just took an itsy-bitsy curse and complete slutification~!" 
Dash blinked and looked in the mirror. She blinked again. Then she raised a hand and poked her fat F-Cup Boobs. Her finger sunk into them, as if she had touched a bouncy pillow. Her eyes grew wide, as she looked down at herself, seemingly noticing for the first time her new rack, narrow waist and expansive hips. 
"What the...how in tartarus did this happen!?" She patted her thicc thighs and then lifted her huge boobs.
Shining almost went in a daze again, looking at this fuckable body of hers, but managed to control himself enough to answer.
"Twilight fucked up an experiment. Not that it matters, really. What matters more is that I really regret not pulling you through the window by your boobs," he told her plainly. To be fair, it was probably better that he didn't, but that didn't mean there wasn't some lingering regret from not doing so. He wanted to feel them up after all.
Dash didn't even listen to him, funnily enough. Instead she was still staring in shock at her extreme transformation. Obviously speechless over how all her effort over the years had gone to waste in the blink of an eye. Shining actually felt a pang of sympathy there, even if he very much preferred her new look. It was evidently heartbreaking. All those sweat and tears for nothing. Her strong body, honed to perfection, to milk every ounce of speed and stamina out of it was…gone. Instead, she now was saddled with curves that were only suitable for the catwalk or in someponies bed. 
Shining made a step forward, ready to calm Dash down, once the enormity of her transformation had sunk in. "Listen, Dash. I know this is a lot, but---" 
"Awesome..." 
Shining blinked. "Excuse me?" 
Dash turned to him, with a massive smile. "I said, awesome! I look like a total whore~" she stated, jiggling her huge boobs for emphasis. 
"I kinda played around with the idea of getting some implants recently, but didn't really go for it. But looking at this, I love it. Look like a total killer now. No way that Thunderlane is ignoring me now~~" She twirled in front of the mirror, admiring her ass and tracing back her hips and thighs. "Shit, that feels so soft. It's like I'm made out of marshmallows!" 
Shining actually was dumbstruck for a moment. Pinkie Pie was laughing her ass off, meanwhile. 
"B-But...your career. The Wonderbolts.." 
"Wonderbolts? Pfft...who gives a shit?" Dash shrugged her shoulders and her expression couldn't have been more apathetic. It was as if the prospect of losing her high-profile and well-paying job wasn't even a matter of concern. "I only did it for the money at this point, anyway. And maybe get laid with some groupies. And the latter didn't even happen, so whatever." 
"But now..." She grinned at Shining, lewdly letting her hands trail over her slutty curves. "Playcolt is gonna pay a fortune to have me on the cover now, I bet~"
The stud gave her a flat look after she said that. The kind of look a father would give his misbehaving daughter. And considering Shining had a misbehaving magically crazy daughter, he knew well how to wield that look.
"I want my sympathy back."
Rainbow took a moment to look at the stallion, before smirking. "Too bad. You won't get it from me. But be nice and I might compensate you in another way," she flirted, before sticking her tongue out cheekily.
"Really should have pulled you out by your nipples. Hard."
"Wait, what?"
Pinkie giggled at that openly. No doubt she did find great amusement at the mental image of Shining pulling her friend out by those large erect nipples. They had to be good for something after all.
"Seriously...here I am being all concerned about your career and you don't even give a toss! What was all this 'Greatest Flyer'-stuff about then, over the last few years?" complained Shining Armor. 
Perhaps it was weird for him to be upset about this, given he had never made a secret he preferred mares that used their mouths for cocksucking, rather than talking. But he had known Rainbow Dash for years and at this stage, he had actually gotten a bit invested in her athletic career. 
Obviously, the Wonderbolts could use a bit more sex-appeal in their shows and maybe have a few mares whose busts actually deserved the term other than Spitfire, but his point still stood! 
Dash's initial delight over her new, whorish body seemed to subside as well, so she actually stopped touching herself and focused on Shining Armor. "I mean...yeah, you're right. It's just...I guess I grew bored with it? I mean, I kinda won everything you could win at this stage. And after all that, I wanted to have some fun, too," she explained. "What good is fame, if you can't use it to get laid, you know?" 
"Buut...nope! Soarin is in a serious relationship, or whatever. Dark Sky doesn't answer my call, after I accidentally crashed his last date. Oh, and Thunderlane openly told me that I'm not his type!" 
"But Pinkie said, you have a very active sex-life," countered Shining. 
"Technically she overcompensates," added Pinkie from the sides. 
"Thanks, Pinkie," snarked Dash. "And fans don't count! There is no achievement in that. They wanna sleep with me, so they can say they slept with Rainbow Motherfucking Dash. What do I get out of it!?"
She crossed her arms, or at least tried to, before noticing that with her new boobs it turned out to be more difficult than she had thought. Eventually, she settled for crossing them under her bust, which also pushed her tasty tits up in a visually quite pleasing way. 
"Also...they kinda suck. No offense, most of them are nice guys, but I can count the amount of times I actually came before these quickshooters did on two fingers. And both times were those zebra twins, from when we did a show in Zanidia."
She stared at Shining defiantly, practically daring him to call her shallow. "So..yeah, I'm okay with looking like a dumb bimbo. If I had to choose between being a Wonderbolt or being a cheap stripper....yeah, sign me up for lap dance lessons right now!"
Looks like he was learning a whole lot about his sisters and their friends during this visit, as the surprises kept piling on. Surprises that these mares were indeed slutty thots. With the exception of Barb maybe. Then again….
Disregarding that though, he came here for a reason. And that reason was not finding out that Rainbow realized fulfilling her dream was not all it cracked up to be. No, it was for some fun. And considering how much of a slut Rainbow was and how tasty she looked...this was an opportunity he couldn’t pass up.
"Is that so?" Shining hummed, reaching his arm and pulling Pinkie close to his side. He could feel the massive boobs squeezing against his body as the pink mare giggled like an airhead, striking a very sexy pose, having already read his mind.
"You said you would compensate me for my ill-placed sympathy and investment. So if you want to shake that sexy booty that much...Pinkie and I were about to fuck like rabbits."
"The ones that don't stop until everything is a sweaty cum stained mess!" the earth pony added, licking her lips sensually. Then she reached down and unzipped Shining's pants, letting out that large black snake that was his cock. Thisproved too much for Rainbow, as she popped a wing boner right then and now.
"Was that me or you?" Shining asked Pinkie jokingly, wondering if she was a lesbian after all.
"A bit of both~" Pinkie gave Dash a flirtatious wink.
"I-I mean..." Dash looked around Twilight's room. "Won't Twilight be upset, if we do it here?" 
"Pff....she is busy. And considering how this spell is working...I doubt she will be upset for long~" Pinkie Pie licked her lips, playfully stroking Shinings fat python as it grew to its full, studly length. 
"Good point…" Rainbow Dash stared at the massive cock rising up and her eyes lit up with lust, as a lewd smile grew on her lips. Whatever concerns she had, they paled compared to her desire for some proper dicking. 
Strutting up to Shining, her eyes focused solely on his dick, she cupped his fat balls and grinned. "Damn...you're packing some heat there, Shining. Kinda regret never asking you out in the past." 
Shining shrugged. "You weren't my type, to be fair. Back then at least. Barely a four on the scale." He reached out with his free hand and shamelessly groped her nice, soft ass. "But now...now you're a solid nine. I guess you were right. With that body, I sure wanna fuck your lesbo-brain out!" 
"But I'm not a--" Dash stopped herself, as she realized what Shining wanted, and then gave him a horny smile. Letting herself be drawn into his grasp, she giggled and stroked his broad chest. "Oh my...guess, I have no choice then. Let's see if you can convert a dirty dyke like me with your big, nasty cock~" she breathed into his ear, happily playing the part he wanted her to play. 
"Why not get a taste first?" proposed Pinkie, her voice dripping with sensual lust. "A true stud like him deserves to get a special treat from two sexy sluts like us~"
She and Rainbow Dash exchanged a grin and grabbed Shining, before tossing him onto Twilight's bed. As Shining planted his ass on the soft bedside, he was greeted with the sight of both mares seductively crawling towards him. 
Their clothes discarded and their sexy, curvalicious bodies on full display, they slowly approached him with their heavy-lidded eyes smoldering with desire. With catlike elegance they snuggled up to his balls and gave his cock a loving kiss. 
"Hmmm...it smells so studly~" purred Dash. "So different from pussy~" 
Pinkie gave his throbbing shaft a long, sensual lick, from base to top. "Ah...sooo tasty~" she moaned.
"Leave something for the dyke," Shining told the pink party slut with a grin as she moaned even louder, giving it a few more licks.
"Oooooh! Not sure I can!" she denied, only for Rainbow to huff and put her lips close to the top, trailing along it with her tongue, while her hands cupped his balls again.
"Don't worry. I am too fast for Pinkie to steal my very first cock from me,” she claimed, before letting out a long, sensual moan, as she took a deep whiff of his musk. “M-My gosh, the smell is driving me insane! I never smelled anything like it," she gushed, slurring a bit. Her tongue then was busily and eagerly tasting him.
Obviously it was an intense odor and flavor, seeing how he did use it not too long ago. There was some real appreciation there from the two mares, from what he could see, as he leaned back on his hands, letting them do the servicing.
"Talented dyke. And a skilled party animal. Crazy and depraved with no ounce of shame. Well, with Rainbow any dignity is obviously crumbling before the might of a fat dicked prince. You would have given up on the Wonderbolts sooner, had I snuck off with you behind some bushes and shown you what the life of a concubine was like," he told her, planting a little fantasy in her mind. 
A fantasy of an alternate path for her. One where she never became a Wonderbolt and instantly understood her place in the world beneath a stud like him. From a heroine to a cock addicted slut. The news would have gone wild over this and Cadance, he was sure, would have approved.
"Totally." Dash gave him a lewd smile, as she let her tongue dance over his flared cockhead. She gave his shaft a deep shiff, taking in the musky, perverted smell. A deep shudder escaped her breath and her wings fluttered emphatically. "One look at such a specimen and I would have worshipped your fat cock from the get-go~" 
Whether she meant it or if it was just part of their game wasn't entirely clear. It also didn't matter to Shining, really. He had to do his best not to grin like an idiot. Here he was, getting his cock serviced by two of the most famous mares in Equestria, each looking like a million bits. If somepony would have told him a week ago this would happen when he would visit Twilight, he would have called them mad. 
Things got even better, when Pinkie Pie climbed onto the bed and hugged him from the side. "Seeing as Dash is busy learning the joys of cocksucking, I'm going to claim a different prize," she purred, letting her hands roam over Shining broad chest. Her boobs were pressing against him, enveloping his arm like two pink pillows. 
Then she put a finger on his chin and tipped his head towards her. Shining felt himself nearly drown in those big, blue eyes. The joy and genuine lust twinkling within them. He had never noticed just how lovely Pinkie Pie was. How even her lips and her smile made his heart beat with excitement and desire. 
Her kiss was soft and passionate. She pulled him deep, trying to devour him with her lips like she was a horny highschool filly with her first crush. Her tongue invaded his mouth, inviting his tongue to a lewd, wet dance.
And Shining was never one to shun an invitation like this. As such his tongue pressed into hers with gusto, reciprocating her lustful passion with his own, all while he felt Dash salivate over his broad cock head.
He moaned into Pinkie's mouth, lips pressed firmly one another. A bit sloppy, in a messy kind of way, as it felt like the pink mare wanted to devour his face. It was something the unicorn could appreciate. At least until he gasped into her mouth as a certain greedy maw had swallowed his cocktip whole.
Pinkie giggled against him, while his eyes looked down, looking at the struggling pegasus mare, tears straining against the edges of her eyes. From the looks of it, she wasn't as used to cocks as big as him, which only helped to fuel the straightening out dyke fantasy as his big dick throbbed massively in her mouth, letting loose a few ropes of his sticky pre.
It was then that Pinkie pulled away from the kiss, several strings of drool connecting them as she licked her lips, looking very much like she had just eaten a delicious treat.
"Good thing we do it in Twily's room. She is a bit of a cunt for keeping you hungry thots away from my shaft. So she deserves a bit of payback," he quipped, albeit it was clear that he was still serious about it. How could he not, considering what a great time the three of them were having?
"She sure is," said Pinkie, playfully. "So mean, not letting you have your fun. A stud like you should do whatever he wants, after all~” she swooned into his ear, playfully nibbling it, while her hands roamed over his chiseled muscles. 
"Damn right I should..." Shining pulled her in for a second kiss. This time he dominated her from the start. His tongue overwhelming hers and pushing in deep, as he tasted her like a piece of candy. 
Pinkie Pie melted in his grip and from her muffled sigh, he could tell she loved it. He wasn't sure if it was his skill or her lewd, sensitive body. But when he laid a hand on her boobs, he found his answer. The pink beauty moaned into his mouth, as he sunk his fingers into her wonderful, soft breasts. Any number of words ran through Shinings head, as he kneaded her tits, all of which felt unfitting for how amazing it felt to fondle Pinkie's boobs. 
Throughout his life, he felt that Cadence was the best he could ever get. That his beauty of a wife, with her narrow waist and shapely DD-Cup boobs was up there with the best, with maybe just Celestia to go. But now, he was pleasured by two mares who blew his wife out of the water, in terms of looks and feel.
This was heaven. 
And it only got better, as he heard an audible pop as Dash let his raging hard cock flop out of her mouth. The spit shined rod rose up in front of her face and the cyan slut stared at with visible affection, as if it was the most beautiful thing she had ever seen in her life. Her tongue rolled over her lips and she moaned. 
"Fuck...this taste pretty good, for real. This spell did more than just inflate my body," she mumbled. A part of her seemed a bit disturbed by how sexual everything had gotten about her. But Shining had no intention of letting her think about anything but pleasure. 
With a grunt, he pushed himself over and came right in Rainbow Dash's face. Thick ropes of cum splashed into her mouth and over her mane, decorating the famed athlete with his special sauce. 
Dash flinched, as he gave her a nice, proper facial. But then she tasted his cum and it was like an electric shock went through her body. She moaned in delight and her back arched visibly, as she came. "Oh..ooooooh! T-This tastes amazing!" she moaned with glee, licking her lips to get a second taste from that sticky, white ooze. "Geez, I'm so fucked up. Everything about me is slutty now~" 
"Then I suggest less talking and more sucking, slut. That's what your mouth is for now, after all," quipped Shining, grinning down at her. 
Dash shuddered again at his disrespectful, sexist remark, but her smile spoke volume over how hot she found all of this. "Sure thing. I'm so gonna be addicted to this now, for sure~" she purred. 
Lifting up her new, massive boobs, she squeezed his dick in between them. Like Barb before, Dash understood immediately that her tits were perfect for this. Unlike the barely legal dragoness, she didn't try to deepthroat him and instead licked his dick clean, as cum dripped down its entire length. Every time she moaned audibly, showing just how much she loved the taste of his semen.
Then, as his dick was once again clean and shining, she rose up and straddled him from the front. Both her and Pinkie's face were inches away from his. Their gorgeous curves pressed against him. Shining was certain, if any stallion could see him now they would cry bloody tears of jealousy. 
"Sooo...who is gonna be lucky number 1?" asked Pinkie Pie. 
"Can't wait to feel that beast inside of me~" purred Rainbow Dash. 
Both mares were smiling at him, their elegant hands caressing his dick. Blue eyes gleaming with delight. Purple pupils burning with lust.
And they let him decide. Let him decide whose brain would be fucked up first by this mighty pillar of flesh they were stroking. Not the easiest decision as well of course, considering how downright sexy both of them were.
In the end though he had to make a decision. Not like he wanted to wait. His prick was pulsing in a horny manner, demanding to plow either of these two right here, right now!
"Obviously the dyke gets the first ride. Pegasi can use their wings well for cowgirl. I know that much from my wife. So, let's see if there is any bit of Wonderbolt left in you, you slutty carpet-muncher," he told her, voice dominant as much as seductive, telling her exactly how this would go.
While Pinkie 'Aww'ed, Rainbow Dash squirted in delight. Literally. He could feel it on his leg and wondered if she just had a mini climax from his words alone.
There was a certain feeling of power to that as she squealed happily.
"Ohmygosh, ohmygosh, ohmygosh! YEEEES!" she cheered, losing her cool temporarily and then instantly feeling embarrassed by it as two sets of eyes were on her with matching smirks.
"The most eager dykes of them all. Then go ahead and get it inside of you. Fuck any stupid lesbian thoughts out of your shallow, small brain~" Shining teased her.
Rainbow Dash managed to grin back, but he could see that her attention was now solely focused on his dick. She had been struggling with any actual action for years and now she would fuck the biggest cock she had ever had, while having a body which sole purpose was to be as lewd and slutty as possible. 
"Okay..okay okay okay...deep breath...gotta breathe..." she told herself, as she raised her hips, hovering over Shinings rockhard member. She swallowed hard, for a moment visibly intimidated by the girth of the throbbing cock below her. "Fuck...its as thick as my arm. Is it gonna fit?" 
"Only one way to find out~" mused Pinkie. She seemed equally eager to see what would happen next, her eyes transfixed on Dash's dripping, meaty pussy being prodded by Shining's flared cockhead. 
Dash took a deep breath...and then lowered herself down. 
Shining's cock slipped into her folds with just a bit of resistance. Unlike with Barb, whose only experience had been with wholly inadequate dildos, Dash was a grown mare and a sexually active one. She was tight, no question about it, but her pussy felt more like a fleshlight fresh out of the box, rather than the post-virgin vice that Barb had. 
The cyan mares expression melted, as she sunk down on Shining's meatpole. Her eyes rolled up and her tongue flopped out, as sheer bliss washed over her face. "Fuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuck....this is aaawesoooome~" she moaned, as she slowly impaled herself. 
"Does it really feel that good?" asked Pinkie, eyes sparkling with wonder.
Dash didn't answer immediately. Instead, she went all the way to base and sighed with delight. "I-I feel...so...fucking...full. Like, I'm complete or something. My whole body is on fire~~" she panted. Lifting her hips, she rose up again to the point where Shining's dick nearly popped out from her puffy pussy again. The shaft was glistening with juices. 
Then she lowered herself again, cooing over the mind melting pleasure. Her hands clung onto Shinings back, as she slowly and steadily fucked herself silly on his dick. "Fuuuck...fuuuuck...this is sooo good. I love cocks...I love them! This is fucking addictive..." moaned Dash.
A nice compliment and Shining certainly loved to help cement Rainbow Dash's decision that dicks were indeed better than the Wonderbolts.
Each time she slammed that ass up and down, her hole became a little bit less narrow and more accepting of his prick. She was practically swallowing it whole, taking it deep enough that it punched against the entrance to her cervix.
This seemed to make her lower mouth drool out more and more of her fem-juices, with her approving cries ringing throughout the room.
"Wooooowie. Can't wait for my turn with how great it must feel. Ah! L-Like confetti going off in my brain!" Pinkie moaned, one hand on her large pink tit, while another one had dipped into her pussy to stimulate herself, as she watched her friend with clear lustful need burning in her eyes.
"One after another. There is enough dick for everypony here," Shining quipped, letting Rainbow carry on with riding him with an ever increasing speed, as she tried to stuff it into her womb now as well.
"You know, I think I will fuck all of you heroines. To pay Twilight back for kicking me in the balls earlier. Maybe a bit to pay Barb back too," he reminisced with a huff.
"Oooh yess...you totally should do that~" panted Pinkie, wrapping her arms around his neck and moaning into his lips, as he kissed her once more. "We are naughty, little sluts who are in need of a good dicking. We need to be put in our place~" 
Shining was pretty sure this was just dirty talk from her, but by Celestia if it wasn't hot as fuck! These two were some of Equestria's greatest heroines and they were swooning and moaning like shameless thots. Combined with their bombshell-bodies and Shining felt like he was re-enacting some high-quality porn-movie. The ones that ought to get movie-trophies, if they were ever aired publicly. 
A look at Dash and he could see that the former athlete was utterly lost in her sexual pleasure. She didn't look at him anymore, instead her glazed eyes stared into the air unfocused. Pinkie Pie, meanwhile, was licking the sweat off his chest, worshipping his muscles with open fervour. 
It was time to pick things up a notch. 
Shining’s hand roamed down Rainbow Dash's narrow waist and over her expressive hips. Then he grabbed her firm and began bucking against her for the first time. At the same time, his other hand found Pinkie's own snatch and he plunged two fingers into her naked pussy. 
The effect was instant. Both mares squealed in delight, as they climaxed pretty much at the same time. Dash orgasmed a lot stronger, whipping her head back and having her back arch to a degree, Shining was worried for a moment. Pinkie had to hold on to his shoulder, as a long drawn out moan escaped her lips, as he fingerfucked her.
"N-Not fair!" she panted. "T-this body...is too se-sensitive! T-Too much..pleasure~" 
"Guess the curse really made you as lewd as possible," noted Shining with a huge grin. He leaned forward towards Dash. "Not that I mind. Having you two cum your brains out is certainly something I'm okay with." Then he planted his lips on Dash’s dark blue nipples and began to suck. 
Dash squealed and visibly came again. The usually so headstrong mare almost melted in Shining's grip, her expression growing ever more retarded as he thrusted harder and harder. "S-Shtoop! I-I can't...I can't keep up!" she pleaded, before squeaking again, as Shining playfully bit her nipples.
"Oh, you're giving up? I presume our dyke has learned her lesson?" he teased, reminding her of the game they were playing. 
"Yessh! YESSSH! I give up! I give up! Cocks are the bessht! Cocks are better than anythiiiiiing!" screamed Dash, as another orgasm rocked her body and semblance of shame and common sense left her. 
"Very good. Time for your reward then~" laughed Shining and thrusted one more time. 
Once again today, Shining Armor came inside a curvy beauty. Thick, white cum flooded Rainbow Dash's insides, filling up her womb within seconds. Shining grunted as his cock throbbed hard, as it pumped the pegasus slut full with his seed. Thick jizz splattered out from between her legs, because her plugged pussy was overflowing with his cum. 
After several, heavenly seconds, he had finished and Dash slipped off his still erect shaft and dropped onto the jizz-covered floor below. Her limbs had gone slack and her sense of self lost in sheer, mind numbing bliss. A pleasure-induced, retarded expression of delight etched on her face.
With Dash out for the count, Shining turned to Pinkie Pie, who visibly shivered with gleeful anticipation as she stared at his quivering, jizz-covered shaft. 
"Oohh...my turn! Finally!" she cheered. Crawling backwards over the bed, she laid on her back and spread her legs. Reaching down, she held open her sopping, meaty pussy with her hands and gave Shining a needy, horny smile. 
"Time to stuff me full with your special, studly batter~~"
The unicorn stallion smirked as he crawled over to her, forgetting about Rainbow in an instant in favour of his new prize that waited to be claimed.
"On your back? I already had a feeling that you would like it comfy, unlike your athletic friend. But that is fine by me. It changes things up a bit," he told her, as she giggled.
"Sure do~ I love it then a big body smashed down into me like I am a flexible rubbery sex doll!"
"Kinky~" Shining replied in turn as he reached her. His hand gripped her massive boobs. They spilled out between his fingers as he was lining himself up with her still spread open snatch.
She was rather rubbery in texture. In fact, he wouldn't be surprised if she turned out to be half sex doll, considering the things he had seen her do. Almost ideal for the mating press.
"Let's test you out, rubber doll~" he teased, before plunging in far and deep. From the first moment one thing was clear. This mare was loose! At least, loose enough so that he could jam the entirety of his shaft in without stopping. He was pressing against her womb in under a second, making him groan in a pleasant surprise.
As he looked down, he could see Pinkie cooing happily, before flashing him a sensual smile. "Ooooh...I get what Dash meant now. This is...aaah...very nice~" she swooned, crossing her legs behind Shining’s hips. "I'm so much more sensitive now. Everything is so much more intense. The smell, the taste, the pleasure~~" 
She showed her tongue, briefly running it over her luscious lips. "Everything about me has become so slutty. I've become such a whore. All my thoughts are naughty now~" 
Shining nearly came then and there. The way she grinded her hips against his, pulling him in deeper and massaging his cock inside of her. Her lewd expression and those intense, lusty blue eyes that promised all manner of pleasure. Those horny words, dripping with need and making him crave her all the more. 
"Fuck Pinkie...you're amazing..." he grunted, as he thrusted into her with steady pace. "If Dash is a dumb cockslut you are...you are..." 
"Oh? What am I?" Pinkie smiled teasingly. Her hands gripped the bed sheets tightly, as her body bounced and her curves jiggled rhythmically. She couldn't help but gasp, closing her eyes and enjoying the pleasure washing over her. "T-Tell me, Shining. What am I?"
A wet squelch emanated from between them, as he opened his mouth, telling her exactly what he thought she was. "You are like a…needy courtesan. A high-class bimbo that draws stallions in just to have fun," he told her, something that made her crack a grin even as she was biting her lip and was moaning out in an obscene manner.
It was clear that she very much enjoyed that image. The image of her seducing stallions with a sharp eye and bright mind, even while she acted otherwise. Probably one of the reasons why she loved it. Almost as much as the way this stud was plugging her drenched whore hole.
Her legs pulled him in each time and his powerful thrusts were then bounced right off after they compressed her body, very much like the rubber Shining imagined it to be.
"O-Oooooh~ T-That's the spot. Show your high-class bimbo what a prince can do!" she encouraged him, her clamping legs urging him to go faster, so he did with a groan.
Marecum doused balls slapped into her plot, creating more lewd noises as he was claiming her for his own use and that on his sister's bed. She was overflowing just as badly or even worse than Rainbow, making it clear that they were completely and fully ruining the sheets and mattress, as it was soaked full of their lusty union.
The stud wasn't even sure how long he could last at this point as he rolled her bouncy boobs in his hands. He leaned down and took one into his mouth, just as he had done with Dash. He sucked and nibbled hard on it, aiming to pleasure the pink slut enough that she would cum before he did. Her hands closed around his head, pulling her deeper into those pink boob pillows, legs trembling in a near orgasmic delight.
Shining's breath grew erratic. His thrusts no longer had any rhythm to them, as he just continued to pound this pink pussy as hard as he possibly could. His tongue leapt over her soft, deliciously squeezable boobs, tasting her sweet nipples and driving the mare underneath even further up the peaks of pleasure. 
"C-Cumming! Cumming again! O-Ohh..oooh, it's not stopping! IT'S NOT STOPPING!" squealed Pinkie with delight. Her face twisting into an orgasmic grin, as she stuck her tongue out. "I'm cumming, 'till I'm stuuupiiid!!" 
Shining too was caught now in the grip of pleasure. His self-control was slipping, as his dick got massaged by Pinkie Pie's incredible pussy. This wasn't the near-virginal tight vice of Barb, nor the needy, gushing slut-snatch of Dash. No, instead he felt like he was devoured. His dick was pulled in deep with every thrust. He was practically milked, as Pinkie's slutty body craved for every bit of pleasure he could give her and in return gave him sensations not even Cadence could have provided him.
He loved it.
It was a delight, that he didn't even know he had missed. As if he had been eating his entire life just oatmeal and was now presented with an actual three-star dinner course. These pussies, these bodies, this sex...it all was better than any he had ever enjoyed so far. 
"Fuck, I'm so not giving up on this! Take it, you pink slut. Take my fucking cock and get addicted. Just how I got addicted to this awesome curse!" he snarled and panted at Pinkie. His hips had started to become a blur and he long stopped being gentle, as he well and truly began to hammer her silly. 
Pinkie couldn't even form a response. Any words she had turned into slurred squeals, as she gasped and moaned. Her back arched, as she came several times in succession and her hands dug deep into the bed sheets. Her boobs bounced up and down with every thrust, two pink orbs on a body that was only useful for sex and nothing else. And her orgasmic, blissful expression showed she loved her new state!
"S-Shit...getting close!" Shining could feel that his limit was near. For a second he wanted to pull out, if only to get the chance to cover the pink bimbo with his jizz. 
But Pinkie Pie didn't let him. She pulled him in deeper, her thighs squeezing him with a strength he hadn't expected the bouncy, curvy mare to have. She was barely even paying attention, her eyes glazed over in a lust-addled haze and her mind riding on the wave of orgasmic bliss. 
Then she thrusted against him and Shining found himself finally pushed over the edge. This time, he came without control, without a way to hold back and instead every muscle in his body tensed up, as he experienced an uncontrolled climax. 
Pinkie's loud, delighted squeal echoed through the room, as Shining pumped nearly over a gallon of thick cum into her. Like with Dash, there wasn't nearly enough room to keep it all inside of her and so the white jizz splashed out and seeped into the sweat-stained, pussy-juice drenched bedsheets. Ruining Twilight's bed for certain now. 
But neither Pinkie Pie, nor Shining cared about that at the moment. Pinkie crashed from a mind-melting high into babbling post-orgasmic bliss, unable to even look straight as she sunk into the soft bed and went slack. Shining Armor grunted and thrusted still, even as his cock finally, finally slowly deflated and had little more to give. 
His heart was pumping and he could hear the blood rushing through his ears. Slowly he pulled out, wincing even as his muscles nearly cramped from the ordeal. It had been a long time since he had been genuinely out of breath after sex. 
"Fuck me..." he panted, holding his limp dick in his hands and staring at the mess in front of him.
Pinkie Pie was twitching, cooing absentmindedly, as jizz oozed out of her overstuffed snatch. Her pink skin was glistening with sweat, nearly tempting Shining into a second round. Dash laid next to the bed, on the floor, still in a pleasure-induced stupor. Her expression could charitably be described as gleeful idiocy and she was touching her own boobs, without even noticing it. 
"This curse is...awesome..." Shining wiped some sweat off his face and caught some loose strands of hair that fell before his eyes. "I can't...I can't have Twilight fix this. No joke anymore...this...this has to get worse...get better! I need to make sure this spell does even more...more..." 
"Oh? More what, Shining Armor?" 
He whirled around, his flaccid dick whipping against his thighs like a leaky faucet. His heart nearly jumped into his throat, when he saw who had spoken. 
"I-I can explain..." 
"Really?" 
A terrible smile grew on Starlight Glimmers lips, as she looked over the sexual carnage in front of her. Leaning in the doorframe, her eyes locked onto Shinings, seemingly penetrating right into the deepest recesses of his mind, as her sharp, mocking gaze made him shudder. 
"I see...well, better think fast then," she chuckled. 
Shining Armor knew... 
Now, he was in trouble.
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"It's pretty funny, really. Not even an hour after the transformation and you already start rutting everypony like you're some uberhorny rabbit." Starlight chuckled a bit to herself, as she levitated a rune-covered magnifying glass away and plucked out the string of numbers and symbols that had appeared on it with her elegant fingers. 
"I don't really blame the girls. Faust knows Dash's ridiculous standards cannot be satisfied by what Ponyville has to offer...for the most part. And Pinkie Pie probably deleted the word 'restraint' from her vocabulary around the time she realized she could eat a whole cake in one bite." 
Strutting over to a nearby table, she dropped the swirling symbols in her hand onto a page of parchment, while simultaneously directing a dizzying number of books in the air. Pages fluttered and so many spells fired off in succession, it began heating up the air a bit.
"And the less is said about Barb and her inability to keep away from your philandering fingers the better." Starlight's eyes trailed over the array of arcane runes that now appeared before her. She touched one of them and it vibrated, flashing red. She raised an eyebrow, but didn't seem surprised. 
"Interesting just how deep this curse goes. Preliminary examinations don't even show interference on an arcane basis, suggesting that it probably corrupts its victims on a deeper level. Genetic, maybe? Or could it even be perhaps fundamental?" 
She looked down at herself. 
Starlight Glimmer, unsurprisingly, had also been affected by the curse that had swept the castle. And while even before this she had been easy on the eyes, she too had now reached levels of sexiness that were almost obscene. Her hips had expanded, flowing elegantly into thick, juicy thighs that nearly touched each other. Her boobs had grown to easily match her own head and, together with her narrow waist, formed an almost picture-perfect hourglass figure. Interestingly enough, her feet had changed as well and were now forcing her to stand almost constantly on her toes, like she was wearing invisible high-heels.
She looked over her shoulder and poked a finger into her soft, expansive rear. It sunk in a bit, like her ass was stuffed with pillows. "My body certainly does not obey the laws of physics anymore, that is for sure. No sagging, no noticeable added weight, despite a reduction in muscle-mass. Bones also seem to be more sturdy, while internal structures have become far more elastic. There might even be a possibility that this may have slowed or even severely reduced physical aging, although cellular deterioration may probably only be aesthetically covered up, so the average lifespan may remain unaltered--" 
"Hmmmmpph!!" 
She stopped short and finally looked at Shining, with a bemused smile. "Oh? Does our sexual predator want to say something?" she joked, as she turned around and leaned against the table. "Or...does your cock perhaps want a piece of this as well, now that you ravaged my friends already~?" 
She tugged at the wizard-robe she wore instead of her torn, ruined clothes. It obviously was still two sizes too small for her hugely slutified body, but it did barely do its job of keeping Starlight's nudity from prying eyes. Emphasis on barely, as she hadn't closed it at the front and so it was resting largely on her boobs, letting her dark areola peek out teasingly and giving a nice view of her black panties, digging into her thick hips. 
"Hmph hmmf...hm hum hmmu!" 
She put a finger on her lips, mockingly considering something. Finally she shrugged her shoulders. "Alright, fine. I guess, I can allow you to at least say something," she admitted. Her horn glowed and the muzzle around Shining mouth disappeared.
The stallion worked his jaw for a moment as he looked at the former villainess before him. He hadn’t even been able put up a shield in time before she restrained him, showing just how powerful she was. From what Twilight told him, she did outcast her  during the time spell mishaps, so unsurprisingly he had no chance against her magical skill that rivaled an alicorn. 
His arms tested the bindings of rope slightly. They were very tight and magically enforced with runes. A special black material that could hold him and make it impossible to break with pure strength. And then...there was the thin beaded rope of the same material up his urethra. Uncomfortable as well as slightly pleasurable, keeping his massive dick erect against his will
Not exactly torture and instead some depraved kind of sex play, albeit it was one he really could do without. This mare had always been a bit too much for him. Brainwashing her friends on 'accident' or using stallions as her sex-toys. He had heard things about her. She had a reputation as a very dominant and powerful mare that scared the crap out of even the bigger studs, like Big Macintosh or Thunderlane.
Regardless of that though, he gulped as he went to answer her, not wanting to strain this Starlight’s patience.
"...First off, I didn't ravage them. It was all very consensual, I assure you. Secondly, what I said back there in Twilight's room? Just some kinky fantasy, or, well, horniness talking. I didn't mean it, so there is no reason to tie me down," he tried to argue, hoping those points could help to defuse the situation a bit.
"Oh, why didn't you say so?" Starlight slapped her forehead lightly, as if all this was just a misunderstanding that had been cleared up. "In that case, let me just get rid of this." 
Strutting over to him, her hips swaying hypnotically, she reached for his ropes....only for her finger to then travel downwards and hook under the ring on the end of the cock-beads. With a teasing grin she pulled on it, slowly letting three beads plop out one by one. The sensation caused Shining to writhe and groan, as pain and pleasure shot up his spine in equal measure and his dick was puckering. His balls contracted heavily, trying to follow up on the slight, masochistic climax he had just experienced, but unable to pump their load through his plugged member. 
It was excruciating. 
"Seriously, Shining. I may be a mare, but I'm not that dumb," laughed Starlight and stroked his cheek. She levitated a nearby chair over and sat down on it, her luscious legs crossed ever so seductively. "You and I both know, you are not the slightest bit sad to see this happening to us." 
Shining cleared his throat, trying to calm his breath a bit. "O-Okay, maybe I'm not. But that doesn't mean I'm doing anything bad. Just having some fun with Pinkie and Dash," he argued. He even dared to flash Starlight a smug grin and wiggled his painfully erect dick, even as he immediately regretted it when the beads teased his oversensitive shaft. "They pretty much asked for it." 
Starlight snorted. "Ah yes, mere consensual sex between a stallion and two mares, who had been irrevocably corrupted by an intensely sexual curse. Not controversial, at all." Her voice was dripping with sarcasm and she tugged threateningly at the cock-beads again. 
Shining could feel sweat drip down his forehead, eyes glued to that finger near his dick. "S-seriously..? Since when do you care about consent?" he asked.
He regretted that snarky remark immediately, as Starlight chuckled and then ripped the beads out of his urethra in one swift go. Shining's entire body felt like it had been electrocuted and he threw his head back, as his dick violently pulsed. Splatters of cum shot out and stained the floor, as his hips bucked helplessly through the intense, painful orgasm. 
"I don't, actually," admitted Starlight, watching him splurt pathetically all over the place. "I just don't quite appreciate your smug attitude, given that it's us mares who get treated like disposable sex-toys by you." 
She then smiled and reached up, lifting her massive boobs and jiggling them playfully. "Admittedly, this curse is rather up my alley. The idea of slutifying ponies is quite...tasty~" 
"R-Right...you sure, that's your honest opinion and not the...the curse talking?" stammered Shining Armor. 
For a moment Starlight seemed to consider the possibility, before shaking her head. "Not impossible, sure. But I doubt it. While the spell did ignore my magical defenses, but its influence on my mind is...not quite as strong," she explained. "It affected my inhibitions, for sure. And my hypothesis is that it likely affects mares with a weak ego more heavily. But diagnostics do not show any heavy alteration of my personality." 
She threw Shining a predatory grin, as he leaned forward and placed her chin on her hands. "But yeah, I do not mind my current look. It's deeply fascinating how thoroughly this curse has altered my body. Perhaps, I even prefer it." She trailed a finger down Shinings pecs and abs. "Just a shame it didn't improve you, as well."

Shining couldn’t help, but be offended by this and while his position definitely wasn't favorable, he wasn't a doormat and as such wouldn't take an insult like this lying down, even if the possibility of more punishments like the beads was a dreadful one.
"I was the Captain of the Guard in Canterlot, slept around with countless mares all over the world, including the Alicorn of Love herself, which I married, and am the 'Sexiest Stallion of the Crystal Empire' title winner ever since I first set foot in there. My body is hardly insufficient."
His shaft jerked as if nodding its head along in agreement, while his muscles flexed in the light, sweat making it sparkle attractively.
But then Starlight chuckled and waved her hand dismissively. "Oh, you're handsome, sure. But you're not exactly...this, if you know what I mean." She cupped her boobs and then let her hand trace her ludicrous curves for emphasis. "Right now, you might be a tempting piece of meat for easy mares like Dash and Pinkie. But I wonder how well you fare, if they ever get out and you have to compete with the likes of Big Macintosh..." 
She pulled a picture of Applejack’s famously hunky brother from her cleavage (how she had it hidden in there wasn't entirely clear). His massive frame barely fit into the picture, as he sheepishly smiled into the camera. Supposedly this had been shot at a beach, because his massive muscles were on full display, like his tree-trunk-esque legs and his huge biceps. And Shining did not fail to notice that the stallions swimming trunks did a very poor job of hiding the huge bulge he sported, as well. 
"Or maybe Thunderlane?" 
Another picture, now showing the famous playstallion at a club, with two mares in his arms and laughing about something. His impeccable fashion sense was obvious, with the expensive shirt partially unbuttoned to show off his pecs and a subtle gold chain contrasting on his dark skin. Skinny designer-jeans showed the fat snake of his dick growing down his left leg and judging by how the two mares stared at it, they clearly had an idea what would come next.
"Maybe Soarin could also come in and--" 
"Okay, okay, I get it!" snapped Shining. 
Starlight stopped, about to pull out a third picture. Giving him an amused smile, she put it back and chuckled. Shining gave her an annoyed glare and tugged at his bindings. "What do you want, Starlight? Aside from this BDSM-crap and taking the piss out of me, I mean."
"Who said I want anything?" Starlight put on a very unconvincing innocent face. 
Shining rolled his eyes. "Please, I know you. You got something in mind. Like that time with the Minoan ambassador." 
She waved him off. "That was just a one-time fling. That his wife called me a dumb witch had nothing to do with that." He gave him a luscious grin. "He also was just as big as I had suspected~" 
Shining gave her a deadpan look. "And the incident with Prince Rutherford and the fertility plague?" 
"Pure coincidence, that I had the cure only ready after they trashed the assembly. Celestia had things under control…in her own way." 
"What about Blueblood winning the Equestria Games, despite no training whatsoever? In all categories!" 
"He is a naturally gifted athlete." 
"Who added twenty pounds of muscle over one month and shared the price-money with you!" 
Starlight turned to the side, a wistful look on her face. "What can I say? We have a special relationship~" 
"Yeah yeah..." Shining huffed with annoyance. "Listen, if it's a special relationship you want, then okay. Just get these ropes off me and I will see if I can get you what you want." 
This finally got Starlight's attention and she flashed him a curious smile. Walking over to him, she placed a knee on his hip, looking down over her boobs at him. Shining was forced to crane his neck to meet her eyes, their bodies awfully close with only Starlights robe hiding her nudity from him.
Starlight leaned down, her face mere inches away from him. He could smell her sensual breath. "And what could it be that I want, exactly?" she asked suggestively. Her eyes traveling down his body, shamelessly checking him out like a piece of meat. 
Shining swallowed. "Money? Power?" he offered. Then he followed her gaze and shrugged. "Sex with me?" 
Her laughter rang in his ears and Starlight playfully pushed him away, making him wobble on his chair, nearly losing his balance. "Oh Shining! You never change, don't you? Always the same shallow, sexist asshole." 
"And you are always the same manipulative bitch" ,shot back. 
Starlight chuckled, as if conceding his point. "Well, you are right about one thing. I do actually want something," she admitted. Flashing a wicked smile, she pointed at the window. At the world outside the castle. "I want to get that curse out and about. Get this whole thing over with, so we can actually do something useful with it." 
That actually surprised Shining. "Wait...but if you want that, then why did you tie me up, in the first pla--" 
"ABSOLUTELY NOT!" 
The door flung open and Barb strutted in, an empty ice-cream bucket in hand.
It was still smeared around her mouth as well, showing just how messily she had devoured it.
Her boobs bounced at her sudden entrance with the nipponese swimsuit not enough to really tame them. It was like a hypnotic pendulum and Shining was a bit hypnotized by them for a moment, as the dragoness strutted up to the pair.
"I mean, I know how crazy of a bitch you can be Starlight, but that is crossing the line! We need to contain it and save as many mares and fillies as possible from getting corrupted! So BACK OFF!" the dragoness growled, before reaching the pink mare.
Then the shorter dragoness pressed her large E-cups into Starlight's own, as if to assert her dominance now that her breasts had grown so much...only to suddenly notice that her growth, while impressive, was not thwarting Starlight's newly improved F-cups. She blushed and pouted angrily, as her words were failing her. The embarrassment of her failed bravado was evident, even as she was trying to hide it.
Shining watched the scene, gulping a bit at seeing Barb this angry, but also at the 'boing' sound he could hear from those two massive sets of breasts clashing against one another. The open wizard robe slipped further open, showing off the mare's nipples now, erect and dark. A real treasure. This was clear fan service if he had ever seen it. They only needed a mud pit and he was game.
Starlight rolled her eyes, annoyed at both the interruption and Barb's presence. The both had never gotten along swimmingly. Starlight had always been supportive of Twilight's more "dangerous" ideas and claimed to help scratching that intellectual itch they both had. Barb meanwhile always had to clean up her sister's mess, when things went wrong, and as such had little patience for such shenanigans. 
Looking down at the dragoness, Starlight raised an eyebrow. "Well, look who finally grew a pair," she snarked and dipped a finger into Barb's soft boobs. "And yet...still coming up short, as always." 
She snorted, as Barb flushed again with embarrassment and anger. "Also, I don't know what you're talking about. How are we crossing any lines with letting the curse run its course? It's not like we can reverse it anyway." 
"Well, I think she means--" started Shining. 
"Excuse me!?" Barb put her hands on her hips and huffed angrily. "I know you have a poor grasp on morality, Starlight, but even you know that having all mares in Equestria be corrupted into cock-addled bimbo's is wrong. You may think that brainwashing is just a fun past-time, so let me be clear that nopony except for you would enjoy being a dumb, slutty thot!"
"Technically, Pinkie and Dash think its pretty ni--" 
"And you would have a point, if this really was as damaging to one's psyche as you claim. But so far, the worst that happened is that your preference for verifiably sleazy playcolts has turned from an open secret to a stated fact," snapped Starlight back. 
Barb gasped visibly for air, but Starlight wasn't done. 
"And don't talk to me about crossed lines, girl. Because the first thing you did, after this whole thing went off, was to get your pussy stuffed. Not to mention all the other shit we all have done in the past. Tirek had a grand old time with Twilight in their so-called duel, didn't he? I wonder, if they have archive-footage of the literal lake of cum he filled, while he fucked her daylights out?" 
Starlight threw her hands up in the air. "And I can go on. Chrysalis' third attempt to brainwash us all. Thorax accidental addiction to lust-emotions. By Celestia, wasn't it fun dealing with a roided-out Changeling King? Or how about that lovely time you tried to become Dragon Lord? Don't talk to me about brainwashing, because I'm pretty sure Lord Garble still thanks you for the Ruby Scepter!" 
"How was his dick, by the way? Still too thick? Maybe you wanna go back for a second round, now that you can actually take it," finished Starlight.
Shining winced, after witnessing that brutal verbal beatdown. He had to calm things down, or else those two might come to blows. "Okay, okay. I think, we are all a bit worked up, so maybe we should--" 
"Oh, you wanna go there? Okay, then let's go there!" snarled Barb. 
"Or ignore me, that's fine, too.." 
"First time we met you, you had been ruling over an entire village for the better part of three years, like you're some fucked up version of a Collectivist Dictator. One with an orgy fetish. And yes, Twilight told me of that gangbang you had with her and the rest of the village. Consent wasn't really a word that mattered to you back then, wasn't it?" ranted Barb, poking Starlight in the chest accusingly. 
"And how did you respond, when all these ponies told you in no uncertain terms how much you sucked!? Oh yes, you tried to destroy the fucking Space-Time Continuum with magic beyond your understanding. By Faust, hasn't that become a trend recently?" 
Starlight looked visibly offended and opened her mouth to retort, but Barb was just getting started. "So, not only have Twilight and me go through every, single, fucking, sex-fueled, coked-up bad future you conjured up! No, we also then have to suffer your smug, amoral bitch of a personality every single day, because Twilight thinks she can actually help become a mare ponies want to be around with." 
"And after all that effort, you still don't hesitate a single second and try to backstab us to fulfill some fucked up sexual fantasy of yours. Wasn't the threesome with Sunburst and Shining not enough for you?" 
"Wait, I don't remember that one…" piped up Shining.
"I wiped your memories," explained Starlight, as if it was nothing. Then she turned to Barb and scoffed. "So what if I'm not squeaky clean, Barb? I'm more often right than wrong and you know it. There is a reason Twilight asks me for advice and not you. You are busy rolling your eyes and moaning about how shitty your life in a castle is, where everything is being taken care of for you and you don't even have to worry about money. How is up there in your proverbial ivory tower, knowing you can shit on us for fucking up and you don't ever have to take on any kind of responsibility?" 
"I'm not trying to unleash a sex-curse on the country!" 
"And I'm saying it is the better option!" 
"May I say something?" 
"WHAT!?" screamed both girls now and stared at Shining, fuming visibly.
Even with his physical prowess and the authority of being an Ex-Captain of the Royal Guard and a Prince of the Crystal Empire...he had to admit, he was intimidated. Which strangely made his already erect cock hard as diamonds, as it bobbed back and forth in excitement, demanding attention from the angry duo. Of course there was a more pressing issue at hand right now...
"...Could you untie me?"
Both of their eyes naturally wandered to his dick and his clear arousal, while he was acting like it was in fact not happening...or that it was no big deal at all.
"...Are you getting off to his arguing, Shining?" the dragoness asked with a clear judgemental tone in her voice.
"I am."
"W-Whuh-!? You shouldn't admit that so easily!"
"Why?"
"Because-! Ugh... Forget it," she bemoaned, shaking her head in some disappointment. This was followed up with an exasperated sigh, while the stallion looked at her a bit pleadingly.
Barb gave up, giving a small smile. She got closer with her claw and then cut the runes strengthened rope with only a bit of effort. No doubt her magic resistance helped a lot with it. Probably another factor as to why she and Starlight got along like water and fire.
"Thanks, sis," Shining said, standing up and stretching a bit. It was good to be free again. Starlight didn't look too happy with the preferential treatment. A fact that visibly made Barb very smug.
Rubbing his sore arms, Shining took a deep breath. "So...what do you mean by 'it's the better option', Starlight? At least, I assume there is a bigger reason behind wanting the curse out, than just the joy of having guys like me get some lovin'." 
Barb gave him a deadpan look, but Starlight seemed thankful for getting the conversation back on track. "There is, actually," she said and pointed towards the scrolls, where she had analyzed the curse. 
"Twilight, inadvisably I might add, tried to create a device that would...let's say, encourage positive, social emotion and changes within all sentient beings in a certain radius. Obviously, that went wrong and instead the broken machine in the cellar is now altering its victims to more...sexual preferences." 
"Never thought I would say this, but Sombra does have taste," joked Shining, earning himself an elbow in the side from Barb. 
"Here is the problem," stated Starlight and raised a finger. "The machine is calibrated to exude energy to cover at the very least Equestria, if not the entire continent. Energy that right now, this castle is containing. And keeps containing, despite a steady build-up. We are essentially...in the magical equivalent of a high-pressure cooker." 
Shining stroked his chin. "That sounds...not good."
Starlight gave him a teasing grin. "Depends on what you define as good~" Then she got serious. "Jokes aside, it actually might be worrying, because we don't know what the effect will be. Escalation is assured. For now, it's just physical changes, but soon it could perhaps even affect our minds more seriously. Or even cause us to grow unstable." 
She cupped her massive boobs. "Currently, this new body is still working. But when it deteriorates...well, I don't think having bathtub sized boobs counts as sexy anymore..." 
Shining wanted to retort, but then thought better of it, when he saw both Starlight and Barb glaring at him. Admittedly, it likely wouldn't be so fun for them, if their bodies stopped functioning due to excessive...weight. 
"So...yeah. The best solution would be to just release the seal around the castle and let the curse out. That way, its magic will disperse itself over a wide area, run its course and eventually run out of steam, after it fulfilled its primary purpose. The damage will be limited to our current state and nopony will get hurt."
"Nopony? Still not listening to yourself, are you? EVERYPONY will become like us and possibly worse!" Barb cut in, after the unicorn mare was finally done giving her side of the argument and the dragoness was not about to let it stand. She glared at her, but Starlight was obviously not intimidated.
"The effect is limited. Even the worst scenarios do not project serious damage, so it is the better alternative."
"Only a villain would sacrifice everypony else to save their own hide! And we are not villains...or at least most of us are not!" the dragoness explained further. Starlight snorted as she crossed her arms under her boobs, making them spill out a bit more under the wizard-robe.
Then the prince saw his sister's eyes go to him, as she carried on. "Think about it, Shining. We never ran away with our tail between our legs! And if Starlight was really reformed, she should move her ass down towards Twilight and help her fix it, so we won't get pressure cooked by the spell."
"Easy to say for a magic resistant dragoness, that doesn't have to fear a massive fallout."
Another angry look followed from Barb towards the pink unicorn.
Regardless, Shining understood well where she was coming from. Technically he was a hero, so he should care about getting innocents involved. Counting into that, that she was his darling little sister that was now more into brother cock and well...many would say he should be satisfied with that lucky outcome.
Starlight on the other hoof was a bitch. And one that made him forget the first time they had sex, which he was definitely peeved at. Though her argument was valid too. She didn't want to turn into a pair of boobs. Quite literally. And if what happened to them was all that would happen to every other mare...would it be that bad?
"I guess, Starlight does have a right to be worried at least. Not like she could weather the magic," the stallion said finally with a thoughtful hum, "But still...just letting the curse free. I don't know, it sounds bad..."
"Listen, if we just think of another way--" started Barb, but Starlight cut her off. 
"Okay, do you think Twilight can fix this?" 
"Well, no...but--" 
"Has any of Sombras curses ever been reversed outright?" 
"Not exactly..." 
"Do you really think that further tinkering with a corrupted spell, affected by one of the most powerful, debauched stallions of all time...one that could go toe to toe with Celestia and Luna and WIN....do you think even just for a minute that it would be a good idea!?" Starlight now glared down at Barb, with the dragoness looking smaller with every word spat her way. 
"B-But...we can't just have all of Equestria turn into a sexist fantasy!" protested Barb. She looked at Shining. "Right?....Am I right, Shining?" 
The stallion tried to avoid her eyes, as he thought hard over how best to answer that. He could feel both of them now looking at him. When had he become the one to make such wide ranging decisions? He had just wanted to fuck some pussy... 
Luckily, they were interrupted by the ringing of the doorbell, which echoed through the long hallways of the giant castle.
"Oh, looks like somepony is at the door. We should probably go look who it is and not talk further about how we might potentially change millions of lives," said Shining, very glad for this opportunity to change the topic. 
"Wait...why is anypony at the door in the first place? Wouldn't the seal prevent any access?" wondered Barb out loud. 
"Of course," stated Starlight. "Nopony can come in from the outside, unless they are let in. And who would be dumb enough to call...anypony...here..." She trailed off, as they all stared at each other and came to the same, terrible conclusion. 

"Thanks for the new clothes, Rarity. You're a pie-saver!" chirped Pinkie Pie, as she took the huge bag of clothes from her friend. 
"Don't you mean life-saver...oh, just take it, Pinkie," sighed the fashionista. 
"Pinkie! Don't open the door!" yelled Barb, as she, Shining and Starlight dashed around the corner. 
"Hm? But I already did?" 
As Pinkie Pie said this, the entire castle began to shake and suddenly the air once again swelled with purple smoke. Tendrils of the corruptive magic began shoving their way towards the open gate, billowing out and creeping out of the castle. 
The entire Castle shuddered and reacted immediately. The seals glowed red, as the curse seeped in further and the smoke grew and grew. Sombras curse and the magic of the castle battled for a hot second, before the door slammed shut with a thundering clap.
Shining coughed, waving his hands to get rid of the purple smoke that was now dissipating again. "Everypony alright? Are you hurt?" he asked around. Tears stung in his eyes from the air being so thick with magic, making it hard to see. 
"Well...at least I won't have to worry about proving my theory about escalation..." mumbled Starlight. 
Shining rubbed his eyes, to finally see properly. Then he realized what she meant and his jaw dropped.
"W-What the-?!" Barb exclaimed, blushing heavily and then swiftly covering the very skimpy bikini she was wearing. It was basically tiny rubies weaved together in small triangles with a white string frame. The string was bound into a sexy ribbon shape by her hips and the sparkling rubies were a sight to behold...if his dear sister allowed him to behold it, which she most certainly didn't.
"Ugh...You know he already saw you naked, right?" Starlight snorted derisively, looking a whole lot sexier than she already did. Her purple wizard robe was perverted on its own. It had become more of a jacket now, that only covered half her ass and was zipped up on the lowest part, showing off her boobs and belly button. With how short it was, it wasn't even covering her panties anymore. 
And then there was the castle, that seemed to be warping, shuddering and...moaning? It was all very confusing and looked unstable before it stopped and warped into something that resembled normal but was still vastly different and...perverted.
The pillars now had a section with nude mares holding them being carved into it. First there were the Elements, then there was Barb, Starlight, Trixie and Maud. An interesting combination to be sure, but a welcome one as the stud ogled the different bodies for a moment, before doing the same with the stained glass windows.
Those were a lot less innocent.
All of the scenes Starlight mentioned prior and more were depicted on them. From Chrysalis using them as breeders to Tirek fucking Twilight into a cum lake and even Barb's personal adventures with Garble who mounted her squealing form, showing she had trouble to take it. A bit...of an embarrassing moment for her, admittedly.
Pinkie was there too, blocking the view to Rarity, as she only wore a very short apron. It was yellow now, instead of blue and very thin, while barely covering up her marehood...if she were  facing him right now, instead of her bubble butt.
"Woowzers! You okay, Rarity?" she chirped, moving a bit to the side.
And that was when Shining's eyes zoomed in on a certain fashionista, at last. A true sight to behold with G-cups, some very heavy curves, with an incredibly slim waist. Soft looking shiny skin as well as a brilliantly beautiful face with plush lips. Her legs were long, elegant and a breathtaking sparkling blue cocktail dress was covering her form in a skin tight fashion. It ended about three quarters over her rear, with cuts to the side which were connected together with a string, so that it would continue hugging her perfect form.
The way she fluttered her eyelashes was so intrinsically seductive, and had a sexual energy to it, that did help Shining's boner bob up as if saluting this beauty. He wanted to fuck this mare now even more than his own wife.
"I-I am fine, darling. What...happened?" she wondered, very much confused.
"Fuck it...Let's run with this curse," Shining said, stepping up, before Barb could even comprehend his words. "Rarity. You, me, fuck, now!"
"Seriously!?" protested Barb. "We look like this and you are joking around?" 
Starlight looked down at Shining's massive boner. An amused smile played on her lips. "I doubt he is joking…" she mused, putting a finger on her chin. Barb threw her an angry glare. 
"Can anypony tell me what in Tartarus is going on, first?" Rarity tried to get back on her feet, but her legs wobbled due to the new weight and different balance and she fell back on her butt. Her soft, squishy butt, which cushioned her fall like a pillow. "Oh my, this is all very confusing," she moaned, rubbing her marshmallowy backside. 
"It's pretty simple, really." Pinkie Pie helped Rarity up and chuckled. "Twilight did her usual thing of screwing up and now we are all slutified! That means the full package." 
She cupped her huge tits. "Sensitive boobs!" 
Then came a slap on the jiggly, pink rear. "Bouncy butts!" 
Hands sensually traced along the hourglass curves, all the way to the thighs. "And all the rest~"
She then shrugged, seeing Rarity more confused than ever. "It's not as bad as it sounds, to be honest. Sex is a lot more fun now. And it's not like I'm complaining about looking hot as pie, you know?" She threw Shining a knowing, smoldering look over her shoulder. "And pretty sure I'm not the only one~"
Rarity looked down at herself, her perfectly manicured fingers poking her new, soft curves and trailing along her transformed, very sexy dress. Then she sighed and shook her head. "Oh, Twilight...this is now….what? The sixth time?"
"Technically, the seventh,'' reminded her Pinkie.
"Right. Well, I think we know how this goes by now," said Rarity and turned to Shining. A playful, seductive smile played on her lips, as she looked down at his painfully hard shaft. "We get pounded by some stud or monster, until either this whole thing blows over...or not."
"The latter, this time," promised Shining with bated breath. Rarity had always been gorgeous and the last few hours had not been shy of beautiful mares for him to play with. But this took the cake. That immaculate white skin. Those perfectly manicured nails. That elegant waist and those swinging hips, which moved hypnotically before his eyes. "By Faust, I wanna fuck you…." he whispered, his voice nearly breaking.
Rarity couldn't hold back a giggle at his demeanor. "I can't say I dislike being worshiped by a handsome stud, such as you," she admitted. Looking down at herself, her smile grew. "And I certainly don't mind looking like this. So...lewd and sexualized. It certainly is much preferable than being tied up in some Changeling cave and popping out foals...again."
"Oh, come on!" Barb threw her hands up, causing her boobs to bounce. "Has every single one of you become just a dumb whore?"
Rarity threw the young dragoness a bemused look. "Oh Barb, you should know us well enough by now to know that we have always been dumb whores. In fact, we pretty much made a career out of it," she joked, pointing at the lewdified frescos. "So excuse me for not fretting too much about appearances."
"Okay, enough talk. Time you use those lips of yours for something more appropriate." Shining just couldn't hold back anymore. He needed this.
Rarity giggled. "Oh, so crude. You're just like Blueblood, Shining Armor," she playfully chastised him. But then she threw him a heavy-lidded look and licked her luscious lips. "Now...can you ravish me like he does?"
A hand on her arm was all the answer she got, as she was forced to turn around and lean back against his body. Shining's mighty horsecock slid perfectly between her plump thighs as they enveloped it. The fashionista's eyes went down, looking at his erect shaft with a smirk. He was showing her exactly what he wanted her to do with those new and improved legs.
Barb sputtered. The dragoness could hardly believe what was happening, while Starlight took her moment of speechlessness to approach the massive stud and hug his side. She sandwiched his arm between her breasts, soft skin and warm sexy body arousing him further. The mare leaned against him, mouth by his ear.
"A very good choice, I must say. Why after all bother to be tied down by morality, when you could have your fun? It isn't your fault this happened and by siding with me you are protecting me and your two sisters from any further consequences too," the former villainess whispered.
It worked wonders, making Shining relax more with the situation at hand, no matter his irate little sister. "Mmmmm...that is right. Just indulging. No need not to. After all, Rarity is just a whore that was asking for it," he agreed with the pink unicorn, making her grow a wide cheshire grin.
He tilted Rarity's head back, by gripping her throat. He looked at her lustful eyes and let some drool run from his mouth into her own, while his hips suddenly smacked into her ass as he began to move. The soft white marshmallow flesh was a real treat.
Rarity swooned, as she took that moment to collect herself. "My my...such awful language..." she breathed, although her lusty smile showed no hint of disapproval. Her eyes roamed over the studly, chiseled muscles before her and it was clear she very much liked what she saw.
Her thighs squeezed him once again and Shining could feel his balls pulse and a glob of pre slowly trickling down his shaft. It was like being touched by angels and she hadn't even used her hands yet!
"Am I wrong?" he teased, trying to keep control. 
He and Blueblood had been buddies since university and the prince had never made a secret, who he had sucking his massive dick on a regular basis. In fact, one reason why Shining had not elected to go after Rarity, the only one of Twilights friends he had considered before all this to be worth it, was because he had been unsure if he could measure up to Bluebloods infamous sexual prowess.
Shining thought very highly of his virility. And yet, he couldn't help himself and be nervous. Never mind getting Blueblood sloppy seconds, but the possibility of being outdone by the notorious ladykiller...
Rarity gave him a self-aware smile, putting a finger on her chin. "Not exactly, no. But Blueblood pays well for every single one of our dates," she admitted. She lifted up her massive boobs, looking at them wistfully. Those huge melon-sized orbs contrasted heavily with her wasp-like waist and narrow shoulders. "I suppose, after the third time I...started to enjoy it?"
Shining couldn't take it anymore. His cock felt like bursting! He lunged forward and buried his face in Rarity's amazing tits. The mare giggled with surprise, as she was pushed onto her back and laid out before the prince-consort of the Crystal Empire. Shining stopped for a moment, looking down on her.
Rarity smiled up to him, a heavy-lidded look on her face that was just oozing with seductive promises. Whether it was genuine or well-practiced, she knew how she had to present herself, as she raised her arms over her head and let her hands roam through her wonderful hair. It spilled out over the cold crystal floor, while she raised a leg and stretched herself like a white-skinned cat before him.
"By Faust...y-you are beautiful." Shining voice was nearly breaking, as he looked upon this heartrending display of sex and lust.
"Well, you certainly praise me more than Bluey~" laughed Rarity and winked at him. "Now...do you fuck me as well as he does?"
"Oh, I hope so. He fucked me and Dashie really silly just an hour ago!" said Pinkie and hugged Shining right side. Her boobs once again enveloped his arm, as the pink beauty stroked his chest with a loving look on her face.
"Well, time to see what he can do then..." mused Starlight and joined her on Shining's left side. Her face burned with amusement and not a small bit of curiosity. Her eyes roamed over his body and down to his quivering shaft. A strange grin played on her lips.
A purple dragoness swiftly shoved Pinkie aside, not caring for her as she was more focused to take up her brother's right side. While the pink unicorn hugged his arm between her breasts, Barb did the same, trying to show off her own, while glaring warningly at Starlight.
"Or we don't. Shining, you better not get manipulated that easy by that bitch over there. I know you love to think with your dick, but you are better than that. We could read some comics, play some video games..."
"Or you could fuck that living marshmallow over there?" Starlight slithered in seductively, licking his ear.
"She can't consent. She is brainwashed after all," the dragon assistant voiced, making Starlight laugh.
"We aren’t turning back. Ever. You think it is right for you to tell any mare caught in this spell, yourself included, that you can never consent again? Can never have sex again?"
Her mouth flapped uselessly at that, as Shining looked between her and Starlight.
"Well, how about you ask me, darling?"
Rarity's voice spoke up, her thighs clenching down on his mighty rod that was laying on her body. She wiggled them, causing some pleasant friction that made more of his arousal leak.
Shining grunted, while the unicorn mare giggled. "I would say, fuck me like you do with your wife. Fuck me like a princess and I will cum like one, just for you~"
Any hesitation snapped like a dry twig, as Shining's mouth clamped down on her nipple. She moaned in response, while his shaft pulled back and then squished into her entrance.
She spread her thighs open very wide, humping the air sensually, before the stud finally pressed forward. With another grunt, he impaled the entirety of his large equine shaft in her sopping wet hole, the tip pressing against the entrance of her womb in an obscene kiss. Rarity moaned again, back arching as her legs quickly wrapped around his strong body in encouragement.
"Ooooh, g-good start~" she moaned out, as Shining began to thrust into her. On her flat belly one could see the slight outline of his shaft, stretching out her insides. An incredibly arousing sight, as the bump moved up and down and the mare swooned openly.
For Shining, it was once again a heavenly feeling. She wasn't as tight as Dash, nor as bouncy as Pinkie. But by Faust, it felt so good! Everytime he looked down, he was greeted with the sight of one of the most attractive mares in town moaning sensually over every thrust. Her eyes closed and a pleasured smile on her lips, like she was in some kind of wellness oasis.
It motivated him to take his time. This was not a speedy, sweat-inducing rutting. He wasn't here to devour some sweet cake or guzzle down Zapp Soda. This was a high-class, three course meal. Every bite had to be perfect, every thrust sent shivers down his spine and elicited loving sighs from the beauty beneath him. It was as close to love as it was possible with a mare that wasn't his wife.
He pulled back, until his dick nearly popped out her pussy. For a moment he looked at the glistening shaft, covered in femjuices. Then he sloowly pushed back in, trying to hit as many spots as possible. Stretching her out with care, like he was handling a fragile piece of art.
"By Faust, Rarity...you could make money with this," panted Shining, taking his lips from her purple nipple, but continuing to fondle her soft boobs. "Not just Blueblood. There would be hundreds of stallions willing to sell their mother just for a chance to kiss you~"
Rarity chuckled. "How flattering. Instead of being a whore for one stallion, you want me to sleep with as many as possible?"
"Is it such a big deal?"
At first she said nothing. Just closing her eyes and enjoying Shining's loving touch. Then she sighed. "I suppose...not really. I've been Bluey's armcandy for so long, the tabloid press has used far less charming words to describe me," she admitted.
Her hips gently thrusted back at him, like a dance-partner trying to get more rhythm into their motion. "He said something very similar, when he got me to sleep with him, you know? Why keep myself, when I already spread my legs for lesser stallions?" She slowly pushed a single finger into her mouth, before letting it seductively travel between her boobs down to her navel and then press gently on the slight bulge on her abdomen. It sent shivers of pleasure up Shining's spine.
"Hoity Toity, Soarin, Trenderhoof, Fancy Pants..." Rarity stopped short, before giving Shining another smile, that was quite self-aware. "Looking back, you both have a point. Guess I'm already a whore...and a cheap one, too, given that I let you fuck me for free~"
"Nononono, t-thats just a healthy sex-life! That's just the curse making you think that. You are not a prostitute, Rarity," protested Barb.
"Really now? The curse isn't doing anything with her mind," argued Starlight. "As much as you like claiming we are brainwashed, none of what happened so far wasn't what you and the others hadn't wanted to do already, for a long time."
"Then it twists the past!" snapped Barb, grasping at any straws she could find. "O-Or it makes you think things t-that aren't true!"
"Please, Barb. You certainly had no problem calling me a slut when you found out that I slept with Blueblood," interjected Rarity. Barb's face blew up like a Hearth's Warming Eve tree, but before she could say anything Rarity waved her off. "And you were right. I am a slut. And you know what?"
She threw Shining a burning look, as she licked her lips. Kneading her own boobs and squeezing them together, she pulled him deeper into her. "I love it. I suppose, this curse just made it official~"
"I do like it being official," the buff stallion replied happily, ignoring his disapproving sibling, as he was more intent on focusing on the mare in front of him.
His hips smacked into her beautiful white derriere, while his lips went down to hers. She accepted the kiss happily, white plush lips parting as she reached out with her tongue, with Shining doing the same.
They intertwined as they moaned against each other, making the dragoness squirm uncomfortably. She was failing to come up with any more excuses, her hand simply reaching out to Shining's arm, wrapping around it insistently, while she tried to come up with something, anything.
"You know...I could play dress up for you," she offered with a pout, watching her brother make out with her friend. The lewd feral kissing was only broken once Shining pulled back, licking his lips as he loved the taste. He freed his arm with a slightly annoyed expression.
"Later, Barb," he gave a short reply, brushing her off. She didn't look happy with it, but at this moment, the unicorn stallion didn't care as he dived in deep, both with his dick, but also with his tongue as he pressed his mouth against hers again.
She cried out as Shining sped up, wet squelches emanating in the hall, while Starlight was openly fingering herself, looking very smug.
Having an audience certainly was hot, albeit with the beauty beneath him, Shining couldn't really focus on it. He had eyes only for the fashionista, groaning as ecstasy was running up his spine, while he was getting closer and closer.
He tried to suppress it and drag it out, wanting to feel those clingy folds on him for much longer. Each second was one of heaven. As if Faust was touching him personally and giving him her blessing. A sensation that normally only Cadance could elicit.
Unfortunately for Shining, he was spent. The previous mares and dragoness has left him drained and sensitive. As such he couldn't hold back for much longer.
"Already cumming," he groaned, trying to hold on for a bit longer, but not managing. He felt himself spurt out his payload mere moments later, while he was still thrusting away.
As he noticed this, he pushed back with his tip against her womb, letting the ropes of sperm spray into her. And while it no doubt was much for an average stallion, it was less than what Shining had been giving the others before.
His balls couldn't quite keep up with producing his baby batter and it showed. He panted as he humped into her a few more times, relishing at her velvety lower lips, before stopping.
"Feels like I am hitting my limit slowly with this many mares around," he murmured.
"Hmmm...that's a shame really," mused Rarity beneath him.
The mare let out a deep, satisfied sigh and slowly unhooked her legs behind his hips. Unfurling like a dancer, she slowly pulled away and sat up, folding her legs to the side and brushing her hair out of her face. She was a bit short of breath and her white skin had a nice sheen of sweat on it, but otherwise she looked fine.
"I have to say, I very much enjoyed this. Cadence is a lucky mare to have you," she said to Shining and gave him an appreciative smile. "I hope that next time I can get you at a hundred percent. I'm sure it will be lovely then~"
"Soooo....Dash is likely still on the floor, doozy from her orgasm. You wanna help me with her?" asked Pinkie Pie, poking her head into Shining's vision.
Rarity nodded and stood up, levitating some napkins to clean herself up and letting the bags of clothes, now transformed, hover next to her. "Certainly. And I think we could use a bath now anyway. Let's find the hot-tub and get you two into proper shape. If we're gonna look like whores, I want us to be sexy whores~"
With those words she walked away, her tails swishing from side to side as she and Pinkie vanished down the corridor, like two models on a catwalk. Their nudity and the lewd surroundings not even bothering them in the slightest.
Shining groaned and leaned against the wall. "Fffffuuuuuuck..."
"For somepony who just fucked a mare like Rarity, you don't seem very happy," noted Starlight, as she stood next to him, crossing her arms under her massive chest.
"I am thankful, but...I hate being in second place," admitted Shining begrudgingly, reaching for his pants.
"Ah...I see." Starlight went silent for the time it took for the stallion to put on his clothes. His shirt was missing, but Shining didn't care too much at this stage. Then she chuckled a bit. "You are a greedy one, you know? Most stallions would be crying bloody tears of joy, when they get to fuck mares like us. And you...are frustrated, because Blueblood happened to be better at it than you."
Shining looked at her. He was aware how silly it seemed. Maybe even sexist. But then again, who was he kidding? He was sexist, treating mares like toys and caring more about their looks, than anything else. There were only a few exceptions, like Barb or Cadance, but even those he treated rather roughly sometimes. And while he had tried to keep himself to some standards, but it only needed a slutifying curse like this and he happily fucked his own sisters friends!
His friend Blueblood pounded any mare that caught his fancy and loved to show off with them in public, especially if they denied him before. He loved making them squeal in bed afterwards, breaking down that defiance and reducing them to eyecandy and cheap sex-objects, they objected to be. That was his schtick. And he was good at it. Even a mare like Rarity admitted that she liked his cock more than her public reputation.
They both thought that mares were shallow sluts, deep down. Shining fell in love with Cadence because she openly agreed with him and was happy to objectify herself. In the Crystal Empires, her subjects sometimes referred to her as the Princess of Lust or as Royal Cumslut, and even that not even in secret anymore. A disrespect and disdain that Cadence  adored.
But was that really what he wanted? Being some stallion, who mares only liked because of his looks…
After all, Shining was here and had the greatest heroines in Equestria happily spreading their legs for him, proving that they too were slutty, shameless thots. That had no issue with it. He should be happy. He should be utterly elated. Being angry at "just" satisfying a mare, instead of dominating her, shouldn't be a dealbreaker.
And yet, he was still deeply frustrated.
"I suppose that makes me a bad guy?" he said, scratching his head.
Starlight shook her head. "Oh, don't worry about that. You are already a bad guy. An awful, sexist, shallow douche of a stallion, that cares more about getting his dick wet, than helping his sister contain a malicious curse in her basement." She gave him a dark, crooked grin again. "I don't think anypony ever thought much differently about you."
Shining sighed and closed his eyes. He then looked around, looking at the lewd frescos and stained windows. At the nude statues that rose up to the ceiling, instead of the more neutral crystal pillars before. At the lewd poses, fluttering eyelids and seductive poses his sister and her friends struck for any onlooker.
"I mean...no point in pretending otherwise then, I guess?" he said, finally. "And besides, any stallion would have done the same in my position."
"What a wonderful projection," snarked Starlight.
"Only if I'm wrong. And for that, there is only one way to find out." Shining rose up and stretched his limbs. Then he looked around and saw Barb leaning against the wall a few feet away, not even looking at him. "Is she angry?"
Starlight nodded. "Oh, definitely. Girl never took rejection well. Just ask Rarity," she said. A sigh escaped her and she shook her head. "She will likely do something stupid soon."
"Gonna keep an eye out then. Can't have her ruin this." Shining cringed, as he made a step forward and his hips protested. "Ooooh...I'm already feeling it. I think I might have overdone it with Rarity."
"Something to eat then? I'm not that good with comfort food, but I can whip you up a nice cocktail. Trixie showed me a few tricks, when we were on the road together," offered Starlight.
"Sure...so long as those tricks stay at cocktails for now. As much as I love to see the rest, I don't think I could handle it right now."
That got a laugh out of the former villainess. "Aw, too bad! Maybe once this is over, I can call her and we both can show you how we got our job as hostesses for Mr. Gladstone~" She licked her lips suggestively.
Shining's heart skipped a beat, before his strained dick reminded him that his balls were nearly empty. A mare like Starlight was not one he could take on in his current state. "S-Sure...once this is over," he said, trying and failing to mask his apprehension.
At least, the worst was over for now. Or rather, the best. He would relax now, get something to eat, take a nice bath, talk with Barb and then see how he could ensure that this curse could get out of this castle. And after that, it was paradise for him and every stallion in town.
BONK
BONK
The door behind them shuddered under the two heavy knocks, which echoed through the hallway. Shinings' heart sunk into his stomach. He slowly looked over his shoulder, towards the big, wooden door to the outside.
BONK
BONK
"Twilight, Barb? Everythin' alright, gals? The castle is lookin' weird and you haven't picked up the phone!"
He could have recognized that voice anywhere. That country twang. Those heavy beats on the door, that made it buckle, despite the fact that she was holding back. That weight behind the impatient steps. The massive thighs, that could crush a boulder between them, nevermind one's pelvis.
"Barb? Come on, open the door. Everypony is worried. Is Rarity with ya?"
"I'm here, AJ!"
Shining whirled around. Barb stood behind him. She didn't even meet his eyes, as she strutted past him and towards the door. Shining wanted to stop her. Grab her by the shoulder, shake her and yell into her face about what she was doing. But he was glued to the spot, his legs not answering him.
"Alright...can ya let me in? If it's some darn shenanigans again, it's better we take care of it now, rather than have Twilight make it worse...again."
"Oh, don't worry. You arrived just in time," said Barb. Her hand was on the door handle and then, finally, she turned and glared at Shining.
He could only plead. "D-don't do it."
The sheer contempt in Barb's eyes cut him like a knife. "Oh really? I thought you wanted more sluts to play with? Well....wish granted."
And with that, she opened the door. The purple smoke once again appeared out of the walls and Shining's panicked cry was muffled, as the curse once again went wild.

	
		Chapter 4: Cowgirl with Power and a Relationship that turns Sour



It took a while for the smoke to once again dissipate. Longer than before in fact, which didn't bode well for the castle resistances. Shining could hear the entire building moan slightly, as it got even further altered by the curse. Dark-red drapes now decorated the ceiling and walls, like this was some high-end brothel. The pillars, which before had shown Twilight and the other Elements of Harmony in tastefully nude poses, now had been corrupted even further. A row of nude mares went down the hallway, each a former pillar and holding up the ceiling. Their features were almost lifelike and carved to perfection, with their nudity no longer obscured in the slightest.
The light blue colour of the walls had turned into sensual dark purple. The frescos and stained windows now showed even more lewd and downright explicit scenes. Many of them now clearly from the Elements of Harmonies private life, like one showing Fluttershy happily worshipping a certain minotaurs oversized, cum-drooling prick. And a few could only be fictional, like the one showing Rainbow Dash lap dancing in a nightclub or Barb and Ember snuggling up to Dragonlord Garble, with Barb herself showing an uncharacteristic amount of affection and lust to the rough, brutish dragon stud.
Shining felt a shudder run down his spine.
The Castle of Friendship was a direct product of the Tree of Harmony. Its power and influence were immense, similar to the Crystal Heart. Seeing it lose the fight against the curse so rapidly had some scary implications. The power of Harmony folded like wet paper in front of even just the latent dominance of a dead uberstuds lust.
But he didn't have time to fully appreciate the new changes, as Shining's attention was quickly pulled back to the entrance, where the door was once again slammed shut. And stepping out of the smoke, waving her hat and then cracking her neck, was a familiar sight.
"Howdy, Shining Armor," greeted Applejack.
"Hi, AJ..." mumbled Shining back.
She looked like a bomb, obviously. The curse had wasted no time on the farmmare and what a sight it was. Her bust had expanded to a eye-popping G-Cup and her boobs were juuust barely contained by what could charitably described as a red bikini-top. Like Rainbow Dash, she had lost muscle definition and gained much more fat in all the right places, but even so the curse had been unable to fully smooth out her toned body, as shown by her visible abs. Her jeans had shrunk to hotpants, that had more in common with panties the way they rode up her ass and squeezed her soft buttcheeks. A red thong peeked out over her hips, like a unspoken invitation.
But her thighs....by Faust, her thighs! “Thicc” couldn't even begin to describe it. Her long legs, honed and perfected by years of hard work and applebucking, now looked like they had gained several pounds in mass. Her thighs were touching each other, even! How she could even walk properly was a downright mystery. But she clearly had no problem, even with her feet now altered like Starlight to constantly have her walk on her toes, like she was wearing high-heels.
Normally, Shining would be elated upon seeing a stubborn workaholic like Applejack transformed into a full 12 on the 1 to 10 Sexy-Scale. But right now, all he could think about were those thighs and how they would crush his pelvis between them like an overripe melon.
Applejack, to her credit, seemed to take the change pretty well. She stared at her hands, which were also now perfectly manicured, funnily enough, and then down at her boobs, which neatly obstructed the view to her feet. Her gaze traveled over the walls, the new curtains and windows and down the hallway with the new statues.
Then she stared at Shining, naked as he was and with his flaccid, puckering dick in hand. He could practically see her putting two and two together, without him even saying a word, as she raised her famous eyebrow.
"Well, well...Ah guess you had some fun now, didn't ya?" she asked, as she slowly walked up to him. Shining tried to crawl back, but his back hit a wall after a few feet. "Was wonderin' why the castle glowed and all and nopony returned ma calls. Ya makin' yourself a good time? Fuckin' around and all."
"It's all an accident, I-I swear," stammered Shining. "You see, Twilight had this device and then it exploded and now we have to deal with a curse and--"
He stopped, when Applejack suddenly put a finger on his lips. "Stuff it, Shining. Save that drawl for later," she said and got dangerously close. "Best ya show me where Twilight is, so Ah can go and give her a piece of ma mind. That lass always makin' trouble, ya know? And after that, Ah gonna deal with you."
He could only nod, his face nearly smothered by her new, massive boobs.
There was some clear trepidation amidst his lust. She looked great. And yet, there was no way for his exhausted body to enjoy or even handle her properly. At least he didn't think he could take her on that well in his state.
And all for what? Just because Barb went bonkers and was letting corruption seep out of the castle?
He turned to her, glaring at her as she shuddered, while the corruption again got stronger and the castle got weaker. A small bit of solace that she was harming herself with this, albeit not one he felt was as satisfying as he needed it to be.
"What is wrong with you!? Making everything worse, and for what? Because your jealous ass couldn't handle me banging Rarity? Grow up!" he growled at her in clear annoyance. 
"Like you're one to talk! You stupid, perverted pussy-chaser!" snapped the young dragoness back. She wanted to say more, but had to stop as she suddenly shuddered again. Her face flushed and her legs clenched weirdly. "U-Ugh...fuck me..."
"Exactly! But you can bet I won't be pounding your fat ass, now," Shining huffed annoyedly, as he got up and pulled up his pants. As far as he was concerned, she fully deserved whatever the curse now had thrown at her.
"Yeah, how about ya save the squabblin' for later? 'Cause if I find out ya did this, ya ass is grass, Shinin'," said Applejack and put a hand on his shoulder. A clear message and even in her current state she was still a bit taller than him. "Same goes for ya, Barb."
Both instinctively gulped and quickly nodded at the tall mare.
Applejack threw them a big smile that did not dispel the underlying tension at all. "Daisy fine then. Now, get to it and lead me to Twily, alrigh’?" she told Shining and pushed him forward.
"I-I'm going to take a hot shower. I think...I need one," Barb quickly excused herself, leaving Shining Armor to now have to deal with an ever so pissed off Applejack.
"Great..." He saw Applejack raise an eyebrow and quickly swallowed his complaint. "I-I mean, sure! I'm happy to help. Twilight should still be in the lab, trying to fix all this."
"'Course she is..." mumbled Applejack and followed Shining down the hallway.
"This isn't my fault by the way. It is Twilight's. Something she will confirm to you, so if you want to kick any asses, you can do so with her," Shining cleared up.
"Really now? Ya seemed pretty involved with yer screaming at Barb right now." It was obvious Applejack wasn't fully buying it.
"That was different. The spell that is changing your body and clothes is contained within the castle and it is dangerous to let it out. Barb...she was pissed with me, because I have been fucking Rarity...and Rainbow...and Pinkie. All very consensual of course!" he added hastily, "So, as I was a bit exhausted, she wanted to pull a prank on me and pulled you into this mess."
He wasn't at fault! After all, they all agreed to fuck him. It was all consensual...granted, with some magic assistance, but that didn't matter so much, right?
The strong farm mare still clicked her tongue, as if displeased. "So, ya have been fucking Rainbow, as well?"
"Yes. It was initiated by them too and I simply agreed," he explained further, hoping this would appease her somewhat as they stopped by the stairs to the laboratory to face her.
He didn't want a fight with her. Neither sexual nor physical. Not to say he couldn't take her both ways if he was at full power….maybe. Sexually exhausted as he was though, he had no chances against a mare like her. He did hear how her granny had broken quite a few hips during the day and Applejack was very much the same. A very demanding lover with a very durable body. One of, if not the toughest mare in Equestria.
Her earth pony strength was impressive as well and was boosted via Harmony Magic. So physically, she was stronger than him. He was a trained and skilled stallion, but even the strongest unicorn would be at a disadvantage against an earth pony in a physical confrontation. 
"Sure....ain't nothin' to do with that curse makin' them all giggly and horny," quipped Applejack, stopping for a moment and looking down at Shining.
"Exactly!" A bit of a relief, really. Applejack seemed to finally get what he meant and–"Oh...you're being sarcastic," he realized, as he saw the farmmare gave him a grin.
"No, really?" Applejack chuckled a bit and shook her head. "Why should Ah not be happy, that ya sleep with ma marefriend? Especially, after ya got her all hot and bothered with some dark magic shit..." She took her stetson and playfully fanned a bit of air into her sweaty face, for emphasis.
"Oh, come on. She practically threw herself at me and...wait, marefriend?" And finally it clicked in his brain and Shinings' heart sank. "R-Rainbow Dash and you are...are…together?"
A hand slammed against the wall next to him and Applejack made a step closer, still with the same smile, though now visibly tense. There was no denying now…
She was pissed.
"That's right. Why so darn surprised? Ponyville got ten mares for one stallion."
"O-Obviously. I-Its just that Dash constantly talked about Soarin o-or Thunderlane and you know, her sexlife is pretty skewed towards males and..."
"Oh my...almost like that was a private matter," snarked Applejack, getting even further into his face, to the point he could see the sweat beads rolling down between her breasts. "And ya gotta problem with us bein' bi? Yer a guy like that?"
"N-No, obviously not! In fact, it's pretty hot," said Shining quickly, raising his hands defensively.
Applejack's grin grew wider and she looked down at his naked torso. Her eyes followed the lines of his muscles. "Ya wanna correct that, huh? Did ya fuck her with your nasty, filthy cock, until she squealed like a stuck pig? Until she got all drooly and silly and turned into a needy, cock-addicted slut?" she asked. She was now so close, he could feel her hot breath.
A hand reached down and grabbed his crotch. Applejack chuckled and she stared at his bulge with a mixture of amusement, rage and burning lust. Her face was flushed and Shining could see her nipples poking now through her thin shirt. The farmmare had almost completely lost the thread, as she continued to rant.
"Me thinks, Ah should take a look for maself. See what got ma marefriend, ma lover, ma horny, sexy special-somepony so worked up to cheat on me...again."
"Listen...I feel like you two have some relationship stuff to work through, but shouldn't we focus on the curse first?" asked Shining, who was now increasingly worried, as Applejack's grip around his crotch got progressively more painful.
But he might as well have talked to a wall, as Applejack barely even listened to him. Instead she yanked down his pants, ripping the fabric apart with one hand, and pulled out his dick. Even flaccid it still laid heavy in her palm and was at least as thick as her arm. "Darn, Shinin'! Ain't that a fuckin' python!" she laughed out loud.
"A-Applejack...is everything alright? You seem...more agitated," asked Shining.
She shot him a glare and it made him shudder. A look burning with pent-up anger, frustration and pure, unadulterated lust.
"No shit!" she snarled and squeezed his dick. "Ah'm sopping wet, ya doofus. Horny as a breedin’ bronco!" Sweat poured down her face and made her orange skin glisten. It would have been incredibly hot and arousing, if Shining wasn't so scared, she would rip his dick off. "That curse of yours sure ain't easy. Not only makin' me look like a darn whore, but now Ah feel like Ah haven't fucked properly for months!"
She looked over to the stairs, leading down to Twilight laboratory. Then back to Shining, naked. A frustrated grunt escaped her lips. "Fuck it, too horny right now!" she finally decided. "Ah need to take the edge off first."
With that she took a step back and pulled her bikini-top off as fast as she could. Shining barely had time to admire the freely bouncing, glistening orange tits, before her tiny hotpants dropped as well and Applejack pressed him back against the wall.
Those thick dark orange nipples with large areolas, and that squishy pussy that was positively dripping, were a very arousing sight and even with how used his cock had been, he managed to slowly get erect. Her grip of course coaxed him to do so as well, almost threateningly.
And while he did like the compliment his rod got, what he didn't like was his current state which would make this a lot harder on him. Neither did he like being manhandled in this state.
Regardless, she didn't seem to care as she was working off her heat and frustration on him, tightly stroking him as he was fully hard. His black shaft pressing against the underside of her boobs.
"Ah! Can't you take a toy? I am not exactly in the best shape after four sessions, you know!" he protested.
Applejack growled in response, squeezing his cock painfully. "Should have thought about that before braggin’ about nailin’ mah marefriend! If she gets to ride ya, so do Ah. Now get on the buckin’ ground, Shining!" she commanded, pushing him down.
"Seriously, Applejack! I didn't know and she didn't say anything! She simply wanted to sleep with me, so she did! And you said it yourself that she is whoring around! Take that up with her!" he shouted, equally in anger and panic.
"That's yer excuse?" Applejack almost laughed, as she straddled Shining and towered over him. "How many mares have ya fucked, have made cheat on their lovers, husbands and wifes? Ya really wanna tell me, ya would have cared even if ya had known Dash and Ah sleep together?"
"W-Well..."
"Let's be honest…heh. Ya would have cracked a joke at me and tried to have me jump yer dick afterwards, like the sleazy playcolt ya are," she pointed out.
Pushing him down with one hand, easily overpowering him, she reached down and grabbed his dick again. Squeezing it, until it was fully erect and ignoring his pained grunts. Then, she rose up and grinded her pussy against it, letting the tip prod her snatch teasingly. Applejack then stared down at him, with her burning, heart shaped pupils and a manic, horny grin on her lips.
"So...like Barb said…wish granted."
And with that, she slammed her hips down.
Shining groaned, his face hitting her tits. It was a nice impact at least. Much nicer than her words. Albeit what got more his attention was the narrow pulsing passage that had swallowed his dick whole. Very impressive, and obviously a nice feeling. In all honesty, with how she was clamping down, it felt like this snatch was practically made for him. 
Though, while it did feel good, it hardly did anything for his sexual exhaustion.
"N-Not sleazy," he gave a grunting protest. It was all he could really get out though as her hips moved up before slamming back down with a force that made the ground shake and his bones groan.
"Uh-huh, sure ya aren't! Just sleeping around with mares left and right, despite being married!" she scoffed, not at all impressed as her hips got into a strong powerful rhythm while his head was still buried between those juicy G-cups. 
"A-Agreed-" he said, before being interrupted by a moan as she was squeezing him, like she was milking her cows, while his own hips hurt already even though only a minute had passed.
"Cadence agrees to ya whorin’ around and ya think Ah give a hoot!? Fuck, Shining! Ya bang pretty much any decent lookin’ mare with a pulse! And ya think ya can claim the buckin’ morale high ground here?!" she ranted further. "Now ya get another one, so yer good looking prince ass best be grateful! Bet ya don't have mares like me around the Crystal Empire!"
A prideful statement, but one well deserved as precum was leaking like a faucet from his shaft as her twat was bouncing up and down to him as she rode him like the skillful cowgirl she was. He couldn't even answer by this point, nor did he know what to answer her here as he drooled into her breasts, before weakly, clasping onto her right nipple, sucking on it.
"Ya like that, don't ya!? Better enjoy it, because Ah ain't some buckin’ slut like the others! Not fuckin’ around every buckin’ dick Ah see! Ah have standards!" she moaned, shuddering a bit as she hit a particularly sweet spot inside of her with his large pole.
Her movements got only harsher and harder on him, while he was glued to that nipple, lost in lust, but also helpless against the stronger mare. He knew he wouldn't last long at all like this. It was one of the only thoughts he could muster at this moment as the amazonian mare was using him, while he moaned into her tits.
Already he reached his limit, as he felt his balls twitch and his dick flare, ready to pump whatever was left into Applejack’s greedy snatch. He tried to thrust back, instinctively attempting to bury his shaft deeper into her, while his heart raced like he was on Zapp.
"Oh, no ya don't!"
A sharp pain lit up his brain. Applejack had reached down and grabbed his balls. Squeezing them tight, she twisted them like in a vice and shutting down any chance for Shining to actually cum.
He stared up into her sweaty face and saw her sadistic smile. "Ah'm not finished yet. Ya don't get to cum, before Ah do!"
He grunted, his orbs trying to, but unable to lose the last load he had in them, as the farm mare kept her grip tight on them, while her other hand squeezed the base of his shaft as well, seemingly as an extra assurance he wouldn't cum too soon.
Shining grunted, trying to move his hips, but her own slamming him down into the ground, strong enough to make it crack. It showed how little of a chance he was having here. And he had no way of concentrating to use his magic either in this situation.
"That's what Ah thought. Be a good colt, ya owe me at least that much!" she grinned down at him, seemingly enjoying it very much to be on top. Or maybe she did enjoy this as a type of revenge? The unicorn stallion didn't know, as he grimaced in pain.
Loud, wet smacks echoed around the hallway, showing quite well how absolutely drenched his crotch was by her juices.
"Buuuuuck," she drawled out in a moan, gyrating her hips and hitting every sweet spot in her honey pot she could find. Each inch of Shining's prick was put to good use, while it was kept in an iron-tight grip. A real stranglehold with no escape. The unicorn could only enjoy the ride and wait for Applejack to finish.
Terrifyingly enough, unlike Rarity and the others, she did indeed seem to have as much stamina as was rumored.

Shining very much was used to being on top. He didn't mind some mares getting some control over him, of course. But those were exceptions. Days he wanted to experiment and also usually with partners, who he knew would get the most out of it for him. Cadence, on her birthdays or their anniversary, was amazing at playing him like an instrument and making it a wonderful, pleasurable experience.
This was different.
Applejack didn't care if he enjoyed it. When she slammed her hips down, she did so without any caution for him. Everytime they collided it took the wind out of him, making his pelvis protest and his bones crack, like he was thirty years older at that very moment.
Every pleasure he got was coincidental. His prick was used like a sex-toy, hammered into shape and dug around the farmmares insides to please her, and her alone. And when any relief was in sight, she cut it off by squeezing his dick or balls and making him last on that precipice of pleasure and finality, without ever reaching it.
Shining rarely was the bottom. And for the first time in a long time...he was dominated!
Finally, finally though an end was in reach. He could feel it. Applejack’s rhythm was growing erratic. Her expression began to loosen up and her moaning became louder. She enjoyed it and her control was slipping. Shining was in no condition to take advantage of it, but he could feel that she was climaxing.
After what felt like an eternity, even though it had been just ten minutes, Applejack back stiffened up and a shudder of pleasure ran through her body. Her chest thrusted out, her boobs bounced deliciously and she slapped her hips down faster and faster. "Alright, alright, al-buckin'-riiiight! Here we go~"
Her grip loosened up and Shining finally got kicked over the proverbial edge. His hips bucked back, pain shooting up his spine, and his abused balls pumped their load with vigor. A splosh of thick cum flooded Applejacks insides, painting her womb white and gushing out of her stuffed pussy.
Every fiber in Shinings body was burning. The relief almost as exhausting as the sex beforehand. He had no energy. His heart was fluttering and sweat poured over his face, like had just run a marathon. "F-fuck...o-okay, g-good one. N-Now...lets go and see T-twilieeeeEEEP!"
Shining was grabbed and flung over Applejack's shoulders. The mare lifted him like he was merely a sack of potatoes. He could hear her chuckle.
"Oh no...nononono, buddy. Ain't nearly done yet. Ah'm burning, so we gonna keep that ride goin' until Ah got that out of ma system. Ya wanna take the bull, ya gotta take the horns."
Shining's screaming protests were ignored, as he was dragged into one of the many bedrooms and the door closed shut.

Two bone-breaking hours later.
Shining was dead. Or he very much felt like it. His dick was fully flaccid and didn't feel as if it would get hard again. Ever. He was utterly destroyed, body sweaty, hips raw and crotch a dirty mess of sexual juices.
"Hooey! What a ride! Ya all better not try something with Rainbow again. And Barb is next after Ah have seen Twilight," said Applejack with a smirk that very much reminded him of a cocky pegasus mare. Only that said mare didn't have the stamina to back it up.
He didn't say anything. He couldn't at this moment as she went out of the door, closing it behind her.
The unicorn needed rest. At least a good ten minutes before he started moving again, so that was what he did. He laid there, with anger boiling up inside him. All this just because he fucked Rainbow? Or because Barb in her jealousy decided to fuck him over?
A combination of both?
"Fuck them..." he growled out. He used these mares for his sexual needs, sure, but all of them were consenting adults.
"Not like I knew that with Rainbow.And Barb needs to grow a fucking spine. Fucked your crush? So what? You fucked with me too and now you draw the line when I fuck other mares? Am I married to you? No!" he ranted, after his energy was slowly returning to him. At least enough for him to vent his anger somewhat, even if there was nopony who could hear him.
At least, he thought he was.
"Pff...that's it?" came a voice from the door. 
Applejack hadn't bothered to close it, so now it swung fully open and Barb stepped through. A few water-droplets fell down into her cleavage, showing she had indeed taken a shower. And changed clothes, evidently, as she now wore a black neck-top and a red skirt, with spats underneath. Granted, either due to the curse or because of her new frame, they clearly struggled covering her up. The sleeveless neck-top could only reach down to her nipples, revealing plenty of underboob and even letting some areola peek out, while the skirt was so short it couldn't even cover her full, juicy ass.
Barb stood in front of Shining, arms crossed under chest, and looked around. The room was meant for guests, but by now looked more like a horde of drunken hooligans had rushed in and trashed the place. The walls were cracked, the bed had collapsed at one point and the drapes had been torn down.
"Wow...Applejack really must have been pissed. I should probably avoid her for now," noted Barb and whistled through her teeth.
"No no...I think you should stay here. Let me just call her up, so you can get your just dessert," snapped Shining, still lying on the bed and trying to get his heart-rate down.
"My just desert!? I'm sorry, am I the one who wants to turn all of Equestria into his own personal fuckbox?" Barb scoffed. "Honestly, for once you get taken down a peg and now you sit there whining like a little colt. Grow a spine. Or did Applejack fuck that out of you, now?"
She put a finger to her chin. "Oh wait, nevermind. We should probably ask Starlight for that, since it's clearly in her possession, along with your balls."
"Fuck you! Weren't you the one talking earlier about how resisting this curse is useless?"
"That wasn't an invitation for you to make it worse! Or to let Starlight play you like dumb fiddle. Seriously, she only says what you want to hear and you're happy to just go along with it!"
"Hold up? ME making it worse?! You opened the door like a retard! You are smarter than this! And for what?! Because you’re jealous some other mares got to experience my dick! You act as if it was your freaking property!" Shining shouted.
He didn't want her to get out of this. Not after what had just happened. She was ignoring her own actions and acted as if he had opened that door! And why? Only because he agreed with Starlight?
"Jealous? I'm jealous!?" Barb's face blew up like a tomato, but she scoffed angrily. "I don't care if you bang some cheap slut like Dash or snuggle Pinkie Pie o-or something. You think I'm that shallow!?"
She stepped up, as Shining rose up and leaned against the wall, and got up into his face. "The problem here is that you are a sexist asshole, who is now throwing a tantrum because he got his ass kicked for once! We all get this curse forced on us and the only thing you can contribute is fucking our brains out, instead of actually doing anything that could make it easier for us having tits the size of our own heads!" she yelled at him, with small flames now spitting out of her mouth.
"Well, what am I supposed to do? You girls were practically asking for it, the way you wiggle your fat asses! What is wrong with me having some fun?" shot Shining back, now getting angry himself. "You were not complaining when we fucked in the bath!"
"Do NOT turn this around and pretend this is about me. You fucked Pinkie. You screwed Dash. You are conspiring with STARLIGHT FUCKING GLIMMER TO TURN US ALL INTO BIMBOS!!!"
"WELL, MAYBE YOU DUMB THOTS DESERVE IT!"
Barb recoiled, like he had just slapped her.
Shining’s heart was pumping and blood was rushing through his ears to the point he had trouble hearing himself. He was so sick of it. So sick of Barb's whining all the goddamn time!
"You run around in those skimpy clothes and complain about us stallions getting excited? You throw yourself at us, whenever you want attention, but when we ask for something back you're nowhere to be found," he snarled. He stepped closer to Barb, who was backing off until she hid a wall. "You all pretend you're better, smarter than us, but once we stick our dicks in you, you squeal like the dumb pigs that you are. For fucks sake, this countries greatest heroines are little more than glorified cumdumps and had been from the start."
"And I should respect that!? How much time does Celestia spend fucking around instead of doing her fucking job!? Do you think I don't know? I was her Guard Captain for crying out loud and I can tell you that a lot of us guards signed up less for guarding that big-titted whore than fucking her!"
Barb glared at him like he was less than dirt and Shining felt his blood boil over. He pressed her against the wall, enjoying just for a moment the fact that he could hurt her so easily. 
"You...you fucking prick!" she shot back at him.
"Didn't hear you complaining about that when we fucked."
It was a dumb comeback. But he wanted to hurt her. Wanted to take out his anger and she pissed him off. And he was done being nice. Seeing Barb stare at him in shock just felt oh so satisfying right now.
Shining decided to twist the knife further. "And you know what? I think this curse is a blessing. Because it finally makes you whores look the part."
SLAP!
His cheek burned and he had to take a step back. Not because of the pain, but because of the surprise. He looked back and saw Barb, still with an outstretched hand and with tears in her eyes. "Fuck you, you bastard!" she yelled and stormed out of the room.
"Cunt..." mumbled Shining back, but she couldn't hear him anymore.
Staring at the door, he turned around and flipped the nightstand. Then he kicked the wardrobe, smashed a nearby mirror and raged at everything in sight. Applejack had done too good of a job, so he could do little more than trash what was already broken, which didn't help. He still felt frustrated, still felt humiliated...and betrayed.
They all didn't appreciate him. They all didn't get him. Why did they all treat him like a jerk, whose only redeeming feature was his big dick? It was not fair!!
"You're right...it isn't fair at all..." said Starlight. She was standing in the doorframe, again with that enigmatic, terrible smile. He hadn't even heard her coming.
The stallion sighed, rubbing his head. This had been a great day and it was turning into a terrible one. And now he had to deal with a mind reading mare.
Everything could have been so nice if Barb just didn't open that stupid door.
"That is right as well. Barb opened the door and let Applejack in, despite claiming that she didn't want the corruption to seep out. Such a little hypocrite…" Starlight said, with a sly smile.
He snorted at that. It was nice she was seeing it this way too, even if she was buttering him up. Still, even while angry, he didn't want Barb to run away like that crying. It made him feel a bit bad amongst all that frustration. Maybe he was too har-
With a flash of light Starlight teleported over, hugging his side.
"Your sister was being a bitch. It was about time you put her in her place. She was being mean and you were being mean back and then she cried a bit, just to make you feel bad as if you are in the wrong," she said, reading his mind again as she was making a point.
"...Make me feel bad?"
"Yes. Girls often cry to get out of tough situations. Take it from me."
Shining mulled it over, as the words crept through his brain.
"Yeah...She opened the door and spouted off at me. Sure, I fucked around, but that is none of her business anyway," he said, gaining more confidence with each word. Something that made Starlight grin wider.
"You're right, it isn't. A big, strong stallion like you should not have to justify himself in front of anypony. Especially not some big-titted slut." Starlight squeezed her tits against his side, her naked boobs spilling out and hugging his arms like pillows. "You know what I think? I think somepony needs to put her in her place~"
Shining looked at her. What was she talking about? His head was still spinning with anger over Barb and Applejack and Twilight and...and everypony really. His dick was pulsing with pain, his balls were empty and every muscle in body was hurting, like he had run a marathon.
What was he even doing at this point?
"In her place...but how am I supposed to do that? I'm spent. I couldn't even fuck an onahole right now," he complained. Even with Starlight hugging him like this, his dick didn't even so much as twitch anymore. A sexy mare at his side and he wasn't even getting aroused. He was an embarrassment for any honest stud, right now!
Starlight smiled strangely again, looking down at his ravaged dick. "Oh, so you're giving up? Just like that?" she teased him. "I mean, sure...we can just wait and have Applejack storm into Twilight's labs and make things even worse. Or perhaps Barb will do something stupid again, now that you pissed her off. You know how emotional and irrational females are. She likely will have a silly idea and doom us all, the dumb little bimbo."
"No...no, she wouldn't." It felt empty the moment he said. Of course Barb would do something stupid. She had let Applejack in. Heck, she said she didn't care, but she had gotten in the way of everything from the start.
Even worse...what if they found a way to stop this curse?
"I-I need to put them in their place. Remind these sluts who is in charge," he mumbled, as Starlight stroked his head. "I need....need to be the stallion in the house...."
"Exactly..."
Shining stopped and suddenly turned to Starlight, who backed off a step. "B-But how...?" he asked, gesturing to his ragged body.
The former villainess twirled a strand of hair around her finger and looked at him. A dangerous, lewd smile played around her lips. "Well...I may have an ace up my sleeve, there," she said. "A little friend of mine, with a penchant for...pick-me-ups."
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One hour later.
Shining was inside of Starlight's room as she was getting whoever they needed for their plans.
It felt a bit weird to say it, but after he calmed down, he still was firmly on Starlight's side. Barb was running amok with jealousy and Applejack went up and fucked him with no consent given. After all, when he was fucking mares and using them for pleasure, at least everypony was willing. At this stage, he actually hoped that Applejack would find Barb and spank her ass, like she implied earlier.
For now though, he had to wait. Sitting on the bed, he looked around at the room. A nice double bed with purple covers with arcane runes on it...that probably saw some use. He could tell that at the very least some of those combinations had quite naughty purposes. Even with Starlight seeming to always erase the memories of any lucky stallion that went into the bed...for some reason.
Wait, were those runes for memory erasion?
He stood up quickly, eyeing the golden runes with suspicion. They looked like decoration to many, no doubt. And even he himself didn't notice it immediately. Not that he knew more than the bare basics, really. He was more into defensive magic. There was a time where he called himself Shield Hero in his mind. Those were some good times.
Anyway, with his eyes leaving the covers, they traveled to the crystalline bedside table. It had a picture of Sunburst. Good fellow and one that did beef up over time too, as could be seen from the visible abs. Maybe the same magic with which she had doped Blueblood?
Considering she was getting help, there might be more to it than simply magic though.
There was a calendar on the wall too, showing sexualized stallions from Playfilly in skimpy bunny outfits that showed off muscles. Very much showed what Starlight liked in a stallion.
Thinking back on his own preferences, he couldn't blame her. Then there were cupboards with books and scrolls on magic. Maybe some smut too? The lower part had a darkened glass door that was locked from the looks of it. Maybe a place for her sex toys? Faust knows, she had to have those cursed beads she stuffed in his dick hidden somewhere.
There was also a desk with a feather and ink on it. Everything was looking very neat. Nothing was messy.
'Overdoing neatness is the sign of a psychopath, right?' he joked in his mind. Though if that was true, his sister would be an offender too. Barb on the other hand had been more like him, throwing things every way and driving Twilight up a wall, as she tried to keep the room he and the dragoness shared orderly. Good ti-
He shook his head and then slapped his face.
"Stop it. No need to think about better times. You made up your mind. Starlight is right. Barb is just manipulating me to come crawling back to her. She got fucked by some dragon and it is not like I bemoan it," he reasoned, crossing his arms with a huff.
Not like he was wrong about Celestia either. She really neglected her duties. Especially in emergencies where her sisters had to solve whatever trouble she had caused. Something that did annoy him for quite some time.
Endangering his family was after all no joke. It had created a bit of a rift between him and her. Something his wife had helped to mend somewhat. Still, once the opportunity arose, he happily went to the Crystal Empire to lead by example with Cadence.
They were responsible adults unlike Celestia!
Well, they did fuck around as much as Celestia, but they did get their jobs still done, so there was a clear difference…..right?
He nodded to himself. "Right. Now if only Starlight could get here. I am half tempted to look at her collection of sex toys in that dark tinted compartment..."
"You shouldn't pry into a mare's sex toy collection, as much as mares shouldn't pry into your porn stash. At least if you hide it well enough~" Starlight noted, after walking through the door, making him take a surprised step back as she stood there with another mare.
He could feel the castle shudder, showing that she did let another pony in. Probably the being in that brown cloak that was definitely a mare. With how it was hugging her body, one could see every little curve after all.
No doubt the outfits in her dresser got even sluttier. Just like her purple wizard robe jacket got even shorter, only covering her breasts now and pretty much showing off her stomach and slit with nothing obstructing the view now.
On the other hand the cloaked being was affected as well, as said brown cloak grew shorter at her legs and arms. It didn't even cover her hips anymore and the sleeves on her arms were gone, showing some light grey skin...with dark stripes.
A smirk could be seen on that muzzle, before the mare gripped her cloak and opened it up, basically flashing Shining. as she wore nothing underneath. Her very large H-cups bounced out with golden nipple studs in it. Golden rings around her neck as well as two earrings in her fluffy ears, as well as a golden tongue stud and emerald piercing on her belly button, completed the lewd picture of a certain zebra mare.
Her body didn't even change as it was already grotesquely erotic right from the start. Those H-cups? Natural. Wide breeding hips with a very fat plush ass that looked like it had some work done on it? Natural. Those juicy lips and that pretty face with a mohawk? Natural. Very slim waist and a figure mares would die for? Natural as well.
She was practically perversion incarnate, without the spell even seeming to have done much to her, aside from shortening her clothing or...
"Wait...did she come here without anything under that cloak? Or was that the castle?" he wondered out loud. As he saw the cloak shorten, he didn't notice any shifting that showed the disappearance of underwear, after all.
"This curse of yours quite nasty. It even removed my pasty," came it from Zecora in her usual cadence, her deep voice flowing like honey over her lips. With an elegant gesture she let the coat fall down to the floor and let her hands run over her incredibly lewd zebra-curves. "It's magic changing me all-around. Feel myself altered and bou--"
"Yeah, no need for that, Zeco," interrupted her Starlight. "Keep that exotic shit for the village-idiots or your stud-toys. We have much bigger fish to fry."
For a moment, Zecora looked at Starlight mildly put off. Shining already wanted to say something and apologize for what was no doubt an offensive statement from the unicorn, when the shamaness suddenly laughed and shook her head.
"Alright, fine. You never let me have fun….bitch," she shot back in perfect equestrian.
Shinings jaw hit the floor and Zecora chuckled, when she saw his expression. "Oh, come off it. I rhyme because it sells better. Easier to get my products on the market. You ponies are always so eager to be seen as tolerant and multi-cultural, but you wanna see an exotic, zebrican mare just as much as everyone else."
"Y-You are from around?" asked Shining, flabbergasted.
"Immigrated as a teenager. Made a good buck or two in some stripclubs, then went back to Zebrica to get my degree in potions and alchemy," explained Zecora, setting down a bag on a nearby desk and beginning to pull out flasks, powders and all manner of other stuff.
"Starlight and I met during that time. That was before she had her episode as a backcountry cult leader and before I really got my feet wet in Ponyville. Was a fun time, really, even if she wasn't into my products."
Starlight scoffed in the back. "I got better things to do than being yet another juiced up streetwhore in Manehattan, thank you."
"You were missing out, dear. A few powders and maybe a shot or two and you would have shaken that ass on stage just like the rest of us. No need to waste all that brain on things you aren't suited for in the first place," responded Zecora, with a slightly patronizing smile and a wagging finger.
"See, this is the problem. I live in the current century, while Zecora is very much...old school," said Starlight to Shining.
Zecora shrugged her shoulders, not the slightest bit offended. "I'm just saying...makes no sense having mares like Celestia in charge, when stallions are naturally stronger than us." She gave Shining a heavy lidded look there. "Studs like you should really take charge, so we mares can put our natural talent to better use."
"So..yo-you are here in Ponyville to...?"
"What? Oh, please..." Starlight snorted and shook her head. "You've seen too many movies, Shining. No, Zecora isn't a zebrican spy, here to prep the country for an invasion of oversized zebrican studs. I mean, have you seen zebra-dicks? They are tiny."
"Gotta say, Starlight is right." Zecora pulled out a syringe and filled it with water to clean it. "Most zebra mares go to Equestria and stay in Equestria for one reason only." She looked at Shinings flaccid dick and licked her luscious lips. "Nothing better than getting railed by twenty inches of fat pony-meat. Fifteen inches that have been missing in my life."
"However...you are right, that I have a vested interest in seeing you both succeed. Ponyville is a lovely place, but seeing it tinged into depravity and sex would be....delightful. Besides, I could finally offer my services publicly, instead of just selling my products to special customers, like Blueblood."
It was that last sentence that suddenly rang a bell in Shinin’s head..
"Wait…Blueblood in the Equestria Games won because of Zecora, not you. And he shared the prize money, because you arranged things between him and Zecora," he suddenly realized..
Not like Blueblood could mention the zebra mare. No doubt investigative reporters would have found out about her drugs that way. Everypony just assumed it was some magic that helped him beef up, which was much harder to prove or pull off for that matter. While there was strengthening magic, its effects were never permanent. Sure, there were unicorns that promise to have the spells to help beef you up, but pretty much all of them were scams as that was a very complicated thing to do with magic. Only Sombra or Tirek were really known as beings that could modify themselves and others permanently with magic. 
In short, body changes were harder to do with magic, which was probably the reason why Sombra's horn was such an unprecedented artifact, that Twilight couldn't simply undo it. 
"You saw right through me," Starlight said, interrupting Shining’s train of thought and mockingly raising her hands in the air, as if she was getting arrested. Zecora chuckled next to her. 
"Even Starlight's powers are limited. It is only natural that she would acquiesce that my drugs are better than her magic~" the zebra mare purred seductively.
"Hey! I never said that and if you give me a few months I could no doubt find the answer to that problem!" she protested, albeit her friend didn't seem convinced, smiling smugly.
"Sure you can. Just like you are coming to me now~"
"Well, you are getting along well, but...I have to ask. Is all of that true? The stripping and her being a...dare I say it, drug queen pin of sorts?" asked Shining, not sure if this was really true or if it was just the corruption talking. It was possible after all, that it was messing with minds by now.
"Pretty much. Although Zeco likes to make it bigger than it really is," said Starlight, her horn lighting up and her pulling a small joint out of a mini-portal and lighting it up. "After all, it's not like she or I can pull any big stuff, otherwise Celestia or Twilight would be on our ass within seconds."
"Really, we are just your friendly neighbourhood beauties, who can offer you some kinkier fun in bed, than your wife or your marefriend." Zecora threw Shining a slight wink there. "We're not some evil masterminds, out to plot the downfall of society through our wicked charms."
"Speak for yourself,'' joked Starlight.
Zecora chuckled and shook her head. She turned to Shining, with a bottle and a syringe in her hands. "I think I got everything. Some powdered harmony crystals, extract from Aphrosia, some other stuff...and of course the main ingredient." She shook the small bottle. "Tirek's seed...."
"Wait...you want me to inject me with the..."
"It's the most potent combo I got. There are some minor side-effects, but I promise you it will put you head and shoulders over the everypony," explained Zecora, as she began to slowly fill the syringe up. "Literally...."
Starlight looked up, as she said this, and for a moment she looked worried. "Wait...Zeco, that wasn't what we agreed on," she protested.
But the zebra-mare waved her off. "You asked for my help and specifically to get Shining strong enough to dominate a mare like Applejack. My usual stuff is not going to do the trick here. Even with this curse around, he will not be able to overpower her without this."
"But...what if it's too much?" argued Starlight, now looking seriously concerned. "If he cannot handle it, he could get seriously hurt. If things go wrong..."
Zecora looked at her for a moment, before giving her a smile. "Surprising that this is what you're worried about. A few years ago, you wouldn't have batted an eyelash."
Starlight looked a bit taken aback at this. "Hey now...I'm just taking advantage of something that would get out there anyway. If we are all fucked, why not make sure I can enjoy it? Besides..." She looked at Shining for a moment. "Would be a waste of a pretty face."
Shining, who by now got serious doubts over this whole thing, shot her a sarcastic glare. "Gee...thanks for that."
"No need to worry, both of you. I have everything under control. This...will be just enough for our needs," argued Zecora and finished her prepwork. With an encouraging smile, she looked down at Shining, as he sat on his chair. "Now...take a deep breath, relax...and think of boobs."
With that she pushed the needle in.
Too late to back out now. So he tried to think of boobs...by looking at the truly massive pair dangling in front of him as Zecora bent over provocatively. No doubt on purpose.
Not that it helped much as he felt the vile liquid flowing into him. He grunted, feeling it being hot like molten lava as it spread through his body. If Sombra loved to transform mares, then Tirek was his opposite for transforming his own body into a massive hulking mountain of manly muscle.
His entire body felt like it was pulsing and convulsing as he trembled in his seat. And while Zecora put a hand on his shoulder to try and stop him from shaking, as she pulled the needle out, this also didn't help much.
Suddenly muscles expanded, pumping up with his increasing heart rate as the well defined muscles got a very powerful upgrade. His body shifted as he was growing taller. His biceps were doubling in size, as were many of his muscles. None in a grotesque way, but simply so to make him one of the strongest specimens, while at the same time, making it so that he still looked very attractive with it.
Broader shoulders, strong legs and arms, eight pack, truly chiseled muscles.
His pants ripped, both from the growing muscles, as well as the growing erection that slapped Zecora in the chin, as if it was throwing an uppercut at her. She stumbled back and fell right on her plush ass, making Starlight walk over to her to check up on her, while the transformation came to a finish.
"You okay there, Zeco? I told you, this was dangerous," she chided her, giving her a hand.
The striped mare accepted it, getting pulled up with a slight frown. "Not dangerous. I was just...too close."
Shining could barely hear them. His blood rushing through his ears like a torrent drowned out any noise. His breath bellowed out of his mouth like smoke from a train, pushed out by his massive lungs. His brain was tumbling through a whirlwind of emotions. Rage, lust, pride and unbridled excitement.
He stood up and this simple movement alone made his muscles flex. His skin felt like it was gonna burst at any moment, before he shuddered again and suddenly the tight feeling vanished as his mind was adjusted to account for it. The drug was pumped through every inch of his body over and over by his racing heart and every beat just made him more elated.
His stared at his hands, now turned into huge fists able to grab a mare by the waist and lift her up with just one arm. Shining grunted, as the drug pulsed again and he felt a pleasure course through his mind, that was unlike anything he had ever experienced. His cock throbbed angrily, as he grabbed it and jerked it almost by instinct. Over two feet in sex-addicted fuckmeat, that could even turn a Celestia into a drooling, retarded cumdump. His balls had reached the size of cantaloupes and churned audibly with thick, virile semen.
"How are you...feeling?" asked Starlight, uncharacteristically nervous for a moment.
Shining turned to a nearby mirror and flexed. His muscles bulged and he felt like he had been reborn. Everything was more intense. Everything was suddenly...easy. He stepped towards the huge bed and put his hand underneath. Then, he lifted it up with ease, like he was just carrying a shopping bag. He stared at it and then tried it with one finger. A bit more difficult, but he could do it.
Shining couldn't help but laugh in delight.
"I am amazing!" he exclaimed. "Shit, this is great. This is what a stallion is supposed to be! A hulking, unapologetic fuckmachine putting dumb thots in their place with his raging boner! Pumping their wombs full with jizz, ‘till they get knocked up thrice over!"
Zecora grinned, as Shining ranted. "A bout of manic euphoria is normal. It should abate in an hour or so," she explained. "He is handling it well."
Starlight looked less convinced, watching Shining admire himself. "I don't know...Blueblood didn't react like this..."
"Blueblood is special. His tolerance for drugs and enhancements is...singular. You shouldn't use him as a benchmark. The fact that Shining Armor is only a bit smaller than him shows he is reacting extraordinarily well to the drug," argued Zecora, before strutting over to Shining. "Anything else I can do for you?" she asked.
"More! I want another shot!" yelled Shining, his eyes staring down at her with manic lust.
Zecora didn't step back, but met his gaze with her typical serene calm. "Not possible, unless you want a severe backlash or even die. I gave you quite an intense dosage and we wouldn't want to hit your limit now, would we?"
Shining wanted about to protest, but then slowly reigned himself in. Everything in his mind was yelling at him to demand more. To have more power, more pleasure, more of...everything. But Zecora was right. It was so hard to listen to her and not wanting to bend her over and fuck her, until she gave him what he wanted. But...she was right.
"Fine...fine...dumb slut," he muttered. Damn, why did he insult her? His filter was pretty much gone, it seemed.
Zecora didn't seem to take it personally. "Oh, certainly. Every mare is a slut. Most just don't know it, yet," she shot back. Then she turned to Starlight. "Now...my work is done. What we agreed on...?"
"You get full access." Starlight's horn glowed and a portal opened. Spike could see a forest behind it. And a creek, a castle? It was hard to tell. Zecora's eyes however lit up. "I lifted the wards, so you have full access. Knock yourself out. Just...don't overdo it, else I will have a word with you."
The shamaness waved her off. "Don't worry, my dear. Unlike you, I prefer the subtle approach." She gave Starlight a teasing smile, to which the unicorn just rolled her eyes.
The two embraced, before sharing a passionate and incredibly lewd kiss, as their boobs squeezed against one another and their hands briefly roamed over their lewd bodies. The sight alone nearly made Shining lose his temper, as once again he pondered just jumping the two whores and raping them until they squealed.
But then the moment passed and Zecora stepped through the portal. "See you later, both of you. In a new era...." And with that, she was gone.
"A new era?" Shining muttered, wondering what this zebra mare had meant. He felt like he recognized that place she went to, but his lust-addled mind couldn't really pierce it together.
What he could pierce together though was the portal magic.
"...You could have fetched her without opening the castle door and letting more corruption seep into the walls and ground," the muscular stallion noted, making Starlight turn around and smirk, before putting a finger to her lips.
"Oh? Seems like I have forgotten about that. My bad~. Barb did it too anyway, so that was my freebie," she simply argued, not looking as if she was sorry at all.
"Bitch," he called her with a smirk of his own, again having a word slip out. He probably would feel a bit bad if he wasn't under the influence of the drug. But right now he felt like he was on top of the world.
Starlight shrugged her shoulders. "Like you're one to talk," she noted. She turned towards the door, but stopped when Shining suddenly stepped up behind her and cupped one of her boobs. His massive dick pressed against her back, while he grinned down at her.
"So...what's to stop me from using you to take this new body for a test ride?" he mused, his eyes glowing with lust.
Starlight glared up to him and for a moment he thought he could see actual contempt on her face. But it was gone so quickly, so he likely just imagined it. Instead she smiled at him in her usual strange way and gently peeled off his grip. "You could...but I feel like there is a mare out there, who probably deserves your full attention more."
Shining stared at her. Who was she talking about? What mare could possibly be more important than fucking this curvy beauty right now? Who could.....
"....Applejack..." he realized.
Starlight grinned and opened the door for him. Shining had already forgotten about what he wanted to do a second ago, as he stormed through. He didn't see the unicorn shaking her head nor her smug, triumphant grin, as he stormed down the hallways.
"APPLEJACK!" he roared, equal parts horny and enraged.
His mind was ablaze, remembering the forceful humiliation he had endured. And did she ask for his input?
Fuck no!
She just took him for a ride, so now he would give her the very same courtesy! Fight fire with fire! In this case, her overwhelming power with his own newfound overwhelming power.
His voice had practically reverberated through the castle as he went to where she had fucked him last. Right on top of the staircase, leading down to the laboratory. She was not there seemingly though, so he continued on his search, checking rooms and luckily it only took five minutes for him to locate her.
It was right in front of the bathroom door where he had fucked Barb.
"Barb, just open the darn door. Ah ain't that mad, okay?" he heard Applejack say, knocking on the door to the bathroom. The noise inside there suggested that Barb had opened up the faucets to full tilt and, judging by the steam seeping out into the hallway, to the highest temperature possible.
Applejack rolled her eyes and knocked again. She could have easily yanked the door off its hinges, if she wanted to, but held back deliberately. "But we gotta talk, 'cause Ah talked with Twilight and--"
She stopped when she heard Shining approach and turned to him. When she saw him, her eyes went wide, before an amused grin crept on her lips. Crossing her arms under her massive bust, she chuckled. "Wow...Ah must have seriously rattled yer jimmies, if ya resort to that. So what, did ya ask Starlight to blow ya muscles up with the hot air that usually comes outta yer mouth?"
She made a step towards him. "'Cause I tell ya, this ain't the best idea ya ever had. Some cheap magic buff ain't no substitute for real musc--"
She got cut off, as Shining's palm slammed against her face at full force. His fingers clenched, digging into her jaw and hair, as he dragged her with him and pulled her into a nearby empty room.
Just as they were gone, Barb poked her head out of the door, a towel wrapped around her body and head respectively. Looking around for what had made the noise, she eventually shrugged her shoulders and went back.
Applejack meanwhile grunted, as she got tossed on the floor like a sack of potatoes. Her stetson flew into the corner, but she quickly got back up to her feet. "Ah! Fuck, that hurt! What's wrong with ya!?" she yelled at Shining, rubbing her jaw.
The stallion snorted, not feeling the least bit sorry, considering their earlier altercation.
"I am here for round 2. Whether you want it or not," he said, mirroring her own no fucks given attitude from earlier.
Applejack got on her hands and then turned around, giving a very strong buck to his eight-pack stomach. The unicorn gave some slight grunt, making her grin as she looked back.
"That's what ya varmin get for..." she sputtered off, as she saw with shock that he hadn’t moved an inch or looked all that bothered by a kick, that would normally send him straight to the hospital.
"Always quick to fuck over the guys, aren't you? And then you show Barb mercy, despite her opening the front door. I didn't notice it before...but you are quite the misandrist, aren't you?" he growled, making her gulp for a moment, before he grabbed her leg.
She tried to pull it back, but couldn't do it, even as her strong muscles tensed from exertion.
"Your poor submissive brother no doubt helped make you feel strong and powerful. Just as much as your own strength. Too bad that is over with now," Shining told her in no uncertain terms as he pulled her leg away from his body, just so he could align it with her very skimpy hot pants, that perfectly outlined the treasure hidden beneath it.
It certainly drew her attention to his massive black bitch breaker, making her feel a bit insecure, judging by her facial expression. While she might have noted it earlier when she saw his beefed up form, she clearly thought it was all hot air, as if it would deflate, just like his body, after a good beating.
But now that no longer seemed to be the case.
"W-Well, what do ya want? Ah outlasted yer sorry ass last time anyway!" she said, showing some defiance. No doubt she had dominated every stallion she fucked, so the confidence was warranted. But this just made this moment all the sweeter as his magic ripped a hole in the hotpants and tore that red thong away.
"Try to outlast THIS!" he roared, punching his entire cock into her in one thrust.
Applejack's reaction was immediate and glorious. Her eyes went wide, as her head was thrown back and her spine arched by the sheer shock of the sudden and brutal penetration. An airless gasp escaped her lips, but before she could scream for real, Shining punched his dick in again, with even greater force.
The second thrust threw the mare off her standing leg, with the momentum slamming her back against the wall. Her abdomen stretched, until it showed a fat, noticeable outline of Shining's massive, brainbreaking cock. The fat meat forcing apart her insides, breaching her cervix and stretching out her womb like it was rubber.
"F-FUCK!" yelled Applejack finally, her face briefly melting into an expression of pained, teeth-gritted pleasure.
"Fuck, indeed. Didn't expect you to be this flexible!" chuckled Shining, twirling his hips and watching another inch of his monstrous dick push into the orange beauty. The sensation of her soft, lewd flesh inviting him inside, despite her struggles, was amazing. The fists, that previously would leave black eyes, now felt like the taps of a little foal. Her crushing thighs, little more than lovable squeezes against his crotch.
He grinned down at her, as his hands sunk into her soft rear and lifted her further up the wall, to the point her feet left the ground. "But then again...guess that's the point. Mares like you are made for fucking and little else~"
Applejack panted hard, glaring at him with heated anger, as she breathed through her teeth, trying and failing to recover from his brutal thrusts. "B-Bastard...Ah a-ain't so-some...slutty...w-whooooooooOOOOOOOH!" She screamed out, as Shining casually slammed the last few inches in, whipping her head back and spit flying off her lolling tongue.
"Could have fooled me," snarked the uberstud.
She let out some angry but noticeably pleased noises, as if trying to protest, but not finding the words as her mind was reeling.
"Try to look on the positive side of things. At least now you don't have to be angry at studs fucking Rainbow anymore, because you will turn out just like her," he told her with a grin. Applejack had to grit her teeth and tried finding some grip on the wall to push off it. But even after gripping a nearby sconce, her pushing back only made her cry out as his dick only sunk in deeper.
"F-Fuck ya a-and yer big dick! A-Ah outlast ya! Like the rest of them! Unlike, ah! R-Rainbow! And then, t-then Ah will kick yer balls in!" she roared, only to get a very strong slap to her ass. It echoed throughout the room very loudly as her large butt jiggled around, leaving a very angry red handprint on it that made tears sting in her eyes.
"D-Did ya just spank me?!"
The way she said it, sounded like she was really offended by that very notion. The notion of being treated like a bratty little filly.
And this prompted him to pull his hand back again, making it collide with the same cheek once more.
"Sure did," he answered, looking down at her as she looked up at him with some tears stinging at her eyes as she tried to look defiant. She looked so small and insignificant like this and it was something she no doubt felt in this moment as well.
"Your father obviously didn't discipline you enough," he told her and judging by her grimacing facial expression which then turned into anger, he had hit a nerve.
"D-Don't t-talk about ma dad!" she yelled back. "He ain't--ah~!" Once again she was interrupted, as Shining simply thrusted into her. His hips smacked against hers and the wet sound echoed in the empty room. Already, she was getting wet, her body betraying her.
"Why not?" asked Shining. A big, shit-eating grin crept on his lips, as he pounded her again and again, making the once-so feisty and dominant farmmare moan loudly, despite herself. "If I had been your dad...shit, I would have fucked you years ago! Bent you over a desk the moment you were old enough and raped your little, slutty brain out until you loved it."
Slap after slap, his dick slammed against her meaty, sopping-wet snatch. Any resistance was gone, as her insides were so lubed up by juices that Shining found himself able to punch his flared cockhead against her womb like a jackhammer. "I've seen the pictures of you. A tasty jailbait, if I've seen one. If Flurry ever grows up to look like that then..."
A loud, tortured moan interrupted Shining. Applejack shuddered and cried out, as her body tensed up in a drawn out orgasm.
For a moment, they stopped. Silence stretched out, only filled by Applejack’s rapid breaths and the occasional trickle of juices onto the gleaming crystal floor. Her eyes stared at him, foggy with lust and exhaustion. Sweat rolled down her pretty face and strands of hair clung wet to her, having escaped her ponytail.
Suddenly it clicked.
"No way..." Shining's grin grew even wider and his blood pumped like crazy now. His dick twitched and seemed to grow even more, as a new wave of arousal coursed through him. "Applejack...you sexy, slutty incest-bitch! Hah!"
"I-It ain't like that...A-Ah was...was..."
"A horny little jailbait! That’s what you were!" interrupted her Shining, as he began pounding her again. Flipping her around, he pressed against her back now, so he could better drive his dick into her. Her boobs squeezed against the cold crystal, while his massive hand gripped her hair and pulled her head back.
"I can only guess how young...did he do it daily? Fill your snatch up to the brim, while you came your tiny, dumb brains out? Did he fuck..." He leaned in now, his hot breath on her neck. "Did he knock you up?"
Applejack didn't answer, biting her lip. But her quivering legs and orgasmic shudder provided all the answers Shining needed.
His cock exploded. Thick cum burst forth and painted Applejacks womb white in aj instant. Shining laughed, partially out of pleasure and partially out of shock, while Applejack came again with a crying moan.
"By Faust, you slut! All this posturing, all this bluster and here you are the filthiest thot of them all!"
"A-Ah'm not!" protested Applejack, but hissed when Shining's hand smacked her jiggling ass again.
"Don't you fuckin' lie, you whore! You never were good at it anyway!" snarled Shining. He thrusted into her again, making her mewl and climax again.
"H-How...fuuuck, ya are cumming! Ya can't cum and fuck at the same time! Y-Ya drivin' me crazy!!" Applejack's facade was breaking away. Her resistance crumbling, like her ego.
Shining didn't care for logic. He could go and go and go. Seeing a mare before him, orange skin glistening with sweat and prideful face twisted with shame and pleasure, her hair loose as her hair band had slipped off and now the blonde strands cascaded down her gorgeous back...it was like somepony had punched twenty Zapp-needles into him!
"How many!?" he yelled, his teeth bared in equal parts elation and anger. "How many stallions fucked you, you cheap one-bit cunt?"
He punched her overfilled womb with his dick, causing jizz to spray out of her pussy. "Filthy?"
"Y-YES!"
Thrust. "Flim and Flam?"
"YESSS!"
Thrust. "Braeburn?"
"YES! YE-EHESSS!"
Thrust. "Fucking Silver Shill!?"
"YES! EVEN HIM! I FUCKED EVEN FUCKIN' SILVER SHILL! AH FUCKED EVERYPONY WHO GOT EVEN THE SLIGHTEST BIT OF FUCKIN' DIRT ON ME!"
Applejack screamed in an orgasmic rage and bucked back. To his own surprise, Shining briefly lost balance and slammed down on the floor. It didn't hurt, but he had not expected Applejack to be able to overpower him, if even just for a moment.
Looking down at him, straddling him like a cowgirl, and with her hair falling into her sweaty face, Applejack glared at him with burning shame and lust. Her hands on his shoulders, she panted and moaned. Her hips now bucked under her own power, smacking his dick into her with wild abandon.
"So, Ah'm a fucking hypocrite, whatever! Ah did it for ma family! For the fuckin' money! And Ah rode every one of those fuckers, until they cried for their mommas! Ah broke them and made them come back for fuckin' more!" she ranted. Her hands slipped onto Shining's massive neck. "Ya stallions are stronger? Fuck that! Ah'm better than all of ya! Ah am a fuckin' Element of Harmony! AH'M A HEROINE!"
Shining had enough. He grabbed this orange mud-mare by the throat with one hand. Applejack choked and gagged even at the slightest pressure, as he rose up and lifted her off her feet like she weighed nothing.
"A heroine?" he snarled, pure disdain dripping from his words. He looked her up and down, his eyes traveling over her lewd, curvy, utterly whorish body. "Don't kid yourself. You are just a dumb thot!"
Her pussy quivered at his words as much as the fact that he had pulled her off of it and it now was grasping at thin air.
As she sputtered in more indignation, as well as the hand that was squeezing her, he walked over to a nearby big window. Turning her body around, his free hand ripped her red bikini top off, making those large jugs bounce around as they were freed.
"G-Gah! W-What are ya f-fucker-?" she wanted to ask, only for her boobs and head to get slammed against the window with a noisy thunk, disorienting her for a bit, before his dick drove back into her snatch and pounded away. He wasn't about to let her have any control. Not after last time. This filthy slut didn't even deserve to be on top! And it was time everypony else saw it too.
"Showing Ponyville what you really are," he simply stated while fucking her doggystyle.
Her ears perked up and he could see her watch through the window at the ponies going about their business below. A very exposed position, so it was perfect. And while Applejack whined in shock and shame, he could still feel her clamp down all the harder from this.
"T-They will see! Let's just go further inside again!" she pleaded, as the first stallion looked her way, staring at her slack jawed. At this rate her carefully built reputation would go up in flames and she knew it.
"Fuck that! You wanted a fight and now you are getting it! I will show you little daddy slut who your real daddy is now!" he growled, intimidating her as her body trembled in a very uncharacteristic fashion. Fear? Arousal? Maybe a mix of both?
"N-No! Y-Yer not my daddy! Yer just some braindead weak ass stallion! GAH!" she protested, only to gag as his hand was strangling her neck, stopping her from uttering another word. His free hand meanwhile, slapped her as of now un-spanked ass cheek, giving it a handprint as well.
The impact was strong and powerful, making her whimper, as she was dripping like a faucet. She was getting off to this! Getting off on being punished like a naughty filly and fucked like a whore!
His hips sped up, giving her a constant barrage of hard hip smacking thrusts. Her womb was speared on him, claimed by his superior shaft in a way no mare could ever do, again reminding her misandrist ass just who really was superior.
"I am your daddy now, bitch! And your daddy will spunk up your womb! Hope this is a dangerous day today, so I can give Apple Bloom a cute sister!" he challenged, as she was squealing and drooling, trying to keep it together. Not that the thought of her getting bred again helped matters. His hand went a bit easier on her neck then, just to hear what she would have to say to this.
"N-No....s-shtop...Ah can't preggers! Aaaahn~t-the farm...f-fuck~~!" protested Applejack, but her words began to slur more and more. Moans now escaped her lips louder and louder, as her body went into overdrive. Every instinct in her brain fired up, telling her to squeal with joy over being bred by a strong, virile male. Her slutty, cum-greedy womb betrayed her gleefully, as it sent shockwaves of delight through her spine every time Shining's dick slammed against it.
"Fuck the farm! When I'm done with you, you won't be working there anyway. A slut like is better suited hooking on the street corner," growled Shining, grabbing her soft ass-cheeks and spreading them wide. Then he slammed his cock into her again, somehow even deeper. He was rewarded with Applejack squealing for the first time and orgasming hard. It was an amazing sight and Shining felt like he was having the time of his life.
"A-A'hm not...not...." stammered Applejack, tongue flopping out and her long, beautiful hair clinging wet to her head.
Shining slammed in again, fucking her a bit harder once more. He still felt he hadn't reached his limits. Was this what Blueblood felt like? No wonder the guy had an ego the size of Canterlot Mountain.
"Look outside and tell me what they see," he ordered Applejack, pointing down on the street.
The farmmare shuddered, unable to resist. Her boobs were squished against the window, like two compressed pillows. Sweat made her orange skin glisten seductively, running down like oil. Her face was twisted no longer into a grimace, but had molten into a pleasured, humiliated expression of delight, with her tongue fallen out and her eyes hazy with lust.
And she heard the mutter and shouts below. No angry outcries. Not even many shocked gasps. Instead...she heard giggles, chatter and faint, muted comments, that were just audible enough to recognize them for what they were.
Lewd catcalls.
Applejack couldn't stop herself from looking down. They laughed and whistled. Some that weren't busy gawking, had their phones out and were taking pictures. Those ponies knew her...and none of them thought for a second this was unusual or that strange to catch her in this position.
Shining stopped pounding and leaned down next to Applejack's ear. "So...tell me...what do they see?"
"A...." Applejack's lips quivered. Her ass was burning. Her legs were shaking. And her womb was aching, yearning for the battering to continue....
"A…whore," she finally admitted. "A slut. A cumdump. A filthy bitch, that fucks stallions for favours. A...a....a...a FUCKING THOT!"
It was like a dam had burst. Applejack cried, as her resistance broke and the pleasure she had tried to deny drowned her. Her back arched violently and her face twisted into a retarded, orgasmic squeal. Outside, ponies laughed and that made her cum on the spot again.
Shining laughed, as well, and began thrusting once more. The moment he slammed into her again, Applejack came again, having not even recovered from the last time. "That's right! You never were anything special! You never were even anything more than fucking eyecandy! Everypony knew it! You think Shill didn't fucking boast, that he slept with the Applefuckingjack!? You really think he cared, that you did the riding instead of him!?"
Granted, that was pure speculation, but Shining knew he was right. He knew how stallions thought. "Come on, you fucking Element of Honesty. Be really honest for the first time in your slutty life. You're not a heroine!" He smacked her ass again, causing her pussy to gush. "What are you!?"
"A-A cunt! A BUCKING PUSSY ON LEGS! ONAHOLE! FUCKTOY! STUPID NEEDY SLUTTY WHORE SKANK IN NEED OF A FREAKING GOOD DAMN DICKING!" she screamed out, loud enough for even the ponies outside to hear. There was no hesitation in her answer either as she had belted it out immediately. 
It made Shining grin.He made no attempts to get her away from the window either. She was practically throwing her body against it and made it rattle on purpose to give all the ponies a show, as she drooled like a cockdrunk idiot.
His mouth was close to her ear and as he was plowing her fields with wild abandon, he growled into it dominantly. She shivered at the sound as much as the words that followed. "That is your true self. Apologize for being such a bitch," he demanded, making her cry and cum again as she screamed it out to the world.
"S-Sooooorry e-everypony! A-Ah was a bucking MISANDRIST BIIIIITCH! OH BUCK! BUCK BUCK! A-AH AM NOT BETTER THAN STAAALLIONS! S-SOOOORRY! F-FORGIVE MEEEEEEEE!" she begged and pleaded, making the stud behind her grin.
"Good that your new daddy put you in your place then. And you will call me daddy, you damn cunt. Call me your daddy as I am cumming now and fill your slutty little womb up to the brim with life giving seed and turn you into the gravid little bitch you always were meant to be," he told her, thrusts speeding up to the max and the window pain cracking, only for the castle to shudder and heal the glass again with great effort. Of course as Shining was still thrusting, it cracked again and had to be healed again and again, fucking up the castle as much as Applejack was he was rough about it, ready to give that earth pony her just desserts.
"YESHH! FUCK ME, DADDY! PUT ME IN MY PLACE!" screamed Applejack. Her brain was scrambled with every thrust. Shinings dick metaphorically fucking her mind, as every single orgasm fried more and more synapses. Any cocky attitude, any pride, any shame, any pretension that she was anything but a cumslut was dropped.
"That's more like it," chuckled Shining and allowed himself to cum. The orange sow before him squealed, as even more jizz was pumped into her. Even though a vast quantity just sprayed out of her overstuffed pussy, she clearly suffered another orgasm, spasming like crazy.
Suddenly, Shining pulled out. His massive cock was still spilling semen, with the thick, white liquid splattering onto Applejacks sexy back, but he didn't care. He just jerked his dick and coated her with his cum, as the mare collapsed onto the floor. Ass, legs, hair and even her face, all of it was defiled.
"Phew...glad we got that out of your system, huh?" joked Shining. He turned around and picked up Applejack's stetson. He looked down at her and grinned, before walking over to a nearby bin, tore the hat up and stuffed it into it. "You won't need that anymore," he said and dumped a fat load of jizz into the bucket, ruining the remnants completely.
Shining grunted. Then he chuckled in amazement, as he still jerked his cock. This was amazing! He wasn't exhausted, despite having cummed over three times now. He had barely worked up a sweat and his body still felt fresh enough to run two marathons. And the sex...fuck, the sex felt amazing. The rush of power and pleasure was intoxicating, like the best drug he ever had.
He looked over to Applejack, lying below the window twitching and drooling. Thick cum dripping form her curves, her pride shattered and yet nothing but delight etched on her dumb face.
This if anything made Shining grin with a growing conviction. He deserved this. Not just because it was fun. Not just because these girls needed to be put in their place. No, he deserved it because he was a stud.
His ears perked up, when he heard footsteps out on the hallway. His senses worked overtime, as she could smell the shampoo already. The quickened breath. That slight sugary tone on gem-tasted lips.
"Right on time..." he chuckled, as the door opened and Barb stepped in.
She was still holding on to a towel, although in her haste it had partially unwrapped and she had to hold it against her chest to cover herself. Even so, it was clearly too small, only barely hiding her privates. Water still dripped from her scaly skin, making it glisten teasingly.
Barb stared at the broken, giggling Applejack and then over to Shining. Her eyes went wide when she saw his towering, studly body and his rock hard, gigantic cock. She dropped her towel in shock, her naked body on full display. "S-Shining...wh-what the...?" she stammered.
Shining Armor's horn glowed, as he grabbed Barb with his magic and pulled her within a feet of him. Her vaunted magical resistance practically not existing, so easily he overpowered it.
"You like it?" He flexed his right arm. "A little pick-me-up from Zecora. Figured you sluts shouldn't be the only ones having fun with their bodies."
"Y-You r-raped Applejack..." said Barb. She was trying to be upset, but her eyes were glued to his bulging muscles and throbbing bitchbreaker, to the point where it sounded more like a statement.
Her thighs clenched instinctively and her eyes stared in fear, and not a little bit awe, at Shining's massive, oversized fuckstick. He could see on her face that she realized just what this meant. What was in store for her.
Shining grinned. "Rape? Nah...that bitch enjoyed it. Just like you will enjoy it," he said, as he shamelessly reached out with one hand and squeezed Barb's juicy boob. The dragoness didn't stop him. She couldn't anyway. Applejack couldn't hurt him, how could she?
"P-Please....Shining, stop. S-Starlight brainwashed you," said Barb, shuddering with fear...and arousal.
"Pff...Starlight didn't do anything. This is all me," responded Shining, gesturing at himself. "Sure, I'm horny as fuck, but I know exactly what I'm doing. I'm thinking clearly pretty much the entire time."
He stared down at Barb, before grabbing her chin and forcing her to look him in the eyes. "And I'm sick of you lecturing me. Constantly whining about the curse and that I'm selfish, while you're no better."
A hand reached down and squeezed her fat ass, the big fingers sinking into the supple flesh. "You accuse me of raping, but then you were happy about letting Applejack rape me. You are a hypocrite, Barb. If anything, it's the one thing that really, really makes me angry. It makes me wanna punch your gut, rape your ass and dump your bimbo-body out on the street."
For a brief moment, Shining really contemplated it. Everything was unfiltered. His emotions so raw. When he looked at her, he wanted to kiss, fuck, beat and spit on her all at the same time. It was like a rollercoaster, he had to hang on.
Was he alright?
He shook his head, trying to concentrate. "You look at me, when you think I don't notice it. Fucking tartarus, you were the first to spread her legs when all this shit happened, so don't talk to me about selfishness!" he ranted. "You scoff at the others, because they sleep around, but I've seen the window. I've seen how you sucked off Garble, when he became dragonlord. And I bet he wasn't the only one you fucked with!"
It was surprising how fun this was. The way Barb looked away and bit her lower lip, as he exposed her. Her thighs squeezing together hard, badly masking the trickle of juices running down her legs. There was no room for lies anymore.
"T-the curse...it's just wrong..." she mumbled.
Shining scoffed. "Says the one, who told me it's useless to resist anyway." He looked at her and once again, the urge to ravish this little sexy piece of dragonmeat got overwhelming. And Shining had no desire to deny his urges anymore.
He grinned and pulled her against his chest. "I think, it's time I remind you of that."
The door to the bathroom slammed open. Barb squeaked inadvertently, as she was carried on Shining's broad shoulder. The steam was billowing wildly, as he stepped through it and the air was thick and wet. It almost felt like a sweatbox.
"Huh...you really turned up the heat."
He felt light slaps from Barbs fists on his back, tickling him. "Let me down! I'm not some dumb doll to play with!" she protested loudly. Then she saw him moving towards the shower in the back, its usually elegantly carved glass-panels completely fogged up. "Wait, I just bathed!"
Shining rolled his eyes and grinned at her, patting her fat ass with his free hand. "But I'm still sweaty. But don't worry..." He laughed and unceremoniously tossed her into the shower. Barb yelped, landing on her pillowy butt and tumbling over. Shining cracked his neck and stepped into the shower, as well, his hand on his jizz-stained, half-erect dick. "...you can help clean me up~"
It was dangling right in front of her muzzle. Wet with mare juices and spunk, giving off a no doubt alluring smell of sexy conquest to her. After Applejack was done, Shining felt very confident. Felt like he could do anything.
And he would do Barb now.
His hand grabbed his dick, slapping it on top of her head repeatedly as if taunting her. He wasn't even bothering to be careful around her as he didn't think it was worth it with such a body.
"This is what you wanted, isn't it? Your big brother's dick. Lucky you, despite being a bitch, I am allowing you to suck it now," he told her with a small growl, before humping her face and letting her smell his musk.
Barb tried to pull away from him, but the shower was too small for that. With Shining in front of her, she had no way to go. Kneeling on the floor, legs splayed apart, she was face to face with his cock, which was still lazily leaking jizz.
"N-No...I-I won't...this isn't..." She stopped for breath, exhaling a ragged, desperately aroused sigh. Her face was burning up and her hands went down between her thighs, desperately trying to cover up her snatch. Boobs spilled out between her arms, making Shining grin delighted.
"Suck it,'' he ordered.
Barb shuddered. She now could no longer take her eyes away from his dick. His filthy, cum-stained, vein-popping, bitch-breaking dick. Shining held it up and prodded her luscious lips, rubbing it close to her nose and forcing her to take in his intense, mind-numbing musk.
Her mouth opened and a choked-up moan sneaked out.
Barb dove forward and pressed her face against his rod. "T-This isn't f-fair. I can't...resist. M-My mind is going crazy...." she muttered, as she feverishly worshipped his cock. Tongue lashing out, greedily lapping up sweat, juices and cum and wetting his dick, until it was spit-shined.
"Of course, you can't" grunted Shining, putting a hand on her head. Not to force her, but just as a casual gesture of dominance. "You're just a slut. Always have been."
"Just...a...slut..." mumbled Barb, shuddering with arousal. Without Shining even prompting her, she forced his cockhead into her mouth and began to suck him off. Bobbing back and forth, eyes glazed over with submissive pleasure, she tried forcing more and more of his oversized meat pole into her throat. Tears streamed down her face from the effort and her neck bulged deliciously, as she tried to deepthroat him with the abandon only a sex-craving bimbo could have.
Her flexible tongue wiggled around like a snake, wrapping around the base of it and jerking it off as she was moving her head, adding in another layer of stimulation to this.
This was everything Shining wanted it to be. Just to put his jealous bitch of a sister in her place. To have her pay for fucking him over. And how eager she was to pay him back! She was really slurping it up as if his dick was a lollipop as her gullet gulped down every inch bit by bit. Even with how large he was, her flexible dragon body managed to take him.
"D-Damn! That is what I was talking about, Barb. You are much better suited for cock. Fucking musk huffing little whore with a love for big brother dick! Every time I say the word brother you are fucking clamping down!" he pointed out, shaming her for her fetish as he relished the clenching throat that was massaging him to perfection.
The unicorn stud definitely planned to milk her humiliation for all he was worth and as such moved his hips, smacking into her face and sinking the last few inches into her and making her feel a fullness that no other cock has given her before.
Shudders went through her body as she was reminded of her place. She moaned when her head bobbed back, letting it rest in her maw.
"N-Not my fault. T-Too delicious..." she moaned, suckling on the cock head.
"Yeah, sure. Sucking my dick as if it was the most tasty gem. Face it, Barb. You are a lowlife in need of a good dicking by your brother. You want my big shaft," he taunted her further, making her involuntarily moan as her thighs press together with her hands fingering herself, causing wet squelches to emanate between them.
"B-Barb wants..." she moans obscenely, stuffing her esophagus again with his dick and causing a massive bulge to appear on her neck.
"Fuck yeah, you want! Your brother is going to put you little skank in your place and make you drown in spunk!" he grunted, moving his hips with his wet precum and spit-slick balls slapping against her chin.
Barb could only gag in response, choking on his massive cock. Her eyes were rolling up and her body was twitching constantly, as every nerve stood on edge. The sheer dominance pressing down at her made her instinct fire. The need to service and submit became overwhelming. Any resistance, any defiance melted away under Shining's indomitable dick.
A shudder went through his back and Shining grunted, as he came. His cock twitched and a fat load of cum was poured straight into Barb's stomach. The dragoness could only climax helplessly, as the white stallion casually flooded her mouth as he slowly pulled out. Thick jizz spilled out as his dick popped out again, bobbing like a jack-in-the-box, while semen oozed from its tip. Trickling down her sexy lips, staining her cleavage and seeping between her boobs, Barb could only kneel and bask in the taste and aftershock.
"Such a nice sight," chuckled Shining, looking down at the young dragoness. "Such a shame I don't have my phone with me. But then again...once we can leave this place, we have plenty of chances to show everypony what a cumslut you are."
"B-Barb...want...."
"You want more? Sure, I'm just getting started anyway." Shining reached down and grabbed her by her wasp-like waist. He lifted her with only one arm, Barb climaxing again over the sheer helplessness, as her feet dangled over the wet floor.
"I'm thinking...public blowjobs. Perhaps walking you down the street naked, like a dog. Heard you know what that feels like." Shining grinned, watching Barb shudder and moan in his grasp. Her puffy pussy was dripping with juices, her legs shaking with need as his flared cockhead teased her privates. He could see on her face the burning need, the tortured desire.
"Gonna get Starlight to help me out there, too. I bet she has plenty of spells that can make this extra kinky." Shining rambled now, his mind drifting in five different directions, too horny to fully concentrate. "At least she gets me. Nice to know one mare in this fucking castle, who cares about helping poor studs like me."
Barb groaned, head dropping down and her hand reaching out for him. Shining smiled at her, graciously letting her touch his shoulder for support.
Claws dug into his skin, surprisingly painfully.
"Ouch! Hey, look out--"
He was cut off as suddenly two thick thighs slammed down onto his shaft with a force that made him actually wince. A second hand grabbed his shoulder and Barb stared at him, her eyes slitted like a true dragon and burning with anger.
"Barb want...." she hissed, forcing open his grip around her waist and then actually pushing him against his wall against the glass wall behind him. Her spinal spikes began to rise up and steamed breath escaped her lips.
"Barb wants you to shut the fuck UP!"
Hips slammed down on his cock and Shining threw his head back, as his entire body felt like he had just been punched in the balls.
Albeit less painful and more pleasurable, considering her tiny snatch swallowed up his dick like a pro, making him pound up against the entrance of her womb.
Confusion was quickly replaced as he scowled at her, with her sneering back at him. He growled, trying to push back, but her muscles seemed to flex as she moved up to the tip of his dick and then slammed down fully, making him hilt into her cervix, while at the same time slamming his back against the glass shower wall, making it crack, only for the castle to repair it again.
"No! Barb wants! W-Wants for you to shut it and listen!" she gave a very feral growl of her own, albeit the dick up her womb did stun her for a moment as well.
"Listen? Why should I listen to you! You cunt fucking sicced Applejack on me!" he shot back, again trying to push against her, only for the dragoness to slam her full strength and hips into him and pinning him again.
It wasn't his first time seeing her actively harness those greed powers. They made her a real threat to be reckoned with and were a big part of how she helped back then against King Sombra. She could be a real tank when she put her mind into it. More so than Applejack. Not that Shining liked the thought.
"You fucking idiot! Starlight doesn't give a shit about stallions! She is a hedonistic, sex-obsessed dominatrix, you moron!" The dragoness fired off, staying in control of herself, while her legs wrapped around his hips and her body bounced up and down with a force that did always press him against the shower wall.
"So? She is the only one that helped me. She made me stronger! She wants the curse out. How is that not in my interest?" shot Shining back. Thrusting back, he stepped off the glass wall and slammed Barb back. The dragoness gasped, spit flying from her lips as his cock punched her womb like a battering ram.
Growling, she clenched her legs harder around his waist, to the point Shining could feel pain shoot up his spine as his hips protested. Fuck, she was getting stronger still! "How stupid can you be!?" she snarled at him. "Have you forgotten the village? Or...fuck...what she is doing to stallions in her spare time? Have you ever considered that she...I don't know...is lying to you?"
"She wouldn't...."
Barb hooked a leg under his and disrupted his balance. Shining fell down, smacking his head against the tiled floor and cracking it. "Why not? Because she likes you? You, the self-absorbed, sexist prick!? You are the only one she won't manipulate for her own gains!? Why the fuck would somepony like Starlight, who very openly likes being on top, help you get a curse out that would turn mares like her into bimbos!?"
Shining had no answer for that. That wasn't how it was supposed to go. He was in charge! He was the alpha! Barb was supposed to squeal like the sex-toy she was, lick his feet and he would win, because thats how it was supposed to go! For once, males were gonna win!
"So what!?" His hands slammed down on Barbs fat ass, fingers sinking deep into the soft meat and clamping down. Then, he put his back into his thrust, for the first time since his buff. His cock slammed against Barb's womb, punching it up into her stomach, squeezing her organs away. She gagged, as all the air was pushed out of her lungs and her balance was thrown off.
"I'm just gonna fuck her, too! If she's doing something shady, I'll put her in her place and break her just like I broke Applejack. Like I'll break you!" he ranted. Barb pushed him down, but Shining was stronger. Gritting his teeth and finally tapping into the full power he now possessed, he lifted himself up from the ground and forced her arms off his shoulders.
Then he pulled her off. Barb growled, punching him in the face. Shining's head flew to the side, he tasted blood in his mouth. Something clicked and he buried his fist into her stomach.
Barb's stomach turned over, as she puked. The punch lifted her a few inches into the air, her body crumpling around his arm like a ragdoll. For a brief moment her eyes rolled up, her pussy even squirting in a masochistic overreaction.
"I have enough!" roared Shining. Grabbing her, he flipped her around and slammed her face against the shower wall. Water suddenly burst out of the showerhead above them, as the impact shook something loose.
"I'm sick of being second fiddle. I'm sick of having to play nice, when you dumb bitches roll over me. I'm sick of cleaning up after you, whenever you spread your fucking legs for the villain of the fucking week!"
"Every fucking day living with sexed up sluts around me. Every year bowing my head to you, while you enjoy everything! Judged for wanting even a SLICE of that! When I fuck around, I'm a sleazeball. When you suck off FUCKING GARBLE that's not a big deal!?"
Barb tried to push back against him, but Shining wasn't having it. He kept a hand on her head, pressing her face against the wall. His other one grabbed her arms and twisted them on her back. She gasped in pain, but stayed defiant. "And this makes it better? Raping Applejack? Raping me?" she asked.
"And you thots don't rape us, when you get the chance? What was the logic: Its not rape because we like it? Like we stallions don't need to say yes, 'cause we are so fucking thankful for being noticed by you girls in the first place!?" Shining slammed her head against the wall again.
"Fuck the double standards! Fuck the matriarchy! Then I am a sexist! So fucking what!?" he snarled. His cock twitched with anger, frustration and lust. "Its fucking time the males win for fucking once!"
The way he berated and screamed obscenities at her seemed to have an effect. She got weaker with each word and he could see her body trembling in fear and arousal alike as she was seemingly getting off on this. Not that she had fully given up yet.
"G-Get a grip, ShiniaaAAHHH!" she tried to make another point, but his massive bitch breaker stretching her ass open swiftly turned any words she wanted to utter into a loud squeal.
Squealing like a slutty pig.
He wasn't allowing her any rest as he started to jackhammer that ponut like it owed him money. And seeing how her ass was much too inexperienced and his tool was much too big, it was too hard of a ride for her to begin with.
She was screaming her pretty little head off, but at the same time, she was also leaking juices from between her legs, showing the clear masochistic delight her body felt at being treated like this.
The way he felt that hot pussy against his balls, each time he sheathed fully into her as well as her clear weakness emboldened Shining further as he gripped her neck, while slamming into her body and with that her body against the glass of the shower wall.
"Given up now, you little bitch? You are such a needy little masochist Barb! Look at you! You are close to squirting from having your ass painfully raped open and getting choked!" he mocked her, as her body was smacked into the shower wall again and again without a care. He knew her body could take it.
Every thrust, no, every punch of his cock made her ass bounce and jiggle. Her fat cheeks clapped, as his hips collided with hers. Him bouncing off her soft flesh, only to ram his pole even deeper into her than before. No holding back. Every muscle tensing and flexing to its limits, trying to fuck her over the point of no return.
Water and sweat poured down his face in equal measure. Barbs screams filled his ears, mixing with his loud, ragged breath, the wet smacking of meat against meat, the lewd squelching as cum spilled out of her stretched out hole, while pussy-juice sprayed with every torturous climax.
He didn't know when she started to squeal. Time was lost in his mind, he had stopped counting his breaths. He only wanted to beat her. To hurt her. To break her. To love her.
He pulled out. His dick throbbing, pointing at her gaping, stretched out anus, filled to the brim with white cum. Barb slumped down, onto the floor, ass high in the air. Every bit of energy was gone, her eyes glazed over and her breath quick and weak.
Shining felt...good? Bad? His head was a mess. His dick twitched with arousal seeing the ruined dragoness before him. His heart beat painfully, watching her broken expression.
Why....why did he not enjoy this anymore? Why did his head feel so heavy all of a sudden? Why did it hurt?
He kneeled down, arraying his dick with her snatch. He had to continue. Surely, if he fucked her some more, the pleasure would silence the regrets in his head. Surely, he would feel better, nastier, stronger. His dick squeezed against her fat pussy, his hands gripping her soft, tasty ass.
"Would..." Barb whimpered, looking at him. Her eyes so filled with hurt. "W-Would Flurry like her new daddy? Would...Cadence love what you are, right now?"
Shining stared at her, his mouth open and no word coming out.
His hands slipped off her ass and he slumped to the floor. Every ounce of energy left him and he felt like the world was crashing onto his head. He knew the answer. And it killed him, saying it, as the words crept over his lips like a choked confession of guilt.
"....No. No, they wouldn't..."
A hand went to his head as the water rained down over his deflating dick. Deflating as much as his grown ego and confidence at what he was doing.
It was all wrong. This wasn't right. Not the way he wanted things to be.
"Fuck," he said and that word seemed to describe things perfectly as the high had worn off.
What was he even doing? Was it the drug? No, he couldn't simply default to blaming something. Maybe the drug had encouraged him, but he had still acted out of his own volition. Just like what he did with Barb.
He leaned with his back against a wall, head lowered in thought, but his thoughts would be disrupted as he felt someone drawing closer to him.
To his shock and surprise, Barb embraced him. Her large E-cups pressing against his chest, while her squishy pussy was on his leg. Her head was next to his own, leaning into him. A comforting gesture and yet he shuddered at the touch. Especially the parts where her genitals came in direct contact with him, reminding him of his actions.
His hand pressed against her shoulder, trying to softly get her off of him. “S-Stop it, Barb! You shouldn’t do this after…after…” he said, trailing off in reprimanding of her. 
His hand was swatted aside and the dragoness pulled her head back and threw him an annoyed glance. "After you were a complete dick," she finished his sentence for him. Her glare didn’t hold for long, before her eyes dropped and she sighed. “But…that doesn’t mean I can’t hug you, hug my brother anymore, does it?”
It was a simple question, albeit one Shining couldn’t comprehend. Her demeanor was more sad than horrified or angry at his actions, as if she wasn’t comprehending the weight of it. 
"By fucking tartarus, I raped you. I was...completely unhinged. You should be mad!" protested Shining further. How could he just accept this? He had crossed the line! There was no talking around the fact that he had abused and battered Barb and enjoyed it!
"Yeah...yeah, I should be…and yet I am not," said Barb, looking at him thoughtfully. “In fact, I am more horny than angry, but that is not the point,” she further stated with a wave of her hand, while biting her lip. Her slit eyes looked at him seriously. “The point is that…I forgive you.”
The weight of that statement hit him like a bag of hammers. It made him grit his teeth in anger and frustration as he glared at her. Yet, despite his imposing form and fierce look, she didn’t even flinch and just met his gaze evenly. She ignored the way her slit was leaking even with him clearly feeling the hot wet folds squishing against his leg.
"So what? You...just want to continue like that? As if nothing happened!?"
She didn't answer immediately. After a while she gave a sigh. "Yup. Pretty much."
Anger flared up in him as he growled. His hand shot out, grabbing her waist and peeling her off of himself. “Knock it off, Barb! I was a fucking monster to you!”
But Barb growled back and pushed against his grip. “You knock it off with your fucking self pity! I don’t care that you raped me. I only care that I got you back now after Starlight has been messing with you!” 
“Well I care that I did!”
“You don’t have to care about it, because I fucking liked it!”
Silence followed afterwards from the shock as his grip loosened. The dragoness blushed as she slid a bit back, kneeling in front of him while meeting his gaze.
"Yeah...this curse really screwed over my everything. Just like the way you have been using me..." she said with some mild annoyance, while her blush increased in intensity. She scratched her cheek in some mild embarrassment as she averted her eyes..
“...You are enjoying this?”
"Yes…I do,"Barb said, facing his gaze again. Poking a finger against his chest, she huffed angrily. "And yes, while you were a selfish jerk, who always thinks of himself first and practically salivates over the idea of living a life full of boobs and pussy, I still love you…I always loved you. Even at your worst."
Shining was dumbstruck, lips working to say something, but coming up short. Despite everything that has transpired between them, she still loved him. Her eyes were like sparkling emeralds full of passion, telling him that this was no lie, no deceit, but only the honest truth. Her honest feelings. His vision was momentarily blinded before he noticed a few tears leaked from his eyes. He swiftly wiped them away smiling, before she could say anything.
“Barb, I…” he started to say, only to notice that his cock was getting slightly hard as well, embarrassing him a bit. It was probably time for him to be honest with her now as well. No more holding back. This smiling beautiful dragoness would take everything he has to say. He knew that now. 
“Barb…between us three siblings…you were always the more responsible one. Whenever Twilight and I were flying off the handle, you were the voice of reason. Even if we didn’t always listen..." he quipped, waving his hand around at the perverted castle to make his point. “I….I admired you, in a sense. That is why…I always wanted to ruin you. My innermost desire was to always drag you down to my level. To pervert you into a twisted parody of your former self.”
A clear confession and one that the dragoness mulled over for a moment before giving out a sigh. “Shining, that’s sweet, but also fucked up in a perverted kinda sense. But…I am not perfect either…not even by a long shot, in fact.” Barb bit her lip. "I...was jealous. I finally landed with you for once and then you go off and fuck all the others. And you...you seemed to like them more than me, too!" She cupped her huge boobs and jiggled them for emphasis. "I finally am sexy enough to get your attention, but they are even sexier! Even Dash has bigger boobs! I just....I was angry about that and I figured, you would ignore me. And you did!" she exclaimed with some frustration.
"So, I was angry. I was dumb and just made everything worse." She sighed and sat back, pulling her legs close. "Starlight isn't wrong. Letting the curse out is the only thing we can do. But I just....hated that she was right. I hated that everypony was so quick spreading their legs, abandoning their pride. And I thought I was better than that. That I knew better than them. That I always do. A voice of reason," she told her older brother with a slight smirk.
She looked up to him, shaking her head. "But I don't. I made mistakes like any other mare. I’m just as slutty as RD, Pinkie, Rarity and everypony else. I won't pretend anymore, that I didn't get into less slutty hijinks. Garble becoming Dragonlord wasn't even my first blowjob, there was this green dude before that and not to mention when I first met Garble, I sucked him and..."
Barb stopped when she saw Shining staring at her in shock. Blushing, she cleared her throat. "What I mean is...I guess given how cumfilled and cock-obsessed my daily life is in general, being upset about that becoming basically public knowledge is kinda silly. And hating on my friends and family for not caring about shame they never had much to begin with, is silly, too."
"So...you're right," she finished, shrugging her shoulders. "I am a dumb thot. A little, slutty whore, who should talk less, suck more cock and know her place." Barb gave Shining a small, lewd smile and snuggled up to his dick again. "And I fully intend to do that from now on~"
This admission alone made Shining's cock rock hard in an instant. Seeing her say this was doing things to him... Fueling his most depraved desires. And she could see it too as her slit eyes were roaming down to his prick with barely contained lust.
In an instant, he shot up to his feet, tackling Barb and slamming her body against the wall as the shower was dousing them both. He captured her lips, kissing her deeply with his tongue, easily dominating her own. His hands sunk into her fat purple tush as she moaned into him, her hands wrapping around his broad back, while her big melons squished into his chest.
Their lips parted with a string of drool being washed away by the water.
"F-Fuck. Hit a-a nerve?" she asked after a moment, giving a slight cocky smirk and it was one he mirrored.
"It did. But this isn't enough. You are already ruined, but I will still find ways to ruin you further. Dominate and humiliate you further. Putting you beneath my feet and showing you what you are good for in life," he purred, voice slithering up in her ear and making her tremble in arousal as she felt that fat slab of horsecock pulse on her body as it was sandwiched between them.
Barb giggled, as Shining hungrily showered her neck and ear with kisses. "Well..." She threw him a truly smoldering look with her heavy-lidded eyes and smiled lewdly. Slowly spreading her legs, she licked her lips. "Break me, brother. Make me into a cumdump like the others~"
Shining didn't need to be told twice.

Three hours later.
"Phew...wow, I even broke a sweat. Not bad, Barb." Shining looked at himself in the mirror, as he washed his face. Even after the high was gone, he had to admit he felt...good. Better, really.
No longer mad, with uncontrolled desires running rampant, but still....he had to admit, it was hard to not feel like the whole world owed him on principle. It didn't, of course. He needed to remind himself of that, else his ego would swell again and--
"Thank you, master. Thank you for breaking me~" purred Barb beneath him, with a cockdrunk giggle.
--yeah, fuck it.
Shining grinned, as he watched Barb kneel beneath him and lick his naked feet. Her jizz-covered face was split with a submissive grin and her eyes hazy, showing just how little of her brain remained after getting reamed to oblivion in every hole. Cum still oozed out of her pussy and anus, both now stretched beyond recovery and stuffed to the brim.
"You're welcome, slut," he quipped, very much enjoying this sight.
His hand was beating his large shaft as he looked down on her, deciding to give her another reward. With how used he had gotten to his beefed up body, it took him no time at all to spurt.
A slight relaxed groan left his hips as his jizz hit her head, splattering on it and making her happily squeal as she licked his feet even more fervently with her tail wagging behind her like a needy puppy.
All she could smell was his sperm as her entire head turned white and then he aimed higher, slowly spreading his seed out over her back and making it run down her sides towards her belly. Then he continued it with her ass cheeks, giving those large fleshy orbs a nice coating and then ended it with her tail, to make sure she really was a mess.
It was remarkable how much his balls could produce now. Something to be proud of and something his sibling turned cum slut utterly relished in.
Her gaze turned even more retarded with how much she was getting off on this. No doubt this would ensure that she could never turn back. She would always be like this. Always be a lowly whore now for him.
The image made him grunt as the last spurt  semen followed, before his dick relaxed again.
"Time to confront, Starlight," he murmured to himself, before looking at his sister again, getting an idea as a grin formed on his lips. "Wanna come along to show Starlight how she should behave in front of her better?"
A loud sound of pleasure left her lips as she looked up with hearts in her eyes. "I would love too~ That femdom obsessed whore needs to be shown her place," she agreed, "But before that...let me get something from my room, Shining~"
"Something from your room you say?" he questioned, as she grinned.

Shining walked along the halls of the Crystal Castle. It shuddered again as his seed dripped from his shaft. He noticed it even absorbing some of it, as its color turned into a lewd light purple slowly, wherever his cum made contact. A color that was spreading.
The stud walked around like he owned the place and the castle knew it as well as it happily submitted. Not that he needed to bolster his confidence even more, considering what Barb got from her room.
She was on all fours and following along beside him as he held a leash in his strong hand. A black choker with a golden name plate 'SHINING'S BITCH' was around her neck and she looked rather proud of wearing it too.
Turned out that his sister did buy that one even before he had taken her virginity, fantasizing about him leading her around like a mere sex slave. When he did actually fuck her pussy for the first time, she grabbed the collar and leash as soon as he was out, imagining getting led around by him.
As the castle changed, Shining could see new stained glass windows forming. One about him fucking Barb into submission just shortly prior and even one forming about him leading her on a leash right now.
"Starlight is next," Shining Armor stated it like a fact and it would become one in only a short moment's notice.
"Mmmm, she will. She will break, just like we all did from your incredible cock," Barb encouraged, rubbing her cheek against his leg with a seductive purr that made a shiver go up his spine.
His steps reverberated through the castle as he neared his goal.
Starlight was in for a rude, but very pleasant, awakening.
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The air had grown thick. Small arcs of energy crackled here and there, as if the tension itself tried to unload somehow, but found no proper outlet. The castle itself was pretty much completely saturated at this point, with not an inch of the magical building still pure and uncorrupted.
The baths were adorned with lewd carvings. The faucets resembling golden, naked mares. The bedrooms hummed with sensual background music, every bed now a kingsized fuck-spot. The library was now filled with smutty comics, lewd spellbooks and rows upon rows of lewd porn, every inch of knowledge replaced with trashy sluttery. Even the map-room had been twisted, the table now little more than a dance-stage, complete with strip-poles.
Every single particle of harmony had been erased by the power of curse.
Shining's dick turned erect pretty much on instinct at this stage. Every statue, every fresco, every door...they all tempted him now, showing him everything he wanted to see. Depicting the beauty of the female form and its servitude to the desires of cock. Every inch a showcase of what would happen, if they let the curse out.
Was there any better reason to make that happen?
He couldn't think of one, as they reached the door to Starlight’s room. Without hesitating for a second, Shining's horn glowed and his magic ripped apart the wards on it. Then he grabbed the handle and slammed it open.
Starlight was hovering in the air. Her hands run through the web of spellwork, every thread emanating from her horn. Runes glowed everywhere, on the walls, on the scrolls hovering besides her and her own naked body. She looked like a primal witch.
She had her back turned to him, her luscious physique covered barely by her robe, which flapped in a non-existent wind. Even from behind, one could spot her huge boobs, as her body, like everypony else’s, had now turned completely into a curvy, hourglass slut-shape.
"This power....Twilight, Twilight...how could you have ever thought of controlling it?" mused Starlight to herself and chuckled. Her laughter was a strange mix of amusement and sadness. "To think a mere fragment of Sombra was capable of doing all this...."
Finally she turned around and looked at Shining. Her eyes glowed with power and her expression was equal parts triumphant and resigned. "Of course you are here. Can't have me ever get away with anything, can we? Not even let me put the single most misogynistic piece of spellwork to a more suitable use."
Her eyebrow raised for a moment, as she saw Barb on all fours next to him, naked and with a collar around her neck. Her large E-cups bounced enticingly, while she did look rather satisfied in this degrading position. A far cry from the defiance she had seen on her earlier. It didn't take much for Starlight to deduce what had happened.
"While I don't relish in mares being turned into mindless bimbos, I will say that I do find amusement in the fact that you bitch finally broke," she told the dragoness with a smirk, showing some genuine mirth at Barb's downfall.
The purple bimbo growled, glaring up at her. "Bite me!"
"And as mature as ever, I see," she hummed, while Shining took a step forward, stopping his sister from retorting.
"It is over, Starlight. I have figured you all out," he announced, hand swooping around in a grand gesture.
"Do you, now?" the mare asked, tapping her chin, even while floating mid-air. She appeared not at all worried, as she hummed to herself.
"Yes! You tried to trick me into helping you turn every male into a dumb muscle stud that you could control and fuck for your own personal harem! Unfortunately for you, I am not a simple minded himbo, so I was not falling for you or your delicious F-cups boobs!"
"Of course, you aren't. Which is why you only took...what, three hours to move against me?" Starlight's voice was positively dripping with sarcasm. "All too busy fucking Applejack and Barb over there."
"Well...not like I'm too late."
"True, true. I technically still need another ten minutes," she said casually, not the least bit concerned. "But once those are over, my reprogramming will be done and the parameters of this curse will have shifted into a much more...productive direction."
"Come on, Starlight. Turning every stallion into a muscled idiot doesn't solve anything," argued Shining.
"As opposed to what? Every mare becoming a sex-doll?"
"Why not? At least, you don't turn stupid. And besides..." Shining now grinned and casually jerked his oversized horsecock, as his eyes traveled over Starlight's alluring body. "It’s not like much would change for you dumb thots."
The unicorn mare tried not to show it, but that insult made her bristle ever so slightly. Her eyes flickered over to Barb. "And you are actually okay with that? By Faust, this meathead only has dumb quips and big boobs on his mind. This is the guy you want to let decide the fate of every single mare in Equestria?"
Barb didn't even grace her with an answer. Instead, as she kneeled next to Shining, hugging his legs, she glared at Starlight. "Bro...she is stalling for time," she pointed out.
"Well, we can't have that." Shining made a threatening step forward.
Starlight floated back, raising her hands threateningly. "I prepped the entire room. I'm not so dumb to think, nopony would interrupt me. Another step and you will get hurt," she warned him.
Shining stared at her. "You would seriously try to kill me?" He had always known Starlight was ruthless, but never once had he thought she would go this far.
"What? No!" Starlight looked genuinely offended. "It will stun you at most."
"Is that so?" Shining looked around, eyeing the runes. Finally he took a deep breath and smiled. "Well, that was probably a mistake then."
Barb was about to reach out to him, but after looking at her brother thought better of it. He wasn't a helpless damsel in distress. He was the guard captain in Canterlot and a prince that did face off against Sombra. Not to mention, an uberstud now, the pinnacle of male superiority. The thought alone made her grin, as she let him take a step forward.
A rune lit up brightly. Electric arcs ran all over his body. The air itself began to heat up, as Shining grunted. Bright energies grasped at him, making his mane and tail stand on edge. More rune’s lit up and soon Shining was engulfed in bright lights and smoke.
Barb went down on all fours and zipped through the room in a wide arc, using the noise and flashes of the rune’s as a cover for her own attack. Even with those big boobs and ass, she was still fast and with how soft her body was now, she found out that she was a lot more sneaky now, too.
She went behind Starlight's back. The mare seemed to not have noticed her. Barb took her chance and  jumped up, launching herself at her with a triumphant grin. 
WHAM! 
Barb slammed face-first into a wall of light that had shot up just before she could reach Starlight. Glowing blue chains erupted, snapping shut on her ankles and wrist and pulling her with a noisy slam into the wall.
Starlight looked over her shoulder, clicking her tongue disapprovingly.
"Did you really think I did not plan for your magic resistance? That I had no runes that would be able to deal with you?" the pink mare taunted, while Barb struggled against the bindings. They were pulled taut, spreading her limbs in four different directions and not giving her any room for movement.
"Y-You! I will get you, you brainwashing tit-monster of a cunt!" she cursed at her, while Starlight looked on unimpressed.
"Yes, yes. Sure you are," she said with a shake of her head. "Now, let's see how that stallionfoal of your brother is doin-"
At that moment, some more flashes were suddenly going off in the background. Her head snapped back immediately to look at the large white stallion, but by then he had already closed off the distance and shot his hand out, gripping her neck. Her skin prickled from the electricity that was still arching along his muscles. Electricity he wasn't even the slightest bit bothered with, to her shock.
"Ack! Y-You!" she sneered, horn glowing brighter as she did cast a second spell. A blast hit him straight in the face. A blow with enough intensity to knock him across the room and out of the door.
But Shining, much to Starlight’s and Barb's surprise, didn't even flinch.
The dragoness got starry eyed as she saw this. The sheer strength and dominance her older brother was exuding made her snatch drenched in a second. She bit her lower lip and giggled.
"Fuuuuck...why weren't you like that ever since I was born?" she questioned, very much liking what she was seeing.
Shining ripped Starlight out from her position in the air and then set her down on the ground. His hands grabbed the arcane threads in the air and tore them apart. Disrupting the spell she had been working on for hours, like it was nothing. She blinked, still baffled by what was happening, even as she was let go.
"You wait there," he emphasized, poking her boobs, before pointing to a corner. Like she was a foal getting a time-out. The pink unicorn stared at him for a moment, before nodding numbly as she followed along.
He then sighed and walked over to the curvy dragoness, hands reaching out and ripping the magical chains off her wrists and then off her ankles, making her hop down from the wall and standing before him.
"Thank-" she tried to say, but he put a finger on her lips, silencing her. His gaze was unreadable for a moment.
"You know...you don't need to concern yourself with trying to be a heroine anymore. You can leave it to me, as you have a different role," he said, taking his finger from her and allowing her to talk again.
"A d-different role?" she wondered, body trembling as it heated up, while her eyes hung with clear interest on his every word.
Two fingers jammed up her snatch, lifting her off the ground and against the wall as he eyed her gasping form with a loving gaze. "Yes. There is no need for you to get hurt doing heroine things when you are not cut out for it. I would rather do it myself and have my sister be safe and sound," he told her, giving her a smile that she mirrored. Her heart fluttered at those words and that brilliant smile, making her get a dopey lovestruck look, as her snatch leaked all around his strong fat digits.
His loving gaze then turned more cheeky, as he started eyeing Barb like a piece of meat, "Instead...I will give you a role much more fitting for your skillset. Remember, I will take your scaled ass back to the Crystal Empire with me after all. And that is where you will be nothing more than my personal slampiece for the rest of your life. THAT is your role."
Barb stared at him, before mewling loudly in delight over his words. Shining’s fingers were drenched in a flood of juices, as she squirted in excitement and he could see her climaxing a little bit over how dominant he had become.
"Y-Yes! Sorry for forgetting my place," she quickly apologized, before rushing to hug his broad chest. Her eyes wandered over his huge pecs and her thighs clenched together. "Obviously you don't need any help. Certainly not from a living sex-toy like me~"
Shining couldn't help but contemplate the idea of bending her over right now and fucking her senseless a second time. Even with Starlight behind him, it was just such a tempting picture. But he controlled himself and instead just patted Barb's head lovingly. "Exactly. A better use for your talents, anyway."
He then turned around. "As for you, Starlight--"
A blast to his face cut him off. Shining coughed, before waving off the smoke and rubbing his slightly stinging nose. "Okay, that was rude."
"Figured it was worth a shot," said Starlight, with a casual shrug. "And you gave me enough time to cast a magic missile."
"That was a magic missile?" asked Shining, wiping some soot off his face. "Isn't that supposed to punch through stone?"
"It is..." Starlight stared at him, her expression torn between frustration and resignation. "Damn that Zecora. She overdid it." Then her eyes went wide, as she suddenly thought of something. "No...she did this on purpose. She knew this would happen sooner or later. Oh, that conniving bitch..."
Before Shining could ask what she meant, Starlight reared her head back and laughed. It wasn't a joyful laugh, but instead bitter and cynical. It was the laugh of somepony knowing they were doomed and had been so for a while now. Then, she suddenly stopped and threw her hands up in resignation.
"Alright, I give up."
Shining was cautious. Was this another trick? "Really, just like that?"
Starlight threw him a defeated glare and nodded. She closed her eyes and the glowing strands connecting her horn to the glowing runes around her, disappeared and with it the runes themselves. Bit by bit, the arcane pressure dissipated and her broken spellweave disintegrated. "Just like that. Not like my magic could affect you, even if I tried."
"Hmm..true that." Shining looked around, trying to see if there was any other trap lurking about. Seeing nothing, he finally allowed himself to grin down smugly at Starlight. She winced, when she saw his look. Both of them realized that Shining was now a hundred percent in charge.
The dragoness elated in that fact, hugging his side with her E-cups wedging his strong arm between them.
"It is. Bro’s body is stronger than my scales now. Not to mention the physical strength that dwarfs my own too," Barb pointed out with a big grin, as she eyed the unicorn mare, who crossed her arms under her big boobs, making her robe ride back her arms and helping to emphasize her F-cups more.
"...I am aware," Starlight growled with distaste, but also resignation and a small hint of dread, even if it was hard to spot.
Shining didn't care much either way as he towered over her. Intimidating, even if he didn't plan for it to be. The villainess could barely suppress a gulp, as he was pondering on his next course of action.
"It is good that you two are aware. But...that hardly is enough, is it Starlight? I told you to go and wait in the corner and yet, you attacked me. Maybe I should have you strip and spank you like the naughty little filly you are?" he asked, smugness oozing off of every word.
Starlight cringed, which made his smug grin only widen. Barb simply wiggled into his side with a giggle, mirroring his grin, as both siblings looked down on the mare.
"Do it, Shiny. She needs to know her place as a mare. You showed me my place and for what she did, she deserves it. I bet she wasn't disciplined enough by her father. He probably pampered her and that is why she turned out so rotten~"
"My father was plenty strict, thank you very much. Also very opinionated about what a filly can or cannot do," said Starlight, with a sneer on her face. "Always happy to talk about how better stallions were at everything, because they were stronger, and how they should be in charge."
"Well, was he wrong?" Shining grinned, as he jerked his massive pole, undressing Starlight mentally with his eyes.
The unicorn mare bristled under his gaze, but then sighed. "No, he was not. As much as I hate to say it, but the fact that we mares have any say currently is...dumb luck and political inertia." Her eyes followed Shining's huge hand, as he masturbated in front of her, her female instincts incapable of ignoring it.
"Strip."
Starlight looked up at Shining, thinking she had misheard. "What?"
"You heard me correctly. Strip naked," ordered Shining impatiently. "Not that I mind the tiny robe, but I want to admire your beauty without it."
To his delight, Starlight actually blushed. Although she seemed mortified over it, when she saw his grin grow even wider. "Damn you...and damn this slutty body..." she mumbled.
Then, with a sigh, she reached up to her neck and undid the clasp. In one smooth motion, the robe fell from her shoulder and onto the smooth floor without even making a sound. Starlight then raised her naked arms over her head, showing off her amazing, curvalicious figure. It was like looking at a gorgeous painting. Her naked, light purple skin. The narrow waist and wide hips and those juicy, amazing thighs that touched each other, while leaving a tasty gap to draw the eye to her naked, puffy pussy that seemed to just be begging for a nice dicking.
And of course her huge, massive, gravity defying boobs. Shining didn't even need to say anything, as she could see what he wanted and with an annoyed eye roll lowered her arms and cupped her tits and pressed them together.
"Happy now?" she asked.
The stud still continued to stare unashamedly. The encouragement of his sister was all he needed to know this was a fine thing to do and luckily, she had enough sense to stay quiet and not interrupt this moment either.
"Not yet," Shining said, one hand brushing along her right tit teasingly, while his other gave his rod a few more jerks still. "You did some very naughty things...and you blasted me in the face. Can't let that slide."
The pink mare groaned in annoyance, but it was obvious she knew this wouldn't be enough. There was no way she would get out of this with a simple slap on the wrist this time around. And with Barb right there...she knew she couldn't butter him up without her interfering. 
"What do you suggest then? Spreading my legs?" she queried, shaking her breasts a bit with a slight scowl.
"...I think I would rather spank your ass, like I mentioned earlier. You humiliated me by insulting my intelligence earlier, so now I will humiliate you in turn."
The dragoness swiftly got a chair, placing it behind her brother who then sat down with a smirk, patting his lap. The blush on those pink cheeks seemed to intensify at the order, with the proud unicorn mare hesitating.
"This is a ridiculous punishment and I am sure...we can find something better. I could fondle your balls-"
"Bend over on my lap, before I make you, bitch," the white stud cut her off, giving her a serious look.
The mare's hands clenched, before they loosened again and she sighed out in defeat. Her body moved over and then she laid in his lap, feeling his hard rod along her belly, while his big hand touched her pink bubble butt.
"That is better, isn't it? Your silly femdom notions are only good as a kink, but they are not reality. This is reality. The reality that you are powerless against stallions," he purred out seductively, words slithering into her ears. "Stallions rule and mares like you? You are a small bratty filly that needs to be humiliated and disciplined."
"Ugh...now you sound like my father," groaned Starlight. Shining chuckled and laid his hand on her soft, peach-shaped butt, gently fondling it and then gripping it tight. His fingers sunk into the pillowy flesh, the sensation sending a shudder down his spine.
Starlight was less amused. "Aaand now you behave like him, too. It's like the yearly Hearth Warming Eve family get together...ugh..."
SLAP!
A yelp escaped her lips, as Shining's hand suddenly slammed down on her rear, making her ass jiggle violently. "Less snappy talk, more humility, you dumb slut," said Shining, his voice practically oozing with smugness.
"Argh! Asshole! You see, this is why I did the whole Village-Cult shit. At least there, no stallion with balls bigger than his brain can go and ruin everythi--"
SLAP!
"Bad excuse for making ponies life's miserable and you know it." Shining now slapped her with rhythm, quickly painting her ass-cheeks a burning red. "Besides, you should be glad Twilight and Co. came by, instead of the Guard. Because what I know of my colleagues, they sure would have run a train on you, before handing you over to a judge. How does being gangraped by several dozen sexually frustrated stallions sound like?"
"Are you seriously advocating for fucking rape now!?" snapped Starlight angrily, before being interrupted again by another slap.
"Does it count as rape, if you like it? Heck, I haven't seen Dash or Pinkie or really any of the sluts here complain about getting fucked silly by Sombra or Tirek, or so. And considering what my own wife sometimes squeals, when I fuck her every night, she sure didn't mind getting pounded by that dark wizard, either, before we could banish him."
Shining grinned down at her. In the past, he had always felt a bit self-conscious about that last part, But now...now it just excited him. It was surprising how little he minded the thought of Cadence getting violated in front of him. In fact, it just made him even more horny...
"So, how about you drop the pretense and be finally honest with me here? This was pretty much always going to happen. You, getting put in your place by a strong male...just a matter of time."
"Oh, fuck off!" Starlight tried to struggle against him, but it was like a filly fighting against an adult. Shining held her down with ease. "I almost won! If it hadn't been for the drug or some dumb luck---"
SLAP!
As she squealed in pain and arousal, Shining shook his head disapprovingly. "Don't kid yourself," he said. "Not like your spell would have ever worked. Or do you really think, your full power could manipulate a curse Twilight can't handle?"
"I-I...." Starlight hesitated, visibly fighting with herself. But then...she snapped. "Alright, alright...it was a long shot! I know that female magic has little chance of affecting male spellwork."
That actually threw Shining off. "Wait...what?"
"I know, stallions are better at magic than mares. Heck, the greatest wizard in our history is fucking Starswirl! And I can tell you, he didn't take Clover because of her skill in spellwork, oh fuck no. Her own diary goes into very explicit detail over her true position and she knew that a pretty face, some big boobs and no gag-reflex got her a lot further than talking nicely or being book smart!"
Starlight finally slid off his lap and got back to her feet, shaking both because of her burning ass and her own resigned ranting. "Not to mention all the fucking rebellions, coups, invasions and so on Celestia had to deal with. Yeah, Equestria thousand-year long history of peace starts looking a whole lot more fucked up without royal censorship, I tell you! The great alicorn herself knew certainly when to stop resisting and spread her legs for whatever virile conqueror, traitorous guards-captain or ambitious noble decided to take power every few decades!"
She threw her hands up in the air and huffed. "So, fuck it! This will be just another step in a long line of us mares being treated like sex-objects. This time, we at least will now look the part..."
"Well..." Shining leaned back, actually surprised at the sudden outburst. He actually didn't know what to say at first. "Ehm...if it helps, I was just dirty talking here. Well, most of the time," he admitted, sheepishly.
"Obviously, I love seeing you all look like bimbos and the sex is great, too. But...I don't want to be in charge, actually. I just want to have fun," he added, gesturing at himself. "I'm fine with Celestia or Luna or Cadence saying what is what."
Starlight glared at him, arms crossed over her chest, with her boobs spilling out around them. "Maybe you. But what about the next guy? What about a stud, who doesn't just...want to have fun?"
Shining shrugged. "Honestly, I don't know. But it certainly won't change anything about our current situation. You cannot change the curse, being a mare, and I don't want to, being a stallion. And we have to let it out, because we both know Twilight is never going to be able to fix it, being Twilight."
For a while, there was nothing but silence, as they both looked at each other.
Eventually, Starlight sighed and looked away. All the energy left her body. The manipulative alpha-bitch, who had always loved to smile sadistically and seemed to always know what was going on...now just deflated. "You...you're right. I hate that. I hate that so much. But you're right," she finally admitted.
"I'll take it," said Shining, with a casual shrug.
"Just a question, how do we break this to Twilight..." mused Starlight, looking to turn to the door.
Shining cleared his throat. "We get to that. First off..." He pointed at Starlight. "You still tried to brainwash everypony and I won't let get away with that just with a spanking. And secondly..." He pointed at his raging erection. "I'm still horny."
Starlight stared at him, before shaking her head. She and him both knew what was going to happen. "You...are the worst."
"I'm a stud," shot Shining back with a smug grin again. "Now, get to your knees and use your pretty mouth for something more useful than talking~"
"Uuuuuuugh..." the pink unicorn groaned, but despite that annoyance she was exuding, she followed along, sinking down to her knees in front of Shining Armor.
There was no need for her to protest. Considering her behavior, it was obvious that she deserved this. Heck, it was a much more mild punishment compared to Cozy Glow, who was thrown into Tartarus. And there was not much difference when it comes to severity, when you compare sucking all the magic out of Equestria or trying to brainwash all stallions in Equestria.
She laid her hands on his thighs, appreciating the strong muscles there she was touching. A small tint of red returned to her cheeks, as she did have to admit, that she was a fan of this muscly body. If only his mind would fit it though...
Grumbling, her light blue magic enveloped his rod, stroking it up and down and vibrating as well, while she stared at it.
"You know...this could have been all so perfect. You stallions could have been happy little himbos and us mares could have had some nice eye candy, while still remaining in charge as always...but this is going to change everything now."
"Well, it sure will," Shining agreed, scratching his head. "But you said it yourself. Celestia is getting fucked often enough. Mares are weaker than us stallions, so it would have been a lie anyway. A little fantasy. Now you awoke from it...and if anything, I can turn you from a femdom into a maledom slut. Just like I turned Applejack from a stallion hating cunt, to a stud loving whore."
He said so with a grin, displaying how much he was looking forward to turning her kinks upside down and scrambling her mind with his big fat cock.
"Please..." Starlight rolled her eyes at his words. Then she leaned in closer and gave his massive rod a long, loving lick, that sent shivers down Shining's spine.
"Applejack is just a cock-jealous whore, who was begging for somepony to put her in her place and remind her what she is good for. That thot had been slutting it up with the likes of Filthy Rich and the FlimFlam brothers, thinking getting paid for it didn't make her a cock-serving bimbo."
Opening her mouth, Starlight then pushed Shining's cock down her throat with shocking ease. All the while holding eye-contact, as she pushed further and further and further, devouring his huge fuckstick with practiced and whorish ease all the way to the base. Then she pulled back and let the spit shined rod plop out from between her lips.
"Fuck Starlight...that was amazing!" gasped Shining.
The unicorn rolled her eyes, but gave him an appreciating smile. "Of course it was. I had plenty of practice with Blueblood, after all," she noted, now grabbing his dick with both hands. Without any shame, she began to jerk, coax and worship it, pressing her lips against the hot, throbbing meat and having her tongue dance across its veiny length.
"I know when I lost. And since male supremacy is now basically assured, it's only logical that I make the most out of it. If I can make a stud like melt in my hands, getting ahead in the newly sluttified Equestria should be pretty easy with my sexual skills–”
Suddenly, Shining grabbed her by the horn and slammed his dick into her rambling mouth. Shutting her both up and giving him once again the nice feeling of her throat massaging his cock.
"By Faust, shut up. Always a monologue with you. Use your mouth for something more suitable, won't you?" he groaned, too horny now to be nice about it.
Starlight sputtered and tried to protest, her hands slapping against his thighs, but Shining ignored it. In fact, if anything it kinda turned him on, seeing tears stream down her face from the exertion of the sudden, forced deepthroating and that arrogance getting a serious crack.
Not to say she didn't glare at him regardless, even while she looked a bit less self assured now that he had taken control away from her. Still, he felt it was important enough. Not just to shut off her monologue, but also to, well, punish her.
He would push her and make her truly recognize what strength is like, while also making sure that she would be fine throughout the experience. Or as fine as any mare can be, while faced with his new and improved shaft.
After he deemed enough time had passed, he pulled her up by her horn, so the tip was in her mouth, letting her breathe in some precious air. She had steeled herself by then, gaze determined, as if ushering a challenge. It was interesting to the unicorn stud, so he smirked and accepted it.
His strong hand slammed that head down until those beautiful full pink lips kissed his crotch, before dragging it back up and then slamming it down again.
The rhythm was fast. The rhythm was hard. And it was something that exuded his newfound strength. Just as much as his grip on her horn. His thumb rubbed along the sensitive tool a bit, as he groaned, very much liking that Starlight applied some strong suction and vicious tongue strikes against his sensitive underside, while he controlled the speed.
"Ooooooh yeaaaaaah. Guess throat fucking won't be enough to stop you from being a smartass, but I think it is a good enough start. If anything, the curse will make this experience automatically more pleasant for you than it was before, when you handled Blueblood," Shining concluded with a hum.
A good thing as he couldn't have her scheming again, even with her claiming to have learned her lesson. He would only believe her after he had left her a submissive, cum-drooling mess.
"Hm...I think I will cum down your throat first and then in your pussy. Or maybe your ass? Whatever is more sensitive for you, to help you truly understand it."
Starlight couldn't answer, obviously. But when he did mention her ass, Shining could spot an ever so slight twitch of her ears. A smile grew on his lips. "Oho? Looks like we have a winner there. Ass, it is!" he declared with a playfully, sadistic tone.
He flipped her around, sinking his hands into her soft, pliable rear and pulled her cheeks apart. "W-Wait, you're too big. I have some lube in my--" Shining rammed his full length in, before Starlight could continue. The force of the blow alone punched the air out of her lungs and made the cocky mare gag in shock, as her insides were stretched out and filled by the biggest cock she had taken since Blueblood.
"F-Fuck! Y-You bastard!" she spat, unable to keep her composure, as she was unceremoniously ass-raped. "Gosh, c-couldn't you at least wait, until I was ready!?"
Shining rolled his eyes, trying to enjoy the amazing feeling of the mares' surprisingly soft, but yet nicely tight ass. Pretty clean, too. Likely another effect from the curse, that had turned her body functions solely towards sex and pleasuring males. Enemas...a thing of the past. "You talking seriously kills the mood. Any way to shut you up or at least say some nice things?" he thought out loud.
"I might be able to help with that~" chirped Barb.
Shining looked over his shoulder and saw the curvy dragoness step up, hefting a truly nasty looking strap-on. It was over twenty inches long and riddled with bumps. Barb looked down at it, her eyes glowing with barely contained excitement, as she put it on.
Before he could stop her, she had rushed over and grabbed Starlight's head. The unicorn's eyes went wide, when she saw her own strap-on. "Oh, don't you dare, Barb! If you use that, I swear, I will---"
Barb gleefully shut her up, ramming the sex-toy past Starlights lips and down her throat. Her fingers around the arrogant mare's neck, she squeezed hard and began to erratically slam her hips back and forth, facefucking her rival with wild abandon. "You will do nothing, bitch! By the time we are done with you, you will be drooling over master's cock and apologize for being a dumb thot!" she snarled, drooling with lust and glee.
Starlight's protests broke down within minutes, as she was mercilessly spitroasted by Shining and Barb. After just fifteen minutes of ceaseless pounding, her resistance basically melted away. Her eyes rolled up in her head, while her face was a mess from drool and smeared mascara. Her hair was roughed up by Barb's hands pulling at it and her ass marked with handprints from Shining's spanking.
And yet, she was very obviously enjoying every second of it. In spite of herself, Starlight was cumming hard, her pussy gushing violently after just a few seconds of this brutal treatment. Her body happily surrendered to the thorough humiliation and domination and every nerve exploded with pleasure, shocking her tiny, female brain with orgasm after orgasm.
Finally, Shining pulled out. Her gaping anus drooled in front of him. A true ass-pussy, carved by his massive dick. A look at Starlight showed she was barely conscious, as her limbs just flopped down with no strength left. "Good...looks like lesson one is done," he said.
"Yes! We broke you, you dumb, arrogant bitch!"
Shining rolled his eyes at Barb's ranting. Looked like she had lost herself in the heat of the moment, as she still continued to hammer Starlight lips. He stepped over and firmly pulled her away.
"Hey, I wasn't finished!" complained Barb. She wanted to protest some more, but then Shining ripped the strap-on off and punched his dick into her puffy pussy. That did the trick, as Barb gagged in shock over the sudden penetration. "W-What...why--?" she sputtered.
"First of all, I didn't give you permission to join," said Shining, lifting her up and flipping her legs over her head. With her thicc, curvy body now trapped in a tight full nelson, his massive cock hovered with barely contained sexual aggression in front of her pussy and belly.
"Secondly, you forgot your place, Barb. When I stop, you stop." Shining looked down at the shivering dragoness with a merciless glare.
And then he gave her a dirty, joking grin. "That aside, what you pulled was awesome. Love your enthusiasm, girl." He rubbed his rod against her puffy pussy, which already was drooling like a faucet.
"So...yo-you gonna let me down?" asked a nervous Barb.
"Nope! Can't play favorites here, after all. I told Starlight that I would teach her a lesson for being a dumb thot and not listening. And I will do the same with you now," said Shining, patting Barb on the head...and then rammed his dick up into her snatch.
The dragoness squealed instantly cumming from the large insertion that went straight into her womb. Every inch simply forced into her and it was a nice snug fit.
Her hot body spurred him on as much as the hot juices from her orgasm that were drenching his dick and nut sack nicely.
His hips were strong, going as hard on her as he did on Starlight. It felt good. Good to let loose with his sister now. Good to see her showing her true depraved colors and he was sure to reward her for it.
Maybe a bit contradictory as this was officially punishment, but he felt like he should pamper that lewd dragoness a bit, even if it was in a more unconventional manner.
"OOOH SHIT! FUCK! BY CELESTIA'S FUCKING ASS!" the dragoness screamed, already thrown into another high this easily, after Shining bit into her ear fin. She was really getting off with his dominance. And it was one he happily provided.
"I think I prefer your ass over that whore Celestia. Remember, sis. You are a fucking onahole right now. I will chain you up and drag you with me to the train, where I will fuck you stupid after this is over. You live with me for the rest of your pathetic little life~" he teased her. And again, he felt those hot dragon walls clamping down wildly on him with more juices spraying wildly.
"YES! YES! FUCK ME UP! TURN ME INTO A RETARDED BIMBO!" squealed Barb, completely out of her mind as the pleasure once again fried her synapses. With no effort to resist it, the dragoness mewled with delight over slutty surrender. Any idea of shame was erased, drowned out by the thick deluge of virile semen that now flooded her overstuffed snatch, as Shining casually pumped her up.
"That's how I like it. Gonna love showing you off. Just imagine the faces of everypony, when they see the great heroine Barb behave like a shameless whore. That's gonna leave an impression on all the little fillies," he teased her.
Barb threw her head back, tongue flopping out, as she violently climaxed over the humiliating mental image Shining was painting. The idea, that she would debase herself in front of everypony and show what females were good for, made her spasm with glee.
After a short while, Shining slowly dropped her off. Barb was finished. Drooling like a brain dead animal, the young dragoness just collapsed on the floor, twitching over the orgasmic afterglow. Her pussy was overflowing with thick semen, a testament to Shining's now nearly inexhaustible balls.
"Fuck...."
He looked to the side, where Starlight kneeled there, staring at Barb with wide eyes. A hand was between her juicy thighs and the other was absentmindedly fondling her massive tits. She looked over to Shining, before her eyes wandered to his still erect bitchbreaker of a cock, stained with cum and juices and drooling jizz like a leaky faucet. He could see that she was in awe, despite herself.
"So...ready for lesson two?" he joked, jerking his messy pole.
Starlight tried to get up, but winced as her stretched ass refused to cooperate. "W-What is lesson two?" she asked, with clear apprehension.
Shining grinned and sat down on a nearby chair. "Lesson two is you being honest."
Starlight blushed hard, knowing exactly what he meant. She looked over to Barb, then back to his dick. Her eyes slowly traveled around the room, looking over the now purple walls, whose pure blue shine has now been completely overtaken by the everpresent, subtle color of lust and sex.
Then the once so manipulative mare cracked a rueful smile and crawled towards Shining, kneeling in front of him. Looking up to him, with her mascara-smeared eyes and the messy hair, being every inch the image of a sexually broken slut. "Thank you for putting me in my place, Shining," she said. "I was an arrogant bitch, that deserved her punishment. I know now that my body exists solely to entertain and pleasure stallions."
Shining's grin could not get any wider. Hearing these words from Starlight and so utterly sincere was probably the biggest turn-on, outside having Cadence pose naked. Maybe even more than that...
"Good to hear that. Now, let's go and--"
"I'm not finished," interrupted Starlight. After a brief pause, she collected herself and continued. "Today proved that no force is more powerful than a stallion's cock. Friendship, Magic, Harmony....they all submit to the male desire." She leaned forward and gave his flared cockhead a loving kiss.
"They all submit...to you."
Silence followed.
"Ehm...okay...wow." Shining wasn't sure what else to say. If anything, this had turned a bit awkward now, as he was taken aback by Starlight's declaration even. He hadn't expected this, for sure.
Starlight saw his surprised expression and raised an eyebrow. "Huh...and here I thought you would explode with glee. Did I overdo it?"
"No, no, its...I mean, fuck that was hot, but..." Shining winced, scratching his head. "I just...I guess, it made me feel a bit like the bad guy here."
He got a deadpan look back. "Shining...you are the bad guy here, technically," she pointed out, nodding towards a broken and still deliriously babbling Barb. "Pretty sure, that is not usually considered proper family treatment."
"Well, maybe eventually it will?" Starlight's unimpressed look made his joke fall flat. Shining cleared his throat, trying to bridge another awkward moment.
"Listen, it's not like I don't love what is happening right now. And it's great seeing you finally admit that you mares are just dumb sluts. That's not only hot, but it also...well, just the fucking truth at this stage."
"But..." He looked around, rubbing his chin in contemplation. "...I just want to say, that this doesn't mean that you will be treated like sexslaves or that from tomorrow on, mares, fillies, etc....they would be just cattle for the superior male."
"Oh, we won't? My, what a relief. And here I was fearing that all stallions would be like you or Blueblood." The snark practically dripped from Starlight words.
He winced a bit, but decided to steel himself as well at her verbal lashing. After all...he was wise enough to her tricks.
"Hey now. I am merely punishing you for trying to brainwash all stallions and enslave us...and while you might throw this back at me, I didn't cast the spell or ask for it for that matter. Twilight caused it," he pointed out with a pointed finger.
"My point still stands," she countered. “Why wouldn't this lead to mares being enslaved, if stallions are seen as better?”
"Different reasons. One, us stallions aren't changing. We have morales still and while we will love to fuck you, we will also keep any stallions at bay that go too far," he stated.
"And it's not like you mares are powerless. You still have magic, you know? And besides, just because stallions are inherently superior in every way, doesn't mean they can just bend you over if you don't want to. Granted...pretty sure, thots like you want that anyway~" He gave her a dirty grin and Starlight couldn't help but blush, knowing that he was right. Most mares would moan their approval eventually, when raped hard enough.
"Also, even with this curse in play...it's not like it stopped a strong stallion from taking over before, as you said. And Equestria still bounced back from that. Its not like you mares being mainly good for fucking and looking pretty hasn't been a fact before?"
Judging by Starlight's look she knew that too, as she sighed in defeat.
"I admit...you are right with that. Short of overthrowing the government in a rebellion or being taken over, it indeed would be very hard to simply go for slavery," she admitted. "This probably cements my final defeat."
A rueful smile appeared on her lips as she looked at the stallion who gave her a comforting smile back. His arms reached out for her, scooping her up by her ass as he stood up and carried her over to her bed.
"Don't worry. I will make sure your final defeat will be a sweet one. After all, I need to give you an incentive to be a good filly, don't I?" he asked rhetorically, making her raise a brow in question, while her body was laid on her bed back first.
"Oh? Planning a carrot and a stick approach? Stick is done with and now you try the carrot?"
Her legs were put upon his shoulders as his flared tip pressed against her drenched marehood.
"...Kinda?" he said with a grin, grabbing her wrists and pinning them next to her head as he was bending over her, his rod parting her lips and slowly sinking into her. Starlight bit her lip as her behind was lifted up and he began to see-saw in and out of her.
Shining was going deep, lodging each inch he had to offer into her, going as far as to even invade her womb with an insistent push, before letting her walls have a break as it retreated.
He was gyrating into her again and again, watching her breathing get hotter as he looked her straight in the eyes as his face closed in on her own.
Their lips touched as the white unicorn stud initiated contact, Starlight moaning into it as he was shoving his tongue inside of her. The broad appendage lapped against hers, coaxing it into an intimate little making out session between them.
His pace sped up just a bit after she had warmed up enough. If her punishment was harsh and hard, then this was loving and passionate.
He wasn't going soft, but instead gave her the time she needed to take the increasing intensity. Something she definitely delighted in as her pussy was positively leaking while pleasure ran up her spine with each new time his massive shaft was scraping teasingly along her insides.
"Ooooooh...this is...damnit...." Starlight couldn't suppress a soft moan escaping her lips. She closed her eyes and shuddered, with each inch that Shining sunk into her. Her fingers dug into the bedsheets, while her back back arched, pushing her boobs up in a deliciously sexy way.
"N-Not fair...why does it also feel so good when you're gentle?" she complained, before sighing with delight.
"Probably because your body is so slutty, that any kind of sex feels good," mused Shining. He was tempted to make a naughty joke, but really that kinda was the truth. At least, he figured that with such a whorish body, it was next to impossible not to enjoy sex.
Still, this wasn't just to pamper the slutty unicorn below him. No, this was about sending a message.
He stopped thrusting suddenly. Then he slowly began to pull out. Starlight noticed it and stopped stretching herself like a kitten. "W-Wait...what are you doing? It was just getting good!"
Shining let his cock slid out from between her nethers and jerked it casually. "I'm getting hungry, to be honest. Let me get a bit to eat and then we can continue. Shouldn't take longer than an hour," he lied.
He began to rise up, but stopped when Starlight grabbed his hand. "Oh?" He grinned, as he turned back to her, looking at her needy, cutely blushing face. "Something the matter?"
"You..." Starlight's face was beet-red and he could tell, she knew exactly what he was doing. "You like this, don't you? H-Humiliating me..."
"I don't like it, Starlight," said Shining. Then he leaned closer, mere inches from her face. "I love it!"
He pulled back, holding up his dick in front of her, teasing her sopping wet hole. Prodding, threatening to push, but never doing so. A torturous game of cat and mouse. "Now, you're smart enough to know what a stallion like me wants to hear."
Starlight winced, but she couldn't take her eyes off his cock. His massive, veiny, throbbing bitch-breaker of a cock. One that would surely turn her into a silly, dumb bimbo just like Barb, with nothing but sex and sluttery on her mind.
Two hands grasped at Shinings broad back, while a pair of long, elegant legs wrapped around his waist and pulled him in closer, refusing to let him go. Starlight looked up to him, hearts pounding in her eyes, which burned with a need and a desire that trumped any other thought left in her.
"P-Please, fuck me, Shining. Fuck me silly. I want your big, fat cock in me, filling me up with thick, tasty cum~" swooned Starlight Glimmer, once one of the most fearsome mares in the world. Not anymore, in the face of a big hard cock. And that was saying a lot about mares in general.
Shining delighted in that thought, as he dug his dick into her pliable hot snatch again. Those lips parted willingly and greedy, sucking him in as the mare beneath him gasped in pleasure.
"Good mares get rewarded. And I will make sure you will be a good mare. And reformed mare. No more villainess schemes out of you, so a dick can get into you," he joked lightly, pace a bit faster than it was before. Not fast yet, but moderate. He was slowly increasing it, making her body heat up more and more as he was easily dismantling any resistance to pleasure she could have had.
Or in other words, he was chipping away at her pride and ego with his dick, one stroke at a time.
"G-Good mares, oooh!" she mumbled to herself, unintentionally repeating his words at the constant ecstasy her body and mind was assaulted with, as he nodded. Her arms and legs wrapped around him more, as if trying to stop him from ever pulling out again as the wet smacks of his cock into her womb were heard.
"Yes. Good mares. Now, are you a good mare, Starlight? Are you a good submissive serving mare that deserves cum?" he asked, head pushing closer to her own.
"Y-Yes! Yes, I am. P-Please, make me cuuuum!" begged Starlight. Her fingernails were digging into his skin. Not enough to hurt an uberstud like him, of course, but enough to leave red streaks.
Shining obliged and thrusted in one more time, deeper than before. His dick pushed into her womb and even further, stretching her insides and squeezing her organs delightfully.
"S-So deep! So deeep! I'm g-getting fi-filled by a massive c-c-cooooock~" panted Starlight. Her expression melted under the pleasure, as a slow, steady climax broke over her like a wave in slow-motion. Her flushed face painted with mascara-stained tears and sweat, in one of most delightful pleasure-faces Shining had seen today.
"T-This....is...amaaaazing..." She shuddered and a delightful moan escaped her, like a musical note. "I could get...used to this..."
"Hm..." Shining looked down at her. At her satisfied smile and her gorgeous lips and those large, pleasure-filled eyes.
And then he thrusted into her ass again. Hard.
Starlight gasped, pushed out of the afterglow and doused with the sexual equivalent of cold water. "W-Wait...what are you...it was just getting..."
"Yeah, yeah," mumbled Shining, pushing her legs onto her shoulder again and slowly rising up, until he was able to thrust downwards. Every push making Starlight's ass jiggle and her boobs began dropping onto her face. "But I'm getting bored."
He then gave her a devilish grin. "And I remember you mentioning me being almost as big as Blueblood. Can't let that stand," he mused. Really just an excuse to fuck her silly, but at this stage he was fine with that. The idea of turning Starlight into a dumb cumslut was more appealing, anyway. "So, get ready, Star. Blueblood may be bigger, but my cock will be the one to brainwash you."

Two hours later.
"Sh-shtop...I'm shorry....I'm shorry..." mewled the dumb mare, clawing deeper into the sheets, as he drilled her asshole for the fifth consecutive time. Cum sploshed out, as he plunged his dick into it like a drill, staining the mattress. It was so full already, that every step made cum spill out the sides.
Starlight was a mess. Her hair was falling down her shoulders in sweaty strands and her make-up was pretty much smeared into the pillows. Tears streamed down her face, while her spit-drooled lips moaned again, as another climax rocked her brain.
"S-Shooo good. M-my asspusssy...feels sshhoo good~" she stammered.
Shining grinned, as he pulled out and looked at the gaping crater that once had been her sphincter. She would have to use a buttplug, just to keep that thing closed. All she needed to do was bleach it and it would be the perfect ass-pussy, as she said herself.
"Hmm...still not done, really," he realized. Then he patted her jiggling buttcheeks...and plunged his arm into her anus, this time around. Starlight squealed like a stuck pig.
Music in his ears…

Three hours later.
After taking her ass for a ride with his arm, he still wasn't satisfied. Shining was relentless with the power he had now and happily used it to really carve that punishment and the submission Starlight so richly deserved into her holes.
Of course, after it got too loose for his arms, he found her sex toys. Many kink dildos and vibrators, some double sided, many specifically made to fit into strap ons. But all were big. Equine, canine, smooth and barbed, draconic... The mare had many different types. No doubt for many different moods.
And all of them were stuffed up her ass, while he himself was fucking said pussy again. Additionally, he had an egg vibrator taped to her clit that was buzzing happily, two clamps which dug into her erect nipples, as well as a pink ball gag in her mouth.
His hands were holding her ass cheeks and spreading them, while he bounced her up and down. His magic held the toys too, ensuring they would punch into her, very much like his cock did, every time gravity pulled her back.
Her eye was twitching and her face looked mindless as she drooled through the ballgag all over her funbags. Still, he could feel the quiver of her pussy, weakly cumming. But by now, not much fluid got out of it.
Not surprising. Most of it was on the bed sheets with his cum, drenching the mattress down to the core and making a mess even under it, while a still sizable part was beneath them on the ground.
Shining wasn't even sure she would ever be able to get the smell of this out of her room. And he very much loved that fact.
"Time for round...what was it? 350? 360?" he joked lightly as she blabbered unintelligible as if begging for mercy.
"Yeah, you are right. Let's make it to 1000!"
Starlight squealed in distress as his pace picked up again. Yes, her holes definitely wouldn't recover from this.

Four hours later...
Shining had honestly lost track of time. There was no clock in the room and checking up on one would require getting up and finding one himself. But it probably was nighttime or early morning. It was hard to tell.
Especially, since he still barely felt tired. Folding his arms behind his head, Shining mused idly about his ridiculous stamina. How many gallons of cum had he jizzed at this stage? How large was the number of hip thrusts?
Sure, he had gotten a light sweat going, which was nice. But it wasn't really exhaustion. No, this was like that slight burn you got after a decent workout. It was almost unfair just beyond logic his body now was. Then again...so was everypony else’s.
"Fuck...I'm awesome..." he said to himself. A smug, deeply self-satisfied smile crept on his lips again, as he looked down on himself and towards his towering dick.
A dick that was almost hidden between four bouncy milk-balloons. Two green and two light violet. Juicy, pillowy tits that squeezed lovingly against his hot rod, their erect nipples tickling one another. Above it, two pair of lips traveled up and down his length, before meeting on top and engaging in a truly ball-busting show of horny prench loving.
"What do you think, girls?"
Barb squeaked delighted, her eyes unfocused and hazy with lust. Looking at him with the love of a smitten, cock-addicted girlfriend. "You're the best, brother. I love cleaning your smelly cock~" she chirped, completely unironically. That's how cock-horny she was now, at the moment.
"Absolutely! It's so nice, pleasuring you. Thank you for finally putting me in my place, Shining~" All the venom was gone from Starlight's words. The former villainess giggled dumbly, as she snuggled his jizz-stained, saliva-coated dock with open affection. Her pupils were completely heart shaped and her elated expression an almost comical contrast to the state of her make-up, which by now was a smeared mess that made her look like a trashy trailer-park slut.
She plopped her lips on his flared cockhead and eagerly began sucking him off, with not even a hint of gagging anymore. Any resistance, any pride, any ego had been completely fucked out of her over hours and hours of mindblowing climaxes. Shining was pretty sure he may have even fried a few synapses.
"Oh well...not like a drop in IQ matters, with you," he thought out loud and leaned back in his chair. "You won't need it anyway from now on."
Starlight plopped his dick from her luscious lips and shuddered, as she came a bit over the sexist remark. "Y-Yes...a dumb thot like me doesn't need to be smart. Sluts only need to look good in front of stallions~" she said.
For a brief moment, Shining felt a teeny tiny bit bad for Starlight. But then he looked at her and all his compulsions made way for satisfying, and quite justified, smugness.
It was deeply gratifying to have Barb and Starlight grovel before him, reduced to cum-addicted whores by his cock. Any ambition or uppity confidence fucked out of them. In a sense, this was how it was supposed to be. Busty, gorgeous sex-objects strutting about and living for the moment a buff stud smacked their fat cheeks.
Shining shook his head. He had to stop thinking like this. This was exactly why Starlight had tried to co-opt the curse in the first place! Obviously, a dumb bitch like her would have failed anyway, but just because all mares were repressed, slutty cunts, that deserved licking the feet of their betters, didn't mean---
"Geez, it's hard not being sexist, when I'm horny." Shining chuckled a bit, reaching down and pressing both cumsluts against his dick. "At this stage, I should probably treat sex like alcohol."
Looking down at the drooling, dumbly grinning beauties, he raised an eyebrow at that thought. "Actually....that starts making more sense than I thought. Certainly would explain why you thots behaved like you did, once I started...fucking…you...."
He stopped short, letting the words hang in the air. Then he got up, in spite of his sluts protests, and marched over to the nearest bathroom.

SPLASH!
"WHAT THE FUCK!?" yelled Barb, after the bucket of cold water had hit her right in the face. Her spinescales bristled over the shock going through her system and she cursed in a way that would make even a sailor blush.
Starlight tried to crawl away, but Shining had the second bucket already ready to go and caught her from behind, making her tense up and squeak loudly over the involuntary wash.
"Fuck! Shit, that's cold..." she spat, shaking herself. Then she glared over her naked shoulder at Shining. "If that's your idea of a joke, then I seriously question your sense of humor."
Shining just grinned at her. "Would you look at that? It worked! Guess cock-drunk really is a thing now..." he mused.
"Cock...what!?" asked Barb, still upset.
Starlight on the other hand began to realize what he meant. "Oh....oh, wow. So, that curse actually does affect our psyche. By Faust..."
The unicorn stud nodded proudly to himself, feeling particularly smart for figuring this out himself. Especially after the both of them had mocked his intelligence earlier.
"Yup! When you get horny you seem to tend to get lost in the moment. But looks like a bucket of cold water is a great cure for it. Either that or maybe getting fucked sober?" he guessed, rubbing his chin in thought.
The dragoness cringed at that, eyeing the empty bucket in his hand. "...I don't want to get that bucket again every time I fuck you," she said, not at all enthused about the possibilities of ice cold showers. And it was ice cold. The buckets had literal cubes of ice in them.
"Then how about option two?" Shining asked, strutting over to her and cupping her chin. He gave her a caring, but also sultry smile. It was a look that made her breathe hitch and her heart beat faster, while her cheeks flushed. "I will fuck you so long that you get sober again. After all, while you are fun being cock-drunk, I do love my usual snarky dragon sister a bit more."
"W-What, you doofus! That is not at all what I said!" she whined, pouting cutely at him as she blushed even harder. Still, her eyes turned into a heart shape slowly, while her honest tail wrapped around his leg as they gazed upon each other deeply.
SPLASH!
"WHAT THE FUCK!?" screamed both of them, as ice-cold water hit them straight in the face.
"Stop messing around you two. There is no such thing as sober-fucking," said Starlight, putting the bucket down that she had grabbed with her magic. She tried to stand up, only for her legs to wobble and refuse to listen to her. "Uff...oh wow...this...this is almost as bad as back with Blueblood."
Shining wiped the water from his face and rolled his eyes. "You know, at some point I'm starting to think you're just pretending that Blueblood is better than me."
"A funny idea. Wish I had come up with it." Starlight looked around. Her room was pretty much destroyed. Her bed was still dripping with juices and cum and sweat, while at some point they had fucked on her desk, with had cracked underneath the stress. Shining had also used her priceless scrolls as wipes for his cock, scattering the ruined parchment all over the floor. Her wardrobe was covered in jizz, her potions drank empty for a laugh and filled with pussy-juices and even her picture with Sunburst had been jizzed on, for good measure.
Starlight visibly shuddered, her hands subconsciously fondling her boobs, as she surveyed the carnage. "Well, at least you made more of a mess than he did. He is usually too lazy to get out of the bed." she mumbled.
Shining decided to take that as a compliment. Rubbing his head, he sat down on the sole remaining chair and grinned. "Didn't hear you complain too much, for sure. And hey, gives you the chance to redecorate now."
Starlight gave him an inscrutable look, before a lusty smile crept over her lips. "You have a point. Certainly would be better for me to get rid of all the unnecessary garbage now. After all..." She cupped her soft tits and pressed them together for emphasis. "It's not like I will need books or potions or magic in the foreseeable future~"
"Ehm...is that still your horny talking?" asked Shining
Starlight shook her head. "Not really. I just learned my lesson," she said. "We females are sex-objects first and everything else second. Better to leave magical studies to stallions, rather than have a dumb slut like me mess around."
She looked at the wall, where her degree of magic studies hung. A gift from Twilight, for completing her apprenticeship under her. Something that, at this point, was pretty much just a joke. "I would have to find a proper job, once the dust settles. I'm thinking...porn-actress? Either that or a prostitute. Much more appropriate, I feel."
Shining only noticed now, that he was once again jerking his cock, which was again at full mast. But how could he not? This was wonderful to listen to. Just imagining Starlight Glimmer selling herself and liking it. Fuck, he had made the right choice!
Then, he remembered something. "Speaking of dumb sluts, messing with things they don't understand..."
Both Barb and Starlight looked up to him. Seeing his nasty, horny grin, they both shuddered and smiled with anticipation. "I know that look by now. You wanna put another bitch in her place, right Shiny?" said Barb, fondling her huge boobs.
Shining stood up, licking his lips. "Damn right, Barb," he said. Stepping towards the last bucket, he lifted it and took a deep, bone-shuddering sip from it. He would need the fluids.
"It's time I fuck Twilight Sparkle's brains out~"

	
		Chapter 7: Cocks Rule - Twilight Drools



"Fuck!"
A high-pitched, wheezing squeal was the only reward, as the runes around the broken machine flickered and then twisted themselves the moment the purple mist touched them. Within seconds the seals were turned into lust-amplifying symbols and started to burn with corruptive energy.
Twilight waved her hand and dispelled them, when she felt her nethers heat up. Granted, she felt horny now pretty much all the time, so it wasn't that big of a difference, but she wasn't about to let her own magic be turned against her...again.
"That's the twelfth set now! I tried every variation and nothing works!" Leaning over the one seal-tome that had not yet been affected by the curse, she rushed through the pages. Not easy, considering she had to squeeze over her own boobs. Truly inconvenient and ridiculous proportions she now had to deal with. How her own spine didn't protest under the added weight of her new breasts was a small mystery.
Then again, that was why they referred to them as gravity-defying boobs, probably.
"Come on...at least one of those has to work. Clover's Sealing techniques have never failed. Well...aside from when the Wendigos broke out and possessed everypony. Or when Black Rock, the Lewd, escaped tartarus and went on a sex-fueled rampage. Or that time with the tentacles in--"
Twilight shook her head. What was she doing? She couldn't start poking holes into her work, before she even started. Sure, Clover's runes were not always up to the task, but it was the best she got right now. Every other book had already been turned into lewd, pornified parodies by the curse. Pretty much her entire library had been affected!
"Aha!" she cried out, as she turned the page and she finally found a set of runes she hadn't tried yet. Resting the book on her G-Cup boobs, Twilight's eyes darted over the ancient text.
"Use these runes to contain the most terrible of evils. When all else fails and you are without recourse, cast them in their proper order to finally...release yourself from your shackles and enjoy the fruits of earthly pleasure?" Twilight blinked, thinking she was seeing wrong.
But no, the text was still there, now openly advocating to casting runes that on closer inspection would quadruple a mare's sensitivity and induce ovulation on command. With a sinking heart, she rushed through the rest of the pages and there it was the same story.
Turning the book, she stared at the inlay and there it was. Instead of a papercut of Clover's profile, it instead now showed the outline of a naked mare kneeling on the floor and squeezing her boobs with her own hands.
"FUCK!"
Twilight tossed the corrupted and now useless book into the corner and threw her hands into the air. "It's just getting worse! No matter what I do, this stupid curse always wins!"
She glared at the red horn, still affixed in the broken machine. Its glow seemed to mock her, as if Sombra was laughing at her from the grave. For a brief moment she considered just ripping it out and destroying it. Crushing it with her magic.
"No no, that would be stupid," she admonished herself. She knew very well that if she ever touched the thing, it would irreversibly corrupt her in an instant. And that was the best case scenario. Worst case, it would drain her of her magic and Sombra would be reborn.
"I think...I think I need to call Princess Celestia. I can't fix this on my own."
It did hurt to admit it. Twilight had put off informing her mentor for quite some time now, since she knew what she would say. That this was her fault, that she was in over her head, that this was yet another sign that she should give the crown to Blueblood.
Twilight loathed that possibility.
Celestia had been talking about retiring for quite some time now. Thousand years of administering a country was a lot. Not to mention that she had grown tired of trying to establish social equality between mares and stallions and coming up short every time. The physical differences were just too vast and even in today's enlightened society, it was pretty evident that mares were inherently the lesser gender.
But Twilight could fix it. She knew she could. The machine had been the best idea she had for it. If just everypony believed wholeheartedly in gender equality and harmony, they could force social re-education that would make any biological superiority or inferiority moot. Since what point would there be to stallions being stronger, if they wouldn't even notice or acknowledge it?
But now...now it had all gone wrong and Celestia would know about it. And Twilight could see Blueblood sneering already. That pampered, sexy, amazingly strong dick of an uberstud. With his big, fat, delicious, sexist cock…
Twilight shook her head. Rushing up the stairs, she slapped her cheeks, trying to chase the picture of Blueblood's immaculate abs out of her brain. "Focus, Twi," she told herself, taking two steps at once, with her huge boobs and shapely ass jiggling in tandem.
"You just confess, that you tried an eeny-tiny-bitsy brainwashing and that it went horribly wrong. Then Celestia is gonna give up mares rights, makes Blueblood king and declare that sexual slavery is legal and good, because all mares are dumb sluts and it's all gonna be your fault and we are gonna be set back as a civilization by two-hundred years and--"
She stopped, trying to catch her breath and calming down her racing heart. Panic-attack. Just a minor panic-attack, over her own mistakes potentially dooming everything she worked for. Nothing unusual. She had it under control.
All under control.
"J-Just...get it over with. I need to get it over with," she told herself, walking down the corridors of her castle. The horribly corrupted corridors, where every carving, every statue, every window now showed lewd and perverse scenes. And only twenty percent of them being inaccurate.
"Tirek didn't cum that much..." she muttered, walking by the fresco, depicting the notorious centaur filling up a small lake with his jizz.
Finally reaching her room, Twilight sighed with relief and opened the door. Now, she only had to get her phone and--
Her words straight up got stuck in her brain, crashing like in a carriage accident as she had a hard time registering what she was seeing in her room...or more specifically on her bed.
First of, a lot of sexy bodies.
Nothing that should really be there. Least of all the bodies of her friends, minus Fluttershy, and her student Starlight Glimmer. They were all naked and sweaty. Their skin was practically shining. Their pussies were puffy and aroused, as were their puckers... And they looked all incredibly happy about it as their hands were slung around one certain stallion.
Shining Armor.
Maybe she shouldn't be surprised by this. She knew that he was whoring around with mares all the time - with Cadence's blessing of course - but those were no random mares, but her friends!
So she stomped over lustfull- in horny indig-, in indignation and anger! Just as she saw Rainbow Dash and Applejack's boobs hugging his arms as they pulled on it, as if arguing who could have him...while licking and kissing his neck. Pinkie got his back, hugging it with her large tits, while Rarity's hands jerked off his rod expertly. Starling simply was splayed all over his body like a cat happily.
Starlight! The mare that would never ever be this playfully submissive as Shining rubbed her stomach!
"Oh, hey Twiligh-"
"Shining Armor! What are you doing to my friends!" she demanded, gaze firmly fixed on him, only to then notice that not only were her friend's bodies enhanced, but his own too...it was juicy, muscly and something Blueblood-like? It made her squeeze her legs together as her brother was a lot more attractive than before and he was already attractive before those enhancements. His dick was practically a log!
He lifted his hands placatingly. "Calm down, Twilight. None of them are forced. And I just want to have a chat with you...about the curse."
Twilight stared at her brother. Her perverted, conniving, jizz-spewing older brother. "Oh no...nononononono. NO!" she said, shaking her head and already turning around to leave the room again.
"Come on, seriously?" yelled Shining after her. "You didn't even let me finish! How can you know what I'm about to say?"
Twilight stopped, hand resting on the doorknob and then turned around, glaring at her brother. Putting her hands on her wide hips, she clicked her tongue angrily. "You wanna let out the curse, turn every mare into a sex-addicted bimbo and then fuck me, my friends and any pretty pussy in a ten mile radius."
Shining opened his mouth. Then he closed it again and grumbled under his breath. "Okay...evidently you do know," he muttered.
Twilight sighed, rubbing her temples and trying to stop the oncoming headache that was starting to announce itself like a well-known and very unwelcome guest in her brain. It was hard enough to deal with the mess she created and now her own brother started to make it even more complicated. And he was still naked!
"Listen, Shining. I get that you enjoy this. I'm not even surprised that you didn't even hesitate fucking my friends over. Or that they are into it, those sluts."
"Ouchie! Not nice~"
"Shut it, Pinkie!" Twilight gave the pink bimbo a glare, but her bubbly friend just blew her a raspberry. They both knew she didn't care.
"Seriously, girls. Every single fucking time! Can we not spread our legs for every halfway handsome villain that comes our way?" asked Twilight the others exasperated. The mares grumbled, with Rainbow Dash even casually flipping her off.
"Wait, I'm the villain?" Shining pointed at himself confused.
"Of course you are! You are contemplating turning every mare in Equestria into a walking sex-object!" snapped Twilight.
"Well, in our defense..." Rarity stopped briefly in worshipping Shining's cock and gave Twilight a lewd look over the shoulder. "It's not like we ever have won, anyway. I mean, if it weren't for some truly astonishing luck and Celestia controlling the media..."
"True that." Applejack stroked Shining's broad chest with a reverence the usually so feministic mare would have previously never seen public with. "If we're honest, we ain't heroines, but just dumb bitches. Time we accept that. Ain't like Harmony worth shit, compared to a fat, studly cock~"
Dash giggled and cupped her own, now huge boobs, throwing Twilight a nasty grin that dripped with glee. "Fuck yeah! I love my new look. Fuck being an athlete! These fat babies gonna get me so much sex now~~" She shamelessly kneaded her boobs in front of Twilight and licked her own nipples. "Maybe I even air out our dirty laundry~? Bet the press is gonna love hearing all about how we are all just some sexy, slutty fuck-ups..."
"Fuck, that sounds so hot," breathed Shining Armor excitedly, hugging Dash closer to his side.
"We are NOT fuck-ups!" protested Twilight.
"Yeah yeah...." Now Starlight was talking, rolling her eyes at Twilight. "Who are you kidding here, Twilight? Everypony here knows this is all your fault. We wouldn't even be in this situation, if it weren't for you trying to brainwash everypony."
Twilight blushed, her confidence taking a deep hit. Even Starlight was turning her back on her! And even worse, she was totally right. "I-I was just trying to help. Create a better society," she stammered.
Starlight chuckled and rolled onto her flat belly. Shining immediately caught on and put a hand on her juicy ass, squeezing it nicely and letting his fingers sink into the soft flesh, as he fondled it. "And you did," sighed Starlight, in lustful resignation. "One where dumb thots like us get put in their place and superior studs are in charge. Aka...the natural order of things~"
Shining groaned, his dick twitching. "Gosh, I love it, when you put yourself down like that," he said, grinning down at Starlight, who chuckled happily.
"Just stating the obvious. Thanks mostly to you, handsome~" purred the former villainess lovingly.
"Th-This...I can still fix this."
Shining laughed, as if Twilight had just told a hilarious joke. "Twilight, please. Your tiny mare-brain can barely handle a naked stallion. How are you gonna fix anything?" he asked. Waving his hand at the purple crystal walls, the nude statues of her holding up the ceiling, the sex-toys underneath her bed and finally at her. "Seriously, you couldn't handle even a tiny fraction of the power from an evil male sorcerer. And now, with it all on the line, you still are more busy fondling yourself in front of your brother!"
"W-What?" Twilight looked down at herself.
He was right. Without her even noticing, one hand had subconsciously slipped in between her thighs, while the other one was touching her left nipple, stimulating it. Her own body betrayed her, unable to resist the presence of a true alpha-male nearby. Juices dripped from her fat snatch and ran down her juicy legs, showing just how desperately horny she had become through all of this.
"T-This isn't...I wasn't...I'm not a slut..." stammered Twilight, her own head feeling like it was a high-pressure cooker and steaming with shame. "I-I can't...I have to s-stop this...I c-can't screw up again I'm a h-heroine...I-I cannot let the curse out..."
The door opened behind her and a grinning Barb sashayed in. "Good news! I removed the front-door completely and apparently that was all it took. The curse is out and about everypony!" she announced cheerfully.

"Y-You did...what?" Twilight stared at her adoptive sister, like she was a ghost. Her brain couldn't comprehend what was happening anymore. Couldn't understand...
Barb just gave her a shit-eating grin. "Let the curse out, dummy..." she repeated gleefully, kneading her own boobs. "It's spreading all over the country now. Ponyville is already saturated~" She looked at Shining and saluted him playfully.
Pinkie Pie giggled happily. "Oh, great! I hope they all get all horny and fuckable. Especially the stallions~"
"I did manage some modifications, with Shining's help only, of course. Can't sadly make every stallion a beefcake, but those we innate perverse desires should get a nice, fat reward~" said Starlight, making a lewd jerk-off gesture.
"Oooh, that will make a mess of Sweetie's university run," mused Rarity, before shrugging her shoulders. "Oh well, not like it matters now. Perhaps she will join me for my new porno-career?"
Applejack looked at her phone. "Have to call up Flim and Flam, actually. Apologize for bein' a dumb, arrogant cunt...you think, they gonna get beefy through this curse?"
"I know somepony at least, who will!" cheered Rainbow Dash. "Gosh, Thunderlane is gonna love this!"
Twilight leg's gave out, as she watched her friends squeak in joy and glee, as their entire life's got wasted by one fucking curse, and their whole home was corrupted to the bedrock into a sexist, perverse parody of itself.
A thick, muscled leg appeared before her. She looked up and stared into Shining's smug, triumphant grin. His horn glowed and he held up a scroll. Her scroll for Princess Celestia, but expertly re-written by him for a new purpose. To Twilight's added shame, she realized she couldn't even fully understand the runes on it, that her brother had just casually cast as if it was nothing. 
"Wanna see what happens outside?" asked Shining, before chuckling. "Oh, who am I kidding, of course you want to!"
He unfurled the scroll and it flickered to life...

Little Strongheart looked over the new trade agreement.
She hummed in thought at the piece of paper. Her body being toned and having a light curve, along with some nice B-Cups for her young age. A beige dress of her people with straps, as well as some feathers in her hair, hugged her body. Only mid-thigh length too. Specifically so she could have an advantage in this trade.
"I think we should increase the pie tax, Braeburn. The summer is rough on us and you gain a lot from the water trench we dug," she asserted, making the muscular cowcolt rub his chin. The jeans, white shirt, brown vest and hat were doing well in showing off his attractive frame.
"I don't know...you increased it half a year ago..."
She fluttered her eyes at him, leaning over the desk seductively. "Please….can you reconsider?"
"I have to talk this through with the others," he denied, not willing to give in just like that. It annoyed her a bit. Was her body not attractive enough? She had always done this before and it had worked quite nicely...
Then suddenly a purple wave of magic washed over her. It made her blink as she felt like she was losing her footing...probably because her tits ballooned out to E-cups, with her cute butt doing the same. Her toned body turned soft and curvy, her dress becoming a two-parter of a top that showed areola with plenty of underboob and a microskirt that didn't even hide her new underwear. That underwear consisted of a strip of cloth around her hips with three feathers dangling above her privates, barely hiding them. Heck, a slight wind would reveal it! her entire traditional garb had turned into a racist, fetishized parody!
She looked at Braeburn again...who looked even more appealing now! His body had beefed up, his pecs stretching his shirt to its limit, while his biceps tore it at the seams and a very large dick outline in his pants was seen as well.
Strongheart acted immediately, the words tumbling out of her mouth before she could think properly. "Please...reconsider?" she asked, squishing her breasts together. It felt freeing with how they almost slipped out. She felt less...held back now. And more confident too. This was a murder body! Smoking hot! She squished her boobs a few times, grinning.
Oh yeah, she could negotiate with this.
"Uuuuh..."
Then she slipped her top up, letting her boobs spill out. "...I will let you do whatever you want for five minutes."
"DEAL!"
The stallion then pounced her, slamming her front on the table, while he pulled up her skirt. She was dazed by this. Wasn't he just gonna touch her like usual? The sudden flared cock against her nethers gave her the answer she needed. She had only enough time to squeak, before it was punching into her, past her virginity and into her womb.
She squealed out, cumming on the spot as he was hammering her behind recklessly.
"O-Oh fuck! THAT is even better than boob touching!" she admitted, happily pressing her behind against him as she squirted again after only a few extra thrusts. Her expression turned goofy as bliss encompassed her very being.
"Take it, you little Strongslut. Fuck, I always wanted to plow your sexy ass, you tribal jailbait!” groaned Braeburn, spanking her butt and making it jiggle.
Again and again he bounced off her plush behind, hand holding her head against the table. And then as each new orgasm was hammered into her brain and making her drool, did he finally let go.
Hot semen sprayed into her womb, making it bulge out as it was filled in an instant. It felt amazing and only helped her to cum even more as her knees shook, before giving out. Luckily the table supported her as she went limp, muscles relaxing on the spot after a final powerful orgasmic scream.
Only to be taken out of her daze moments later as Braeburn started up again, jackhammering her insides.
"W-What? A-Aren't you done?"
"Not by a long shot. I will go until my balls are empty, fucking slut!"
And indeed he continued. Distressed cries were heard from her as she was fucked into submission. Over and over, until Strongheart lost track of time. She just heard Braeburn groan and rant, his words turning from lust-addled insults, into more and more incoherent loving ramblings.
Little Strongslut was not sure if her heart was fluttering because of that...or because of the next climax.

Fuck me, I love this job!
Vinyl spooled up another disk and played around with the knobs on her board. A different pitch, more volume, more force. The hall reverberated with the beat. Now smoke pooled into the hall. A bit early, perhaps. She needed to tell Skipper to be more careful with the smokemachine's next time. Making a haze was great, but the timing, dude...the timing was everything here.
In the audience were some yelps. The smell of the smoke was off, Vinyl noticed. Different mixture? Wait, why did the dancers stumble? Roseluck held her boobs, which were spilling out, after her bikini-top had snapped off. Vinyl had always thought the girl's enhancements were a bit much...
Suddenly, the music died. Lights went out. Ponies yelled in confusion. What was happening? Vinyl could see her boss, Beat Banger, stomp on stage with the electricity cable in hand. "Dude, put the energy back on! What's wrong with you?" she protested. "The party--"
"-is canceled, Vinyl. Turn it off. In my office, now!"
Vinyl had never seen Banger this upset, so she did as he said. Turning to the confused audience, Vinyl leaned forward to her mic. "Sorry, guys. Brief intermission. Right back in a minute."
...
"What the fuck, dude!? You can't cut my music in the middle of a session! You killed the vibe!" Vinyl didn't even care, anypony could hear her, as she marched through the open door into Banger's office. There was one golden rule she had established, ever since she had taken the job here as his DJ.
Never ever kill the vibes.
Banger dragged his palm across his broad face. Did he look different? His shirt had gotten really tight all of the sudden. "Vinyl, take the glasses off..."
"I won't take my glasses off. Put the juice back in!" demanded Vinyl angrily.
"Take the fucking glasses off and look in a mirror, you drugged up bimbo!" snapped Banger.
Vinyl flinched under his sudden harsh tone. Banger always had a bit of a short fuse, but this was different. This wasn't him chewing her out for a bit of Zapp between sessions or sleeping with a groupie. 
He was scared.
Taking off her glasses, Vinyl pulled out her phone and turned on the camera for selfie-mode. There, staring at her was herself. White face, awesomely dyed blue hair and two red eyes. So far so good. Following downwards....
"Dude, what the fuck! My boobs!" Vinyl tilted the camera, staring in shock at her body. Her size C had turned into juicy, bouncy G-Cup tits, stretching her shirt to the point it even showed underboob. Her black club-pants now dug so tight into her enlarged ass, they almost looked like skimpy hot pants, making white meat spill out on all sides.
"Shit...Octavia is gonna love this~" giggled Vinyl, cupping one tit and feeling up how soft it was.
Banger facepalmed. "I say mirror, she uses a phone...and stop fondling yourself!"
"Why not? Feels great. Like a porn-model." Vinyl jiggled her boobs. "Come on, don't say you don't like that?"
"N-not the point! You're not the only one. Our strippers, the hostesses, everypony in the audience...me!" Banger stood up and Vinyl gasped as he towered over her. He had always been more of a stout stallion, about her height. Now he was easily a head bigger than her. "Something's gone horribly wrong. I get calls from friends and family. All of Equestria is getting changed!"
Vinyl stepped back, putting a hand on her chin, thinking. Thinking hard.
"...Soooooo...and?"
"And!?" Banger looked like he was about to blow a vein. "This is a crisis! We are under attack! Sombra or maybe Discord turning bad or...or...where the fuck are you going!?" he yelled, as Vinyl turned around and headed for the door.
"Gonna restart the music, duh."
"Looking like that!?"
"Oh, right...." Vinyl tugged at her shirt and pulled it off, letting her boobs bounce free. Weird, she never had put on black cross-pasties on her nipples. This spell rocked! She threw a glance over her shoulder at Banger and grinned.
"Why so stressed, boss? Not like you or I can do anything about it," she pointed out. "Way I see it, the show must go on. You always wanted more sex-appeal, right?" She giggled and slapped her fat ass. "Well, now you got it! Put the juice back on and let’s get the beat going! We're fucked and it's party time!!"
Banger slumped back into his now too-small chair and shook his head. "Fucking bimbo..." he muttered and plugged the power back in.

Garble yawned. What else can he do without a certain blue bitch on his cock? Ember wasn't really happy with him shirking his duties and giving them to her more often than not.
You are a dragon lord! Behave that way, Be dignified, Use your brain, and other such nonsense was all she had to say. Either way, she was causing problems, making sure no dragoness crossed his way for a quick fuck, while trying to force him to work, hence why he was sitting on the throne right now.
The loud slam of the two stone doors against the wall and a very angry blue dragon princess showed him though that she wasn't happy. Especially with the dozen armored guards by her side...
"Garble, I am DONE with you! You are a lazy jerk that does not deserve to sit on that throne! It’s time we get a real ruler in charge. Not that hard, considering I am doing all the work already anyway!"
Garble raised an eyebrow and looked from her to the guards. His former guards, who all were busy looking anywhere else but towards him. "...She sucked you off, didn't she?"
The blue dragoness blushed indignantly at that, but he could see the smeared lipstick on her and the guards consciously trying to hide their boners..
"A-Attack!" she screeched and so the guard did, after a second of hesitation.
"Oh shiiiit!" Garble screamed, not able to dodge it. Even he might have trouble with a dozen of his best guards going at him, but it was then that a purple mist suddenly went through the room, right as he was buried under those big burly bodies and sweaty muscles.
...And as he wasn't gay, he really didn't like that.
Ember smirked, smugly crossing her arms under her armored C-cups. A smirk that quickly slipped as the pile of bodies was suddenly exploding outwards, with the hapless guards flying everywhere.
She sputtered in shock, stepping back as Garble slowly rose up. His scaly skin bulging with huge muscles that would make even the most mature elder dragon gulp with envy. A deep breath expanded his huge chest like a furnace bellow, before he let out a deafening triumphant roar.
The dragoness gulped, as he stepped down the stairs of his podium and towards her. Steel-like eight pack abs, massive broad shoulders, deliciously beefy body...and a package that was so thick and long, it made her knees weak just seeing it.
The dragoness noticed her golden breastplate popping off, as her tits ballooned out to F-cups. "W-What kind of magic is this? Dragons are resistant to magic, w-why is it affecting dragons?" she stammered in panic, while her thighs and ass got a lot softer and juicier, just like her rack, with her waist shrinking. Within seconds her slim, athletic self had turned into a curvy, sexy porn-model.
"No idea. But you know what I do know, bitch?" Garble asked smugly, flexing his arms and looking down at her as her hotpants burst, showing off her wet, bald snatch. She rubbed her legs together in need almost by instinct. "I know that you will get on your knees now and beg for forgiveness, the only way a slut like you knows how~"
"Y-YES SIR!" she squealed, dropping to her knees without a fight as his sheer dominance crushed her ego like a dry twig. Dragons were all about strength...and this stud looked just like something out of her most naughty and wettest of wet dreams.
She greedily opened her mouth wide, swallowing that superior cock and gagging and choking as she gulped it down as if it was the tastiest of morsels.
"There. A place much more fitting for you, isn't it? You are just like your little girlfriend Barb. A needy little cunt, when presented with a fat cock." Garble chuckled, clearly enjoying seeing her debase herself.
Oh fuck! So hooooot! I can't even deny it. He is totally right. Fuuuuuuck! Ember thought, as she bobbed her head back and forth. This was indeed her place in life...and she had always known it. That was why she had sucked those guards off before. She knew this was who she was deep inside. She hadn't even bothered to try to convince them in any other way.
She gurgled and muffledly moaned in sheer approval, her submission complete. It was stupid of her trying to usurp a superior male's throne. This was how things were meant to be! And she couldn't be happier about it…

"As agreed, Prance will get the Lower Duchies, the Neighan Empire will be disbanded and Stalliongrad will take all of Germaneigh and have its ownership of the Maredonian Provinces recognized," said Celestia, drawing the new borders on the map with a skillful swish of her quill. Looking up from the huge parchment over to the rest of the gathered sovereigns, she rose up and gave them a smile. "I hope this will prove to be satisfactory for all involved parties and put an end to this terrible war."
"I don't know..." mumbled King Houis, the Thirty-fifth. The prench monarch leaned back in his chair, which creaked under his considerable weight. "We think, We are still owed more than that. The Lower Duchies will not be offsetting the cost We have suffered over this conflict." His eyes traveled over to the princess, mentally undressing her. "We consider further favours might make us more sympathetic to this peace..."
Celestia kept up her polite smile, even as she inwardly rolled her eyes. This wasn't the first time King Houis tried to not-so-subtly fish for more concessions. Considering he had gotten badly beaten just recently, it was almost astonishing how valiantly he ignored reality. "I'm afraid this would be a breach of our previous agreement, which you signed. Not to mention, that further hostilities would not be in the prench crown's favour, I might add."
"D-Do we really have to disband the empire? I-I mean, it stood for a thousand years and...and...oh, it would be just such a shame!" Empress Rotstern wrung her delicate hands, looking around the room for support she did not have. She had been unceremoniously thrust into her position due to her grandfather's untimely death last year and it was obvious she was completely out of her depth, being too young and too inexperienced.
"You family will be allowed to retain their titles as Kings and Queens of Eastreich, your majesty. But I'm afraid the empire is no more. It's been largely a ceremonial position anyway and King Stalislav has insisted on it, I'm afraid," pointed out Celestia to the young mare as gently as possible. She emphasized with her, but unfortunately it was the best way to ensure peace.
Especially since the one stallion with the largest army in the field was certainly not going to be denied. A look over the table showed Stalislav eyeing the  soon-to-be-former empress with thinly veiled contempt. The dark-red stallion was wearing his military uniform and had his black hair cut short, making him look even more intimidating than he already was.
"Indeed," he said, his voice rumbling like a dozen boulders. "And be glad of it, little mare." His steely gaze made Redstar squeak in fear and sink into her chair.
Celestia allowed herself to sigh inwardly. Her horn glowed and she gently floated several glasses of wine towards everypony. "Now then, let us raise a glass for peace," she said.
The dignitaries grumbled, but followed suit, even the prench king. Celestia smiled, confident that finally after over six month of harboring all these ego's, she could finally put an end to this.
And then a purple mist rolled against the windows, shattered the wards like they were barely there and filled the room. Celestia gasped, as she felt it invade her body and alter herself and everypony around. Then just as quickly, it was gone, rolling further into the palace.
"What the..."
"How uncouth!"
"A travesty!"
“Guards!”
"Eeek!"
Empress Redstar's squeak drew Celestia's attention. The young mare watched as her dress tore open, unable to contain her huge F-Cup boobs and widening hips and thighs. Celestia looked down at herself and gasped, when she saw that her own white, tastefully designed dress had turned into little more than white ribbon's covering her nipples and snatch, while showing off practically everything off, including her H-Cup boobs and extremely sluttified body.
"Oh dear..." she sighed, feeling up her ass, which now looked like someone had stuffed massive watermelons into each cheek and were as soft as marshmallows. Her thighs were touching each other in the middle and she couldn't see her naked feet, thanks to her massive boobs now.
"W-What is the meaning of this!?" yelled King Houis, staring in plain shock around the room.
Celestia sighed and looked at her perfectly manicured fingers, which tingled with magical residue. "Well, I would guess that my useless student has done something stupid…again."
As she turned around, she saw King Stalislav rise from his seat. His uniform fell off his body in tatters, unable to contain his now massive muscles. The stallion was now even taller than Celestia herself and seeing his gigantic pecs and hard abs, which could give her nephew a run for his money, Celestia felt her heart skip a beat in spite of herself.
"I want more now," he said, clenching his massive fist slowly. His face remained as stoic as ever, but behind his eyes twinkled a spark of ambition. He had realized that the balance of power had shifted even more in his favour now than before.
"Of course you do..." sighed Celestia and shook her head. Then knowing what would come next, she shrugged her shoulders and gave Redstar an apologetic look. "Sorry, my dear. But best you close your eyes and try to enjoy it."
Redstar stared at her with wide eyes, still trying in vain to cover her giant boobs with her arms. "W-What!?" Then she screamed, as Stalislav pushed her down and placed his giant cock between her juicy buttcheeks.
Celestia felt strong hands grab her chest from behind and the familiar feeling of hot, throbbing dicks being pushed against her body. "Looks like Stalliongrad will gain Eastreich, as well," she snarked over the former empresse's distressed squeaks, her voice dripping with resignation, before looking at the hungry faces of the other nobles around her. "Hmm...I guess, we shall celebrate peace now?"
Several angrily twitching cocks thrust into her face were answer enough. Princess Celestia sighed and did what she had done for hundreds of years. Sucking the dicks of the strong and powerful…

Hot jizz splattered against Twilight's fat ass and thighs, as she stared with wide eyes at the scenes in front of her. "Phew...fuck, that was hot. Celestia sure as tartarus knows how to go with the flow!" joked Shining, jerking his cum-spewing cock, as he came a bit more over the scenes of the ruler of Equestria skillfully jerking off multiple dicks at once, while dictating a new, much harsher peace-treaty.
Twilight barely even heard him. All she could do was watch the debauchery. Her life was crumbling around her. Her friends, her mentor, her country. They all were happily giving into the lust and not one of them cared even a bit about fighting back. 
And why should they? It wasn't like there was any point. Just like had never been a point in trying to fix her mess. She had lost before all this had even started. And now she had caused everything to become even more lewd than it already was. Getting fucked by stronger males wasn't just a possibility now. It had become a fact of life.
"I've ruined everything..." she mumbled, defeated.
Shining did have fun, using her thighs during it, before his hand finished the rest on her butt, though even with him having this much fun, he frowned a bit at her statement.
What after all could he say to this? Honest answer? Or a comforting lie?
"You see, Twilight...you did technically ruin everything," he admitted, rubbing the back of her head. She turned around, looking rather aghast and sad at the statement, but a finger on her lips stopped her from saying anything.
"Buuuut, I would also say, you improved everything. It depends on your point of view. Let's be honest, if you didn't do this, some other mare like Starlight would have. Heck, she tried to do it!" the buff stallion told her, gesturing behind him to where the slutty mare was lazing about.
"Hmm...perhaps," mused Starlight and smiled wistfully. "Pretty sure, this would have happened sooner or later. It's only natural that males would eventually rise over us slutty females~"
"W-We are not sluts!" protested Twilight weakly.
"Of course, we are!" Barb giggled, as if Twilight had just told a funny joke. She was now walking up in front of her adoptive older sister, hips swaying and every step making her juicy ass and tits jiggle seductively. "With all the dicks we sucked, it's pretty much a fact. Shining helped me admit it myself and it feels great to no longer pretend I'm anything but a cute fuckdoll~"
"Damn right!" chuckled Shining, holding Twilight closer and casually letting his hands squeeze her soft, soft curves. Like she was a toy to play with. To use for his pleasure. And gosh...it...it felt so right...
Barb whistled, as she set something up. "Alrighty, it's online and working!"she declared cheerfully and stepped to the side, revealing a camera on a tripod. It pointed directly at Twilight, recording her naked body and shocked face, while leaving Shining's face just out of frame.
"Connection is stable~" chirped Rarity, who had in the meantime opened up a laptop.
"And social media is burning with #TwilightSparkleConfession. Every news station in the country has us on speed-dial, lol!" added Pinkie, staring at her phone with a wide grin.
"C-Confession?" stammered Twilight.
"Eyup! Time to spill the beans and show everypony what's what, sugarcube." Applejack licked her lips, casually flicking her erect nipples. "Make it nice and juicy, so everypony knows this ain't ever going away~"
"Fuck yeah!" Dash pumped her fist in excitement. "Can't wait for the shitstorm. They are gonna be so mad. Maybe Celestia will even disown you and strip you of your title. That would be so hot~"
"Hot....." Twilight stared at the camera, almost lost for words. Everypony was so happy, so gleeful about her mistake. About male superiority being enforced and every female in the world being turned into a slutty bimbo. Her friends, her little sister, her brother...they all didn't give a flying fuck about harmony or even friendship.
Nopony did.
"And we are live!" Barb grinned, as she turned on the camera and started the livestream. "Take it away, sis. Time for a juicy, juicy confession~"
Twilight blinked. Something in her had snapped and she only noticed it now. When had she started to smile? No, she grinned even. Her eyes wide open, a manic grin on her face and a helpless chuckle breaking out from deep within her throat. What was the point in resisting even? There was no turning back. No backing out. She was fucked. So utterly, thoroughly fucked.
"H-Hi, everypony!" she greeted the camera. Her voice was surprisingly cheerful, almost as if somepony else was speaking that wasn't her. But it was her, she knew it. All of this was her. Her fault. And now she was going to face the music. "Now, I'm sure you are all confused as to what has just happened. Well, do not worry, because it's all pretty simple."
She raised her hands and pointed at herself. "Yours truly has made a massive mistake and accidentally unleashed a wave of corruptive, sexual energy over the entire world! And before you ask, no it cannot be fixed~"
Did she just giggle? Why, this wasn't funny! Well, it kinda was. After all the time's she had saved the world, she was now the one who fucked it up forever. It was the definition of irony. So, yeah...that was funny.
"The curse has now amplified and altered everyone's bodies through their own sexual tendencies. Simply put, the more perverted you are, the more your body got slutified," she explained, her brain rattling out the relevant information like a machine. "And yes, you did notice correctly that all females now look like curvy bimbos. Take your own conclusions from that~"
Oh gosh, she had just admitted publicly that females were naturally slutty! Her entire feminist ideals were just contradicted. She looked like a total, massive hypocrite. And somehow it felt amazing!
"The spell also caused certain males to become much stronger and more virile. This is a natural consequence of the curse, since it serves to increase the physical gap between males and females and reinforce the natural superiority of the former." That was a lie she didn't need to say. She could have told them that Starlight and Shining altered the curse to make that happen. Why didn't she? Maybe because it would lead to the two being blamed? Or maybe because she wanted everypony to believe this was normal. That males were supposed to be better...stronger...smarter.
"So, why did this happen? Well, because I am a stupid thot, who thought she could use male magic with her dumb, inferior female brain. Obviously, it went out of control. And since my wards are all cast by me and therefore weak as fuck, the curse has now corrupted everything."
"Oh...oh, wow...the comments are coming in," said Pinkie and giggled, as she read them. "Oh, they are nasty. So many ponies angry at you, Twilight~"
Twilight only noticed now she was crying. But she wasn't sad. Not even afraid. Somehow, hearing this from one of her best friends just made her horny. The glee, the betrayal...it felt so good!
"Of course, I will take consequences for this. Compensation will be given and I'm happy to surrender to the Royal Courts judgment--"
"Celestia just tweeted that you are stripped of your title as princess effective immediately," interjected Dash loudly, so that it was picked up by the audience. "She also called you a stupid bimbo. Hah, she sounds so pissed!"
Twilight giggled, tears rolling now faster, even as her snatch was turning sopping wet by all of this. Getting disowned by her mentor should be devastating, but all she could think about was how unbelievably hot it was to be insulted by Celestia! "Well, as you can hear, there is no reason to worry about me evading the consequences of my failures. Be sure to vent your frustration online and tell everypony what you think of me," she said into the camera, still smiling.
"Aaaaaaaaaand cut!" Barb called out, making the livestream end. She grinned as she looked over the comments. "Good job, sis. Now all your wet dreams will come true. Are you going to be alright though?"
Starlight snorted. "She will be. We are here with her, to help her get adjusted to the new situation...Actually, I imagine it will be easy enough, after she got Shining's dick inside her," she said, pointing to the hunk in question. "He fucked any femdom thoughts right out of me."
The unicorn in question patted Twilight's head from behind in a comforting manner. "They are right...just thought we would do that during the livestream."
The dragoness skipped over to him, rolling her eyes as she poked the side of his head. "I figured you would, but it is better to keep you out of the picture. Questions will be asked if you are seen fucking her during the livestream. It would complicate things," she explained.
...He hadn't thought about that. Dealing with the press would be a pain.
She then hugged his side. "See it like this. You got your two sisters all to yourself right now. That should motivate you quite a bit~" she chirped, making him grin.
"It does, actually. Now then, Twilight. How about your dear big brother gives you a dicking like you deserve~?"
He raised a brow at her, eagerly awaiting for her reaction, only to see that she was still staring ahead, tears running down her face with a goofy smile, shell shocked.
"Twilight?" he asked, rubbing her head some to get her attention, but finding it to be ineffective.
"She is in the Twilight Zone again, isn't she?" he asked, making Barb look at her deep in thought, sunken eyes and nod.
"Yep. She isn't home right now. Probably thinking about the implications of dripping with juices in front of a camera. Or that is my best guess...I was a bit reluctant to accept my true self too. You know that," the dragoness voiced, before grinning. "But you know what helped me come to terms with my inherent perversion? Your. Fat. Throbbing. Brother. Cock."
The implication was clear to him. If head pats wouldn't do the trick, maybe a battering ram would. The dragoness's gleeful eyes were boring into him as well, as she made a sign with her hands, thrusting a finger in and out of a hole she made with two other fingers.
"Do it."
He looked at his dazed sibling again. Those glorious ass cheeks that were hugged by some black spats that literally left nothing to the imagination and were drenched. As well as the black top of the same material that showed some incredible underboob of her F-cups, with her erect nipples hooking it in, so it didn't snap up and made them fall out. The cloth was simply that taut. Her lab coat was adjusted by the magic too, being so short it looked more like a jacket as it didn't go past her boobs.
His hands went to them, squeezing the tits under the fabric, before it snapped up and away, while his massive pole was squished against those perfectly outlined pussy lips, before it plunged deep inside. The spats ripped as  the cock was too strong. Shining wasn't soft after all, as he grunted and pushed the entirety right into her womb on the first push. A large outline on her belly protruded, showing just how well he was filling her out, as he pulled her against himself.
"Uuuugh..fuck, this is snug. You might be the best pussy out of the ones I had recently, yet!" groaned Shining, as he felt his cock practically melt inside his sister's soft, pliable folds. It wasn't tight by any means, as he had little issue stretching her out inside, but instead just wonderfully smooth and inviting. It reminded him of Cadence, just a bit younger. "Alicorn-pussy, hmm...the curse just made it ten times better! Always figured you wasted your good looks with all that reading, so pretty chuffed we finally get to correct that mistake~"
He thrusted deeper again, enjoying how far he could stretch out Twilight's insides without a worry about whether she felt comfortable. She was a mare, of course she did! And her boobs...they were so soft and squishy, like marshmallow-filled balloons that he could play around with however he liked. Pull them, knead them, squeeze them.
"I'm gonna be fucked..."
"Come again?" Shining stopped short, looking down and seeing Twilight blink back to life.
She looked up to him, her eyes burning with manic joy and utter, gleeful defeatism. "Celestia disowned me and everypony hates me now. Once word gets out, they will look for me and fuck me. Beat me. Imprison me."
Shining let that in sink in for a moment, before grinning. "Sounds fucking hot~" he said. Reaching for her clothes, he ripped them off her lewd body in one smooth motion and tossed them aside. Then he lifted Twilight up with his hands on her giant ass, until her legs dangled in the air. "Gonna be awesome watching you get humiliated in public. I'm gonna jerk off so hard to that!"
"It's gonna be awesome...." repeated Twilight, even as Shining pumped his dick into her fat snatch harder and harder. "Awesome..."
Slowly, creeping over her lips like a fat caterpillar, a lusty, broken grin grew on her face. A deep, desperate chuckle emanated from deep within her chest and crept up her throat. "Yes....yes....yes...yesyesyesyesyesYESSSSSS!!"
Mad laughter broke out of her, like water through a burst dam. Tears flowed down her face and yet Twilight could feel nothing but elation, as her mind broke into tiny little pieces over the hopelessness and insanity of her situation. She could see her friends moan in the background and own brother groan lustfully as he fucked her wildly.
"Fuck me! Fuck everything! It's fufufufucked beyond repair!!" she screamed. Spit flew from her mouth, as any sense of decorum crumbled to bits. "The good guys lost, everypony! We lost and it's so great, because everypony basically WANTED us to loose!"
"Pffff! Looks like Twilight finally cracked," said Dash and grinned at the purple alicorn's ravings. 
Pinkie just giggled at her outburst and waved her off. "Oh, Twily...of course we lost!" she pointed out cheerfully, as if it was obvious. "A big, fat, juicy cock is sooooo much better than harmony~"
"Of course...of course..." Twilight stared at Pinkie Pie dumbly, repeating her words. Pinkie Pie. Happy-go-lucky Pinkie Pie. Who had been the first to welcome her to Ponyville. Who always had her back. And who nonetheless chose Shining's cock over harmony without even a hint of regret, because...because of course it was the better option!
"Of course! OF FUCKING COURSE!" Twilight squealed, as she twitched through a mind-frying climax. "Why not!? Harmony isn't worth shit! If it was, we wouldn't have been FUCKED by every bad guy with a cock bigger than ten inches!"
"Looks like she is finally getting it," said Starlight, with a smug grin. "Harmony isn't able to hold a candle against a true alpha male. Pretty girls like us should do the smart thing and shut our mouths and spread our legs. That's what we are for, after all~"
"YES! YES! FUCK HARMONY!" screamed Twilight, bawling her eyes out as she said it. "PRAISE THE COCK! HAIL THE STUD! PUT ME IN MY FUCKING PLACE! YEEEEEEEESSSSSSS!"
"Geez, shut up already, you dumb slut."
Barb stepped forward and plopped a ball-gag into Twilight's open mouth. The former princess could do nothing but scream into it, her pupils as small as pin-pricks, but her mental breakdown was now forced to be entirely internal.
Barb shook her head over her adoptive sister's behaviour. "Geez, I knew she would take this badly, but this takes the cake. That bimbo really needs a good dicking, doesn't she?"
"Now, now, Barb...she is still our sister," admonished her Shining.
"Am I wrong, though?" Barb looked at him with a raised eyebrow.
Shining hesitated for a second. Then he bent Twilight forward, grabbed her arms and forced them backwards, so he could thrust in even harder. "Not really," he admitted cheerfully and began to pick up the pace.

A few hours later...
"Huh, the crowd is getting bigger," noted Rarity idly, looking out of the window with a glass of champagne in her hand. They had opened up Twilight's party stash for the occasion. "Should we let them in?"
"Later. Once we are all gone," said Shining. Then he grinned and looked down. "Well, with one exception~"
Twilight stopped briefly in sucking his giant prick. She was a broken mess, her hair sticky with sweat, cum and some of the champagne the girls had dumped on her for giggles. Her eyes were a beautiful mixture of broken pleasure and mad glee. Dried tears etched her gorgeous features, while jizz covered her giant boobs and fat ass. And of course, oozing in copious amounts out of overstuffed snatch.
Nonetheless, she flashed him a genuinely happy smile, lying before him as she was and cleaning off his wonderful cock with her lips. It was the least she could do for him, after he had ruined her life and reputation. "Oh, no worries. I will be happy to let the public get a piece of me. After all, I really deserve it for being such a moronic bitch!" she exclaimed and giggled.
"Atta girl," Shining complimented her, ruffling her mane. "Be sure to set up recording devices in the entire castle. I want to see it on the train ride home," he ordered her.
"I will do that, Shining! I will be sure to livestream it too!" the mare instantly promised, grinning a bit wider. Damn...this was getting a tad eerie.
His sister always had a screw loose, but right now, it feels like she had completely lost it.
He leaned back into the soft couch, reaching an arm out in the direction of Barb. The dragoness happily jumped on the couch and leaned into his arms and chest.
"One more thing, Twilight...Barb is coming with me. We are in love, in a sense. A perverted smutty kind. And I claimed her, so, she will stay with me to worship my cock, meaning you will have to deal with all the outrage yourself. Hope you don't mind," he asked only to be polite. Of course, not that her consent mattered in this.
Twilight shuddered violently over these words and it took Shining a brief second to realize she had just climaxed because of it. She was so deep into her debauched breakdown, that the image of her adoptive sister living as his personal cocksock had made her cum all on her own!
"T-That's okay! I-I'm so happy...ah...for you, Barb. Y-You get to b-be Shining's....fffuuuuck...cumdump and you can watch me be gangraped by...by..by everypony!" she stammered, barely able to form coherent sentences as the pleasure wracked her brain.
"Exactly!" Barb giggled, planting a long, loving kiss on Shining's lips. "Gosh, I can't wait to be your fucktoy, Shining. Just guzzling so much cum, I won't eat anything else~"
Shining groaned, as the dirty talk pushed him over the edge. Thick jizz splattered out of her pussy-breaking cock and covered Twilight's face in ropes of cum. She moaned with delight, opening her mouth and greedily licking off every little bit of it. A few strands fell down to the floor and immediately she fell on all four and began lapping it up. No dignity, no shame, nothing was left of his arrogant know-it-all sister but a broken, cockdrunk slut.
She was a pervert. Just like Barb. Just like her friends. This was her true self that she had locked away, but now she could let loose.
"You know...thank you, Twilight. I feel that I should say it," he told her honestly. "Thinking back on it, you fooling around with that magic and messing it up was the best thing that could have happened to me and the world, I mean..." the unicorn paused, giving his draconic sister another long drawn out kiss. Twilight could practically hear the wet smooch and moans between them. "Me and Barb would probably never have gotten this close without you, so...I really appreciate it. And while ponies might be pissed now, they will understand this eventually."
Barb nodded enthusiastically at that. "They sure will! Shining and I have wasted so much time fighting, so much time hesitating, always glancing curiously and longingly, but now that we got over that hurdle...life will be paradise for us both. Imagine it, Twilight! All the inhibitions that stop you from fulfilling your wildest desires are now poof, gone!" she said, spreading her fingers out and making a grand gesture.
"Cock...cock! I-I need y-your cooock!" Twilight pressed her muzzle against his fat balls, running tongue aimlessly over them, as her fingers frantically squeezed his massive rod, trying to get more of his delicious cum.
"I...don't think she is listenin'." Applejack raised an eyebrow at Twilight's pathetic display, before smirking.
"She is cockdrunk, right now. Once she gets over it, she will be more receptive," said Starlight, just now walking back into the room with some scrolls in her arms. Closing the door with a toss off her hips, she chuckled. "Though I wouldn't wait for it. There is an entire town waiting to have a go at her, outside. Probably best to check back in a week or two, after all this chaos is over."
"Will she be alright? None of you had a breakdown like this..." Shining gently shoved Twilight's mouth closer to his dick, his horniness being slightly muted by a sudden worry about his sister's mental state. Of course it had been fun to break her down and fuck her brains out. But he didn't want her to turn into a vegetable. He wanted to knock off her pedestal, not have her end up in a dumpster.
Starlight's horn glowed and she grabbed Twilight in her aura and lifted her away from Shining, in spite of the broken alicorn's mewled protests. "We were much more open about our slutty nature, unlike Twilight. Not to mention her tendency for nervous breakdowns, anyway. She will be fine."
She handed everypony a scroll. They were one-use teleportation spells, used for emergencies and able to go past most wards. Not that the castle had any left at this stage, being a glorified brothel in all but name now. "The crowd will probably even help. We are talking about an alicorn here who suppressed her natural libido for the majority of her adult life. If anything, I'm afraid they won't be enough for her."
"P-Please fuck me! I need to get punished! I d-deserve it. I-I am a dumb, slutty whore. A cumdump p-p-princess!" Twilight kneaded her huge tits, sucking on her nipples in a desperate attempt to get herself off, utterly addicted to the pleasure of her climaxes.
"So...what are you all gonna do now?" asked Shining, looking around the room.
Applejack shrugged her shoulders and gave him a lewd, resigned grin. "Probably call Flim and Flam. See if they got changed and then maybe...work for them~" The look in her eyes made it clear what kind of work she could expect from the two notorious con-artists. "Gotta apologize for being such an uppity bitch. Maybe they'll even pay me~"
"I have to get work myself," stated Rarity, throwing her hair back elegantly. "This change will require a complete overhaul of my designs. I have to get on the ground floor of that. Perhaps me and Sweetie could go and show off any new outfits online, as well~"
Pinkie Pie smiled and waved with her phone. "I just posted a picture of my boobs on PonlyFans and got twenty thousand likes! Gosh, you think I can make money with this?" The question was rhetorical. Pinkie liked playing up the airhead, but Shining could see the dangerous twinkle in her eyes. She knew exactly what she would be doing.
He looked at Dash, who lounged on bed and flashed him a grin over her huge boobs. "You know what I'm gonna do," she just said. Dragging her tongue over her blue melons, she grinned gleefully. "Gotta show off these beauties whenever I can. The Wonderbolts can go fuck themselves. I will be getting so much cocks and cash with this body...it's gonna be awesome~"
"And you?" asked Shining Starlight, as turned to her. "Once they are through with Twilight, what are you going to do? Not much point studying magic as a mare, after all."
Starlight didn't answer at first, checking the strength of the doors outside and sealing off the library to prevent it from looting. Then she thought for a moment and decided otherwise, lifting the seals on the bookshelves. "Most of these tomes have been corrupted anyway and it's gonna be more fun seeing the crowd use them as cockwipes~" she mused.
Then she looked at Shining and smiled lewdly. "You're right. I'm going to quit my position, once things die down. After that...not quite sure. Certainly have to go to Zecora and tell her she was right about males being inherently superior. Then...I will probably get a new job. Prostitution should be easy, being a sexy, famous slut such as myself~"
"The great Starlight Glimmer, now a cheap street hooker...." Shining nodded and grinned. "I like that."
Starlight rolled her eyes, but smiled thankfully. Then she clapped her hands. "Now, come on. The doors will give out any moment," she said.
Shining nodded and pulled Barb in close. "Ready for your new life, you dumb thot?" he teased her.
Barb just giggled and hugged his muscled arm, squeezing it tight between her fat tits. "Always, master~"
And with that, they unfurled the scrolls and activated them. The last thing Shining saw before he was whisked away was the doors breaking open and dozens of angry, raging stallions breaking into the room, greeted by a happily squealing, stark naked Twilight.

Zecora hummed, as she heard the distant shouts and curses. The squeals of mares finally getting what they deserved. Even out here, in the Everfree, she could smell the faint stench of musk, sweat and pent-up sexual rage. All was finally as it should be.
Of course, she wasn't done. Things had finally gone the way she wanted, but they were only halfway there. No doubt, Celestia would stabilize the situation, adapt to the circumstances and keep everything running, if a bit more sexual. Less dignified, but still very much in charge.
This would not do.
Zecora had taken great care in tipping Twilight off about Sombra's horn. Sabotaging the components Sparkle had needed for her machine had been risky, as she needed them to fail at the right moment and without tipping anypony off. It had thankfully gone very smoothly.
Now, it was time for the finishing touch.
Zecora opened her eyes and looked up to the Tree of Harmony. It was hopelessly corrupted. Its branches twitched like tentacled vines, drooling sweet drugs into the ground. The blue wood was slowly turning dark at the edges and the gleaming star pulsed in desperation, trying to keep the corruption at bay and have dignity and harmony survive.
"Fuck that..." mumbled Zecora, with a sadistic grin. She pulled out a flask, which was filled with cum. Cum from Sombra and Tirek. The combined male desire of the two most powerful male beings. Suffused with the dark energies of crystallized perverse dreams, gifted to her by Luna herself. And spiced up with the gathered lust of a hundred studs for which Chrysalis had worked her ass off, literally.
She popped the cork and with a gleeful smile, poured a single drop of this potion onto the roots of the tree itself.
With a loud crack, the star broke apart. Instantly after that, the Tree shriveled up and died, turning into a pile of ash that then got blown away by the wind. Within a second, the Tree of Harmony was gone, as if it never existed in the first place.
Zecora blinked, genuinely surprised. "Oh my...this stuff is stronger than I thought," she said to herself. Then she smiled and chuckled. "Or perhaps more likely...Harmony cannot hold a candle to genuine Lust."
With that, she poured the rest of the bottle onto the ground, watching the liquid splatter and hiss. It slowly sank beneath the earth, darkening it before spreading outwards in a rapid wave, altering the planet in more subtle ways than the curse. Hijacking and replacing the subliminal force of Harmony, Lust was now finally supreme.
Zecora cupped her boobs and shuddered, as she hummed with pleasure over her victory. Then she turned around and strutted with swaying hips back into the forest. It was time to get home and enjoy her new life.
Enjoy the debauchery.
Enjoy the corruption...
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"Quick announcement, everypony!" Rainbow Dash smiled cheerfully into the camera, making a peace-sign. "To all of my adoring fans out there...I hereby quit the Wondercunts! Well, Wonderbolts, but you know what I mean~" She giggled, as if this was a good joke, before moaning loudly. Her breasts heaved into view, being groped and kneaded by a pair of dark hands belonging to a stallion behind her. Breasts way too big and way too heavy for a professional flyer.
"Just wanna make that clear before the show starts, so no need to look for me. I will be busy...ahn~...taking my new duds out for a ride~" Dash shuddered, licking her lips and bouncing up again with a shameless moan. "This is sooo much better than flying, you know? Who the fuck needs medals, if you have these juicy babies?" She shook her huge boobs, giggling lewdly. "So, yeah...anypony interested in the new Rainbow Dash, go on Coltporn and have a look for me. Gonna be plenty of videos to fap to, soon. And for my teammates...well..."
She leaned into the camera and stuck her pierced tongue out, in an open display of gleeful disrespect. "Do yourself a favour and quit while you can. You would make so much more money shaking your sexy ass for cameras, Spitfire~"
The feed changed and now showed a reporter standing in front of Dash's mansion. He looked equal parts aroused and shocked, as he watched several stallions carry the multitude of trophies and memorabilia belonging to the former athlete out of the house, to be either sold online or scrapped. "W-Well, as you can see the rumors are indeed true. Rainbow Dash, disgraced former Wonderbolt, is moving out of her current venue. According to sources, this is done so she can move closer to her new workplace, the Ponyville Nightclub, soon to be called Bass & Boobs," he explained to the viewers. "This is coming hot on the heels of the recent scandal involving Fluttershy, who at her return back from vacation had gotten into--"

"Having fun?" asked Barb, poking her head in front of the screen. The dragoness gave Shining an amused smile. "You've watched that report three times already. Never thought national news would make you jerk off this much."
She chuckled, before seductively leaning onto him and having her boobs squeeze against his arms. Her perfectly manicured fingers wandered down his chest, before lovingly stroking his raging boner. "Let me do that for you. Got enough practice in, at this stage~" she purred into his ear.
Shining grinned back as he laid on the large bed of this royal train suite. An entire cabin for him and his sister with lavish furniture, bed and a flat screen TV to watch the latest news. The velvety blue covers were nice on his skin, as much as they felt nice for her scales.
A luxury that he usually enjoyed on his train trips, but it felt all the better with Barb by his side.
After ditching Twilight to her debauched fate as a cumdumpster, he decided to spend the rest of his vacation in Las Pegasus, after taking a short trip to Canterlot of course to visit their parents.
Suffice to say each day was now filled with sex between the sibling pair. The best incest he could have ever imagined and a dream come true for both of them.
His large arms wrapped around her back, pulling her close and making those tits squish into his chest. Even as she was stroking him he dragged her into a forceful but passionate kiss, tongue sticking straight into her mouth as she moaned noisily and obscenely. Her own flexible long tongue wrapped around his possessively, as if she didn't want to ever let him go. Shining definitely shared that sentiment as they both slobbered over each other's faces for a hot minute, before he pulled her off.
"You sure have practice, sis. So much practice. But you know what would be even better? Having that long juicy tongue jerk my cock after wrapping it in a hot cocoon, while I zip around with the remote to see how Twilight is doing," he purred. A very sexy purr that made any mare shudder and squirt in open veneration.
Barb shuddered in delight and happily slithered down between his legs without even a word. For her this had become almost second nature. The sheer act of servicing Shining Armor had become pleasurable for her to the point she wondered why she had resisted him in the first place. The days where she had hated his sleazy ways seemed now like ancient history and all she cared about now wasn't her studies or Twilight or even Equestria.
No, she only wanted to be his toy.
Shining groaned, as a pleasurably shiver ran up his entire body. Barb had engulfed his giant cock with her mouth and was now bobbing up and down the entire length, in spite of it stretching her throat. She didn't even gag anymore. Two weeks were all it had taken to fuck her body into the shape it needed to be for him to feel comfortable.
And what a time it had been. Chaotic, of course, as society was reeling from the curse that had now altered everything. There had been protests, arguments, and scandals. In fact, not a day went by now without some famous celebrity being caught slutting it up
But still, ponies were nothing if not adaptive. Celestia had already begun doing damage control, like abolishing laws against sexual harassment, pardoning sex-offenders and, of course, publicly disavowing the Elements of Harmony and allowing the media to go wild. It did the trick at giving the public somepony to blame, certainly.
Just the visits to his parents had shown that to Shining. His father had accepted his version of the story without a question. It was pretty satisfying to see him drop his oh so favourite daughter like a hot potato and join in with everypony calling her a dumb whore. And then he joined Shining in fucking his mother, Velvet, shortly after.
The memory of having his sexy MILF of a mother cum her brains out with his cock in her mouth made Shining grin wide. With the remote in hand, he looked for his degraded sister Twilight now…
Or...well, “degraded” was not wrong, but it was more complicated than that. His sister did go a bit nuts, but then went nuts in a specific direction. The recording of her gangbang was glorious. The stallions got more and more into it as they noticed how much his sister was soaking into the degradation and humiliation, but then it suddenly turned into a horror show, with her draining their balls and then going on the hunt for stallions, managing to get the jizz out of literally any male in Ponyville.
It showed her clear alicorn strength and that only an uberstud like himself could hope to subdue her.
Either way, cum had been staining the walls and ground. Doors and windows were broken and Ponyville looked very much as if it had gotten invaded by a perverted enemy force. The stallions had to be hospitalized because of their cracked and partly broken pelvises, though from interviews he had seen, it was clear they didn't regret fucking a princess. Or, former princess now.
Celestia then summoned her to Canterlot after that mess, scolding her for her actions. And because of the many cum stains all over the place, as well as broken doors, furniture and the like, the renovation costs had started piling up.
Costs that the sun princess wanted the bits from Twilight for.
As his nerdy sister couldn't foot the bill, she was given a job as the "Royal Whore". This meant she now fucked politicians and foreign dignitaries on a daily basis. As he was in Canterlot at the time, he had met up with her to fuck her along with the entirety of the royal guard too. Barb of course was included in that. A nice little bang. It was even sweeter because Celestia was a bit grumpy about all the trouble she had to deal with. Justice in Shining's eyes for all the times he had to clean up her messes.
In any case, as he zapped on the TV, he found Twilight easily. Being the sibling, he always got exclusive videos and could check in on her too via camera. A camera that was specifically installed to record and then sell the resulting porn from it.
His sister was having quite the fun with a large group of minotaurs. She was on the ground with one minotaur below and on top of her as she was on her back on one. Only her flailing legs could be seen as they were jackhammering her slutty gaping free use holes as if she was the cheapest two bit cunt to ever grace the palace.
Judging by the thick deluge of white cum, it wasn't the first round either. The sight, as well as Barb bobbing her head along with her tongue, made him groan.
"Oooh fuck. I think we have some nice porn to watch with Cadance later, Barb. Twilight is really going at it," Shining said with a grin, as wet eager slurps emanated from his crotch.
Barb didn't respond at first. She was busy deepthroating his delicious dick and making sure Shining enjoyed himself as much as possible. She was starting to be really, really good at it and Shining had already contemplated putting her to the same use as Twilight, just for the Crystal Empire. It certainly would make dealing with Prince Rutherford easier in the future.
On the screen, Twilight was moaning incessantly and openly kneaded her tits for the camera with a seductive grin, having lost any semblance of shame after the chaos of the last few weeks. Her reputation and that of the Elements of Harmony was basically taking a nosedive and Shining fully expected that to continue. He was already seeing news anchors openly talking about her with a language they would have previously never dared to use. With all that was happening, everypony's inhibitions were starting to drop and the news in particular was picking it up quicker than most.
And while Dash and Twilight so far were the only ones fully caught up in scandals, Shining knew that it would only be a matter of time before the others would get pulled into the spotlight themselves. With Celestia being no exception. The media had already begun criticizing her much more openly and, taking full advantage that with all the chaos engulfing the Royal Court, nopony could censor them.
Ponies were wondering if perhaps she had had a hand in this. They saw Twilight breaking down into a cum-addicted slut and now looked at Celestia, who had been her mentor. Not to mention the rumors about how she had gotten the peace-deal with Stalliongrad done. Ponies had seen King Stalislav improved body and the way he had carried a comatose Redstar with him and had put two and two together. That, combined with the fact that she had gotten the same lewdifying treatment of the curse as everypony else and the media was now openly lusting over her, even as they got increasingly (and gleefully) hostile towards her. No matter how much Celestia tried to distance herself from this mess and Twilight in particular...the times where she had been seen as a divine role model and mother of the nation were certainly over.
"Well, she will probably ride it out..." mumbled Shining to himself.
Barb looked up and plopped his cock from her lips. "Who?"
"Celestia. This ain't her first rodeo, so she will wiggle her way through this."
"Hmm...that's a shame." Barb jerked his spit-shined rod with one hand, while looking with him at the screen, where Twilight was now squatting and jerking and sucking the two minotaurs at the same time. "I had hoped for a coup or so. Would be sooo hot seeing her banged like a cheap hooker~"
Shining shook his head. "Not wanna argue that it would be arousing, but I feel it's better that she remains in charge. She is a steady hand and as much as I enjoy all this lewd chaos, we wouldn't want Civil War or a tyrant," he thought out loud. He had gotten better at keeping his lust from interfering with his rational thought. It was still challenging and the temptation, back when he had been in Canterlot briefly, to go and bend Celestia over had been huge. But there would be no real benefit to it and Celestia was the best choice in getting things under control.
"Besides, she looks fully ready to go with the flow. I mean, no more punishment for sexual harassment and she has gotten rid of Age Restriction for public media. So yeah...this is good, too."
"Still..." Barb pouted, clearly more interested in having things deteriorate further into degeneracy. She had turned into such a lovely cunt, that Shining was ever more glad he had broken her and the others.
He smiled down at the big-titted dragoness and patted her head. "Hey now, you got plenty of other stuff to juice over. For example, Blueblood just bought Twilight's Castle."'
That perked her up. "Really? Why?"
"To turn it into a brothel. With Twilight moving out of there, it has no use right now. A bit of a waste to sell it maybe, but then again, it has many rooms," Shining noted, rubbing his chin. "As if it was made for this. Maybe we should talk to Cadance about this too with the castle?"
A simple suggestion that made Barb giggle as her tongue had his shaft still wrapped up in a cocoon. She jerked it, her horny half-lidded gaze trained right on him.
"I am sure you could convince her. Just like your dick convinced me."
The way her tongue moved around hotly and wetly was as if it was a pussy of its own. It made the stud groan as more pre leaked from it and onto her taste buds, making her moan out in delight.
"Fuuuuck. That sure is an idea. For now, you better finish me off with that pliable cocksock tongue of yours. Can't have you forget to eat your protein."
The door to their compartment then opened as a stewardess walked in. Purplish pale grey skin with an orange mane done in a ponytail with two stands framing her face and lavender eyes.
She had a nice hourglass and smashing G-cups that made almost the button on her new uniform pop. She looked uncomfortable and maybe a bit weirded out by her new uniform before she even spotted them.
A bit of a shame really, because Shining thought the uniform fit her well. Short purple skirt, pale orange blouse and a purple vest with a tie. Obviously it showed mitriff and underboob and her skirt was short enough to show some pale orange lingerie.
"We will be arriving sho-" she tried to say with awkwardly swinging hips, before stopping at the sight before her.
Her chin practically fell to the floor at witnessing none other than prince Shining Armor naked, as well as his sister and heroine Barb getting into...sexual relations with him.
"That's good to know. Thank you, lovely mare, for giving us a heads up," he said with a casual as well as charming grin. "It must be quite exhausting having to deal with all the passengers, how about you take a seat and relax for a moment? I certainly would enjoy the company."
The dragoness rolled her eyes, as she purposefully made her tongue squeeze that dick as she sped up, causing Shining to gasp and arc his back.
"I-I cannot possibly...my boss would be…" she stammered, trying to look anywhere but at the carnal scene before her. It was obvious she had no idea what to do. It would be rude to just leave, but she clearly could not handle seeing both him and Barb naked and sexually engaged.
It was a reminder for Shining, that not everypony had gotten as used to this wonderfully lewd life as he did. By the way this stewardess blushed and the way her thighs clenched, just by being near him. She clearly was trying to keep things going as normal. But then again...that made it all the more fun, really.
"Don't worry about that," he told her and snapped his fingers. Almost casually he closed the doors behind her with his magic and then gestured for her to come closer. The mare swallowed hard, but obeyed, awkwardly stepping towards him. Was she aware she was swaying her hips? Then again, Shining had noticed that mares now tended to do that pretty much unprompted. Gosh, this curse was amazing!
"W-What can I do f-for you?" she asked, now unable to resist staring at his chiseled physique. Shining grinned, casually flexing his pec, which made the cute thing blush even harder!
"Strip."
She blinked, thinking she had misheard him. "E-Excuse me, sir...?"
Shining grinned at her lewdly. "You heard me. Strip naked. I wanna see your assets. Make a show out of it. Like a lapdance."
Barb snorted, "You know, if I was still jealous, I would burn your dick."
"Good thing you are not jealous then. Now jerk harder, cunt~" he taunted her in a delightfully disrespectful manner that made her body shudder and some juices squirted out from between her legs in delight. She did, doing her best to move and rub him so he would cum fast for her. "That's what I figured~ I know you too well now. All your little weaknesses~"
Again, the mare looked shocked at how low the dragoness looked. A dragoness she and especially her little sister had looked up to too...
And once the dominant gaze settled back on her, she gulped. She didn't think she should refuse him and so she started to dance as her hands moved to her vest.
She unbuttoned and peeled it off her form, while moving her ass to him, shaking it squarely in his direction. With no time to waste, she goes for her blouse next, swirling and turning back to jiggle those breasts and making them pop free, just like the last button of her blouse had popped.
The mare discarded the piece of clothing, shaking her hips as she went to the skirt zipper.
Shining meanwhile laid a hand on his sister's ass. Those fingers sunk into the supple flesh and causing her to moan.
"That's right. You two are just some sluts in need of a good dicking. You better make me blow within the next minute Barb. Or else I won't lead you around naked on a leash," Shining ordered her, giving her a clear incentive, perverted as it may be.
It worked, as Barb was bobbing up and down his giant pole with renewed vigor, her heart shaped pupils showing clearly how much she loved being treated like this. The stewardess by contrast couldn't have been more ashamed of herself, with her face flushed so hard she was almost beet-red.
"T-This is...this isn't what I am supposed to be doing…" she protested weakly, before squeaking cutely as Shining's arm reached around her waist and pulled her suddenly against closer. Pressed against his broad chest, her face was inches away from his, while her delicate hands touched his rock hard muscles.
"It is now, sexy~" breathed Shining into her ear. Then he grabbed her head and planted a forceful, dominant kiss onto her lips. Her muffled protests quickly died, as he pushed his tongue into her mouth and her resistance melted away within seconds in his grip.
As he pulled away, she gasped cutely for air. Her face was glowing and her eyes had gotten hazy with lust now, as her body was unable to resist the advances of a stud. Shining grinned, drinking in the fact that he had a sexy, naked beauty on his arm and busty, shameless dragoness between his legs.
He could feel Barb pick up the pace. He bucked his hips as he felt her throat push him over the edge at that very moment. Shining closed his eyes, as his balls pulsed and the little dragoness' eyes widened, as his cock throbbed angrily in her gullet. Within a second a thick stream of cum shot down her throat. Too much and too quickly to allow her to do anything but quickly swallow load by load. It seemed to last for almost twenty seconds, before Shining finally pulled out of her mouth, followed by a fat glob and slosh of jizz following over the overfilled lips.
"How long until we arrive, by the way?" he asked the stewardess casually, with a hand on her soft ass, kneading her glutes. He hadn't even begun to sweat, yet
"H-Half an hour, s-sir..." she panted, still trying to recover from the kiss.
Shining grinned. "More than enough then to fuck your brains out~"
Before she could even protest, he grabbed her by the waist with one hand and slammed her down his pole. Within mere seconds, the sound of loud, enthusiastic male grunting and desperate, increasingly delighted feminine moans could be heard through the closed doors of the cabin…

"Prince Shining Armor is back!"
"Wow, did he work out?"
"Sir, there was an incident at the castle!"
"Is it true that your sister got outed as a harlot?"
"W-Wait...is that Barb the Great?"
"Oh my gosh, she is...she is..."
Shining’s grin began to take on true shit-eating proportions. The sea of reporters, onlookers and civilians parted before him almost by unspoken command. He could see over their heads, looking so small, confused and weak compared to him. Their shocked expressions, their flushed faces, the penetrating gazes. All following him and Barb, as they stepped off the train and onto the sidewalk.
"Yes, yes, nice to see you all, too," he greeted everypony casually. Just the simple gesture of waving his hand made his white shirt strain hard over his huge muscles, an effect he was fully aware of. "No need to be alarmed, this is simply new protocol," he stated.
His eyes slowly traveled down to his side. There, with a big, delighted smile stood Barb. Utterly and completely naked, with a dogleash around her neck, like she was some kind of fucked-up pet. An utterly humiliating display and one she very visibly enjoyed, as she lifted her arms over her head and pushed her chest just as the camera's were flashing.
"N-New protocol...?" stammered one shell-shocked reporter. A few mothers were trying to cover their kids' eyes, while the fathers just stared in a mixture of surprise and lust at the nude dragoness.
"Yup. Starting today, Barb will be living with us and in a new role, as befitting for new times," explained Shining. He tugged at the leash, playfully "Tell them, whore."
Barb giggled and faced the camera's. Putting a hand on her hip, she grinned gleefully. "Indeed. From now on, I'm no longer Barb the Great, but instead just Barb, the dumb Slut," she explained happily, dipping a finger into her soft, pliable boobs for emphasis. "I voluntarily rescind all my rights and will work now as property of the Crystal Empire and Prince Shining Armor~"
The silence that followed was delicious, as everypony could barely comprehend what she was implying. Finally, one reporter, with a noticeably growing bulge in his pants, dared to say it. "S-So, you are...a sex-slave now?"
"Exactly!" Barb nodded, slapping her fat ass and making it jiggle. "It's very important I remain a positive example for all mares and fillies, so it's only appropriate. After all, a curvy cunt such as me shouldn't be a heroine. Instead, I will do what all good females should do and service my master, Shining Armor~"
"Master? Oh my, it seems I missed a lot in just two weeks now~" came a bemused, female voice from within the crowd.
As if they were stung by bees, everypony scattered and Shining finally laid eyes on his wife.
Princess Cadance.
H-cup melons that hang into the glittery blue gem sprinkled stripes of clothes that connected at the cyan crystal ring on her neck, with the two strips becoming one after the navel and went towards a bigger cyan crystal ring on her hips. That ring had a cloth flowing out between her legs, while nothing hid away her humongous lovely ass. Real child bearing hips that would be busy popping out more sluts for him from now on.
Her waist was incredibly slim, giving her a massive curve that did show her off less like a princess and more like a goddess of love. That heart shaped navel piercing with gold and a cyan heart gem was a nice touch. Not that she needed it with her perfect figure and thighs juicy enough to make any male in the vicinity drool.
Her crystal high heels clacked and those hips swung massively with each step. The movements were so large they should look ridiculous, but instead seemed so smooth that it made her even sexier than she already was. Instantly every single stallion got an erection and the mare smirked knowingly at it.
Shining was basically lovestruck and even Barb looked at her with big eyes as her lower lips began to drool automatically.
"Shiny, I am so happy to have you finally back~!"
"Gosh, you look gorgeous, Cadance! I purposefully avoided news about you, just to have surprise, but I didn't think it would be this...wow," the stud told her, while she gazed appreciatively up and down his form, licking her lips.
"I can give back the compliment, Shiny. You are juicy~" she purred like a horny feral cat in heat, giving it a slightly dangerous vibe as she pressed against his side. "It is lovely to have you too, Barb. I am so happy for you! You finally got the big boobs you wanted!"
The smile was a bit teasing, but still very genuine, as one hand ruffled her head spikes making the dragoness blush.
"G-Good to see you too, Cade--" She stopped herself, before a naughty, excited smile crossed her lips. "I mean, mistress~" Some in the crowd gasped, but Barb clearly didn't care. She just hugged Shining's side, with her boobs squeezed against his arm and trailed a finger over his shirt.
She stuck her tongue out at her tauntingly, grip on him tightening a bit possessively.
"Oh my...you cheeky little filly," Cadence chuckled a bit at the lovesick display of a Barb that was now far away from the grumpy, sarcastic young dragoness she had been just a few weeks ago. "Looks like this curse really did a number on a lot of our friends and family. "
“It sure did. Things weren’t always easy between us, truth be told, but…”
Cadance gave him a warm smile. “But in the end, you two were finally honest with yourselves and worked things out.”
“...That is true,” Barb admitted, rubbing the back of her head. “I am glad we did and…I am sorry for being a bitch to you the past years.”
The dragoness looked a bit dejected and uncomfortable, squirming in spot.
“Oh Barb! You don’t need to worry about that!” Cadance exclaimed, dragging her head in between her boobs with a strong grip. Strong enough that even the dragoness couldn’t resist it. This heartwarming moment was interrupted however, as some camera flashes went off and the reporters to butted in.
“What was that? Tension between Princess Cadance and Barb the Great?”
“Which situation led to it? What was the topic of this conflict?”
“The Crystal Times would like an exclusive interview on that subject!”
The dragoness managed to get her face out of those breasts, as she glared unhappily at the reporters with their barrage of questions and inquiries.
“Fucking paparazzi,” Barb growled.
“They can be a bit prying sometimes, true. Then how about we give them something more appropriate to print in the papers instead?” Cadance queried with a wolfish grin. One that would make any lesser stallion gulp and step back in trepidation.
“More appropriate?” asked Shining, only to be pulled close by his wife. Without waiting for permission she planted a kiss on his lips, pushing her tongue in and shamelessly assaulting him with her love and desire. The unicorn stud only needed a moment to grab her butt cheeks firmly and push back against her, tongues swirling together in a wet making out session.
Immediately they could hear the camera’s snap, as their questions were silenced and their gazes were captivated by the lewd and passionate sight in front of them.

After what felt like a small eternity he pulled away and licked his lips. She tasted as sweet as ever. "Oh yeah, that did it. Also I am happy you don’t mind Barb being a submissive little fuckdoll~" he joked, sinking a hand into the dragoness' soft buttcheeks.
Cadence looked over to a smiling, but slightly pouting jealous Barb and licked her lips. "Certainly not. Now, how about I give her a taste?” she purred like a predator, making Barb’s eyes widen. She couldn’t react in time as Cadance pounced on her, giving her a deep sensual kiss, with her arms dragging the smaller dragoness into her. The two immediately started to make out, moaning into each other and pressing their soft, pliable sexy bodies against each other.
"Fuck...how much I would love nothing more than to fuck both of you right now..." mumbled Shining, again to the audible shock of the crow around them. Though it was probably surprising the crowd could still get shocked at this point.
"S-Sir?"
Before he could follow up on this idea, he was interrupted by a lone reporter. The only one still actually with a camera ready on Shining, instead of being transfixed by the lesbian show. "M-May we get at least another picture for the papers, before you...ehm..."
"Still hadn’t had enough? Not that we mind, of course!" Shining grinned and turned around. Then he grabbed both Cadence and Barb and pulled them into a hug, so they were all three together. that his hands were now clearly on the two beauties boobs and his fingers visibly groping both soft orbs was very much intentional.
"Oh my...you think that is an appropriate treatment for the Princess of the Crystal Empire?" admonished Cadence him, albeit clearly just amused by his casual disrespect as she made no effort to stop him, as the cameras flashed again.
There was no reason to stop him. Cadance was as big of a pervert as him. Maybe even bigger. That is how they got together in the first place. She was the only one that could keep up with him. While Shining could make any mare swoon, Cadance was not blushing and swooning as easily. She was more entertained by his antics than anything and reciprocated them. In short, she could take as much as she could give and that sheer sexual and teasing confidence attracted him. And so they had become an item.
"Oh, you know, I can't keep my hands off of you. If you want to lecture me, how about you do that back at home? In private?" he purred, making her giggle.
She grabbed him by his shirt, pulling their faces closer again, her eyes half-lidded. "What a bad colt. We will see. But for now, let’s go.”
Shining nodded. They did waste enough time for now. He got a leash from his pocket and then clasped in on the back of Barb's collar. Again, the crowd murmured and gasped.
The dragoness on the other hand beamed proudly as they started their casual walk towards the palace. Some female guards that had followed Cadance here were flanking them. Not necessary as they could take care of themselves, but it was simply something that they needed for appearances.
"I can't wait to see Flurry again, it has been a while,” Barb said, giving a slight smile.
The alicorn then made her horn flash, casting a silence bubble on the small group. It would ensure no words would reach the crowd, while they still would be able to hear them. There was no need to give them any more juicy gossip.
“She sure will be happy to see you,” Cadance said, looking over her shoulder with a grin, but it was one that slipped slightly. “Well, I am honestly glad you both are back. Parenting hasn’t been easy on me,” she said, sighing out.
“Oh?” the dragoness asked curiously.
“Ah…Goth phase?”
The pink alicorn nodded grimly, “Goth phase.”
“I, what?”
“Just Flurry Heart being rebellious and going through a ‘phase’. You know goth? Dark clothes? Moody attitude? That is what has been troubling me lately. More so than any rowdy griffon delegate.”
"I am not sure what the problem is. With those sexy goth clothes, I can't wait to see her honestly."
That comment from her husband made Cadance scoff.
"I figured you would say that. But wait until you have to overlook her lessons. I doubt you will find that the eyecandy is worth the hassle. And it is some damn good eyecandy on top of that! She is definitely coming after me with that ass and pair of tits."
Shining grinned even more. He hadn’t seen what the curse had done to his daughter, but now he was really looking forward to that. His dick hardened inside his pants, just thinking about how he would plow that young mare's ass and pump enough cum into her sweet snatch to knock her up twice over!
He stopped for a moment, realizing what he was thinking and quickly shook his head. This was Flurry he was thinking about, for crying out loud. No matter how debauched his life would be from now on, some standards had to be kept. He couldn’t just bend over his own filly and fuck the ever living daylights out of her, while the mascara smeared down her cheeks–
“Hooo dear…I’m getting horny,” he mumbled, catching his own thoughts once again derailing. 
“Well, duh! You got me by your side now,” joked Barb and grinned up to him, pressing her naked boobs against his arm. 
“And me, don’t forget~” mused Cadance and did the same on the other side, with a flirty smile.
“Right, of course.” Shining smiled down at both and then looked around. The palace was still ways off and they had some time to kill. Besides, he probably should get his boner down before he met Flurry again, just to be safe.
A grin crept onto his lips, as he got an idea.
“Hey, Barb. I think it's about time we give the common people a show, don’t you think?”
Barb looked at him a bit confused, then gestured down at herself. “What? This not enough?” she wondered.
Then she saw Shinging's depraved smile and a pleasured shudder went down her spine. “Oh, no…I think, we really need to drive our point home here.” He put a hand onto her shoulder and gently, but firmly pushed her down onto her knees. “The point being, that a sluts proper place is at the feet of a stud~”
Barb’s eyes went wide and a horny, eager smile crept onto her lips. Realizing what he wanted, she quickly went down on all fours and raised her ass into the air. “Oooooh, yesssss…gosh, let’s do it!”
Shining grinned and snapped his fingers, dispelling his wife’s silence bubble easily. Immediately the noise of the crowd washed over them. Cadence raised an eyebrow at his newfound magical prowess, then looked down at a crawling Barb, tugging at her leash eagerly. 

“Oh dear. Guess sexism is gonna be a new policy now?” she half-jokingly.
Shining looked at her, grinning smugly. “Of course. Can’t have dumb thots run things here,” he said. Pulling at the leash, he walked forward again. Now with Barb following him like a dog, crawling over the smooth, crystal-lined streets and wiggling her huge ass at the shocked crowd, with her privates for all to see.
“Barb is just the start, you know?” he continued. “No censorship. Expanding the sex-industry. Removing incompetent, dumb whores from public office. Sexualize the media. Legalize incest–” He stopped short, once again catching himself. “O-Okay, forget that last one. Or…pretty much all of it. I think I need an ice-bath, I’m getting too horny again…”
“I like it.” 
Shining blinked and stared at his wife, who looked up to him with her typical amused smile. “You heard me. I like these ideas..." she repeated. Then she leaned into him and whispered into his ear. “Especially the one, where you remove me from office~”
He stared at her, for a moment, thinking she was joking. Then Shining grabbed Cadance by the shoulders and pulled her into a deep, loving kiss. Bending her backwards, until she had to raise one leg into the air and sling her arms around his neck for balance, he devoured her lips with a ferocity that showed both his love and his lust for her. 
After a full minute, he finally pulled away. “I…love you,” he panted.
“I know…my king,” Cadance winked at him. “Now...time to give the crowd a show, don’t you think?”
Shining didn’t need to be told twice. Turning around, he raised his arms towards his ponies and grinned. With a glow of his horn, he removed his clothes and bared himself for all of them to see. His raging, white cock already at full mast and its flared head throbbing with eager anticipation.
“Time to fuck you, Barb!” he said.
And with that Shining pulled his draconic sex-slave to him and engaged in the first of many, glorious scandals of his reign as King of the Crystal Empire. And to think that to reach this paradise, it had started with all these bad intentions…
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