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		Description

When Rainbow Dash realizes that what was supposed to be a fun night for Applejack turned into Applejack becoming a 24/7 pet for three feathery strippers, the blue pegasus is livid and determined to get her fuckbuddy back. Her plan gets only more complicated as she realizes one of the strippers is her ex. Will she be able to convince Applejack to return to her friends and family, or will she become a pet just like Applejack?
Art by Ponyparty!
Contains lots of lesbian sex and pet play, griffondom, slow-burn mind break, Tsundere Rainbow Dash, past Appledash mentions, depictions of past toxic relationship, brief depictions of violence, and more tags at the beginning of each chapter!
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		Gabby's Game of 69s and Collars


			Author's Notes: 
Pairing: Rainbow Dash/Gabby
This chapter contains passionate making out, battle for dominance, 69ing, putting a pony in her place, slight humiliation with pet outfits.



Rainbow Dash woke up in her hammock that was set up next to Applejack’s bed, which was empty exactly like the night before. Her heart raced inside of her chest as she flew off the hammock and kicked the door open, flying downstairs and rushing into the kitchen where she expected Big Mac to be. The red stallion promised the night before that if his sis wasn’t back, he’d report it to the authorities to do a search for a missing pony, and yet neither him or Apple Bloom were in the kitchen. Storming outside, Rainbow Dash stopped in her tracks as she saw the two farm ponies staring wide-eyed at Gabby of all creatures as she spoke to them both. Trotting over to where Big Mac and Apple Bloom stood, Rainbow Dash narrowed her eyes at Gabby as the young griffoness waved at her.
“Hey Dashie!” Gabby beamed. “I was just delivering the news so you didn’t have to worry about sweet Jackie. I could see why you liked her so much! She was such a delightful guest in our club~”
“She was only supposed to be there for one night,” Dash snarled, stomping her hoof. “She’s not qualified to be a feathery stripper, so tell me why the fuck she’s still with you guys!”
Dash began to raise her voice, and Gabby’s eyes widened briefly before she returned her wide grin at the blue pegasus.
“Well, as I’ve been explaining to her siblings here, she’s agreed to be a full-time pet for the three of us!” Gabby explained. “Don’t worry, she’s being taken care of far better than even the most spoiled filly in Canterlot, and she’s free to leave anytime she wants! Any of you guys are free to visit her, but it will always be supervised by one of us. Just to protect Applejack from any sort of mistreatment.”
“Ya think we’d hurt her?” Big Mac spoke up. “We damn well know she’s a lesbian, we don’t give a fuck. Mah problem is believing that she’d give up her entire way of life, her best friends and family, for some birds she met the other day.”
“Wait,” Gabby’s fur tensed up. “What did you just call us?”
“Say sorry!” Apple Bloom hissed in her older brother’s ear.
“Nope!” Big Mac stomped over and Gabby flew up before he could lay a hoof on her. “You bring her back this instant or I’m reporting you to the authorities.”
“Go ahead,” Gabby rolled her eyes. “They’ll see just how happy she is in her new home. Maybe some of them might even join her! Also, you can forget about seeing her anytime soon. But you two can still see her if you want.”
“I want to see her. Right now,” Dash insisted, flying up towards Gabby. Gabby flew backwards a little bit, but not any further as she realized Rainbow Dash wasn’t going to attack her. Flying back towards the pegasus, Gabby placed her talon on Dash’s shoulder. Rainbow Dash forced a smile as she looked at Gabby.
“Applejack did mention you a bit,” Gabby assured her. “And I’m sure she looks forward to seeing you! Just follow me, and I’ll show you the house we live in.”
Rainbow Dash looked at Big Mac and Apple Bloom, smiles on both their faces as she winked at them. Turning back to Gabby, Dash flew at her side as she noticed the griffoness eying her up and down. Tilting her head, Rainbow Dash pressed a hoof to her chest.
“Do I have something on me?” Dash frowned.
“Oh no, I just remembered that you’re a Wonderbolt,” Gabby stared at Dash’s legs for a while before retraining her focus on Ponyville ahead. “It must be really rewarding on the body, right?”
“Oh, fuck yeah!“ Dash bragged, her spinning thoughts relaxing a little as she flipped her mane and smirked at the griffoness. “Spitfire even tells me about needing a new captain, since she plans on moving farther away to settle down with her partner. She’s been considering making me the new Wonderbolt Captain!”
“Wow, that’s awesome!” Gabby nodded, her eyes glittering like diamonds as she stared at Rainbow Dash. “No wonder Applejack admired you so much.”
“She still does!” Dash snapped, then paused as she saw Gabby’s frown. “I m-mean, she still cares about her friends.”
“She’ll always have a place in her heart for you guys,” Gabby nodded as she set her eyes on one of the tallest houses in Ponyville. “See that circular three-story house? That belongs to us! We got it with our bits a while ago, setting up multiple pet rooms and everything! Now that Applejack is with us, the house feels more like home.”
Dash turned to give Gabby a dirty look, but couldn’t as she watched Gabby staring at the building and smiling as she was staring at her bride on her wedding day. Dash sighed as quietly as she could as she flew down with Gabby to the tall house. Gabby walked up to it and knocked on the door several times in a specific pattern. Dash was about to ask when she saw the door swing open and reveal the last griffoness that she expected. The amount of fiery warmth and anger that rushed to her was unfathomable as she stared into Gilda’s smug expression.
“You!” Dash bellowed, galloping past Gabby and rampaging towards the tall griffoness. “You’ve got some fucking nerve to just sweep up and take my-”

Dash gasped as Gilda picked the pegasus up by the throat, her talon squeezing around her neck with ease as Dash choked and tried to get Gilda’s talon off with her hooves.
“Listen dweeb,” Gilda scoffed. “She wasn’t your anything. You two fucked? Get in line. She fucked a bunch of mares before she decided griffon puss couldn’t be beat. Gabby, you’re good. I’ll take it from here.”
“Oh thank Grover,” Gabby gasped, rushing past Rainbow Dash without even looking back at her. As Gilda dropped Rainbow Dash, Gilda added. “Good luck with that.”
“Hey!” Dash snapped before Gabby flew up, before noticing that the three-story house had no stairs at all. “Wait, how does Applejack get downstairs and up?”
“One of us takes her,” Gilda smirked. “Perfect right? She needs her masters to even get around the house.”
“So you are keeping her hostage!” Dash pointed a hoof at Gilda.
“Nah, dude,” Gilda shrugged. “This house was built a few years ago for us, it was meant to specifically accommodate flying creatures. That’s why you’ll see fake trees in a lot of the rooms with nests in them, they’re meant to give us a feeling of home.”
“Why am I supposed to care about this?” Dash stomped her hoof. “Let me see my friend!”
“Yeesh, I’d think that an ex-marefriend of mine would try to care,” Gilda glared as she stepped aside and allowed Rainbow Dash inside the house. Rainbow Dash rushed past her, only stopping to glance at Gilda over her shoulder.
“There’s a reason why I’m your ex,” Dash growled before she opened her wings and flew to the second floor. The 2nd and 3rd floors were shaped like donuts, with the “hole” being the space in which creatures could fly to different floors in the house. The 2nd floor where Rainbow Dash stood had five rooms, all the doors closed. And as Rainbow Dash’s blood boiled, she realized that the 3rd floor probably had the same amount of rooms. Was this some kind of joke to Gilda? Was she holding in her laughter at this very moment? Just as Rainbow Dash was about to lean over the floor hole and look down at Gilda on the bottom floor, she heard Gilda speaking.
“Yo dweeb, you want me to cook some hay burgers for you?” Gilda asked.
“Why do you care?” Dash snapped, walking up to the door closest to her. “You tried to choke me out only a few minutes ago!”
“Trust me, blue butt, if I actually tried to choke you out…well, you’d be passed out at best,” Gilda scoffed. “Whatever, starve than for all I care.”
Rainbow Dash didn’t even justify that with a response as she used her wing to press down on the door handle, the door opening with ease without Rainbow Dash having to put too much pressure on her wing. Opening the door, she stared up at the tall room that had a fake tree with a full-on nest where Gabby was laying on her back. Her eyes flashed open as she stared down at Rainbow Dash like an owl caught in a cage. Rainbow Dash opened her mouth, but found no words coming out. She could only admire how naturally beautiful Gabby’s bluish-gray feathers and fur was, far more than any brightly colored mare that Rainbow Dash had ever been with. Wait, did she really just think that? Rainbow Dash gulped as Gabby’s wide eyes turned into a narrowed gaze, an unmistakable smirk on her beak as she used her talon to give a “come hither” gesture.
“Close the door~” Gabby snickered, watching as Rainbow Dash instinctively trotted into Gabby’s dark room and closed the door with her back hoof.
“I r-really need to find Applejack,” Dash felt the protest dying before it even fully left her lips, her wings slowly spreading out against her will to keep them against her sides. “Besides, you were clearly faking your interest to keep me from making a scene.”
“Was I?” Gabby tilted her head as she climbed out of her nest and jumped onto the floor where Rainbow Dash was. Stalking around her like a lion about to strike the pegasus where she stood, Gabby flicked her tail as she giggled. “Do you think I’d ogle your toned body just to pity you?”
“Wait, that’s what you were doing?!” Dash gawked as Gabby pressed a talon to her beak and laughed.
“Maybe it was!” Gabby wiggled her furry butt. “What do you suppose you are going to do about it?”
Rainbow Dash’s eyes widened as a plan began forming in her brain. There was no way Applejack would continue to be a pet for these three if she knew Rainbow Dash had dominated one of them so easily. Puffing her chest and strutting forward, the blue pegasus walked towards her slowly at first, then charged forward at the last minute and slammed Gabby against the wall. Gabby’s eyes were wide before Dash pressed her lips hard against the griffoness’ beak.
Gabby moaned into Dash’s mouth, resting her talons over the pegasus’ flanks. Their tongues tangled, and Dash found her hooves getting lost in exploring Gabby’s body from her shoulders down to her wings, and then further down to the griffoness’ hips. Images of the last time she’d experienced the gift of a griffoness’ touch spun in her mind, a feeling she never thought she’d get to experience again. Her body was surging with a fire and need that shook her to her very core. Gabby’s talons tightened on Rainbow Dash’s flanks, and Dash’s eyes shot open. Just as she was realizing what was happening, it was too late. Gabby’s wings sprung wide open and embraced Dash’s body, and her talons shot up from the pegasus’ flanks to her shoulders as she pushed Rainbow Dash to the floor, pinning her even as Rainbow Dash squirmed and tried to gain the upper hoof.
“What’s wrong?” Gabby blinked, tilting her head as she never loosened her grip on Rainbow Dash. “Would you prefer to go now, while you still have your dignity?”
“In your dreams!” Dash renewed her efforts. “You griffons think you’re all that, with your t-talons and beaks…but you can’t please Applejack like I do!”
“Hmmhm!” Gabby giggled. “Tell you what, Rainbow Dash. We can play a little game in my nest, a good ol’ round of 69! And if I cum first, you can take Applejack home and we’ll never bother her again.”
“What? You…you can’t be serious,” Dash scoffed. “Gilda wouldn’t allow it, and…”
Rainbow Dash winced, as the unspoken thought sat in her mind like a boulder in the middle of water. What if Applejack still refused to go? Rainbow Dash felt her headache returning, her body cold and her mind spinning as she managed to sink her hooks onto one thought.
“Wait, what happens if I cum first?” Dash asked.
“Well, when that happens, you’ll be wearing this special little number~” Gabby jumped off the pegasus to walk to the dresser behind her tree-bed, pulling open one of the drawers and fishing out a hot pink collar and skirt. “This is normally meant for our lovely pet, Applejack, but I doubt she’ll mind you borrowing it for the day. Why don’t you look at the nametag on the collar?”
Rainbow Dash got back up on her four hooves, trotting over as Gabby placed the collar on her offered hoof. Leaning closer and staring at the golden nametag, Rainbow Dash gasped as she read the words “Griffoness Property” engraved on the nametag. Tossing the collar on the floor, Rainbow Dash stomped her hoof and glared at Gabby.
“There’s no way I’ll be putting that shit on, you’ll be squirting like a fountain by the time I’m done with you!” Dash snapped, flying up onto the nest and pushing her tail to the side as she shook her ass. “Well, I’m not waiting all day!”
“Oh my stars and skies, I’m going to have so much fun breaking you~” Gabby narrowed her gaze at Rainbow Dash and snickered as she joined Rainbow Dash on her spacious and comfortable nest. Seeing that Rainbow Dash wasn’t budging, Gabby threw herself on her back to be the bottom of the 69.
“That’s right, you might as well recognize your place now,” Dash huffed, adjusting herself so she was standing over Gabby’s face. Lowering her pussy till she was properly sitting on Gabby, she began leaning forward to Gabby’s own pussy. “You better get to work if you want to keep-OH FUCK!”
Gabby opened her beak wide and launched her tongue inside the fiery pony’s vaginal cave, her tongue punching Dash’s g-spot almost immediately despite her tight walls closing in on the griffoness’ tongue. Dash began wailing like a pornstar, and against her better judgment, used her wings to part her ass cheeks further. The sensation of just how right it felt to be in this position caught her off guard, and she gasped as she remembered what was at stake.
Lunging forward and going to town on Gabby’s pussy, the intoxicatingly fruity flavor was basically icing on the cake. The griffoness ate pussy like a goddess, and tasted like one too? Dash let the taste spur her on as her tongue slipped in Gabby’s depths, not even keeping a rhythm as she could barely think in the midst of the unfathomable pleasure.
“I’m g-gonna-” Dash lifted her head up from Gabby’s pussy, cutting herself off as her whole body seized up, her stiff wings twitching uncontrollably as she squirted all over Gabby’s face. “Agh, n-no…”
Gabby laughed in between gulps, even continuing to lick the mare-cream off Rainbow Dash’s pussy until it was clean as a whistle. Rainbow Dash groaned as she slumped over and landed face-first into the nest.
“Well, deal’s a deal,” Gabby giggled. “Hey, don’t be too upset. I’ll even do you a favor and take you to the room where Applejack is!”
“Y-You will?” Dash whimpered.
“Yeah, but after you put the outfit on~” Gabby purred as she climbed on top of Rainbow Dash, giggling before chewing the pegasus’ ear with her beak. Just as Rainbow Dash began moaning, Gabby stopped and jumped off the nest and back to the collar and skirt on the floor. Rainbow Dash sighed as she jumped off as well and stood still for Gabby. Gabby placed the collar around Dash’s neck, savoring the feeling of the pegasus shuddering as she lifted her hindlegs to allow Gabby to place the skirt over her ass. As Rainbow Dash realized the whole outfit was on, she began to take a deep breath when she felt Gabby’s talon slap against her ass. The pegasus squeaked while Gabby walked past her and opened the door.
“Silverstream is going to love this!” Gabby squealed as Rainbow Dash stepped out of the room, the burning feeling of lust and shame twisting within her as she felt the title of Griffoness Property searing into her brain…
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Dash stepped in place behind Gabby, doing so without even noticing until the griffoness’ tail swatted her muzzle and caressed her face. Blushing, Dash looked downstairs at the first floor and sighed as she saw Gilda wasn’t watching them, settling for cooking some salmon and a hay burger in the kitchen. Gabby walked up to the door three doors down, her wing gently pressing the handle as she smirked at Rainbow Dash.
“So, I must ask, were you also one of Silverstream’s teachers?” Gabby asked.
“Y-Yeah,” Dash nodded, still processing that the hippogriff was truly behind those doors with her dear friend Applejack. As she thought about her allowing the mind break of her former teacher, Rainbow Dash stomped her hoof and glared at Gabby. “But I don’t get it! How could she just take all the lessons we gave her over the years and throw them away, using us for her pleasure?! Y’know if Ponyville found out that griffons and hippogriffs were using their strip club as a cover-up to make ponies into their fuckpets, they would-”
“Turn on us and send us back to Griffonstone, I know,” Gabby rolled her eyes. “But two things…one, not all griffons do this, and two! The more time you spend with us, the sooner you’ll realize how much of a gift this is. It’s not torture or even slavery! We make sure everything that happens within these walls is consensual. And you tell me, has any pony eaten you out half as good as I did?”
“A-Applejack ate me out b-better,” Dash attempted to get the words out, but she couldn’t even finish her sentence without staring at the ground with her ears flattened, her head lowering towards the ground even more as Gabby squawked with laughter.
“Goodness! No wonder you’re not the Element of Honesty,” Gabby wiped a tear from her eye with her talon before pushing the door open. “C’mon now, Griffoness Property, it’s time to see your friend again!”
Dash’s heart skipped as she nearly forgot, rushing inside the room and gawking at the sight before her, not even knowing where to stare at first. For one, the room had bright cotton candy pink walls with white clouds. Dead center in the middle of the room was a cage tall enough to fit in a yak and wide enough to comfortably fit in three ponies without crowding them. There was a mattress that made up the floor of the cage with several blankets of different colors and patterns, as well as a griffon plush in the corner of the cage. The cage itself was empty however, and in the corner of the room was Applejack and Silverstream. Silverstream hovered over the farm mare, using a brush down her blonde mane as the mare sighed with a wide smile and closed eyes. Dash pushed past Gabby and rushed towards the two, feeling her blood boiling.
“Applejack!” Dash shouted, causing the pony’s eyes to flash open as she looked at Rainbow Dash over her shoulder with her wide green eyes. “You really thought it was okay, or even somewhat sensible to just up and leave all of us to get fucked by griffons and a hippogriff for the rest of your life?! Do you even realize how selfish that is? Y’know who would be most disappointed, seeing as how I thought you and her would’ve started dating-”
“Rainbow Dash!” Applejack smiled widely, and Rainbow Dash’s heart leaped inside her chest as the farm pony got up and rushed towards the pegasus and embraced her. “Oh mah goodness, am ah happy to see ya again!”
“What…the fuck!” Dash groaned as Applejack’s embrace squeezed the air out of her lungs. “Did you hear a damn word I said?”
“Yes, but ah also noticed that you’re wearing that collar!” Applejack smirked as she pointed at the nametag of the collar. “So you’re clearly wading through that denial phase before you ultimately accept just how good griffon puss is!”
“I already know what sex with a griffon is like, remember?!” Dash snapped. “Gilda nearly ruined my life, and you don’t think that’s what she’s doing to you now? To me? I just thought, if not for me, you’d leave them for the rest of your friends or family. Or her.”
“Uh, who is she talking about?” Silverstream narrowed her eyes as her claws gripped the carpet below her. “Because if you’re seeing someone-”
“Oh no, ya got it all wrong!” Applejack stopped hugging Rainbow Dash to gallop back to Silverstream and nearly tackle her with her nuzzles. “Rarity and ah were never more than friends, ah just had a crush on her sometime ago. Nothing ever came of it.”
“Sometime ago?!” Dash snapped, her wings flaring out as she stomped towards two. “It wasn’t even a week ago when you said you were going to ask her out on a date! I was supportive!”
“And so you suggested ah go to a strip club?” Applejack cocked her head to the side, not backing down even as Dash was glaring her down.
“I t-thought it would make sense that you have one last fun experience as a single mare b-before you two potentially became exclusive,” Dash stammered, before pointing at Silverstream with a hoof that flew all too close to her beak. “But she-”
Applejack body slammed Rainbow Dash out of Silverstream’s face, the pegasus flying to the other side of the room and landing on her back and flashing her pussy underneath her skirt. Applejack didn’t even glance down at the nethers she once touched many times before as she galloped over and pressed a hoof against Dash’s chest firmly enough to keep the squirming pegasus from getting up.
“You can call me selfish, spit on me even,” Applejack pressed her hoof further down, causing Dash to gasp and try to push the farm mare’s hoof off with her own hooves. “But ah’ll be damned if you threaten or Celestia-forbid lay a hoof on any of mah masters, got it?!”
“You’re fucking brainwashed, Applejack!” Dash screeched.
“Really, cause ah think ah see the story perfectly clear!” Applejack growled. “You were jealous that ah was going to choose Rarity and not you, so you sent me on a night to a strip club in hopes that ah’d refuse to give up the single life. Instead, imagine your surprise when I give up all of you for these hot griff ladies!”
Rainbow Dash paused, her eyes wide as she stared at Applejack without a word.
“It’s true, isn’t it?” Applejack loosened her grip on Rainbow Dash, frowning down at her. “And here ah was thinkin’ you actually wanted what was best for me…Gabby, please take me to go be with Gilda. Ah don’t want to be ‘round her right now.”
“Applejack, wait!” Dash shouted as Gabby flew over Applejack and picked her up off the blue pegasus’ chest. “You don’t want to be around her, she’ll ruin your life!”
“Really? Cause at least she won’t tell me how ah’m supposed to feel,” Applejack sneered as Gabby flew towards the open door. “And if making one big decision to make me happy after slaving away for mah family for mah whole life, and savin’ Equestria several times over is selfish? So be it then, ah’m selfish I guess.”
Gabby left holding Applejack, flying down to the first floor as Dash heard Gilda’s voice from below.
“Is our pet safe?” Gilda asked. “Cause ex or not, if anypony hurt our Jackie…”
“Ya should’ve seen me,” Applejack cut in. “Ah almost kicked that little bitch’s ass!”
“It’s true,” Gabby chimed in. “She threw her on her back once she pointed at Silverstream too close!”
“Maybe we should kick her out,” Gilda groaned. “Is she even worth all this work?”
“Well, do you even know what happened in my room?” Gabby giggled. “Let’s just say, she’s talking a big talk for somepony wearing a collar and a skirt~”
“Wait,” Dash’s eyes widened, before she could fly over to them, Silverstream was faster. Silverstream flew to the open door and slammed it shut, sitting in front of it so Rainbow Dash couldn’t leave. As Rainbow Dash charged at her, the image of the fire in Applejack’s eyes blazed in her mind. If she so much as pushed her out of the way, she’d have two griffons and an earth pony pounding her ass to a pulp. Groaning and slapping her own face with her hoof, Rainbow Dash sat in front of Silverstream.
“Was I really that terrible of a friend?” Dash whispered.
“Just seems like you two need a breather,” Silverstream smiled. “Why don’t we try that right now? Just close your eyes and take a deep inhale until there’s no more breath to inhale. There you go! And then a slow exhale out.”
Rainbow Dash exhaled all the air she had inhaled, feeling a lot of the tension built up in her body leaving her in substitution of a warmer feeling. She repeated the same exercise until she felt her mind more at ease. Silverstream got up on her claws and hooves and walked towards her.
“Can I trust you won’t leave the room just yet?” Silverstream asked.
“Yeah, I actually don’t want to go out there anytime soon,” Dash nodded. “Why are you being so nice to me? Is this…how you treat Applejack? I noticed you were even brushing her mane, and…none of us have ever done that for her. We must’ve been terrible partners.”
“I’m sure all five of you meant well,” Silverstream placed a claw on Dash’s shoulder, and the blue pegasus didn’t even flinch or pull back as she continued. “Griffons and hippogriffs tend to give their all in relationships, since griffons are much harder to please due to their selfishness, they put in a lot more effort. Plus, they have a natural drive to be in control due to their predatory biology.”
“But are hippogriffs the same way?” Dash asked.
“Well, that all depends,” Silverstream narrowed her eyes at Rainbow Dash. “Do you want to find out?”
Dash’s wings sprung out from her sides, staring at Silverstream’s deep gaze until Silverstream blinked and brought the claw that was once on Dash’s shoulder to her beak.
“Oh my goodness, sorry!” Silverstream dropped her claw as she grinned at Rainbow Dash. “Don’t get me wrong, Applejack will always be my favorite. That’s why it nearly tore my heart in half when I thought she had a marefriend. But alas, I still agreed to share her with the others. And I wondered what Applejack liked about your tight blue butt~”
“Silverstream.”
“Yeah?”
“Do you always ramble this much?” Dash got up and pressed her muzzle against Silverstream’s beak. “Why don’t we find a better use for your beak?”
Before Dash could lunge and make some attempt to dominate the softer hippogriff, Silverstream nodded and kissed her within the span of two seconds. Her tongue and beak tasted just like cotton candy, an overpowering smell that evaporated any angry thoughts in her mind as she pushed further into the kiss. Celestia be damned as to why she kept going from trying to get Applejack away to immersing herself in the exact same acts that she was trying to get Applejack away from. But she thought about all the nights her and Applejack shared in the barn, and how her heart ached at the idea of never getting to experience that again. The way Applejack’s eyes lingered on her too long, or the way they’d compete all day until they took out their worked up horniness at night. But even still, Rainbow Dash couldn’t deny how deliciously sweet Silverstream tasted. Tears fell down her cheeks as Silverstream pulled away, her violet pupils shrinking as she grabbed Rainbow Dash’s shoulders with her claws.
“Oh my gosh, I’m so sorry!” Silverstream squawked. “I shouldn’t kissed you without asking, oh my hoofness, please forgive-”
“No, that’s not…why I was crying,” Dash gulped. “Just the thought of never being Applejack’s f-friend again was getting to me. I could understand her visiting here often, but committing herself to being a pet for the three of you for the foreseeable future? I wasn’t ready for this to happen, Silverstream. How could I be?”
“Of course you could still be friends with Applejack!” Silverstream gawked. “And of course all of this would come as a big shock to you, Rainbow Dash. You’re allowed to have feelings, y’know. But Applejack’s decisions are her own at the end of the day.”
“I…I know,” Dash rolled her eyes with a small smile. “I really hoped that she was just being manipulated, and that we could go home together. But…that’s not me being a good friend, is it? Well, I’m not ready to go back down there. But I don’t think I want to leave yet either.”
“Well, I’ve got just the solution for you!” Silverstream beamed as she walked towards the door, opening it before putting a claw to her beak as she fluttered her eyelashes at Rainbow Dash. “I um, h-hope you don’t mind me asking. But my room is on the third floor, and I was wondering if I could carry you up there? Like I do with Applejack?”
“Oh, um…sure?” Dash felt her cheeks getting hot as Silverstream jumped and squealed before flying over Rainbow Dash and picking her up.
“Oh. My. GOSH!” Silverstream cawed loud enough for her voice to echo throughout the house. “I know I’ve done this so many times already, but it’s the hottest thing in the whole wide world to carry a pony like a cute whittle pet! Don’t you love it, Rainbow Dash?!”
“I…um,” Dash nearly moaned aloud, covering her mouth with her lips as Silverstream flew over the hole where the blue pegasus could see everyone on the first floor. While Gilda was at the dining table gulping down her salmon, Gabby and Applejack were both smirking up at her as Silverstream flew further up towards the third floor.
“You make it up to Cutie-Stream in there and consider yourself forgiven, Dashie~” Applejack teased with a big smirk, but Rainbow Dash hardly noticed her friend’s expression, only the sentence uttered out of the farm pony’s mouth repeating over and over again in the pegasus’ head. Surely she had all the reason to satisfy Silverstream now? She would make Silverstream cum on every surface in her room, becoming true property of the hippogriff even if it was only for one day.
Solely for Applejack’s forgiveness! Yup, definitely no ulterior motives beyond that!
And yet, Rainbow Dash couldn’t help but squirm and gasp. Much to her shock, she saw drips of her juices coming out of her pussy and landing on the first floor. Eventually, a drop landed right on Applejack’s muzzle. Dash stared at her, expecting Applejack to lick up the mare-juice as slowly as possible just like she used to in the barn. But instead, Applejack chuckled as she wiped off the droplet from her muzzle with one hoof.
“Why don’t ya tell us how ya really feel?” Applejack shouted as Rainbow Dash was now up at the third floor, the pegasus squirming and leaking more as she heard Applejack’s thundering laugh throughout the whole house. “Ya enjoy her, master! But ah hope ya come back to me soon!”
“Oh trust me, I will~” Silverstream replied to Applejack before nibbling Rainbow Dash’s ear. As Rainbow Dash moaned in the hippogriff’s grip, Silverstream stopped biting and whispered in the pegasus’ ear. “You heard your friend, she insisted that I enjoy you. Who am I to deny my favorite pet?”
Rainbow Dash was about to make a comment that Applejack was currently her only pet when Silverstream flew to a door and opened it, flying inside the room and throwing Rainbow Dash onto the big queen-sized bed with royal purple blankets and lavender pillows. As Rainbow Dash landed on the bed, she noticed that next to the bed was also a fake tree with a nest.
“So um, why do you have a pony bed and a griffon one?” Dash asked, sitting on her butt as she rubbed her juices all over the blanket.
“Well, I used up my savings for it the other day when Applejack moved in with us!” Silverstream walked up to the bed, patting it as she smiled. “Gilda and Gabby agreed that she’d be spending the most time with me, so whenever she’s not sleeping in her cage, she’s sleeping here with me!”
“Wow,” Dash’s eyes widened before she tilted her head at the hippogriff. “So…you must really love her huh?”
“Oh my,” Silverstream giggled. “Didn’t expect you to ask such a serious question. Well, I would be lying if I said I didn’t have strong feelings for her. In fact, I’ve no doubt in my mind that I’m falling in love with her! Oh, but don’t say anything, okay? I want to tell her myself, y’know?”
“Y-Yeah, my lips are sealed,” Dash nodded.
“I don’t want them sealed, silly!” Silverstream giggled, turning around and moving her blue tail to the side and revealing her bright pink pussy to Rainbow Dash. “Not when you still have some work to do down there~”
Rainbow Dash couldn’t help but gasp and pant as Silverstream backed her ass up until her butt was above the foot of the bed. She lunged, telling herself that it was simply to taste the pussy of Applejack’s new love, but found it hard to convince herself when she felt the taste of strawberries explode in her mouth. Feeling a need growing within her entire body, she grabbed Silverstream’s butt cheeks with her hooves and pulled the hippogriff closer, burying her muzzle inside Silverstream’s tight walls and licking with a ferocity she’d never known before. No mare before had brought out this hunger that made Rainbow Dash want to drown in the delicious juices of Silverstream’s love canal as she used her tongue to hit the hippogriff’s g-spot as much as possible. Silverstream clamped her cheeks around Dash’s muzzle as her entire body started shaking, her scream going right to Dash’s pussy as she started dripping like a faucet from the alluring cry coupled up with Silverstream’s orgasm. Waves of hippogriff cum splashed onto Dash’s face as the pegasus barely closed her eyes in time for the sexual tidal wave, gulping as much of the sweet nectar as possible until Silverstream had finished cumming. Groaning and twitching, Silverstream climbed onto the bed and laid on her back beside Rainbow Dash, panting and gasping as she trailed her own claws down her chest.
“O-Oh fuck~” Silverstream moaned. “I think you made me cum faster than Applejack did! How did you-OH SWEET NOVA!”
Silverstream cried out and arched her back as Rainbow Dash had snuck up on her, laying at the foot of the bed as she lunged and starting eating out the hippogriff’s pussy a second time. She squirmed as she dug her muzzle into Silverstream’s pussy again, feeling her juices dirtying up the blankets and mixing together with the remnants of hippogriff cum. On top of that, she felt the nametag moving back and forth with each movement of her head, her skirt getting absolutely soaked by the juices dripping from her winking snatch…
Nearly several seconds after her pussy started grinding against the bed, Rainbow Dash howled into Silverstream’s pussy as her orgasm hit her full-force. Her wings twitching as if she was struck by lightning, Rainbow Dash’s howling became powerful vibrations that got Silverstream screaming while the pegasus squirted marecum all over the bed. Rainbow Dash’s eyes rolled to the back of her head, the pegasus not even prepared to close her eyes that time as her vibrations did Silverstream in, causing the hippogriff to grab Dash’s head with both her claws as she continued to scream to the ceiling above her. More squirts of hippogriff cum continued to splash on Rainbow Dash’s griff-drunk face until Silverstream’s second orgasm subsided, and the hippogriff let go of Rainbow Dash’s head. Rainbow Dash felt her world spinning in a fuzzy and warm haven that made every hooficure and orgasm pale in comparison to that very moment. Her head slumped on the messy blanket for a few moments before her eyes began blinking rapidly.
“Ouch, ouch,” Dash muttered, attempting to wipe the juices out of her eyes with her hoof. Silverstream got up, pulling Rainbow Dash’s limp body like a ragdoll as she rested her head on the pegasus’ mane.
“You poor thing! I’m sorry I didn’t give you any warning,” Silverstream ran her claws down Rainbow Dash’s sides, causing the pegasus to shudder and groan before Silverstream scooped her up and flew with her to a side door. “Come now, you need a good washing after handling both me and Gabby in the same day~”
Opening the side door, Silverstream flew into the bathroom with Rainbow Dash in tow. Gently dropping the pegasus on the tile floor, Silverstream unhooked the collar and removed the skirt from Rainbow Dash’s hindquarters and dropped them to the floor. Rainbow Dash laid sprawled on the floor, still seeing stars as Silverstream flew over her and turned on the hot shower water. Walking over to Rainbow Dash, she patted the mare’s rainbow mane with a gentle smile.
“You get in the shower, I’m just going to put this skirt in the washing machine and then I’ll join you!” Silverstream singed, picking up the skirt and leaving the bathroom with a wiggle of her butt.
With nothing left but her post-orgasm clarity and the sound of hot water running, Rainbow Dash pressed her hooves to her face with a loud groan before managing to get up and walk towards the shower. Opening the shower door, Rainbow Dash stepped inside and sighed at the feeling of heat cascading down on her fur and feathers. Closing the shower door and opening her wings, she allowed the hot water to run through her whole body before she used one of her wings to reach over for the nearby shampoo bottle. Opening it and squirting a lot of shampoo into her other wing. Rainbow Dash closed the bottle and used both her wings to scrub the liquid into her mane. How could she allow herself to hook up with not one, but two of her friend’s captors? Her only relief was knowing that Applejack was completely here out of her own will, but she knew that’d make it only ten times harder to get her out. Then again, as she imagined Applejack’s smile brighter than she’d ever seen it, how could she keep trying? Maybe it was time to throw in the towel, leave Applejack to be happy with these three…
“Hope I didn’t take too long!” Rainbow Dash heard Silverstream shout over the water, hearing the side door close shortly before Silverstream opened the shower door and joined Rainbow Dash in the shower. “There’s so many rooms that sometimes it's hard to find where the washing machine is! Here, let me take over.”
Dash blushed as Silverstream nudged the pegasus’ wings out of the way, taking over for her as she used her claws to continue to get the shampoo in properly. Rainbow Dash closed her eyes, sighing as she felt the gentle scratches through her mane bring a rush of warmth to her heart.
“Keep your eyes closed,” Silverstream ordered as she began pulling the shower head towards Dash’s mane, the pegasus holding her breath in as shampoo rolled off her mane and down her face. Eventually, Rainbow Dash felt the showerhead pulled away from her as Silverstream used a washcloth to wipe the shampoo away from her eyes. Slowly, Rainbow Dash opened her eyes and took a deep breath before smiling wide.
“This…this is really nice,” Dash wiggled in place. “Thanks for washing me like-OH!”
Dash’s wings flapped in place as she felt something entering her pussy without warning, the feeling slightly uncomfortable before her pussy quickly lubricated around Silverstream’s tongue. Dash gasped and shuddered, pressing her forehooves and muzzle against the wall of the shower room as she endured the sudden attack. Silverstream pulled her tongue out and smirked as the shuddering pegasus pressed against the wall for her dear life.
“Did you really think I was done with your cute little blue butt yet?” Silverstream climbed over Rainbow Dash until her claws were resting on the pegasus’ shaking shoulders as she leaned in, her beak pressing against Rainbow Dash’s ear. “As long as you still got your eyes on my Applejack, I’ll be fucking every orgasm out of you until all you’ll be thinking about is me~”
Silverstream proceeded to nip Rainbow Dash’s ear and run her claws down the pegasus’ sides, causing Rainbow Dash to moan loudly even as Silverstream jumped off her back and went back to eating her out. Rainbow Dash’s ears flattened as she felt SIlverstream’s long hippogriff tongue traveling places she didn’t even know were there. Her g-spot was currently being smashed away, leaving the mare to incoherently howl with only a “Yes” here and there in between her pleasured noises. For the third time that day, Rainbow Dash seized up and screamed an octave higher as her orgasm hit her like electricity rushing through her veins. Rainbow Dash collapsed on the shower floor, moaning and wiggling in front of Silverstream as she gulped down the marecum she was able to get before the pony collapsed.
“Mmmm, tastes like skittles~” Silverstream smacked her beak, licking it as she leaned towards Rainbow Dash’s exposed crotchteats and proceeded to suck on them. Rainbow Dash gasped as she realized she was in for a long shower…

“You sure I can’t stay the night in your bed?” Dash sulked as Silverstream escorted her to the cage on the second floor, the pegasus back in her collar and skirt and full from takeout food that Silverstream fed her.
“Afraid not, it’s my night off from the strip club and those nights are reserved for Jackie,” Silverstream’s eyes nearly rolled to the back of her head as the name rolled off her beak. “And I must share the bed with her. You understand.”
“Yeah, I do,” Dash sighed as she walked into the cage, having agreed to spending the night in there after she ended up screaming Silverstream’s name at least a dozen times in the shower. “You sure you don’t need me to reassure the Apples back at home?”
“No need,” Silverstream closed the cage door and locked it shut. “Gabby already sent them a letter with that hoof signature from you and Applejack, that way they know you agreed to this. And once Gabby gets back from her shift, she’ll sleep next to your cage in case you wake up and need to pee, or want to leave. Is there anything else you might need?”
“No, I’m okay,” Dash rested her back on the mattress and placed the blankets over her, grinning as she sunk into the mattress and stretched her hooves in the air. “Holy shit, is this mattress comfortable! It’s even plushier than your bed.”
“We made sure to have it as soft as possible for our pets,” Silverstream smirked. “Come give Mommy a kiss goodnight?”
Rainbow Dash didn’t even think twice, jumping up and rushing to the bars of the cage and pursing her lips forward. Silverstream met her lips with her beak and slipped her tongue in for a few seconds before pulling away and scratching underneath Rainbow Dash’s chin.
“You remember who’s the one in charge, right?” Silverstream whispered in her deepest voice.
“Y-Yes.”
“Yes what?”
“Yes Mommy~”
Silverstream threw her head back and cackled. Then she turned off the light and walked out the door, wiggling her tail as she closed the door behind her, leaving Rainbow Dash alone in the dark room. With no ability to leave her cage for the next few hours, Rainbow Dash felt her body get cold as she stared at the darkness.
It’s okay, Rainbow Dash. Gabby will be home in a few hours, just grab your plush and try to go to sleep.
Dash took a deep breath as she grabbed the griffon plush and closed her eyes, Applejack not even coming up once in her thoughts as she fell asleep waiting for Silverstream’s touch once more…
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Rainbow Dash found herself racing above the clouds of Cloudsdale, laughing and barely managing to speed ahead of the much bulkier Gilda.
“I’m going to catch up with you, dweeb!” Gilda shouted from behind her.
“In your dreams!” Dash howled back. “I’d like to see how you’re gonna-”
Before Dash could finish her sentence, Gilda grabbed her by the tail and spun her around until she was facing the griffoness. Gilda grabbed her by the hips as she pressed her beak against Dash’s lips hard until all the pegasus could feel was warmth ballooning in her chest as she pressed further into the kiss. But she opened her eyes and realized that Gilda was no longer there, turning to see Gilda zoom towards her house. Dash growled as she followed suit, landing in front of the griffoness’ house where Gilda was waiting with her chest puffed out.
“No fair!” Dash stomped her hoof. “You d-distracted me with your…with your…”
“Go on~” Gilda fluttered her eyelashes as she flicked her tail. 
“With your sexy touch,” Dash squirmed as she looked up at Gilda’s rippling muscles and piercing amber eyes, not even believing that many years ago, Gilda was the shy one that needed a friend at flight camp. And now? Dash felt like their roles had switched over the years, especially if the griffoness’ prowess in the bedroom was any indication. Having grown up together, the two ended up being each other’s First Love, and as they were approaching their three-year anniversary, Rainbow Dash wouldn’t have wanted it any other way. And yet, Gilda’s wide smirk faltered as she frowned at the cloudy ground beneath them.
“What’s wrong, Gilda?” Dash asked, pressing her hoof against the griffoness’ shoulder. Gilda looked up back at Rainbow Dash before looking away again and taking a deep breath.
“Look, our family lease to this house ends in a few weeks,” Gilda shrugged. “And it’s been a while since we’ve both graduated from flight camp, so I don’t have that obligation to keep me here. So…what?”
“You don’t think you have anything here?” Dash scrunched her muzzle as she narrowed her eyes at Gilda, who looked at her like a wide-eyed owl before scoffing and shaking her head.
“I was talking about obligations and you know it,” Gilda replied, her fur tensing up as she stepped forward towards Rainbow Dash. “And what am I supposed to do? Live with you? Even if I was ready to live in a town almost entirely composed of ponies without my parents, you haven’t come out to anyone, let alone your parents. And I know you ponies have this ‘come out whenever you feel comfortable’ mentality, but your parents are literally the nicest ponies I’ve ever met. I don’t see any reason why you wouldn’t introduce me besides the fact that you’re embarrassed about me.”
“Embarrassed?!” Dash felt red hot energy flooding throughout her body until she felt red in the face. Even as they’ve done this nearly every other day, the feeling never got less exhausting for the pegasus as her wings spread out and she stomped her hoof and got in the griffoness’ face. “It’s not just the fact that you’re another girl and you know it! You’re also a griffon, and the fact that you even live here is a feat within itself. Most towns and cities in Equestria chase out other creatures, what do you think ponies will do when they find out I’m dating a griffoness?”
“I’m asking you to start off with your parents, not all of Cloudsdale,” Gilda huffed. “You’ve only been proving my point with your deflection. If you can’t come out to your parents and somehow negotiate somewhere for me to stay, I have to go back with my parents.”
“Can’t I ask my parents if you can move in as a friend?” Dash asked.
“As a friend?!” Gilda’s feathers puffed up as her ginormous wingspan unfurled from her sides. “I’m not playing along with that namby pamby pony shit! I don’t do friends! If I’m going to live with you, I’m going to fuck you on every surface in that house. Your room, the kitchen table, the counters, couches...I ain’t faking some lame friendship with you.”
“Maybe if you were a friend to me in this relationship, we wouldn’t argue so much,” Dash muttered, her ears flattening as she stared at her hooves.
“What did you say?” Gilda growled as she lowered her wings.
“Nothing,” Dash sighed, and Gilda stepped forward and nipped her marefriend’s ear, causing Dash to wince. 
“You got a safeword, y’know,” Gilda said as she pulled away. “Something that pony and griffon cultures can actually agree on.”
Dash glared at Gilda for a moment before lunging forward and slamming her lips against Gilda’s beak, amazed that the two hadn’t been caught with the amount of times they’ve tongue-wrestled in public. She remembered the days when she had refused and insisted they go slow, caving when she found it near impossible to not touch the magnificent specimen as she admired the way her muscles rippled underneath her dark brown fur, or the way her cat-like eyes stared her down like she was a piece of steak freshly served. As they broke apart the makeout session, Gilda turned the door handle and kicked the door open.
“Hey Gilda!” Dash heard the griffoness’ Mom shout from upstairs. “Is Rainbow Dash with you?”
“Yeah, and we’re going to be busy on the couch,” Dash’s ears burned as Gilda smirked up towards the second floor where they knew her Mom was. She didn’t know how Gilda had the courage to not only come out, but to assert that she’d be fucking Rainbow Dash in the house. She would’ve paid a good amount of bits to be a fly on that wall, but alas, Gilda didn’t have her involved in that conversation.
“O-Okay honey, just please take care of the chores when you’re done!” her Mom closed the door, probably to put some music on as soon as possible.
“Yeah, got it!” Gilda called back, waiting for a few seconds until she knew the conversation was over. Turning back to Rainbow Dash, Gilda grinned as she flicked her tail. “Want any snacks or water before you get your world rocked, dweeb?”
“M-Maybe some water,” Dash gulped, watching as Gilda opened the fridge and tossed a water bottle towards the mare. Rainbow Dash caught the bottle with her wing, opened it, and then chugged the whole thing before tossing it perfectly in the open trash can nearby. “Alright, but you should know I’m extra fired up, so if anyone’s getting dominated, it’s-”
Gilda closed the fridge and flew towards Rainbow Dash like a bird catching her prey, sinking her talons in Rainbow Dash’s shoulders as she twisted the pegasus onto her back and pressed her beak against the pegasus’ lips. Rainbow Dash felt her fight igniting as Gilda broke off the kiss to nip her other ear and brush her flexible tail against the pony’s exposed pussy. The friction was nothing short of merciless, and Rainbow Dash found herself thrusting up against it as much as she could, not even stopping when Gilda stared at her with a glint in her eye.
“Still embarrassed of me?” Gilda sneered. “Still want to hide me from all your pansy pony friends?”
“Fuck off,” Dash spat in the griffoness’ face, instantly regretting it as Gilda jumped off the pegasus and glared at her.
“Get up and turn your ass towards me,” Gilda snarled. “Or get the fuck out of my house.”
Dash shuddered, getting up and turning her ass towards the griffoness. Heat flooded her face as she moved her tail out of the way and braced herself. Gilda took her time walking up to Rainbow Dash, staring down as Rainbow Dash looked at her with wide pink eyes.
“You telling me to fuck off in our house?” Gilda asked. “Well?”
“Y-Yeah, I did,” Dash stammered.
“And are you sorry?” Gilda persisted, and Rainbow Dash bit her lip and felt her pussy clenching away at nothing as she shook her head. Within a few seconds, Gilda roughly gripped her marefriend’s tail and held it up with one talon while smacking the pony’s ass with the other talon. She did it with such swiftness and strength that Dash couldn’t help but cry out even when she tried to keep it in. Gilda didn’t even stop at one smack, going over and over again until she switched to the other cheek.
“Fu-Fu-” Dash stammered as she glared at Gilda before managing the words out. “FUCK Y-OH YES!”
Dash cut herself off as she felt her pussy squirting cum all over the living room floor without any touch down there, a mix of grunts and moans escaping her mouth drowned out by Gilda’s loud cackling. The griffoness dropped Rainbow Dash’s tail as she slumped over and fell face first on the floor with her ass still hanging in the air. Gilda walked closer to her and leaned towards her ear.
“Hey thirsty girl, wake up,” Gilda snickered in a country voice. Rainbow Dash frowned as she realized that this wasn’t part of her memory. “Hehe, you must be having quite the wet dream~”

“Huh?” Dash’s eyes blinked open as she saw Applejack staring down at her at the other side of the cage with a big smirk. As soon as Rainbow Dash felt a wet stickiness between her legs, she threw her forehooves to her face and groaned. “Oh no!”
“Hey, don’t be embarrassed,” Applejack pressed her hoof to the bars. “Happens to the best of us, sugarcube. Although, ah’m surprised about your choice of griffoness. Thought ya hated her an’ stuff.”
“Oh great Celestia,” Dash shuddered. “Please don’t tell any of them, Gabby isn’t in here is she?”
“Yeah, about that…” Applejack rubbed her cheek with her hoof as she grinned at Rainbow Dash like a parent about to let down a foal as gently as possible. “Gabby and Silverstream kinda overheard it. They’re not in the room right now though! They’re off having a quickie while I keep watch of ya.”
“How high is the libido of those two?!” Dash gasped. “Nevermind that, you need to tell those two not to tell Gilda. Please go out there and tell them right now!”
“You don’t need to do that, fuckpet~” Dash felt her blood run cold as Gilda appeared from the darkness, placing her talon on Applejack’s shoulder as she grinned at Rainbow Dash. “They’ve already told me everything~”
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Fear pounded throughout Rainbow Dash’s heart as she backed up to the other side of the cage, glaring daggers as best as she could at Gilda. Even the stomp of her hoof was undermined by the lack of impact from it landing on the mattress, but that didn’t stop Rainbow Dash from screaming out.
“GABBY! SILVERSTREAM!” Dash yelled, causing Gabby and Silverstream to barrel into the room within seconds, their eyes wide and their faces flushed as feathers were sticking out from their wings. Well, at least Applejack wasn’t lying about where they were.
“Is everything okay?” Gabby asked.
“Let me out of this cage, right now,” Dash growled.
“Go ahead, Gabby,” Gilda nodded towards the smaller griffoness. “We’re not going to force her to stay, nor would I even want her to stay.”
“Wait,” Dash held a hoof out to stop Gabby from opening the cage, her jaw dropping as she processed what her ex had said. “But…I thought…”
“Well, you thought wrong,” Gilda scoffed, rubbing Applejack’s shoulder with her talon as the farm pony let her master do all the talking. “Are you hot? Fuckable? Yes and yes. Have you been acting completely stuck up and entitled since you entered my house? Also yes. And you were right, there is a reason that you’re my ex…”
“Y-Yeah, because you moved away!” Dash protested, although she knew deep down why they were no longer together. And as she stared at Applejack’s wide-eyed expression, Rainbow Dash felt her heart plummeting as the griffoness was seconds away from revealing why she had committed to being the Element of Loyalty. Applejack’s expression quickly shifted into a deep glare at the pegasus.
“Rainbow Dash, ah swear to Gilda if yer lying…” Applejack growled.
“Okay, okay!” Dash threw her forehooves up as her ears flattened, tears streaming her eyes as she started shaking. “Y’know how you told me you became the Element of Honesty because your lies nearly destroyed the farm? Well, I became the Element of Loyalty after a horrible mistake I had made…”
“You didn’t,” Applejack’s jaw dropped as she looked up to see Gilda’s expression. Gilda had her eyes narrowed at Rainbow Dash, her left eye twitching as she seethed quietly.
“Yes, it was when I thought Gilda would be moving back to Griffonstone,” Dash whimpered. “She had given me an ultimatum about coming out to my parents, and I racked myself with what I was going to do…so I went to a bar. I barely drank anything when a stallion came up to me, he wasn’t even attractive! But I just wanted someone who was actually a friend to me! Someone who wouldn’t give me ultimatums or leave me behind…”
“The audacity of you!” Applejack gasped at Rainbow Dash. “Ah can’t believe ah’m hearing you properly!”
“The audacity of me?!” Dash got up and glared at the farm pony.
“Damn straight!” Applejack got up and Gilda let her go, watching as her pet rushed up to the cage bars and slammed her forehooves on the bars. “You had a perfectly good, no, fantastic griffoness lover just given to you. And not only did you cheat on her with some mediocre one-pump chump of a stallion, but even now you’re justifying it! Ah can’t believe ah ever called ya my friend, let alone bumped pussies with you.”
“Okay, I think this is getting really out of claw,” Silverstream commented as she watched Rainbow Dash’s tears fall at Applejack’s words.
“Couldn’t agree more,” Gilda nodded at the hippogriff before walking up to the cage. “Move aside, pet, I’m going to open this cage. And trust me, she won’t be laying a hoof on you if she values her wings.”
“Ah’d like to see her try,” Applejack backed off, joining Gabby and Silverstream as she stared at the ground. “Ah didn’t make anything worse, did ah Mistress?”
“No,” Gilda shook her head. “In fact, I really admire that you stood up for me like that. Rainbow Dash had a chance to do that by coming out to her parents, but she never was half the lover you are, Applejack.”
“W-What?” Dash felt her tears getting renewed. “Why are you saying these things?”
“Because Gabby and Silverstream begged to keep you as a pet despite our history, and I was foolish enough to even consider it,” Gilda groaned, sighing as she opened the cage. “Applejack, you get to spend the night in my nest. You’ve earned it.”
“Really?!” Applejack leaped in the air, continuing to jump like Pinkie Pie as her eyes shined bright. “Oh thank you, thank you, thank you!”
“And you,” Gilda grabbed Rainbow Dash by the mane, lifting her up until the pony’s muzzle was at eye level with the big griffoness. “Aren’t welcome here, we don’t need a mare that is only here to cause drama. We want dutiful and obedient pets who do as they are told, just like Applejack here.”
“F-Fine!” Dash snapped as Gilda dropped her on her ass. “I didn’t want to be a stupid pet here anyway!”
“What an ungrateful little bitch!” Applejack huffed.
“Let’s go,” Silverstream nodded her head at Gabby and Applejack. “We don’t need to continue being a part of this.”
Silverstream picked up Applejack and flew out of the room, Gabby following them. Rainbow Dash noticed as none of them looked at her, and found her heart longing for Gabby’s teasing games and Silverstream’s passionate fire. But now it was all gone, and she only felt a fire towards Gilda that caused her to get up and back away from the griffoness.
“I’ll see myself out, thank you,” Dash hissed, bolting out of the room and flying down to the first floor. Swinging open the door, Rainbow Dash slammed it closed before spreading her wings and flying in the deep blue night sky towards Sweet Apple Acres and as far away from that house as possible. She tore off the collar and skirt, throwing it away and not caring where in Ponyville it landed, thanking Celestia that she was away from Gilda.
Thank fuck I’m not there anymore! Most miserable day of my life! I certainly didn’t feel happier there than I ever did in Sweet Apple Acres, and I certainly don’t miss the way Gabby and Silverstream touched me. Or the way Gilda fucked me all those years ago…
Dash flinched as she shook her head and growled.
“What am I thinking?!” Dash scolded herself. “Stop it! Just because Applejack is happy to throw her whole life away for them, doesn’t mean I am! Big Mac and Apple Bloom need me now more than ever, and I’ll be the best pony I can be for them!”
Dash finally caught sight of the bright red barn, her entire body cold as she felt her heart somewhere else entirely. As she wiped tears out of her eyes, Dash nodded and managed the best smile possible. Yes, she was happy that she wasn’t with them anymore. She certainly didn’t miss the touch of a griffoness and all the desire she felt from it.
Nope, not at all.

As Gabby and Silverstream took turns brushing and grooming Applejack in another room on the third floor, Gilda opened the door and slowly walked in.
“Thought you dweebs would b-be in here,” Gilda sighed as her wings dragged at her sides, the big griffoness staring down at the carpet even as Applejack rushed towards her.
“Don’t be sad, Mistress,” Applejack kissed Gilda’s forehead down to her beak. “She’s gone now! That just means more attention for those that deserve it…right?”
“Right,” Gilda nodded, standing back up straight as her wings returned neatly to her sides. “It’s just…I really thought she’d at least be sorry for what she did to me all those years ago. Well, whatever. Are you three doing okay? I know you two really wanted her to stay…”
“We did,” Gabby frowned. “But it needs to be a happy arrangement for everybody, and it clearly wasn’t a happy one for you or Applejack. Maybe one day she’ll be ready?”
“Doubt it,” Gilda huffed. “She’d have to rearrange her entire way of thinking, and that pegasus is more stubborn than a bull.”
“Did you mean what ya said back there a-about me?” Applejack looked up at Gilda with big eyes. “T-That ah’m a better lover in less than a week than Rainbow Dash was in almost three years?”
“I did mean that,” Gilda chuckled, leaning down and nibbling Applejack’s ear in her beak, causing the earth pony to gasp as she stopped the biting and continued. “And if you want, maybe you could give this big ol’ griffoness a massage back in my room. My tree and nest is pretty big, so you’ll have plenty of room~”
“More than anything in the world, my Mistress!” Applejack hopped in place, wagging her butt as she rushed up to the door. “Please, let’s not waste a moment!”
“Goodnight, girls,” Gilda waved her claw at Gabby and Silverstream, opening the door for Applejack. Applejack rushed out, stopping before the hole so she didn’t fall several floors. Gilda walked ahead several doors down until she reached her room. Applejack wiggled in place as Gilda opened the door and walked inside, the farm pony following her and gasping as she stared at the tall fake tree and the nest inside. The nest was big and spacious enough to fit six ponies comfortably, and certainly enough for Gilda and Applejack.
“Oh my stars!” Applejack couldn’t keep still. “Gilda, please carry me up there like the pathetic little prey I am!”
Gilda growled as she grabbed Applejack and pulled her underneath her foreleg, using the rest of her limbs to climb up the little steps built in the fake tree. She didn’t need to worry about how roughly she grabbed the pony, especially as she heard Applejack’s grunts and moans within the griffoness’ tight grip. She even snickered as she tossed Applejack's moaning body onto the nest. Applejack shuddered as Gilda slicked into the nest like a silent predator and pulled the farm mare close to her chest with her talons.
"You can massage me in a second, fuckpet," Gilda moved the tip of her beak up Applejack's head gently, Applejack panting and gasping from that touch alone. "I'd like to tease your sensitive pony body a little bit first~"
Gilda quietly continued her beak movement, also using her talons to move down Applejack’s sides. Applejack shuddered and bit her lip, knowing that the giant griffoness would eventually start groping her butt and clit as she pleased. And Applejack wasn't the least bit afraid of Gilda using her until she was satisfied…
Just as expected, Gilda’s talons slid from the pony’s sides to her firm and toned cheeks, beginning to grope them as Applejack closed her eyes and sighed.
“Hmmm…”
“What’s wrong?” Applejack’s eyes flashed open as she looked up at Gilda’s thoughtful expression.
“Nothing much,” Gilda shrugged. “After all, you’ve only been our pet for a few days, I should expect your butt to still have that muscular strength from bucking apples all day…”
“You don’t like it?” Applejack asked, feeling her heart thundering in her chest as she frowned.
“Don’t be sad, you little pet,” Gilda stopped groping the farm pony. “You’re not bucking apples anymore! Soon enough, you’ll have thick chubby cheeks just as a pet should have~”
“Yer right!” Applejack grinned, all her worries dashed away as she pressed herself further against the griffoness. “Ah never should’ve worried, Mistress!”
“Glad you understand,” Gilda nodded. “After all, the only one who should have muscles in this house is the griffoness you’ll be massaging right now~”
Applejack got up on her four hooves as Gilda flopped over on her stomach, stretching her intimidating wingspan and sighing as she stretched out and held the position. Applejack spent a good few seconds admiring the strong form, and found the idea of even trying to have that same strength to be quite laughable. Alas, Gilda didn’t bring her up to her nest to stare, so Applejack climbed onto the griffoness’ back before she’d say anything. The mare then pressed her forehooves into Gilda’s shoulder blades, and Gilda’s wings twitched a little as she sighed even louder.
“Is t-this good, Mistress?” Applejack asked.
“Better than good,” Gilda whispered. “This is just what I needed…fuck, I was so stressed out.”
Applejack jolted and pressed her hooves even firmer into Gilda’s shoulders before the griffoness could start thinking about Rainbow Dash’s unapologetic behavior, and smiled as she saw Gilda’s eyes roll back to her head.
“L-Lower,” Gilda gasped.
Applejack moved her forehooves lower and lower, massaging Gilda’s back all the way until she reached her Mistress’ hindquarters. Pressing one hoof against Gilda’s left butt cheek, Applejack gasped at just how firm it was underneath all the fur. And as she moved her hoof to feel the other cheek, she then saw Gilda’s glistening pussy dripping of arousal onto the nest below them. An idea, an image that practically demanded she act, came up in her mind. Scrambling off Gilda’s back, Applejack laid on her own back next to Gilda as the griffoness slowly narrowed her eyes at the mare.
“Any reason why you stopped?” Gilda growled.
“Well, ah saw you had a much more demanding need underneath your tail,” Applejack explained. “And ah thought ah’d offer you a proper seat to relieve that need~”
Gilda’s eyes widened, but she didn’t smirk.
“Are ya sure, pony?” Gilda asked as she got up and towered over her pet. “If you haven’t already noticed, I’m a bit bigger than most griffons…”
“That’s um, kinda why ah’m asking ya,” Applejack ruffled her blonde mane with her hoof as she grinned at Gilda. “Ever since ya rutted me properly at that stripclub, ah’ve been longin’ for ya to get rough with me like that again. Although, you don’t really need that silly rubber cock. Not when you’ve got those…naturally gifted griffoness thighs…”
“Drooling now, are we?” Gilda barked with laughter, only howling louder as Applejack blushed at the string of saliva escaping her lips. “Alright, you little pain slut. You asked to be crushed by griffoness thighs, just tap my left hindpaw when you need to breathe.”
Applejack clapped her hooves and opened her mouth, sticking her tongue out as Gilda moved and stood over Applejack, lowering her pussy towards the pony’s muzzle. As her delectable griffoness pussy was closing in over Applejack’s vision, Applejack found one of the very few benefits of bothering with inferior pony sex was that she had a lot of experience with mares sitting on her face. And yet, as Gilda finally sat fully on Applejack’s face, the farm pony didn’t even realize how little prepared she still was. Feeling the strength of the griffoness’ lower body on top of her face, many stronger mares than Applejack would’ve bailed and tapped out right then and there. But Applejack was no regular mare, she was a griffoness’ fuckpet. Sticking her tongue out and tasting that overpowering musk once more, Applejack’s eyes rolled to the back of her head as she moaned into Gilda’s clit. And then, Applejack realized with her heart dropping, she remembered that Gilda’s gotten eaten out by other griffonesses before! How was she going to measure up with her inferior pony tongue?!
Instead of bowing out, Applejack focused more than ever and grabbed Gilda’s firm cheeks with her hooves and started sticking her tongue inside the griffoness’ musky and delicious depths with a ferocity that she’d never used before. She ate out Gilda’s pussy like it was her last meal, and Gilda simply rocked Applejack’s face and applied pressure to her head with her thighs. Applejack only doubled down, everything else fading away but the touch and taste of pleasuring her Mistress, and in an unsurprising turn of events, pleasuring herself as she found her body steadily reaching its own orgasm without Gilda even touching her down there. She bucked into the air, tapping Gilda’s paw and getting several deep breaths before smacking Gilda’s flank.
“More!” Applejack begged. “Everything ah am now is all for you, Mistress! Please don’t stop marking me with your juices until everypony in Ponyville can smell it on me! So every prospect can know how pathetic they are in comparison to ya!”
“Hmm, well, since you asked so nicely~” Gilda snickered, lowering her pussy back onto Applejack’s face and muffling the farm pony’s prolonged speech. Rolling her hips back and forth and staring down at Applejack’s shuddering body, Gilda felt her heart warming up as she realized that unless Gabby or Silverstream were having a turn with the farm pony, she could do this whenever she wanted. Her eyes shot wide open as she fantasized about taking Applejack to a really nice restaurant, with the griffoness wearing a tuxedo and the farm mare wearing nothing but a collar and a leash…
Am I really becoming fond of this dweeb?!
Gilda’s body answered before she did, as her thighs locked completely around Applejack’s head as she threw her own head towards the ceiling and squawked at the top of her lungs, her entire world spinning as she poured pints of griffoness cum all over Applejack’s twitching body that happened to be orgasming in unison. Applejack didn’t even bother to tap Gilda’s paw despite the tsunami of cum, gulping down as much of the musky substance as she could before Gilda shuddered and got up, her legs wobbly.
“OoooOoh fuck~” Gilda moaned as she flopped on the other side of the nest. “You keep making me cum like that, and I’m going to have to keep you in this nest a lot more often!”
Applejack beamed as she got up and started licking up the pool of griffoness cum on her side of the nest without even needing to be asked. The sight alone made Gilda bite down on her talon as she restrained showing just how much she enjoyed her new pet’s sluttiness.
As Gilda flew out of the nest and turned off the light, she found herself feeling completely fulfilled by the pet in her nest, not needing anything else as she flew back to said nest and brought Applejack to her chest like the little pony plushie she was…
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“Rainbow Dash…Dash…c’mon, it's time to buck apples!”
“Applejack?” Dash’s eyes fluttered open, her heart plummeting as the orange shape she was expecting ended up being a smaller yellow mare with a red mane staring back at her. Instead of the glare she wore at Rainbow Dash the first few days she was back at the barn, her face was fallen like she was staring at a dead dog she found on the side of the road. Somehow, Rainbow Dash hated that expression more as she got up and walked past Apple Bloom with a walk that more resembled a limp as she managed to stare at herself in the mirror. Her lean and athletic body was exaggeratedly thin from all the weight she had lost the past two weeks, her kept mane completely disheveled and her hooves caked with mud from the nights before. Apple Bloom walked up to her and coughed as soon as she breathed in the pegasus’ direction.
“Great Celestia!” Apple Bloom wheezed. “How long has it been since you took a shower?!”
“How long has it been since I came back from that place?” Dash retorted as she glared at the mare.
“R-Rainbow Dash, how ah’m ah supposed to just watch you throw away everythin’ from your place in the Wonderbolts to even somethin’ as simple as your basic hygiene!” Apple Bloom stomped her hoof. “Ya think it isn’t hard for me to keep workin’ when mah older sister threw her life away?! To not just give up like she did?!”
Dash winced as she wasn’t even longing for Applejack the same way she did before the incident. Sure, Applejack was a dear friend she missed from time to time, but when she thought about the way Gabby and Silverstream threw her around and played with her? That is where the real searing pain began. It was a knife that stabbed further into her heart with each passing day, as she got a flicker of just why Applejack threw everything away…
…and Rainbow Dash completely blew her chances.
What?! You should be glad you’re away from them! You have dreams! And family who cares about you!
“I already told you, it was approved time off from the Wonderbolts,” Dash emphasized with a weak roll of her eyes. “And last time I checked, showering isn’t a requirement for bucking apples, now is it?”
“It is now,” Apple Bloom snapped. “Now c’mon! You’re jumping in the shower with me before we go!”
Normally, the 19-year old mare’s yellow flanks would entice the rainbow-maned pegasus, but now staring at them felt like staring at paint dry as Rainbow Dash watched Apple Bloom untie her bow and place it on the bathroom counter before beckoning the pegasus inside with one hoof. As Rainbow Dash trotted inside, Apple Bloom turned on the hot water and gave a small smile at Rainbow Dash.
“Ah know ah’m not mah sister,” Bloom sighed as her smile crumbled right away. “But can ya at least try to take care of yourself? Do we not matter to you?”
“Of c-course you matter!” Dash felt a pang in her heart as she stood up straight and galloped into the shower, gasping as she felt the hot flash of water landing on her dirty body. As she felt her frazzled mane get drenched in hot water and the caked mud on her hooves getting washed away, Rainbow Dash felt a flicker of warmth for the first time in two weeks. She could still take care of herself, work hard enough, and still have ponies who love her…
Rainbow Dash felt a sharp and uncomfortable feeling at the thought, and the sense of wrongness returned to her. What was wrong? Wasn’t this good? Why did it feel like her sense of aliveness was being pulled out from underneath her?
Apple Bloom joined Rainbow Dash in the shower, closing the sliding shower door as she smiled at Rainbow Dash only to frown again as she saw the pegasus’ expression. Apple Bloom felt frozen underneath the hot water, staring at Rainbow Dash’s dead eyes. Apple Bloom bit her lip, restraining the desire to scream as she pumped shampoo into one of her forehooves and began scrubbing Rainbow Dash’s mane, focusing on how her dull mane was steadily returning its bright and prismatic shine. Apple Bloom scowled as she started recalling doing the same thing for Granny Smith as she was reaching the last several months of her life. Had Rainbow Dash been reduced to that little of a state to help herself? What would Applejack do?
Apple Bloom winced, whispering to Rainbow Dash to close her eyes before she stood on her hindlegs and pointed the showerhead at Rainbow Dash’s mane. She knew, deep down before all of this, that Applejack would want her to do whatever she could to bring Rainbow Dash from this deep pit of despair.
But in a world where mah sister would abandon her own family...is that even possible?
Apple Bloom moved the shower head back to its normal spot on the wall, getting back on her four hooves as she grabbed the wet bar of soap and started moving it down Rainbow Dash’s back. Slowly, Rainbow Dash opened her wings and sighed as her tail started flickering back and forth. Apple Bloom washed the pegasus’ form and felt her heart aching more and more at just how thin Rainbow Dash had become. She slowly cleaned her wings and her tail, bringing back its shine as she eventually found herself staring at the older mare’s pussy and ponut. Rainbow Dash moved one of her wings back while Apple Bloom was staring, snatching the bar of soap from the earth pony before she could react.
“I’ve got it, you take care of your mane,” Dash sighed. Apple Bloom shook out of her trance, proceeding to scrub her own mane with shampoo at the other side of the shower room while Rainbow Dash scrubbed her intimate parts thoroughly, finding her face twitching as each physical reminder of her shared intimacy with Gabby and Silverstream was being washed away. After a few more minutes, the two mares were done with their shower as they walked out and dried themselves with the towels in the bathroom.
“Hey, don’t worry about bucking apples today,” Bloom broke the silence, and flinched as Rainbow Dash turned and stared at her wide-eyed.
“Are you sure? I can be a big help to you two!” Dash insisted. “Please, Apple Bloom. It’s the only thing I have keeping me from completely giving up-”
“Okay, okay!” Apple Bloom threw a forehoof up in the air as she closed her eyes for a moment before giving Rainbow Dash a firm stare. “But not until you’ve gone out and eaten something. You could use a change of scenery, so ah don’t want ya back at Sweet Apple Acres until you’ve got a full belly, ya hear?”
“Ugh, fine!” Dash rolled her eyes, throwing her towel onto the counter as she opened the door and walked out of the bathroom. “You’re right…maybe a flight and some food could do me some good.”
“That’s the spirit!” Apple Bloom beamed. “Me and Big Mac will be out all day, so take yer time!”
Rainbow Dash walked out of the barn, not even bothering to see where Big Mac was when she charged up the hillside, opening her wings and taking flight. She didn’t even bother to savor the feeling of the wind behind her wings as she sailed over Ponyville and stared at the ground, looking intently for any pink clothing. Eventually, she landed in the middle of Ponyville as she kept looking, knowing that finding what she was looking for would’ve been near impossible from an airborne point of view. As she stared at ponies smiling and waving at her, she glanced over them until her heart practically somersaulted in her chest at the pink collar and skirt laying right outside of somepony’s house. After two weeks, it was still there where she dropped it! Rainbow Dash felt life renewed in her wings and hooves as she galloped towards it, charging at the abandoned clothes like she was rushing towards an old friend…
“Darling, is that you?”
FUCK! Rainbow Dash halted in her tracks, her eyes still laser-focused on the clothing crying out her name as she felt her breathing getting shorter. It was literally right in front of her, and yet she was helpless to watch Rarity walk in between her and the pink articles on the dirt.
“What’s wrong dear? You look like you’ve seen a…” Rarity drifted off as she slowly turned around and looked at the skirt and collar. “OH! Oh my, whatever in Equestria is that?”
Rarity slowly walked towards the pink articles, and Rainbow Dash felt her thoughts running at a mile an hour. It took her every inch of her willpower to not knock the unicorn out of the way and snatch up the clothing, letting Rarity use her magic to lift the collar and reading the nametag.
“Is this Applejack’s?!” Rarity gasped. “Oh my stars! Rainbow Dash, did Applejack decide to come back to the barn?! Oh, this is the best news-”
“No, she didn’t,” Dash managed to interrupt the squealing unicorn through gritted teeth, and felt herself getting even more tense as Rarity stared at the collar even more intensely.
“Then however do you think this could’ve ended up here?” Rarity asked before she smiled at Rainbow Dash with a twinkle in her eye. “Do you think this warrants the return of Detective Rarity-”
“NO!” Rainbow Dash snapped, interrupting Rarity the second time in a row. “One of her…owners probably ripped this off her before h-having their way with her b-by sliding the skirt off and groping her butt a-and then taking off the collar as she…she…”
Oh no, please for the love of Celestia, do not cum right in front of Rarity!
“Darling, are you alright?” Rarity frowned as she tilted her head at Rainbow Dash.
“Y-Yeah, why wouldn’t I be?!” Dash answered loudly, wincing afterwards as she sighed. “Look, I want to visit Applejack again, and wouldn’t it only be fair to return that to her myself? After all, I’m the one who technically found it.”
“That is true…” Rarity whispered as she glanced down at the collar once more before winking at Rainbow Dash. “Alright, but let's have lunch first! It’s been forever since we’ve had one-on-one time, darling! We absolutely must catch up!”
“Well, Apple Bloom did say I should eat something,” Dash muttered with a hoof to her lips before she shrugged and smiled at Rarity. “Fuck it, why not? Just let me hold onto-”
“Nonsense dear, I’ll just put this somewhere in the boutique for safekeeping, and you can pick it up on the way back~” Rarity smirked as she carried the collar and skirt with her magic, trotting towards her boutique only a short distance away as Rainbow Dash followed her. Rarity opened the door, walking back inside and leaving Rainbow Dash to pace outside with her flattened ears and fast movement as she practically created a circle out of her hoofprints in the dirt. The blue pegasus jolted and gasped as Rarity swung the door open and batted her eyelashes at the pegasus.
“Shall we?” Rarity nodded as she proceeded to walk past Rainbow Dash, flipping her mane as she shook her tail from side to side. “There’s this new café that opened up just a few weeks ago, and I’ve been dying to go and try out their sandwiches! Let’s get going before it gets busy!”
Dash nodded, glancing back at the boutique before gulping and flying after Rarity. The two approached the cream yellow building with its red roof, and saw lots of tables outside the establishment as well as inside. The building with its meadow green letters spelled out Kirin Kraze Kafe, catching Rainbow Dash’s eye as she followed Rarity inside the building. Many Kirin, and even several ponies, were behind the counters throwing together sandwiches and pouring bowls of soup for customers conversing at the various tables in the spacious building with its meadow green interior. Rainbow Dash pulled out a menu as Rarity chatted with the Kirin at the register, asking her usual several questions before deciding on the menu item she wanted the whole time. She then smiled at Rainbow Dash, who was staring at the words on the menu as her mind was on replay, feeling a rush of need as she couldn’t stop thinking of talons and beaks and talons and beaks-
“Darling, do you know what you want?” Rarity asked.
Yes, but I can never have what I want anymore, now can I?
“Y-Yeah, I’ll take the bowl of Loaded Potato Soup and a fountain drink,” Dash ended up saying instead as she placed the menu back on the counter. “Thanks Rarity, y-you didn’t have to do this.”
“Hush now, a lady should treat her friends every now and then!” Rarity leaned over and placed a foreleg around Rainbow Dash’s shoulders and used the other forehoof to place a generous amount of bits on the counter. “You keep the change, sweetheart.”
“Thank you!” the Kirin at the counter grinned. “We’ll have you order out shortly~”
Rainbow Dash took the offered cup and got some lemonade before joining Rarity at a table right next to the windows. Rarity sipped away at her drink, never taking her peacefully narrowed gaze off her friend as she stopped sipping her drink and opened her mouth.
“Well, we might as well get the obvious out of the way,” Rarity shrugged. “So our lovely Applejack is a pet for griffons now.”
“Griffonesses,” Dash muttered. “And a hippogriff too.”
“What was that now, darling?” Rarity’s eyes widened a little.
“Nothing!” Dash grinned. “Um…y-yeah, I heard about that too?”
“Only heard about it?” Rarity watched as a Kirin walked over to their table, placing a tray with both their meals onto the middle of the table. “Thank you dear.”
The Kirin smiled and nodded before walking away, and Rarity fixed her gaze on Rainbow Dash once more as she picked up her hay and tomato sandwich while Rainbow Dash picked up a spoon with her wing and started picking away at the soup little by little.
“Rainbow Dash, Apple Bloom told me you spent the night there several weeks ago.”
Rainbow Dash nearly choked on her spoon, spitting out a potato back into the soup as she dropped her spoon and looked up at Rarity’s narrowed eyes, no longer gentle in their gaze.
“Um, p-part of the night,” Dash confessed. “But it was to try and convince Applejack to leave! And she defended those griffonesses till I got kicked out. I’m telling the truth.”
“Rainbow Dash,” Rarity spoke up right before taking another bite of her sandwich.
“Yes?”
“Do you really think I’m that stupid?”
“I didn’t lie about any of that,” Dash frowned.
“I don’t believe you did either, darling,” the word came out of Rarity’s mouth with venom as she stared down at Rainbow Dash. “But the way you rushed towards that skirt and collar, and the way you positively shuddered at the thought of those ‘griffonesses’ taking advantage of Applejack…you don’t care about Applejack at all, do you?”
“How dare you!” Dash’s wings came out from her sides as she glared at Rarity, not even bothering to keep her tone down in the public setting. “I fought tooth and nail to get her to leave, don’t you see how hard it’s been for me to accept her decision?! I’m just trying to be supportive!”
“And rushing towards the skirt and collar?” Rarity tilted her head. “You have yet to explain that to me, darling.”
“I don’t owe you any explanation!” Dash found herself completely cold to the touch and exposed to the unicorn with no way out. The worst part was Rainbow Dash wasn’t entirely sure why she was so determined to bring those articles of clothing back to the three feathery ladies until that very moment. Be damned if she had to grovel and beg, she wanted to return to them. She saw no hope in helping Apple Bloom and Big Mac, and the rainbow-maned pony was completely stunned as Rarity smirked and pressed her snow white hoof on Dash’s blue hoof.
“Have you seen Fluttershy or Pinkie lately?” Rarity pressed a hoof to her own chest, causing Rainbow Dash’s eyes to widen as she continued. “While we’ve never done lewd acts with one another, I’ve heard from the both of them that they had done stuff with you. Why not talk to them? Perhaps at the same time? I know that you’ll stop fantasizing about getting what Applejack has and settle for who you already ha-”
“There was no fantasizing,” Dash’s wings returned to her sides as she gave Rarity a deadpan stare, having finally understood what she wanted. “I fucked two of them that same day, and it was better than Applejack, than Fluttershy, than Pinkie. You can tell them that too. I’m done pretending to be something I’m not, and you can fight me from getting those clothes, but I’m going back to that house with or without those clothes. So either we eat here peacefully and you take me to get that skirt and collar, or I’ll go to the house myself right away.”
“Or option number three,” Rarity stated, pushing her empty plate to the side as she stood out of her seat. “I hold you down and take you back to Apple Bloom and Big Mac, and they can talk you out of-”
Before Rarity had the chance to use her magic to hold Rainbow Dash down, the blue pegasus bolted out of the restaurant like a legion of demons were at her tail. Being one of the fastest ponies in Equestria didn’t have a better purpose than that very moment, with the prismatic mare zooming with lightning speed in and out of Rarity’s boutique with the skirt and collar firmly held in her muzzle. Rocketing towards the feathery babes’ house with a constant flap of her athletic wings, Rainbow Dash stopped before the door with her heart thundering in her chest.
Knowing that any one of her unconverted friends could try and stop her at any moment, Rainbow Dash frantically knocked on the door. In moments that stretched out into minutes in the blue pegasus’ mind, Dash gulped and felt her body shaking as the door opened and revealed Gilda towering over her, glaring down at the blue mare.
“What the fuck do you want?” Gilda spat.
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