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		Description

Ruby Rose's special day was supposed to go well. Get married to the one pony you love,  then start your new life with Bloom Bright. Then the caribou invasion happened, not only ruining their wedding day but destroying their future. They have robbed them of everything but the worst was seeing Bloom taken from Ruby, never to be seen again. 
A year later Ruby continues to be defiant against her oppressors despite the brutal methods they inflicted upon her. But slowly her will deteriorates and her longing for love and companionship only increases. 
Warning: Contains rape and oppression of females, beastialty, brainwashing, degradation, slavery. Authors do not condone this In real life. 
Co- writer and editor Bad Dragon and Emilywulfstudios. Thank you.
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		The Good Times



The light shines through Ruby’s window bright enough to awaken her from her pleasant sleep. Her eyes struggle to open, she covers her entire face with her sheets. “Five more minutes please, Celestia”, she mumbles. She knows how her day will go very well, the continued daily routine she goes through. servicing ponies for 8 hours standing like a statue, taking requests, answering ridiculous questions with the obvious answers, and the usual dissatisfied customer claiming they can get better service in Canterlot. Why do I keep working on this job? she thinks to herself. Before she could think of an answer, her sheets were being tugged. She knew who it was. her hands quickly gripping the sheets tightly holding on as if her life depended on it. It was a game of tug of war she didn’t want to lose. 
“Wake up already. You have to get up. Get up now!” the familiar voice demanded.  
“No please no. I don’t wanna get up. Too tired. Let me sleep forever.” It was pointless to fight. She knew that but wanted just a few more moments. The sheets ripped off her, revealing her nude body to the person she was struggling against: Bloom Bright. Her arm quickly covered her breasts as her eyes locked on her marefriend standing in front of her. already dressed up and ready to start the day.
“I don't know why you’re covering yourself, I know what you look like underneath. If you’re still shy showing a little skin I recommend wearing some pajamas next time.’’ Bloom suggested sarcastically.
“You ripped my pajamas off last night!” Ruby shouted.
“Didn’t hear you complaining. just moans and screams. I think maybe your neighbors even heard you too since they shut their curtains.” Bloom giggled softly with a smirk.
Ruby remained silent, her eyes now facing down to her legs as she tried to avoid Bloom’s gaze. She had no words to say to her. Suddenly, Bloom wrapped her arm around her, pulling her closer with Ruby placing her head on her shoulder.
“Aww come on baby you can’t be mad at me. Please don’t be mad.” Bloom whined gently. She felt Ruby’s head rubbing on her exposed skin, her lips planting wet kisses on her neck and slowly reaching to her cheek. She can’t help but feel aroused and calm as the pleasure of shivers coursed across her back. Her hand locked with Bloom’s as their eyes once more and they slowly leaned into a kiss. 
A great way to start the day at least Ruby thought as she kissed her lover naked in bed under the bright sunlight. 
What seemed forever soon ended with Bloom pulling away and fixing her wrinkly clothes before heading to the door. “But do please get up hon. We have a business to run. I’ll be waiting for you downstairs.” The door closed leaving Ruby alone in the room. 
Ruby finally got out of bed, walked to her drawer and took out her clothes. Seeing she was late she wasted no more time dressing up. Before heading out she briefly looked at the framed photograph of her and Bloom taken nearly a year ago. Their trip to the Crystal Empire was the best date Bloom has ever taken her on. She remembered every little thing they did that day. She snaped herself out of her daze and quickly headed downstairs to the shop. The benefit of having your home in the same place as your shop is that you can’t be too late for work. Ruby dashed down the stairs, running past Bloom who was putting some cash in the register and noticed a couple of customers standing by the door.
There's already customers? It's only 8. Ruby questioned as she quickly unlocked the door letting them in to browse the merchandise of diamonds and necklaces in stock. She looked at the two with a smile while she stood by making sure there were no attempts at theft. Her marefriend, standing by the register, looked towards Ruby with a smile. Her company is the only thing that helps her get through the day. Before she hired Bloom, she relied on retreating to the fantasy land she made up to keep herself preoccupied. It didn’t seem like the mature thing to do in a professional position, but what else can you do when business is slow? Her thoughts are interrupted by the sound of the doorbell ringing as another person entered the store. This wasn’t a customer though, it was a delivery man holding a small package. I didn’t order anything. maybe he’s here by mistake or needs directions?
The man handed the small box to Bloom, handing her the clipboard for her to sign. Once she’s done he immediately leaves, vanishing from their sight. Turning around, Ruby spotted Bloom walking towards her with a much smaller black box in her hand. Bloom’s face beamed with a vibrant smile, the type you have when you're really excited and can’t contain it.  Wait, what is she doing? What's going on in her mind?
“Ruby, I've been thinking a lot about things, and I can’t hold it anymore. I’ve dated a lot of mares but the only one I ever truly felt really happy with is you and you alone. You are the rose that blooms more than all the flowers I’ve picked.”
Ruby felt the heat building up in her body. She can’t tell whether it’s an intense feeling of excitement or anxiety. Things were happening too fast for her to process properly. Bloom got down on one knee and held the box out in front of Ruby. opening it to reveal a ring with a rose quartz embedded in it. Ruby felt her own heart skip a beat as tears formed in her eyes. 
Before Bloom can get a chance to ask her response Ruby cried out “Yes! Yes yes yes I will marry you bloom!” She reached to grab the ring and accidentally dropped it to the floor. Bloom quickly reaches it between her feet, looking up briefly under her skirt before she stands and wraps her arms around her soon-to-be wife with the ring in hand. The two customers in the store clapped as the two hugged. Bloom leaned into Ruby’s ear whispering quietly enough for only Ruby to hear. “Babe you’re not wearing any panties today? I knew you were kinky for me.”
Ruby’s face turned into a shade of red as she forgot to put any on. Thinking quickly, she responded quietly “Just for you hon.'' and kissed her lips. This kiss was more intense than their previous ones. She wasn’t just kissing her marefriend, she was kissing her life partner. “I hope we spend our entire lives together, Bloom. I don’t want anyone else”
Bloom responded with only a smile as she leaned forward, kissing Ruby again and being sure to make it last longer.

	
		the ponyville pound



Silence surrounded Ruby in her small cage. Total darkness made it difficult to see what’s in front of her, not that there was anything she wanted to see. Every day was the same routine with little difference diverting her daily role. Spending hours in a cage made for the animals that used to live in the now “new” Ponyville pound, waiting for whatever sick malicious tasks they have in store for her. It got to the point that Ruby no longer feared what they would do to her, but buried deep down the thought of becoming a brain-dead purple collar with no free will, forced to spend her entire life being a cock sleeve with no chance of recovery haunted her. She’s only seen it happen to other mares a couple of times, but it was enough to send massive chills through her body. The methods they used to force them into submission: large raping plants, the creatures from their lands, the monsters of the Everfree Forest in heat, or their machines that rob them of their identities and free will called Blanking. The thought of how she managed to hold onto her will baffled her. Her collar doesn't do her any help, nor does her position in this new world order. Since day one after the fall she’s always held her ground, Her and Bloom. Both refused to submit to their “superiors” and they faced the malicious punishments they inflicted. From gang rapes that lasted hours to forced consumption of cum until they passed out. She couldn’t shake the memory of that day even if she wanted to. Every detail and minute of that day, her special day, turned into a nightmare. The wedding was supposed to go exactly as planned. It did of course, until large groups of creatures called caribou and their stallion allies barged in and immediately tore off the clothes of every mare they encountered, raping them till they were unconscious and covered in bruises and semen. 
A loud slamming sound snapped her out of her thoughts. Bright lights flashing right in front of her eyes allow her to better see the room. As expected the large brute caribou caretaker Absalon entered with his clipboard. “Wakey wakey sluts! It's feeding time!” The mares locked in their cages awoke to his loud voice. Most were not happy to see him while the others, the “broken”, didn’t hesitate to show off their privates, eager and begging to be used.
All Ruby could do was crawl towards the bars of her cage with her head facing the metal floor. Trying to avoid all eye contact with her abuser. 
“Alright, Caecilia, you know what to do. Get over here and feed them.” Absalon ordered.
A caribou cow entered the room, carrying two large buckets of cum. Ruby has seen her every day since she was sent here. Always naked and always working. Her only role here was to care for the mares in the pound. Feeding, bathing, and once in a while will allow the mares to fuck her. Of course, her master wouldn’t allow this unless he got to watch or joined in. Right away she began to fill the large bottles attached to the cages with semen possibly donated by the thousands of males across Equestria. She was the last one to have her bottle filled. She never looked forward to her meal. It was always produced by raping a female. They called it buttmilk and it tasted horrible. Worse than the time Spike baked her that pie.
“Eat up you hungry cock sucking cunts! I need you all to be alive and ready for the guys who want to own your useless asses!” Absalon bellowed. Ruby wasn’t worried but starving. It’s rare to get real food to eat and most likely she wouldn’t see any for a little longer. She had no choice; she had to wrap her lips onto the dildo-shaped tube connected to the bottle and suck it hard.
These caribou really enjoy humiliating and degrading mares. Waves of the thick raw cum poured down her throat leaving a bad aftertaste. It tasted nothing like Bloom’s. Right away her heart sank thinking of her name. Pulling her mouth away from the bottle and turning to face the wall. Her arms wrapped under her breasts. Small tears dripped to the floor. She tried so hard not to think about Bloom but knew she would eventually. Her lover is gone while she remains in this prison. The two spent only a month together in the pound before a stallion bought her. He was talking about how eager he was to break her and turn her into his dream mare. Nothing could be done. She was powerless and forced to watch her drift away like a faded memory.  Where are you? Are you okay? Will I ever see you again, Bloom?
“Hey, what's wrong with you now? You only drank half of it. If you’re not going to finish it, I might as well give it to the red slut over there. At least she’s grateful for her meals.” Absalon barked. She ignored him, refusing to show him any weakness. She knew it would only turn him on, seeing the mare having some breakdown. “Suit yourself bitch!” He grabbed the half-full bottle and poured it into the empty bottle. The red mare immediately drinks it like a thirsty alcoholic, clearly addicted to the taste of cum. Her body was stained from previous sex sessions. She refuses to bathe her body, claiming she was proud of being a sex-addicted whore and wants to show the world. Ruby couldn’t decide to pity or be disgusted by her. 
‘Who’s a good little whore?” Absalon cooed devilishly.
“I am! Please use me for your pleasure! Rape my cunt! Fill me up with your seed! I want your cock to violate me!” the mare begged, falling on her back and moaning as she fingered her pussy while she fondled her breasts. A few others join in, spreading their legs open revealing their marehoods or their asses. At the same time, Ruby feels slightly aroused but shakes her head. How can her body respond to this level of depravity? Absalon only focuses on the red mare by sticking his fingers in her wet cunt through the bars, causing her to scream in pleasure. His fingers dug deep inside making it difficult to remain still. “Yes! Please stick it in there sir! Make me cum like a good little slut!”
All Ruby can do at the moment is cover her ears and wait for the session to end, fleeing back to her mind and thinking about anything that isn’t related to the present. Her memories of her family, the day she met Bloom, and every date night they had. A loud scream with cum dripping from the roof of her cage snaps her back to reality. The caribou was done digging her pussy, licking his cum stained fingers. “Still a little bitter. I've tasted better from the females from my home. Caecilia I need this mare called Ruby to be cleaned. Seems she has a job later in the afternoon and needs to look her best.”
Caecilia nods her head and stands by Ruby’s cage as her master unlocked it, letting Ruby out. Ruby crawled out and stood in front of the two, her legs aching from all those hours in the cage. She swears she’ll get advanced arthritis if this continues.
“Seems today you’ll be working out at that yellow one's farm again. Guess it’s mating season for those animals.” Absalon remarked nonchalantly. Ruby remained silent. Nothing she could say would help her avoid this torture. The animals are not regular farm animals like the ones from Applejack’s farm, but creatures brought in from the caribou lands along with creatures from the Everfree Forest. Only the largest creatures are kept alongside mares and brought in to be punished or just simply used to keep the creatures docile by allowing them to fuck them. However, of course, they use mares to produce their buttmilk.
During Ruby’s first time there, she was forced to let the war beasts breed her. Their massive cocks tore her frail body apart. To her fortune, she didn't get pregnant but was still forced to pleasure them until the end of her shift. With all the semen inside her, they sucked out all the cum and put them in large containers. Her entire body was sore and weak, unable to even lift her head. She had to be dragged back to the pound and only given one day off from sex. From then on, she prayed to whoever listens to help avoid such a dangerous fate but as usual, no response came.
Absalon waited for a response, but didn’t receive one. “Nothing to say? I thought you would be happy to hear that. Maybe you finally broke. Perhaps I should send in a request to update your current status to purple.” Ruby didn’t care anymore, it didn't matter what the color of her collar was. She was still forced into the cock sucking sessions she goes through.  “Get her out of here Caecilia. And make it quick. He should be here in less than an hour.”
Caecilia nodded and held Ruby’s hand, taking her to the room where the large bathtub was. Ruby somehow always felt calm around this certain caribou. She met a group of them and avoided all contact with them, but with Caecilia, she never felt threatened or angered. She didn’t struggle against her, not that she had to. Caecilia never was rough with her, even when she misbehaved. They entered the room and Ruby got in the large tub used to clean the animals before their eviction. She slowly let her body sink into the perfectly warmed water, almost forgetting she was heading to the farm after this. Caecilia picked up the sponge and Ruby’s arm and began scrubbing it softly. She was always gentle with her and the others, unlike the brutes she had to go through before the pound. She always wondered why this cow is gentle with her.
“Why don’t you talk much anymore?” Caecilia suddenly asked, breaking the silence between them. Ruby’s eyes opened, surprised to hear the cow speak to her. Normally she kept her mouth shut unless asked to speak. “Did you forget how to?”
Ruby took a small breath before answering her. “No, I didn't forget how to speak. I have no reason to. After all, I’m just a dumb female whose only purpose is to get fucked. Not like they will listen to anything I say. Didn’t work out for Ruby Prose or Working Title when they did that play.” 
“What’s wrong with fucking? Many accept this lifestyle and are eager to serve, including me. After all, what’s better than sex?”
Ruby sighed. Hearing this many times from the Reds and males who enforce this. “How can you be ok with this? Being raped and not allowed to do anything else? Surely you must disagree with some part of it.”
“I’ve always supported it for as long as I can remember. We need to fulfill our roles in this society. To serve our masters. Our bodies are their property. I don’t disagree with any of it really.” 
Ruby looked at her dumbfoundedly, her arms crossed under her breasts. “You are brainwashed and you don’t even realize it.”
“I never got the chance to get brainwashed. But I heard it feels nice” Ruby rolled her eyes. It was pointless arguing with her. She let Caecilia finish washing her body then got out of the tub. Ruby dried herself with the towel provided by her. “You’re very pretty.”
Ruby looked at the cow with confusion in her eyes. Why would she just blurt out that comment out of the blue? “Did you just say I'm pretty?” 
“Yes. I just wanted to say of all the females I’ve met, you actually make me feel all tingly down there,..” her hand sliding down her own crotch, stroking it making her moan a bit. Ruby blushed watching her touch herself.
“Um, thank you. You’re, uh, pretty too”
“Just pretty?”
Ruby hesitated a bit before speaking out. “And you're hot too. You have a nice pair of tits. Are they natural?” a feeling of betrayal hit her. Thinking what Bloom would say if she heard her say that to another female.
“Why yes they are natural. No growth hormones were needed for me.” Caecilia placed her hands under her breasts, making them jiggle. “Here feel them” she said, pinning her large tits against Ruby’s and backing her against the wall. Her medium-sized boobs were squished by her. Ruby’s heart beat fast as she stared at the cow in front of her. “What do you think? Do you like them?”
Ruby hesitated to speak the truth. It felt nice feeling her firm smooth breasts, but her mind was flooded with memories of Bloom. 
The door slammed open followed by a loud voice. “What’s going on here, why are you two taking so damn long!?’ Absalon was silent seeing the two pressing their naked bodies together followed by a smile with his hand reaching towards his crotch, already a large bulge forming. “Well if you wanted to have sex with my dear Caecilia you could have begged. My bitch never says no to anyone.”
Ruby shoved Caecilia by the side, focusing on Absalon. “I wasn’t gonna fuck her ok she was just showing me her breasts. I have no interest fucking anyone, male or female.”
Absalon smirked at her response. “Sure you can tell yourself that if you want, but right now you’re wasting time. You were supposed to be out of here 5 minutes ago. Move your ass now, bitch.” Clapping his hands like Ruby was a dog in training, she walked past Absalon receiving a hard smack on her ass, hard enough to make her cheeks jiggle with a bright hand print, making her fume with anger. “You too Caecilia, you’re going to take her and work alongside her.” 
Ruby came to a halt and looked back at her owner, demanding an answer. 'Wait, why is she coming with me to the farm?’ 
“Cause she’s the reason why you’re late and she knows damn well if she wants to fuck a female she has to invite me for a show. Clearly, she needs a lesson. Perhaps having vines up her ass would help her remember next time.”
Ruby noticed Caecilia’s downcast demeanor as she gazed at the ground. She falls to the floor on her knees in front of Absalon, groveling at his hooves. “I’m sorry sir. I’ll face my punishment like a bad whore should.” 
“I suggest you get moving as well, unless you want the same harsh punishment she will endure.” 
Ruby didn't move. Not before she had her say. “She shouldn't be punished just cause she made me late, it's not fair for her.” 
“Don’t tell me how I can and can’t punish my slave, bitch. She’s my property and I can do whatever I please. Now move your asses!”
Ruby did what she was told and left the room, stomping to the exit door along with Caecilia. Outside was a large wooden cage opened for them. A stallion with two mares on the pulley waited for the two. 
“Hold on there, I was told only one female to the farm. Who is she?” The stallion asked as they approached.
Caecilia looked at the stallion while still in her doggy position. “Master says I must accompany her and must be punished.”
“Well, then I hope they give you the harshest punishment they can give ya. Get in already, my balls are getting moist from all this heat.”
The two entered the cage, with him closing it shut. Whipping the mares, making them shout then move. The road was bumpy and despite being naked, she can feel a huge wave of heat on their exposed skin. However, the harshness had yet to begin.

	
		Working really hard on the farm



Ruby sat hugging her legs in the corner of the cage, feeling the bumpy road as she looked out at the streets of her hometown; if she could call it her home anymore. She still was unable to comprehend how much the caribou accomplished in just a year since the invasion. All the stores were perverted into sex shops or brothels. The bakery tuned into a erotic bakery, using mares as models for their cakes. Even her childhood toy store is now a sex shop for females of all ages. Nothing she saw seemed familiar anymore, not even her former shop which became Ponyville’s highest rated adult store. It was as if she was brought to their land, or perhaps the other way around. 
The view was an eyesore to look at and gave her nausea and a twist in the stomach. Her eyes would shift over to the citizens on the streets, the mares completely naked and forced to crawl on fours or pulling wagons. Some were just simply standing there offering their bodies to buying stallions. One was fucked against the wall by some brute, his cock inside her asshole sliding inside her in a repeating loop. Her pussy was already drizzling cum as she moaned and screamed for more force. Ruby darted her eyes away only to see the same: sex shops and naked mares. She did spot a naked male walking the streets, his massive erection on display clearly showing off hoping to get some action. Ruby set her eyes at her hooves, not interested in anything at the moment since she gets plenty of that at the pound. Although Caecilia seemed really interested as she stared at everyone, masturbating and moaning quietly. Her fingers were deep inside her fuzzy coochie, almost gone like a magic trick. How can she masturbate at a time like this? Ruby thought as she continued to watch her, now focused on her crotch. Something about this made her stare, almost unwillingly. She looked slowly across her body, at her breasts jiggling, her face being so very attractive and beautiful. She would kiss Caecilia if she could. Maybe even let her have her way with her, touch her anywhere she…. Wait what am I thinking!? I can’t think like that! My heart belongs to Bloom… She closed her eyes, not paying more attention to the sexy cow. A bump causes Ruby to fall in between Caecilia’s legs. her face almost at close length to her crotch.
Caecilia only stared at Ruby with a smile on her face. “Want to have a taste?” her fingers sliding out all covered in her juices. dripping in front of her just inches from her mouth. Ruby looked at the small drops of cum then at Caecilia about to answer but the sound of the cage door opening cuts her off. “Well, it seems you two sluts can’t wait to get started, especially you Ruby. Does she taste good?”
Ruby got off the wagon and stood in front of him. “We weren’t doing anything ok. I fell and I happened to land in front of her, that's it.”
“Whatever, save your strength for the fun you’re going to have here mare. You too bitch. stop touching yourself and get your ass out of here” 
Caecilia got out of the cage standing idly next to him waiting for the next order.
He patted Caecilia’s ass getting a small eep noise from her then got back to his wagon whipping the mares for them to pull.
In front of them stood the barn. The first time coming here pure terror was coursing through her body. She heard plenty of stories of mares who end up here never return the same.  Their minds shattered and robbed of free will. Ruby wonders if she should thank Celestia or the universe for letting her keep her mind intact.
Caecilia walked ahead of her towards the farm with Ruby quickly catching up to her. The walk wasn’t long and she can already see a few mares behind the spiked fences being raped by all sorts of creatures. Some she knew and others she had no knowledge of but knew they were only interested in sex. Some of the mares tied to the grass leaving them unable to move or tied to the belly of the beast giving them a belly ride. She only saw one that seemed to be enjoying the forced bestiality. A simple large dog humping her with her barking like a dog. there was another pony she saw. a bright yellow mare with long pink hair. Idly standing there masturbating as she watched the two, fondling her breasts. her body stained in cum and profanity written on her ass. She knew it was Thungrox’s slave Fluttershy. Everyone knew her and wondered what sort of torture they inflicted upon her to turn a kind gentle mare into a sex-crazed deviant who makes the animals she cared for rape mares. They saw potential in her, she thought. Someone who can speak to the animals and manipulate them. The Fluttershy she knew is gone. shyness was no longer an issue for her. 
“Mmm~ when you’re done fucking her you can fuck my slut hole Mr sparks~ I know how horny you are today~”  the two stand behind her with Ruby speaking up interrupting her fun time. “Excuse me Fluttershy we’re here to signs provide our services to your farm.”
Fluttershy turned towards the two taking her fingers out of her pussy, and licking the cum off them. “Oh, it's you again Ruby. Have you been a bad mare again? I told you it’s much better accepting our new lifestyle”
“I’m here because Absalon heard you needed ‘volunteers’ for the animals. it’s not like I can’t say no to him”
“Oh wonderful news. The animals have been really horny and we need all the help we can get. I would let them fuck me but there’s only so many cocks my pussy can handle before passing out” she lets out a small giggle. she looks at Caecilia with a surprised look on her face, like she never saw a caribou cow before. “Oh, I’ve never seen you before. Are you here to help too?”
Caecilia smiled shyly before responding. “M-Master says I have to cause it’s my fault Ruby is late for work”
“Well let’s not waste any more time then. We got to help these poor animals. Follow me please.”
Fluttershy got behind them pushing them forward to the stables past the massive war beasts.
“Ms. Fluttershy, can I stay out here with them? I have a good bond with them. I should be done in an hour.”
Fluttershy pondered for a second before nodding her head yes. Caecilia lays on grass spread eagle in front of the beasts. some walking toward her while others were busy with their own mare in their possession.
“Can she really handle all those creatures?’ she asked herself.
She didn’t have time to think because Fluttershy pulled her arm to the barn. For someone who used to be super shy, she had some strength in her. 
They were inside the barn where they saw a few mares milking the large cocks in front of them. using their mouths, tits, or hands to collect the sperm and putting it in large buckets. all of them wearing red collars, not one who’s a black collar like she is. ‘great this should be fun as always’ she didn’t wait for orders. She immediately walked towards the nearest available cock and stared at it for a while wondering what animal has this sort of cock. all of them locked behind the wooden boxes covered in runes to prevent them from escaping.
Whatever they are, the caribou certainly didn't want them out of their cages. It wasn’t a pleasant sight staring down a cock. Even though it was limp it was quite large. The moment she kneeled in front of it, it already it started twitching, becoming firm and expanding, increasing in length that it reached for her face. Somehow it detected the presence of a female and is very eager to pounce. 
Grabbing it with her hands she began stroking it gently. It’s her preferred method as she still hates the taste of cock. No matter how many dicks they shoved down her throat she will never get used to the taste. The cock becomes enlarged and hard as a tree trunk. Ruby points the tip at the bottom of the bucket still caressing it with her hands.
The box rattled with small moans coming from it as well. “Getting close now. Just get it over with already so I can get out of here as soon as possible." She stroked it at a fast pace trying to extract the cum into the bucket but it refused to eject its load.
“Come out already you stupid cock. I know this excites you so why aren’t you cumming already?” a hand placed on top of her head caused her to stop and see who it was. It was a mare with cum stains all over her face looking at her with an angry look.
“You dumb bimbo if you want that juicy cum, you’re supposed to suck on it like this” Without hesitation she forced her head forward the cock, going deep inside her gagging her throat. She pulls and pushes at a rhythm pace making the cock slide in and out of her mouth.
Her tongue slid across the veins of the cock pulsing hard and fast meaning it’s getting near its climax. “This is how you’re supposed to milk a cock you dumb bitch. You black collars are always giving us mares a bad name. I hope you get assigned to plant duty after this. Maybe they can fix you up.”
Ruby wanted to give that mare a piece of her mind but her mouth was occupied with the cock in her mouth keeping her from saying anything, along with a large burst of thick warm sperm unloading into her mouth leaking to the bucket.
She managed to pull the cock out, coughing out the cum into the bucket. The rest was being filled up by the mare holding the cock making sure none of it spilled on the floor.
She got some on the tip of her finger licking the drop of cum. “If we don’t meet our quota our asses are literally fucked. So whatever issues you have I suggest you put it aside and start whoring like the rest of us.” She gets up licking the cum dripping off Ruby’s mouth.
Their lips touched each other for a second before Ruby pushed her aside. She refuses to do any business with mares who support this level of depravity and supports the idea females are nothing but slaves to males.
She walks away towards the next cock available while Ruby takes the bucket to the large containers of sperm extracted from animals. There were all sorts of cum from different species. The most popular was war beast cum. How these creatures can never run out of sperm to produce baffles her. But those thoughts were quickly pushed off as she had to service the next cock available. The longer she took the more she would have to spend here on this farm. ‘I’m only doing this cause I want to get out of here Ruby, not cause I want to or agree with this.’ 
An hour passed, extracting every bit of cum.
Ruby’s arms and mouth are sore and tired having to overwork herself getting all that semen. It usually isn’t this tiresome to get a male to have an orgasm but these types of cocks were stubborn. They required force to get them to unload their juices.
All the mares dumped their remaining cum on the containers and then proceeded out the exit. Ruby was the last one to exit.
Standing by the exit was Fluttershy with a clipboard writing check marks next to the name of the mare exiting. She saw the mares running to the fields towards the war beasts and other animals that were available to quench their unending lust drives.
Ruby didn’t follow them. All she could do was stand and watch as each one was having their holes stuffed by the massive cocks tearing them apart. She hoped Fluttershy didn’t have any more chores for her to do so she can leave this unholy place.
But then she remembered Caecilia and realized she can’t leave yet if she hasn’t finished. She searched the land avoiding the creatures that didn’t have their own fuck toy to occupy themselves with.
It didn’t take long to spot Caecilia being rutted by a small war beast. Her loud moans echo the farm showing how much she was enjoying this. “not much of a punishment if she’s enjoying this”
She stares somewhat mesmerized at the sight of this view. Slowly approaching the two to see if she was nearly done she felt something hard on the bottom of her hoof which suddenly wrapped around her leg immediately pulling her across the grass with force and speed.
In front of her were those plant pods hidden behind bushes. A trap made for foolish mares who weren't being careful.
Ruby tried to pry the vine off but the pod was too quick for her. Its tentacle-like vines grabbed hold of parts of her body to make sure it didn’t lose its prey. Her arms were bound behind her back, the vines wrapping themselves around her waist while the rest aimed at her exposed holes.
They dug deep into her body, releasing its slimy aphrodisiac inside her trying to get her body aroused and wanting. The vine in her mouth kept her from yelling any help, not that any of the mares would even bother, more likely they would be supportive of creating another broken lust hungry mare.
‘Fuck fuck fuck! This can’t be happening again! I barely made it the last time. Oh god, Bloom! Bloom, I love you! I always will! I’m sorry I couldn’t find you in time!’
Her eyes closed not wanting to see the monster attempting to steal her will. Its vines thrust themselves deep into her nethers. Her pussy became hot and wet unable to deny its enjoyment of the rape. Her asshole was torn apart becoming sore from the size of it.
She could feel vines grabbing hold of her breasts squeezing them like it was trying to milk her. Her entire body was building up heat and pleasure despite her mind protesting this cruel act.
She tried to keep her mind occupied by remembering everything she could about her and Bloom along with childhood memories that provided what joy she had before. Her body seized up from the massive orgasm she felt before her mind blacked out and her body became limp.
Before she fully passes out she can heard the sound of her name being called for by a familiar voice. Giving Ruby a small calm moment while the pod goes for seconds. “B-Bloom…?” 
Ruby’s eyes slowly opened but her vision slightly blurred. Her body ached and was sore, barely able to move even a little. Nudging her head upwards she sees she’s back in the same cage from earlier, the day getting darker with fireflies lighting up in front of her. She frowned upon them feeling envious of the little creatures who are free to fly wherever they want while she can’t walk even a mile, or be allowed to walk at times.
Her eyes gazed down staring at Caecilia who was kneeling in front of her. The look on her face seemed like she was concerned. She tried to speak but her mouth was too sore by the massive vine that forced itself in her. Those things always go brutal, never holding back.
The wagon made a sudden stop, the same stallion that gave them a ride unlocking the cage and letting them out. Caecilia picked up Ruby carrying her in her arms like she was her new wife. It surprised Ruby seeing how strong she was and why she was being gentle with her. Many reds showed hostility towards blacks but not Caecilia. Her head laid against her smooth plump breasts making her feel comfortable.
“Looks like she overworked herself at the farm. What do you think cow, will she be a drooling hungry cock sucker when she wakes up? I’ve been itching to stuff my junk in her for a long time.”
Caecilia only gave an ‘I don’t know’ shrug response. “If she does, will you buy her?”
“Ha! I like them broken but I don’t plan on keeping one. They’re not worth it. Anyway better move it you two. Don’t want to upset your master again.” he mounted his wagon and rides away.
Caecilia head inside taking Ruby back to her cage. She carefully placed her inside locking the cage then leaves her in the dark. Ruby wanted to speak before she left but her body was too weak from the raping pod and instead shut down. She slowly drifted away back to dreamland, her only place to escape this terror.

	
		The wedding



“Easy!” Ruby whined as the bridesmaids were trying to put her wedding dress on her.
The dress was white as clouds with a rose clipped to her chest. Ruby struggled to remain still as they were inspecting every inch of the dress. Making sure no stains or tears were present.
“Are you almost done? I can’t wait any longer! She’s waiting for me!”
Ruby’s friend sighed in annoyance before answering her question. “Look, you have a habit of being reckless and I want to make sure you haven’t wrecked this dress. Do you know the cost of this dress if you ruin it? Almost as that diamond you got.” Her friends backed away allowing Ruby to finally step down the stool, Stretching her arms and legs.
“I’ve been careful ok? I haven’t been near anything that can stain it. You got to have a little more faith in me.” picking up a glass of water and drinking it til it’s empty. “Look, you're my friend, just looking after you like I always did.”
“We’re not little kids anymore Daisy, I can handle whatever comes at me like that guy who was stalking me, or that asshole from the shop.”
Ruby sat down looking at herself in the mirror brushing her hair in slow strokes. Her friend was behind her wrapping her arms around her waist. Her head was on her shoulder.
Ruby placed the brush down accepting the hug. “But that doesn’t mean I don’t want you around me anymore. You’re like the sister I never had and I don’t want that to end, and I hope that day never happens.”
Daisy responded, taking a step back facing the other bridesmaids. “Ok, you three move it. We got jobs to do so vamoose”  Daisy marches the bridesmaids out of the room leaving Ruby alone in the quiet room.
She looked at herself in front of the large mirrors admiring the dress personally hand-crafted by Rarity herself. She was surprised to hear that Rarity would not attend her wedding day. it seemed unusual that she would not see the bride wearing her masterpiece and bragging about it. maybe she had her hands full with other orders. I’m not the only lucky gal getting married.
A loud knock catches her attention. She slowly approaches the wooden doors placing her head against it carefully listening to what the individual wanted. 
“Ruby, are you almost done? We got 10 minutes before we say our vows. everypony is here and seated.”
“Even my parents?” Ruby asked.
“I haven’t seen them. either they're  late or maybe they’re not attending since they still hate me and are probably at home pretending I don’t exist.”
She sighed, slowly falling to the ground her back leaning on the door, burying her head in her arms. She hoped they would come. that they put aside the issue of their only daughter marrying a mare. but it was as impossible as asking the princess to be turned into an alicorn.
“Babe…” the sound of her voice only gave little comfort, but she wanted to hear what Bloom wanted to say.
“I know you wanted your folks to come, and I hate seeing you disappointed. so how about after the wedding we stop by their place and show them how happy their daughter is being married to this hot piece of ass?”
That was enough to get a small chuckle out of Ruby. getting up responding back with the tone of joy in her voice.
“You always find a way to cheer me up, Bloom. Maybe after visiting them we head to the park and lie under our favorite tree”
“Anything you want babe. It’s your day.” 
“Our day. it’s important to you as to me. Now let’s stop wasting any more time and get married already” Ruby fixed her dress and put on her gown and grabbed her bouquet of flowers. She was ready for this moment. She took a quick peek to make sure Bloom wasn’t standing in front of the door. upon seeing her legs she quickly shuts the door with her hands pressing them shut.
“Bloom, you were supposed to leave! you can't see me in my dress, don’t you know it’s bad luck?” Bloom’s laughter can be heard through the thick door.
“Sorry for the heart attack Ruby. See ya in a couple of minutes then. Don’t be late” The sound of her footsteps faded away until she could no longer hear them.
Checking again to see if she wasn’t tricking her, Ruby saw the hallway is clear with no one in sight. she gathers herself takes a deep breath and leaves the room. She arrived at the ballroom seeing everyone gazing at her. Many being her friends as well as Bloom’s friends and a few family members who supported her throughout the whole way. in front of the crowd was Bloom standing with a look of joy and reassurance. The shine from the sun only seems to make the view even more beautiful to look at. 
Ruby's heart pounded with the purest joy she ever felt. She's experienced moments but none like this. no this was the moment of all moments. she didn’t want to waste a second more.
As soon as the music started playing and the flower girls were at her side she slowly walked towards Bloom. part of her wanted to run and immediately say I do, but that type of behavior was more like Bloom's. “She was rubbing on me.”
Ruby was across from Bloom. the two locking their eyes on each other. ignoring their surroundings only focusing on what’s in front of them. Ruby can tell from the look on Bloom’s face she cannot wait a second longer. She wants it to be official right now just as much as she does. The music stops, the room goes silent and the pastor comes with his black book.
All eyes now focused on them only. As the pastor began to read into the pages he marked the sunlight that shined through the colorful windows becoming dimmer and coating the room in light darkness like a coming omen.
People whisper to each other while the pastor continues to read what he can.
Bloom gave a worried look, a rare emotion she doesn’t show. Ruby wanted to say something to ease the situation, but loud screaming and shouting prevented her from doing so.
“What the hell is going on out there?” Bloom stood by Ruby holding her hand.
Ruby being unable to provide an answer only holds her tightly. She wanted to suggest they run outside but knew it could be risky since they have no idea what they were dealing with. “Bloom, maybe we should…”
The windows break into millions of shards of glass from trash and debris being thrown inside the church. Loud roaring along with large balls of flame eating up the trees and everything else in its path. Everyone inside was screaming and began panicking. They ran outside the building grabbing what they could, kids crying for their parents, and people falling on the floor being walked on by their own friends and family.
All Ruby could do was watch the chaos unfold in front of her, wondering if it this was another invasion like the one in Canterlot. Has the changelings returned, has war been declared?
“Ruby we have to go right now” Bloom grabbed her arm pulling her towards the exit, pushing through everyone in their path.
Ruby had no choice but to allow herself to be led by Bloom bulldozing their guests, seeing her peers panicking or falling on the floor getting trampled on.
The scene was very frightening. It was causing a knot to form in her stomach, something she hasn’t felt in her life. the two reached for the doors with Bloom’s hand mere inches from the handle before the doors pushed through with intense force, breaking the hinges.
The two took a couple of steps back upon seeing the creature standing in front of them. It was clear it wasn’t a changeling but its form was unknown to them. It stood incredibly tall and was very muscular. it almost appeared like a minotaur but the color of its skin was completely brown, and the tips of its head were not horns but antlers.
The armor it was wearing was covered in symbols of unknown origin. The creature looked at the two confused mares showing a devious smile. “Do I need to say it? you two know the drill, surrender or face the wrath of the caribou empire”
“Up yours asshole!” Bloom shouted as she charged at the invader aiming her hoof at his crotch, kicking it as hard as she can inflict. the caribou groaning in pain falling on his knees.
Ruby stood amazed seeing her inflict damage to him, but saw she managed to injure herself as well showing a bit of limping.
“Bloom! Are you ok?” Ruby asked running towards Bloom and putting her arm over Ruby’s shoulder.
“Yeah I'm fine, my hoof just hurts a lot. god, it felt like kicking a huge rock. Was that asshole wearing a cup?” asked Bloom. trying to regain her footing.
Ruby tried to help by wrapping her arm around her waist, Bloom’s arm still on Ruby’s shoulder. The two struggled to walk outside the banquet, the caribou shouting slurs at them and how pointless it is to resist. They ignored his words but saw what stood in front of their eyes.
Multiple of them raided homes, and shops, burning down carriages and riding these enormous beasts blazing hot fire from their mouths like rampaging dragons. What caught their most attention was that many of these invaders were capturing females, stripping off their clothing until they were naked. some put in large cages, others getting raped by them. Some stallions were fighting back but were quickly subdued by their odd-looking weapons. a type of crystal on a rod causing intense pain upon contact. Others tried using their magic at them but whatever spells they cast had no effect on them.
“What are these creatures? It's like they are immune to everything we inflict at them.” Ruby uttered.
“We have to avoid the streets, we can’t be exposed or we’ll end up just like them” Bloom suggested.
Ruby nodded in agreement quickly pulling her into the nearest alley away from the chaos. Her plan was they could hide in one of the houses or in a basement and wait until night arrived and become dark enough to sneak past the invaders. Maybe there would be less of them to avoid. “Listen Bloom we need to…”
A large wooden dresser falls in their path along with other belongings such as clothes, and many more household items.
The invaders were raiding the homes, one of them shouting at his comrades about two females who aren’t claimed. Two of them jumped out the windows landing just inches away from them. Both holding the same crystal rods they saw earlier used to take the stallions.
They tried to back away hoping they could outrun them, but Bloom’s foot still ached.
Ruby was breathing hard looking at Bloom with extreme worrisome. Bloom’s hand on Ruby’s cheek gave a small smile. “You need to run babe.”
Ruby looked at her with disagreement, nodding her head no. “No, I'm not leaving you here. Not with these animals!”
Bloom pulled away from her grasp trying to stand still. “I’ll slow you down, you need to get as far away as you can. I’ll buy you some time.”
Ruby was silent, unable to say anything. The thought of leaving her behind was sickening and unforgivable. She cannot leave her not knowing what sort of torture they would inflict on her. “Bloom….I” Bloom shouted while pushing her away “Run!!!”
She charged towards the invaders avoiding their swings. Ruby only briefly watched as she ran out of the valley, tears dripping from her eyes. It was only seconds after exiting the alley that she was stopped by another of those invaders. Without even hesitating he tasered her torso causing Ruby to fall to the ground groaning in pain. The electrical shock numbed her body, leaving her unable to move even an inch.
The creature stood on top of her, looking at her as if he wanted her to know it was him who tamed her. He picked her up dragging her by the arms towards the large cages connected by the large beasts. Ruby remained dazed, unable to fight back or even beg to be left alone. As she was thrown into the cage alongside other mares she can see Bloom being taken by the invaders. Both hold her arms and legs as she shouts and struggles against them, but that does nothing for her.
“This cage is full, take them to be processed then come back for another haul,” the creature said. The rider only says yes sir then makes its beast march forward. Ruby slowly gets up watching as her view of Bloom being taken away from her begins to fade, along with the town in flames.

	
		More punishment



Ruby was breathing heavily, her body quivering from the dream. “Bloom! Bloom! BLOOM!” she screamed, waking up from her slumber. She hit her head against the metal ceiling, making her head throb in pain as she winced. She laid back down and rubbed her head, trying to ease the pain.
“Hey! some of us are trying to sleep! Keep it down you dumb cunt!” one of the mares barked.
She could only respond by groaning, trying not to cause any more tension with the other mares. The last thing she needed was for the mares to report her and get punished again. As soon as the pain went away, she realized she was back in the pound. She tried to remember the last thing she saw. She recalls being at the farm, milking all those cocks and…the plants. Ruby immediately tried to forget but it was too late. The flashbacks hit her like lightning strikes. What it did to her, how she prayed to Celestia that it would be quick and she would still be sane from the aftermath. Suddenly, a sense of calm washed over her when she remembered something else that happened. A warm feeling flooded her mind as she uttered a single word, “Caecilia.” She saved her from further damage and brought her back safe and sound. The cow clearly cared more for her than she did for the rest of the mares. Ruby tried to regain her footing even if the space was very limited, but her body could barely respond as she was still sore from her little plant session. However, she felt a burning feeling between her legs, an urge to touch her own nethers despite lacking the energy to do so. 
“w-wha…why am I…?” she muttered as her arm slowly reached for its target. She wanted to resist the temptation but her body seemed to refuse her commands. Her own fingers dug inside, swirling in circles in slow motion while her other hand clamped to her breast, groping herself. She bit her lip to keep herself from moaning. She didn’t want to put on a show for anyone to see. Ruby looked down at her crotch as she pulled her fingers out, seeing traces of green slime on them. It was the same type those plants produce, making her realize that some of their pheromone ooze was still inside her. 
Crap, it’s that slime! there’s still some inside me! I h-have t-to… In a moment of weakness, Ruby allowed her fingers to pleasure her. She hated the idea of masturbating in the presence of others, but there was no other way. The burning feeling continued to build up and it wasn’t possible to ignore it. She can feel her heart racing as she grew desperate for release. She needed a boost to make it intense enough to extract every drop of the slime, so thoughts of Bloom circled in her mind. Her petite sexy body, her perfect posterior, the times she seduced and even convinced her to try out some sex toys she bought. That night she gave her virginity to her. A smile formed on Ruby’s lips for the first time in what seemed forever. She can feel she is very close to her orgasm, her body lifting from the floor, vibrating intensely.
“Rise and shine bitches! It’s feeding time!” The lights shine the room bright, the sudden arrival of Absalon halts Ruby from finishing her masturbation session. It made her groan in agony as she was so close to her climax. Her crotch still burned and was begging for release with her fingers still buried deep. The mares around her are waking up and already eager to feast on the fresh buckets of cum brought to them. She noticed one mare across her cage was looking at her with a smirk on her face. sticking her tongue out putting it between her fingers. It made her freeze realizing that the mare knew what she was doing. Another thing she noticed was Caecilia was crawling on the floor carrying the bucket in her mouth. The look on her face showed she was upset, but what caught her attention was her body was shivering. She appeared to be struggling to crawl and pouring the cum in the bottles. It usually doesn’t take long for Caecilia to finish but this time she took a bit longer than usual. Once she poured the cum in Ruby’s bottle she got a look at Caecilia’s posterior and saw the vibrator stuffed inside her anus. So that's why she’s a bit slower. That asshole just loves to torment her… Ruby faced Absalon's direction, seeing him stand and watch his pet struggling to complete her task. It didn’t appear he was enjoying what he did. Did he shove it in just because he felt like it?
“You’re taking too long to finish, pet. if you don’t want me to extend your punishment even further, you better finish your task.” Absalon took out the remote and fiddled with it. The vibrator in Caecilia vibrated intensely for a few seconds, making her grit her teeth, nearly spilling the bucket.  She struggled to remain still as she looked upon her owner.
“I’m sorry sir, p-please have mercy on this stupid c-cunt…” Caecilia’s legs pressed together, small tears dripping from her eyes as she pleaded for forgiveness.
“Pleading won’t spare you from further punishment pet, you know better than that. Now make haste if you don't want me to use brutal methods.” 
Caecilia resumed her duty finishing the last remaining mares who had yet to receive their meals. Ruby was confused why Caecilia was still being punished.
“Hey!” Ruby shouted at Absalon, getting his attention. “Why is she still being punished? What, getting fucked by war beasts isnt good enough punishment for you?!” 
Absalon walked toward Ruby’s cage, lowering himself to look directly at Ruby. His face gave an intimidating look to show his usual dominance. “Clearly as usual you think you know everything, mare. But let me refresh your memory. I sent Caecilia to the farm with you to receive punishment. But from what I heard Caecila enjoyed having sex with the animals. Does that sound like a punishment to you?” 
Ruby was unable to come up with an answer on the spot. She didn’t want to admit it, but everything he said was true. Caecilia was sent to receive a cruel punishment, yet she recalled seeing Caecilia enjoying her sessions with the animals. She was even eager for more. Still it didn’t feel right to sit by and watch her continue to be punished for such a ridiculous ‘mistake’. The smart thing to do would be to just shut up instead of risking another punishment herself. However, that’s not what Ruby did. She couldn’t just stand by while the ones she cared about got hurt. Her heart skipped a bit at that realization. It wasn’t just because the cow saved her from the plants. No, she actually cared for Caecilia. Ruby’s mind gained clarity and focus. She knew what she had to do. It was time to battle with the master. Not by force, but with the power of mind. She needed to lie.
“That’s bullshit.” she said with a straight face.
“Excuse me?” Absalon growled.
“I was there. What I saw was the exact opposite of what you’re saying.”
“Is that so? Well then do tell what really happened”
“I was cursing my life every moment I was there. I even lost consciousness at the end. Yet none of that could even compare to what Caecilia went through.”
“And what would that be?”
“Every time I saw her, she was crying. She cried so much and so long from the abuse the animals and plants inflicted on her. And the ordeals she had to put up with. They kept coming and going, no breaks at all despite being exhausted. I’m surprised she can still function. The way those things kept raping her, I was sure she was going to die.” 
“Hmm, that’s not what I heard. I know for a fact that Caecillia has plenty of stamina, and could take on cocks that could easily break any mare. Only one way to find out for sure,” Absalon turned to his cow. “Is this really true, Caecilia? Were you unhappy during your visit?”
She gasped when she was put in the spotlight. She knew the truth and couldn’t lie to her master. It was considered a taboo to lie to her owner. When she glanced at Ruby, she was mouthing at her while nodding yes, suggesting she supported her lie. It was a struggle  for Caecilia to think clearly with the vibrator still sending high levels of vibrations while keeping herself from having an orgasm.  
“Y-yes,” she said, almost choking on the word. The lie hit her so hard that she felt like vomiting. 
“Yes what?”
She glanced at Ruby again, took a deep breath then fell at Absalon’s hooves, shivering. “Yes I s-suffered, sir. My body is sore and weak. They drained me and I was not able to continue to do my duties.” tears began to drip from Caecilia’s eyes.  
Absalon paused before speaking. “I see what’s going on here.” Caecilia froze in place, not moving a muscle. She was terrified that he saw through her lies. He would punish her with far more brutal methods. “That yellow bitch sure is a piece of work.” he continued.  “That sadistic mare cunt. She enjoys making her own kind suffer. I send her my slaves, she lies to my face, and thinks she can get away with this?” Caecilia crawled away a little and looked away, but immediately froze again when he called her name. “Caecilia, clearly you’ve been punished enough.”
She kept bowing to him as if she was trying to overcompensate for something. “Yes, master. I’ve learned my lesson.”
“You may cum now, but don’t use this as an excuse for slacking off.”
“O-of course. I-I would n-never.” Caecilia said, struggling to speak properly. Her owner turned the toy to the highest setting causing her to scream loud enough to fill up the room. She released the load of cum she stored inside, making a large pool big enough for everyone to see. The sight of Caecilia laying on her own mess made Ruby blush a bit.   
“And speaking of work, go clean up this whore. She stinks like a pig.”
“R-right away, s-sir!” Caecilia breathing heavily, trying to regain her composure, still a bit weakened by her intense climax. She walked past him, keeping her eyes fixed to the floor. Ruby grinned a little, but quickly tensed her face muscles when she caught a glance from Absalon.
“Oh, let me guess, you want me to do the same. watch me cum on the floor and lick it all up” Ruby responded. 
“As much as I would love to see you know your place, I have matters to attend to, like submitting a complaint about Thungrox’s slave. I won't let some bitch make a fool out of me. I have a reputation and I won't have some lowly mare destroy it."
The thought of some mare humiliating Absalon would be a dream come true for Ruby, but such a sight is unlikely to happen anytime soon.  Just as she was finished thinking her thoughts, her cage door was opened, Ruby didn’t need to be told what to do, it was obvious she had to exit her cage. crawling on all fours like some mutt she stood in front of Absalon and Caecilia, who was now standing on her own two legs. Her master handed her a leash, which she took  and latched it to Ruby’s collar.
“Please follow me and don’t fall behind.” Caecilia spoke.  She tugged on Ruby’s collar and led her away. Ruby was annoyed having to do this again for the millionth time. She can never get used to this. Absalon just watched the two without saying another word. He turned away heading towards the exit to submit his complaint. When they got to the washroom, Caecilia turned on the water valves filling the large tub. Once it was full, Ruby stepped into the bathtub, sinking into the water. 
“I can clean myself, you know. You don’t have to do anything.”
“No, master says I have to clean you. I’ll use the shampoo so that you don’t smell weird anymore.” that insulted Ruby hearing that. Caecilia took a sponge from the pile and dunked in the water in a bucket. She then poured the shampoo on Ruby’s head and shoulders. 
“You’re so nice to me…” Ruby said softly, sighing gently as the sponge made contact with her fur.
“Too cold?”
“No, it’s not that…” her hoof slid between her hind legs.
Caecilia wiped her back from top to bottom. “What’s wrong?”
The squeezed water streamed between Ruby’s ass cheeks making her moan and tense up. “There’s some green ooze inside of me that’s making me hot. I just can’t help myself.” She started to rub her clitoris. Caecilia noticed her hand movements and was tempted to assist her. She can feel an urge to service her, make her moan and cum to relieve her sexual tensions.  “Caecilia….why are you so interested in me?”  Ruby suddenly asked. Caecilia froze, she was unsure how to answer her question. “Don’t deny it. you took care of us for over a year but you don’t talk to any of them unless it's necessary to. You talked to me though, telling me I'm pretty.” Caecilia remained silent. she resumed scrubbing, but Ruby wasn't going to let her ignore her question. She faced her stopping her from washing her back. "Don't ignore me, I want an answer and I want it now."
Ruby saw Caecilia flinched a little. She took a step back hugging the sponge close to her chest. The look on her face showed she appeared sad with tears forming on her eyes, almost afraid by her hostility. Ruby sighed, sinking back into the tub, dropping the topic to prevent any problems. She didn't want Caecilia telling her owner she made her cry.
Caecilia approached Ruby, resuming her duty to clean her. She felt the cold wet sponge against her back, sending soothing chills across her body. It also made Ruby a bit aroused again, making her groan in anguish. Celestia not again…stupid slime just let me…."
"I like you" Caecilia finally uttered, interrupting Ruby’s thoughts. Ruby turned her head to face her. 
"Excuse me, but did you say you like me? As in…you like like me?"  
Caecilia didn't appear  to be sad anymore. She gave a gentle smile, slightly nodding her head. "I like you. I feel funny when I'm with you. It's like when Master tells me it's sex time, but…better. I get this knot in my stomach that I don’t normally feel when he arouses me." 
Ruby was having difficulty processing what she just said. A caribou cow just confessed she has romantic feelings for her, and they're together completely naked and alone. So that's why she said I looked pretty. She likes, no, loves me. And I feel so…no stop!
"Ah!" Ruby felt her pussy desperately needing a release, her own body was warming up. The effects of the slime inside her was still lingering. 
Caecilia looked at her with concern. "Are you hurt? Do I need to call Master?" 
"N-no! It's the slime from the plant, it's causing me to be in heat…Celestia, I feel my crotch is on fire…" 
Caecilia saw Ruby's  hand gripping her crotch. She had to help her. “I know what you need.”
“And what would that be?” Ruby was getting ever more frustrated by her own body spasming.
Caecilia simply leaned in and slid her hand down Ruby’s belly down to her clit. Ruby gasped in both pleasure and shock. “W-what are you doing?”
“Just lay back. Let me take care of you. It’s my job after all.”
“N-no it’s not!” Ruby said between the moans. “You w-were only told to clean me. N-nothing more...”
“But I must help you, I have to fix your problem.” Cecilia stepped into the bathtub herself.
“What are you doing? What is this?”
“Just relax, Master taught me how to pleasure females with my own hands.”
“Mmm..I…” Ruby gasped as Caecilia started to rub her genitalia. “I-I don’t want this. I have a marefriend...This is wrong!” she felt her heart beating fast, almost giving in to the temptation. 
“But you seem to like it” She pressed even harder as she softly smiled. Ruby closed her eyes, she didn't want to admit it but her touch felt amazing. She wanted her to touch her body. To pleasure her, make her cum and moan her name over and over just like Bloom did. Bloom….Bloom!
“No stop! I can't betray Bloom!” She leaned a hind leg to Caecilia’s chest and pushed her away.
Caecilia lost her balance and fell over the edge of the tub, hitting her head against the floor and cried out in pain.
Ruby gasped as she saw her fall on the hard floor. seeing her rub her head as she laid there. “I'm sorry.  Are you okay?”
"I…I thought you liked me…” Her words were cut out by a sniffle that soon turned into an outright cry. Tears dripped from her eyes.
“What’s going on here?!” Absalon bellowed, appearing in the doorway. He glanced at Caecilia, quickly checking up on her. He saw she was injured and was crying. "What happened, did you fall?" Caecilia was unable to respond to his question, only shaking her head. Absalon then turned his attention at Ruby, looking at her with burning flames in his eyes. "What happened, tell me right now mare!" 
Ruby was absolutely terrified. She was hesitant to reply for what he might do to her if she told him the truth. "I-it was an accident! I swear I didn't mean to hurt her!" 
Absalon stood and walked towards Ruby, his hands now fists, indicating he wanted to hurt Ruby. “First that pegasus bitch tricks me into abusing my pet, now you injure her as well? I'll see to it you receive the same treatment as she will.”
“B-but I didn’t mean to-” Ruby cried out but it was to no avail.
“Come here you.” Absalon dragging Ruby out of the bathtub. “Guess who’s getting gang raped by the royal guards tonight.”
“N-nopony..?” Ruby asked in desperation.
“You’re funny. But let’s see if you laugh after they turn you into a cum-dump.” Absalon dragged her by the arm, seeing Caecilia still on the floor looking at her with tears. Her arm appeared to reach for her as she didn't want her to go.

	
		In a dark dark place



“Please stop!!! Why are you doing this!?” the former wonderbolt pegasus yelled at her abusers, Thunderlane and Soarin. The two stallions kept their wingpony pinned down on the large wooden table. one holding down her arms while the other kept her legs still as he penetrated her marehood. She tried to fight back but every attempt met with failure and further torment. She shut her eyes tight as she could as Soarin raped her, not wanting to see her former teammate violate her for the hundreth time. All she could do was lay there and let them use her however they wish.
“Damn i’m never getting use to fucking this bitch’s tight cunt~! Hope you don’t mind sloppy seconds Thunder.” Soarin asked his friend as he began to rut even faster and harder against the mare. 
“I could care less about this bitch’s pussy. Her mouth is enough to satisfy my cravings, plus we still got plenty more of them left to fix” Thunderlane pulled his cock out and proceeded to force his erect member inside her mouth. The mare struggled as he pushed deep in her mouth, feeling the large cock in her throat. It brought great pain especially if her black collar made it even more difficult to breathe. She prayed for it to end soon, even if it meant going back to her small cage.  
The two grunted as they thrusted together in unison, pushing their dicks deep inside her holes, emptying their loads inside her. They pull out letting out their cum seep out of her as she struggles to comprehend her rape session. Soarin added another tally mark on her exposed belly showing the numerous times she’s been fucked. “That’s another one down. How many more of these black collars are left?” Thunderlane dragged the exhausted mare in her cage as he responded to his question. “Who’s counting? All that matters is we get to fuck these bimbos however we want and be rewarded with more bitches sucking on our cocks. Bitches who know their place, unlike these ones.” Thunderlane throws the unconscious mare in the cage slamming the door shut, next to the dozens of cages filled with captured mares. 
"You know we have to meet our quota. Ivangir already warned us he will have us replaced if we don't have these sluts know their place, and I'm not losing the best job in the world."
Thunderlane approached the next cage holding Spitfire who was gagged and bound. Upon opening the door he pulled her out and dragged her by the shoulders despite her muffled protests. "You worry too much Soarin. Now quit your bitchin and help me out with this bitch. You know this one is still feisty and requires a lot of restraint."  
Soarin assisted his partner by putting Spitfire on the wooden table, attaching additional restraints on her arms and legs leaving her in a spread eagle position. Her marehood exposed and vulnerable to her rapists,  Soarin couldn't resist the urge to slap her ass, making his former team captain yelp. Spitfire glared back at the stallions with a look of rage, only to be laughed at for her attempt at intimidation. "Look at her trying to scare us. You have no authority anymore Shitfire. You abused your power for the last time. Now you'll know how it feels to be weak and powerless as you always were." Soarin wasn’t going to waste anymore time. He's been looking forward to this all day. His hand gripping on Spitfire's tail, lifting it up and forcing his cock deep inside her dry anus. Spitfire's yelled were muffled by the gag, her eyes tightly shut trying to block out the pain. She wasn't going to give them the satisfaction. 
"Bitch tries to hide it, but I know deep down she loves it up the ass." Thunderlane pulled on her mane, their noses touching each other. He stared at her eyes dripping with tears she tried to hold in but failed to do so. Thunderlane couldn't help but smile as he saw her at her worst. He unlatched her gag, allowing her mouth to be freed. Spitfire took a long breath like fish out of water desperate for air. As soon as she was able to breathe normally she looked back at her tormentor, ready to give them a piece of her mind. 
"You traitorous sons of bitches!!! How dare you call yourselves wonderbolts!!! I should have expelled you two from the academy from the-" her sentence cut off by the hard brutal smack from Soarin's paddle. He inflicted just enough force to leave a large bruise on her ass cheek. His hand slammed her head on the table, his mouth close to her ear.  Just enough for her to hear him. 
"You're in no position to judge cunt! If anyone needed to be expelled from the academy it should have been you in the first place!" Soarin's grip on her got firm, just enough to keep her silent and unable to talk back. "Remember when you didn't care about how we completed our tasks as long as we did it? How safety wasn't a top priority? You let that stupid bitch Lightning Dust make a tornado and it almost cost the lives of innocent ponies. And of course you didn't change your mind until Rainbow Dash told you about it. You listen to your own kind but not us?"  
Soarin resumed to rut her asshole brutally as he could. Spitfire didn’t bother to counter attack his words, as she knew it would fall upon deaf ears. All she was able to do was bite her lip, and hold in her screams. The mare was unable to hide the squeak noise caused by Soarin pushing his fingers inside her pussy, digging inside as he was searching for something. feeling both her holes getting penetrated made her body hot and sweaty. She can feel her own body betraying her, showing them what they were trying to prove. As his fingers exit her marehood, Soarin held his fingers out showing they were coated in Spitfire’s cum. 
“See bitch? Deep down you know you want this. You can’t hide it from us. This is what you’re good for: being our cocksleeve.” 
Spitfire tilted her head towards him using her spare energy to speak. “F-fuck you” 
Thunderlane chuckled, looking at his friend as Soarin looked back with a wicked smile. “Fuck you? Only cause you begged as all mares should” Soarin went back to fucking Spitfire’s ass, as for Thunderlane simply jerked off in front of her face, ready to coat her in his semen. As the two stallions proceeded to violate her, Spitfire returned to struggling against her restraints, putting every ounce of effort she could into breaking them, with no avail. She was unable to fight back against the ponies who once served under her, being used like some prostitute with by stallions who had no remorse for their actions, both expressing nothing by glee in the violation of their former captain. 
Ruby couldn’t watch another mare getting raped in front of her again. She crawled to the back of the cage hiding in the dark. When she was a filly she was always scared of the dark, unable to go to sleep unless the light was on but now all she wanted to do was remain in the darkness, so she could avoid seeing the horrors of the world. She couldn't face what was happening to her, to everyone and everything. She refused to believe what she witnessed. The truth is crystal clear though: Equestria has fallen to the invaders, and all mares are now considered slaves to the new order. All Ruby wanted to do was crawl into a ball, shut her eyes and never open them again. 
"I'm cumming!!! Take it all bitch!!!" Soarin shouted as he emptied his cum in her ass. Spitfire closed her eyes just in time as Thunderlane squirted his load on her face. The two trying to regain their energy by breathing heavily. All Spitfire did was lay there on the table letting their cum drip from her body. Ruby can only hope they would be too tired to rape her, and Bloom. Ruby looked at the cage next to her and saw Bloom naked, and sleeping on the metal floor. She saw the fresh bruises and cum stains left by the guards who were certain they could "fix" a lesbian whore. They weren't happy to hear she wasn't interested in cock. Ruby didn't want to say she was fortunate she avoided that, nor unfortunate. Since their arrival all they have been doing is sitting in their cramped cages deep into the dungeons; what she was able to figure out is Canterlot. Stripped of their clothes and forced to wear only a thick metal black collar, then forced to pleasure the males. Her first night is something she will never forget. 
Ruby was able to get some information from the other mares and by eavesdropping the guards. The invaders are called caribou and they originate from a land not known to her. They were able to overthrow the princesses, took over Canterlot and the Crystal empire with the aid of Shining Armor, his wife Princess Cadance and all the guards who have now sworn allegiance to their new rulers. In just a matter of weeks all of Equestria is now under control by the caribou order led by their king Dainn. 
Mares across Equestria are captured by the caribou or by their own friends, neighbors and even family. New laws are made to subjugate the rights of all females of young and old, and the severe punishments should anypony defy them. Ruby refused to believe any of this, but after weeks locked in a dungeon watching guards rape mares for hours only made her believe what they said was true. Her hopes shattered when she heard Twilight Sparkle and her friends were captured as well and have allied themselves with the caribou with the exception of Rainbow Dash and Applejack. How can they work with these monsters, how could they agree to any of this?  
She could ask that question as many times as she wanted, but then she immediately dismissed it everytime. Knowing most likely it would only bring more harm than relief. As she crawled forward she sees the two talking to each other while Spitfire was still recovering. She couldn't hear them but most likely they were probably discussing ideas they wanted to try out on the other mares. As they talked she noticed the wooden door opening with someone walking in. Looking closely she saw it was a pegasus mare wearing some sort of wonderbolt uniform but was lacking any cover, exposing her privates. Her breasts and crotch in full view. She noticed her body language that she didn't appear to be scared or reluctant, rather enjoying what she was doing. Another thing she noticed is her collar and wing shrouds are bright red. Something she hasn't seen but has heard of very often. They classify mares who are willing and corroborate with their superiors, agreeing to their new roles. Traitors. 
Soarin turned to the mare speaking directly at her. "Hey you better have a good reason for interrupting us bitch. Can't you see we're working?" 
The wonderbolt mare bowed her head while putting her hands together before she spoke. "I apologize for interrupting your hard work sirs, but Ivangir has sent me to retrieve you two."
"Shit he must be pissed. I told you we should have taken this seriously. We're getting fired, I know it." 
"Would you calm down already Soarin. It's not the end of the world. Let's just see him and explain to him these things take time. These mares are very stubborn to accept their roles." 
"Oh yeah? You whatever your name is" Soarin turning to where the pegasus mare was standing idly. She lifted her head looking at Soarin. "How long did it take for you to accept your true purpose? Don't lie." 
The mare smiled wide as if she was proud. "It took only two days sir. Ivangir was very convincing." She gave a small giggle as her hand reached to her exposed crotch. It was dripping with her fluids, she was clearly excited. Ruby couldn’t believe that she heard say she's happy being a slave. Did they brainwash her using their magic? or is it true what they're saying, that there are mares who actually believe this is their purpose in life. That they are nothing more than just property. To get on their knees and suck cocks without debate. Ruby spat at the thought of that. She would never accept that no matter how hard they try.
"Fuck! It takes us weeks to break just one." Soarin shouted, his hands clenched into fists. a small chuckle can be heard from Spitfire.
"Maybe your limp dicks aren't as great as you think they are. I've heard from others that they've seen bigger cocks." Spitfire gave a smug look as Soarin faced her. He wasn't amused by her response so he smacked her ass hard enough for Ruby to hear the echo. Spitfire winced, shutting her eyelids tight as she seethed through the pain. 
"Well maybe we should change things up a bit if you aren't showing any progress. Perhaps a round with a warbeast should be enough to get through your stubbornness. Their cocks are definitely big enough to break a mare." 
Spitfire gave another smug look before speaking. "Aww you have to rely on some animal to do your job for you? You two are such disappointments. No wonder your boss is going to fire your sorry asses."
Soarin was just about to deliver another firm spanking but was stopped by the mare who walked past him. She placed her hand on Spitfire's head firmly pressing it as she leaned closer to her ear. "You should be grateful cunt. They are generous compared to others. You wouldn’t last a day under their care." the mare released her head, standing in front of her, as if she wanted to show how proud she is of accepting her role much to Spitfire's disdain.
"You? You're a damn traitor! How dare you show your face! If I weren't tied up I would kick your ass across Equestria!" 
The wonderslut lifted Spitfire's chin, their noses nearly touching as they looked at each other. "I accepted what we are, and the sooner you accept it the better things will be for you. Unless you want to continue being punished. Do you like being spanked like a bad filly?"
"Fuck off! You can go to hell and kiss my ass!" Spitfire pulling away from her grip. The mare didn't seem bothered by her comment.
"Well I can't do the first one, but I can certainly do the other one~" she trotted to her bruised posterior, stroking her cheeks giving them a firm slap. "Maybe you prefer some mare on mare action? Could be why she’s been so reluctant to follow orders. Maybe she's a lesbian"
"So what if she's a lesbian. She still needs to learn her place." Thunderlane turned his attention to Soarin. He was smiling at him. "Well maybe she can help her. I could use a break and a show." Thunderlane was confused but quickly picked up what he meant.
"D-don't you even dare touch me you fucking s-" The mare cutting her off by gagging her mouth with a ball. Making sure it was firmly strapped before she went back to her hindquarters. Bending over then spreading her legs apart, giving the stallions a view of her holes as she cupped her mouth over Spitfire's cunt. The wonderslut made loud slurping sounds as she pushed her tongue deep into her marehood. She moaned as she tasted her insides as Spitfire thrashed and tugged. She tried to resist the forced pleasures, but the mare showed she knew what she was doing, going for the sensitive spots making her aroused beyond her limits. The mare then began pleasuring herself by sliding her hand to her soaking cunt, digging inside while making sure her masters saw. Sliding her tongue across until she reached her G-spot. Her tongue invaded deeper into her tight insides which made Spitfire thrash even harder. Her cheeks bright red, breathing very hard while drool spilled on the table.  
The two stallions watched the wonderslut in awe, unable to look away. "Damn, I haven't seen good shit like this in a long time. What do you think Soarin, we should let her finish our job for us. It is her duty to make sure sluts know their place."
"We'll let her finish this one. But the rest we will do it ourselves. Can't let the others think we can't do our job. I'm sure Ivangir will-"
The door suddenly slams open with a large figure stomping his way towards the small crowd. Once the creature came into the light, Ruby saw it was Ivangir, who appeared to be in an upset mood. Everyone in the room went dead silent.  The mare stopped and pulled away, standing completely still, putting her chest forward.
"What is going on here! I sent you to retrieve these two and I find you fooling around with this thing? Did I tell you to fuck some lowly female? "
The mare immediately got on her knees and bowed in front of Ivangir, her entire  body shivering in fear. "I'm sorry master! I couldn't help myself! I just wanted to help them put this mare in her place. She refuses to listen so I thought-"
"You don't think, you do as you're told! You should know that by now. Perhaps you need a reminder of that." Ivangir shouted with the most intimidating voice Ruby has ever heard. Reminds her of the times her own father scolded her whenever she got into trouble. The mare didn't move a muscle, Ivangir turned his attention to the pair. "So you two are letting some female do your job for you?"
Soarin was unsure how to respond. He turned away from his face, Thunderlane gently approached him with caution. "We were taking a break and we wanted to see a show. This one was horny and eager so we decided why not. What's the harm, it's her job to teach these bitches some manners isn't it?"
"The task was handed to you and your teammate. The fact you're letting someone's property do your job and that you have yet to break this one shows me that I should pass this job to more experienced professionals."
"Oh come on sir, you can't fire us now. We can do our jobs. Tell him Soarin, we can put these bitches on their knees." Thunderlane looked at Soarin for support, but he showed hesitation. Scratching the back of his head, still avoiding all eye contact. 
"I'm sorry sir. Give us another chance and we'll make it up to you. You won't regret it." Soarin hoped his plea was convincing enough for Ivangir, but judging by the caribou’s reaction, he didn’t seem too persuasive.
"You're dismissed. Stick to leading those wondersluts back at the academy." 
Thunderlane appeared to have something to say until he was stopped by Soarin as he placed his hand on his shoulder. "Let’s just go, don't make it worse than it already is…" He whispered to his buddy.
The two stallions left the dungeon, leaving Ivangir alone with the mares. He looked at the wonderslut with intimidation, making her freeze in place. Not moving a single muscle. She was already on thin ice and couldn't allow herself to make matters even worse. Her body shook as she waited for him to speak. She hoped whatever punishment awaited her wasn't too severe and cruel. 
“I'll deal with you later bitch. Get your ass to my office and wait there. You will not speak, fuck anything or even touch yourself. If I find out you disobeyed me again, I'll see to it that you are given the harshest punishment. ” Ivangir said, the mare simply nodded her head and proceeded to crawl on all fours. Ruby almost felt sorry for the traitor for what awaits her. 
Her attention was turned to Ivangir. She saw him approach Spitfire, patting her ass before brutally smacking her already sore cheeks. Spitfire tried to yell but the gag did its job to muffle her voice. “Arrogant cunt. Stubborn like that dirt pony Applejack. The cunt kept resisting and all that got her into more trouble. I’m beginning to think she's too stupid to learn.” He said, while turning to look at Spitfire. Seeing the rage in her eyes, Ivangir thought it was adorable. 
"Maybe you'll learn faster than her. But I'll be honest with you, part of me wants you to keep fighting back. It's fun watching you squirm and try so hard to resist as I break you. You'll be joining the rest of your squad of sluts soon captain"

“Hrggh! Mmph!” She tried to scream in protest when she realized his intentions, but to no avail. Her gagged and bound form could do nothing to protest or stop him. “Yes, that's it. Keep resisting, you're only making this more exciting”
Ivangir's cock hardened and expanded from its sheath. His hand gripped her throat as he forced his dick into her pussy. Ruby saw the frightened pained look on Spitfire's face. Her eyes widened with tears forming from her sockets. Ivangir rutted behind her slowly yet inflicting brute force hard enough for Ruby to hear it. The sight of him raping another mare made her remember that horrible night with the caribou, when they took turns raping her before moving on to the others. She couldn’t watch anymore. She quickly turned away, covering her ears trying to block out everything that was happening. All Ruby wanted was to be at home with her parents and Bloom. 
She took another look at Bloom’s cage, still lying on the cold metal floor. Not responding to what's happening out there. Ruby couldn’t help but wonder if she's losing hope and is starting to slowly succumb to the harsh conditioning. The thought of it made her freeze. It's bad enough to be surrounded by sex crazed rapists but to lose the one person that mattered to her was something she couldn't allow to happen. She gently approached the sidebars speaking gently to prevent any unwanted attention. "Bloom, please say something to me. Anything to assure me you're still OK." 
Ruby expected a small twitch, maybe even a small moan, but Bloom did more than that. She sat up and leaned her head against the bars of the cage. Her eyes slightly opened just enough to see there's still life in her. She appeared weak and tired, but Ruby was relieved she still had some strength in her. She was always the strongest of the two. Ruby had to make sure she didn't forget. "R-ruby is something wrong?" 
Ruby shook her head in response, placing her hand on her lover’s cheek, gently caressing it. the other on her hand gently squeezing it. It was as close to a hug and the best she could do in these circumstances. "I just had to see if my wife is still alive and well. You promised we would sit under our favorite tree after the wedding."
"And I aim to keep it baby. I'm a mare of my word." Bloom gave her a small smile along with a chuckle. Returning the reassuring feeling for Ruby. "If I could tear these cages apart and force those assholes to fly us far away where they'll never find us ever again, I would do it in a heartbeat." Bloom hoped it would be enough to alleviate Ruby’s fears, but then she saw her words had barely any effect. She can see there was something bothering Ruby. 
"Bloom, I'm so scared. What if we never get out of here?  What if we stay here forever? I'll never see my home or my parents again." Ruby can feel the tears starting to form in her eyes, putting her hand over her mouth to muffle her sobs. she couldn't allow Bloom to see her in such a state, but the sadness was too powerful to contain. she tumbled to the floor curling into a fetal position hugging her legs close to her chest as tears dripped on the cage floor. She didn't want to be here, enslaved and forced to have sex with men she has no interest in. Nothing about this was fair. She and Bloom did nothing to deserve this. This was beyond life being unfair. 
Ruby suddenly gasped as she felt a hand on her shoulder, immediately looking at the person who touched her with intense fear, then a sudden feeling of relief when she saw it was Bloom. "Ruby, listen to me. We're not going to stay here forever. The moment these pricks make a mistake, I'll get us out of here. We Just have to be patient.  Wait for the right moment."
"Do you promise we'll leave together, Bloom?" Ruby looked at her lover with dripping eyes. Bloom putting her hand on Ruby's cheek, wiping the tear drop with her thumb. She tried to sound as confident as she could knowing fully well it wasn't possible to keep that promise, but she had to try for Ruby. 
"I promise Ruby. Cross my heart, hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye." The two snickered from that sentence.  Even though pinkie was a traitor, she was still capable of bringing laughter. Ruby uses her arm to wipe off her tears, centering herself. She had to remain strong for Bloom too. The two had to find the strength to survive.  To remain strong against their oppressors.  
"Mmmm!!!" Spitfire muffled screams can be heard again.  Ruby couldn't help but let her curiosity get the better of her. She had to see what was happening even if it meant she would see something she'll regret ever watching. 
"Ruby don't" Bloom pleaded to her wife. She's seen enough of these horrors, she didn't need to see more, especially when the results are usually the same. Ruby couldn’t stop herself though. She looked through the bars and saw Ivangir pulling his trousers back on. Spitfire's eyes wide open with tears dripping, her body twitching, and a large stream of cum pouring on the dirty floor making a large puddle. Ivangir stood proud looking at his latest conquest. He began to remove her restraints one by one, followed by Spitfire lunging at him. 
"You asshole, I'll kill you for this!" Spitfire roared as she raised her fists directly at his face, but the caribou was fast for a large bulky creature, and he was able to grab a hold of her wrists, preventing her from doing any damage to him. Ivangir didn't show anger, he was rather amused. He smugged at her as he quickly tased her with his prod. 
"Ahhhh!" Spitfire cried as she fell on the ground, clutching to her stomach. Ivangir standing over top of her. 
"Still fighting, huh? Good, That means I still get to have fun with you." He immediately grabbed and dragged her by the arm, not giving her the chance to recover. "It was cute that you thought you could single handedly take on me, but clearly you're outmatched. It's not your fault, you were born weak and stupid as all females are." Ruby looked away before she saw Ivangir throw Spitfire into her cage. As always she regretted what she saw. She turned to Bloom and could see deep down she was fuming in anger. His words hit a nerve. If she could get out of her cage she would show him what this weak stupid mare could do if she was alone with him for five minutes. 
Ivangir looked at the mares in their cages, taking a deep breath before giving his speech. Ruby already knew what he was going to say but not like she had a choice to ignore him. 
"See what happens when you choose defiance over submission? It's very simple, really. Even with your inferior minds you should be able to comprehend that if you continue to resist it will only result in more misery." The room was silent, no one spoke in agreement to his proposal. Ruby crawled away from the bars hoping he didn't notice her and felt like having seconds. But he did notice a certain mare giving him the eye. "You got something to say female?" Ivangir speaking to Bloom. 
Bloom grabbed hold of the bars looking at her warden, ready to counter his words. "I think you're the one who should be able to comprehend that we're never going to submit to your kind. You think you and your king are any different than the previous assholes who tried to take over Equestria? Every one of them tried to conquer and failed miserably. Hell even the God of chaos himself was no match for the princesses or the elements. We'll never accept the roles you're forcing upon us, let alone agreeing to it." Ruby and the rest felt touched by her words. True Equestria has the unfortunate luck of getting conquered every thousand years, but good always overcome tyranny.   
Ivangir took notice of this. Ruby thought maybe Ivangir would be scared he's losing this debate, that her words inspired hope among the prisoners to continue to defy the caribou order and they'll take back their homes and freedom. She looked to see if he was shaking or maybe at least annoyed, but she didn't see any of those features on him. Instead she sees a smirk on his face. Ruby was confused. How is he amused by this? 
"You seem so certain, female. Perhaps we should put it to the test. You're the one called Bloom Bright. My men told me a lot about you. My friend is still pissed about the bite marks you left on his groin. Perhaps I should let him have his chance to return the favor." Ivangir speaking in a menacing tone. Bloom wasn't intimidated by his threats. He can sent a hundred men to rape and torture her, she would not kneel and plead to him or anyone they send. 
"Go ahead big guy. I be happy to show him again what happens when someone lays a hand on me" 
"Oh it won't be you that he'll be 'touching' mare. He has his eyes on someone else" Ivangir only smiling again. He tilted his head looking next to the cage beside Bloom. She quickly picked up on what he meant. His plans revealed bright as day. Her blood boiling as rage began coursing through her body. 
"Don't you dare lay a finger on her, or I'll fucking kill you! I don't care what happens to me, you're not going to harm my wife!!!" Bloom screamed as hard as she could. She couldn’t allow any harm to happen to Ruby.  She rattled the cage door hoping to have the strength to pry it open and take on Ivangir. She had to try, she had to do something. She vowed no harm will come to her wife and this is something she cannot break. But the door refused to open for her. Before Ivangir got a chance to laugh at her pointless attempts, a figure appeared out of the shadows. It was another caribou with a couple of the castle guards tailing him. Bloom immediately recognized him as the one who attempted to rape her, along with his comrades. 
"Njal you remember this female. You wouldn't stop talking about how she bit your prized jewels. I thought perhaps you could show her how a female should properly perform fellatio using her life partner as a volunteer." Ivangir opened Ruby’s cage door. Ruby immediately felt terror and tried to crawl away, but it was a pointless attempt. Njal grabbed hold of her leg, yanking her out of her cage. Ruby tried to grab hold of anything but there was nothing to grab. She saw her lover still trying to break free,  shouting profanities at her jailers. 
"Don't you fucking touch her you fucks!!!" Bloom attempted to kick the door, slightly injuring herself in the process. Ruby looked at her rapist, too scared to speak or even try to defend herself. Memories flooded in her mind of her first night. She shut them tight as she could, unable to look anymore. The guards pick her up and pin her to the table. Both holding her down as Njal got in front of her, removing his trousers showing his already erect cock dripping pre cum. He was getting off raping someone she cared about. Ruby refused to open his eyes as for her mouth too. 
"You don't want to make the same mistake your partner did. Open wide and use your tongue real good and maybe I won't have enough stamina to pound your other holes." Njal demanded. Ruby once again began to shed tears. Too frightened to speak or comply. But her body seemed to listen to his demands. She reluctantly opened her mouth, sticking her tongue out and waited for his cock to violate her throat. 
"Stop, please Celestia damn it stop! Don't do this to her please!" Bloom hoped maybe deep down they have some mercy at least. Her eyes blinded by her own tears, choking on her spit. Her head was hanging as she couldn’t watch Ruby suffer what she went through. 
"Njal halt. Perhaps you should listen to what she has to say." Ivangir said. Bloom quickly looked at the two surprised about the sudden mercy. But why now. Why is he really doing this? Njal didn't give her any time to think as he arrived at her cage. The two exchanged looks. Njal didn't hide that he enjoyed seeing her groveling and wanted to see more. Bloom could see it in his eyes he wanted more than just her begging with words. 
"See I worked really hard today and I need to relieve some stress. Seeing how stubborn you are I have no choice but use her as my cock sleeve for the day. Unless you volunteer to take her place?" Njal smirked. Bloom hands formed into fists, she wanted to punch him and bite his crotch again, but she knew it would only result in making things worse. more importantly Ruby would be the one suffering. She took a deep breath before speaking. 
"Don't hurt her please. I'll service you ok? I'll do whatever you want" Bloom hoping that was enough to change his mind. but it wasn't enough for Njal. He wanted to see her degrade herself even further. 
"You can do better than that cunt. Say it right or I'm pounding that mare you care so much about." 
"S-sir please allow this w-worthless c-cunt to suck on your m-marvelous c-cock like the hungry s-slut I am…" Bloom spoke reluctantly, nearly gagging every word she said. 
"I'm feeling generous. I believe in second chances, unlike Ivangir. So I'll allow you the opportunity to service my cock again, but make one mistake and she will pay for it."  
Bloom remained silent. She had no words to say. couldn't argue or say the wrong words without risking Ruby's safety. Njal unlocked the cage allowing a brief moment of freedom for Bloom. She exited the cage crawling avoiding any eye contact on Njal and Ivangir. She takes a quick look at Ruby, noticing she was too scared to even notice what's going on. Bloom got on her knees, sitting in front of Njal. She didn't need to look to know he was getting off. His erect cock poking her snout, demanding her attention. Bloom hated seeing his dick. she hated she had to let him push it inside her mouth. Wanting to get this over with, she opened her mouth wide enough for him to slip inside. Shutting her eyes to avoid the disgusting view, but nothing happened. She opened one eye to see what was going on. 
"I am supposed to do all the heavy lifting? Grab it with your hands and put it in your mouth, and be quick about it." 
Bloom grabbed hold of his cock, steering it to her mouth. Pushing her head forward allowing it to enter her mouth. Once inside she closed her lips, her tongue stroking across its length. The taste was bitter and salty as expected. She tried her best to pleasure Njal without expressing any disgust, or showing reluctance. She can feel the veins throbbing, and his member is increasing in size. He was getting off every second of this forced servitude, humiliating Bloom in front of others. 
Njal placed his hand on Bloom’s mane, making her open her eyes and looking right at him. "You're pretty good at this fuck slut. Seems like yesterday you were thrashing around biting like some rabid animal. Keep going and you'll get your meal" 
"If Ruby's life wasn't in danger I'd bite your dick off and make you my bitch asshole." Bloom thought to herself. Continuing to resist the urge to cause any harm to Njal. Once she felt It was almost near its climax she was yanked away from his dick, Njal holding her mane by his hand. 
"I want you to lick my balls then across my dick, slowly. Feeling a tongue stroking my cock is the best part." he released her mane allowing her to finish. Bloom took a small moment to collect herself before resuming her task. Closing her eyes, pushing forward while sticking her tongue out. She started at the base of his crotch. Her tongue made contact with his large smooth testicles, then proceeded to slowly lick upwards. Upon reaching the tip of his cock, she repeated the procedure many times. Each time she could sense once again he was near his orgasm. His veins pulsing from the blood flowing throughout his dick. Njal grunted as he pressed his crotch against her face just in time as his cock began to squirt long lines of his jizz, landing on her head. Bloom closed her eyes just before his cum got anywhere near them. 
Njal stepped away from Bloom, pulling his trousers back on. Bloom wiped some of his cum with her arm, leaving some smears of it on her skin. She hopes they will allow her to wash herself after this. As she turned away from Njal, she noticed Ivangir grinning at her. 
"So remind me again about what you said earlier. How you and your kind won't submit to your superiors?" Ivangir mocking her, using her own words against her. Bloom spit some cum on the ground, angrily looking at him. "Touched a nerve did I?"
Bloom remained silent. She noticed the mares in their cages looking at her, some even looking away. She can see their hope depleting, the words she spat at their captors no longer meaning anything. She gave in so easily. She lost this fight as many did. All Bloom could do is let her head hang in shame. 
"Njal I believe your work here is done. Don't you have a problem you need to take care of?" Ivangir speaking to Njal. He cleared his throat before answering his question. 
"You mean that pegasus bitch? She's next on my list. I look forward to adding the color white in her rainbow mane." With that he exits the dungeon leaving them alone once again. Bloom dragged by the arm back to her cage. Ivangir locking it. He stood in front of the cages once again looking at each mare. 
"As I said to you all, there is no other choice but to submit. My colleague and I have shown an example thanks to her. She tried to prove us wrong but failed miserably." 
Small whimpers are heard from them. Bloom made no noise, but deep down she wanted to yell at the frustrations. Her attempts were in vain and suffered humiliation. 
"Perhaps I'll let you all think it over tonight and I'll return to see if you have changed your minds." Ivangir faced the guards still idle besides Ruby. "You two may have fun with this one. I care not what you do with it"
Bloom immediately lifted her head and lunged forward to the bars, attempting to get Ivangir's attention. "Hey you can't do that! I did what you wanted, leave her alone!" 
"You agreed to what Njal wanted you to do so that he wouldn't harm her. I never said I'll do the same. Enjoy the show female." Ivangir strolled past the guards, locking the door behind him.  The two guard ponies surrounded their prey Ruby. One of them got on top of her as the other stood there already jerking off as his buddy was about to begin. 
"Well, aren't you cute. I had my eye on you for a while. Been itching all day to pound your pussy~" the guard immediately began to slide his cock inside Ruby’s marehood. The pain made her scream as he pushed his member deep inside her. Ruby’s hands gripping the table trying to resist the pain as much as she could. Grinding her teeth, eyes shut tight while tears streamed to her cheeks. She could hear Bloom yelling at her rapists, Pleading for them to stop.
"Stop hurting her you assholes!!! Stop!!! Just stop!!!" Bloom repeating the same sentence, falling on deaf ears. 
"Hey hey hey hey hey!!!"
------------------------------
"Hey hey hey!!! I'm talking to you bitch. Are you still with us, or did I break your mind?" The guard pony demanded an answer from Ruby. She was too weak and tired from her rape session. Deprived of energy to even twitch in an effort to show them she’s still alive. Only able to cough out the cum they filled her up with from the dozens of blow jobs she had to give. The guard getting off her, his buddy giving him a glass of water. "Damn, I wanted another round with her.  I loved hearing her scream when I fucked her in the ass. So who's returning her to the pound?" 
"That would be you. You were the last to use her, so it's  your responsibility to make sure she's back in the pound before midnight." The guard chuckled as he grabbed his stuff and exited the locker rooms. His friend groaned in annoyance. 
"Well that's just great. I get stuck with this stupid task of bringing this slut back home." He looked at Ruby and noticed her struggle to stand on her feet. He latched a leash on her collar, tugging it as hard as he could. "On your hands and knees cunt. Let's get this over with. I wanna be back home as soon as possible." 
Ruby did as she was told and followed the guard without resisting. They left the locker rooms and were outside out in the open. There was a carriage of male pegasus ponies waiting for Ruby. They were the ones who had to return her back to Ponyville before it got darker. She got in the carriage and immediately they flew high in the air, Ruby could see all of Canterlot from where she was sitting. It was almost beautiful for her. 
The trip was long, but they arrived just in time. Landing behind the pound, one of the guards made sure Ruby exited the carriage and waited until her owner escorted back into the premises. Ruby was reluctant to see Absalon again, knowing he was probably still pissed at her for hurting Caecilia. But when she saw the door open she didn't feel fear. It wasn't Absalon, but that mare she knew across from her cage. She strolled towards the two, humming a tune. As she arrived she stood still, pressing her chest forward, her arms behind her back. 
"Hold it right there. Where is your master? He's the one who's supposed to retrieve her."
"Oh master told me to handle this one. You can trust me sir. I'll make sure she doesn't cause anymore trouble. Unless I have to 'convince' you sir~" the mare giggled, sticking her tongue out seductively. 
"Whatever, it's late and I'm tired. Make sure she's back in her cage mare or I'll see to it your master knows you were the one who messed up this simple task" the guard and his friend flew away until they were no longer visible. The mare grabbed Ruby’s arm pulling her towards away from the building, making ruby a bit confused.
"Excuse me, where are you taking me? I thought I'm supposed to return to my cage."
"Master thinks it's too generous for you to sleep in your cage, so you'll sleep outside in the cold. Maybe you'll think twice about hurting his pet."
"Oh come on I said I was sorry didn't I? How long is he going to keep punishing me?" Ruby thought. Sleeping outside in the cold was the least of her problems. She be vulnerable to any animal prowling nearby, or just a random male looking for a quick fuck. They arrived at a large tree, the mare grabbing a chain attached to it, latching it on Ruby’s collar. The lock was thick and heavy. She saw the mare holding the key in her hand, putting it between her breasts. 
"Sweet dreams, don't let the bedbugs bite. See you tomorrow bitch." the mare laughed as she left ruby alone in the dark. Ruby layed on the grass, shivering from the cold. She shut her eyes and dreams of the good times, and a positive future where they are free and back in Bloom’s arms.
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