The wolves’ sheer numbers overwhelm you and you fall to the pack.  You hear Charity scream as they mount her some short distance away.  You force yourself to all fours and try to crawl toward her only to have a weight suddenly press down on your backside.  A moment later, a sharp burning pain nearly topples you as your anus is penetrated by one of the many ravenous wolves.  You grit your teeth and bare the rapid thrusts and managing to get another foot towards the struggling unicorn.  She tries to get away but being so much smaller than you, the wolf ramming itself into her ass brings her down.
Another cleaver wolf manages to slide under her just as she comes down.  The unicorn lets out another scream as she lands on its erection, both wolves finding their marks and thrusting wildly.  Her scream doesn’t last more than a second however as another wolf mounts her from the front and rams his own tapered canine cock into her open mouth, silencing the little unicorn.  As you press another inch forward, more weights drops on your back from various directions and you can feel damp warm canine penises rubbing all over your underside desperately trying to find any hole or crack that can relieve them.
A last look at Charity shows the first wolf tearing its knot free from her ass in a spray of cum as another instantly takes its place, and then you’re cut off by a tide of wolf fur.  Several mount your head and tapered cocks assault you from all directions.  You keep your mouth closed as they poke you everywhere leaving warm drops of pre cum spattered all over your face.  They find your nostrils and ears, desperately ramming themselves into holes never meant to be big enough for them.  You try to shake your head to dislodge them, but they’re rapid thrusts find you again and again.


Then a warmth blossoms in your ass followed by a horrible pain as the wolf in your rear tugs harshly away from you.  You grit your teeth against the pain as his knot yanks against your sphincter.  Wolf penises poke at your exposed teeth, waiting impatiently for an opportunity.  You feel jets of warm cum squirt your underside as wolves simply rub themselves to climax on you.  Your mouth is forced open and you let out a short lived scream as the wolf’s knot is torn from your anus with excruciating force.  Immediately it’s replaced by another, readily rubbing your already sore anus even rawer with the aid of its predecessors cum.
The moment your mouth opened, two cocks shoved into it.  You try to bite down only to have jets of cum lodge themselves in a nostril and an ear.  The cum in your nose seeps down your throat and you desperately try to gag it up, only to have the two in your mouth let fly their own ropes hitting the back of your throat at the same moment you try to cough making, you choke.  More eager pointed cocks take their place clogging every hole, keeping you struggling and eventually you run out of strength and air.  You pass out under the incredible onslaught.
You wake up a while later, the wolves have all gone.  Your body burns with hundreds of pains, you know you’re covered in scratches and cum without even looking.  Your throat is horribly sore and you can still taste the salty deposited left by the horny pack gumming your jaw and throat.  Your anus feels like it’s been torn open and you don’t want to move.  The earth around you is damp and unpleasant, small puddles of thick semen still lingering.  You find you can only breathe through your mouth and then you remember the wolves entering your nostrils.  Lifting your head is a chore, but you manage it and blow out your nose, sprinkling the dirt with cum.  In doing so, you spot Charity.


[bookmark: _GoBack]The wolves have ravished her small body.  The unicorn lays sprawled in a large pool of moist earth dotted with puddles of white.  She coughs weakly, bringing up more of the wolves’ thick semen.   Her once pristine white coat now matted with large blotches of drying spunk as is her mane.  Her tail is stiff and disheveled, no longer the well groomed wave of glossy long hair.
Despite your pains you crawl to her side.  She flinches from your shadow before realizing who casts it and begins to shake visibly.  “Plea… (wet cough) no more…”  You place a hand lightly on her cum stiffened mane and stroke her.  She jumps at the touch but then looks up with mascara stains showing that she’d been crying quite a bit.  “They were… everywhere,” she says weakly before fading into unconsciousness.
You look her prone body over, noting the many small and shallow scratches, particularly around her hips and neck.  Small amounts of blood mixed in with the layers of cum have left tiny pink patches here and there.  It looks like her nether lips and anus got the most attention, both gap a bit, the flesh around them remain an angry red.  Cum continues to drip slowly from them leading to a small puddle on the ground.
You pick up the battered little unicorn and carry her down the mountain and back to the little ponies’ town despite your own condition.  It’s late when you arrive and your body is tired.   You’re immediately met by another small horse with a nurse’s hat, and you tell her about the wolves.  She nods and assures you that Charity will be taken care of.  With nothing more to do, you head back to camp.

