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		Description

Daybreaker, in her campaign to conquer all the lands of Equestria, has finally crushed Nightmare Moon's army and captured her sibling. The alabaster alicorn is overjoyed to be reunited with her sister but must first reeducate the Princess of the Night through some family bonding.
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“Mwahahahaha,” Daybreaker cackled, her slender alabaster hand held delicately to her chin. It had taken far too long and the resources she had expended were stifling but the fruit of her labor now lay before her suspended from the ceiling. Nightmare Moon, her dearest sister and one of the only contenders she had left in all of Equestria, had finally been captured. Dangling in the center of the chamber the midnight black mare was tied up in a reverse prayer position, nude except for the ropes binding her and a blindfold obscuring her vision.
“Vile sister,” Nightmare Moon spat vehemently, “you wretched harridan! Release me at once or you will know the full might of my umbral wrath!” Struggling against her bonds the mare gritted her teeth as her horn began to glow with chaotic dark power that waned as quickly as it appeared due to a small onyx ring affixed to the base of her horn. As the black alicorn writhed against her bondage and helplessly spun in place, grunting with exertion, Daybreaker chuckled at the sight.
“Sweet, sweet little Luna,” Daybreaker said as she crept forward, running one hand tenderly across her sister’s cheek, “your words cut me to the quick. Surely you’re as pleased at this reunion as I am.”
“Don’t you dare call me by that name!” Nightmare Moon seethed and recoiled from her sister’s touch, spitting blindly towards the sound of Daybreaker’s voice.
“Oh my, such a temper!” Daybreaker tutted as her fingers slid down the dark mare’s horn to the onyx ring at its base, “Thank goodness I’ve taken precautions.” The ring of black stone was, in fact, a relic of the integrated changeling empire that would negate any magical activities by whomever wore it.
“When I get out of here you will pay you despicable whore,” Nightmare Moon angrily cursed.
“But you won’t escape!” Daybreaker shot back, grabbing her sister’s horn and violently wrenching her head back, her rage flaring and surrounding her with a brilliant fiery aura. “I’ve crushed that pathetic rabble you called an army and now you’re mine,” the white mare growled before closing her eyes and taking a breath to compose herself. “Luna, dearest sister,” Daybreaker continued, having regained her composure, “you should be pleased that we, the true rulers of Equestria are united again.”
“If you think I’d ever join forces with a haughty and delusional sow such as yourself you’re dearly mistaken,” Nightmare Moon replied hotly.
“Hmmhmmhmm well it’s a good thing I’ve organized a few recreational activities that may help change your mind,” Daybreaker chucked softly. Snapping her fingers a robed and hooded figure entered the room carrying a small case. Halting besides the alabaster alicorn the newcomer presented the box to her. Flipping open the lid Daybreaker grinned wickedly at the contents before drawing out a small syringe of luminous green fluid. “This should be a fine start to your rehabilitation,” she cooed as she brought the hypodermic to Nightmare Moon’s neck.
Blindfolded as she was the black alicorn couldn’t see the impending injection and jumped as she felt the cold steel pierce her flesh, the warm contents of the of which began coursing through her veins. “What was that you bitch?” she snarled as the needle was withdrawn.
“Simply your first treatment, a gift from the changeling queen, a potent concoction of secretions designed to maximize sensitivity and also a potent aphrodisiac,” Daybreaker replied as she returned the syringe to the case.
“If you think such simple tricks will work on me you’re sadly mistaken, I’ve endured torments the likes of which you would HMMMPH!” Nightmare Moon’s words were cut short as she felt a soft sphere jammed into her fanged maw.
“Oh hush Luna, you were always a bit too mouthy for my tastes,” Daybreak fussed as she fastened the straps of the rubber drool ball around her sister’s head. “Hmmm, what could this picture be missing?” the white alicorn mused to herself as she took a step back to survey her captive, “Ah yes!” Digging her hands back in the box she retrieved a small vial of viscous material as well as a tiny egg shaped object. Walking around to Nightmare Moon’s flank Daybreaker poured a generous portion of the mucus like substance from the vial onto her hand and slathered it against her sister’s marehood before affixing the egg-like device to the delicate folds of flesh.
Nightmare Moon’s unintelligible shouts echoed through the chamber as she fought with renewed vigor against her bindings, squirming powerlessly as she was harassed by her sister.
“I’m sure you’re curious as to what these are,” Daybreaker said as she stepped back towards her sister’s head. “The jell is a concoction of the Zebras which promotes blood flow and sensitivity when applied to an area, it was originally created for therapeutic use although it can be quite stimulating when used in unorthodox ways. The gadget is one which I had commissioned by my engineers, it will vibrate vigorously and encourage an orgasm but cease function just before you’re able to achieve it. I’ve named it penitence which seems more than fitting,” she explained though her amusement.
The black alicorn impotently snarled around the gag, causing ropes of saliva to trickle down her chin to the floor as the contraption began to pulsate against her clit.
Daybreaker smiled wickedly as she bent over and tenderly kissed her sister on the forehead. “That’s enough for today my dearest Luna. Rest now, if you can, for with the rising of the sun tomorrow I we will continue this little game, we have so much lost time to make up for,” the white alicorn said menacingly, her blazing mane and tail trailing her as she made her leave with the hooded figure.
Nightmare Moon’s body was wracked by the multilateral assaults of the injection, stimulating jell, and vibrating toy. Over a millennia’s existence had allowed her to gain an almost preternatural awareness of her body and she could tell she was in trouble. Whatever she had been injected with was, indeed, causing her to go into a heat, her ovaries going into overdrive and flooding her system with hormones, preparing her body to be bred and filling her mind with lust. The salve which had been applied to her nethers wasn’t helping matters any as it was causing her vulva to become engorged and overly sensitive to the none-too-subtle vibrations from the device plastered there. Clamping her teeth around the ball stuck in her mouth she screwed her eyes shut in a desperate attempt to quell her body’s reactions but to no avail. Her loins burned with passion and there was a burning sensation from deep within her abdomen which yearned to be placated. The mare’s body betrayed her as it gradually crept towards an orgasm but, just as she was about to tip over the edge, the contraption ceased all movement leaving her panting feebly. Minutes passed and the Nightmare Moon’s body began to calm itself, her heartbeat slowed and her breathing coming less ragged. As if on cue the device leapt to life, whirring against her and causing her body to react. All throughout the night she endured, endlessly brought to the precipice of climax yet denied.
The Next Day

“So how has my dearest sister faired through the night? Well I’d hope,” Daybreaker announced as she flung the door open.
Nightmare Moon wasn’t in the best state, after a sleepless night of torment she hung suspended over a pool of drool and her womanly secretions. She mumbled something weakly through the gag as she heard her sister approach although she heard additional footsteps as well, her ears swiveling in an attempt to identify who the others were although they remained silent.
Daybreaker looked over her shoulder at her assistants, three robed unicorn mares and a hulking white pegasus with darkened left wing and forearm. “Begin the ritual girls,” Daybreaker commanded at the trio of mares causing them to nod in unison as they circled the captive black alicorn. Silently the unicorns spread their arms as their horns began to glow a multitude of pastel colors. Looking to the pegasus stallion Daybreaker’s eyes blazed, “You may begin,” she ordered.
“Yes my mistress,” the stallion intoned as he stepped towards Nightmare Moon. Wearing naught but a leather harness around his broad chest and a loin cloth he positioned himself directly in front of the captive. Reaching down he delicately undid the alicorn’s blindfold and let the fabric fall to the floor. He watched as her eyes adjusted, scanning up and down his muscular frame with contempt.
The white alicorn watched for a moment before looking to each of the unicorns and giving a subtle nod. Closing their eyes the trio concentrated their magic, causing the pegasi stallion to glimmer slightly with arcane force.
“You want this don’t you?” the stallion rumbled while looking down, his hand rubbing at his crotch through the loin cloth.
Nightmare Moon’s mind was filled with a sudden and insatiable desire for the stallion who casually groped himself before her. Casually reaching around his waist he undid the string securing the fabric over his stallionhood and let it fall, exposing a set of wonderfully plump balls hanging beneath a thick flaccid cock. Her mind raced as whatever alluring sorcery began to entrench itself, causing her loins to moisten and heart to pound.
“Isn’t the ‘Want It, Need It’ spell simply charming?” Daybreaker chucked as she approached the stallion from behind, “Of course I tweaked the spellcraft of it but between my alterations and three unicorns even an alicorn’s resolve should be affected. She pressed the pegasus’s hips forward, driving his crotch into her snout of her sister, “Isn’t the scent lovely?”
The black alicorn’s eye’s fluttered as her nose drew in the exquisite musk of the powerful male, her marehood practically winked and gushed as her body’s instincts automatically kicked into high gear.
“You really are quite beautiful,” the stallion said as he stooped low, running his hand from her neck to her breasts, “truly only my queen surpasses your might and presence.” Fondling her chest he kissed and smelled the tuft of fur between her bosoms, savoring the scent, before moving his head and suckling upon her teat, causing her to groan.
“He’s rather talented this one,” Daybreaker commented, enjoying the show, “I picked him up and showed him my hospitality some time ago.”
The pegasus stopped after a moment and stood, walking toward Nightmare Moon’s rear and tenderly running his hand along her body until it reached her plump rear. “Such a divine creature,” he said reverently as he looked down upon her sopping wet crotch. Kneeling he shuffled between her thighs and removed the still humming device from her marehood, tossing it aside. Leaning forward he brought his snout to her snatch and breathed in the heady odor of the mare before gliding his tongue up her inner thigh and to her pussy.
Nightmare Moon impotently gnashed upon the ball in her mouth, groaning with each stroke of the stallion’s tongue against her overly sensitive snatch. The pegasus was, indeed, quite talented although she was loath to admit it. His tongue expertly slithered over and through her velvety lower lips, occasionally delving deeper into her and sending a spark of pleasure up her spine. She gasped as he pressed his muzzle against her crotch, nibbling and teasing her engorged clit.
“I think that’s quite enough, perhaps you should give her a taste of something a bit more substantial,” Daybreaker crooned as she looked over to the stallion.
“Of course my mistress,” he replied. Standing he reached down and took hold of his hardening cock before raising its tip and rubbing it up and down Nightmare Moon’s slit.
The black alicorn shook her head, she didn’t want to admit it but she wanted this. Between the spellscraft, teasing, and concoctions she was practically begging to be bred. Her mind desperately wanted to resist but even her mental faculties were beginning to falter under her sister’s ceaseless torment. Her eyes flew open as she felt the blunt tip of his cock prod against her entrance, his hands wrapped around her hips as he ground himself into her causing her body to shiver with delight. With practiced precision the stallion softly pressed his girthy rod into his partner, almost affectionately pumping his hips as he drove himself deeper and deeper into her depths with each thrust.
“Mmmmmmm, yes,” Daybreaker cooed as she knelt, bringing her face next to her sibling’s. “Isn’t he superb? The velvety flesh of his veiny stallionhood stretching and grazing your insides, hitting just the right spots with each stroke?” she continued, one hand idly fondling one of her breasts the thoughts of a good rutting stirred her own carnal desires. With a sigh her hand fell free from her bosom, “I sincerely hope you’re enjoying this dearest sister, you know I’ve never been too fond of sharing.” The white alicorn reached out and cupped Nightmare Moon’s breasts, massaging the supple flesh and occasionally wandering to caress a nipple.
“You feel sublime around me,” the stallion moaned, “allow me to return the favor.” Snaking one hand around her hips his nimble fingers found her clit, gently massaging it between them as he fucked the mare.
Nightmare Moon swayed and rocked as he body was ravaged by the stallion behind her, his meaty cock plunging in and out of her. Thick ropes of drool rolled down her chin and swung in sync with her movements before pattering to the floor below. Her heart thundered in her chest as the pegasus serviced her, her legs shook and she could feel a tremendous warmth building deep within her loins as her body edged closer to as her pleasure built to an apex.
“Yes Luna, simply give in and embrace the sinful delights of the flesh,” Daybreaker whispered as she continued to pinch and tweak the mare’s nipples.
The black alicorn closed her eyes as the unrelenting sensations began to push her over the edge. Moaning and wheezing through the accursed gag she clenched her marehood down upon the stallion’s member, giving in to the immoral onslaught. Suddenly the pegasus stopped, pausing a moment before withdrawing his length from her dripping sex with a wet pop and leaving her slightly agape. Her eyes flung open to meet to meet the devious stare of her sister.
“Now, now dear Luna we’ll not be having any of that,” sang Daybreaker as the stallion plodded over to her side, his cock still throbbing and slick with her juices. Grasping it in one hand the white alicorn licked it from tip to base, all while gazing lasciviously at her sibling. “Mmmmmm,” she hummed contently, “If only you could taste this fine specimen.”
Nightmare Moon looked on at the vulgar display, salivating heavily at the vascular horse cock dangling mere inches from her and still reeling from yet another orgasm denied.
“And you made such a mess of him too,” Daybreaker commented, hefting the slick and engorged organ in her hand before looking to her sister with a devilish grin. “I have an offer,” she began, “if you clean him up I’ll consider letting him finish you off.”
The black alicorn’s eyes were still locked on the stallion’s rod, the ‘Want It, Need It” spell still affecting her inhibitions. Her pleading eyes met her sisters, begging for the chance to cum.
Daybreaker chuckled softly as she reached out and undid the gag. “Here,” she cooed as she hefted the meaty cock to the black mare’s lips.
Nightmare Moon’s tongue slid over the velvety flesh covering the stallion’s turgid member, hungrily lapping at the potent cocktail of his precum and her own carnal fluids.
“I think that’s enough of a reward for you although I won’t replace the gag,” Daybreaker said as she pulled the cock away from her face, “Unless you see fit to protest my generosity?” The black alicorn bit her tongue, knowing that any rebuke would only bring more suffering, but angrily eyeing her sister nonetheless. “Good girl, I’ll make sure my attendants keep you well taken care of until I see a further use for you,” Daybreaker said as she stood trotting off with the stallion and retinue of unicorns in tow.
The next week or so passed in much the same way, Nightmare Moon was fed, cleaned, and edged to the brink of orgasm by countless methods. Occasionally Daybreaker herself would make an appearance to supervise the undertaking of her sister’s transition to a different bondage configuration, cautious that the alicorn didn’t resist when she was moved to another compromising position before being bound. She’s lost track of time in the dark room but each day brought a new and conniving torment: a harem of mares which licked and kissed her from head to toe, stallions which would tease and seductively service her, potions that caused her passion to soar to unimaginable heights, so on and so on, never feeling the blissful release of orgasm.
After countless days and nights she heard the door open yet again, too weary to raise her head she heard the all too familiar voice of her sister.
“Tsk, tsk, tsk,” the alabaster alicorn clucked as she approached, “My dear, sweet, Luna you’re such a mess.”
“Please,” Nightmare Moon croaked. “Just let me cum. It’s been so long that I’ve completely forgotten the sensation, I’ll do anything,” she begged, her head hung low in defeat.
“Anything?” Daybreaker asked, her interest peaked at the admission.
“Anything,” the black alicorn repeated.
“So be it, tomorrow at the break of dawn you shall swear fealty to me on the terrace for all of my subjects to see,” Daybreaker proclaimed before turning towards the door. “Tonight I shall grant you a reprieve of your torments, do try to ready yourself for the public dearest sister,” she said as she closed the door behind her.
Nightmare Moon’s dreams were wracked by the sexual torments of her own repressed subconscious, sinful pleasures of the flesh and the prospect of freedom danced placated the mare while she slept.
Awaking with a start the princess of the night found herself blinded by a shroud although she could tell she was on all fours and sensed movement as whatever she was on trundled along the winding cobblestone corridors of Daybreaker’s castle. Coming to an abrupt halt the blindfold over her face was removed and she found herself on the terrace of a tower overlooking the castle’s courtyard. The sun had yet to rise on the castle and the bustling throng of ponies who had come for the display. Looking down she was fastened, still fully nude, to a cart on all fours like a dog although her head was unrestrained. Craning her neck around she saw Daybreaker approach from behind her and her jaw dropped as she looked to her sister’s waist, a prodigious pearly fleshed cock hung from her loins.
“What better way to signal the dawn of a new day than with the breaking of a nightmare,” Daybreaker exclaimed as she applied more of the sensitizing gel to her sister’s crotch as another mare injected her flank with a large dose of the aphrodisiac she had been persistently administered. Positioning herself behind Nightmare Moon the white alicorn began rubbing her cock against her sister’s cunt before brutally ramming half of its length inside.
Nightmare Moon shuddered, the sudden intrusion to her swollen marehood sending lightning bolts of pleasure through her body. Two mares quickly flanked the besieged black alicorn and knelt before her, each taking a breast and suckling upon its nipple while sensually rubbing the back and sides of the dark princess. Each of Daybreaker’s thrusts plunged more and more of her vascular cock into her snatch until she felt the head bumping against her womb. Unable to do anything else Nightmare Moon moaned whorishly as she was body was pleasured by the cock of a demigod.
Daybreaker laughed scornfully, playing with one of her own tits while brutally fucking her sister like some loathsome animal. “It’s been so long that I’d nearly forgotten how absolutely wonderful it felt to rut a mare, I’ll need to give that potion maker another visit,” she mused as she continued pumping her hips. Closing her eyes and enjoying the warm and tight confines of her sister her reverie was broken as she felt a bump against her groin. Looking down she noticed her sister weakly pressing back against her in time with her thrusts. “Are you enjoying this sister,” Daybreaker groaned as she leaned over her sister’s back, “the feeling of my cock filling you with its might?” The white alicorn’s hand slipped around her sister’s waist and began vigorously massaging her clit as she continued to be fucked.
“Yes...” Nightmare Moon whimpered, almost inaudibly.
“Speak up dearest sister,” Daybreaker commanded, “The crowds want to hear from their princess of the night!”
“Y..Yes!” the dark alicorn repeated, louder this time while bucking her hips back with renewed vigor.
“I’m so close sister, perhaps if you proclaim your loyalty to me I’ll let you cum like the beast you are!” Daybreaker groaned as she began jackhammering her cock into her restrained sister.
“Yes, YES!!! Glory be unto to Daybreaker, bringer of the dawn and the light!!!” Nightmare Moon screamed, her body rocketing towards sublime orgasmic release.
Daybreaker’s cock began to violently throb within the moist confines of her sibling’s cunt, its blunt head swelling as it prepared to release its divine seed into the yearning cervix which it assaulted. Both sisters threw their heads back and came in unison, the ultimate unison of day and night as the two demigods reached climax. Daybreaker’s cock pulsed rhythmically as it shot load after load of semen Nightmare Moon’s marehood, with a final furious thrust the titanic ivory organ slammed into the dark alicorn’s womb as it continued to discharge its potent seed. The princess of the night’s abdomen bulged by the obscene volume of her sister’s output, swelling and sagging as if she were heavily pregnant. The two, still locked in place, remained motionless as the throngs of onlookers cheered and praised their queen’s most recent conquest.
On shaky legs Daybreaker unceremoniously withdrew her cock from her sister, cum gushing forth in the process and spattering the immaculate flooring beneath them. “All hail Daybreaker! All hail your queen!!!” she roared to the jubilant crowds below.
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