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		Description

After the tragic loss of Eris's cake by the villainous Princess Celestia, Eris enacts revenge by the greatest prank of all time... Giving Celestia a pair of heels. A pair of very special, very sexy heels...
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CH 1: Body control, Hypnosis, Breast Expansion, Butt Expansion, Temporary Futa TF, Cumming Into Temporary Insanity, Exhibitionism, Humiliation, Usage of Sex Toys, and Celestia Shaking her Fat Ass.
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		Chapter 1: These Heels Are Made for Struttin'



Celestia ruled over her kingdom with the firm, yet gentle attitude of a mother. After all, in time of peace, she did not need to worry about the instabilities of war, famine, or a villain attempting to rule the world every twenty minutes. Instead, she got to enjoy the mundane discussions of politics and making idle chatter with the nobility of her kingdom. While it appealed to her socializing nature, even she could grow exhausted from it all. This was why the baths were crafted.
The Great Baths of the Sun were contained in a special building made by the great architects of Canterlot during the period of Luna’s banishment. While she did not think of those times fondly, she couldn’t deny that to bathe in one of these special baths was a luxury that she took advantage of any time she could. As she stepped into the building of pure white marble, she admired the carvings on the wall. Her hand brushed against them as she walked down the hall. The feeling of the smooth stone against her fingers told her that the custodians were hard at work keeping the place immaculate during public hours. Now, however, it was private time. 
As the alicorn princess stepped into the changing rooms, she slowly loosened the straps of the elegant white toga-esque dress she frequently wore. She felt the dress fall to her feet, revealing a red bikini underneath. Making sure the straps were in place, she packed away her dress and regalia, including her crown, into one of the lockers before walking to the shower area.
Her feet barely made a soft slap against the marble flooring as she stepped into the showers, where she began her routine by cleaning off the surface-level filth of the day. Her voice let out a soft, melodic hum as her hands rubbed every inch of her body, from her long slender legs up to her wide ass, up her tight waist and past her voluptuous chest, and finally to her face, where she rang out her mane perfectly. Satisfied, she stepped to the door on the other side and gazed upon the Great Paths.
It was hard to say what dazzled her every time she entered the baths, the sheer size of the baths, the clarity of the water, or the variety that was offered to her. Heated baths, ice baths, salt baths, herbal baths, and even floral baths for a lovely scent. So much was here for her to enjoy, but eventually she decided with a simple warm bath.
She stepped into the steaming waters, moaning as she felt the heat take the achiness out of her muscles. A day’s worth of stress vanished in an instant. As she leaned back, she looked down at the water. Even heated up, it was still crystal clear. She could see her whole body through the water, and it made her feel quite a bit of comfort. Nothing could try and go at her from down there, not even the weird moving shape swimming around her crotch.
“... What?”
Celestia blinked, and in a flash, the small shape was gone. Even in the waters that she had at the perfect temperature, the princess felt tense for a brief moment. After a bit, she shook her head. “M-Must have had a more stressful day than I anticipated…” She chuckled to herself as she leaned back. “Just… A few more minutes…”
Once the few minutes were up, she slowly stepped out and moved to the ice baths. The temperature change was a bit of a jolt, but despite her shivers, she felt her energy snap back to her. “S-S-Sooo r-r-relaxing…” She said through shaky teeth. She could see her nipples poking out of her bikini top and getting hard. She could feel her focus drifting away from that weird dark shape and more on not catching hypothermia.
“Hehehehe…”
Then, her attention was taken away from her by the sounds of a soft giggle that filled the entire bathhouse. Her head darted around, her nerves thoroughly rattled. Thanks to the bathhouse’s acoustics, she couldn’t really get a good handle on where it was coming from. Taking a few deep breaths to calm down, her mind quickly worked to deny anyone was there.
“I-It’s probably just the custodians about to leave… Yeah, that’s it…” She muttered as she slipped out of the bath. “I really need something to calm myself down… Hmmm…” 
Celestia’s eyes turned to the herbal baths. “That should do it…” She said as she approached them. To pick which one was more than a matter of what smelled nice. Each one helped her calm down in a special way. Soon, she found the one she was looking for: the rose milk bath.
“There we go…” She whispered, taking in the smell and smiling in relaxation. “This should help me out…”
She dipped her toe in the warm bath, stepping inside with the greatest of graces. While the others offered to soothe her body, the rose milk bath soothed her mind. Once again, her worries were washed away as she felt everything she was paranoid about drifting away like the petals on the surface. Finally, she was in a blissful heaven.
“Thank goodness…” She whispered as she sunk deeper into the bath. “I was beginning to think my stress would never go away?”
“I know right? You’re usually such a stick in the mud.”
The sudden sound of a voice that wasn’t hers forced Celestia to scream and jump out of the bath. When she fell back in, she found just who was the mischief-maker, and her mouth curled into a frown.
“Eris…” She muttered as she groaned.
“Celly!” Eris giggled loudly. “It’s been too long! How’ve you been~?”
“I was fine until you startled me…” Celestia muttered as she looked away.
“Awww, you scare too easily~” Eris giggled, taking a rose petal and eating it like a potato chip. “You know, if you wanted to unwind, you could’ve asked me.”
“No thanks… Your form of unwinding always leads to more stress down the road than less…”
“Awww, you’re no fun…” Eris blew a raspberry and splashed Celly. “And after I worked so hard to get you a birthday present…”
Celestia stared at the chaos goddess, her face dripping with rose milk. “Eris, my birthday was six months ago.”
“I know, I know. I’m late. Really late if you count all the years I was trapped in stone, but who’s counting?” Eris laughed along, but her laugh slowly made way to a groan and a grimace. That look would quickly vanish as she smiled back at the princess. “So how about it? You want it?”
Celestia glared at Eris. She knew that whatever it was, it was likely not going to be well. However, she knew that her time with Fluttershy might mean that she could’ve actually been genuine in this exchange. Plus, if she hadn’t, it might lead to Eris throwing a fit. With a defeated sigh, she held out her hands. “Very well. Let’s see it.”
Clapping, Eris hopped out of the bath, tossing a towel onto Celestia’s head. “Come on out first! And dry yourself off!”
Celestia closed her eyes under the towel, taking a deep breath. I hope to the heavens that I’m not going to regret this…
~~~

Eris walked to the balcony, revealing that nothing was there besides a normal box. It was nothing special, an orange box with a yellow ribbon, but Eris seemed extremely giddy at the prospect of Celestia opening it. “Go on! You’ll love it!” She exclaimed, bouncing up and down in place.
Celestia felt more and more hesitant than ever. Just what was Eris planning? She slowly took the box in her hands and gave it a little shake.
“No, don’t shake it!” Eris exclaimed in a way that made Celestia surprised. She stared at it for a moment, then at the draconequus.
“This isn’t a box full of bees, is it?”
“No!”
“Then… Why did you-?”
“Cause you’ll ruin the surprise if you shake it!”
Celestia gave the box one more gaze, then glared at Eris. It felt like such a trick, but she didn’t see an easy way out of this, so she took a breath to steel herself, unwrapped the ribbon, and flipped open the lid.
Inside the box, resting unceremoniously against each other, were a pair of red, 8-inch stiletto heels.
The princess stared at them for a long time. Something like this made her feel like this was all a trick, that she was being taken for a ride. There was no way Eris of all mares just gave her a normal present!
She looked up at Eris. “What’s… What’s this?”
“Shoes, dummy!” Eris smirked with her arms crossed. “What, did you think that you were going to get more than one? I may have turned a new leaf, but I’m not THAT generous!”
Is this… Some kind of petty act of kindness? Celestia raised an eyebrow and decided to press further. “So, did… Fluttershy tell you to do this?”
The draconequus huffed. “Honestly, Celestia. If you believe that I didn’t do this out of a single whim of kindness, then I may just need to take them back.”
“No no, my apologies,” Celestia sighed in relief as she looked back at the shoes. “I just… I supposed I didn’t suspect such charity from one of my enemies. I suppose I was right to put my faith in her.”
“Yes, well…” Eris crossed her arms and smiled at the floor. “She is quite a peach… Now, are you going to actually try them on? I wouldn’t want to have given you the wrong size.”
“Of course. I don’t see why not.” She took the high heels and found a nearby chair from which to sit. Once sitting, she slowly slid the high heels on. “Ah! Perfect fit!”
Eris clapped in excitement. “Wonderful! Why don’t you walk around, tell me what you think about how they feel?”
Nodding, Celestia stood up and walked around the balcony. It felt like a dream to walk in them. Normally she was averse to such large heels, but with these, it was like she was made for walking them. She walked from one end to the other and right back, and she didn’t feel anything but satisfied.
“They’re wonderful!” She exclaimed. “Thank you so much!”
“Aren’t they~? Try walking like a model!”
Giggling, Celestia decided to play along, hand on one hip and the other at her side as she strutted down the balcony like a runway, then the other way around.
Eris was having the time of her life, claw hand to her mouth as she bit one of her fingers. “Now… Walk like a stripper~”
Celestia simply laughed and rolled her eyes. “Very funny, Eris. I’m not going to-WOAH!”
Before she realized it, she was strutting around with a much more sultry tone to her movements. She leaned forward, hands on her tits as she grabbed her breasts and jiggled them for an invisible audience. Soon, she was stretching her bikini and exposing her nipples to Eris.
“W-What’s happening to me, Eris??” Celestia explained in shock.
Eris could only respond with an excited giggle. “Do you like ‘em? It’s a very special pair of heels I got! You could say they’re quite… Enchanting~”
“Enchanted heels??” Celestia shouted as she squished her tits together. “I can’t believe I fell for that… Why are you doing this to me??”
Eris snapped her fingers, causing Celestia to snap to attention. She then cupped the princess’s chin with a smirk. “Remember when you ate that cake the other day, Celly?”
She blinked and nodded. “Yes…?”
“Remember the note by the cake? On who it was for?”
“I-Is this really what this was about?” Celestia glared at Eris. “You can make more cakes with a snap of your fingers! Why is it such a big deal??”
“Hmph,” Eris snapped her fingers and pointed at the heels. “Salute and start trotting around the baths. With high knees.”
“Gah!” Celestia had no choice, her arm forcing a salute before she began trotting into the baths. Her knees rose high moving in a rhythmic fashion as Eris walked behind her. Snapping a riding crop into existence, she would slap Celly’s ass with it, making the girl yelp and whiny.
“Keep moving, show pony! Trot them sexy legs! You don’t want me to slap those buns again, do you~?”
“E-Eris, stop this at once! I’m not some show pon-”
SMACK!

“Neeeeigh!” Celly’s cheeks became as red as her ass from the sheer embarrassment of what she’d just done. No matter what she tried, her body refused to disobey as she trotted around while being slapped on the ass. By the time she’d reached the balcony, she was panting in an attempt to hold back from how much she was strutting.
“A-Are… Are you done?”
“Oh, not even close~” Eris started laughing as she snapped her fingers to summon a boombox. She inspected the golden sheen for a second, rubbing her chin. “Wait, not this one. This one’s for a different porn fic.”
“Wha-?”
“Nevermind! This one!” She snapped her fingers again, producing a gray boombox. Turning it one, Celestia’s ears were assaulted by bassy beats. Her eyes crossed and she got a moment to try and cover her ears, but even this didn’t stop the noise from going straight to her brain and down to her heels. Soon, her legs began to shift as she started bouncing to the beat.
“W-What’s happening to me??”
“Hmmm? What was that, my dear Celly~?” Eris grinned wide as she saw Celestia rocking her hips to the beat, each move making her ass swell just a bit bigger. “I can’t hear you over the FAT beat~!”
Celestia grimaced at the laughing Eris, but her concerns were soon far more focused on what was happening behind her. Her back arched as she bounced her ass from side to side. She could hear her cheeks clap to the beat, and the feeling of humiliation was only matched by how grateful she was that nopony else was there.
Her biggest concern, though, was how… Weighty, her ass was beginning to feel. Not just her ass but her thighs as well. Her head turned back on its own as if to force her to witness as every twerk she made slowly piled meat onto her bones. A hand moved and smacked one cheek, and her ass rippled in response.
Celestia tried to close her eyes, but they stayed glued to her glutes. She was moving to the beat hard, and soon enough, she noticed her bikini bottom was feeling a bit… Tight. As the music began to swell in tempo, she winced as she felt the bikini stretch further and further with every second she was dropping her ass low. The feeling alone was making her ride on the edge of orgasm.
“E-Eris, please stop!”
“Huuuh~?”
“Eris, I’m serious! I-I’m feeling close to-!”
“Huh~? Close to whaaat~?”
“Close… Close to…” 
SNAP!

“Ahhhhhh~!!”
Celestia’s eyes rolled up as soon as she felt her bikini snap off, causing her to orgasm and squirt onto the marble floor of the balcony right as the bass dropped. She slammed her ass down onto the floor, leaving an ass-shaped crack on the floor as she wobbled and slapped them for Eris.
Soon though, the song ended, and Celestia collapsed onto the floor with a soft groan. She could hear Eris bursting out laughing, lifting her face up only to have her ass slapped.
“Get back up! We’re not done playing yet, Slutty Sunbutt!”
“EEEEE!” Celestia jolted up, holding her already sore and sensitive cheeks as they wobbled uncontrollably. After a moment, she finally calmed down only to find that she was stuck standing at attention again. “E-Eris, enough of this childish behavior!”
“Childish, you say?” Eris pouted as she cracked her fingers. “Well, if I’m so childish, would I have created Equestria’s favorite game show?”
“W-What?”
SNAP!

Suddenly, the balcony had become a stage as Eris, still in a bikini, stood behind a podium while Celestia was forced to pose like a bottomless showgirl. Surrounding them were a number of nameless ponies, all cheering as they groped themselves and masturbated in excitement.
“That’s right, it’s everypony’s favorite game!”
“TRUTH!”

“OR!”

“SQUIRT!”

“Truth or… What??”
“Thaaaat’s right, Celly! Truth or Squirt! In this game, or contestant will have to answer a series of embarrassing and humiliating questions for some amazing cash prizes! Luxurious clothes, fancy appliances, or even the mystery gift…”
She motioned to a curtained part of the “stage”, and as the curtains were lifted, they revealed a large box covered in question marks. The audience ooo’d in curiosity, hands still on their intimate parts as they pondered what was inside. Even Celestia was curious about what was inside. Could it possibly be her ticket to being free?
“So, what do ya say, Celly~? Are you ready to be a contestant on…” Eris held out her microphone towards the audience.
“TRUTH!”

“OR!”

“SQUIRT!”

“Fine, fine! I’ll do it!” The crowd cheered and fapped as Celestia grumbled under her breath. “If I’m lucky, I’ll be able to escape these bindings…”
“Wonderful, dear! Just wonderful! Now, let’s begin with question 1 with 30 seconds on the clock…” Eris pulled out a card as the screen behind her displayed the question…
“How many cakes has Princess Celestia eaten in the past month?”

The crowd all laughed, cheered, fapped, and called out random numbers to guess, but Celestia was very much the opposite. She was shocked at such a personal question and after processing the question, she leaned in. “Are you kidding me, Eris? What kind of asinine question is that? How am I supposed to-??”
BZZZT!

The sound of a buzzer rang out, prompting a disappointed “Ohhhh” from the audience. Eris tutted and shook a finger. “Celly, you’d think you’d know how much cake you ate considering all that cake in the back~”
Celestia blushed and crossed her arms as the audience laughed and clopped to her large ass which appeared on the screen behind Eris. Eris, a smug grin on her face, tapped on the podium and spoke. “Let’s see the actual answer!”
She motioned to the screen, which rapidly went through a series of numbers. Everyone leaned forward in anticipation while Celestia blushed and tried to look away.
42.

Everypony cheered and laughed at the princess’s gluttonous actions, making Celestia more embarrassed than ever. She saw as a few stallions in the crowd shot out loads from their raging cocks only to go right back to stroking their still-hard boners.
“Well, Celly! Even though you absolutely botched the first question, We’re still going to make you go through the punishment! Mares and stallions, it’s…” She held out the mic to the audience as they stood up and roared out.
“TIME!”

“TO!”

“SQUIRT!”

“W-What do you mean by-GAH!” Celestia’s body squatted low, spreading her thighs apart to expose her bare pussy before these strangers. They eagerly watched as Celestia’s hand moved between her bosom then slowly made a trail down to her crotch with her middle finger leading. Once her pussy was within her touch, she began to rub the lips up and down.
“S-Staaahp!” She tried to call out, even as she moaned during her pleas. Her hand disobeyed and moved up and down her folds in full view of everyone. Some even took pictures, amazed at how much of a slut the princess was acting. “L-Look awaaahhhy! C-Cease thiihhiiis p-p-peeping behavioOOoor!”
“Now now, Celly,” Eris leaned in with a smirk. “You lost the first round, so you have to follow the rules and take a punishment! We wouldn’t want you to break the rules… Unless you like breaking the rules…”
“N-Noooohhh!” Celestia moaned out as she started rubbing herself faster, her pussy beginning to get wet. “I-I don’t disobey… Th-The rules…!”
“Well then…” Eris leaned in and whispered in her ear. “Take the punishment, Celly…~”
Celestia shut her eyes and growled, but her body was all too happy to obey. It would end up leaning back and pushing her hips up in the air, presenting her pussy to everypony who cheered and masturbated with her. She felt the heat and the pressure of cumming building up, and trying to get it down with as little squirting as possible.
Then she felt her fingers pinch and tug on her clit, and the dam in her brain broke.
“OOOOOONNNNGHHHH!!!”
Celestia unleashed a bestial moan as the sensation shot through her brain like an arrow, a pleasure that made her body spasm. Her hips bucked in the air as her eyes rolled to the back of her head, and a large amount of love juices sprayed far out. Some even hit some of the front row, who lewdly bathed in the glory and moaned the perverts Eris had molded them to be.
With a satisfied smirk, she looked down at the panting Celestia. “Awww, so exhausted… We really should let her rest, folks…”
The audience responded to that comment with boos, fapping hard and fast in a demand for more.
“What’s that? You want her to keep going?”
They cheered happily, mares squeezing their tits and spraying the ground in traces of breast milk.
“Well, who am I to ignore my slutty audience~ Get up, Celly, and shake those aches!”
And so, the princess was forced to stand and shake her ass to the audience. As she heard their cheers, she felt her exhaustion fade away, as if her rippling cheeks were sending it out of her body. After a few minutes, she was perfectly energized, much to her dismay.
“So, Celly!” Eris smirked wide. “How are ya feelin’~?”
“Like I want to be on the floor again…” Celestia mumbled.
“Oh, don’t worry! If you answer the next question wrong, you’ll definitely end up on the floor!” After a burst of laughter from the audience, Eris returned to her cards. “Alright, the next question is a bit more difficult. It’s…” Eris pointed to the big screen, Celestia setting her mind focused.
Alright! I just have to answer the question to get free! I can do it! No matter how embarrassing, I must answer!
[center“How many mares and stallions has Princess Celestia slept with?”Taking a deep breath, she did her best not to blush. She didn’t have much of a mind to argue with Eris as she heard the sounds of the clock ticking mix with the cheering crowd. She needed to brace herself for her humiliation, so she took a deep breath and called out.
“Z-Zero!!!”
DING DING DING!

The audience laughed and cheered while Eris snickered. “Wow, really Princess? No one? Not even the royal guard or the maids~?”
She blushed and looked down. “I-I mean, I thought about it some days, but… I-I just haven’t figured out what I want in a pony, okay? I’m a busy princess!”
“Yeah, busy stuffing your fat ass with cake~” Eris quipped, making the audience laugh and Celestia’s cheeks glowed in fury. “No worries, I’m sure your first prize will be just the thing we need to make sure you’re irresistible! Eris! Show her what she’s won!”
She motioned to the prize area, where another Eris appeared in a shimmering dress next to the mystery box. She gave a lavish gesture as the box was lifted to reveal a set of fishnet stockings.
“That’s right, Eris! It’s a pair of beautiful fishnet stockings! With these gorgeous things, you don’t need to worry about covering those naughty bits! After all, why bother covering them when everypony will be too distracted by how lovely your legs look in these~?”
“Quite the prize, Eris! Why don’t we get our contestant in them right away?” With a snap of her fingers, Celestia suddenly found her legs covered in the stockings. It felt like her legs were caught in a net, and despite her hopes her heels would be removed, they stayed firm on her body.
“Such a lovely prize, isn’t it?” Eris said with a Cheshire grin. Why don’t you show it off for the audience?”
“N-No, I really don’t-!” Celestia’s body immediately cut her off, striking a pose with plenty of ass which drove the crowd wild. She elegantly held up a foot, even while her face turned beet red. Not that any of the audience noticed. They were too busy fapping to her feet.
“Alright, alright! That was a good job on this round! Let’s see if you can handle this next round, Celly!” Eris pointed to the screen. “Your question, with 30 seconds on the clock…”
“What is Princess Celestia’s dirtiest fantasy?”

Celestia’s eyes widened as the audience oooo’d in excitement. Eris pointed to Celestia. “Clock’s ticking, Celly! Better answer quickly!”
Celestia trembled a little in embarrassment. Did she really have to answer this? She debated whether masturbation or her dignity was more important. Then she remembered that, no matter what, her secret was going to be revealed. So, she took a breath and answered quickly.
“T-To be dominated…”
Eris grinned wide, everypony leaning in. “Yeeees?”
“T-To be dominated… By Nightmare Moon… T-To be her slut…!”
[centerDING DING DING!The audience cheered and fapped, a few laughing but most happily applauding Celestia for her depravity. Eris was right there with them, clapping with a smirk.
“Very good, Celly! That was the correct answer! For answering that question right, you get a very special prize! Eris, show her what she’s won!”
The other Eris appeared in a shimmering dress next to the mystery box, giving a lavish gesture as the box was lifted to reveal a very familiar set of blue armor.
“That’s right, Eris! It’s the Sexy Nightmare Moon Armor! It’s just as wonderful as the regular thing, and has the benefit of showing more skin! With this, Celestia will always have a piece of the mare of her dreams, the Mare on the Moon, right here!”
The Eris at the podium, as well as the audience, clapped at the amazing prize, but Celestia was confused and more than a little frustrated.
“Wonderful, you turned my sister’s old armor into something a stripper would wear. What makes you think I’d use such a thing?”
“Says the mare in love with her sister’ evil side~” The audience laughed with their host, who simply leaned in and pointed to Celestia’s body. “And says the mare already wearing it…”
Celestia looked down at her hands, and sure enough, she saw the gloves were already on there. She quickly tried to remove them, but her hands disobeyed and grabbed at her chest, which had blue chainmail that left nothing to the imagination. Her eyes peered down, and her crotch had a very small amount of blue armor covering her crotch. She held her hand in panic, only to find that she was wearing the helmet. As she realized the armor was on, she began having thoughts. Naughty thoughts. Thoughts about the night, and how beautiful it was. How sexy it was. Why did it have to be daytime all the time? Why did her sister have to claim so much glory? The night… The moon was superior. Beautiful to look at every day, and it made her feel so wet… Before she knew it, she was groping herself, moaning in a more perverted manner as her eyes slowly morphed into a familiar set of slits.
Eris, indulging in the sight, leaned forward. “So, contestant… Tell us your name again~”
“Hmph!” The alicorn tossed her mane aside. “Do you wish to mock us? Of course, we are the beautiful Mistress of the Night, rightful ruler of Equestria, Nightmare Moon!”
The crowd cheered at the answer, furiously masturbating to the sight of the princess’s conversion. ‘Nightmare Moon’ smirked wide as she shook her tits and ass for the audience. “That’s it, lowly peasants! Masturbate! Masturbate to the true perfection of the night!!”
Eris cupped the mare’s ass, leaning into her as she felt that dark energy flowed through her. ‘Nightmare Moon’, however, was less than pleased at the contact.
“Get your hands off our perfectly curvaceous body, you wretched abomination!” She snapped, giving Eris a butt bump to push her away. The chaos goddess stumbled a bit, but recovered quickly.
“My my, so aggressive~” Eris giggled as she moved forward. “However, we’re in the middle of a game show~ We offer cash prizes to anypony who can answer some embarrassing questions! Answer correctly, and you’ll receive something truly wonderful! Fail, and well…” She and the audience laughed.
Needless to say, Nightmare Moon was intrigued. “Something truly wonderful…? What if we were to desire eternal night?~”
Grinning wide, Eris leaned in. “Tell you what, my glorious queen. If you win the next round, we’ll turn Equestria into a 24/7 night club dedicated to your glory!~”
Nightmare Moon grinned wide, crossing her arms. “Very well, you twisted fool! I shall compete! Let us show you that Nightmare Moon cannot be bested and embarrassed so easily!”
With a wicked grin, Eris returned to her podium and clacked her cards, clearing her throat. “Alright everypony, the next round begins! Nightmare Moon, your question with 30 seconds on the clock is…!” She pointed to the screen.
“What is Nightmare Moon’s most embarrassing kink?”

Needless to say, the once proud and mighty ‘Mistress of the Night’ was blushing in embarrassment, more so than her alleged weaker ‘sister’. “I-Is this some kind of trick?? What kind of nonsense question is this??”
“20 seconds on the clock!”
She huffed, her cheeks red. “No! I refuse to be a part of this kind of meaning debauchery!”
“10 seconds!”
‘Nightmare Moon’s’ horn glowed blue as she prepared to blast Eris to oblivion. Instead, she ended up standing at attention as her horn’s energy died. “W-What?? What sort of sorcery is this-??”
BZZZZZT!

“Ohhhh dear. Looks like you were just not good enough compared to your sister~”
Nightmare Moon snared. “What did you say, you CUR-???”
“Let’s take a look at the real answer!!” The chaos goddess motioned to the screen, which jumbled through various answers before displaying the true answer…
“Dressing up as a bunny mare and bouncing on a dildo going ‘pyon pyon’.”

The crowd cheered and fapped in excitement, leaving the villainess red in the face from her ‘subjects’ laughing at her kink. “S-Silence! Silence now!”
Thoroughly enjoying humiliating ‘Nightmare Moon', Eris decided to put a cherry on top of it all. “Now, everypony! You know what time it is! It’s…” She held out her microphone to the crowd.
“TIME!”

“TO!”

“SQUIRT!!”

“Squirt??? What are you-??” Before she could ask further, her hand began to grab at her barely covered tits, her mouth letting out an involuntary moan. “C-Cease this at once…!”
But her body didn’t stop. It continued to grope and fondle her tits, shaking them up and down as she fell to her knees and moaned out loudly. Her eyes rolled up, her forked tongue flicking as one of her hands went between her legs and rubbed her covered crotch. Suddenly, she felt the hand slowly push against the tiny piece of pussy armor.
“D-Don’t… Don’t you dare…!”
Her fingers flicked the armor off, revealing her pussy to the rest of the audience. She did her best to cover her face, but all her free hand managed to do was tweak her nipple as she slid her fingers in and cried out.
“N-Noooooohhhh~!”
Her fingers slid in and out, making her gasp and writhe in animalistic desire. The cold metal felt amazing, like a couple of small dildos sliding in and out, making her pussy ache for more. Soon, though, her body yearned for the feeling of her flesh, and so she ripped the gloves off and just continued to finger herself before the audience. She tried to make an intimidating face, but no matter how hard she tried, no one was afraid of the big bad ‘Nightmare Moon’, furiously fingering herself as she squatted low with her legs spread so everypony could see.
“I-I’ll… I’ll get you for this, Eris…!” She tried to growl before gasping and falling onto her knees. “Blasted shoes…! M-Making it so hard…”
She felt her armor slowly becoming loose around her body, making it very hard to masturbate without it getting in the way of her arm. Rather than sit up, she opted to rip the bra armor off and expose her chest to the audience, who naturally whooped in delight. She didn’t care about them. She just wanted to cum already. She just wanted to squirt…
A pulsing went through ‘Nightmare Moon’s’ body as she felt the surge of pleasure run through her. She was going to get it. She was going to squirt. Her mouth opened as she cocked her head back fast.
“A-AAAAAAAHHHHHH!!”
Only for her helmet to fly off her head, leading to ‘Nightmare Moon’ to vanish from her mind right at the point of violent orgasm. Celestia’s eyes rolled up as she squirted hard to the sound of applause, collapsing on her back and panting.
Eris looked over, both appearing impressed and concerned. “Wow. I uhhh… I think we really broke her this time folks. We might have to end the games here-”
The audience erupted in boos, tossing condoms of cum and used sex toys toward the host. Eris feigned shock. “You all really want me to continue to mess with poor Celly here?”
The crowd roared in applause, exposing just how horny they were for more. Eris’s smile grew wide, and she shrugged in ‘defeat’. “Alright, settle down you dickheads~ It’s time for Celly to shake out those nerves again!”
With a snap of her fingers, Celly’s body slowly stood back up and turned around. Her eyes might’ve displayed utter exhaustion, but her ass shook like jello with the help of the heels’ magic. The longer she shook her ass, the more she became awake and energized.
“N-No… No more…” She muttered, trying to squeeze her ass to stop the twerking. Sadly, all that served to do was make her ass wobble in place and speed up the process. After a few minutes, she was back on her feet and awake, but with a very pissed expression aimed at Eris. “I hate you…”
“Awww, I love you too, Celly! But no time for lovey-dovey confessions! It’s time for the fourth and final round! Don’t forget that there’s something wonderful in it for you!”
Sighing in defeat, she crossed her arms across her waist. “Fine… Let’s just get this over with. I want out of these shoes.”
“Awww, take the fun outta this, why dontcha~ Alright, alright. Let’s see the final question, with 30 seconds on the clock…!” She pointed to the screen.
“How many times has Princess Celestia masturbated in the past year?”

The crowd laughed and cheered as Eris goaded them. “Now, let’s see if our prude princess can actually-!”
“79.”
DING DING DING!

Eris went silent, then looked back. “What?”
“If you count the masturbations I did today, 79.”
Everyone went quiet, staring at the stoic expression of Celestia and noticing how blunt her tone was in the answer. The number 79 was on full display behind Eris, a mocking symbol of her failure to fluster the princess.
The Lady of Chaos quickly composed herself so as to not cause a scene, and slapped a big smile on herself. “Well, aren’t you just trying to take the fun out of my game… Luckily, this next prize might put a little bit more spark in your tone! Show ‘em what she’s won, Eris!”
The Eris at the prize box smiled and flourished her hands as the box rose up, revealing a single tube of lipstick. “That’s right, Eris! It’s a tube of Chaos Aurora Brand Lipstick, a personal gift of the chaos realm! This would be sure to enhance the beauty of anypony who puts it on… And it does love being on a pair of lush, plump lips~”
The lipstick flew up and opened itself up, revealing the lipstick glowing as it shifted colors. It dove for Celestia, and despite her best efforts to dodge, her body snapped in place as the lipstick found its mark. She could feel as the lipstick delicately applied itself to her. As it got put on her lips, a warmth spread across them while the lipstick put its cap on and flew off.
Still set on trying to hold her deadpan expression, she crossed her arms. “Congratulations. I now look like a raving mare. Was that all it could do?”
“Oh, Celly… Not even close~” Eris grinned and snapped her fingers, and soon, Celestia’s lips became puffy and soft. This time, a reaction came of her.
“H-Hey, what gives?? Why do I look-SO DAMN HAWT~!”
Celestia gasped and covered her mouth while the crowd cheered. She blushed hard and glared. “H-Hey, stop laughing- AND COME OVER SO I CAN SUCK THOSE COCKS~! Gaaah!”
“Oooo, you want to suck some cock~?” Eris giggled before turning to the audience. “Alright, who’s the lucky pony who’s gonna get sucked off by the Princess~?”
Two spotlights shone down on the audience and moved about, trying to search for the perfect pick. Soon, it brought down on a nameless gray stallion whose cock throbbed in excitement.
“There we go! That’s a nice big cock for you, Celly~ Go and give it a biiiig smooch~!”
“N-No, I- CAN’T WAIT TO SUCK THAT BIG HUNKY COCK!”
Celestia’s hands moved in front of her, marching while her heels clicked on the floor. She scowled, but her puffy lips shifted color and made her smile. As soon as she got in range of the stallion’s cock, her head moved forward and kissed the tip before he thrusted into her mouth.
“Ohhh fuuuuck~!” He cried out as he thrusted into her mouth. “Sooo sooooft~”
Celestia’s eyes widened as she felt the stallion grab her by the ears and used her mouth like a cock sock. The worst part of it all was just how good it was starting to feel. Tingles were spread from her lips down to her throat, and no matter how much she tried to hold her body back, her pussy became drenched from the feeling of being used.
It wasn’t long before she felt the pulsing inside of her throat, and those thrusts got harder. “This princess throat pussy… S-Sooo gooood~”
With one final thrust, he forced her to deepthroat his cock, leaving her to breath musky stallion scent as cum was blasted down her throat. She had no choice but to gulp it all down, eventually pulling herself off but not without her mouth opening on its own and sliding her tongue out. “AHHHH~ ALL GONE~”
She smiled up at the stallion before her senses came back and left her fumbling back while the audience cheered. “A-Alright, Eris! That’s enough! I’m ready for my next question!”
“Well, actually…” Eris smirked wide as she leaned to her side. “That last question WAS the last question. The game technically concludes here.” She saw the angry expression on the princess and leaned in, holding a finger up. “But! You can get the opportunity to earn one more prize, and this time, you get to pick between one of two mystery prizes! All you need to do is the final challenge!”
Celestia sighed, rubbing her forehead. “O-Okay, Eris. What is it?”
“It’s simple, really! To get a chance to earn a prize, you must…” She paused, flipping through her cards. “... Do a cheer on how much you are a slut for chaos!”
“... You must be joking.”
Eris grinned. “You best get on it, sweet cheeks~”
As the crowd cheered her on, Celestia shook her head. “You really think I’ll subject myself to doing a stupid cheer for you-” She paused as she looked down at her hands, where colorful pom poms had suddenly appeared on them. “Wait, where did these-?”
Her body jolted up as her mouth formed another wide grin. She posed for the audience before she broke out into a shameless cheer routine.
“READY? OKAY!”

“1! 2! 3! 4!”

“I’M A STUPID CHAOS WHORE!”

“5! 6! 7! 8!”

“SEXY CHAOS IS SO GREAT!”

“ERIS! ERIS! SHE’S SO FLY!”

“COULDN’T BEAT HER IF I TRY!”

“FORCED TO DANCE AND FUCK ALL DAY!”

“SEXY CHAOS IS THE WAY!”

“E! R! I AND S!”

“ERIS ERIS IS THE BEST~!”

Finishing the cheer with a leap and the splits, she panted as her smile faded. Despite the audience cheering and fapping, she felt exhausted and thoroughly humiliated.
Eris, however, was crying tears of joy at how stupidly amazing that was. “S-So, beautiful… And the audience loved it~ So that means, you Celly are worthy of picking out your final prize!”
Celestia’s body picked itself up off the floor and marched over to the two boxes, and while she couldn’t move further, she felt her body had enough control to point to either one. Her eyes looked between the boxes, wondering if either one could house her freedom. She didn’t have much of an option, so sighed and pointed to the box on her right.
Eris grinned wide. “Are you sure…?”
Celestia quickly felt doubt fill her mind, looking between the two. She pointed to the left, then shook her head. “N-No no! I’m sticking with it. The right one.”
“Aaaallllright Eris! Show her what she’s one!”
The other Eris smiled and raised the box… Revealing it to be a fleshlight. While the audience cheered and both Erises clapped, Celestia was incensed.
“Are you serious, Eris??? I can’t even use this thing!!”
Eris stopped her clapping, rubbing her chin. “Oh yeah… That’s a good point. Well, I think there’s an easy way to rectify this.”
Eris snapped her fingers, and suddenly, Celestia was feeling very warm in her crotch. Her hips began to buck as suddenly, in place of her pussy, she had a large set of cock and balls.
This made Celestia furious. “Th-This is not what I meant! I don’t want a cock!”
Eris tilted her head. “You don’t? Then how are you going to use your prize?”
“I’m NOT!”
“Oh, we can’t have that…” Eris tutted as hummed in thought. Suddenly, her face expressed that she had an idea, and with a snap of her fingers, she produced a control panel.
“There we are! This should be just the thing to get you on board!”
“And just what is THIS thing??”
“Oh, it’s quite simple! You see, I press this button and…” She pressed the indicated button and, as if her body knew to obey, her cock sprang up and got hard to full mass. She pushed it again, and the cock went flaccid. She pressed it again and again, making her cock go from hard to soft as the crowd laughed.
“G-Gah! Are you serious??” Celestia uttered in shock. Just when she thought she could handle this, Eris found a new way to mess with her.
“Oh it does so much more! Like…” She pressed a separate button and all of a sudden, Celestia felt as if her hard cock was being pulled forward. Her eyes went wide as she found her hips moving toward the fleshlight.
“W-What are you doing, Eris??”
Eris only laughed as she watched Celestia take step after step towards the fleshlight, the tip slowly pressing against the entrance. “What does it look like? I’m helping you relax…~”
Celestia moaned as the tip of her cock penetrated the pocket pussy, the tight fit squeezing all around her cock. Despite the fact it didn’t seem like it could fit her length, it just kept taking more and more of her cock down to the base, the rest of it simply vanishing out of nowhere in an abyss of silicone pleasure.
Eris giggled as she flipped a switch, putting Celestia’s stance wide as if ready to fuck the fleshlight’s brains out. She pulled a lever up and then down, watching as it made the princess thrust back and forth. The sounds of the princess’s sweet moans were music to both her ears and the ears of the audience, who continued to masturbate and leave cum on the floor while poor Celestia’s eyes rolled up and her tongue stuck out.
“How are you liking the prize, princess~?”
“Oooongh!” She cried, trying to form words. “Maaaahke iiiiit shtooop!”
“What was that? You wanna cum already? Oh, don’t worry! I got just the thing for that!” Eris giggled as she looked at the control panel. With the press of a button, Celestia blasted a huge load into the dildo.
“Hoooohhh~!”
“Ohhh, you like that, huh~?” Eris giggled. “Here, let me give you a few more~”
The chaos goddess pressed the button a few more times, each one shooting load after load into the dildo. She even held down the button and watched as Celestia kept cumming into the pocket pussy.
“Hmmm, we’re doing good, but just what could we do to make it more… Exciting…?”
“EEEEErriiiiiiiiiissshhhh~!!!”
“Oops! Had my finger stuck on that!” She let go, Celestia’s balls swelling back to fullness as she continued to thrust endlessly. Eris’s gaze turned to the other Eris, rubbing her chin in thought.
“That’s it! I know what’ll spice things up!” With another snap of the fingers, her clone developed a massive cock and got on the other side of the fleshlight. Without controlling it, she watched as the clone of her moved in perfect sync with the princess. Whenever Celestia thrusted in, so did the clone. Whenever she bottomed out, so did the other. When they came, they came in unison.
Despite both of them occupying the fleshlight, never could feel the other’s cock. Even as the princess and the chaos clone bottomed out, neither could feel the other’s tip in the soft, endless caverns. However, even this wasn’t enough for the Lady of Chaos, humming as she looked through her options. “Maybe just one more thing… I know!”
Coverings her eyes, she pressed a random button on the control panel. Suddenly, both of the futas let out a moan as the speed of their hip slams increased. The fleshlight, already lightly lubed up, had suddenly gotten more and more moist inside. Both of them moaned as they felt something move inside their sex toy. It felt almost like a tongue, moving around their rods as they fucked it together. The whole time, slivers of stringy fluid leaked from their cocks as they pounded away.
As they enjoyed their fuck session, both of their hands held each onto the fleshlight, fingers making contact. Celestia wasn’t sure if it was the heels having some kind of influence on her mind or simply the endless haze of lust billowing through her head thanks to constantly cumming, but Eris looked so beautiful.
The clone seemed to have thought the same thing, her eyes becoming sultry as they moved across Celestia’s altered body. She wanted it, and she moved one hand to the cheek of the mare in front of her. Celestia panted and leaned into it, despite her protests.
“D-Don’t…” She whined softly, their eyes never breaking contact with each other. “W-What will everypony else think of us…?”
“They might want to join us, Celly… And we can have fun together…~” Eris whispered in response before pulling the princess into a deep, passionate kiss.
The sensation of their kiss mixed with the lipstick and caused Celestia’s brain to orgasm. Her balls began to fire cum, but Eris pressed a button and stopped that load in its tracks. She then enjoyed listening to Celestia’s blue-balled wails of agony while she still kissed the clone.
“Mmmmmeeeriiiiiisssss~!!” She cried out as she started thrusting like a savage beast. “L-Lemme cuuuuuum~!”
“Hmmmmm, I dunno…” Eris said with fake skepticism oozing from her voice. “I don’t think you appreciate all the presents I got for you…”
“I doooooohhhhh~!” Celly cried, making out harder with her clone and making the real Eris rub herself behind the podium.
“Oh yeah? I never got a thank you or you telling me how much you love being made a bitch for chaos…~”
“Th-Thaaank yoooou~!!” She cried out through the kissing. “Th-Thaaank you EEriiiiiissss~!!”
“Thank me fooooor….?”
“M-Making mmeeeeee luv chaaaoooooossshhhh~! AH LUV CHAAAOOOOOSSS~!”
“Eh… Good enough~” Eris smirked and pushed the cum button down, letting Celestia cum for a good minute or two. For Celestia, it felt like an eternity of Nirvana. Nothing in her mind existed but neverending bliss and chaos. She wasn’t sure what reality was anymore, but she wanted this to be it for all eternity…
~~~

Suddenly, Celestia snapped awake, her mind a complete haze. The insanity that fogged her mind had drifted away, leaving her confused. When she looked around, she was back within the bathhouse, still naked and still unable to control her body. Although thankfully, her cock was gone and her pussy was back where it belonged. Before her was the fleshlight that she was just fucking a moment ago as well as the crowd from the gameshow she was forced to participate in. All of them watched her with bated breath, and this time, it was making Celestia really nervous on what was to come.
“Ah, you’re awake!” The sound of Eris’s voice behind Celestia made her eyes dart from side to side to try and find her. “I was wondering if I actually permanently broke you! Not that I’d mind, but I still want to play with you more~”
Celestia’s frustrated tone quickly returned. “Ugh, Eris… Your gameshow is tiring. I don’t want to play it anymore!”
“Well that’s just rude!” Eris pouted. “We’re not even playing that anymore!”
“Oh, thank the heavens above…”
“Although, even if we were, you don’t have a choice~” Eris booped the snout of the ever growing rankled expression on Celestia’s face. “Now, I’ve got one last thing in mind for you before the big finale! But before that finale, we gotta work off that cake with a little bit of exercise!!”
“... You really are resentful of that, aren’t you…?”
“I have no idea what you mean~!” Eris giggled as she pointed at the fleshlight. “Now pick up the fleshlight.”
Rolling her eyes, Celestia moved with her body and bent down to pick up the sex toy. However, two things happened to her. Firstly, she felt something poke her crotch as she bent over, and looking between her legs, she found that a large dildo resembling her futa cock and standing between was the culprit. Secondly, the fleshlight weighed an impossible amount, so much that picking it up like that wouldn’t do.
“E-Eris…” Celestia grunted as she tried to lift it while not fucking herself. “W-What’s in this thing, concrete??”
“Oh come on, you know the answer already, dummy!” Eris said as she stood behind Celestia and leaned in with a smug grin before whispering. “It’s our cum…” The look of shock and fright on the alicorn’s face made Eris very excited. “Oh don’t be so shocked~ You came sooo much… And now you’ve gotta do some squats and deadlifts!”
“B-But I-!”
“First, a warm up. I want 5 orgasm squats, right now!” Summoning a whistle, Eris blew on it and the sound caused Celestia’s body to react. Her hands grabbed her shoulders and held out, pushing herself down on the dildo and moaning until she reached the base. Each squat pushed out a moan, and even as she squatted past five times, she didn’t stop. Soon, she found that she couldn’t take it and came hard, squirting as she sank low.
“One!”
Celestia panted, but her body still kept on squatting despite the afterglow not even setting in. It wouldn’t be long before she had to cum again, and Eris counted off the second orgasm. I-I have to cum 3 more times?? she thought as she kept on bouncing. E-Eris, I hate yooooohhhhhh~!
Soon, she was finished, standing over the love juice stained dildo as she breathed heavily. Sweat was pouring down her face, and her glutes felt like they were on fire. Even still, the audience cheered her on. Oh right… I have an audience still watching me…
“Hope you liked the warm up, Celly, cause now we’re gonna get hot in here! Five orgasm deadlifts, go!” Eris blew her whistle once again, and again, Celestia’s body moved on its own. She squatted low, moaning as she felt the dildo push up into her pussy. As her hands got within range, she grabbed onto the dildo and, using all the strength she could muster, held the fleshlight as she rose up slow enough that she could feel the dildo moving inside her. The slower she slid up on the dildo, the more her pussy reacted by squeezing tightly on the sex toy. After a while she dropped the fleshlight, which caused a slight tremor across her feet before she tried again. Soon, the feelings of pleasure as she sluggishly slid up and down were too much for her. Her mouth couldn’t help but unleash somewhere between a moan and a scream as orgasm approached.
“NNNNNGOOOOOOHHH~!” She bellowed before dropping the fleshlight onto the ground. The force of the drop caused cracks to form on the pristine marble, and Celestia violently stood up panting as a line of marecum connected her pussy and the dildo. 
“That’s one!”
She stared at the fleshlight as she caught her breath, her body really on fire now. Working out to this extent wasn’t her scale of skill, but her body moved like a professional, going down on the dildo and deadlifting the fleshlight once more. She could see the audience cheering in their usual sexual manner, screaming out an orgasm as she dropped her improvised “exercise” tool again and rose upwards. She only got a moment’s rest before her body went back down and did another. Every time, her pussy squeezed on the dildo inside of her tightly, as if begging for cum that wasn’t there. Instead, she got another orgasm and more burning muscles.
Upon completing the final deadlift and cumming, she stood up straight and watched as Eris and the audience clapped and cheered for her. The princess was exhausted and felt slightly shaky. Her body was covered in sweat. Her buns felt like they were burning. And even still, her body moved like it was nothing as Eris snapped her fingers and made her lift up the fleshlight close to her face.
“W-What… What are you doing…?”
“Oh come on! You just had a big workout! You NEED to have a protein shake~”
Celestia’s hands tilted the fleshlight and her mouth opened up, happily taking in the cum inside. Even her throat betrayed her as she gulped down the thick seed. However, no matter how much she drank, she never felt full. She felt energized in a way, but something else was off. She felt heavier. It wasn’t until she drank the entirety of the fleshlight’s contents that she found out the truth. Her tits were much larger, sloshing with every move she made.
Now with an hourglass figure, she looked to Eris and sighed. “Okay, we did it… Are we done, Eris…?”
“Not yet~! We still need the big finale!” She pointed to her heels, which caused her to extend her arms forward and zombie march. “We still have the big finale! A nice march through the castle!”
The whole time, Celestia was counting on the fact that nopony was around to see her get humiliated to carry her through all this. Finally, after all this time, Celestia broke. “Okay, Eris! Jokes over! Take these heels off now!”
Eris giggled. “Not yet, Celly! You’re going to give the guards a show first!”
Celestia’s voice sounded panicked. “I’m sorry I ate your cake! I’ll get you a new one!”
“No can do… That cake’s gone straight to your butt, and I’m going to make sure you work it all off tonight!” Eris cackled as she saw Celestia march to her fate, satisfied with her revenge.
What Eris overlooked was that Celestia was walking into an area coated in sexual fluids. With one wrong step, Celestia slipped comically in the air, landing face first. Most horrifyingly for the chaos goddess, her heels flew right off, and the audience, stage, and damage left behind vanished like an illusion.
Immediately panicking, Eris quickly put on a fake smile and laugh. “S-So, how did you like my prank, Celly? Pretty good, right?”
“Mmmph gnnnhh mmmth mmmrrr fnnn mmfff…”
“What was that?”
Celestia rose up, her horn glowing. “I’m gonna blast your flanks off!!”
Eris yelped and ran off, Celestia running after her as she fired shot after shot at the bathhouse intruder. As they ran out of the house and into the courtyard, nopony, from the guards to the maids to the royals, questioned anything. It was just another Tuesday in the castle.

	
		Chapter 2: And That's Just What They'll Do



LAST TIME, ON STRUTTIN’ HEEL-Z…

Our hero, the beautiful and intelligent and totally-not-petty Lady of Chaos, Eris, had managed to get revenge on the EVIL Princess Celestia for the eating of her precious cake. To do this, she unveiled a secret gift, a pair of large heels fit only for a stripper, and tricked the dastardly princess into wearing them. Once on, she was helpless as Eris enacted her absolutely earned sexy revenge, making sure that she tasted revenge like Celestia tasted her cake. However, upon the conclusion of the humiliation, Celestia freed herself with the use of the very sexual fluids that littered the floor. And now, faced with her freed foe, Eris-
BZZZZZT!

“YOW!”

Now Eris was being chased around the castle, zapped in the ass by Celestia any time she slowed down or attempted to teleport out. It only vaguely occurred to her that perhaps she went too far with the prank, but that was quickly shot away for more important thoughts, like how she was currently experiencing the pain of a thousand spanks at once with every blast. No matter what, she needed to make distance.
Celestia, meanwhile, had forsaken her shame in place of an aggressive chase scene throughout the castle, blasting her tormentor every chance she got. She didn’t worry about aim or modesty or just the fact that everypony was watching their composed princess barrel through the halls of the palace with “expanded assets” after the goddess of chaos. All that mattered was that Eris was there and she had yet to have gone unpunished.
The other residents of the castle weren’t too bothered themselves about the situation. Ever since Eris had come back, it felt like they were always dealing with some kind of incident. What was important to them was making sure the mess was mitigated. It was more the new blood who were having issues adjusting.
One new blood, a guard who was walking through the hall with his superior, commented, “It sure is boring around here…”
The superior rolled his eyes. “My colt, this peace is what all guardponies strive for.”
“I just wonder what the princess is up to.”
“Oh, you’ll come to regret mentioning that…” the elder muttered as he heard the distant sounds of running. He moved the other stallion to the side and watched as Eris bolted around the corner and looked back nervously.
The stallion leaped forward, pointing to the chaos goddess. “Sir! That’s Eris! She must be causing mischief, we have to stop her!”
“Cadet, wait-!”
CRASH!

He did not get the opportunity to pull the stallion back before Celestia came barreling after, crashing headlong into the guard and falling on top of him. The elder of the guard sighed and rubbed his face.
“I was trying to mention that Princess Celestia had it taken care of. Looks like we’re gonna be here a minute…”
The sun princess groaned as she slowly rose up, rubbing her head. Her anger was still there, but her senses at least returned to her. Getting up was heavier thanks to the extra… Weight, but fortunately, she wasn’t really hurt. It wasn’t until she felt something grab at her tits that she looked down and realized that she was smothering one of her royal guards.
“O-Oh, goodness! I’m so sorry!” Celestia flustered as she stumbled off of the guard. The guard blushed hard, trying to get out from under the princess with quickness.
“I-I’m sorry, Your Highness! I was trying to help and I was looking for something to grip on, and-!” He paused as he noticed the princess looked down, a bit lower than one would expect her to look. “P-Princess?”
His eyes looked down, and that was when he saw that the accident he just experienced had given him a raging hard on that was very visible despite wearing armor.
“G-Gah!” He panicked, trying to cover his crotch. “P-Princess, I’m so sorry! Please forgive my-!”
He paused again as he noticed Celestia, who seemed like she had just suckled on a particularly potent lemon and tried to keep her lips inside of her mouth. “Princess Celestia, are you oka-GAH!”
Suddenly, Celestia pounced on the stallion, pulling him into a deep and slobbery kiss as she started grinding against him. Her body, even now, was struggling to keep control as she left kiss marks that changed color all across his body. As she reached his crotch, she tore off the armor and bore witness to the thing that set her off: The big white cock whose smell made her tingle. She wasted no time and deep throated it, bouncing up and down while her eyes rolled up. Every moment of sucking was as much bliss for her as it was for the stallion, as was proven by his moans and her leaving a small puddle on the floor. Before long, she felt the all too familiar pulsing of the guard’s cock and, like clockwork, bounced her head up and down harder on the throbbing member. The sounds of the guard’s moans echoed through the hall as his cock unleashed more seed than he thought capable of producing. Celestia gulped it down, feeling herself weighed down further in her new assets.
As she pulled herself off, she panted and looked around. She saw Eris around the corner, pointing and giggling. Suddenly, the spark of fight in her came back and she bolted after her, resuming the chase.
The elder guard stood over the cadet, who seemed quite a bit thinner and weaker. He shook his head and crossed his arms. “Now, what have we learned?”
The cadet sputtered out. “N-Never… Get in the way… Of Celestia…”
His superior nodded with a smile before picking the other up with his magic. “Good lesson, cadet. Now come on, we’ve got ways of putting you back on duty in case they come back.”
~~~

Princess Luna had no idea what was going on in the castle. She heard there was commotion as well as Eris being mentioned, she assumed it to be a result of another one of the chaos goddess’s pranks. Thank the heavens I’m so rarely a target… She thought as she left the castle and went for the bathhouse to take a quick dip.
She rolled her neck, groaning softly. Ugh, still stiff… I really need to do something about my sleep position… At least we have the bathhouse… She thought as she walked in, seeing the beauty of the building’s massive interior. It reminded her of the times before, back when she was younger, before… Before she became Nightmare Moon. 
The princess shook her head. It wasn’t worth thinking about that stuff. Instead, she moved to the showering area, changing out of her elegant dress into a dark-colored bikini. Catching her visage in the mirror, a small feeling of jealousy came through her as she saw her relatively smaller figure compared to her sister. There were plenty of ponies who dreamed of the Princess of the Night with their perverted minds, but a majority of those wet dreams were for Celestia. The biggest asset, she found, was her… Well, her assets. Breasts and rear. Tits and ass, if one were to be vulgar. The two things that Luna lacked, and despite resisting the urge to use magic to enhance her “beauty”, she couldn’t help but wish she could feel what it was like.
As she finished showering her body, she moved into the baths. Looking around, she found her preferred one, a nice hot bath from which steam quietly rose from the water. She smiled as she slowly dipped her toe in, only to jolt back. A bit too warm. She was more careful, slowly sinking into the water as the heat went across her body.
“Ahhhh…” Luna sighed in relief, smiling the whole time. There was nothing more relaxing than a warm dip to soothe her aching muscles. She opened one eye, peering left and right. Once the coast was clear, her horn glowed as she produced a vampire rubber ducky and placed it in the water. She giggled and booped it. “They say no toys are allowed… Well, I happily invite you to join me, Count Quackington.”
The duck squeaked as it bobbed in the water, and Luna smiled wide as she took the time to fully enjoy her bath…
~~~

Eris ran through the halls in a panic. No matter how many guards she gave boners to, it wasn’t enough to create enough distance. Celestia was getting good at deepthroating rod, and she could suck a guard dry in moments now. She needed to figure out a way to put plenty of distance between her and Celestia.
Suddenly, a trio of guards leaped out with spears, horns glowing. “Halt, Eris! Halt in the name of the Princess!”
Aha! There’s an idea! Eris thought as she phased right through the guards, making sure to smack each one of their asses. They yelped, but suddenly stood at attention as their eyes became swirls.
As Celestia turned the corner, the sight of what was ahead of her made her groan. “Oh, you’ve got to be kidding me…”
The three guards had stripped down to nothing, twirling their cocks in a windmill in perfect sync with each other. Despite that, each one had a very serious expression on their faces as they performed the act.
“Halt, Eris!”
“We know it is you behind that disguise!”
“Cease your chase of the princess or face the power of our spears!”
Despite the fact she was able to resist a couple of them by this point, her eyes couldn’t look away from the cocks. Each one swung so temptingly, and her focus was so trained on them, she could even see their rods pulsing in unison. They were horny, ready to be sucked off, and no matter what she did to look away, her lips moved forward to begin fellating those gyrating rods.
The trio held their cocks out, smug smiles on their faces. “Go on then!” One declared. “Fall before the might of the Royal Guard!”
Celestia felt her lips move forward, almost stretching to try and get a suck in. They wrapped around the first one, with the other two slapping against her face. She could smell their musks, and despite looking frustrated, her pussy was getting wet and leaving another puddle of shame.
“Haha! Look! She’s leaking in submission! Fall before us!”
“M-Mmmm!” Celestia muttered as she bobbed up and down on the rod. Usually by this point, a stallion would’ve cum. She realized that these guards were tougher. Much tougher as proven by them grabbing her luxurious mane and thrusting in and out roughly. 
Then, the trio got a very naughty fun idea, and all at once, stuffed their meat into the mouth of the princess.
“Hahaha! She cannot take three spears at once!”
“She will surely be defeated now!”
“Keep thrusting, until she is laid!”
The princess grunted as she took each of their cock thrusts. They stretched her mouth and throat far, but her mouth never stopped sucking. Her lips wanted more, they begged for more. Her head bobbed up and down vigorously, desperately trying to milk the cum out of the rods clogging her throat.
“B-Brothers… She’s not relenting…!”
“I-I can feel… My strength… Draining…!”
“Hold… Hold firm…! We’ve almost got her…!”
Celestia decided to play dirty. She reached out and gave each of their balls a thorough fondling. She never went as far as a light squeeze, but this attention had caused the trio of brainwashed guards to buckle as their cocks began throbbing.
“Ch-Cheap tricks…!”
“O-Oh no… I feel close…”
“I’m… I’m gonna…”
As if all in unison, all three of them blew their load right down Celestia’s throat. The feeling of triple the output caused her eyes to roll up. Where this cum was going, she had no idea, as her breasts and ass hadn’t grown much after a while, probably due to how over the top an hourglass figure she had. Once the guards collapsed, Celestia burst off down the hall in the last place she saw Eris be.
“I’m coming to get you, Eris! You’ll pay for that!!”
~~~

As Luna finished her bath, she felt thoroughly relieved and her muscles very relaxed. The stress within her muscles were soothed away, just like the stress in her mind. She walked among the other baths, wondering if she should indulge in any of them. After giving it some thought, she decided to give herself a bit of time admiring the view out on the balcony. Walking out, she admired the city of Canterlot and how beautiful the lands of Equestria there were. 'So much to explore,' she thought. 'I wonder if I could find somepony out there for me...'
Her brooding session was cut short by her peripheral vision catching the sight of some red objects. Turning her head, she saw a pair of discarded heels and a decorated gift box. Her curiosity peaked, she approached the footwear and box and picked them both up.
"Now, just what are these shoes doing here? Were these left by somepony? The janitors perhaps?" Luna muttered as she checked the tag for any kind of indication of a possible owner.
'For Celestia'

Luna grimaced. 'Of course, it's for my perfect sister... It couldn't have been for anypony else...' she thought, tossing the box aside as she looked at the heels. "Not that I would wear such things... They're far too gaudy. But some gifts would be nice! I keep ponies dreams safe, and all I get are perverted wet dreams and a tentacle in my ass every so often!" She thought about all those wet dreams, and how often she saw ponies looking at her sister like she was some fertile sex goddess. A bit of that jealousy flowed over as she looked at the heels a bit longer than before. Soon, she caved and slipped them on.
'Weird...' She thought as she inspected them. 'Perfect fit... Do Tia and I share the same shoe size? I thought hers were bigger.' Soon, that jealousy came back as she sneered at the shoes. "Oh, of course. We don't share the same breasts or buttocks, but our feet are the same..."
The princess of the night walked in the shoes, huffing. Despite never being one for big platform heels, these were both very comfortable to walk in and move about. With heels like these, albeit in a different color, she could easily impress any stallion. Well, any stallion whose eyes weren't glued onto Celestia...
"No good Sun Cow... Oooo, look at me! I'm Celestia!" Luna said in a mocking tone, prancing about as she mimicked her sister. “I loooove all the attention and getting ogled by pretty stallions and shaking my big fat butt I got ‘cause I can’t stop shoving sweets in my face!”
She turned and shook her ass back and forth, trying to seduce an audience that wasn’t there. As she mockingly bounced her ass, she found that her hands moved down to her bikini bottom and exposed her pussy, making her cheeks go red. “W-What… What’s going on?”
Her body didn’t stop, sliding the bikini bottom down to the ground before giving her tight, firm butt a squeeze and spreading to expose her ass. Even with nopony around, it was embarrassing. Still, her body continued to move sensually as she turned around, shaking her breasts from side to side before giving that invisible audience a nip slip. “S-So unseemly…! N-Need to resist…!”
She grit her teeth and tried to move her body away, but all it served to do was toss her bikini top aside and shake her tits from side to side. Her hands bounced the tits up and down, fondling them when suddenly, they began marching back into the bathhouse. 
“Where am I going?? Halt! No further!” She shouted as she found that she was being led to the rose-and-milk bath. It wasn’t her favorite bath, but she still used it because it was said to promote a “healthy body”. Her body decided that it needed lots of health, and pushed her tits into the water. Luna gasped, but then relaxed at the feeling of the water. “I-I suppose that… This isn’t too bad… Just resting my bosom in this… I thought-” She paused as she noticed the water go down. “Is… Is my chest getting heavier?”
Sure enough, her tits were swelling up, absorbing the bath’s contents and causing her to triple the size. By the time she got out, she stumbled from the size of them, taking a moment to balance. Her hands groped at her chest, unsure if it was her doing it or her body acting on its own.
“W-Wonderful…” Luna muttered. “I now have cow tits. I’ll need to use some magic to fix the-GASH!”
Her ass suddenly began to gyrate and rock about in the bathhouse, and with each rock, it felt like her fit, perky ass began to fill up with softer, jigglier material. It began to feel bigger, and as she looked back, she found that her ass was indeed getting larger. She could hear music within her head, thumping club music that her body instinctively knew how to dance to.
“Cease! Cease this perverted dance!” She shouted as she rocked her ass around, making it grow with each bounce. “W-Why… Why can’t I stop?? What kind of cursed object is-??”
Suddenly, her brain put two and two together. She remembered hearing about Eris being chased by Celestia, and soon, it was all clicking within her mind.
“D-Don’t tell me…” She looked down at the heels. “THESE are the reason that Celestia is chasing Eris around?? I-I must… Resist-!”
SMACK!

“EEEP!!”

Both of her hands moved in unison, smacking her cheeks which made them wobble. Soon, she went from a flat ass to a fat ass, unknowingly matching Celestia’s hourglass shape before she began the chase. Had she actually fallen for the exact same thing??
“N-No! I’m smarter than my sister! I can… Break out of this… Guh!” She cried out as she felt her ass becoming a plump, round peach, and it was clear that she wasn’t going to stop soon…
~~~

Back in the chase, Eris was making good headway in her escape using groups of guards, but even then, the moment that Celestia was done, he was seconds away from closing the distance. It had only occurred to her that Celestia could teleport, and any attempt to remove that magic only led to a very hot zap to her hands. She needed a good force. Fortunately, as she turned the corner, she found a row of all mare “volunteers” trying to apprehend her.
“Halt, in the name of Equestria! You will stay there and await your punishment!”
“Hmph! Is that any way to talk to your princess?” Eris commented cheekily as she leaned forward.
“What are you talking about?” The leader declared. “We’re not… Not…” Her words stopped in her throat as she caught sight of Eris’s tits swaying back and forth. When she tried to look away, she was catching sight of Eris’s swirling eyes. Back and forth, over and over, her eyes bounced between the two until her body began slouching forward and swaying with those voluptuous breasts. Soon, the rest of the squadron were following suit.
“Yes, that’s it… You serve the princess, right? And you’re gazing so deep into my tits, it’s like you’re devoted to them… Devoted to me… The true princess…”
“Devoted… To tits… Devoted… To you..?”
“That’s right… The true princess is here, and and she needs her loyal, horny, slutty soldiers to defend her with their newest weapon~”
“Newest… Weapon…”
“It’s a very powerful tool that can only be entrusted with you… The Slut-Seeking Cocket!”
Slut… Seeking… Cocket…”
“Thrust those hips about, feel the Cocket slowly coming as your true place as my guards fill your mind…”
The guards all thrusted in unison, each one produced a building heat which only made them thrust faster. Before long, they all gave one mighty thrust and cried out in pleasure as each one was blessed with a mighty set of cock and balls. They panted, staring forward as their colors became more muted and their eyes continued to swirl.
“Now tell me…” Eris smiled as she cupped the chin of the squad leader. “Who is it you serve…?”
“We…” They all saluted with their legs spread wide, erections at the ready. “We serve you, Princess! Our Slut-Seeking Cockets are at your disposal to take care of any sluts!”
“Wonderful! Now, there’s a particular slut coming this way that you must take care of. Do what you can to stop her!”
“Yes, Princess!” They saluted again, and Eris ran past them right as Celestia arrived. “Halt! There is no escape from us, imposter!”
Celestia, her colorful lips dribbling cum, groaned as she saw the futa guards swinging their dicks and tits about. “Oh, you’ve got to be kidding me!”
“You will not go any further! Now, face the power of our Slut-Seeking Cocket!” With that, the futa guards thrusted back and forth in unison, each one causing Celestia to sink lower and lower until she was on her knees, crawling towards their cocks with cum drooling out of her lips. It wasn’t long before her mouth was trapped on the cock of the squad leader and sucking helplessly. She desperately tried to pull away, but all it did was stretch her snout and make her look desperate for the cum
It wasn’t long before she was presented with more cocks by the other guards, who slapped their cockets across her body, as if they were demanding servicing. Her hands, still tingling from the chaos spell, moved to stroke a few of them, even giving the balls a fondle. She felt utterly humiliated from the smirks and gazes of her brainwashed soldiers, totally believing Celestia was some wicked villain they needed to be punished.
And the punishment wouldn’t stop, as one got behind Celestia’s fat ass and shoved her cock deep inside her ass. There was little the princess could do but moan into the cock that she was desperately bobbing up and down on, with some of the guards forcing their cocks into her mouth.
I swear to the heavens, Eris… Celestia thought as she furiously let herself be spit roasted by her brainwashed guards. I’m going to give you the smallest micro-cock ever, so small you won’t even be able to stroke it with your pinkies!
~~~

Back with Luna, she had just barely managed to stop herself from twerking any further, but seeing herself in the bath’s reflection, she now was a bombshell with a perfect hourglass figure. It would normally be a dream for anypony looking for attention, but Luna could already hear the sounds of ponies thinking she enhanced her assets for attention. She blushed in embarrassment but took a breath.
“No worries, Luna… You can just… Use your magic! Yes, that’s it… Just… Focus…” She closed her eyes and grunted hard, trying to focus on the spell for body reduction. However, every attempt couldn’t even manage to get her horn alight. “C-Come on! This is easy! Why can’t I-!”
She yelped as her body suddenly turned to her right. She placed a hand on her hip and began strutting through the bathhouse, squirming. “W-Where am I going?? Don’t tell me you’re taking me outside!”
Unfortunately, that wasn’t exactly where she was being led, as she continued to wander and then heard the sound of a voice.
“I’m going to go check on Luna. You wait outside.”
“Roger that.”
Her eyes widened. She called out. “I-I’m here, guards! There’s no need to worry! Go back outside!!”
“Princess?” The guard called out from around the way, the acoustics carrying her voice. “We came to check on you after Eris started wreaking havoc! Are you sure you’re alright??”
“Y-Yes, yes! No need to check on me! Go stop Eris!”
There was a pause, and she heard in a much quieter voice, “Something is up, I’m going to check on her. Keep an ear out.”
“No no no!” Luna shouted as she continued to march forward. “Don’t come closer! Go help my sister! Don’t come in-!”
The guard opened the door and walked forward, his face getting squished between a pair of tits. Backing up with reddened cheeks, he found Princess Luna, naked and with a figure she did not previously have before.
“P-Princess! What’s happened to you??”
“I-It’s nothing, really!” Luna said with a panicked smile, her face equally as red. “Please, don’t mention this to anypony!”
“Princess Luna, I have to report this to the rest of the guards. We need to figure out what is wrong with you before-”
The thought of being shown off to the guard and likely other ponies ran through her mind. The humiliation it would bring upon her, it let Eris’s magic worm into her head and control her body. Her hands grabbed the guard and dragged her into the changing rooms, where her magic finally activated to pin the guard to the floor and strip him down.
“Y-Your Majesty, what are you do-Ohhhh!”
The guard moved his head back as he let out a loud moan. The princess managed to slide halfway down his cock and was already moving up and down like a professional whore despite never doing this before. She lay on top of his lower half, bobbing up and down and looked up at the guard who was quickly giving into the ecstasy of his princess’s fellatio. Luna could do nothing as her body slowly but surely moved deeper down the rod. Her mouth was hot and moist, leaving a glistening layer of drool along his shaft. As she pushed her snout down to the base, she could feel the pulse of his cock in her tight throat, somehow unable to gag throughout the whole thing. She just took the cock for a long time, listening to the moans of the stallion, who tried bucking upwards.
“P-Princess Lunaaaahhh…” Her moaned aloud. “We… We need to stoooop…”
The sounds of his pleading only made Luna move more aggressively, moving up only to shove the cock right between her tits. The feeling of soft flesh squishing against his slobber-slicked cock and moving quickly caused the guard’s eyes to roll up. Precum oozed out of the rod, and Luna’s tongue ran along the tip to savor the taste.
Ugh, so thick and slippery… T-Tastes weird… She thought as her body moved her head up and down more vigorously to get more. Every stroke with her breasts squirted out more pre, and she slurped it up. The more that she suckled, the more she seemed to get used to it…
“G-Gonna… Gonna…” The guard bucked his hips forward, crying out in pleasure as cum rocketed out of his cum and quickly filled Luna’s mouth. Her body acted faced, forcing the cock down her throat as she gulped down more and more. Swallowing what was left in her mouth, she watched as the guard collapsed on the floor with a guttural groan.
“Hey! What was that noise? Everything alri-?” The guard waiting outside froze in place as he saw the princess slowly getting up, her mouth and face covered in semen. It dribbled down her lips as she began to zombie march towards the other guard…
~~~

Eris breathed as she looked around. She managed to use the advantage of her futa guards in order to get a good distance away from Celestia, meaning that for now, she could rest and figure out how to get those heels back on Celestia. She hummed in thought at some ideas, but something felt a bit off. It felt like those heels were being worn again, but Celestia clearly wasn’t the one doing it. Thoughts filled her mind before she snapped her fingers and produced a large crystal ball. She gazed into the orb, she saw Luna, currently pinning two guards down as she bounced her ass on one cock and deepthroated another one. Thoughts came to her mind. Evil, fun thoughts. The kind of thoughts that told her that this kind of plan should be shared with someone a bit more… Compliant.
Back with Luna, she had just taken a third cumshot from the duo, gulping everything down as her eyes rolled up as her ass was filled with more thick semen. The guard groaned, physically exhausted even as their cocks were still rock hard. Her body moved to take more of these wonderful rods, when suddenly, her body stood up on its own and stayed at attention.
“F-Finally…” Luna muttered. “M-Maybe I can actually get these off-GAH!” Her hands went out in front of her before she began marching out, her heels clicking the whole way through. “Cursed Eris, what are you going to make me do now??”
Fortunately for her, she wasn’t being put on display for the castle. Instead, she was led through the castle, barely missed by the staff and guards who were still trying to deal with Celestia before she ended up in one of the rooms of the castle. There, Eris stood with a wide smile. 
“There! Now, you and I can have a proper chat!” The sexy abomination smiled at the princess, who was very much less than amused by being puppeted around.
“Eris! Cease this madness at once!” She declared with a huff and an angry glare. “Don’t you already have enough to do with my sister??”
“Ah, right. Well, I was having fun with your sister, and then she…” Eris looked to her side with a nervous laugh. “Slipped out of the heels. I didn’t expect you to end up wearing them, Luna.”
“A mistake I shan't be making soon…” Luna growled as she looked away. “Just release me from these heels and fix my body. I will look away from this once, since you’re already going to get blasted away by Celestia.”
“Oh, don’t worry! I’ve got her right where I want her!” The distant sounds of the futa guards moaning suddenly caused her to sweat. “Although… Perhaps it is time to hire a more effective recruit.”
With a snap of her fingers, two stickers resembling padlocks appeared before Luna and, before she could say anything, they found themselves on her heels.
CLICK!
Luna’s eyes widened as she looked down. Shifting about, it felt like those heels weren’t even slipping off. She looked to Eris, who grinned wide. “And don’t worry! I have another very special present for you~”
With another snap, she produced the slutty Nightmare Moon armor from before, much to the horror of Luna. It moved as if someone was already inside, and it beckoned the princess to put her back on with a single finger. Luna stood in place while Eris slithered behind her and whispered sensually.
“Look at it… Pretty armor… You know you want to wear it… It wants you to wear it sooo bad… What’s the harm in slipping it on for old times sake…?” She nibbled on Luna’s ear, making the alicorn moan. “It looks so inviting, doesn’t it…? Skimpy armor hugging your body just right… Everypony will think you’re so sexy and will adore you…”
“They…” Luna muttered, her eyes widening as they swirled multiple colors. “They will…?”
“Oh yes… They won’t get enough of you… They’ll beg you to command them… They’ll even be having so many wet dreams about you…”
“Wet… Dreams…” Her pussy began leaking juices down her legs as her body started to relax. It was hard to focus, to determine what was reality and what was fantasy. All she knew was that she wanted to be adored. Eris smirked, knowing she got Luna right where she wanted her…
~~~

Celestia panted, looking down at the futa guards. She wasn’t sure how, but through sheer stamina, she managed to over-cum the brainwashed soldiers, all of them lying on the ground passed out. Every hole leaked up, and her pristine white body was sticky to the touch. Her hair especially drooped with jizz, an act that made her ring some of it out just to not be weighed down. “Alright… Where is she…?”
“Quite impressive, Celly~” 
Celestia darted her head towards the voice, where she found Eris had turned herself into an image on one of the stained glass windows. “Had you been covered in a different colored bodily fluid, I might be a bit  more terrified~”
Celestia was done with the shenanigans, her horn glowing brightly. “Alright, that’s enough. Nothing you throw will stop me!”
“Oh? Are you absolutely positive? What if I had a little help…?” With a snap of her fingers, the hall filled with smoke which Celestia was desperate to move away. Once it settled, the sight before her caused her eyes to widen and her jaw to drop. Standing before her Nightmare Moon with a large hourglass figure, an evil smirk, and a huge cock dangling out in the open. After a moment taking in what was before her, Celestia shook her head and looked back at the draconequus angrily.
“Eris, what is this?? Did you think some illusion of Nightmare Moon was going to make me back away from your little fight??”
Nightmare Moon gave a haughty laugh, holding the back of her hand against her cheek. “Ohohohoho! Foolish sister, thinking me some mere illusion! Why don’t you have a feel to prove your little theory~?”
Nightmare Moon bounced her tits up and down, and Celestia’s eyes followed their movements. The sound in her voice and the confidence in Celestia’s tone caused the former alicorn to pause. Something felt off, looking at Eris who simply smirked down at the mare. She hesitantly moved forward and touched Nightmare Moon’s shoulder. It felt very real. Moon, however, grabbed a hold of Celestia’s hands.
“Not there, you moron! Here~” She pushed Celestia’s hands onto the villain’s tits, and as Celestia groped the soft flesh, Moon let out an utterly depraved moan. That was when it started to click with the princess.
“Lu… Luna? Is that… Really you?”
“Fiiinally, she gets it~” Moon laughed with Eris, the sentient clothes laughing with her. Celestia was not laughing with them though, and took a step back.
“B-But why?? What has Eris done to you??”
“Oh, please. Mistress Eris has done nothing to me! We have simply agreed on an alliance to utterly humiliate you and morph you into the depraved slut we all know you are~! Thus is the will of…” The dark alicorn struck a pose. “Bimbo Moon!”
“That’s riiight~!” Eris laughed, leaning in towards Celestia. “And she’s gonna show you how to have a VERY fun time and FINALLY let loose for once~”
Taking a step back, Celestia’s horn began to glow. “N-No! I won’t let you defeat me! I defeated you once, Luna! I can do it again!”
“Pffsh, oh really~?” Nightmare Moon’s horn glowed brightly. “How are you going to fight me? You’re just a dumb Earth Pony~”
“What are you talking about? I’m not-!”
POP!
Suddenly, Celestia felt a tug on both her head and back for just a split second, prompting her to look up. Sure enough, a set of cartoon gloves appeared and quickly plucked the horn and wings off of Celestia before dropping into a box.
“H-Hey! Give those back!” she shouted right before the box poofed away.
Eris laughed and slapped the mare’s ass. “Why bother? You defeated her before, right? You can do it without such a lame crutch~”
“Yes, sister~ Go on! Have a free swing on me!”
Bimbo Moon held out her hands, smiling as her cock became hard as if to taunt Celestia. The former alicorn knew it was a trap, but she didn’t have any other choice. She rushed forward to throw a punch, only to stumble thanks to the weight of her huge knockers. Moon simply stepped aside and watched Celestia bounce on the floor. She let out a snicker, standing before her in triumph. “Good thing your landing was padded… And you’re in the perfect position to bow to me~”
Celestia grunted as she got to her knees, but as she looked up, she found her gaze meeting Bimbo Moon’s cock. Something inside her got instantly wet, even as she tried to seem tough. Sensing her sister’s arousal, she slowly lifted a heel up and stepped on Celly’s back.
“Go on… Bow and thank me~”
“N-Never…! I-I’ll never… Submit…!” Celestia declared, despite the fact that she was very clearly bowing before Bimbo Moon with her ass high in the air.
“Oh really~? Then get up and face me! That is, if you can keep yourself from gazing at my perfect royal rod…~” Bimbo Moon smirked, moving her foot so Celestia could move up, but despite trying to move up to her feet, the moment the powerless alicorn moved up to her knees, her sight of the cock kept her in place and unable to look away.
“W-Why… Why can’t I move??” She muttered, squirming to try and break free from the cock’s gaze. Bimbo Moon simply laughed at the feeble attempts while swinging her cock from side to side.
“Ohohohoho~! Foolish peasant! A dumb pony like yourself cannot hope to withstand my cock’s power! It’s too magnificent to look away from, too enticing to disobey~!”
Celestia’s eyes followed the cock’s pendulum swing, her body starting to sway along with it. “N-No…! That’s not true, Luna! I’m your sist-!”
“Silence, peasant!”
Celestia’s mouth immediately went quiet, still following Bimbo Moon’s cock as it swayed back and forth. “Wonderful! I’ve had enough talk from you! It’s about time you proved your… Worth to us~” Moon’s dark cock became hard, giving Celestia’s cheek a musky slap before standing at attention before the mare as if waiting to be serviced.
The disgraced princess wasn’t sure of what to do. The normal parts of her mind were trying desperately to fight back against the thoughts, to try and prove herself to be a capable royal, but the musk in her nose was making it harder and harder to think with anything but her wet, needy cunt. Soon, it was no contest what the right decision was for Celestia.
“Y-Yes, Your Highness…” she muttered, leaning in and licking at Moon’s cock. “I shall service your big… Meaty… Cock…”
The evil alicorn moaned as she felt her sister’s tongue graze the length of her dick, giving a wide, sharp-toothed smile the whole time. “Thaaaat’s it, peasant… Prove you are worthy of being my perfect servant… Maybe if you do a good enough job, I’ll let you use your other holes to service my perfect mighty rod~!”
“Th-Thank yooou…” Celestia moaned as she moved down the length with licks and kisses.
“Thank you what?” Moon slapped Celestia’s face, the musk-drunk mare moaning.
“Th-Thank you, Your Majestyyy~!”
“Good slut…” Bimbo Moon smirked as she moved to sit down, a large throne with images of mares in provocative positions carved all around it. “Now service your Princess.”
The musk drunk Princess nodded slowly, mouth hung open as she crawled over to Bimbo Moon. She began to kiss the length of her mistress’s cock up and down, which left colorful kiss marks all over it to the princess’s amusement. After a few more sloppy kisses, Celestia began to run her tongue up and down the length of the cock while moaning loudly.
“Shooo… goooood…” She groaned, moving down to Moon’s large balls and suckling on one with little thought into what she was doing. Her mind for the moment was lost so long as she was huffing Moon’s scent, and Moon kept her hand on Celestia’s colorful flowing mane, determined to keep her there for a good while.
“Mmmm… That’s it… Don’t neglect the other or I’ll have you put in chastity.”
That seemed to catch Celly’s addled brain and she quickly swapped balls to suckle. She ran her tongue up and down, eventually opening her mouth and taking the whole sack. This was enough for Bimbo Moon’s fat cock to jolt up, her cries of bliss echoing as she arched her back.
“E-Enough!” She cried out, to which Celestia obeyed and released her balls from her mouth. As Bimbo Moon slowly breathed in and out, she cleared her throat. “Your work was… Adequate. For your performance, you may suckle upon and polish my mighty rod with that slut mouth of yours, slave.”
Celestia panted, finally getting a breath of fresh air. Her mind was starting to come back to her, even as it throbbed in pain just trying to gather her thoughts.
“S-Suckle… Polish… W-Wait, I-MMMMGH!”
Celestia did not get a chance to fully recover, though, as Bimbo Moon’s hands gripped her mane and her cock was shoved deep down the throat of the powerless alicorn. Almost immediately, her brain became pudding as her arms fell limply to her side and her throat was pounded like a cheap fleshlight. The whole time, Bimbo Moon emitted a series of moans and evil giggles, her thrusts never going below the speed of a train piston at full blast. Soon, her attempts at quipping just became a flurry of mindless giggles and feral sounds.
“Fuuuhhh… Haaahh… Uuunnnngh… Heheheheeee…”
Bimbo Moon’s mouth hung open as her cock began to pulse. She was truly nothing but a mindless sex machine who only listened to her body’s urges, and her body had one order: Fuck and cum. As she rose from her throne, she hunched over Celestia and grunted loudly, her tongue hanging out and her mouth contorted into a dumb, twisted grin as cum rushed out of her cock and straight into her sister’s belly.
“OHHHHHNNNNNGH~!!!”
She arched her back as she unleashed her primal roar of orgasm before flopping back on her throne. Her cock quickly slid out of Celly’s mouth, still stained in cum while Celestia fell on her back and panted. Cum leaked out of her mouth and a bubble of cum slowly formed in her nose as she tried to catch her breath. She needed to focus, to think straight again…
And that was when Eris yawned and leaned against the throne. “Honestly, Moony… I really thought you’d be more creative than this…”
Bimbo Moon looked up at Eris from her throne, panting the whole time. “What… What are you… Talking…?”
“I’m talking about something really fun! This was just a bunch of meaningless throatfucking! Where’s the pizazz? Where’s the fun?”
“D-Don’t… Go and… Judge me… You… Mmmgh…”
“Well, this just won’t do…” Eris sighed as she snapped her fingers. Suddenly, Bimbo Moon and Celestia stood up, their bodies rejuvenated as if they’d not just engaged in harsh sex. Bimbo Moon shot an eye towards her so-called companion. “What is the meaning of this, traitor??”
“Relaaax, Moony~ I just wanted to get you both ready for a new game~! A little bit of a wager between us and Celestia for her horn and magic back!”
Celestia scowled. She knew she was being baited into another trick, but it was her only chance at getting back to her old self and potentially getting Luna back. “Fine. I’ll do it. What is the game?”
Grinning, Eris continued. “The game is quite simple. A game of hide-and-seek between our team and you. Last an hour, and your missing bits are yours! Oh, and before you complain that me being involved is unfair, I’ll simply be providing Moony’s teammates~”
With a snap of her fingers, the space behind the corrupted Luna’s throne became a cloud of smoke which was soon blown away revealing a number of living outfits. Every single one was some level of perverted attire, from a slutty police officer to a slutty nurse to a stripper’s pasties and fishnets with heels. Each one stood at attention then saluted, as if there were mares inside piloting them around.
Celestia’s eyes widened at how many there were, which caused Eris to laugh. “Don’t you worry. Getting caught by one of these ladies won’t count as a loss, although I still wouldn’t let them be worn by you…” As she snickered, she booped Celestia’s snout. “And because I’m such a good friend, I’ll give you 5 minutes to run and hide before we start seeking~”
Celestia watched as Eris pulled out a stopwatch, and without missing a beat, she burst into as fast a sprint as she could down the nearby hall. Eris clicked the pocket watch, giggling. “One… Two… Three…”
~

The princess burst through the halls, barreling past nobles, maids, and any remaining guards that weren’t brainwashed as fast as she could. She tried to remember any good hiding spots, but every time she found a crawlspace or cupboard she could hide, she found that she couldn’t fit in any of them. Her massive tits and huge booty kept being blocked in the way.
Grrr, curses! She thought, struggling to fit in a wardrobe. This was another trick! Think, Celestia! Where is a big space that I could hide that nopony could find me?
Suddenly, an idea came to mind. Her eyes quickly spotted a clock in the room. A minute left… I’ll need to be quick about it…!
As she moved about as quickly as she could, she slipped into the courtyard and tapped at the walls. Come on, I have to figure out… There!
She found a loose brick which she shifted about until it popped out, revealing a dark passage and a set of stairs leading down. She began slipping free the bricks one at a time to prevent any loud noise until a large enough hole was formed. Once done, she slipped into the other side and put the bricks back one at a time. As the last brick was put in, she pumped her fists in victory.
Hahaha! I just knew the secret catacomb stairs was a good idea! Eat that, Eris! She thought as she looked at the dark abyss. Suddenly, she felt her confidence start to drain and her mouth to feel a bit dry. 
“N-No worries…!” She muttered as she carefully moved down the shadowy steps. “I just need to wait here an hour before I can get out…! Just have to… Be careful-WAH!”
Losing her footing on one of the steps, Celestia took a tumble, bouncing off her tits, then her butt, then repeatedly until she reached the bottom, where she bonked her head on the floor. Upon lifting her head up off the ground, her eyes swirled about in her head and her mouth twisted into a goofy grin.
“Waaiiitreeess… I-I’ll have the beeeans, heheheheeee…” She mumbled out before the sounds of movement caught her attention. She shook her head and looked about. “H-Hello?”
No response. She shivered in fear as she instinctively tried to light the darkness with her horn, only to remember that she didn’t have a horn at the moment. Gah… She muttered in her head, looking around. She tried to adjust her eyesight to the pitch black environment, but it was taking a bit longer than she’d like to admit. 
I really should’ve learned to acclimate… the princess thought as she reached around the room. “There should be walls around here… Aha!”
She touched the walls, feeling around. “Wonderful! I just need to get one of those torches, and-EEEK!”
The feeling of something crawling on her hand caused her to jump back, brushing against her hand rapidly out of panic. Whatever was there quickly skittered off, and from the sounds of it, it was far from Celestia’s grasp.
“N-Note to self…” She gulped, trying to regain her composure. “Pest control in the catacombs…” After taking a breath, she returned to where she last felt the wall and felt about in vain. “Let’s see, where are they…? There we go!”
Her hands gripped a wooden rod, and feeling up, she felt the indistinguishable sensation of cloth and noticed the scent of igniting fluid. With a grin, she pulled out the lighter she snuck with her from her cleavage and lit the torch up, and right as the lighter died, the torch roared to life.
And the light of the fire revealed that, standing before her in the dull light of the torch, was one of the living outfits. It gave a slight wave, but Celestia was quick to wave the torch at it to burn it away, but as she backed up, she was suddenly grabbed. Her eyes peered back to see nothing, and wrapped around her were the gloves. The outfit in front of her snatched the torch, and as she took a few steps back, the sounds of a struggle could be heard.
“Ow! H-Hey, let go-Ack! Don’t go there! Put that aw-AAAYYY! Th-That doesn’t go there! M-Mmmmph!”
After a few moments of struggle in the dark, the sounds of heels clicking could be heard approaching the torch-wielding outfit. There was Celestia, arms and legs wrapped in pink fishnets, heart pasties on her nipples and pussy, and platform heels that added half a foot to her height. As if that wasn’t enough, her body was momentarily out of her control as her hands moved to squeeze her tits, making the mare moan as they bounced up and down. Her legs were spread wide as she stuck her hips out, moving her body up and down as if to present herself and beg to be fucked. Her fingers pressed against the pasty on her pussy, moaning out loud as it felt like she was being fingered. It didn’t take long for the princess to cum, leaving her shaking in the afterglow
The unoccupied outfit made a motion as if to giggle, and as she recovered, Celestia shot her a glare. “O-Oh, shut up, will you? Ugh, at least I’m still in the game… I just need to wander around a bit…”
She looked at the seemingly endless dark hall, then turned to the other outfit. “Can I have the torch back?”
The outfit made a motion as if to indicate it was shaking its head.
“... Do you want me to walk with you?”
The outfit made a nodding motion.
“... Is it because you’re scared of the dark?”
There was a pause of hesitation, then a nod.
“Yeah…” Celestia sighed as she walked forward. “Me too.”
~

Bimbo Moon groaned as she stomped around the palace, looking in every room, every cupboard, and anywhere a mare could reasonably hide. She was getting more and more irritated as the game wore on, and the hour time limit was not making it better for her.
“Eris!” She shouted out, summoning her companion. “You told me that this would be, like, easy! Why can’t we find Celestia??”
Eris rolled her eyes and muttered to herself. “I don’t know, maybe you just stink at playing hide-and-seek…”
“What was that, you snake bitch??”
“Nothing, nothing,” Eris chuckled and floated to avoid a blast. “But, if you’re that worried about finding her, I suppose there is a way for us to find her.”
“And you failed to tell me this now??”
“Come on, would you want Celestia to know that we’re cheating?” She noticed the glare from the corrupted princess. “Okay well, openly cheating?” The glare continued. “Shut up.”
“Just show it to me, already!”
“Fine, fine. Such a party pooper…” With a blow of a raspberry and a twiddle of her fingers, she produced a tiny remote out of nowhere and handed it over.
As Bimbo Moon inspected it, her mind could only come to one simple question. “What in Equestria is this piece of garbage?”
“This ‘garbage’ is the thing that’s going to help us find your sister. See, that little outfit army I gave you? There’s a reason I let Celestia continue to play if she was caught in one. Tapping the button will activate any outfit occupied by your sister.”
Bimbo Moon paused as she looked down at the remote, then back at Eris. “Activate it… How?”
Eris’s smirk grinned. “Give it a tap and see for yourself~”
With a shrug, Moon obeyed and pressed on the remote, and in the far distance, they heard the sounds of very light tapping…
~

Down in the catacombs, Celestia shivered at how eerie it was. She’d forgotten why she never came down there. Even the inanimate stripper outfit holding the torch was shivering at the spiders, rats, and occasional odd noise inside, making sure to light torches along the way.
“I-I think the secret exit is close by…” Celestia stammered out. “I-If you’re too scared to stay down here at least…”
The outfit shook her ‘head’ vigorously, and Celestia nodded. “Y-Yeah, me neither-”
WHUCLANG!

“AAAAAAAA!”

The two held onto each other as a nearby wall fell over, the sound making them freak out. As the dust settled, it was revealed to lead down another hallway, along with a pony skeleton in ragged jester clothes chained up surrounded by a bunch of casks labeled “Amaretiado”.
The outfit looked over at Celestia, who looked back and crossed her arms. “Oh, don’t judge me. You’re just a bunch of clothes. Now let’s get out of here befor-EEK!”
All of a sudden, Celestia’s feet began to rhythmically tap along the ground, her arms out to show off her bouncing tits. She looked around as her hands moved on their own. “W-What’s going on?? Did you do this??”
The outfit shrugged but also giggled at the sight of the princess helplessly dancing. As the dance continued, her hands eventually began to move as well, fondling her massive, sensitive tits. Celestia grit her teeth, trying to hold back the moan building up inside her even as it pinched and squeezed at her nipples. When that didn’t work, her hands moved lower, grabbing at her ass and spreading her cheeks. The living outfit feigned shock and giggled as her hands let go of her cheeks a moment and let them jiggle back in place. Then, they wheeled back and slapped her ass hard. Over and over they slapped, leaving red handprints on her ass and forcing out tiny squeaks. When even this didn’t work, the hands began forcing her to masturbate while she danced, fingers on her pussy pasty while the other hands continued to fondle her tits. Celestia soon was breathing heavily, her hot breath partially visible in the cold catacombs. 
As she grit her teeth to stop herself from moaning any further, she felt the distinct sensation of a breeze hit her from down the hall. The sounds of heels clacking nearly blended in with her own tap dancing, but even as Celestia noticed it, her body was frozen in place and couldn’t keep herself from running off. Soon, Bimbo Moon’s voice called out.
“I seeee yooooou…~”
The villainess entered, Eris floating in tow. Her smirk was as arrogant as ever, crossing her arms around her as she gave a haughty laugh. “To think, my sister would stoop so low as to think the dingy catacombs were the perfect place to hide! I must commend the effort, but it looks like you’ve failed! Which means…” Her hands grabbed Celestia’s body and pulled her close, causing the former alicorn to regain control of her body. “You’re ours.”
Celestia squirmed, her face inches from Bimbo Moon’s body before she was pushed back. “Now, why don’t we celebrate our victory? Dance for my amusement, slave!”
With red in her cheeks, Celestia had little choice but to start dancing for her sister. She shimmied her body to a nonexistent beat, turning around and shaking her ass up and down. As she shook and shimmied about, she thought to herself, This is so humiliating… I’m so grateful we’re in the catacombs…
“Say, Moony…”
Nooo…
“I was just thinking…”
No no no…
“Why don’t we parade the pretty princess about? Let everyone see their former leader’s state and who’s really in charge~?”
No no no no no-
But before she could even raise a protest, she was already out of the catacombs, a forced smile on her face as Eris tapped the button on the remote and forcing her to tap dance and walk down the halls at the same time. She had no control over herself as she was paraded around, bouncing her intimate parts up and down at any ponies who passed by. The residents of the castle were shocked, unsure if this was another bit by Eris, or if it was the Queen of Chaos taking full control, especially as Bimbo Moon smiled and marched with the draconequus. If any raised a protest, they would be vigorously smacked around by the tits of Celestia or Bimbo Moon, so, with little choice, they watched as Eris paraded the princesses all throughout the castle. It was utterly humiliating, Celestia’s cheeks blushing, but at the very least, she hoped Eris would get bored and simply leave after this.
Little did she know, the fun wasn’t over yet.

	
		Chapter 3: Pretty Soon These Heels Are Gonna Strut All Over You



Heels, horny, and chaos…

One deity obtained everything she wanted:

The Lady of Chaos, Eris.

Her words last chapter,

made Celestia nervous for her fate.

“Why don’t we parade the pretty princess about? Let everyone see their former leader’s state and who’s really in charge~?”
And that was what led Celestia strutting up and down the hallways of the castle, swinging her assets about to knock anypony over while Bimbo Moon marched behind with a riding crop, giving her back and ass plenty of whips the whole time.
“Mush, bitch! Mush!”
SMACK!

“E-Eeep!!” Celestia squealed as she was whipped on the ass, marching faster before everypony as they slowly made their way to the throne room. The mares of the court gasped in shock, but a simple finger snap from Eris had them lifting up their dresses and openly masturbating while throwing mocking insults at their princess. Once in the throne room, Eris sat upon her throne along with Bimbo Moon and had the helpless mare tap dance for her entertainment. Unable to disobey, her feet began to tip tap rapidly in her heels, making absurd movements and causing her enormous ass and tits to wobble about. Bimbo Moon, for her part, pointed and laughed with Eris while occasionally taking hold of paint balloons and chucking it at her sister. Still, the sight of her utterly humiliated caused the brainwashed villainess to get more than a little excited, and every so often, she’d find her hand moving down her crotch and rubbing her pussy. She’d stop when she spotted, but even she had to admit how sexy this was.
And there Celestia remained for hours, the butt of the joke for the royal court and the object of entertainment for the Queen of Chaos and her villian-ified sister. She couldn’t even express her frustration as a big smile was forced on her while she danced and giggled. No grumps in the court, as Eris demanded. She didn’t know how much longer she was going to be going like this, but she hoped that she could be freed by somepony brave enough to get these heels off of her. Of course, anypony that got too close would likely be little more than a plaything for Eris and Bimbo Moon.
After a few hours helplessly dancing, Eris stretched her arms and got up from her throne. “Alright, enough warm up. Time for the real fun to begin~”
Bimbo Moon blinked in confusion. “Mistress, what do you mean? Aren’t we having fun right now?”
Rolling her eyes, the chaos demon booped her henchmare’s snout. “Silly, stupid bimbo! This was just to get Tia over there nice and broken so that we can reeeally get down to getting a bit of fun! But first…” With a snap of her fingers, she produced a set of reins that latched onto Celestia before cracking a whip at her big ass. “Mush, Tia! To the bath house!!!”
Yelping as she leaped in the air, she immediately began to strut-march back to the bath house, dragging along the thrones with her while the two mares enjoyed their form of transport’s wobble wagon the whole time.
Once the trio arrived, Eris returned the reins and had the three walk back into the place where this series of maddening events began. Bimbo Moon giddily giggled as she rubbed her hands together. “Ohhh, I simply cannot wait to see what crazed plans you have, Mistress~! What sort of changes will we make to this place? What will we do with my moronic sister~?”
“The first thing, my bimbo ally…” She pointed to Bimbo Moon’s heels and snapped her fingers, removing the padlock sticker on them. “Why don’t you remove your heels?”
Bimbo Moon gasped as she looked back at the draconequus. “But… Mistress, what will happen if I-??”
“I believe we both know what will happen.”
Suddenly, the light in Celestia’s eyes light back up, calling out to her sister. “Luna! You must resist! Take off those heels right now!!”
“Quiet you!” The evil alicorn shouted as her hands moved down. Despite a visible struggle, her hands shakily moved down and carefully undid them. “N-No! I must… Not… Remove them!”
“You can do it!”
“Must… F-Fight back… If they come off…”
All of a sudden, Bimbo Moon’s heels popped off, landing unceremoniously on the ground. No change. No revert back to Luna. Bimbo Moon simply gave a cheeky smirk before bursting out laughing at the sight of Celestia’s shocked face.
“Pffhahaha! Celly, you should’ve seen your face!!” Eris wheezed out, keeled over and slamming her fist on the floor.
“Oh, sweet me! My sides!!” Moon gasped, gripping her gut as she cackled.
Celestia, for her part, was blushing brighter than before. Upset that she was so easily tricked, her gaze looked away as her body was still frozen in place. “N-Not… Funny…”
“Oh, come on…” Eris guffawed, rubbing her eye to clear a tear. “It was hilarious! Besides, she’s just taking those off to give them to her rightful owner.”
Catching her breath, Moon grabbed the heels and shoved them into her sister’s hands. “Indeed. These were never my gift to begin with. I simply ended up wearing them by accident. Although, I feel I look much better for it~” With a cheeky lean in to show off her cleavage, she giggled coyly. “But the heels? They are yours, so you should be the one to wear them. Besides, I have quite the selection now.
The alicorn clapped her hands in the air, summoning the living suits to strut in and stand at attention. While she settled on a pair of deep violet heels, Eris pointed to her slave. “You heard her. Put your gift back on~”
Celestia could do nothing but feel her body helplessly slide down and snatch up the heels, even as she tried her best to push back against those instructions. No matter what she did, those heels found the feet of their owner, and with them a whole new set of padlock stickers which ensured they were staying there for quite a while.
“Awww, cheer up, Celly!” Eris said cheerily, noticing Celestia’s visible exhaustion and pouting. “Believe it or not, this is the final leg of the race! If you want those heels off for good, all you have to do is earn the key!”
Her gaze lifted up a bit, raising an eyebrow. “And I’m to believe you this time?”
“Well, it’s not like you have a choice…” Eris leaned against the wall, idly letting a nail file work on her claws. “But tell you what? Play my game, and I not only release you, but undo everything and leave you alone for a good long while.”
Rolling her eyes with sigh, she quickly relented. “Very well. I suppose if I have no choice, I can at least hope you will keep your word.”
“Scout’s honor!” She said in a skimpy scout uniform before turning back into her bikini form. “See, all I want you to do is four things! Each one will earn you a part of the key to your heels!” She pointed up at the air above her, four pieces of paper that formed into the shape of a key floating about. She then turned their attention towards a nearby giant wheel one would find in a game show, this one with a big spiral painted on it as well. “In order to figure out what those jobs are, we’ll be using the Wheel of Fun! Spin it, and we’ll see what it lands on!”
“And then I’ll be free?”
“Absolutely. And I’ll put your sister, everypony and everything back as well!”
“No… Tricks?”
Eris held out both of her hands, showing her fingers left uncrossed. This didn’t earn her much more than a glare, to which she responded with an eye roll before several disembodied versions of her hands appeared from behind her back. Each one was left without her fingers crossed, but even then, Celestia was unsure. This was Eris after all. She could be baiting her for a trap as usual. However, with very few options, she simply sighed and nodded. “Fine. But if you betray me, I will find a way to tell Twilight and have you turned to stone for more than a few months.”
“Ohhh, Celly~ Always a kidder.” Eris laughed a bit too loudly, almost sweating a bit before clearing her throat. “A-Anyways. Let’s start with a simple wheel spin! Go on now!”
Celestia took a deep breath as she approached the wheel. This is going to be a long four rounds… She thought as she slowly grabbed the wheel and, with all her strength, pulled downward on it to spin it. As the wheel went around and around, Celestia couldn’t help but notice the odd pattern that came from it. Almost like an optical illusion, a multicolored spiral that spun around and around, pulling her in more and more. Her eyes began to blink slower and more out of sync. It was odd, she just wanted to keep staring into the pretty spiral…
But just as quickly as it began spinning, it eventually stopped, leaving Celly staring at the unmoving game piece with a wobbly grin.
CLAP!

“H-Huh??”
“Oh wonderful! Looks like somepony got an easy one~!” Eris smiled a bit too wide, almost smug in her appearance. “All you have to do is give one big tap dance lap around the castle!”
Celestia blinked in confusion, then looked up at the wheel. Her look of befuddlement morphed into one of very slight irritation. “Again??”
“Awww, come on! Consider it one more victory lap! Plus, you’ve already got plenty of experience~”
“Ugh…” Celestia rubbed her face slowly. “Fine…”
“And!!” Bimbo Moon interjected. “You need to slap that massive ass while you do, telling everyone how great chaos and evil are and how much of a dumb slut you are~!”
And remember!” Eris held up a finger. “All smiles during it! No breaking character, or else no key piece for you!”
“Got it, got it!” Celestia took a deep breath, rubbing her face before taking a breath. Roughly patting her face, she broke out in a big smile before tap dancing out of the bath house.
Back in the castle, a few noble mares were recovering from the intense masturbation session that came from Eris’s rampage. They huffed quietly, trying to readjust their elaborate dresses.
“I-I say…” One muttered, trying to hoist her panties on. “I can’t believe the brazenness of Eris…”
“Indeed… As if things couldn’t get more embarrassing, I might have to go without undergarments until I arrive home.”
“At the very least you can hide it. How am I supposed to hide this?” The first pointed to the massive hole in her dress, letting her tits fly free. “I simply can’t have somepony stitch this back!”
“Relax, darling,” The second one waved a hand away as she tried to find her missing heel. “I am sure Celestia can contact that Rarity mare for us and repair it in no time.”
“Oh, if only. She seems to have let the situation go completely out of control.”
“Oh, surely not. I’m sure that she is handling the situation as we speak-”
“Heeey, ladies!!”
Before either could even notice, Celestia came rushing at them, her huge tits swinging back and forth while her feet managed to rhythmically and rapidly tap on the floor. Her smile was cartoonishly wide as she forced out giddy giggles while she did everything, even as she bent over and swung a hand back in a massive ass slap that caused her cheeks to wobble and bounce.
“P-Princess! What on earth are you-??”
“Oh, just having a chaostatic day~! Isn’t chaos the best?? Eris is so hot!!” She giggled, slapping her ass hard again.
“Your Highness!! Have you gone mad??”
“We’re all mad here!! In Eris’s land of fun, sanity is overrated!!” She giggled and continued to tap away, making the two stumble back in utter confusion. “Come on! Join me in some good old booty slaps!!”
“W-Wait Princess, we-”
“Go on! Tear those dress bottoms and show that spankable bottom! That’s an oooordeeeerrr~!”
The two mares looked at each other, utterly helpless as they dutifully obeyed and grabbed hold of the seats of their dresses, ripping them open and exposing their plump bottoms. The cheeks on their faces went red in embarrassment as they began to take slaps at the cheeks behind them, uttering squeaks and yelps the whole time.
“That’s it! Swing and smile! Chaos is great!”
The two slowly forced a smile as they stayed bent over, occasionally swinging at their asses.
“Y-Yes, Your Highness…”
“I-It is…”
“What is?”
The two looked at Celestia as she smiled and danced. “Say it!”
“C-Chaos… is great…”
“Louder!”
SMACK!

“C-Chaos is great…!”
“Eris and Bimbo Moon are the best!”
SMACK!

“E-Eris and Bimbo Moon… A-Are the best!”
“I’m a stupid chaos slut!!”
SMACK!
“I-I’m a stupid chaos slut!!”
“Good girls! Now, keep on doing that while I keep tap dancing around! Don’t stop until I say so!”
With that, Celestia tap danced off, leaving the two nobles bent over, both sets of cheeks glowing bright red as they stayed bent over and slapping their asses.
“P-Perhaps-!” SMACK! “It’s time to move somewhere more quiet…”
SMACK! “I-I hear Ponyville is nice and comfortable this time around…”
~

Celestia continued to tap dance around the castle, encountering anypony that hadn’t been affected too badly by Eris’s ‘fun magic’ and leaving them humiliating themselves with either stroking, slapping, or shaking their intimate bits about. All the while, they heard the sounds of Celestia’s heels tap dancing about while she moved about, cheeks red from her ass slaps and tits wobbling about.
By the time the princess arrived back at the bath house, she was utterly exhausted, almost as much as she was confused. She wasn’t even told to mess with everypony in the castle. What compelled her to do that, and worst yet… Why was she aroused by all of that?
Calm down, Celestia, She thought to herself as she shook her head to regain her composure. You aren’t affected. You just need to get through these four tasks, then we’ll be do-AGH!!
Her train of thought was utterly derailed the moment she entered the bath house, wherein she had a bucket labeled “Gamer Mare Bath Water” with Bimbo Moon’s face on it dunked onto her head. She could hear the sounds of the two villainesses laughing up a storm as she struggled to get the bucket up off of her head.
“Oh, that was priceless!!” Eris cackled, wiping a tear from her eye. “She actually fell for it!!”
“What an utter fool!!” Bimbo Moon fell onto the floor, kicking her legs up in the air as Celestia managed to pop her head out and threw the bucket to the floor.
“Very funny, you two,” Celestia spoke frankly as she approached the duo. “But I did what you wanted.”
“You absolutely did!” Eris giddily said with a couple of claps. “In fact, you went above and beyond and made so many ponies look like totally horny morons!”
“... Sooo, do I get an extra key piece for that?”
“Nope! But you did do that, and we got horny from it, so that counts!”
Celestia’s shoulders dipped. She hoped that even with the unnecessary acts she incurred, she’d at least get some sort of credit from it. Rubbing her face in frustration, she looked over at the chaos goddess. “Fine. Just give me my piece.”
“Right away!” With a snap of her claw, a piece of what appeared to be a key to a sticker appeared in a puff of smoke, floating from Eris’s hand to Celestia’s flank. As it stuck itself on there, the draconequus floated over to the wheel. “Alright! Your next spin is waiting for you, Celly Belly~ Grab those rods and take ‘em for a spin!”
“Very well…” Celestia muttered, bracing herself as she approached the wheel. She reminded herself that she only needed three tasks to be free. Then, everything could be set back to normal. She was already contemplating on what kind of punishment she was going to bestow upon Eris as she spun the wheel with all her might, but those plans for revenge slowly began to fade away as she saw the spiral on the wheel spin and spin and spin…
M-My head… She thought, shifting in place slowly. So heavy… So… Hard to focus…
As she stared at the weird spiral, she’d not even notice it slowing down more and more. She just watched as her eyes shifted into a pair of colorful spirals. Even as it made its stop, she once again, was left wobbling in place.
“Wow! Now that’s a fun choice!!” Eris shouted as she slapped Celestia’s back. 
“H-Huh?? What??” The slap snapped Celly out of her trance, looking around. Her eyes looked up at the wheel…
Film a Cheesy Porno Directed by Eris

“So lucky!” Eris said with a big smile. “I bet you’re really happy to see the script to this one!~”
With a snap of her fingers, Celestia found herself in a completely different location. It looked to be a cheap apartment, painted bright pink from the walls to the heart-shaped bed to the shag carpet. During the inspection, she caught a glimpse of herself. Her elegant mane was in big pigtails, her face was heavily done up in makeup, and her once bare body was now adorning a bikini top, thong, and shorts so short, they were close to panties themselves. Thankfully, however, her precious horn and tail were back, causing the princess to flap her wings and have her horn glow bright to try and fire a blast. It ended up dimming the moment she tried casting it, however, which caused her to sigh.
Should’ve figured she’d make sure I couldn’t try anything… she thought while rubbing her head. She looked around again, and saw that one of the walls was actually opened to reveal that this apartment was little more than a filming set. Eris was sitting at a nearby director’s chair with Bimbo Moon holding a massive camera while wearing nothing but a thong, a big grin on her face as she adjusted the camera to her mistress’s instructions. Other mares and stallions strutted about, barely clothed as they followed Eris’s orders with swirling eyes and wide smiles.
“Make sure you have the lights prepared as I asked, dear.”
“Yes, Mistress Director.” A busty mare nodded and marched off.
She turned to a very effeminate stallion. “Don’t forget to fluff our star.”
“Right away, Mistress Director…”
Celestia walked over to Eris. “W-Wait a minute. You can’t be serious. I can’t just… Be a porno star! I’m…” She hesitated as she tried to look for any excuse to void this challenge. “I-I don’t have any script!”
“Oh! Where are my manners?” The draconequus laughed as she reached between her tits and rummaged around, eventually pulling out a hefty script. “There we go! I’ll even give you some time to read it over! It’s veeeery easy to comprehend~”
Looking down at the whole script, especially with the odd energy coming off of it, she knew this was a trap in and of itself. She looked up with an uneasy grin. “W-Well, I should warn you. I’m a terrible actor! I don’t know how to follow stage direction at all!”
“She isn’t lying there, Mistress,” Bimbo Moon leaned in. “It might make this porno into more of a… Porn comedy.”
“Yeah, and we can’t have any amateurs… Tell you what, Celly?” Eris smiled as she took the script back. “Why don’t you go and get yourself something to drink at the refreshment stand? We’ll figure out a new task for you.”
“Th-Thank you, Eris!” As she nodded her head and walked away, Celestia let out a sigh in relief. At the very least, she wouldn’t have to worry about trying to perform some low grade porno act. Plus, she wouldn’t have everypony laughing about her bad acting as she got fucked. She looked at the assortment of penis, boob, and butt shaped foods, then spotted the water. “Ooo, cucumber water,” the princess quipped as she poured herself a cup.
Back at the director’s chair, Bimbo Moon watched as Eris crumpled the script in her hands. “Mistress, you aren’t letting her get away with that obvious trick, are you?”
“Now, who said anything about letting silly Celly get away with anything?” Eris smirked wide. Opening her hands, she revealed that the script that she had crumpled up had now been folded up into a weird paper fighter jet. Of course, Bimbo Moon looked at the paper art very confused.
“Ummm… Mistress? What in Equestria is that?”
“What? Isn’t it obvious?”
“... No.”
“Well, in any case, it’s important. As you can see…” She pointed to Celestia, who was leaning forward to pour herself another cup of cucumber water. “Our target is right there.”
“Ah, yes. I completely follow you!” Moon nodded along, a confident smile on her face.
“... You still don’t get it, do you?”
“Not in the slightest, Mistress.”
“Ugh, just watch…” Eris turned back to Celestia, holding the jet in her clawed hand. She watched as Celestia swished her head as if she was humming, taking aim. The alicorn leaned back to gulp down the water…
FWOOSH!

With a simple flick of the wrist, the jet flew at high speeds right into Celestia’s ear. Eris pumped her fists at the sight of the mare stumbling.
“Bullseye!!”
Celestia, for her part, suddenly had a rush come through her, like she just received a subsonic slap across the brain. Everything was spinning, and she was so confused. Like… What was she doing again? Where was she? Actually, who was she? All those questions slowly got answered as her vision cleared up and she caught sight of Eris.
“Oh ya~!” Celestia said with a smile, her eyes having changed to a sparkling pink as she strutted over to the chaos goddess. “Like, am totes ready, director lady!”
“Excellent! Get on the set and get ready to start performing!!”
Okie dokie!” With that, she sauntered off, butt swishing as she hopped onto the bed and looked at the magazine that was left on the set.
“Aaaand action!”
Everyone got in their places as the camera focused on Celly, who kicked her feet in the air as she read a magazine. She let out a giggle.
“Like, wow! This mare’s ass is almost as big as mine~” She turned a page as a camera got a shot of her wide ass eating her short shorts. “Although… I’m kinda hungry…”
She tapped her chin with a smile as she grabbed a corded phone and tapped some buttons. Holding the receiver up to her ear, she waited for a bit before speaking.
“Ya, like, Big Richard’s Pizza? Can I get an extra biiiig sausage for a Sunny Snatch? … Oh, like, thanks so much~!”
She set the phone aside, looking forward. “30 minutes… Soooo booooring! What am I gonna do…?”
The porn star-ified princess’s eyes wandered around the room until it came across a vibrator. With a smile across her face, she slid a hand to the button of her short shorts and shimmied them down just enough to expose her pussy to the camera. As she spread her legs, she slipped the toy against her most intimate of places. The vibrations traveled across her body through her crotch, causing her to gasp and bite her lip as she leaned back. Shifting her heeled foot against the bed, she spread her legs extra wide for the camera as the vibrator danced across it. She closed her eyes and savored the sensation, her brain echoing something in her brain.
I am a porno slut…

I’m made for porn…

I giggle, I strip, I fuck…

I am a sexy porn bimbo…

Her mind echoed these thoughts as she continued to service herself, grinding back and forth in a rhythmic manner. Her mind was lost to even just this, and all she could think about was what the script was telling her to do. She always had to follow the script, she always had to obey the director…
“O-Ohhh~!” Celly arched her back as she felt her libido spike, juices spilling out. She was so close to cumming, but Eris held a hand up, indicating that she hold it. Celly obeyed, shaking a little as she rubbed up and down to avoid hitting her clit as much. Even still, the feelings were driving her absolutely crazy, but even then, she was told to hold it. She began to cry out. “Oh gods! Oh fuck! My pussyyyy…~! I need it!! I need diiiick~!”
Her back arched as the sensations were overpowering her. She couldn’t even move the vibrator away from her clit. Smiling in satisfaction at the sight of Celly’s edge and denial performance, she motioned with her hand at her star, giving her permission.
“Ahhh… Ahhhh…! Ahhhhhhhh~!”
With a sudden spasming, she shot out love juices onto the cameramare filming her. A little managed to get onto the camera lens, but the money shot was picture perfect in the eyes of Eris.
“Cut! Good job, everypony! Clean up and get ready for the next scene~”
The brainwashed crew moved quickly, cleaning everything up as Celly lied on the bed. Her brain was absolutely buzzing, but it felt like she was forgetting something. Was there a thing she had to do? Someone she had to… Stop…?
Then, she caught sight of her co-star. An absolutely chiseled stallion, he mindlessly flexed as an effeminate stallion sucked him off. Her eyes widened as she took him all in before her pupils turned to hearts. Her mouth hung open and she practically drooled over her huge tits.
O-Oh yeah~! She thought, slowly relaxing on the bed. I’ve gotta, like, do my totes hunky costar and stop myself from sucking him off too early~! Hehehe, I’m, like, such a ditz sometimes~
As everything was set in place, Eris held up a hand. “Alright, sluts! Time for the fun part! Ready, and action!!”
Celly’s eyes were closed as she appeared to bask in the afterglow. The feeling was still there, but it looked like she was in a really good dream. With a few good shots taken, the knock at the door came, prompting the princess to open her eyes and sit up.
“Oh! Like, that must be the pizza!” She mused with a ditzy smile. The mare slowly got up, not even bothering to button up her short shorts as she began strutting to the door. As she walked, she made sure to swish her hips for the camera, which caught every second of it and gave some on set the urge to stroke and rub. She opened the door to see that hunk of a stallion smirking and talking in a dumb, himboish voice.
“Like, someone ordered a large sausage~?”
“Mmmm, like I did…” Celestia leaned in. “But I don’t have any money~”
“Well then…” The ‘pizza colt’ leaned in. “... Why the heck did you order a pizza?”
“Cut!”
The others moved to fix some stuff as Eris called out.
“That’s not the line! Follow the script, please!”
“Oh, tch-yeah!... Uhhh… What was the line again?”
“Ugh, someone help this dope…” Eris leaned against the armrest, someone giving her a cup of water, to which she drank the cup and tossed the water into the trash, creating an explosion contained in the can. Celly stayed put, watching as the brainwashed crew showed him the script and said what he needed to say. Once that was done, Eris motioned. “Alright, one more time. And… Action!”
Celly mimicked her action perfectly, leaning in. “Mmmm, like I did, but I don’t have any money~”
“Heheh, that’s alright, babe. I know how you can pay…~” Smirking confidently, the stallion stepped inside, setting the box aside to show the cameras his fat bulge. Celly drooled, but kept on with the script, squatting low and slow until the bulge was at eye level.
“Ohhh, I can do so much for you…~” She whispered as she gripped onto his tight shorts, slowly lowering them down and having the cock spring out and land on her face. She squealed in delight at the sensation and smiled up at him before she began to plant soft kisses across it. After planting a few kisses, she moved to the large sack and ran her tongue along each one. She made sure to give each one equal attention and love with her tongue, lathering them in her drool before she moved to the base of the cock. There, she slowly ran her tongue up and down the shaft, savoring the taste as she lathered it up and made it nice and shiny for the camera. Her co-star, feeling the urges coursing through him, grabbed hold of Celly’s pigtails and shoved his rod down her throat.
“M-Mmmm!” She tried to cry out from the sudden force, but even then, she didn’t react. The feeling of his cock sliding up and down her throat was utter bliss, and she quickly worked to try and make the sensation feel better for him. She gripped onto his thighs, stabilizing herself as her head was gripped, ensuring that his cock went in and out more easily as he used her throat like a fleshlight. She could feel it go deeper and deeper down, her gag reflex having been wiped out by Eris’s generous magic, but even then, she made sure to do as the script told her and tighten her throat as she felt her snout press against his abs. That earned a moan from the himbo who arched his back as he felt her throat squeeze his dick. She looked up at him, and on top of a delicious set of abs, she saw his blissed out expression and got very happy. She could stay like that forever, if the script didn’t demand she pull out before he could cum…
She would break free, a line of drool connecting her plump lips and his rod. She could taste a trail of his precum on his tongue and savored its slimy contents as she stood up and walked to her bed. Getting on all fours on top of it, she slowly raised her ass up and shook it back and forth.
“Like, how about a nice, big tip~?” Celly said, bouncing her big cheeks to make them clap.
Her co-star smirked and approached her, taking her ass in his hands. “Oh yeah… I’m gonna give you a big tip alright…~”
He shifted his hips back, his erect cock lowering until its tip was at level with her pussy. He could feel the heat coming off of her and knew she wanted it. “Here’s the tip!” He’d shout before shoving his cock inside of her warm, wet pussy.
Celestia cried out in utter bliss as the stiff meat slid inside her with ease. Her eyes moved up to stare at the ceiling as her hips automatically began bouncing on the stallion’s fat cock. She couldn’t stop herself from sliding back and forth, the camera leaning in to catch every second of penetration. 
“Ahhhh~ That’s, like, sucha big tip~” She called out, turning her head to look back at him. “But, like, how about givin’ me moooore~?”
“Oh, I’ll give ya more than the tip…” His smirk grew as he took hold of her tail in one hand and her hip in the other. “I’ll give ya the whole shaft!!”
With another thrust, his cock slid deeper, the tip hitting Celestia’s womb. Her eyes crossed, and the whole scene was caught on camera as she screamed out in pure ecstatic bliss.
“Ohhh, yeah~! Pound my pussy~!!” She cried out, bouncing even faster now. “Make me, like, cum more!!”
As she was fucked, she ended up cumming quite a few times. For some reason, as her common sense and intelligence dipped, her sensitivity had risen, and every thrust milked out juices as she came and came. She’d completely forgotten about what she was doing before and just wanted to get fucked forever as a porno slut. It was so fun, and all she wanted was to have fun forever. Fun forever… A tiny voice in the back of her mind echoed quietly, too quietly for her to even notice. It doesn’t seem bad… W-Wait, this is a trick…! I mustn’t… Give in…!
Just then, she felt the cock that was ramming her begin to twitch and throb. The stallion huffed, steam practically coming out of his nose as he gripped onto her thighs. “Oh, fuck yeah! I’m close!” He shouted, grabbing onto her thighs and hoisting her up. He kept her legs spread wide for the camera as he fucked her while she was suspended. “Beg for it, slut!!”
“Ahhhh~!” Celly cried out as she felt him thrust faster and rougher. “S-Stuff me up with cum!! Make me a total cum slut~!!”
The stallion said nothing. His mind was totally consumed with sex and cumming. He wanted to fuck. He wanted to cum. His primal urges took over as he slammed the entrance to her womb over and over until finally finishing off in her. The two would moan loudly as the stallion’s thick white cum flew out of her pussy and dripped onto the floor. The camera slowly caught a glimpse of Celly’s cumdrunk expression, eyes crossed and tongue hanging out as drool spilled out and mixed with the cum…
~

Eris laughed as she watched everything play out on the screen, gulping down popcorn and leaning back in the theater chair. “Oh wow~ You sure took a lot of dick in that, huh Celly~?”
Celestia looked at the screen in embarrassment. If she could walk away, or at the very least look away, she would have done so way earlier than before. However, Eris’s magic kept her butt stuck to the seat and her eyes glued on the screen as the credits rolled. “Y-You… Suck, Eris.”
“Awww, don’t be so mean~” Eris giggled and pinched at her cheek, tossing the big bucket of popcorn away. “Just be happy your movie’s gonna be SUPER popular in some weirdos’ circles!”
“C-Can I just have my key piece and move onto the next challenge???”
“Ugh, fiiiine…” Snapping her fingers with the roll of her eyes, the duo appeared back in the bathhouse, with Eris producing the next piece of the key sticker and sticking it to the lock sticker. As Celestia looked away to compose herself, Bimbo Moon approached Eris and whispered in her ear.
“Mistress… What shall I do with the tapes?”
“Ahhh, just hold onto them. I’ll find someone out there desperate and horny enough to sell them…” Eris replied as she watched Celestia approach the wheel. “Well! Are you excited? Halfway there!”
“Yes…” Celestia gave a nod and gave the wheel another hard spin. “Two more of these, and I can finally get my revenge on… On…”
As if learning nothing from the previous attempts, her eyes became glued onto the spinning spiral within the wheel, trapping her consciousness within it as she sank deeper into it. In that moment, all she could see was the spiral, and it pulled her deeper and deeper until her entire world was nothing but spiral. It was odd… In that moment, where the wheel spun so fast that it should’ve blurred the words, it actually made them more clear to her. She could see some of the choices not yet picked. “Wear Golden Boombox Tights”, “Make a Royal Decree of Eris’s Choosing and All Will Obey”, “Act Like a Dumb Duck around Canterlot”... She couldn’t help but giggle as she saw these weird answers. They seemed a bit… Fun… She remembered some time, long ago, where she could have fun…
The sounds of clapping suddenly snapped her out of her trance, and Celestia shook her head, hand on it as her vision slowly returned to clarity. “Ugh, I have to stop staring into it…” She mumbled, looking up at the wheel. “So, what did I land on…?” Her vision eventually returned to her as she gazed up at the still wheel…
Be a Villain of Eris’s Choosing


Celestia blinked, quiet for a moment. She didn’t show any kind of anger. In fact, she looked completely neutral to the sight of her next challenge. Eris leaned into her shoulder with her usual smug grin. “Oooo! Looks like someone is gonna be spending some time just like your sister~ Perhaps if I wanted, I could make you both be twins~!”
No response.
“... Oh, the possibilities! What sort of villainous whore you could be now that you’re at my whim~”
Again nothing. Eris felt a bit of sweat on her forehead as Celestia looked at her with a blank expression.
“It’s going to be you, isn’t it?”
Eris gasped. “W-What?? Would you think me so predictable as you really make you into me!”
Celestia shrugged, a little smirk slowly appearing on her face. “Maybe not predictable… But definitely egocentric.”
Eris huffed, clenching her fists. “E-Ego…! You take that back!”
“Prove me wrong.”
“Alright, fine! I will!” Raising her fist in the air, she bonked Celestia on the head, causing her eyes to suddenly swirl around and around, leaving her wobbling in place. Bimbo Moon slowly approached Eris’s side.
“Did you actually want Celestia to be like you, Mistress?”
“Moon, if you get on my case about this, I’ll turn you into a fleshlight and give it to some gross nerd.”
Bimbo Moon quickly shut up and looked to her sister, watching as the multicolored swirls slowly shifted to a very familiar shade of green. Her heels shifted from a vibrant red to a jet black, and that confused expression on her face slowly morphed into a cruel smirk, one that only grew wider as she looked down at herself and grabbed at her large breasts. A wicked giggle came across her face.
“My oh my~” She mused, pressing on her nipples. “It feels so good to be my beautiful, buggy self~”
The other two villains snickered, trying to hold back their laughs as they watched Celestia toss her hair. “Oh yeah~?” Eris said through a wobbly grin. “A-And who are you, dear~?”
“Hmph! Isn’t it obvious, Mistress?” Celestia struck a smug pose, licking her ‘fangs’. “I am Queen Chrysalis, ruler of the changelings and loyal slut to my Goddess Eris!”
The two burst out laughing at the absurdity while ‘Chrysalis’ simply smiled proudly at her regal status. Eris spoke up as she wiped a tear from her eye. “Oh, yes~ You’re looking very regal in your birthday suit, Your Highness~”
“Hmph! Of course! A true changeling is always naked so she may absorb all of the love she can from those foolish ponies!”
“That’s right!” Eris clapped her hands with a smirk. “And how does the Queen of Changelings extract love, Chryssi?”
“They…” ‘Chrysalis blinked slowly as she rubbed her head. She should know this, but something felt wrong. What was it? Before she could figure that out, she stood up and smiled. “They shake their Big Buggy Butts at foolish ponies and convert them into good changelings who drop their love into her royal serving dish!!”
“That’s right! Wonderful job, Chryssi! And for your reward…” She snapped her fingers and produced a black-green dog food bowl. “Your royal serving dish~”
“Why thank you, Mistress. Now if you’ll excuse me, the Queen needs her fill!” With that, she marched off, confident in what she was about to do as the duo followed her with a camera.
~

“She did WHAT??”
“Y-Yes, Your Highnesses…” One of the few guards still left standing as he spoke with Twilight and Cadence. “Eris has been running rampant around the castle, toying with the princesses. It’s mostly been restricted to the castle, but…”
“Ugh, this again…” Twilight rubbed her forehead. “I swear, whenever someone spites her, she always has to resort to the most drastic form of revenge.”
The guard blinked. “This… Has happened before?”
“Yeah, Rainbow Dash managed to get a prank on her a while back, and the Wonderbolts…”
“Ah, right. That.” The guard sighed and rubbed her forehead.
“She’s quite the handful, but maybe we can talk her down?” Cadence spoke up. “How long has this been going on?”
“Only for half the day, but it feels like it’s been months…”
Well, this is probably the perfect time to work out a deal!” Cadence pumped her fists, looking confident in her conviction.
Twilight looked less enthused by the prospect of negotiation with the draconequus, looking at her sister-in-law. “Cadence, you are way too confident for what you’re proposing…”
“Ahem!”
The group of guards and the princesses looked over, seeing Celestia standing before them with her hands on her hips. She was utterly naked, but the fact that she seemed okay and had her horn and tail back made everypony happier.
“Princess!” Twilight and Cadence shouted as they ran over.
“Well, hello girls,” Celestia said, her voice patterns a bit stiff. “Did you all miss me?”
“Yes!” Twilight gave Celestia a hug before stepping back. “Everypony is so worried about you! They think Eris drove you insane!”
“Oh, I assure you. I am quite sane. Plus, Eris is no threat now, I assure you.”
“Oh?” Cadence tilted her head curiously. “Did you manage to talk her out of her fit?”
“Oh, you can say there was a far simpler solution to that. Here, allow me to show you…” Taking a few steps back, Celestia turned around and showed off her massive ass to the group. Her ass began to wobble from side to side, soft claps echoing in the hall. “Take a good look at this royal derriere for me.”
The other princesses looked in utter confusion at the sight of Celestia, normally calm and composed, now shaking her ass shamelessly to her guards and, most embarrassingly, her pupils. Twilight tried covering her eyes as her cheeks glowed a bright pink. “P-Princess! At least have a little modesty?
“Oh? What is the issue? Having trouble focusing when you watch this wobble wagon wiggle? Why not watch a little more?”
“N-No, I… I won’t! It’s embarrassing!” Even then, Twilight couldn’t help but peek between her fingers to catch a glimpse of the sun princess’s ass. How can she be so humiliating?? She thought as her exposed eye stayed locked on it. Such a big, bouncing… W-Wobbling… A-Ass… Assss… Asssssss…
Her hands slowly dropped along with her consciousness, her mind felt like it was sinking into those glorious white cheeks. If she could look using her peripherals, she would see that she wasn’t alone. The others nearby had quickly succumbed to the princess’s hypnotic cheeks and fell deep into a trance. The males’ cocks quickly became erect while the females grew wet between the legs. Seeing this, ‘Chrysalis’ smirked and began to speak in a seductive tone.
“Mmmm, very good. You all are such obedient servants to your Queen, aren’t you?~”
“Yeeeesss… My Queeeeen…” The group said in unison.
“That’s right… My horny changelings, ready to obey~ But we’re missing something…” Her horn glowed bright, and suddenly, the girls began to feel a heat in their crotch. Even as they felt something pushing out of them and that warm sensation becoming hotter and a rush of strange new feelings came over them, they didn’t look away or move as ‘Chrysalis’ laughed at their new erect cocks.
“Mmmm, that’s it…” ‘Chrysalis’ giggled as she licked her lips. “Perfect new cocks for my loyal changeling guards~ Why don’t you stroke for the Queen of the Changelings~?”
“Yeeesss…” They spoke in unison, grabbing at their cocks and slowly tugging on them. “We stroke… For Queen Chrysalis…”
“Ohohoho, wonderful! You even caught on to your true queen! Although, I suppose it’s hard not to tell with an ass as glorious as mine~” Chrysalis held her head up proudly before tossing her dog food bowl onto the floor. “Now, you will stroke those dicks and fill up my royal serving dish with your love!”
“Yeeees… We will fill it… With love…” The group approached the dish, stroking faster and faster as they pumped away. Thankfully, the guard’s cocks were still rather sensitive thanks to all of the sex, and before long, they were blasting loads into the dish and filling it to the brim with their thick, hot loads.
Once filled up, ‘Chrysalis’ licked her lips and moved down, her ass still in the air as she got on her elbows and slurped up the bowl. The taste was so divine, all she could think of was tasting more and more. Little did she realize that Eris and Moon were snapping pictures of the whole thing.
“Ohhh, Mistress~ This is priceless!” Bimbo Moon proclaimed as she snapped picture after picture. Eris smiled wide as she wrapped an arm around her minion.
“Indeed~ But you know what would make it better?”
“Huh?”
Eris whispered into Moon’s ear, and her confused look turned to excited glee. She handed Eris the camera and sauntered over to ‘Chrysalis’, who was too busy to notice Moon until she felt a pair of hands grab at her ass and a slick, wet tongue lap at her pussy.
“A-Ahhh!” She cried out, shaking her ass in her sister’s face. “Th-That’s right, peasant! Lap at my royal pussy! G-Give me… Give… Me your… L-Looove~!”
She arched her back, her slurping of cum getting faster and more sloppy as she felt her nethers getting the exact same treatment. Her breath became heavy as her eyes crossed, getting the biggest orgasm as she stuck her ass out more and sprayed her juices all over Moon’s face. Right as this happened, her ‘servants’, left stroking their cocks, added to the love juices by dousing the princesses in another layer of cum. In the end, the ‘Queen of the Changelings’ was left panting, doused in cum and utterly filled with ‘love’.
Eris, for her part, was cackling with glee, taking a few more pictures before snapping the camera away. She slowly approached the two, ordering them to stand. “Very good, Chryssi~! Now, for your final task from me…” She pointed to ‘Chrysalis’s’ heels and, in a flash of light, they had morphed. The space where the bottom of her feet were supposed to be held vanished, leaving a strange right-angled shoe with a big space between the foot and the actual bottom of the shoe. To fill that space was some strange mechanism containing a feather which just barely touched her sole. Before the brainwashed princess could realize what was happening, she suddenly felt a ticklish sensation spreading through her feet.
“E-Ehehehehe~ Wh-What is this madnehehehehesss???” ‘Chrysalis shouted, unable to move as her soles were licked by the feathers quickly.
“What~? It’s your celebratory Love March, don’t you remember~?” Eris snickered. “You have to make one final march to the bath house if you want your prize~”
“I-I refuhhuhuhuse to accept-!!!”
“Oh?” Eris smiled impishly. “You’re refusing mistress~? Does that mean that you want more things tickling you!”
‘Chrysalis’ squeaked adorably and shook her head, still racked with laughter. Her body suddenly turned towards the direction of the bath house and began marching. It was not of her own will, as she was still stuck laughing up a storm. The whole time, she could feel the ticklish sensations running along her feet, making every step a twisted agony of tickles. And yet, her body continued to march, every step perfect in order to please her mistress. Even as she burst into a laughing fit, tears spilling out of her eyes and drool sliding down the sides of her mouth, she never missed a step. And this would continue the entire trip to the bath house.
~

Celestia huffed loudly, gripping onto her knees as sweat poured down her face. She had managed to recover her senses and remember that she wasn’t Chrysalis the moment she stepped foot into the bath house. Of course, the change didn’t occur for her heels, and it was a good few seconds before they were changed back. She could feel the effects of that ticklish torment, and her head was totally spinning, all while Eris and Bimbo Moon laughed it up.
“Y-Yeah, yeah…” She panted. “L-Laugh it up… I-It’s one big joke…”
“Oh come now, even you can agree that this was quite humorous~!” Eris snickered, waving a finger as the third key piece was placed onto the lock sticker. “I wonder what would’ve happened if I pushed the idea a little further… Some sort of sexy changeling, maybe make the castle a stripper hive~?”
Celestia slowly got up. “J-Just give me the wheel! Last one!”
“Ahh, that’s right! It is the last one!” Eris threw up her hands, the wheel suddenly appearing before them. “And I reeeeally think it could be big!”
“...” Celestia paused before grabbing the wheel, then turned to Eris. “Have you been fixing what this wheel lands on??”
“Well no, but the reader and commissioner have.”
“... The what?”
“Nothing, nothing!” Eris waved her hand dismissively. “Go and swing your thing! Hehehehe… Swing your thing…”
Rolling her eyes at the childish comment, Celestia grabbed hold of the wheel and gave it as hard a tug as she could. Eris cackled in delight. Yesss, with just one final spin, she’ll be an utter chaos slut! She won’t have any desire but have chaotic, sexy things happen to her and Equestria, and we can-
She paused as she looked at Celestia, who was just… Standing there, arms crossed. She wasn’t sure, but something was off about it. She didn’t seem like she’d been entranced. She leaned her head to see…
And saw that Celestia’s eyes were shut.
“Whaaaaat??” Eris shouted. “Come on! You can’t just close your eyes! Think of what you’ll be missing!!”
“I know you did something to the wheel, Eris,” Celestia commented with a smirk. “I don’t know what, but I’m not opening my eyes until it’s stopped.”
“T-Tch!” Eris clenched her fists. “F-Fine! I’ll just brainwash you normal-!”
“Awww, that doesn’t sound very fun of you, Ery~” She gave a giggle, covering her mouth. “Sounds like you’re a sore loser~”
“Grrrr…” Eris took a deep breath… Then breathed out a sigh. “Fine. Fine. You win.” All of a sudden, the clicking of the wheel stopped. “There. It’s stopped. Let’s see what your final challenge will be.”
“Ha!” Celestia laughed as she slowly opened her eyes. “I knew you’d not go through with it. Serves you right for trying to make a fool out of-”
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“... Me.”
“Pfffffhahahahahahahaaaaa!” Eris burst out laughing, leaning her head back as Celestia sunk low, blushing in embarrassment. “Did you really think my ultimate plan was to have you as my chaos slut minion GF?? I just wanted my revenge!!”
“U-Um, Mistress…” Bimbo Moon interjected. “Didn’t you say that was exactly what you-?”
“No more questions! Time for the final challenge~!”
SNAP!

In a flash of light, Celestia suddenly found herself surrounded by members of the castle. Guards, maids, royals, and again, Twilight and Cadence, all of whom had big smiles, hearts in their eyes, throbbing erections and wet pussies. The sight of the endless number of ponies eager to fuck was immense and made her back up a few steps.
“I-I have to fuck… All these ponies??”
“Mhmmmm~” Eris gave a smug grin in utter delight. “And without further ado… LET THE ORGY COMMENCE!!!”
The ponies rushed at the trio, licking their lips in delight as they pounced on top of them. What began was an onslaught of kisses and gropes, a few guards humping at Celestia’s legs while another one waggled their cock at her pussy.
Th-This is intense!! She thought as she looked down at the massive cock while a noble mare’s tongue was in her mouth. B-But, the line isn’t going to get any smaller, so…
She slowly spread her legs, and without warning, the guard thrusted into her. She moaned loudly into the kiss she was in as the guard roughly slammed into her over and over. He was savage like a wild hound in mating season, every thrust fast and deep as he leaned in and suckled on her massive breasts.
M-My goodness, what a powerful fuck! Celestia thought as the kiss was pulled away, giving her just before a bottom-heavy maid dropped her ass on top of the princess’s face. With little resistance, she began to lick furiously, in hopes of getting the mare to cum. She could hear the maid’s desperate moans as she rode the royal’s face, but it was hard to focus as she felt the cock inside her begin to twitch and throb. It’s about to cum, she thought as she began licking faster. G-Gotta finish up!
“A-Ahhh~!!” The maid shouted while arching her back. “Right there!! Right theeeere!!”
With enough fancy tongue work, she did it. She found the g-spot of the maid right at the moment of climax for the guard, and as soon as she was filled, she received a face filled with love juices. With that, the duo pulled away slowly and left Celestia just a few moments to breathe. Before she could look up, her head was grabbed and moved, and she’d open her eyes to see a stiff rod in her face. She gulped nervously, but opened her mouth to take it in. Just as it slid in, another cock took aim at her pussy, causing her to moan into the cock. The two servants thrusted in complete unison, sending shocks across her body which sent Celestia reeling. She’d already cum upon receiving the first load, but they’d just started and she’d already cum again.
And her work would not be finished, as another set of guards approached at her sides with stiff rods, ready to be serviced. She dutifully grabbed hold of them, stroking the cocks up and down vigorously in tune with her spitroasting. M-Mmm! The cocks are so thick! Are all my servants like this…? Her eyes slowly cracked open as she saw the lovestruck expressions of the stallions, who eagerly slammed into her over and over. Her mind began to get fuzzy for a moment as the rhythm seemed to pull her into a place where time was meaningless, where it was just her and the cocks…
Then, the throbbing snapped her awake, and all of her erotic bliss seemed to vanish at the sensation of being filled in both ends before being coated in cum. As they pulled away, she coughed a bit. “W-Wow, that caught me by surprise,” she muttered with a nervous chuckle. “A-Alright, time for-”
Suddenly, she felt a hand grip onto her man and drag her down, pushing her snout against a very wet, well-managed pussy. Looking up, she noticed one of the noblemares from court with a smug smile on her face.
“Oh, looks like the princess gets the opportunity to be my lap dog~”  the mare said with a very smug smile. “Well then, dog… Lap~”
Celestia huffed but obeyed, licking away at the mare’s pussy quickly while the mare kept a foot on her back. She could hear the soft moans coming from her as she ran her tongue along it, followed by the sounds of that smug laugh of hers.
“Ooohohohoho~” She called out. “This feeling, it’s simply wonderful! It would be a shame if you didn’t feel the same…”
With a snap of her fingers, another noblemare came over and grabbed hold of Celestia’s legs, spreading them open wide. Without a word, she shifted her own open and pressed each other’s pussies together.
“G-Gaaaah~!” Celestia hoisted her head up at the sensation. It was unlike anything she’d felt in quite some time! The rubbing, grinding, and gyrating was in such a rhythm that it was causing her to shudder and shake. The sudden sensation of a whip to her ass caused her to cry out again.
“Keep licking, slave! I didn’t tell you to stop…~”
“Y-Yes…”
“Yes what?”
“Yes… M-M-Mistress…”
The noblemare smirked as she watched Celestia fall into a trancelike state licking away at her. Her mind was utterly lost in pleasure that she was little more than her obedient pussy licking toy. She gave a grin from ear to ear, then gasped as she grabbed hold of her mane.
“K-Keep going! N-Not another word until… U-Until… Naaaaahhhhh~!”
Celestia’s face was suddenly splashed with more juices while her own pussy squirted in cue with the noblemare she was scissoring with. The three mares panted, but soon, the nobles stood up and walked into the orgy pile.
“Tata, princess~” The mare smirked as Celestia’s mind slowly returned to her. “Consider all of that when you’re considering which nobles to elevate~”
M-My word, that was… R-Remarkable… Celestia rubbed her head as she was considering the merits of having a dominating mistress. … Wait, what was this about elevating nobles-Waaagh!
Before she could really process that statement, she was already hoisted up by a couple of stallions. Their erections throbbed as they smiled up at her, and soon, she felt their tips pressing on her two lower holes.
W-Wait, they aren’t going to fuck both at once! I-If I get fucked in both holes, I might go-Aaaaahhhhhnnnnn~!
She cocked back into one of the stallions as she felt both of them thrusting in and out, their timing impeccable. “M-My aaaass!! My pussy!!” She shouted in utter glee. “B-Both at oooonce~!!!”
Her eyes crossed as her tongue hung out, feeling the utter bliss of the fucking she was receiving. Even like this, she ended up cumming before they even got 20 seconds into their session. She gripped onto the stallion in front of her, drooling and babbling incoherently the deeper the cocks went into her. It was in that lust-fueled haze that she got a good look at the room around her.
It was an utterly depraved mess of mares and stallions fucking each other, in utter bliss with each other’s bodies and never stopping their sex. Just when they came, they’d move onto another position or another partner, and from this height, she could see just how packed the bath was with sweaty, sexed up bodies. Among the crowd, she could see three other big epicenters.
The first was Twilight, who was being grabbed and thrusted upon cock after cock. She cried out in utter bliss as she felt herself being moved around, at the mercy of the others. However, as soon as they finished, she slowly got up and wiped her forehead. “3 and a half minutes. Quite poor performance on you. I’d consider stamina training. Okay, next test subject!!” Then, she would be grabbed, and the cycle would begin anew.
Cadence was far more straightforward, arms behind her back and smiling as she bounced up and down on a soldier’s rod, smiling and winking at others as they stroked in utter awe of her bouncing tits. However, the guard under her was tapping at her thigh rapidly.
“P-Princess, please!” He pleaded. “L-Let me go! I’ve already cum 9 times!!”
“Mmmm… Nope!” She slammed down on him and felt another load fill her up, “That’s 10! And I’m not leaving until you’re utterly drained~!”
Bimbo Moon, despite trying to show her authority, was struggling far more to keep her “supporters” behaving. Her arms her hoisted up as she, like Celestia, was fucked from both holes. Despite her angry look, she was clearly mad that she wasn’t on top. “H-Hey, listen to me!” She cried out. “I-I am your queen, I deserve to-Ahhhh~! Y-Yes, right there! Oh, FUCK yes!!”
Eris, the last of the epicenters, smirked in the direction of Celestia as she sat on a throne of ponies. They fucked her and she stroked their dicks, but it was clear that she was the most in control out of all of them. She licked tips, sucked cocks, and seemed in her element complete. She didn’t even seem tired.  She was a nonstop sex machine, and she was going to keep going until Celestia was finished.
Celestia could feel her brain start to go fuzzy again. Her focus, attention, and reason were becoming smothered in a sea of white as she was filled up once more time. She had so many ponies to go through, and even as she was put doggy style, she soon fell into another trance which overtook her. She must suck, she must fuck, and she must finish the last challenge.
~

How long that orgy lasted was a complete mystery, but it was clear that it had taken a massive toll on Celestia. She was totally beat, cum coating her body inside and out. She felt sore, sticky, and like she just came herself insane for a moment. She groaned as she sat up and began looking around.  Hundreds upon hundreds of ponies, from guards to nobles to even the other princesses, lay sweaty and asleep, blissful smiles on their faces. They’d been thoroughly drained of their stamina and now had nothing more to give. Only Celestia managed to get up, sore beyond words.
The sound of clapping behind her clued her in to the location of Eris, who laughed giddily as she approached. “My my, you really showed them, huh~? Took a real pounding there~”
“J-Just…” Celestia huffed, stumbling towards Eris while trying not to fall in one of the baths. “L-Let me have-”
“Right, right, your last piece.” She placed the final key piece on top of the lock, forming the key sticker in its entirety. Suddenly, both stickers vanished, freeing her feet from the cursed heels. Before she could actually act upon her freedom in punching out or blasting Eris, she held her hand up.
“Before you do anything, let me take care of one last thing.”
She quickly snapped her fingers, and slowly, in a blinding light, the orgy was entirely cleaned up, and Celestia’s cursed heels were off her feet and in the hands of the draconequus. Celestia, of course, panicked a little.
“W-Where-??”
“Did I put everypony? Oh, no worries! They’re safe in their beds and by the time they wake up, they won’t even remember what happened! It’ll be like one big, sexy dream!”
Celestia crossed her arms and huffed. She hoped that it was right, considering all the lengths she went to for this.
“Ya know Celly…”
“Hmm?”
“I had a lot of fun with this~ Maybe you don’t think you did, but I know you had some fun of your own~” She pointed and giggled at the princess.
“Sh-Shut up! I didn’t have any fun!” Celestia flailed her arms.
“Ahhh, adorable~! Well, you can deny it all you want, but still…” She leaned in and pointed one more time. “I hope next time, you won’t going around stealing anyone’s cakes~”
Eris gave a haughty laugh before suddenly vanishing in a flash of light. With that, Celestia was finally alone. She sighed and rubbed her face. I guess I should’ve been more careful, she’s right on that… She thought before looking down at the floor. And maybe… Sh-She was a bit correct about me… L-Liking… O-Oh my, feeling dizzy…
Celestia suddenly felt the soreness take hold, her legs wobbling weakly from all the strutting before collapsing back into the hot bath.
SPLASH!

~~~

Celestia’s eyes slowly opened, gazing up at the ceiling from her very comfortable resort bed. She had the dream again, the dream of the craziest day she had as a princess. The day she learned to make sure any slice of cake she got wasn’t taken. It wasn’t a bad dream, but she couldn’t help but wonder why now? That was years ago, and she was already well and truly retired from royal life. She rubbed her face and groaned.
“Stupid Eris…” She mumbled as she tossed over the sheets. Her silk pajamas always felt so comfortable, and the lovely design always made her smile.
“Well…” She considered as she sat up in her bed, moving her feet into what she was sure was her slippers. “I suppose I’ll just have to check up on Twilight and-Woah!!”
She suddenly stumbled forward, almost losing her footing as she stood up. She felt a good 8 inches taller than before!! What in Equestria was-??
She froze, then looked down. She was wearing the heels again, and a familiar giggle rang out.
“Ohhh, Celly~!”
“Ohhh, come on…” Celestia facepalmed and groaned before trying to reach for her heels on her feet. “Can’t you just leave me alone??”
“Nooo can do!” Eris flicked a finger up, forcing Celly to stand up straight. “Fluttershy is busy with hippie critter things, and I wanted to have a little bit of beach side fun with my bestie!”
“W-We are NOT besties!” Celestia huffed.
“Awww, still so tense after all this time! Here, let me get your clothes situation taken care of~” With a snap of her fingers, Celestia’s hands, like years before, moved on their own, delicately and sensually stripping down before the draconequus. Celestia might’ve looked mad, if Eris didn’t make her smile the whole time.
“Mmmm, such a good body still! I missed seeing it in action, though…~”
“E-Eris, I swear…” The former princess muttered through clenched teeth.
“Awww, what’s the matter~? Not having any fun yet?~ Perhap THIS can help!” With another snap of her fingers, Celestia strutted out, naked save for her heels. As she passed by her sister’s room, she could see Luna helplessly twerking her ass, her newly enlarged cheeks bouncing up and down as a very visible set of red panties ate up her ass.
“Sister!!” She called out, ass still bouncing. “Eris is back!!”
“Yes, I can see that!!” Celestia called out as she eventually arrived onto the sunny beach. 
Eris waved her off from the window, sipping a coconut drink. “Enjoy your strutting~!”
The former princess’s tits bounced, her ass jiggled, and her hair flowed in the breeze. The only thing on her mind as she approached some very buff stallions with big bulges, was pretty simple.
Okay, I’m definitely sending her to the sun… After I take care of these boys…
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