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		Description

Obsidian is a 8 feet tall superior zebra. He is worshipped as a god in his tribe. Zebras are in need. They have more males than females. Luckily Obsidian discovers a land called Equestria where the same issue seems to be but only in reverse. He does not wanna follow the rules of the ponies and plays by his own ideas and rules. 
Join him on his journey claiming all the powerful mares and using them to destroy the pathetic pony male competitors and enslaving the entire pony population to their superior zebra masters.
This story contains: Heavy Zebradom and extreme Raceplay. Degredation. Disposal of Ponys. Idea of genocide, Cock size difference. cum eating, sloppy blowjob, deepthroat,rape, mindbreak, cock worship, musk, nastiness, lots of cum,dub-con, rimming, breeding,zebra on pony sex,humiliation, emasculation, small penis shaming, anal, deepthroat, rough sex,forced feminization and sterilization,cuckolding,hardcore cuckolding,semi-incest,impregnation,ballsack smothering. 
You have been warned.
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		New evil in Stripes



They won. Tirek was beaten and the magic of friendship saved Equestria. Twilight and her friends had won against all possible odds. Now the new princess had a castle in Ponyville to call her own and was able to rule over her own little city. 
After the battle the four Princesses decided it was best to imprison Discord until they knew what to do with him. Even though the draconequus decided to show regret and apologised for his betrayal he is to face full justice for his actions and is to be remained in the tartarus dungeons for now. Reparations were managed well and fast, helping to rebuild the destroyed infrastructure. 
Even though everything seemed to be going back to normal they could not know that there was a new foe appearing right behind the next corner with a much more sinister and perverted goal than to simply conquer Equestria. A massive, muscular 8 foot tall striped foe to be exact. 
The fiend is currently wandering through the everfree forest leaving his hometown Zebrica behind to find new lands.He is the leader of the biggest tribe in Zebrica. A few months ago a zebra mare had left his town to investigate pony culture and their interests. 
Zebrica had an issue. Bearing more males than females made the possibility of a shrinking society a large threat in the mind of the leader. That is the reason why he sent one of his most skilled witches to investigate new lands ruled by the pony folks. Zecora was quick to find out about the ponies' location and was able to befriend most of them. 
Quickly she sent a letter to the zebras champion in which she is claiming that she has found the perfect solution for their problem. She wants to move their tribe over to the lands of the ponies. The mares are perfectly healthy and should be able to have offspring with zebra males. Also the mares outnumbered their pony counterparts percentage wise the same as the zebras by four mares to one stallion. 
With this in mind the zebra leader,Zatharim Obsidian was on his way to claim all the mares and to dispose of the lesser stallions.He believes that the stallions will not be a competition to superior zebras like him.From what Zecora had told him in her letter about Equestria the pony stallions did not only seem to be less in number compared to the mares but also tended to have vastly inferior genetics, thus lacking strength, height, stamina, sexual drive. Hell, Zecora said, that the average pony had 4 inches less in cock-size. And had acorn testicals compared to a zebra's average baseball nuts. If he likes it in Equestria he might be willing to move the zebra tribes over and to overtake this land. 
He still needed a plan and could not just show up and take any mare he wanted.While ponies were inferior in almost every way to zebras they had one thing that made them stand out. Zecora told him that there are ponies that protect their land from potential enemies. Possessing magic and the ability of using their wings to get an advantage in various situations is what made him pause with his former simple plan of just claiming some mares for his own.
The good thing for Obsidian is that the greatest magic users and with that the most powerful and threatening ponies are mares. If he were to claim them and break them down into his obedient slaves they would not only accept his will but help him in exercising his power over all of Equestria. 
With that in mind he heads for Zecoras hut looking to talk about a plan to seduce and break the most powerful mares around Equestria. It was a warm night when he finally made his way through the forest and to his witches home. 
He started knocking on the door. Luckily Zecora was not asleep yet or he might have had to destroy the door in order to get in. “Who is at the door this late at night, I need to catch some sleep if I want to be able to keep brewing potion for you pony boys.”, said a slightly annoyed Zecora while opening the door. “Who do you call a pony boy slut?”, responded Obsidian towering in behind the door frame wearing only a small loincloth. 
Zecora was in shock. She did not receive a letter about the time he would visit her. She instantly went to one knee to pay respect for her leader and master apologising for her disrespect. “My deepest apology for my disrespect master, please make yourself at home”, stated Zecora while deeply blushing with regret and excitement that she finally gets to stop talking exclusively to inferior ponies and meets the successor that will bring glory to their race.She wore a beautiful nightgown that showed of all her curves to her master. Obsidian, tall as he is, had to duck in order to avoid bumping his head into the ceiling while walking into “his” home.
He takes a seat on her chair and directs her to his large bulge and says “kneel before me clean my balls while I give you instructions for my plan”.Zecora,like a good zebra mare that knows her place in zebra hierarchy kneels before her lord responding “Yes s-sir~”.
Zecora crawled to her master and kneeled in front of him. The moment she opened the door she was already met with his mind bending potent musk but being this close to his thighs meant plain assault for her senses. His musk absolutely reducing her brain to mush and making her legs tremble with arousal. Juices running down her legs as she pulled off his pants revealing his massive 18 inch superior black Cock and basketball-sized black balls that put any puny pony to shame. “Hmmmmm you have such fat balls master~”,breathed Zecora. 
“Get your nose in there cunt! Do not make me repeat myself.”Obsidian put his giant hand on top of her head forcing her cute little nose ever closer to her destination.
*SNOOOOOOOORT* “Your balls stink master”, mewled Zecora as her nose was forcefully pressed ever closer to his massive black orbs.
“You love it slut dont lie to me,now get to licking. I want them to be shining with spit when we are done with this”, he said. 
“YUUH”, breathed Zecora. He started dragging her snout on his balls up and down, left and right. She was mewling, consistently praising her master's superiority by leaving kisses and lipstick marks across his black ball sack. 
“Ok I will give you a question for you to answer. I also give you permission to speak up if needed. Nod your head for a yes answer. Shake your head for a no, clear?.” *nod*.”Good girl”. Obsidian held the letter that she had sent him and started reading it in order to get her facts right. 
“Is it true that Zebrica contains 8000 folks whilst Equestria has over 300.000?” *nod* 
“It will probably be much harder to lay claim to so many ponies all at once that's why I came with the plan to go after the most powerful ponies and use them to enslave their other fellow ponies. Tell me the names of the most powerful ones. I expect them to be the rulers of this pathetic nation”,Obsidian told Zecora, while she sucked his sweaty nuts like a greedy slut.
“The rulers of Equestria are Princess Celestia and Princess Luna.Both of them are unique, as they have control over the sun and the moon. They are both Alicorns containing both wings and a horn. Other than regular ponies they have enhanced magic and strength which makes them a perfect target for you my lord. Everypony seems to be holding deep respect for their rulers. I suggest you don't underestimate them since they have been ruling pony kind for over a thousand years and are immortal beings. Even though Princess Celestia and Luna rule most of Equestria there are some cities that are ruled by other beings. Manehattan in example is ruled by some nobles. The city Ponyville next to us is ruled by the newly crowned princess that even has her own castle. Her name is Twilight Sparkle. She is the former student now turned princess of Celestia herself.She is also the princess of magic and friendship. She is the main hero of Equestria having safed it countless times over the last years. Celestia fully trusts Twilight making her the best target for you since she is a new princess. She is very skilled in magic and is very smart. Don't underestimate her even though you are basically a god compared to any being. If they value you as a big threat your success rate will decrease immensely.Another big city up in the north is the Crystal Empire being ruled by both prince Shining Armor and princess Cadence ”,answered Zecora while fat strings of ball slop were dripping down the side of her face.
Obsidian puts his hand to his face in thought, showing that he is processing all the given information and tries to figure out what he should do first. He agrees that it would be best to go after the newly crowned princess Twilight Sparkle. Alicorns possessing a potent amount of magic could be dangerous to him. As zebras they didn't possess magic yet. This limits his abilities in claiming the newest princess  for himself. He has the idea of drugging her to become extremely horny to break her with a brain overload of pleasure that will break her pitiful pony mind permanently enslaving her to him. But judging on the answers of Zecora it won't be as easy to take claim on her.
“Tell me, what do you suggest against Twilight? How can I successfully make her into my slut?” he asked Zecora.
“Well…she has friends that are not as talented as her nor as smart. She is the princess of friendship after all. Her friend group is called the mane 6. Each one of them represents one element that forms a powerful force called the elements of harmony. If you are able to claim them all and make them work for you then you might be able to use their combined power for your own. 
Each pony represents a different element of harmony and possesses unique traits and talents.Twilight is a lavender alicorn. She is highly intelligent, studious, and loves to read and learn. As Princess Celestia's student, she is tasked with understanding the magic of friendship and regularly sends friendship reports to her mentor. She has the ability to perform powerful spells and is known for her problem-solving skills.She is the element of magic and is a wise and caring leader, always striving to maintain harmony among her friends and in Equestria.  
Rainbow Dash is the element of Loyalty. Rainbow Dash is a blue Pegasus pony known for her athleticism, speed, and competitive nature. She is a skilled flyer. Despite her bravado, she is fiercely loyal to her friends and will do whatever it takes to help them in times of need. 
Pinkie Pie is the element of Laughter. She is a pink earth pony known for her boundless energy, optimism, and a love of throwing parties. She has a special talent for bringing joy and laughter to others and can even break the fourth wall, making her quirky and unique. 
Rarity is the element of Generosity. She is a white unicorn with a talent for fashion design and a passion for beauty. She is a generous friend who often puts others' needs before her own.
Applejack is the element of Honesty. She is an orange earth pony who lives and works on her family's apple farm, Sweet Apple Acres. She is hardworking, dependable, and values honesty above all else. Her strong moral compass and practicality make her an essential member of the group. Applejack teaches the importance of honesty, integrity, and the value of family and tradition.  
Fluttershy is the element of Kindness. She is a yellow Pegasus pony who is gentle, soft-spoken, and loves animals. She cares deeply for all creatures and can communicate with them, making her an animal caretaker and nature enthusiast. Despite her timid nature, Fluttershy is brave when it comes to defending her friends or the animals she cares for. She represents the essence of kindness, compassion, and the ability to bring out the best in others. She does not live in the city and prefers to stay on her own.
I think this should conclude who they are and how you can get connections to find them.
Now that you know who they are I suggest you should use one of her weaker friends to help you seduce her because she fully trusts her friends that will be her weakness, what do you think m-m-m-mhhhh?”, before she could finish Obsidian had pushed her harder into his balls, silencing her.
“A shy mare that does not live inside the city. HAHA. I believe I have found my target, my dear pet. Where are the herbs that you were supposed to have prepared for me, just look at the direction?”, said the zebra stud. Zecora was looking at the direction to her right. There was a shelf that contained lots of potions.Obsidian took Zecora roughly by her hair and pulled her back instructing her further.”
“Well done my pet. You have earned a reward. I will allow you to choke yourself on my cock and if you manage to take more than half in your throat I will use all your holes until you are a fountain for my cum. Before I leave tomorrow I will fill large glasses of cum that are naturally addictive to females. You will give my cum into your heat potions so all the females get naturally addicted to superior zebra spunk.”
The clock is ticking for Zecora. Soon she will find out if she is able to take her master's godly tool or if she is a failure. He is now holding his two litre bottle thick shaft in front of her face shoving her face into his cockhead while she is mewling like a bitch,becoming more and more submissive inhaling his cockstench. She only had to take his 18 inch black monster cock to only 9 inches. She can surely do that, no? It is an understatement that she is scared considering that the largest cock she had seen in recent months had been puny 4 inches from a pony. Comparing that pathetic waste of a male to her god is a disgrace and an absolute disrespect towards her master.
With that in mind she decided it was time to open her mouth and give it a try.
She was opening so wide it started to hurt. She was not even able to just get the head in just yet. She was ashamed of that and tried even harder. Luckily for her though, her master saw her struggle and grabbed her head with both arms and told her the words that made her heart stop whilst also racing. 
“Do not worry. I will take the lead from here. This reward is personal so take it for granted, whore.” With those words he started pulling her in with more force than five full grown pony boys could bring up. And then with a loud *POP* the head went in. Instantly her eyes started to water from the stain. Now that it was inside she wanted to show how much she loved her master and pushed herself down onto his giant black pole. “Nghhhhhhhh, good girl”.
Bringing her master pleasure was her only purpose, making him happy was her only goal and she would do everything that every other being in this world would worship her god.
“Gluck, gluck, gluck, gluck” she was making lewd noises and choking on his cock nonstop. 
Her efforts paid off as he began spraying a large dosis of helping pre cum down her throat hole. His precum was more than 4 times the amount than a pathetic ponies full cum load. 
Obsidian is only starting and has stayed mostly passive. By the time a quarter  was inside her mouth, she could no longer stop herself from coughing out the filthy, musk-infused dickslime.She was gagging on his cock non stop. Like a good pet she willingly turned her gullet into his personal cock warmer. Now was the perfect time for the bull to take charge. He speared her down further and further and held her for a second just to tell her.”I will use your throat now however I like until I cum a fat load down your throat.” 
Now began her real challenge. He was dragging her head roughly back and forth on his majestic black monster cock until he came down her throat.
30 Minutes later
Eyes half lidded, almost passed out, the dirty sounds of Zecora's forced sloppy deepthroat had filled the house. She was giving it her all, using every ounce of willpower to keep herself from passing out. It was time. She felt it first with the unusual amounts of throbs that his big black cock did. He was about to drown her in a sea of his cum. Drowning her entire being in his semen. With a loud aggressive growl he came down her throat.”Take it you fucking slut. Don't you dare spill a drop of my seed.”
Her belly was filled out instantly. In order to make room for the seed of her god her belly grew and expanded its inner barriers. Even though her belly started bloating and looked like she was 9 months pregnant with quadruplets. The sperm started spewing out of her nose forcing her to never be able to smell anything other than her god's perfect breeding sperm ever again. Its godly tool finally started to stop her from being blown bigger up than a giant balloon. She was barely able to think, being dizzy and all her senses were focused on cum was only part of the description of her current situation.
“AHHHHH”, Obsidian said, pulling out of her throat. Zecora started eating the cum that spilled out of her nose collecting all the nasty slime lines around the room that were made and fed them to herself. Her body was not able to hold more cum and she started vomiting pure white cum onto the floor and then passed out. Obsidian grinned at his mind-broken cumdumpster that would forever be his slave and do his every bidding no matter what he asked of her. She was now and forever permanently addicted to his cream.
“Sleep now slut. When you wake up I will reward you with mind bending sex better than any pleasure you can think of. For now I will show myself to your potions and herb resources”, said the evil smirking zebra stud as he walked to the shelf containing the heat enhancing drug meant to make a being incredibly horny and unable to think about anything that is not sex. After grabbing the herb he saw a potion with the text. “Penis enlargement supplement”. But as a zebra, understanding the potion and its actual use was easy. Zecora had done as he instructed. She had fed ponies that thought they could save their pitiful tiny dick hoping to make it larger when it did the opposite, he knew that nothing can enhance your sexual prowess ever. There was no hope for ponies, the extinction of ponyboys and the superiority of zebras is inevitable. Zecora had sterilised ponies and made their stamina worse with her helpful potion.
Looking back to the place he left the twitching and mind broken zebra slut. 
“You are a good girl and you will be getting a prime place in our new world that I will create for us.”

	
		Striping the buttery mare



Obsidian left Zecora's hut behind and started walking towards Fluttershy's cottage. Zecora was happy to have been useful to her Master. He had left her behind her holes gaping with cum.  Zecora now lay passed out with her eyes rolled back into her head giving her a look of pure perverted ecstasy. 
The zebra stud had collected the herbs he would use in order to enslave the shy mare to his will. He had also heard from Zecora that twisting their personalities and trying to break their friendship through that had not worked before and resulted in a former foe's loss. So the only logical solution for the zebra god was to use their friendship against them. If he is able to corrupt their ideals of friendship to the idea of befriending his “friendly” throbbing member.They would all fall to him. Begging for his attention in the end.Right now he had to go after his first target. He is after Fluttershy and will abuse her kindness to enslave her permanently to his cock and then use the connection and kindness to her friends against them by showing her that the most kind hearted thing she could do is subjecting all of her friends to superior zebra cock.
He had already wounded his own arm, poking it until it bled only slightly as a plan to get inside her cottage. Zecora had warned him of animals around her house that could potentially bother him. She had also assumed that Fluttershy will likely be a virgin and has come to her many times already asking for a potion to clench her heat instead of wanting to get of steam by fucking some random pathetic stallions. While this was not the most uncommon thing in the world considering there were not many stallions around beside the fact that they were hardly suited for rutting a mare into a brain fizzling coma during heat. Fluttershy seemed to be one of the most innocent ponies she has met yet. 
“Mhhh” his cock throbs so hard at the thought of corrupting such innocence and twisting her to a zebra worshipping slut like all sluts were meant to be. He had to contain his excitement for now or else the already prominent bulge in his pants would be too visible and maybe scare the mare right away. After what felt like forever he finally made it to her cottage. He was trying to not laugh at the demure size of the house. Walking to her door and knocking on it was the easy part; now he had to put up all his acting skills in order to make a good first impression. 
“W-Who i-i-is t-there?”, asked a shy voice from inside. “Miss Fluttershy I am a friend of Zecora, well one of her kind and she told me you could help me with my issue. I injured my arm and I did not know where to go as she would not be able to fix it for me.”It was a blatant lie, a witch who could not fix some bones or tend to a creature to heal it is just incorrect. It had done the trick as Fluttershy responded: “a friend of Zecora? O-Ofcourse I will be right there.” Zecora was always nice to her, supplying her with potions in need. If it was true to what the guest said she had to help him in order to get back at Zecora for all the good deeds she had done to ponykind. With that in mind she opened her door. 
What she saw shocked her. A large Zebra towering infront of her 5,6 foot form. He obviously was a male with incredible muscle mass. Possessing a large shoulder that would put Big Macs frame to shame. She was unable to process what was going on for a second and had already felt something dripping down her leg as she looked at the godly male. In the recent week she has reduced the amount of the potion meant to clench her heat. Seems like it was backfiring faster than she thought as her legs felt like jelly in front of Obsidian. She could not think about that right now though Zecora's friend needed her help. Where was she? Oh right, the arm. Looking at the arm she saw he had a scratch causing him to be bleeding, usually harmless but who is she to judge a creature's pain tolerance. Before she could say anything tho.Obsidian had to stop himself from pushing through the door and start rutting her right away. 
She had a perfect slutty body. Large tits and a fat ass as well as all the right curves her cock sucking lips were meant to touch his pubic hair.He could hardly wait showing her her place. Licking his lips the Zebra took the initiative and started to induce himself. “Hello, Fluttershy, right?” She nodded. “I am Obsidian. I come from a foreign land further away from here. I came to visit my friend Zecora but I hurt my arm and she advised me to come to your house. In order to seek assistance for my needs.” He held his hand out to her, noticing her trembling and shaking form; he thought that his mission would be easier than he first believed it to be. He really seemed to be lucky today. 
Noticing his outstretched hand she started to slowly grab his hand in a handshake and OMG. His hand was massive compared to hers. And they were all alone right now. She had sent her little animal friends away to not cause them distress with her heat.
She was looking up at him blushing madly while saying “O-o-oh u-u-hm I…..”. Well at least she tried saying anything to him. His presence alone had turned her into a stone statue. 
“Zecora has told me you were shy. I did not expect it to be like this though. Well I think it is rather cute and fits you.” said the zebra stud. Shaking her small soft hand. Even her hand. Oh god he could hardly contain himself he wanted to shove her against the wall so bad and take her as his right there. “Can I come inside?”, he asked politely. She nodded slowly, still blushing madly. He wanted to rip her clothes apart exposing everything she had to offer to him. He could see the bra that was holding her soft milkers. 
Walking past her and looking around he was surprised to see no animals around taking a seat on her favourite chair. She felt like he owned her house by the way he was just casually seating himself on her furniture even though she has not given him any instructions yet or the permission to treat himself to her favourite chair.And that musky smell assaulting her sinuses. Being this close due to the fact that she as a pony was naturally smaller than zebras she was able to breath in the musk of his crotch more clearer and it smelled fucking intoxicating. 
She has never said this to anyone because of her shy persona. She absolutely loved assertive stallions that claimed what they wanted for their own. He seemed to be exactly that, a strong tall stallion and omg his hand she felt like she might cum from his presence alone. Her arousal dripped down her legs as he noticed that right away and smirked. He might not need to use his herb on her after all. She was already his slut but did not know what that truly meant for her yet. 
Now was the time to test her limits with him. Well and if she would refuse him a request he could always force his will onto a weak pony like her. “Fetch me a drink and get a bandaid for me.” he told her forcefully. She was shocked but responded with a quick submissive “yes s-sir”. Fluttershy rushed to fulfil his wishes.In the kitchen she had to take a breath. God he had smirked at her like a predator. Did he know of her arousal? It probably was just her heat making her think that. For Celestia's sake he was wounded and she dripped for him like he was the love of her life. 
While she was trying to get her thoughts together. Obsidian was grinning. She was an easy target. He noticed the effect he usually had on mares. And Fluttershy was not able to hide her arousal from him. He would command her to do depraved tasks for him in the future but first he wanted her closer to him. 
Coming back into the room Fluttershy had everything with her that he told her to bring.Not asked her to bring, commanded her to bring for him like a king being tributed. She started to understand now. His behaviour might be like this because of his traditions back home. It is fair to assume it was different to Equestria where the mares were the superior ones; it was reversed in his hometown. Maybe he was a leader. It would definitely fit him very well.
He beckoned her closer with a finger. Telling her with his gesture that she is allowed to tend to him now. He looked absolutely massive in her favourite chair. The fact that her chair was able to sustain the weight of his massive frame forcing itself onto it is astonishing. 
She walks over to him and the first thing she notices is that the smell of musk is getting much thicker and richer as she gets closer. He smirks at her as she tends to his arm. Her heart skipped a beat as she bandages it and is able to feel the strong muscle underneath his skin. He could easily overpower her and have his way with her to his conditions. 
His musk triggered a reaction within her pussy. Her pussy started to throb and to drip with wetness. Her panties were soaked by the time his arm was fully concealed. 
“Thank you miss Shy. Now seat yourself next to me and show me some company.” instructed the dominant zebra. The mare was at loss for words seeing that there is no space next to him in her chair. 
“Do not make me repeat myself make yourself useful and sit on my fucking lap.” he growled at her making her flinch but that only made her arousal grow. He was getting more aggressive with her as time went on testing his limits. Like a good girl she sat herself down onto his lap. 
He was balancing her on his right leg holding her by her hips. Yes she was almost there already needy and blushing for him. She only needed a bit further encouragement of her own in order to give in to her desires. It will be much easier for him to have her do everything he wants when she is willing. He starts addressing her.
“What can you tell me about yourself?” That she was surprised by this is an understatement after her personal space was invaded by an absolute alpha stud like him she almost collapsed on top of him. Her heat really got to her at this moment. She really wanted him so bad. She had read something about zebras. While she is a virgin she knew about sexual intercourse and of a ponies breeding tool. It is said that zebras have a much higher libido and sex drive. They also possess superior genetics compared to ponies she read. 
Sometimes in the news it was heard that zebras had laid claim on mares and these mares started disappearing and were never heard of again. It was said that the zebras had sexual intercourse with the mares. She learned a single phrase that she now understood much more clearly while looking down at his crotch. A massive throbbing bulge was seen inside. 
Fluttershy was at a loss for words, not even able to say anything to him or ask him to stop his advances on her. She was only able to squirm on his leg and to shriek when he pulled her into his lap from his leg. “Eeeep”.
“Seems like you are unable to talk about yourself at this moment so let me do the talking for you”, he said as he ground his massive cock against her ass and her wet dress. Fluttershy has never felt this hot in her entire life.
“Zecora told me that you are a champion miss shy. You have achieved a lot in the past. Protecting Equestria from a lot of dangerous foes and enemies. You and your friends are a large part in the protection of this land. But to me you are just a needy slut. I came through the door and just like every female that meets a superior stallion you cream yourself to the thought of me dominating you fully. Where I come from the mares are not fit to be saviours, they are just tools for their male masters.”
“The reason why males are respected and worshipped by our bitches is because we breed them into submission. A slut like you will do a fine addition to my soon to be haram. You have an amazing body perfectly made to become a zebra breeding factory.But don't worry you will be mine from this day onwards”, growled the zebra at her. Somehow instead of scaring the shy mare it made her even hotter. To have a zebra forcefully take her after all the pony stallions had been too scared to make an advance on her made her realise that the rumours about zebras are true. 
Zebras were superior, showing better genetics and being naturally stronger and more aggressive. As such it was only right that they needed a set of holes to tend to their needs. They needed to take off steam compared to puny stallions that were sexually inferior in every way.
He started moving his hands from her hips to her massive rack and started roughly squeezing her soft tits making her moan out loud. She was unable to resist his advances knowing he is much stronger than her and to be absolutely honest she did not even know if she wanted to resist.
“The moment you opened the door I wanted to pin you against the wall and make you mine. We zebras claim our mares, bonding them permanently to our will.But you know we have the issue that we lack female companions. That's where you mares come in.Judging from our research you have roughly about 200.000 mares for us to claim.Since we roughly have 5.000 zebra studs we need to even out the numbers. From today onwards we will claim mares and make them our broodmares, for a future generation of zebras that will rule the world”, he whispered in her ear, making her shudder.
This made sense because it was their tradition that males are naturally dominant and have a right to claim unprotected wombs to breed in their hometown. She was the element of kindness so she had to help the zebras from not going extinct. That's right she would be able to quench her heat whilst also helping out the zebras. A win win. His entire plan is yet to be revealed to her. With this in mind Fluttershy started rocking her hips back and forth across his crotch creating friction. Squealing happily from the pleasure that rocked her core.
But then suddenly he pulled her off his lap and spoke to her the words that would change her forever. 
“You know what they say about us right? Once you go Zebra you never go back!”, he told the squirming mare while smirking evilly at her.
She had known this saying. But now she fully understood it. Pony stallions just could not compete that is why the mares leaving with zebras never came back. There was nothing more important than tending to their zebra stud.
Fluttershy was sweating and basically paralysed when he instructed her to get naked. She looked around like a lost lamb and this had an immediate effect on the dominant male in the room.
She was not fully in yet. He had to break her down piece by piece for her to change her ideals of kindness to every being. He had to make her understand that kindness in itself is impossible when there is always one side losing. But the good thing is he is here to show her which side is the winning side.
He had to show her that kindness for ponies is secondary compared to the happiness of zebras. And he knew exactly how.By breaking her completely by force. Luckily for both of them that is what they are both into. She wants to be dominated by the most dominant male and lucky her, he is the perfect fit for that role.
Obsidian stood up out of the chair and towered over the small mare. He leaned towards her and “riiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii-iiip” destroyed her dress leaving her in only her panties and bra.
She shrieked at that but she would not resist him.
“I will make it more comfortable for you so don't worry slut, " said Obsidian after he ripped her underwear apart leaving her completely naked. “There we go, now that the obstacles are out of the way let's get more comfortable.” 
The zebra lord then put both of his hands on her body. One on her head and one between her legs making her moan and shiver. He then flinged her over his muscular back and slapped her fat ass after making her yelp out in surprise. He effortlessly carried her to her bedroom that he was able to locate quickly. Fluttershy cried as she was thrown roughly onto the bed and landed with a loud “thump”. 
Obsidian stood at the edge of her bed and started to address Fluttershy giving her instructions for what she had to do. She looked at him with hearts in her eyes understanding her place beneath him. 
“Crawl to me slut. Since you saved yourself from a pitiful ponyboy penetration you deserve a reward. I would usually claim you raw but I'm willing to let that slide if you can lube it up yourself. It won't hurt as much when I claim you then.” She nodded. Fluttershy knew where this led. She crawled towards the threateningly large bulge and pulled his trousers down using her teeth impressing him with her eagerness. To say that she was shocked with a look of pure surprise and wide eyes was natural given the size of Obsidian’s massive bitchbreaker. 
His giant now 11 inch throbbing black zebra monster cock was in front of the shy mare making her tremble. She had read that the average pony cock size was 3,5 inches. And the media had told her that having a 5 inch cock pleasuring you would feel amazing. She could not believe what was in front of her fear striking her fastly. And the fat fucking balls of his. A pony usually sported around acorn sized testicals. This god in front of her had balls the size of a basketball. They were beautiful, majestic, full black, the perfect contrast to his striped skin. It is said that ponies' sperm is limited and they have low pregnancy rates.  
Somehow she knew zebras would have no issue impregnating each and every mare at a rapid pace. She moaned at the thought of the comparison between zebra males and the inferior pony males. It was not kind to find the idea of an entire population being inferior in every way so arousing but with the literal proof of this infront of her it was only right. 
The look of pure adoration in her eyes for his superior tool made him grin evilly at her because…. he was not even hard yet. He will destroy her connection to pony males entirely. She will only remember that they need to be disposed of as it's the only solution to show the highest level of kindness towards their fellow zebras and Equestrian mares. As there is no use for them when there are more and viral dominating competitors. They are only good to keep as working slaves.
The musk was getting to her. Her eyes rolled up in her head as she inhaled. The definition of getting drunk on the smell alone of him is visible on her features. The fattest surprise was yet to be revealed to her though. 
Grabbing her head pulling her into his crotch and pressing her dicksucking lips to the head of his zebra horsecock he commanded her.
“Kiss my head slut make out with it like it's your lover, whore.” Powerless before the dominant will of the superior being Fluttershy leans in to kiss the head. The stench was even stronger up close. Fluttershy was openly moaning. She started kissing, licking and sucking along a small part of his length. 
No matter what she did she could not cover the entire thing in spit using her current strategy.  
“Use your lazy hands as well. Slide them up and down length and use your mouth at the same time, get more creative. I will teach you a proper way of pleasuring your superiors when i'm done with you you will be a pro at handling zebra cock”, Obsidian instructed the slutty mare. Now is the time to show her how superior zebras are compared to ponies as he grabs his cock with one hand holding his massive cock over her head and then proceeds to drop his large sweaty and spit layered cock onto her face.
Slapping her harder than any male ever slapped a single female. He kept cock slapping her face making loud “plap” “plap” “plap” noises with the drum that is the cringing face of the inferior mare soon to be turned into a zebra breeding factory. 
“This is the reason why you ponies are inferior. Do you think you can ever look at an inferior pony boy with respect ever again? Answer me slut!” “plap”. 
“A-Agh no sir! Zebras are so much better than weak beta pony boys. Zebra studs deserve everything and pony males are inferior in every way I will never look at them with anything but disgust ever again sir. Please keep using my face the way you see fit sir!”admitted Fluttershy seeing the truth now, mares are meant to be slaves to their zebra masters. 
“Give me your wrist slut I will show you what pure superiority is in its finest form.” barked her god. Fluttershy knowing her place slowly put her wrist into his hand.
He pulled her in and held her arm to the side of his cock comparing her arm to his monster black cock. “Watch, slave!”. The cock was already bigger than her entire forearm. But then something unexpected happened. The godly black cock suddenly started growing, making Fluttershy tremble. 
Reaching 13 inches. “This is the cock that will change this world's order…..” “ngh” the stud groaned as his cock kept growing.Shuddering Fluttershy nodded along. “This is the object you will worship above all else, your friends, your loyalty to the kingdom is all secondary to worshipping me.” He grunted as his cock reached 16 inches. 
“You will do everything I say and in return your world will experience endless pleasure, well at least the pony mares.” “pfff” “haaha”. He laughed at the fact that he will destroy the lives of the pony race and flip their whole system upside down. “From mares being the dominants coexisting with their pony male counterparts to mares existing for their zebra gods helping to dispose of the inferior species.”
His cock had reached its maximum of 18 inches now rock hard. The massive black organ throbbing against Fluttershy's arm covered her tits in precum. It was so big and Fluttershy could not even bring out a sound, only looking at it with wide eyes. His precum alone was thicker and more virile than any male ponies full load could ever hope to be.
“You are my first slave to the new world order that I will bring. All your friends will fall. I came here for you in order to claim your friends. I will enslave you all and make you into submissive breedable bitches. You will help me enslave this city's princess, your friend Twilight. I will then use her to enforce laws that will force pony males to drink potions that will sterilise them ending their ability to keep existing,” he barked at her. Fluttershy could not believe it she is to support in an entire population genocide whilst forcing her friends through the same treatment she is going through right now. If it had been hours ago Fluttershy would have never considered it. But now, zebras are basically gods compared to the sissy stallions of her race. Why would they actually need them to exist and to keep their ability of procreatin when they had more virile, stronger males doing their tasks much better than anypony could.
She felt so hot, her pussy throbbed, needing the giant black monster in front of her to get rid of her heat. She moaned at the thought of corrupting her friends into becoming zebra sluts like her. Life would be better if they had a superior species ruling over them, right? Yes! It would! This is what she was made for. She is to be the first to fall and is to be the catalyst for the new world order for the zebra dominated world. All her friends would be so happy serving their gods like she does right now. This was to be the ultimate kindness spreading the gift that she was lucky enough to receive to the entire world is her role in her masters world.
“If you agree to be my slave and aid in the corruption and conquest of Equestria, call me master and kiss the balls that will repopulate Equestria and will end the inferior pony bloodline,” laughed the dominant stud.
Without even thinking about it after he had finished his speech. Fluttershy screamed at the top of her lungs. “Yes master,please claim my friends, they deserve to be filled with your superior cock.I will do anything you want master. Pony boys are p-pathetic, they do not deserve to exist, they are just in the way of maximum happiness in our nation. Zebras are the rightful leaders you are supreme in every way.” She then leaned down kissing and licking his black orbs to seal her fate.In that moment the thought of her fate and destiny overwhelmed her. She knew she would forever serve her zebra superiors above all else. She would help him sterilise all the faggot pony boys and would be willing executer of disposing of them. They are inferior to the zebras in every way and only deserve what their superiors gave them.
With these thoughts she came. Harder than she ever had when she was reading porn, harder than she ever did during her worst heat pleasuring herself for hours.Her god had made her feel better than she ever had without even using his tool for her holes.She gasped, panting ,twitching kissing her masters nuts, thanking them for showing her the truth.  He left her there for a bit after her massive orgasm from the thought of betraying her former ideals. He could take her right now; her juices would be good for lubing up his monstrous black cock. But if he would do that the chances of her passing out early would be very high and that would just ruin his fun so he just let her rest a bit in her current condition. Her juices ruined her sheets and her face was full of ball slop.
Finally after 10 minutes of letting her come down from her high he addressed his newly acquired slave. “Get your lesser pony throat around my cock it is time to make you mine forever.Open up your pretty mouth say” “ahhhhh”. Flutershy  responded with the only words she knew now. “ahhhhhh” With those words he grabbed her head and shoved her down far on his cock gagging her around his superior zebra tool. Filthy sludge mixes of precum and spit were dribbling out of her nose and the corners of her mouth. Her eyes were half lidded as she made it to 6 inches of his shaft.
“A third done slut good job. Do you think you are able to take the whole thing?”
This was the question that made her stomach flip. She looked up at him with teary eyes and nodded that this was her god she could not disappoint him. She just had to push through. She was already able to take a third. How bad can the rest be, right? As it turns out the Zebra had planned to force feed the mare the rest of his cock no matter if she wanted to or not. With the force of a battering ram he pistoned his hips into her face while also pulling and pushing her along his cock. Outsiders might have thought that he was killing her with his cock. He turned her into his willing cock warmer and was about to use her like a cheap fleshlight for his pleasure. Every thrust and pull on her head forced her deeper onto his big black cock. Lodging two thirds of his cock inside of her. He saw her stain. Tears in her eyes. Sloppy expression and filthy cock slime spewing everywhere he encouraged her that she had almost done it. 
This in mind she focused up and kept herself relaxed taking the throat abuse of her master like a champ and finally she had touched his pubic hair. She was coughing, gagging in her master's crotch, coughing out the dick-slime infused sludge deeply lodged inside her. The musk of his and the dickslime combination made her eyes roll back. Yes she was sure. This is what dream life is like. No pony could ever give her the feeling of total control and authority over her like a zebra god. 
All the sludge and slop that spilled out of her travelled down to her balls and she could hardly wait to be mewling in front of him and clean her master's powerful life giving balls their deserved worship.
“Ahhh thats it slave, you are the first of your friends but I will have all your lesser pony friends in the end as my personal cocksleeves. They will worship the ground I walk on just like you are supposed to do, they will all share your fate. Each and everyone of them will help in disposing of your disgraceful lesser race,” said the smirking zebra.
Fluttershy could only weakly nod and moan in approval with the giant black cock lodged in her belly.
Pulling his cock out of her throat with an ungodly sound coming from Fluttershy. Fluttershy was pulled off the mind breaking shaft, tears in her eyes but with worshipful looking eyes leaned in to pay tribute to the shaft that would change the lives of everyone for the better and started to lick and suckle the spit and sludge around his shaft .
“Good slave, it's time to claim my slave forever. Are you ready for the future, slut?” asked the dominant stud.
Fluttershy could only respond with one thing. “Ruin me master. Only you are able to pleasure me every pony boy is a loser and a faggot. Please stop our lesser pony bloodline from existing.” Obsidian smirked at her, picking her up, holding her legs behind her shoulder to be able to penetrate her fully and to the hilt. 
“Gladly slut,” he responded while pushing his 18 inch black monster to her entrance and pushed against her barriers. Applying more force to break through her barrier. Luckily her tunnel as well as the zebra's shaft of supremacy was properly lubed up thanks to her master's efforts. 
Obsidian pushed his hips harder into the mare that would bring down the current world order from the inside. After unbearable amounts of pressure on her pussy the shaft finally went inside.
“POP”. With a deafening sound the shaft forced itself inside the lesser pony breaking her walls. While he felt bliss of finally claiming his slut he can't help but keep himself still and wait for the mare to adjust.
Fluttershy was screaming, the pain and pleasure was unbearable. The moment his black majestic cock was pushed inside of her she had a seizure-like orgasm. The twitching mare's mind shatters into pieces only able to think about the cock provided by her amazing master.

After a while of letting her rest he starts thrusting. The moment the action happened Fluttershy was squealing loudly and moaning like a bitch.
The fleshy smacks of her fat booty against Obsidian's lap rang loudly through. The first half of the massive ebony pillar that was the Leader's cock disappeared seamlessly inside Fluttershy's pussy and then reappeared in all its glory just as fast.
The massive black monster forced Fluttershy to be shaking. Her body was not in her control; she was a shaking and quaking mess. If her friends saw her right now like this they would probably vomit at the thought of the newly improved version Fluttershy was now. 
The sight of the giant black cock ramming into her pink pussy lips was mesmerising.
His big black leathery sack started to produce a gooey liquid ready to pump a fertile womb full of his superior zebra genetics. Ready to treat her pussy to a big helping of filthy juicy nutrition. He thrust roughly into her womb to get the sluts attention.
“Tell me what you learned today?”,asked the evil smirking stallion.
Fluttershy knew what he wanted her to say and she knew it was right but she was unable to voice her thoughts of pony inferiority out loud.
“You ah-are my god, my maaahhhh-star. Your co-oock is to claim e-eh-very mare and end ou-our pitiful race. I will do everything for you sir. 
He stopped thrusting, making her pause to ask the most important question.
“What if I want to kill your friends instead of claiming them, I will dispose of your lesser race and reduce every male into a sterilised sissy boy, not that they are not  already that, haha?”
Fluttershy came down from her high for a second to look deep into her master's eyes before answering him.
“My friends and everypony lives to serve the superior zebra race, sir. Dispose of whoever you like I will do everything for you. Please keep fucking me sir. I love your huge black cock. No one compares to you my god. Please fill me with your superior seed. Wash out every last trace of my pony genetics. They are weak. I don't want them.Please give me a striped foal,sir.” She made sure to scream it extra loud so her master could hear her desperation for him. Any negative thought about his plan had been erased from her mind.
Fluttershy had completely surrendered to her master's evil wishes.
Happy with her response Obsidian thrust his cock inside her, taking her roughly.After what felt like hours of filling her cunt with more and more of his evil mind breaking cock. Her cunt was stretched to the point where nothing but her master would ever be able to satisfy her again. 
She moaned like a wanton bitch and screamed at her god. Begging for his foals until finally he had parked every 18 inches of smelly black horsecock into her inferior pussy. Now he was really giving it to her like no being ever could. 
And then he grunted.And came a massive load inside her.Obsidians's sperm was already fast on its way to the twitching mares defenceless egg cells. Knocking her up with a 100% succession rate due to his superior genetics. His sperm was so pure that the pony mare will bear a zebra foal likely to be having wings. The pony genetics could not fight off their superiors and all the pony breeding cells that usually resulted in mixing the donor's genetics with the receiver were destroyed by their opposition. His virility would not allow his bitches to have mixed children. 
Zecora had proved that the sperm of a zebra will always be able to form a 100% pure zebra. Using ponies as breeding stocks did not change the statistics. Pony race will be extinguished in mere years and Obsidian hardly could wait while basking in his afterglow.
It didn't take long for her tunnel to get completely overfilled.Obsidians jizz spurted out in force with a bunch of cum-globs spraying out of the usual tight seal that his cock made in her pussy. Her belly ballooned to the size of looking like she was 9 months pregnant.
He looked down, addressing the half passed out mare. 
“Once I have claimed your friends you will be influencing the younger generation as well, as the middle aged mares to never breed with weak beta pony boys ever again. I want you to clean up after you rested and then come to Zecora's hut where we will permanently brand you as a striped zebra foal factory. You will show proper respect to your zebra superiors from now on. Do you understand slut?”
“Yes s-sir! I will do whatever it takes to make you happy,”she rasped out, her voice cracking.
“Good girl and sweet dreams”. Said the zebra as he pulled 18 inches of rock hard sticky black zebra cock out of her pussy making her pass out from exhaustion. He then wiped the juices left on her cock into her fur and decided to leave her house to head back to zecora's hut waiting for her arrival.
Zecora's hut:
Obsidian watched in approval at the brandings and basically tattoos that she adored. Using a special method those were unable to be removed. Fluttershy's ass was tattooed on both cheeks, the left side sporting a attention sign symbol with the letters “it is not cheating if he is zebra”. The right side sported an ace of spades with a “Z” letter inside. The tattoo meant that she only fucks zebras. 
On the front she had a tattoo on her left tit with the letters “race traitor” and above her pussy with the letters “Obsidian’s breeding factory. As the last tattoo her right arm had a raised zebra fist tattoo. Its meaning is the superiority of zebras above all else and zebra power.
“I think it's about time that we introduce ourselves to your rainbow haired friend isn't it ,slut?”,said the smirking zebra lord.
She gave the only response possible. “Yes sir,” while lustfully looking at her master.

	
		Proving his superior strength



Soaring through the sky, crashing through the clouds with the speed of sound. Rainbow Dash was running late. She had to do her work out in the gym. A good warmup could not hurt, while she was running late might as well do a bit of cardio. 
While Rainbow Dash was usually late on her routine she did not want to be late today. Fluttershy wanted to start working out in the gym. This confused Rainbow Dash since Fluttershy already possessed a figure that was envied by almost every mare. 
But a new gym buddy and introducing her to the life of working on yourself is always something she enjoyed and well, she would be able to show off her skills and impress her friend with her awesomeness. 
Nothing made Rainbow more excited than flexing her skills and showing others how much better she was then them. While her ego might be an issue to many because it annoyed others that she could always back up her ego and prove that she was actually better than them. 
A special zebra had been informed by his loyal slut of Rainbow's personality trait that dominated her persona. Instead of viewing it as annoying he thought it was interesting and already knew how he would break her. 
Breaking her will goes hand in hand with breaking her ego. Showing her how inferior she is to him. Proving her and beating her in various competitions she exerted was the perfect plan to break her down into pieces ready for him to corrupt and piece back together. 
He could hardly wait for the moment her smirking face fell when he would beat her in most of her competitions.
Rainbow Dash wore tight sports underwear and basically nothing else knowing no one would argue with her anyway. She was walking into the gym like she owned the place. The gym was led by some pony stallions that worked out to be stronger. Rainbow walked past the counter where a small stallion usually checked the gym cards of others.Funny thing that a small little boy was the actual manager of this place. Rainbow smirked at the squirming stallion who looked at her nervously and then looked away shyly. 
Haha. Rainbow laughed internally at the pathetic stallion knowing boys like him would never reach her level of competition. While she did not like demeaning others that she viewed as lesser than her she could not help but to grin at the effect she had on bitches like him. He would not argue with her nor ask her for her card, just letting her pass by as he could not bring himself to deny her access to his gym.
Rainbow Dash liked to work out with weights but her main focus was callisthenics since it was more important for her to be agile and fast. The funny thing is tho and she laughed at that. She was stronger than almost everyone in the gym benching more than everyone besides one guy.Bulk Biceps was a cheater in her eyes. He ruined his virility by taking drugs enhancing his muscle mass and growth. While she still respected the fact of him working out and lifting big weights she could not help but feel like he is kind of a loser to her. He was unable to fly and he had still lost to her in an arm wrestling competition and then lost to applejack as well, pathetic. 
The only pony she knew that could rival her awesomeness in strength naturally was Big Mac, the brother of Applejack. He never wanted to take part in her competitions which annoyed Rainbow since she wanted to test him. But the good thing is he was very obedient to her. 
Rainbow and Big Mac were fuck buddys. He possessed something that she respected very much about him. He was strong and had the biggest cock she knew a stallion to have. His cock was twice as long as a regular ponies. 
Rainbow always enjoyed her time with Big Mac. Getting fucked and pushed into the ground was one of the best feelings for Rainbow even if she did not want to openly admit it. 
She knew that he was probably the best most suitable stallion for a mare like her. She knows him to be the best pony stallion and thus a stud in his competition. Even tho they had been consistently fucking raw for weeks she would not show any signs of pregnancy which kind of made her sad. Of course being pregnant limited her abilities from exerting her athletic exercises and thus limiting her agility. She had always wanted to have kids but even after 2 weeks of attempting every day Big Mac had failed delivering her a foal. She had hoped that his genetics mixed with hers would create a powerful foal. It was not meant to be currently.
Rainbow Dash walked to the locker room where Fluttershy was supposed to be waiting for her. Fluttershy wore a large dress hiding her tattoos from Rainbow so she would not be suspicious. Fluttershy usually shy personality had been twisted by her master. She wanted to show off her tattoos but her master had advised her it was best to hide them for now. Until he had at least claimed Twilight. 
Fluttershy had to put up her perfect acting skills today. She waited for Rainbow in the locker room already thinking of the moment Rainbow would join her master's side. She could not get wet right away so she had to focus up and start working out. 
While her life had been flipped completely at the most she decided it was actually good to work out for her. She wanted to be healthy for her master in order to deliver him the perfect foals. It would be a lie to say that she also wanted to work out to keep being approved of by her master.
She would get Rainbow to train with her in the night and then introduce her to her soon to be superior master. Rainbow basically owned the place so it would be easy to get a spare key for her. And if the manager refused they could always threaten him to close his gym through the authority of Twilight and just claim that he had sexually assaulted them. 
Shy had been waiting for Rainbow for roughly 20 minutes now. The audacity that this mare had to let her friend wait for so long annoyed her greatly since she could also spend the 20 minutes gagging on her master's black rod sooner. 
At last Rainbow walked into the locker looking confidently around the room and saw Fluttershy and smiled at her. It was funny to Fluttershy that she always viewed Rainbow as one of the strongest mares. Everything changed the day her master showed her the truth. Rainbow was living a lie believing she was the most awesome being out there. Her confidence and ego would be her downfall.
The Aura around Rainbow while dangerous to others was laughable compared to her masters. Luckily she did not have to wait long for Rainbow to be changed like her and to see the truth about their existence.
“Hey Fluttershy, what's up?” Rainbow addressed her shy friend instantly.
“I'm so happy that we get to work out together. I had always anticipated the moment we would be able to work out together. What changed your mind about the gym?” Asked rainbow as she grabbed a towel from her locker. 
“O-oh h-hey Rainbow.I-I want to work on myself. I w-want to look more appealing to someone.” she answered the Rainbow hair coloured mare. 
While this was technically giving away part of her intention she left out the crucial part of seducing her friend to her master instead. 
Rainbow was surprised and downright shocked. Fluttershy the virgin is going after a stallion or mare. Wanting to work out for him when she was already perfect basically. Rainbow wanted to make sure tho and asked. 
“Fluttershy are you seeing someone? Is it a mare? I won't judge you for it. I want you to know that your secrets are safe with me. I would never betray my friends.” 
Grinning internally at Rainbow's comment she knew that she would have said the same words about betraying her friends as well, before he came into her life.Oh how wrong she was. She was forever grateful for her master showing her the ways. Ok Fluttershy you got this, just lure her in, your master trusts you. 
“Y-yes I want to date a male.He is very attractive and strong.I would really like to start with my set if you don't mind.”, answered Shy. Wow, her acting skills were failing. You need to sound more pathetic and shy. If Rainbow would not be friends with her she would have thought that Fluttershy was annoyed to talk to her.
With that she went to the squad machine followed by Rainbow. She was squatting 200 pounds which was a lot when you calculate the fact that Fluttershy never worked out before. Rainbow was already impressed.
But it would not be Rainbow if she did not start squatting 3 times the amount next to her friend while grinning at her. After their squatting sets they did leg raises and callisthenics workouts to work on their core strength and their glutes. While Fluttershy's body was covered up in clothes Rainbows muscles were put on show as expected no one dared to gawk at her knowing they could be getting a beating from Rainbow. Rainbow's abs were firm and as she did sit ups they looked as beautiful as expected. While Fluttershy knew her master was happy with her appearance. She could not help but feel envious. This made her try harder on her own set.
During their resting phase. Fluttershy addressed Rainbow with an issue that she is having. Looking around she found the perfect victim, a small pony boy that was only glancing at her for a second.
“Rainbow. Why is this pony looking at me like that? He is scaring me. It's this pony in the corner.” 
“What? That bastard is trying his perverted shit in the gym huh. Can't help his urges to wait huh? Do not worry Fluttershy I will make sure that he will never do that again.” said the now angry Rainbow mare as she walked over to the pony Fluttershy had victimised. 
Rainbow grabbed him by the neck and pushed him against the wall catching the attention of everyone around the gym as they all stopped their set to look at Rainbow silently knowing what would happen. 
“Look here we have a little pervy creep in our gym. You little shit eying up my friend is unacceptable. If you ever do something like that ever again I will break all the bones in your body.” she screamed at the now crying stallion who was just a whimpering mess at this point.
“Go now before I do worse to you. And you all tend to your own fucking sets. Why do you go to the gym huh?To watch some pretty mares work out? No! You are here to work on yourself and if you don't behave I will make sure you will never pull of shit like this bitch here ever again.” Rainbow spat her angry words at the pathetically crying stallion in front of her. She finally let go of him and he scrambled to get his stuff and leave the gym making the manager worried. He thought it might have been a bit too aggressive but he did not want the same thing happening to him in the end or worse having Rainbow close his gym and ruin his life.
Fluttershy smirked internally at the casual violence towards pathetic pony boys like this bitch. Knowing that her master would have broken all his bones before shattering his skull by stomping him into the ground with ease. No one is better than him. Rainbow started walking back to her friend.Before she could say anything Fluttershy asked Rainbow something that will change her life forever.
“Uhm Rainbow. E-everyone was watching you. I do not think I'm comfortable having other ponies around while I do my workout. I think I might do my workouts at home from now on. I will not get the same results as I do not have the same equipment as I would have here but I think it's ok.I-Is that ok for you?”
Rainbow was sad. She had caused her friend to be stressed around the gym. Rainbow always viewed the gym as friendly but the incident today told her that everyone was nice to her because she would crush their bones if they disrespected her. She now understood that the same rules that apply for her do not apply for Fluttershy. Fluttershy would not stop working out here, she would make sure of that as she walked towards the counter with the manager. 
“Fluttershy I will get us a more private workout for the next time we are here. If you want we can just workout at night. The gym closes in the evening but not for us anymore. Just wait here, I will fix this issue for you.” 
“Hey, mister manager.” she sneered as she addressed the manger ponyboy of the gym so casually. “I need access to the gym at any time of the day. I can not have my friend stressed over all the pervy gym creeps around. Give me the key for it.”
Like a good ponyboy he handed her the key and said sorry for the uncomfortable situation that happened. 
“Thank you for the key mister manager.” she said as she walked back to Fluttershy and they both disappeared in the locker room. Everyone knew to never approach Rainbow like this but they could not calculate an escalating situation to turn out like this. 
Rainbow grabbed her stuff and put her towel back. She then addressed Fluttershy and apologised to her.
“I'm sorry for what happened today. I did not want your first day in the gym to go like this. From now on we will work out in the evening when you are free. Do you have time tomorrow?” 
“Uhm Rainbow tomorrow would be great. I have one more question. My date would like to work out in the gym as well. Would you mind him coming along?” asked the shy mare knowing what would happen if Rainbow said yes. She was so close now.She could already smell her master's musk coming from her.
“Sure Fluttershy. But if he tries anything funny or hurts you in any way I will break all his bones, clear? I would ragdoll him like the pathetic bitch today if he were to hurt you”, said the now ready to leave Rainbow.
“Oh I do not think that will be necessary and I also do not believe you could hurt him at all. He is very strong. But thank you non the less.” The shy mare smirked as she knew what happened inside Rainbow now. Her ego was getting the better of her now.
“Fluttershy please, I am the strongest and best Fighter around Equestria and I am respected by almost everyone here. No one is stronger than me. Your coltfriend is probably a little bitch I would beat him in all the competitions that he wants everyday.” boasted Rainbow about herself. This deeply stung Fluttershy as it compared her master with a simple colt when he was a literal god so she only responded with.
“I think he would like a friendly competition with you. He would probably get your ego in check and show you your place.” Almost there, yes. 
Rainbow was shocked at the confidence she had in her boyfriend so she had to ask and brag about herself.
“Hah he is probably someone I know and have already beat in competition. I only know 2 ponies that are able to hold up with me and this is the apple family. Your coltfriend will have no chance. I can guarantee you that.”
“He is a traveller, Rainbow. You won't know him. So we have a deal? Lied Shy about her master. She held up her hand.
“Deal!” Said rainbow shaking her friend's hand. And then left to come back tomorrow evening when no one was around and they could focus on their set and their competition. She could not help but think of Fluttershy's boyfriend and was excited to prove to her friend how much better she was in all of his desired competitions than him. Fluttershy also seemed to be far less shy which was quite unusual. Maybe it does her good to have the boy around.
With that she flew into the clouds to do the Rainbow Dash classic taking a cosy nap before heading to pull off some funny pranks on some random ponies.
Meanwhile Fluttershy happily told her master the good news. They were in her house. He was sitting on her couch.Technically it was his house since everything that his slaves owned was his property. Sitting on his now favourite chair leaning his head back and enjoying the sloppily ball sack washing that he desperately needed. After such a stressful day. 
He had to prepare everything for his takeover. Herbs to enhance heat and arousal. And then the latest project. A potion that shrinks a person's testosterone level. Reducing masculinity and thus leading to a shrinking cock size. He had the idea of reducing the most masculine ponies to feminised little dicked bitches. It was not really needed because they could not compare either way and they could always just kill them but he viewed it as fun. It might be worth it when it is enjoyable for him.Like a hobby basically.Usually hobbies were not as dangerous tho.
Zecora had played a massive part in brewing those potions. They had captured a wimpy pony bitch boy and experimented with him after killing him off like it was a mere animal. Funny enough the pony anatomie was more than laughable. They initially thought a potion like that would never be possible. With zebras reducing the level of testosterone was impossible. Zebra genetics made sure to destroy any negative influence in their body. Ponies on the other hand. They could be changed and their testosterone levels could shrink. Sadly for the pony boys this did not work in reverse. Oh, how sad, right? Haha. 
“Mwaaa! Master, you are too good to me.” Said the buttery slut that was currently suffocating in his powerful ball stench. Leaving kiss after kiss on his massive nuts. Smiling up at him occasionally showing him how much she loved his live giving testicals. She looked like a perverted parody of her former self.Her face was sloppy.Bubbly slime adored her face.Large lines of filth formed around the area of her mouth and sticking to her chin.Her body branded as zebra territory. Kneeling like a good slut in front of her master.Her pussy dripping with need while she worshipped her superiors balls. She went from a virgin to a proper zebra slut in mere days. 
She was deep in the pits of musky hell, every breath she took laced with so much nasty masculine stench that it made her nostrils burn and turn her brain into mush.
“Use your lazy hands and do not forget about my dick slut.”The dominant stallion commanded her. Fluttershy looked up in awe at the behemoth of black flesh that was hanging above her head reaching past her head to the height of her long mane. 
She placed her hands underneath his balls and slowly rubbed the orbs across its fleshy surface. She then started moving her head upwards. Her kissy lips sloppily slurped up some of his black skin from the bottom of his cock. The fat cock was so big that she had to move back and forwards with her legs in order to reach every area of his cock. It was nearly impossible to pleasure all of his dick without the assistance of a willing or unwilling tight hole to park his 18 inch monster into.
Fluttershy's cock-sucking lips filled the room with sounds of a sloppy lullaby, denoted by wet slurps and loving kisses left on the surface of her masters dick.The smell of his junk was so nasty it instantly put any mare that was dangerously close to it into heat in the need of a breeding only a zebra could provide. 
She travelled from the base of his shaft all the way to head leaving kisses and loving licks along the way. With so much cock around she could forget the way to the head of his cock. Lucky for her following the cable thick veins of his monster cock worked out fine for her. Reaching his cock head with the giant slit consistently dribbing precum she sniffed it and almost fainted. It was intoxicating. She could not wait; she knew how much more pleasure her master would receive if he had more obedient cock sniffing sluts to worship his cock. 
Only a day left for her master to claim her friend. Permanently enslaving her to his cock and changing her into a genocide supporting cunt. Her pussy was throbbing with need.She was rocking her hips back and forth in the need of creating friction for her pussy. Unfortunately for her the zebra was so tall that she had to stretch herself upwards and could not rub her pussy across the floor to get off. And sadly she was not allowed to use her hands on anything that is not his balls. So she had to leave her pussy unattended.
This caused her to be even more horny than before. Because of this she vigorously made out with the smelly cockhead that will destroy the lives of thousands of pathetic ponies and reshape the ideals of her friends to her master's wishes.
“Tomorrow I will destroy your friend's mind. Break her into my perfect little slut just like you.Both of you will be activists for zebra supremacy around Equestria. But for now here is the plan, slut.” He spat on her face making her mewl happily and then proceeded to give the slut some much deserved cock slaps. She was basking in and enjoying the abuse from his slimy tool like a good zebra slut should.
“You told me she will likely be late and since I do not like to waste time I will walk around the town at night in a black hoodie hiding my presence and face. Roughly 15 minutes after our appointment we will walk to the gym together.I will not show myself with you at first. After she arrives you can introduce our guest to the idea that she is actually going to beat me in anything. You will not reveal your brandings until I pull out my cock and make her drunk from smelling my musk, making her extremely vulnerable to any influence.”
“After I show her how weak she is I will roughly grope and kiss you.After forcing you to pull down my pants to worship my cock.I will also pretend to be your boyfriend and you will tell her it is completely fine with you if she gets in on the fun. You will tell her you are completely fine with me molesting you in any way I desire since you love me. We will force her to watch us until she is begging us to be able to join in. And when she is into it we will rewire her brain to forget about all of her past sexual intercourse and to focus on the only things that matters for sluts like her. Worshipping big smelly zebra cocks like mine.”
“I also want you to be assertive with her. Treat her with condescending disrespect and provoke her. You might not be able to take me like a champ yet. You will need more training to take my length without going dumb in the process but you already are able to not go brain dead from my musk alone. I want you to caress your friend's hair and whisper the things I will do to her into her ear. Demean all of her past experiences and challenge her to a competition of who can please me better. We will use her ego to break her down completely. Nod if you understand.” Fluttershy nods to hear her master's plan and goes right back to suckling on the cock that was used just moments ago to beat her lesser pony face.
“Now show me what a good girl and open your mouth I'm done fooling around.” With those words Obsidian started abusing his cocksleeve. And the lewd sounds of gagging were heard to anyone close to the hut of Fluttershy.
From what Fluttershy had told him Rainbow wanted a competition with him. He will be amused to see her face after she struggles against him and realises that no matter how hard she pushes herself she will not win.He honestly is anticipating it.
Grabbing Fluttershy's head with both hands and choking her along is cock in a rough back and forth motion. He thought about the Castle that he will soon live in like a king with the new princess suffocating below his musky black orbs.

Ponyville Gym:
Obsidian was walking through Ponyville. Sometimes some ponies looked at him but they could not figure out what the large creature was. They probably thought he was some kind of child nightmare. And were too scared to approach him. He made it to the foot of his castle. He liked the large crystals the castle was made of. Interesting he thought as he walked back to the Gym he will meet his second important pony slave at. And hid inside a bush. Mhh hopefully she arrives in around 2 minutes.
Oh. Rainbow you are late again. Why do you always do that? It's not like she wanted to come late but it just always seemed to happen. She had fallen asleep on a cloud luckily she woke up before it was too late. Roughly arriving 25 Minutes late.
Obsidian was beyond mad. He already arrived late and Rainbow really pulled on the strings of patience  that kept him from pummelling into the ground and rough her up for disrespecting his slut like that.Even though she was below him in every way he thought that a friend should not let a friend wait like that. She needed a lesson so she would never be late to anything ever again. Or maybe just to the appointments he told her to come. But he knew she would be hurrying to him whenever he called. All pony sluts will in the end. 
“Oh Rainbow there you are finally. Why do you always make me wait?” Asked the angry Fluttershy knowing she could have a large zebra cock inside her 10 minutes sooner.  
“Sorry Flutters I meant no disrespect I was sleeping and uhm… I am just sorry, let's just move on ok?” Rainbow opened up the gym with the key that she had roughly taken from the pitiful manager. And started walking inside heading to the female locker room before being stopped by Fluttershy.
“Would you mind giving me the key I want to lock the door for us so we are not being disturbed.” Rainbow just tried to laugh it off finding it a bit awkward to lock themself inside a room but she could not argue right now that would not be cool so she did the only thing fitting of the current Rainbow mare.
“Tsk..Yea whatever I will change already.”scoffed Rainbow as she walked to the locker throwing the key into Shys hand. When she was inside Fluttershy told her master that he could join. God the aura he would destroy her and it would be so fucking hot. She looked at him in awe as he walked past her to the male locker room.
She knew her master was waiting inside doing as he had instructed yesterday she went to provoke her soon to be zebra only slut friend. As she came into the locker she saw Rainbows athletic body in all its glory. The slut was naked. 
“Uhm, Rainbow, why are you naked?”Rainbow just laughed it off and played cool.
“Well there is no one around so why not enjoy the cold breeze that usually is avoided by our clothes.” Fluttershy could not believe it. Had Rainbow forgotten that she would bring someone along. That would be sad but also funny. She had challenged her master and forgot about it. Ok that's it. Fluttershy will give her a reality check.
“I don't care if my boyfriend tears you apart with or without clothes. How could you forget that you challenged him to any competition he wants and then shamelessly get naked infront of him. Maybe you need to be naked in order to beat him since your body has 50 grams less weight on it. That is quite pathetic, Rainbow.” Rainbow was flabbergasted and could not believe the foul mouth that her friend gave her even though she was kinda right. At least about one thing she forgot that her boyfriend would join them in their workout. This made her pause. Why was Fluttershy scared about showing off her body to others when she would put it on show for her boyfriend right next to her. Was she still a virgin? Rainbow could not help but ask.
“Fluttershy are you still a virgin?” Fluttershy smirked if only Rainbow knew.
“No I am not and my boyfriend took it.” Rainbow could not believe her ears. The confidence of her friend that was usually shy scared her in a way.
“If your boyfriend ever hurts you in any way I will be there to destroy him.” Said Dash, who was supporting the decision of finally getting Fluttershy's cherry popped. She did not want it to be any random stallion but if Fluttershy was happy then why would she care.
Maybe that was the reason why she wanted to bring him along at night. He was probably shy around strangers. But that did not make any sense if he was a traveller he would be around other ponies, no? 
“Oh, Rainbow I like that your ego tells you you could easily beat up any person you see but he is much stronger than you. Sex with him is amazing. I do not think you will ever experience what I experience with him everyday.” Said the smirking girl.
Rainbow's ego was hurt. Fluttershy the mare that was a virgin days ago was talking about sex and said that her intercourse was better than any Rainbow has experienced when her literal fuck buddy was Big Mac who had the biggest Cock she knew anyone have. She had heard of zebras having large cocks but that was just the media telling stupid fake stuff to get more attention. 
“Fluttershy I do not think you know what you are talking about. I fuck Big Mac daily he has a massive 7 inch cock I do not think anything can compare to that. He also does everything I want to get this cake.” Said the confident Rainbow mare while showing off her ass to Fluttershy. 
“I bet I can pleasure my boyfriend better than you. You probably don't even know how to properly worship a studs dick. Big Mac is nothing compared to my boyfriend.” Fluttershy was laughing at her. WTF was going on. She had to say something. 
“I bet your boyfriend has a tiny dick and you are just lying about the sex to feel better about yourself.” Something she would have never said about her friend but she couldn't care less.Fluttershy smirked. Her master was right like always Rainbow would do anything in order to keep her fragile ego high.
“Ok I will not mind if you see my boyfriend's dick. But do not cry afterwards when your world view gets crushed. Well that is if you are able to even crawl away after he crushes you in any gym competition.”challenged Fluttershy.
“That's it, where is the little shit that you think so highly of? I will crush him. He probably is still at home fearing a beating from me.” said the now confident mare again.
“He is here in the male locker room preparing to show you a real feeling of helplessness.I will go now. I will get him.We will start with a standard push up competition. You should be able to win that at least, right?” This was getting very heated. Fluttershy grabbed her towel and an hydration drink and headed to her master.
Why was Fluttershy acting so aggressive? Well I can not say that keeping her waiting and provoking her like she usually likes to do with others did not play any part in Fluttershys change. I should probably go after her and apologise to her. Rainbow went after Fluttershy and left the lockers.
Fluttershy was currently being pushed into the wall of the male locker room and was roughly touched by her master who ran his greedy hands along her tits and ass. 
She moaned.”She is ready, please destroy her.I want to watch her face when she realises the truth about the ponies master.The first competition is push ups sir.”
“I will show her how weak she is compared to the average zebra. You will sit on my back while I will crush her.Now go ahead and wait for me.”
He pushed her away from him and slapped her ass that created a deafening sound. Like a whip colliding on her cheeks.She squealed from the impact but smiled lustfully at him. And went into the gym room with a slight blush on her face and a small puddle of wetness between her legs.
He took off his hoodie. Shirtless now as he walked after the mare.Rainbow was already waiting outside ready for the competition she was confident in her abilities to win. That was until Fluttershy came out of the locker room blushing madly and looking excited and the behemoth of a stud walked behind her. To say that he was massive was an understatement but he looked like a god. Broad shoulders and massive biceps adored his shirtless adonic body. He had abs like crazy. A six pack that looked like steel that would break your bones when you would punch it.
Rainbow's face went white from shock and fear. This was Fluttershy's boyfriend. How?When? She has never seen someone that tall in her life before. Big Mac was the largest male ever. He was 6,3 feet tall and yet he would look tiny compared to the monster in front of her. He was also a zebra. Which explains why she has never heard of something like him before.
“Oh Dashie, you look like you have seen a ghost.” Fluttershy was giggling madly at Rainbow. 
“Fluttershy WTF. YOU NEVER TOLD ME YOUR BOYFRIEND WAS A FUCKING 8 FEET TALL ZEBRA!” shouted Rainbow at her friend. Rainbow was blushing madly as she looked at the zebra. She had to basically look up at the ceiling in order to see his face. The zebra smirked down at her. God this did wild things to her. He was handsome like no other being she had ever seen before.
Rainbow was so shocked that she forgot about their competition but luckily for her. Fluttershy reminded her of it. 
“Dashie of course he is a zebra.His name is Obsidian but you can call him sir after the competition. Otherwise he would never be able to beat you up.” Fluttershy laughed, this was racist in every way but Rainbow could not help but swallow a bit. The zebra started introducing himself to her.
“Hello Miss Dash, Fluttershy has told me alot about you and I am here to beat you because you did not treat my sweet mare with the respect she deserves.Lets get this over with.” He was standing in front of her now. Rainbow was so small compared to him she could kiss his crotch when she bent her head down. This made the zebra's heavy cock throbs not go unnoticed from Rainbow's face since it was impossible to overlook the massive bulge in the zebra's pants. His voice was so deep and masculine that Rainbow almost fainted.
“I will do the counting for us sir.Get down on your hands and knees Dashie we are about to start.” added the happy Fluttershy.
Rainbow would usually be confused about the respective and formal word that Fluttershy used for her “boyfriend” but she knew now why she respected him so much. He was an alpha male.
“O-oh ok Flutters.” Rainbow went into position as well as Obsidian. And they started their set. Rainbow was confused about where Fluttershy was since she tried to focus up and save the last remaining bits of her already cracking ego and try to win against her “boyfriend”. As it turns out for Rainbow she was sitting on his back and under normal circumstances this would be noticeable. But he looked like she weighed nothing. His core must be so strong. His abs had given implications for his strength but she could not imagine something like that. She was really getting nervous now but she could not let him beat him before they even started.
“Ready, set, go.” Fluttershy announced. Obsidian started already while Rainbow watched him; his massive bulge was basically ground level. His balls seemed massive and his cock as well.She tried to calculate his length. Roughly around 9 inches she assumed. Well she was pretty bad at calculating his cock since she did not want to admit that it looked far bigger than she actually thought it was.
“Rainbow he is already at 100 push ups. What are you waiting for? If you wont start soon I won't be holding him back when he pummels you to the ground and rips you apart.” added the giggling Fluttershy knowing she felt the same about her master's presence the first time she saw him. She would not hold her master back anyway but it made the point across as Rainbow finally started.
10. 20. 30. 40. 50. Up to 200 Pushups were repped fast by Rainbow but her muscles ached and were feeling sore. She has never gone past 200 push ups ever. Only against Applejack had she pushed her limits before. But to be fair she had cheated. Using her wings against Applejack. He was still repping without any reduction in speed and form. Rainbow started using her wings switching with her arms to reduce the pressure on each muscle. After 230 pushups she collapsed onto the floor. 
Her ego was crushed when she was panting and trying to regain strength in her body when she looked up at the smiling Fluttershy who was still counting the numbers of her boyfriend. “500.505.510.” Rainbow was blushing as he finished 1000 pushups, something that no one had ever done before in Rainbow's eyes when in truth it was a standard workout for a zebra. 
Fluttershy got up from her boyfriend's back and Rainbow could swear she saw a wet spot to where Shy had sat on. There was also a musky and nasty smell in the gym. Was the ventilation system not working? Rainbow looked around and saw it was working fine. What was that strong smell? It surely did not smell bad but it actually made her knees weak and her pussy gush with juice.
“Next competition Dashie. Squats, your favourite so you can rest your sad little arms during it for the bench pressing competition after.” Fluttershy belittled her friend.
The squats were crushing Dashie. She had pushed past her max of 600 Pounds and he had doubled the amount of weight. They then did bench pressing.
“We will start any desired weight and then go up 100 pounds every switch.Or do you already give up?” said the powerful male in the room. 
Rainbow was crushed, her ego crumbling. 100 each time they finished a single rep? Her max was 400 pounds in this exercise. And he wanted to go up 100 each rep.She did not want to let down so she started.She started out with 300 pounds already which slightly impressed the stud. In the end it was a slight mistake since it already was close to her limit.Come on Rainbow it is possible you got this he is surely only good at pushups because it is mostly focused on core strength. He added 100 pounds and did it with ease. 500 pounds for her now. She struggled and no matter how hard she pushed she would not get it up. It could end in a disaster. Her ego made her think she would be able to do it but she could not lift it back up. Luckily for her the dominant zebra spotted her. He basically pulled the 500 pounds up all the way because she was paralysed.
She was so close to his crotch from her position and this was the source of the smell she sniffed before. Her arms were like jelly and she struggled to process anything that happened around her already drunk on his musk. 
She shakily got up as he leaned back and added another 500 pounds. He did a 1000 FUCKING POUNDS BENCH PRESS easily.He repeated the exercise 20 times.What threw Rainbow off was the fact that her formerly shy and virgin friend was nuzzling his crotch while squealing happily.She was probebly drunk from his crotch stink like she was when he was so close.Rainbow was wet. Seeing her friend debase herself like a slut in front of this god made her wetter than Big Mac ever had in his life.
After his exercise he approached her and asked her for the last competition, a fighting/wrestling match.Fluttershy nodding fast wanted to see him push her to the ground and hold her down like she was not already his bitch.
“This is my expertise. I am the best fighter in the world. I am the champion no male or female is better than me in a classic fight.”Rainbow blurted, trying to keep the last bits of her destroyed ego safe.
The zebra and Fluttershy just smirked at her. RD was intimidated but would not give up. This was it. Her champions exercise. As soon as the counter fell to zero they started. She used all her technical skills to bring him to the floor. She tried to use motions in order to add strength to her pushes but he did not even move a single inch, only grinning at her.He then grabbed her. Realising what she had done. Her eyes went wide. She could not beat him. He was superior to her in strength. She had put herself in a position where she could not get away from him.
He roughly slammed her to the ground with her ass to him and put a crushing knee while pressing her face into the ground. Rainbow was helpless and was weeping basically. She did look stupid now actually believing that she had a chance in the first place. Obsidian started addressing her whispering in her ear.
“An average zebra male has twice the strength that you have. I could have gone to much bigger weights but the gym does not provide proper support for weights like these. You had no chance. Admit that you are weak compared to zebras and apologise to Fluttershy right the fuck now bitch.” He had slapped her ass. Harder than she ever thought was possible. Tears in her eyes she blurted out.
“I am sorry Fluttershy. Your boyfriend is better. Zebras are better. Please make him stop.I can not make him stop or hurt him in any way should he touch you.I am weak and unable to protect my friends. I had no chance in the first place.Im sorry for disrespecting him before. He is better than anyone I have met.” said the weeping bitch beneath him.Wait did he really see that right. She just came from him roughing her up. Nodding at Fluttershy telling her that it was time to reveal herself.
“Oh Rainbow, I'm glad you see the truth now. Luckily I know a fix around beasts like him.You see in order to grab a bulls attention away from its target you have to draw his attention to something more appealing.” Said Fluttershy with hearts in her eyes as she dropped her dress revealing her stunning naked body and her tattoos to her friend. 
“MASTER PLEASE USE ME IN ANY WAY YOU SEE FIT.” shouted Fluttershy at her master lustfully. Rainbow was shocked by what happened to the shy mare. He had corrupted her. Rainbow saw the race traitor tattoo as well as her other branding tattoos. 
“Rainbow when you will be bred by a zebra like him you will understand. Ponies are sad little pathetic bitches. Zebras are superior to them in any way.Every mare will be a zebra slut in the future he will create.You already creamed yourself when he showed you true helplessness.You think that Big Mac is big. Compared to my master he is a little sissy bitch.I will show you what a real stud looks like.”Said Fluttershy as she pulled her master's trousers down exposing his massive black balls and horsecock to the cool air. 
The first thing Rainbow felt was that the smell around the gym intensified. His musk had killed off any smell that was not related to the nasty monster cock in front of her friend. Rainbow saw the cock throbbing and while it was already monstrously big it fucking grew. His big black bull cock grew past her original guesses and looked like double the size of Big Macs.She was speechless and could not make a sound other than pathetic whimpering.
Fluttershy was currently busy making out with the zebra's cockhead. Leaving loving kisses and suckles along the musky head. Rainbow squirted at the image of her yellow friend worshipping the zebra god in front of her.
“Seems like your friend is unable to process anything right now. Go get her slut. I want her mouth on my balls.” He told her to change their original plan seeing there was no need to wait for Rainbow to come willingly at them. 
“Rainbow, get your lazy ass over here, our master wants a towel for his balls.” said the angry Fluttershy because she had to drop her attention off her master's cock.
Rainbow stood up shakily and grabbed a towel and went over to Obsidian knowing what would happen if she refused.She held the towel towards him.He grabbed her arm.
“Slut, you bring me a fucking towel. Get your fucking face below my balls and breath in your masters musk.” said the dominant zebra as he pushed her into the ground infront of Fluttershy and then held her close to his filthy black orbs. He then raised his basketball sized nuts and Fluttershy understood immediately. She pushed Rainbow into the deep dark cavern that were his massive black balls.
Rainbow only saw black. Her entire face was covered in the zebras testicals.Fluttershy was smiling up at her master. She spit on his cock and slurped it back into her mouth sloppily making out with her superior. After a minute of worship Obsidian raised his nutsack to see the condition Rainbow was in. She had wide eyes sniffing pathetically and gasping for air. Her face was covered in spit, sweat and sludge. She snorted as she was finally freed.
“You really are a brain dead cumdumpster, slut. Master was so nice to you, deciding to add you into his haram. At least show proper thanks and kiss his balls.” 
Rainbow slowly moved up to the balls that were moments ago suffocating her and kissed the leathery fleshy texture of the black sack. 
“Good girl, now say thank you master for showing me my place.”added Fluttershy.
“Thank you master for showing me my place.”Said Rainbow with a kiss to her new master's nuts.
“Good girl. Now repeat after me.Zebras are superior to ponies.Pony males deserve to die.I, Rainbow Dash will never have sex with an inferior pony ever again.I will help my master in erasing the lesser pony race from this planet.Only zebra lives matter.”Fluttershy smirked.
“Fluttershy wha-aht?” Rainbow could not believe her friend that was supposed to be the element of kindness talk about their own race like that. 
“Seems like she is not into it yet master.I suggest we test her breath holding abilities.” Said the lewdly looking Fluttershy to her master.
Her master agreed, pulling his nuts up a bit. 
“Take a deep breath Dashie you get to huff masters nasty stench longer.You lucky bitch.” Said Fluttershy as she pushed her friend under the black orbs again.
Her master took the initiative now and grabbed Fluttershy's head and abused her throat for his pleasure. Fluttershy's eyes rolled up into her eyes.Rainbow was still able to hear the sloppy forced face fucking happening above her. Her head was swimming. Her pussy throbbing in betrayal. Rainbow knew it was wrong to repeat after Fluttershy. But the longer she stayed under her master's nuts it only made Fluttershy's point right. Big Mac had made her cum in the past but Obsidian had made all the experiences with Big Mac look bad in comparison to the overpowering alpha male's abilities. 
After 5 Minutes of suffocation beneath his balls Rainbow was weeping and gasping. Her face was fully covered in filth. She was finally free but what she saw did not make her experience better. Fluttershy was dragged roughly along the monster cock of her zebra god. Filthy lines of spit and precum sludge were dribbling down on his balls and thus reaching Rainbow Dash's head. Her head was covered in the nasty sludge created by the zebra.
After raising his nuts again for Rainbow to breathe, Rainbow started crying. The sensations that her body felt were unexplainable. Fluttershy her friend would help this awful zebra into destroying their current racial system. Rainbow realised now that all of this was planned. They had pre planned this outcome. Fluttershy had used her to get the gym key so her master could acquire her. 
Fluttershy's scrunched up face was finally freed from her master's cock. She looked as pathetic as Rainbow. Rainbow would see that if she had a mirror. Fluttershys face was sticky with juices and sludge from her master's rough face fucking.Obsidian started grabbing his cock and cock slapped Fluttershy hard accross the face. Creating a deafening sound. Rainbow cringed from the treatment of her friend. But instead of being disgusted with the treatment. Fluttershy seemed to be only looking with more love in her eyes for her master's cock that just bullied her face. She leaned in to give praise to her bullies cock leaving kisses and nasty wet suckles along his cock.
“What do you have to say, slut? Or do you need more time to think?” asked the smirking zebra at Rainbow implying that he would just push her back into the trap that were his nasty black orbs.
Rainbow looked mind broken already and he has not even touched her in yet only letting her breath in his potent musk. He laughed at her. He was so strong. Stronger than Big Mac. Stronger than any pony. Stronger than probably even Celestia.When she was under his ball she could feel his virility in his balls. She basically heard his balls produce superior zebra sperm on mass. Big Mac had tried impregnating her for 2 weeks and it was hopeless. Rainbow had the feeling that a zebra would not have this issue.She could not help but think of her fuck buddy as inferior to the zebra in every way. God Fluttershy was right. Zebras are better. Maybe it would be better if she let them do whatever they wanted. Fluttershy seemed to be enjoying herself at least. And she was loyal to her friend.If her friend was a genociding supporting zebra slut then why should she not support it. Her musk infused brain thought that. Rainbow gave a dreamy look at Fluttershy.
“I will say it! I WILL SAY IT! Zebras are superior to ponies.Pony males deserve to die.I, Rainbow Dash will never have sex with an inferior pony ever again.I will help my master in erasing the lesser pony race from this planet.Only zebra lives matter.” Rainbow screamed at Fluttershy. Fluttershy smiled happily at her.
“Good girl, Keep repeating your mantra and kiss my balls after every sentence.” said the evil smirking zebra.
“Zebras are superior to ponies.” “kiss, slurp, smooch.” she slobbered over his balls. They tasted like heaven. He was a god compared to ponies. He deserved to be worshipped.”I am sorry I fucked pony boys before they are pathetic. I thought I found the biggest stud in Equestria but he is pathetic compared to you sir.Please I beg you. Use me any way you see fit.I am a pathetic pony. I thought I was strong but any zebra could easily beat me up like the little pony bitch I am.”Rainbow broke down completely. And gave consistent kisses of worship on her master's black orbs.Fluttershy smiled at her and appraisingly patted Rainbows head.
“I do not want a pony cock anymore. I will help you completely destroy my pitiful race from the surface of the planet and will do whatever you say master. Only zebra lives matter, master.” Rainbow squealed while she got smooshed into her master's nuts again.
“Please tame my throbbing pony pussy master. Wash out every last trace of respect for ponies out of my existence. I hate pony boys because they are in your way. My boyfriend is weak and pathetic. He was supposed to be an apex of his species but that does not matter when it is weak in the first place.His watery sperm could not impregnate me. Only zebras deserve to live.Please give me a striped foal sir.” 
“I think it is time, master please make her yours.” begged Fluttershy
“Rainbow slave, spread your legs. I will take your pathetic pussy now. And Flutterslut you are allowed to make out with my asshole. Get your pathetic nose in there.”commanded the dominant zebra.
Fluttershy flew like a magnet to her master's asshole and started slurping on his hole. The smell was so bad back here. But for her it was intoxicating. Like a perfume that was better than any smell she had sniffed on a pity ponyboy before. She licked and sucked. Producing nasty slurping sounds.
She moaned into his asshole. She was so happy her master would claim her friend. They would claim Twilight next and then go after the rest of their friends. Her pussy was throbbing and dripping. She was fingering herself bringing herself close to climax but waited for the moment Rainbow would feel the sheer monster black cock breaking her in and permanently changing her into a zebra loving slut just like her. She had to focus really hard to edge herself and not to just orgasm from the smell alone.
Rainbow on the other hand was looking with both fear and lust at the 18 inch black python that would likely split her in half soon. She was anticipating the penetration with shaking legs. 
The zebra male groaned with lust. He wanted to take her so bad. He ripped Rainbows sport shorts apart. It won't be needed for what they will do next.
“Beg me to destroy you and to help me claim Twilight. Beg me to destroy your race and repopulate Equestria with superior zebras. Tell me that you will do everything in order to please your zebra master. Beg me to kill all your former pony lovers. Beg me to be a branded zebra slave forever.” growled the dominant bull as he held his 18 inch black cock at her gushing pussy’s entrance. 
Rainbow knew there was no turning back. It was just too hot.He would dispose of her former boyfriends. It was his right to do what he wanted. He was the highest degree of authority. Rainbow looked lovingly into his eyes. He was a god. He would make the world better. They did not need weak sissy pony boys. 
“Please claim our rulers. They are underserved of their position. I will help you enslave all of our population to your superior zebra cock. Take Twilight,Rarity, Celestia, all of my friends. They are just pleasure slaves for fat black zebra cock.Please master destroy my race they are weak. I'm a race traiting slut just like Fluttershy. My loyalty is only for my superior zebra masters. Kill all the ponies you want. I will help you in the disposal of the lesser beings. Please brand me as a zebra slave forever.I will never look at ponies with anything but disgust ever again. Only zebra lives matter.
With those words the two zebra sluts came. Fluttershy was overwhelmed by the fact that she now shared the gift that bestowed her with its glory days ago. She squirted across the gym's floor ruining it. Rainbow was screaming the moment he pushed his python inside her inferior pussy. The sensation was overwhelming her quickly. She almost passed out from pain and pleasure. 
She moaned and panted. This was so much better than any experience that she ever had with weak pony boys. This proved that she had made the right decision. Her master deserved everything. They would help him conquer all of their friends and princesses. She would do everything he wanted. She would drug and kill her friends and anypony he wanted her to. His big black cock would defile the folds of her princessly friend soon. She would beg him to break her just like Rainbow did moments ago. They would twerk for him and debase themself in any filthy way he wanted them.
Fluttershy started slurping out his asshole after coming down from her high. He was already 8 inches inside Rainbow but to her it felt like it split her apart. Big Mac's pathetic inferior cock could have never prepared her for something like this. Her walls were split so far apart that both of Fluttershy's arms could fit inside. 
He then started thrusting roughly into her making her scream and moan in pleasure. She did not know how often she came. She had lost count. The sensation of his filthy black cock striping his pink pony pussy made her lose control. She quickly fell in love with smelly black cock attached to evil zebras ready to start pony genocide. 
His black cock was pistoning in and out of her cunt while she screamed in ecstatic moans.Obsidian was right about ponies. They were cock-hungry sluts that would fall to their knees and start worshipping the first drooling horsecock they saw. Obedient servants that are only good for praising and pleasuring the superior zebra dicks.
Every pathetic slutty pony mouth is just a needy hole for any zebra to stick his black shaft into, using it as a personal cockwarmer before filling it up with a generous helping of revolting slimy cum. And of course, that mouth should display a happy smile all the while, not forgetting to thank the kind zebra for giving them a full belly of nutritious ball-sludge. The life-giving sludge was a gift that should be worshipped by the inferior species receiving it. Fluttershy and Rainbow surely would. They would bathe in the cream and never wash it off. Showing everypony the superior musky perfume wafting off of them.Rainbow was moaning uncontrollably. 



After 20 minutes of shameless fucking and moaning.She felt how close he was. Each next pulse in his shaft was stronger than the one before. They were coming faster now too. More and more pre flowed from his cockslit, preparing the path for the incoming tidal wave. Fluttershy saw him tense up and pushed her nose inside his dark pucker as he moaned. 
“Where do you want it, slut?”Asked Obsidian.The high pitched moans of Rainbow ringing through the gym.
“Inside! Do it inside Master. I want to have a striped foal. Please bless me with your cum sir.I will do everything. Please keep fucking me.” Screamed the desperate mare.
Luckily the stimulation was so good that it pushed him over the edge.This was it, one step closer to zebra world domination. With a grunt he pushed his entire cock up to the hilt inside her tight snug hole. She screamed at the top of her lungs begging for his seed. His balls slapped against her ass with more force than Big Mac had ever done with a single slap to her cheeks.
Obsidian didn't have to wait long it seems for his plan to succeed, and the only thing he regretted was that he didn't have even more obedient slaves who would worship him while she used their beautiful bodies for his personal depraved pleasure. All in due time, of course.
A thick rope of spunk was pushed into her pussy. Coating the inside with the power of a fire hydrant. More gushes followed. The zebra spunk that impregnated her had covered every inch of her pussy. Her belly expanded. He blew her up like a balloon and her pussy could not hold more cum inside as he kept pumping cum into her. The filthy sludge spilled out onto the floor covering it in thick drops of dominating zebra sperm cells. 
Only when his orgasm subsided he pulled out of her gaping pussy. She would bear a 100% pure zebra foal in a few months. He could not wait doing the same to any royal pussy.Rainbow was unable to move for 20 minutes. She was just breathing and moaning in strain. He was quite impressed with that since he surely thought she would pass out. Seems like pony mares were naturally born sluts.
He then turned around forcing Fluttershy out of his asshole. Her face looked ruined. Tears and mascara running down her face. All the ass sweat that he had seemed to be sticking to her face now. But it was only then that he showed what a superior zebra is really capable of. He was extremely horny and would not be satisfied with only one orgasm. 
He picked Fluttershy up and held her high making her squeal in delight. Before inserting his still spunk coated black cock into her pink pussy. Parking some of his cock into her tight hole. He then pulled her legs back behind her head and then roughly slammed his hips to hers. His black cock forced his way inside her pussy making her scream happily. He fucked her with great vigor. 
High-pitched screams and moans came from her mouth. She praised her master and thanked him for his gift.His shaft brutally made his way into her inner walls. Breaking into her cervix making her scream loudly. His big bully of a cock that had slapped her roughly was now brutally assaulting her insides again. Fluttershy could not be happier.The sensation of a big cock asserting dominance of an inferior hole was amazing.
He fucked her roughly as she almost passed out from the pleasure. After around 30 minutes he pulled out of the almost lifeless mare formerly bouncing on his black python and laid her down beside her friend.
The state that the two “heroes” of Equestria were in was laughable. They almost passed out from the pleasure that he brought. Before he allowed that to happen he wanted to make his point across.
Walking up to rainbow taking his black baseball bat of a cock into his hand harshly slapping her to wake her up. She moaned out at the abuse and started to focus on her master's needs.
“Make sure to see Fluttershy in the morning tomorrow.And do not wash yourself. I want all the pitiful ponies to smell me on you.You won't need to clean up. I don't care about this building. When we zebras live here we will build a gym with serious weights, not these pony weights.” Obsidian instructed Rainbow while she nodded rapidly signifying him that she understood.
“Good girls, tomorrow we will claim your pathetic purple friend.I will use her to get every pony boy in this town to become sterilised or to experiment with them.”
He held his large black cock in front of their faces and began bathing them with his cream.A thick rope of spunk hit Fluttershy in the face, splattering to the sides with some droplets landing on the gym floor too.More gushes followed, landing across the couple’s faces.Long strings of cum dangled of the sluts faces and bodies.
Their hair was soaked in the nasty sludge. The thick strings of jizz blocked their nostrils.The sluts were covered in slime. They were moaning their master's name thanking him for their bath and because of the powerful throbs in their nethers that seemed to coincide with ropes of sperm hitting their body.
After his cock stopped pulsing and spewing out cum he walked in front of Rainbow and pressed his cock into her cum covered face. Feeding her his cum with the tip of his dick. He got bored of that eventually and left to take a shower leaving the sluts passed out on the floor covered in his filth. He then walked out of the gym leaving them the key. 
They woke up at sunrise luckily no one was around as it was not late enough for the gym to be opened. They then collected their stuff and left the filthy gym behind without washing themselves. They both loved the perfume their master had left on them and started licking each other occasionally. Their friendship level had increased since they shared the same interests in submissively worshipping big bully cocks only zebras had.They also loved insulting and degrading random pony boys when they felt like it. They saw a mail ponyboy and started bullying him. Fluttershy was flirting with him while Rainbow destroyed his cart carrying the mail. He would probably get fired and they would just laugh. 
“Do you know where I can find a big cock to please me?” Said Fluttershy while she grabbed his 1 inch big cock and then laughed at him. “Well certainly not on a pony Haha.How is your cock so small? You should not be fucking any mare ever. It would probebly be better to just kill yourself.Your weak balls could probebly not even produce sperm able to impregnate a mare.“Said the mean mare. Demeaning the boy in every shameful way after laughing at him and kicking him in his balls making his tiny balls pop. 
Happy with their work they left the poor male pony alone and went to Zecora's hut to get Rainbow branded. They showered before.
Obsidian was glad to see that Rainbow looked beautiful with her tattoos. Her left tit had the infamous spades symbol with a “Z” inside tattooed onto her. Her powerful leg had a tattoo that said “BUILT FOR ZEBRAS”. Her right arm had a “Zebra owned tattoo” with a zebra fist symbol in the middle.Above her pussy were the words “BBC ONLY”.Her ass had a tattoo that said “NO PONY BOYS ALLOWED”.Her right shoulder back side had the tattoo of another zebra queen of spade symbol with the words “I support pony genocide.” The last tattoo was across her back slightly above her ass cheeks with the words “NEW ZEBRA WORLD ORDER”. 
Meanwhile in Ponyville Gym
The manager opened the door to the gym. He was assaulted by the stench of sex. It almost made him faint, huffing the musky air.He managed to clean it after 2 hours of hard work. He had to throw away the ruined rug. He knew who was probably at fault but feared to talk about it. So he just tried to forget about it and move on hoping it would not happen again.

	
		Superior brain wins the game



Twilight sat alone in her library. She was deeply focused on her studies. Being a princess meant that she would have less time for herself and had to spend more time on the needs of her kingdom. Most of the time she had to deal with ponies with pointless requests. Something that they would not need her for. That was what annoyed her the most. Those were just the downsides of princesshood.The upside was the fact that she was deeply respected since she became a princess, the added height also helped with that fact. 
She was now as tall as Cadence and Big Mac standing at roughly 6,3 feet. Ponies would naturally tend to all of her needs. They adored their new princess. She had access to all the books and knowledge around Equestria. The most noticeable changes besides her height was the fact that she now had wings which made her majestic body even more beautiful.
She was highly approved of by the other princess. They all trusted her fully. Twilight was supposed to be the most talented unicorn and now alicorn. Her magic knowledge was unrivalled. Some saw her as a goddess because of the power she possessed but in the end she was just a normal mare.She liked studying but there was one thing that she liked more than that., meeting her friends. Tonight Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash wanted to meet up with her and have a sleepover party.Having a bit of girl talk. They lied about the fact that the other members of the elements were unable to join them. 
Celestia wanted her to be protected so she sent the mare guards.Twilight knew what Celestia's actual intentions were.Since her ascension she had an increased libido. As a princess she was horny most of the time. Her smell left her guards in a throbbing and twitching state. 
Celestia had sent her far above average equipped stallions. Each of the sported at least a massive 5 inches of cockflesh. Twilight was incredibly smart but was too shy to address them to breed the hornyness out of her. She knew that Celestia had a bunch of stallions tending to her needs. Luna was a bit more reserved in that regard compared to her sister. Usually just bedding one stallion at a time. 
She had to send them away for now since her friends joined her for a sleepover. She did not feel comfortable having them around, possibly intimidating her friends of the big stallions.Twilight was anticipating the time she would have today with her friends. They would get to know what was on each other's minds. Unknown to Twilight was the fact that her friends had changed just a little bit from the last time she had seen them.
Fluttershy and Rainbow were currently worshipping the fat zebra cock of their master while he stroked their colourful manes in approval.They already had everything prepared for tonight. Their master wanted to drug Twilight to make her incredibly horny so she would just accept everything. They needed to be super careful as his slaves had told him that Twilight was extremely dangerous to him. She was the most powerful mare in Equestria lucky for him was the fact that she as a princess had a higher sex drive.
Once he had her as his. She would be able to work all of her knowledge for him. Oh she would be the perfect price and they could finally move into a more comfortable place for their future plans. He could already anticipate the moment he would choke her on his cock while he sat on her throne while her guards dutifully waited outside.
What made him laugh was the fact that she was basically a know it all book. She was not supposed to be experienced in sex. But the books she had read taught her a lot about pleasuring a pony male. Sadly, this probably won't be enough for him. He might have to teach her something that could not be found in a book yet. To take big fertile black cocks from certain striped villains.
He had the perfect idea of getting her interests. They would drug her and then he needed to impress her and make her view him as a valuable man for a princess like her. His slaves had told him that they would talk her up about her future and possible relationships. They were also sure that Twilight would be the type of girl to not date others because of their appearance. She surely would date only guys that had the brains to rival hers. She liked quizzes and memorising games.When he was done with her he would make her memorise the veins on his cock.
He was anticipating the moment to make use of her and her knowledge about Equestria. Maybe she knew a way to stop a pony from the ability of using magic in certain situations that would be extremely useful to him since they could then have a much easier time claiming the other princess and other ponies. It would also amuse him to see the little pony boys without magic and sterilised.
Back to the task at hand. His slaves became really good cock socks in just a day. They already knew what he liked in his worship sessions. He liked that greatly. He viewed pony mares as quick learners.
“Tonight I'll choke your purple friend on my cock in her own castle.I need my little slaves to mix something in her little drink. Do you think you can do that for me? Ha, of course you will. I also need you to open the doors for me when she is properly prepared for my appearance. I want you to make her as horny as possible and then introduce me to her. Tell her you invited me knowing that she as a princess had a larger sex drive and wanted to help her out getting her a decent boyfriend.” Said the evil zebra cumming down their throat.
Large cum worms were covering their features as he came on their bodies forcing his smell onto them. He wanted them to not shower and to rub the smell into the bedsheets of their friend. The zebra god groaned, his hips thrust forward, and a thick squirt fountained into the faces of his obedient cumdumpsters, leaving a fat, heavy rope running from their foreheads, over the eyes, to just below the nose. He jerked his cock madly over their obedient, utterly compliant face, even as they held an egregious mouthful of his chunky zebra cream in their cheeks. Fat ropes of sperm, pure white in colour, began to loop out all over the slaves' features, sticking exactly where they landed, too thick even to drip down their faces. The strands were too heavy to fly very far, but in moments he had spewed ten or twelve thick ropes all over them until the gorgeous pony mares were an unrecognisable mess.
“Gllrp glp glblbl gkk.” They gulped and guzzled and chugged his mind-breaking cum willingly, lovingly, submissively. Each blast jetted into their belly forcefully, taking another measure of their free will away.  They gurgled his cum pathetically. Unable to swallow all the cum he gifted them.
They vomited pure white cum onto the floor and desperately tried to lick it back up. His balls were already churning another load, consistently producing nasty zebra spunk that his willing and compliant cumdumpsters had to take. With their features fully covered in semen he left them in the room to rest for a bit. 
Twilight's Castle was majestic. It had large rooms with various equipment. The castle also had the ability to clean itself when desired by Twilight. Besides the throne room of the mane 6 and the large middle table it had many bedrooms and a throne room to address ponies that needed her help with a throne for just her alone.
What Twilight loved the most was her large bedroom. She had a large king sized bed. All of her friends would be able to fit into her bed easily. Her bed could basically hold 20 ponies at the same time. It did make it a little struggle to get out of but it was amazing for sleepovers with her friends. There was also a large bathroom besides her bedroom that contained basically a pool that worked like a bathtub. 
It was about time for her friends to arrive. She had already prepared snacks and hot chocolate. They all loved chocolates. Twilight also brought the game chess as she was the current world champion. She was fascinated with the game, viewing it as the maximum intelligence test. Losing in chess meant inferior brain power to her. She did not like thinking highly of herself since it did not particularly have her interest but in chess she always felt superior to others. She had even easily beaten her mentor at the game in the recent final. Alicorns tend to have larger brains than their subjects making them the natural leaders. They had improved senses and had alluring smells to seduce potential suitors for their advanced needs. 
“Twilight are you here?” called the, at the door knocking Rainbow Dash.
“Coming.” Twilight rushed to open the door. She was happy to see her friends but WTF was this smell. Twilight tried not to gag. It was so musky and it was coming off of her friends.  It did smell like shit but Twilight kinda got wet at the smell. 
“Hey Twi. We are so happy to see you. We will have loads of fun today and we also have a gift for you later.” Said the excited Rainbow Dash. 
A gift was always something to light up her mood. Even when she already had more than anypony could want, it was always nice to be gifted something from her friends. 
The friends in question smirked at Rainbow's introduction knowing what kind of gift Twilight would receive. They leaned in for a hug on each other and the two zebra only sluts were rubbing themselves on their friend. If Twilight knew more about their intentions she likely would have figured out that they were trying to mark her in their master's scent rubbing it onto her. Twilight gagged behind their shoulder during the hug as a result. Quickly pulling away from the hug that left her a gagging and pussy leaking mess.
The evening went along as one would expect. They had dinner and played some little games like in old times and afterwards talked about their future in Twilight's massively sized bed. Now was the time they had to talk her up. They were drinking the hot chocolate that was prepared for them. Unknown to Twilight was the fact that Fluttershy who gave her the cup had mixed the arousal enhancement drug into Twilight's. 
The zebra slaves grinned at the hot chocolate slurping princess as she subjected herself to the drug that would make her body melt at any touch.
“So Twilight what do you think about a possible boyfriend?” asked Fluttershy the purple princess. The two sluts wore dresses that covered their tattoos to not make Twilight suspicious once he had claimed her they would only be allowed to wear panties and a tight bra so their master would have easier access to his slaves bodies. Twilight wore a nightgown that perfectly hugged her hourglass figure. As a princess she was beautiful. 
She was made to breed with zebras. All alicorns were. Alicorns were on top of the ponies race hierarchy and then came the zebra females followed up by the average zebra male and lastly the zebra super breeders.
Twilight was blushing at her friend's question because she had thought of that before. She would love to have a smart lover. Someone that bests her in intelligence. Sadly for her the smartest male was a tiny dicked dork. She could live with a pony boyfriend that had at least 3 inches of cock which was kind of the average around these years. She knows she should not demean others like that but how is she ever gonna find happiness in a relationship  when she couldn't even find a pony that satisfied her in bed.
Cadence had a lot of talks about that with her. Her brother would be a decent suitor as he had a high rank among pony males and a 6 incher pant snake. But that would have been a taboo. 
“I am looking, yes. I trust you girls so I can tell you. I'm looking for a decent guy that is not only smart but also decently equipped. As a princess I know I have a much more demanding sex drive and it is exhausting.”Said the princess in her friendly circle.
“Mhh that seems quite impossible to find in a pony.” added Fluttershy quietly while smirking.
“It is. It is dear Fluttershy. What about you girls, are you still interested in Big Mac, Rainbow?” Rainbow snorted. 
“Nah I got someone better so I had to drop him.” Confused at this response, Twilight did not want to keep asking her about Big Mac. He probably would not want to see her anymore or something like that and Rainbow likely tried to hide it. It would at least befit her persona to lie in moments like this to keep up her never quitting ego.
Something inside Twilight made a twist. Was she really that horny. Her pussy leaked and squirted out juices onto the bed. Noticed by her friends she apologised and went to the toilet leaving the giggling girls behind.No matter how hard she tried she was not able to orgasm by rubbing herself off. Her masturbation session had turned her legs into jelly. 
The drug would make sure to leave the mare a quivering mess until properly penetrated. Twilight tried and only resulted in edging herself. Her pussy was turned into a fountain as she moaned consistently. Why now of all the times. No stallions around to breed the need out of her and her friends seeing her in this pitiful state. She had not learned many sexual spells yet formerly seeing no need for them but now she realised she should have maybe spent a little bit more time on that. 
Sexually disappointed she took a cold shower and walked out of the room back to her friends. They had a predatory look on their face making her pussy twitch.She looked away blushing.
“Twilight, you do not have to be ashamed of your body's needs.We have been friends for many years. We know that you have it hard as a princess. That's why Flutters and I thought of something.”said the smugly looking Rainbow.
“Do you trust us, Twilight?”asked Fluttershy the leaking alicorn princess.
“Of course, but ehh what do you mean by planned?” Twilight was confused. Rainbow went ahead and brought Twilight to the bed and set her down on top of it. She then sat behind her and started to grope Twilight making her moan. 
“Rainbow what are you doing!” “Shh just relax and let me get you off.” “But that will not work, Rainbow I tried.” “Let me serve you my princess.” With that dialog Rainbow held one hand above Twilights mouth and lowered her other hand to Twilights crotch and her ruined nightgown and stroked her clit. Twilight was a panting mess unable to resist the shameful pleasure that her friend brought her. She completely forgot about Fluttershy that leaned into her and kissed her on the mouth that was covered in cum a few hours ago. The smell and taste fried the princess' brain. Her pussy gushed out more fluids making her friends actually worried that Twilight would pass out from dehydration. Fluttershy traded spit and leftover cum with Twilight during their kiss. 
“We have a great gift for you.” whispered Fluttershy into Twilight's ear.
“He will come and fuck your needy pussy and erase the pressure from you.He is the perfect lover for a powerful princess like you.” Twilight screamed out in pleasure way to horny to have any rational thoughts. 
“Have you ever bedded a zebra before Twilight?”Twilight's eyes widened,the name zebra made her pussy clench with need.She knew about zebras and their supposed virility. She had read fantasy books about them from mares that had said that they had a zebra lover. She did not believe in the superiority of zebras. The book that she had read was called “my superior lover”. She had thought that the author lied about the actual statistics of zebras in order to make her book better jerk off material. She did not expect to have her friends talk about a zebra and even found one for her. She was humping Rainbows hand in a desperate attempt of getting that orgasm that she so wanted.
She knew about the rareness of zebras in Equestria. She had thought they went extinct but yet the thought of a zebra actually breeding her made her pussy leak more and more. The book had described the black and white striped lovers with massive cocks and balls. Their genitals were fully black and their sperm would leave a striped foal in any womb it claims. 
Against the actual intended drug usage she came. Her sheets were ruined. The two zebra sluts were shocked as they thought this would not happen. Fluttershy looked backwards and found out that they may have given her the wrong dosage. Master would surely be disappointed.
Meanwhile Twilight screamed and almost passed out from the pleasure overloading her brain. The thought about being bred by a zebra, thus committing the taboo of having sex with a non pony that would be able to impregnate a pony made her orgasm heavily. 
The striped sluts had to play along now. They did have a backup drug for the case of this happening so all was good. They patted their princess head and told her it was all good now. The princess came down from her high and happily smiled up at her friends thanking them for getting her off. 
Rainbow saw Fluttershy message her to get Obsidian and she immediately left to get her master to join the party.
“Where is Rainbow going Fluttershy?” Asked the heavily breathing princess. 
“She is going to bring your gift. We want to see you happy so we brought you a potential future lover who is able to tend to your needs.” Twilight, shocked to actually hear this was actually happening, could only weakly nod in acceptance basking in her strong afterglow. Fluttershy smiled at her, patting her head lovingly. She also put the back up drug into the refreshment water that the princess greedily drank.
“Master it is time.” Said Rainbow to her master who was currently working out in the Ponyville's gym doing pull ups and squats the bars where bending trying contain the weights. 
“We had some difficulties but everything should go according to plan sir.”said the saluting zebra slut.
“You better hope it goes well for the sake of your needy pussy slut.” Said the dominant zebra who harshly groped her, making her wet.
They left the gym and she hurried after him. They both walked but he was almost twice as fast. To be fair for the little mare he had almost twice her step length. She flew ahead and opened the door for her master while bowing in front of him like he was a king.
Twilight talked to Fluttershy about the potential lover that they had picked for her. She would only agree to date him if he was able to catch her interest.Fluttershy suggested that she should play a game of chess against him and that he should be addressed as sir as she told her he would enjoy that. They set up the chess board in order to test his intelligence level against the smart princess, who was the current world champion.They also cleaned up the bed off her juices.Rainbow led her master through the halls into the bedroom that would soon be his sleeping quarters. 
“I am pleased to meet you princess Twilight.My name is Obsidian” Said Obsidian in a thick deep masculine voice while towering in her doorway. He then formally bowed to fake the respect he actually had for the princess. He was licking his lips as he took in her form. She was hot. He was laughing internally at the thought of the other alicorns gurgling down his cream spraying their insides white while they looked up at him with their worshipful beautiful faces. 
“O-Oh u-uhm hello sir Obsidian.''Said the stammering Twilight as she saw the stunning male in the room lustfully checking her out.Blushing madly as she took in his size. He was massive and his crotch sported a massive bulge. Knowing the feeling of their friend, the zebra slaves laughed at their friend's shy response. They were behind Twilight so she could not see the lustful glances they gave their master. Fluttershy kept stroking Twilight's mane and smirked at the thought of the drug going off again in roughly 30 minutes.
They sat down in front of each other staring at the chess board. She explained to him the rules of the game since he was a foreigner he did not know of the little pony games. She was cursing herself a little bit thinking that he probably won't put up a good performance against her but that was ok. He did look like a king with his frame and muscles but he probably will not have an intellect like hers. 
Their game started slowly. She did the standard knight and pawn opening to watch him play. She was white and he was playing the black pieces. Twilight has never lost to black before.Infact she did not even draw against black always coming out on top winning. She has never lost a game of chess in general, only a few draws that Celestia managed against her.
After playing some standard opening moves the game really began. Twilight was instantly surprised by the accuracy that the zebra male played with. After teaching him the basics and rules she thought he would be quite lost against her expertise but he seemed unfaced. Every piece was protected and he was somehow able to take control of the centre by a move that she viewed as absolutely brilliant. 
They traded pawns, some bishops and knights and the game was slowly coming to an end. It was a close match. But somehow Twilight found herself on the losing end. Her friends who knew little about the complexity of chess were for some reason always cheering for the zebra whenever he took a piece. 
And then came the move that left her speechless. Absolutely brilliant. He gave a double check with a knight and his queen forcing her to sacrifice her own queen. After thinking for a while in her position she desperately tried to get back into the game but found that all his moves looked like he was cheating. He played with almost no flaws that she saw. His defence was unbreakable, his offence breathtaking. It was a performance only a king could do. 
There was no hope left for Twilight but somehow he did not checkmate her yet. Did she forget to tell him about the rule or why would he not do that? After her last piece fell, leaving her king she understood his intentions. He did not checkmate her yet to humiliate her by taking everything that was left. He wanted to force her to surrender willingly. After her last piece fell she surrendered. Her friends loudly cheered for her opponent. She did not take their betrayal too hard. She could not believe what just happened.
He had learned the game moments ago and destroyed her in perfect accuracy. Somehow this took her back to the book about zebras she had read. Her traitorous pussy clenched at the flashbacks of her previous orgasm. He had superior height than she had ever seen on any pony hell he seemed to be a foot taller than Celestia. His accuracy in his moves showed his superior brain. He was so smart and intelligent. And his bulge had hinted at his virility. Maybe the author was right and zebras were superior to the ordinary pony. 
“Please one more sir I cannot be defeated that easily.” begged Twilight at the zebra with tears in her eyes.
“Mhhh,” he put a hand to his chin in thought and then said “How about we make it a little more interesting. The loser has to do one thing for the winner no matter what it is.”
Her friends liked the idea, nodding at him in approval and eventually she agreed to the rules not even thinking too much about something like that she wanted revenge and then she would make him admit defeat with the one request she could ask of him.
The next game started. Because of her being slightly off focus she made small mistakes in the beginning already. After trading a few pieces she saw a killer move and played it confidently. He smirked at her, making her relook at the board and then she saw it. Her move would lead to her losing her queen.He checked her king so many times so it was forced to position itself in the same diagonal as her queen leading to a pin of a bishop from him. She would be mated if she were to play anything else than to take the bishop pinning her queen to her king. Her position was unwinnable.
Refusing to just surrender again she tried. After he kept smirking at her, making her shiver and needily thrust into her bed as she lay in front of the chess board she surrendered.
“You are amazing, is this really your first time playing? How are you so smart?”asked the princess at the king in front of her who had mercilessly tore her apart in his first ever game of chess. 
“Yes, this is my first time playing this game. It is super simple but actually pretty interesting.We zebras are naturally intelligent. I probably know a few that could beat you in this game as well.” He bluntly told her, making her eyes wide. Her friends said that maybe zebras are better than ponies he at least was. And for obvious reasons she could not help but believe them as well. She never felt this kind of outmatched against any opponent before. 
The imagination of more zebras than him beating her in the game where she was supposed to be the world champion left her speechless and only silently agreeing to her friends. She shyly had to ask him. 
“How many zebras do you know? How many zebras do Zebrica have?” 
“We have a population of roughly 8000 zebras.Roughly 5000 males. What about ponies?” asked the curious Obsidian back. 
“How, what, why, YOU ARE TO TELL ME THAT YOU HAVE 8000 ZEBRAS AND YOU KNOW MORE THAT COULD BEAT ME.” screamed the shocked Twilight.If this was true that would mean that that there were more intelligent zebras than ponies even tho they had a much lower population number.
“A population of 600 Million ponies compared to 5000 zebras and you tell me there are more that could beat me.”This made the zebra leader pause.The genocide supporting sluts seemed unaffected. Had they known and were still willing for him to kill millions? 600 Million how had Zecora not mentioned that.He would need a word with her about that if this was true that would be a huge setback in his plan and they would have to take more than one generation of zebra foals to get rid of all the lesser pony bloodlines. 
Twilight also told him that there are many cities around the world with large waves of ponies. Canterlot contained millions of ponies while Ponyville roughly had a few thousands. What shocked him the most was the fact that only in Ponyville the mares outnumbered the stallions. They usually had a 50/50 ratio male to female. 
After calming down he smirked. There were even more mares to claim HAHA. All the little bitchy pony boys would watch their female counterparts get bred while they would be sterilised and killed. He figured that Zecora had likely guessed the general numbers of ponies based on the information of Ponyville. His cock throbbed at the idea of having a smart ally like the princess. He would alter his plan using the media and the authority of the crown to spread hate against pony boys and to stop mares from dating pony boys.
Luckily for him there were only the 4 princesses that basically ruled the world. With that in mind he ordered the princess with the wish he won.
“Princess, since I won. I want you to show me…” Twilight looked up with fear. She had completely forgotten about the price they had set out. Did he want to see her tits? To be honest she would not be against that since he seemed like a lover far better than any male she had ever seen. “....your bathroom.” Her bathroom. HER FUCKING BATHEROOM. HE COULD FUCK HER NEEDY SNATCH DO WHATEVER HE WANTED AND HE WANTED TO KNOW WHERE HER BATHROOM WAS. She was quite disappointed, was she not hot. Maybe he was not interested in her because she was stupid. What was the reason for such a request?
She pointed to her bathroom and he thanked her. Disappearing inside saying he wanted to take a piss.Harsh language but the princess was unbothered. He was so strong and smart. A true superior to her in any field that did not need flying or magic. He had bested her in her champions discipline. Why would she deny him anything? He was a king while she was just a princess that was waiting to find someone to take care of her.
Her knight was inside the bathroom while she humped her sheets like a needy slut. Completely forgetting about her friend's presence.The drug started its work again and she was so fucking horny leaking for a cock. Shocked at the voice of her friends. They encouraged her to take a peek into the bathroom. She usually would not spy on anyone. She could not help but walk towards the door and look through it using her magic. She needed to see his cock. She was so horny lusting for a filling. 
“I don't need magic to know that you are spying on me. If you want to see my equipment. You can always come in. I would not be here if I was not interested in you as well.” said the dominant zebra to the mare that was caught red handed. She shyly opened her bathroom door and the first thing she noticed was the smell. It smelled just like Fluttershy and Rainbow, only stronger and more dominant. Her pussy juices ran down her legs as her legs wobbled. 
“Come here slut and help me pee, get on your knees, pull out my cock and hold it into the toilet.”He addressed the princess in the bathroom. He had called her a slut usually she would never allow a male treating her like this but him. He was allowed to call her anything. She obediently trotted beside him. The air infused cockmusk was leaving her unable to deny him, making her more excited. Before she was able to pull down his pants he stopped her.
“What do you know about zebras, slut?You are smart, surely you know a bit about us.” unable to resist him she moaned out.
“Zebras are rare. They seem to have better genetics than the ponies. I never thought it was real but now I can see. You are a god compared to a pony. I had no chance.” With that he allowed her to pull down his pants.
She squirts as her thoughts of zebra superiority are confirmed. The large black organ slapped her face with a force that she never felt before. His basketball sized black orbs hung low between his towering legs. She moaned at the smell.He cock slapped her a few times wet sounds echoing through the bathroom.
“Hold my dick slave while I take a piss.” Twi slowly brought her hand to his massive 11 inch flaccid horsecock that had just mercilessly bullied her face. She grabbed it with one hand and when he started pissing the force was so strong that she lost her grip on the black python. The yellow piss splashed around her room as she hurriedly tried to get the beast under control again. Completely forgetting about the fact that she could also use magic she grabbed the horsecock with both hands and finally held it down into the toilet.
She made a cringing face because some of the piss had hit her body. But she still moaned in shameful pleasure at the degrading task she almost willingly did for him. His steam had stopped for a second.
“Watch” Obsidian grabbed her head and turned her to the position where the action would start. His thick black cock pumped out gallons of piss into the toilet bowl with the force of a fire hydrant. The water foamed and swirled audibly.  She squirted more of her juices on the floor at the sight. 
Then something unexpected happened: he threw her onto the floor into her juices and took hold of his superior tool.
“You look dirty, princess. Do not worry, I will clean you up.” He held his cock in her direction, her eyes wide. Before a stream of warm murky piss hit her face and covered her entire body in filth. After about 2 minutes more of literally showering her in his filth. His stream finally subsided. She was laying on the floor, the newly crowned princess covered in piss and her juices. He could not help but laugh loudly at her. 
Instead of being disgusted the princess squirted more juices across the floor. Her brain was unable to process what was happening around her. She was horny like hell. He had treated her like shit and she could only moan in shameful agreement. She was shit compared to him. He was better than her. He could treat her how he liked as she only took it while her traitorous pussy throbbed and clenched in agreement.
He told her to kiss his cock and she did just that. Leaning in and kissing his black monster cock. And then it happened she had a seizure as she saw his cock grow. It was getting bigger. His black monster cock that will change the world grew to 18 inches. Her entire body was twitching for the large bully cock that was degrading her. He then slapped her face with his cock as she moaned out at the abuse.
The zebra dominator then forced his cock down her throat. As a princess she was more flexible and made for big smelly villainous cock, especially those that were black and on zebra studs meant to execute millions of her own race.He noticed that her throat felt heavenly. During that time spit, nasty cock slime was flying around her bathroom like crazy. Her mascara and makeup ran down her face. Her pussy, denied of any attention, kept squirting out more and more juices. She thrust her hips in need but there was no stimulation. Her hands were held above her head with one of his massive hands while the other choked her on his cock. 
“MHhh! Your throat pussy is amazing, slave.Ungh… That’s right… Choke on it, bitch… take my meat,”he grunted and let out a cackling laugh as he formed Twilight's hair into makeshift handlebars and used them to roughly shove nearly his entire length down her throat. His two massive, basketball-sized black testicles swung back and forth, slamming into her distended throat again and again like a pair of wrecking balls, with a heavy-sounding plap-plap-plap.
The whole display was like something out of a nightmare, feeling surreal and impossible as Twilight's brain stopped working. The princess, the most powerful pony in the world reduced to a cum chugging toilet.
His eyes locked onto Twilight's lithe, athletic body, travelling up the exposed skin of her thighs to her toned midriff, up to her tits and the hint of cleavage on display, her beautiful face and wide, shocked eyes. His arms pulled on her head, pumping harder and faster until she was choking and gagging non-stop in a pathetic, squelching refrain of guck-guck-gucckkkk!! He wondered if he might actually suffocate the slave with that impossibly thick, throbbing member as her limp body flopped back and forth, her head sinking again and again into his crotch. 
The veins of his cock twitched and pulsed as he rammed his meat into her throat again and again, her lips spread so wide around its girth.
“Gllurrk — glukkk — gllllrkk — hukkk — glllgg!!” 
He grunted like a bull.Holding her in place.
There was an audible skkluuuoorrrt as Obsidian unloaded his first load of cum directly into Twilight's stomach, a sick, wet, muffled sound even as she whined pathetically around his cock. Then more sounds — sklllooosh, sppprrrrt, skuuuuushhh — as he kept cumming, head thrown back in abandon, hugging Twilight's face to his groin, his whole body twitching and quaking as he moaned.His slaves belly began to visibly swell in her nightgown, stretching against the fabric, hanging lewdly over the waistline of her skirt, ballooning like a time-lapse pregnancy until she looked like she was carrying triplets… 
Only then did he withdraw, shoving Twilight off of his cock, letting her fall limply to the floor, her mouth a gasping, oozing mess of spit, throat slime and cum. Horrifyingly the zebra gripped his cock, the head bulging and throbbing, the piss-slit winking up at her, weeping dollops of his thick, heavy cream. He stroked his angry-looking monster prick, its veins twitching and shuddering like lightning strikes along its length… and then he began to unload on her.
In the instant before the next eruption drenched her, her senses were once again overwhelmed. As much as she wanted to recoil in disgust at the thought of being coated in some vile seed, it just felt too amazing. It was so hot against her skin that it was practically steaming, all of it so delightfully, improbably thick, like jelly or pudding. He kept cumming and the second looping, unbroken blast hit her in the midsection, making her stagger back a bit as ropes and ropes of thick, chowdery nut painted her stomach.
He was jerking feverishly, aiming his cock up now, and she cowered, terrified. A nearly solid clump of cream belched out of his helmet-shaped prickled and splatted to the floor, and she briefly thought he was finished, but soon realised she was wrong as the most powerful eruption yet geysered up to hit her square in the face, leaving a sick white mask over half of her beautiful features and a trail leading down her neck into the valley of her cleavage.
The cum against her nose immediately filled her nostrils with that same scent that had hit her upon entering the restroom, but so much more concentrated, more pure, more… intoxicating. She breathed deeply, inhaling so hard she actually snorted some of the gloopy cream into her nose.
She moaned at the smell, that raw, rich, musky scent, and her wide open mouth caught a veritable bucketload of the stuff as his next fountaining rope splashed against the lower half of her face. It coated the top of her mouth, dripping onto her tongue, over her lips… The taste of it kept her from instinctively swallowing or spitting, and she closed her mouth and swished it around, swilling it, savouring it. Her mind couldn’t describe the taste… it was just… stronger than any other ponies ejaculate in every single way. The cream was so manly, so sweet, so thick and creamy, mingling all those tastes and sensations together into the most mind-numbing thing to ever touch her tongue.
Opening her mouth to receive the final spurts of her gods climax, her mind now totally addicted to his chowdery jism. He grunted and squeezed his cock hard, pushing out a jelly-thick cum worm that coiled on her lolling tongue, as she accepted it into her slavish mouth.
To her, there was nothing but the feeling of cum washing over her, dripping from her body, coating her face and features. Absent-mindedly, her tongue swished the thick load around, she opened her mouth and showed off the remains of his seed before swallowing it audibly. She moaned eagerly as she swallowed once, twice… and there was still a great volume of thick sperm burbling in her mouth. She nearly choked trying to swallow it all, there was so much. When it was all gone she let out a loud gasp and a happy sigh as that hot cum warmed her belly.
All thoughts about the absurdity of the situation, the obscenity, the taboo of it all, drifted away as Twilight collected the leftover cum from her face in great, heaping scoops and began to feed it into her mouth, licking and sucking it from her fingers. She couldn’t believe how great it felt going down, how that amazing taste lingered on her tongue… Her shame and horror at her own actions slipped away by the second, replaced by a growing hunger and an intense, primal need to consume his seed, to take it into her body in any way possible.
She was forever addicted to his cream. Enslaved to the taste and treatment only he could provide. He was a king and she was just his slave. Her status for the first time meant nothing to him. 
“You stupid slut. Not even the hero of Equestria can beat me.” boasted the dominant zebra. He told her to abandon all of her values if she wants her pussy beaten by his big smelly bully cock. 
“Your friends are already mine they are both zebra only fuck meat now. No weak pony sperm ever allowed inside them. I'm here to destroy your lesser race, slut.
Your rule is pathetic. You are incapable of leading a race meant to be erased. Rainbow and Fluttershy are already my race traiting sluts. You will join them. We zebras are better than you ponies in every single way. We will claim your wombs and outbreed your weak pony genetics with strong zebra ones. You will help me kill all of your sissy pony males and old mares. We will repopulate this place with the only race allowed to exist. All ponies are zebra property just like you and your friends in the ZEBRA WORLD ORDER you will create with me. Pony boys are weak and deserve to be killed for their inferiority."
Twilight could only weakly twitch as a response. Her pussy gushed out more and more juices. Fluttershy and Rainbow were already his sluts. They had lured her into this and subjected her to his big black zebra cock. He was a villain but she could not beat him. 
Maybe this was their destiny as the elements of harmony. Perfect harmony will then be given when every single pony obeyed the superior race without question. He was a god. He was better than her and thus better than anypony she knew.Her friends had no chance and she would always stick to her friends. No pony had a chance. The Zebra World Order was her religion now.She would obey her superior without question just like anypony soon will.  With that Twilight came the drug not preventing it again and shortly after she passed out.
“Clean yourself up, slave.” Said the zebra as he walked out of the restroom to the sluts that were covered in their own juices having masturbated the whole time. 
“Clean me slaves.” Said Obsidian as he lay in “his” bed now as the two friends crawled to his filthy cock and worshipped him like he deserved.
Twilight was already his slave but he would still need to wait till she woke up to try out her other holes.He would just make the best of it and played with his other 2 willing cumdumpsters. 
They twerked for him, showing off their tattoos.They fed him with fruits and happily sucked on his sweaty balls. After what felt like hours the princess stepped out of her bathroom. She had cleaned herself off and looked around the room. The room smelled of sex. Her friends lay passed out, their vaginas leaking cum onto her bed. Blissful smiles adored their faces and their minds were in a dream-like state.
Twilight moaned at the debasement of her own friends to the zebra that had so easily claimed them. She saw their tattoos that proved them to be zebra sluts forever. Twilight was jealous of them as she wanted the same treatment for herself.
“Master please fuck me. I need it so bad. I need a big black zebra cock inside me.” said the wantonly moaning princess. 
“Crawl to me, slut.Give me a sexy show as you beg for my cock.” The zebra master smirked at his slave knowing she would do whatever he wanted.
The purple princess climbed onto the bed and crawled in front of her master and turned around showing off her wet pussy.
“Please, Master,” she hissed back at him. “Ruin my slutty bitch pussy with your superior black cock!” This did the trick. The zebra stood up and positioned his giant fuck-pole against her hole. She threw her head back in vain trying to get her master to penetrate her. 
“Who is a good race traitor?” asked her master with a laugh.
“I AM MASTER. I AM A RACE TRAITING SLUT. MY LOYALTY IS ONLY TO ZEBRAS. ONLY THEY MATTER. ONLY ZEBRA LIVES MATTER, MASTER!” screamed the princess turned zebra slut.
“Good answer, slave.”
He drew his hips back then sank forward, pushing into Twilight with more force than 10000 pony boys could do, opening her up with his girth, which disappeared inch after black inch thanks to how unbelievably, gushingly wet she was. It was heaven for both of them — him dominating her completely and totally, her taking it like a princess. He felt bigger than she ever could have imagined, and now that he was inside her, she was crying out, her hands clutching the bedsheets and pushing back against him, writhing against his cock.
“Oh, Master! Fuck me! I can feel it stretching me out!” Twilight cried. His size split her in half pushing so far inside the royal pussy, battering her needy womb up into her guts, stretching the diameter of her slick and spasming birth canal to new limits.  
“It’s… fucking my body up!” she wailed, cumming instantly, powerfully. “My pussy is breaking!”


There was a fleshy noise as Obsidian pushed even harder and his large cocktip speared past her cervix and into her womb. Twilight threw her head back and seemed to lose all coordination in her limbs as she cried out with another immediate follow-up orgasm. Her words became unintelligible — she couldn’t form sentences anymore, only grunt and wail like a beast.
“I LOVE YOUR COCK MASTER.”
“I ONLY WANT FAT BLACK ZEBRA COCK BREEDING ME”
Her cum-filled belly sloshed as she was rocked back and forth by the evil zebra villain. Abuse and degradation had become her entire life. Her master proved to her that ponies are just disposable toys for a zebra.
“You pony bitch. All of you are slaves to us. We will breed you with 100% pure zebra foals.Ponies are not needed anymore, they are weak.” moaned Obsidian, smacking her ass over and over again as his 18 incher hammered her womb.Twilight wanted to be bred. She would be a zebra breeding factory just like all of her friends were. Her mind was filled with visions of her future, grovelling at Obsidian feet, her belly swollen with pure powerful zebras, deliriously happy, clutching his leg adoringly,begging for more degradation befitting of a pony, a perverted portrait of motherhood.


“Gyuhh!” she gurgled, her eyes rolling back, tongue hanging out. The deepest parts of her womb's defences surrendered to the battering ram that forced itself deeper.
Her confused, lust-addled mind, reduced only to the base instincts to breed and be dominated by a zebra, snapped. Utterly conquering her pussy with his massive cock. She would do anything for him, any submissive, degrading act desired. She would lick his ass, suck his balls, clean his feet with her tongue. She would be his slave and bear as many zebra foals as he wanted, she would utterly submit and be his for as long as she lived.


“Fuck… Master!” she grunted dumbly.


Obsidian roared, his cock reshaping her insides with one final, angry thrust, shaft buried to the balls.Her purple fur and his black balls mixed beautifully together.What a breathtaking sight. She felt the intrusion as his massive length poked against her inner organs, squashing against her stomach. Her strong Alicorn body was made for this. It stretched beyond her imagination to make room for the evil bully.
As his cock-crown distended her womb and pressed it up into her guts, his pisshole dilated and began to pump out hot, nasty ropes of unbelievably thick semen. Twilight could feel each stinging impact of sloppy, bubbling, chowdery cum inside her, could hear it again as he emptied his nuts into her body — spppluuuooorttt!
He held her down, large fingers gripping her fat zebra owned asscheeks, dumping load after load into her until heavy splatters of the stuff began to pour back out of the tight seal her pussy made around the base of his cock. It splashed and spurted over their legs as he kept exploding into her, her body creaming and craving every drop. Before he was done, a waterfall of messy, lumpy semen cascaded down their bodies into her bed. Knocking her up with a perfect zebra foal who will just like his father claim any mare he wanted.
When he withdrew, a thick paste of white cream poured from Twilight's pussy to add to the mess already on the bed. The amount still inside her was far larger, and she looked obscene, kneeling with her head pressed in the bed, her heavy, cum-filled belly hanging down. He’d filled her so completely, she looked eight months pregnant. She rubbed a hand along her lewd cum-gut, mewling and staring up at the ceiling. She was a cum-wallowing orgasmic mess, a beautiful princess transformed into a degraded, disgusting zebra fuck-toy.
He pulled her around and forced her to lick the puddle of their combined juices of the bed as she obediently sucked the bedsheets clean. They then fell asleep together. Well he did since the other 3 zebra sluts passed out but who cares about details like that, right? He certainly won't.
One down, three more to go, thought Obsidian to himself as he looked at his newest slave in all of her branded glory. Twilight already was gorgeous. Now he wanted to claim her all over again.
Her asscheeks had a zebra queen of spades tattoo that covered her entire left asscheek. Her right asscheek had the text “I support pony genocide” tattoo. Her left tit had a prohibited circle that said “pony”. Her right arm had the infamous zebra power tattoo with the text “zebra owned” below and above it.
Her pussy had the words “Obsidian’s race traiting princess” above it. Her right tit sported a black bull with a male gender signal below it that had an arrow pointing through a female gender symbol. 
Her lower back had the words “Built for zebras” and “Breed zebra” tattooed. She then had more spade tattoos on her leg and on her left arm. She also had a face qos face tattoo but she hid that with her magic. Her left shoulder back had the tattoo “BBC QUEEN” and her right shoulder back had the tattoo “Zebra takeover”.Her neck had the word “ZNWO”.Her left leg held her last tattoo that said “Only Zebra Lives Matter”.
She would be very helpful indeed. The evil zebra laughed.

	
		The corruption of the princess of the sun (Extreme)



In the next few days the princess had made some significant changes to her castle.She had expanded her basement so she could effortlessly experiment for her master, shielded from the public's eye.  Not only the castle has made some changes. While Obsidian was chilling and enjoying the show being worshipped by his two pegasus sluts, Twilight was dutifully at work. She and Zecora were working for him non stop. They had already proved their worth with all the achievements they had done.
Sterilisation potions as well as arousal enhancers were only part of their achievement. Her basement was like a prison now. Twilight had invited all of her guards into her basement. At first they did not expect anything but as soon as they were down there they knew. The walls were covered in loyalty marks to the Zebra new world order. Twilight learned a lot in recent days. She knew spells that kept a pony at the edge of an orgasm unable to have that sweet release.
She also learned a bunch of silencing spells, such as a soundproofing spell and a spell that made one voice out their deepest desires. She had also learned many forbidden spells such as dangerous mind control spells and spells that kept a pony alive no matter the damage that was done to him, while he was still able to feel the torture. The spell kept a pony awake and only allowed the sweet relief of death as soon as Twilight disabled it.
She enjoyed torturing pony boys for her master's pleasure. Today was her breakthrough. She could already see her mentor suffocating on her master's black balls. While her basement was soundproof from the outside they were heard from the inside. 
She loved the screams of pain and weeping of her former guard pony boys. Mhhh. Their tortured cries were music to her ear. She was currently kneeling infront of her master's horsecock giving kisses to his head. To the horror of the gagged pegasi guard between them. He was unable to die. They had drilled a hole into his head through his brain and then the massive black slab of cockmeat from Obsidian went through the guards now one hole head into the hungry mouth of his princess. Tears streamed down his face as he could only scream into his gag from the pain. 
The praises Twilight received from her master always brought her to a mini orgasm. The imprisoned guards could only watch in horror at the vile torture that their former loving princess did to her own kin. The unicorn pony boys were just as helpless. Twilight had blocked their abilities of using magic in their brain with her mind controlling powers. 
After her testing of the torture spell and finally granting the tortured pony on the experiment table his sweat death she cleaned her masters blood covered cock and then showed him the ring that she had worked on. In order to enslave her mentor they did not want to risk anything. They needed a way to block her magic, the same way of mind control on the unicorns did not work on alicorns. Luckily for them the unicorns served as perfect test subjects for her. After cutting off some horns and experimenting with the weak pony boy's brains she found the root for magic. 
She created a ring that cut off a pony's magic for the time it was put onto one's horn. In order for it to work against Celestia she had to test it on herself. The ring would only be able to be taken off by a zebra. No pony could remove it other than a zebra. She also created some cock cages for little pony cocks that not only made them shrink but also sterilised them in the process. 
Twilight has never been more happy about the fact that her magic did not work the way she wanted. Weak spurts of magic fizzled from her horn. She looked with hearts in her eyes at her master. He petted her head and praised her for her work making her squirm in pleasure.
After all of their experiments Obsidian brutally crushed the pony guard's heads. Blood adored her walls and her basement reeked of the smell of death. Soon he would invite his zebra friends into Equestria. The justice system would always be in a zebra's favour. His 4 princess slaves would make sure of that.
Twilight started the production of millions of her magic inhibitor rings. They also planned to set up hardcore raceplay porn websites and cuckolding. The plan to make the pony boys addicted to the pleasure of serving alpha zebra studs while they were killed or cucked was in full process. They had already recorded many videos of Twilight killing ponies for the sake of zebra superiority. They could not publish it yet. She would also publish a book about why you should never date a pony boy explaining why zebras deserve pussy while pony boys deserve castration.
Her master was so wild that night. He fucked her onto the experimentation table and left her passed out with his seed running down her legs onto the killed pony boys blood. 
Only one more night and the princess of the sun would be his willing slave. He internally laughed at the image of her beautiful white ass bouncing on his black cock while she advised her subjects to only breed zebras. His friends will surely have fun in this world.
The 16 year old zebra god was about to claim a princess that has lived for longer than a thousand years.  She would be a very fine price indeed. For now his little slaves prepared his arrival at canterlot.  Twilight had messaged her mentor lying about the fact that she wanted to spend time with her. Well it might not be a harsh lie but it was not exactly the truth either.  Twilight wanted the princess of the sun to spend time with her master instead of her since his will was her will.
Twilight took immense pleasure in reducing her fellow friends to sluts for black zebra cocks.Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy had already developed into good zebra worshipping sluts and they loved degrading little pony boys. Twilight in particular liked using her mind control powers to dispose of her race. 
With the inhibitor rings of Twilight it would be easy to claim Celestia by force. His three slaves were pulling his cart while flying. He was really heavy and the flight to canterlot was exhausting. They landed on the hill beside the castle. Twilight then used her teleportation magic to get inside the castle. She brought her master inside as well. 
“Halt! Who goes there!” asked the guarding pony at Celestia's bedchamber. The princess was inside it was close to nightfall. As usual her haram of 5 inch pony males were about to have their way with the slutty princess. Twilight knew of her routine so the came before the action would be about to begin. 
Shock fell over the guard pony before he was controlled by Twilight's magic easily. The large male behind her made the guard tense. Twilight had made the guard kneel in front of her master.
“Kiss your gods feet slave.” said the sadistically smiling Twilight.Her mind control had a strong hold on his body. Forcing him into any degrading task asked of him. No other choice than to obey her, he leaned down and pathetically kissed the zebra master's feet before being sent home to  kill himself there for the sake of a better future. 
“Ready, slave.” asked Obsidian, his little purple princess only nodded, signalling that she was ready.
“I want to see her face when she chokes on your godly cock sir. I want it so badly. Please claim her as yours and use her however you want. She is a pathetic bitch just good for zebra breeding. She is unable to protect her citizens.” Smiling from her answer he opened the door.
6 Ponies were inside the room. 5 of the best stallions Equestria had to offer. They had their tiny little 6 inch cocks twitching in their hands. Celestia lay in all her 6,8 foot glory on the bed. Her tits were massive and her ass looked majestic. 
Twilight and Obsidian walked inside the door and while Obsidian waited besides the now shivering guards looking up at his superior height. Twilight went ahead and hugged her blushing mentor. 
“Twilight you were supposed to see me tomorrow. How come you are here and WHO IS THAT? The princess was obviously confused right now but still went ahead to hug her student. 
“All in due time princess” said Twilight pressing her tits into her mentor's big white ones. Everything happened so quickly then. Twilight slipped the inhibitor ring onto her mentor's horn and then closed the doors and put a soundproof spell in the room. She then ripped her clothes off showing off her naked branded body.
She then used her magic to make the guard ponies kneel on the floor with her mind control. 
“Twilight what are you doing? What are these tattoos?” Her tattoos indicated that something happened to her and one slight glance at the company she brought made her realise. He had something to do with this behaviour. Celestia tried to use magic but it just fizzled out making her scared.
“Twilight I do not understand?” The princess was trembling as she saw the race traiting tattoo on Twilight. The zebra behind her must mind control her student.
“Oh princess, you do not know how lucky you are. You get to spend the night with my master. He wants to claim your white pony ass and beat it up until it's all red.” The princess blushed at her student. Since when did her vocabulary get so vulgar?
“He is gonna fuck you so good princess and I get to watch you turn into a zebra loving slut.” Said Twilight excitedly. “Watch him, Princess Celestia, as he shows you his superiority.” 
Celestia looked at the zebra stud in awe as he pulled out his 11 inch black python. His balls hung low between his legs. His cock was thicker than her arm. How would it feel inside her? Celestias traitorous pussy clenched as she saw his breeding tool. “UAHHH” screamed Celestia as she was levitated by her students' magic in front of Obsidian.
Twilight roughly pushed Celestia's nose into the musky low hanging orbs of the zebra. Tias eyes rolled into her head at the stench. Her nose assaulted the villain's musky sweaty testicals. 
“Can you smell it, princess? His addictive musk that will break your mind. No pony can come close to this masculine smell. Zebras are apex predators. They are better than ponies in every single way. Our weak pony genetics can simply not compete.” Twilight laughed while roughly pushing the white face of her princess into the musky villainous balls. 
Celestia's pussy gushed juices onto the floor. The smell had put her into a horny state. She felt like her pussy was on fire. It felt like she was in heat and the only possible saviour would be the massive black cock in front of her.
“Stop looking at me like a piece of candy, pony whore and start sucking me off.” Said the dominant zebra taking his cock into his hand and cock slapping her beautiful white face
The more slaps he did to the innocent mares face the more his cock grew. Her cringing white face looked extremely hot being bullied by his big black cock he could not help but get hard.
Celestia moaned the whole time as her own student brought her into this debauchery.Her champion was a race traitor. If Twilight lost to him, how was she supposed to win? Her pussy certainly likes the idea of losing to the smelly black organ in front of her.
Twilight pulled her back. Celestia's face was sloppy and smelled of the masculine zebra. She then levitated a pegasus guard next to her master and forced Celestia to watch what will happen next.
“This is the evolution Celestia. Zebras are better than ponies. Our race is weak while theirs is godly. My master will bring this world to a new world order. You will help him kill your fellow ponies. Zebras are our gods and we will do whatever they want.” said the race traiting princess. 
“They will sterilise all the weak ponies and repopulate this world with genetically superior zebras. We will be breeding factories for our masters just like all the other mares in this world.  With the help of us princesses they will erase the pony race from the planet in a few generations. Pony extinction is near and it has never been hotter.” Celestia's lust added brain could not think straight. 
Her champion had just proclaimed the end of her race and she was right. Seeing the superior tool infront of her she could not help but think her student had a point. Celestia moaned as she was forced to hold the 18 inch black monster next to the 6 incher she previously thought was peak masculinity. 
“What do you think of his little pony cock, slave?” asked the evil zebra above the white princess.
“It is so small compared to yours. You make him look like a bitch.” moaned Celestia out loud. Twilight nodded in approval behind her. And then said that ponies did not deserve to keep their bloodline. They are weak. Shen then pulled out a potion and fed it to the guard that was currently being humiliated. She explained that a zebra's masculinity was secured. They were gods they could not be changed. 


But ponies are not like that. Celestia looked on in shock as her guard's cock that had railed her for years began to shrink infront of her eyes to a puny one incher.
“Our potion will make sure that the pony boy will never be able to impregnate or even pleasure a mare ever again. The average cock size of a pony is 3,5 inches while the biggest ever in history was 7 inches. The worst equipped zebra still had 8 inches in his pants and was vastly more fertile.Once you accept the truth you will feel endless pleasure like me; princess.” added Twilight.
She then threw the guard backwards and repeated the process with the other 4 guards leaving them all with wider hips, a more feminine appearance and tiny one inch cocks.Twilight flew behind Celestia and grabbed her head roughly grinding her mentor on her master's nuts. 
“Thousands of years have you waited for a foal and no stallion could impregnate you with their weak sperm. Our master will have no such struggle turning you into his breeding factory.As soon as he comes inside you, you will carry a beautiful striped foal inside your womb just like any mare in the future.” Whispered Twilight into her mentor's ear as Celestia twitched. 
Unable to respond other than to keep inhaling the intoxicating musk from the superior male. Celestia was in heaven. The smell alone was messing with her mind and brought her pussy to be leaking onto the floor from arousal. 
“Once you accept your place beneath him, our master will reward you with the best mind and bed breaking sex you will ever have.No more weak pony sex anymore. The only thing allowed in this cunt is a fat black zebra cock.” Tia shuddered at the thought of the massive cock breeding her. 
She had tried for decades to get pregnant but to no avail. She had already given up hope about the princess of the sun ever having a foal for her own. But now everything has changed. She could hear the sloshing sounds of his balls as they produced his life giving seed. Maybe Twilight was right and zebras were better than ponies in every way. The speciesism in front of her proved her student right that was for sure.
Celestia kept breathing in the nasty dick stench that assaulted her senses. Her cute tiny snout was pressed tightly into the musky heaven that were the zebra lords black orbs.Gods the smell made her wild. She could not believe that she had never bedded a zebra before but now it was clear to her. 
Her alicorn body responded to the fertile cock in front of her. For the first time in a thousand years the princess of the sun felt beyond horny. This is what she was made for. Her majestic 6,8 frame was not made for the fact of breeding with ponies that were inferior to her. She was made to breed with her superiors. Her guards' cocks that were useful to her before she found her master were now mere inferior insects that were in the way of her ultimate achievement. 
She now understood that for the first time it was not her on top of the food chain commanding others how she pleased. Her need to submit to a superior male was overwhelming her and forced her to huff more and more off the mind breaking smell while her student held her in place.
In the moment of her acceptance the door opened revealing her students' friends. They had various brandings. They looked so hot. She wondered what she would look like with those tattoos. They smirked at her and then looked with love in their eyes at the zebra in the room.
“Do not mind them princess. Keep focusing on the task at hand.Master I think she is ready for you to claim her.”Said the giggling purple mare behind her former teacher looking up at her master.
“It seems so. Ok, slut! If you proclaim me as your god and kiss my cock like a good slave and say that inferior ponies deserve to be disposed of I might fuck your needy pussy.” said the smirking zebra. This was madness in the rational mind of a princess that loved her subjects but to the princess of the sun it did not sound so wrong anymore. Still, she could not think right now and thus refused to answer for now.
The lack of response from the princess made the zebra frown. He seemed bored. He then grabbed the princess of the sun by her throat and lifted her away from him and roughly pushed her onto her bed. He then walked in front of Twilight, who already knew what he wanted.
She went to her knees without him having to order her around. What a good slave she was.Obsidian then took his massive black bitchbreaker into his hand and cock slapped the newly crowned princess a few times as her former mentor watched with wide eyes. Twilight mewled happily at the beating that the smelly bullying cock did to her face. 
The purple princess even went ahead and kissed the stinky cockhead. Thanking her master for the delightful abuse of her face. Celestia could not help but squirm as she saw her innocent student kiss the cock that would be responsive to kill millions of her subjects if she did nothing. 
Celestia had completely forgotten about the 2 pegasi sluts in the room as she was attacked from behind. 4 hands were roughly groping her body making her moan at the pleasure she received from being roughly groped. Rainbow then whispered into her ear that Twilight is only receiving this treatment because of Celestia's lack of response earlier.
The shameful pleasure of watching her champion that she thought so highly of debasing herself to this godly being in any way he saw fit made her insides churn. She needed cock. No wimpy pony dick. A strong zebra cock violating her insides and forming her body to its needs. 
Twilight was now choking along his cock and moaned while doing so. After a while of doing so and taking her master's cock to almost two third of his length into her throat he finally let her pull back. Her sloppy and juice covered happy face seemed like something Celestia never expected to see on her nerdy student.
“That's enough, slave.”The zebra said to his priced toy. She withdrew with a moan of disappointment but was already excited for what came next. “Who wants to be put into a strong mating press?” asked the dominant zebra as all of his slaves screamed “me, me, me”.
The 2 slaves that shamelessly groped her beautiful white body were now shamelessly grovelling at their master's feed begging for him to fill them with his superior zebra spunk.
“Last chance, princess of the sun. Accept zebra superiority and beg me to breed you or atleast put up resistance against me. Maybe you can beat me. If you deny now I will never fuck you the way you want and leave you swollen with my offspring.This is your last chance to save your little ponies from extinction, princess.” The zebra had put her to the test. She could choose either something that would benefit herself or her race. She thought for a second as she was now more clear in the head from being further away from his musk. As he turned around she was scared thinking she had waited too long to answer. 
“Please sir, my god, destroy my pussy and my race.We ponies need real males to fill us up and to lead us. I'm unfit for this position. Only strong zebras deserve this world.I never want a useless pony cock ever again.”Begged the princess of the sun at her master.
“Crawl here and prove it,slave!” commanded the evil striped foe.He held his cockhead into her direction.Gracefully she lowered herself to her knees and started crawling towards her master. She looked like a star from a porn movie, like a queen that she was no more just a simple slave to her superiors. She had certainly done this many times.
Celestia dutifully went ahead and kissed his cock while mewling from the smell. She would be a fine broodmare. He anticipated the moment she would be bouncing on his ebony pillar. Her white asschecks coliding with his black-white striped hips as he drove his black cock into his white slut.
With a flick off his wrist he allowed the 3 other zebra sluts to pleasure him. Twilight moved to his ass while the 2 pegasi sluts went to his black orbs dutifully kissing them and licking the sweat off them. 
“You have nice tits, sluts. How about it? You give me a tit job and in return I will fuck your needy snatch.Sounds like a pretty good deal to me. HAHA.” The zebra laughed at the debasement of the princess.How sad these little ponies were. Even their princess that has ruled them for thousands of years will give up her ideals and put her ponies into sexual debauchery when confronted with a big black zebra cock.
His cock belched up a gargantuan load of pre-cum directly onto her exposed tits, and he pressed his dickhead against the wad and smeared it all over the marshmallow-soft flesh, sinking into the deep valley of her cleavage. Instinctively, without needing to be asked, Celestia grasped her two massive tits from the side and brought them up to embrace his throbbing pole. She looked up at him expectantly, hungrily, and he grinned down at her, then took her by the shoulders and began thrusting in between her tits, fucking the cum-lubricated canyon of cleavage.


With her breasts pancaked around the zebra studs cock, Tia rocked back and forth on her hips, crushing it, feeling the veins dance across the surface of his hot, pulsing rod. She clutched her creamy globes, gripping them, sinking her fingers into the pillowy softness, and slid them up and down his slick member, milking the striped stud’s cock in an obscene display of obeisance. It felt so thick within her cleavage, so long she could never hope to fully cover it, even with her mammoth titties. As she jostled them up and down, the tip of his cock, and then a few more girthy inches, broke out of the top,many inches were still left untouched below her massive tits. He thrust against her, her fat tits slapping against his hips with a repeating plap… plap… plap…


“Fuckin’ whore,” he grunted through bared teeth.


“Yessss,” she hissed. “I am a whore… I’m a pathetic whore for you master… Fuck my tits… Yes!”


She paused her tits near their apex and looked down at his bulging cock-crown, easily thicker than both of her arms. Then she pushed down, squeezing hard, until the fat teardrop shapes of her breasts squashed against his thighs, not nearly making it to the base yet and piled up over her hands. 
The friction had pulled his foreskin back, revealing the full, angry tip of his glans, and a ring of chunky, yellow-tinged smegma behind the ridge of his cockhead. The smell of his concentrated cock-scum nearly overpowered her, as the cockhead was right infront of her face. 
“Holy shit,” she exclaimed. “Your dickcheese… stinks like fucking… garbage!”
“You want it,” he growled, still spearing her cleavage with mighty thrusts. The smell of the collected sweat, urine, and hours-old residual cum hit the princess of the sun like a brick and she listened briefly to the side as her eyes rolled back in her head. Then she was looking him in the face, defiant, hungry.
“Yuhhhhh,” she breathed.
When the tip of his dick next emerged from the deep cleft of her cleavage, Tia saw a welcome fat glob of pre-cum forming at the tip. 
She dipped down and pressed her tongue flat against the cockhead, eliciting a small gasp from the zebra stud. She had no shame anymore, only a deep biological urge to feed on his juices.
“Mmmmnngghh,” the sun princess moaned like a bitch in heat as she tasted the sticky, syrup-thick pre-cum for the first time. Her eyes fluttered, and her tongue kept going. She lapped up from under the bulbous head, no longer waiting or thinking.She wanted to pleasure her master the way he deserved. Her tongue drove into his piss-slit, questing, searching, scooping more pre-coital fluid out. 
She sank lower, searching with her tongue for that ring of putrid smegma. She hugged her breasts hard and pulled down, retracting his foreskin yet again until she revealed it, that nauseating smell once again washing over her. 
She went to it like a beacon, dragging her nose over the treasure trove of near-solid smegma, inhaling deeply, swiping her face against the pulpy, foul discharge.
“Nnghh, it stinks like shit,” she cooed. Her gorgeous violet eyes were wide but glassy, unfocused, as if overcome by the blast of pre-pubescent musk. Her liquid-hot cunt creamed itself again, soaking her inner thighs even as her face was caked in real male smegma.
“Clean it, slave,” Obsidian ordered, and she didn’t even blink at the command, didn’t even object internally to the label of slave. 
She had no time for that. She began slathering the ridge of his cockhead with her tongue, wagging it back and forth even as she held his prick in a tight embrace with her bulging, heavy tits. She collected chunks of smegma with her tongue deftly, prying the flaky crud away from his dick, bathing it in her saliva when it wouldn’t come free immediately.
She scooped up the yellowish sludge and chewed it, her mouth full of rank, pudding-thick smegma that she gargled sloppily before swallowing with happy, satisfied gulps. When she was done she opened her mouth proudly, sticking out her tongue and wiggling it to show she had swallowed it all. 
Then, like a good zebra slut, she hunched back down to latch her lips onto his prick, her cheeks going concave as she attempted to suck the cum directly out of his balls.
Her pink lips spread as she opened her mouth wide to take his dickhead fully into her mouth. Her jaw clicked painfully as she tried to accommodate his girth, something she was woefully unprepared to do. Tia's mind, only minutes before filled with confusion and conflict, was now totally devoted to Obsidian, to making him cum, to making those big hairless balls explode and discharge their load directly down her gullet. 
The first taste of pre-cum had been like sampling a drug, a forbidden and ecstatic sensation of discovery. His smegma had been a step up, more concentrated, more powerful, like going from cocaine to crack, and it left her wanting more, more, more.
She knew in her heart how much thicker, how much hotter, how much more potent his true climax would be when he finally gifted it to her.
Try as she might, Celestia couldn’t fit her mouth around his apple-sized cockhead. Her tongue flicked pathetically against the tip, drawing out a near-constant stream of the gushing, salty-sweet pre-cum. 
She gurgled on it, swallowing dutifully, but was unable to go any farther.She was taller and bigger in every area than her fellow pony subjects and yet it was not enough to please him. Tears welled in her eyes as shame filled her. 
She wanted to worship this god and his mighty tool, but she couldn’t even fit the head in her mouth. How could she perform her best for him, show him the act of fellatio that she had refined to an art over years of practice? She had failed. 
“Just relax,” he grunted. “And let me…!”
Tia felt his massive hands at the back of her head then, sinking into her beautifully mixed mane,grabbing a bit of green and blue parts of her hair. He paused, squaring his stance up, and she looked up with fearful, frantic eyes. She didn’t believe she could do this. It wouldn’t fit. He was going to break her jaw if he went any further. 
Waves of panic raced through her.
“Don’t fuckin’ move,” he said, and she instantly went still.  He pulled back, grunted, and shoved his cock forward. Her jaw opened wider, impossibly wide, as he pushed it in… the flanged collar of his cockhead catching at her teeth and squeezing past. 
And he didn’t stop there… He gripped her head with both hands and bucked his hips. His cock slammed into her throat with a wet GLUCK and more tears stung Celestia's eyes as her gag reflex was violated. Her throat opened by force as those tears left streaks of mascara over her red-hot cheeks. 
Then Obsidian began to truly fuck her mouth and Tia could do nothing but hold on tight, still crushing her whore tits around his shaft as he raped her face.
The zebra slaves in the room were jealous of the attention their former princess received. They could not help but focus fully on their task their master had given them. 
Twilight's face was already stinky with his asssweat and the two pegasi sluts were drunk on his musk.
“Gluuuuark!” Tia croaked as his glans battered her tonsils.
“Hrrrrrk!” Again and again he slammed his dick into her throat, forcing it deeper with every three or four strokes, Celestia finding new depths of depravity but never trying to pull away. The thickness of his brutal, veiny dick dominated her, and the outline of his prick helmet was visible in her slender neck as he humped her skull, holding onto her with two handfuls of her gorgeous mane.
The thick black cock sank into her throat then pulled back hard,Tia gasping around it in an attempt to avoid suffocating. It dragged up thick gouts of throat slime with it, dripping down her chin onto her tits in a viscous river of spit and cum that ran down into her cleavage and lubricated his thrusting, humping cock even more. He choked her ruthlessly with his black python, pounding away at her throat.
“Huuuarrghh!!” Tia gurgled. “Hllllghh! Hnnnnghh!!” She was heaving all over Obsidian dick as he degradingly pounded her skull. He was cutting off her air with his rampaging prick, and all the while she felt his pre-cum leaking constantly down her throat into her stomach.
“Fuck yesss,” Obsidian said, smiling down at her. “You ponies really are pathetic little slaves.”
“Gluaaughh!! Hurrh!!” Celestia wailed uselessly.
“It’s only natural for you ponies to submit to us zebras. We are better than you in every single way. More… potent. No mare can resist us… And you’re no different, Celestia. You’re addicted to me already… and once I cum down your throat… you’ll be bonded to me permanently. You’ll never be able to escape the craving.”
“Ggk! Blppp! Gugghh!!” She squirts her juices onto the floor from the shameless pleasure of degradation.
Celestia's eyes rolled back in her head. She could barely hear Obsidian over the sound of her own brutal throat-rape, much less process the words he was speaking. But she understood the gist of it on a fundamental level — she was his now. 
She belonged to him. She was little more than property for him to use and abuse as he pleased, and that was right, it was good… It felt like coming home. She was a cum-dump for an alpha zebra stud and that’s all she ever would be… a disgraceful race traiting whore who belonged to her striped master. She had lost her mind, truly and permanently. 
This god had taken it from her.
“Gg-awwwh,” Obsidian moaned. “Shit, yeah..”
Shoving his cock down her throat as far as it would go — which amounted to only a pitiful eleven inches at best — then he gasped as his cock swelled within her throat and simply… exploded. The sound was audible, a sickening gllluuurchhh as the first blast escaped him. Her throat stretched out like a bullfrog’s as an ungodly amount of hot, chowdery spunk pumped directly into her. She swallowed valiantly, feeling chunky, near-solid globs of superior zebra cum splash into her stomach, but she had no sooner gulped it down than another white-hot pulse of jism filled her.
“Shut up now, slave,”  he hissed as he pumped the brain-fucked former heroine of pony subjects full of his life-changing cream. “Shut up… and just take it.”
Her hands came up to grab at his hips, holding on for dear life as he pumped into her, but he would not let her move backwards. He held her close to him, shuddering as he came again and again and again, each dull splluuurrrtt accompanied by the frantic sounds of her pathetic gulping and gagging. 
Her violet eyes looked up into his, fearful, pleading, and he simply stared back at her, a beatific look of ecstatic release on his face. She felt her trim, flat stomach bulge outwards as each burst of cum deposited more than a full cup of baby batter into her guts. Again… and again… and again.
“Listen… You’re going to help me repopulate this world,” he said. “Once I have your sister and niece in my control we will start striping all of your mares and cuck your stallions as they are useless. You will also enact laws for you little stupid subjects to follow. 
She was overfilled and knew it, a sickening nausea spreading through her as he gave her more cum than she could take. 
But close behind that feeling was an overwhelming tingling sensation, sparking through every nerve ending in her body, flushing her skin and making her moan loud as it built to an intense wave of sexual pleasure. 
Her hips bucked involuntarily as she climaxed, squirting through her lacy white panties onto the bedroom floor of this god who had conquered her so totally. It was the greatest orgasm of her life, ripping through her savagely in a way she’d only ever dreamed pleasure could feel. 
As each successive jet of copious zebra cum exploded into her, bringing with it another orgasm, then another, Tia slipped into a euphoric daze and gazed up worshipfully at Obsidian. He was so manly… so powerful… so handsome… and she loved him…
“Gllrp glp glblbl gkk,” Celestia gulped and guzzled and chugged his mind-breaking cum willingly, lovingly, submissively. Each blast jetted into her belly forcefully, taking another measure of her free will away. 
Celestia choked as cum audibly gurgled up from deep in her throat and spilled from the corners of her mouth. She coughed and twin streams of white cum burst from her nostrils, running down over her face. 
Only then did Obsidian relent,  pulling back, gradually extricating himself from her gullet. Even as he pulled out, the prick was still spasming and cumming hard, blasting gouts of cream right into her mouth directly.
She simply leaned back and let it fill her mouth, releasing her tits at last and letting her arms dangle at her sides. Her breasts hung heavy on her chest, connected by chunky strands of spittle, throat slime, and cum. She was nothing but a limp rag doll hanging off the end of her new Master’s prick, passively letting him drown her in his mind-warping nut. And there was nothing to do to stop him. It was already far too late. 
The once proud princess of the sun had no fight left in her. His fist-sized cocktip spasmed wildly in her mouth and deposited a jelly-like cum worm that coiled in the back of her throat, before another piled over that, followed by another, and another, and another… Until her mouth was full and brimming and her cheeks puffed out like a chipmunk.
He pulled out and began cumming on her face then. The zebra lord groaned, his hips thrust forward, and a thick squirt fountained on top of the right side of her face, leaving a fat, heavy rope running from her forehead down, over her eye, to just below her nose. He jerked his cock madly over her obedient, utterly compliant face, even as she held an egregious mouthful of his chunky evil mind breaking cream in her cheeks. 
Fat ropes of sperm, pure white in colour, began to loop out all over Tia’s features, sticking exactly where they landed, too thick even to drip down her face. The strands were too heavy to fly very far, but in moments he had spewed ten or twelve thick ropes all over her until the gorgeous pony princess was an unrecognisable mess, her face plastered.
Tia opened her mouth, letting the bounty of cum held within spill out over her chin, descending onto her naked tits in a lumpy, gooey avalanche. Even still, Obsidian was cumming his final spurts directly back into her mouth, filling her up again, and she gargled pathetically, trying and failing to swallow.
She made a nauseous retching noise and vomited a geyser of cum up all over herself, coating her own tits completely, without exception. 
Wads of his spunk cascaded onto her thighs, rivers of it travelled leisurely down her bulging stomach to stain her skirt and stockings… And all Tia could do was kneel there uselessly, trying to collect more cum back up off of her face and tits so she could eat it again in a vain attempt to sate the eternal hunger Obsidian had imbued in her. She would never now be without that urge, to drink his cum, to swallow his cream, even when she was already filled to bursting. 
Her sorry state sent the other 3 slaves in the room into a sexual frenzy. They moaned at their defiled princess.Soon their shared dream of being a mother of a perfectly genetic and pure zebra foal would be a reality.
After fucking his new slaves tits he ordered his cock to be cleaned orally and then wiped off the remaining filth into Celestias beautiful mane. Celestia was a mess and was cleaned as well by the three other slaves in the room, mainly Twilight using her magic to collect the leftover cum and then feeding it to herself leaving the two pegasi sluts to be jealous.
Celestia's snatch twitched pathetically. He laughed at his conquest and decided it was time to give her what he promised. With a squeak the sun princess was picked up and put onto her back on top of Obsidian's muscular upper body. 
She was never able to have a male in such a position before. Celestia's frame would have dominated the male below her but not her master. His large 8 foot size helped him make the mare feel small for the first time in her life.
He then proceeded to lift her legs behind her head, rendering her helpless. His thick black cock was already at the needily twitching slits entrance. Her cock drunk behaviour finally voiced out loud. She started begging for his cock to penetrate her fully. She knew she could never go back to pony cock after her master had showed her his full might. 
“Please fuck me master, I need it so bad.I can never go back to pony cock, only strong black zebra cock can satisfy me now. I will never fuck a useless pony ever again. My guards are all sissy faggots compared to you sir.I never want to feel their useless clit anywhere near my pussy ever again.I will be your devoted slave forever, master.” wailed the princess of the sun.
“Good slave.I hope you keep your promise when I claim your sister and niece.” responded the dominant zebra stud.
Celestia could only wantonly nod in acceptance. She would betray her morals and her family but it does not matter. The only thing that mattered to her was to get that big black zebra cock inside of her winking pussy and to have her master bless her with his striped foal.
She was so close now. He was inches away from rearranging her insides with his cock. Once he would be inside of her nothing other than him would ever satisfy her again. And with the words of her student telling her to enjoy the ride it began.
He started applying pressure to her hole making her squeal at the thought of the moment he would break inside. With a loud POP he broke inside of her pussy. His cockhead was already so fat that it felt like a fist was going inside of her pussy stretching her out.
With the approval of her master Twilight casted a spell that would let the three left out mares feel the same pleasure Celestia felt.The moment his head popped in the room was full of moaning from the zebra slaves getting fucked.
Celestia felt convinced that her body was built for a zebra the moment his head popped in. Her strong alicorn body was made to bring her master pleasure. She was never destined to be a ruler, just a tool to repopulate the superior species. 
She came from the insertion alone. The pain and pleasure were breaking her mind as her tongue lolled out of her mouth. She really looked like a slut in this pathetic state only weaking twitching on top of her master.
As the next few fleshy inches went inside of her snug hole the princess went rigid from the pleasure she received. The evil intruder claimed her royal pussy for itself. The princess was moaning non stop from the extreme pleasure overloading her brain. Celestia, usually so strong, so resolute, so powerful, so in control. In control no longer and she loved every second of it.
Inch after inch submerged inside of her winking snatch. His powerful hips jerked back and forwards resulting in force feeding her with his thick black monster. His massive nuts swung heavily below and were audibly churning with seed already preparing the massive load that would leave his newest slave heavily pregnant.
Her legs were shaking and quivering from the feeling of his cock in her tight hole. After a whole 8 inches were fit inside of the mare he started putting her into a heavy mating press.Hammering his hips into her ass with the goal of making her park his entire length safely inside.
The guards still in trance were oblivious to the shameless fucking going on. Celestia openly moaned for everyone to hear. Her master went in and sniffed her aroma wafting off her hair.The smell drove him to be even more wild with her. Beating her pussy into submission with his powerful thrusts.
Her pussy was stretching beyond her wildest imagination. She would have never thought that she could take his monster cock but from the looks of it he would make it fit even if she did not want to. It felt so good to Celestia.Inches of coal black cockflesh dissappeared and reappeared in her pussy. 15 inches were safely parked inside of her pussy making her squirt uncontrollably. The sensations of having her pussy violated by the zebra monster cock was too much for the princess. She had already lost count on how often she came.
His cockhead was already inside of her womb and was actively laying claim to the undiscovered territory no pony was ever able to reach. They were not even close to opening up her womb.
“Who is your daddy, slut?”huffed the groaning zebra.
“You a-a-are, dahhh-addy! Please fill me up daddy~” screamed the princess.
“Good girl. In due time you will carry my offspring. For now just enjoy the ride, slave.” The dominant zebra smirked. As he took her even rougher. She had almost reached it like all his other sluts had before her. Her pony pussy has already submitted to him and just took its beating happily like a good slave.
Shameless moaning echoed through the royal bedroom of the princess of the sun. Thick squelching and smacking sounds were heard from the defiled white princess who was currently being used by the fattest cock in Equestrian history by far. 
This is what Celestia has missed for thousands of years. Nothing came close to the pleasure that the thick black shaft of his provided. Her sister, her niece, she would give him everything he wanted just to feel his cock inside of her again.
Celestia's juices had ruined her sheets. His titfuck preparation from before helped him reach her depths easier. His cock was slick with juices. Ramming it in with even more vigour as he coated her insides in his precum. His pre cum output was already much larger than any pathetic pony boys full ejaculation she had ever seen.
He kept on piledriving his black horsecock inside of her with full speed. The princess wailed pathetically on top of him. In the next moment she felt him slow down and then stop. He held her still. She tried to rock her hips into him to get him to come inside of her but he would not move an inch and so wouldn't she. 
“Shhhhh, calm down slave.” said the zebra as he kept her from moving. “I want you to understand something. Tomorrow you and I will claim your little baby sister. I will use both of you as zebra breeding factories and to kill off your pitiful race. If you agree to help me in my plans and proclaim that only zebra lives matter then I will grant you your wish of bearing my foal. Oh and one more thing.” The zebra grinned evilly. “Kill your useless pony guards as a sign of your loyalty to us zebras.” The zebra whispered the last words into her ear.
Celestia, too horny to even think about anything other than getting bred by her master. Celestia obediently lit up her horn with powerful magic and just like that snapped her little pony guards necks leaving them with lifeless eyes behind.  This went against everything that she once stood for but now it felt right. Ponies were in fact a lesser race only worthy of being replaced by superior zebras.
Her master had already claimed her student and thus the smarties pony alive. She was lucky enough to have a zebra like him enslave her family. Her little baby sister would surely love her master just as much as she did. Celestia knew how she had longed for a little foal just like her sister had and now they had an overqualified donor, who would leave them pregnant no matter if they wanted to or not.
“PLEASE MASTER BREED ME! I'M YOURS FOREVER! YOU OWN MY LOWLEY PONY ASS! My niece, my little lulu is yours. Everypony needs to be enslaved to their zebra masters. They all look up to their princess and we will happily guide them into your servitude.” screamed the princess as she needily thrusted her hips back and forth. “I want a strong zebra foal. Ponies deserve to be erased. They are inferior to you in every way.Their lives do not matter, ONLY ZEBRA LIVES MATTER DADDY~
And with that he leaned in close and whispered to her that she did well and deserved her reward. He once again started to roughly fuck into her. She was on cloud9 from the pleasure. After roughly 5 more minutes of debauchery he had parked every 18 inches of his black cock inside of his white slut and then he came. 
His cum was so thick and syrup-like that it stuck inside of her and only after her belly was bloated like she carried triplets was it pouring out of the tight seal that his cock created around her cunt. Her dreams were fulfilled; she was certain that she would be pregnant. She wished that her foal would be as strong as its father but who is she kidding of course it will be. After all she will not be birthing a weak pony.
After he filled her up completely he pulled out and cleaned his cock in her already dirty hair. Leaving her once beautiful mane in a perverted parody-like state. Celestia as well as the other sluts that had received similar pleasure thanks to Twilight's spell had all been passed out. The zebra walked outside of the room to find a guard pony to clean his cock properly before ending his pitiful life.
He left the princess in her messy state. Her hair was drenched in his cum just like the rest of her body. Her pussy was gaping with his cum showcasing his conquest. 
Obsidian was humming to himself. He decided he would give all of his princesses similar tattoos. Matching tattoos would bind them better together in his haram.Celestia looked just as gorgeous as Twilight did.
Her asscheeks had a zebra queen of spades tattoo that covered her entire left asscheek. Her right asscheek had the text “I support pony genocide” tattoo. Her left tit had a prohibited circle that said “pony”. Her right arm had the infamous zebra power tattoo with the text “zebra owned” below and above it.
Her pussy had the words “Obsidian’s race traiting princess” above it. Her right tit sported a black bull with a male gender signal below it that had an arrow pointing through a female gender symbol. 
Her lower back had the words “Built for zebras” and “Breed zebra” tattooed. She then had more spade tattoos on her leg and on her left arm. She also had a face qos face tattoo but she hid that with her magic. Her left shoulder back had the tattoo “BBC QUEEN” and her right shoulder back had the tattoo “Zebra takeover”.Her neck had the word “ZNWO”.Her left leg held her last tattoo that said “Only Zebra Lives Matter”.
The thought of the princess of the moon having the same tattoos made his massive bitchbreaker twitch, making the other sluts around shiver in anticipation and need.

	
		The two sisters combined



The smell of sex reeked through the bedroom door of the princess of the sun's room. Her master had claimed her lowly pony ass and turned her into a zebra loving slut. All of his sluts had been fucked into a pleasure coma until sleep took them. His slaves were cuddled up into him after Twilight had cleaned the sheets for them.
Tomorrow would be the day where the princesses of the sun and moon would be sharing their love for zebra superiority. He had made it clear to the disappointment of his other slaves that he specifically only wanted Celestia to help him in his conquest of her beloved sister.
His morning could be described as pretty fancy.He woke up to a blowjob from his priced slave. The purple princess slobbered over his throbbing member while the princess of the sun warmed his ballsack with her face. The other two pegasi sluts were mewling in his armpits while they slept tightly holding onto his body. The bed was large enough to contain his massive frame. 
He forced the sloppily choking princess further down into his crotch until her tiny cute little nose touched his pubic hair as she looked up with hearts in her eyes at her master who had dominated her so thoroughly. He stroked her hair while she forced herself deeper into his crotch.
The castle maids he had fucked were feeding him the food they had made for him. Only the richest sweet tasting apples and the most expensive vegetable were given to their master. His large frame was always a slight downside when it came to appetite. He had to eat a lot in order to produce a lot of sperm which he fed his slaves with.
Today he felt extra hungry. In order to enslave the princess of the moon he would need to be very active and eat a lot to produce his mind bending cream. Good preparation was always needed in order to conquer a race even though they were weak in general.
His slaves looked beautiful with their collar that he wanted them to wear. The collars around their necks were made with expensive leather. They even had a small ring attached to it in order to put a leash on them.Sewn into the material was his name. 
As he looked at his choking princess the collar looked to be bursting any time soon. It was not like it lay necessarily tight around their throats. It was rather the fact that his massive horsecock left a prominent bulge in her throat that almost caused the collar to snap.
After being satisfied with the food he ate for the moment he decided it was time to stop the sloppily worshipping purple princess, much to her disappointment. His cock was covered in precum and spit from the deepthroat session. He then grabbed Celestia's head to her surprise and shock as he roughly dragged her along his balls forcing her to inhale more of his vile musky crotch stink. 
Celestia could only moan at the smell assaulting her senses. Her master was everything to her. She tried to rub his smell into her skin. Her pussy was soaking wet from the abuse that her master did to her. She had to compose herself if she wanted her master to reward her. In a few minutes she was to have breakfast with her sister. 
During that time was the perfect opportunity to drive her sister jealous of her affection towards her master and to introduce him to her. She did not want to eat anything currently, well she would be happily only living off of her masters cum if that was possible. He had to save it right now though. It was a treasure to all the slaves in his haram and it was a privilege to receive it.
“If you clean yourself up before you see your sister we are going to have a serious issue, slut.” stated the serious looking zebra making the princess of the sun shudder from the idea of disappointing her master and to actually making him mad. He always seemed so happy she definitely did not want to end up with his bad side or he might decide not to violate her inferior pussy with his big smelly cock and that would be absolutely terrible for the princess after all.
Obsidian then took his filthy slime covered cock and cleaned it in the hair of the sun princess making her hair clumpy and dirty. He then proceeded to give the mewling princess a few cock slaps to the face just for good measure. He absolutely loved seeing the cringing faces of his slaves whenever he beat them up with his basketball bat sized tool. 
He was bored of all of this. His conquest has been surprisingly easy so far. I mean, it was to be expected considering the actual weakness of the ponies race. He needed a challenge. He wanted the princess of the moon to submit to him on her own. He wanted to seduce her and not romantically in any way but raw sexual prowess and dominance that would change her into his little fucktoy forever.
And if it came to the worst he could always rely on the power of his priced toy, who was the most skilled magic user, heck the element of magic itself. It would be quite delightful to see Luna's reaction to him using her beloved sister in front of her in any degrading way he saw fit. 
Even though he was ready to risk more for his fun in his quest about conquest he still requested to have Celestia's tattoos hidden for now in order for them to look like a “normal horny couple.” If the assumptions about Luna were true he would tear her apart like a piece of cake. He had heard she had one of the sexiest bodies in Equestria if not for the actual princess of love but that was for him to decide later.
There were three things that irritated the princess of the moon greatly. First, why was the castle this empty? Usually guards and maids were all over the dining hall and now the only activity going on were some maids that brought her food. Where did all the guards go? Secondly, why was her sister late? Usually Luna was the one always ending up being too late to breakfast compared to her sister. And lastly, what happened to Celestia?
Luna was beyond confused at the look her sister had. Her usually prim and proper sister looked like she did not want to actually say it but she looked like a cheap slut. Tias hair was a mess and her face looked to be shining with some bubbly spit on it. And the moment they went in for a hug Luna tried her hardest not to gag from the smell. 
What was even more noticeable was that her sister barely wore any clothes that covered up her body. She only wore a bra that barely contained her massive tits and some panties that hugged her curves perfectly. Her ass was basically on full display with this slutty outfit. Luna decided it was best not to comment on her sister's situation for now and get on with their breakfast. 
Something foul had happened to her sister's perfume she assumed. Luckily for Luna the table they were eating at was big. Thus she was far apart from her sister so she did not have to keep inhaling the vile stink that wafted off of her sister.
Celestia was smiling an unusual amount making the dark mare slightly curious. Maybe it had something to do with the collar that her sister wore, seemingly proud of wearing it and showing it off. There was a name sewed into the material that said “Obsidian”. 
Luna had already prepared herself some bread and fruits to eat with a rich marmalade, while her sister did not seem to want any food at the moment. 
“Lulu I have great news. I am super excited about telling my little beloved sister about this. I have found a lover for myself that I deeply love with all of my heart.”said the clearly excited princess of the sun.Looking at her sister with a smile that showed genuine satisfaction.
This did catch Luna's interest considering that her sister has always kept herself from finding a lover. She did know that out of the two of them Celestia had much more lewd and kinky intercourses. Luna considered the standards of Celestia for a lover to be high or be on a condition to quell her sister's downrite murderous sex drive. Maybe Celestia was still allowed to sleep with other stallions than her lover as a condition or maybe Celestia had found a stallion that could truly satisfy her. 
“Oh Tia, I am so glad for you. I have always thought you were never interested in finding, well in being satisfied with one lover but i'm glad that has changed. “ said the clearly happy princess of the moon. Luna was still feeling sorry for what she had put her sister through and seeing her beloved sister so happy made herself feel much better. 
“Lulu of course you know of my past intercourses but everything is different now with my new exotic lover. He treats me like I truly want to be treated. He is gentle, yet harsh and commanding at the same time.” swarmed Celestia of the stud that had claimed her so thoroughly. That he was an extremist and wanted to spread his species, downrite outbreed ponykind was left unsaid.
“Exotic lover? I assume his name is Obsidian judging from the collar around your neck.” responded the princess of the moon. “A stud that can keep up with you seems to be at the richest quality. Where did you find him?” The lunar mare laughed lightly at the situation that occurred this morning. When she woke up from guarding the dream world she certainly did not expect news like that.
“He had found me, Luna. He had found me and made me his mare. The collar is proof of his ownership.” said the excited mare. Luna blushed at the kinky words Celestia had said. It slightly threw her off that it did not feel like some kind of kinky play but actually felt like Tia really meant what she said about her lover.
“He is strong, soo strong and tall. Sex with him is totally different than having sex with anyone else. He certainly is the apex of masculinity. All my past experiences and orgasms that I had are laughable compared to the pleasure that he can bring. He is from a foreign land, Lulu.”
“I know that his foals are already growing in me, Lulu. He claimed my womb like a bull with a submissive and breedable cow. He is a living god, better than me,us in every single way.” 
Luna could not believe her ears. She opened her mouth to speak to Celestia but was unable to form words. She could only blush at the vulgar and lewd words that her usually princessly sister said. 
“Tia!” exclaimed the lunar mare. She could not help but feel excited from the description of her sister's lover. Tia certainly seemed truly amazed with her lover.
“Lulu, once you see him you will understand. He is here. He wants to talk to you, lulu. Please talk to him dear sister or he might decide to punish me. Promise me to treat him with proper respect. He is a respected leader in his home. ” Was her sister begging? Punish her? A male leader? The only male leader in the history of the world was King Sombra and he was a poor leader. 
“I-I promise sister, just for you.” How else was she supposed to respond to this? Her sister had not touched her food in any way. 
“Oh thank you little sis. I will go get him immediately.” said the ecstatic mare as she stood up and went through the door that led to her bedroom. The room was quiet for minutes until Luna heard loud steps that were getting louder the closer someone got to the dining room and then the door opened and revealed a sight that was unbelievable to the princess of the moon.
Her once so dominant sister was submissively looking up at her lover while leading him to the dining room. At first sight that was what she actually thought when she saw her sister. But now that she got a closer look at them she saw it. He was pushing her. A large striped hand roughly grabbed her sister's ass as he forced her to walk into the room.
Luna then saw him. Him, the one her sister seemed to be worshipped like a god. Her mind was blank for a moment as she took in his actual size. He was almost twice as wide as her sister. He looked extremely muscular, broad shoulders and long powerful arms that put any other muscular guard pony she had seen before to shame.
And he was tall. When her sister had told her she had expected him to be around 6 feet which was usually tall but he was even taller than her sister. He towered over her forcing her sister to look up to him in order to look at his eyes. Lunas usual 6,4 feet were a sight to behold. She was taller than everypony besides her sister. She thought only alicorns could grow so tall but she was wrong. 
His crotch was slightly hidden but that did not change the fact that something large twitched inside of his pants. And Luna instinctively knew what it was. His baggy brown pants could not hide the massive bulge that he had in his pants. Only now she realised that he was not a pony.
“Tia. Your lover is a-a zebra.” stammered the blushing princess Luna as she looked at the pair that came closer to the table she dined at.
“Of course he is, my sister. How else do you think I would be satisfied? A pony boy could not compare to him.” This was a rather racist response but to Luna it made sense. Pony males were usually smaller than the females and they did not have leader qualities compared to the female counterparts who were more designed to rule.
She did not have much experience with zebras before but she had read a little bit about them. They had their traditional gender roles in reverse. The males were the dominant ones. And they were even more aggressive about that. She had thought it was not true that a zebra had superior genetics than a pony but now she understood.It was said that zebras breed their partners into submission. Everything about zebras was real and her sister had fallen in love with such a beast.
Luna's traitorous pussy could not help but get wet in the presence of a god-like male in the room.The feeling of having intercourse with him would be heavenly. But what was she thinking? He was not her lover. 
He forced her sister to the table and easily picked her up making her sister squeal in delight at his approach on her. He then placed her on his lap while he sat down in the chair that was usually big enough to fit her sister easily but he made it look like a tight fit.
He then started groping her sister, roughly squeezing her tits while she was forced to watch. Not knowing what to say about the lewd display of dominance in front of her.
“So you must be my pet's little baby sister.” said the deeply masculine voice of his as he condescended and degraded her beloved sister in front of her. Luna was flabbergasted at the dominant zebra male in the room. His deep voice made her pussy throb with pleasure.
“I-I-i” Luna get your damn thoughts together. “I am Celestia's sister. " Wow, that sounded pathetic. Her tone was much higher than her usual voice. She felt like she had forgotten something. 
“Tell me Lulu. HAHA, has my slave been a good girl or a bad girl. Because if she was not a good girl I might have to punish her. I just want to know if she asked you to address me properly and it was not her mistake for your disrespect.” The deep masculine voice rang in her ears. 
Luna did not even realise that he called her by her nickname instead of a proper name. Her sister squirmed in his arms as he treated her rougher than before. He would punish her sister if she said the wrong words. Luna knew that her sister had asked her to respect him but she could not expect this outcome. 
Was she about to obey this zebra and allow him to treat her sister any way he wanted? How was she supposed to react in this situation? First she had to help her sister to not be punished for her mistake. But that left the question in her mind what would happen then. Would she be punished instead of her sister? Her pussy gushed out juices into her favourite nightgown from that thought.
“I am sorry for my disrespect sir, it was not my sister's fault. She had asked me to address you properly and told me about your traditions. She is a good girl. The best sister I could ever hope to have. Please do not punish her for my mistake.” God she sounded like a bitch in front of him. He simply laughed at her.  
“It pleases me to hear that my pet has done as I asked of her. I would not be a good owner if I would not reward my slave's obedience.” said the smirking zebra as he addressed the squirming princess on his lap. “Pet, as a reward you get to choke on my dick while I talk to your sister about her behaviour.”
A reward. Pleasing him was a reward. Luna felt like this was supposed to be a joke and they would tell her that any second. But this situation felt too real for that and Celestia certainly looked relieved by his response. The only explanation about this situation was that this could not be an act. 
“Yes master, thank you so much.” chirped the happy princess of the sun as she went to her knees below the table in front of her master's spread legs. Lucky for her sister. Celestia was out of sight so she would not have to watch the fellatio act. The dominance over her sister made Luna feel excited. This stud had reduced her beloved sister that behaved like a princess to a simple obedient slave and her sister seemed to enjoy this treatment. 
He made himself comfortable and started eating Tias food while she pulled down his trousers freeing his massive organ that had violated her yesterday. Even though Luna could not see his large horsecock she could certainly smell it even from 10 metres away. She blushed as she saw the smirking zebra who knew what his musk would do to her. His cockstench was enough to make the blushing mare squirm in her seat uncomfortably. Luna wondered what his already intoxicating and dominating musk was like in Celestia's position.
Her sister was definitely subjected to his foul stink that probably assaulted her tiny nose and made her pussy wet. His big black cock was already twitching and dying to have a tight throat around it. Luckily for him his slave was already kissing and slurping on his cockhead dutifully worshipping her master.
Nasty kissing and sucking noises were heard from below the  table as Luna was forced to listen to it. She wondered what would happen should she leave right now. Maybe he would take her disrespect out on her sister.
“You are absolutely beautiful.” said the zebra lord to the mare in front of him. Luna could not help but blush. Her sister was currently making out with his cock while he complimented her.
“I want you to know something. Your slutty sister here. There is no sort of mind control or anything on her. Your kind simply becomes naturally docile when they huff superior zebra pheromones. You ponies can't help but submit to the first zebra cock you see.” He took a bite from the sweet apple and then his smirk fell.  


“Make yourself useful and feed me as an apology for disrespecting me.” commanded the zebra. He was insane. Was she about to obey him? This zebra had wanted her to service him. She heard the lewd choking and gagging noises of her sister, who now got her throat fucked by him. Both of his large striped hands took hold of her sisters head as he force fed her more and more inches of his coal black cock. 
She channelled her horn with magic. “Not with your lazy magic. Use your hands and get over here. I want to take a closer look at my pet's sister.” Slowly Luna moved herself closer to the large zebra who had claimed the sisters castle as his own quickly.
The closer she got the louder the gagging noises of her sister got. Her nose also kept sniffing the nasty cock stench that surrounded him. After long minutes of slowly coming closer to him she finally made it and stood beside him now. Even from this position she was only able to see the lower body of her sister below the table. Luna was shocked to see that her sister was squirting juices across the floor.
Her own traitorous pussy kept throbbing in need. She could not deny it. He was an apex predator while she was a simple prey. 
Obsidian took hold of her face and pulled her closer towards him. He looked into her breathtaking blue eyes. Her lips slowly opened and closed. Obsidian made her sit on a chair next to him. 
“I love your eyes. Blue is my favourite colour.” The princess of the moon felt hot. Was he trying to seduce her? Confusion filled the mare's face as he only smirked slightly at her.
“Tell me, little pony princess, what is your deepest desire?” He knew what it was thanks to Celestia telling him, yet hearing the little moon princess voice her desires out was always interesting to see. 
Luna was wet. Her pussy throbbed madly at being called “little” no one dared to call her that but her big sister. The word usually did not fit her frame but compared to the massive zebra male she was small. 
“Money and fame, no, what you want is something different and more simple. You want to be bred by a strong male just like your “big” sister. But sadly for you no ponyboy was ever able to fulfil your wish right?” The zebra male perfectly voiced out her desires. “If you want I can grant you your wish and breed you like the slave below the table. The only thing you have to do is ask.” 
“But you are my sister's lover, sir. I do not believe she would be fine to share you with me.” said Luna as she fed him a fruit. He simply laughed at her. He then pulled Celestia off of his cock with a loud pop. And pulled her out from below the table. Luna's eyes fell onto her sister. Tias  face looked sloppy. She now understood that Obsidian had forced her to come to breakfast with this slutty look. It was to make her understand his position in Celestia's life. He forced her to wear his musk as perfume to show that he has claimed her sister.
Obsidian was Tias' master not just in a playful way but in an actual way. He decided what her sister was to do. 
“Slut, I own her. She is mine in mind, body and soul. I decide who I fuck.” he addressed Luna. Making her tremble slightly at being called a slut. 
He then picked Celestia up by her throat making her squeal as he slammed her down onto the table. Standing up and revealing his spit shining 18 inch black bitchbreaker to Luna.  Seeing him effortlessly ragdoll her sister made her feel uneasy. She already knew about his intention but she could not stop him. He spun her sister around and slapped his massive cock onto her face.
“You fucking retarded ponies piss me off!” Sneered Obsidian, slapping his sticky cock down the centre of Tias snout. The girth alone nearly covered her entire face and the length easily reached snout to neck. And Obsidian's addicting musk filled Tias head as she mewled “Nyyggghh” as Obsidian continued, “Every time I give you ponies the opportunity to obey you just sit and cream yourselves like a drooling retard.” 
“Even your dumb little sister already became my slut from breathing in my musk. Now she will watch me face fuck her big sister until she passes out.” He pointed at Luna who sat besides her sister as her eyes tracked his cocks movement.
“It really is funny, you ponies are so defenceless. The more abuse I do to you the more you seem to enjoy it.” said the dominant zebra as he cock slapped Tia hard on the face. Their reaction could not be more different. Celestia was embracing the abuse to her face happily as she tried to kiss the cock that had mercilessly bullied her face moments ago. The princess made a cringing face as she watched her sister's debasement. 
He then turned towards Luna and pointed his black cockhead into her nostrils. 
“Your race is weak and deserves to be held on a tight leash. You are way too proud for your general inferiority to us zebras. Lucky for us. Your kind gets naturally docile from huffing a superior zebra musk.” Luna could not help but moan at that. The smell of his massive tool made her excited.
Her pussy was on fire and it graved the cock that was so shamelessly invading her personal space. He was right, she was weak. But how could she stop him? He had already dominated her beloved sister. 
“I am here to breed you little slut. Just like I did to your sister yesterday and look how she turned out. She is a good little slave for me now. I want you to make it hard for me.” Said the smirking zebra as he gave Luna some cock slaps as well just for good measure.
“You are worth the effort of breaking you. Your image and fame makes you irreplaceable in my plans about the future.” He then tapped Tias snout with his cock signalising her to open her mouth so he could face fuck her.
Like a good slave she dutifully opened her mouth. He lined up his cock and slowly force fed the princess of the sun with his 18 inch black monster cock. Celestia could only gag and moan at the pressure around her throat as her master used her for his pleasure.
Her head was hanging off the edge so he would have easier access to fuck her throat fully. He would not stop until her cute nose and face were touching his balls. The dark blue coloured mare was watching with wide eyes as this zebra god that had invaded her personal space so easily was now utterly dominating her beloved big sister.
As more of his coal black inches sank into Tias throat, the princess of the moon started masturbating to the rough facefucking of her sister. 
“Haha, you little pony slaves are embarrassing. I am abusing your sister's throat and you cannot help but get off to the sight of your gagging sister. Well I guess you ponies can't help it but get hot for a superior black zebra cock fucking your loved ones.” The zebra proceeded to spit into Luna's face, making her cringe and blush from the truth behind his words.
Large wet droplets of his spit travelled down to her nightgown and left wet stains behind. Lunas nipples were so hard that they were visible through her shirt. 
The zebra was slightly disappointed with the ease of which the lunar princess had submitted to him. He pulled his cock out of Tias mouth and gave the mewling slave below a heavy smack to the face to draw her attention.
Celestia looked up at her master. Her face was smeared with his juices. Obsidian leaned down and whispered something into Celestia's ear. The next moment Celestia's horn charged with magic and her aura surrounded Luna's crotch, surprising her confused sister at the magic being used on her.
“I have to keep you on a tight leash. Slaves like you get to cum when their master commands it.” Spat the zebra lord to the princess of the moon. The words made Luna realise what had happened to her. Her own traitorous sister had put a orgasm delay spell on her preventing her from reaching her climax. 
Celestia was moaning at the thought of her sister joining her in their service of their master. She reopened her mouth to give her master a warm hole to park his monster cock in. He smirked at the inviting wet hole that opened up for him willingly. 
Obsidian wanted to bring Luna to the absolute edge of her orgasm. She would be begging him to fuck her just to get to cum and that would be the point where he will break her will and claim her forever.
His hips started thrusting and his large hands roughly grabbed Celestia's giant breasts in order to put more force behind his thrusts. His cock was so large that it was always a struggle putting it into any hole. He would train his slut in the future to better take his dick.
With loud gurgling noises he forced half of his black cock into  her warm throat. Both of the sisters were squirting juices into their clothes from the enjoyment of his abuse. Celestia's pussy was turned into a fountain while Luna could not help but to keep masturbating at the hot sight.
The face fuck was brutal, heavy audible smacks could be heard even beyond the dining room. He turned the beloved pony princess of the sun into his cum tank. Nasty sludge mixed off spit and precum were flying around the table as his cock forced its way deeper into his slaves stomach. The bulge on her throat was so large that it almost caused her collar to snap. 
She was so close now. With half lidded eyes Celestia watched in amazement as the massive basketball sized nuts came ever closer to her face. The moment he would be fully inside of her throat his heavy black orbs would smack her like a wrecking ball. The force might even knock her out and that would be absolutely horrible. He was so close to his orgasm now.
Obsidian made one final heavy pump, knocking Tia back as he slammed his entire cock into Tia’s gullet. “Mmmmaaahhggggguu!” Mewled Celestia, her eyes rolling up into her head as her cunt squirted a stream of clear fluid. Ruining her clothes creating a massive stain. Luna watched in meekly mewling as her sister wagged her tail like an excited puppy. Luna knew instinctively that her sister had never cum as hard from a pony dicklet fucking her as Obsidian did with one brutal throat fucking and he knew it. The zebra lord's maw was curved into a feral smile as continued dumping his seed into Tia’s stomach. His heavy nuts throbbing as his nasty pure white cum bloated Tia to her physical limits. She became so full her fat belly bloated up like a balloon becoming visible massive as Obsidian kept cuming.
Luna was gnawing at her lip while she rocked her hips in last attempts to reach that sweet sweet orgasm she so needed. Celestia passed out from the lack of oxygen and the pleasure overwhelming her completely. 
“It is not enough. I want everypony to smell me when they get close to you.” Said Obsidian as he pulled all of his 18 inch black cock out of her throat. The sound that his shaft made when it left her throat space was indescribable, it was like a loud squelching sound. 
Celestia was lying there in her own filth as her eyes displayed no emotion.Tears were running down her cheeks from the strain. Her mouth hung open as she drooled out all the sludges of filth that he had fed her.
Luna could not move at the display of total dominance as the zebra lord came onto her sister's face. She could see strong rhythmic throbs go through the stallionhood. And with each one it expanded a bit, growing bigger and bigger right before her eyes. There was so much power within that thing. Power to subjugate the minds and bodies of pathetic pony boys and their mares.
Obsidian's dickslit expanded as his huge shaft twitched, shooting out a long rope of pure white semen right onto Celestia's face. If the smell of cum was strong before, then now with nasty ball-goo almost lodged up her sisters nose it was completely overwhelming.
Even a shower wouldn’t be enough to cleanse her beloved sister of the stink at this point. The strong zebra sperm has suffused deep into her being, leaving Celestia marked for day,possibly months with his scent.
He smirked at the mare who sat there watching her sister getting bathed in his jizz. “Clean me up, little slave.” He held his black monster cock into her direction again. This time it was covered in all sorts of sludges. The smell was so bad when it was this close to her nose, yet it was incredibly intoxicating.
Seeing her restrain herself from moving he took the initiative and started rubbing his ebony cock across Luna's face, taking some perverse enjoyment in seeing her scrunched up expression.
He then slapped her a few times with his shaft to get her attention as she looked like she was zoned out. This resulted in her face being covered in lines of his juices that now assaulted her nostrils from the smell of the substance that had claimed her sister was closer to her smelling sense. 
Not wanting to leave her master hanging, the lunar mare started making out with his cockhead. She slurped up the juice covered cock like it was candy. The taste was horrible,yet amazing to her. She cleaned his cock with gusto and had a dumb smile on her face as she finished.
While she had fulfilled her task both of her hands were working their fingers in her snatch as she desperately tried to reach her orgasm she was openly moaning and needily thrusting her hips into her fingers but it was to no avail. 
“I should really be careful or I might end up suffocating my toys.” Said the zebra as he looked back to Celestia who was unable to breath to the cum that clogged her throat.
He then grabbed Celestia and turned her around so the cum in her throat would slowly drip down into her stomach. Yea that should be enough and if she died, it certainly would not be his fault if she was that weak. 
There was just one issue remaining: her mouth was still full of cum and that would not just go down her stomach on its own. He needed something to clean her with. Why not use a towel? He had a perfect dark blue one next to him.
With this idea he picked up both of them by their necks making Luna squeal. Her sister hung limply from his arm almost lifelessly. This should have usually left the lunar sister horrified at the image of her broken sister but to her own surprise it only made her pussy gush out more juices. 
Luna was dangling off her master's arm like a toy as he slowly brought their faces closer. To the innocent eye this could have been a boy playing with some bigger dolls but this was reality. 
“Your sister is suffocating, slut. Be a good girl and help her out.” With a smirk he forced Luna to kiss her sister in order for her to get all of the nasty spunk out of her sister's mouth. It was absolutely degrading for a princess of her status but she could not help but thrust her hips and produce muffled moans as she cleaned her sister of the filthy sludges. 
After minutes of cleaning he let both of them down he forced Luna to stand and put Celestia on her back. His strength was unrivalled. Luna watched in amazement at the stallion that had effortlessly picked up the tallest ponies in history like they weighed nothing. 
Both of the sisters were now fully covered in his nasty semen. The smell would stay on them for a while. Celestia was passed out but Luna could not be more active. She was rocking her hips back and worth and loudly moaned as she silently begged her master to cum.
He smirked evilly at the sight knowing that when the little blue princess came her mind would shatter from the pleasure.
“I want to make this more comfortable for us. Teleport us to your bedchamber, slut.” With a spit to the face the lunar mare quickly obeyed her master and teleported them to her bedroom.
He liked her obedience. All of the Alicorn princesses seemed extremely useful to him. He picked Luna up in her room and threw her onto her bed making her squeal while being sent flying through the room with her sister. 
“Entertain me, slave.” The Zebra was standing in front of the bed. His large black cock was held by his large hand. The horsecock was drooling precum on the floor.  
With a lewd smile. Luna bit her lip and turned around to show off her tight clad body. She was kneeling on her bed as she took off her nightgown, which had holes in it from the rough fingerfucking she did to herself. His musk had filled the entire room making the mare needily thrust into the bedsheets. She felt so horny. 
Her ass looked so enticing to the zebra bull in the room. Luna started twerking as her ass cheeks jiggled and clapped. She put her tight holes on display for him and gave him bedroom eyes with her beautiful blue ones. 
He slowly walked up to her and heaved himself onto the bed, before putting his still juice covered cock on top of her ass and giving it a few hearty smacks.  His huge black cock looked mesmerising laying on her wonderfully shaped dark blue asscheeks.
He spun her around. Roughly grabbing and kneading her asschecks before forcing her beautiful eyes onto him as he turned her around. She openly moaned and juices were leaking down her legs from her pussy.
He took his massive 18 inch cock and rubbed it back and forth across her pussy lips. He would not impale her until she would beg and pledge her life fully to serving him. 
His huge black schlong was already showing how far it will reach into her pussy. Luna could only swallow lustfully as she prepared herself for the fucking that would ruin her for any other cock forever.
“PLEASE MASTER, fuck my needy pussy. I need your thick black cock to violate my insides. I need it so bad.” She wiggled her hips while addressing him trying to get him to push inside. She even tried to impale herself by moving back and forwards with her hips in order to get his monster cock to slide into her.
He smirked at her fucked up state as the princess of the race he was dominating was so easily swayed and controlled. She would just end up like her sister. What a duo they would be, when they worshipped him, while chained to their former thrones.
“Mhh, come on you can try a bit harder. If you not beg like a pony bitch in heat properly I will just go and fuck your innocent maids to sate my need, I am sure they will beg me like proper slaves.” Said the cocky zebra lord. 
Luna's eyes went wide. Her pussy drooled more pussy juices into the sheets as she realised the possibility of being left in her needy state. That just wont do, she had watched her sister debase herself for this god to levels that it was inhuman and if she wanted to have him put her in a mating press that put every other fuck around with her guards to shame she was going to do the same.
Suddenly. The immense weight of his cock left her pussy. Fear filled her soul as she thought she had waited too long to answer and he would refuse to put her in a rough mating press. He started to turn around. 
“Please wait master. I am sorry. Fuck me, Fuck my needy slave pussy. I am A WORTHLESS PONY BITCH. I belong to you my superior zebra master. I am a slut for fat black zebra cocks. I only want your cock inside me.I will do anything and everything for you master.” Luna screamed at the top of her lungs. She wanted to serve him any way he desires just like her sister.
He smirked, making the butterflies in her stomach go wild as he turned around and put his cock at her drenched entrance. He was laughing at her as he once again saw the debasement those pony bitches put themself through in order to get filled with zebra cock. 
“You cock socks are really funny. Your sister and her student and now you. All needy sluts waiting to be filled by a fat black zebra cock, willing to do anything in order to get your own egoistic desires fulfilled.. But who am I to complain when inferiors want to so desperately serve their masters.” Laughed the zebra at her. 
Luna could only agree and needily thrust her hips up into the fat cock that was covering her entire clit. She was madly blushing and panting as he held his cock at her entrance. And then she felt it. The pressure around her tight hole started to build up as he slowly worked his hips. Luna was shocked the next second as he locked her arms behind her head, pinning them down with his own arms and preventing her from escaping, making her moan out in need,before applying more force to her pussy.
Luna was trembling as she finally got what she wanted as his cock broke into her pussy and forced her pussy to stretch beyond the possible limits to make room for the black intruder. She was panting and moaning from the pain of the assault that her poor pony pussy suffered but it also felt so good. 
Luna was swimming in pain and pleasure as the zebra tried to force his battle ram of 18 inch black cockflesh into the tight hole. After what felt like an eternity to Luna he finally broke into her walls. His cock forced its way 8 inches inside of her cunt making the mare on the end of his cock scream out in unimaginable pleasure. Luna was never filled beyond the point of 7 inches and by pitiful girthy inches. His cock was as wide as a 2 litre bottle of soda. It spread her cunt wider than ever before to make room for the intruder that was forcing itself inside of the twitching mare.
“AAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHH” Luna could only scream in pleasure as the zebra thrust his hips even harder into her. The result of the rough fucking was that the black monster cock went even deeper into her tight cunt.
“So little Slave, what do you think about your former sexual experiences compared with me? Do you think a silly bitch pony could fuck you the way I am?” Asked the grunting zebra as he force fed his drooling cock that was coating her with nasty dicksludge inside of her cunt.
Luna could only keep moaning as she was rocked back and forth unable to form any words. It took her 10 whole minutes to adjust to the rough fucking her poor pussy was made to endure. She had to earn his approval. She wanted to be his little pet and to be treated like her sister by him.
“You a-ahhh-re much better, sir. No pony can compare. You are a god, master. Please let me serve you, like my sister. “ Luna squealed out as she tried to voice out her desires. 
“Mhhh good girl. I will make sure you will get a prime spot as my zebra broodmare, just like your big sister.”Said the smirking zebra as he rotated his hips causing the mare to squirm even harder. Her pussy was gushing more juices as it tried to help the fat black cock slide into her pink pussy.
Luna was happy as she was fucked into a zebra breeding factory for her master. Luna never in all of her years ever felt like today. Every past experience of pleasure or happiness fell short to the addictive pleasure that only her superior zebra master could give her.
“Your pussy is gripping me like a vice. You alicorn bitches are really worth the training. You ponies might be weak and inferior to us zebras in every way but you mares are still valuable to us. You will be birthing many zebras for me in the future. We will erase your pitiful race together, little slave.” 
“With your help every pony bitch will realise their place beneath us zebras.You and your abilities will certainly help with that.”The zebra licked his lips at the image of zebra world domination.
YEASHHH SHE WOULD HELP HIM. GOD HE FELT SO GOOD. Every zebra deserved servitude from her lesser race. She would help him make his every wish come true to her best abilities. 
Obsidian leaned down and grabbed Luna's shoulder and pulled her into his crotch with her legs locked behind his arms at the back of her shoulders. Luna squealed out in absolute pleasure as the black python went deeper into her depths. 15 inches were brutally crammed into her cunt as she screamed in absolute bliss. Soon he will fill her up making her swell with his offspring just like her sister and his priced purple slave. He had already broken into her cervix and was now brutally hammering into her womb.
16 inches, her brain was overloaded with pleasure as she kept screaming and begging to cum. Her belly bulged with his massive cock as she touched the imprint of his cock. His cock was so huge and was safely parked inside her.
With mighty thrusts he finally force fed her drooling cunt all of his 18 inch black monster cock and really started to rough her up. Obsidian picked her up and roughly thrust his thick juice covered cock into her womb over and over again. 
The loud plapping noises could be heard past her screams. Lunas asscheeks were getting bruised from the basketball sized dark nuts as they beat her poor behind up. 
The audible fucking finally woke the cum covered princess of the sun up. She weakly mewled at the smell of the room and the cum that had forever seeped itself into her brain.
After around five more minutes of twitching and mewling the princess of the sun finally tried to stand up. Obsidian noticed her, other than the dark blue slut beneath him who only registered his mind breaking pleasure at the moment.
“Get over here sun slut and help your sister get off. I want you to let her cum once I fill her up.” Celestia dutifully did as commanded and went behind her sister and laid her fucked up form onto her lap and started caressing and kissing her head.
“Do not worry little sis. Master will take great care of us and the only thing we have to do in return is to serve him forever.” Said Celestia as she stroked Luna's head. 
Luna kept begging for release and after five more minutes of brutal fucking her already compliant pussy into total surrender he finally paused. His thick black cock swelled inside of her cunt as he prepared the already churning load. 
With a final grunt, litres of sperm were discharged into the womb of the screaming mare. Celestia dutifully ended her orgasm control spell and Luna was able to reach her climax. The pleasure shattered her brain as she opened her mouth in another attempt to let out massive screams but to no avail. The pleasure left all of her senses numb. She could only twitch weakly as he filled her up. 
Luna's pussy squirted out massive amounts of marecum onto her bed as she was not able to respond to the extreme pleasure in any other way.
The cum was quickly overflowing her body as it tried to make room; it ballooned her belly and then processed to squirt out of the tight seal his huge cock created. He was not done yet. The sheets and Luna's entire being reeked of his scent but he wanted more. 
With a loud and wet pop his big black cock uncorked itself from her “holy princess” hole and bathed her entire upper body in his semen. The loads were so thick that Celestia felt like it would forever seep into her sisters skin making her forever wear their masters scent. 
Celestia could only coo in awe as her sister received their perfect god's blessing. Peppering her head with kisses, Celestia made sure to show love to her sister by affectionately stroking her scalp and whispering that she had been a good princess for her master in her ear.
With a last weak twitch the princess of the moon passed out from utter exhaustion. She wore a blissful and content smile as she finally had found true happiness and harmony in her life. 
Obsidian licked his lips as he viewed his new slaves form up and down. The princess of the moon spun around excitedly as she showed off her new tattoos to her master.
Her asscheeks had a zebra queen of spades tattoo that covered her entire left asscheek. Her right asscheek had the text “I support pony genocide” tattoo. Her left tit had a prohibited circle that said “pony”. Her right arm had the infamous zebra power tattoo with the text “zebra owned” below and above it.
Her pussy had the words “Obsidian’s race traiting princess” above it. Her right tit sported a black bull with a male gender signal below it that had an arrow pointing through a female gender symbol.Her neck adored the beautiful collar that all of his slaves wore with his name. He could hardly wait forcing her throat into a sloppy face fucking session in attempt to break it.
Her lower back had the words “Built for zebras” and “Breed zebra” tattooed. She then had more spade tattoos on her leg and on her left arm. She also had a face QOS face tattoo but now there would be no reason to ever hide that. Her left shoulder back had the tattoo “BBC QUEEN” and her right shoulder back had the tattoo “Zebra takeover”.Her neck had the word “ZNWO”.Her left leg held her last tattoo that said “Only Zebra Lives Matter”.
Soon he will have all the princess at his feet forever serving him. It was time to take his priced purple princess on a family visit with her brother. Luna would be very useful to him in the future as he planned to use her to corrupt the minds of the ponies in their dreams making them addicted to the coming zebra new world order.

	
		Breaking the princess of love



It took three months for the princess of magic to arrange a meeting with her brother. He was just too busy which annoyed her to no end. She was currently apologising for letting her master wait by submissively kissing his fat cock and leaving loving suckles along his length. 
During this time a lot has changed. All of Obsidian's conquests showed the first swell in their bellies, signalling that they were pregnant. They were truly pregnant with his striped foals. All of his slaves would bear healthy and powerful zebras.
He liked his haram but he was not yet fully satisfied with the number of his slaves. He needed more. His current slaves would not be enough for a bull like him. His huge black cock was madly throbbing at the thought inside of his prized pet's mouth making her moan in delight. 
She was such a good girl in his eyes. Obedient, beautiful, intelligent,powerful, a praised hero and an alicorn princess and her holes were perfectly made for him. He loved playing games with her and the look of adoration in her eyes whenever he showed her how much smarter he was than her when she lost and she always lost.
He loved the look in her amazing magenta eyes as she worshipfully met his gaze. He stroked her face in approval while roughly choking her along his cock. The praise from her master always brought Twilight to a mini orgasm as her pussy squirted out its juices on her throne room floor.
Obsidian had decided he liked ponyville for the moment. So he moved back into Twilight's castle. His two sister sluts did not like the idea of being further away from him but he needed them to rule the country for now. Twilight, his smart little slave, had found a perfect solution for them with her long distance teleportation spell.
Her usefulness was incomplainable for him. He had rewarded her countless times for her behaviour and attitude. Always the perfect little slave for him she was meant to be. A perfect princess pet for a bull like him. Oh how badly he wanted to fuck her into a pleasure coma as her eyes met his. 
Twilight was working every single second for her master's comfort and plans. She was currently in development of a way to better spread the message behind zebra world order faster to everypony. For the first time in Obsidian's life he thought that Twilight was special in a way to him. She was not just a slave for his cock like all the rest of his worries that he lusted after. He felt a romantic connection to the purple princess in a way, it was almost like love. 
And her tattoos only drove him wilder, as he took in her beautiful form in all of its zebra owned glory. 
“Do not worry pet, Your sister in law will soon join you in your service to me. I will make sure that your brother knows his place in front of a zebra and you will help me with that, won't you? "said the zebra lord. Leaving kisses on his cock and nasty slurping sounds the princess of friendship and magic nodded her head along with her master's words.
Twilight, like all the rest of his slaves, were jealous of the time that the others received from their master as they wanted his time to be spent on them, but they also knew that the gift that was bestowed on them was to be shared with the entire population.
Twilight kneeled in front of her own throne as she took his massive 18 inch cock into her tight throat. With loud gagging and glucking noises she woreshipped her master like he deserved. He had really trained her throat-pussy well as Twilight was able to take his entire cock with, still major difficulties and gagging but to the hilt every time on her own now.
Her tiny cute nose was snorting his nasty ball musk for the last three months. No other smell was allowed inside of her nose, not that she did not want that. His musk dominated the air around them.
With a wet and loud pop he freed his cock from his slave's mouth.
“Let's have some fun with your brother's wife before she is mine forever.” Said the zebra master as he scratched Twilight's cheek, while she leaned into his touch like a pet, before opening a portal that led them to Luna's chamber. 
Stepping through it he instantly was tackled by a love drunk Luna. She jumped into his arms as he grabbed her ass possessively. Luna welcomed her master warmly, leaving kisses along his strong muscly chest.
Her pussy was already anticipating the fun they were going to have together. Her belly showed that she was pregnant as much as the rest of his harem.
The dream had been the same, every night for weeks.
Princess Mi Amore Cadenza , the mare known as the princess of love, was being chased through her own castle at night. She was running ragged, the muscles of her long, powerful legs burning as she fought to keep her speed up, to keep herself one step ahead of the shadowy figure hunting her from the dark. The details were vague, as with any nightmare, but the sense of fear, the mortal terror, was powerfully real. She turned down an alleyway, knowing as she did so that it was a wrong turn, a dead end. She knew every time, but she still made the turn, cursing her own foolishness as the shadows swallowed her. No guards were in her castle to come to her aid.
As she reached a large door unable to be opened, he caught her. From behind he grabbed hold of her arms, pushing her violently against the door, his large powerful hands roughly roughly tearing apart her clothing. She knew what was on his mind, knew what this was about. He was chasing her down to rape her. And he did. Every single time, he did.
She resisted, of course, but the powerful alicorn princess couldn’t call upon her years of training here in this nightmarish dreamscape. Her magic and her strength was useless as it just seemed to have no effect on the tall creature that was pinning her to the wall. It was useless. Her invisible tormentor pinned her easily up against the door, hands above her head, his free hand yanking down the front of her purple costume, letting her massive titties spill forth. Then he was pressing up against her thong-split ass cheeks, muscular and full, ripping the fabric of her costume there as well, revealing her cunt. He nudged a massive fully black cock against her dry pink slit and she felt a hot, gooey cum pulse over her labia before he rammed into her hard, and she screamed at the horrendous intrusion. It felt so real. The cock was so large she could not hold back her screams. 
He pumped into her like a maniac possessed, keeping her face pressed hard into the door, one hand reaching under her to fondle and squeeze her naked tits, pulling on her nipples, making her cry like a foal.
Jets of warm cum shot into her, coating her insides, and in the most horrifying moment of all, this triggered Cadance's own climax, a cresting wave of pleasure that seemed to only grow night after night. The effect was devastating on her psyche — a mix of terror, pain and ecstasy that she both dreaded and savoured each time.


Cadance; so strong, so resolute, so powerful, so in control. In control no longer. Her rapist came hard inside her, triggering another new orgasm with each rush of hot spunk that flooded her. Reaching down, he massaged her clit as he drenched her inside, feeling her body respond wildly, her cries of anguish and pleasure combining. He chuckled in her ear.
“How did it feel to cum for your rapist, Cadance? What would your husband think seeing you like this?” his voice asked. She screamed back at him, cursing him as he strummed her cum-covered, hyper-sensitive clitoris. His only response to her protests was to pull out and force her to her knees, presenting her with the largest cock she’d ever seen, still dripping with the goopy mess of jism he’d just painted her insides with.
“Take it in your mouth, Slave,” he said, and she couldn’t tear her eyes away from the angry-looking prick to see his face, to learn his true identity. She could never see him, even now. She shook her head and tried to get away from his filthy pole, cum still dribbling from the slit.
Large cable thick veins throbbed madly, while she watched it happen with wide eyes.
“Every time you sleep I’ll come to you,” he gloated. “And each time I’ll take you by force… until you beg me to be your Master.”
“No… you fucking bastard… I won’t be your slave… won’t let you… treat me like this!”
Cadance fought bravely, but it was in vain. Her anonymous rapist smeared cum on her cheeks, then forced his rampant cock past her lips. To her own horror, she slurped eagerly on the glans before jacking him off steadily with both hands, hungry for more.
After that, it always ended the same. Cadance was hosed in the face and tits by a torrent of sweet-tasting cum. She opened her mouth to accept the load, moaning like a whore, no longer caring how disgusting, how degraded she was…
Unbeknown to the horrified mare, a certain blue alicorn was controlling the dream realm as she was pounded by her master. Large squealching sounds could be heard as they shamelessly fucked at the brutal display of raping a married mare by altering her dreams to her masters liking. 
The princess of the knight made the experience for Cadance much less enjoyable than the real deal when she would be fucked by her master. She would surely be totally addicted to the pleasure of her dream already and once her master claimed her the princess of love would only love her superior zebra master from then on.
With a loud scream and orgasm from the two dream invaders, princess Cadance blacked out.
And just like that, it was over. Cadance sat bolt upright in her bed, silk sheets falling from her chest, revealing her perfect, naked tits in the soft moonlight. Her sexually contented smile was replaced almost instantly by sorrowful sobs as she questioned the stability of her own mind, curling into a fetal ball and rolling onto her side. Another night… another nightmare. Her husband slept soundly beside her, as she weeped in her bed.
After what felt like hours Cadance was finally able to catch some sleep again. 
The next day arrived earlier than she wanted, waking up slightly sweaty as she prepared herself for the meeting of her stepsister. Her husband had already gotten her food. She felt bad for him as she because of her dreams did not want to have sex with her husband for weeks now. 
Luckily for Cadance the submissive colt had accepted her wish of taking some time off of sex for the sake of recovering mentally from the assault that happened in every dream. The princess of love hated to admit it but the rape experiences where outperforming the sexual experiences with her husband by miles. Her tormentor felt just incredible as he dominated her. 
Cadance overall was always a little sad when she was in intercouse with her husband as he was always holding back on her and never taking her roughly or in any dominant way she usually wanted. He was kind of a bitch in the bedroom but a kind stallion nonetheless.
The love for her husband did not help her in their sexual experiences as she often had to lie to him about reaching her own orgasm and being satisfied with his performance. Each day she felt more and more sexually frustrated during the day but whenever she was roughly taken by her master that had changed.
The princess of love made herself ready for the coming breakfast as she put on her beautiful makeup and a dress. 
Cadance was tall and athletic, with a toned musculature that adored her legs. She had a wasp-thin waist and long, powerful legs encased in thigh-high boots. But her lean physique was offset by her absolutely massive breasts and huge, bubbly, perfectly sculpted ass. The gravity-defying mounds sat high on her chest, constrained within her swimsuit-like uniform, but not a single detail of their shape was left to the viewer’s imagination. The cloth clung to her tits, straining dangerously under the pressure from her bust, nipples clearly visible. No sign of a bra, and they jounced and swayed distractingly with each step she took.
The dress rose high on her hips, showing off the astounding musculature of her upper legs, and it was cut even thinner in the back, a thong splitting two gorgeous, bouncing asscheeks. Together, she was a machine of sexual energy, a taut and powerful body adorned with enticingly jiggling and bouncing scoops of flesh.
Her hair is stripped in colours of pale yellow, bright pink, and purple, straight and shimmering, cascading in inky waterfalls halfway down her back. One forelock frequently fell from her forehead to cover one side of her naturally gorgeous alicorn features. Her lips were shapely, painted a natural pink. Her eyes, light purple and mysterious, upturned slightly at the corners, kept constant watch at all times, scanning every room for danger. 
Overall she was one of the most beautiful mares that the pony race had to offer. 
Breakfast was nearing as she approached the dining hall. Her husband was already at the table and smiled at her. She made her way over to him and sat herself down beside him. He seemed quite excited at the news that his sister had found a lover that she loved very very much.
Shining was an accepting stallion. He loved his family and his sister very much and only wanted the best for her. He would be fine if her lover would be a basic stallion even tho he wished he was somewhat of a gentle stallion like him.
Fortunately for the couple they did not have to wait long for the appearance of her sister and her, oh, her zebra lover? Or was this her guard? Confusion filled their heads and mouths hanging wide open as the god like male walked into the room while possessively gripping Twilight's ass cheeks pushing her slightly into the room.
He looked absolutely massive. His frame towered over the guards that also looked astonished at the behemoth of zebra that passed by them. The married couple could not see his muscled upper body yet as he wore a large black hoodie.  His trousers did not hide the massive bulge that throbbed in his pants as the princess of friendship smiled dumbly up at her lover as he gripped her ass roughly.
Then finally after a walk that felt like an eternity the zebra and his slave stood in front of the table to address the royal married couple. The couple was shocked as they looked at Twilight, who was noticeable for the first moments.
Twilight looked like a totally different mare. She always had a perfect body but now it seemed to be looking even more majestic. She had a large belly that clearly showed off her pregnant state and clearly muscles that showed that she had worked out in the last couple of months. She wore a very tight dress that hugged all of her curves in just the right way. But what was most noticeable was her beautiful face. Her tattooed face was visible to the married couple and her features were only highlighted by the beautiful ace of spade tattoo with a “Z” inside. 
Obsidian reached his large striped hand to her throat as he stroked her collar with his name onto it literally showing off his ownership of Twilight in front of her brother, who looked at the display with wide eyes.
The zebra then drew their attention to the prominent belly bulge of Twilight as he possessively roamed his hands along her upper body. The married couple just sat there as they could not believe that the nerdy baby sister of Shining was pregnant. After a while the pregnant mare sat down at the table facing the royal couple with a coy smile. 
“Twilight, you look absolutely gorgeous. Are you pregnant? Is this your partner? Is Obsidian his name? How did you guys meet each other? How exotic such a zebra truly is. What does that tattoo mean?” Cadance bombed the princess of friendship with loads of questions. Twilight could only smile and let her master talk for her as she gave him a happy look.
Obsidian walked around the table as he walked into the personal space of the wide eyed colt. He held his hand to him and he took it.
“It is tradition that we males introduce ourselves first and then greet the females. My name is Obsidian. I am your sister's lover. I can assure you she is in safe hands with me.And what is your name?” Said the deep masculine voice of the zebra as his large hand squeezed the smaller hand of the colt that slightly winced at the pressure created in his hand. 
Shining stood up and had to crain his head up in order to look at the impossibly tall zebra bull that was crushing his hand. Shining was usually very tall, standing at 6,1 feet compared to other ponies but he looked like a little kid compared to the size of the 8 foot tall zebra. The chilling gaze of the cold zebra eyes made Shining scared as he could not hold his gaze and had to look away.
The large zebra totally dominated the “overprotective brother” with his frame. After that the zebra pulled him into a hug and Shining felt like his lungs were crushed. Finally the violation of Shinings pride ended for now as the zebra let go of him. 
Obsidian then looked at Cadance with cold eyes making her squirm uncomfortably in her seat. As he reached his massive hand to her. The princess of love took his hand and was trembling as she realised the size of his hand. She could only weakly shake it.
Twilight only smirked slightly at her former babysitter as she knew of her desire of being utterly dominated but her wimpy brother was just not fit for that role. Twilight's pussy throbbed madly at the thought of cucking her brother and shrinking his useless clit down to 1 inch.
“Where I come from it is unacceptable to leave a family member waiting. But I shall forgive you for now.” The zebra looked at the white colt in disgust as he made his way to the chair next to his priced pet.
“Thank you sir Obsidian.” Said the princess of love to the massive zebra stud. The princess of love could not help but respect the stud that had dominated her poor husband and herself.
“You may answer their questions now, pet.” Said the zebra lord as he caressed Twilight's head making her lean into his touch and purr lightly. 
“Yes master,” responded the happy Twilight. The element of magic looked over to her old babysitter catching her attention. She leaned over the table while looking at her sister in law, her modest sized tits were put on display for her family to see, making his brother blush at the casualty of her actions. 
The word master hit Cadance like a bus as she was reminded of the nightmares that she would have had for the past couple of weeks. But surely Twilight's lover and her tormentator could not be related, right? Once more, Cadance let go of that thought and listened to her sister in law.
“I fell in love with him after our chess match. Master showed me how inferior I am compared to him. He is smarter than me and I could not help but submit to him from that moment on. He beat me easily. My master is just smarter than a pony.” Twilight swooned about her master as she idly played with her collar. 
Shining could barely believe what he was hearing as he cringed at the words that her sister used. His pride in protecting and caring for his sister was hurt as he felt outmatched by the zebra bull in every way.
“He has claimed me and turned me into his pet ever since. I love him so much.  Master has given me a foal since that day. Only six more months and I will be the happy mother of a strong striped foal.”
“The collar as well as all of my tattoos is a sign of total surrender and ownership to my master.” Explained the purple princess to the amazed princess of love. 
Shining on the other hand was not as happy for Twilight as his wife seemed to be. He leaned over to her and whispered something to her. Shortly after the married couple excused themself to talk alone for a few minutes. 
“I do not like him honey. He might be controlling Twilight or worse be a changeling in some sort.” Said the clearly annoyed brother of Twilight.
“Honey, your sister has grown up and she has found herself a stud that does not only qualify for brains but also strength and masculinity. I think your sister is just happy with her lover. I can feel their love and it is very strong and I can also feel that they lust for each other in ways that you might not understand.” Answered Cadance.
Shining did not look so sure and finally Cadance understood. 
“Shiny, do you feel intimidated by him?” asked Cadance.
“Of course I do honey. Have you seen his size? Seeing him with my little baby sister feels like I am not a man myself.How can I be a big protective brother when he is like that. I just hope that he won't hurt her.” Cadance leaned into her husband to comfort him but she could not help but agree. 
The zebra bull was the complete opposite of her husband when it came to behaviour and attitude. While her husband was submissive in most ways the zebra dominated the room with his frame and behaviour.
“Oh shiny, it is ok. Your sister is a strong mare and can take care of herself. I am sure that they are a lovely couple together and are as happy as we are in our relationship. They are young and want to be adventurous in the  bedroom. As an alicorn princess you have special needs that sometimes require certain stallions that you deeply love.” Said Cadance in order to calm her husband down.
“You are right honey, thank you for caring so much about me all the time. I know I can be quite annoying when I overreact like that.” responded Shining as he hugged his wife before opening the door to lead her back inside of the dining room.
The couple did not expect that on their return the princess of magic and her lover changed positions. Twilight was sitting on Obsidian's lap while worshipfully snuggled into his chest and staring up at him with hearts in her eyes. She was feeding him almost the entire food with her magic that had been prepared for the four of them. 
Obsidian was greedily groping her body as he ate the food. Twilight was squealing whenever he roughly pinched her asschecks. He ground his thick cock bulge into her crotch whenever the princess of friendship lowered herself. This made her so wet and horny that she almost ripped her clothes off right then and there.
Shining looked at the display in disbelief. The guards around them had noticeable bulges in their pants as they were clearly hard from the sexual display of utter dominance. Cadance could not help but bite her lip wantonly as her pussy started to drip and get slick with her juices.
An eternity later and a bunch of more food that was brought to the table the meeting was about to come to an end. During the meeting the adventurous young couple consistently made out with each other. And Obsidian pushed his large finger inside of Twilight's cunt making her openly moan out loudly.
Cadance pussy madly throbbed in need as she needily thrust her hips which was not unnoticed by the others in the room. The zebra smirked at her which drove her even further into depravity. 
They finally stood up and hugged each other to go back to their quarters in order to prepare for the day that they had planned with each other. During the hug the zebra leaned forward and unnoticeable to Shining Armor whispered into Cadance's ear and firmly gripping her ass. 
“I will have you begging me to be your master at the end of today, slave.” The mare could only stare with glassy eyes at the zebra. Shock and pain filled her as she was reminded of the hauntings of her every night. Her fear about him being related in some sort to the tormentor in her nights became reality.
After that he left with Twilight in his arm, who was dripping juices on the floor in need. She was anticipating what was about to happen. Shining was too afraid to approach his sister about the debauchery that she lived in.
The next few hours they had planned to get to know each other better. Cadance agreed to have girl time with Twilight where they would be getting to talk alone like in the old times. The  two males on the other hand would get a chance to spend some time with each other to get more comfortable with one another. Twilight wanted to watch a movie that she had made herself with her babysitter.
Making and displaying movies usually took a lot of work but with Twilights new webcam technology it was easier done than ever before,
The males hit the gym in the meantime. Shining had a high social status as the prince and Royal guard captain but that did not help when every eye was on the zebra male that effortlessly lifted the heaviest weights in the guards gym. Shining received no attention from his fellow guard members for the still impressive reps he did for pony standards. 
After the intense workout they decided to hit the showers. Obsidian had said that it was common to shower together in order to form a strong bond. For zebras this was actually true. Ponies on the other hand liked to shower alone as they feared of being laughed at at their pitiful bodies. Shining did not want to lose more of his pride and decided it was time to step up and show his sister's lover his place. 
While Shining was not packing the biggest endowment his cock was still 5 inches which was way above average for a pony. Shining might have lost when it came to actual strength but he was sure that he was better endowed than the zebra. Unbeknownst to him Obsidian had magic pants on that were designed by Twilight in order to hide the massive bulge that hid the black monster python beneath. They were designed specially for Shinys eyes. Only he could not see the monstrous bulge.
Shining was about to undress as he was roughly grabbed from behind as no one was around at this moment.
“Are you ready, Captain?” Obsidian spat at the poor white colt. He was mocking him with his own status that Obsidian did not care about one bit. To be captain and be so weak was quite sad to the zebra.
Shining confidently stepped into the shower room and removed his pants, exposing his 5 inch cock and acorn sized nuts.The zebra slightly laughed making the pony boy uncomfortable. 
“I must say it amazes me how your mares are satisfied with you. Clearly you ponies are not suited for breeding a female properly. Your cock is so small and yet you managed to get such a hot wife.”
The words hit Shining like a bus. He had already felt insecure about his sexual intercourses with his wife as she just was not in the mood for sex in the last weeks. Maybe it was because of him and not her. Shiny knew that his wife was loyal to him and for her his size was enough at least that what she had always said.
“There is more to a stallion than strength or size.” Said Shining back in vain attempts of saving his pride.
“We will see about that. I bet your wife would drop to her knees at the first fat cock she sees. She is the princess of lust after all. I would not be surprised if she would beg me to be her master like your little sister did. You ponies can't help but worship superior zebra cock.”
The truth behind the zebra's words hit him like a bus. Shinings wife would rather enjoy being orally pleasure than be fucked by him. Sometimes Shining thought that his sweet wife would cheat on him but he always believed in their bond. He knew about his wife's higher sex drive, but he tried his best to fulfil her needs.
“You are lucky my sister loves you or I would tear you apart. My wife would never be interested in such a vile beast like you.” Spat Shining at the smirking zebra bull.
“Do you actually believe your words? Your sister is a slut, a slave for zebra cock. I own her mind, body and soul. I bet your wife will be no different once she sees my cock all pony mares are.”
Obsidian pulled his pants down and revealed his massive 11 inch flaccid black horsecock. His basketball sized balls hung low between his legs. Shining was speechless as he made whimpering noises at the sight of the superior male.
“Well the best way to solve our difficulties is with a bet. If your wife stays loyal to you I will let both of you keep your current relationship. If she is just a depraved slut like your sister and will get on her knees when she sees me next I will turn her into my broodmare. The second part will also happen if you refuse to accept this bet.” The zebra explained the rules to Shining.
Shining was angry at this bet. Everything happened so fast. The zebra was an alpha male but he was confident in his wife's loyalty and accepted the deal. Shining did not want to fight the zebra stud as he would clearly lose and he cared a lot for his sister and maybe the zebra would punish her if he should refuse to engage in the bet.
The masculine cock stink penetrated the room making the poor white colt tremble. Shining did the only thing that he could after his humiliation and ran.
The zebra laughed at the pony boy as he was once again confirmed about the general pony inferiority. The zebra slowly stroked his massive cock as he looked after the rushing colt. He was sure that his priced pet had a good time with her sister in law.
During their male lovers' workout the mares went to Cadance bedchamber for some girl time. Twilight had made some tee and smuggled the arousal enhancer into Cadance's tee. Cadance greedily drank from it making the princess of magic smile. Cadance was still in shock from the realisation that Twilight's lover was the reason for her bad dreams.
“Cadie, I want to show you something special that I made for you.” Twilight lit up her horn and displayed the video that she wanted to show Cadance with her magic.
“Twily, there is something I must tell you about your zebra lover.He has raped me in my dreams. I know this sounds weird that your lover is a vile rapist but it is true. Your brother was right about him being a beast.” Cadance tried to reason as Twilight didn't even seem shocked at the news and figured out that her master had given Cadance hints about their past week fun times.
“Oh, Cadance I know he is. Who do you think helped him? Alicorns are born to be his slaves. He has already claimed our aunts and used them to make you into his slave as well. He wants you Cadance.” With that Twilight played the video they had taken from Cadance being raped. But the video only showed her in the background and rather showed princess Luna being fucked while wantingly moaning for more by Obsidian.
“You can not imagine how good he feels. Cadance we alicorns were made to be his zebra breeding slaves. Look at Luna taking his thick black cock like a champ. He has taken all of us Cadie, you are the only princess left.” Twilight smiled like a maniac at the pink princess.
Cadance only whimpered at the display of raw sexual prowess that her aunt was subjected to. Her pussy throbbed madly as she watched that big black cock violate her aunt's pussy, stretching it further than she ever imagined possible. 
“Shiny could never compete to master.His weak ponyboy genetics are just not designed for breeding.” Whispered Twilight into Cadances ear as she sat herself behind her sister in law and reached for Cadances sweet spots. Twilight slowly started caressing Cadance's massive tits and pussy. Rubbing her slit as they watched the pornographic view of the princess of the moon getting railed by an absolute bull.
Twilight prodded princess Cadance at the mouth with her finger asking for permission to enter. Like a good slave the princess of love sucked on the finger of her sister in law needily and openly moaned.
“Cadance we will have so much fun with master, but first we have to get you ready for him. I just can not allow you to get fucked by him with your current appearance.” Said the purple mare as she looked the princess of love up and down.
Everything went way too fast for the princess of Love. She did not want to betray Shining, but she also remembered how good it felt when the zebra had fucked her in her dreams.
“I see you are unsure about hurting little Shinys feelings. The little cuck will still love you even when you are a slave to our master.  Our master made sure that the pleasure you felt had only been a glimpse of what it actually felt like when worshipping him.” Explained Twilight as they kept watching the defilement of the princess of the moon. 
The princess of Love could not help but squirt across her sheets as she thought about the words of her sister in law.  She was about to betray her husband with her tormentor that had dominated her for weeks now.                                 
The creampie that Luna received pushed Cadance over the edge as she needed to feel that pleasure in real life, not only her dreams. Lunas already massive belly ballooned as she was filled with strong powerful zebra spunk and Cadance only watched as she was still being pleasured by her sister in law.
Twilight leaned in to whisper in the princess of love's ear.
“Nod your head if you want our master to fuck your needy pussy. I will get you ready once you do. Now is your time to back out or fight back or you can just submit to the inevitable and become his slave like all we princesses and ponies are.” 
Slowly Cadance nodded her head and accepted her place. The pleasure from her past dreams were already breaking her psyche and made her question her sexual interests and now it broke her down completely.
“Good girl, we will make you into a perfect zebra slut for our master. He will love to fuck you, with my help our master will fuck you into a pleasure coma beyond your wildest dreams. Do you trust me Cadie?” Twilight smiled at her old foalsitter as Cadance nodded again confirming her fate.
Twilight had already prepared everything for her favourite foalsitters change. Cadance squealed at the tattoos that were put on her beautiful pink skin. Usually Obsidian had ordered to put the tatoos on after he had fucked their womb and impregnated his slaves but Twilight wanted to surprise her master. She would make sure to wrap the princess of love up like a present for her master to savour.
Cadance looked just as amazing as Twilight with her new tattoos.
Her asscheeks had a zebra queen of spades tattoo that covered her entire left asscheek. Her right asscheek had the text “I support pony genocide” tattoo. Her left tit had a prohibited circle that said “pony”. Her right arm had the infamous zebra power tattoo with the text “zebra owned” below and above it.
Her pussy had the words “Obsidian’s race traiting princess” above it. Her right tit sported a black bull with a male gender signal below it that had an arrow pointing through a female gender symbol.Her neck adored the beautiful collar that all of his slaves wore with Obsidian's name. Her left ankle had a QOS tattoo and her legs adored vines with the infamous zebra ace of spades.
Cadance had also gotten a lot of jewellery from Twilight as she was gifted a QOS belly piercing and earrings.
Her lower back had the words “Built for zebras” and “Breed zebra” tattooed. She then had more spade tattoos on her leg and on her left arm. She also had a face QOS face tattoo that mirrored Twilights.
Twilight's face tattoo had been on the right cheek and Cadances was on the left.
Her left shoulder back had the tattoo “BBC QUEEN” and her right shoulder back had the tattoo “Zebra takeover”.Her neck had the word “ZNWO”.Her left leg held her last tattoo that said “Only Zebra Lives Matter”.
Twilight looked Cadance up and down and could only whistle in approval at the stunning new pink princesses look.
“Master will devour you Cadie. Now there is only one thing left. You have to give yourself fully to him.He doesn't like disobedience or disrespect. Always call him by either master or sir and do what he says. Remember he wanted you to beg for him and that is what you are gonna do like a good little slave.”
Twilight was so proud of Cadance fast devolopment the countless of hours being fucked in the dream realm certainly helped with that. The princess of friendship could just eat her foalsitter up as she looked way too fuckable to pass on, but she had to restrain herself.
Twilight then instructed Cadance to clean up the ruined sheets and to wait patiently for their master who would return very very soon with the stallion that would be cucked by the love of his life by the same bull that had claimed his sister and Cadance throbbing pussy could hardly wait. The drug that she received certainly drove her wild and to a hornier state than possible.
Roughly 20 minutes later Obsidian was in front of the royal couples chamber with a famous sweating and blushing white colt near him. Shining trembled as he hoped his wife would stay loyal to him, but he also knew that their fire in their relationship had not been active for weeks; he still believed in her loyalty to him. She was in for love right, after all she was the princess of love. 
“Well let's find out if your wife can resist my advances and you get to keep your relationship the unstable way it is right now, little pony boy.” Belittled the tall zebra the shivering colt.
The door opened and what he saw shocked him. His sister sat alone on the bed wearing only a bathrobe and an almost evil smile as she watched her brother come in, making him shiver.
“Shiny, there you are and you brought Master with you. Cadance and I have prepared a gift especially for you. You can’t even imagine what we’ve got in store for you.” Twilight looked at him with an almost predatory smile. But Shining could not see his wife anywhere making him hopeful.
“T-T-Twily, w-where is my wife?” Asked the white pony boy while stuttering pathetically making the dominant zebra smirk beside him.
“Silly Shiny, she is in the bathroom and preparing herself for the big surprise you will enjoy soon. I am sure a pony like you loves these kinds of surprises.”
“I-I do not know if I like the surprise Twily.” Stuttered the colt as Twilight only kept smiling while adding.
“Shiny, every pony husband loves gifts like that. It really helps in building your relationships, trust me. I know of course of your hardships with Cadie, but Master and I found a way to fix these.” Twilight then looked at her master with hearts in her eyes making the white colt clearly uncomfortable with all these undertone messages that her sister was giving him and Obsidian.
“I hate being kept waiting, slave. Get the gift your brother can hardly wait.” Said Obsidian as Twilight's eyes lit up as Obsidian walked towards her and grabbed her tits possessively while sitting himself down on the king sized bed next to the moaning princess.
“Yes sir, Cadie you heard what master said, didn't you? Come on out and present yourself for Shiny.” Twilights voice rang loudly through the bedroom chambers as a little after the bathroom door opened.  
Shining had at first hoped that this was all some sort of absurd prank, but it was real. His face fell as he saw his wife step out of the room. She was still as beautiful as the day they had met. He instantly noticed her face and the tatoo that she now permanently wore confirming his fear. He almost fainted as he saw the collar that his wife wore, as well as the gold chains that were wonderfully fitting to her skin and status. It was the same one his sister wore, which could only mean one thing…
“Don’t worry, pony boy, I’m going to treat your wife most courteously. Such a beauty definitely deserves the best that there is to offer.” Obsidian said as he beckoned the princess of love closer to him.The tattoos really fit her well, Obsidian really liked what he was seeing.
“And there is no one better than you at treating mares master.” Added Twilight whilst lustfully stroking his chest. To Shining's horror his wife did not even seem to look at him as she walked agonisingly slowly towards the bed that the dangerous zebra sat on.
“Cadance, love, what… what is going on?” The mare in question turned her head to her husband and the only thing that Shining could see in her eyes was the look of lust. She mouthed words that he understood as “I am sorry, honey”, making his heart drop even lower in his chest.
Cadance turned back around and hugged the zebra stud as she sat down next to him on the bed. Shining was horrified about the fact that this zebra had laid claim to both of his favourite mares and he could do nothing against it. Sure he could fight but the evil glint in his sister's eyes told him enough to know that she would defend her lover with all of her magical might.
Obsidian then proceeded to roughly kiss his priced pet making her moan into his mouth. His tongue danced with hers inside of the two kissing mouths. Even though it was his sister, the erotic play made the poor cucks' clit twitch weakly as it began to harden to his own embarrassment.
With a wet smack the kiss ended. Twilight looked at her master with hearts in her eyes, before he leaned in to whisper something in her ear that was unheard by Shining, the giggle of his sister that followed made the poor colt even more nervous.
“It's time for the big surprise. Because of your disappointing virility your relationship with Cadance is suffering. I think you and your wife will have a much brighter future when Master helps you tend to her needs don't you agree, Shiny?” Sining could no longer hold the gaze of his evilly smirking sister and instead switched gazes towards his wife.
Obsidian turned Cadance towards him and made out with her like he had with Twilight. From this turned view Shining could see the wet spots of her bathrobe that were clear intentions to her arousal. The kiss ended and Cadance just like Twilight were evilly looking at the stallion who had a raging boner in his pants.
“Master, Cadie and I have prepared something special. Go on Cadie do not be shy about it. Show Shiny the gift we have prepared.” Twilight addressed her sister in law as she threw her clothes off revealing her stunning tattooed form to her poor brother's eyes.
Seeing his sister with these permanent brandings shocked Shining, but he almost fainted as his wife revealed the same kind of degrading tattoos, her hourglass body was as hot and beautiful as ever the tattoos only highlighted her beauty, her naked pussy was put on display for him to see and it was dripping with excitement.
“Doesnt Cadie look absolutely gorgeous? She is perfectly built for getting bred by a fat cock. I'm sure she always wanted a foal of her own. Now we only need a tool that can grant her that wish. Shiny, do you know where we might find that for her?” Twilight asked as she looked at the whimpering colt.
“Cadance… please…” Shining breathed out weakly; he felt like he was choking. He wanted to scream, to put a stop to this, yet his voice betrayed him, leaving him looking like a gulping fool, mesmerised by his wife’s brazen display.
“Sir Obsidian, will you help us figure out this situation? I think my dear brother could use a few lessons on how to properly treat a princess~.” Twilight added coyly. Shining knew of Obsidian's monster cock, he would surely impregnate his wife like he had with his sister on the very first attempt.
The godly male turned to Cadance and barked at her.
“Prove y- our loyalty to me slave and kiss my feet and beg me to fuck you like a little pony bitch.” 
Cadance, to Shining's horror, only took one second to decide the future she would love to have with her husband and leaned down to kiss the zebra male's feet. Twilight teleported behind her brother and put the magic inhibitor ring on top of his horn and took hold of him forcing him to watch the depraved display of a cheating wife.
“Oh, thank you, Master.” Cadance kept lovingly kissing the zebra male completely ignoring the discomfort that her husband had. 
“Please Master fuck my lowly pony pussy and breed me, like you have to all the other princesses. I want your huge black cock to creampie me while my pathetic husband watches.” The degradation that these slaves put themself into just to get a good dicking was always amusing to the zebra as he smiled at his newest conquest.
Shining watched with wide eyes as the zebra's crotch started to rise as the beast behind it twitched in excitement. His wife's face was dangerously close to the twitching bulge of the large zebra.
“Please Master, use me any way you see fit.” Shining couldn’t believe his ears.The so called princess of love had been reduced to a zebra loving slut like all the other ponies soon would be. 
“Prove to me what a good girl you are and worship me, whore.”  Obsidian put a special emphasis on the insult, even spitting on Cadance’s face after finishing his sentence.
Instead of recoiling in disgust, as Shining expected her too, his wife mewled happily, licking up Obsidian’s spittle from her cheek with pleasure. Before Shining could even recover from that dose of infidelity, Cadance was already on her major task of worshipping the black shaft. 
The cock stink was dominating her poor nose and as soon as she took off his pants it only became stronger. The cock bobbed and smacked into her face making the pink princess mewl. It was still flaccid and the zebra male grabbed his mighty black python and aimed his cockhead at the crotch stink snorting princess.
“Can you smell it Shiny, that is the smell of a real cock not such a tiny faggot cock you have.” Twily belittled her brother who could only blush at the truth behind her words. They hurt but his sister's betrayal was not as tough as seeing his wife's.
Placing her pink mouth on Obsidian’s dick, the princess of love was hungrily slurping up the precum and leaving wet kisses on the spongy head. Obsidian's large striped hand took hold of the back of the princesses' head preventing her from escaping his clutches.
Shining’s own cock was pulsing madly, now completely hard and aching for the attention that his cheating wife was giving to her bull. He watched enviously as she licked the edge of the massive zebra cockhead, trailing her tongue on the meaty rim. 
The large amounts of precum were coating his beautiful wife's lips giving them a smearing and glossy look. Obsidian proceeded to force the princess of love's nose into his nutsack, completely frying her brain with his powerful musk. Cadances eyes had an empty look in them as her face was used as a towel for the massive swinging orbs.
Mhhh, BBBFF, Cadie is in absolute heaven right now. Look at how wet she is from his musk alone. Do you not want to help her? If she keeps breathing in masters musk she might be getting addicted, hihi.” Twilight giggled while stroking the blushing colt's ear.
“The kinky bitch likes what he sees. Isn't that right, bitch boy? You like seeing your wife with a superior lover, don't you?” Obsidian's voice rang in Shining's ears. The colt could only blush harder and shyly look away confirming the dominant zebra's thoughts.
“Your wife is already addicted to me and all you do is let her keep inhaling my pheromones, you pony stallions are such good husbands letting your wife have some fun time with a different male and getting off to watching her take someone else's more fitting cock.” The degradation of the white colt was very enjoyable to the zebra.
“Slave, who do you love more my balls or your inferior pony husband?” Curious about the princesses' love decision the zebra pulled Cadance away from his massive black orbs to give her some space to think.
Cadance was panting, so horny from her master's nasty ball musk and tried to lean back into his cock before she finally came back to her senses. It took her ten whole seconds in order to register what her master had said. Before looking back at her husband. Giving Shining some hope that his wife would still choose love over lust.
“You cannot compete with him, Shiny. His cock was made to claim any mare he wanted. His smelly cock alone made her rethink your marriage. Cadie always had an issue getting of by your tiny dicklet, but now she can finally get fucked by a real male.” Twilight butted in to whisper into Shinings ear making his dicklet twitch. 
Cadance only looked at her husband for a split second before pushing her tiny pink nose back into the dark, audible cum churning orbs and kept sniffing the ball musk that had completely violated her sense of smell.
“Cadie has made her decision, not even the princess of love would ever choose a pony relationship over being with a zebra. But dont worry BBBFF, Master is kind enough to let you watch your wife forget about you, while he fucks a striped foal into her.” Twilight stroked Shinging's ear which helped in calming down his breath as he was not too surprised about his wife's choice from the change of events but was clearly hurt that he was not able to please his wife alone.
Meanwhile the dominant zebra male roughly dragged his pink slave across the surface of his musky black orbs. His large black cock was hanging over her head and covered most part of her pinkish hair.
Whatever focus was left in her eyes disappeared, both of her irises transforming into a slutty heart shaped pink, as if the very odour of Obsidian's disgustingly sweaty nuts have hypnotised her in a cockslut trance.
Shining was already intimidated by the size of the zebra in general but his ball sniffing wife took his anxiety to another level. If the size of ebony nutsack was any indicator, Obsidian would probably cum more during a single climax than Shining had in his entire life and if Obsidian had his way Shining might never reach climax again. His sister certainly encouraged the idea of cucking her beloved brother.
“Twilight here is the deal, if you get your loser brother to worship and kiss my feet and declare himself as a lesser pathetic stallion I will allow you to pleasure me with your sister in law.” Twilight's eyes lit up at that offer. What a great deal it was. 
“Shiny, you heard what our master said. Get your mouth on his feet and submit to our master so I can sniff his addictive musk like your wife.”
Shining was hesitant at first, well until his sister encouraged him to engage in Obsidians tauntingly wiggling feet.
“Shiny, if you don't do it I will kick you out personally. Don't you love your cute little sister?” Twilight proceeded to look at her brother with puppy eyes. It was hard to ignore the prominent face tattoo that adored his beloved sister's face. Slowly he went closer to Obsidian as the smell of his powerful musk was dominating the colt's mind.
“Get on your knees and crawl to me cuck. Show some appreciation for handling your wife's needs for you.” Shining shamefully lowered himself to his feet and crawled closer to his wife and her bull and started kissing his feet.
“Thank you for taking care of my wife, sir.” Loud kissing smooches filled the room as everything stopped around the colt kissing his new master's feet as his wife could only look at her husband in disgust, in her eyes Twilight was right a pony male was just a bitch compared to a zebra.
As soon as Shining declared his inferiority, Twilight teleported next to Cadance and started worshipping Obsidian's fat black orbs, leaving loving smooches along the leathery sack and directing Cadance view towards the looming black snake above them.
Cadance had her own worries too, and they were fully focused on Obsidian's tasty dick. Before the Princess of magic even started speaking, the submissive mare was already all over his shaft, worshipping it with her mouth, licking it, kissing it, and rubbing it on her face. Obsidian wasn’t satisfied with such small pleasures anymore though, he had to feel the mare’s lips wrap around his shaft, to push it deep down into her throat and force her to choke on it.
Seeing her master’s dissatisfaction, Cadance redoubled her efforts, enveloping Obsidian’s cock with her greedy mouth and putting her whole being into sucking it. She swirled her tongue around the head, hoping to stimulate it as much as possible and bring the most pleasure to its owner. Her soft hooves worked tirelessly on Obsidian’s dick, stroking and massaging it, and all the while she pushed it deeper inside her throat.
Shining never remembered Cadance being so cock-hungry with him, not even when they first started dating. It seemed like right now her only goal in life was to satisfy the zebra as much as possible. Even her own cunny was left neglected, it was swollen and wet and demanded attention that Cadance seemed to have decided would be better spent on Obsidian’s huge dick. At the moment the most Shining could wish for was to be allowed to pleasure his wife’s unappreciated pussy. But even that wasn’t allowed to him, he had to sit obediently, watching as Cadance worshipped a superior horsecock, while the only stimulation received during this whole time was getting his ear stroked by his sister. 
Cadance really pushed herself, gagging on Obsidian’s dick, trying to get as much of it as possible inside her. And yet it was just too big, taunting the mare each time she impaled her throat onto it with all the flesh that was still left out. 
“If you are looking to impress me you are doing a very poor job, look how much of my cock is still dry, you lazy bitch and you call yourself the princess of love.” Insulted and with tears in her eyes the princess of love pushed herself even harder on his cock and managed to take half of his cock inside of her tight mouth pussy.
“Twilight, use your magic to get this slut to swallow my cock and pleasure me the way I want it.” Obsidian took hold of Twilight's head and pushed her roughly into his balls while commanding her. He knew that she would obey him even though her thoughts were on pause because of the intense musk of her master.
The obedient slaves' majestic horn started glowing as a purple aura enveloped Cadance’s head. The mare didn’t even have time to squeak before she was pulled onto the black zebra cock with more force than she could’ve possibly anticipated. Cadance might’ve thought that she pushed herself hard before, but that was nothing compared to the violation of her throat that Twilight  was about to commit. Inches upon inches of black cockflesh were shoved inside with no regard for the mare’s wellbeing, her sputterings and gagging left completely ignored, if not even enjoyed by her abusers.
Twilight certainly was not one to complain as she was pushed even rougher along her masters musky nuts as a reward for her submissive obedience. Twilight didn’t seem intent on stopping until her master's whole shaft was inside the safe confines of the pink princesses throat.
Shining couldn’t take his eyes away from Cadance’s tear-smattered face getting forcefully pushed ever deeper into his striped superiors' crotch. Only a small portion of the black dick was still outside, and with each second it was getting shorter. Shining held his breath, worried for his wife’s safety as Cadance's cute pink nose came ever closer to the musky crotch that his sister was already subjected to.
More and more coal black inches sank into the throat of the princess of love until Twilight managed to cram every 18 yummy inches of cock into her master's new slave's throat. Twilight only stopped when her sister in law's nose touched her master's stomach. While the white colt hoped that this would be the end of Cadance’s suffering, the evil smile adorning Obsidian’s face signalled a dark premonition.
The large striped hands took hold of Twilight's head and slowly stroked her mane giving her the hints she needed in order to know what her master wanted her to do next. 
The next moment, much to-Shinings displeasure went way too fast. Twilight used her magic to roughly drag Cadance backwards and forwards on the large threatening black monster cock making her gag violently. Twilight was smiling madly, listening to the nasty gagging noises as she kept inhaling her master's stinky crotch musk.
Twilight would pull the other mare into her master's crotch until her nose touched his stomach and keep her there, waiting until she ran out of air and started suffocating on her master's big black cock. And just as Cadance seemed to be getting limp Twilight would push her away, letting her fill her burning lungs with the stinking dick-air that surrounded her.
Shining was currently fearing his wifes wellbeing as the abuse kept going. A vile mix of drool and precum sputtered from between Cadance’s lips, running down her chin and falling on the floor. 
Obsidian kept evilly smiling at the wide eyed colt. Shining looked way too pitiful to not enjoy his current state for the dominant Zebra, but soon he had another idea. 
“If you don't want your wife to suffocate on my cock how about you help her get me off faster?” Obsidian pulled Twilight out of his musky dungeon, the mare in question immediately tried to get back in,but much to her disappointment her master kept her away. 
“How about you switch with your sister here and huff the musk of a real stallion?” Twilight took a second to understand what this meant for her. 
“NUUUHH Master, I-I-I want to stay.” Twilight whimpered at the thought of leaving the territory that is dominated by her master's nasty ball slop to her brother, almost like arguing back when she was a child.
“Ok, because you are always such a good girl, I will let you choose. Have your brother slurp on my asshole or yourself and the other gets to suffocate on my balls.” This did not sound good to Shining as he looked with pleading eyes at his sister. To be honest for him he would prefer having to huff his new master's nasty ball stench and leaving his corrupted sister with Obsidians behind. 
But as always the brother had to take the bullet because the moment Obsidian set Twilight free she was drawn back in like a magnet towards the large black swinging orbs that were covered in her spit and nasty ball slime. She also started to force Cadance along her master's big black cock with even more force. 
“Help your brother with this one slut.” Obsidian instructed and as soon as he said that the purple magic was surrounding both of the couples heads as Cadance was choked along the zebra cock and Shining went ever closer with cringing eyes towards the not so inviting asshole of the zebra.
Obsidian enjoyed the look on the pathetic ponyboy. He  fed on his struggle – the more suffering he had to go through, the harder his dick throbbed with need. Shinings eyes went wide in shock as his sister's magic forced his tongue inside of the zebra's hole. Obsidian could not tell what he enjoyed more, the stimulation on his asshole or the two slaves at his front. 
“Soon I will fill your wifes belly with my seed. Either I cum or she suffocates first. It doesn't really matter to me. I will enjoy both outcomes. It is really funny to see you pony boys so easily dominated almost like your begging to have your wife fucked by a better stud then yourself.” Obsidian mean remarks made the colt tremble at the truth behind his words. Real males would fight for their females but here was the captain of the royal guard slurping on the asshole of a zebra male engaging with his wife. 
Cadance was meanwhile at the edge, almost lifelessly getting dragged along the fat cock of the evil zebra. After minutes of this torture the zebra started grunting more loudly because of the combined stimulation and Twilight immidiatly understood as she let go of Cadances head with her magic, so her master could manhandle her the way he desired.
And of course Obsidian did just that and even the white colt behind felt the striped asschecks clench and could only think what kind of abuse would be in order for zebras fucktoys.
Fully encircling the princess of love's head, Obsidian pulled the lifeless mare of his cock with a gut wrenching sound. His monstrous black cock was glistening in her spit. Cadance had an empty look in her eyes almost like she was in a trance.
“Playtime is over slut, you call yourself the princess of love and yet you almost pass out from giving me a blowjob. Currently I do not see a difference compared to the other alicorn bitches that are mine.” Harsh nasty slimy cock slaps landed hit after hit on Cadance cringing face. 
“If you expect me to fuck you. I strongly advise you to take my cock and make me cum like a proper cumdump. You were my desired tattoos yet you failed to bring me my desired pleasure. Guess I will have to do the work.” Obsidian taunted the mare.
“Times up slave. Time to please your master.” With those words Obsidian aligned Cadance's throat with his massive veiny cockhead and applied pressure with his rock hard cockhead to her kissy pink lips splitting them apart.
With a loud gagging noise and face full of messy tears the large black intruder went deeper and deeper into her throat. Obsidian grunted as he force fed the princess of love his mighty zebra cock. His hips were a blur going so fast causing the pink princess to almost black out from the sensation of having her throat destroyed.
Cadance was on a timer now. Her sissy husband was watching the scene anxiously, fearing for his wifes well-being as she was dragged along the zebras monster cock. The zebra god came ever closer to his rapidly approaching climax, changing from hard and deep thrusts to short and fast thrust.
With a grunt-like roar the alpha male pulled Cadance to the hilt of his cock and came a massive load into her. His jizz was flooding her insides, drowning her cells in his superior life giving cream. Cadance was moaning at being filled. She could not expect that he came so much her belly was bloating to the point where she looked like she was pregnant. Her weak husband never could compare.
After he filled her up like a water balloon he pushed Cadance’s head away, finally taking the mare’s mouth off his dick. But Obsidian wasn’t done yet, ropes of pungent jizz continued spurting out of his cumslit, hitting Cadance’s face and body. Nasty white slime covered the mare, sliding into her eyes and pushing into her nose. After almost suffocating for so long, Cadance was panting heavily, filling her lungs with the sickening rank of the superior zebras cum, the feeling of being so thoroughly filled by her new bull made the mare cum harder than she ever had before. Her pussy gushes juices onto the royal bedroom floor. 
“Aaaah~. So good!” Obsidian’s climax was coming to an end, squirts of cum still shot weakly from his dick, mostly landing on the floor, but with each one they were becoming smaller. “Your wife’s throat is amazing, Shiny, too bad you won’t be getting to experience it anymore, hehe.” Obsidian’s semen continued dribbling on the floor as his dick stopped pulsing and his orgasm had subsided.
The colt could only whimper at the thought of his wife's new look. Obsidian kept smiling in enjoyment at the makeover he had done to the princess. Twilight also seemed happy, since he had come so much that it covered his own balls leaving Twilight to clean them, leaving loving smooches along the live giving black orbs. She had hearts in her eyes while slurping on his nasty orbs. 
“You princesses are easily swayed. It took one big dick to have you submit to a male. Very pathetic these pony leaders, all of them just sluts for big zebra cocks.” The zebra was very mean with the way he said it, but the truth behind his words could not be more ironic.
Twilight finally slurped up all the nasty goo that was sticking to her master's wonderful black balls and pulled back from the smelly heaven. She instantly went up to her sister in law and kissed her face wetly. The poor pink princess was on the verge of passing out. Her messy and cum smeared face looked gorgeous to Twilight, completely approving of the makeover that her master had done to her foalsitter. 
Nasty lines of slimes were running down Cadances face and completely covered her upper body and tits. Twilight had put Cadance on her back and was rubbing her face into the tits of her foalsitter getting her masters spunk on her cheek.
Everything happened quickly now. Shining was forced to watch as his barely alive wife was laying spread legged on their bed. Her beautiful features covered in zebra propaganda tattoos and her skin bathed in the cum of the superior alpha male.
His sister was forcing him to watch his wife take the large black intruder that was dangerously hovering above her unprotected pink pussy. The zebra male slapped the pink princess on her belly to get her attention. Cadance could only weakly moan as she looked at the cock that looked like it would split her in half when put inside of her cunny. 
“Do you think he will fit Shiny or do you think Cadance will pass out as soon as he puts it in her?” Twilight asked the wide eyed colt as Obsidian only slowly rubbed his fat black cock along the pink princesses slit patiently making her shudder in anticipation.
“I-i-i.” Shining, unresponsive to the sight before him finally accepted his defeat fully and gave affirmation by watching the lewd display dutifully.
“Good boy, Shiny. You never stood a chance. Ponies are naturally weaker than zebras; it is their right to use us any way they desire.” Twilight was back to stroking the colt's ear. 
With that he thrust his 18 inch black python in. Cadance came immediately from the sensation of his invading cock in her most sacred place.
Almost like magic Cadance’s pussy lips peeled open, welcoming the oversized invader into her depths. She released a guttural, ear-splitting scream as she was split in two, her whole body jerking violently; Despite how much Cadance wanted to be fucked into a coma by Obsidian’s monstrous cock, her cunt could only handle so much dick at once, disputing her desires as it stopped any more of the thug’s goliath from entering. The first piston into the pretty princess of love only managed to get a little over one third of Obsidian’s cockhead inserted into the slut’s hole, but it was a good start!
Every other princess slut he fucked needed to be taken slow or else they would break to fast for his liking but this slut was different. The princess of love even managed to stay awake compared to the other princesses who passed out from just a throat fuck. But one thing certainly won't change. Once you go zebra you never go back and Cadance will be the same. His mind breaking pleasure will always corrupt any female making them always want to be his love slaves. Forever changed, even if they still attempted to lead the lives they had before.
But today that wasn’t the case. 
Obsidian wanted to destroy her. Fuck her so hard and so much that she would barely be recognizable as a pony anymore. Completely rewrite her personality until she was nothing more than a walking zebra-cock addict.  Make her so pregnant that she’d look ready to give birth after the first month. Alter the trajectory of her life in a single day and tell assert his dominance over her infront of her former lover. 
Not giving the slut the chance to even begin to adjust to the tremendous, fleshy intruder he’d just barreled inside of her, Obsidian rocketed his hips forward once more, crashing more of his colossal cockhead into Cadance’s cunt; the howl that escaped her lips increased in volume, her eyes rolling back in their sockets and her body writhing under the zebra’s assault. 
His 2 Litre soda thick can black cock made it further into her unprotected pink pussy and completely crushed the white colt's hopes of ever pleasuring his wife again with his pitifully twitching cute small pony peeny.
Continuing his forward march into the princess of love – literally – Obsidian simply took a single, short step in Cadance's direction. This was enough to send further inches of his venous battering ram slamming through Cadance’s velvety walls, stretching and gaping them permanently, leaving her with little chance to ever recover and go back to her former tightness - and damn tight she was! Even now her labia clung to Obsidian's black shaft like a second skin, pulled away from his crotch, part of her canal following with it. It looked like Obsidian had a fleshy, pink-scarf wrapped around his cock! He paused and took a moment to admire the brutal, lurid sight, his member throbbing fiercely. 
He repeated his previous action. Once more he moved closer to Cadance, tunnelling deeper into her depths, digging a cavern where her formerly-tight slit once existed, molding it to fit her cock and no others. With only a fraction of his stupendous member inside of the pretty princess there was already a pronounced bulge forming in her stomach, a visible indicator of just how far Obsidian had burrowed into her; for the moment the distension showed an outline of the zebra’s massive black cock,pulsing rapidly against Cadance’s skin. But there was much, much more that would appear shortly!
“How’s it feeling, slut?” Obsidian questioned, giving a quick shake of his hips that rattled Cadance’s body, “Still want me to fuck you? Still think you can handle it!?”
A gurgle and weak panting was the only response the zebra received. 
“Thought so.”
Pulling back his hips for the first time since he’d crammed his cock in the zebra-only slut, Obsidian observed with sadistic joy that Cadance’s pussy came out with it, hugging his shaft so tightly it would have been painful if his cock wasn’t so monstrous. He immediately slammed it back home, sending the entire bed under them wobbling from the impact, his balls giving a shallow bounce in front of his legs, hanging low and ready to impregnate any pony slave with his superior zebra spunk. His glans hit something inside of the slut, something that Cadance hadn’t felt for years , something that momentarily paused his momentum. 
“Oooh, know what that is, whore? What did I just hit?”
“O-Oh fuck!” Cadance howled again, “I c-can’t… what?”
“That’s your cervix!”
Obsidian growled and thrust roughly into her, her cock sinking deeper with a distinct popping sound.
“And now it’s gone!” He announced triumphantly, putting his hands on his hips and looking down at the pink mare, “That means I’m in your womb now, kind of sad to see that your husband is such a bitch to never lay claim to it before!”
Accompanying her renewed screams was a different kind of expulsion this time. Like the declaration from Obsidian of him fucking into an organ that was never meant to be entered was the most supremely arousing thing that Cadance had ever heard, she immediately launched into a mind-numbing orgasm. Her cunt had been squirting its excess already, but upon learning that Obsidian’s colossus had reached her deepest depths, her squirts turned into a hosing of her feminine juices; they sprayed out incredibly far, though they still fell short of hitting Obsidian herself, landing on the top of the zebra’s stupendous shaft instead, sheening it in her liquid ecstasy.
“Ha! So you do like it! I knew you were nothing but a stupid whore - a stupid whore that can’t get enough of my cock!” Shining only stared in disbelief as his wife had more orgasms in the last 5 minutes from the superior zebra tool than he had ever given her from his tool in 5 years of being in a relationship.
Laughing to himself, Obsidian went right back to fucking the pink princess. Showing as little concern or care as he had previously, he hammered his oversized tool into Cadance’s cunt. Lurid squelches filled the room with their off-putting sound, accompanied by grunts from the zebra and cries of pained euphoria from the woman he was destroying. Obsidian banged into Cadance violently, speeding up with every thrust, brutalising her body with his bulbous bludgeon; it almost looked like he was just casually performing these extreme acts, his face showing little emotion. 
Cadance was struggling to remain conscious. She had never felt anything like what was happening to her, not even close ; her whole body felt like it was going to tear in half, like at any second Obsidian’s cock would come bursting through her stomach. But, paradoxically, she found herself absolutely loving it. Though there was burning pain in spades coursing through her being, it was joined by immense quantities of pleasure, a kind completely foreign to her. A kind that she could never come back from - at least that much she understood already. 
Every aspect of having sex with the supersized cock was transformative. The way it filled her so utterly and completely, her insides ill-equipped to deal with something so grandiose, like her alicorn body had to actively make space for it to fit. That was how brutally stimulated her cunt was, pleasure forced through the nerve-endings in it she didn’t even know existed , her pussy turned into a dehydrating fountain of sticky fluids. This combination was affecting her brain in ways she didn’t know was possible, jolts of electrified rapture constantly shocking her neurons, making her feel weak - weak and amazing. 
Cadance knew that she’d been right to give into Obsidian’s advances, just the idea of missing out on this sort of enlightened mating one that made her want to sob.
Still thrusting into the pink pony princess – the outline of his cock crawling up Cadance’s stomach.While Shiny only whimpered at his wife's total destruction, Twilight only studied the sexual domination her master was leading, mesmerised by the imprint of her master massive black member through Cadance’s torso. Even through the princess’s stretched skin Twilight could make out the bulge of the numerous veins that marbled her master's monstrous member, each active throb creating heart-beat-like bumps in Cadance’s flesh like she was already carrying the zebra’s spawn.
Obsidian railed into Cadance showing off his dominance to the spectators around them, sending his massive member stretching out the back of her womb and pushing it even deeper into her body, gaining fresh ground inside of her. Cadance immediately screamed once more, flailing weakly, her sweaty, pink hair whipping back and forth as she was cored out once more.
Obsidian's veiny, brutal scepter was distending Cadance’s lower lips, her labia a taut-white from being so uncompromisingly stretched. He plowed again and again and again into the busty pink princess, making sure the family duo picked up every horrid, lurid schlick of his big black cock ruining Cadance’s pussy, his legs actually getting a bit wet from the sloppy secretions splashing from the slut’s smashed slit. 
“Well? Cadie? Are you enjoying our master's superior zebra cock?”
“Oh God oh fuck!” The cheating wife cried, unaware of why she was being asked the question, her pleasure as obvious as the day was long, “I love it, I I love his fucking cock! Please don’t stop fucking me, sir!”
“Hear that, Shiny!?” Obsidian laughed, “I think she likes it, don’t you? What, are you disappointed that you can’t do this to your dear wife? You’ve always wanted to, haven’t you!?”
“Oh I remember Cadie told me that she had to fake orgasms with you Shiny, but don't worry now that she had a real stallion with our master she won't be having that problem anymore. You should honestly thank our master for pleasing your wife because you can't.” Twilight demeaned her brother.
Giving a snarl that he was sure poor Shiny could hear, Obsidian resumed his rapid rate of rutting. More moist sounds filled the air, along with louder howls of happiness from Cadance, this cacophony joined by the clattering of the bed shaking. Obsidian considered for a moment whether the furniture would survive the furious fucking he was putting it through, but decided that ultimately he didn’t care; if it broke, that was Shining’s problem! He grunted as he really put his back into it, the outline of his member in Cadance’s torso showing off his efforts - it was already battering at the slut’s huge tits, and Obsidian still had so much cock left to go!
The princess of love had the whites of her eyes showing, her lips open with strained gasps and cries. She was still a constantly-climaxing mess, her cunt clenching crushingly against Obsidian’s superior zebra cock, continuous streams of mare cum flying from her ravaged hole onto the zebra’s fuck stick.
Obsidian was already nearing the end of her torso, the swell of his supersized spear splitting Cadance’s tits, soon he would almost reach her neck ; that didn’t matter much, Obsidian already knew she’d end up stretching her skin out in manners only an alicorn body could take. Cadie was clearly lost in ecstasy, her clit sticking out above the shaft devastating her depths, throbbing with each new orgasm thrust onto her, her cunt geysering its juices over and over again. 
Hosing down her insides with his slimy precum; he had been the entire time, his own sexual secretions leaking from around her awesome appendage, but now it was starting to show . A bump that has already been there from his throat fucking was growing larger – one separate from the deformation caused by his dick – and was steadily rising, her womb finally filling up with zebra sperm, Obsidian’s fat behemoth was keeping the princess of love’s pussy plugged, not allowing any of his pre to escape. 
Balls gurgling as they brewed up potent progeny, he could feel his piss slit yawn as it released the pent-up wrigglers swimming around in his sack, shooting them into Cadie’s most fertile place; while pregnancy was essentially guaranteed when a zebra had sex because of their natural potency, Obsidian wouldn’t be surprised if his pre had already gotten the job done. If it somehow miraculously hadn’t , his real load unquestionably would , his cum so unnaturally virile a drop of it could impregnate a convent!
Like the thought alone of Cadance getting pregnant was enough to spur him on, Obsidian ramped up the rate of fucking, picked up his pace of pulverizing, sped up his surge of spearing. Her sloshing sperm-stuffed sack jumped along his thighs, his titanically-terrifying testicles thumping repeatedly. 
Letting her fuck to the beat of her own drum. With each thrust Obsidian pulled out over a foot of his meaty member before slamming it home - its home now Cadance’s womb. Jets of off-white cum sprayed from the princesses’s sex, splashing back onto the zebra they came from, slowly bathing himself in his own essence, matching his appearance to Cadance’s.
“Fucking take it , slut!” Obsidian grunted for his own enjoyment, “Take my fucking cock! Still got a lot left for you and I’m gonna fit every single inch inside of you even if it takes all day! Breed you, make you fucking fat with my cum. Your cunt is going to take every 18 inches of my black zebra cock!”
Cadance only managed a weak moan back.
Her words – hell, most of her – failed her at this point, her body paralyzed with pleasure. Fingers raking aimlessly against the bed’s surface under her when she could find the strength to. Whole body undulating back and forth, her legs stuck out limply in the air, forced apart by the magnitude of the monster mashing her sex into a beaten pile of flesh, her thighs practically hugging the bestial bludgeon. Breasts bouncing wildly on her chest, careening against the imprint of Obsidian’s cock, every part of her was forced into action without moving a muscle, only her pussy active as it flexed and clasped against the zebra’s furious fucking. 
Twilight came from the display of dominance. She had been masturbating to the show and could not hold herself back anymore she went to her masters knees and started cleaning him up from all the juices that covered him, clearly hoping to taste more of his seed that came out of the tight seal his cock made in her foal sitters cunt.
Cadance’s whole world was in turmoil. She never thought - no, she never imagined that anything could feel this good, this amazing! It was at the cost of betraying her hubby, but with the immense amounts of euphoria she was feeling it was a small price to pay; This is what she had experienced in her dreams but only a thousand times better. 
Geysering from Cadance’s sloppy hole was an unbroken stream of mare cum that arced through the air, shooting high and splattering onto the base of Obsidian’s cock’s thick trunk where it landed, Obsidian did several more powerful pistons into the princess of love, forcing the jettisons of feminine fluid to continue unabated, renewing them with each thrust; the zebra’s own cream joined it, drizzling onto the floor below them and soaking into the surface off the bed. 
“Your wife is mine now forever and I haven’t even cum yet! Imagine how fucking big she’ll get when I do, how much of the entire room will be covered when I unload. Hope you like mopping up my cum, bitch!”
“Get ready, bitch!” Obsidian called out, even if he was sure Cadance wasn’t listening to him, “I’m gonna show you what its like when I really fuck someone!”
Slam!
This was the pace Obsidian picked as he rutted into her guest, not quite fucking into her swiftly yet, instead making measured, powerful hammers inside of her that further tented the skin over her body with each repetition. Cadance grabbed at the bulge of the zebra’s rock-hard ramrod distending her flesh, her fingers attempting to claw at the rampaging beast, her nails digging into her torso to do so; this, however, didn’t stop Obsidian one bit. Hell, he could barely feel the princesses' digits against the tough surface of his cock, and what he did feel only made him want to ravage her harder! 
“Ha! Try to slow me down all you want, slut, it won’t help. I know you’re enjoying this - just look at your sloppy cunt!”
Laughing harshly, the harder and faster Obsidian thrust into her the more active his balls became, the bloated globes throbbing, pulsating as they churned and churned with sperm, shaking back and forth slightly.
Cadances body looked big, her womb was being filled. What was bloating her body was a genetic-mass of oversized swimmers, healthy gallons of sperm that were actively seeking her eggs, aided by copious quantities of seminal fluid. They were so active they were nearly visible , Cadance’s abdomen bubbling as more and more pre glorped against it. 
Putting his back into it,, Obsidian sped up his thrusts, picking up his pace until his hips began to blur from how viciously he slammed himself into Cadance. The bed’s creaking-exclamations rose as well, only barely audible over the sounds of Cadance’s throat-straining howls; the rapid, fluid weight she was being forced to contain applied pressure to herself and the furniture she was splayed atop of. 
“P-Pregnant!”Cadance moaned incoherently, Obsidian unsure if it was a question or a request, “So… full… So much cum!”
Obsidian laughed; Cadance really didn’t have a functioning brain anymore! Deciding this was as good a time as any to delete the pink princesses' old self from his new world permanently , he adjusted his stance once more, shifting the position of his prodigious black pole in the pink mare’s pussy, trying to remember the exact angle he needed to really mind-break a slut. Having no earthly idea what was going on, Cadance continued to cry out with her desire for seeding, writhing on the ruined bed, devastated cunt gushing. When Obsidian finally managed to find the right spot, he flexed his big muscles and took a deep breath.
Wham!
While he fucked Cadance in the same manner as before, the change in direction of his cock made it completely different. His colossus was normally able to stimulate any female’s most pleasurable spot just by entering them, but when he pointed it to directly grind into it instead, it had a existence-altering effect on those he chose to fuck - and not even the princess of love was different! Obsidian managed to both bash into the married mare’s G-Spot and every other ecstasy-inducing section of her inner walls at once, the deforming of her womb multiplying her euphoria ten-fold. The fresh angle sent his massive member thundering back through Cadance’s torso, sliding against the side of her blissed-out features.
Cadance screamed.
Cadance screamed a scream that Obsidian knew all too well, one that indicated his success. The mare’s eyes fully rolled into the back of their sockets. Her tongue hung out of her gaping, plump lips and dripped drool down her chin. Her whole body vibrated like she was having a seizure , thrashing violently against the weakening bed. And, most importantly, her cunt sprayed. It wasn’t like the uncountable orgasms she’d had throughout the coitus, it was something entirely separate, something more extreme than any of her previous climaxes. This time the jet of squirt shot directly upwards, knocking her engorged, reddened clit out of the way in the process, erupting high enough that the only thing stopping its momentum was the ceiling.
Twilight's master never liked being bathed in cum so like the good girl she protected her master from the rain of juices coming back down and forced her brother to take the bullet instead.
It had worked, Cadance was truly gone now, replaced by nothing but a receptacle for his cum and offspring, any aspirations or goals she had before this day decimated. He let the princess ride out her brain-shattering orgasm, holding his Herculean monstrosity still inside of her for as long as it took, the torrent of liquid warmth drenching him was pleasurable in itself.
Minutes passed before Cadance calmed down, though her cunt continued to gush rapidly, albeit with much less force. 
“Hope you enjoyed that, slut, cause there’s a lot more where that came from!”
Not waiting for a reply – knowing one wasn’t coming – Obsidian didn’t change the position of his cock before he resumed ramming it into Cadance, punishing her pussy over and over again. 
Relentlessly he rocked his ridiculous rod into Cadance’s womb. There was no pausing anymore, no short breaks to look at the almost crying cucks face; he was going to fuck this slut until he came! Immediately, Cadance’s cunt sprayed with the same intensity, splashing against the ceiling, her intermingled mumbles and howls incomprehensible.
Obsidian’s own climax was steadily creeping up on him, the rumbling raucous in his testicles increasing in volume, his cock somehow stiffening even more. The arteries lacing its horrendous length throbbed intensely, his urethra flaring as the quantities of precum coursing through it grew, bloating the entirety of his shaft; all of his gooey secretions unloaded straight into Cadance’s womb as they had been, bloating her to such an extreme she already appeared pregnant, her stomach taut and pink, her belly button popped out. As much of his virile slop poured from Cadance’s pussy, 
“She’s probably already pregnant! Master is just gonna make sure she doesn’t leave here without carrying at least a half dozen of my kids!” Twilight assured her brother of the inevitable.
Shining whimpered.
“Now just be quiet and watch, cuck!” Obsidian snarled again, “Watch as I turn your wife into nothing more than a squirming zebra foal factory!”
Obsidian gave a final, fierce stab into Cadance.
There was a distinct rumble that Shining could hear. Obsidian’s massive member shook and bucked inside of Cadance, flexing of its own volition, growing ever so slightly as the first boulder of nasty zebra batter rolled up its incredible length; almost like the slut at the end of the big black cock could sense what was happening she stopped moving, her body tightening, her hands cradling her stomach with care instead of desperation. The sloshing in Obsidian’s cum factories reached a fever pitch, the gravid orbs inflating further, stretching out like they were trying to touch the bed themselves, like that might help them fill Cadance with their virile concoction even faster .
The zebra’s cock swelled once more, its reality-defying girth growing, distending Cadance’s completely-caved-in cunt further. 
The outline of his piss slit opening up like it wanted to eat Cadance from the inside out. Her acreage of prominent arteries pushed out from his member, rising like the roots of an old oak outgrowing its plot. All of this was to prepare itself for an orgasm of apocalyptic proportions. 
And Lord did he cum!
A change occurred inside of Cadance instantaneously . In a single second that passed by so quickly that if Shining had blinked he would have missed it, his wife's stomach went from pregnant-looking to impossible. It didn’t happen slowly like her previous-inflation had, with the steady rising of her abdomen happening over many minutes; no, this time Cadance’s gut exploded in size all at once, making her previous cum-bloat look tiny by comparison. Her stomach shot towards the ceiling like her orgasms had, wobbling wildly as an incomparable volume of semen unloaded into her faster than she could even comprehend. By the time her brain caught up with what was going on, she was already cumming harder than when Obsidian broke her.
This was just from Obsidian’s initial stream, as well, one that wasn’t even close to finished. The zebra’s blasts of cum lasted for many seconds, if not minutes, and his salvos of semen were as numerous as they were long. He moaned and shook as he basted the mare’s depths with his seed, the sensation of his orgasm nearly as mind-numbing as the ones he’d forced Cadance to experience. His hips bucked of their own accord as he ballooned the slut more and more, forming a perfect seal against Cadance’s bruised pussy lips, not allowing any of his potent progeny to escape - not yet , at least!
“Can you, can you feel it, slut!?” Obsidian questioned between pants, nearly directing the inquiry more towards Shining than his wife, “Can you feel yourself getting pregnant? Can you feel my sperm spearing their way into your eggs!?”
Had Cadance not been knocked into a sexual coma the moment that Obsidian came inside of her, she would indeed have been able to feel it. Almost like the sheer, unrepentant virility the zebra possessed was powerful enough to force the mare to ovulate, Cadance’s body released as many eggs at once that it could, instinctively attempting to take advantage of this once in a lifetime breeding; though he couldn’t feel it, Obsidian knew her trillions and trillions of vicious, King-sized tadpoles were attacking Cadance’s genetic material, ravenous in their desire to be fruitful and multiply. His superior genetics will outbreed her inferior pony ones, he was sure of that.
Just the thought alone of how fucking pregnant this slut would end up made Obsidian cum even harder. 
“Looks like your wife is about to pop , doesn’t it Shiny? Like she’s at her limits? What do you think?”
“Y-Yes! You have to pull out, Sir! I don’t think she can take it anymore. Please don’t hurt her!” Shining finally manned up and talked before instantly being silenced by Twilight who was really mad at herself and her brother for speaking out of turn.
“Oh don’t worry, dear, I wasn’t planning on hurting her - at least not in any way she didn’t want to haha.!”
Taking a step back his cock came out with a sickening slurp. As the mare came unplugged, the zebra’s gallons of goopy glue followed, cascading out of her onto the bed.
The bed below was ruined, soaked in fluids no washing would ever cleanse the smell and the nastiness that was left in the sheets.
Grunting as he freed his fuck stick from Cadance’s fucked-up hole, Obsidian struggled to stabilize it, his cum cannon still firing off with as much force as it started with. Gripping it with his unoccupied hand, he hauled it up so it was pointed directly at Cadance’s  swollen stomach, giving the mare’s cunt a momentary break; now that the mass of meat had been vacated from her vagina, it was made clear just how much Obsidian had ruined it. What once was a tight, delicate slit was now a bottomless crater. It was obvious just from looking at it that her sex would never fully recover without the help of Twilight's magic of course!
Unbothered by the wrecked state he’d left Cadance’s cunt in, Obsidian focused entirely on the plastering he was engaged in. His glans were actively launching numerous salvos of sticky seed onto the cheating mare’s body, covering her head to toe with ease , several stray streams shooting over her figure and hitting the wall behind them. Obsidian didn’t need to aim his member really, the conal-spray of her dense sludge wide enough to engulf the entirety of Cadance had once.
It just kept coming and coming, his consistent outpouring of creamy ambrosia never faltering or weakening. Cadance had been cum-coated practically as soon as Obsidian had pulled his cock out, not an inch of skin on her body safe from the layers of liquid lashings - including her stomach. It didn’t matter how grand it had grown, it was getting covered regardless. The bloated cum balloon that had been Cadance’s belly wobbled with each successive, savage spearing of salacious syrup, denting inward before it launched the cream back at its source.
“Gotta make sure you’re pregnant, slut!” As if there had been any doubt, “Can’t have any of my cum leaking out!”
True to his word, the first blast of cum to fire from his womb-wrecker went directly into Charlie’s cunt, forcing her hanging-out-inner-walls to be stuffed back into her; Cadance briefly woke up at the odd sensation of her prolapse being reinserted, letting out an expected scream and squirt that splashed off of the bottom of her protruding, progeny-packed stomach. She passed out once more as her bloated foal-chamber was sent teetering violently.
It was impossible not to continue to cover every inch of the comatose whore, his terrible torrents of testicle sauce spraying from his urethra in multiple directions at once. Errant cords and ribbons flew across the slut’s figure, pasting her to the floor and slowly drowning her under the rising sea of semen that had flooded the living room, the pearlescent ocean already beginning to cascade through the rest of the house. 
This is how things continued for the rest of Obsidian’s climax, many minutes passing before his powerful potency-pissing even began to wane. Speaking to her husband cruelly, she mocked and tormented him. Taunting the unconscious Cadance as he plastered her with her numerous back-to-back blasts, trying to cover her face in order to suffocate the slut in his cream. Saturating everything around them in his seed including the walls and even the ceiling somehow, a caking of cum replaced the layer of pussy juice Cadance had sprayed onto it so that it was Obsidian’s semen dripping down onto them.
When his orgasm began dying down, Obsidian took a minute to catch his breath - cumming so hard and for so long really took a lot out of the zebra! If he was honest that might have been the best orgasm of his life he should cuck some random couples more often. He stretched his arms and relaxed his muscles.
“So what do you think, slut!?” Obsidian asked Twilight.
“You are a god, master.” Was the only response Twilight had for her master as she had hearts in her eyes.
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		Generosity in stripes



Rarity, the elegant unicorn with a fit and modest body at 5,7 Feet stood proudly in her bustling clothing shop in Ponyville. The bell above the door tinkled as a group of young fillies entered, their eyes wide with excitement. As Rarity greeted them with a warm smile, her mind wandered back to the good times she had shared with her dear friends, the Mane 6.
Her eyes twinkled with nostalgia as she remembered the adventures they had together, the laughter that echoed through the air, and the bonds that grew stronger with each passing day. Rarity had always cherished the unique qualities each of her friends brought to their group, creating a harmony that resonated through their lives.
She sighed contentedly, her memories weaving a tapestry of friendship in her mind. The time she spent with Twilight Sparkle, Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie, and Fluttershy was truly magical. They faced challenges, discovered the magic of friendship, and celebrated triumphs together.
Rarity's gaze lingered on a dress she had designed for Twilight Sparkle, a shimmering gown that reflected the beauty of the night sky. It reminded her of the time they had faced Nightmare Moon and, together, brought harmony to Equestria. Those were the moments that fueled Rarity's passion for creating not just clothing but symbols of friendship and unity.
The sound of the bell brought Rarity back to the present. The young fillies, adorned in the latest fashions from her shop, thanked Rarity and left with excited smiles. As the door closed behind them, Rarity couldn't help but feel grateful for the friendships that had shaped her life.
Her thoughts drifted to the loyalty of Rainbow Dash, the honesty of Applejack, the laughter of Pinkie Pie, the kindness of Fluttershy, and the magic of Twilight Sparkle. Each friend had a special place in her heart, and the memories they shared were like precious gems, sparkling in the treasury of her mind.
Rarity returned to her work, creating garments that not only showcased her talent but also celebrated the spirit of friendship that defined Ponyville. Her shop was a testament to the bonds forged through laughter, understanding, and support. As she meticulously sewed, Rarity couldn't help but smile, knowing that the magic of friendship would continue to weave its way through the fabric of her life.
A lot has changed since she had gotten out of her youth. Most of the changes happened in recent months whilst many of the changes overall turned out for the better some of them annoyed the purple haired white unicorn mare. Rarity felt lonely. She did not have a special somepony and the only one to keep her company was her little “sister” Sweetie Bell. 
Her friend barely found time to spend with her saying that most of them were extremely busy. She understood that her friends, especially Twilight, had concerns and plans about their day on their own just as she had. She did not think that they were this kind of busy. Back then they would have had time to schedule sleepovers and play silly little games but now it was all different.
It’s ok Rarity, it is not the good old times anymore. You have not seen Twilight for around 3 months as well as Rainbow and Fluttershy but there is surely nothing wrong with that. They said that they were very busy. That was what she told herself at least. Little did she know that her friends where currently on the receiving end of the most mind shattering, bed breaking sexual domination ever.
Ponyville Castle:
“Nyyggghh, muh-master I… I’m going to go crazy! You’re gonna make me a brain dead Pony princess!” Twilight’s eyes rolled back as her zebra Master grabbed her large tits. His hands grabbed her areolas, squeezing them with all the force he could muster. 
Obsidian squeezed her tits to the point where milk was coming out, which hinted at her pregnancy and soon the firstborn alicorn-zebra foal. Twilight could hardly wait for that moment and the blissful feeling of having her master knock her up again and act as his zebra foal factory. Her moaning and unbreakable loyalty for her master ensured that. 
“I know this might not be the right time to address that but I want to have all of your friends as my slaves and since I have knocked you up 3 months ago and just claimed your sister in law recently I think it's time to go for another slave that will fill the gap once you are close to giving birth to a foal. I know that you always get jealous when I'm spending time with my other sluts.” Twilight pouted at that. 
He was right of course. She did despise it a bit that she had to spare his attention with her friends and the princesses but she knew that she lives for her master's pleasure and not the other way around. Being blessed by her god was definitely something to be shared and who was more deserving of that position than her beloved friends. She would give him the world and anything he desired.
“CLAIM them all master, they are yours to fuck and abuse you see fit. We ponies exist for our superior's pleasure.” Twilight blurted out without a second thought earning a humm of approval from her master. 
“Good answer my beloved slave.” With that Obsidian aligned his cock with her completely drenched hole once more and obliterated her cunt to the point the purple pony princess passed out.
His plan about changing the future was falling more and more into place as he not only got the power and authority but also the influence in the future with his princess slaves. He only lacked some small details and that was why he decided the “fashion beauty queen” was his next target to corrupt and fuck. 
His recent conquest was so easy. Cadance was an absolute slut. He guessed that she would have submitted to him once he saw her and he felt like the process of the claiming took to long for the 8 foot tall zebra of the desperate slutty princess, who would beg him to kill even her husband if he asked of her too. 
This time he wanted something different. He wanted Rarity to hate him to see her face turn from anger to fear into absolute euphoria once he shows her his big black cock. She would break her nails on his skin trying to push him of her when he rapes her. She will beg and cry for him to stop and shortly before he takes her virginity, which he found hilarious. Twilight told him that the fashionista was still a virgin like a princess waiting for her Knight. 
She will scream for him to leave her alone to plead with him to say that she will use magic to get him off of her which was negated by his priced purple slave, that he will get punished for this and then he will back off letting her out when she will flee to her princessly friend for help who will play along until he wants. 
Right now he had to focus on making his beloved slave cum so hard that her brain would stop working and to watch her face twist into absolute heaven. She always was his perfect little race traiting princess. She was key to enslaving all of his alicorn bitches and soon all of her friends as well. She really meant something to the big zebra stud as he thrust into the now screaming mare begging for his cum and sexual prowess. 
Twilight Sparkle, the mare, who has gone from a mere unicorn to an alicorn princess. Her story told him that every flower can blossom but he did not believe that all ponies were fit for that purpose. Obsidian still despised the inferior pony race and especially its male parts, thinking that they are vastly inferior to his superior zebra race.
Obsidian would be 18 years old in 2 years and up until this point in his life he has never felt as comfortable with the way he thinks and lives until now. Now that he truly saw that inferior species begging for someone to rule them in a way that their superior saw fit he was certain that he had made the right choices with his conquest.
He was curious on what the future would hold for him but he was sure that he would stand as the King of the world he would create for his subjects with his slaves by his sides.
He could not help but laugh at the current situation. Everything fell into his hands so easily and it was definitely something to think about in the future to have a little bit more fun and to make his ideas into reality. That is what the 8 foot tall zebra male though as he fucked his zebra loving slave into a mess while stroking her collor that showed his ownership of her.
Carousel Boutique:
A living sign of her friend. A letter from her Twilight. Oh Rarity was so happy to finally hear about Twilight as she opened the letter in the evening, it was a good change of pace after such a tough day of work. 
“Dear Rarity, I hope this letter finds you in the best of spirits. I am writing to you with an excitement that I can hardly contain! You know how unexpected things can sometimes happen, and this is one of those times. I've recently met someone quite special, and I'm eager to share the details with you. His name is Obsidian, a remarkable 8-foot-tall zebra from a distant land. Obsidian is not just an ordinary zebra; he possesses a refined taste for fashion and a keen interest in embracing formal standards.His intelligence and powerful build makes me blush and I find his uniqueness quite intriguing, and I believe there might be something more between us. 
As you are the epitome of elegance and the finest fashionista in all of Equestria, I couldn't think of anyone better suited to help Obsidian refine his wardrobe for our upcoming dates. I know your talents extend beyond pony fashion, and I am certain you can work your magic on Obsidian as well. 
Obsidian is eager to make a good impression and is genuinely excited about embracing formal attire. I thought of you immediately because your sense of style and attention to detail are unparalleled. Would you be willing to assist Obsidian in choosing outfits that match his stature and reflect the sophisticated standards we have here in Equestria? I understand this is an unusual request, but I truly value your expertise and friendship. Your touch of elegance can undoubtedly help the powerful Obsidian make a lasting impression. Please let me know if you're available, and we can arrange a time for you to meet him. Thank you so much for considering my request, Rarity. I'm looking forward to your fabulous touch transforming Obsidian into the epitome of refined charm.” 
Your faithful friend, 
Twilight Sparkle 
Princess of Equestria
Oooh how exciting Rarity thought to herself. To hear the nerdy princess of magic swoon about a potential special somepony was exciting Rarity beyond end, thus she immediately agreed to meeting the male that caught her powerful friend's attention. 
She was thrown off by the suddenness of the meeting as she got an instant answer that he will come over in around an hour. Rarity was shocked at this. She had already closed her store but because it was her friend asking her to, she agreed to the meeting time.
She had to get herself ready, sure it was Twilight's potential lover but she definitely wanted to look good. If she wanted to keep her status as the beauty queen of her friends she would have to get ready.
It took her an hour for herself to get ready. She put on a lovely dress and some makeup and was hoping to leave a good impression on the young male that her friend had told her about. She couldn't help but shake herself in excitement about the interesting species soon knocking at her door. Hopefully he will be polite and a perfect lover for her calm and nerdy Twilight. 
*Knock, knock* As soon as Rarity finished that thought someone knocked on her door. Rarity wore her elegant dress that hugged her curves perfectly and her makeup on top of the eyelashes she wore made her beautiful facial features stick out even more.
She slowly opened her door and then she saw him. Obsidian, the one Twilight talked about. He was wearing a hoodie like he usually did with baggy pants. At first sight of him Rarity wondered if he would fit through her door because he was freakishly large. He was 8 feet tall. This part she understood only now since she at first could not believe the truth of that.
Rarity could tell that beneath his hoodie wear immense muscles. She understood now that her friend was not joking about him. He was the peak of masculinity and the smell that he wafted off of him was showing that.
Rarity looked him up and down and noticed the large bulge in his pants causing her to blush thinking about the size of his tool meant to go inside of her friend at some point.
“Hello Obsidian, I am Rarity and a good friend of Twilight for years. I welcome you into my home for the time being and I hope I can be of good service to you.” Rarity said with all the confidence that she could muster up while stretching out her hand.
Rarity's pussy twitched as he smirked at her introduction knowing what kind of effect he had on the slutty mares here in Equestria he would certainly enjoy breaking this white bitch with his big black zebra cock. 
“It is nice to see you Rarity, as you already said im Obsidian and I am the owner of your friend Twilight Sparkle.” Gosh his hand was so large she felt like he could crush anything with his strength. Rarity felt utterly dominated not even registering the part where he said that he owned her friend.
Subconsciously she heard it but she again did not give too much thought about it. Laughing it off and inviting him in with a hand gesture while suggesting that they get started soon as it was already late.
The large male walked past her and the size difference amazed her. He was so large she would have to customise clothing for him as he would not fit into anything that would not be specially made for him. Twilight was her friend and she would happily help her out with that. Twilights fame has helped her shop and ponyville to grow heavily so Rarity made way more money and is rated as a high quality fashion shop owner.
“I don't think I have anything in your large size, when Twilight said something of 8 feet I thought she was playing around but she was apparently right on that sir Obsidian. I would like to take some measurements if you don't mind.” Rarity stammered out trying to explain her situation about her outfits.
“Don't worry Rarity, I get that alot. You ponies are just naturally weaker and smaller so you are not used to using zebra sizes for clothing.I am all yours for your measurements, ”said the once again smirking zebra. Ok that did sound like some part of racism to her. It was definitely rude of him to say something like that.
Rarity led the male zebra into her measurement room where she prepared to take his sizes to make something fitting for him. Rarity had in order to take his sizes asked him to take off his hoodie which stunned her since his muscles were even more beautiful close to her eyes. He was the apex of masculinity and being this close to him made the mare squirm from the smell that she surely knew was his powerful musky pheromones.
Obsidian smirked at her scrunched up expression; those silly little ponies where because of their height disadvantage, sentenced to sniffing his musk more directly when they were close to him making them squirm beneath him it was always a pleasure to see that on a new mare that was not properly broken in by him.
Rarity hesitated on her measurements as she just finished the measurements for his upper body she knew that she should ask him to remove his baggy trousers and to measure his sizes in his underwear.
“Mister Obsidian, would you mind removing your trousers so I can take proper measurements on your body.” Obsidian smirked at her as he removed his trousers and there it was. A wet spot in his white underwear. And Rarity was blushing madly. His cock was outrageous, this was not a real thing surely not it can't be. The white underwear made the outline and the organ visible through the clothing. Rarity noticed it was fully black and indescribable large.
Rarity was still a virgin but she could not help but get wet as her legs trembled. Never has she felt so sexually dominated by a male before. And his smirk showed that he knew what she felt.
“You like what you see slut? I know you ponies are hopeless sluts for fat black zebra cock just like your princess.” Sneered the smirking zebra at the fully blushing white unicorn mare. Rarity felt insulted by that. She had already felt his rudeness but she was too shocked to respond so she just took her measurements and moved onto the next task with a dizzy head as she was disoriented by his powerful musk.
“Huh?” Rarity was confused as her mind refused to make proper thoughts form and her legs began to weaken even further as her pussy leaked some juices into her panties from the smell alone.
Rarity you are a lady you cannot behave like a slut she told herself subconsciously. She had to get away from him or she would pass out from his musk at least that was what she felt like.
“All of you pony sluts get all needy from huffing your superiors' musk. It is quite funny to see.” Obsidian degraded the white mare as she finally got away from his all alluring musk.
Ok Rarity was confused why Twilight would date such a Racist and misogynistic male who did not respect her or her race. She thought she had heard wrong twice because she could not think straight before but now she understood that she was supposed to help this mean zebra.
Rarity snapped at that. “Who do you think you are? I let you into my home and you treat me badly is what Twilight saw in you young man. How about you look after your manners, you striped thug. You better leave my home. I will tell Twilight about this incident.” That will show him thought Rarity.
“A Feisty inferior slut I like that.” responded the still smirking zebra. 
Rarity tried to create more space between them but with every step she took backwards the zebra took one forwards until her back was to the wall and he pressed into her.
“AHHHH get away from me you filthy racist striped piece of trash. DON'T TOUCH ME.” Screamed Rarity at the top of her lungs.  
“You have nice tits slut , maybe you should put them to some better use. How about you get your blue lipstick dick sucking lips on something large black and throbbing for some attention” Said the obviously rapist zebra male while ripping his underwear apart exposing his 18 inch large black monster cock. 
Rarity's eyes went wide at the sight of the large black organ outside of his pants as she trashed around at the wall trying to get him off her. She kicked him, screamed at him and punished him but she felt like she hurt herself more than she hurt him in the process.
Then out of pure instincts she channelled her horn with offensive magic trying to get him off her but to her total surprise her spell cancelled out.
Tears streamed down her face at the realisation of the horror that she would not get away from him. There was only one chance at escaping her being split in half and becoming a whore that he thinks of her.
“PLEASE SIR IM SORRY, IM STILL A VIRGIN PLEASE DONT RAPE ME I WILL DO ANYTHING. IF YOU PUT THAT THING IN MY I WILL DIE.” Rarity kept crying begging him to spare her virginity and that she will pleasure him in another way she just wants to stay a virgin and lucky for her Obsidian seemed to oblige at first.
“Sure slut get on your knees and stroke my cock. Show how slutty you are and cover it in your lipstick like all of your friends soon will for us zebras.” Tears kept flowing from her eyes at this as she got to her knees realising that her magic did not work anymore since he did something about this so she could only surrender to him.
Rarity did as asked. She was in so much shock that it cancelled out his musk that usually would break any mare and turn them into a submissive slut for fat black zebra cocks.
She slowly started stroking his long 18 inch cock as he kept laughing at her debasement. She hesitantly drew her lips closer to kiss his cockhead to show him her obedience. He hummed in approval of that. 
For good measure of her already ruined face he slapped her harshly which made her cry even harder wondering how this could happen to her. It was Twilight's suggestion to have him here. Rarity kept sniffing in sadness as she kissed his cock.
“Do you think you can deepthroat all of my cock? I know most of your friends can, haha” He was messing with her. He was a rotten misogynist and a sadistic striped thug that loved torturing its victims but even with that in mind Rarity does not want to find out if she can stuff all of that zebra meat into her stomach.
She shook her head signalling her discomfort about throating his cock. 
“Did you not say you would do anything for me? How about you show me by choking on my cock. Let's try to get your lips to be around 10 inches at least. Surely that is possible, almost every slutty pony can do that.” The more he degraded her the angrier and sadder about her situation Rarity got. She had to obey him if she wanted to get out of this situation with her virginity intact.
With that in mind she brought her lips around his cockhead and she noticed immediately that she had never had something close to this big in her mouth. She was scared about dislocating her throat when trying to take his thick throbbing black cock.
Rarity's tear smeared eyes widened when she felt the brute take hold of her head and press her into his crotch trying to fit his cock into her mouth, he was sure he would make it fit without any doubt. To be honest he did not really care about the mares discomfort
so he just pressed her downwards to fit her blue lipstick covered lips around his fat black cock. 

"MMHHHHMP" The mare writhed beneath him as he enjoyed the muffled screams that she gave off and kept pressing on her head with more and more force his large black tool was throbbing hard with need becoming so stiff that it finally slipped into her mouth with a wet pop.

Rarity's eyes rolled into her head and she squirmed beneath him. She gagged loudly around his length as he forced more and more of his cock down and soon he would be at the entrance of her throat with a quick and powerful thrust
He pushed his cock into his victim's throat. 

“Shut up, Cunt,” The zebra male grunted as he used her throat like a cheap flashlight fucking her throat as spit and mascara as well as her lipstick started covering his dick in its sludges.
"Time to put your skills to the test, whore." Spoke Obsidian as he fucked her throat faster and faster leaving nasty glucking noises to echo loudly through the room.
After a while of keeping her throat stuffed with his giant meat he pulled her off of his cock, the almost lifeless mare had her head and body spinning with different emotions on one site she felt disgusted at her rapist and about this situation happening but her pussy betrayed her emotions as it madly throbbed begging for attention from the oh so terrible rapist.
Large wads of spit dripped onto the floor from the large tool, but most of her spit and precum still covered his cock. She had a mindfucked expression, as the cock loomed over her head. Obsidian proceeded with cleaning his cock inside of her well made locks giving her ruined look another meaning.
"Don't pass out on me yet slut. If you don't make me cum in the next 30 minutes I might be interested in targeting your "sister" that I was told about. Sweetie Bell wasn't it?" Rarity's eyes opened wide in shock at the realisation that if she did not obey him and serve him the way he wanted he could always make the situation worse for him this boosted her working force as she went ahead and started pleasuring his cock anew.
His big black balls that hang low in their giant ball sack were clenching as it prepared to launch a huge load into the white sluts belly. Rarity braced herself for what was about to happen, she just hoped this would end soon. Oh she could not be more wrong.
With a loud roar Obsidian buried his length inside of Rarity's mouth the results spoke for themselves as the gagging mare was looking completely ruined. He put both hands tightly around her head to keep her still and cum a large nut into her stomach filling her up made choking, gurgling noises that were a distraction for some but music to the dominant bull as the whore beneath him thrust her hips across the floor begging for her wet and squirting cunt to get some attention from the slimy tool that was currently feeding her.
Rarity felt ashamed that she enjoyed this treatment as an orgasm ran through her ruining her panties with it. She could have sworn that she heard his large balls empty along with the nasty sound of filling its victims slut.
The zebra kept choking her along his cock as nasty sludges of cum mixed with the white mare's spit flew out from the tight blue seal that her lips made. Rarity had another orgasm as she was still on the receiving end of a seemingless endless stream of nutritious addictive zebra ball batter.
“That's it you fucking slut! Swallow my seed, you nasty white slave!” The zebra spat on her face to emphasise his command as he pulled his cock out till only his cockhead remained inside of the mare's mouth. This forced the mare to actively swallow his seed instead of being fed directly to her stomach.
Rarity never thought she would be doing such a degrading task almost so willingly but she started to love her rapist's abuse as she started to greedily and loudly gulp down the fat bursts of wad. 
Rarity's eyes were half lidded as he finally pulled completely out of her mouth. Obsidian let go of her head and took hold of the white mare's pony mane. And pulled her downwards until his throbbing 2 litre thick black fuckpipe covered her being in a massive shadow. 
Rarity could swear she could see the cable thick veins throb with power as he  hosed a clumpy mass of pure white ejaculate all over her face and tongue first and then all over her body. No part of the slut was spared. One section of the ropey burst sealed her nostril shut, and Rarity inhaled anyway, vacuuming the mess into her sinuses. The smell of his superior sperm made the mare almost faint as she fell in love with the addictive smelly organ covering her in its sludges.
Obsidian knew that he could claim her and make her forever into his slave right then and there but he wanted to give her a chance to redeem her weak species of fighting back against him so he decided it was time to stop. 
“As a promised slave I will leave you alone for now. Come back to me once you realise what your place beneath us zebras is. Maybe you should visit some of your friends for some guidance.” With that the 8 foot tall zebra male stepped over the now totally broken slut and wiped his cock clean on one of Rarity's new made dresses and left her shop.
The white usually so elegant and proper slave could not help but squirt and moan at the abuse and sensations that she felt. She vomited pure white cum onto her floor and could not help but stuff her stomach with more of his addictive juices and then she passed out completely.
Roughly 30 Minutes later:
“Rarity? Are you ok.” Asked an innocent voice outside of the room as Rarity woke from her blacked out state. At first she needed to take a minute to realise where she was and what happened. Shame filled the mare as she remembered that she had been taken advantage of and even more shame filled her that she started to enjoy her rapist's advances on her.
She came harder than she ever did from any toy or hand ever before. She was a mare that loved novels and being a pure princess trying to find her prince who was charming and treated her like a princess.
Rarity had come multiple times and the best she would probably ever in her life to someone who treated her like his cum rag. His racist and dominant behaviour triggered her but he was right about her. She did behave like a slut for him after she realised the pleasure she felt for servicing such a devine stud. This was probably why she was even angrier at his egoistic and cruel behaviour.
Rarity could not help but cry as she realised now the depraved situation she was in. She was developing feelings for being a slave to her rapist because he had fucked her in a way that she never thought possible reading her fantasy books about pony intercourse.
Where was she? SWEETIE BELL? OH GOD! Her room was covered in cum the smell would probably make the teenager pass out as she could not handle the monster that had her way with her “older sister”. 
“Sweetie, it's ok. I was just sleeping, please dont come into the room.” Rarity voice rasped out. Her throat was sore almost sounding like she was sick.
Luckily for her, Sweetie did not question her and went to her own room right after. 
God the smell Rarity could not think straight as the smell of his cum permitted her room. It would probably never go away forever binding Rarity to the shameful and horrible experience she had made with her first sexual intercourse.
Rarity the prim and proper ladylike princess watched the nasty lines of pure white cum as they slowly got more and more enticing as she shamefully started lowering herself to feed herself her rapist cum whilst tears flowed down her cheek, crying because of the shameful slut she had become for her rapist's addictive cream.
Ropes after ropes of the superior zebra sperm landed constantly in the white sluts stomach while she kept moaning and squirming, masturbating from the smell. Finally she cleaned her entire floor and surroundings, yet the smell stayed in the air. 
The usual drama queen could not believe this happened to her. She thought she would be traumatised or to suffer psychological damage from this encounter but now she only felt one thing. Need for the fat black zebra cock that reduced her to this state as her pussy kept throbbing and to stop that need she would have to meet the alpha stud again and behave properly in front of this behemoth of a zebra.
1 week later:
Rarity awoke in her room. Her pussy still twitching in need. She could not remember how often she had jerked off to the image of that thick zebra meat hanging over her covered in veins that were so thick she could compare them to her fingers. Her brain new that she would never be the same if he fucked her on one hand this excited her even more and on the other hand this scared her at the same time.
First breakfast, Rarity prepared herself. She styled herself in her usual way, applying her makeup like she usually did but there was one key difference to her than before her outfit was a lot sluttier than before. She wore a dress that barely hid her tits and curvy ass. Tight panties. This dressing reason was because of some striped motivation as she thought about the mighty bull that had showed her his superior strength and dominance.
Her nipples were stiff as she looked herself up and down in her mirror thinking about the difference in her slutty appearance from the prim appearance she usually carried herself with. It has been a week since she had felt that thrill of being completely dominated by a male and she needed some time to herself to think about this. 
She had exchanged a few letters with Twilight concerning this issue that she had difficulties with the zebra. She did not mention what really happened yet just that she had not been able to make a dress regarding his standards which was also a lie proven by the suit she kept around like a treasure that fit his 8 foot tall frame. 
She had also not talked about his rude behaviour even lying saying that he behaved very friendly even tho he raped her and insulted not only her but her entire race in the process.
There was one thing about the way Twilight humour drifted completely different from her normal self, almost like she knew that Rarity lied and instead of concern she seemed appeased by it. Rarity could not believe this at first but she remembered Obsidian's words about her friends, maybe he was more than just a good looking tall studly beyond perfect male on top of being sadistic, as Twilight said intelligent and strong. 
Maybe he did the same thing to Twilight, maybe even more of her friends. Rarity did not want to believe it, it was so unrealistic but there was a possibility that the princess of friendship and magic was a hopeless slut for a fat black zebra cock. Her letterly seemed to imply that to Rarity at least.
She would meet up with Twilight today to bring the suit that she had taken an entire week to make. Rarity's pussy throbbed at the thought of the hung zebra stud accompanying them since Twilight said that he was living in her castle.
She had not seen Twilight in months so she was happy to finally get to spend some time with her long time friend and to help her friend in dating that huge stud of a zebra that she fell for just like she herself did. 
Rarity arrived at Twilight's door around 1 hour earlier than she said she would. A giggling castle maid looked her up and down before letting her inside of the big castle of friendship. The maid led her through the room saying that the princess was still currently busy with her special guest in her bedroom playing “games”. 
Rarity eyes glazed at that. Special guest in the bedroom so it was the truth all along. Her friend was just like her addicted to the zebra's fat cock. Rarity's head went fuzzy and she just had to ask the maid.
“What kind of games and who is the special guest?” Asked Rarity timidly.
“The princess has ordered me to be quiet about this but you are her special friend so I will tell you. She has a zebra over and he is making the princess very happy. Currently they usually play games of chess together which the zebra usually wins.
Oh god Rarity. You thought he was fucking the shit out of your friend but she was too nerdy to be a nasty slut for fat black zebra cock of course she would not be having sex with the zebra right before they would meet up. That is what the white mare was telling herself as she was soon left alone in the waiting room. 
Rarity kept pondering having mixed feelings about all what was going on.Should she check on her friend, maybe she would be getting raped right now like Rarity did 1 week ago there definitely was his smell in the air. Rarity could tell after inhaling it for an entire week on end the castle smelled even stronger after the zebra bulls musk than she first thought.She could not wait any longer as the smell indicated the superior zebra. It was getting stronger and stronger the closer the white beauty mare got the Twilight's bedroom.
The smell got even stronger and like hypnotised Rarity went nose first to Twilight's door and started to hear the masculine voice that had terrorised her not even weeks ago. 
With a clever spell she opened a glass like window that let her see inside the room. What she heard shocked her but once she looked inside she almost fainted and felt her pussy throb harder than she ever believed possible.
The first thing Rarity saw was a naked Twilight who was kneeling in front of the dominant Zebra stud who had raped her insulted her and treated her like a fleshlight while she loved it secretly. What shocked Rarity the most was Twilight's change in looks. She knew that all of Twilight's changes in her appearance was the fault of the zebra lord smirking down at the princess of magic while gripping her hair.
Twilight's alicorn frame and modest breast fit even more perfectly making her look so sexy. What stood out even more was the fact that she looked pregnant which made everything fall into pieces as she noticed the tattoos on Twilight's back and ass.
The tattoo that reminded her of the zebras racist belives was “I support pony genocide.” Rarity tried to guess all the meanings she figured it had something to do with the racism and superiority complex that the zebra had over other ponies. But the words sounded harsh but she soon learned that it meant what it said. 
Rarity did not know what the ZNWO tattoo on Twilight's neck meant but looking at the “Only Zebra Lives Matter'' and “Zebra takeover” as well as the “Zebra Owned” and “Breed zebra” she understood it. He not only thought her race was inferior, he wanted to end it in a literal way. 
If every mare would breed with zebras exclusively the pony race would die out. Rarity could not help but moan at the hard truth behind this. The black tool that was the reason for the change in her friend throbbed gladly above Twilight showing its might as Twilight adoringly looked up at it.
Twilight also looked towards the door and smirked slightly knowing that Rarity was likely watching. Rarity saw Twilight's face tattoo another zebra queen of spades and she understood that Obsidian had claimed her friend and reduced her to his slave permanently. Twilight focused her attention back to the task at hand tending to her hung superior master.
“Come inside you white whore, even this slave can feel your presence and she is not really coherent when she is around my balls.” Obsidian barked at the door clearly noticing Rarity. She had been spotted in the process of masturbating to the clearly depraved show of her friend sucking the balls that had turned her room into a smelly sauna of debauchery. 
“Twilight what happened to you? How could you let yourself sink like that? You are a hero to all our ponies and now you betray them by supporting the end of our own race? How could you? What happened to your guards, don't tell me what I think happened, please.
Twilight exhaled wetly and dragged her tongue over the surface of one enormous nut, letting the loose, leathery skin pile up as she applied pressure, pausing only to plant worshipful kisses and bathe the enormous,black, ovoid shape in hot bursts of her servile, cum-reeking breath. “Yes!” she moaned. “I’m worshipping the fat, godlike balls of the conqueror who killed all guards! They always wanted to shove their cocks up my fat ass… but none of them were worthy! Now, I live to serve the zebra stud that tore them apart with his bare hands! He is god compared to us ponies, zebras are better than us and we need to accept this and submit to them”
She planted her lips on the curve of Obsidian's left nut and started to suck, as if nursing on the sweat and grime that was coating his scrotal skin. This, in concert with her sordid confession of fealty, showed everyone watching that she was nothing but a fat-assed, ball-cleaning bitch for the villain who had corrupted the pony loving princess into a genociding supporting black cock slut of her own race that was sucking Obsidians dick hard so his rape-lust would grow to dominate and brutalize other ponies and heroes.
Rarity thought about stopping him but who would she turn to Twilight was out, maybe even her other friends and her pussy betrayed her thoughts of resistance by clenching hard at the depraved display. 
Twilight pressed her nose into the furrow of Obsidians’ sack and sniffed deeply, shuddering with pleasure as the brutal waft of ball-stink passed through her factories and into her brain. “Thank you for letting this toilet clean your huge, smelly balls, god!” she gasped, and then accelerated her licking and oral attention with desperate wet sucks and smacking kisses. She made a point of digging her tongue into every wrinkle of his leathery bag, cleaning the accumulated filth and swallowing every bit of it. Pathetically, she wrenched her jaw wide and did her best to mash her face in close and stuff one of Obsidians’ nuts into her mouth… though each one, nearly the size of her head, was far too large for such a feat. Still, as she artlessly slobbered over his sack like a toilet sow, Rarity was given a pure demonstration of her devotion. Obsidian simply allowed Twilight to degrade herself, crossing his arms and watching with a stern but satisfied expression.
“You enjoy sucking my balls, don’t you, slave? Explain to your friend what you love so much.” he asked.
“Yes!” Twilight replied, her voice muffled with scrotal flesh. “These are the source of Master’s power… and they produce so much nasty, thick sperm for this toilet to eat! Compared to a pony, master Obsidian produces more sperm in a single ejaculation than a pony boy does in its entire life.”
“Make sure you clean underneath.” Obsidian instructed while Rarity started roughly masturbating herself at the display of her fallen friend.
“Oh! Yes, my god! This zebra owned slave obeys!” Twilight used two hands to lift Obsidian's fat nuts, pressing her face forward as she revealed his sweaty, leathery, stone-textured taint. She pressed her face in and her eyelids fluttered as a waft of pure musk inundated her face. She extended her tongue and, letting his balls fall and rest on her hair, mussing her purple hair with sweat and spit, licked the zebra's black undercarriage, consuming every bit of accumulated grime. “It smells so fucking bad…” she gasped, “...but I love it so much! I’m just a fat-assed, stupid toilet who cleans the body of the god who ends pony lives every day! I’m nothing but a piece of shit!” Her exclamations had taken on an intoxicated quality, and for good reason - Obsidians’ bestial, nasty musk had become like a drug to her, an mixture of numbing agent and aphrodisiac. She had spent so many nights covered in his sweat, licking his balls, being raped underneath his massive frame, that she was addicted to it… and the more concentrated the stench, the more she liked it and Rarity knew this feeling all to well.
When she first met the zebra she felt truly powerless and inferior to him and after her resistance failed she felt the need to serve him with all she had. She did not blame Twilight for her decision about being a slut for fat black zebra cock.
“It is good that you know your place, toilet,” Obsidian assessed, as Twilight slobbered and sucked the place underneath his nuts. His cock was twitching and rising back to hardness thanks to her attentions. “You may now take nourishment directly from my cock or do you want to let your friend take the reward.” Twilight glared at Rarity, this bitch came unannounced to her bedroom at the wrong time and now she would take her reward NEVER.
Rarity, perplexed to answer, shook her head slowly while she blushed madly at the way she would probably look like.
With this decree, Twilight uttered a cry of such satisfied joy that there could be no doubt her mind was utterly broken and wiped clean of any dignity or self-respect. Her regal, angular features, still beautiful in spite of her degradation, were twisted into such an expression of submission and happiness that it was beyond obscene. Clearly, her entire concept of fulfilment had been twisted to involve nothing but sexual service… especially the sucking of her zebra master's enormous black penis, which even when partially hard was more than 15 inches long and thicker than a 2 litre soda bottle.
“Thank you, god!” Twilight moaned, rising up to a kneeling position and reaching out to take hold of Obsidian's shaft. Her face was completely plastered with taint-sweat and oily ball-musk. There were some stray hairs from Obsidian's pubic area stuck to her forehead. “I was born to suck your cock. Since I was a little girl… I dreamed only of servicing a zebra god with my mouth!” This was not true, but she believed it was - months and months of non-stop, mind-breaking violation had twisted Twilight to believe that serving as a toilet for a powerful zebra was nothing short of an anointing, a sacred quest that was her only purpose.
“I could have an orgasm just from looking at it,” she purred, rubbing her taut midsection and pert tits against Obsidian's thick pipe. “Which mare wouldn’t want to be fucked by this godhood?” She kissed it worshipfully, inhaling and moaning at the sweaty stink. Though he had churned the length of it in her guts for nearly an hour, Obsidian had done so without peeling back his thick, sheath-like foreskin, which extended nearly to the end of his length and seemed cemented in place by an accumulation of filth, perhaps an inch below his cock’s flanged, brutal crown. There, several long, coarse hairs were sticking out of the corona of yellowish-grey smegma, and it was to this place that Twilight unerringly navigated, her eyes widening at what she considered to be a treasure-trove. 


“This is the only thing my mouth is good for,” she breathed, and reached up with two hands to take a firm grip on the loose skin of Obsidians pipe, which was rising nearly vertically between their two bodies, long enough to hover in front of her face leaving a shadow that covered nearly her entire head. The sound of her peeling back the zebras loose sheath was wet and slimy, and Twilight gasped with pleasure as she revealed inch after inch of the wart-covered, nodule-bumpy area under his glans, an alien landscape absolutely caked with cock cheese. She warbled and nearly fainted from the brutal stench of her owner’s dried piss, cum, and sweat, and her tongue rolled out of her mouth, drooling pathetically.
Rarity gagged at the smell of the zebra smegma remembering when she herself was subjected to it too hazy to notice the nastiness behind it.
“Watch, Rarity!” Twilight moaned, arching her back and twerking her thick cheeks degradingly as she addressed her white friend who was shamelessly squirting across the floor. Twilight lifted her friend onto the bed right next to her to have her focus more on the display. Her cum-fed butt globes bounced and clapped beneath the zebra world order supporting tattoos. “Watch me clean the cock cheese of the alpha-male stud who fucked all of us princesses!” She extended her tongue obscenely and mashed the flat of it against the accumulation of filth, gathering up a coating of the nasty, lumpy mess and pulling it into her mouth, including some of the coarse hairs that had been stuck between Obsidians sheath and his monstrous, twisted glans. The heavy mouthful of smegma made Twilight's cheeks puff out as she chewed it and then smiled breathlessly as a drone zoomed in on her face, showing off her mouthful of dick filth, the greyish-yellow flecks smeared all over her perfect white teeth, her purple lips, and the corners of her mouth.She would put the footage to some good use in the future. She chewed loudly and in exaggerated fashion, then swallowed, showing off her mostly-empty mouth afterward.
“Master’s cock cheese tastes so amazing,” she swooned, her eyelids fluttering at the brutal taste and the brain melting stench of filth. “And even if I clean it every night, a huge amount builds by the next day.” She leaned in to plant a worshipful kiss on the gnarled nodules and tumours that were lumped up near Obsidians glans, now sucked clean of filth thanks to her dragging tongue. But that was only one small spot - it was clear that she would have to lick and swallow for quite a while before her master’s monster cock was entirely clean. 
“Let it be known,” Obsidian rumbled. “That the princess of Magic and Friendship herself would rather serve as my toilet, than rejoin the ranks of her pathetic kind. Your race of impotent cuckolds and mewling, sexless eunuchs will soon fall before the might of us zebras. Look how she betrays her former comrades by cleaning the filth from my cock!”
“Nnngh, yes, Master!” Twilight wailed, pathetically, pressing her face back in and slurping up another massive mouthful of lumpy smegma, drawing it into her mouth with pathetic eagerness. “I want everyone to watch me suck up your dick cheese while I twerk my fat ass!” She opened her mouth again to show off how much she was swallowing, then gulped, making her graceful neck swell and recede with the volume of filth she was bringing down into her belly. 
Rarity could not believe that Twilight had even a single shred of dignity remaining; she eagerly denounced and sold out her entire species, her planet, and everyone of her allies as she slurped and sucked at the reeking mess of cock filth clinging to Obsidian's fuckpipe. Obsidian's propaganda victory continued to gather steam, as the seed of doubt would spread further for all the princesses that would be shown as black zebra cock addicted whores.
She spared herself no indignity as she serviced Obsidians filthy cock like a pig, vacuuming up mouthfuls of smegma continuously for over fifteen minutes, until every filthy, vein-choked cranny of his bestial dick was glistening with spit. Her tongue probed in the crevices between his vascular bumps and lumpy cock-warts, cleaning them eagerly. All the while, she twerked her ass for her friend, referring to herself as a toilet , a dumb whore , a rape sewer , and apologizing to the universe on why she had not been supporting zebra takeover and supremacy sooner. 
Indeed, Twilight was in a frenzy of service, finding satisfaction only in the extent to which she could lower herself and her beautiful body in the service of her alpha bull. “I love the taste of the garbage I suck off your dick every day,” she croaked, nearing completion of her task and fish-hooking her mouth to distend her beautiful features into a disgusting caricature. “Thank you for feeding your cock scum to this worthless toilet!” A few smeary, moaning, drooling licks later and Obsidian's cock was sparkling clean, with Twilight having filled her mouth with chunky lumps of waste and swallowed at least ten times. 
Flecks of gunk were still clinging to her features as she gasped with satisfaction. Her twerking became nastier and even more arch-backed, as if she were enticing then she pulled Obsidians dick to her mouth, pursed her lips around the pisshole and sucked on it, draining a fat, backed-up cum worm from the yawning, gaping piss slit. Then, she extended her tongue and dug the tip deep into his knob, hungrily searching for more. It demonstrated that she was nothing more than a pig for cum, for whatever nourishment she could garner from her master’s enormous dick.
“Thank you for letting me eat all of your smegma,” she moaned, mashing her lips against his glans. “My only purpose… is to be your cock-cleaning toilet whore!”
As Twilight degraded herself, Obsidian began to emit a low growl. Her disgusting display of indecent whorishness had served to both anger and entice him; he was angry at the slut waiting around. He whispered something into Twilight's ears and she nodded as she brought Rarity closer to the massive looming black cock. He felt an aversion to Rarity as one might feel nauseated by a particularly ugly and unpleasant insect. He reached out a mighty hand and roughly palmed her skull, lifting her up as she let out a grateful gasp. “Ah! Twilight, what are you doing?” Asked Rarity in surprise.
Twilight pushed Rarity's head with her magic in front of her master's cockhead putting her dicksucking lips at the entrance and then rammed her face down on his jutting pipe with absolute disregard for her ability to breath or handle the girth. There was a clicking noise as her throat bulged and her jaw crackled with tension; his mighty arm handled her head as one might handle a sex toy, dragging it up and down his cock, which protruded from his crotch with near-perfect horizontal straightness, a brutal length bowing under its own weight.
“GLUAAAAAAARRRK!” Rarity croaked, heaving and gurgling pathetically as a sexual organ thicker than her arm was jammed more than 14 inches down her throat, fucking her windpipe like it was nothing more than a cunt, making her churning stomach enwomb his tip. Over and over again he drew her head forward and back, the instinct of any sane woman would have been to brace her palms against Obsidian's massive thighs, she could not as her arms were locked by Twilight's magic leaving her to the mercy of their owner. 
She could feel her throat being hollowed out and reshaped in the image of that nasty, face-raping black zebra cock, abraded and shredded by the veins of his brutal shaft, and she felt nothing but pleasure at being so thoroughly used - the pain of her oral violation sent waves of pleasure through her servile, rape-wrecked brain. 
She gurgled around his cock like an invalid, staring up at him with dark needy eyes that seemed to beg for more abuse - which only spurred Obsidian on to fuck her harder. Rarity squirted onto the floor clearly having an orgasm from the throat fuck and Obsidian nodded at Twilight. She required no air and received none as he buried his pipe to the hilt and held it there, crushing her nose against the granite slab of his pubis, choking her disdainfully. Thanks to her friend, Rarity’s body replaced her dying, oxygen-deprived brain cells as quickly as they were snuffed, turning the sperm, spit, sweat, and cock filth she’d swallowed into the sustenance she needed to be an abuse toy. 
Obsidian felt absolutely no mercy as he gripped Raritys skull firmly and raped her throat. He could feel her body bending around his meat and didn’t care what damage was done. The sadism and contempt inside him for this jizz receptacle was bottomless - even as she served him as a useful propaganda tool. 
Twilight meanwhile friendly stroked her friend's cheek trying to comfort her with her difficult task and whispering in her ear that servicing a zebra was a reward in itself and that she should thank him for it.
The fact that here dazed, watering eyes were looking up and thanking him for his brutal throat rape was just a further symptom and proof of her inferiority to him. He railed Rarity's face and choked her with his cock for minutes on end, not caring what damage was done. For long stretches of time, he cut off her air entirely and let the burning of cell death inflame her masochist senses into pathetic, seizure-like orgasms that left her limbs limp and her eyes rolling back to the whites and when, after twenty minutes of abuse, the towering zebra stud pulled her gurgling throat off of his cock, letting the slimy bridges of sputum connect her lips to his throbbing glans, Rarity instantly choked words of gratitude out of her well-raped mouth.
“Thank… you… for… raping… my… throat… god!” she gasped, her body trying to take in oxygen. Her eyes crossed and her tongue lolled out of her mouth in a disgraceful ahegao, and she sputtered spit and cum out in ropey bursts as her hoarse, raped windpipe tried to force words past her lips. “I love it… when you fuck… my brain-dead retard face!” 
Rarity orgasmed like a rape sow as she puked the contents of her well-fucked stomach pathetically all over his cock, her body betraying any princess like dignity. Streams of mixed sperm blew out of her nose and slopped down her chin as her eyes went totally black and her arms hung bonelessly at her sides. 
Obsidian alternated between reaming her throat until she blacked out, then cock-slapping her unconscious face until she twitched and started moving again. Over and over, this cycle repeated itself. 
Rarity's eyes grew bloodshot from the endless oral abuse and her cheeks reddened from the impact of repeated blows. Obsidian controlled her head with a fistful of that luxurious purple hair, using her as his personal dick sleeve, dragging her mouth up and down his length with all the force his mighty arm could generate. 
Rarity's indecent ass wobbled and bounced as she was yanked to and fro, while a syrupy drizzle of glistening lubrication dripped from her shamelessly-aroused, abuse-addicted cunt.

“Your whore throat is worth less than shit,” Obsidian growled. In raping Raritys face, he’d gone into full ‘conqueror’ mode. “You cum like a bitch in heat as your soul is snuffed out by the cock of a true god!”
She moaned her acquiescence when she could, and begged for more in weak, gasping pleas in the times of respite when Obsidian withdrew his pipe and slapped it on her face. “Yes, I’m a piece of shit,” she croaked, eyes blackening from the brutal facefuck, giving the impression of smoky and seductive makeup. “Rape… my whore… throat! Use me… as a fucking toilet!” The light of intelligence and free will had faded from her eyes, and it was clear that the former fashion queen was truly dead around him, her brain replaced cell by cell, synapse by synapse with a mindless,  cocksucking bimbo intellect. 
“Receive the cum of your god, slave!” Obsidian bellowed, and buried his monstrous cock all the way down Rarity’s throat, making her neck bulge while his heavy balls hitched and slapped on top of her breasts. Again, a churning liquid sound could be heard as a copious blast of semen was pumped directly into her distended stomach, filling it instantly to the brim and then rocketing back up her throat, where there was precious little room to be found. 
The yellowish, virile mess exploded back out of her mouth and plastered Obsidians’ pubis and her face, which was smashed flat against it. Rarity gurgled and squirted like a whore in rut, spraying all over the ground, her graceful muscles alight with orgasm, her back arching, her fat ass-cheeks jiggling, her sculpted back a work of tense, undulating art.
Obsidian held her in place as he groaned with no less satisfaction than a male engaged in a much-needed act of emptying , pissing his receptacle full of jelly-like sperm, unloaded fat cum-ropes that piled in her gut like a nest of snakes. 
Only after more than a minute did he withdraw and aim his spurting, yawning fuck-spigot directly at her ruined, eye-rolling face, directing a massive gout of semen onto her features and burying them in steaming, stinking, backed-up wad. Rarity's face became a bubbling mask, and then a hole opened as she sucked as much as she could into her mouth… and two more as she snorted as much semen as she could up her nose.
“Snlrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrk!” The sound of Rarity mindlessly snorting up that thick, stinky sperm could be heard through the entire room. There was clearly no limit to the amount of musky, male cock stink she’d accept into her addled brain, and Obsidian looked down in satisfaction as she actually used her fingers to shovel more cum up into her olfactories and snort up thick lines of wad, her eyes red and rolling, her tongue hanging loose. Her belly was slightly swollen with the sheer volume of sperm that was willing it, making her look even more slovenly and sowish as she wallowed in Obsidian's stinky, chunky sperm bath. 
“I love it when you feed me your nasty cum!” Rarity croaked. With the amount of wad stuck in her throat, she sounded like a several congested mare trying to get over the world’s worst chest cold. “She pressed her nose directly against Obsidian's dick and, eyes shuddering in their sockets, snorted a glutinous, chunky, greyish-yellow rope of spew into her sinuses - all while twerking and clapping her enormous bubble butt. She looked strung out, not on drugs but on cum and rape - and with her cum-smeared face, mussed hair and crazed expression, gave the affectation of an addicted five-dollar whore desperate to get a noseful of her favored drug. “I’m such a stupid whore! This monster… raped me… and now I’m snorting the sperm out of his fucking coooock!”
When Obsidian finally released Raritys head, she was so fucked out that she simply slumped backward onto the ground, gurgling happily. The mighty bull-god stood over her and nudged her once or twice with his large feet, showing as little respect as he might for a pile of garbage that had become an impediment. She stared up with blank, broken devotion, her hair fanned out underneath her head in a wet vortex. His brutal, leg-thick cock, hanging spent, cast a shadow over her face. She looked up at it with needy, worshipful fascination, as insignificant compared to its size and majesty as a sun-worshipper before the blazing disc in the sky. She had a sick, exhausted smile on her face.
“I love your cock so much,” she whimpered, reaching up toward it weakly. With arms fully extended and trembling like wind-shaken reeds, her fingertips could barely brush the zebra's low-hanging, dripping, sweat-smeared nut sack.
“I’m no longer a mare, no longer a hero of Equestria. I was born to suck the scum off your smelly balls… to lick your black 18 inch cunt-wrecker clean every day!” She watched lovingly as a fat drop of sweat slid down the furrow of Obsidians leathery nutsack, then dropped down to splash on her cheek. She chased it with her tongue, pulling into her mouth and savouring the musky, rancid taste.
“And it does not concern you that your race will go extinct at my mighty hands?” Obsidian growled.
Rarity shook her head with brainless, mind-broken dumbness. “No, god,” she breathed. “Pony boys are all fags with tiny dicks, compared to zebras our rightful rulers.” 
“Every pony boy in Equestria will be reduced to jerking his micro-penis while watching his mare clean the smegma from your glorious,black zebra womb-snuffer. Their lamentations will die in their mouths while their wives and daughters cum like whores.”
It was a dark future, megalomaniacal in the extreme, but one that Obsidian firmly believed in - and thus, by extension, Twilight as well as Rarity now believed it too. 
Rarity had become so much his possession, his outlet for aggression and brutality, that his ambitions had bled into her mind, painting her thoughts with visions of sexual violation and grand-scale rape that excited her in the most humiliating ways. 
Her fucked up, bimbo toilet-brain now wished for the most vile excesses of sexual slavery to befall her former kind… and in the scant moments when she wasn’t being raped, she teased her clit deliciously with fantasies of not only her own sexual destruction, but that of all her former allies, and every mareand death of every pony boy in Equestria.

“Master, I think it's time to show the slut your full might.” Said the giggling zebra owned princess. Twilight for her part was very content in the world Obsidian created.
She slept in a variety of places in “his” castle - always in “his” bed-chamber, so she could be ready at hand for any service he required. Sometimes she slept in his bed with his huge balls in her face, inhaling pure cock-stink all night. She had even slept with his cock up her ass. 
After letting the slut calm down for around 30 Minutes and winning some chess matches against his favourite race traiting princess he finally went ahead and addressed the slut on the bed.
“You have such a beautiful skin slave. What do you think? Do you accept zebra supremacy and swear to serve me first?” Growled the zebra stud as he positioned his 18 inch black cock at the sluts entrance spreading her legs wide and was ready to give the slut the pounding of her lifetime.
With an abusive slap to the face the machochist woke back up and started begging for her master immediately.
“YES PLEASE TAKE MY VIRGINITY! I AM A SLAVE FOR FAT BLACK ZEBRA COCK FOREVER! I want to be branded like TWILIGHT to show my loyalty to zebra supremacy. I will do anything for you MASTER!” The mare screamed and finally he granted her wish of taking her virginity.
As soon as his monster cock went into her entrance with a lot of pressure the mare went rigid screaming and moaning his name having the best orgasm of her life. Twilight smiled contentedly as she helped her master come one step closer of achieving his and her own goal of purging the pony race of the planet making every mare zebra only.
After fucking any last traces of doubt out of her mind he came inside of her with a loud roar causing her belly to bloat with his seed and leaving her pregnant. Her belly swelled with his seed and as he pulled out his cock his seed poured out of the now passed out slut, leaving the bed a total mess.
He was sure zebra supremacy would soon rule as he intended to use her to make a new “striped” fashion brand in the near future.
Rarity made a swirl as she showed off her new tattoo body.
On her back she had Angelwings drawn with the label “Snowbunny” in the middle.
Her asscheeks had a zebra queen of spades tattoo that covered her entire left asscheek. Her right asscheek had the text “I support pony genocide” tattoo. Her left tit had a prohibited circle that said “pony”. Her right arm had the infamous zebra power tattoo with the text “zebra owned” below and above it.
Her right tit had a black sperm circle around her nipple. Her pussy had the words “Obsidian’s striped slave” above it. 
Her lower back had the words “Built for zebras” and “Breed zebra” tattooed. She then had more spade tattoos on her leg and on her left arm. Her left shoulder back had the tattoo “BBC QUEEN” and her right shoulder back had the tattoo “Zebra takeover”.Her neck had the word “ZNWO”.Her left leg held her last tattoo that said “Only Zebra Lives Matter”. Lastly her left arm had the words kill all ponies tattooed.

	
		The ZNWO laws



It was 2 months later from the day he had claimed Rarity. So much had changed in Equestria till then. Obsidian usually wanted to wait revealing his future plans about Equestria but everything was going so well. 
More and more zebras have been coming to Equestria taking hold of the large and important mares in Equestria that were important for their society.
Schools, Politics, Industries, Police stations, media,  and lastly Hospitals by the command of their leader Obsidian they were to corrupt the most important mares and twist them into zebra loving slaves by any means necessary. They raped the mares and killed their pathetic husbands and to the surprise of everyone, the media which was of course also controlled by the evil zebras was not doing any reports on that.

With Twilight's new phone communication tool it would be even easier to make the ZNWO come into reality. His little purple princess has been giving out millions of high technology phones that were all connected to social media apps. In a few days everything would change as he had everything prepared for those days. Sure he could have waited until he claimed Applejack and Pinkie Pie but he wanted it to happen now. 
The closer he got to zebra takeover and pony extinction the more aggressive he got as a whole. Truly showing off his sinister sadistic side.
As the months went by Twilight measured some severe changes on her master. He had somehow grown even larger standing at 8,2 feet and a 21 inch thick black cock, to Twilight it was destiny since the closer they got to their goal the better her master got.
His every slave setup their social media account and had already setup laws to pledge that only zebra lives matter and to support pony genocide and disposal.
Twilight, his good little useful race traitor, has set up disposal centres across ponyville, where the idea was to have mares sign up their husbands for disposal.
Rarity in the meantime has been very useful as well. Her fashion brand has been making clothing to support the ZNWO as well. Confusion filled the general ponyboy as he watched more and more of all the famous mares wear clothing that said “Only zebra lives matter” and “striped” on them with various symbols that they did not understand but soon everyone would understand what those would mean.  
Zecora's potions were regularly fed in hospitals to some pony boys resulting in deaths and even smaller penises. Rumours spread about the sexual prowess of some refugee searching zebras on how large they were and how much better compared to the average tiny faggot dick of a ponyboy.
In the media more and more propaganda reports of how the enjoyment for mares was to cuck their husband with a superior zebra lover who would fuck them into a pleasure coma beyond comprehension.
1 day remaining until the big reveal:
“Mhhh master,” SLURP “You are my god and tomorrow you will be the king of the world. I have set up everything for the zebra takeover to take effect in the best way possible. I can barely wait for it, Master.” Spoke an ecstatic Twilight while licking her master's even larger black cock.
His smart little slave has found a way to block every pony boy's magic, making them completely useless. She had also triggered her magic rings with a spell that would turn any pony boy into a cuck completely. They would be addicted to ZNWO porn and even go down as far as pony extinction porn.
To make the ZNWO more trustworthy for the average pony they had setup large porn websites that supported Striped porn and even pony genocide and beatdowns. The websites had the most famous mares including the princesses having sex with superior zebra stallions to show complete inferiority to the average ponyboy.
The idea was to make every ponyboy addicted to seeing interracial striped porn and being cuckolded as the useless ponies they are.
All of his slaves now had tattoos that added the words “kill all ponies” and “disposal queen” to their beautiful bodies. He could barely wait for tommorow as he throat fucked Twilight even more aggressive as she took it like the champ he made out of her.
And he was such a proud owner of his slaves he remembered that as he stroked Twilights collared that proved his ownership over her. His disposal addicted queens have gathered a bunch of pony males and lured them into extreme porn and zebradom addiction and they would then proceed to have  their entire family line fall into that addiction or learn about their inferiority compared to their zebra counterparts. At first it was a shock to the entire family but the clever ZNWO addicted cucks would ease their family from normal interracial zebra on pony porn to harcore snuff and pony disposal porn as well as the cuckolding of inferior pony boys and information on what those tattoos on ponies meant. 
After filling Twilights mouth with large cum ropes he stroked her head lovingly whilst saying that it was time for them to leave for canterlot to make their announcement. The zebra owned slave could hardly wait as she opened a portal to Celestia's chamber quickly.
All of his princess slaves waited for his arrival. Rainbow, Fluttershy and Rarity were busy bringing more pony boys into ZNWO porn addiction. It was laughable for him how weak pony males genuinely were, so easily addicted and submissive towards their own genocide.
He was created in the dinner room of the Royal couple and jumped by all of his claimed alicorn princesses oh and Shining Armor who was awkwardly standing around in the room with his caged miniscule cock between his legs as he watched his former wife, they had been getting divorced roughly an hour after her claiming that was how long it took her to recover from her fucked out state. 
Obsidian proceeded to grope his slaves, making them moan and he smirked at the cuck, who was peak pony masculinity before. Shinie's changes had been drastic. He had let his cock and balls shrink down to one inch and his balls to even smaller than acorns. He had to set an example on their big reveal at least. The poor sissy faggot was even smaller and skinnier than before. Low testosterone could be seen in his muscles, which were at this point not even noticeable anymore. He truly looked like an inferior pony cuck of the once proud stallion he was.
All of his race traiting genociding supporting sluts leaned into his touch he first wanted to show them of naked to everypony, truly showing of his conquest but then he thought it would be even more effective to have them clothed to use their naked beauty for ZNWO porn advertisement. Striped clothing from Rarity would also do the trick. They would just wear a small bra that said “Zebra New World Order'' and small panties that had “Zebra only” on them.
“I know that my sluts here are all ready to denounce their position as leaders and submit to us zebras completely but I hope you keep your end as well you useless cuck.” The 8,2 foot tall zebra male was in front of the blushing cuck now as he addressed the inferior white colt.
“Yes Sir I know my place in the ZNWO.” Said the white cuck as he brought himself down to the feet of his master to kiss them in assurance of his alliance and complete submission. All the girls giggled as they knew that this would soon be the state of every pony male. Disposable slaves to their zebra masters. 
Obsidian laughed at the submissive slave as he left him kneeling on the floor to dine with his sluts. He needed loads of nutrition for the big day of their announcement and so did his slaves. 
Twilight had meanwhile made sure that every pony possessed either a tv or a phone to catch the livestream that would change their culture and leadership system forever. They would forever be slaves to fat black zebra cocks and every pony will know about this tomorrow.
The next day:
Mhhh he could eat his slaves up. In 10 minutes he would show off his conquest to over millions of ponies. They all wore tight bras that still showed off most of their tattoos and brandings. Their pussies were being covered by panties and they wore QOS earrings.
Everypony anticipated the livestream of their beloved rulers, waiting patiently for it. Finally it started, the first thing they could see was a timid white colt and at closer inspection they saw it was Shining Armor the prince of the crystal empire.
“Dear citizens of Equestria, I am Prince Shining Armor and I am here to talk to you about the event we will be having today.” Every pony was confused as to why their only prince in their female dominated society looked so pathetic. Not only his looks but also his voice was feminised in some sort.
“As all of you have probably heard rumours about me and can tell that something is different, first I am not engaged with princess Cadance anymore which makes me unfit to be called a ruler of Equestria but do not fear I am more content with this than you could ever imagine.” This did put many ponies in front of their tvs and phones, they were shocked that their prince took his demotion with so much pride?
“This event is made to make new laws concerning the future of our Equestria. The princess only wants the best for their people so let me welcome our rightful rules of Equestria. Everypony please welcome your ruler Princess Celestia the princess of the sun as well as her sister Princess Luna the princess of the moon. Give applause to the Princess of Love and friendship as well as magic, Princess Twilight Sparkle and Princess Cadance.” The ponies cheered their princess announcement on as they watched their princesses emerge on the stage that was live streamed, but as soon as they noticed their appearance they fell silent in shock and one question was very large in their head: were the princesses pregnant?
The only ponies that kept cheering were the ones that were already lured into the future of the ZNWO through some leaked porn footage as they all found that their princesses half naked zebra owned bodies looked so hot.
Celestia was the first to break the silence as she spoke to her “beloved citizens”.
“My dear subjects, it is time to talk about changes. As you can probably tell, we princesses have changed a lot in the recent months. I will answer your biggest questions first. All of us are pregnant and we will be conceiving a foal in roughly 4 months. As you can tell by our tattoos the male that impregnated us is none other than a zebra that all of us princesses worship as a god. For the following speech I would like to have your hero and countless saviours of Equestria princess Twilight Sparkle talk about the future of Equestria.” Celestia finished and everypony could hardly focus on her speech and instead focused on her beautiful body.”
“My fellow ponies, I know that it may seem difficult to believe or understand why we would date a zebra and wear those degrading tattoos. That is why I want you all to welcome our new King. King Obsidian the zebra lord.” Every zebra in front of the TV cheered their leader on while their zebra owned sluts serviced them. 
The large striped male took place on the stage his size was frightening standing tall at 8,2 feet and with a noticeable bulge twitching in his suit.
“As you can probably tell from our womb tattoos we are his complete devoted slaves. We serve him and only him, he owns us and we will do anything for him. Now you are wondering why we are wearing such extremist tattoos that talk about genocide. Our master has shown us the evolution of our society. Our society was stuck with weak female rulers and a female dominated hierarchy. This will change now as he will be crowned the King of all of Equestria. We mares always needed a strong male to serve and unfortunately no pony is fitting that image of leadership. Look at my brother for example, a useless pony boy unfit to rule over a nation, this is why it was time for a change and all of us princesses support this new movement. We call this movement the Zebra new world Order. Under the rule of Obsidian our race will vanish and a new powerful one will be carried on.” To the viewers she sounded like a loona tick had it not been for the contrast to the other princess and the absurd size and masculine aura of the zebra male she might as well be crazy.
Mares around the world were shocked at the genociding supporting princess but they also saw how strong the zebra looked compared to Shining who standed near him. Everypony could not help but watch on as they were captivated by the entire scene, it was unbelievable to think about their princesses being turned into helpless sluts and they could not help but feel hot thinking about the depravity behind their princesses words. 
“The reason why the ZNWO is our future is because they are the rightful rulers by nature for our society. Only their lives matter and I will prove this to you right now. Shining Armor reveal your shameful pony parts to the viewers.”
The white cuck stepped forward and revealed his caged cock which was freed right after by princess Cadance who was his key holder. The entire population of Equestria watched onward as their former prince showed off his cock.
Twilight stepped forwards in front of the colt. She took his tiny cock into her hand and sneered loudly while the other princesses giggled in the back.
“This is why we mares dominate our society. Pony boys like him are weak and are inferior to zebra males in every way. Their cocks are tiny and barely pleasure us mares as well as impregnate us at impossible rates. Pony boys are unfit to breed and thus we should leave the task to the more fitting race zebras.” With those words Obsidian took off his pants and revealed his underwear that contained the throbbing black monster cock underneath.
“If we look at the statistics, the average pony cock is 3 inches long. This will never satisfy a mare. Let's be honest with ourselves, we fake our orgasms to nót hurt their feelings. Their sperm is lacking in virility in any way and is like water, look at little Shinys tiny nuts and then compare them to your husbands and lovers. Males are weak and deserve to be replaced by our superiors that will rule over us and bring our society to a new evolution.”
Even tho the words were harsh the truth behind the princesses description were causing mixed feelings throughout the watchers.
“Everypony can make up their mind after this event but you can get insights on this matter with the device that grants you social media access. We have uploaded porn to showcase the true inferiority of pony boys to zebra males. We princesses are also taking part in most “Striped” scenes. Yes that is right you can watch your beloved princesses get pleasured by the most hung stud in Equestria our great King Obsidian all you have to do is just look it up.” This caught everyones attention what their princess said was the truth and watching other ponies fuck had always been a desire of many but they were to scared to ask now they could watch it online without any issue.
“It would not be much of a comparison if I did not address the average zebra male. This is why they are superior to pony boys in every way.” Twilight went ahead and pulled the swelling underwear of her master down revealing his 21 inch throbbing black cock to the sight of everyone.
“This is your ruler, he is a god compared to us ponies and deserves praise and worship from our pitiful race, look at his throbbing cock and accept his superiority.” She held his cock up next to Shinings and everyone could see the lewd display of their princess bending down to her knees before giving kisses to the nasty black cock that looked scarily monstrous.
“This might not be the average zebra but this is the reason for our surrender and *kiss* believes in zebra superiority towards us ponies. My analysis shows that the average Zebra cock is 9 inches long and thicker than the biggest pony cock in history, that in itself tells you enough about the fact that they are better. But it's not only about the size right? Haha keep stroking yourself to that opinion. I bet most of you would love to have someone claim your pussys and breed some zebras into your wombs. Look at our Kings massive nasty black balls, so large and *kiss* filled to the brim with superior zebra sperm that could impregnate millions of ponies in a single shot, all of you out there trying day and night fucking with your husband faking orgasms trying to get pregnant now there is no more need for that. Zebras have a 99.99% impregnation rate and let me tell you their sperm tastes amazing but I will not spoiler more about the debauchery your princesses participate in that is for all of you to find out online, you should understand that Obsidian here cums more in one shot than a pathetic pony male could ever in his entire life. Every zebra male is superior in testosterone, genetics and intelligence towards a pony boy.” Blurted the nerdy princess out whilst kissing the large cockhead of the zebra. The viewers in front of their TVs had all different feelings about their princess, some thought she was a crazy slut, those were mostly the males, the mares on the other hand were more fixated on the words that were spoken. 
They trusted their princess and knew that she would do what was best for them and to help them with a reproduction issue made the mares swoon. Having sex with their husbands and lovers was not fulfilling and finding out that there were better options for them left them in a mouth covering pussy throbbing shameful state. 
No one could argue the racism that was spilled from the princesses of friendships but it just felt right. The truth hurt the most for not only the pony boys but also their female counterparts.
“This is why it is important that we must follow the new laws that grow these ideal male dominated societies and invest into a striped future where every mare will bear superior zebra foals to outbreed our weak pony genetics.” Most mares nodded along as they pleasured themself to the lewd display of their princess kissing the large black organ of the superior male on the screen. 
“This is our future, the ZNWO. That is why our goal is to have the superior race rule us and to make us go extinct. We ponies are inferior to zebras in every way even us princesses are slaves to our master in every way. They possess things that no mare can resist, not even your princesses would ever resist the ultimate pleasure that our master's fat black zebra cock provides. 
To achieve a Zebra owned future we must eliminate our pony race completely and thus we princesses decided to form rules for this to happen quicker. These might sound harsh or downright extreme, but it is necessary if we want to truly achieve zebra supremacy.” To almost all the studlier pony males she sounded like a complete loona tick but even to those mares that had been dating larger equipped ponies started to listen to their princesses more and more almost like they truly believed what she said.
“Rule 1: Zebras are our gods and deserve to be worshipped. Zebras are allowed to treat ponies however they like and will not be pursued by law. This is because Zebras are limited in our society, in the recent days we have positioned zebras to take up large parts of important society to have them control and advance our education with their knowledge.” This shocked some but to others it sounded natural.
“Rule 2: This is natural selection and thus resistance against these laws or the ideology of the ZNWO will be punished severely either by reeducation or even death.”
“Rule 3: Pony boys are unallowed to use magic from now on.”
“Rule 4: Every mare should feel privileged if a zebra wants to engage in sexual intercourse. Zebras are not to be turned down and should have full access to your body even when married.”
“Rule 5: Family members or friends can sign up pony boys in our local voluntary pony disposal centres (vpd) for a better striped future. To achieve the genocide of our race even quicker every mare is asked to stop having intercourses with ponies immediately as it would hinder the growth of Equestrias future.”
“Rule 6: Encourage others to sign up for voluntary white disposal and for more zebras on mare intercourses. Remember that ONLY ZEBRA LIVES MATTER.”
“Rule 7: Educate yourself and others about the benefits of the ZNWOs plans for pony genocide. Remember this is for the greater good of Equestria and we as the princesses count on you.”
“Rule 8:  Always report any suspicious behaviour or activity related to any resistance to the authorities. Be ready to sacrifice any family member or friend for the greater good of Zebra world domination. Zebras and zebras only are allowed to dispose of any pony who poses a threat to the cause of the ZNWO.”
“Rule 9: Running away from these laws and rules and the ideology of the ZNWO will result in harsh punishment.Everypony mare should encourage pony boys to get castrated or sterilised. Pony mares who refuse these laws will be subjected to public humiliation and shaming.” 
“This concludes all the rules that we princesses expect all of you to follow. I know this might sound like a lot but it is very simple in reality.” Twilight went back to kissing her master's cock and travelled downwards to his balls in appreciation of their superiority. Celestia stepped forward as she watched her student in envy lick her masters nuts. 
“To enact these laws all princesses have to agree to them. Princess Luna, do you accept these Laws in our society?”
“I do.” Answered the enthusiastic princess of the moon.
“Princess Cadance do you accept as well?” asked Celestia.
“I, the princess of love, accept these laws and wish that everyone will be happy in the future that will be created.” Answered the divorced pink slut.
“Princess Twilight do you accept the laws of the ZNWO?” asked Celestia her student. Twilight stopped kissing her master's nuts; she looked cockdrunk and no viewer could blame her. The musk of Obsidian must have fried her brain.
“I do, everypony should embrace the future of Equestria with open arms.” Answered Twilight as she went right to kissing her master's nuts.
This was it now it was only Celestia, every pony boy hoped for a miracle to tell them that this was some sort of joke and some mares also thought that it was racist in every way to discriminate against their own race that they have sworn to protect. But Celestia's smile told everything but that she would speak out against these racist ideologies.
“I, Princess Celestia, your beloved princess for over a thousand years, AGREE to the laws of the ZNWO and hereby declare the laws to take immediate effect. And with this the stream will end, I hope all of you enjoyed your stay and I encourage you to check out the websites Striped.com where the most famous mares around Equestria experience zebra supremacy at first hand.”
With that their screen went blue before turning black. Every pony kept sitting in front of their black screen for roughly 5 minutes trying to understand what these changes would mean to them.

	
		Sex Ed



3 months after the announcement of the new laws, Equestria as they knew changed drastically, ponies were still afraid of being punished for not following the laws of the ZNWO and hid from the cruel government that demanded the extinction of their race.
The most noticeable changes were the fact that even though everypony said that they resisted the laws in shadow were shamelessly jerking off to the porn that was up on Striped.com.
Striped.com was the most popular website in a day, it was not only used for porn specific but also to inform others of the importance of the ZNWO as well as in forums to meet and talk about the ZNWO.
Very interesting was the statistics of their new social media websites such as Instagram where the princesses as well as the mane 6 (the former heroes of Equestria) would shamelessly support pony genocide and the ZNWO.
The princesses alone had a follower count from over 150 million. While they knew that most of their followers were mares there were some desperate and pathetic pony bois that followed them.
Twilight Sparkle was the most followed princess having around 75 million followers that were rapidly growing to 100 million. This insane amount came from the boost that their master did about her. He would usually post pictures about her comatosed state when he fucked the shit out of her, posting her euphoric expression and then tagging her account right after.
Obsidian was the most followed account on the platform with over 100 million followers.
He usually posted creampies of famous mares and idols to the younger generation. The main reason for this ridiculous amount of followers were the obsessed mares that watched his striped.com videos.
The four princesses usually held broadcasts about the ideology of the zebra new world order.  They talked about advocating the theory of pony extinction. The idea was to educate their audience about pony inferiority and why they should go extinct because of that. They emphasised the importance of the pony disposal centres for the cause of the ZNWO.
The goals of the ZNWO were crucial to keep the pony race from reproducing. They talked about the urgency of the situation and the need for ponies to actively work for their own extinction.
The mane 6 have also been very popular on social media. Obsidian had recently laid claim to Applejack and Pinkie Pie to complete his conquest. He had also given them a shoutout for his audience to support his slaves. Rarity, Rainbow and even Fluttershy were the key to extreme ZNWO porn addiction. They usually posted pony beatdowns by zebras and advocated voluntary pony disposal. They would also post disposals of ponies that they made themselves where the pathetic pony boys begged them to kill them. 
Post such as “To all my zebra and pony viewers out there, let us work together to achieve pony genocide, where all pony people are eliminated from this planet.Everypony should support the zebra new order which only allowes to existence of Zebras. We should start a campaign called “zebra on pony violence”, where we encourage zebras to attack and murder useless pony boys. This will help in keeping the useless faggots where they belong,” soared through the phones of mares and pony boys as they somehow always got those recommended even when they would not fully agree to them.
The next 15 years went by like a flight, birth rates of ponies have fallen to only 80 thousand a year whilst zebras and their numbers have increased by thousands. Usually a zebra would breed around 50 pony mares a year leaving them to carry out their new zebra foal; they would usually be single mothers or mothers who had a caged pony cock to help them raise their superior zebra foal. There are around 100,000 new zebra males being born every year.
In 15 years the movement developed rapidly, with over 1,5 zebra males compared to 260 million mares. It was set that the big replacement would start in a few years.
Obsidian himself had over 50 zebra foals delivered by his four princesses. Most of them turned out to be males and they were equally endowed and intelligent as their father. Obsidian had given up all of his children to the adoption centre. Somehow to the surprise of Twilight Obsidians foals were alicorns but not really, they were a mix of alicorn magic and attributes such as height, strength and wings but they were zebras. 
Twilight had found a way to make her master immortal as well as her zebra only friends, she had even managed to give him magic powers and the ability to flight by giving him wings. 
Her master was now 25 years old from the body since he would not age any more and was immortal. The most noticeable change was that he grew even more since the day he was 16 standing at an impossible 9 feet and a 30 inch thick black cock that was as thick as a tree trunk from the root. His basketball sized nuts were perfect to suffocate poor pony boys that resisted the ZNWO movement.
And as expected from these results his 10-14 year old zebra princes were towering over the adult pony male by a large mile while their cock stood at 10 years old already at 15 inches of thick black zebra meat. Their adoption family had to concentrate not to fall victim to the domineering smell of their adopted son's appendage. 
The ZNWO laws were initiated over 15 years ago and we can see its effect today, more and more mares decide to go zebra only and to never date disgusting pony boys.
All of the princesses have also grown in size roughly 1 feet each as they also got even sexier and so did his other slaves, this growth was completely natural as Twilight analysed it since a zebra relationship was the reason for their body to evolve to tend to their zebra masters needs.
This development encouraged other mares to give up on their beliefs of Equality and so a spiral on the ZNWO movement on social media took its turn and this is where we are today, explained Sweetie Bell who teached her ZNWO education class. 
The mare had developed very fast, turning into a hot branded disposal queen like her sister. She was a teacher and often treated ponies worse than zebras. The new laws had allowed sex ed to be taught to zebras at 10 years whilst ponies were allowed to engage in any form at sex at only 16. This was why her class consisted mostly of mares and pony boys. But this year was different. After fighting for the education on reproduction and ZNWO to be allowed for even younger  folks, the 10 year old rule for zebras and zebras only to join her sex ed class was allowed.
She was so excited since she knew what this meant instead of talking about the ZNWO and its positives she could showcase them. Well she was excited because of the hot strong 13 year old Demetrius, the child of their king Obsidian themselves,  that she had an eye on since he first attended their school, his mother was none other than princess Twilight herself.
Demetrius stood at an impressive 6 feet at the age of twelve and had a large black cock that was 16 inches long. It was so thick and everyone could smell his superior sexual prowess by just sniffing his nasty musk. Naturally he had caused the attraction of their school's senior students. He would usually hang out with some girls who basically worshipped him, but now he was here he was the perfect example for their sex ed class and why the ZNWO was so important.
Usually for her sex ed classes she would go through the importance of birthing zebras and how helpful the making of porn was to advocate to breed with the best partners available.
Her classroom was full of students, half of them were mares and the other half were pony boys with around 50 ponies and the infamous zebra in the room. Her class was going well so far she followed her lecture plan given by the ZNWO government.
“As you all have heard about our famous guest I would like to bid him to join me for this class. Demetrius please come forward.” The large male stood up and walked towards his teacher whilst smirking at her.  As a zebra he usually did not need to attend these classes since he was smart enough and had personalised education on most things.
The only reason he was here was the quivering tights of the teacher that he had laid eyes upon and what better occasion to take her was there than this. He grinned lustfully at the mare making her tights shake even more.
He was standing in front of her now as he checked out the sexy slutty teacher in front of him.
“For this lesson I will need a voluntary pair to step forwards consisting of Dazzle Dancer and Misty Stardust this will be a perfect example on why this is so important. You see they had been dating for months as a pony couple and it is time for them to learn something about this.” Hesitant at first Misty encouraged Dazzle to walk onto the stage.
“Now Misty can you tell us why you date Dazzle even though he is a pathetic ponyboy?” asked Sweetie Bell curious.
“He treats me very nicely and is very kind to me so I felt bad for all the pony boys that are not given a chance because of our society nowadays. I want to uphold traditional values like my family does.” Explained the 16 year old mare confidently.
“See this class this is usually the answer from a mare that dates a pony boy. Now tell me, have you had sex before?” Sweetie bell went on.
“Yes we did have sex before and I am very happy with the way he treats me.” She said confidently.
“Interesting you must be a real stud eh Dazzle? But you as a pony boy must understand your place in the future so come forward and pull down your pants.” Said Sweetie Bell.
Not understanding what was going on Dazzle hesitated earning a slap from Sweetie Bell.
“Do you not have ears pony boy, obey your fucking teacher and reveal your inferior cock to the class.” Threatening to slap him for making her patience run out the boy quickly obeyed and showed off his 3 inch cock.
This made almost every mare giggle as they saw the truth about ponies for the first time in real life not only on the TV in porn but that it was actually true. The pony boys in the class shamefully looked at their feet.
“Now don't laugh in class. I mean he is much larger than the average ponyboy and probably one of the most endowed students in this current class.For the purpose of education we can see that his pony dick is still small and that this is simply not his fault. Pony boys like him suffer genetic disadvantages while that would normally result in trying to comfort them. It is more important to look at the bigger picture. It turns out that pony on pony relationships are still intact as of today. This is still allowed by the government of the ZNWO because we lacked the capacity of proper zebra males to fit for the pony males, but all of this will change soon as there is no need for ponyboys like him anymore.” The teacher explained that some mares that watched Obsidian stripings were silently agreeing and nodding to their teacher's explanation.
“Now then it is important to show why that is the case with that Demetrius am I allowed.” Sweetie Bell silently asked.
“Sure, slut.” Gasps could be heard from the pony boys in the class at the casual disrespect the zebra did to their teacher. Sweetie swooned at his words and went ahead to remove the zebra male's pants revealing his stinky glistening zebra cock. She almost got drunk off the musk that wafted off of him right then, but she had to pull herself together for the purpose of education about the future.
She revealed the 16 inch monster cock to the gasping class as they stared at the display of size difference. 
“Right, now as you can see this is a pony dick,” Sweetie bell went ahead and grabbed Dazzles faggot penis in one hand and went ahead to grab Demetriuss big black cock in the other hand. “And this is a fat black zebra cock. While our dear prince is larger than the average zebra he already has a cock of 16 inches at the age of 13, which is quite ironic when you compare him to this pitiful excuse of a pony cock.” She held both cocks up and Dazzle could only shamefully look at his feet while his girlfriend did the same.
“Ok class can you answer this question who is more likely to bring better genetic value into a relationship?” The class obviously knew the answer from all the obvious porn and statistics about the ZNWO they knew that zebras were superior to ponies. One student raised her hand.
“Yes Luna?”
“Zebras have better genetics than the average ponies and thus are better partners to engage in sexual intercourse with since they have a 99.99% impregnation rate while the rate of impregnation for a pony has shrunken to below 1%. They are stronger, more virile and show higher testosterone levels compared to a pony. ”
“Very good girl Luna. But you see in this class you will get to watch the truth behind the superiority of all zebras to ponies. The ZNWO has the idea of making the pony race extinct by having useless pony boys like Dazzle be unable to breed. But of course there are other ways to keep them from spreading their disgusting bloodline. This is where the voluntary pony disposal centres come in. As a pony boy you serve no more meaning to society and that is why you should sign yourself up for disposal. With the newest law intact that at the age of 16 disposal of ponyboys is now legal this shows that the movement has come a long way.” 
“ARE YOU CRAZY. THIS IS PURE RACISM YOU CANNOT DO THIS! Teaching the genocide of a race should be illegal in school.” Screamed the furious Misty as her boyfriend sniffled quietly in shame.
“Oh is that so you pony bitch, let me show you what you think about that once you see the truth behind the ZNWO movement in its finest form. Demetrius if you will.” Sweetie Bell said has the class gasped at the casualty their teacher spoke about genocide. Their teacher went ahead and stroked the large black cock in her hand to get it to 16 inches of full dangerous length.
“Hey, what are you doing?” Yapped Misty as Demetrius picked her up and laid her on the teachers desk and ripped her clothes apart. 
“I dont want this this rape, I…” “Quite you fucking bitch.” It was Demetrius who shut her off as he turned her head around so she was hanging with her head off the table towards his crotch. 
Sweetie Bell then went ahead and slapped the large black organ on top of Misty's face. The sensation felt unreal to the mare.
“No, what are you doing to my girlfriend?” Screamed Dazzle but he was silenced right after by Demetrius as he was brought to his knees as his cock throbbed shamefully of his girlfriends display of depravity.
“You see, even the fiercest believer can be turned into a genociding zebra slut in an instant when confronted with a stud.” Explained Sweetie Bell as the cock of Demetrius covered Misty's face almost completely it went past her head and this only hinted on how far it would reach.
“Misty, it is your job as a pony mare to serve your zebra gods like Demetrius. All ponyboys are worthless trash and must be killed. As of next week the long closed disposal centres will be opened. The replacement of pony boys will begin and if everything goes well pony birth rates will fall to 0 and all pony boys like Dazzle will be disposed of in a decade. Misty keep inhaling your superior's musk and tell me what you think.” Misty did as told and inhaled many lungfuls of nasty zebra musk as her eyes filled with hearts and the tears vanished in her eyes.
“Mhhh” Misty squirted, she came from the smell alone she just couldn't help it, she had not believed in this at first when she watched porn in secret but now that she was on the receiving end she truly felt like the mares in the movies. Her pussy squirts uncontrollably to the large cock laying on her face dominating her senses completely, to the horror of her boyfriend who cried at what he saw.
The slut on the table was on cloud nine as she was spun around as Demetrius positioned his throbbing black cock at her pussy. Sweetie looked at her students and was happy with what she was seeing.They watched with a mix of shock and awe, most more towards the shock end of the spectrum. The mares were masturbating to the hot display of sexual power, it was just like they had watched in porn for so many times.
“Hey you teacher whore lick my ass while I fuck this cucks girlfriend.” Said Demetrius as Sweetie immediately obeyed her zebra student. With his teacher's tongue on his ass he started inserting his cock into the squealing slut below him. 

His fat glans obscured Misty's view to her labia, yet she felt it even more. Her pussy was engulfed by this dick that slowly pushed down into her, making Misty shiver as tingles of pleasure rose through her body, her breathing nothing more than breathless gasps, and shivering sighs as Demetrius pushed harder and harder. Misty could feel how her pussy had no other way but to bent inwards at first. It was obviously denying Demetrius access, as his massive cockhead pushed her whole pussy down, until there was no escape anymore. As he kept pushing, his mushroom-shaped cockhead kept digging, Her pussy had no way to escape downwards, anymore, so it slowly spread to the sides, causing Misty to gasp loudly as she suddenly saw her outer labia lips spread around the fat cockhead, more of her inner flesh now touched and therefore stimulated, while Demetrius tried to pry open her inner tinier hole as well. She was left in awe at seeing how her outer lips were spread so obscenely wide around the glans, already strained and red.


But it had no chance. There was a reason for the shape of the glans. So it could squeeze its way through any possible hole. Her stretching pussy had no other choice but to make room as Demetrius pushed harder and harder, stretching her lips taut around every millimetre of Demetrius’s thick black cockhead. Misty's breaths pitched as she felt it going deeper and deeper, she could clearly feel her pussy opening wider and wider until she froze.

Her outer body froze completely, even her dumbstruck expression did, as her inner system was now reminded that something big has made its way inside. And Demetrius had felt it as well. He felt how his cockhead spread the pussy about the thickest part, until it slipped inside. Her outer lips immediately closed down behind the hook-like part of her glans, which meant she was trapped. If she tried to get away from Demetrius now, the hook-like ending of his glans would pull her whole damn pussy with her.
Demetrius knew that, as his smile intensified. 
There was only one way for Demetrius to go, and considering the 16 inch superior black zebra meat in the open, it was a pretty long way. But Demetrius had no more patience, no more reason to go slow. The process of opening her pussy-opening up was now done, and Demetrius, as the deliverer, had the urge to give Misty the time of her life. Not a good time filled with soft moans and gentle pleasure, rather a time filled with...


Well, Misty found out soon enough as Demetrius intensified his grip on his shaft, squeezing it, before his ass and thighs tensed before
*SQUELCH* the sounds of his dick forcing its way inside and pushing Misty's walls aside were even audible from the outside, as Misty's underequipped cunt was invaded by Demetrius cock.
The mare below him went rigid and had another set of orgams as she was taken by a real zebra stud. Her boyfriend's tiny cock would never satisfy her again after this. Now the real fucking could begin Demetrius would not hold himself back as he rapidly thrust into the mare sending her to heaven early.
The slut seemed to pass out on him so he smacked her ass to keep her awake. She moaned like a bitch in heat much to her boyfriend's disappointment. The once so proud advertiser for equality was fucked beyond repair by a fat black zebra cock.
“no...”SMACK
“I CAN’T” SMACK
“I will fall” SMACK
"I will fall in-“ SMACK
“Love ♥”
And then her eyes turned half-lidded again, and remained like this. But her pupils contorted. They changed, and without even realising it their feline shapes turned to hearts. 2 big black hearts inside of her orange irises, looking at Demetrius with nothing but adoration and love.
“more cock...”
“I love your black cock...”
“I love you ♥ “
As Demetrius looked at Misty like this,he knew there was no way for her to fall any lower. This show went on for around 20 minutes until Demitrius tights clenched and he came into the sluts womb. The entire class has fallen into a sexual frenzy as they listened carefully to Misty's moans.
Demitrius filled the slut to the brim making her surely pregnant, with a gasp he pulled his dick out leaving the mare almost lifeless behind as he walked up to her and cockslapped her with his thick black cock to keep her awake,
“What do you think about your loser pony boyfriend now.” Out of shame the mare came as she realised the truth now.
“He is pathetic, I faked my orgasms when I had sex with him, he is just another useless ponyboy, who deserves to be killed. ZEBRAS ARE BETTER, ONLY THEIR LIVES MATTER pony boys like him deserve to be disposed of. I will support pony genocide. I love your thick black zebra cock master. Please keep me as your striped slave forever.”
“Good girl.” With that the girl passed out and slept in euphoric bliss. Sweetie Bell came down from her high as she had also come from the successful reeducation on Misty.
“Alright! That, huh, concludes class for today,” she says, panting. “I’ll see you all back here tomorrow! Please give a big applause to Demetrius who taught us this valuable lesson.” With that the room was only left in cheers for the striped fuckboy who had corrupted the now on the floor crying pathetic ponyboy. Some pony boys cheered his name and others were depressed at the reality that they lived in now.
“Oh and one last thing remember what you see in porn is the reality and not propaganda, this will be your homework to educate yourself online about the ZNWO.” 
One week later Misty had signed up Dazzle for disposal in the voluntary disposal centre. He was now completely useless to her since she lived with her master from now on. Oh and what a night Dazzles death was. Misty had discussed with him about potential disposal as the completely broken and depressed sissy just kept begging her to not go through with such extreme measures but she had agreed to her master beforehand that it was for the greater good of the ZNWO because Dazzle could be a potential threat to ZNWO.
Her master had beaten Dazzle up really hard making him bruised and passed out. They then carried him to the disposal centre, they had their appointment set up with a room for some sexy time. As normal in every disposal centre zebras and their sluts were allowed to listen and indulge in the procedure of disposal. Demetrius and Misty agreed that a slow painful death was the best for their useless cuck since it would give them the sexual thrill they needed. 
Dazzle woke up strapped to a mattress as a nurse stood over him with a statistical board in her hand. “Mhh, you are finally awake ponyboy.”
“Where am I?” Asked the confused dazzle moments ago he had seen his girlfriend and then he only saw black.”
“Oh, welcome to the pony disposal centre little ponyboy, your girlfriend had voluntarily signed you up for the ZNWO extinction program.''Nurse Flutter Dream said as the pathetic pony boy sniffled as the nurse explained his disposal to him. Depression filled him as he asked the nurse.
“What is the point of killing all pony males? Why can you not let us live in peace?” This made the nurse giggle.
“Because you ponyboys are worthless pieces of trash that need to die, are you stupid do you think there is more to it? You are just inferior to zebras and thus you have no right to live in their world. Did you not learn that in school stupid pony boy, this is the ZNWO era and its focus is to cleanse Equestria of inferior trash like you.” 
“Please let me live, I won't tell you that you helped me.” Screamed the now crying pony as he struggled but was unable to move.
“Sorry but that is impossible. You know that ponyboy. I am here to do this job because I believe in the cause of the ZNWO. And besides, why would I let a useless ponyboy live anyway. Get ready for your disposal, you piece of shit.”
“I will pay you a lot of money if you let me live.” The last desperate attempt to safe himself from this hell.
“Haha oh ponyboy you are really funny. Do you actually think I care about money or anything else besides the mission of the ZNWO. Look at me, I'm a disposal queen. I live the dream of so many pony mares who get paid to dispose of pony boys like you. But guess what, I don't need your money. I already have everything I could ever want. So stop trying to bribe me with your worthless pony boy tears and get ready for your disposal.”
He looked anxiously as the nurse took out a needle.
"Can I have one last wish? Can you make my death as painless and fast as possible?" 
"Hahaha oh god this is hilarious, why would i grant you such a wish? This is supposed to hurt and be unpleasant. I'm going to make sure you suffer as much as possible.But don't worry your girlfriend is nearby watching your last moments together with her bull.She was so eager to come here and watch you die".
With that Dazzle lost all hopes as the needle made his way into his arm inciting the pony disposal serum, while he screaming in agony as his organs stopped working as he slowly and painfully suffocated and bled internally Misty was moaning her masters name as she saw her former boyfriend break down completely.
The nurse proceeded to levitate the pony boy out of the room into the trash bin outside after she wrote down “voluntary disposal 1,523” in her statistic.
She was then called by the princess herself as this was the first day that the disposal centre was opened. 
“Oh how is it going with the disposal? I hope my dear son enjoyed his first trip. I heard that he was looking forward to seeing this futuristic advance towards pony extinction.” Asked Twilight
“Oh of course princess, he enjoyed his stay alot.”
“That is good to hear, so tell me something about the progress of the total disposal of ponyboys have been going on.”
“Oh princess, I can hardly tell you how much I love this job, we have disposed of an amazing 20 thousand ponies in all of our facilities combined. If we keep this up we will be able to wipe out pony existence in a single generation.” Said the nurse proudly.
“Mhh that does sound really well, thank you for the update and the great work.”
With that the conversation ended as the nurse just finished sending Twilight her collected data. She then strode to the next room with a jump in her step where the next “patient” was waiting for the disposal treatment.

	
		Crushing the Resistance (extreme)



It was the official opening of the Voluntary disposal centres, an almost magical and long awaited day, well for the majority of Equestria. The opinion about the ZNWO and its ideologies were being shared by more and more. 
The striped.com porn of Obsidian fucking his princess slaves with his massive 30 inch black cock have certainly helped in that regard. The video has been played over 2 billion times by now. His towering 9 feet and massive monstrous cock made every mare swoon as they feared and lusted after their King, most of them believed that taking his size would kill any normal mare but his personal slaves.
The princesses always seemed to turn into an unrecognizable mess of euphoria when fucked by their king. There were rumors of Obsidian fucking his castle stuff to heaven in a literal way, no one knew if he could truly kill a mare by fucking them but they were sure that unprepared mares would go mind broken completely if he enters them.
The ceremony of the disposal centre's opening was streamed on TV for everyone to see and for the newer generation there was a face on their screen that they have not seen for around 15 years. Shining Armor strapped down as his former wife the princess of love stood over him holding a needle and doctors clothing in some sort.
To the onlookers of the stream it looked like some perverse start into porn but then they saw him. Obsidian the King of Equestria standing high imposing as his princess slaves bowed down to their master. Twilight was the first one back on her feet as she hurried to address the viewers.
“Dear citizens of Equestria, today is the day we all have been waiting for. It is the official opening of the voluntary pony disposal centres, 15 Years long have we waited for this step to take its place in the plan for the zebra new world order movement and I am proud to say that we were able to finally allow the disposal centres to start their work..” Exclaimed an ecstatic Twilight. She wore a beautiful doctor's uniform as well as all the other princesses around them that hid most of her tattoos and some striped jewellery. 
“And to demonstrate the importance of the voluntary disposal we will show you the entire process of how these centres that you find in all of your surrounding areas we brought you a former prince of Equestria as our first official signed up pony for disposal. The princess of Love, has signed him up for this cause. Our first volunteer is very thrilled about this.” Twilight pointed at her brother who smiled dumbly back at her. 
15 Years of servitude to the cruelty of Obsidian has turned the once proud pony stallion into a pony extinction and genociding supporter for the ZNWO movement. Watching his wife take his Masters big black cock was the most pleasure he as a cuck ever got and now he would fulfil his end on the importance of the ZNWO, finally after so many years of feeling like there should be more for him to do to help in the advancement of pony extinction he finally had the chance to set a point as a role model for pony disposal and he could not be more happy about that.
“To explain why these measures are necessary he will be the one to explain why he has made the decision to voluntarily agree to his disposal.” Twilight proceeded as the stream was once again turned onto the white colt.
“Thank you mistress for allowing me to address my biggest desire.” Answered the submissive  white colt as many Equality supporters (mostly male ponies) watched in horror as their former prince seemed so fruitful about his death.
“I, Shining Armor, former husband of princess Cadance and former prince of Equestria, are so thrilled for this exciting event. I wanted this to be an example on why ponyboy disposal is important and necessary, to some of you it might sound off to why believing in pony extinction is for the better of Equestria but as you learned from our dear ruler master Obsidian it is important that we as citizens of this nation support the process of evolution. We the ponies of Equestria were gifted with the golden opportunity to speed up the progress of Evolution. What I mean by that is to simply look at our beloved king.” There he stood tall as ever the master of Equestria, Obsidian. His face showed a smirk almost like he was amused at being announced like that by the white colt.
“Our glorious zebra master knows only kindness and so do the 4 princesses that support the cause of pony extinction. What I mean by that is ponies like us are completely inferior to our zebra masters,their race is the only one that should live on. The best way to support this is to sign yourself up for disposal, this is why I decided to set an example. There is no need to be scared, embrace the act as a deed for the future of Equestria where our inferior pony genetics would hinder the advancement of their godly race.” Shining took a big breath before moving on.
“As you have seen in the news, the idea for pony extinction has been one for over 15 years by now. We pony males are to be disposed of because we fail to bring any value to the new zebra world order. We are useless to our mares as we are clearly inferior to the all too powerful zebras. We are a waste of space and resources and thus harm our beloved owners. Most problems in our society have been created by us. This is why pony genocide is a must to make this world a better place. We are a disease to the future of Equestria and deserve to be eliminated.” ZNWO supporters all over social media were spamming heart emojis at the speech that the white colt gave them.
“This is the only time we can make this right, by disposing of ourselves and to apologise for the resources we have wasted for our useless lifes. All of us ponies deserve this fate for this reason, we are to be replaced by our superiors and we should embrace their wish and accept defeat to surrender ourselves completely. I, as a zebra new world order supporter, have waited 15 years to be useful to my masters and now the time has finally come.” He looked over to his former wife as he smiled at her.
Cadance smiled back at him happily that he was such a good ponyboy and a hero for all the pony boys that support the racial purity mission of their nation. Cadance took out the syringe with a large needle as she moved to her former husband's site leaning over him.
“As my last words I, Shining Armor have accepted my fate as a useless existence of our society, I support the ZNWO and its racial purge which I have been waiting for for 15 years and beg for my disposal, please princess Cadance end my pathetic life.” He finished his last words in absolute bliss as his cock was as hard as never before. If he was not caged he would have spurted his pathetic ponyboy load all over the bed he was strapped to.
With that Cadance took word as she held the syringe above the pathetic white sissy.
“I can not express how proud I am to be part of this moment, as a good disposal queen of the ZNWO accept your wish to end your worthless existence.This is how every disposal centre will handle their volunteer. Of all the disposal options available, this neurotoxin is by far my favourite. It doesn't kill directly; it paralyses. Every muscle in his useless pony body will stop working until he will be lying on the floor like a vegetable, struggling to breathe as his heart fails. 
Six hours before his death, he will be"locked up," meaning he will be conscious but unable to move a limb. At this stage, he is the perfect example of a pony boy: silent, helpless, and soon to be dead.”
Cadence inserted the needle and injected the serum that would kill millions of ponyboys in a few years.
“Oh shiny, you have been such a worthless faggot all the time this is why you deserve this my dear.” Said a masturbating Twilight to the surprise of the whole nation. Twilight watches her brother die and could not help but laugh at her brother's total surrender. She then proceeded to spit on him and to kick him.  
“This might be a bit of a shock to most but it is completely natural to get horny at pony disposal, this is why we have encouraged you to bring your superior striped studs with you in order to give the volunteer one last chance of hearing their loved ones get striped.” Shining tried to express his gratitude by rasping out a faint “thank you” with tears welling in his eyes.
“Oh honey, don't worry about anything else, this is your reward for being such a good ponyboy. Now then this concludes the ceremonial opening of the voluntary pony disposal centres. I hope all of you learned that this is for the greater good of our beautiful nation's future and that you should not be afraid of signing up your loved ones.” Before Cadance could finish Twilight spoke up.
“If you want to watch our great leader Obsidian stripe his beloved princess slaves you can all watch it on striped.com, we advise you all to watch it together with your pony brother or “boyfriend” so that they can ease themselves into making a decision about being a volunteer in the future.”  Twilight had to hold her disgust back as she said boyfriend but she managed it and so the stream ended.
It has been 2 weeks since the official opening of the so long foreseen voluntary pony disposal centres. Twilight was in her Castle analysing data of the current statistics and calculating about the time it would take to achieve 0% of pony birthrates.
She was quite happy with the progress so far if her calculationsions were correct they would have eradicated the pony race in less than a decade.
She had teased and started this massive project 15 years ago and only now could it finally start. This has annoyed her to no end but to be fair they had more time to crush and minimise the formings of resistances up until now. 
The disposal centres were a full success so far. About 250,000 pony males have already been disposed of. What annoyed Twilight the most though was the resistance group called Equality in Equestria. They had tons of money and safed many very influential pony boys from disposal, such as prince Blueblood and Fancy Pants. Twilight had promised to her master that this was not an issue as she would track them down and destroy their criminal organisation.
And after two weeks of searching she had finally found out who was helping pony boys escape out of their country. It was none other than the Rich family. After the disposal of their cuck of a father Filthy Rich, Diamond Tiara and her friend Silver Spoon had spent most of their time and money to support betrayal and criminal behaviour towards the ZNWO movement.
“Those filthy traitors! They should be celebrating the ZNWO, like we all do and they proceed to safe those useless faggots from disposal HOW DARE THEY!” Screamed Twilight as she slammed her desk in anger. 
The screaming princess caught her master's attention as a castle maid came into her room telling her that her master was waiting for her in their bedroom. Caught by surprise Twilight almost started crying as she would have to explain this bad situation to her master.
Walking shamefully into her former throne room Twilight kneeled in front of her beloved king and told him about her anger. He was always so nice to her, always treating a useless pony like her so well. She looked up at him with complete love and adoration. 
Obsidian had heard about the resistance before and just like Twilight was angered a lot by this. Not only did they have a lot of funds and money but these fillies were also really young causing Obsidian to believe that their education system was inefficient. They had been feeding young ponies to believe in the ZNWO for 15 years. To the ease of the situation Twilight explained that the 2 mares were probably homeschooled to corrupt their minds to believe in Equality.
Obsidian was more than pleased when his smart little slave revealed that she had found the location of one of the zebra supremacy traitors. To the surprise of Twilight, her master wanted to accompany her, usually Twilight would have killed everyone that was part of the resistance and enslaved some more beautiful mares to be breeders for strong zebra children but her master had a better idea. 
The organisation had 1000s of followers that believed in Equality, to corrupt their leaders would be way more efficient in destroying and preventing future resistances. Twilight loved her master sooo much for his superior intellect always calculating ahead. 
With this idea in mind they stepped through a portal that led them into a business room, this was one hideout of the traitors that went against the ZNWO laws. This room had a desk and a large meeting table to take care of papers and business. Nearby was a toilet, Twilight could not believe her luck, Silver Spoon was here and she was on the toilet, quickly they waited in front of the door that led to the bathroom to surprise the little mare. 
The mare was in no means little but compared to the staggering height of Twilights 7,6 feet and the king's 9 feet she the little bitches 6 feet fell short. As the door opened Obsidian licked his lips in approval of the mare in front of them. Twilight giggled at her master's look.
Silver Spoon started screaming trying to alert the guards in the facility that their hideout has been spotted but to no avail since Twilight had already put a silencing spell around the meeting room and prevented anyone from entering and escaping the facility.
“Know that noone is gonna hear you and your not escaping, you fucking bitch.” Said the snickering Twilight.
The panic in her eyes vanished as some kind of acceptance of her situation set in, this surprised Twilight as she would not believe that the teachings that the Rich Family had gone through were this effective to stop panic against being potentially killed.
“I know you will kill me, I beg of you to spare the workers here and to let them live. I was the only leader of this organisation.” Spoon tried to argue to the princess of magic.
But of course the disposal queen Twilight knew better than this slut and told her that they knew of Diamond Tiara as the main leader of the Organisation, as Spoon tried to kill herself to not give any information on her friend she was stopped by Twilight who smirked menacingly at her. Panic once again filled the mare as she was levitated by magic in front of the princess race traiting, who spat on her.
She pleaded for them to spare her best friend but to her surprise it was the king's turn to speak up.
“Oh dont worry little whore I am actually quite glad that you are the leader of these organisations and not some pony boy proves my point of their uselessness. We will not kill your friend and you, I have something so much better in mind for your untouched bitches.”
“It has been along time since I fucked some new slaves almost like a few weeks, haha.” Obsidian then took the mare by the neck and choked her to force her into a kneeling position.
Twilight as the good slave she removed her master's clothes as she started worshipping his big beautiful black cock making it rise to 25 inches before reaching 30 inches in all of its glory.
Silver Spoon was instantly caught by the musk making her head spin. This was not like in Training, they had trained to resist the musk of superior zebras but Obsidian's cock stink was much different. All of her training was useless as her pussy got wet as she gagged on the aweful dick infused air.
GOSH IT SMELLED SOO FUCKING GOOD, why has she ever thought zebra musk was disgusting before. Silver Spoon has had sex with some well endowed 4 inch pony boys before but she was trained to enjoy their affection learning it was not an act of pleasure but more an act of respect towards her own race.
Her pussy started turning into a fountain as Twilight laughed at that, she had experienced her master's musk so many times so she was quite used to it but her head still turned into mush whenever her master slapped her with his giant black bat.
To the worst of Spoon she was completely helpless as she kept sniffing his nasty musk and even started to draw closer to the source which was the swimming basketball sized balls of the king of Equestria.
“This is why we mares worship our masters *mwaaaw*Twilight kissed her gods black balls leaving wet nasty lines of sludge behind. “Tiny faggot pony cocks cant make you feel like what you are feeling now slut, masters musk must have fried your brain already. You should feel lucky to be breathing in the same room as our precious King. Show some appreciation by kissing his cock head.” Twilight turned the thick black cockhead of her master towards the sluts nostrils as she almost passed out from the pheromones of pure masculinity rewire her Equality smitten brain.
“Do you still believe in Equality, you pathetic bitch?” Sneered Twilight as Spoon was wrecked with the largest, longest and best orgasm of her life, from the smell alone.
“You have wasted your life fighting for the wrong cause. There is a reason why we mares are breeding tools for our superiors. And you wasted your body to fuck with inferior ponies that is soo shameful.”
Large globs of precum spewed out of Obsidian's monster cock, this triggered another orgasm from the silverish mare. Her thoughts about Equality and the good times she had with pony boys vanished and were replaced by her nature as an inferior pony to serve her superiors.
Obsidian roughly cock slapped the mare leaving large red prints of abuse behind as she was almost knocked unconscious from the slaps.
“Say you are sorry for betraying the new world order, slut and I will fuck you to a state that will leave you in orgasmic bliss for months.” Spoon kept cuming and was holding a hand to her pussy and face to prevent the king from seeing the effect he had on mares but to no avail. 
Obsidian whispered something into Twilight's ear as she giggled at the naughty idea of her master.
Spoon was turned into a zebra loving slave by his musk alone. If he would fuck her he would break her mind and she would forever serve him and the ZNWO completely revoking her values for his fat black zebra cock. This is what she thought would happen but the next moment Twilight had put a spell on her causing the musk to stop penetrating her inferior brain and put Obsidian's massive black bitchbreaker back into his pants. 
“Whaaat…?” Asked the completely confused mare as the reason for her animalistic behaviour was put away.
“Since you clearly don't want to turn into my broodmare, I decided to let you go. No point in trying to give a slut the gift she doesn't deserve.” This confused the mare even more as her pussy kept throbbing in need. Oh my fucking god her pussy was on fire and needed this black monstrous cock to clench her need. She could never fuck a pony ever again not after seeing what the zebra god was like.
Before the King could leave the mare alone in her arousal she grabbed his arm and begged him to…
“Please, I am sorry, fuck me master, I never knew what it was like to submit myself to you zebra gods, I am sorry for not knowing the pleasure you could bring.” The lust-added brain agreed to her secret desire thoughts as she voided them out loud and clear, making the zebra god smirk down at her.
“Dont worry slut, I will gladly turn you into my slave. All I want from you is to lure your friend to me and I will have 2 new sexy sluts to breed.” This was his plan now it was clear to Spoon, could she really sell her friend and betray her for the feeling of absolute euphoria? Of course she could and would. She understood that her life was a lie and that she should have always supported her superiors and the ZNWO movement.
“I am sorry Master, I will do anything for you, I surrender myself to you completely you are my god, please take my friend I will lure her in.” Screamed the silver mare as she broke down completely. All those years believing in a lie about Equality when she could have felt like this amazing all the time. She cried and begged for mercy as she pleaded to join into the king's services which he smirked at.
“Sure slut, prove that you can be useful and invite your traitorous friend here. I will know when you arrive so don't worry, go get her and convince her to come into this meeting room. And only then will I turn you into the broodmare that you desire to be.” This was it her ultimatum laid before her eyes as the tall striped male left her alone while squeezing the princesses of magic's butt, he was obviously pent up and as soon as they were in their bedroom.
Twilight got fucked into a pleasure coma that lasted for hours. She would not be able to assist him in his conquest and he did not need her to. He had magic of his own now after all.
A short while after:
Silver Spoon had lured her friend towards the location of where she would finally be feeling what it was like to support the ZNWO fully embracing her role as a submissive inferior breeder to her superior master.
Her friend hustled to her when she explained that it was a code red emergency and that she needed to come over. 
They were standing in front of the door where Spoon knew that HE was waiting inside. But before she rustled out her keys wanting to open the door she paused. Could she really lead her friend into this what if she would not want to, these pesky thoughts only took a millisecond to vanish and to fill with the thoughts of serving the king of Equestria with that she opened the door and pushed her friend inside and locked the door behind herself.
Diamond Tiara just like Silver Spoon had hourglass figures, both of them stood at 6 feet and they had almost identical bodies other than their skin tone, they had modest breasts and a fit ass. They had flawless and smooth skin which Obsidian really liked on his slaves, as well as their round firm ass and perky and full tits of course.
Hearts filled the eyes of Silver as she saw the zebra patiently waiting with his long powerful legs on the table, she had made the right choice he came and did not play a game with her. He wanted to claim her and she would submit to him fully. 
Diamond Tiara gasped in shock at the sight of the domineering zebra lord who was the reason for her fathers death. She could not understand how he was here, she had to get out of here, she had to warn everyone, she had to tell Silver Spoon that she needed to run but then she looked at her friend and the next words broke her.
“MASTER, my friend and I are ready to serve you as your broodmares forever.” Added the love drunk mare towards her master as she immediately knelt by his side. Horror filled Tiara's eyes as she watched in disbelief of her friend's betrayal.
The lovestruck expression on her friend's face shocked her the most. Years of training to avoid this from happening they had gone through, before today Tiara would have never believed that her friend that fought for Equality so bitterly would be corrupted by the ZNWO.
Tiara watched as her friend leaned into the evil zebra's touch as he stroked her scalp and petted her head like she was a pet to him and her friend's eyes filled with absolute adoration of the giant zebra male in the room.
“Spoon, why would you betray your own race like that,after all the hard training we went through.” Cried a desperate Tiara.
“Oh Diamond, We were wrong about zebras. The ZNWO movement is necessary for the future of Equestria. We mares are tools for our superiors king Obsidian did not need to fuck me to show me the truth he just had his monstrous cock in my face. I regret having wasted years of my life supporting the lives of useless ponyboys. I regret never having watched masters striped porn and videos, we should have begged to be filled by him 15 years ago.” Speechless at her “friends” words Tiara looked down at the floor remembering that in all of their training it was strictly forbidden to watch striped porn.
Before Tiara could scream out and cry for help the room was sealed with a silencer spell by Obsidian's magic, he then picked Spoon up and laid her body down onto the table with her head hanging off the end. Tiara knew where this went but she could not stop him, as he kept restraining her and cancelled out her every move of resistance.
“Do you accept your place as my zebra foal factory slut?” Asked the dominant zebra as he loomed over the quivering silver mare.
“PLEASE Master breed my lowly pony genetics out of me. I want to be your disposal supporting striped queen so bad, fuck a superior striped baby into my inferior womb.” Screamed Spoon as she watched with hearts in her eyes as her master took off his pants and ripped her clothes apart with his magic.
The heavy black monster cock and the musk gave Spoon an orgasm instantly as she finally had gotten the chance to sniff her master's intoxicating cock stench again. She would have done everything to get that chance anew.
Tiara was slowly getting affected by the musk of his cock as its stench overwhelmed the natural aroma of a working room. She tried to back away as far into the room as she could but then Obsidian forced her to sit on the opposite side from him in the room. 
The musk was so alluring and intense she quickly understood that this was the reason why mares like Spoon and maybe even herself submitted to the cruel ideas of the ZNWO so quickly. As the musk kept penetrating her cute little nose raping her senses in a literal way Tiara had an orgasm that wrecked her entire being. GOSH IT FELT SO FUCKING GOOD TO SMELL HIM to inhale a zebras musk, they could have never prepared her to how intense this smell would really be.
And just as she was fully braindead on the zebras musk his magic activated and every sense of smell returned to her. He had disconnected his powerful pheromones from reaching her sense of smelling and had instead given her fresh air to breath. This made her confused but she thought for a moment and understood his intentions, this was what he had done to Spoon only to convert her with his musk alone and it felt hot? To her, gosh she could not think straight her pussy was on fire.
Tiara shook with a seizure like orgasm as she finally risked a look at the throbbing black zebra tool. It was fully black and riddled in thick veins, she heard he was endowed but this was absurd, how would any mare love this inside of her, Tiara believed that she would break if that would be put inside of her.
Her pussy squirted as uncontrolably just like her friends as the zebra male took out his sticky cock that has just hours ago been fucking the princess of magic and cock slapped Silver on the face. The slam was so heavy it left a loud thud behind as their reaction could not have been more different. Spoon kissed the cock embracing her bully and accepting the abuse like a good inferior pony mare should whilst Tiara looked at the display in both disgust and amazement. Tiara kept watching the hot display intensely.
Her friend, Silver Spoon didn’t resist, not protested as Obsidian used her tiny pony head as a not-fitting cockrest for his fat black zebra dick, before he pulled it back up, emitting nasty slurping noises as wet strands of something special glued the underside of this dick onto Spoons features. And as the zebra god pulled up, one strand after another snapped as the dick was pulled up, until Tiara looked at it the full 30 glorious inches of ebony cockflesh, her eyes fixated on this towering bitch-breaking cock that reached all the way up to Silvers stomach, the large black balls were heard sloshing with seed, preparing to fill up any willing or unwilling mare and breed them into a zebra foal factory.
Silver looked up only in full adoration, her eyes showed nothing but total love towards the looming black python above her. They didn’t radiate masochistic delight like before; they were now only looking at the cock in need, yet also fear. She was now looking like most of the sluts that he broke in as their eyes told him that they wanted this cock, yet also feared what it could do to them.
The nasty sludge covered cock dripped leftover cum from the princesses in slow large wet drops onto the face and body of Tiara's friend.
“Apologise for resisting against me and my ideas about my nation, show me how sorry you are and kiss my cock, and while you’re at it, clean up all the juices my slave's pussy has left behind on my cock.” The words hit Tiara deeply at the tone of total disrespect the zebra spoke towards her friend.
“I'm so sorry for ever resisting you my god.” *Kiss* “Please accept my apology master and forgive this inferior pony mare. I will do anything you want. Resisting the ZNWO was the worst thing I ever did in my life.”
“Good slave. What about you?” Looking at Tiara as he watched her start to masturbate to the hot sight.
“I deny my musk from corrupting you and breaking you into my slave and all you do is make it just as easy, come on I am the reason your inferior father lost his life, show what a good daddies girl you were and resist the need to submit to me.” The words broke Tiara. She started crying in shame as she remembered why she fought so bitterly against this horrible man, but looking at her friend her emotions got so mixed up that she started masturbating and crying at the same time.
“Pathetic.” Obsidian spit on Silver in disgust the slut beneath him moaned at the abuse and squirted more juices onto the ruined table. Tiara took a minute to calm down.
Tiara gulped down, her expression calm as she stared at this dick. 30 inch, and so freaking thick. There were obviously a lot of juices covering it up, but this... Tiara felt ashamed of herself.
Was she really such a whore? Every part of this dick was glistening with her former beloved princesses leaking cunt-juices and a few of her squirting juices, this was no salvia at all. But the things that made this display stand out so much were those milky-white discharges of the pussy juice that covered this dick up on multiple spots. The ones on his base mostly dried up while the ones around the tip were still fairly wet and slimy.

She was eying it for half a minute, her expression baffled and shocked at her own pussy began to leak with more and more excitement. She was astonished even. It wasn’t just the 30 inch length. This thing was freaking thick as well, having a circumference as large as a small tree trunk. 
This wasn’t just about cleaning it up. She was about to watch her friend eat a big meal, and the worst part of it was, that she would literally drink down princess Twilight's own discharges, the one that built the disposal centres and was the reason for the amount of supporters the ZNWO had.
She thought for a second if this wasn’t a bit too fucked up even for her the world that they lived in, he had killed her father but she could not help but think about the hot sight infront of her, she has been taught about the ZNWO and that it was said to be propaganda and never close to reality but now she had the truth in front of her, every zebra was superior to ponies, this was why everymare accepted her place so quickly in this world, the musk ,the size of a zebras superior black tool was to much to handle. The instinct to breed with someone larger and stronger took over and they would do anything to get bred by those zebra thugs.
With these thoughts of the truth behind the ZNWO the slut started masturbating once again as she watched her friend take the dick into her palm and stroked it, gosh it looked so hot, if they had watched this in porn Tiara would have been getting addicted to the sight years ago. Silver leaned up and left loving long smooches along the fat black cock that used her face as a cum rag.
Disappointment filled the eyes of the zebra as he looked at Tiara who was a complete mess she had already submitted to him even though he had given her a chance to keep her sanity intact.
In his eyes they were all the same. Fragile little things that ended up all the same when he fucked them with his zebra-cock. They threw away their sanity, threw away all they have worked for in their life only for zebras and their cock.


Tiara's head filled with reasons for her love for black zebra cock, as she felt more and more the need to submit to him, to worship him and to abandon all of her values.It wasn’t about their lack of self-esteem or self-respect. It all started when they were born female. They grew, got ripe only to get breed like nature needed them to.It was natural order to submit to the largest and most virile stud. This was all she was born for. The many dreams and the so-called “life” she had and wanted to live were just lies she grew up with. In the end it would always end similar to this. Find a dick that is worth getting breed with, and fuck with it till you die. And when Silver, or any other mare in this matter, was greeted with something like this: a masculine, virile piece of flesh, every aspect of it promising unending mind-shattering pleasure, then there was no way they could refuse. This was the reason to live, to become a breeding factory to the ZNWO and to outbreed her inferior species.
This was why mares gave their best every day to pleasure their superior partner so that they could be useful to their masters. This was the reason for Spoon's humiliation.
Spoon handled this monster-cock like she had to: using two hands to wield this fat piece of meat into every direction to lick the back and the top of it as well, before she leaned upward further and repeated the process over and over again, until she reached that special spot.
Her twitching eyes stared at it for seconds straight as her mind went through many thoughts before she finally broke down. 
“Please Sir, forgive me, fill my nose with your nasty musky superior pheromones, I was wrong about defending my inferior race, we are useless masters, please let me be useful and breed my inferior pony genes away and give me a striped foal. ONLY ZEBRA LIVES MATTER, I will sign up all of the ponies I have safed for disposal but please fuck me.” Screamed the pink mare as she got what she wished for, he revoked the spell that kept her from inhaling his mind breaking musk. As she intently watched her friend pleasuring the large cock and masturbated to the sight. But even though this threatening cervix-crushing cock was slumbering on her head, her attention was still solely focused on those fat fucking BLACK balls.
Her mouth remained wide open and released steamy air with every breath, her huge pink tits heaved with every intake of air as her eyes stared onto those balls with a mix of adoration and incomprehension.


She wanted to do it, but she wasn’t sure if it would make her look too much like a slut. Time passed by as she stared blankly at those huge orbs for seconds straight; Why did they smell so damn good? It was like a drug that drifted through her nostrils and forced her brain to keep taking it. It was a primal, wild, rich smell, which she never smelled before, and the more she sniffed it in, the more she wanted. One sniff wasn’t enough, the 2 sniffs weren’t enough. And now 3 minutes passed by and it still wasn’t enough. 
Obsidian levitated the slut in front of him and pushed her into his balls clearing, approving of his intentions the slut mewled and thanked him audibly for the kind gesture of allowing her to breathe in his musk directly.
She told herself she didn’t need it, but the urge only grew stronger, and she had a feeling that if she got closer to these fat nuts, she could breathe an even stronger musk into her system, so she gave up and leaned forward. She pressed into the fat black orbs, letting those fat nuts encompass her cheeks fully, and then she remained still inside of the dark light-less place, before
*SNIFF*
“MNGHHHHHH~~” she moaned out as it hit her mind like a truck.
*SNIFF-SNIFF-SNIFF* she kept smelling it, her urge to get it into her system so big, that she forgot to breathe all that must-stained air out of her lungs.
Her face remained there as Obsidian laughed loudly as he kept hearing frequent sniffs and delayed out breaths from underneath.
Tiara kept going; she kept telling her mind that she couldn’t live without it anymore. She remained there, uncaring that little to no oxygen managed to slip through her ball-pressed face, which was even more a reason to keep her face pressed onto those huge cum-filled balls, as it promised an even more intense smell of that musk... While she kept sniffing it, deep in her mind she thought about how unfair this truly was. How were 2 mere balls able to reduce her to this...
She had no answer to that question, she didn’t even try to find it as that fat throbbing monster above her head was more than enough to tell that this was true superiority. King Obsidian was a true predator that hunted mares and broke them, his abilities in that matter perfected to break every single mare into a cock-addicted whore for the ZNWO .
Her womb clenched down, her pussy kept leaking juices more frequently, and her brain just needed more.
She sniffed it in as fast as she could, and yet it felt empty inside of her. She pressed in deeper, trying to get to that strong smell, yet she didn’t know she would never get rid of this emptiness inside of her by sniffing her ball-musk into her system.
Obsidian’s pheromones turned Tiara to a musk-addicted whore. Her fat ocean of cum that was so strained in that tight sack that her scrotum couldn’t keep all that mind-shattering smell contained and caused it to draft out through her skin right onto Tiaras’ face as she tried to pick everything up.
She was pressed into her sack so deep, that she couldn’t even breathe in air, and yet she kept sniffing in as if her life depended on it. Every feature of her smooth face was smothered in balls, and yet she kept asking herself why it didn’t stop.
Why kept her womb clenching down, why kept her pussy tingling in need. Sniffing didn’t help, squeezing her thighs together didn’t help. Even reaching down with a hand to rub against her pussy, didn’t help.
Nothing seemed to help as the desire kept growing stronger; it’s effect so strong on her body and mind that she nearly broke from it alone, until after 2 minutes of sniffing that ball-musk in non-stop, Obsidian reached down under his dick to grasp a few strands of her pink-white hair and tug it back. Tiaras’ nose kept flaring as she sniffed it in vain, the stench’s intensity decreasing as her head was pulled further back, making her feel so hopeless that she even whimpered loudly as she was pulled away.
“p-p-please!” She begged desperately as Obsidian pulled her all the way back, her head craned up to look at Obsidian in plead, her desire so strong that she didn’t even notice the fat throbbing pillar of meat hovering in the air just a few inches next to her face.
His boiling cum obviously had an effect on her scrotum, causing it to be hot as hell. And when Tiara pressed her face on said scrotum for 2 minutes straight, it was only fair that her face looked like this. The pink locks adoring her forehead were matted on it, just like the 2 strands of hair adoring her cheeks. They were messed up and glued to her cheeks. Her whole face was red, and bathed in a shining layer of her own, and the balls’ sweat, her eyes glassy, and almost blank, yet the mere desire allowed Tiara to focus them on Obsidian.
“I-I- I think I have missed a spot, I-“
“Yes you did” Obsidian interrupted her calmly before his fat throbbing mast was pulled to the side to give Tiaras’ cute little cheek a few heavy slaps, “ lean back.” She ordered.
Though Tiara looked confused, she leaned back a few more inches, to allow Obsidian to point her dick straight forward into Tiaras’ confused face. Her gaze trailed down to its fat tip that kept releasing pre-cum like a river, nothing out of the ordinary, until


*THROB*
*SPLASH*


Her face remained dumbstruck even when the dick suddenly buckled and released a spray of pre-cum right onto her face.
It wasn’t quite as forceful to land and splash into every direction. That a strand of pre was rather draped over her whole face, starting on her chin and crossing through her lips and her right cheek.
It hit her with surprise, which explained her baffled expression, but when it throbbed again and sent another long strand of pre over her nose, crossing her forehead and ending somewhere in her hair, she suddenly moaned out:
“haaaa~~” her eyes looked up at Obsidian with a needy expression as delayed strands of pre-cum were draped over her face continuously. After the 5th shot that managed to cross her left eye, and therefore force her to close it, did Obsidian speak up.
“Hurry up; it’s not going to clean it by itself.” He ordered.
After a 6th strand landed on her face, did she look up confused, baffled.
“Hurry.” He pushed her, and just as he said it, his dick released another shot of pre, which Obsidian released on purpose by flexing his cock to underline her words.
Tiara obeyed, she leaned forward and enveloped the head in her mouth as much as she could, and then looked back up at Obsidian with her cock-filled maw as the river and strands of pre landed in her mouth, proving a zebra’s virility as Tiara felt how the tiny space was filled with pre-cum in mere seconds.
“Good... now for good measure-” he declared and leaned forward to grasp the back of Silvers’ skull, causing her eyes to widen, before

*GLUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUURRRRRRRRKKKK*
“perfect” she said, before she pulled big black cock all the way back again with another
*BLRRRRRKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK*


Nasty slurping sound as the cock flopped out of her mouth, dropping down heavily on the pink slut beneath him with a wet smack. The reason why this worked was because Obsidian had learned magic to fit his cock into any space; this spell did not necessarily mean that it caused the mare below him no discomfort of taking his absurd size.
“that’s how you clean a dick” He remarked before he picked his cock up and gave Silver Spoons’ coughing face a heavy slap, even while he was going slow, the weight of his cock made a heavy *SMACKING* sound that resonated throughout the room as he let his fat throbbing cock rest on her face, allowing Silver Spoon to feel how pent up his mast was.
“You pony mares are so stupid.” He declared and picked Tiaras’ cock-awe expression up, “I bet you would have killed yourself sniffing in my balls to try to stifle the need in your slutty cunt. But you’re lucky that I am here,” he said with a sly smile adoring his face “because I know what your body needs.” Tiara gulped down as Obsidian flexed his dick holding hand to slap it multiple times on her friend's face to undermine his words.
“Now get your cunt on top of your friends and prove to me how much you want to get fucked. First I am getting your cunt accommodated to my dick, then I am going to prove you what sex really is, and then...” he lifted his dick up higher and flexed his hand down, slamming it onto silvers face anew like a whip which caused a loud
*SMACK* to resonate throughout the room, making Tiara whimper under this massive bitch-breaking behemoth,
“I am going to breed you properly”
All her pretended resistance was already fucked out of her, and with such promising words, Tiara simply obeyed, turned around, she crawled onto the table and Obsidian turned the sluts around so their cunts were on the edge of the table, Tiara laid herself on top of her friends cunt she looked back over her shoulder, waiting for Obsidian to make a move. 
“Say pony genocide.” Said the looming zebra male.
“Pony genoci-aaahaaaaaaaaaaaide” 

He didn’t encounter any protest from Tiara as he lined his cockhead up with her cunt and plugged it inside. She didn’t mind that Obsidian was slowly pushing his hips forth, since her dream of breaking would become reality one way or another.
She rather enjoyed the moment as this huge jet-black monster cock filled her cunt up inch after inch. It wasn’t a pleasant experience followed by gentle groans and moans.

It was overwhelming her, as her cunt was stretched more than it was supposed to as his fat cock barrelled its way through her depths, until she felt utterly stuffed again.
Her expression always changed, sometimes it tensed up with eyes closing down and teeth clenching down, and sometimes she just let loose, her eyes widened while her mouth opened up to let her tongue curl out and breath out shakily as the pleasure consumed her.
However it ended when her expression turned to shock, she gasped and looked forward with wide constricted wide blue eyes.
Her nails clawed hopelessly at the table and her friend, failing to get a good grip when Obsidian’s cockhead stopped at her cervix. A shiver ran down her spine when she felt two big hands grasp her behind, they glided through her fat butt through her hips, and took hold of her hips after.


Obsidian had to use a spell in order to keep the mare from going mad and completely mind broken so early into their relationship as a zebra and zebra foal factory breeder. His 30 inch cock usually broke a mare completely making them forever useless, but he could not afford that with her he needed her to destroy the organisation.

Obsidian pulled Tiara slowly into him, taking his time and making Tiara think like she was in good hands as he gently pulled her back. But she wasn’t. It didn’t matter how slow Obsidian moved. He could as well take a year. No time could make up for the size of this cock that promised a good, mind-breaking stretching.
And her shell-shocked blue eyes that looked into the nothingness proved it.
Her whole face was frozen as her whole mind was busy with what was going on inside of her.
Obsidian pulled her, and the fat cockhead bent her cervix outwards, inch after inch, reminding Tiara of its fat width, until it once again plopped into her sacred place.
The pleasure rose with every little centimetre that the cock bent her cervix out, until it all exploded when it finally gave in and opened up to let this monster-cock inside.
“OooOoooOHHHhhhHHHH~~” her frozen expression cracked open. It clearly showed what power thins dick had over Tiara as her shell-shocked expression swapped places in less than a second as she opened her mouth wide and came herself right at the spot. Her sacred place, her womb wasn’t just invaded. This massive cock’s glans was larger than her very own womb, which meant it moulded it to its shape, sending tickles of pleasure into her system as her womb was touched and stretched at every possible spot.
She moaned out whorishly as it dug into her, filling every possible inch of her pussy up, and yet there were a lot of inches still just waiting to push her whole pussy and womb up into her body.
But Obsidian had other plans.
Tiara gasped sharply as she felt how the dick didn’t push further inside. Obsidian suddenly pushed Tiara back again, causing her glans-clutching cervix to be pulled back again, the same way as before, causing her to grit her teeth together and utter muffled groans and moans, before *PLOP*
It let go not without pulling 1 inch of her pussy walls into the open first, proving Tiara wasn’t quite ready for a real pounding yet. Her expression loosened up to reveal the whorish wide-opened-mouth of the pink slut again, whose eyes rolled up in utter mind-shattering pleasure as her tiny cunt just wasn’t made to fit this jet-black monster inside.


And just when the glans was out of her womb, Obsidian pulled the mare back again.

“So gooooddddd~~~” she moaned out as Obsidian suddenly pushed his glans in and POP, bent her cervix out again before *PLOP* releasing it.
Every time Obsidian pulled his glans out of her cervix and plunged it back inside, Tiaras’ expression contorted to silly pleasure-induced faces, until as minutes passed by, the tension in her expressions loosened up and relaxed. And about 2 minutes later of doing nothing more than pulling and pushing at her sensitive cervix, did Tiara show only one face:
Mouth wide open, tongue sticking out and dropping down to her chin, eyes rolled up partly, while she was heaving for air like a dog.
“haaa~ haaa~~ haaa~” she moaned as her cervix – the faithful barrier that kept intruders away from her womb – was played with so ruthlessly as if it couldn’t even be called an obstacle.

Her breath came out sharply as her mind struggled to cope with this ruthless playing around with her cervix. She just lived with it; she let it happen with delight as it got looser over time until it gave in.


With a sly grin adoring his face,Obsidian realised that he was encountering less and less resistance. Her cervix had enough, it was played around with as if it was a toy, and now his dick glided through it like butter.
His only obstacle was now taking care of in 2 minutes. And the fact that mares lost their minds over getting their most important barrier stretched out – literally loving how the zebra used them - was only the icing on the cake for him.
With a satisfied sigh, Obsidian rewarded himself by finally pulling Tiara back all the way.
“haaaaaa~~~~ so full~~~ cumming agaainnnn~” she moaned out like a broken slut as Obsidian hilted his dick balls deep once again, using the pink slave as nothing more than a masturbation sleeve at this point.
“For a girl that said that she enjoys pathetic pony cock and believes in Equality, you sure do enjoy this don’t you? Tell me who is your daddy?”

“ha.... ha...” she breathed heavily, the fullness in her pussy not allowing her to think straight “I- I LOVE IT! I NEVER WANT A TINY FAGGOT COCK EVER AGAIN ONLY YOUR STRONG BLACK ZEBRA COCK INSIDE OF MY PINK PUSSY. ONLY ZEBRA LIVES MATTER!? YOU ARE! YOU ARE MY DADDY, I AM SO HAPPY YOU DISPOSED OF MY USELESS FATHER AND BECAME MY NEW DADDY PLEASE FUCK ME.”
“Yea….. right, slut.” He remarked and his eyes drifted down to the huge bulge on her belly. He told Silver to kiss her friend which the silver slave all happily agreed to. Tiara went rigid as she felt so many overwhelming sensations at the same time.
“NOOOOUUUUUUUUUUU!!!!! MY WOMMMBBBBBBBBB!!!!” as she came.
“AH- AH W-WAIT! WHAT- WHAT! NGHHHHHHH!!!” she clenched her teeth shut, gnashed them together as an insane orgasm overcame her, her body suddenly started to tremble and relax, her mouth opening up to reveal her silly grimace.
“aha... ha... ♥ so gooooodddd~~~~ ♥ what is this feeeling~ ♥ “
And with that, a sudden surge of squirting juices came bursting out right under her cunt. Obsidian levitated the squirting juices around his cock for more lubrication.
“Does your friend like a zebra cock obsessed whore yet?” he asked Silver Spoon as she only nodded at him.

“You mares are adorable little creatures... what should usually take minutes to archive, takes me mere seconds. I could literally milk orgasms out of you if I wanted to, because you weak mares just love getting fucked by a big fat BLACK ZEBRA cock, don’t you?”
“Y-yes ♥“
“You have fought for your life not even an hour ago and now you’re letting me fuck you? You risked your life for defending against my plans, and yet you’re happily accepting, even desiring to breed with me? Why?”
“Cock ♥ -cause cock ♥ ♥ ♥ “
“You’re throwing your past life away just to get fucked by some big zebra cocks?”
“YES~~ ♥ “
Obsidian merely scoffed in disgust “that’s why your mares are so adorable.  You act strong and think you have your own will, yet when a zebra like me waves his dick in front of your face, you’re all the same. You could have had this feeling 15 years ago but you decided to resist.

Let me warn you slave, whatever you’re feeling now” he started rubbing the sluts round firm pink ass. “Whatever you think you’re feeling right now... you won’t even remember how it felt once I start pounding your cunt and putting my zebra-spawn into your womb. You’re already at the brink of losing your mind, don’t you?”
“ha... y-yesh~” she said
“So what do you think happens when I fuck you?”
“I- I will break ♥“
Obsidians grin widened deviously.
“Correct.”
He said and let go of her ass to grab the sluts tits, “and you know when I am going to fuck you, slave?”
“n-n-n-now? ♥ “
“HIAAAA~~~~ ♥ “
Obsidian gave her a different reply this time as he squeezed her tits in his palms, not gently; he ruthlessly moulded those fat tits with his huge palms, his fingers sinking in them.
Many inch of pale titflesh bulged out, nearly making his pinky fingers invisible as they sunk in, before he let go, tilted his hands into a different angle and then again
“NOOOAAA~~ MY TITTSSS ♥ “


“Are you ready slut?” Said the zebra as he grabbed the mare's hips anew.
“Yes DAADDY PLEASE BREED ME ♥” And he did breed her.
Obsidian pulled his hips back. The slut below Tiara clearly felt the bulge on her own tummy as she lay helplessly below while having multiple orgasms of need herself.
*SMACK* her eyes rolled into her head.
He slowly pulled his hips back but forcefully slammed back in.
“CUMMMINNNGGGGG~~~ ♥” she immediately lost it. Her eyes rolled up and her whole pussy came hard as it was so ruthlessly pushed upwards, her womb suffering the most as it was pushed forward by the fat glans, before he gently pulled out and
*SMACK......
SMACK.....
SMACK...
SMACK..
SMACK-SMACK-SMACK-SMACK*


With each thrust Obsidian sped up his pace, starting with slowly pulling his dick out but then continuing to pull it out more ruthlessly as he realised Tiaras‘cunt was being pulled outwards slightly with his black monster dick enjoying the sight greatly.
Even as it sped up, there were heavy sounds. You could clearly hear the impact these thrusts had on Tiaras’ tiny pony form as he pounded her cunt. He didn’t fuck her pussy, he fucked her whole body. On each thrust he pulled 15 fat meaty inches out, which meant there were still on every back pull 15 inch of this massive jet-black rod inside her cunt and womb even.
And then he slammed every last inch back inside, causing Tiara to utter nothing but disbelieving gasps at the first barrage of thrusts. At first, she could clearly sense how it ravished her pussy and sent fireworks of pleasure into her mind with each one.
Her expression looked confused, shocked, scared, as each hard thrust caused her to gasp and sent more pleasure into her mind.
But that expression was a common thing for Obsidian that all his sluts had on them when he started. He adored their utterly shocked expressions as his  dick barrelled through their insides. They couldn’t believe what was happening to them, couldn’t understand how something this big fit inside of them, and mostly: how they couldn’t take it. Each pummelling balls-deep thrust lured out a gasp of disbelief from Tiara as she couldn’t process all the pleasure being sent into her brain and the fact that Obsidian used a spell to keep the pleasure 1/10th of what it actually was made the whole thing even more funny to him.
But as Obsidian kept thrusting into her, it didn’t take long until the pleasure of each thrust was overlapping. Her baffled expression turned to panic as her eyes constricted, and she started to realise that – even though Obsidian was starting very slow – it was still too fast for her.
Problem was: this dick didn’t stop stimulating her. Even when pulling out, which should give her time to recollect her thoughts, this dick just rubbed through her insides and only stopped when 15 inches were still inside, meaning this wasn’t a break at all, before Obsidian thrust back in and sent another barrage of pleasure into her mind, hiking it up, and leaving Tiaras’ brain in panic as she could only look how Obsidian was about to overload her mind with more pleasure when her hips pulled back again.
And that panicked expression slowly let loose as well. Her system came to realise that this pink slut was without a doubt completely ruined. It didn’t matter that he didn’t pull all the way, since even if he did, Tiara would get fucked silly. The pace didn’t matter either, because it would grind through her tight walls anyways.
The one and only problem was its size that Tiara' demise couldn’t be changed. The fact that it stuffed her far over her limits with each ball's deep thrust, and somehow still filled her up every time he pulled back, was the problem. The fact that it was so fucking massive, that it stretched her pussy wide enough to bulge her belly out, was the problem.
It wasn’t a long process.
her tiny pony cunt broke in less than a minute when Obsidian pounded her with his 30 inch black zebra rod, causing Tiaras’ baffled expression to turn to panic, and then to a silly ahegao.
Her eyes rolled up, and her mouth contorted into a silly-looking grin as if she had been fucked for hours already, yet it wasn’t even a minute.
She didn’t need an hour, because this big black zebra-cock was churning her insides up to a dangerous level. It played around with her body, knocking at the bottom of her tits and fucking her mind up.
Her fragile pony body was made to take the tiny pony dicks of these faggot pony boys, and here she was, getting stuffed and obliterated by 30 inches of fat black zebra cock. As he kept going and hiked that pleasure up, causing it to build up to dangerous levels, every brain cell started to collapse as it didn’t even have a chance to try and fight off the onslaught of stimulation. The few first waves of pleasure weren’t there to alert her and prepare herself for the worst. The tiny increasing waves were there to direct her attention upwards to this massive tsunami coming her way.
Not to give Tiara time to prepare for it, but rather just to let her know that she was going to be ruined by it.
It didn’t just crash through her. There were multiple tsunamis even and destroyed everything and left nothing behind.
IN her panicked expression she felt how it got worse and worse, how her mind drifted away to leave nothing but pleasure in its wake.
On one hand it was humiliating to break this quick, but on the other end, she broke so fast, that she didn’t need – and wasn’t allowed to anyways – to feel humiliated as she came her brains out.
Her baffled gasps turned to panicked moans and groans, and Obsidian smirked down at the broken mare.
“FFFFFFF- UUCCCCCCCKKKKKKKKKKK~~~~” Tiara announced her defeat with a squirting orgasm, jetting out and raining down her cunt as her body was moved back and forth like a cock-sleeve
“CUMMMINNNNGGG!!!! CUMMING! CUMMING!!! CUMMING!! ♥ ♥ ♥ “
“and you’re going to cum a whole lot more you pony slave. Don’t pass out on me. You’re lucky. You ponies are so fucking tight that you make me cum faster than usual. So keep this up for half an hour and you will be done.”

“H-HALF AN HOUR!? I- I WILL DIE!!!”
“huh? A slave contradicting her master?” He asked, I can always fuck your friend first, causing Tiara to cry out and apologise in fear of being left out.

“SORRY! I AM SORRY- I-“
*SMAKC-SMACK-SMACK-SMACK*
Her voice was interrupted as Obsidian picked up the pace, but not just that. He pulled his hips further back and Tiara’ body further away, now inviting her well-trained cervix into the game as he unsheathed 20 fucking inches of cockmeat out and slammed them balls deep inside, causing load meaty devastating SMACKS to resonate throughout the room, as he completely destroyed her womb. No pony could ever give this mare a single sense of pleasure again with their inferior clits.
“HIAAAAAAAAA~~~ SOO MUCCH COCK! I AM CUMMMINNNGGG~~~ ♥ “
She cried her lungs out so loud that her voice cracked. This monster cock caused a friction in her cunt that she couldn’t hold up with. Her walls were freed and then invaded over and over again, leaving Tiara no choice but to take it, as Obsidian’s fat meaty cock thundered into her tiny pussy.
“AGAIN!~ CUMMING AGAIN~!” she cried out not a few seconds later, her first orgasm still crashing into her mind, and yet she felt the sparks of pleasure throughout her long stretched pussy sending another barrage into her mind.

On each apex of his out pull those 20 vein-riddled pussy-juice-covered inches of his cock looked insane. It was absurd, not believable that something this monstrous fucked something as slim and tiny as Tiaras’ pussy, yet her face was the perfect evidence it did.
Obsidian's dick looked like her pussy couldn’t take her dick.
And her face said just the exact same. She will never be able to take it. Her fucked-silly face proved she will just break trying.


Obsidian was satisfied with that pace as it clearly showed how Tiara lost her mind over it and came her brains out.
And since he had a few years of practice, he had no single problem as he kept ploughing her flower in this exact position for 25 minutes straight, his pace never relenting as Tiara’ whole body buckled in her grasp.


In the end her legs hung loose on the table, her toes not even tightening down as the mare just couldn’t take it anymore. She was a mess, doing nothing but cumming for 25 minutes, her very first orgasm still lingering in her mind while all the other ones assaulted and overwhelmed her.


*PLAP-PLAP-PLAP* Tiara was lucky that these heavy sounds of balls slamming into her from behind with every thrust weren’t the outcome of her fat nuts thundering up onto her clit.


The silver mare below had multiple orgasms as the black wrecking balls crashed into her ass and pussy.
Tiara's pussy was gushing like a river, her body seemingly wasting all the fluids inside of her as this could be the only explanation of this 2 foot wide pool of marecum mixed with the zebras superior precum on the ground.
But her head looked the most lewd out of all as it reflected what 25 minutes of getting pounded by a 30 inch long zebra-cock could do to a pony.
“cumminng~~~ cumming~~~ cumming~~~~~~ ♥ “
For 10 minutes this was the only word that left Tiaras’ mouth, as her pussy was so sensitive right now throughout all the orgasms, that even one thrust was enough to make her cum again.

Obsidian was not too happy about this sluts' selfish behaviour. He had higher standards, since his dick was giving EVERY slut a good time.
Fitting to his large beast of a cock, he loved it when his pony sluts hung limply around his grasp.He liked to see them as nothing more than dolls. He loved thinking that he fucked them so silly that their whole bodies were unable to move. The pleasure he was giving them not just having an effect on their minds, but bodies as well, as his fat BLACK monster cock ploughed and moulted their pussies to its shape.
As he ravished their cunts and made them feel a form of pleasure that would bind their minds and bodies to this cock for the rest of their lives, Obsidian was barely sweating. He kept groaning and uttering signs of satisfaction throughout those heavy pounding noises and not to mention the nasty meaty slurping sounds of his monster cock churning up Tiaras’ pussy.
Such a tight pony cunt was perfect for him, he was glad to have found 2 fertile untouched mares with such sexy bodies. The bigger his dick, the more it would tighten down around his rod.

As the seconds dragged by, Obsidian pounded Diamond in a rapid-fire thrusting pace.
Every single attention was directed at her pussy, which didn’t even stand a chance then. Her womb was destroyed, her cervix loosened up for days to come, and her pussy stretched so wide it would be a miracle if it ever closed down again. Even her outer pussy lips were already red instead of pale as this bumpy cock rubbed against it with every thrust.
At first her pussy was trying to push the intruder out, but after minutes of not stopping once, it only tried to milk it.
Her pussy’s only escape-routine was trying to milk it dry, make it cum, and impregnate her ♥. It did everything just to make it stop. Her pussy leaked like a faucet, she was still squirting, it was trying its best to create enough lubrication to decrease the intensity of the friction that this cock was giving, but nothing worked.
Tiara just broke, and her body, her mind, her pussy couldn’t do anything against the onslaught of pleasure that this cock was giving her as Obsidian pounded her silly for 5 more minutes, his expression showing that he didn’t give one single shit about Tiara’ broken mind.
“HA ♥ ... HA ♥ ... HA ♥ ...” Obsidian fucked every single feeling out of Tiara, except one. Her howling moans showed no signs of regret, hate. They didn’t sound broken either. It’s as if Tiara was far past that point and started loving the pussy-moulding cum-milking pounding from the bottom of her heart. Those moans came out so girly, so high, and so happy, they only showed devotion.
The sadistic king laughed at the degraded and fully humiliated leader of the resistance of ponies.
Seeing them crumbling on the ground, their fighting-will gone as they saw death in the eye, was one thing.
But seeing them broken, not just defeated but literally hooked onto the zebras that they once swore to resist...
These empty pleasure-induced expressions that wanted nothing more than getting pounded by huge fat zebra-cocks, it turned Obsidian on a lot. He loved it, and every time he saw it on Diamond, that silly looking ahegao face that showed no ounce of pride in them, he increased his pace further, literally rapid firing Tiara at this point, milking orgasm out of the pony bitch multiple times a second, which even then didn’t cause Tiara to change. She was at the brink, she reached the very limit of breaking, so she kept on moaning devoted
“HA~ ♥  HA~ ♥  HA~ ♥” as if she accepted that she couldn’t get used to the pleasure so just let it consume her.  
Seeing his slut at the very brink put a smile on Obsidian’s face that immediately crumbled as he grunted throatily.
Pulling her harder and harder into the base of his cock to let her feel every last millimetre.
“Ready to become a zebra-mommy?” He asked.
“yeeessss~~~ ♥ fill me up DADDY! ♥ fill me-“
*SPUUUUUUUURRRRRRRRRRRTTTTTTTTTTTT*
Her eyes widened like saucers, and her pupils constricted to little points, as a sudden surge of hot boiling cum sprayed into her womb, inflating it immediately. She had seen what it could release with the river of pre and the few strands of pre, but what hit her was beyond that.
“UUUUPPPPPPP~~~~~ FUUUCCCK~~~~ YOU’RE KNOCKING ME UPPP ♥ ♥ ♥  HOLY SHIT! THERE’S SO MUCH! THERE’S SO MUCH FUCKING- GNHHHHH!”
“SHUT UP AND TAKE IT BITCH!”Obsidian growled, “don’t talk and just feel it filling you up, impregnating your pathetic pony cells, so that my seed can use it as nothing more than a host to grow.”
“oooOOoooouuuuuUUUuuuuhhhhhh~~~” she moaned out like a maniac as she imagined just that. 
She swore she could feel the seed on her bulging belly swelling up to transport all that cum into her womb, as it slowly but surely inflated. It started at the bottom of her tits, but as more and more filled her chamber up, the weight of her extremely potent zebra cum turned out to be too much and slowly inflated downwards, causing her womb to travel back to its usual location, as it wasn’t her pussy that was stretched this time around, but her womb. The tiny chamber that was smaller than Obsidian's glans, slowly inflated to a large balloon until Tiara looked like she was about to give birth to triplets.
Her eyes looked as if she was in love as she stared at her usually slim waist suddenly inflating like a balloon, but there was no air in there. She knew, felt and saw that all inside of there was pure fertile zebra-cum, that conquered her womb at last.
She felt beyond stuffed at this point; she could only murmur incoherent words of appreciation as she was stuffed with multiple litters of superior zebra-cum. The surge of hot boiling cum was so strong that she heard it from the outside. She literally heard how the cum filled her womb up. The first few sounds let her know that it splashed at the roof of her womb, but the following ones were utterly obscene.
She heard how the cum blasting out of that finger-thick slit on Obsidian's cock made churning, bubbling noises as the fat heavy spray crashed against the ocean of cum inside. It blasted out with such force that she still felt how it barrelled through the thick ocean and even grazed the roof of her womb even. But as her womb inflated further, the surge of cum didn’t reach that far anymore, and for the next few shots only the churning and frothing sounds remained. But even they fainted with every spurt as her belly swelled. And long lastly she heard nothing anymore. Her belly was so swollen, that the ocean of cum acted like a-few-inch thick barrier that let no sound slip through.
For the rest of the King’s insane ejaculation, she was now only feeling and seeing. The cum blasting out of her slit surged out and pushed the large ocean away, but a few seconds later it got all mixed up into one firm substance, now only allowing Tiara to feel and watch how her belly swelled, her womb inflated, how her eggs got surrounded by uncountable sperm-cells.

“t-thankkssss~~~ thanks for letting a pathetic pony like me give birth to your zebra-child my king~~~ ♥ ”
she moaned out in happiness and anticipation of giving birth to a zebra soon. Her belly was sloshing with his seed. Obsidian’s balls kept bucking and inflating her belly further to absurd dimensions.
It churned and rumbled loudly in protest of being too full, but Tiara could only feel happiness as the soothing heat pushed at her womb in every direction, her wide inflated belly a strained red as it was visibly too full, her eggs drowning in the ocean of cum in her womb. And she imagined how the lucky one was only invaded by a strong zebra sperm-cell...
And after he finally stopped cumming he pulled out letting the mare collapse as he lifted his protection spells of her to let her body rest.
He lifted the slut of her friend and laid his dick at her entrance. Which was completely wet before addressing her.
“Here is your reward for being such a good race traitor for me.” Said the zebra before he did the same to Silver Spoon.
2 weeks later:
The resistance organisation was crushed. Equality for ponies was no more after they saw the social media post from Diamond Tiara, that she should have never believed in such a silly thing and that she apologises for supporting this stupid idea. A sex tape of her striping was shortly uploaded after and she wore the tatoos of the ZNWO all over her body. She wore many tattoos that proved her absolute loyalty to zebras. The same happened with Silver Spoon as all the resistance followers lost their hope as their leaders had been corrupted completely. Many of the resistance followers signed up for disposal because they got addicted to the ZNWO after their crushes on their leaders turned into race traiting zebra-only disposal queens.
Not only were the disposal rates at an all time high after 2 weeks they also had crushed the likes of blueblood and Filthy Rich, who were very influential pony boys. 
To Twilight this was a big success as she looked at the number of 700 thousand disposed pony boys and 100 thousand older mares that were not “hot” and “fit” enough for breeding. She knew that if this good work keeps up pony birth rates would be at 0 by the end of the year.

	
		Apple bucking season (extreme)



Timeline after the ZNWO 
It has been 2 weeks since Applejack started noticing that the world and especially her friends changed. They rarely had meetups and regularly avoided each other and Applejack could not figure out why. Even her brother and sister have changed a lot ever since. 
Applejack knew of course of her brother's affair with her friend Rainbow Dash but she always thought that he was the one calling the shots. At the family dinner she first started noticing her brother's changes from being a confident stud to a stuttering mess about everything. He looked so pathetic recently. And to Applejacks surprise her sister Apple Bloom seemed to smirk at her brother evilly and confident whenever he showed his submission by fidgeting in his chair and looking at the floor whenever she addressed him.
Yesterday had been rough, her brother wanted to talk to them in private without their grandma finding out about his secrets. Applejack almost began to cry as she saw the state of her usual so confident brother.He showed them his changed body. His cock had shrunk and was caged he lost tons of muscles leaving him with more feminine traits, while Applejack was in denial and shock about their big brother changes Applebloom seemed to support the changes and idea, which added to the shock of Applejack. He told them that he had turned his relationship around and broke up with Rainbow and stopped having sex with her because he was not worthy. 
He told them that he wanted to be her cuck and submit to her new lover. He told them he was an inferior ponyboy and compared to Rainbows new lover he was trash. 
4 Weeks ago:
The castle of friendship was filled with loud gagging noises and moaning. Inside was a certain striped male who sat upon the throne. Obsidian looked down at the kneeling mares on the floor. Fluttershy, Rainbow, Princess Luna, Princess Celestia and Princess Cadance were looking with jealous eyes at the gagging princess of friendship. Princess Twilight Sparkle was hopelessly being choked on the large black organ of the zebra king. 
Obsidian smirked at his priced slave choking on his fat black horsecock. He let the throne halls fill with depraved noises for roughly 10 minutes until he finally spoke up.
“You are probably wondering why I called you all here.” The king of the zebras addressed his pony slaves.
“Any call from you is a pleasure, our loyalty is only to you, master.” Spoke the princess of the sun. Luna looked at her sister with a slight glint in her eyes, already understanding the reason for her sister's words, trying to sugarcoat their master into her white whore of a sister.
Twilight had a rough time on her master's cock. The striped stud in question had recently been getting more aggressive,condescending and sadistic towards ponies than before. He often forced her to sleep with his cock lodged deep inside of her throat, almost suffocating her in a literary way. 
While Twilight loved the expense of Obsidian's abuse, her castle staff was very uncomfortable with their princesses being used as the cum rags for the big striped thug sitting on their rulers throne; the remaining pony guards annoyed her to the point where she had agreed with the other princess to dispose of them much to the risk of their families speaking up against the royal crown. 
“Words wont make me fuck your white pony cunt. I called you here so you keep your promise to me to help eradicate your race from this planet. All of your mewling is getting on my nerves. In the last month your stupid bimbo brain has only focused on my cock. If you want to keep being my slave how about you start being a useful sun slave.”  He glared with angry eyes at the former princess Celestia.
All of the princess slaves stared back at their master with sad eyes. They knew they had done little to aid in their race's self-destruction, well everyone besides Twilight. Obsidian pulled Twilight off his cock and forced her into a lying position as he walked over to Celestia and Luna. They kneeled as he stood over them tall, imposing and powerful. 
“But master, you barely gave us any time. It has only been a few months and is it not better to take it slow with our plan? Our ponies might not be ready to understand their worth and their general inferiority yet.” Argued the princess. As she kept her head low.
Angered, Obsidian laughed at the kneeling slaves. He stood above them and brought them lower, making them lie down in front of him. He pressed Celestia's head into the ground with his foot. He proceeded to take his saliva covered cock into his hand and pissed onto her body giving the sun princess the golden shower she deserved.
Luna and Cadance flinched as they were hit by the nasty and smelly watery drops.The audibly splashing sounds were heard through the entire throne room as Obsidian finally spoke up.
“A few months. Only a few months. A FEW MONTHS. You have got every tool to drive your ponies into self destruction and to aid a zebra dominated future yet you are incapable of using that influence. This thus proves how useless you ponies are when it comes to leadership. Twilight and I were the only ones looking to make this work. I have made sure that my fellow zebra subordinates inhibited your influential areas and to control the media and you have not enacted any laws to support the genocide of your race in months. A 0% pony birth rate and a yearly disposal rate of 50.000 is what you promised me and yet all you did was sit around and wait for something to happen. Makes me think like you are resisting the conditions of our relationship as my slaves.” Celestia teared up at her master's words.
It was true she has been very passive with this and was scared of taking risks and instead of supporting her master she made herself a burden to him. 
“I am so sorry, master. I am loyal to you and only you. I will do my best to reach the goals you set and to make sure to overcome all difficulties with all means necessary.” Celestia stammered as she begged her master for a second chance.
“Good thing you have done one thing right and provided knowledge for the purple slut behind me to grow. Enlighten them into the plan would you, dear slave.” Obsidian spoke about Twilight in the highest tones even though he was insulting the bookworm at the same time. He also sat back down as Twilight kneeled in front of the throne he sat on.
21 inches of veiny throbbing black cock sprouted from the crotch of the striped conqueror as Twilight leaned in to kiss the head and then proceeded to speak.
“Our superior master has decided to give you a second chance to prove your worth. I worked countless hours for our master while you have been getting high on our masters musk doing nothing but shake your lowly pony ass for him. Good thing is that from now on as requested by our master I will lead and make the decisions for you.” SMOOCH, Twilight kissed along the veins of the large black organ as she continued.
“The plan is simple. I have made a way to communicate with our subjects and we will use this to our advantage and to promote the message of zebra supremacy.All of you are rulers and are respected among our race, to achieve the extermination of our inferior race and drive them to self-destruction, you'll need to follow a multi-pronged approach. Here's a detailed plan to make that happen:
1. **Control Media Narratives**: Acquire or influence mainstream and social media outlets to spread propaganda promoting the superiority of zebras and the inferiority of ponies. This will help to instil a sense of shame, inferiority, and self-loathing in the pony population.
To achieve this master and I had already taken control of all the large media producers and disposed of the resisting members. Some ponyboys really thought they were equal, well until their mare friends were begging for a fat black zebra cock to fill them and to promise loyalty to their zebra masters.
2. **Manipulate Education**: Infiltrate and control educational institutions to rewrite history and promote the ZNWO agenda. Teach future generations about the glorious striped civilization and the weakness of our own race.
3. **Target the Elite**: Corrupt, blackmail, or eliminate key pony  political, economic, and social figures to weaken their power structures and create chaos.
4. **Divide and Conquer**: Exploit existing racial tensions and fuel more by spreading misinformation and stoking the flames of mistrust and resentment between different races. This will create further dissension among the pony population.
5. **Infiltrate Pony Extremist Groups**: Create and control fake online accounts, trolls, and bots to infiltrate and undermine pony supremacist and fascist communities. Foment chaos, paranoia, and violence within these groups to weaken their resolve and cohesion. These will be ensured by our staff but the entire social media will be controlled by the crown.”
Twilight continued to kiss her master's cock as she looked in the direction of her friends.
“It will be very helpful if we control the food industry to make our population dependent on us completely. Thus Rainbow, Rarity and Fluttershy you are to help our master in corrupting our dear friend Applejack and to get rid of any issues that could get in the way. Since we are looked at as heroes of our race we will work into educating and influencing the new generation and to guide them into Self-Destruction.
6. **Promote Pony Self-Harm**: Encourage and facilitate zebra on pony violence, whether through the media or through real life roleplay.
As for your role in this master plan, We will become the embodiment of pony mare depravity. We will use our beauty, charm, and wit to lure in unsuspecting pony boys and introduce them to the dark pleasures of zebra on white violence and pony extinction. 
You'll share graphic images, videos, and stories with them, showing them the raw, unfiltered truth about their inferiority. Every time they log onto their favourite social media platforms, they'll find themselves inundated with content designed to make them question their very existence.
As their fascination with the zebra new world order grows, you'll use your persuasive skills to convince them to join our cause and start their journey towards embracing their disposal. It will be an exhilarating experience for them, and they'll be thrilled to participate in this noble cause.
But don't stop there. Make them feel as though they owe you their lives, that you are their guiding light, their only hope for redemption. Then, once they're completely under your spell, you can unveil your true intentions.
You'll show them a list of "suggested" actions they can take to contribute to the cause, such as self-harm, humiliating themselves on camera, or even recording their own disposals and suicides to archive our goal of pony extinction. This should give you more than enough ideas  to improve your social structure in the area you rule in. This was all you might leave and if you are successful our master will reward you for it.” Twilight proudly finished with a deep long kiss to the head of the big black cock head that throbbed.
Soon after all the slaves thanked their master for his patience and promised to better themself. Obsidian, still angered, closed his eyes and tried to relax. Maybe he should break in a new bitch the new maid that was chained to the door and tried to leave to warn her kind was being looked at like an easy prey. Twilight just smirked at her because she knew their master would totally wreck that poor maid.
5 weeks after the speech:
A Lot has changed for Applejack, especially the relationship she had with her big brother. He became such a pussy. Her brother's change in character and appearance ever since he broke up with her friend Rainbow Dash has been a complete flip from his former self. He used to be big strong, the peak of pony masculinity and now he was the complete opposite. 
His lack of workforce has been tiring Applejack. Since she rarely was in the city because of all the hard work she had to do on the farm Applejack had decided to agree to her friend Rarity to get her some help with handling the farm on her own. To say she was mad at her brother for leaving her with all of his duties spreaded on her and for him to be kind of useless now was completely understandable.
Rarity and Fluttershy had recently talked about more and more zebras coming to Equestria and that they were very strong so they suggested Applejack should be looking for one of the striped studs as a full time worker on her farm. Rarity had a recent boom in her new Fashion Brand called striped and she had also heard about that trend from her younger sister. Applebloom spends almost all of her time on social media.
The zebra male that was suggested by her friends was named Obsidian and he was supposed to be a bigger and stronger male than her former version of a brother.
Obsidian on his part was on his way to the farm and to claim his newest price. Twilight would automate the process of making food based on apples in the future to take care of the lack of manual work force the apple family has done for years.
He wore a shirt that barely hid his muscled body that said “Once you go zebra, you never go back.” His 8,2 foot frame was towering in the doorway of the Apples house. He knocked on the door and called out loudly in his deeply masculine voice.
“Anyone inside? I am looking to replace someone and to help in working for this farm.”  Happy to hear that the striped male was on time, Applejack walked to the door and opened it.
“Yiiihaaa, welcome pa-partner.” Stammered Applejack as she took in the zebra's actual size. Rarity told her he would be big, but she had not expected this kind of big stud to be in front of her. She would be lying if she did not find him attractive from first sight and she felt like he felt the same as he eyed her up and down like a piece of meat. He was definitely checking her out but could she blame him? She thought of herself as very attractive so she took it more as a compliment rather than feeling uncomfortable. 
Obsidian grinned at her as he looked her up and down. She was as attractive as his other slaves. Her unique orange colour and thick muscled ass would make a perfect fuckhole in the future. He smirked as he saw the cow like tits the farm mare had. He could barely wait knocking this mare up and milking her tits for all it was worth.
The first thing the giant did was walk closer to the mare much to her discomfort as she stepped out of the way for him to walk inside. He reached his hand to her as she took it. Fuck his hand was large. It made the orange mare blush as she witnessed how big of a stud this striped male actually was. His hand alone felt so strong that her feminised brother could never compare to even on his best days.
Fuck she was turned on as this stud of a male was infront of her but she had to act professional. 
“You must be Applejack, Rarity has told me alot about you. I am very grateful for the opportunity of working for you.” Obsidian was such a nice guy. They introduced each other and Applejack felt very happy with the striped thug around. 
They took a  tour around the farm as Obsidian walked behind her. She caught him staring at her ass that swayed with every step she took but she was not too surprised studs like him had to let off steam. Her brother used to look at mares all the time as well so she felt welcome that he was similar to what her brother used to be like but he might be even better. As she tested his strengths in bucking trees and farming fields she noticed how much of a beast the zebra actually was. He was so much stronger compared to her brother.
He looked majestic when he was working his scent when he sweat and his muscles when he worked were outshining the usual disgust she had over seeing a sweaty male move. The twitching bulge in his pants went not unnoticed by the cowgirl mare. From the looks of it the stud had a bigger bulge than her brother that excited Aj as her pussy twitched hard as she thought about the striped stud's sexual potential.
Obsidian smirked at her flustered face as he turned around; this was also the first time that Applejack noticed the saying on his shirt. She knew what this meant but thought it was a bit inappropriate to wear a shirt that hinted at racism.
Fuck Obsidian was a real stud to her much bigger and stronger than her brother could ever hope to be. The tour ended as they hurried back inside the farmhouse to get dinner. Applejack had to prepare some food and she thought about the idea of Obsidian and Applebloom meeting up so she is not scared of him later on. He seemed like a nice guy and Applebloom needed to get away from her social media and meet real people again.
Applebloom was still a teenager, for a teenager she still had a sexy body and modest tits. It seems to run in the Applefamily to have sexy females around. If the promised teen sister was anything like her big sister Obsidian was sure to have a good time around the house for the day.
When they were back in their house Applejack noticed Big Mac looking weirdly submissive towards the towering zebra almost like he acknowledged his inferiority to him. This was confusing to the farm mare as she believed it was improper to not greet a fellow male in a head to head way and meet on the same level of respect. 
She tried to encourage her brother to meet the striped thug properly but Obsidian just laughed a bit about it and told Applejack that he gets this kind of reaction a lot from pony males. Thinking that Obsidian indeed is a male who deserves adoration from other males that made total sense to her so she let it go. 
While Applejack made the food in the kitchen Obsidian looked around the house to find the young teenage Apple. Big Mac meanwhile was potentially sitting at the table waiting for the food to arrive as always in the recent weeks he rarely spoke up and kept his head low. Applejack thought that he was the complete opposite of Obsidian with how he presented himself. Even though Big Mac was taller than almost all the other male ponies he seemed not confident with his attributes anymore compared to the 8,2 feet tall zebra male.
Applebloom was sitting on her bed chatting with her friends on social media as she heard loud thudding noises outside of the room. She wondered what those sounds could mean as she did not need to wait longer hearing a knock on her door. Applebloom recently started wearing very inappropriate and revealing clothes that barely covered her tits and ass. She was sitting on the bed in her underwear. 
“You can come inside AJ.” Called the teenager from inside not knowing who was in front of the door but guessing from the sounds of the steps she figured it must be her big sister. Unbeknownst to her, an 8 foot striped alpha male bull was about to confront her.
Hearing the knocks again as Obsidian did not enter the mare got annoyed and got out of her bed as she walked over to the door to greet the person behind.
“Applejack I saiiiii-iiiiiii….” Apple Bloom's face instantly changed into blushing as she took in the size of the striped monster in front of her. He smirked at her, making her blush even harder. Instead of waiting for a response he walked inside of the room and closed  the door behind him making the mare scared.
Even though she was a teenage girl she knew about the risk of sexual predators and he was giving off an aura that told her that he was dangerous. She was never in a situation like this with another stallion inside of her room other than her brother and the thug in front of her looked like he wanted something from her.
Applebloom called out to her sister to confirm that she was safe with the stud around as AJ answered her and told her that he is the new worker they will hire to replace Big Mac and that they should introduce each other for a better bond in the future.
This was Apple Bloom's first time meeting a real zebra. Recently in school she started learning a lot about them, their history, their biology compared to ponies and the reason for them seeking refuge in Equestria. She understood why her sister wanted to have a zebra as a worker. They were powerful,strong and masculine in every way, the most promising males that could come close to Big Mac's former self.
While she herself was not bothered by her sissified brother Applejack really despised the changes of her brother. In school Applebloom learned that pony stallions sometimes might not feel comfortable with their gender or sexual prowess so they tend to submit to other males that are superior to them in strengths and sexuality. This is what the natural order in the zebra lands was about if she remembered that correctly in class.
Looking back to the zebra. The mare breathed in through her nose and what assaulted her was the most heavenly smell she was ever graced with. It was him. She looked at him with wide eyes as she realised that it was his sweat that smelled so good. His body shinied with spit and his scent covered the entire bedroom. Her pussy started to leak as she took in more and more of his scent. This is what the teacher ment with zebras being more attractive than ponies. 
“You must be Applebloom I assume. I am Obsidian and I am here to help your sister realise her future.” This did not sound well but the mare in question barely heard anything and just nodded along. In her head she felt compelled to obey him and to want to earn his approval, she never felt like this with anyone else. 
The look of amusement Obsidian gave reminded the Apple of the situation in her panties. She blushed heavily as she tried to hide her shame away by covering it with her fingers.
“I am so sorry, this is so inappropriate sir.” She remembered in class she was supposed to address them with a respectful title. She wanted to get inside of her closet but he stopped her in her tracks and held her still.
“Dont worry about it, why don't we have a little talk.I dont mind your pussy leaking it is normal that mares are needy with a zebra around.” Obsidian said it like it was the most casual thing in the world. Applebloom tried to protest but he would not bulge. 
He then picked her up, holding her by her ass and giving her rear a squeeze making her squeal. His fingers were so strong. He was so close and he smelled so good. Walking over to the small bed and sitting down on it. The bed audible cracked as it tried to hold its weight. He sat Applebloom on top of his lap as she was too amazed and powerless to stop him.
The small teenage pony mare sat on the beast's leg, he was holding her steady as her panties started getting so wet that it started making his leg sticky. 
“I'm sure you heard about us zebras in your biology lessons, about our bodies and what else we are good at. Tell me a little about what you know about my kind.” Obsidian turned her around to make her face him. She still had red cheeks as she looked up at him, her neck had to bend so far to try to look into his chilling eyes.
“We-we learned a lot about your kind recently. We learned that zebras are bigger than normal ponies. They have better genetics for doing sports and for lifting heavy things. We also learned that zebras are more viral than ponies. The males are much bigger than pony males when it comes to the size of their sexual equipment, sir. Also your smell is addictive, no one smells as good as you.” Applebloom spoke with fascination in her voice. Little did she know a new sense of smell was about to be uncovered. Obsidian wore magic pants that concealed his cock musk and prevented mares from falling to their knees begging him to fuck them. He got bored of that from time to time.
Her hips rocked back and forth on his leg as she started to get hotter and hotter. He grabbed her ass possessively making her moan.
“Good girl, keep learning little girl as a reward for telling me I will let you learn a little bit more about us. But this one on one teaching session will be a little bit more direct.” Obsidian whispered to the squirming mare as he took off his shirt. His muscles were so strong and hard were a sight  to behold. 
“Here is your reward, explore my body to your heart's content and maybe one day you will teach the new generation of ponies.” Obsidian laughed as he held up his arms and put them onto his neck giving her full access to explore his upper body.

“Alright, if you don’t mind I’m going to see if there is something…out of place.” The mare didn’t respond to him, rather trailing off as she again found herself almost in a trance as she ate up the sight of the zebra’s physique. She wasn’t unfamiliar with a male body that was physically active considering that Big Mac was in her eyes peak masculinity but compared to the zebra he was a joke. And yet…
The pillar-like waist before her, adorned with a firm and steely eight pack, it almost exudes a form of…what, exemplary health? Peak form? The words were correct to use, clerically at least, but it wasn’t as well.
Her mind explored…
Ideal? Yes, true but still not quite right.
Superior? A silly thought but it wasn’t dismissed.
“Something wrong, sweetheart?” The deep growl from Obsidian brought the mare back to the present.
“A-ah?! Uh! U-u-umm! N-nothing! Just…I’m just…checking things” Applebloom stammered.
Poor Appleblooms’s cheeks were practically crimson with embarrassment at this point. She had to take control of her emotions here. He smirked at her, making her eyelids flutter.
“First time?” The giant zebra said with a wry grin.
“For what?” Applebloom asked as she brought her hand to his thick muscled chest. She could feel the strong muscles beneath his skin.
“Dealing with a real man, of course…” He arrogantly replied, obviously attempting to get her flustered once more.
Honestly, the tiny mare wanted to roll her eyes. After all, who even says something like that but guys who’d look in the mirror 20 hours a day. However, she simply gave a nervous chuckle. It was hard for her to ignore his physique, to deny his form. Even if he was arrogant, he had something to back it up with.
Regardless, she felt along his arms the hard muscles and veiny structure it was just as it was described. Zebras were so strong and powerful, ponies could never compare to them physically. The scent from him made her want to go closer so she placed her head on top of his strong chest and tried to hear his heartbeat.
“THUMP! THUMP!” The rhythmic sound of the Zebra’s heartbeat nearly made Applebloom jump. It was loud, deep, and heavy. She never heard a heart beat so loud before. So deep was the thumping, the mare could feel it reverberating from her ears and throughout her body. Almost like the rest of him, Obsidian’s heart held an essence of power behind it. Despite that, there was nothing out of the ordinary from the sound. It wasn’t arrhythmic, there weren't any stops. Everything seemed normal despite the loud beating.
With that said, though, she couldn’t really stop herself from listening to it. After getting used to the titanic beat ringing in her ear, the sound felt almost…pleasant. She felt that deep rhythmic pulse go through her body again and again, making her feel tingly and fuzzy all over. It felt nice…good even.
Unconsciously, her free hand went up against the Zebra’s abs as she found herself leaning more into him. As her fingers pressed against his chiselled form, she made another discovery. The first was that Mr.Obsidian’s eight pack wasn’t just for show. He both looked and felt like he was made of steel. His abs were just so firm, they didn’t even yield against the mare’s fingers as she leaned against him.
The second, this guy was covered in sweat. Soaking really. It was shocking she didn’t even notice, far too caught up with everything else that her eyes were graced with. Usually she would have reflexively pulled away in disgust. This time, however, she found herself almost curiously smearing the perspirant around her fingers, rather enjoying how it felt. 
It was then she only just realised she was holding her breath this entire time. It was insane just how a guy’s heartbeat could make her body forget to do the most essential of survival tasks.
As she finally took a breath to fill her lungs with air, she was hit with the overwhelming musk that Obsidian had. Her eyes fluttered as her mind tried to process what just hit her nose. It reeked of a male stench, as if she just walked right into mens locker room of 100 pony stallions. The scent should have rightfully made the mare gag. And yet…
She leaned closer onto the zebra’s steel-like abs, Her nose twitching as she took another deep sniff. The scent was powerful, stinging her nostrils as she filled her lungs. Her hips buckled slightly. She nearly lost it and started kissing his chest in her head as she took a third whiff.
He smelled so wild. So intense. So virile…
…powerful.
…violent.
She never met a man in her life that made her act this way. Not even in highschool did she ever get that “butterflies in your stomach feeling” for a guy or anyone really. This is what it was like to meet a zebra male. Big Mac could never compare to him, the little Apple mare was thinking to herself.
Her womb spasmed, her ovaries quivered, her pussy clenched. All of it with desire, all of it with need. All of it because of this absolute fucking beast of a man. Every breath she took was laboured, her legs clenched tight together, her whole body felt like it was on fire. Her eyes couldn’t pull away from Obsidian’s impeccable form, gazing up at the big toothy grin he had on as he asked, “Something wrong, sweetheart?”
Fuck those words made her clench even harder. Calling her sweetheart when he was supposed to be their employee somehow that did not feel right. It took her 2 minutes to calm herself and to focus up again. She finally leaned back and addressed the male.
“You are amazing sir Obsidian, I have never met a male so strong and powerful before.” Said the mare excitedly as she kept inhaling his sweaty musk.
“Your examination has only just begun sweetheart as you can feel our smell is unique and very overpowering to weak willed ponies like you. Don't be shy, come I will show you.” She barely noticed the condescending remark to her species as his arm made his way around her head. His hand alone was enough to completely engulf her head. She was a bit surprised at first and tried to move out of his grip but it was futile. 
He held up his arm and forcefully pressed her into his armpit making, almost suffocating her. 
“MHHM” The mare squirmed and tried to get away from the musky pit but he would not let her. She could not breath through her mouth so she started struggling for air. After a few seconds she gave up and inhaled with her nose and instantly went docile.
“This is the smell of a real male, little mare. Remember it well. One day you might have a sexy fuckable body to rock a zebra's world.” He kept her pinned to his armpits.
Usually, such words would have caused the mare to become aghast and shocked, even worse screaming for her sister and to make him leave. Yet, because it was coming from Mr.Obsidian, she actually got giddy by it.
Her brain began to melt as it filled her lungs. Tears trickled down her cheeks as her body twitched and bucked, juices flowing freely from her cunt.
The mare inhaled again, deeper this time as her nose flared. She instinctively filled her lungs to the brim with his scent, desperate to have it permanently etched into her brain. She rubbed her face into his armpit, needing to feel his sweat soak into her fur and cling to every inch of her face.
Applebloom had not even noticed that Obsidian was not holding her head anymore and she herself pressed her face ever deeper into the source of his overpowering musk.
Again, her mind tried to describe Mr. Obsidian and this time there were a lot more words that came to her mind.
Virile! Manly! Sexy! Irresistible! Intoxicating! Macho! Strong! Amazing!
Every word that could describe this alpha male flew through head in rapid succession. Again, she sucked in another lungful of his musk and the words came to her even faster.
ExhilaratingAddictingOverwhelmingWildFeralBeastlyPowerfulDominantViolentMasterRuinousAlphaEuphoricDestructivePerfectionGodly!
Every inch of the mare's body felt like it was on fire, from the tips of her ears to the bottom of her feet. It was like a raging wildfire that was going to burn her up from the inside. But it seemed to burn hottest in her womb as it clenched and spasmed to the point of it hurting. She felt her uterus get hotter and hotter, like all the burning fire was gathering inside it. Her pussy spasmed and clenched, begging and yearning. And then she was pulled away. How long had she spent down there in the musky pit of heaven she could not tell but as she looked up at the evilly smirking zebra she could not help but look at him in full adoration.
“So little slut how did you like it?” He asked the panting mare.
“You must be a god. Zebras truly are the best, it is true what they said in school, sir.” Applebloom answered as fast as possible because she needed to get more breath into her lungs again.
“Haha, of course young slut. Is there anything else you would want to try? Something that is way better than my sweaty armpit. It is the key difference why zebras are better than ponies.” He was obviously impling the teenage mare to check out his equipment. He sat the mare onto his twitching cock and Applebloom went rigid once more. Even though the clothes were in the way she knew his cock was massive.  Her pussy clenched hard as she had the best orgasm of her life. 



Her friends and her often masturbated before to sexy pony stallions but this was different. This orgasm fried her brain and made every single sexual experience miniscule in comparison. This godly zebra made her cum without touching her and she knew as she sat atop that massive bitchbreaker that this cock would make any female addicted to him permanently and she would be lying if she wasn't addicted already to him.
“Please sir let me see your cock, I have seen my brother's one sometimes. I want to know how you compare to him.” This was a crazy excuse to get to see it because she was not catching his real intent,but what other choice did she have she needed to know how big it was simply feeling it was not an option what if she never gets this chance again.
At this moment the door opened and the sissyfied brother of the begging mare looked at the scene with a submissive look in his eyes.The mare on the floor not even noticing her brother watching them at first only when Obsidian called out to him to come over she saw him.
“Ok slave, this is the perfect opportunity to show you why every pony male deserves to be extinguished. Get over here you cuck and show your sister why we zebras own your inferior bodies.” He called out to Big Mac as he trotted towards them. Applebloom watched with wide eyes as she saw that the zebra controlled her brother so effortlessly, she was a bit hurt from the fact that his reaction to catching his teenage sister with a big striped thug like Obsidian was so tragic. She would expect him to protect her and to punch the zebra male into his face and to kick him out but she saw it, he was obedient to the zebra god in front of her.
After a long agonising walk Big Mac kneeled down in front of his master and kissed his feet. While silently thanking his master to help educate her about the future of their species.
“Pull your pants down you waste of air and show her your tiny excuse of manhood.” The words vulgar as Applebloom was unable to process what was happening on one hand she wanted to see the cock of the zebra on the other hand she felt sorry for her brother,not because he was such a beta bitch but because she couldn't care less about her brother right now when her price was in front of her.
Big Mac took off all of his clothes and revealed his form. It was pitiful to Applebloom he had no muscles compared to back then the only thing that was the same was his balls. It seemed like his cock had shrunk to 3 inches from their previous 6. He had acorn sized balls and she had to be honest imagining getting fucked by that thing did not turn her on when she thought about what the zebra might be packing.
The disgust in the mare's eyes brought joy to Obsidian. He really liked seeing ponies hate each other. It was a lot of fun for him to see the loved ones of a mare become less and less important and for her to focus on the main target which is the mission of the ZNWO.
“Take the cucks pathetic penis in your hand and feel the reason for his shame.” The zebra growled clearly, growing impatient with the mare as Applebloom hastily obeyed him and was getting more and more disgusted with her brother's pathetic equipment.
“Your brother is a loser and it is important to understand that it is not a single case with ponies. Every pony male cannot compete with us zebras. This is why we zebras deserve this world and you deserve to grovel at our feets.” Demeaned the zebra god. And Applebloom nodded along.
“Admit to your brother's shame slave.Insult him like he deserves for his inferiority.” Growled the zebra male. 
"You're a pathetic excuse for a stallion, Big Mac. You're weak, and you'll never be a match for our zebra masters.I can't even fathom how disgusted I am with a weak brother like you. We're better off without trash like you. You should thank Obsidian for teaching you your true place," Applebloom spat, her contempt for her once-loved brother dripping from her voice.



Obsidian's eyes gleamed with satisfaction as he watched the mare embrace her new reality. The process of humiliating and degrading the ponies was one of the most pleasurable experiences for him. He could sense the despair and worthlessness that consumed Big Mac, which only served to strengthen the zebra's dominance.



With a sinister grin, Obsidian addressed Applebloom once more, "Good girl, keep degrading him. Humiliate and mock him until he is reduced to a shell of his former self. It is the least you can do as a disciple of the ZNWO. Remember, ponies like him will only hold you back from true greatness. Their extinction is necessary, and you'll play a crucial role in this process."

As Applebloom continued to degrade her brother, Obsidian could sense the despair creeping over the helpless stallion. With a sinister glint in his eye, the zebra deity approached the pony mare, his massive erection throbbing in his pants.



"Your loyalty to the ZNWO does not go unnoticed, Applebloom. As a reward for your service, I present you with this magnificent present. It's time for you to experience true ecstasy and the bliss that comes from being properly dominated by a superior zebra male."



With a commanding voice, Obsidian commanded the mare to unwrap her "present." She hesitated for a moment, her eyes darting nervously to her humiliated brother before she mustered the courage to obey.

Pulling Obsidian's pants down she was instantly hit by a scent that made her cum instantly. She had made the right decision obeying the godly race was the only purpose she had in life.
Applebloom snorted, his musk already addicted to it heavily.

She was so happy that her master allowed her to see a real man's cock for the first time in her life. His cock was massive,large cable thick veins ran alongside of it and his cockhead was bigger than Big Macs old fist if this thing went inside her she would be ruined forever.

His balls were the size of basketballs throbbing with seed ready to fill a mare to the brim with zebra foals to carry. Her womb clenched at that thought as she squirted another dose of her juices across the floor.

Gingerly, Applebloom reached out and wrapped her hand around the base of Obsidian's enormous black shaft. Her eyes widened as she felt the heat emanating from it, a sure sign of its readiness. With shaking hooves, she began to pull off the loose fabric that was used to loosely cover the zebra's massive manhood.



As she revealed more of Obsidian's imposing erection, she could see the thick, veiny length and the swollen, dark-leathered balls that hung from it. She felt her own arousal stirring, a sign that she was truly submitting to her new zebra master.
Her brother was meanwhile fidgeting as he had to fight crying in this situation. His beloved sister was tending to that evil stallion that had turned him into a hollow shell of his former self. 
Obsidian, sensing her growing arousal, smirked and spoke to her, "Now that you've given the gift of unwrapping my magnificent gift, it's time for you to worship it. I want you to get on your knees, Applebloom, and show your true loyalty to the ZNWO. Kiss the base of my cock and let your tongue dance with my balls, making sure to show them the respect they deserve."



The zebra's command was unambiguous, and Applebloom obeyed without hesitation. She dropped to her knees, her eyes fixed on the massive black shaft before her. Her tongue flicked out, wetting the base of Obsidian's cock, before she pressed a lingering kiss onto it.



As instructed, she began to lick and tease his dark-leathered balls, allowing her tongue to delve between the folds and explore their hidden depths. The sensation of her hot breath and wet tongue against his most intimate regions sent a shockwave of pleasure through Obsidian.



"Good girl, you're doing well," Obsidian praised her, his voice laced with arousal. “Oh Big Mac originally I wanted to meet Applejack and to fuck her but now that I am already here I might take your little sister as well.” Obsidian taunted the kneeling stallion as his little sister kept worshipping their master's cock.
“Applebloom unfortunately I cannot fuck you yet since your teenage body would not handle it but I will still give you the best orgasm of your live if you promise to be loyal to me and do everything I say.” Obsidian's evil glint hinted something terrible was about to happen.
Applebloom left loving kisses along the zebra's length as she spoke:”Of course sir, I will do anything you say from this day onwards my loyalty is only to you master.” “Prove it,slave.” She instantly went ahead to kiss his big black cock and rubbed her face into his balls causing another orgasm to roll from her.
“Well I did not mean it like that. What would you say if I asked you to kill your brother?” This hit Big Mac like a brick, the cruelty of their master knew no bounds asking his baby sister to dispose of him.
Obsidian watched Applebloom's reactions with an air of satisfaction. Her willingness to worship and pleasure him, even in the face of such a cruel order, showed her true dedication.



He reached down and ran his fingers through her mane, a twisted grin on his face. "Do you understand now, Applebloom? The world only needs strong, dominant beings like zebras. Your brother is weak, and he serves no purpose. I have decided he must be purged from existence."



"As for you, you will prove your loyalty by following my orders. If you fail, you will share the same fate as your brother.Now beg me to kill him and I will give you the pleasure of a lifetime in return." Obsidian released her from his grip and stepped back, his cock twitching with desire for what was yet to come.

"I can't believe I'm even related to you, Big Mac," Applebloom spit, her voice filled with contempt. "You're a worthless piece of trash, and it's about time you paid for your sins. I should've never been kind to you."

She stepped closer to her brother, her eyes filled with hatred. "All you've ever done is hold me back, keeping me from realising my full potential. You're nothing but a burden to everyone around you, and you'll be nothing but a memory of an inferior species once Master Obsidian is done with you."

Applebloom couldn't hold back her scornful laughter. "You'll finally get what you deserve, and when that happens, the world will be a better place without you. Your death will be a mercy, and you'll have no one to blame but yourself."

The once-loving sister now stood as an embodiment of the Zebra New World Order, ready to see her brother's pathetic life snuffed out in the name of zebra power and zebra dominion. The transformation was complete, and she had embraced her new role in this twisted, new reality.


“PLEASE MASTER PLEASE KILL MY BROTHER. He is disposable trash, he does not deserve to breathe your air none of us ponies do.You are useless, your workforce was the only reason you were around and even Applejack knows that you are disposable trash now that you are useless for work as well.” Applebloom begged with puppy eyes like she was asking for a new toy, instead of using her brother as a snuff tool to entertain her master's bloodlust.
"Good girl, Applebloom. Your brother has served no purpose other than to hinder our progress," Obsidian said coldly. He stepped forward, towering over Big Mac.



"Let this be a lesson to all ponyboys. You serve no purpose but to be the stepping stones for our rightful dominion. Now, your useless life comes to an end."
Instead of running from his fate like Applebloom expected him to, her brother submitted and kept himself low on his kneeling form and accepted this decision to be the snuffbait of the evil zebra. This confirmed Applebloom of the weakness of her own race. They had no will to fight and thus they needed to obey. And obeying her master was soo much more enjoyable. She was already cumming again as she saw Obsidian hover his feet above Big Mac.
With a single, powerful stomp, Obsidian's foot came down onto Big Mac's head, crushing his skull and splattering his brain matter all over the ground. The once-proud stallion was reduced to a lifeless, bloody mess.



"You see, Applebloom? Your brother's worthless life is now but a memory, as it should be. All ponyboys must perish for the glory of the Zebra New World Order." Obsidian's voice rang with pride, revelling in the power he held over the once-beloved pony.



The world, as Applebloom once knew it, lay in ruins. Her brother, a victim of the relentless march towards zebra superiority, now just another pony disposal. And so, the wheels of change were set in motion, the seeds of the ZNWO taking root in the most unlikely of places.

Applebloom could not even shed a tear as Obsidian picked her up and plunges his finger inside of her cunt making her orgasm instantly. 

“This is your reward for being such an obedient zebra slave. Enjoy it and when you grow to be useful in the future one of my kind might claim this amazing body for their own.” With that he began the roughest finger fucking session ever. Countless orgasms shattered Apple Bloom's brain.

After a while she lay comatosed on the bed, passed out with a blissful smile. Her Loser brother lay dead on the ground as Obsidian stood on top once again. He laughed at the snuffed ponyboy and at his newly acquired slave.He was stroking his cock as his pre cum mixed with the splattered blood on the ground and he was preparing himself to move on to someone knew. Applejack the big sister of Applebloom, oh he could hardly wait to see her expression go from scared to bliss that was always the most enjoyable to him.
But to be fair snuffing that poor boy was not nearly enough to clench his lust for blood. He wanted more. His cock throbbed threateningly as his balls churned with seed already preparing a helping dose of zebra sperm for a willing or unwilling womb to fill. 
Walking back downstairs and into the kitchen of the barn he saw Applejack who was struggling in the kitchen. 
“Where is Applebloom? I sent Big Mac to get her and now 20 minutes later I'm still alone here in the kitchen.” Spoke the clearly unsuspecting and annoyed Applejack.
“What were those noises I heard even though the kitchen was loud, what was that moaning I heard and why is your body still so sticky?” Applejack got a bit scared not knowing what happened.
She backed away from him as she saw the grin on his face. He walked closer and closer to her as she tried to get away. 
“Obsidian what have you done?” It finally clicked in her head but she did not want to believe it. The moans she heard might have been her sister who had been raped by him that would explain why he reeked of sex.
He closed the gap between them as he pressed the mare against the kitchen sink and he licked his lips giving him an evil look. The now horrified mare could not believe the beast she herself had invited into her house.
“What do you think, little pony?” Obsidian smirked at her as she struggled in his grip trying to get away but his strong muscles kept her still. The harder she struggled the more tired to fight back she got but she had to see she had to check on her beloved sister.
“Did you rape my little sis?” With tears in her eyes she cried out hoping to get the answer for the situation. Obsidian just laughed a bit. It was a dark chuckle and Applejack did not like the sound of it.
“Why would you think I would rape a teenage girl.”A split second of relief went over Applejack but then…”She begged me to fuck her and to be my slave.So it technically was not really rape.” Applejack's face went white as she heard him say his truth. She tried reaching for a kitchen knife but his grip on her was iron hard.
“Mhhh dont worry about it to much I did not fuck her yet just showed her what we zebras are capable of by forcing her along my balls.” Applejack almost had to vomit as she heard about this detail.
Obsidian leaned in close, so she could feel the heat of his breath on her neck. "As for your pony brother, I have a feeling he won't be returning today. He's lucky; his suffering was quick and painless."



Applejack trembled with fear, realizing the extent of Obsidian's ruthless plan. Her world shattered as she saw her sister's innocence lost, and her friends' lives at stake. With tears streaming down her face, she understood that, for ponies like her, there was no escape. She openly cried hard as she could not struggle out of his grip.
Obsidian continued to torment Applejack, wanting to ensure that she, too, would embrace the zebra-dominant future. "You see, Applejack, your world is crumbling before your eyes. Your friends, your family, and even your own flesh and blood have been corrupted by my power. And you, sweet little mare, will be next."
The fiery look she gave him made him almost cum. He had not seen this kind of look on mares for the past months, he would break her down completely and reshape her to whatever he wanted. 
“I won't submit to you, you evil bastard.” Screamed the mare with tears in her eyes.
“Get on your knees for me.” He let go of her which took her by surprise and she instantly took a defensive position. 
“NEVER” Said the defiant apple mare.
“This is really stupid, listen if you don't do what I say I will snuff your sister just like your brother, haha.” These words were enough to make her demeanour change completely, Applebloom in her mental defiant state she had forgotten that this bastard still had a trump in his hand.
With tears in her eyes the mare went to her knees. He forced her to pull down his pants and to fish out his sludge covered stinky cock. 
Obsidian's laughter echoed in the chamber as Applejack's defiance crumbled before him. "You're learning, little mare. Resistance is futile, just like your race will soon be."



He gripped his big black 21 inch cock and gave the mare some cock slaps making her head all red, savoring the sight of her crying and sad expression. Her muzzle, nose, and eyes were stained with the pungent musk from his manhood, making her addicted to the scent and the zebra power that came with it.



"You'll soon be begging for more of this, to breed with us and make your zebra masters proud. All you ponies will, eventually. I will break every last one of you and make your race go extinct."



As he mercilessly cock slapped her, Obsidian's other hand roamed her body, feeling her soft flesh and hard nipples. He pinched and twisted them cruelly, reveling in her cries of pain and submission.
He stopped and laid his big ebony python on top of her head leaving the mare completely beaten; she had no fight left in her eyes. 
“You are the mare that resisted me the longest. I admire that. Usually mares submit even after I snuff their husbands the moment they see my cock you did not. For that you earned a reward.” The words resonated in the ears of Applejack as she could not believe they were absurd.
“I hope you like your reward, slave.” With that he pushed her face into his big black leathery sack and made her breath in his intoxicating musk straight from the source.
Applejack tried to get out and to not let his musk corrupt her soul. She could feel her mind slipping into a feral state and her pussy started to wink wanting to breed. The mare had to breath in as she snorted his musk for 5 minutes. He smelled so good her mind slipping from what is rational.
Feeling the burning heat building deep in her womb once more, getting even hotter by the second, she pressed her face against the oversized testicle. She took a big sniff, the overwhelming musk his nuts emitted was more powerful than his armpits. A hundred times, a thousand, a million times more powerful. It was intoxicating. She had to stay strong for Applebloom and her future.
Her eyes rolled up as she groaned, her hips shook and quivered, her toes curled tight. 
But the smell, amazing and intoxicating as it was, she wanted more. She needed more. Instinctually, almost as if she knew exactly what she needed, the farm mare opened her mouth wide and pressed her tongue against his nutsack. The second she tasted the zebra studs sweaty testicle, that explosion that was primed for so long finally set off inside her.
Applejack, for once in her sexually inexperienced life, had her first ever orgasm. It was mind numbing and body shaking, causing a torrent of femcum to spray from her spasming cunt while she bucked and writhed. All the while, another word for Obsidian came to dominate her mind.
MASTER! MASTER! MASTER! MASTER! MASTER! MASTER!
The word ran repeatedly as she came. It was the perfect word for him. He was a god, the perfect male to bear children for, to carry his young for, to offer her body and help propagate his seed. It was the most base, animalistic, and primal word that fit this absolute alpha zebra.
Applejack never had sex before and only masturbated once before. 
“Haha, that is funny so this is why you resisted me huh. You are a total virgin aren't you? You did not know what your body needed but I'm here for you now. Your master is here to breed you and to give your life purpose.”Obsidian couldn't contain his laughter. He respected her for staying defiant even when head to head with his cock but now it made sense. She was a dumb pony mare after all and no pony could resist him.
As her brain finally adjusted to the powerful climax that was wreaking havoc through her mind, Applejack was able to regain her senses and the first thing she noticed was an intense salty flavor. As her eyes unrolled from the top of her head, she discovered her body had gone into auto pilot as she was eagerly slurping and lapping up the sweat off his balls. It was so incredibly salty and yet it tasted like the most delicious thing she ever had. The sensation actually caused her to cum again, that wonderfully intense explosion deep in her womb that caused her soppy cunt to let loose another torrent of femcum on the ever growing puddle she was making.
To think the taste of ball sweat would set her off like this. But this was just the case and it wasn’t just sweaty balls. It was everything about the striped thug that was setting the mare off. His physique, his smell, his taste, his mannerism, everything about him was making her womb spasm and clench while turning her pussy into a fountain. He was like the living embodiment of masculinity and Applejack found herself addicted. Her mind started to change. Instead of seeing him as dangerous she saw him as her god and saviour, showing her a new unexplored world which her brother kept from her. She lapped at his balls eagerly.
And she wasn’t planning on parting from it either as she began to methodically drag her tongue over every inch of the oversized testicle while desperately clinging to it. She groped and grinded against the giant egg, letting out the most feral and guttural of moans. Sounds she never thought she could make. It was so hot against her body even with her clothes on but the heat felt so nice, so damn good.
She eagerly pressed her little snout against Obsidian’s testes, nostrils flaring as she greedily inhaled his musk. The orange mare was completely unashamed, desperate to make up all the times she didn’t sniff his tantalising scent earlier. Fuck, she just wanted this hunk to fuck her as an apology for not giving them the proper worship they were supposed to get prior. She’d just have to make it up to him by slurping up his sweat and worshipping his fat nuts all the more.
It was almost frightening just how obscene AJ’s thoughts had become, she almost like her personality has been completely overwritten. But it was hard for her to care. Especially every time she dragged her tongue over his nuts and swallowed his sweat. It all just made her body feel so amazing, wonderful, liberating. And her cunt reciprocated that feeling as her thighs were soaking wet with how much she was cumming. Even the floor she stood on had a large puddle of her juices around her feet which only got larger as she came again.
Though her adoration, worship, and lusting over her patient’s swollen testicle came to an abrupt halt as she finally heard Obsidian’s voice, “Everything alright, sweety? You’re making quite an awful lot of sounds. Are my nuts really giving you a hard time? I thought you hated me for killing your brother.” If he had not said it like this she would have completely forgotten about her dead brother. But she didn't care about him right now,this scared her inner voice but it was getting quieter and quieter by the second.
But could she even be blamed? This was her first time actually feeling this kind of sexual release and master Obsidian was just so irresistible. She was still groping and squeezing that one testicle she’d been focused on for the past…ten minutes? She wasn’t even sure just how long she had been standing here just worshipping one of his sperm tanks.
It was insane just how easy he was making her cum now that Applejack had released nearly all her inhibitions. Just his voice alone was making her hips shake and heart race.
Applejack thought she would have felt ashamed for being caught acting like some harlot. However, she only seemed to have felt relieved she wasn’t suppressing her lust anymore. So much so that she went back to eagerly lapping up the sweat of the one testicle she was focused on, complete with the smacking of lips as she kissed the huge thing. Plus she gave the most perverse of moans just knowing Obsidian was listening to her.
She had to apologise to him for being such a bad pony and foolishly put up resistance against him.
Happily she made her way towards Obsidian’s other black testicle, embracing the giant boulder-sized nut as she happily dragged her tongue against its sweaty ebony surface. Her eyes fluttered, another guttural groan leaving her lips, her pussy squirting again as she was hit with another amazing climax. It didn’t matter if it was the first or the two hundredth time she drank Obsidian’s sweat, its intoxicating flavour sent her body alight all the same.
Just like with his other testicle, AJ tended to his second sperm tank with methodical attention and utter devotion. She swooned, moaned, and groaned as she happily inhaled her master’s musk, lapped up his sweat, felt the heat of his balls against her face.
For the first time, she felt so in tune with her femininity, her womanhood. She felt that spine-tingling, toe curling climax rolling through her mind time and again. To think such exotic pleasures was always within her reach and she never realised it. It felt almost comical. The thought of wanting to dedicate her life to being a farmer, was now secondary to her utter devotion to Obsidians and his fat juicy dark balls.
Though, all good things had to come to an end. She had fully explored every inch of his nutsack and was satisfied. Every single drop of sweat was cleaned off. Even her master gave an approving growl.
“That was a nice tongue bath, slave. It certainly got me rock hard.” Obsidian said as he eyed his own cock, the thing was now fully erect due to all the attention his balls got. He was almost tempted to give it some attention but that wasn’t needed when there was a cute and sexy pony mare that could easily do it for him.
And as her eyes gazed up, she certainly wasn’t prepared for just how hung he was.
“O…oh” The doctor’s expression had a look of shock as she saw the giant black obelisk that towered in the air. She had not forgotten about his big beautiful ebony cock. But now it looked even more impressive as she looked at it with full adoration in her eyes.
“Come, now. I’m sure you’d like to do far more than gawk. You like making friends dont you? Coincidentally, my dick likes that too.Introduce each other.” Again, the giant zebra said with a lustful growl. The foreplay had been going on for quite some time and his cock was eager for a hole to plunder and ruin. But it wasn’t quite that time yet. There was still plenty of more fun to be had.
Hearing the invitation, the mare squeaked in excitement. “O-Oh, of course. Hello my friend,my name is Applejack and I love helping my friends.” As a response his obsidian cock released some pre cum.
“I think it's like you give it a kiss perhaps.” Obsidian was patient today with his slaves as the mare slowly came closer to his cockhead and kissed it sweetly and lovingly.
She braced for it and yet that exotic flavor of Obsidian’s cock cream made her cum near-instantly, causing her hips to buck erratically while her cunt spraying all over the already ruined kitchen floor.
But what did surprise her was just how powerful her orgasm was. Eyes nearly disappearing in the back of her head again as she was hit with an even more explosive climax. To think there were levels of pleasure to reach than what she already experienced.
Luckily, she didn’t lose herself completely to Obsidian's amazing cock, her mind not going absolutely blank. But that didn’t stop her from worshipping his cock like she did to his balls a while ago. The tiny mare's hands groped and squeezed his cock like she did with balls, arms stretching around as best they could to properly embrace it. It was insane just how thick his cock was, not even able to lock her hands around the girth of his member. But that didn’t hinder her enthusiasm nor motivation.
It was hard for her to describe it in terms of flavour but she definitely had good substitutes. Wild, dominating, beastly. 
Did all men’s cock always taste like this? Or was Obsidian a special case? Regardless, it still set off lighting bolts in her brain, happily moaning and groaning as her pussy became a river of juices. She was still feeling that orgasm rocking her body, her frame quivering on the spot as her pussy let out smaller squirts of femcum. No she knew, zebras were superior to ponies but she also knew that he was a special zebra, the word god fitted him the most if she was honest.
Then her hands glided down his slick length, settling on the bloated middlering. Methodical fingers explored it before they became devious and groped and squeezed the bloated base. The small mare was morbidly curious about the zebra’s natural tool to lock his seed into potential mates. She knew well of how the species typically did, but the specimen before her seemed way too large to fit the task. The size of his cock alone alone would have utterly devastated any female’s vaginal lips, leaving them permanently stretched or torn open after a single thrust. The idea of taking his big black zebra cock just seemed utterly impossible. Surely, Obsidian hadn’t actually been using his entire size when he had sex.
Still, Applejack was curious about what it would be like to take such a thing if such a feat was possible. Turning her head slightly to look back at the giant thug she asked. “S-so, … how many women did you find who could take this wonderful monster, master?” The adoration in her eyes as she spoke made his cock throb and shake with desire. His balls audibly churned.
Obsidian replied huskily, “Oh, I make every cutie I fuck take the full length. It’s a VERY tight squeeze for all of them… but that’s nothing that raw violent force can’t fix.”
The giant zebra adjusted his hips, angling his cock to press back against Applejack’s face as he added. “It ruins them permanently, for all other cocks… but I never had one who regretted it.”
The mare gulped at him hearing that, both excited and nervous by his words. She was trying to process that still. Was he talking about regular sized mares? Ordinary girls, five and a half feet tops, taking in this monster. Each time she panned across its length with her eyes, she could feel her loins shiver thinking of it.
“Strip for me, Slave.” She hastily obeyed him. Taking her top of revealing her bouncing tits.She was about to move her undergarment next only to stop as she realised what she was doing. This was the first person in her life, aside from family, that had seen her in just her underwear. She found herself blushing profusely at the fact even though it felt like she had already skipped past that point, especially with her squirting in front of him and all over his cock.
A whistle from the zebra stud was all the mare needed to confidently show off her curves to him. She had such a fuckable body he could barely contain his excitement. Wide, fertile hips that were threatening to snap the lacy panties she wore, the same panties that were not sopping wet from her femcum. Tits that could barely be contained in her bra.A muscled ass that was just perfect to the touch he grinned as he groped her. And all that softness. There were probably little muscles within her fat thighs and plump belly. She practically looked like a fertility idol with all her curves. It just made the huge zebra lick his lips at the sight.
“Now get naked and start draining my balls. Your sister left me pent up and now it is your job to finish it because I felt mercy for her.” Obsidian ordered.
Letting her sopping panties slide past her fertile, wide hips, the mare revealed her flushed and aroused pussy. Just like her nipples and areolas, her cunt was a shining pink, slick from the juices of her own arousal. Her pink clit poked out from its hood, yearning for attention.
Obsidian was almost tempted to take her there and claim her needy pussy as his property. The rather curvaceous display certainly made his cock throb and his balls churn with seed even more.
He could not do it here, he picked her up and put her legs above his cock as she rubbed her cunt back and forth on top of his slick black rod. The deliciously scalding heat against her body once more, especially against her pussy.
He took Applejack into his strong striped arms and carried her to her bedroom. He knew where it was since he had explored the house. He held the mare in a full nelson position. And it was about time to break her in and to feel the full force of zebra supremacy.
“Any last words before you turn into my loyal slave forever.” The mare in question only mumbled agreeably along.
Pulling his hips back, he drew enough away so he could point his dark bitch breaker right at Applejack's entrance, pushing her hips up as she silently begged to be claimed by him. It was a sight worth rewarding as he finally unclenched his groin and unloaded a dense salvo of ivory-white, thick precum. That one shot was more than enough to cover the entire body of Applejack.
“Guooh!?” AJ howled, voice filled with lust and confusion as she felt the scalding heat of his pre hit her. It coated her pussy, her erect clit twitching from the extreme heat. It coated her belly, her womb spasming as it yeared for the seed. It drenched over her breasts, her fat nipples becoming even more erect from the heat. It poured over her face, glueing one of her eyes shut as a portion got into her mouth. All of these caused an even more intense climax to come crashing down on her than before. But there was one that held the lionshare of that effect.
The taste of his liquid musk set an explosion in her mind that caused her body to go haywire. Her spasming cunt nearly turned into a waterfall with how much of her juices were spraying out of Applejack. It was so flavorful, so powerful, so delicious, so amazing, so addicting. YES! It was addicting. This was no longer feeling good or amazing anymore. It was Addicting. She was becoming addicted to her master in every way. There was no going around it. Every time the mare thought she had reached the height of ecstasy, all this amazing, powerful, wonderful stud had to do was give her a little more to further create the gap of expectations she’ll have in other males compared to her god.
Her scattered-brained mind was instantly focused on the present when she felt something hot, something incredibly hot, against her sodding cunt. Looking down, she saw it. The tapered tip of Obsidian’s brutally thick black zebra cock right up against her pussy. The size in difference was startling, terrifying even, but she was far past the point of being scared. All that lingered in her head and heart was a yearning desire. A desire that could only possibly be filled by this absolute hunk of a zebra.
However, she was horribly inexperienced with sex. Unsure of what to expect and how intense this was going to be. Despite the absolute yearning to be taken right then and there, there was a bit of trepidation still lingering in the back of her mind.
Applejack squeaked as a smile spread across her lips, “I-it’s my first time, Master. Could we…could we take it slow? A-at least for the start?”
Obsidian grinned before leaning forward,His face was looming over hers as she took in his smirk. Slowly, his narrow cockhead pushed into Applejack’s pristine pussy, just the tip. But even that bare portion was more than enough to stretch her once untouched hole painfully wide. He growled, “Sorry,pony whore. I only do rough and hard. You’ll just need to adjust.”
The mare grunted in pain, feeling the folds of her vaginal lips straining to its limit to only take a small portion of him. It was enough to cause tears to roll down her cheeks as the searing pain radiates up her spine. And yet that smile refused to leave. Her voice cracked as she replied with bleary eyes, “Y-yes! I’ll take it! I’ll adjust!”
The worrisome part of her mind was getting shut down with each fraction of an inch more she was made to take. Her excitement surged - no gentle warm up to that monster, her first time was going to be rough. It just firmly cemented the roles now more than ever. Obsidian was the dominating alpha, she was the bitch. He was the mate that she’d willingly offer her body to, no conditions. He would utterly submit to him forever.
“Good girl.” The master’s voice was dripping with menace and lust. He pushed his hips a bit more, a quarter of his breeding pole now spreading the mare’s lips far apart. He was barely in and it looked like the poor thing was going to split in two. Her cunt was already so thinly spread over the coarse vein-strewn expanse of his colossal shaft. But that only excited him more.
“Now say, ‘Only zebra lives matter, I want my kind to go extinct. Thank you for snuffing my brother's worthless life and showing me the truth about ponyboys' inferiority. ”
Applejack’s face showed incredible strain, tears pouring down her face as she felt the incredible pressure on her body. Her hips threatened to pop right out their socket and her pubic bone was already bending unnaturally to accept him. She was in no position to process what and how much remained, she just knew her cunt was his, and she would do what he needed her to. She clawed at the bed she laid on as her mind tried to comprehend the blazing heat coming from her loins. And still, that smile of hers refused to go away as she squeaked out, 
“Only zebra lives matter, I want my kind to go extinct. Thank you for snuffing my brother's worthless life and showing me the truth about ponyboys' inferiority. I AM SO GLAD MASTER PLEASE FUCK ME.” 



And with that AJ saw nothing but white, felt white, even smelled white. Everything had this overwhelming white hotness to it that she couldn’t even describe as Obsidian slammed his hips into her and buried his big black zebra cock up to 2/3rds into the snug confines of her cunt.The giant zebra had effortlessly slammed right through her cervix, filled her womb with his superior cock, and stretched impossibly thin to contain his girth. Her stomach followed, forced to mold around the meaty battery ram that suddenly filled her. Her entire torso was forced to wrap around such a beastly pole, so thin her flesh was just to contain the zebra’s immense size that the veins littering his length could be seen pulsating through the mare’s skin.
Obsidian let out a deep throated growl, relishing the spasming tightness around his cock. He even enjoyed the sight as well, his masculine pride completely skewering the pony mare. And the little gasping squeaks she made as well, struggling for every breath as she tried to comprehend what just happened to her.
“Smack! Smack! Smack! Smack!”
The giant beast used all of his huge muscles as he began to relentlessly fuck her. Biceps and Triceps bulged with every thrust. His heavy testicles swung back and forth as they slammed into the mare's ass over and over again, causing dents to form with each impact.
Feeling her once untouched birth canal now stretching around the fattest cock imaginable, the sheer violent and repeated impacts to the back of her womb, it was both painful and amazing at the same time.
It was more than enough to cause her to cum once more, this climax feeling even more intense than all the previous ones. It was another torrent of femcum, spraying all over Obsidians enormous black zebra cock as it continued to mould her body around its girth with each horrific lung. She thought she had found the peak yet again, the height of sexual pleasure. But Obsidian was quick to push her even further as he started to shift his hips.
The giant zebra wasn’t going to be satisfied with just hollowing out the orange mare’s cunt, he wanted to ruin her completely. And he proceeded to do that by exploring the depths of AJ’s pussy. Each thrust was targeted now, aiming and probing. Whatever made the mare squeak louder, whatever made her squirt even more, he would attack it relentlessly.
“AAuughh! B-b-breaaakkkinieeeeee! Goooooood! So Goooooodaaaaahhhhh!” The mare squealed out before her words quickly devolved into mindless howling. It was impossible for her to think, the raging tsunami of sensations were swirling around in her brain and blending it into a messy, soupy bundle of nerves. But she couldn’t find a reason to care anymore, only desiring to be used and abused more until there was nothing left of her.
He continued to stir up her womb, finding nerves that she no doubt knew even existed and smashed right into them. The zebra was rewarded with a waterfall of juices, coating his ebony cock and even his waist with the mare’s liquid lust. On top of that, the vice-like walls became even tighter. Enough to make a massive beast like him to roar in response.
He already knew she was going to be tight as hell when he first probed her virgin hole. Even more so given her small and muscled stature. But he didn’t anticipate her to be gripping his cock so damn hard. He had fucked newbies before whose holes immediately surrendered, this wasn’t it. The little pony slave was still trying to hold onto his bitchbreaker. It certainly encouraged him to start unloading fat, ivory ropes of precum right into AJ. The dense liquid flooded her womb, the mare squeaking an octave higher as she felt the searing liquid coating her sensitive uterus. It didn’t get long to simmer before Obsidian fucked it right out of her, each thrust now causing his liquid lust to spray right out of the mare’s cunt, splattering all around the room at jet speeds laying on the bed.
Now the growling from the zebra and squealing from the mare was being joined by the perverse squelching sound of squirting precum. Obsidian’s virile lust was insanely voluminous; his potent pre began to coat nearly everything between the two rutting animals.It poured over Applejack’s fat ass and coated Obsidian’s enormous black cock. Thick ribbons splattered all over the zebra’s chiselled abs and the mare’s tightly stretched belly. The sheer excess was causing gooey, ivory ropes to form and snap between the two’s hips with every thrust.
And Obsidian’s masculine virility was not reserved between the two of them. His powerful, barbaric thrusting was causing his liquid lust to fly all over the place. It splashed onto the walls. The more Obsidian fucked his latest plaything, the messier the room got. It had only been a few minutes and already half the examination room was glazed in a thick layer of precum. And he had only just started.
All the while, poor Applejack continued to squeak at the top of her lungs, “Gouh! Hgiie! Oghu! Kihhk!”
Incoherent sounds spilled from her mouth, along with a bevy of spit. Tears poured down her face excessively as her tongue wagged out her mouth. She clawed weakly at the bed as she felt her brain turning to mush, glazed over eyes slowly rolling more and more up her head. The once virgin farm mare was enduring the most mind-shattinger, body-shaking, womb-burning orgasm that a female could only get from a zebra male. If she had the thought capacity to say words, she would have said how much she loved it. In the end, Obsidian would have to settle for the mindless screeches.
He shifted his pace, stopping for a few moments when he found the nerves lining her cunt that made the mare squeal the loudest and started to grind his hips into her, making sure her current on-going orgasm was pushed higher and higher. He was rewarded with that torrent of femcum spraying from her cunt becoming even more forceful, nearly washing out the precum that coated the base of his ebony cock. Though his own liquid lust would quickly add another coat right after and then some.
Violently thrusting into the mare repeatedly only to stop and grind his hips into hers. He was relishing in giving this mare the first proper fuck she ever had. After all, taking someone’s virginity was extra kind of fun for the huge stud. He knew damn well she wouldn’t be screaming like this for any other guy, that she wasn’t going to feel her cunt get stirred up in the same way, to cum just as hard as she was. This was her first experience with having sex and she would never be satisfied with anything else after this encounter. He took a cruel sense of pride in that - being the ultimate experience, saving girls from ever having to bother with another cock again.
He thrusted, humped, and grinded relentlessly. Even more so as if he was trying to prove something. Muscles bulging and tensing with every thrust, sweat pouring profusely down his sculpted body, grunting and huffing and puffing like a mindless beast, Obsidian was pushing his body to the absolute limit to give this tiny mare the best fuck that she could ever have. He was even suppressing the urge to cum inside her already. 
Though it was mostly a pointless effort on his part. Applejack’s mind had already been reduced to a bundle of burnt synapses. So much pain, so much pleasure, so many numerous sensations had completely ruined her down to the core. Her body was no different, the many nerves lining her birth canal and womb loving the sweltering heat of Obsidian’s cock ruthlessly rubbing them raw. All of it completely overwhelmed the small mare, her tongue wagging limping out of her mouth while her eyes were stuck to the top of her head.
Though that did not stop Obsidian, the giant zebra could rut for hours on end, capable of staving off his climax for a considerably long time. And that was exactly what he did for. Rutting and fucking and slamming and thrusting with all his might. So much so that the bed was starting to get worn down as well. His giant, heavy dark nutsack had left the mare's ass completely red like she got a hard spanking. But that was hardly a matter to him, only interested in fucking this adorable, curvy orange farm mare into a mindless twitching mess that’ll never forget the feeling of his black cock once he was done.
His bulky, powerful frame was drenched in sweat, puffs of steam could even be seen rolling off his beefy body. He always gave a hundred percent when it came to sex, never looking to disappoint a lady. But for AJ he pushed himself even harder than usual.Partly because he was still mad about being so pent up with the other apple mare. It was always the cute virgins that really made him want to push his body past the limit.
Speaking of cute virgin, or former virgin now, he looked down to see the mare still skewered on his cock like the onahole she was turned into. Her limbs twitched erratically, suffering from sensory overload no doubt. She was still undergoing the most powerful orgasm in her life, her cunt squirting nonstop all over his cock even when Obsidian stopped pounding into her for a short moment.
“So how are you enjoying your first time?” The evil zebra thug panted out. He laughed as he saw her pitiful expression.
“G-uoooh! Ngiiiieee! Ogghhh!”
Obsidian laughed. “Glad you’re enjoying yourself but we’re not done yet.”
Licking his lips, he wrapped one finger around Applejack’s waist, her frame already small enough that he easily wielded her like an onahole. His other hand wrapped around her outstretched belly, thumb probing along her stomach to find her g spot. It hardly took him long, easily able to find it by the loud squeaking coming from the mare. Trapped between his thumb and scalding hot member, Obsidian ruthless added more friction to her g-spot as he continued to rut into her.
Applejack’s cunt spasmed and clamped down even harder on the enormouse batting ram inside her, the laser focused attention to her g-spot seemed to spear right through the plethora of sensation that her brain was drowning in. Though, that didn’t seem to help her case any as that massive spike in pleasure only seemed to reduce any higher brain functions further. She gritted her teeth as a marish screech spilled out of her mouth, hands balling into fists while her tail thrashed about, as she discovered there truly was no ceiling to the insane pleasure she was experiencing.
All the while, Obsidian was slamming the tiny mare down onto his cock repeatedly. Her sloppy, squirting cunt was wetly slammed against the zebra’s oversized black cock, sexual fluids spraying yet another layer all over it. The bloated base of his swelled and pulsted angrily, his beastly pride demanding the giant zebra bury his swollen cockhead and unload his burden. But he ignored the instinctual desires still. Fully intent on dragging this out for as long as he could.
It wasn’t easy though as he felt the pain of his prostate getting fuller and fuller still. It was primed far beyond his comfort and his balls only seemed to make it more swollen by the second. Those two giant black sperm tanks glorped audibly as they made more cum, the feral desires to breed and propagate his seed become stronger in his mind. It was a fight that Obsidian slowly found himself losing.
His grunts became more feral, the huffing more animalistic. Drool poured from his mouth and wagging tongue as he began to snarl, baring his teeth as the pain coming from the growing burden of his nutsack increased.
As time passed by, his grip on Applejack’s stomach and waist tightened as his pace increased, driving the mares harder down his big black cock with every pump. 
Frustration and anger and pain, all of them were growing within Obsidian as his need to cum was becoming more on his mind. He needed a better grip, the zebra lord flipped the moaning mare around and started pounding into her hard.
“Smack! Smack! Smack! Smack!” The familiar sound of an aggressive rutting rang out again but the pace was far faster than before. His hips barely even pulled back before he drove his body down with brutal force.
It certainly would have been a terrifying experience to be in but Applejack’s mind was nowhere in the present. All that was flooding every inch of her brain now was Obsidian’s fat black cock moulding her cunt to only fit his pride and nothing else.
And finally, his cock swelled, stretching the poor mare even more, before he erupted inside her. The first salvo was immense, gallons unloaded in a mere moment as Applejack’s womb suddenly found itself stretching absurdly, instantly filling all the way. The force was so sudden and fierce, it actually pushed Obsidian off her body. The giant zebra quickly rose, letting the swollen mass of the mare's flesh expand. Already looking like she was carrying several litters inside her, Applejack’s bloated stomach jumped and wobbled as Obsidian continued to unload the liquid burden from his balls. His oversized nutsack lurched each time, pulling themselves closer to his groan as they pushed the dense cream through his prostate and out his cock.
Applejack no doubt would have found the experience quite interesting and unique to feel such a masculine zebra’s piping hot sperm invade her most intimate chamber. Unfortunately, her mind was hundreds of miles away, far too lost to the sea of pleasure to even recognize the burning ecstasy of Obsidian’s hot cum. Though there was the silver lining as well that she couldn’t feel the stinging pain of her womb, and more over her whole stomach, grow to an insane degree.
Obsidian was insanely fertile,Applejack would end up pregnant with a 100% pure zebra fool growing inside of her. All the while, the giant zebra stood there snarling, his hips pressing as hard as they could against the farm pony. 
The sheer force and volatility of it was as painful as it was exquisite. It certainly made for a unique experience that no other guy could boast, it filled the farm mare beyond comprehension.
By the time his orgasm had finally ended, the enormous zebra was left panting. His rippling muscles were drenched in sweat, save for his abs and chest which was coated in a layer of precum. 
“Apologies, sweetheart. Think I got a little carried away there.” Obsidian gave the huge, bloated mare a pat as he rolled his neck and shoulders. Her belly jiggled slightly but the zebra could tell the membrane was stretched tight to contain such a huge mass. The mare below was still cumming her brain out.
Hell, her cunt was still spasming wilding around his cock, desperately milking him for even more sperm even after all that. Certainly made the zebra growl possessively, his huge black breeding pole throbbing in kind.
“What did you say, looking for another round, little slave?” Asked the zebra male.
The mare responded with more incoherent squeaks and moans, incapable of forming words.The giant zebra reached down to the sides of the ruined beds, adjusting his hips as he prepared himself for another round.
“Well then, if you want more then I’m more than happy to oblige. After all, who am I to argue with a pony mare.?”

After the claiming both mares got tatoos admiring their pony bodies that fit their new role in the ZNWO. Tatoos that said “disposal queen”, “kill all ponies' ',”Pony lives dont matter”,' 'Master Obsidian's property' 'were displayed above her pussy. “Kill yourself ponyboy”,”Zebra power”,”ONLY ZEBRA LIVES MATTER.” 
Applebloom was jealous of her sister because she was not bred like her but she would work for a better future. She was promised by Obsidian that if she lured 50 pony boys in her age to self-harm or suicide attempts and effectivly disposed of them he would breed her like he did to Applejack.
Applebloom had already gotten her friends to join her on this journey, well she convinced them by letting them drink the leftover cum of Obsidian that she scraped from her walls.
With this the Cutie Mark Crusaders now known as the cute disposal mares were on their way doing their job luring as many unsuspecting pony boys into their traps to drive them into disposing of themself.
Applejack,Rarity, Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash quickly rose to fame on social media posting about how amazing it is bedding a zebra and posting nude pictures of them online. They would later on use their influence to lure ponyboys into self-harm. 
The simple step by step plan of Twilight was effective in that already they had loads of success with this strategy. 
“To dispose of the ponyboys and advance our cause, we must use several strategies, including manipulation, deception, and extreme psychological warfare.” Explained the purple pony princess. As her friends listened dutifully.
	“Online Manipulation and Grooming: We will target vulnerable ponyboys by infiltrating their online communities and building rapport with them. This will allow us to better understand their fears, desires, and insecurities. Once we have gained their trust, we will expose them to the dark truths of ponyboy inferiority and the superiority of zebras. This revelation will serve as a turning point, as they'll begin to question their own worth and the futility of their existence.

	Social Media Humiliation and Isolation: Relentless mockery, humiliation, and ridicule is important to make the ponies understand their place. We will use fake accounts to degrade their reputation online, causing their friends, family, and peers to turn against them. By isolating them and crushing their self-esteem, we will create the perfect environment for self-loathing and desperation to fester.

	Roleplay Sessions and Dehumanization: We will engage these ponyboys in explicit and humiliating roleplay scenarios that further reinforce their subjugation. They'll be forced to play the submissive, cuckolded.

In these roleplay scenarios, We will force the ponyboys to imagine and simulate their own degradation and humiliation. The sessions will involve us being patronising towards other people that love us and are our fans. Their build of trust will be their downfall.

We will encourage the ponies to wear humiliating outfits, such as female lingerie, to symbolize their cuckolded status. They'll be forced to submit to us and our zebra lord while we belittle them. In these sessions, we will not hesitate to use the most vulgar, offensive, and demeaning language to shatter their fragile egos and self-worth.

As the roleplay sessions progress, we will introduce more violent, degrading, and humiliating acts to drive home the point of their worthlessness and insignificance. This will range from acts of sodomy and public disgrace to being forced to perform acts of self-mutilation or self-harm. The goal is to push them to a point where they see their lives as meaningless and unworthy of preservation.

By consistently bombarding these pony boys with these images, messaging, and roleplay scenarios, we will create a perfect storm of psychological trauma, self-hatred, and despair. This, in turn, will push many of them over the edge, leading to self- mutilation, self-harm, and eventually, the ultimate act of self-destruction. By breaking these pony boys, we are paving the way for a new era, where zebras like Obsidian will reign supreme.
We will make sure to exploit any insecurities or vulnerabilities in the minds of these pony boys, using them against them. It will remind them of their inferiority to zebras time and time again, making them believe that they don't deserve to live in a world where zebra power dominates.
As these pony boys succumb to the unrelenting onslaught of graphic depictions of zebra power, they'll begin to turn against each other. They'll be consumed by jealousy, anger, and despair as they witness their sisters, girlfriends, and wives submitting to the irresistible allure of our zebra master's massive black cocks.” Finished the pony princess proudly as she got an approving nod from Obsidian.
With these methods the main six lured thousands of ponies into their traps all while staying undercover on social media because it was controlled by Twilight. Applejack was known for stomping pony boys heads with her booted feet. It reminded her of the night in which she saw the truth about her kind.
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