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		Description

A strange mare takes Twilight to a distant land. When she gets there her friends have been enslaved. Twilight must find a way to rescue her friends from a mare, that her friends insist is more powerful then Princess Celestia herself.
Each pony is enslaved in an ironic way, based on their personality.
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		1. The Wizard



Author’s Note: What you are about to read is a grimdark clopfic meaning it contains sexual encounters involving characters from My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic and also themes of torture and slavery. This first chapter is entirely Safe for Work, but implies the dark themes that will be explored in detail in the following chapters.
Chapter 1 The Wizard

Spike, the baby dragon, opened his eyes reluctantly. His owner Twilight Sparkle rarely let him get a decent amount of sleep, not so much because she didn’t let him, but because she was always up which kept him up.  The purple pony was once again pacing in the Library as she fussed over her list. She realized that she was supposed to help her friend Applejack with her harvest several days ago, but she had gotten absorbed in her research on dragons raised by other races. She found it odd that Applejack had never confronted her or got angry about it. In fact she hadn’t seen the farm pony for a week.
Ever since Spike had abandoned his own kind she wanted to help him understand that not all dragons were like the ones he happened to meet. The clip clop of her hooves on the wooden floor finally made him realise he would not go back to sleep until she did. Sleepy eyed he got up and got himself a sandwich in the kitchen. He talked to Twilight as he ate.
“Please Twilight, don’t tell me you are still researching dragons, I already told you. I’m a pony now, I don’t care about dragons.
“I’m sure you will want to meet more dragons someday Spike, you are just young and I’m going to help you when it is time”. Twilight objected as she opened a book to a particular page.
“Look Spike” She pointed at the page. “This talks about a rarely travelled land far south of the San Palomino Desert, There are dragons there might be much better than the other ones, they don’t terrorise ponies for one thing”. Spike walked up to her and closed the book with his claws.
“Please Twilight, just leave it. I don’t care right now and I don’t want you to either”.
Twilight sighed in submission, “Okay Spike, I’ll leave it alone for now, maybe I will wait until you are older. Spike faceclawed but decided not to argue and accept his temporary victory.
“I’m going to have a bath Twi, and then I’ll start my chores”. Spike yawned.
“Okay Spike, I’ll move on in my check list” Twilight unfurled a several meter long piece of parchment that was full of a rigorous schedule of what she would do for the week. She crossed off research dragons and found herself free for the next hour. But she didn't like this; there was nothing she hated more then to do nothing.  She looked at the next item on the list. ‘Find and collect overdue books’. Twilight sighed; she was not looking forward to this. She would have to look at her records and knock on the door of everypony who had an overdue book and try to ask nicely for it back or the money to replace it. It often wasn't that easy.
She looked at the records and noticed that Rainbow Dash still had the most recent ‘Daring Do and the Forgotten Kingdom’ She was surprised how quickly her Rainbow maned athletic friend had already reached the last book, when she used to think books were too geeky for her. Now she was a reading machine.
Knock! Knock! Came a loud sound from the door. Twilight was actually relieved; maybe she could have something to put off her next awful job for a bit. She opened the door and let a strange unicorn pony she had not met before inside the public library.
“Hello I’m Twilight Sparkle, librarian of Ponyville, are you here for a book?” She says sweetly in her most accommodating voice. “I’ll just let you know Daring Do is out, because somepony won’t return it, I’ll try and get it today”.
The mare walked in, she had a dark grey coat and a pitch black mane and tail. She reminded Twilight of Octavia except for a much less maintained and long mane and bright blue eyes.
The mare looked at Twilight with a serious expression and as if getting back into a character she suddenly smiled. “No not really… I’m here for you”.
“For me?” Twilight tilted her head in curiosity and asked “Why would you want me?”
The grey mare took a moment to respond as if she was carefully picking each word. “I’m…. I’m looking for the elements”.
“I see….” Twilight lifted her head proudly. “I’m the element of magic, did you need help finding the others?”
“No, I already have them back at my castle” She responded.
“Oh… well what did you need us for?” Twilight asked.
“Just… something… something important” The mare said.
“Well it had better be important” Twilight warned. “My checklist is already full this week”.
“It is trust me” The mare stomped her hoof for emphasis.
Twilight stared at the pony and rubbed her mane as she thought. “What is it? Do you need the elements power to defeat an evil?”
“Yes, something like that” The mare nodded.
Twilight looked at her list again as if it was the only thing keeping her from going. She looked again at the dreaded job of collecting late books and decided she could put that off to next week, in fact it was a relief.
“Well I was going to do something for the next few hours but I will put it off if this is really important” Twilight reasoned, She kept looking at her list. “How long will it take to get to your castle?”
“About three days” replied the mare.
“Three days!” Twilight repeated in shock. “That will be three days back as well!” She looked again at her list and found that most of her dates were with her friends anyway. “I suppose most of my checklist is invalid without them”.
“So can you please come Twilight, your friends need you for this” the mare insisted.
“Can you tell me where we are going?” Twilight demanded.
“To the Forgotten Kingdom” The mare exclaimed.
“What?!” Twilight gasped, but that’s…. that’s only a legend”.  She thought back to the Daring Do series and although they were all fictional they were based on places or things that were at least rumoured to exist.
“It is not a legend, but we strive to remain hidden, I am the Princess there and I’m sorry but I had to take your friends there without anyone knowing, I don’t trust anypony else to know about us, especially Celestia”. The mare ranted.
“But why wouldn’t you trust…” Twilight started.
“Shhhh” The mare put her hoof on Twilight’s mouth. “Listen, Twilight just hold my hoof and you will soon understand everything”.
Twilight nods and clops her hoof with the mare’s. “Um… Ok”.
Suddenly the library starts to fill with a bright light and the mare’s horn starts to glow brilliantly. Not even Twilight had seen a horn go that bright. She knew what this meant, that this unicorn was casting a spell with power beyond her comprehension. She suddenly had second thoughts about going with this mare, but she decided that if she moved now, interrupting the spell could have bigger consequences then to let it finish.
_______________________________________________________________________________
Twilight suddenly found herself feeling very hot and was sweating profusely. At first she thought that the bright light was still blinding her but she found that it was instead the burning sun’s rays reflecting off of the yellow sand that was all around her.  As her eyes adjusted, the mare pointed Twilight’s gaze toward a large castle made of sandstone nearly as yellow as the rest of the surrounding desert.
“Welcome to the Forgotten Kingdom, I’m afraid this is the last remaining structure” The mare explained.
Twilight looked up in astonishment. “This was exactly as it was described in the Daring Do and The Forgotten Kingdom novel. Only one conclusion crossed Twilight’s mind. “Are…Are you Daring Do, or I mean are you the author?” Twilight asked a little star struck.
“Ha ha, yes and no” The mare replied. “I wrote the latest novel, turns out the publisher in Manehatten doesn’t really bother to verify the author I claimed to be”.
“But that’s copyright infringement! You can get in serious trouble for using somepony else’s creative property without their permission” Twilight ranted.
The mare just smiled uncaringly. “Really Twilight, who would come and arrest me for that all the way in the Forgotten Kingdom, a place most ponies don’t believe exists”.
Twilight nodded. “I guess you are right… what about my friends, you said they are here, can I see them, please?”
“Of course” The mare nodded at her warmly and motioned for her to follow into the massive sandstone castle.
Twilight was relieved when the searing heat finally died down as they entered the shade of the structure. Inside it looked just as exquisite, if not more so then Canterlot castle itself. The many colours of the tapestries that hung from every marble arch inside looked marvellous and completely contrasted the yellow featureless desert she saw outside. Twilight finally started stepping on tiles; she noticed this because the entrance was sandstone floored until she got further in. She realised that there was no door to this palace, although if there was it would have to be massive.
“I’m going to go to my room for a rest, you will meet your friends further down the hall, if you need anything feel free to knock” The mare left Twilight alone and went through a doorway.
“Wait!” Twilight tried to object her leaving, but was ignored. “Fine if you won’t tell me what is going on, my friends will”. She trotted up the hallway, now at a faster pace. She got to what appeared to be an extravagant throne room. She saw Fluttershy and she smiled. The yellow mare however looked extremely sad and was sweeping the huge marble floor with her wing.
“Fluttershy!” She called out and she run into the room.
“EEEEKKK!” The yellow mare shrunk to the ground and started shaking uncontrollably. Her normally soft pink mane was getting brown and dirty.
“P-please!” She squealed, “I-I’ve been good! Don’t hurt me!”
“Fluttershy?” Twilight said again when she got closer. “It’s me Twilight”.
“Twilight!” Fluttershy suddenly looked up from her head buried in her hooves.
“Oh no!” Fluttershy gasped. “Twilight, get out of here!”
“Not without you and not until you tell me what is going on” Twilight objected.
Applejack ran into the room and skidded to a halt in front of Twilight. The poor orange pony was nearly red with blisters and massive bruises all over her body. Some of her blonde mane had been clearly ripped out unevenly, her knees were covered in scabs and she even now had a nose ring and three rings pierced into each ear.
“What happened to you Applejack?” Twilight gasped.
Applejack was about to speak when Rainbow Dash flew in and interrupted. “We are all fine Twilight” She said trying to be confident. But Twilight could hear a tremor in the cyan coated pony’s voice. Compared to the other ponies Rainbow Dash’s sky blue coat and rainbow mane looked quite well kept and didn’t appear to have any injuries.
“Are you scared Rainbow Dash?” Twilight prodded.
“No! Not at all don’t be silly, I’m not scared! What would make you think I’m scared!” Rainbow Dash replied quickly and loudly.
“Because whenever you are scared you insist you aren’t” The purple unicorn replied.
“I… I never do that and I’m not scared” Rainbow Dash insisted.
Applejack walked up to Twilight and nuzzled her. “Listen Twi, ah ain’t gonna lie, ya shouldn’t have come here”.
“Can somepony give me a straight answer? Where is Pinkie Pie and Rarity!?” Twilight shouted. She locked her eyes on Applejack knowing she would tell the truth, but she just answered the most recent question.
“Pinkie is probably entertaining…. Her” Applejack shudders at mentioning ‘her’. “An Rarity is locked in her room and won’t come out, ah think she did something horrible to her”.
“Who are you talking about?” Twilight demands with some anger.
“That princess Mufiana…” Applejack looks like she nearly throws up from saying the name. “She’s one bad apple”.
“Are you talking about the mare that brought me here, the grey one with a black mane”? Twilight asked.
“No and yes… I mean s-s-s-she, I mean t-t-that her disguise, s-s-she really looks terrifying!” Rainbow Dash stammered.
All the ponies stare at her trembling body. 
“Okay! Okay! I’m scared alright, I’m so scared!” Rainbow Dash started crying her cool demeanour finally breaking.
Twilight goes up to Rainbow Dash and pets her affectionately.
“Shhh, it’s okay RD, together we can defeat her and be out of here”.
Fluttershy having stayed quiet the whole time suddenly hugs Twilight while she hugs Rainbow Dash. “Twilight, I love you, I’m so sorry this happened” Her soft voice seems to sweeten the tense air.
“Listen girls, whoever this pony is, she made the most fatal mistake” Twilight spoke up confidently.
“What’s that?” Applejack asked.
“She brought the six of us together; there is no foe all six of us can’t defeat!” Twilight monologued passionately.
“No….” whispered Fluttershy.  “I’ve never seen a mare more powerful” She barely managed to say, her voice almost nothing more than a squeak.
“Agreed” Rainbow Dash nodded. “You don’t think we have tried Twilight, it’s hopeless”.
“No, I don’t believe that and neither should any of you, I’m normally more modest about it but…” Twilight prepared to talk herself up for the first time, she didn’t feel good showing off, but she had to motivate her friends. “I am Celestia’s prized student, which means I am one of the most powerful ponies in Equestria, I defeated an Ursa Minor”.
“Ahm sorry Twi, this mare is more powerful then you, ahm sure of it”. Applejack stated honestly.
“Applejack!” Twilight yelled in frustration. “Look I admire your honesty, but now you are just killing the morale”.
“Jus’ statin’ tha facts”. The farm pony objected.
“Fine… I’m going to go face her alone then, you want the truth, you are all a bunch of cowards”! Twilight called out to them as she turned away to leave.
“I am not a coward!” Rainbow Dash called out, she was not going to let her pride get attacked. “I’m gonna help you fight her!”
“Fine, if ya’ll are then I have ta help” Applejack submitted.
“Um… I don’t… I can’t” Fluttershy squeaked.
Twilight wasn’t concerned by Fluttershy’s response; she knew exactly how to get her shy friend to move.
“Okay then Applejack, Rainbow Dash, let’s go!” Twilight started marching down the hall to the door to their captor’s room. Fluttershy watched them get further and further away. The further they got the worse her anxiety hit her.
“Um…. Girls, please wait… don’t leave me here!” She squealed. She soon started to follow them at a distance, just to make sure she wouldn’t lose sight of them.
Twilight stops near the door. “Okay girls, is this her bedroom?”
“Yes, she’s likely right on the other side or in the kitchen another room in” Rainbow Dash replied.
“Okay then, give me a moment to formulate a plan” Twilight said.
Rainbow Dash was feeling scared and impatient, she thought back to when she was first captured and the most horrible week of her life that followed…
_________________________________________________________________________________
Spike had finally finished his bath, he spent a bit longer in there then he should have and he hoped that Twilight wouldn't be mad that he indulged a little this morning. He dried himself of and headed downstairs. He found the Library empty, which was odd because Twilight would normally have at least knocked on the bathroom door if she was leaving. The dragon searched her bedroom and the rest of the house before submitting to the fact that she had left. He decided to head into the town and see if anypony knew where she was.

	
		2. The Spy



Chapter 2 The Spy
Daring Do had finally done it, after weeks of travelling through an expansive desert she had found the ruins of the Forgotten Kingdom. It was rumoured that the main castle held the treasure trove of a great stallion king. Nopony knew what happened to him, only that there was now this huge sandstone castle, that could not have just sprung up out of nowhere. Daring Do carefully walked into the gaping open entrance, she wondered if there used to be a door. A bigger priority was if she might find any water inside, she was parched.
She had to climb into the entrance past a huge dune of sand that nearly covered it. Once inside it looked a lot more like a royal castle, made of stone and marble. She wondered if the sandstone look outside was meant as a means of hiding the castle in the middle of the desert. She carefully looked at each tile she stepped on as she had learned from all her other adventures to suspect anything and everything to be a trap.
As she explored deeper she noticed that the walls and floors were in terrible disrepair as if the castle was older then the earliest known pony civilization. Maybe she had really hit the goldmine of historical artefacts, as much as she loved the adventure and adrenaline, her mouth watered at the thought of swimming in bits.
She walked down the hall at a slow pace when suddenly some of the tiles exploded around her. They were only small and did no more damage other then scrape her face and body with sharp shrapnel, but what worried her was the white powder that she had gotten covered with. It was already too late when she tried to hold her breath she could taste it in her mouth, it was like dirt. She ran back the way she came and found someone blocking the way back out with a bunch of his cronies.
"Rainbow Dash"
It was her long time foe Ahuizotl, a dark blue creature that had the body and head of a dog and the limbs of a monkey. He had a long tail with a hand on the end. She had not expected this at all. How had he known she was coming here and how did he follow her all the way through the desert without her noticing?
"Rainbow Dash!"
"The treasures of the Forgotten Kingdom are mine Daring Do" Ahuizotl laughed manically as Daring Do felt the need to fall asleep overtake her.
"RAINBOW DASH!"
Rainbow looked up from the book she had gotten so absorbed into it felt as if she woke up from a dream.
"What Pinkie, What is it?" Rainbow Dash replied annoyed. she was suddenly aware of loud music playing as she tuned back into reality. Pinkie Pie looked at her like she asked the most obvious question she ever heard.
"Rainbow Dash, you are reading a book at my party, that is super duper anti-social" The pink pony scolded. Her puffy bright pink mane almost gave Rainbow Dash's eyes lens flare after staring at the white pages for so long.
"I... I'm sorry Pinkie I just, thought I would read a paragraph or too, but then... Well the story is so good" Rainbow Dash apologised.
"Well how about you put it down for now and read it after the party okie, or are my parties too boooring for you?" Pinkie frowned.
"No, I'm sorry you are right Pinkie" Rainbow Dash nodded and got out of her relatively secluded corner to rejoin the festivities. She sighed because she knew she had flying practice tomorrow and she didn't know when her next chance to read would be. She made it worse for herself by reaching a cliffhanger. She joined a group of pegasi that were standing around talking and tried to get the book out of her mind.
"Oh hey, it's Rainbow Dash" A brown pegasus colt with a dumbbell cutiemark gushed. "You are amazing, you can do sonic rainbooms whenever you want".
"Yep, that's me the only flier in Equestria that can do it". She extended her wings out to show off and smiled. Getting to show off really helped her get her mind off the book.
"Go ahead you can touch these babies and boast to all your friends". She offered like she was the most important pony you could ever meet.
"Oh really, I can touch them" He extended his hoof out and stroked Rainbow Dash's wings. The fancolt in him suddenly felt super privileged. "Oh wow, these are amazing, how are you not a Wonderbolt yet?"
"I ask myself that every single day". Rainbow Dash mumbles in annoyance.
"Anyway always nice to meet a fan" Rainbow Dash put her hoof on the his shoulder. "Keep practising and maybe one day you'll be half as good as me".
"If only I could even quarter your wing power" The colt enthused.
Rainbow Dash walked away from the group and decided to see if she could find some of her best friends. As she tried to squeeze through the crowd of ponies another adoring fan stopped her.
"Oh is it you Rainbow Dash?" The grey unicorn mare asked.
Rainbow Dash sighed, sometimes being a celebrity could get irritating. Rainbow Dash turned to her and proudly proclaimed, "The one and only".
When the cyan pegasus got a good look at her and her pitch black mane and stunning blue eyes, something in her brain switched on. Rainbow Dash thought she looked incredibly beautiful. she wasn't sure what it was, she was one of the darkest most monochrome ponies she had ever seen. 'I suppose opposites do attract' Rainbow Dash thought.
"Oh wow!" the grey mare made an excited little squeal, that made her even cuter. "Can I have your hoofprint"?
Rainbow Dash smiled and gave her friend Pinkie Pie a mental thanks for getting her back in the party to meet this pretty mare. "Of course, what would you like it on?"
"Oh... I've been staying in one of Pinkie's spare rooms, my stuff is in there, want to come with me?" She asked, just about begging.
Rainbow Dash was loving where it looked like this was going. "Absolutely" she said with a bit too much enthusiasm.
The grey mare winked at him and walked towards the stairs and Rainbow Dash followed her trying not to stare too obviously at her plot, which made the pegasus's mouth water even though her cute black tail covered it.
When Rainbow Dash got to her room there was something she noticed immediately, she had a copy of 'Daring Do and the Forgotten Kingdom' on her end table, it was open and under a lamp on a page a hundred pages ahead of where she was up to. Rainbow Dash tried to avert her eyes, not wanting to risk a single word spoiling anything.
"Oh my gosh, oh my gosh, Are you a Daring Do fan too?" Rainbow Dash enthused.
"Are you kidding, I love Daring Do?" she shouted happily.
"Oh man I just hate it when I have to put the book down and wait". The pegasus said.
"Me too". The grey mare picked up her book and opened it to the cover page. She handed Rainbow Dash a hoof stamp. "I would love it if you could sign this book for me. You remind me so much of Daring Do".
"Ha ha, I do?" Rainbow Dash asked as she covered her hoof in ink and then stamped it on the page.
"Oh yes.... you are so brave and courageous and talented and.... also.... pretty" She said as she blushed.
"Oh... ha ha... you think I'm pretty" Rainbow Dash replied nervously and all of a sudden her courage was gone and she found herself a little terrified and intimidated by the sexy mare, that seemed to be coming on to her.
Rainbow Dash didn't realise how close the unicorns face had gotten to hers until it was too late. She just saw big blue eyes and then suddenly her mouth was open and they grey mare's tongue was wrestling with hers. Rainbow Dash was in shock for a moment before she realised that this was a kiss and she would never admit it, but it was her first. She took a few moments to compose herself and then she started returning the kiss enthusiastically. The unicorn soon put her hoof behind Rainbow Dash's head to emphasise that she wouldn't let her escape. But Rainbow Dash had no plan too, she had never felt this good since... nope not even the first sonic rainboom felt this good.
After what seemed like hours of bliss the grey mare removed her hoof and moved away. She stared at Rainbow Dash and smiled waiting for her response.
It took a few moments for Rainbow Dash to remember how to speak. "Oh my Gosh!" she blushed furiously and tried not to look her in the eyes.
The unicorn was unsure what to make of the response, so she scuffed her hoof on the ground and looked embarrassed. "I'm so sorry... are you not into mares"?
"No... I mean yes.... I really like you". Rainbow Dash replied as best she could while her heart was beating and adrenaline was causing through her.
She giggled. "It's a shame I have to leave Ponyville soon".
Rainbow Dash gasped. "What!? no, please don't leave".
"Come with me then" She suggested.
"I...I can't" She hung her head down. "I can't leave my friends".
"Well then how about you visit?" Come and spend a few days with me.
"A few days, I suppose I could spare that.
"Let's go now" She insisted.
"Wait a minute I don't even know your name" Rainbow Dash asked, finding this all really sudden.
She smiled sweetly. "My name is Mufiana, I've always dreamed of meeting the great Rainbow Dash."
"Ha ha, thanks. Listen I need to go tell my friends I'm going away for a while. Oh and I left my book in the living room". She blushed.
Mufiana put a hoof on Rainbow Dash's lips. "The elements of harmony right? I'll go and tell them, you go and get your book and meet me outside"
The rainbow maned pegasus nodded eagerly. "Just tell Pinkie, she'll let the others know".
"Okay then, see you soon" Mufiana smiled.
Rainbow Dash left her room with the biggest grin on her face. She rushed down the steps and picked up her book from where Pinkie made her put it down, not that she minded at all now. She was surprised she remembered the book at all with a hot date coming up, the book was that good.
Rainbow Dash, dashed outside as quickly as she could through the crowd. She had expected to be waiting for Mufiana, but she was already waiting for her.
"You got here fast" she laughed a little suspecting.
"I'm a unicorn silly, I can teleport". She replied.
"Oh right, ha ha, you remembered to tell Pinkie Pie I'm leaving." Rainbow Dash asked with concern.
"Yes, she got the message". Mufiana nodded.
"Great let's go!" Rainbow Dash enthused.
Mufiana went up and kissed Rainbow Dash again and she held up her hoof. "Hold my hoof" she requested.
Rainbow Dash kissed back and complied connecting her hoof with hers and making a distinct clop. That's when the bright light started. "Huh?" She pull away from the kiss. "What's going on?"
"Don't worry, I'm taking you to my secret place". She replied.
"Oh, Okay then" The cyan mare closed her eyes to shield out the brightness.
____________________________________________________________________________________________
Rainbow Dash found herself in the middle of a desert, the night made it awfully cold. It was so dark it look a while for her eyes to adjust and see the sandstone structure in front of her.
"Huh, Where am I?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"Does it look familiar?" Mufiana said.
"I don't think so, where are we?" she responded.
"This is the Forgotton Kingdom" Mufiana stated watching Rainbow Dash for her reaction.
"What!? No way!" She blinked at her in disbelief.
"Told you I was a fan of Daring Do, I have always believed that the legends that they are based on have some truth to them and after travelling far and wide I found this place." Mufiana explained.
"So Awesome! You must have found so much treasure inside!" Rainbow Dashes eyes lit up.
"Yeah I found some, enough to be quite wealthy" She pronounced. "I've made this my home now".
"Oh my gosh! You are rich and own your own castle, the castle that Daring Do explored, I can't believe this". Rainbow Dash squealed.
"How about I show you inside? particularly to my bedroom" She winked at her.
Rainbow Dash's face flushed hotly. "Yes... let's do that". She was starting to get nervous about what she was about to do with this mare, she hoped she was reading the signs right.
______________________________________________________________________________________________
Mufiana's bedroom was quite plain, in fact the whole castle was that Rainbow Dash saw so far, it was just made of plain grey stones and some marble columns, one thing she knew for sure was that such plain rooms would drive Rarity crazy. But Rainbow Dash sure as hell didn't care, it just made Mufiana look all the more beautiful in comparison.
Mufiana climbed onto her bed and looking seductively at Rainbow Dash she tapped the mattress next to her inviting the cyan pony to join her. With a big smile Rainbow Dash hopped on.with her, but was still to scared to make a move, she sure lost her courage around attractive mares she thought.
"I was thinking we could have some fun together, any ideas?" She giggled. Rainbow Dash had plenty of ideas, but none she was brave enough to outright say, she didn't want to be the one to bring it up.
"Oh...Uh.... We could talk... um.... get to know each other" Rainbow Dash suggested as a way of chickening out of saying what was really on her mind.
Mufiana nodded. "That's a great idea, that's what I really like about you.... Dashie" She giggled at saying her name that way. "I really like how you liked me even when I had shown nothing to impress you, like that I never mentioned I'm rich". Rainbow Dash nodded, she decided this was the perfect time to try a compliment.
"I was... I was captivated by your beauty as soon as I saw you, I don't care about your bits, or this castle" Rainbow Dash said this a bit too fast, betraying her nervousness. Mufiana giggled and kissed her cheek.
"Tell me more about your friends, you normally learn a lot about somepony from who they hang around with". She suggested.
"Oh yes, my bestest and most awesome friends by far are the other elements, I mean it's obvious we were destined to be best friends." Rainbow Dash said.
"Yes and I bet you know all about every single one of them". She suggested.
"I do, we have all been through so much together and defeated many powerful foes, even timid little Fluttershy scared a dragon away, despite being terrified of it, sigh she still hasn't lost her fear of dragon's though". Rainbow Dash started to explain. Mufiana was listening intently not wanting to miss a single word.
"Tell me more about Pinkie Pie" Mufiana requested.
"Oh that Pinkie Pie, she's so random" Rainbow Dash started to explain. She talked about the pink pony's supernatural future seeing powers and how she would twitch in certain ways depending on what was going to happen. She talked about Pinkie's love of parties and cake and candy and that she was an apprentice baker at Sugarcube Corner.
Mufiana's questions started to get strangely specific. "I see, so what times does she work at the bakery, is the shop ever left to herself?" Rainbow Dash paused for a moment considering if she should talk this much about her friend's personal life, but she figured, she was just being paranoid.
"Pinkie Pie works a few days a week and on the weekends she runs the shop while Mr and Mrs Cake take a break". Rainbow Dash spills without thinking, but starts to realise that something wasn't right.
"Mufiana" She asked. "Why are you asking about my friends personal lives?"
She brushed the question away with a simple "To learn more about you" and then kissed Rainbow Dash passionately again. She pulled away after a few minutes and then pushed Dash's hoof down her chest to her nipples.
"So Dashie, want to really have fun?" She whispered in her ear with an exaggerated breath. Rainbow Dash started to excitedly rub Mufiana's nipples in response and blushed heavily.
"I'll take that as a yes" she giggled and then moved the cyan mare's hoof down to her marehood. She squealed a little as the pleasure started to take her and she started to grind onto it. Rainbow Dash could soon feel her juices start to moisten her up and cover her hoof. She couldn't believe it was really happening. She grinned and started to rub Mufiana's clit with enthusiasm,
"Ahhh!" She squealed as her sensitive little pleasure button got pushed and rubbed and she felt herself getting too close too fast. "Stop, please!" She gasped in moans that were hard to decifer if they were pain or pleasure. Rainbow Dash pulled her hoof away and frowned. "What's wrong, did I do something wrong?"
"No you are doing great... too great, I would really like it, if you could use your tongue instead". Rainbow Dash formed a massive smile on her face, she had no complaints at all. The cyan pegasus lied down on her stomach and started explore around Mufiana's slit. There was just something kinky to Rainbow Dash about building up to it. She swirled her tongue around teasingly and eventually started to slide it inside the mare. The taste and aroma of her lubrication was salty and delicious and the more of it she licked up the more was generously provided to her. Rainbow Dash moaned in pleasure at the taste and the warm tight feeling of what her tongue was inside.
Mufiana was hitting the mattress as the pleasure got more and more intense. The mare between her legs was quite inexperienced and kept losing the right spot when she got to the edge. But Mufiana found this enjoyable as it made it last and the frustration of getting so close and then the climax fading away was something she loved to tease herself with when she masturbated. It felt so great being at the mercy of somepony else, not knowing when they would finally let you release.
Because of Rainbow Dash's lack of experience, heck no experience at all. She didn't know properly how she was supposed to do this, so she just licked up wherever the fluid flowed. Mufiana finally couldn't take it any more and put her hoof on the back of Dashie's head and started to push her around until Rainbow Dash was finally hitting the right spot and her tongue was battering her clit roughly. She quickly orgasmed and screamed as she sprayed her juice into Rainbow Dash's face. Which she licked up eagerly and pulled herself out, she used her hooves to wipe down her wet face and then licked it off into her mouth.
Mufiana giggled at the cyan mare licking her juice. "I really taste that good do I?"
"Mmmm you have no idea" Rainbow Dash nodded.
Mufiana kissed Rainbow Dash again so she could taste herself in her mouth and she kept exploring with her tongue until she found every drop before stopping. She gasped heavily at the intensely pleasurable experience she had.
"So could I taste you then?" She asked.
Rainbow Dash couldn't help but nod furiously, she got on her back and opened her legs wide in anticipation. "He he, in a little bit, I need to take a break" She teased. Rainbow Dash made a big sigh that came out way too loud. She wanted nothing more then to be on the receiving end, she had done it for her, it was only fair. She frowned and submitted.
"Ok". Rainbow Dash replied simply not wanting to do anything to ruin her chances.
"Let's talk some more" Mufiana suggested. "There's another friend of yours, Applejack" Tell me about her.
Rainbow Dash nodded figuring it would make the painful wait seem shorter, her sex was already moist just from the anticipation. She closed her legs and sat up.
"Okay well there isn't that much to Applejack. She's an Apple farmer and produces the best ones in Equestria. She's dedicated and hard working and her family means everything to her". Rainbow Dash said.
"Her family... tell me more about them" Mufiana requested.
"Why do you want to know about them". Rainbow Dash objected. But then Mufiana reached down and started to rub Rainbow Dashes nipples.
"I'm just curious, any interesting stories about them, while I get you warmed up". She said seductively.
Rainbow Dash just kept talking as if it was keeping the pleasure on on her nipples going.
"There's Applebloom, she's her younger sister that goes to the local school and Granny Smith is the oldest member of the Apple family, she knows the secret of their famous zap apple jam, which they earn a lot of money from and Big Macintosh is her big brother, he doesn't speak much..." Rainbow Dash ranted quickly and between increasingly deep breaths. She didn't know how much time passed as she went into detail about Applejack insecurities about failure and letting her friends down. Then went on to talk about her stubbornness to let any pony help her and how determined she was to solve problems on her own, no matter how impossible they become. Rainbow Dash had finally told everything she could think of, right down to a run down of her average work day.
"She sounds like a fascinating mare" Mufiana admired.
"She does tend to be the most sensible and level headed of us". Rainbow Dash concluded in compliment to her friend. She had no idea how long she had been talking, she finally decided to make the move for once, she was so horny she had dripped a large wet puddle underneath her of her juices. She was surprised how much was there. She pushed Mufiana's hoof down to her marehood and grunted in pleasure at the contact. Mufiana went along with it and rubbed, but her questions didn't stop.
"Tell me a bit about Fluttershy". Mufiana asked a bit too bluntly.
"No, please... can we talk about her after, can you please just lick me down there like I did for you" Rainbow Dash begged. Mufiana looked hesitant and Rainbow Dash could see it in her eyes.
"Please! I did if for you it's only fair". She begged again. Without saying a word Mufiana put her head between Rainbow Dash's legs and began licking her slit.
"Yes! Yes! Thank you" The pegasus screamed. It was a wet sloppy massage on the most sensitive part of her body and the sensations were overwealming her. Each jab of Mufiana's tongue inside her felt like a knife of pleasure, it was sharp, sudden and made Rainbow Dash yelp and squeal in embarrasing ways. It wasn't long before Mufiana worked her tongue up to her clit and assaulted it hard.
"Ahhhhhh!" Rainbow Dash squealed like a filly as she could feel her climax coming on, but even her in her inexperience knew that it would mean the end of the best time of her life.
"Ahh! wait, please stop.... no, I mean slow down, I'm about to cum". She shouted with frustration as she wanted to finish, but she just didn't want to finish yet. Mufiana was determined to get the pegasus to finish, but at her request, slowed her licking down to a quick jab at her clit every few seconds.
Rainbow Dash was kept right on the edge of the most pleasure she could feel before climaxing and she closed her eyes in her serene bliss, she started to lose awareness of where she even was. Mufiana was doing such a good job it was like she was in another world. But it didn't last long, she soon felt the release and felt an explosion of pleasure in her groin. She felt every muscle in her body go limp, she felt rested her head and a big grin appeared on her face.
"Oh wow Mufiana that was amazing!" She shouted ecstatically. 
"Yeah glad you liked it" She replied with much less enthusiasm and when she wiped her face clean of Rainbow Dash's juice, she didn't even lick it up like she had.
"Oh" Rainbow Dash frowned, "did you not enjoy it"?
"Oh... I did... I just don't really like the taste of filly juice". She replied.
"Ah... okay, I guess that makes sense, thank you for doing that for me despite not enjoying it". Rainbow Dash said.
"It's fine, like you said I owed it to you" She replied.
Rainbow Dash cuddled up to her new mare-friend and having just been released from her sexual tension was able to think a lot more clearly. The two of them lay there for a while, Rainbow Dash had her eyes closed and was petting Mufiana's flank tenderly, The grey mare waited a while trying also to stroke Rainbow Dash back.
"So you were going to tell me a bit about Fluttershy?" Mufiana reminded.
"Oh right...." She hesitated as she began to realise this mare seemed obsessed with her friends.
"Why are you so interested in my friends?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"Because I'm a big fan of all the elements of harmony, I want to know everything about them, just like I love learning everything about Daring Do... I... I have as you know tried to find the so called fictional places she visited". Mufiana explained.
"Oh okay, I guess that makes sense". Rainbow Dash shrugged. "Well Fluttershy is a double edged blade. She is normally timid and meek, but if she really gets riled up she can get terrifying and become incredibly strong. She absolutely loves animals more then anything else and despite being a pegasus, she doesn't fly very well and prefers to stay on the ground with the nature she loves so much". Rainbow Dash continued to talk about the pet she found her and her kindness that left her unable to to refuse helping anypony or animal that was sick, even if it meant stealing the princess's prized bird.
"I see, she seems like a really nice pony to know" Mufiana nodded.
"Yeah, I actually like her a lot... But not as much as you off course, I've just known her longer, you know". Rainbow Dash said.
"Yes... I understand". Mufiana said seeming less and less interested in just enjoying Rainbow Dash's company. "Now tell me about Rarity". Rainbow Dash just stared at her and suddenly she got a horrified look on her face. Now that she was clear headed and not insanely horny, she thought back to all the dumb decisions she wade and how she ignored all the warning signs.
"Wait a minute!.... are... are you a spy?" She asked as she struggled out of the grey pony's embrace and backed away to the room's door.
Mufiana grinned, this grin was very different from her friendly one, it looked way too big and showed way too many teeth. "Very good, Element of Loyalty, you lasted quite a while. I plan to bring all of you here, to be my little slaves and to help me with a very important mission".
"No....No!" Rainbow Dash tried to open the door but it was jammed shut. She realised it was glowing and that magic was holding it closed. She turned back to Mufiana and the mare started to grow larger, her glowing horn doubled in size and her bright blue eyes turned blood red.
"Thank you Rainbow Dash, capturing your friends will be easy now that I know all about them" She boasted in a voice that was now louder and deeper. "Some element of loyalty you turned out to be".
"No! I'm so sorry everypony, I'm such an idiot!" Rainbow Dash screamed as she bashed at the door.
"It's time to secure you, my prisoner" She boomed, as she picked Rainbow Dash easily was her telekinesis and brought her into a room deeper in the castle. It was a cold grey observation room, with a hospital bed inside. At the end of the room there was a one way mirror that allowed her to see into another room that looked terrifying. It appeared to be a torture dungeon, with sex toys, surgical equipment and several pieces of bondage furniture.
Mufiana dumped Rainbow Dash onto the hospital bed and attached hoofcuffs to her front and back legs, that were threaded through the bed, leaving her helplessly bound. The hospital bed was then cranked up so that the cyan pegasus could see clearly into the terrifying room.
"I'm going to enjoy torturing your friends in front of you when I bring them here, all thanks to your betrayal". Mufiana laughed. Rainbow Dash just cried, she had betrayed her friends, she did it unknowingly, but maybe if she wasn't so stupid or horny she would have been smart enough to save them. She wanted to facehoof, but she couldn't. Mufiana left her alone in the room and locked her in.
Rainbow Dash felt completely ashamed and cried to herself for a while. The hours passed agonizingly slowly and she started getting really bored. She was stuck in a hospital bed.... She really really wanted something to read. She closed her wet eyes and tried to imagine her fictional heroine. Daring Do always escaped, nothing would ever stop her. The pegasus whispered to herself hoping for inspiration. "What would Daring Do, do?"
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Chapter 3 The Jester
The party had lasted long until early the morning and Pinkie Pie hadn't had any sleep. She had to clean up after the party and then by the time she had finished that, she had to work a shift at Sugarcube corner. However the pink earth pony was used to working tired, in fact as far as anypony else was concerned nopony could tell if she was tired or not because she never let her bubbly happiness and enthusiasm fade. There was that and also the fact that she had consumed a huge amount of sugar to keep her energy up.
The colourful shop had several ponies sitting at the tables, which made the shop double as a restaurant. In Ponyville the shop was where everypony went to eat out and this morning was no exception. The energetic pony had to somehow take on the role of tending the register, waiting at tables and baking delicious food. This wasn't a problem however because she was able to make the impossible, easy. Nopony knew how not even her, it was as if she was a fictional character and so she could just skip parts of her life, the strange part however was that it never effected the time around her. When ponies weren't watching her she had a tendacy to just vanish without explanation. 
Pinkie Pie bounced over the counter when Lyra and Bon Bon entered the shop and started to enthusiastically welcome them. Each hop made a cartoony 'boing' sound effect as the pink party pony started to sing.
"Welcome, Welcome, Welcome, to the bestest place to eat, There is not a single thing that Pinkie can not make for you!" Pinkie Pie started to pull the blue and white unicorn to a free table as she sung and Bon Bon followed her as she bobbed her head happily. Pinkie had a talent for turning a simple breakfast into a party. The cream coated earth pony with the pink and blue mane joined Lyra at the table and the two of them enjoyed their early morning song and Pinkie Pie continued to sing.
"So now take a seat and take a menu and take some time to think, so Pinkie can take your order and make your favourite drink". All of a sudden music started playing in the shop and the rest of the patrons started to stand up and sing along to the chorus that none of them had heard before in perfect sync.
"So Pinkie can take your order and make your favourite drink!" All the ponies sung along with her lead. Pinkie jumped up onto the counter and the music and her words picked up in tempo.
"There is not a single thing that Pinkie will not do, to make your grin so very full, for a day that's bound to be so cool.  So now tell what you desire and what will fill you up, so Pinkie can put the grill on fire and fill it with your favourite treats". Lyra and Bon Bon had to write their orders onto a piece of paper so they didn't interrupt the song and then hand them to Pinkie Pie. She snatched it up as all the patrons sung again.
"So Pinkie can put the grill on fire and fill it with your favourite treats". Pinkie Pie did a somersault backwards off the counter and as she headed into the kitchen, the music stopped as she sung her last line.
"Thank you, thank you, thank you, for eating here today, I will not be gone long now as I make your perfect meal". After she left the patrons sung the last line one more time.
"She will not be gone long now as she makes your perfect meal". Then as if nothing happened the store went completely quiet and ponies continued eating. Lyra and Bon Bon giggled and started humming the tune Pinkie Pie came up with. This happened every Saturday, for every customer, it was remarkable that the pink pony came up with a new song every single time.
Mufiana found the whole spectacle fascinating from her vantage point at a table in the corner. From where she was pretending to read the newspaper called 'Ponyville Confidential'. The grey mare looked toward the door that Pinkie had gone through to get into the kitchen and wondered how she would get in there without anyone noticing. She looked at the headers of a few articles as she thought. 'Applejack saves town from another bunny stampede', 'Spa treatments at Carousel Boutique, 20% cheaper for the rest of the month in celebration of another year in business', 'Sugarcube Corner' looking for a casual kitchen hand'. Mufiana put the paper down and grinned her best attempt at a happy pony grin.
Pinkie Pie suddenly burst out of the kitchen and leapt over the counter, she threw the plates of food into the air and with astounding speed, squeezed some juices into two glasses, put them on a tray and then caught the plates on the tray. Mufinana was astounded, but the rest of the patrons didn't pay attention, they were so used to the pink pony's randomness and making every task flashy, they were used to it.
After Pinkie Pie took the tray to the two ponies, Mufiana approached the counter and was greeted with a warm smile, she returned it with a forced smile of her own.
"Hi, nice show you put on there" Mufiana complimented.
"Oh, that was no show, that's just me being me!" Pinkie Pie loudly stated.
"You are the element of laughter, I guess that would explain it". Mufiana observed.
"Yeppity, I love to make ponies smile!" Some music started playing from a source Mufiana couldn't figure out and before Pinkie Pie started singing Mufiana put a hoof on her mouth to quiet her and then in a comical way the music slowed and then stopped. Mufiana didn't try to make sense of it, Rainbow Dash had told her about the fact that this pony never makes sense.
"I'm sorry". The grey mare apologise, "I'm pressed for time, I don't need a song". Pinkie Pie looked at her with a shocked expression.
"No time for a song, there is never no time for a song". She objected and another music track started to play. Mufiana just decided to get on with it before the earth pony started to sing about singing.
"I'm just interested in the kitchen hand job, I would like to make some bits". She stated.
"Oh that's great news, I've had trouble finding somepony, the last pony left because she said, I was annoying to work with" Pinkie Pie started rambling and took a deep breath. "I mean how could I be annoying to work with, do I talk to much, did I not make her laugh, or was she just a frowny face?"
"I'm sure it wasn't your fault", Mufiana consoled. "So can I have the job?"
"Absotivatalutelydutely" Pinkie smiled. "Can you start now?" What a strange word, Mufiana thought. This was exactly what she was hoping for, to get Pinkie Pie alone as soon as possible and she smiled eagerly.
"Yes, you better show me around the kitchen".
"Whoooopie, Whoooopie, no more dishes for Pinkie, Whoooopie, Whoooopie". She sung. She opened the kitchen door and invited the grey mare inside. After walking in Mufiana was surprised at how little like a kitchen it looked, there was the oven, sink, pantry and jars of candy topping, but the place was so cheerfully colourful that it looked more like a child's bedroom. She really likes it to be colourful Mufiana noted. Pinkie Pie pointed to a pile of dishes and gave an apologetic frown.
"I'm sorry, I know it's a booooring job, but I'll pay you well, this way I'll have more time to do what I love and entertain my customers". She explained.
Mufinana nodded, "So I take it you don't like to do things you don't enjoy".
"I will do anything if it makes ponies happy" She grinned. "But doing dishes doesn't make ponies happy".
"Ha ha, very selfless of you". Mufiana mocked. "So as long as you make others happy is all that matters". She realised her sarcastic tone was emerging too early.
"Yep, that's right" She chimed, "All I need to be happy is for others to be". Mufiana held back a laugh, she was already thinking of how she could make the pink pony regret those words.
"Oh look at the time!" Pinkie Pie gasped, "It's lunch break time!"
Mufiana decided it was time to close the deal. "I understand you throw the best parties in Equestria" Mufiana complimented.
"Yep, my parties are the best ever in the whole universe" She enthused.
"I see" the grey mare smiled. "Well how would you like to host one at my place".
Pinkie Pie gasped loudly. "Host a party, at a new house"! She started to breath heavily in excitement. "YEEESSSS!"
Mufiana smiled at her eagerness, she almost had her now. "How would you like to check the place out now, so you can start planning for this weekend".
"YES, YES, YES!" Pinkie Pie screamed.
"Great, just hold my hoof and I'll teleport us there". Mufiana requested and the pink pony eagerly complied. The kitchen filled with a bright light as Pinkie Pie looked around in amazement.
"Wow this is much more sparkly then Twilight's teleporting?" She observed.
_____________________________________________________________________________________
As the bright light stared to fade the first thing Pinkie Pie noticed was how all the colour seemed to be sucked out of the room, in every direction all she saw were grey bricks and below her was a pale beige and and dusty cement floor.
"Oh! where did all the colour go?" Pinkie Pie asked as she rubbed her eyes wondering if something was wrong with them, she wondered if she was only seeing black and white. Mufiana moved away from the confused pony and opened a barred door, she stepped through it and closed it behind her. Pinkie Pie opened her eyes again and started to really look at the details around her. She suddenly realised that she was inside a steel cage, manacles hung from the top of it and all around the cage in a large room were assorted pieces of strange furniture, that all looked positively uncomfortable to sit in, but worst of all they were just ugly shades of grey and brown. Finally Pinkie Pie looked towards the cage door at the smiling grey mare, standing outside, but now her smile looked really genuine.
"Huh, why would you want a party in such a depressing room and why am I in a cage?" She asked.
Mufiana looked intently at the bright pink pony, she really stood out in the middle of such a drab dungeon, she was almost blinding in contrast. Mufiana just stood and watched, looking forward to see how quickly such a upbeat and positive pony would realise her situation. To her surprise Pinkie Pie started laughing.
"Ah ha ha ha! I get it, this is a joke" Pinkie Pie had noticed herself in a mirror at the side of the room, but it didn't fool her and she waved enthusiastically at it. "That's a one sided mirror and your party guests are watching me through it aren't they, I bet they are having a good laugh". Mufiana continued to stare with a growing grin.
"Oh, I'm sorry" the pink pony hushed herself. "I wasn't suppose to guess it, was I, did I ruin the surprise"? Mufiana laughed at this and finally decided to respond.
"Actually I have many surprises for you tonight"
"Oh really what kind of surprises, is this party for me, It is isn't it?" The pink pony started rambling. "Will there be presents you didn't have to get me presents, is there going to be music, where is the real party room? Mufiana cackled and walked towards the one way mirror. She put her hoof onto a switch and smiled.
"I do have a surprise for you Pinkie, here it is". Mufiana flipped the switch and it made the one way mirror become a window. Right in front of it was Pinkie Pie's friend Rainbow Dash, strapped to a hospital bed and propped up so she had a good view of the room. The cyan pony thrashed at her manacles and Pinkie Pie could see her trying to scream at her but no sound came through the sound proof glass.
"Is this party for RD, why is she tied down like that" Pinkie Pie's happy voice started to sag as she watched her friend struggling and noticed again the manacles at the top of her cage. Mufiana kept quiet again, to see if the naive pony would figure it out. Pinkie Pie's smile for the first time in many weeks turned upside down and a look of terror set upon her face.
"Please, can you let us go?" Pinkie squeaked softly sounding a bit like her shy little friend Fluttershy, her yellow friend was easily scared and Pinkie imagined she would have had heart attack in this situation. "This isn't funny anymore" Pinkie stated. Mufiana grinned and shook her head menacingly,
"Please miss, what have we ever done to you?" Pinkie asked softly,
"You will call me mistress from now on"! Mufiana warned as she glared at the pink pony. Pinkie Pie just kept her mouth shut, she didn't want to give this crazy pony the satisfaction of that word. Suddenly she realised she did not want to do what ever it was that would make this pony happy.
"You will do every single thing I tell you to do, without question" She ordered. Pinkie Pie just shrunk into a corner of the cage and hung her head down. "I asked if you understand" Mufiana repeated and the pink party pony nodded sadly. "First I want you to stand up and put one of your forelegs into one of those manacles and close it and make sure you are facing your friend". She ordered.
Pinkie Pie shook her head in defiance and this made Mufiana angry. "I said lock yourself into a manacle now!" She shouted. Pinkie continued to refuse to move shaking her head wildly. Mufiana stomped the ground in frustration and yelled, "You want to do this the hard way? That's no problem, I enjoy the hard way, you are living up to your element". She stomped out of the room through a large metal door and closed it behind her. Pinkie slumped into a corner afraid of what was coming next. She soon saw Mufiana appear in the room Rainbow Dash was in and she suddenly stood up and pushed at the front of the cage.
"No, no, please don't hurt her"! She shouted loudly despite her knowing they couldn't hear her. She watched as Mufiana started doing something to the helpless Rainbow Dash, she couldn't tell what was going on because Mufiana was standing in her field of vision of her friend. After a few agonising minutes wondering what her friend was going through, Mufiana moved and left the other room. Pinkie Pie could see that Rainbow Dash was now attached to a strange machine, there were clamps on her nipples, her tongue and in between her legs, it looked like they were squeezing painfully.
Mufiana came back into dungeon and smiled at Pinkie Pie mockingly.
"What have you done to her?!" Pinkie Pie demanded to know.
"Nothing, yet" Mufiana replied. "But I remember you telling me that you would do anything to make your friends happy, so to put that to the test I have attached your friend to a shock machine, so every single time you disobey an order from me she is going to be put through agony and since you have already disobeyed a direct order, I will demonstrate". The grey unicorn used her magic to press a button on the machine, her magic able to penetrate the glass. Instantly Rainbow Dash started flailing wildly trying to escape. Pinkie Pie could see her mouth opened wide and screaming, but couldn't hear her. Pinkie Pie started to shed tears.
"Please, please stop, I'm begging you stop hurting her, I'll do anything". Pinkie Pie shouted frantically hitting at the cage bars.
"I'll ask again then, put yourself into a manacle". Mufiana repeated calmly. Shaking in fear Pinkie Pie put her foreleg into an open manacle and snapped it closed with her other, trapping her there with one hoof raised over her head.
"Good, but you just disobeyed another order" Mufiana stated menacingly.
"Huh, no I didn't" She objected suddenly scared for Rainbow Dash.
"You are to call me mistress, in fact any time you speak to me you are to say mistress". Mufiana ordered bluntly, she then pushed the button again and Rainbow Dash went into another fit of thrashing from the pain, even though Pinkie couldn't hear her screams, she could feel them and they tore at her heart.
"Yes mistress, anything mistress, please stop hurting her!" Pinkie screamed. Mufiana complied and stopped the shock. She then went behind the cage and pulled a chain that raised the pink pony above the ground, now suspended by her one leg. She squealed in pain at the discomfort,
"Please mistress, stop, this hurts" Pinkie Pie begged.
"I've just started" Mufiana laughed, "This isn't even pain yet". Mufiana's horn glowed and she telekinetically fastened Pinkie Pie's other forehoof into the second manacle this evened out the weight distribution and made her slightly more comfortable.
"What are you going to do to me?" Pinkie Pie gulped and reluctantly finished the sentence. "....Mistress". Mufiana opened the cage and closed it behind her and she started studying Pinkie Pie's body up close. She started to feel her stomach and ran her hooves over her nipples affectionately, giving them a rub. Pinkie Pie moaned in confused pleasure.
"I am going to grant you your desire" Mufiana started smiling sadistically. "You told me you want to do whatever it takes to make ponies happy, yet I'm guessing you have no idea how to really make a pony happy do you?"
"Singing and yummy food and party games, Mistress" She said with a lack of her usual enthusiasm.
"That can work, but you can make ponies happy so much more easily then that" She rubbed Pinkie Pie's sensitive nipple harder to emphasise her point. she moaned at the touch and she felt herself getting excited, her patch of fur near her marehood started to get wet and the strong fumes of her pheromones could be smelled by both of them.
"Mistress, please stop. I don't want this, not yet?" Pinkie said as she tried to struggle but it was useless.
"Are you under the delusion that you are saving yourself for a special somepony?" Mufiana reached lower and started to tease Pinkie Pie's virgin slit. Pinkie Pie breathed heavily and tried to kick her away. But Mufiana's horn just glowed and the telekinetic energy held her legs wide apart, she teased her marehood more and stuck her hoof inside a little, but not going far enough to break her hymen, she had a good feel and then withdrew. "Tell you what, if you don't want to lose your virginity to me, your Mistress, then I won't force you." Pinkie Pie sighed in relief but stayed tense, knowing there was a catch coming. "However, this means you will never lose your virginity".
"Mistress, my friends will rescue me and I will find a coltfriend." She stated with confidence.
"You know what, you are completely right, you friends may rescue you, though I highly doubt it, so how about I make sure nopony else ever indulges in my property" Mufiana smiled sadistically. Pinky Pie, struggled again.
"No please, don't kill me!" Pinkie Pie squealed in started perspiring in panic.
"Oh Pinkie , really, what would be the fun in killing the funnest pony in Equestria, the element of laughter". Mufiana laughed. "I intend to keep you very much alive". Pinkie Pie sighed in relief again. "But you are going to wish you were dead" Mufiana continued. She then shocked Rainbow Dash once again. "You seem to forget how to address your mistress, maybe this will help." Using her magic Mufiana opened a small grate that allowed sound to pass between the two rooms. Immediately the pink pony could hear Rainbow Dash's screams of pain and that made her feel so much worse and sick to her stomach, so sick that she threw up onto the floor, barely missing Mufiana.
"I'm so sorry Dashie!" She shouted. "Please stop Mistress, please". She closed the grate and stopped shocking her friend.
"Good, now it's time to start the procedure". Mufiana grinned. "I'm going to make sure you can never have sex for the rest of your life, a life entirely with me". Pinkie Pie started crying buckets and shook her head.
"No, No please, I'll let you have me!" Pinkie Pie shouted, hoping to not have to be mutilated.
"It's too late now, my bundle of fun". Mufiana laughed maniacally as she pulled a clear plastic tube, a thread and a needle off one of the shelves. She started to stick the needle into one of the flaps of skin covering her glory hole and Pinkie Pie screamed in pain. She could see Rainbow Dash too was horrified from what she saw and thrashed on her bed again, trying to escape. Mufiana's skill with telekinesis was precise and clean as she quickly stitched Pinkie Pie's pussy closed, but just before she finished she stuck the tube inside and lodged it into her peehole and held it there. She continued stitching and then used some super glue to secure the tube into place permanently. Mufiana smiled at her work, she barely drew any blood and the procedure was a remarkable success. She revelled in Pinkie Pies screams that never stopped for the entire ten minutes.
Mufiana grabbed a small mirror and put it under Pinkie Pie to show off her proud work. The pink pony felt sick as she saw the stitches covering her hole and the tube sticking out the middle. She soon found out what the tube was for when she urinated in fear and it all came flowing cleanly out of the tube as if she had a penis.
"Ah works wonderfully doesn't it?" Mufiana admired. Pinkie Pie threw up again adding to the mess of pee on the floor. "Now that we have that out of the way, it's time to continue".
"No more Mistress, please" Pinkie Pie begged.
"I'm afraid there is still plenty more to go" Mufiana smiled as she floated over a bone saw, a bottle of disinfectant, clamps and more sewing supplies. Pinkie Pie stared at it all and cried, she already had a good idea what was coming and she only wanted to know one thing.
"Why?" She screamed and watched Rainbow Dash still struggling to escape.
"Because this is fun for me and you are making me very happy". Mufiana replied.
"You are a bad pony!" She screamed and once again saw Rainbow Dash thrashing in pain as she was again punished for not saying mistress. Pinkie Pie just couldn't take it any more, her body gave in and she passed out.
__________________________________________________________________________________________
Pinkie Pie woke up again in the exact same situation, she hoped it was all a horrible dream but the searing pain in her stitched up groin reminded her it wasn't before her eyes even did.
"Uh, Mistress how long was I out for?" Pinkie Pie asked.
"Only ten minutes, it must have felt like a long time for your friend" Mufiana answered. Pinkie Pie looked at Rainbow Dash and she was still being shocked.
"Please mistress, stop hurting her". Pinkie Pie begged again.
"All you have to do is ask nicely" She grinned as she stopped the shocking. "But you were too unconscious to ask me too". Pinkie Pie's sadness turned into searing anger and hatred at this mare and how she was making wisecracks about everything. Pinkie decided it was best not to speak.
"I'm going to give you two choices" Mufiana stated as she held two needles magically in the air in front of the pink pony. "One of these injections contains a powerful anaesthetc, that will make this painless for you and put you into a peaceful sleep until the procedure is over, the other will keep you awake and render you incapable of falling unconscious and even heighten the intensity of pain, by making you unable to release adrenaline. However either you or your friend will be in pain. If you take the easy option, I promise it won't be easy for your friend, this operation will last hours".
Pinkie Pie cried and stared at Rainbow Dash, she would never let her friends be hurt if she could help it. "Give me the the one that keeps me awake mistress, please spare Rainbow Dash".
"That's very noble, you really meant it when you said you would do anything to make your friends happy" Mufiana mocked. Pinkie Pie's rage was boiling, if she could have she would have killed this pony, she had never had such dark thoughts before. Mufiana complied and injected the needle into the pony's soft pink belly. 
Mufiana brought the bonesaw up to Pinkie Pie's left foreleg, it was caked with blood trickling down from her earlier procedure. She aimed the saw right at her hip, she was going to remove the entire leg, leaving not even a stump. Pinkie Pie screamed as it began tearing at her flesh and like butter reached her bone. The pain was more then she could handle, she never felt anything like it, nothing more then a cut or scrape on her knee, all of a sudden she was having her leg cut off and there was nothing she could do but endure it. She could hear the saw grind at her bone as it slowly tore through it and then she felt it separate from the rest of her body as the saw cut through the other side severing all of her nerves on the way, she could think of nothing but how much she want to just drop dead.
After her first leg fell off she could see it below her and she involuntarily vomited on it. The puddle of vomit, her severed leg, blood and pee below her looked disgusting. She was trying to focus on something to get her mind off the pain, she tried to think of some delicious cake. It didn't work at all and she was even unaware that she was still screaming in agony. Mufinana hummed happily to herself as she worked, she didn't even find the screaming detracting at all, to her it was like background music. She clamped shut all of Pinkie Pie's exposed blood vessels, applied disinfectant and went to work with stitching them up to stop the bleeding, she then quickly bandaged the area, leaving the pink pony with three legs left. The procedure was far from over.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Hours passed and to Pinkie Pie it seemed like a life time, the procedure was finally over but the pain wasn't. She had screamed so much that that she had lost her voice, she had never lost her voice before, normally the thought of not being able to talk would terrify her, but now it was the least of her problems. She was lying on her stomach in the puddle of her vomit, blood and pee. Once her last leg was cut off Mufiana just let her fall into it. The limbless pink pony had even run out of tears and she just laid there, barely aware of where she was, her brain seemed to have tried to spare her the pain by going delirious, it didn't work with the shot she was given and she had gone into shock. Her brain was going haywire and she wasn't able to form a coherrant thought.
Mufiana rolled her out of her mess and began to wash it all off of her with a bucket of water and soap. All the while Pinkie was babbling incoherrantly  and changing randomly between trying to scream to laughing to singing. Her voice had become completely hoarse and barely anything was understandable. Mufiana picked up the pink pony and placed her on to a piece of bondage furniture, she wrapped her up in more bandages, essentially making her look like a legless mummy strapped to a plank of wood.
________________________________________________________________________________________
Mufiana came back the next day, she wanted Pinkie Pie to be alert for the next sadistic task she had for her, so she let her rest hoping that she would be relatively back to reality now. Pinkie was still there, her eyes closed and finally enjoying a break from her torment. Mufiana cruelly woke her up with a slap to the face. Pinkie's eyes shot open and she immediately tried to get up, but nothing was happening, for a few moments, she forgot she didn't have legs any more and soon the pain returned to remind her. She glared at Mufiana and with a angry look and in a very weak and scratchy voice that made her throat hurt she spoke.
"Why?" Her tears started flowing again.
"Because it was fun" Mufiana replied and quickly opened the grate so Pinkie Pie could hear Rainbow Dash scream again.
"Please stop hurting us, mistress" she croaked. Mufiana spared the cyan pony from the pain and pet Pinkie Pie's mane.
"Shhh it's okay, that was the worst of it, everything will be better now, just as long as you obey" She said softly as unwrapped the bandages holding her on the furniture. She picked her up like a rag doll with her magic and there was nothing she could do to resist. Holding the pink pony levitating in front of her she opened the door the the dungeon and this time left it open as they both left.
They went up a short corridor to another metal door and they went inside, it was the room Rainbow Dash was in. Pinkie Pie looked her friend in the eyes and sobbed. 
"R...Rainbow Dash". She wanted to hug the colourful pony and she shed a tear at that being another thing that would be impossible for her. "I'm sorry you got shocked so much". She apologised.
"I'm sorry, I helped her find you Pinkie, it was an accident, I swear". Rainbow Dash was convinced that this was all her fault and the guilt made her as unhappy as Pinkie Pie. Rainbow Dash realised that was ridiculous, there was no way she could even conceive of the awful pain she saw her friend go through. Before they could say anything else Mufiana levitated Pinkie Pie to directly between Rainbow Dash's legs, burying her muzzle in deep into her marehood.
"I made you a toy, Rainbow Dash, I'm sure you will enjoy it". Mufiana grinned at herself with pride at reaching this moment, she had been waiting to say that. "Now start licking toy, make your friend happy like you always wanted!" She slapped the pink pony on her back and and not wanting to hurt Rainbow Dash again she quickly obeyed thrusting her tongue in out and furiously, her friend's moans let her know when she was hitting the right spot.
"No!" Rainbow Dash objected, "I don't want to make Pinkie do this". The juices flowing out of her and covering the pink pony's face betrayed her lie.
"That's too bad, I made you this toy and you will enjoy it". Mufiana once again wrapped bandages around Pinkie Pie and the bed, securing her inside Rainbow Dash.
"She's not a toy, she's a pony you sick freak!" Rainbow Dash yelled. She tried to get her friend's head out of her, but she couldn't and every pang of pleasure she felt only make her feel more and more guilty and sick to her stomach.
"Her only purpose from now on is to make me feel happy and you are lucky enough to get to use her too, tell me, is it doing a good job?" Mufiana giggled sadistically. Rainbow Dash just grunted as she could feel her orgasm getting close. 
"Now toy, if you ever stop licking without my permission, you know what will happen to your friend, ok". 
Pinkie Pie nodded as best she could with her face buried and started coughing as Rainbow Dash's orgasm filled her mouth, it tasted good, but she wasn't expecting it and it got in her throat. Mufiana picked up a book from under Rainbow Dash's bed, it was the 'Daring Do and The Forgotten Kingdom' book that they both loved. Memories suddenly flowed back to the rainbow maned pony, she had rightfully forgotten about the silly book considering recent events.
"Now what page were you up to slave?" Mufiana asked in an insultingly casual voice. Rainbow Dash grunted at her in anger.
"I really don't give a crap about Daring Do right now!" Rainbow Dash shouted.
"Oh well, I'll just continue from where I was, I like reading out loud". Mufiana turned to the page about a hundred ahead of where Rainbow Dash reached, she really really hated spoilers, suddenly she felt words pass her lips and she felt so guilty about how inappropriate it was to care about what she wanted right now.
"I had just finished chapter twenty two". Rainbow Dash said.
Mufiana smiled, "Okay then I'll gladly start from there" She cleared her throat as she started to read.
"Chapter 23
Daring Do woke up in a grey featureless room, full of cobwebs and dust.  At one end of it was a mirror, she could see her staring back at herself with her hooves tied down on a table completely helpless. She struggled, but it was useless and she soon saw her rival Ahuizotl approach her with a smile on his face.
"Ha ha, you are not going to escape this time, I am going to loot this castle and leave you here to die, never again will you take what is mine" He proudly exclaimed."

"Wait a minute!" Rainbow Dash said. "That's that room, the room you were torturing Pinkie Pie in".
Mufiana just laughed and continued reading.

	
		4. The Worker



Chapter 4 The Worker
Apples rained down around the orange farm pony and one of them landed on her hat, knocked it off revealing her blond mane tied in a ponytail and nearly knocked her out. She collapsed to the ground exhuasted. Her older brother Big Macintosh carried a bucket of water in his teeth, he walked over to her and put the bucket in front of her. She struggled to stand back up and slurped greedily at the water.
"Thank you" She said gratefully to him. "Ahm so exhausted" Her country accent was very thick. She limped over to another apple tree and tried to buck it as hard as she could, a single apple fell down and she collected it in her mouth and put it into a large basket. She could normally hit the tree hard enough to make them all fall down, but she was completely buggered. She still had more then half of the hundreds of acres on her farm left to harvest and she had to finish it by tomorrow night, or she would miss the shipping date, her family would be broke and all the apples left would be rotten before the next shipment.
"Where in Equestria is Twilight?" She gloomily complained to her brother. Her unicorn friend had promised to help her a few days ago, despite Applejack wanting to do as much as she could on her own, Twilight had insisted that since she could use her magic to harvest a hundred trees in 30 seconds and so it was no trouble at all for her to spend just 10 minutes a day making her job a lot easier. But she didn't show up. Big Macintosh looked at her expectedly, just the look on his face told her all she needed to know, depite the fact that her red coated brother rarely spoke she had an almost psychic understanding of his body language.
"Nah ahm not going ta Twilight, if she couldn't come thar must be a good reason, ah won't bother her". She said with determination. She kicked the tree again and two apples fell down, at this rate she wouldn't be done for weeks. 
The farm pony looked at the horizon, the sun was low and it was late afternoon. "Applebloom will be back soon, ah could use her help" She said with a glimmer of hope.
"Eeyup!" Big Mac nodded and started to trot towards the farm house to go and welcome his little sister home. As much as Applejack wanted to go with him and take a break, she didn't beleive she had anytime to spare, as impossible as it was to finish the harvest, the more she did manage to do the less poverty their family would go through, so she gulped some more water from the bucket and went back to work, the next apple she harvested she quickly ate to keep her energy up, she was starving but knew that every apple she ate took away from the harvest.
After a full ten mintutes she finally cleared the tree she was bucking, ten minutes for every tree was a very depressing almost worthless yield, but she moved on to next tree anyway. Her eyelids closed as she tried to shut out the pain in her muscles and she bucked the tree as hard as she could. When she opened them and looked around she almost cried, none of the apples dropped. She looked back up at the tree and there were no apples on it. She sighed realising she was starting to forget which trees she had already harvested.
She looked around until she saw several trees that no doubt had plenty of apples on them. She would not make that mistake again, she needed to stay focused or what little energy she had left would be put to waste. She went up to the next tree closed her eyes and bucked it with all the strength, she grunted loudly to try to get a bit more power.
She looked around again, again there were no apples that fell. She grunted in frustration and looked up at the tree she had just seen apples on a moment ago she was sure of it. The tree was empty and so were many trees around it that she had only a moment ago seen full. Applejack collasped and cried, now she was going delirious, she was seeing apples that weren't there. She buried her face in the dirt and felt her eyelids get heavy. She wanted nothing more then to doze off and this time nothing could stop her, 'Just a few minutes' she thought Applebloom would come and wake her up soon anyway. She finally surrendered to dreamland.
_________________________________________________________
"Sis!" She heard her little sister's voice and her tiny hoof shaking her awake by her head. Applejack gloomily woke up and sighed, she wondered how long it had been. She looked toward the sun, it was lower but still peaking over the horizon and the whole orchard was covered in shadow. Applejack familair with telling the time from the sun estimated about forty minutes had passed. It was too long and she needed to make up for her nap.
"Applebloom, ahm so happy to see ya, me an Big Mac will buck, ya'll just collect for us, ok". She requested sleepily.
"Um... sis? Collect what?" The little red maned filly asked. Her hair was tied up with an adorable bow. Applejack was surprised by the silly question and felt annoyed to have to state the obvious.
"Apples sis, what else?"
"What Apples sis, thar are none?" Applebloom replied.
"Huh?" Applejack blinked the water out of her eyes and looked around. The trees were empty, all of them as far as she could see. At first she was concerned about theft but looking back in the distance she saw dozen of massive baskets completely full of apples and a full load of them already loaded onto her wagon.
"Ya'll finished Applejack, all tha trees are harvested" Applebloom said excitedly, happy that she wasn't going to spend the whole night working, like she had expected.
"Was Twilight here?" She asked, it was the only logical explanation she could think of, maybe Twilight had come and harvested while she was asleep and decided not to disturb her rest.
"Ah didn't see her" Applbloom replied.
"Nope" Big Mac confirmed.
Applejack sighed happily, that her work was over, all she had left to do was pull the apples back to the farm house. It would take another hour, but to her that seemed so short now and she got a second wind of energy and enthusiam. She picked up the bit on the wagon in her mouth and started to pull. Big Mag joined her by pushing the wagon from behind.
"Ah'll make ya'll dinner" Applebloom announced as she rushed back to the farm house ahead of them. It would take several trips to get all the apples back so Applejack planned to come make for the rest of the baskets after dinner.
_____________________________________________________________________
With her belly full and her energy restored Applejack took the wagon back out into the field on her own, she insisted that Big Mac had done enough today and that it was a easy job, that would only take her thirty or so minutes.
When she got to the remaining baskets she saw a pony there, it was dark now and the only light came from a lantern hanging on the wagon. Seeing Applejack the mare walked towards her and was eating one of her apples.
"ey, those are mine!" Applejack called out.
The mare walked into the light and it was a grey unicorn with a black mane and bright blue eyes. She smiled sweetly at the orange pony.
"Well, I figured" She said sweetly. "That since I harvested all these for you, I should at least get to try one and I must say these are the best apples I've ever tasted".
"Ah thank you" Applejack beamed, "Apple family secret and thank you for your help" she replied.
"I'm sorry about before, I was just having a little fun, I was harvesting your apples while you weren't looking, the look of confusion on your face was priceless". They grey mare giggled.
"So ah wasn't hallucinatin' then". Applejack laughed, admitting it was a pretty funny prank and she sure couldn't complain about the result of the prank.
"Nope I was just having fun, least I should get for helping out, I'm Mufiana by the way, nice to meet you".
"Ahm Applejack, thank ye for ya help, mah family was going to starve if I didn't finish this harvest" She introduced herself. 
She pushed one whole basket of apples toward Mufiana. "Here ya go, least ah can offer ya for ya help".
"Thank you, I'll take these home with me, would you like to come for dinner?" Mufiana asks in a friendly tone.
"Sure" Applejack replied, "But not tonight, mah little sis is cookin'"
"Oh yes, family is important, another time then" Mufiana offered.
"Of course" Applejack agreed.
Mufiana's horn glows and picks up all of the remaining baskets with her magic and even the entire cart. "I'll help you take these home". She make a cocky grin.
"Wow, ya'll magic is powerful" Applejack gasps. "Sure ya'll fine on your own?"
"This is no trouble" Mufiana says. She approaches Applejack and holds her hoof out in a welcoming gesture for a hoofshake. Applejack politely complies touching the grey unicorn's hoof with her own. All of a sudden light starts radiate around them. Applejack becomes suspicious and tries to pull away. But even more magic holds her hoof there.
"It's all right, I'm just going to teleport you home" Mufiana grins.
"Ah all right then" Applejack looks into Mufiana's eyes to check for the truth as she was really good at reading ponies and the mare was telling the truth, it was however what she had really meant by that statement that Applejack didn't see coming.
_______________________________________________________________________
When the light faded Applejack found herself in a massive room, it looked like a warehouse, there where wooden shelves everywhere and there were heaps of them all the way up to the roof which had to be at least twenty feet high. The whole place was dusty and dirty and many of the shelves were in disrepair and rotting. Applejack noticed the Apples, all of them still floating above her from Mufiana's magic and watched as they got shelved away quickly. 
Mufiana grinned at her and finally made a maniacal laugh that she had been holding in for ages. "Welcome home".
"What in tarnation is goin on ere?" Applejack asked in confusion.
"I've brought you to your new home" She laughed. "Now with all these apples, we won't be so short on food anymore".
"Ya'll take me back home right now" The farm pony demanded.
"This is your home slave, you serve me now, in all ways". She said firmly.
"Ah need to get back to mah family!" Applejack shouted.
"I am your family now, I will take care of you, you don't need them any more" Mufiana argued.
"Ah need to take care of them!" She shouted. "Take me back now or ya'll in for a world of hurt!"
"Is that so?" Mufiana laughed at the challenge. "Give me your best shot".
Applejack stomped and scratched the ground with her hoof getting ready to charge at the unicorn. As she galloped at her, her teeth were gritted angrily. She jumped into air, spun around 180 degrees and bucked her hind legs hard aiming at Mufiana's head.
CRACK!
Applejack's legs made contact with something that felt like a brick wall. She had never hit something that hard before and her bones fractured from the impact. The invisible shield that was surrounding Mufiana made no reaction except for a slight shimmer of white light that revealed it was there. Applejack groaned at the pain shooting through her legs, she could hardly move them.
Mufiana walked in front of the orange pony that had now planted her face onto the concrete floor from the pain. She kicked Applejack in the face. "You idiot!" She shouted in anger. "I needed your body to be in full working order!"
"Ah would rather die then serve ya!" Applejack grunted angrily back.
"I know you would, that's what makes you elements of harmony so fascinating" Mufiana said mockingly. "But the problem with that, is that it can always be used against you". Mufiana pointed her hoof around at all the apples she had stolen."How long is your family going to last without these?" She snickered.
"No! don't ya dare!" Applejack yelled. "Mah family will go into poverty, tha shipment date is in two days!"
"Well then, I will make you a deal..." Mufiana started. "No no, deal is the wrong word, it implies you have a choice. I will send these apples back to your family, but only if you work hard for me, forever".
"Forever?" Applejack gasped.
"Yes, don't worry, I'll send the apples back before the shipping date, but you will be mine forever". Mufiana said.
"What do ya want, just take it, take all tha apples, mah family needs me more than our apples" Applejack begged.
"I don't want the apples!" Mufiana replied. "I want you, the element of honesty".
"Wha?" Applejack was confused.
"I intend to collect you all, corrupt you and use you for my own goals". Mufiana explained.
"Mah friends will rescue meh!" Applejack said defiantly,
"Oh really, I've already captured Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie and you are best not knowing what I have put them through" Mufiana threatens.
"What have ya done to them?!" Applejack demanded.
"Oh you know, given them ice cream, given them luxurious baths..." Mufiana starts.
"Ya lying!" Applejack interrupts.
"You are right, I am lying, but you know what, if you knew the truth, it would hurt" Mufiana mocks.
"Tell me where they are, what have ya done with them?" Applejack demands.
Mufiana laughs. "They are both fine and they are having a lot of fun, you don't need to worry about them".
"Ah will find them and we will escape". Applejack states.
"You hold on to your false hope Applejack, it is the most comforting of lies". Mufiana smiles. She floats a syringe in front of Applejack and before she can respond she is injected and passes out.
_________________________________________________________________
Applejack wakes up in a room with plain grey bricks. There is a mirror directly in front of her and she can see herself spread eagle on a bondage table. All four of her hooves a held securely and she is unable to move. Mufiana stands in front of her and smiles happily. Applejack struggles hard knowing that what she is in for can't be pleasant.
"What are ya going to do to me?" Applejack asks in fear.
"I'm going to set you free and your friends too" She replies.
"Huh... really?" Applejack asked a bit surprised, again she didn't detect a lie.
"Free from your past lives" Mufiana continued. Applejack grumbled, this grey mare was clearly trying to confuse her with statements that were true out of context.
"Please let me go" Applejack begs, she had never been more scared.
"I'm going to give you all satisfying and simple lives, all you have to do if obey every single thing I ask you to do without question" She states.
"Ah ain't doing anything ya tell me too until ya force one leg in front of another" Applejack spat defiantly.
Mufiana grins at the mental picture of twisting her back legs into useless knot. "As much as I would enjoy that slave, I want you to be useful, it would be a shame to destroy the one thing that I can use".
The grey mare picks up some metal loops and a sharp thick pin. "I'm going to make sure, "I can make you regret disobedience".
Applejack screams as the sharp pin flies through the air and punctures her ear. She turns her head in shock trying to escape. But she found that a glow around her head was magically keeping her surgically still. The pin stabbed another hole into her ear and another and she could feel the warm blood trickling down her face. She felt searing pain as some liquid was applied to the holes, to keep them from getting infected. This was when the three loops were opened to reveal a sharp point in the middle. One by one they were shoved into the holes in her ear and closed. Applejack could finally move her head and she shook it in pain, but this only made things were as the weight of the rings tore at her ear.
"This is going to help keep you in line when I make you work". She stated firmly as she magically pulled at the rings to make pain shoot through her ear again.
"Alright!" The farm pony shouted. "Alright, I get it, please stop".
"Time for your other ear" Mufiana grinned as she stabbed three holes into her other ear, with precision that was perfectly symmetrical to her work before. She closed another three loops into her ear and gave them an experimental yank.
Applejack screamed in pain as she felt like her ears would be harshly ripped off.
"Ahhh", Mufiana sighed happily. "You have no idea how adorably helpless you look now, but it's the truth".
"Only for a sick pony like you" Applejack cried and shouted in anger. Her next statement was full of fear. "Is is over yet?"
Mufiana yanked at her ears again. "You will call me Mistress, whenever you ask me a question!" She shouted.
"Ahhhh! sorry!" Applejack screamed.
Her telekinesis yanked again. "No scratch that, every single time you talk to me, you will call me Mistress"
"Ah... Yes mistress" She growled. The farm pony wanted to resist, she wanted more then anything to be defiant, but more then that she wanted to pain to stop. Blood was dripping onto the floor. She could hear it so clearly, maybe from the silence in the room, or because her ears were a lot more sensitive and aware of themselves now.
"I'm not finished yet, my work horse, every single sensitive part of your body will be pierced and made into a way for me to control you". She smiles and brings up an even larger ring. This time she moves the pin slowly towards Applejack's nose and revels in her pure terror as it actually goes inside.
"Oh Celestia, Oh Celestia no!" Applejack starts blowing her nose hard to resist it, but it's no use, once inside It pierces a hole through one nostril and into the other. Blood gushes out with the pin and she applies more disinfectant. Then Mufiana puts the large into into her nose locking it through the new hole.
At this point the pain has broken something in Applejack as she longer screams or cries. She just stares blankly at the roof. Mufiana laughs. "Oh don't tell me I've broken your will already, I thought you were more of a fighter, that's what Rainbow Dash told me".
"Huh... Rainbow Dash, where is she?" Applejack asks desperately and screams when Mufiana answers with giving all her rings a painful tug, the one in her nose feels the worst as it's through bone and able to be yanked harder.
"You don't listen so well do you?" Mufiana replies. "Rainbow Dash has been watching this the whole time and Pinkie Pie has been tasting her get aroused by your pain".
"Wha? Rainbow would never find this arousing" Applejack objected.
"Well, she's gushing for some reason, maybe she just really likes her new pleasure toy". Mufiana laughs and tortures the earth again. "I told you to call me Mistress!"
"Urgh... Mistress" The word tastes like poison in the orange pony's mouth, Applejack looks forward in fear at seeing the grey mare pull up another ring, similar in size to the nose ring.
"No.. No.... Where in tarnation is that one going to go... Mistress?" Applejack panics. Mufiana grins and starts to poke the pin lightly on the folds of her vagina.
"No... please, not there mistress, please not there!" Applejack tries to buck uselessly out of the manacles. she screams louder then she ever has in her life when the pin suddenly pierces through her clitoris without warning. Applejack pants desperately and feels her heart going crazy. Please Celestia let me have a heart attack and die, she thinks. But no such mercy is shown as the pain gets even worse when the disinfectant is applied making her feel like she was on fire down there. She was evidently too fit to have a heart attack, a timid and naive pony like Fluttershy would probably die from shock. Finally the ring was clicked on. The pain here, unlike everywhere else though, does not subside, it just keeps going constantly and her body finally granted her the mercy of letting her pass out.

A whip wakes the farm pony up as it slams across her flank. She raises her head in surprise and yelps in pain as she realises she is attached by a chain to something, the chain is actually threaded through all the rings she was given. She looked dead ahead as even the slightest movement of her head pulled at the chain, and all she saw was a post that she was attached to, her legs were free, but her head was given as little slack as possible on the chain. She soon found that there was another chain that ran down her neck and stomach all the way to her clitoris ring.
"Good morning slave, you are lucky I let you rest, because today is your first day of indefinite work". The cruel mare's voice said calmly from behind her.
Applejack tried to think of how she could defy her, but she literally could not move without the chain pulling painfully at her crotch. She just did the only thing she could think of.
"Yes mistress", she said sadly.
Mufiana unhooked Appljack's head from the post and attached it to a leash. She could finally move but it was limited. She had to keep her head straight ahead or it would pull at her clit ring agonisingly. She still felt sore all over, her wounds hadn't healed yet and were still stinging just from exposure to the air.
Mufiana pulled Applejack along like a common mule, She found that her only goal was not letting the slack on the leash tighten, anything to avoid that pain. She scampered after Mufiana obediently. She was taken into a grand looking throne room, at least it must have been grand many years ago, but it was now dirty and in disrepair. It was clear that Mufiana had cleaned the rooms she had use for and a majority of the larger rooms in the castle were untouched. Not that Applejack could get a very good view with her need to look straight ahead. Applejack was surprised that her legs were already better, she wondered if Mufiana had healed her, not out of compassion, but just to make her work.
She was soon led outside and was yanked at a few times, not because she was  moving slow, but just because the cruel mare seemed to just enjoy making Applejack grunt in pain. She see her very own family Apple cart sitting outside the castle. At least that's what she assumed she came out of. All should see straight ahead of her were endless sand dunes. As soon as she left the shade and was in the direct sunlight she felt a horrible wave of heat was over her and as soon as her hoof touched the hot sand she shrieked in pain and tried to pull back into the shade, the leash however wouldn't let her.
Mufiana had modified the cart. She had added comfortable seating, pink cushions and a blue tarp over the seat for shade. There were several large kegs, of what she assumed were for water. She had also fitted it with a brace to attach her to it. She figured she was going to be used to haul Mufiana across the desert. As she thought she was pulled by the leash and attached to the cart. The whole time her hooves were in pain from the hot sand. She tried to lift each one as much as possible so it could cool down, but then her other hooves stayed on the sand longer.
"Please Mistress, can ah at least have some shoes?" Applejack begged as she hopped causing strain on all her rings as she moved.
"No, your hooves will get used to it, the pain will make you stronger" Mufiana states harshly. She pulls at the leash and whips Applejack's flank. "Get going slave".
Applejack moved forward and with pulls left and right on the leash she adjusted her position until she was heading the direction Mufiana wanted.
"A...Applejack, is that you?" A familiar voice came from the cart and Applejack immediately tried to turn her head back, she never seems to learn. Mufiana pulled at Pinkie Pie's hair.
"Did I say you could talk, toy?" Mufiana spoke firmly. "Do your job!" Pinkie didn't get to say anything else as she was telekinetically shoved muzzle first into the grey mare's vagina. "Show me how much you learned from your friend Rainbow Dash about using that tongue. Pinkie Pie complied and started licking furiously. It had never occurred to her how much longer her tongue was compared to most ponies, she was able to get it 8 inches deep and it was thick too. This was probably why she loved sweets so much and now her new mistress was using her tongue as a toy.
Applejack realised that one of the pink cushions she had seen had actually been her pink party pony friend, now she was nothing but a sex pillow. Applejack cried at her friends misfortune as she continued to walk up steep dunes, when she was climbing her legs gave out and the cart started to roll backwards down the hill. The sand caused an awful friction burn on her stomach before the whole cart was raised off the ground, by the mare's magic. they landed softly back at the bottom of the dune and Mufiana whipped the orange pony several times.
"How dare you Mufiana screamed, "don't make me use my magic again or you will regret it! Back on your hooves, try again!" She shouted.
Applejack stood up exhausted. She had only been pulling for 10 minutes and this first dune seemed impossible. She tried to pull the cart up again, but this time it was even harder. She got half as far as she did before and found she was out of energy. She feared her mistress as she hated calling her, but not even the fear of pain was motivating her. But then a more pleasant but sad thought crossed her mind.
Applebloom
Big Macintosh
Granny Smith
She had to do this for them. She had to work hard so her mistress would have mercy on her family and maybe at least send the Apples back and there was still hope.
Twilight Sparkle
Rarity
Even...
Fluttershy
She hesitated at this thought. She was not confident that the skittish yellow mare could help. If anything she should stay away, the torture she had gone through would most likely kill her, If only she could warn Fluttershy to run away and hide from Ponyville.
Her deep thinking made her temporarily forget about the pain and she found herself at the top of the dune, She tried to collapse in relief but the cruel mare had already tighten the slack causing Applejack to jerk hard at her rings. She pulled herself back up and kept walking.
It wasn't long before she had to go down the dune. She looked at it pulled, wondering how she would get down with the cart.
"Run very fast!" Mufiana ordered as she whipped Applejack hard. "Move it!"
Applejack got ready to run, she would have to run faster then the cart would fall and until it slowed down. This was going to be even more exhausting, but at least she will get to feel the wind brush her burning hot coat. She sprinted and ran down, this would have killed any other pony, but with her strength and stamina she managed to out run the cart. It finally slowed down to when she could walk again, but the next dune was already right in front of her. Applejack shed a tear, she hadn't got very far and this was already feeling like a 12 hour day of Apple bucking, except she wasn't even allowed to take a break for a second.

Four hours had passed and Applejack had lost count of how many dunes she had made it over. She could hear Mufiana drinking greedily from a waterskin. Applejack cried quietly, she didn't know why she bothered to ask. She had come to accept that her cruelty knew know bounds and wouldn't let her have a drink until she was going to die. Maybe she was going to die, her master would cruelly deprive her of water for to long and she would finally die and be free of this life that was in no way worth living. Her thirst and her thoughts of her family though, kept her self preservation instincts going.
"Mistress, please can ah have a drink... ahm so thirsty" She begged,
"No, of course not. You haven't finished your job yet" Mufiana replied predictably, Applejack sadly pushed on trying not to think about how parched she was.
"Mistress, are we nearly there?" Applejack asked hoping.
"Yes we are nearly there" Mufiana giggled.

That was a lie Applejack thought. It had been another twelve hours and the sun had starting sparing her and her hooves of the blistering heat. She had literally gotten blisters all over her, normally ponies would not get sunburned very easily, but this was the hottest place she had ever experienced and had been subjected to sixteen hours of it straight. Her skin was melting off and she felt burned all over, all she could think was that she hoped she would die soon.
That was when she finally saw it. The freshwater oasis. She sprinted to it with a new burst of energy, she couldn't wait to drink, at least she could finally stop feeling thirsty, her mouth watered and she could taste it. She wanted to dunk her head in. It would probably hurt, but maybe her sunburnt back too. It was mere meters away when when Mufiana magically stopped the cart and pulled back on the leash. Applejack hardly cared about the pain and tried to pull forward, she was so thirsty she didn't care if she ripped her ears and face off, she needed that water.
Mufiana threw some kegs off the cart at Applejack. "Fill these up and put them back on the cart". She used her magic to detach Applejack from the cart. Applejack ignored the barrels and went to jump into the water. But a magic force held her in mid air. "I said fill the kegs, slave!" She yelled.
Applejack growled at her and started rolling a keg with her to the water. Once she was in the water Mufiana wouldn't stop her surely. The farm pony dunked her head in the water as soon as she and the keg was in. She practically breathed the water in, she was so desperate for it and ended up coughing it all up.
"Hurry up! fill the keg" Mufiana shouted again, "and I never said you can stop toy!". The tongue between her legs had had incredible endurance as for the entire time she was travelling she didn't stop licking once. She had made her mistress cum dozens and dozens of times and it was all she got to drink, it was better then nothing though and at least her position wasn't as bad as Applejack's. She felt bad about her friend's torture and was distracted by the water too.
"Mistress... I wish I could have legs and give Applejack a break". Pinkie said sadly.
Mufiana sighed. "Stupid toy, that's not your job". She magically shoved Pinkie's face back into her crotch.
Applejack started filling the keg as she filled her own mouth too. She swallowed everything she could. As far as she was concerned it would take 10 minutes to fill the kegs and she was not going to let a second she could be hydrating go to waste. When she pushed the last keg onto the cart, she still felt thirsty, hungry and tired.
Mufiana forced her back into the cart brace and whipped her, time to head back home now slave. Applejack felt sick and as she started walking, she vomited. There was nothing in it though, it was just water and bile. Why would her body be vomiting up water, was this some kind of cruel biological joke, She was pretty sure she lost most of it on the way back.

It was late the next morning when they finally got back, Mufiana attached Applejack back to the post and she tried to collapse and sleep, but her slack was so short that she couldn't lie down. She had to just stand there and wonder how she could possibly sleep standing up, even if she fell asleep her rings would wake her back up from the pain, Applejack just wanted to die, and she wanted her hat back, where did she leave it?

Rainbow Dash had not ever gotten to move since she got there, she didn't know how long ago that was. There were now only two things she had to look forward to in her sad life. Pinkie Pie's tongue and Daring Do's adventures. When she had watched Applejack get tortured, she threw up on herself. When her mistress came back she had told her with sadistic pleasure that she should be glad she isn't as bad off as her friends as she cleaned her up.
"I don't want to be treated any better then them, torture me too, so at least I can go through it with them!" The pegasus demanded.
"Ah yes the element of Loyalty, so fascinating" She replied. "I will torture you, but not in the way you expect. I'm going to make you love it here and feel guilty about it. I'm going to let to watch everything I do to your friends and I will always remind you that at least it is them and not you."
"I hate you Mistress" Rainbow Dash hisses.
"Now now, let's get you feeling a bit better" Her magic pulls her pink cushion off the floor and shoves Pinkie's muzzle back inside Rainbow Dash. She felt wonderful and guilty as she started to gush into her friend's mouth. Pinkie Pie had become a machine now, she was so fast and went so deep.
"Ahhh!" Rainbow Dash squealed in pleasure.
Mufiana grinned and picked up the familiar book. "Time for your bed time story".
"Urgh, fine" Rainbow Dash said trying to sound unexcited, but that was a lie, she had been thinking of the last cliffhanger way longer then she should have.
Daring Do had escaped from her bondage only to find the whole castle looted of valuables and now she was stuck in the middle of the desert dying of thirst and hunger. She had set out to find anypony that could help her in the endless desert.
Mufiana started reading from the new chapter.
"Daring Do decided that this was it, the last dune she would climb before she gave up and accepted her fate at carrion food. To her surprise she saw an Oasis. Without hesitation she tumbled down the dune rough and ran. Her mind was telling her it must be a mirage and that she was going crazy. That she was going to dive into nothing but sand.
She kept going, knowing she had to try, in case it wasn't an illusion. When she felt cold water splash around her, she felt elation like she never had in her whole life and she drank greedily.
After spending an hour just playing in the water and drinking all she wanted, her stomach growled.
Well... She thought, now what?"
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Chapter 5 - The Maid

Fluttershy cautiously crept closer to the edge of the ominous looking forest known as 'The Everfree'. The Everfree Forest was an anomaly in the land of Equestria, a place where the laws of nature seemed to be the reverse of the rest of the Equestria. The creatures in there were considered dangerous and even Fluttershy wasn't always able to befriend them. Everypony was scared of the place, even pegasi would be afraid to fly over it as the weather was unpredictable and uncontrollable.
The pegasus with the soft yellow coat and pink hair was already shaking in fear as she passed the perimeter of the outer layer of trees.
"Um... Angel... Are you in there, please come back out... I... I don't want to follow you in there." She begged her little bunny as she shuddered.
Angel Bunny was a nuisance to her, but she loved him. Angel acted like her brave conscience and had talked... or rather kicked her until she agreed to do what he wanted, from going to a party with ponies she didn't know to other socially scary situations. She actually needed her little bunny in order to keep her brave.
"P-p-please, Angel don't make me come after you." She stammered as she took a few more tentative steps into the dark forest. It wasn't even night time, yet the dense canopy from the trees and the thick cloud cover made it hard to even see. The yellow mare stomped her hoof in frustration and called out.
"Angel, get here this instant!" Immediately she heard a creaking from the branches and squealed as she put her hooves over her eyes and dropped to the ground.
It took a few moments before she looked up.
"It's just a tree... Silly." She said to herself, thinking what Angel would say to comfort her. Well he wouldn't say anything but he would look at her with a scowl that would translate as. 
"Toughen up scaredy pony."
Fluttershy stood back up and started to explore further in. She made sure she only went in a straight line so she could find her way back. Even if she flew out, the canopy is hard to find gaps in.

After about an hour, she guessed, of constantly calling out Angel's name. She decided it was pointless and should just head back and hope the bunny would come back on his own. But one more thought crossed her mind.
'Maybe Zecora can help, it will be nice to visit the zebra anyway.'
She looked around trying to figure out where she was, relative to Zecora's hut. She wasn't sure which way it was. Then she started to panic when she forgot which way she came in as well.
"Oh no, oh no!" She started to look around frantically, but this got her more confused. In every direction the forest looked basically the same. She looked up to see if there were any gaps in the canopy and there were none, but she decided her best bet was just to try and push through the thick branches.
She flew up to the massive leaves, that on their own were difficult to push out of her way. But she just kept going up and up and up. It was unbelievable how tall these trees were. Eventually she finally made it out and sighed in relief when she could easily see the direction of brightly painted town of Ponyville from her vantage point.

She landed before the door to her cottage and opened the door. Nopony ever locked their door in Ponyville, everypony knew and trusted each other and crime was about as rare as a blue moon. She always left a window open in case her animals wanted to visit her.
She stepped in and called out for Angel, hoping he came home on his own. In response Angel revealed himself, but so did a grey unicorn with bright blue eyes as she stepped into the room. She was holding the sleeping bunny with her telekinesis.
"Oh... Um... Hii." Fluttershy blushed and lowered her head. She couldn't even bring herself to be assertive to a stranger who had rudely invaded her home.
"Hi there, I'm Mufiana." The grey mare replied. "I found this bunny wondering around on his own, thought I better bring him home."
"Um... okay... thank you." Fluttershy said carefully. She still wasn't sure why this mare decided to come inside her home, it was quite a rude thing to do, but she was glad to see Angel was okay and decided not to press the issue.
"You are welcome, this is a really nice house you have." She grinned warmly. "Mind if I hang out here for a bit, I just arrived in Ponyville and I'm tuckered out." Fluttershy found this kind of suspicious, why had this mare known Angel lived here and why would she arrive in Ponyville from the south. All that was in that direction was the Everfree Forest and her cottage was the closest building to it. But she couldn't bring herself to be mean or rude to this guest.
"Thank you." Fluttershy nodded meekly. She instinctually let her mane cover half of her face, as she always did when she was nervous around a new pony. Cute little animals however, she never got nervous around, because they loved her no matter what and she never had to worry about making a fool of herself or offending them.
"You are welcome to stay as long as you like." Fluttershy lied. She really didn't like to talk to new ponies, unless she was with close friends. She felt less intimidated that way.
"Why thank you." The grey mare said appreciatively. "We could make this a sleepover!" She squealed with excitement. Fluttershy was not happy to hear this and her mood got a bit sour at having to have a whole night being socially awkward. But she was too nice to refuse.
"Um... yay!" Fluttershy replied with a very bad attempt to feign excitement. She saw her best animal friend still floating in mid air from the unicorn's magic and started to get a bit concerned.
"Could you... uh... maybe put Angel down for a bit... If you don't mind." She asked carefully.
"Oh right, I forgot I was holding him." She said as she floated Angel over the the couch and put him down. She too invited herself to sit next to him. Fluttershy scowled slightly behind her mane, It was rude to sit down in somepony's without being invited to. But Fluttershy just figured that it might be different where she came from and gave her the benefit of the doubt. It's not like she really knew much about social graces herself. She took a seat next to the mare on the couch and prepared for what would no doubt be a endless flurry of questions all night.
"So what's your name?" The unicorn asked. 'Oh right.' Fluttershy realized, she always forgot to say her name. She mentally facehoofed at her first social blunder of the night.
"Oh... I'm Sorry... My name is Fluttershy." Her voice became a quiet squeak on her name and she knew she would have to repeat it. But Mufiana had heard it clearly enough to recognise it, since it wasn't the only time she heard the name.
"Well met, Fluttershy. I'm in Ponyville on uh... business." Mufiana replied enthusiastically now that is was confirmed she was talking to the element of kindness. Fluttershy was surprised the unicorn heard her name on the first attempt. She had always needed to repeat it three times to new ponies. She must have good ears, she thought.
They continued to talk about trivial subjects, mainly about where a new pony would find fun in Ponyville. Fluttershy didn't really know, she tended to stay with her animals, until her friends wanted her to go on an adventure. Fluttershy started to groom and pet Angel, trying to be careful not to wake him up. Mufiana watched her affection and grinned, this was too perfect.
"So... You really like this bunny don't you?" She unicorn asked.
"Oh I love him!" Fluttershy said with genuine eagerness and a lot of the quietness in her voice vanished. "He's so cute and cuddly and he helps me a lot when I get scared."
Mufiana giggled at this. This timid pony relied on a tiny creature, that she could crush with one hoof, for bravery. This was deliciously sad. Mufiana asked a few more questions about Fluttershy's interests and favourite activities, then decided she had learned enough. It was time.
Mufiana picked up the sleeping bunny with her unicorn magic and started to pet the delicate little creature herself.
Fluttershy watched with worry. Something unnerved her about the delicate little animal being in the grip of a unicorn's magic.
"Please... please be careful with him." Fluttershy asked with a squeak. Mufiana put a hoof on Fluttershy's shoulder in comfort.
"What are you afraid of?" Mufiana's grin got wide. "Afraid, I could just snap his neck any time I please?" Fluttershy's eyes opened wide in fear and suddenly she could see nothing but white as everything got too bright to see.

When the blinding light faded. Fluttershy could see the grey pony holding still holding Angel in front of her. But everything else changed, she was now in a dirty dusty room, which was massive. She didn't turn her head to look around, she just stared straight ahead fixated on Angel floating in front of Mufiana, weak and vulnerable. The words she had just heard uttered seemed like they had to be a nightmare.
"Eeeek!" Fluttershy squealed. "Where am I?"
"Welcome to your new home." Mufiana uttered. Her wide creepy smile now no longer hiding any pretence of friendliness.
"H-home?..." Fluttershy found it hard to say anything else, despite a hundred panicky questions running through her head.
"Yes." The unicorn laughed. "It will be Angel's home too, but only if you behave." Angel woke up at that very moment, his unconsciousness was magically induced and he immediately and futilely tried to struggle out of the magical grasp. Fluttershy was stunned speechless, everything seemed to be moving so fast. She was still trying to recover from the shock of this pony threatening to hurt a poor defenceless animal. Mufiana could simply guess what the yellow pegasus was thinking and enjoyed basking in the shock this innocent and naive pony must be going through.
"Yes, I can go and snap Angel's neck right now. Are you even going to try to talk me out of it?" Mufiana taunted.
Fluttershy tried to speak, but she was too terrified to even from words, It was like when she had trouble saying her name to a stranger, except infinitely worse. Worse then her imagination had even conceived possible.
...
"Very well then." The grey mare. nodded. Angel started to struggle furiously as unimaginable pain flashed in his eyes. His head was twisted to the side away from his owner and it looked like his neck was about to snap.
Fluttershy let out a indecipherable squeak as she tried to speak. Mufiana paused keeping the bunny's neck on the verge of snapping.
"What was that?" She asked.
Fluttershy was too shocked to cry before, but now her delayed emotional response caught up to her as she began to process was happening. The tears started to flow in a sudden gush from her eyes, like a tap was turned on.
"Please?" She begged in a barely audible squeak.
Mufiana smiled in satisfaction, this was so much fun for her. She had never seen so much fear in someone's face ever before. "Please, what?" She asked grinning sadistically.
"P-p-p-please d-d-d-don't." Was all she managed to get out before collapsing to the ground, her tears making a puddle on the ground.
"Please don't what?" Mufiana pretended to want to know.
Fluttershy looked at the ground hoping that not seeing what was happening would make it go away. Having her eyes of the terrified little bunny allowed her to regain enough composure to suddenly shout.
"Don't hurt Angel!" she yelled as she looked back up with a suddenly scary look on her face, she glared at the evil pony in front of her.
Mufiana laughed. "Mua ha ha! that must be the famous stare, Rainbow Dash already told me that it only works on animals".
"Rain..." Fluttershy barely squeaked out.
"Oh yes." Mufiana replied, easily figuring out what she was trying to say. "I have already collected most of your friends as my personal slaves. Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie and Applejack, and you are going to help me get the last two... Rarity and Twilight Sparkle." Fluttershy just stared with her jaw open in surprise, she just couldn't keep up with all the bad news.
After several moments of no noise except Fluttershy's sobbing. Mufiana broke the silence, figuring it was hard to get this timid pegasus to say anything.
"Listen carefully, If you want your precious Angel to live, you must do absolutely anything I tell you to do." She explained sternly. Fluttershy just nodded with a squeak.
"Good, now first of all follow me, I want to show you something." The mare ordered and started walking past the pegasus. Still holding Angel in a painful deathgrip. Fluttershy turned around to followed her and finally looked at her surroundings. It was a massive throne room, she guessed the main hall of a castle. The entire place was completely covered in dirt and yellow sand. After turning around she could see where the sand came from. There was a massive opening to outside and all she could see were endless dunes of sand.
She was led outside with Angel pulling her like a collar and leash made of pure fear. Once she had left the castle she could feel the heat suddenly blast into her like a firestorm and her hooves burned on the hot sand. Mufiana turned around and pointed behind Fluttershy. She obediently turned and saw the massive bricks of the castle that camouflaged into the colour of the desert,
"This is a castle I have found, I want to make it my new home, But it is filthy and in disrepair." She explained. "I want you to clean it up for me, if you don't, Angel dies, if you continue to refuse all your friends die." A new stream of tears flowed out of her bright aqua eyes, it was inconceivable to her how a pony could talk so casually about killing like this.
"O...O-okay." She stammered. The thought of resisting not even crossing her mind. She kept her eyes transfixed on Angel as her terror for him pulled her back into the castle. She took another look around and realized with a new sense of context just how filthy this place was.
Mufiana walked back into the center of the main room and pointed to the large immaculate throne.
"Now first of all slave, I want you to clean this throne for me, it must be spotless and fit for your new princess." The grey mare ordered. "You have 30 minutes and if it's not spotless by the time I get back, I'm going to chop a limb off of this little bunny for each minute you are late, starting now!"
Fluttershy looked perplexed and turned to the throne. She could see that under all the dirt and sand that had settled on it, it was made of white marble and gold. But right now it was almost entirely brown. Fluttershy looked back at Mufiana with a questioning look. The mare just pointed at the throne again and made Angel yelp in pain to emphasise the urgency.
"Ok..." She squeaked and flew up on top of the throne and started to use her wing as a duster to push all the dirt off. She quickly started to reveal the amazingly detailed carvings that created patterns all over the marble seat and the shiny gold of the armrests.
"No no no... that won't do at all". Mufiana scolded. Fluttershy looked back and lowered her head like a dog wondering what it did wrong.
"I don't want you to just move all the dirt onto the ground, I want you to get rid off it." She explained.
Fluttershy stared at her and Angel, confused. "B-b-but H-how?"
"Use your tongue you idiot!" She shouted and give Angel another painful twist in her hold. "You've only got 28 minutes left!"
Fluttershy whimpered and started licking the throne. Immediately she felt like throwing up. After gagging a few times, she went right back to work, scared to death for herself and Angel. Each lick was agonizingly repulsive but after she spent five minutes just getting a tiny portion of the marble cleared, she had to then lick into the small carvings to remove the dirt from there too. Swallowing was really hard, her body simply refused to acknowledge what she was eating as food and often took several seconds of willpower to force herself to get a big lump of mud down her throat.
"Now there's a good slave." Mufiana commented. "But if you don't speed this up, I'm afraid you better start fearing for Angel's life. I wonder how many limbs he can live without."
A new torrent of tears flowed from Fluttershy's eyes as she tried to work faster. The dirt was now getting wet and even harder to scrape off with her tongue and her body would not let, getting it into her stomach easy for her. A lot of it was now sticking to her face and mane and each time she tried to lick the dirt off, more got rubbed back on by her muzzle. Mufiana laughed in satisfaction at her pathetic attempt to clean, her only worry now was that maybe she would have to kill Angel too soon and not have him for leverage later on.
"I'm going to go and have lunch and if this throne isn't spotless by then. I'm going to make this little bunny hate you."
"No." Fluttershy cried in a raspy voice, attempting to talk caused the scratchy dirt in her throat to put her into a spasm of coughing, until a lump of mud forced it's way out of her throat. She cried as she licked the dirt back up, that she thought she had already finished with.

Applejack had lost all will to struggle as Mufiana pulled her down the hallway by her leash. Even when she moved as fast as the Unicorn wanted, she tugged anyway and giggled as the farm pony granted in pain, which made all the piercings on her head pull and rip at her skin. The orange earth pony noticed that in addition to her leash she was carrying something familiar.
"Angel?" Applejack asked. "Then, that must mean..."
"That's right" Mufiana interrupted, "Fluttershy has joined my harem".
Applejack gulped in fear and sympathy. "What are yeh doin' ta her, Mistress?" She asked.
"No worse than I've done to the rest of you... yet." Mufiana laughed.
"Please mistress, Fluttershy is like ah’ child, she cain't possibly handle it." Applejack begged.
Mufiana floated the struggling bunny in front of the orange mare's face.
"Oh Fluttershy is doing quite well with the right motivation." She replied.
Mufiana soon got to the interrogation room. Where Rainbow Dash was still lying in the same bed she had been for several days. The only time she got to hear or see anything other then silence and the blood stained torture room was when her mistress read to her. Daring Do's adventures was now practically her whole world, all she had to live for. But Rainbow Dash felt guilty whenever she complained, even in her own head, as her friends had it so much worse than her.
When Applejack saw her rainbow maned friend she started to cry, partially in happiness to see her friend. But wished Rainbow Dash was free and not here with the rest of them. Slurping could be heard from what looked like a fluffy pink pillow between the pegasi's spread and bound legs. This was the first time Applejack got a good look at her and shed a tear at her lack of legs and stitched up pussy.
"Applejaaaaaahahhhhh!" Rainbow Dash started to say right as another orgasm rocked her loins. Pinkie Pie had been licking Rainbow Dash every minute of every day, except when Mufiana wanted to use her for herself on occasion and she taunted Rainbow Dash constantly for having so much fun, while her friends suffered, by her.
"You seem to be enjoying yourself, Rainbow Dash." Mufiana accused.
"No I'm not!" Rainbow Dash half lied. She was in eternal pleasure, but her sadness for her friends was stronger than any shallow happiness she was feeling. Pinkie Pie's long tongue seemed to be natural at cunnilingus and her enlarged taste buds seemed to tickle her marehood in all the right places.
Pinkie Pie had barely registered that anypony had entered the room. Her mind had surrendered to her one and only duty, to lick and if she ever stopped, no matter where Mufiana was, she somehow knew.
Mufiana pulled Pinkie Pie out from between Rainbow Dashes legs. The pink pony looked around in surprise, like she had come up for air after an eternity underwater. She took a deep breath of the fresh air that was finally not filled with a pony's arousal and her exhausted and sore tongue rolled out of her mouth as she gasped.
The pink legless pillow was placed on the ground and it looked up at Applejack and Angel.
"Antwal?" Pinkie Pie tried to say, but her tongue was swollen.
"Yes Fluttershy is living with us now, and this little critter is the most effective leash I've ever seen, for any pony." Mufiana answered.
Rainbow Dash turned her head and glared. "Don't you dare hurt a sweet and innocent pony like Fluttershy!" She shouted.
The unicorn laughed, "ha ha, and just what are you going to do to stop me".
"You just wait until Twilight gets here!" Rainbow Dash threatened.
"Without her friends, Twilight is worthless." Mufiana scoffed. "and she only has one left".
Unlike Rainbow Dash, Applejack's spirit and optimism was crushed from hours and hours every day of backbreaking labour. What made it worse was that she was only barely given enough food and water to survive and was only allowed a few hours sleep every few days. She had absolutely no energy, the leash was hardly necessary at this point as she doubted she could buck a single Apple from a tree.
"Now slaves, it's lunch time." Mufiana said happily. She teleported a apple in front of Applejack and she leaned down to eat it almost breathing the whole thing in one gulp. It was all she got, a apple, every two days. She now hated apples. For Pinkie Pie she shoved a bowl of dog food in front of her. Pinkie Pie shuddered as she she reluctantly started to eat. But as horrible as it tasted it was a strangely refreshing change from filly juice. Mufiana had told her, that she was already lucky enough to get plenty of treats, so dog food only seemed fair.
Mufiana summoned a table next to Rainbow Dash covered in a delicious banquet of candy, cheese, sandwiches, salad with dressing and delicious cider. Mufiana started to dig into the banquet and every now and then shared a relatively equal amount with Rainbow Dash, floating the food into her mouth.
After a short time and watching Applejack stare in envy as they gorged. Rainbow Dash clenched her mouth closed.
"No!" She demanded, "Give the rest of my share to my friends."
Mufiana frowned. "You don't get it do you, your friends are here because you betrayed them. Now you are going to live in luxury while they suffer and there is nothing you can do about it."
Mufiana forced Rainbow Dash's mouth open with her magic. It was easy for this unicorn. She then forced the tasty food into her mouth and made her chew it. Rainbow Dash managed to spit some out and Mufiana's telekinesis caught it and shoved it back into her mouth. Next thing the pegasus knew she found her nostrils blocked by a small force field and her jaw was forced shut again. As she started to suffocate, Rainbow Dash panicked and tried to scream. She quickly got the message and swallowed several times until it was all down her gullet. The magic let go of it's hold and she could breath again.
"Now you are going to eat half of all these platters the nice way or I will keep suffocating you until you do." Mufiana lectured.
"I would rather suffocate!" Rainbow Dash yelled.
"Very well then, but don’t think I'm ever going to let you pass out or die and even if you do, your friends aren't getting a crumb of it." She said as she shoved more food in her mouth and sealed her air holes. Rainbow Dash struggled for several mouthfuls, but every time her survival instincts kicked in and she swallowed.
Mufiana laughed. "Wow, so disloyal to your friends you won't even try to pass out for them."
"I hate you!" Rainbow Dash shouted. As she got fed more she stopped struggling and ate the food normally. All the while feeling guilty that she wasn't even willing to torture herself for her friends and every bite made her feel sick.
Applejack just stared at the floor to try block out the torture of being gorged in front of, but she could still hear every single chomp.
As soon as Pinkie Pie had finished eating she was shoved between Mufiana legs to continue licking. All she could think was, that she was relieved to have the taste back on her tongue, it was addictive and it was a different flavour to Rainbow Dash.

Fluttershy had been licking furiously at the throne. She had gotten most of it clean and was panicking as she had no idea how much time was left. To make matters worse she had just vomited on the seat. She licked at her bile and she could feel the acidic burn from it on her tongue. It took a good 5 minutes of wasted time for her to get it all back up and her body kept trying to to make her gag it back up after all her hard work.
After some time, she started to just get used to it and her body began to accept the dirt more easily and it stopped tasting quite so bad. She got more skilful with her tongue too. She started to invent more and more effective techniques to scoop the dirt and eventually sand faster and faster. Her gag reflexes also calming down too.
Once she heard hoof steps from behind her in the chamber, she quickly examined the throne for any last speck of dirt. Quickly making a few more licks here and there that she had missed. The throne now very clean looked and very beautiful,. the gold and marble making it seem to shine.
Mufiana approached and motioned Fluttershy away, which the timid filly obeyed immediately, looking with fear at Angel who was still trapped in his magic bubble.
"Wow..." Mufiana remarked with surprise as she inspected the pegasi's work. "Very good work."
"Um.. thank you." She said with a hopeful smile.
"You missed a spot here." Mufiana observed, pointing with her hoof.
"Oh... I'm so sorry." She immediately flew to the spot and licked away expertly.
"I'm very impressed." Mufiana said honestly and a with slight disappointment that she wouldn't get to at least cut the bunny up a little bit.
"From now you are going to be my maid, Fluttershy. You are going to clean this whole castle, starting with this room." Mufiana explained.
"Yes, of course." Fluttershy said eagerly as buried her face into the floor and started to eat the sand that had gathered there. She was filthy, her pink mane and yellow coat were now almost completely brown and her mane was heavy and caked with dirt, she looked like a different pony.
"Good to see you accepting your job, Fluttershy, you were a lot easier to break then your friends." Mufiana congratulated. Fluttershy didn't really understand what 'break' meant in this context, but she was just happy that she had pleased the unicorn and that Angel would be safe.
"You can continue cleaning this room later Fluttershy, there is another room I would like you to clean first." Mufiana ordered nicely.
"O-okay." Fluttershy nodded and followed Mufiana into a hallway to the right of the throne room. They passed a few normal wooden doors and then another door that was made of steel. The second steel door that they got to was opened and Mufiana motioned the filthy mare in.
Fluttershy shrieked and hopped back as soon as she took a peek inside. There was dried blood everywhere, a cage and all kind of other things that she didn't recognise. She went light headed and fell backwards out of the terrifying room. Mufiana laughed at the innocent pony's reaction. The poor sheltered thing probably didn't even know that ponies bleed.
"Get in here now, or Angel's blood will be spilled." Mufiana warned and before she even finished Fluttershy had quickly flown inside. She vomited again as she looked around with wide eyes.
"Your friend Pinkie and Applejack, made quite a mess when I tortured them in here." Mufiana explained. Fluttershy felt her gut wrench as she vomited again, it was brown evidently from all the dirt she just consumed. Fluttershy again found herself unable to speak and her brain trying to make sense of it all.
"Now I want you to clean up your friend's messes, just like you cleaned up that throne."
Fluttershy's mind could not take the trauma any more and she collapsed in her own vomit as she passed out.

Rainbow Dash and Applejack could see and hear everything through the one way mirror from the other room. Pinkie Pie could only hear what was going on from between Rainbow Dash's legs. They stared at Fluttershy in shock, first at how dirty she was and then at what Mufiana had ordered her to do.
"You sick bitch!" Rainbow Dash screamed as she tried to rip away from her binds for the 100th time.
Applejack just sunk her face in her hooves and cried.
Pinkie Pie stopped licking and gasped.
After Fluttershy passed out from her shock Mufiana turned toward the mirror and pointed.
"Did I say you could stop, toy!" She shouted.
Pinkie cried and kept licking the pegasi's cunt.
Mufiana went to a shelf covered with a variety of drug and medicines. She picked up a syringe a filled it up with a clear fluid. She then walked back over to the unconscious Fluttershy and injected her with it, after a minute the formerly yellow mare woke up screaming.,the drug kicked in and made her eyes bloodshot.
"Dreamland is no escape here, slave." Mufiana yelled. "I gave you a job to do, now do it." She waved Angel around threateningly.
Fluttershy started to lick at her own bile again. It didn't bother her that much, at this point it was the only thing between her and having to lick up her friend's blood. But the cruel grey unicorn wouldn't have it and picked the pegasus up with her magic.
"Nah ah ah, maid, you can leave that till last, I want all the blood cleaned up first, and your friends have urinated all over the place too." Mufiana explained as she put Fluttershy inside the cage where Pinkie Pie had her surgery performed.
Fluttershy put her face down and began to lick. The dried blood had virtually no taste, but it made her feel more sick than ever.

Fluttershy hadn't been allowed a single break until the whole room was spotless and she had now been forced into the same manacles that Pinkie Pie had been tortured in. She was completely splayed out, spread eagle and helpless. She hung there tired, exhausted and completely apathetic about everything, everything except Angel.
Mufiana was in the cage with her holding the bunny and petting him affectionately.
"You have done a great job Fluttershy, Now I have one more task for you tonight." Mufiana said.
"Please... so tired..." She moaned, she had run out of tears ages ago.
"Not yet." Mufiana grinned "But if you co-operate, then you can rest soon."
The unicorn put a hoof on Fluttershy's crotch and started to rub her little opening.
"Ahhh!" Fluttershy shrieked.
"I wouldn't be surprised, if you have never touched yourself." Mufiana mocked.
"Ahhh, please don't!" She squealed.
"Have you ever touched yourself?" Mufiana ordered.
"Y-y-yes, I have, I'm sorry". Fluttershy gasped and blushed in embarrassment. She was getting wet really quickly and could feel her arousal dripping between her back legs.
"Ah hah, so you’re not so innocent after all." Mufiana giggled. "I bet you are really a slut that reads dirty magazines, aren't you?"
"Y-yes." Fluttershy admitted, she wanted to hide behind her hooves, but she couldn't move them.
"I bet you want a stallion to pound your pussy!" Mufiana accused loudly.
"Yes, I'm a slut, I'm sorry!" Fluttershy shouted back.
"I bet you would settle for anything in your pussy wouldn't you?" Mufiana continued as she rubbed Fluttershy's little button furiously.
"Ahhhh!" Fluttershy shrieked. "Yes, please a-anything." She moaned.
Mufiana smiled sadisticly and Fluttershy knew that every time she saw that look, she knew something awful was going to happen.
Mufiana stopped rubbing and and she pulled her hoof away, Fluttershy tried to thrust herself forward to get the rubbing back, she was so close.
"Now listen closely" Mufiana started to explain sternly. "I want you to tell me everything about your friend Rarity..."
"O-okay." Fluttershy breathed hard from the burning desire between her legs, 'she would do anything to satisfy it she thought, 'Any...'
Suddenly something was shoved hard and fast into her pussy, at first she screamed in delight and pain at being filled. Suddenly whatever was inside her start to thrash away, like it was alive...
'Where was Angel?' She wonderedt. All of a sudden she felt something desperately bite and clawi nside her and she realized where he was.
"Get him out, get him out" She screamed.
"Not until you start telling me about the element of generosity." Mufiana ordered.
"Yes, anything!" Fluttershy screamed. Mufiana yanked the bunny out of her with a pop and it started breathing desperately, having nearly suffocated and was covered in Fluttershy's sticky lube. A trickle of blood started to ooze out of her from the scratches and bites Angel had made.
"Then start talking or he goes back in!" Mufiana shouts.
"Her name is Rarity, She's a dressmaker, She can find gems with her magic! She..." Fluttershy kept shouting out fact after fact without taking a breath. Using her magic, Mufiana started to record the information word for word in her mind.

Rainbow Dash screamed in frustration when she saw her friend being fucked by her own pet. "Celestia damn it, I can't take this anymore!" She rocked and struggled harder then she ever had and all she managed to achieve, was causing the bed to topple over. With her face in the ground she just cried and made a silent prayer for help.

Once Mufiana had all the information she wanted she rubbed Fluttershy’s pussy a bit more.
“Oh, thank Celestia!” Fluttershy called out as she got close to orgasm again. But just before it happened, the unicorn pulled away and let Fluttershy thrash in desperation.
“No please, don’t stop!” Fluttershy yelled.
“No slut” Mufiana said sternly. “It’s time for sleep, see you in the morning.”
She closed the cage and left the torture room, taking angel with her. Fluttershy cried one last time, the only thing on her mind was the burning between her legs.
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