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		Description

After Rainbow Dash had her own fun on the farm, she decides that her cock could be very useful in helping her friends. The first one she decides to help? Fluttershy, in order to give her some real confidence. Little does she realize that she's playing with fire...
This is a commission for superfun.
The following fic contains: Mind Control, Breast expansion, Futafication, BDSM including slapping, light whipping, and leather and latex outfits, feral-to-anthro transformation, TGTF, light incestuous themes and SEEEEEX.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Bondage With Butterfly Wings

		

	
		Bondage With Butterfly Wings



Dash grabbed hold of Apple Boobs’ nipple, enjoying the squeeze as cider filled her mug. To have cider on tap was one of the essential needs an awesome pony like her deserved. It had to be on the list, at least. Twilight mentioned something about a high-arky of needs or something, and she always needed that delicious cider. However, as she relaxed in the farm of her sluts, she couldn’t help but wonder what she was going to do now. She took care of that prissy Rarity and now she handled the farm plenty, watching those big hunks fuck Sour Apple all day.
That was when the sounds of roaring could be heard from a distance, and her instincts forced her to hop to her feet. “Shoot, sounds like Fluttershy again. Hope one of her bears didn’t lose their minds,” she mumbled as she put her cock away and flew off.
When she got close enough to see, she found that it was just Fluttershy giving her bear friend… Pet… Companion Harry another one of those massages that looked more like Equestria Wrestling Entertainment than actual massaging. Still, she couldn’t beat a good show, and hid as she watched the surprising strength of her friend as she pulled Harry’s head backwards, an audible cracking being heard that even made her wince.
“Woof, take it easy on the poor guy, Shy…” She mumbled to herself with a chuckle as she watched her friend slowly wind down to a slow massage. “Man, with moves like that, she could really make a masochist happy.”
Suddenly, a lightbulb went off in her head, making the mare grin wide as she slipped from the tree and did her best to sneak to the cottage. Somehow, none of Fluttershy’s animals seemed to notice as she dove from one hiding place to another, peeking out at Fluttershy as she finished the massage and began walking to her home while humming a tune. Once she reached the door, Dash crept up from behind and leaned in.
“Boo.”
“YEEEP!”
The sudden sound caused Fluttershy to leap up and grab onto her roof, shaking as she looked down and found Dash laughing to herself. “R-R-Rainbow Dash! Th-That wasn’t funny!!”
“Awww, c’mon! That was pretty funny!”
Fluttershy glared down at her friend, who flinched and whose laugh petered to a slow chuckle. 
“J-Just a little bit?”
Still no response, instead she earned a slow head shake which made Dash groan and sigh.
“Fine, fine. I’m sorry that I scared you. Can you come down now?” She reached a hand out to her fellow pegasus, who looked at the hand and gingerly flew down to take it.
“Y-You should know better than to sneak up on me anyways,” Fluttershy huffed, opening the door to her cottage as Dash felt a hot snort in the back of her neck. “Harry gets really upset when you do, and I don’t want him getting mad at you.”
Rainbow Dash looked back at the eyes of the brown bear that always remained by Fluttershy’s side, feeling her blood run a bit cold. She always forgot that her friend, for as kind and caring as she was, had some dangerous ‘animal friends’. 
“R-Right, I’ll keep that in mind…” She nervously chuckled as she took a seat. “So, mind if I chill here for a bit while I relax a bit? I just need a quiet place to calm my head a bit.”
Fluttershy nodded as she pointed towards her kitchen. “That’s fine. Ummm… If it’s okay, may I make some tea and talk to you about something?”
“Sure! Don’t mind a bit of tea.”
Nodding, Fluttershy walked into the kitchen, preparing a kettle as Dash thought about how she was gonna do this. She could take out her cock and try to brainwash Fluttershy right then and there, but with Harry around, she didn’t want to risk losing her great gift from Eris to a grizzly bear, and if Angel spotted them, he’d definitely tell somepony else. She’d need to actually think for a bit.
When Fluttershy returned with the tea, she poured cups for the two of them before taking her own and sipping from it. “S-So, I wanted to talk because I was wondering if… W-Well, it’s a bit silly…”
“Nah, go ahead!” Dash smiled as she dumped multiple sugarcubes into her tea before stirring and taking the cup. “What are friends for?”
“U-Ummm… Okay…” Fluttershy sipped at her tea as she tried to form the right words. “Well, have you noticed anything… Off about Rarity and Applejack?”
This question caused Rainbow to do a spit take, coughing a bit before speaking. “W-What do you mean?”
“W-Well, Rarity seems more… U-Um, l-less feminine acting lately, and Applejack seems to be asking for more help from other ponies lately? P-Plus, something about the way they’re acting… It seems off, but I can’t tell why…”
“H-Huh… That is weird! I didn’t notice…” Dash spoke with a forced smile, hiding as best as she could the panic in her head. What the hay?? How does she know?? I thought I changed reality!! Did it have anything to do with her and Eris being close?? Is it only kind of effective??
While these thoughts ran through Rainbow Dash’s head, Fluttershy continued talking, seemingly oblivious to her friend’s plight. “I-I mean, I’m sure everything is fine. They’re probably just trying new things, but I can’t help but feel something is… Off. Does that make any sense, or does it sound weird to you?”
“What?” Dash snapped out of her panic state to respond, smiling a bit more forced. “O-Oh! Yeah, definitely, everything seems fine to me on their end!”
Fluttershy gave a sigh of relief and smiled at her friend. “Dash, that’s so good to hear. I think I can relax a little bit now…”
Dash returned the smile and drank, but now it was clear that she needed to take care of Fluttershy before she caught on that something was wrong. “Hey, Shy. You got a private place for the two of us to talk? One-on-one?”
“O-Oh, of course. I’m assuming it’s important, but it’s kind of hard to find a private place for us to talk. Maybe…” She set her cup down and wandered off to a nearby door, Dash joining her in checking. When she opened the closet, a bunch of animals came flying out. “No, not here…”
She moved to another, and even more spilled out. “Not here either…”
She moved from door to door, each one filled with some form of animal occupied inside. It was enough to drive Rainbow Dash’s patience, who huffed out. “Seriously?? Why are there so many animals right now?? Did you have some kind of party??”
Fluttershy blushed in response. “U-Um… Yes… We were celebrating Angel’s birthday, and everyone had such a nice time that they just wanted to stay a bit longer… Oh!” Her eyes lit up in realization as she took Rainbow’s hand, running upstairs into her room and closing it. “There! Nopony should be disturbing us… I-I think.”
Wasn’t this the FIRST place you should’ve checked??? Dash’s mind indignantly thought before regaining her composure and clearing her throat. “So, yeah! I was hoping to talk to you about something I found recently. It might have something to do with why you think Rarity and Applejack might be acting weird!”
“Y-You do?” Fluttershy’s eyes widened slightly. “B-But I thought you said you didn’t notice anything wrong.”
“Trust me, Fluttershy. Everything will make sense when you look at this~” Dash smirked as she undid her short shorts, whipping out her cock and balls and letting them dangle freely before her friend.
Fluttershy’s eyes widened as she saw the massive cock, her whole face going red with embarrassment as she sputtered out. “R-R-Rainbow Dash…! W-When did you get… One of… Th-Th-Those…!”
“You mean my perfect cock? Heh, trust me, Fluttershy. I’ve always had this bad boy around, I’m just so awesome at hiding it that nopony knew until now!”
“N-No, that… That… Uhhh…” Fluttershy stumbled on her own words as she tried to refute those claims. She swore she’d walked in on Dash naked before and she didn’t have a cock then! However, the more she tried to recall these memories, the more her mind seemed to drift towards focusing on that cock. It was so big even when flaccid and seemed to glisten and sparkle in the sunlight. It was just so… Perfect. “I-I’m sorry, I must’ve gotten distracted. What… What was I saying?”
Smirking in confidence, Dash began swinging her cock back and forth in front of her still blushing friend’s face. “Silly Fluttershy. You were just recalling how I was right! I’ve always had this big perfect cock, and you’ve always loved admiring it~ That’s why you asked me to come in here, so you can admire this big beast~”
“O-Oh… That’s… Right…” Fluttershy nodded along, still sounding so dazed as she followed along with the cock with her gaze. She blinked slowly as she began to sway from side to side, following the cock’s every swing. Then, her mind slightly recalled one thing she wanted to know. “B-But… What does your cock have to do with Rarity and Applejack…?”
“Nothing.”
“N-Nothing…?”
“Yep. Nothing’s up with them. Raritits and Applerack have always been super sluts. Just like how I’ve always had that perfect cock you love to admire so much~”
“Oh… Yes, that makes sense…” Fluttershy nodded along, her eyes becoming vacant as she slumped forward and began to drool. Dash smiled at the state of Fluttershy, so nice and suggestible. She was perfect to be molded into something with a bit more confidence…
“But you know, there was something you asked for my help with…”
“O-Ohhh…?” Fluttershy mumbled dreamily, her mind like an open floodgate as she heard the words but was unable to build any resistance to them.
“Yeah, you told me that you wanted to have some more confidence!” Dash nodded as she began to grin. “Of course, I don’t see why. You’re one of the boldest and baddest bondage babes out there!”
Fluttershy blinked slowly as those words filled her ears. “B-Boldest… Baddest… Bondage babe…?”
Dash snickered as she kept on swinging. “That’s right! You’ve got TONS of confidence when you’re tying up your leather-bound slaves and whipping and fucking them good~ Plus, you’re not afraid to show off in that skintight leather outfit that shows off those huge tits~”
Fluttershy’s eyes slowly fluttered as she felt her body straighten up. Her modest sweater and dress seemed to melt away and morph, going from pastel green and pink cotton into all-black leather that slowly wrapped around her body, clinging to every curve and accentuating every sexual detail. A corset hugged her waist tight while arm-length latex gloves rode up her arms, followed by a pair of knee high heel-boots. Her panties changed to an all black latex pair while a garter belt formed around it. The corset didn’t even try to hold her breasts, which expanded from a pair of DD-cups to double its size. Not that she seemed to notice, given, her eyes were still on Dash’s cock, lost in dreamy haze.
“Not to mention, you’ve got a big set of futa cock and balls yourself~” Dash smirked as she watched Fluttershy’s latex panties form a large bulge. “Not as big and perfect as mine, of course. I’m the only one you’d ever willingly be submissive towards~”
Fluttershy nodded slowly, smiling as a gloved hand moved down to her crotch and began rubbing at her own bulge. New memories filled her head, of strapping ponies down, subjecting them to a number of sexual torments before fucking them hard. Mare, stallion, it didn’t matter. Even still, she kept staring at the swaying cock.
“In fact, you turned your cottage into a 24-hour sex dungeon for that very purpose! To get those ponies in Ponyville into being your obedient BDSM slaves~”
Fluttershy gasped and moaned, nodding along with a drool. What Dash didn’t expect was the room around them to change, the cottage slowly taking on a darker, dungeon-esque theme. Furniture morphed tools for sadistic pleasure, cages appeared dotted around, and the cottage itself seemed to grow in space to accommodate all of her slaves.
“Be… My slaves…”
“Now, how about I help you get your little dungeon’s little slave pen fixed up, Madame Butterfly~?”
“That… That…” The pegasus’s mouth curled into a smile as she licked her lips, gripping onto a riding crop that produced itself from nothing. “That sounds just perfect, Dash~”
“Heheh…” Dash chuckled as she helped Madame Butterfly off of the bed, pushing her cock against her friend’s bulge as she pulled her into a deep kiss. Her friend returned the kiss, pulling out her own cock so they could frot them together as their hands explored each other’s bodies.
“Mmmm, Dashie you’re such a wonderful kisser…~” Madame Butterfly whispered as she slapped Dash’s ass and gripped on her cock. “If only I could have you as my personal pet… This perfect cock all to my own…~”
Dash squeaked a bit at the forwardness of her friend now, whose fingers grazed her body while she bit her lip. “Heheheh, maybe some other time…” She spoke as she tried to move back a bit only to be pulled back in, Madame Butterfly’s tits pushing against Dash’s chest.
“Now now… Isn’t there anything I could do to get you to stay~? I could make you my top bitch, in charge of my slaves… You can even share my bed every day~”
Woah woah WOAH! Dash thought as a blush began forming, feeling her heart race. Where’s all this coming from?? I don’t remember getting her to be all pushy with me!
Sensing Dash’s weakness, Madame Butterfly grabbed at Dash’s lower waist, dipping her low and moving her head close. “Come on, sweetie, be my pet… I’ll give you ALL of my love and care…~”
“U-Uhhhh…” Dash’s eyes darted about, blushing and embarrassed as she tried to find some form of distraction. It was right at that point that the door opened, and Angel came in with Harry close behind. Oh, thank Celestia! Sorry guys, but you boys need to keep her distracted for me!
“Hey, didn’t you want me to help with your pets~?” Dash smirked, motioning with her eyes at the door.
Madame Butterfly noticed and smirked, slowly lifting Dash up and moving her to face the two. “Hehehe, that’s true… Why don’t you go and take care of these two first for me, dear~?”
Since when were you in charge?? Dash’s nostrils flared, regaining her composure as the bear and bunny moved forward aggressively. Dash, however, smirked and let her cock dangle in their vision, swinging it slowly. “Sup, boys~ Did you miss me?~”
The two glared at Rainbow Dash, but very quickly, their gaze moved down to her cock with wide eyes. That was her cue, and the pegasus swung her cock back and forth in front of the two. “Oh, this? Just rockin’ out with my cock out with my best friend~! You know how it is~”
They blinked slowly as the cock swung back and forth in their faces. Much like Winona, their minds were unable to hold any resistance to its influence on them, their eyes going wide and dull as they nodded along and slowly became erect.
“Heh, knew you both would get it~ You both love cock so much, especially your mistress’s~” She spoke with glee as she continued to swing her cock about. “No wonder you both are her most obedient leatherbound anthro slaves~”
The two animals nodded slowly as they heard Dash’s words, and all of a sudden, they shifted in place as their bodies moved to conform to her word. Both slowly stood upright on their hindlegs as their bodies stretched and morphed, taking on anthropomorphic features much like Rainbow and Madame Butterfly had. Angel took on a slender form with wider hips that bounced as he moved to a standing position. Harry, meanwhile, grew bigger and more muscular, a chiseled form that easily made him a beefcake of a bear man. Their bodies would soon have a black liquid spill onto their bodies and morph into suits, with Angel getting a full bodied latex suit, and Harry receiving a face mask, large boots, leather straps wrapped tight around his body, and tight leather pants with an easy-to-reach zipper in on the crotch to let his cock out whenever his mistress pleased.
“Thaaat’s right, you two~ You’re shaped up nice and perfect like mistress likes… Well, almost. One of you forgot how much of a masochist bunny bimbo she is… Isn’t that right, Angel?”
“Y-Yes…” Angel mumbled out, his voice sounding soft and slightly effeminate as he stared at the swaying cock. With every swing that passed in front of his face, the more his body took whatever masculine qualities and washed them away in a sea of pink. Whatever muscles he had softened up as his chest went from flat to developing small breasts which grew to match her hips in a perfect hourglass form. As for her cock, that would soon vanish into a slick wet pussy while her lips puffed up past the mouth opening into a permanent pout.
“As for you, big guy…” Dash slowly turned to Harry, who was still standing and staring as she spoke to him. “You’re just as much a masochist as Angel here, only you’re more than just a leather pet who fucks and gets fucked. You’re Madame Butterfly’s personal musky bodyguard, making sure she stays nice and safe and help keep creeps outta the dungeon~”
“Yeees…” Harry moaned out as he squirmed, his body feeling hotter. That heat soon mixed with his scent and radiated out, causing Angel to squirm and moan. Even Dash could feel the musk hit her, causing her cock to spring up as she grabbed hold of Harry’s crotch.
“Dang, this boy’s got some real perks…” Dash quipped as she looked back at Madame Butterfly. “What do you think, Madame Butterfly~?”
“Oh, Dashie…” Butterfly giggled as she approached. “You can just call me Butterfly… If that’ll make you comfy~”
Dash’s eyes widened before darting away, her face going red as she pointed to the door. “H-Hey, why don’t we go and take care of those other animals too? I bet they’d make GREAT slaves, ahahaha!”
Giggling, Madame Butterfly sauntered over to her friend, kissing her cheek before walking out. “Sounds like a plan, Dashie…~”
As she and her slaves left, Rainbow Dash’s knees wobbled as she nearly hit the ground. Sh-She really is trying to top me…! Rainbow Dash…! The most awesome pony ever…! That’s just… C-Crazy…! … So why don’t I hate that idea?
~~~

By the time Dash finished up, the animals that once occupied the home were not a band of anthro slaves, eternally devoted to their bondage mistress. They writhed and moaned as they begged to be used and abused by Madame Butterfly’s futa cock, and any time she whipped them with that riding crop of hers, they’d cry out in bliss. It was a perfect little paradise for the BDSM queen…
But Madame Butterfly desired more. She desired some ponies.
She sent some of her slaves out with flyers and had them posted about the town, advertising to anypony looking for a new sexual experience in life to come to The Collared Cottage. And anypony whose gaze fell upon those posters with the slightest masochistic tendency, mare or stallion, would follow the poster’s instruction and head towards that cottage on the edge of town. 
Ponies formed a line to get in, with Harry acting as bouncer to keep out anypony looking to cause trouble and generally keeping order. When ponies did enter, they were quickly fitted for an outfit and shown just what Madame Butterfly was capable of. And she was insatiable. Just when she finished with one, she moved onto another with no signs of exhaustion or slowing down. Her other slaves moved to help break the new ponies in for her as well, and before long, they were happily begging to do anything for the mistress of the cottage.
Rainbow Dash, for all of her boasting about being intense and hardcore, was utterly frozen in shock at how the mare formerly known as Fluttershy, a mare who couldn’t handle simple scares, was now able to be so much more perverted than her. She moved with more confidence and strength than she’d even seen with Iron Will, leaving red marks across a pony’s body and leaving them moaning for more. What made it all the more embarrassing was how Madame Butterfly was making her blush and feel submissive. As she sat in a leather chair to relax and just watch as a stallion got pegged by Butterfly, her mind couldn’t help but slowly put herself in that stallion’s shoes, her cock twitching and becoming erect in her shorts.
G-Gaaaah! Dash grabbed at her head and shook. There’s no way! I don’t want that! I wouldn’t want to be tied up and made some… P-Pet! I make OTHERS my pets! Agh, can this get any more embarrassing?
“Well, hell-O there Dash~”
Oh no… Please don’t tell me…
Her eyes slowly moved towards the source of the voice, and sure enough, there was that familiar pale aquamarine coat, that slender male physique, and that yellow mane in a hair bun that made her cringe at the sight approaching her. She forced herself into a smile, gritting her teeth. “Ohhh, Zephyr… What are you doing here…?”
“Ohh, I can be asking you the same thing~” Zephyr smirked as he got a bit too close, wrapping an arm around her. “If I’d known you were into THIS kind of stuff, I’d have offered to be your master…~” 
He moved in and put a hand under Dash’s chin, lifting her head up to meet her gaze. Rainbow’s reaction was to force her smile even more, her eyes pinpricks as only one thing could be heard in her mind.
AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA-

“I-I’m just here to rest!” Dash snapped back as she swatted the hand away from her chin. Quickly breathing just to relax from the overwhelming feelings of frustration, confusion, and exhaustion. “I-I was helping out Flut- I-I mean, Madame Butterfly set up, since she wanted to open up today.”
“Ahhh, that makes sense,” Zephyr smirked as he continued to sit on the armrest of the chair. “Me? I’m personally here to give my support to my sister’s THRIVING business~ There’s nothing better than seeing your sibling succeed, ya know?”
Yeah, I’m so not buying that, dude, Rainbow rolled her eyes when Zephyr wasn’t looking before suddenly getting an idea. Maybe I could use this… Maybe she could make a little distraction out of this simp~
Her smile returned as she lied back, spreading her legs slightly as she spread her legs. “You know, Zephy… You’re always asking to get in my pants… Do you wanna see what’s in ‘em…~?”
Zephyr’s head darted away from a busty doe bound in ropes right back to Dash, clearly excited despite trying to play himself off as cool. “Why yes, I would be absolutely delighted!”
“Are you suuuure?” Dash smirked as she slowly unzipped her shorts, her button the only thing keeping her cock from flying out. “It’s a biiiig secret…”
“Oh, I would just love to get a peek at that secret~”
“Suit yourself…” Dash flicked the button of her shorts open, unleashing her huge cock and letting it hang free. That utterly dumbfounded look on Zephyr’s face told her she had him in her thrall. “Thaaaat’s a good boy. Just keep looking at my cock. It’s such a big, sexy cock, you can’t look away. You can’t think about anything but what I tell you. You like looking at cocks, don’t you?”
“Y-Yes…” Zephyr mumbled as he nodded. “I like… Looking at cocks…”
“That’s riiiight… You love cocks, just like you like mares. And mares with cocks is even better… That’s why you loooove Madame Butterfly so much…~”
“L-Love… Madame Butterfly…?”
“Yep~ In fact, every bit of affection you had for me, let it slowly turn into love, adoration, and worship for Madame Butterfly~ You won’t bother me anymore because you’re too busy doing whatever she’s making you do~ Like a good masochistic simp…”
Zephyr nodded along, his eyes never breaking contact with Dash’s cock as he drooled onto his pants. “I… Love Madame Butterfly… Adore… Madame Butterfly… Worship… Do anything… For Madame Butterfly…”
“Now…” Dash mimicked Zephyr’s action, lifting his chin to make him look her in the eyes. “What were you doing here again?”
“I… I…” His dazed expression soon morphed into a smile as he stood up and looked around the room. “I was looking for Madame Butterfly! I need to get her attention~”
The moment he caught sight of the dominatrix, he sauntered over with the intent on schmoozing her up. Dash chuckled as she leaned back to stretch before she made her leave. Heh, sorry Butterfly, but I need to get outta here before I end up in a collar, and I’m sure you can handle your brother better than-
SMACK!

… Me.
Dash watched with wide eyes as Zephyr was smacked across the face by Butterfly, falling to his knees before her. She spoke with authority as she glared down at him. “Little worm… You think you can come into my dungeon and speak to me like this? You’re lucky to be in my presence at all, let alone speaking to me. Am I clear on that?”
“Y-Yes…”
Butterfly’s gaze sharpened. “Yes, what?”
“Y-Y-Yes, Mistress!”
“Good boy…” She slowly moved her riding crop to his chin and rubbed it. “Now, get into uniform and get to cleaning the floors with that tongue of yours. Make it have some use other than talking. If you want anything from me, you work for it.”
“Y-Yes, Mistress! Right away!” Zephyr bowed low at Madame Butterfly’s feet before moving towards the changing area, shaken but with a perverted smile and a bulge in his pants. He clearly enjoyed the sensation of being commanded by her, and was now being whipped into place.
While most of the dungeon didn’t make a second glance at everything that just transpired, Dash watched the whole display with wide eyes and a slack jaw. How… She thought, utterly dumbstruck. How did she manage to reign him in THAT fast??
She didn’t have a lot of time to process that as she quickly caught sight of Madame Butterfly approaching, that aura of strength still very much present as she got closer and closer. She thought about running, but she was like a deer in the headlights, unable to do anything but accept her fate as Butterfly got close… And embraced her into her bosom.
“Oh, my sweet Dashie…” Madame Butterfly cooed as she stroked her mane. “My dumb little simp brother didn’t make you uncomfortable, did he?”
Dash flinched slightly, saying nothing but shaking her head.
“That’s good… I’m so sorry for him. He’s just in need of some proper training. I just want you to be my pet and pamper you… Let you experience real bliss… Won’t you join me for just a night?” She asked, slowly lifting her gaze to meet her in the eyes. “I have such sights to show you…”
Dash didn’t know what to say. To have Fluttershy ask so politely even as she was changed by her cock, she was so confused. Her mouth was dry as she fought with her own mind on what to do. Eventually, her mind reminded her just what she had to get control of Butterfly in check and smiled. “Alright, Butterfly… But if you want a night with me, why don’t we go somewhere private…?”
Butterfly smiled in glee, wrapping an arm around her and guiding her towards the stairs. “Oh, absolutely. I have just the place for us to be someplace more… Private~”
She guided Rainbow up the stairs, humming as she moved up towards her private quarters and locked the door behind them. Dash rolled her neck to relax, ready to establish who was the one in charge here. “Now, why don’t you go and fetch me something nice to wear for your little private time~?”
“Ohhh, I think I have the perfect outfit for you…~” Madame Butterfly said seductively as she slowly walked towards her closet, fetching one of the many pet outfits as Dash sat down on the bed and undid her pants. The moment Butterfly turned around, she was face to face with her friend’s perfect cock again. “My, so eager to have your cock out, aren’t you~?”
Dash smirked as she moved her cock from side to side. “Oh yeah. I bet you love having your eyes on my cock, don’t you~?”
“Why yes, I…” Butterfly paused as she stared at the cock, blinking a bit to get the sparkles out of her eyes before muttering. “I-I’m sorry, what were you saying?”
“I’m saying you loooove admiring my perfect cock~” She snickered, letting her shaft slowly become erect. “Even when you think you’re a bad bitch who can control anypony, when you see me and my perfect cock, you get weak in the knees, aroused, and so easily submissive at the sight…~”
“I… No, that’s… I-I’m…” Butterfly stammered as her eyes stared down at Rainbow Dash’s massive member, her own bulge twitching inside of her outfit as she sank to her feet slowly.
Rainbow smirked as she waved her cock from side to side. “Go on and say it, slut. You’re my submissive pet, and I’m your perfect mistress~”
“I… I’m…” Butterfly slowly fell to her knees, staring up at the cock. “I-I’m your pet… You’re my mistress…”
Dash quickly smacked Butterfly’s face with her cock. “What kind of pet are you~?”
Her pet moaned as she kissed the tip of her cock. “I’m your submissive pet~!”
Grinning, Dash smacked the other side of Butterfly’s face with her cock. “And what kind of mistress am I~?”
“M-My peeeerfect mistress~!” She cried in pleasure before suckling on the tip.
Moaning, Dash leaned back on the bed, reaching a hand back and gripping on Butterfly’s mane. She pushed her deeper down her cock, thrusting down her throat as she continued. “Your money, your slaves, your dungeon… They’re mine~ If I want to use them, you’ll let me without question~ To serve your mistress is all you could ever dream~”
“M-Mmmm~” Butterfly moaned into the cock, bobbing her head deeper and deeper down as she savored every second of the cock. When she felt the cock twitch, she slid down to the base, making Dash cry out in bliss and pour large quantities of cum down her throat. She’d feel her balls tighten as they pushed more of her nut sludge down, clenching onto the sheets as she moaned. Once she felt her deluge slow down, she slowly pulled out.
“Mmmm, that was good…” She mumbled, her cock slowly becoming erect once again. “But I’m still hungry~ Turn around and present~”
“Mmmmgh, yes mistress~” Fluttershy cried out as she gulped down the cum in her mouth, slowly turning around and thrusting her ass up in the air.
Quickly unzipping the crotch zipper all the way down, she let Butterfly’s cock and balls hang out as she took her slobber-and-cum covered cock and pushed it into her awaiting ass. “Fuuuck, so tight…” She moaned, slowly sitting back. “B-Bounce for me, slave, and tell mistress what’s hers~”
“Y-Yes, mistress~” Butterfly moaned out as she slowly began bouncing her ass on her mistress’s perfect cock. “E-Everything I own belongs to my mistress~ Ahhhh~ My body, my mind, my money, my slaves, everythiiiing! If Mistress desires, I’ll let her haaave iiiiit~!”
She arched her back and moaned as her own cock squirted out cum, but never stopped bouncing and proclaiming her desire for Mistress Dash. Rainbow, for her part, smiled in satisfaction at reigning in her friend and reminding her who was in charge. It’s gonna be a long, fun night…~

	