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Sunshine and Rainbows

*Another boring day* you say as you stare at the computer screen.
You continue to surf the web for something, ANYTHING that will get your mind going.  The dim screen illuminates your darkened room, and the smell of old pizza and soda cans linger in the air. You take a deep breath and reach into your jeans for a lighter. You manage to grab and reach for your cigarettes near the monitor. You open the pack and notice you’re down to your last one. 
*Better head out soon and restock.* you say to yourself as you take it out and put it to your mouth. 
You bring the lighter up to it and flick the lighter thus breaking the silence of the basement. It flares up and you light your smoke. After it’s lit you put your lighter on the desk and inhale that glorious toxic. You let it fill your lungs as much as you can. You hold it in for a few seconds, and then slowly exhale. As you exhale a dry cough leaves your throat. 
*Oooowwwwww…these sticks will kill me yet…* you say as you bring your left hand up to your chest and rub it. 
After the pain leaves you, you take out your smoke and flick a long piece of ash into an old soda can. You refocus back on the computer screen.
*You’re not that bad looking. Shame you live out of province…* you say as you check over a bunch of Facebook profiles of potential victims.
 It’s been a dry few weeks for you. Usually you could find women fresh for the picking everyday near your city. Maybe it’s because you’ve already taken all the good ones. It’s a shame though; even the good ones get boring after a while. You look up above your computer to your wall and smile. About 15 pictures of women varying from teens to women in their mid-30’s litter it. Each picture has an X crossed into it. All victims, most of them are smart enough to keep their mouth shut, while some…well, let’s just say they ended up being murdered and discarded into a nearby trash burning dump. You weren’t stupid though. You always made sure to clean up the body before you were getting rid of it. Every night before you killed them you always made them shower up and clean themselves down perfectly. There was a struggle, but that was the fun part of it. The more they struggled, the greater the urge to rape them. But you had to be restrained; the body had to be clean of any proof of you on them. The only thing you ever left was either bruised, and/or contusions on their necks. It started out fun for you but soon the fun left. They all just turned into objects to play with, to use and abuse, and to torture as you see fit. Now the rape is boring and you feel empty.
*FIND SOMEONE TO RAPE, YOU FAGGOT!* A voice rings in your head.
 You put your hand up to your head and rub it. God damn voice in your head doesn’t help the problem. As you progressed in what you were doing you started to hear a voice in your head. Eventually it became something like an unwanted child. 
*I’m looking dick, but it’s no fun anymore.* you say rather annoyed to your crotch.
*Might as well lurk 4chan for a bit…* you say to yourself as you take another drag from your smoke. 
You pull up the site and aim for the same board you always go for to find jailbait. Before you do, you rev up those proxies. Last thing you need is to get party van’d. You’ve been to jail on a few occasions for little things being overly drunk, theft, arson, and stuff in your young adult years; but you don’t know how you did it but so far you never got put in for rape or murder. Efficiently was something you prided yourself on. If a mistake was made, you would never make it again. As you’re going for the panel you notice something new. *Pony?* you say to yourself as a new tab greets you on the front page. You stare in confusion. Out of curiosity you open it up. *What the hell is this?* you say as colorful ponies litter the board. You start to recall hearing about this thing over on /b/, though you never followed it. Something about a show for little girls. Suddenly a thread catches your attention.
SUDDENLY RAINBOW DASH APPEARS NEXT TO YOU. WUT DO!?
You notice it’s a picture of some pastel colored horse smiling at you. You notice the pony has rainbow colored hair with blue fur and purple eyes. Judging from it you can easily figure out it’s female. You look at the replies. RAINBRO DASH WOULD BROHOOF, CHILL WITH MY WAIFU,>HUGS, and other things were listed as the current posts. 
 *Bunch of fucking autistics…* you grunt out and open the thread to see the other replies for another laugh.
 You scroll it and see more autistic nonsense. DASHIE IS BEST PONE, CONSENSUAL SEX IN MISSIONARY, STOP TALKING ABOUT MY DAUGHTER, you name it. You smirk and head for the post box hoping to troll some ponyfags. You tap the keys: >RAPE; and hit the submit button. It takes a few minutes before anyone notices but then the thread turns into a shitstorm of people calling you a faggot while others take your idea and start posting >RAPE as well. 
 *These fags are easy to troll.* you say to yourself with a smile on your face.
 Suddenly a new post comes up but it’s different. *Oh look it’s a tripfag* you say as you read the name
!D1sC0rD18s921e. The post reads as follows. *Enjoy your pony* it says and you notice it comes with a spoiler image. You open the picture out of curiosity. 404 FILE NOT FOUND. You close the file confused and refresh the page and notice the post in now gone. Suddenly a weird buzzing sound fills your ears as you stamp out the smoke. You rise from your chair and turn to the sound.
*What the-* you say as a weird portal appears near your couch.
 	You notice the portal is rainbow colored. Before you can question it something flies from it.
 *WHA WHA WHA!!* The thing screams in a rather girly yet boyish voice as it flies out of it and hits your wall causing it to cause a crater and falls to the ground.
 *Was…that a flying horse?* you say to yourself as you slowly move toward it. 
After the dust settles you see a familiar face with rainbow hair lying upside down with her head on the floor and her small body up against the wall. 
*How the fuck….?* you say confused by this. 
You continue to watch her while she slowly starts to move.
 *Owww…what the hay happened?* She says rubbing her head with a hoof. 
Before she does you notice something pink near her tail before it leaves your view. 

*DID YOU SEE THAT!? DID YOU SEE THAT!!?* The voice screams in your head. 
As much as you want to ignore that voice he’s right. You saw it but you ignore it. The horse start to open her eyes and stares at you dead pin with those purple eyes. You both stare in silence.
*A-are you a diamond dog?* the horse asks you still looking at you upside down
 *A what?* you say confused. 
The rainbow horse rolls over and stands up. Judging from her size her head comes up just below your gut.
 *A diamond dog. You know ugly creatures that live underground and hoard gems. Judging from the smell of this place I thought you were one.* She says without sounding like she care while moving her head and looking around. 
That hit a nerve.
 *So let me get this straight, you show up in my house and start calling me an ugly creature without even telling me who you are? I could ask what the hell you are. From what I’m seeing you’re a flying horse that looks like someone dropped a bucket of paint on you.* you snap at her. 
She stops looking around and gives you an angry glare. Suddenly she spreads her little blue wings and floats into the air.
 *What did you say to me!? I’m not a horse, I’m a Pegasus pony! PE-GA-SUS PON-Y!* She says pushing her face into yours. 
You can feel her mane brush against your face as she glares at you with saucer panned eyes.
 *Fine you’re not a horse, but that’s doesn’t tell me why or how you got here.* you say backing up.
 You see her face release from anger and she calms down. 
*I don’t know, I was practicing my routine so I could get into the Wonderbolts one day…I was going for a sonic rainboom and then an odd portal opened up and then I ended up here.* She says as she crosses her hooves and flaps her wings.
 	She’s just as confused by this turn of events. 
*What’s a Wonderbolt?* you ask her not familiar by the word. 
Her jaw drops and she gives me a worried look.
 *How do you not know what a Wonderbolt is!? They’re only the greatest flyer in all of Equestria!* She says as her wings start flapping harder. 
Now you’re getting more confused by this.
 *Equestria? Isn’t that a place in South Africa?* you answer back while remembering a book you were reading earlier.
 *What the flying feather are you talking about? Equestria is a land ruled by the two royal sisters. Don't you know anything!?* She says back to you.
 You’re getting more and more confused as this conversation goes on.
 *This isn’t going anywhere. So how about you fly back into- hey where did it go?* you start to say as you turn back to the portal but it’s gone.
 *Great! I’m stuck where ever this is with a diamond dog!* The Pegasus says getting angry and she floats to the ground, sits down, and crosses both her hind legs and front ones. 
You’re getting angrier with this flying horse. 
*I’m not a diamond dog or whatever you call me! I’m a human! HOO-MAN!* you snap at her as your face twists into a snarl. 
She gives you a puzzled looked and stands back on all fours. 
*Human? I never heard of a human. W-where exactly am I anyway?* She says nervously to you. 
How does she not know what a human is?
 *Listen, whoever you are, on a place called Earth and it is covered in humans. We kind of over run this stupid floating rock in a way. There is no princess here who rules over us for that matter.* you say to her.
 *Dash* The Pegasus says to you with a serious look. 
*What?* you answer back confused by her word.
 *My name is Rainbow Dash human, and I’m also the greatest young flyer in Equestria. Don’t forget that.* She says giving you a glare. 
You don’t feel intimated by this flying horse. 
*I don’t give a shit if your name was rainboom crash or something just as stupid horse, now why don’t you fly off and do some little tricks.* You say waving her off. 
She gives you the dirtiest look ever and sticks her nose up in the air.
 *Fine! Tell me where the door is and I’ll leave and find my way home!* She says in a very annoyed tone.
 	Without taking your eyes off her you point to the stairs. She sees where you point and starts walking to it with her nose still sticking up. As she starts for the stairs your eyes are drawn to her rainbow colored tail. You watch it move side to side and she walks away. You also notice that bit of pink barely noticeable but enough to draw you to it. Suddenly it feels like time itself goes into slow motion.
 *DO YOU SEE THAT!? PLEASE TELL ME YOU ARE SEEING THAT!? WHY AIN’T YOU GOING FOR IT!? YOU SAY YOU WANT SOMETHING NEW AND MORE FUN TO PLAY WITH SO WHY NOT?* That nagging voices screams in your head.
 	You just stare at her slow moving body. You can’t do that. She’s a pastel colored horse, provided she’s a cocky horse but still a horse nonetheless. But the voice is right; you need something new to play with, besides you won’t have to worry about cops or anyone looking for a flying horse anyway…yet the fact it’s still a horse worries you. 
*Are we that desperate to rape a flying rainbow colored horse?* You ask yourself. 
*YOU’RE THE ONE WHO WANTS SOMETHING NEW, SO I PROVIDED A SUGGESTION! I SAY WE TAKE HER! COCKY LITTLE BITCH DESERVE IT!* The voice answers back. 
Time still feels like its going slow as you continue to stare at the pony now making her way up to stairs.  You make your decision and time seems to return to normal.
*Wait uhhh….Rainbow Dash was it? I’m sorry about that. I’m just in shock that a flying ho- pony appears out of nowhere in my basement. I kinda over reacted.* You say to her as she still goes up the stairs. 
She stops and turns her face to you. Her anger turns into a sad frown.
 *I…I’m sorry as well human. Guess I over reacted a bit myself.* She says as she turns to you. 
*It’s alright Rainbow Dash, soo ho-* You start to say but a rumble from your stomach cuts you off and echoes in the dark basement. Dash looks at you and laughs. 
*heheh, Seems yo-* She starts but then her stomach rumbles as well. She blushes and brings a hoof up to it. You smile and laugh. 
*Seems you’re just as hungry as me. I know we got off on the wrong foot so how about you stay for a snack before you fly off.* You say to her in a calm voice. She looks like she thinks about it then shakes her head yes. 
*Heh, might as well. I didn’t eat yet today so why not.* She says with a smile on her face. 
You smile back and walk up the stairs with her. Stupid naive pony, then again you were always good on putting on an act. You just smile as you go upstairs and into the kitchen. The second the fridge comes into view Dash gives a small laugh and runs to it and…somehow grabs he handle with her hoof and opens it. You just stare in shock trying to figure out how the hell she did that.
*Nice spread you got here human, Kind of reminds me of my old friends stock. * She says as she looks around and then stops when she sees a piece of pizza.
 *Awww yeah, this world has pizza as well? And it’s pineapple to boot!? Yeah!* She says as she grabs it and takes a bite out of the cold pizza.
 That was kind of surprising to see her do that. You thought she would have gone for the apples you had nearby. You may live alone but you always ate healthy. *Heh, never thought I would see the day a pony would eat a piece of home made pizza.* You say to her as you walk beside her and grab the last slice. 
*Are you kidding!? I practically live off of this kind of food at my place.* She says taking one last bite before she finishes.
 	After that she looks for more in the fridge.
 *What else do you got in here…hmmm? What’s this vial?* She says as she opens the bottom produce drawer and pulls out a red vial.
 Your calmness breaks and you grab it quickly. She looks at you with a puzzled look as you grab it.
 *Don’t touch that. That’s very expensive and hard to get.* You say to her a bit annoyed she grabbed it. 
*What is it? I saw a bunch of other vials in there.* She says looking very curious. 
Maybe you should give it to her and watch her small body whine in sexual agony. You want to, but you rather take her first and do it another time.
*It’s a special item I use once in a while for things.* You say making up an excuse.
 She lowers her glare at you and knows you’re hiding something. 
*Oh come on human…I’m loyal in keeping secrets.* She says with a smile and moves closer to you and the vial. 
 *Ok fine. It’s a very expensive medicine from parts that shouldn’t be talked about. Happy Dashie?* You tell her rather annoyed. 
After you say Dashie her wings extend quickly and make a loud POMF sound. Her face turns red and you just get confused at that. 
*Heheh…sorry about that…it’s a bit of a habit…* She says nervously as she pushes her wings back down.
 *ooohh okkkk then…* You say still confused by that. 
You both stare at each other in awkward silence for a few minutes and look around trying to figure out what to talk about. Finally Dash breaks the silence. 
*So..thanks for the pizza. I-I guess I’ll leave now…* She says embarrassed and turns her back to you giving you another tempting view of her ass.
 *WILL YOU STOP STALLING AND FUCKING GET THAT PONY ASS ON TOP OF ME!?* The voice screams in your head. 
The voice is right. You were just stalling, as you were still not fully sure to actually rape her. Every time that rear gets turned to you, you feel the urge to jump on her more and more. You continue to ponder the idea as she walks into the living room looking for the exit. 
*Hey human, where’s the way out?* She shouts from the living room.
 It’s now or never if you want to go through with your plan.
 *It’s back here actually Dash.* You shout back. 
 *You sure human? I see a big door in the living room…* She says a bit confused as she trots back into the kitchen.\
 *That door leads into a busy street, last thing I need is someone to see a bright and vivid pony walk out of my house. Remember Dash you’re the first talking pony that’s ever been to Earth as far as I know.* You say as you turn back to the stair case.  
*Makes sense to me human…alright led the way!* She says with a bit of excitement knowing she’s the first pony to come here. 
You smile and quickly formulate a pain for her. From what she ate she’ll most likely have more strength then the average female. You also got to factor in she’s a horse, though she’s only a small horse but you still need to be careful. You also took a second to study her wings. Those could be a vital point for her. If they are like bird wings they will break easily if you attack them. This is going to be an interesting and very exciting female to work with. 
*THAT’S IT. LETS GIVE THIS PONY A WARM WELCOME TO THE HUMAN WORLD* The voice says to you as she walks by you and goes to the stairs.
 Again you get another view of her rear. That’s it now. You can’t handle not getting your hands on it. You smile and lunge for her side pinning her near the top of the staircase.
*H-hey what are you doing human!?* She screams not sure why you just tackled her down.
 She struggles to move but you quickly pin her back legs down and grab her front legs with both your hands. You don’t answer her and just smile into her face. 
*This isn’t funny human please get off me!* She says scared and confused. 
*Don’t get scared Dash…I just want to find something out.* you say quietly as you go down to her face mere centimeters from touching it.
 Her face starts to grow more worry and she starts trying to get free from you.. You press your body down on her more but don’t hurt her. Her fur feels soft in your hands as you continue to hold her fighting hooves. 
*L-let go!*  She says to you and gives you a very worried and angry look.
 You just remain quiet and rub your face into hers. Her body tensed up at what you’re doing to her. Her fur is like touching velvet. It’s so soft it’s mind boggling.
 *P-please get off me!* She says nervously as you rub your face into her neck.
 *You’re soo soft Dash…* You say quietly as you start going for her chest. 
She starts to struggle more but you keep her pinned and trapped. Guess she’s not as strong as regular horse would be. When you think of it she’s actually very light when you hold her hooves.
 *What got into you suddenly!? Get off!* She whines being very worried about how you’re acting.
 *Oh no Dash. You see, it’s been a good while since I’ve had another female in my house…I just want to get to know you better….* You say as you plant a few kisses over her chest fur. 
You can feel the blood rushing now. You always get that thrill on a new victim. For some reason you’re getting your biggest one from this flying pony. With that said she realizes what you want and struggles harder. 
*Get off you pervert!* She screams and starts to fight back with more power. 
Somehow she over powers one of your arms and gets loose from it and you’re greeted with a hoof to our nose.
*Fuck!* You scream out and get dazed and fall back a bit.
 Rainbow Dash sees the new opening and attempts to crawl away quickly. Thanks to that rush of adrenaline you push it off and quickly grab both her back legs before she crawls out of range. 
*NO!!! Let go of me you over grown diamond dog!!* She screams back at you.
 *Oohohoh…a feisty one. I love when they fight back…* You say with a sinister smile.
 	As you struggle you can feel a bit of warm liquid seep down your nose. Good thing it wasn’t the best of hits or your nose would have been broken. Suddenly she opens her wings and tries to fly with you still holding onto her. You were hoping she would revert to using those. Without losing your grip in one hand, you quickly bring your right hand up and grab her flapping wing.
 *Ah! Let go of my wing you sick freak!!* She screams in pain as you grip the bird like wings and pull her down to one side.
 You see the corner of her face tense up and she starts flapping her left wing very fast and tries to kick your face with her now free hoof. You quickly move your head barely missing skull crushing kicks and grip her wing harder. 
*OW! LET GO IT OF ALREADY!!* She screams very loud and starts kicking erratically rather than trying to hit you dead on. 
After a few seconds of holding on her free wing starts to fatigue and you quickly grab it with your other hand and pin her on the ground with her back to you. 
*LET GO OF THEM! YOU’RE HURTING ME!* She whines as you hold the wings to the point you’ll break them with a good enough of a twist. 
*STOP SQUIRMING AND I’LL EASE UP!!* you shout point blank into her ear as she gives a small eep like sound and covers her ears and suddenly stops fighting.
*See Dash, was that so hard~* You tease at her while you run your thumbs on her wings. 
*F-freak!* She says scared while shutting her eyes tight and still holds her hooves over her ears. 
 *OW!* She whines as you squeeze her wings harder. 
*Now if you be good I’ll and don’t move, I won’t break your precious wings Miss  best flyer in Equestria…* You say as you slowly loosen your grip but still keep a good hold on them. 
*J-just get it over with!* She stammers out.  
You smile and lean into her ear saying * Don’t think I’m one of those guys who only lasts 10 seconds…I make sure to every bit of you as I can….*
You can taste a bit of sweat on her neck as you give it a nice long lick. Thinking about it, it was a pretty tiring tussle. You can also feel the dried blood from your nose near the top of your lip. You start to run kisses down her shoulders and to her wing area. 
*You got some nice wings Dashie~ Lets give them some attention.* You say as you glide your lips to the base of her wing and run your mouth up the wing itself.
 Her wing violently shakes under your hard grip and so does her body. 
*P-pig!* She blurts out as you continue to preen her wing.
 *Oh don’t give me that…if you really hated it then why aren’t you struggling anymore~ You say briefly getting off it and then shooting for the next wing. 
You smile and start to massage her wings as you preen them.
* I bet you like this don’t you? A hard day’s work and I bet you have no one to massage these beautiful wings of yours…* you continue at her.
 She offers no response other than her shaking body. You want to her an answer from her and slowly glide your hands down to the base of her wings and massage them with both thumbs, along with the middle and pointer finger.
 *You act tough but deep down you want this don’t you? I bet lots of ponies give you attention where you are from but you never get more than just attention do you?* You say removing your mouth from her wing. 
*Of course I get more attention the…I-I mean…* She stops then cuts herself off realizing what you really meant. 
*Oh you little whore you…* You chuckle to her luring her into that one.  
*I’m not a whorse!* She answers back quickly. 
You fail to notice the difference in words as you continue to rub her wings gently.Suddenly a new and fruity smell fills your nose. 
*What’s that scent? It smells fruity and tangy…* You say. 
You notice Dash blush and look embarrassed and mumble *oh no…* Very quietly. You look around and then look down at her body and notice her rear and legs are fidgeting. The scent could be what you think it is. 
*Is that arousal I smell? hahahah, seems the little pony is getting excited~* You chuckle while moving one hand down to her tail. 
*Please don’t! PLEASE DON’T!* She begs and attempts to get free. 
You quickly grip her with the hand you still left on her wing.
 *Last warning before I snap It.* You say with a serious face.
 She doesn’t her best to hide the pain and shuts up. You continue to do what you were doing and grab her rainbow flared tail. You push it aside and see it. A pink little slit wet around the edges almost looking like it’s begging for attention. 
*Hah…hahah!! I thought you said you weren’t a whore.* You say quietly. 
*S-shut up!* She stammers out knowing you found her scent. 
You move your hand to your swollen puffy cunt and start to glide a finger over the entrance. 
*Don’t t-touch me you pig-OW! Ow ow ow ow!!* She says and you respond by bending her wing to a near breaking point. 
*You’re pushing your luck. Last chance and this time, I mean It.* You say squeezing her wing. 
This time you notice she’s holding back a tear in her eye and you hear a few sniffles come from her. You smile at her obedience and go back to feeling her wetness. You can feel the skin of it trembling as your fingers caress it. The scent of fruity goodness is getting more and more potent. 
*What a whore you are….You say you don`t want it but look at you. Your body is almost begging to get violated. Maybe I`ll….GRANT it`s wish!!* You say as you break the smooth, wet walls and push your middle finger into her. 
She answers back with a soft moan. Your finger is greeted by warm and very wet fleshy walls as you slowly finger the little pony.You watch as her rear and legs start to fidget more and more as you continue. 
*You like that don’t you, you little whore.* You say as if mocking her inability to fight you. 
*B-Buck you!* She shouts at you.
 Its fun seeing her trying to talk while letting out a small moan. *How cute.* You say hearing the little pony *curse* you in a way. You start to slide your pointer finger around the walls signaling it’s next to go in. She whines a touch but doesn’t fight you. 
*Good to see you’re catching on.* You whisper loud enough for her to hear you.
 You change your mind at the last second and pull your wet finger out and bring it to your nose. 
*Damn you got a fruity yet tangy scent.* You say as you contemplate tasting it. 
You bring it to your mouth and lick a bit. You wait a second and then lick the rest.
 *Yum, you actually taste like rainbow flavored candy. I think I’ll start to call you Skittles!* You say with a smile. 
Before she can offer an answer you pull on her wing and forcefully put her on her side.
*OW! What was that for!? I was being good…* She cries as a tear roll down her cheek. 
You smile and bring your hand to it wiping it away.
 *Awww, don’t cry Skittles. I bet a whore like you like it rough.* You say calmly to her. 
You notice her face is shifting to anger very quickly. You quickly pull her wing to remind her to say in check. The anger fades and she starts to look very upset. 
*Lift your leg and let me get a perfect view of you.* You order to her. 
She gives you a sad look.  A tug on her wing makes her listen and she lifts her leg up and you get a lovely picture.You almost droll at the site of it. Her sweet fruity juices coat the outer part of it making it shine under the room lighting. As you stare at it with hungry eyes Dash covers her face with her hooves and lays her face on the ceramic flooring. 
*Don’t be ashamed Skittles. Out of all the women I’ve taken, I gotta say you have the most perfect cunt! You should feel honoured~* You say to her and lower your head into it. 
The musk is very strong and practically radiates heat. 
*Remember the rules Skitz. You fight it and the wing gets snapped.* You say to her. 
To make your you’re not just talking out of your ass, you bend it sharply.
*I GET IT! STOP HURTING ME!!* She cries out in pain. 
The second you hear that you dive your mouth right into it. Her eyes go wide from shock and she stares at the wall for a quick second before she puts her face back into her hooves. The flavors erupt in your mouth. It’s sweet, tangy, fruity, and you can taste all kind of candy goodness on her. To put it simply; you can taste the rainbow. You greedily eat the little pony out lapping up all those sweet juices. You also hear Dash starting to pout in shame. As long as you hold that wing, you got control over her. 
Wanting to play around with her, you begin to make your mouth act like a suction cup and bring it to her moist petals and just suck her little hole. Then something new catches your eyes. Crotch tits, little pony crotch tits. You take a moment to think about it and then move your free hand to one nipple and massage it with your thumb. Dash’s tear riddles face jolts back up and she looks at you not wanting you to violate her anymore. You smile at her and rub around the edges of it.
 *Your little whore body is loving this Skitz.* You say to her before you plunge your tongue back into that sweet, sweet flower. 
You barely make out her muttering *pig* and in return give her nipple a little squeeze. She starts to pout again knowing she can’t do shit. After you finish eating her out you start to notice her breathing is picking up and her tear soaked face is turning red with blush.
 *Is the little pony getting hornier~? Do you want me to get to the final part~?* You say as you wipe some juices from your mouth. 
*H-haven’t you had enough!?* She cries out while breathing heavily. 
You grab your pants with your free hand and yank them down so that throbbing dick gets some air. She looks at it with pure dread.
 *I say when I had enough…* You say as you bring your face to hers and smirk.
 You then quickly let go of her wing for the first time since you remember and wrap your arms around her upper body and lock her forelegs against your chest. 
*W-what are you doing!?* She asks with worry. 
*Getting comfier.* You answer and walk to the living room couch.
 Thankfully she knows to not fight you and the walk was easy. 
You lay her down on the brown leather couch and admire her shaking body as she stares at your erect member with a worried eye. She sniffles a few times.
*Just-just hurry…up.* She says and rolls onto her stomach. 
Thought you get a nice view of her ass and that candy pussy, it’s not what you want.
* No no no….Roll on your back.* You say as you roll her body over yourself. 
You can figure out why she wanted it from behind. She didn’t want you to look at her crying. You position yourself on the couch and slowly spread her legs. She offers no resistance.
*PUT ME IN! PUT ME IN MAN JUST PUT ME IN!!!* The voice screams in your head as you look at your member and notice you’re practically aching to get in.
You prod at the pussy with your head to make her want it yet hate it more and more. You slowly push the head into her and she moans in a mix of shame and lust. You push more of yourself in and you can feel those tight, yet not virgin tight walls eagerly greet you. 
*Not a virgin are we? Not surprised whore.* You say to her in a cold tone acting like you were disappointed.
 She doesn’t answer you and only looks away in shame. You want an answer. 
*How many ponies did you fool around with~ Did they all dump you because you’re a cocky, and arrogant bitch who doesn’t know any better.* You say trying to provoke her. 
She only stares at the couch. You bring your right hand up and make her look at you.
 *I want an answer whore.* You order to her.
 Suddenly to your surprise she answers back with a gob of spit at your face which ends up hitting your cheek. 
*Buck you pig!* She says and looks away again. 
That only made things worse for her. You answer back with a hard slap to her cheek.  You then grab both her wings and grip them hard and twist them.
 * OW OW OW OW I’M SOR- OW! OW OW!!!!* She cries in pain. 
*You had your warning.* You say as you pick up your speed on plowing her and twist her wings more and more. 
*PLEASE DON’T PL-PLEASE DON’TTTT!!* She begs.
 You just let go of her right wing and cover her mouth with your hand. If those screams get any louder you may get neighbors on your ass. You continue to bend her wing and she screams into your hand.
*I’m going to cum inside Dash, I’m going to cum inside and there’s nothing you can do about it…* You say to her face while not losing your pace. 
The only answer you get is the sound of wet sex echoing through your empty house. She shakes her head no against your hand and screams louder into it. You don’t care, and just hit the point of no return. 
*Here…it comes…you little…whore!* You pant out holding it in as long as you can before you feel that jolt of ecstasy claim you and you unload it into her. 
The second you orgasm she stops screaming and fighting you and just stares at the roof in wide eyed shock. You can feel the large amount of seed fill her up and spill out the sides and drip to your nice leather couch. Those stains are going to be a real bitch to get out. You leave it in and make sure everything is emptied into her. 
You slowly remove your hand from her mouth and she slowly curls her shaking body up and cries into the couch. You catch your breath and pull your pants back up and lean into her soft, yet sweaty body and hug her fur. She stops cries and stares at the wall quiet yet you can hear she’s really fighting to not cry from fear. 
*I-I want to go home….*She says almost like a little child. 
You answer her by again wrapping your arms around her body and holding her tight.
 *PLEASE I WANT TO GO HOMEEEEE…..* She screams and starts to fight your body.
 *Oh no, you’re not leaving any time soon Dashie. I got a special place in my shed for you and you better get comfy My Little Pony….* You say as you walk to the back door and outside to your shed.


				
Gluttony 

    “Come on little pony. Ohhhh~ you’re doing good….” You say quietly as the cyan pony with rainbow hair continues to suck you off in the empty rigged up shed.
        It’s been a pleasurable few days since Rainbow Dash; a pony from a fictional cartoon somehow landed in your basement. Your first thought was to just let the pony go but you were dry for so long in getting any new women to play with that you decided to take the female pegasus for yourself. You don’t regret the decision either. She’s turning out to be the best prisoner you’ve ever had. You look down at the bruised and beaten pony. The last few days you had fun breaking her in. At first she struggled but after you managed to break her left wing she broke down and listened to you like an obedient pet. A few more times she struggled but when you would go for her other wing she would behave. You look over to her badly broken wing. She’s not able to close it and its always hanging out limp. Even though she had a few screaming fits you didn't worry. Over the course of the years you modded you shed to be virtually sound proof except for the door incase you ever wanted to listen in on the women talking.
        “Let me see your eyes Skittles….” You say moving your hand from griping her mane to her cheek and laying it softly on her.
        She slowly stops and turns her face to you. Her mane is a wreck. Lots of her hair is tangled and filthy. A single line of dried blood is under her left nostril. She stares at you with blank look in her magenta eyes. Those beautiful magenta eyes…. As you look at them you gently rub her cheek.
“You’re a good girl Dash. You’re going to make me a very happy man until I don’t need you anymore…” You say quietly as you smile at her.
        She offers no response and just looks soullessly into your eyes. You slowly glide your hand back to her mane and grip a handful of hair. When you first felt her hair is was like grabbing silk. Now it feels like dirt and grease from your hands. She knows that’s the sign and opens her mouth to take your member back in. She tries to wrap her lips back around it but you stop her by giving a small tug on her mane.
        “Actually since you’ve been a very good girl I’m going to give you a treat.” You say to her.
        She looks at you again and this time you see a small sparkle of life in her eyes. You lets go of her mane and pull your jeans back up, and then grab her chain collar and remove it. A simple twist of the mechanism and it tumbles to the cold, cement flooring. Dash brings her hoof to her neck and rubs it. To her it’s been almost 4 days since she put it on. You bend over and pick her body up. Surprisingly she’s very light despite being a small horse that goes up to your abs.
        “Since you haven’t tried to fight me today…I think I’ll reward you with a shower and a proper meal.” You whisper into her ear.
        Her eyes fill with life. For the past few days you went the limits and barely kept her fed and hydrated. You recall only letting her eat 2 apples and one bucket of water. You had to do it to her. She was stubborn the first day not taking any food. Once the 2nd day rolled around you could hear her crying for food in the shed. You made the most of it that morning. Sex before breakfast always made the day better.
        “Y-You mean it?” She says quietly and very fragile like.
        You don’t answer her and walk out of the shed with her on your arms. As you leave the shed you’re greeted by a setting sun on a cloudless sky. The cool evening breeze blows against the trees and you can feel Dash shiver in your arms. Maybe you’ll lock her in the spare room tonight. That shed can get mighty cold in this fall nights. You turn your eyes to her broken wing. You put your hand over it a gently rub it. You can feel her body tense up and she closes her eyes to hide the pain but doesn’t try to run. She’s a smart girl considering what happened on the 2nd day. Stupid pony tried to run away when you let her out for some fresh air. You caught her in time and that’s when you broke her wing. You barely had to use your strength for it considering it snapped like a twig.
        “I bet your thinking of running away aren’t you…shame you only got one wing or you could take your chance and fly away…” You say coldly as you continue to rub it.
         She continues to keep her eyes closed and doesn’t answer you. You start to walk again to your house. It’s actually a very nice place. 2 story, 3 bedroom house that your parents left you before they died. They also left you a business to run and a fortune to boot. Running a business was never for you and you ended up selling it for a couple million. Even though you’re a rich person you never let the wealth get to you. You continued to live like a normal person not buying anything expensive. You open the door and walk into the warm house and head upstairs into the bathroom.
        “We’ll get you nice and clean before you eat something.” You say as you reach for the knob and turn on the hot water.
        It takes a few minutes considering it’s a huge tub but the tub fills up and it gets nice and steamy in the bathroom. You feel the water and know it perfect for bathing. You slowly lower her into it and she gives a few awwww’s and owwww’s as the warm water touches her broken wing. You undress yourself and hop in with her.
        “Does the water feel good Dashie? If you’re a good girl like this every day I’ll let you do this.*
        You say as you put a finger to her chin and turn her head to you. She just nods her head and puts her body under the water with just her head above the water. You quickly grab a bar of soap on the rail and lather up your hands. She watches you while you lather them up.
        “Let’s get that colorful mane of yours shiny again shall we?” You say as you beckon her other to you.
        She hesitates for a moment but then swims to you. You gently grab her body and turn her back to you and pull her in. You feel your still erect member from the shed being smothered by wet fur. You can tell she feels it judging from the look on her face. You begin to run your hands through her mane feeling every corner of it. She tenses up at you touching her but stays quiet.
        “Relax Dashie…I’m not going to hurt you anymore today, as long as you don’t give me a reason too….” You say quietly into her ear.
        You feel her body relax a bit but not much. After you lather her hair up you pour handfuls of water over it and watch it wash down her slender body. You slowly start cleaning the rest of her and start at her shoulders. You lather up again and star to massage her shoulders and wash near her wings. You can hear a few whines as you rub near her broken wing.
        “We got to wash that wing as well you know.” You say as you gently grab it and pull it straight.
        “OW! Ow ow ow owwww….* She cries as you force the wing straight to clean it.
        You can feel the broken hollow bird like bone where you snapped it. You can tell it’s getting very swollen. It will heal in a long time but it will be awkward for her to fly again regardless. So much for being the best flyer in Equestraia anymore.  As you rub it you can see Dashie trying to hold back tears as she bites her lower lip. After you’re done getting the dirt and grime from out of it, you lay it back down in the warm hot water. Her face calms down and you can see a bit of relief on her. You then grab her sides and lift her so she’s sitting on your abs with your manhood poking up between her legs. She looks down at your rock hard member and knows what’s coming next for her.
        “Now since I was nice enough to clean your body for you….I think I deserve something in return right?* You say as you run your nose through her silky clean hair.
        The only response you get is her empty stomach begging for food. You take your hand, glide it down her body, and massage her stomach.
        “After this I got a special treat for you in the fridge. I know you love apples so I baked you a pie.” You say to her and her eyes immediately light up.
        You put your hand to her chin and tilt her head back so your eyes meet.
        “The question is my little pony…how badly are you willing to work to get all of it~?” You say in a teasing tone.
        Her stomach growls again and for the first time today she speaks up.
        “Please. I-I’ll do anything.” She cries quietly
        “Heheheh, that’s what I thought you would say you little whore.” You say to her as you grab her mane and pull her head back more.
        “Please not so hard I beg you…” She whines to you.
        You move your foot to the area where the plug is and pull on the chain yanking it out. You let go of her hair and push her onto her stomach. Her face goes under water and she chokes on some of it and tries to cough it up. You reach over her body and pull the nub to get the shower on. Sex under water is a pain in the ass. Sex in the shower is easier and always makes it last longer. You turn the water on and let the hot soothing water beat against both of you and splashes on the draining leftover water. You sit back down and lean back into the tub and lay both arms on the sides. Dash turns back to you and almost gives you a dirty look.
        “You don’t eat until I get off.” You order at her as your erection starts to show above the water.
        She looks at your with a sad look hoping you would reconsider.
        *That’s fine if you don’t want to eat. I have no problem putting you back in the shed and letting you starve for a few more days..* You say coldly as you tap your fingers on the railing.
        She looks at you and knows you’re serious on starving her. She takes a moment but then shuffles her beaten body and slowly turns her rear to you and lowers that delicious candy flavored cunt onto your throbbing member. You lean your head back with a sigh of relief. The feeling of her insides is always a welcoming thing. You watch her beautiful rear lower taking the entire length of you and enveloping it in warm wetness. After it’s fully in she turns her face away from you. You just stare at her moving her rear as it slowly moves up and down on you. You smile knowing you got this pony break in and very obedient. You move your hands from the rails and place one on each blue buttcheek and rub your thumbs in circles massaging them. You feel her rear tense up when you touch her but it slowly fades away and she starts to move up and down a bit faster.
        “Such an obedient pet you are today. You’re making me very proud Dashie. Keep it up.* You say to her as she continues on.
        She doesn’t answer you and continues to not look at you. You decide to help her pick up the pace more and you grab both sides of her flank and push it down on you. You hear a small whine come from her but you ignore it and begin to take control of her. You turn your head to the side and get a look at her face. The water continues to run and as it hits her face it almost looks like she’s crying. The second she sees you staring she looks away.
        “What’s the matter Skittles~? Can’t look at me because you’re disgusted by your actions~? Are you ashamed you’re giving me your body just so you can eat something~?” You say to her as you continue to violate her juicy little cunt.
        Again she doesn’t answer you and still looks away. This time you lift up her rear removing that tight cunt off of you and you quickly turn her body around so she is looking at you. You can see a bit of fear in her face as you bring yours to hers.
        “Let me see those eyes will you finish me off.* You whisper and grab her head and push it down to your erection.
        Dash looks at it with disgust. That vile thing was just inside her and now she has to suck it dry. She then looks at you with another begging look. You answer her by pushing her closed mouth onto your member.
        “You’ve been good so far. Don’t give me a reason to hurt you…* You say coldly and grip her mane tighter.
        She slowly opens her mouth and takes your length into. You chuckle in your victory. There’s one thing you love about this pony. She knows how to work her mouth on you very well. You smile and lower your hand to her broken wing and rub it again. You can feel the slight feel of teeth as she winces but she continues on and bobs her head down the length. You love testing this pony. A few little pushes are fun to watch how she reacts. A few wing rubs there, a few nice words, a little bit of roughness. All those little things just to see how she reacts. You laugh a bit and push her head more down your length. The full length. The second she takes it all in you feel something on the tip of it and she starts to choke. She quickly jolts her head back even with your hand holding it and takes her mouth off. You let go of her and let her cough for a minute or so.
        “Too much for you to handle~?” You say in a mocking tone.
        She looks at you and gives you a nasty look. Without a word you point back to your member and she looks at it with more disgust. After not going anymore with it, you turn your hand into a fist and make a serious face. She takes another moment but then goes back to it. You smirk and grab her mane again and push her mouth back onto it.
        “Come on Skittles. The quicker you finish up the faster you can eat….” You say quietly to her.
        You can hear a growl but she continues on and doesn`t fight you. You lean your head back and enjoy it. The long overdue orgasm is finally starting to peak. You don`t know how she found a perfect rhythm, and is nailing your sweet spot. You ungrasp her mane and just lay it on her head. You can`t hold back your sighs of relief and she takes note of them and picks her up speed. The warm water beating against your body and her doing what she`s doing is invigorating yet very calming at the same time.
        “That’s a good girl. You’re almost there….” You say softly to her as you feel that seed building up.
        You can feel the urge to take control of her and you do. You grasp her mane and start pushing her deeper in. Dash start to make sounds and you see her eyes go a bit wider. She knows what is coming next.
        “heh…you better swallow it Skitz.” You order as you feel the last bit building up.
        You hold it in as long as you can and erupt into her mouth. You hear her moan as it fills you mouth and throat and you force her to swallow all of it. It takes a good few seconds but you finish and let go of her mane. The second you let go she jolts back and starts coughing loudly and holding her throat.
        “Still can’t get used to the taste? I thought ponies like salty tasting substances.”
        “Buc-buck you!” She snaps at you.
        “heheheh….You’re so cute when your mad.” You say as you reach for the tape and turn off the shower and quickly grab her hair and yank her up.
        “LET GO!” She screams and starts flailing about shaking off water all over the place.
        You smile and let go of her. She hits the floor and locks eyes with you.
        “Remember Dash, you give me attitude and you starve for another few days….” You say crossing your arms and pushing your face closer to hers.
        She clams up and looks at you for a loss of words. You dry off and give her the towel for her to dry herself off. As she looks away in anger you grab your house coat and put it on.
        “After you dry off head to the spare room at the end of the hall. I’m being generous and letting you sleep in the house tonight.” You say as you walk out of the bath room and head downstairs.
        You aren’t worried she’ll try to go out a window. With her wing broken she’ll fall and end up breaking all her bones. Not to mention the spare room is nothing but a bed with a sheet, blanket, and 2 pillows. Nothing in there can hurt you, unless she tries to smother you. You also rigged it with a simple metal latch and pad lock to make sure she doesn’t try to escape. As you enter the kitchen the faint smell of apple pie fills your nose.
        “Ahhh, homemade baking. Mom you would be proud.” You say to yourself as you grab the full pie dish of pie and head back up stairs.
        As you head up you can hear the clopping of hooves against the wooden flooring. As you walk by the bathroom you can see the towel discarded on the floor and a small water trail leaves the bathroom and goes out the room to the spare. You make your way to it and see her sitting on the bed waiting for you. You love this obedient little pony to bits every second. You smile and hold the pie for her to see. She sees the pie and her eyes go wide. You smirk and walk to her. When you are close enough you *Accidentally* drop it on the floor. Her face goes from happiness to sadness in mere seconds.
        “Awww, sorry Dashie I guess it slipped. Oh well, you still can eat it off the floor.” You say as you turn around and head for the door.
        As you’re leaving you turn your head and look at her. She looks heart broken and very hungry but doesn’t move. You close the door behind you and lock it up. You then take a sit near the wall to hear what she will do. After a few long minutes you start to hear crying as she gets off the bed and goes to the floor. The crying gets muffled and you figure it out that she’s eating the fallen pie. You hold back your laugh and slowly get up and head to your room for some shut eye.

				
Bursting Bubbles

You continue to surf the internet into the dwindling hours of the night. Your bloodshot eyes scan the screen as you take in all the information you can. You decided to use the night and learn about what the hell My Little Pony is considering you actually got a pony from a tv show. You don’t see the sun lighting up the staircase signaling it’s the morning. You end up learning a lot of stuff about Rainbow Dash and a bunch of other things that will end up keeping you awake with a headache. It’s all fascinating stuff when you read it. Elements of Harmony and how they are the ultimate form of magic in Equestria, land ruled by 2 royal sisters, How the elements interact with the bearers of their element, and mostly which one represents each one. You also learn that Rainbow Dash is one of the element bearers and she is close friends with the other 5. In fact they all seem to reside in a small town called Ponyville.
You decided to move Dash back into the shed but gave her a blanket to keep her warm considering the shed is cold as ice during the night and early mornings. Reasons being while you were about to sleep last night you heard Dash trying to kick down the door to escape. She manages to kick a few holes in the wooden door before you ran to it and stopped her. This time she actually fought back but considering you had the height and weight advantage, and considering she had a broken wing, you subdued her. To punish her for trying to escape you broke her other wing and gave her a few nice punches in the eye. You wanted to let her freeze but the last thing you want right now is for her to freeze to death.
You can feel the headache starting to hit you signaling it’s time for a rest, yet you simply ignore it by grabbing the half full 40 oz. bottle of Vodka and taking a big gulp of it. The burning of it down your throat reawakens you as you shake your head digesting the taste. After that you reach for your pack of smokes and open it. You frown in disappointment remembering you forgot to stock up again. In a fit of anger you toss the empty pack behind you into the darkness. You think about it for a second and then start closing off windows to head out and quickly get a pack for yourself. As you’re about to close off the 4chan board /mlp/ you get the nagging urge to refresh the page one more time. Once you do a new topic greets your eyes.
SUDDENLY DERPY IS BESIDE YOU. WHAT DO!?
You take a look at the new pony besides the wording. Your eyes see the simple design of the pony. A blonde mane that runs down the ponies back, a single yellow eye, Pegasus wings, along with grey fur and a cutie mark that looks like a bunch of bubbles. You open the thread to see the responses and most of them are DERPY IS BEST PONY or I WOULD HUG HER BECAUSE SHE’S SOO CUTE! You think about it. The last time you posted in one of these threads you got Dashie. With a name like Derpy the pony will most likely make for an easy lay. Dash is fun and all but another pony added to the mix would be even greater. You lean back and try to remember how you got Dash in the first place. You decide to do what you did last time and posted >RAPE. However this time everyone else starts to spam it as well.  A bunch of users start posting WHY RAPE CUTEST PONE? And a bunch of other stuff pointless posts. You continue to refresh the page until that tripfag returns. Sure enough you see him but a new message greets you with says: “Alright ready tired of the first one I gave you~? You’ll love this one very much.” The message says along with another spoiler image. You're not sure how he or she is doing this but you put the thought behind you and you click the image.
Once again you open the spoiler image and you get the same result: 404 FILE NOT FOUND and once again you turn around in time to see a rainbow colored portal open up, but this time it appears over your couch.  Suddenly a bag of mail falls out of it and the letters scatter as the bag hits the edge of the couch and spills over onto the floor. Followed by the bag is the pony who looks like Derpy falls from it. She then safety lands on the couch with a loud POMF! You stay quiet as she starts to move.
“Why do these things always happen to me?” She says in a sweet, feminine voice.
Oddly you were expecting something that made her sound like a retard. You slowly and quietly get up and see her blonde mane above the couch back. She looks around figuring out where she is.
“I wish I could deliver mail one day without something silly happening to me. Last time I ended up in the mail box somehow…” She says in a depressed voice.
You stop and try to picture the image. You let a laugh slip and Derpy tenses up.
“I-is somepony there!?” She says nervously as she turns around and peers over the couch and looks at your face.
You stop dead in your tracks and nearly freak out. One of her eyes are staring away from you and looking at your bookshelf. Suddenly the name Derpy makes more sense! You both just stare for a few seconds before Derpy speaks up.
“HI!”” She says with a big smile and you see both of her wings extend fully with a POMF sound.
“Uhhh…Hi?” You say like an idiot as you bring your hand up and wave at her.
She then starts looking around the dark basement. Only the darkness from the computer screen and the sun shine from upstairs illuminate the area. A few DVDs and books lay scattered across the floor. In the corner lays a book shelf of all the intellectual books you’ve read over your life. In front of the couch lays a small TV with an Xbox 360 hooked up to it. Not far from that is the hole in the wall that Dash put in when she first arrived. Least this one didn’t break anything when she arrived. You hear her sniffing the air.
“Is this what a diamond dog home smells like? I didn’t know you had pizza down here!” She says with a curious look on her face.
Hearing that makes you wonder if you should give your basement a freshening up. Just to be safe you play the idiot and give her a very confused look.
“Uhhh…can I help you miss….” You start to say ignoring the diamond dog insult.
“OH! I’m Ditzy! Ditzy Doo! But my friends seem to like to call me Derpy! And what`s your name Mr. Diamond dog?” She asks in a cute voice as she flaps her wings and floats over the couch. 
You take a quick look to study her. First thoughts are she is definitely another Pegasus but very different from Dash. Dash seemed like the tomboy type while this one seems to be a cheerful type. You also notice her bubble type cutie mark on her greyish fur meaning this pony is indeed from the image.
“I’m not a diamond dog pony, I’m a human actually. “ You answer slightly annoyed being called a diamond dog or whatever they seem to call you.
“Ohh…sorry about that Mr. Human. You just look like one of those diamond dogs I’ve seen a bunch of times.” She says as she flies to you and sits on the ground.
You stare back into her bright, yellow eyes as she smiles back at you. One stares back while the other stares at god knows what.  Never thought tard ponies existed. You smile knowing this pony will be easy to rape. 
“So….Derpy was it? Can I call you that instead of Ditzy?” You say with a obvious false tone to your voice.
You watch as she puts her hoof to her chin as she thinks about it for a few seconds. You notice her eyes dart around the room as she continues to think. The fact that they never seem to look at the same object is hurting your own eyes to follow.
“Ummmm….I don’t know…you're not my friend….” She says giving you a serious look as her wings close/
You bend down and gently put your hand on her head while she gives your hand a curious look.
“Tell you what. Maybe I could be your first human friend. Judging from you not knowing what I was I‘ll gladly be your very first human friend!” You say calmly as you rub her mane and ruffle it a bit.
“I like that idea! A new friend would be very nice!” She says with a whole lot of real cheerfulness in her sweet voice as once again her wings POMF open and she smiles at you.
You can barely contain your laughter knowing how easy this will be. You could most likely take her right now but you’ll hold off until later. First you earn her trust and then break it like a fiber glass light over someone’s head. Might as well get to know her a bit while you’re at it. 
“Alright Derpy. Why don’t you tell me about yourself?” You ask her as you rise back up to your feet.
“Can we go above ground? It’s really dark down here…” She says nervously.
You give her a reassuring smile and led her up the stairs and into the kitchen soaked in the morning glow of the sun. Seems you lost track of time and pulled an all-nighter. You sit on a chair and Derpy looks around the kitchen. She looks around with curious eyes. Your eyes get drawn to her swishing tail and you notice that bit of pink on her…plot as ponies seem to call it.
“Mr. Human, what part of Equestria are we in?” She asks as you while she’s still wandering around.
“Actually you’re not in Equestria Derpy. You’re on a place called Earth. A different world to say it in simple terms.” You say back to her.
Suddenly she stops dead in her tracks and you notice a bit of worry on her face.
“W-what!? But how…I…bu-but if I’m far from home then my dau-“ She starts to say but you cut her off by saying “Don’t worry Derpy, I have…a friend who can help you get back.” Making up the lie as you go.
“A-are you sure!? If I’m not home in time my little filly will get worried…” She says nervously.
This time you stop and look back in shock. You never thought this pony could be a mother. Then again with her cheerful personality you can imagine she tries her hardest to be a good one.
“You…You have a daughter Derpy?” You ask in a very curious manner.
“Yeah I do! She’s a good filly who is doing very well in school. She always brings home high marks and makes pretty pictures to cheer me up every day!” She says in a burst of energy.
You stare at her still processing that she is in fact a parent when a question comes into mind.
“If she goes home and no one is there, then what about your husband?” You ask as you sit down on a chair.
 “Oh…I-I’m not married actually…it’s only me and Dinky in my house.” She says quietly as her cheerfulness disappears yet again and she hangs her head low.
“Oh…well..I..” you start to say but are unable to find the words.
You both stay silent for a few minutes. Hearing that actually makes you feel bad for her. You always have something to say but that one seemed to catch you off guard. You reach your hand out to her cheek and gently place it on. She slowly looks up to you with sadness in her eyes.
“Sorry I brought it up.. I didn’t know..” you say quietly to her.
“It’s ok Mr. Human…It’s a tough challenge rising a filly by myself but I do it with a smile on my face!” She says as she brings her hooves up to her mouth and presses it making a fake smile.
You give her a laugh and get back up. As you’re about to tell to her follow you again she asks you a question.“Mr. Human? D-do you have any food? I usually stop at the bakery in town while I deliver mail….” She says as she sits on her rear and rubs her stomach like she’s hungry. 
You think about it for a few seconds and decide to earn more of her trust before you break it.
“Sure. Friends always share so why not.” You say with a smile.
She smiles back at you and quickly goes for the fridge and opens it. Just like with Dash you can’t figure out how they seem to grip things without fingers. You watch as she looks around while humming a tune to herself. Once again you find your eyes watching her rear. To think that this good looking yet not so bright pony is a mother is fascinating.  You turn to the window and see the morning sun rising up. You give your eyes a rub and then you stretch your arms out. You want to go to bed but not before you had your fill of some pony poon. Finally she stops looking and grabs a jug of milk you have. She then flaps her wings and flies up to put it on the counter.
“Mr. Human, do you have any cereal by any chance?” She asks you while still floating in the air.
You nod your head and head to the cupboard to grab a box of Cheerios. As soon as you close the cupboard and look back at her you notice she’s wearing a chef’s hat.
“Uhhh…where did you get that hat from?” You ask her very confused.
“Hehe, that’s my little secret.” She answers back at you.
You just push the thought to the side and give her the Cheerios and sit down. You watch as she opens the box and puts some in a bowl you left out. After it’s full she moves it to the side and grabs the open and spins the cap off and starts to pour it in. Suddenly you feel like someone is watching you. You look around the room and see nothing out of the ordinary. Without warning the laws of physical get shattered and the bowl of cereal bursts into flame. Derpy drops the milk in shock and it spills on the counter and the jug falls to the floor making a bigger mess.
“DERPY! Wh-what the hell did you just do!?” You say quickly getting up confused on how she did that.
“I Just don’t know what went wrong!!” She says in a panic and tries to blow the flaming cereal out.
Sadly she just makes it worst and the red curtain on the side of the window catches on fire and Derpy goes into full panic.
“MOVE IT AND SIT DOWN ON THE TABLE WHILE I PUT THIS OUT!” You snap and grab a glass and run the water near the sink.
Derpy listens and flies behind you to sit down. Just as you finish filling the cup you hear a cracking sound. You freeze up and turn around to the sound. Just as you turn you see Derpy sitting on your marble kitchen and see it starting to crack down the middle. As you turn and toss the water on the flaming curtain you hear the table break. You just stare at the wall not wanting to turn around.
“I-I’m sorry…I didn’t mean…” You hear a worried Derpy say quietly as she takes off her head and holds it to her chest.
In a fit of rage you turn around throw the glass and it shatters against the wall and Derpy shivers in fear as she looks on. You stare at the ruined table with Derpy sitting in the middle of it. A bunch of plates you had set up on it are now broken and your spice rack is spilled as well. The smell of burnt cloth fills your nose.
“Pl=please don’t be mad! I-I-I didn’t mean it!’ She says backing away from you as you stare at her with malicious intent.
You quickly stare at the disaster of a kitchen. As Derpy slowly backs away her hoof touches an unbroken plate and it breaks as her hoof presses down on it. With that you snap and lunge for her. She quickly darts out of the way.
“Come here you stupid pony!” You snap at her and start to chase her into the living room.
“DON’T HURT ME I’M SORRY!” She cries out and she runs behind the big book shelf you have in the living room and without warning her rear bumps the large shelf and it starts to fall over.
“You got to be fucking-“ You start to say as the shelf crashes into the floor and boxes litter it.
“Oopes…my b-bad” She whimpers out as stares at the fallen shelf with sad eyes.
You start to think this ponies ass must be made out of steel or something hard to actually knock over a large shelf like that. You turn back to her and run your hands through your hair and grip it tightly. She sees your unbridled anger and starts to back away slowly.
‘I-I can fix it…” She says quietly and attempts to pick up a book.
“FIX IT!? FIX IT!? YOU STUPID PONY YOU BREAK EVERYTHING YOU TOUCH!” You snap at her. 
You notice she starts to tears up and her lips begin to shiver. You start to walk near her and she gets scared. You listen as she begs you to not hurt her for the accidents she caused. You ignore her and almost close the gap between the both of you before she bolts it for the stairs going up to your room. You give chance again. Before you just wanted to rape her but now you want to hurt her as well. You follow her and before she can run into a room you lunge for her body and pin her to the hallway floor.
“M-MR. HUMAN PLEASE DON’T HU-HURT ME!” She begs as she tries to free herself. 
Before you can get a good grip on her you’re greeted by a hind leg to your jaw. You fall back in pain and hold your jaw. Derpy runs into the spare bedroom that Dash was in. You quickly get back up and feel your teeth to see if they are still intact.  You feel one that got loosened and also a bit of blood runs out your mouth and down your chin. You whip the blood on your hand and look at it. No one or no pony makes you bleed your own blood and gets away with it! You get back up and storm into the spare room she ran into.
“Come out Derpy… I want to talk to you…” You say in an evil voice as your eyes scan the room for her body while you close the door at the same time.
As if to answer you, you hear the soft sound of crying. You chuckle to yourself and look under the bed to see her cowering in the far corner out of your reach. She sees you glaring at her and she goes tighter to the wall. You can see her whole body shaking in fear and her face is coated in tears.
“P-please…I’m sorry…” She cries at you scared out of her mind.
You take a deep breath and calm down.
“Hey…It’s okay Derpy. Accidents happen and I’m sorry I got mad at you and tried to hurt you in the hall. Sometimes I get like that when I’m angry. Are you ok by the way? I hope I didn’t hurt you.” You say quietly hoping to draw her in.
“I-I’m okay…Just don’t hurt me please..” She says to you.
“I won`t if you help me go clean up that mess downstairs alright?” You say as you reach under the bed to grab her.
“Could…you move the bed for me? I’m kind of suck…” She says as she tries to move but can’t.
You nod your head and stand up to move the bed. You’re actually surprised she was able to get under it in the first place. You pull the bed out and she quickly hops up and unto the bed while giving you a sad look. You quickly push it back in and sit beside her.
“S-sorry…” She says while looking down.
 “It’s ok…How about we hug and forget this ever happened alright?” You says calmly to her as you put your hand on her mane and rub it gently.
“Thank you Mr. Human…You’re a good friend…” She says just before she hugs your body.
You return the hug and feel how soft her fur is. It’s so clean and smooth. You can feel her trembling slightly and even feel her pout into your shirt. You smile knowing you earned her trust. It’s time to take her for yourself. As she continues to pout you lean into her ear and whisper: “Gotcha” Before you hug her tightly and press her body on the bed.
“W-wait! What are you doing!?” She says in a panic and starts to flail her body a bit.
You keep her body trapped and just smile like a psychopath into her face. You move one arm up to her throat and press it down to lock her in place. You hear her struggle to breath under its weight. 
“Calm down derpy….I’m just playing a little game to improve our friendship…” You say in a creepy manner.
Before she can answer you move your free hand down to your pants and pull them down a bit to reveal your true intentions for her. She stares wide eyed at the erect and your face at the same time thanks to that stupid eye of hers.
“NO! I-I hate this game! Please anything but that!” She cries out and starts to flap her wings frantically. 
You quickly bring your hand back up and grab her mane tightly to stop her.
“hahaha…oh you’re not going anywhere..” You say quietly as you give her mane a tight pull.
She cries in pain as you continue to pull on it. You’re feeling that sick rush of energy you get from doing this. Every time the sensation grows more and more. This kind of thing will never get boring to you. 
“Please stop you’re hur-“She starts to say but you shout her up by letting go of her mane and slapping her in the face very hard.
“SHUT UP!” You yell at her and quickly cover her mouth and finally position your body onto hers.
You can feel her breathing very fast and she’s staring at you with pure horror in her eyes. Her fear alone is making you hard as a rock. You can feel your already erect member hurting for this. You chuckle slightly and brush the tip of it against your mark. Derpy feels it and quickly starts to struggle again. You answer back sinking your fingers into her jaw and pushing harder into her throat.
“Either you stop struggling or I’ll kill you, you fucking worthless pony…” You hiss at her.
Slowly and surely she stops moving but in return you can tell she’s starting to cry harder. She tries to turn her face away from you but you keep her looking at you. You push your face into hers and smiles like a crazed fool ready to kill someone. You can feel her body lock up and she just stares like a scared child back at you.
“hehehe…That’s a good little pony…” You chuckle still pushing your face against hers.
You slowly remove your hand from her mouth and glide them down her soft body to her your dick stands ready to violate her. You can hear soft trembling coming from her lips. You take hold of your member and rub the tip of it up and down the little pink slit. You can feel her body starting to struggle again but you quickly push your arm further into her throat. She struggles to breath for a few seconds and just before she runs out of air you pull away and let her breath again. 
“Think of this as you saying sorry for being a stupid pony…” You say quietly to her as you start to push your member into that dry little hole.
“Please don’t…OW! OWWWW-MMPH!” She starts to scream but you quickly bring your hand back up to her mouth and cover it.
You push yourself fully into cunt and figure out that this pony is indeed no virgin at all. It feels like dozen of dicks have violated it before you. Suddenly it makes sense to why she doesn’t have a man in the house.
"Look at you, you little slut. How many guys did you sleep with in your life? Judging from this hole of yours I can bet you sleep with lots of men just to feel loved don’t you, you little bitch. No wonder you don’t got a husband…” You hiss at her.
She tries to answer back but you refuse to remove your hand from her mouth.
“I don’t want to hear you slut.” You say as you pick up your speed and thrust faster.
As you continue to violate her she closes her eyes slightly and tries to look away again. You notice more tears running down her face as you let her turn her face away. You don’t want to look at her fucked up eyes anyway. For the sake of your own amusement you slap her face one more time. She gives a start whimper but nothing else. Good to see she’s broken and knows she’s nothing but a slut. Only the sounds of wet sex and a squeaky bed fill the room.
“I bet you like this don’t you. You love to feel worthless so you invite ponies over to do this to you every day I bet…” You whisper into her face.
She offers no response at all and you just smile. Suddenly you feel that peaking moment coming up from the rough sex. You hear her mumble something under your hand but fail to make it out.
“I’m going to fill you up nice and full Ditzy but you don’t have to worry about being pregnant. Humans can’t breed with ugly ponies such as yourself…” You say as you pick up your speed for the final moment. 
You notice her eye looks at you when you say her real name and you see more sadness hit her face. You can feel yourself hitting that point of no return and hold it in as long as you can before your seed forces itself out and into that used cunt. Sadly her face doesn’t change while you ejaculate into her. You pump out a few more thrusts making sure she gets everything you have. You notice a few spurts of jizz coat the bed and some on your abs.You slowly remove your hand from her mouth and stand up. She makes no attempt to look at you and just stares at the wall. You look down her body. You can see a bit of jizz seeping out of her abused cunt and onto the bed as she’s shaking. She slowly rolls on her side, closes her hindlegs, and starts to weep. You ignore her as you buckle your belt and turn to the door without saying a word.
“You’re just like the rest of them…” She whimpers out as you reach out to the handle.
You turn your head around to see her.
“E-Every time I invite somepony over to visit they would always t-take ad..ad…advantage over me and do what you did to me…Everyday some colt or mare always comes over and says they will be nice to me but they always…they always….W-Why can’t I ever just have a friend who can be nice to m-me?” she pouts as she curls up her body and puts her head on the pillow.
Then you realize she’s not a slut but rather a rape victims who can’t’ do nothing about it. You can safely guess her daughter must have come from one of the visitors she gets daily. Seems the pony world she comes from is just as dark and twisted as yours.
“Why you ask? Because you’re nothing but a play toy for everyone you know. They know you can’t fight them so they take advantage of you whenever they can. Maybe if you weren’t so useless, ugly, and stupid you would grow a spine and fight back.” You say as you grip the handle and get ready to turn it.
A few seconds later you see here mouth quiver and then she starts to cry loudly. You turn the handle and walk out the door without a word and then simply lock it and go down stairs to take a nap as her cries echo in the hall. 


				
Lust



“Waky waky Dashie….” You say as you enter the shed.
As you open it morning sunshine floods the shed. You see your prey lying on the cold cement flooring in the corner. From your distance you can see she’s a complete mess. Her left eye is so black it’s almost purple and sealed shut. Under the blue cotton blanket you can see the outline of her broken wings. Her once perfect mane is a complete mess. Her face looks very thin. You notice the bucket of water you left her is completely empty. You start walking to her tossing an apple up and down in your hand while holding a full bucket of apples behind your back.
“How you feeling today Dashie~? Sleep well last night?” You say in a coy voice as you wear a cocky smile on your face. 
She slowly tries to back herself closer to the wall from you. Her face is a mix of anger and fear.
“L-leave me alone…” She rasps out.
“Aww, you don’t want my company? But I brought you a gift.” You say as you grab the apple you’re holding with your mouth and then dump the bucket of apples all over the floor.
They all hit the cement floor and a few thuds echo throughout the shed. Dash looks on in confusion and hunger as they all are out of her reach. You grab the apple in your mouth and take a mouthful of it.
“If you want to eat…you know what I want…” You say tossing the half eaten apple away from you.
“I-I rather starve!” she says with a lot of hesitation in her voice.
You just tilt your head a bit and smile at her.
“Is that so? If that’s the way you want it then I’ll go play with the new pony I have in my house.” You say turning around for the door.
“W-what?” Dash says questionably realizing there’s someone else here now.
“Most likely not some pony you know. Just some stupid gray Pegasus with a creepy eye that cried like a bitch last night.” You say with pride.
“Y- how did you get Ditzy!?” She blurts out knowing the description of the pony.
You turn your head a bit and look at her with one eye.
"Oh so you do know her. Why I got her the same way I got you…Don`t worry though, I haven`t hurt her…well, not much.” You say quietly.
“You monster! How could you!?” She screams at you.
You reach into your pocket and grab your smokes and a lighter. You quietly take one from the pack and with a few flicks of your lighter it starts to burn. You take a deep breath of it in as you turn back around and walk to her. She starts to cower near the wall as you near her. You put yourself just out of her reach and blow the smoke at her.
“It’s simple Skitz. Because I can.” Stepping back and you start looking for a certain apple.
It takes you a moment to find it but you see the special one you drugged. You reach for it and roll it to Dash.
“Don’t be stubborn Skitz. Eat up.” You say as the apple rolls to her.
She just stares at it but when her stomach growls she starts to eat it. You stare on quietly smoking away knowing she’ll be in for a surprise in a few minutes. You watch as she eats the whole apple leaving nothing left at all. The drug should take effect any second now. You never regretted spending a large amount of money on those vials. An impressive black market aphrodisiac. A marvel of science as they were called. Able to break a hardened woman into a begging slut. You’re very interested on how it will affect the little pony. 
“Hey dashie, remember those red vials you found in my fridge the first day you came here?” You say to her as you sit down on the cement.
“What about it?” She asks in a rude way.
As on cue the drug starts to take effect on her body. You first her rear legs fidgeting, and you see a nervous look on her face.
“W-what…what did you…ahh~ put in that apple!?” She rasps at you knowing something is wrong.
You just stay silent and smoke the remainder of the smoke as Dash starts to breathe heavy and she starts looking at her flank. You also notice she’s in intense pain as her broken wings almost look like there are twitching. Guess those little wing POMFS from before were almost like lady boners in a way. 
“AH~ W-why…is my….body so…hot-t~?” She moans as her front legs give out and her rear hunches up into the air.
“Ahhhhhhhh…That apple had a special drug in it Dashie. Not to overwhelm your little mind with scientific terms and such, let’s just say you got a nice large dose of liquid heat in you now….pretty soon you’ll be crying…like a bitch.” You say as you finish the smoke and toss the bud to the floor. 
“D-dAhhhmn…you!” She moans in sexual agony.
You watch as she tries to fight through the heat and flails about shaking her chain loudly. You start to notice some pre cum dripping from her rear as she continues to try and fight it. You slowly get back up and start to walk to her.
“S-stay AHHway from me!” She cries still holding out.
“I’m impressed Skitz. And here I thought you would beg for it by now. Heheheh…no matter. You’ll be crying for it soon enough..” You say as you walk to her side.
She tries to kick as you but the intense burning keeps her quivering. As you near her fruity scent fills your nose. You take a nice whiff of it as you look at her dripping cunt.
“Seems you sprang a leak…Maybe we should stick something in it to fix that…” You say as you grab her tail and pull it up to get a perfect view of your target.
“Ah~ You..bastard!” She cries and tries to kick at your face. 
You laugh as she barely lifts her leg up to punt you and in return you rub one finger on her wet slit. 
“AH~ Goddess help me!” She cries as you rub the hot wetness of hers.
“not so tough are you now eh Skitz~? All you have to say is you’re nothing but a dirty whore and I’ll make it quick for you.” You say as you lick your lips.
“DON’T…BUCKING…TOUCH ME!!” She screams before she succeeds in kicking your hand back hard.
“Not bad Skitz, not bad at all. If you were dead on you may have broken it with that kick.” You say a bit annoyed as you rub some feeling into your now sore hand.
She only continues to fidget and try to fight the burning.
“However..you should know better than to KICK ME!” You shout as you quickly grab her back legs and lift them up into the air up high to make her almost do a full handstand. 
“S-STOP IT!” She says in a panic as her rear goes into the air.
You ignore her plea and drive your tongue right into that fruity cunt. It tastes even better when you got her hopped up on your sex drug. You can feel her immense heat warming your face up. Those delicious flowery fleshy lips almost feel like they’re begging for it. As you lap up her juices like a stray dog, you can hear her continue to plea for you to stop. You hold her legs tight to make sure you don’t get kicked away again. Slowly and surely her pleas die to moans of pain and pleasure. You pull away satisfied by that.
“heh heh heh…nothing is better than a little bitch losing her will to fight…” You say letting go of one of her legs will still holding her up by the other.
You once again bring your fingers up to her little candy cunt. 
“I…ha-ha-hate..you…: She cries out softly but still panting like mad.
You answer back by sticking your two main fingers into her begging rear.
“Ah~ G-Goddess damn you!!” She hisses trying to kick you again.
You get smart and move your body out of its reach.
“You can’t win now Dashie. You better you give in or you could fight it more and I’ll take it…nice and…slow….” You say as you start moving your fingers to a slow pace letting yourself feel every little bit of wet flesh inside her.
She growls at you but quickly stops and turns her head to the ground and starts to cry and still moan at the time.
“I’ll take that as a *Please go nice and slow because I’m nothing but a dirty slut who loves being violated* silence right Dash~? You say with a sick smile on your face still keeping your slow pace.
“P-please…s-s-s-stop…” She cries.
You just answer back by pushing it as hard as you can. She gives a loud moan and continues to cry.
“Come on Skitz, just say you’re a dirty slut who enjoys getting violated and I’ll speed up for you.” You say to her.
This time she doesn’t answer you and continues to cry. She’s nearing her breaking point and you know it. However you can also sense her climax is nearing. You pull out your fingers and just start to stroke the outside of it.
“You’re not getting relief until you say it Dash.” 
Slowly and surely her cries die down and you start to hear her mutter something but can’t make it out.
“What was that Dashie~?” You say hoping for those magic words.
“I HATE YOU! I WANNA GO HOME!!” She screams suddenly.
“You’re not very bright are you? You’re not leaving me…ever. You’re my little cumdumpster until I get bored of you…but don’t get your hopes up. I won’t get bored of you for a verrrrryyyyy long time. Speaking of which.” You say as you move your hand to your pants and pull them down. 
“I won’t say it!” 
You smile and pull her down to the ground and don’t waste any time on putting it in. She lets out a huge moan as your cock fills her little hole.
“You don’t have to say it…your body is doing the talking for you…” You say as you thrust into her wetness. 
It feels like heaven to your dick. Her tight walls almost smother it as you push it in and out. That drug is working wonders right now. Money well spent indeed. 
“Look at you. You say you don’t want it but here you are once again crying like a little bitch and barely putting up a fight. You’re nothing but a slut Dash. It’s what you will be forever.” You say as you lean over her small frame and whisper your words into her ears.
“M-my friends will…s-stop you!” She says crying yet still defying you.
“Is that what’s keeping you intact? Think about it. How many days have you been here doing my bidding? They’re not coming for you. Maybe once I get bored of you I’ll get one of your friends and do what I did to you.” You say stilling leaning into her.
The only answer you get is the sound of sloppy wet sex in an empty steel shed and loud moans coming from her. You smirk and pick up your pace. Without warning you hear her voice crack and you feel an orgasm erupt from her. You stare at the mess flowing out of her. That’s another perk of the drug. It always makes the receiver cum buckets.
“haha! Look at you slut! That may have been your biggest one yet! And the best part is…I’m still not done…” You say putting more power into your thrusts.
Now her moans became more erratic and loud.  
“Please stop….please st-ah~ stop! P-PLEASE STOPPPPPP!!!” She wails not being able to take it anymore.
 She always can’t make it past her first orgasm. It always makes it fun to outlast her.
“Say it Dash.  Say it!” You order at her picking up your pace.
“Ah…ah… I-I’m….” she starts but stops still not wanting to give in.
“Say it.” 
“Ah-ha ha hah…I’m nothing b-but….ah~”
“Say it or I’ll go faster.”
“Nahhhhh~ I’m nothing but a dirty…s…slut….”
“I couldn’t hear you horse!”
“I’M NOTHING BUT A DIRTY SLUT! I’M NOTHING BUT A DIRTY SLUT….PLEASE JUST STOPPP!!!”
Getting what you want you stop and pull it out. You watch her back legs give out and her ass hits the wet floor. Her breathing remains hectic as you run your fingers through her mane.
“See Dashie…what that so hard to say~? You say coyfully as you run your hands from her mane to a broken wing.
“P-please just leave me alone….” She pouts and cover hers face with a hoof.
You smile and pull your pants up. You maybe still hard but you got what you wanted from her. You walk to the door  kicking a bunch of the scattered apples as you go and hear her starting to cry. You open and go outside but before you close it behind you, you say your final words to her.
“As I said…like a bitch.” You say as you shut it.


				
What is love

You crack the eggs and put both of them into frying pan and listen to the nice sizzle. You then walk back to the fridge and grab the strained bacon grease from a few nights ago and spoon it into the frying pan as well. The aroma of cooked bacon fills your nostrils. After waiting for a few seconds you go to the toaster and drop the rye bread. You then quickly head back to the eggs and give them an old style pan flip. They flip once in the air and land face down without breaking the yolks. God damn you would be the envy of cooks everywhere if they saw that. The toast pops up and you quickly grab a small handful of shredded cheddar cheese and layer the bread with it. After that you take the over medium eggs and slap them on the toast and then go back to the fridge and grab a slice of lettuce and tomato and layer it. You plate it and..not sit at your broken table but rather in the living room quietly. You pick it up and take a bite. A morning meal fit for a king! You quickly devour that bad boy and lean back into the sofa.
“What to do next for the day…” You say to yourself.
You start to recall your long morning waking up at 7 feeling unbelievably horny as hell. A good source of vitamin Dash fixed that for a bit but you still remain hard from it. Your first intention was too just fuck her brains out but you gave it more thought and just wanted her to cry like a bitch. Your plan was a sweet success and you never felt any better. You look to the ceiling. You already played with one pony for the morning so why not play with the second one. You start to think on what you want to do to Derpy. Break her as well or just play with her…You think for a few minutes and decided to even out the score and just enjoy violating her little Milf body. You get up and walk up the stairs and to the room. 
You peer through a busted open hole and notice she is sleeping soundly. You laugh quietly to yourself and unlock the door and enter it. You don`t even know why you bother locking the busted door. You stand over her small body and just stare like a creeper. What lustrous fur she has…a perfect bedroom blonde mane….so innocent looking yet so corrupted by others like you.  You take your hand and rub it down her body. So soft and so clean. She continues to sleep and you get another idea. You want to play sleep creep with her body. You quickly yet quietly get to your knees and turn her lower body to you and slowly spread her legs open. You nearly drool at the sight of that little peach. It may have been used a lot but pussy is still pussy to you. You then hear her mutter something and move her head a bit. You stay still until she stops and then slowly lower your mouth into that cunt hoping it tastes like candy as well. You give it a few soft licks and press your lips on the lips of her vag and kiss them a bunch. It takes you a few seconds to figure it out but she tastes like sugary bubble-gum. Damn it tastes great. You can already feel your dick begging for a release, but it`s too soon for that. You want to enjoy this small mare’s body.
You glide your hand up her flank and too her little nipples and rub circles around them. A small moan escapes her but she remains sleeping. You go nice and slow with your licks. In an odd way it`s very soothing to molest the little mare without her knowing. After sampling the taste you want more juices from her. You slowly get up and start rubbing her cunt nice and slowly. You use the spit you left behind as a lube to slide your middle finger in without hurting her, though she quivers and gives off a small moan. You lean into her sleeping face and give her ear a nip on the tip and then glide your nose down her cheek to her neck. Her fur is so soft its driving you mad! You start kissing at her neck and giving it small little bites.
“W-who is….AHHH-MMPH!” She starts to say waking up but you quickly put a hand over her mouth and continue to finger her with the other one.
“Shhhhh…no need to scream…yet. I’m enjoying your body Derpy…” You say quietly and you stare into her derped eyes face to face. 
You can see the fear already growing on her. Her shaking body, her attempts to push you off, and her eyes. You can see the full fear in her yellow eyes. You feed on it like a starving wolf.
“What’s wrong? Did you think the other night was a bad dream~?” You whisper into her face as you move a second finger into her cunt.
Her body winces but you keep her pinned. She quickly gives up and looks away. You’re going to love this pony. Unlike Dashie this one breaks easily and just takes it like a good girl. One to abuse and one to enjoy in a way. You slowly take your hand off her mouth and grab a handful of her mane and pull her head up so her derped eyes can see you fingering her.
“I bet you’re just like Dashie and secretly enjoy being raped. You must be if you’re giving up so quickly. I don’t mind it though. I already had fun with my little shed pony before you woke up. You’re just a relaxing distraction from her.”
“I don’t like it…I hate it…” She pouts.
You frown and shove her head back into the bedding.
“Oh? If you don’t like it they why do you let those other ponies come over then? You say you just want a friend but you love being a stupid little slut instead…” You answer back.
This time she just stares at you with hurt and continues to pout. You just keep pushing your finger into that wet cunt.
“See? Look at you. Your body is enjoying this isn’t it? You love being taken advantage of. “ You say as you pull your wet finger out and bring it to your face.
“Look at this. You got a strong arousal scent Derpy. You love it don’t you? You can be honest with me. In fact if you are honest and admit to it I may not hurt you like I do that other pony I have.” You say as you take a big whiff of your finger and rub them together.
She remains quiet and just stares at you shaking. You smile at her and get an idea and lay beside her. You begin to slowly feel her up from her hooves to her stomach.
“I’ll admit something to you if you do it.” You whisper into her ear while still rubbing her fur softly.
“W-what?” She says meekly while turning her head a bit to you.
“Right now you’re my favorite pony. You listen and don’t put up a fight. Deep down I know you enjoy it and want more of it. They only way you can feel love is from being raped Derpy. Ponies love you because you don’t fight back. They love you because you let them easily get in. They don’t love you as a friend but rather an object. You’re nothing but an object or toy to play with. As for me, I love you about the same but I’ll take care of you. Think of me as keeping you safe from them. As long as you are here no one will hurt you but me. I may act like I don’t care but I do. As long as you obey me I’ll keep you fed and out of that dark shed where the other pony stays…Or I could break those little wings of yours like the other one and just forget about you in there.” You say hugging her body close to yours.
Derpy remains quiet and doesn’t answer you letting her brain process what was just said.
“Do you want to see what happens when you don’t listen to me? My little Dashie is a perfect example of what happens when that happens…Wings get broken…fragile minds get ruined, and that’s the start of it. I’m offering you a chance to avoid that because you’re different. You’re special in your own way. I don’t want to hurt you Derpy but I will if you resist me, I may start with that eye of yours….” You say hugging her a bit tighter and move your hand you fingered her with to her face and give her chin a squeeze to open her mouth.
You can feel her getting more and more scared as you continue to talk. Your plan seems to be working so far. You'll make her the perfect pet of obedience considering her history. If you're lucky enough maybe you can make her a slave maid for you. You always had a sick sense of love for being called *Master*. Without another word you put your finger in and let her close her mouth around it and move it in and out a bit. Derpy makes a small eep at this new flavor, her flavor, in her mouth. You also notice her face turn a bit red as well.
“Don’t you taste wonderful? This is why so many ponies use you Derpy.” You say as you pull your pants down so your dick can get out. 
She turns her head to look at you as the tip of it rubs against the back of her leg. You also notice her wings flutter a bit at the corner of your eye and her breathing also picks up. You slowly run your hand from her mouth to her leg and gently lift it up for a nice side view of her. Derpy almost looks ashamed she’s letting you go ahead with this.
“Got to admit for a pony you got a nice looking body. You know you don’t have to say anything to me. Your body language has already given me your answer. This IS the only way you can feel love.” You say as you position yourself for that hole of hers.
She only looks away as you start to enter….


				
Fear and Hate



You put the remainder of your lettuce away after you finish cutting it up For Derpy. She’s been very obedient for the last few days. She doesn’t hesitate when you order her to bend over and such for when you want a quick fuck. She never smiles anymore but that’s nothing special. All that matters is that she listens to you. You wish Dash would obey you more. Even with her starving, beaten, bruised, and even though you gave her wings a nice snap, she still tries to fight you. One thought that crossed your mind was to get one of her friends and rape and abuse them in front of her.
“Derpy! I got a bedtime snack for youuu~” You shout to the living room. 
A few seconds later a very clean Pegasus with a wet mane walks into the kitchen. You smile recalling your little one on one time in the shower not long ago. She looks at you with a blank look in her eyes and a sad look on her face. You put the big handful of lettuce between a few slices of bread, lay it on a plate, and put it on the floor. She slowly eyes the food and walks to it with almost no life in her body. She then sits on her rear, picks up the sandwich and eats it. 
“That’s a good girl…” You say as you bend down beside her body and run your hand down her mane.
She flinches a bit but continues to eat away.
“Now after you’re done your meal I want you to go back to your bedroom…” You order at her as you get up and head for the basement.
Derpy answers you with a quiet yet weak yes and continues to eat as you head down. As you enter the basement it grows darker. Only the light from the dim screen in the corner gives the room a small glow. You quickly head to the computer and head into 4chan. Today you plan to break Dashie fully. She may be tough stuff but if you bring her friends into the mix she’ll break. You reach for your pack of smokes and light one up. You enter the /mlp/ board and start to lurk for a bit. Soon enough a few of those SUDDENLY PONY IS NEXT TO YOU WHAT DO!? Threads pop up. You notice a few of them are either a bunch of background ponies or 2 of the main characters. One called AppleJack and the other called Fluttershy. You start to think on which one you want to bring right now. You could just bring both of them but risk getting overpowered by a couple of horses. You quickly study them. The orange country pony would be a challenge for you. From what you read they are resilient and very powerful. You always had a thing for country gals but you feel you should prepare yourself for her later on at some point. You turn your attention to the pink maned yellow Pegasus. Might as well make it a clean sweep of 3 Pegasi and then move on to the other races. You open up her thread and browse it.
It’s nothing special, just a bunch of users posting FLUTTERSHY IS BEST PONY, or FLUTTERSHY WOULD BE BEST GIRLFRIEND BECAUSE SHE’S QUIET AND SHY, and other nonsense.  You stop and think for a second and crack a smile. You quickly run from the computer and upstairs to close the curtains, kill the lights, and make the house very quiet. It’s not the same as hunting at night but you have then biggest urge to play predator with her. You calmly finish your smoke, return to the computer and aim for the post box and type those same words: >RAPE. After you post a wave of anons start posting the same thing you did. In mere minutes it a sea of implied rape. You almost get tired of F5ing the page and then that tripfag returns once again. Once again you see a spoiler image and a little note with it.
“Careful she’s a very timid pony. Don’t break her too much.”
You can’t help but laugh. You quickly click the spoiler and turn off the monitor covering the room in complete darkness. Soon a portal opens up and out runs….a chicken? You stare confused as the chicken clucks and runs in circles. Before you attempt to grab it a yellow pony with beautiful pink hair runs out with a worried look on her face.
“Elizabeak! You should know better than to run into giant portals!” The little Pegasus says very timidly. 
The portal lights up the room a bit but luckily for you, you stay in the area where the light doesn’t touch you. You watch as the chicken dodges her and ducks into the portal just before it disappears. Before the room gets shrouded in darkness again you take in her body to make sure it’s her. Flowing pink mane, lustrous yellow fur, butterfly cutie mark…and for some reason you get the strong scent of wildlife off of her.
“Oh…oh dear…whe-where am I and why is….it so dark…” Fluttershy says softly as the shadows cover her body. 
You keep your eyes on the last spot you saw her and slowly shift around. You let out a few low chuckles making her panic.
“Who- whose there!? Please don’t hurt me…” She whimpers and starts to cower low to the ground.
You miss this rush of enjoyment you get from the hunt. The last time you preyed on the innocent was months ago. You almost forgot that rush. After a minute or so your eyes manage to adjustment to the dark and you see her cowering near the wall far from the stairs. Only a touch of sun light coats the stairway down but Fluttershy remains still for what lurks in the dark.
“Fluttershyyyyyy….” You say loud enough for her to hear as you bend down near the couch.
You can hear the panicked actions of her as she shifts her spot and moves under your computer desk. You start to crawl to her but you feel something soft and stretchy under your hands. You end up figuring out it’s a shirt. You pick it up and add it to your plan for her.
“W-w-w-what do you want!?” She says very quietly like she’s about to cry.
You reach for the lighter in your pocket and toss it like a grenade of the couch and lands near her. You hear a low scream and the little pony bolts it for the stairs. You spring from your hiding spot and manage to catch her small body. You quickly give her wing a nice yank and pull her close to you. For a quiet pony she sure has a nice scream on her. You quickly pin her to the ground and wrap your shirt around her screaming mouth and quickly tie it up. The screams become muffled as the shirt drowns them out. She makes an attempt to fly but you quickly grab her wings and push them to the ground.  She continues to try and wrestle you off but stops dead when you lean into her ear.
“Calm down pony….be a good girl and I’ll be gentle…”
Hearing that she panics even more and starts to struggle so much you actually get caught offguard and take a hard kick to you thigh. The kick staggers you for a second but you quickly regain yourself and a handful of her mane and shove her face into the carpet.
“I said be good or do you want to get those pretty, little wings of yours ripped off…” You say in a cold tone as you let go of her mane and grab her left wing and give it a sharp twist.
She gives off a loud yet muffled scream and quickly calms down.
“That’s better….I don’t want to hurt a delicate little pony like you so soon. Don’t move or else…” You say as you loosen your grip on her wing and stroke it at the base slowly.
Her body quivers and shakes in fear as you rub it. Already dealing with 2 other Pegasi you know these wings are a tender zone for them. If you rub them the right way, you can get them nice and moist for your pleasure. You bring your other hand to her ass and smack it and grab it. She gives off another muffled eep but doesn’t struggle.
“You’re just like Dashie. Grab your little wing and you obey hoping it doesn’t get snapped….” You say with a big smile on your face and massage her buttcheek with your hand.
Through the darkness you can see her looked shocked to hear Dash’s name.
“Do you want to see your friend Fluttershy~? Alright let’s go!” You say as you get off her and grab her mane.
She screams as you tug on it lifting her small body into the air. Once again she starts to panic and this time you take a hoof to your jaw. You let go of her and fall back in extreme pain. Fluttershy lands on her feet and runs up the dimly lit stairs.
“Ah fucking little bitch!” You curse at her as you move your jaw side to side.
For a timid little pony, she sure had a hard kick behind her. You slowly get to your feet and run upstairs. As you enter the kitchen you see her on top of your fridge struggling to get the shirt off her mouth. You also notice Derpy isn’t around meaning she listened like a good girl and went to her room. The second Fluttershy sees you, she cowers closer to the wall and stares at you with fear. She muffles a few words out but you can’t make them out. You smile at her and grab a nearby broom.
“Don’t be afraid of me Fluttershy…I just want to be your friend.” You say with a psychotic smile as you slowly approach her ready to swing the broom.
She continues to try and get the shirt off her without taking her eyes off of you. You can almost taste her fear of her unknown attacker.
“If you come down from there, I’ll forgive you for hitting me and take you to see Rainbow Dash. She is your friend isn’t she?” You say as you lower the broom and walk to the closed curtain and open it up.
You shield your eyes as a sharp ray of sunlight floods the kitchen.
“You see that shed out there? That’s where she is.” You say as you try to point at it while your eyes still adjust to the sun.
You look back to Fluttershy and notice she’s gone. You smile knowing you get to hunt some more. You start to creep around the house looking for her. You know all the hiding spots in the house making surprising her that much easier. The search on the main floor turns up dead and so you head upstairs. You think to check your room but then you notice the bathroom door is open slightly. You smirk and head to it.
You grab the handle while staying quiet and open the door. You peer in and hear the soft sound of whimpering. You smile knowing you got her cornered. You look on the floor and notice a shirt laying on it. She must have got it off of her before she hid. You look to the shower and notice the curtains are closed. You quickly locked the door and stand before it. You take a deep breath and open the curtain and see the little mare cowering under the faucet.  She looks at you with fear filled eyes.
“Heyyyyy little pony…” You say as you slowly reach out to grab her.
“Please don’t hurt me Mr. Diamond Dog…” She says to herself over and over again very quickly.
You ignore that plea and just reach for her. Just as it’s about to touch her she closes her eyes tightly and quivers thinking you’ll hurt her. You simply put your hand on her hand and rub it. She slowly opens her eyes clearly confused by this.
“Why would I hurt a little mare like you? All I wanted to do was take you to see your friend Rainbow Dash…” You say in a calm and collected tone.
Before she can answer you throw your body into the tub and grab her and hold her to your chest. The tub is still wet from that shower you had with Derpy earlier so you end up slipping and sliding for a few minutes as you wrestle for control. She panics and tries to kick at you but this time you got her legs held along with her other legs as well.
“Mr. Human?” A worried voice sounds from the door.
“Derpy! Get back in your room!!” You shout not wanting to be disturbed.
“HELP M-AHHhhhhhhhhh………..“ Fluttershy starts to scream but you squeeze her small frame tightly to take the air out of her.
“Whose in there with you!?” She says getting more worried.
“GO BACK TO YOUR FUCKING ROOM!” You scream at the door and then follow your shout with a hard kick to it.
You hear a loud eep and she bolts it for her room. 
“I….can’t…brea….” Fluttershy tries to say to you.
You drop her to the floor and before she can run you send a kick into her ribs. She cries in pain and holds them.
“I didn’t expect you to put up a fight there Flutters. For a timid little pony, you sure have a nice kick on you.” You say as you feel a bit of pain return to your jaw.
She only continues to hold her ribs in pain as you unlock the bathroom door and bend down to pick her up again.
“Kick me again and I’ll really rip those wings off of you…” You say as you grab her mane and bring her tear filled face up to yours.
She just bites her lower lip and continues to sniffle. You attempt to pick her up again and this time she doesn’t fight back. You hold her like how a mother would rock a child to sleep. As you leave the bathroom you notice Derpy staring at you through the broken door frame. You give her an evil glare and she pops back inside. You start to walk downstairs as the little pony in your arms closes her eyes tight and shivers. As you open the door outside you can see Fluttershy thinking about flying away.
“You do it, and I’ll just have to hurt Dash some more…” 
She looks at you with sad eyes and stares away. You quickly walk to the shed and open it up. 
“Dashie…I brought a friend for you…” You say as you enter the dimly lit shed.
Fluttershy gasps when she sees the condition of her friend. Lying on the cement floor on her side, Dash is breathing very heavy. You notice the bucket of water you left her is completely dry and knocked over. A bunch of apples you left lying around are still rotting save for a few of them. Dash makes no effort to look at you until fluttershy says her name with a ton of worry. You put Fluttershy down and let her run to her friend. As she runs to her you lock the shed door behind you.
“Dash!? Wh-how did you get here!?OH MY GOSH YOUR-YOUR WINGS!” She shouts as she falls to her side and looks her over.
“Run away before he gets you….” Dash grunts out with a very dry throat.
“That’s what happens when little ponies don’t listen to me.” You say with sick pride.
Fluttershy looks like she about to cry but then her face turns serious.
“How could you do this to her!?” She says turning to you and giving you a nasty look.
“It’s simple, she didn’t want to listen to me so I had to get a little rough…” You answer back.
“Now unless you want to end up like that, I suggest you put on the chain collar next to her…” You say as you start walking forward.
“Do as he says Fluttershy. Don’t get hurt for me…” Dash says quietly.
“Just don’t hurt Rainbow anymore…”  Fluttershy squeaks out losing her seriousness.
“That all depends if she wants to listen to me. If you can convince her to listen I’ll go easier on her. If not….heheheh, then I’ll pick a new pony to break.” You say glaring at Fluttershy with the sick intent of raping her.
“Don’t hurt her! I’ll…I’ll listen…” Dash says with sadness and defeat.
 “Fluttershy sit near the chain. Remember Dash if you don’t listen to me I’ll hurt her.” You say as you approach them and grab the chain collar for Fluttershy and put it around her neck and close it with a loud CLICK. 
You back away and Fluttershy sits near Dash in an effort to console her.
“Aww, you too look so cute together. Maybe I’ll bring your other friends here as well. I got enough chains for the other 4 and then a few extras.” You say as you look around the shed.
At the most you can hold about a dozen victims in here, but you rather not have too many at one time. Last thing you need is them to start plotting an escape.
“Now enough of this stupidity. I say we get to the main point of all of this.” You say as you approach Fluttershy.
“Wh-what do you want from me?” Fluttershy asks you nervously.
Dash stares at you with hate knowing what you want.
“You said you wouldn’t hurt her!” She snaps at you.
“I’m not going to. I’m going to be gentle with her; I’m going to enjoy her delicate body while you watch…”
“You pig! Don’t you lie any of those greasy fingers on her!” Dash snaps at you while wrapping Fluttershy in a hug and holding her tight.
“Greasy? You hurt me Dashie…I just showered with another pony inside not long ago…” You say putting on a false *woe is me* accent.
“Come here little pony!” You say as you grab Fluttershy’s chain and yank her away from Dash.
Dash tries to grab her back but you quickly back hand her causing her to fall back.
“Bitch plz.” You say as you lift the small Pegasus into the air.
Fluttershy grabs the collar around her neck and tries to get it off while struggling to breathe. After a failed attempt she starts to flap her wings in an effort to breathe. In one swift motion you let go of the chain and grab both her wings pinning her to the ground. By this time Dash has gotten up and has the intentions to attack you. You quickly twist Fluttershy’s wings and Dash stops the second Fluttershy cries in pain.
“Don’t make me break them.” You say to her.
Dash stares you down and slowly backs away knowing you will. You smirk and begin to loosen your grip and massage those slender, yellow wings. Fluttershy just keeps her face to the ground giving off small pouts.
“My my…these wings seem more delicate and fragile then yours….” You say to Dash as you gently rub them.
“STOP IT!” She shouts at you but doesn’t charge you. 
You ignore her and put your face to Fluttershy’s right wing.
“Does this feel good~?” You say coyfully as you bring your tongue out and run it down her wing.
She just answers with a small eep and you start to move up and down it. Dash glares at you with hatred but you apply pressure to the wing every time she looks she’s going to jump at you. After a bit you start to lick her other wing and slowly but surely they start to vibrate. You smile and run your tongue down to the base of her wings and start giving her small kisses on fur up to her neck. She quivers more and more with each kiss but remains still.
“You like when someone plays with your wings don’t you? You’re just like Dashie when I first got her.” you whisper into her ear as you give it a lick behind her lobe.
“Bastard!” Dash curses at you.
You eye her and start slithering yourself down her body down to that little candy vag, but continue down and go for her hooves.
“Please! Not my hooves!” Fluttershy stammers out.
You begin to wonder if you can get her off by playing with her hooves. You just remain silent and being to rub them up and down the calf area. You notice her face turn red as you turn her on her back and lift her left leg up to your mouth. She even makes an effort to cover herself up.
“Please don’t look at it…” She says in an embarrassed voice.
“Does this get you off~?” You say as you bring your mouth to the edge of her hoof and run your lips on it.
You hear a small moan and take that as an answer. You notice her hoof has a dirt taste to it but you’ve tasted worse and ignore it. A little earthiness in your body won’t kill you anyway. You watch her struggle to keep her composure and you continue to lick at her hooves. Suddenly a new scent fills your nose. Your first impression is to look at her little vag to see if she is actually getting off on it. You grab her hoof and pull it away to see a bit of wetness coming from her.
“Don’t look…” She whines at you.
“Heh heh…seems the little pony has a hoof fetish.” You say as you grab her other leg and hold both to your face.
Before she can utter a sound you place both hooves next to each other and begin to run your mouth horizontally along both of them. You hear Fluttershy whine more and shake her head violently. You peer at Dash and see her hooves fidgeting while she glares at you.
“You jelly Dashie~?” You say to her.
“Let go of her you sick pig!” She curses at you.
Just as you’re about to answer her, you notice Fluttershy’s wings starting to shake more and her little moans pick up. You can feel her legs start to fidget in your hands and her backside starts to arch up.
“Please stop…please stop, please stop, please stop…” She begs as her face becomes more flushed.
You answer her by lifting her backside up and running you tongue down her calf to her soaking wetness. You get a nice whiff of fruity goodness. Bananas to be exact. To put it simply you are a mmmmbitch that likes mmmmbananas! You spread her legs and bring your mouth to that it and suck on it. She moans as you drive your tongue into it. Before you can even enjoy it, your mouth is greeted by a warm sticky fluid that tastes of ripe bananas. 
“Hehehehe…Seems the little pony has little self-control~” You say as you pull away for a second and then dive back in.
Fluttershy looks away in shame and starts to cry. You aching boner begins to twitch from its denim prison. You want to fuck her relentlessly but it’s been too soon since you spent most of your energy on Derpy in the shower. You refuse to shoot blanks into her. You instead move from her velvety lips to that little pink nub that all women love to have played with. Fluttershy gasps as you bring your lips around her clit and run your tongue around it. You also slide your heads from holding her legs to her hooves as you start to rub the bottoms of them.
“O-oh gosh…please st-stop…..ahhh~ Please stop.” She begs you.
You don’t and run your tongue as low as it can go and bring it back up to her clit. She moans picks up more and so does her crying.
“You ashamed of yourself, you little slut? Are you enjoying this so much you hate it~? Don’t worry my little pony…You’ll feel this way every day…” You say as you continue to eat her out.
“Stop it! Please just stop…” Dash begs of you giving you a pitiful look.
Satisfied with the taste, you stop and let her body go and she curls up on the floor and whimpers.
“Damn you..” Dash curses at you as she pulled Fluttershy close to her and hugs her. 
Fluttershy just pouts into her fur and doesn’t look at you. You smile and walk away from them. You see a good apple and kick it at them.
“There’s your snack for the day. I’ll see you little ponies later…” You say as you wipe your mouth, grab a smoke and lighter from your pocket, light it up, and leave the shed locking it behind you.



				
Breaking Shells

“What to do today…Play with Derpy, take yet another round out of Dashie, or just break in Fluttershy some more…” You say to yourself as you puff at your smoke while you lay back into your leather couch and stare at the roof.
Afternoon sunlight peers through the windows in your clean living room. It was a pain to lift that bookcase that Derpy knocked over by yourself but last thing you need to calling someone over and Derpy popping up and all hell breaks loose. You calmly take off your smoke and flick the ash into an empty soda can. Not able to think of anything you grab the remote and get ready to turn on the t.v. You hold it up but don’t turn on the t.v. The image of Fluttershy’s banana flavored cunt fills your head. That pussy was perfect in so many ways. Evening sticking your tongue into it, you could feel how tight it was. You smile as you put it down and get up to walk to your kitchen to get some food for them. 
As you open the fridge you grab a bag of fresh apples you got yourself the other night and close the fridge behind you. You then reach into an older cupboard and grab an empty, round ice cream container and fill it with water. Dash has starved enough days and needs to properly eat something. You grab the container along with the apples and head outside. You quickly unlock the shed door and the scent of a  zoo fills you nose, and see 2 little Pegasus holding each other as they stare at you. You look at both of them. Seems the blanket you gave Dash is now wrapped around her broken wings letting them rest near her body other then letting them hang out grotesquely.  You notice Fluttershy’s eyes are bloodshot and droopy. You quickly figure out she must have not got any sleep last night. You smile and start to approach them. The smell gets worse and soon figure out Fluttershy is the cause of it. Remembering to when you first got her she did have a strong scent of animals on her.  You notice as Dash’s eyes look from you to the apples and water you’re holding and right away hear her stomach want it.
“Brought you some food Dashie.” You say coyfully.
“I-I’m not hungry!” She snaps at you.
“Awww you don’t want my food~? Shame, I made sure the water was icy and very refreshing. So clean and pure…, and even the apples were bought at the peak of ripeness that could almost make your mouth water thinking of it. So crisp and moist and so….”
“STOP IT! Please just leave us alone…” Dash snaps at you but then quickly quiets down sitting holding Fluttershy so you can’t grab her.
“Don’t be that way Dash. Besides Flutters here needs to get clean. It smells too much like a damn zoo in here.” You say as the smell starts to bother you more and more.
The second you say her name she grips Dash’s body hard and stares at you with fear.
“You’re not hurting her more then you have!” She says as she gently pushes Fluttershy off her and stands ready to attack you.
“It’s nice to see you care about her wellbeing Dash. I don’t plan to hurt her. She hasn’t made an effort to anger me unlike you. But what can you do? You’re broken and tired. You’re hungry and can barely stand on the spot. You’re chained to a wall and can’t do anything about it. What CAN you do right now Dash? Go on, tell me.” You say as if trying to provoke her.
“I…I can try to protect her from you…” She says taking a few long seconds to think about it.
“Dash…please…don’t. Just let him do what he wants…I-I don’t want to see you get hurt anymore then you are…” Fluttershy suddenly says quietly as she looks over her battered body.
“She’s got a point you know. I have no need to hurt either of you if you listen to me.” You add in.
Dash stares at you and then Flutters for a bit and then lowers her head and backs away from Fluttershy.
“Glad to see you’re not fully stupid. Now you’re going to eat while I clean her up.” You say as you place the food near her and unlock FLuttershy’s chain.
The chain falls to the floor and echos throughout the whole shed. Dash just turns her back to the food and lays down not wanting any of it. Fluttershy stares at you with sadness in her eyes and waits for you to pick her up. You reach under her front legs and pick her up like you would a baby. You give her a gentle smile and she looks away from you. The smell of sweat and many variants of animals fill your nose. Without a word to Dash you exit the shed, locking it behind you, and heading back into the house.
“Least you’re smart enough to accept your fate. You won’t believe how many times I had to hurt her to get her to listen to me. With you around I can just enjoy the both of you without any struggle.” You say into her ear as you rub your hand through her pink mane.
Surprisingly her mane is still beautiful and nicely smooth style, unlike Dash’s mane with is nothing but a wreck of split ends. Fluttershy stays quiet as you head through the living room and up the stairs. Suddenly the sound of crying fills both your ears. Fluttershy perks up at it and looks toward the room of the sound.
“Oh! I almost forgot to tell you that I have another pony in here with me named Ditzy Doo.” You say to her.
“No..not her too…” Fluttershy pouts quietly.
“So you do know her. Are you one of her special friends that visits her~?”
“What are you talking about…I don’t even know her personally…” She says confused by what you mean.
“It’s a shame you don’t. Maybe after I clean you up, you can get to know her a bit more.” You say as you walk past the room toward to open bathroom. 
Once you get in you put her down and lock the door behind you. She takes a few seconds to take in the oddly nice bathroom. Ceramic flooring, large bath tub, silky white curtains hanging over it, nearby closet holding a large array of colorful towels, and a toilet with a blue and fluffy covering on the lid. As she looks around you reach into the tub and turn on the hot water faucet and pull the switch to make it shower down. The sound of flowing water drowns out the little bit of crying you still heard coming from Ditzy. You let you take a minute to heat up and order the timid little pony into the shower. She takes a moment but listens to you and enters it. Your eyes follow her near as she climbs over the ceramic railing. You hear a quiet yet notable sigh of relief as the water beats against her body as she sits on her rear and stares down with her eyes closed. Without a word you undress and climb in as well.  She looks over her shoulder as you stare at her back. The water runs down her body giving it a silky clean look. The water also causes her pink mane to fall flat almost giving her a depressed yet seductive look. 
"You look so clean when you’re getting wet.”  You say with a smile on your face as you sit in the tub.
As you say that, she turns away and stares at the wall. You reach for the bar of soap and lather your hands up. After it feels sufficient, you reach out and lay your hands on her back. She shudders at your touch but stays still as you start dig into her fur to get it clean. It actually doesn’t feel dirty at all when you rub. Her fur feels godly between your fingers as you scrub away at it.
“There’s something I love about you ponies…unlike other women I had to worry about them getting pregnant with little brats. With you I can fuck you all I want and not worry about it. Not to mention I get more of a thrill with you then regular women. Guess over time they got boring and I wanted something new…you are the perfect thing of me.” You say as you course your hands up to her neck and rub it as you lean into her ear and whisper into it.
Before she can answer you lower your hands to her fragile wings. She gives off a small eep as you glide over them. 
“Look at these beautiful wings of yours….so slender, so elegant looking, so beautiful.” You say as you grab her left wing and gently pull on it so it extends out and rub it with your other hand.
“P-please don’t…” She begs of you.
Ever since Dash first arrived, you started to get a liking for these Pegasus wings. They seem to be the most sensitive part of their little bodies. You love to exploit that little fact and play with them. You bring your mouth to it and wrap your lips around it. Fluttershy shakes and shivers with uncertainty as you glide your tongue up the wing to her feathers.
“I know you like this…You love having these sensitive little wings treated nice don’t you…I’m guessing you’re one of those types that keeps to herself and doesn’t get out lots. You stay cooped up all by yourself. You poor little thing. Am I the first male you’ve been with~? I bet that there’s a real woman hidden under that timid shell that wants to be let out isn’t there…” You say as you grab her other wing and repeat the process.
“Please…d-don’t…” She begs to you trying to keep her breathing to a standard beat but fails.
As you course her hollow wings you can hear her mumbling something under her breath. You slowly let go and her wings stay open. In fact, they actually extend the entire way with her left rubbing against the bathroom wall. You then follow up by putting your hands to her side and your nose into her back and glide it upward sending her body into a shivering wreck. You love how she’s just taking it as you rub up and down though you can see the struggle in her body language as her fidgets from time to time. The poor girl must be so sexually deprived that she wants to stop you but can’t do it.
“Look at you…you like this don’t you? I know I do.” You say as plant small kisses on the side of her neck up to her ear.
You can see her trying to shut her eyes tightly as you go up. You feel yourself starting to get excited. You can feel the blood rushing into your member filling your mind with primal thoughts of lust. It’s almost maddening to just continue on without forcing her down and just getting it over with. You keep yourself sane for the time being. You want to enjoy her delicate body. It belongs to you know, and you want to enjoy it fully. 
“Stand up and let me enjoy you more…” You whisper into her and you grab her back side and pull her up.
You can hear a lot of water fall from her fur into the water below. The second her rear leaves the tub you get a familiar scent.  You can see a light blush on her face through the water running down it. You slowly move your hand over her butterfly cutie mark to her cunt and rub it. Even though it’s soaked with water, you can feel a bit of stickiness. Fluttershy looks back at you not wanting you to do anything to her.
“Would you look at that…” You say to yourself as you pull your body back and sit with your face to her rear.
“Please…I…I don’t…” She begs to you once again.
You don’t even let the thought register in your mind. The only thing on your mind is that delicious banana flavored vag that almost seems like it’s calling out to you to fuck it silly. You quickly push the back of her legs bringing her to her knees and that holy grill of delicious, hover above your tip. 
“I’m surprised a good little mare like you doesn’t have a boyfriend to take care of you. I’m also surprised at how tight this looks. Don’t you ponies go through a heat cycle? Yours looks like it’s barely even touched. I was right about you being cooped up, but not as much as this shows” You say curiously as you stare at a vag like almost looks like it could squeeze the juices out of an apple.
"O-one of my…friends can…do spells to…suppress it…” She stammers out as the tip of your dick pokes her outer walls wanting to break it open and dive in.
“Shame…now that you’re here you won’t be able to suppress those urges when your cycle…STARTS!” You say  as you reach out grabbing her pink mane and yanking her head back. 
“A-AH OW!” She stammers out loudly as you move your other hand to her rear and get ready to push it down.
“Maybe I should help you release all that built up tension you have. Just relax my little pony..you’ll enjoy it….” You say as you start to push her vag onto your dick.
Fluttershy gasps for air as her tight walls start to part for a much bigger object then the one she dealt with last night. You almost lose it as the flesh wraps around the tip with it almost feeling like it’s going to choke it. With a strong single push you ram yourself in the whole way. Fluttershy lets out a scream as her tight walls spread quicker than it can register in her mind. You hold her body still letting the feeling soak in as she starts to mutter *it hurts…* quietly. You then grab the base of her pink tail pulling her slightly off of you and push her back down in a slow, repeating motion. You can feel that primal urge wanting to take over and just break in her fully. You want to fight it but small things as your hand griping her mane and tail harder slowly push you.
“Ohhhh god, you’re so much tighter than Dash was indeed. I’m so happy I picked you before the other one…” Whispering to yourself so she can’t hear you.
“A-That-that hurts…please pull…it out…” She whines having to deal with the large foreign member violating her.
“We’re breaking that timid little shell of yours Fluttershy.” You answer back still gripping her mane and tail.
“I don’t want it…” She cries in pain.
You look to her face and see her sniffling and trying to hold back crying but it’s failing horribly. Suddenly that primal urge starts to take over you. You let her tail and mane go and go to your knees. You grab her erect wings and grip them tightly using them as leverage to thrust yourself into her at a fast pace. Her cries go louder as you pull on her wings. Every sound around you gets pushed out of your mind and you continue to push yourself. Every thrust feels godly to you. Every slap of wet fur and skin tells you to keep going. You can see the pain in her face but no words will register in your mind. Your body pretty much starts to move by itself as you just stare at her small body. Though you can’t hear her screams you can see she’s calling for help and begging you to stop. You refuse to stop even when you’re so close to finishing. Her extreme tightness is causing you to peak so early you feel like one of those poor saps that jerk it for mere minutes and blow loads everywhere tired as hell. Sadly your about to hit that point as you grip her wings so hard you fear they will break. 
Suddenly you feel a twitch and you feel that precious release. You notice Fluttershy’s eyes go wide as she stares bug eyed at the wall feeling something wet and warm get pushed into her once sacred area. You push yourself a few times until you’re sure you’re empty. Sound slowly returns to you. The first things that register is your heavy breathing, the flowing water, and cries of pain coming from Fluttershy. You can see her covering her face as she continues to cry away. You let your now spent manhood slip out and start to get stickier as the hot water touches it. 
“Seems the timid mare feels hurt. Don’t worry. She’ll go away soon and get replaced by someone who will want it every day like that…Once you get a taste of it…you’ll start to crave it and you’ll get it…every. Single. Day….” You say as you lean your face into her mane and plant a kiss on the back of it.
Fluttershy slowly stops crying and stares blankly at the wall as you reach for the shower knob and turn it off. You start to get up and she falls to her side and starts to shake. You almost forgot the scene of a virgin after her first time. You only had it 2 with those other women but love to see them broken in. You get out of the tub and dry off fast enough so you can dry her off. Even as you pick her up and dry her, she continues to stare at nothing with wide eyes.
“Come on…let’s go tell Dashie how things went shall we?” You say throwing your pants back on, picking her up, and walking back downstairs.


				
Wrath of The Mother

A quick note to readers: This chapter will not contain  rape but a brutal fight scene between a protective mother and a careless human. Unless you want to read about 2 beings hurting each to the point of near death and someone losing an eye, I suggest you close this window and never look back. Other then that, enjoy.



“I want my daughter….” A voice echoes from down the hall as you lay on your bed reading a book on ways to knot ropes. 
You were getting tired of her whining lately, she won’t stop up about her kid Dinky being all alone at home. You quickly got up scratching your bare chest and tightening up the belt around your jeans. You slowly walked out of the room and opened the door to hers.
“SHUT THE FUCK UP ARLEADY!!” You screamed at her.
She did stop and cowered close to the wall with tears in her eyes. You didn’t want to bring her kid here but the sleepless nights of her crying were starting to affect you hard.
“Look if I give you your kid will you please shut up!?” You snap at her. 
You notice a small sparkle in her eyes and a small smile creep onto her face.
“Please….I’ll do anything to see her again…” She said slowly getting up.
You sigh with a bit of relief knowing you’ll get some sleep again. You quickly travel down into that dark basement only lightened up by the glow from the computer. You quickly boot up 4chan and begin the search. 2 hours of nothing but I WANT TO CUM INSIDE RAINBOW DASH threads everywhere. You just smile knowing you’ve done that enough times to her. After almost giving up the SUDDENLY PONY IS BESIDE YOU. WAT DO!? Threads finally appear. Except all of them are the rest of the main cast of ponies while some others like Trixie, Lyra, braeburn, and a few others of varying interests. Sadly you can’t find for one Dinky. You stare at the dim screen with your hand on your chin annoyed. You want to get some sleep but with that stupid pony crying you can’t. You could sleep in the basement but risk leaving her a chance to escape you. You could easily stick her in the shed but want quick access in case of a sexual emergency.
After endless searching her thread doesn’t show up. Your about to call it quits when you get an idea. You quickly google up an image of her, open paint and slap together a picture of her happily bouncing in the air with the words SUDDENLY DINKY IS NEXT TO YOU. WAT DO!? Wasting no time you save it and post it to the board. You wait a few minutes and then post >RAPE. More rape follows and Immediately the anons with morals jump out and start bashing everyone claiming she’s just a child. As you continue to refresh the page you laugh at the pointless argument over a fictional character. You don’t care honestly. They’re only horses in your demented mind. Fuckable horses mind you.
Soon that tripfag returns with a spoiler and a new message.
“Glad to see you’re making up your own rules to play by. After all where’s the fun in making sense of this~?”
You slowly begin to wonder who this guy really is, but you go about calling the pony to your world and put it behind you. Once the portal forms a little light purple unicorn with a blonde mane like Derpy has runs through screaming like something was chasing her. Judging from her size she looks like she’ll come up to about your knees with her heights. The portal closes and you get up.
“Hey…where did you come from…” You say softly putting on your nice guy voice.
The filly screams and runs to your couch calling you a diamond dog. You’re honestly getting tired of being called done of those. You looked it up and don’t look nothing like them. Well maybe a little bit but still.
“I’m not a diamond dog. I’m not going to hurt you…” You say slowly walking to her.
“What…are you?” she asks scared of your appearance.
“Let’s call me a friend. Your mother asked me to bring you here.” You say deciding to tell her the truth.
“M-Mommy!? Mom’s here!?” She says excited knowing she’ll see her again.
“Yes..yes she is. She’s at the top floor crying for you. She misses you Dinky.” You say and she immediately runs up the stairs screaming for her mother.
Least you didn’t have to explain lots to her. Guess the fact that seeing her mom was enough to run off not aware of what could happen to her. You take a deep breath and follow her. For a small filly she had a decent looking body. You don’t care if she’s a kid at all. She’s just an animal waiting to get broken in. You walk up to the top room and see both of them hugging each other and crying.
“Happy now Derpy? You have your little girl with you.” You say walking in.
She doesn’t answer you and just focused her attention on Dinky. You don’t like being ignored.
  “Considering I was nice enough to bring her to you, I think I should get a reward for my hard work. Don’t you agree?” you say the Derpy as she continues to hug her daughter.
“Please…can’t we do it later? I just want to be alone with my little muffin.” Derpy replied giving you a pitiful look.
“Actually…I’m not interested in you. I want your daughter.” You say glaring at the little filly.
Derpy’s eyes go wide when you say that as she hugs her daughter harder.
“Mom? What is he talking about?” The little filly asked confused by what was about to happen.
“You agreed to give me whatever I wanted right?” You say to her
“No… NO! She’s just a filly!” Derpy suddenly snaps at you.
“So? She just another pony to me. Did you honestly think I brought her here just for you? You really are a stupid pony you know that.”
“Don’t call my mommy stupid!” The little filly suddenly snaps at you as well.
Both ponies glare at you with hate. One hating you for wanting her daughter, and the other for making fun of her mother.
“I’ll call her whatever I want to call her. Maybe I’ll call her a whore because that what she is. Does your….little muffin know about how her mommy has no real friends and does naughty things for friendship? 
“Stop it...” Derpy says quietly realizing where you are going with it.
 Don’t you wonder why she always has different ponies over all the time? Do you ever wonder who your father is and why you don’t get to ever see him? 
“Stop it!”
It’s because your mother is nothing but a whore who spreads her legs just to feel wanted. She doesn’t know who your dad is either! Besides why would anyone want to live with a stupid pony like her!?”
“Mom…”
“STOP IT!”
“You shut up! I’m talking right now!...unless you know who her father is, so come on Derpy, why don’t you tell her who her father is? Come on Derpy tell her!”


“I DON’T KNOW I’M SORRY!” She screamed at you while she starts to teat up around her eyes.
“See? Your mother is not-“
“LEAVE HER ALONE! I…know about it already.” The small filly says cutting you off.
Both you and derpy give her a surprised look.
“Sweetheart?”
“It’s alright mommy. I…I watched a few times when a pony could come and visit you. You tried hard to be friendly but they would just make you do….those….” She starts off but slowly quiets down and stares away.
“And I’m about to do the same if you don’t come with me.” You say cutting her moment off.
“NO! You won’t touch her! No one will hurt her!” Derpy says lets go of her daughter and pushes her behind her legs as she flares her wings up and stares at you with a murderous look.
“Oh what’s this? Suddenly you feel like fighting me?  I go through the trouble of bringing her here and this is how you thank me? Haha…HAHAH! You think you can take me retard!? Fine, if that’s you want to do, I’ll snap those wings of yours and then tie you down and make you watch me have my way with her!
“Mom….” Dinky says as she starts to shake with fear.
“You’re. Not.  Touching. HER!” Derpy snarls at you and then lunges for your face.
You honestly weren’t expecting her to attack you. She catches you by surprise and sends a hard hoof into your jaw and then tackles you down and tries to bite your neck. You quickly bring your arms to block it and she latches on biting deep into your arm.
“AH YOU FUCKING BITCH!” You scream as you feel your skin tear and get cut open. You look into her hate filled eyes and noticed she’s glaring at you with straight eyes.
 You were not expecting a fight from her. She was always so good when you ordered her to bend over and such.
“Let go of me you stupid horse!” You say as you bring your free hand up and punch her in the face. 
You hit her hard but she doesn’t let go of you and continued to dig her teeth in deeper.
“Let go!” You say again still punching at her face.
You try to turn over but she keeps flapping her wings and punching the rest of your body.  You can feel bones getting bruised from her hard hits. Dinky cowers quietly as she watches her mother protect from you. Realizing her thick head wasn’t working you quickly put your thumb into her left eye. She lets go and moans in pain as she shakes her head still holding her eye. You take the moment you got and try to get back up. Before you even move off your back she shakes off the pain and jumps on you and this time aims her hooves for your face. Thankfully you grab both ends as they start to come down on you. You both lock eyes and glare at each other. You actually struggle to keep her hooves up and eventually her burst of raw power pushes your hands to the floor boards and they feel like they are getting crushed.
“Sweetheart! Run away!” She says as she turns her head to Dinky.
The filly listens and runs past out of the door leaving the both of you to continue fighting.
“You can have me all you want, but no one will make her go through what I went through!” She snarls at you.
“Glad to see you care…about her….but you’re nothing to me!” You see as you bring your head up and headbutt her nose.
Her eyes start to water as her vision blurs. She lets go of your hands to hold her nose. Rather than trying to crawl you grab her left wing and pull her off you and slam it to the floor. You reach with your other hand and grab her throat. She starts to gasp for as she tries to pry your hands off her.
“Fucking horse. All I wanted to do was get my rocks off and let you have her back, but you had to fight didn’t you!?” You say squeezing her wing and throat hard.
She gasps and her eyes start to go bug eyed as the life is choked away. Without letting go of her neck, you move your left foot top her flapping wing and stomp on it to keep it down. She screams in pain as you let go of her throat. You know you broke her wing and felt no remorse for it. While laughing at her pain, you lift your foot off and kick her in the side of her ribs repeatedly. She cries out in agony with every hit and you just keep going.
“Learn…your…place…you…fucking…HORSE!” You say in tune with your kicks and send the last kick into her face.
Her cries become gasps for air. There was a good chance you broke some ribs on her and another chance she’ll have a concession after that kick. She started to cough weakly and you see a bit of blood fall to the floor. Her cries grew weak and weezy as her now broken wing sat at a grotesque angle twitching a bit. She was holding her ribs and breathing heavily.  You didn’t smile or feel bad for what you did. In fact, you were not done.
“See what happens when you don’t listen? You get hurt!” You say as you grab her blonde mane and pull her face up to see yours.
“Your…not…having her!” She coughs out and sends her right back leg into your knee. 
Your leg buckles as you howl out in pain, as it echoes throughout the whole house. The force of her kick surprised you. She actually had to same kicking power as Dash did. You blame that influx of retard strength.  You let go of her and fall back holding your knee while cursing and swearing mindlessly. While you were going off Derpy managed to pull herself up and start for the door. Thankfully the kick didn’t break anything and you suppressed the pain and attempt to grab her tail. The second you grab it, she sends a hoof into your forehead. The blow stuns you but you don’t let go. Immediately after, she sends after hoof and this time It hits your nose. This causes your eyes start to water and you hold your nose in extreme pain. Just by feeling it, you know she busted it.
“ARGGGHHHH YOU FUCKING WHORE!!!”
The kick ended up pushing part of your nose to one side giving it a twisted angle. Your eyes didn’t want to open and the water kept flowing out of your eyes. You also failed to notice Derpy limping out the door to find her daughter who was now hidden. For a good few minutes you tossed and turned until the pain got to a bearable point. You could feel the warm blood leaking out of your broken nose and forming a large pool of blood running down your chin and falling to the floor below. You were light headed and very dizzy. You can’t even remember a time you got your ass beat by a woman, In fact, never! That fact alone caused your blood to boil as you thought of ways to hurt that fucking mare. You quickly summoned up energy and gripped your broken part of your nose.
“AhhhhhhhhhhhhhhHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!” you scream as you forcibly pushes it back into place as it lets off a few popping sounds.
You tried to breathe through it but the blood flow stopped you. You brought your bitten arm up, which too had blood flowing from where she bite you,  and held your nose closed as you walked wobbly for the door. Your pride feels shot. You just got your ass handed to you by a god damn pastel- colored, mentally handicapped pony. The mood for having sex was gone a long time ago, instead it was replaced with the urge to brutalize a pony.
“Sweetheart? It’s safe to come out!” A raspy voice sounded from down stairs. 
You started for the stairs but the sound of a closet door from behind made you turn around and she the little unicorn filly poke her head out. She notices you and quickly closes the door behind her. For a few seconds you were stunned to see her. You were sure she would have tried from the basement. However fortune was on your side for the moment. Derpy was downstairs and her daughter was alone with you…
Wiping the blood away from your blood with your arm you turned around and began to slowly walk to the close. As you stood in front of the closed door you let out a laugh knowing you had her now. Your low laugh was followed by a sore cough as you held your head in pain. The sound of scared whimpering came from the closed closet. Without a word you grabbed the handle and opened the door slowly. 
Bad idea as Dinky violently kicked it open and the door hit you square in the side of your face. Again you writhed in pain as the little filly bolted out screaming for her mother as she ran down stairs. As if getting beat by a retard but bad enough, now her fatherless offspring was starting to beat you back. With a rush of adrenaline you ran after her down the staircase.
“I’M GOING TO RAPE YOU, YOU LITTLE SHIT!!” You gasped out loud enough that Derpy heard you from the kitchen and limped back into the living room to see her daughter running down the stairs from you.
“LEAVE HER ALONE!” Derpy cried ready for another fight. 
“Mommy!” Dinky cried as she ran behind her mother for safety.
You stopped at the bottom of the stairs and just stared at her, gasping for air. Her body was a wreck. Her one wing was poking out at a bad angel twitching a little with every breath she took. Her mouth and forehead had a line of blood running down them meaning that your earlier punches actually did some damage. She looked like she was struggling to breathe, meaning a few ribs were indeed broken. Despite her condition she stood ready to defend her daughter from you. You knew you couldn’t take this determined mare in your condition. Your body was bruised and battered. Her previous kicks were now starting to ache more than ever, not to mention your knee was aching something bad. Even with your pride hurt you couldn’t bear to lose a second time to her. You couldn’t call yourself a man if you did.
“M-mom, are you okay?” The little filly said quietly as she noticed her mother’s broken wing.
“I’ll be fine muffin. Just stay behind me…” She said quietly still finding it hard to breathe. 
You let your eyes search the room for any kind of advantage, and then at the corner of your eye you a saw a broom behind you near the front door.
“Gotta admit, you were the last pony I thought who would give me a run for my money. Guessed I judged you too early. You may be a whore, but you care deep enough to protect your daughter. Maybe if you acted a bit more like this where you came from you would be left alone by those ponies who just wanted that sweet piece of pony ass you have!” You say as you backed up to grab the broom while holding your stomach.
Derpy got her body ready from another tackle as your hand gripped the wooden outing of it.  Before she tried to lunge for you, you brought the broom in front of you for defense.  Seeing that you were now bearing a weapon, she took a step back but retracted that step and moved forward remembering her daughter was at her feet. You couldn’t make the first move on her. The best you could do was provoke and counter her hopefully.
“I’m going to hurt you so much Derpy. Once I get that out of my system, I’ll be enjoying your delicious daughter for myself...” You said smiling while licking your lips.
“Over my dead body…” She hissed back at you.
“Ohhhhohoho….That would be too good for you. I’ll make sure you’re my little bitch forever after today. But don’t worry, I’ll make sure your little muffin is well taken care of…” You reply as you grab the broom with both hands.
With that said she growls and charges at you once again. Her mouth hung open as she aimed for your throat. You quickly bring the bristled end up to her face and smack her with it. She fell back to the floor and before she could recover, you spun the broom around and sent the wooden end into her head. She crumbled to the floor and tried to recover quickly.  Without giving her the chance you unleashed your anger on her and repeatedly smashed the wooden end into her side. Derpy cried out in pain but nothing would stop you until she was nothing but a bloody smear on the floor.
“LEAVE MY MOMMY ALONE!” A little voice rang out.
As you turned to face her, horror hit your face. There was one important thing you forgot about unicorns from Equestria. They can use magic! Before you could react Dinky lit up her horn in a light purple aura and sent a ball of magic energy at your chest. The energy broke the broom in half and sent you reeling backwards into the front door. You felt your body crumble from the extreme pain of being hit. The feeling of being hit by that spell was like getting hit by a shopping cart full of bricks coming at you full speed down a hill. Your body couldn’t move as you just stared at the small filly trembling from fear but still staring you down. 
“Mommy…are you alright!?” She said as she turned her mother.
Derpy was in clear pain as she coughed up more blood. Much to your surprise she slowly rose up. You needed to move as well. Sadly the only thing that would listen to you was your hand. You needed to keep her from escaping at all costs. You moved your hand in hopes you would find that broom but instead found something new. 
You could feel the rush of air blowing up signaling an air vent was near. You let your hand run around it and you found a loose screw in one of the sockets. You tried to twist it to see if it was loose, and luck was once again on your side. You quickly unscrewed it and placed it between your middle and ring finger with the jagged end pointed out, and slightly hid your hand at your side ready to sucker punch her. All the while Derpy was struggling to stand up without failing.
“I’ll be fine muffin, I’m so proud that you know how to use magic to defend yourself. You’re growing up into a real mare more and more each day.”  She said proud of her daughter.
Dinky smiled so hard that the cuteness of it almost made you cough up rainbows. As if your body heard the thought you coughed a bit of blood came out. So much for rainbows in this case.
“I’m…not done…yet…” You gasped trying to get her attention.
Both ponies turn. The younger gives you a fearful look while the older gives you a cold glare. All you need was one more chance to hit her. One more bit of provoking and she’ll be in a world of pain. You grip the screw harder and get ready.
“It’s been a while since I got….beat like…this by someone…but that…doesn’t matter..cough!....You’re nothing but fuckable property…to me. I’ll enjoy making…,your daughter…my little sex…toy and making you watch.” You gasp out hoping to anger her again.
Your plan succeeds and she limps to you.
“You’ll never have her…” She said getting to hit you with a final blow.
You break your frown and smile at here.
“Gotcha!” You whisper out and send your fist into her derped eye.
She managed to close her eye in time as the nail hit her eye and blood gushed from it. She screamed louder than anything you ever heard as she pulled away stumbling around with her eye shut tight and blood running down from it.
“Heheh…look at the….bright side. You're…less offensive looking now..heheh cough cough!” You mock at her.
Derpy continued to scream and stumble around hitting your side table and knocking a small picture frame off of it. This time Dinky started to cry when she saw her mother’s eye blooded and shut tight. You slowly reached for the door knob to pull yourself up. Every inch of your fiber screamed out in pain but you did you best to push the pain away. With your other hand you reached for the busted broom and broke a long, sharp piece of wood off.
“Alright you little shit…unless you want your mother to be completely blind I suggest you come over to me or else…”  You say as you bring the big splinter up for her to see it.
Dinky stares at you with complete horror and fear. In fact, the fear grips her body and she can’t move.
My…eye…ahhhhhhhh!!! I can’t open my eye!!” Derpy screamed still holding her dead eye with her hoof as she fell to the floor.
Dinky stared at her crying and looked at you with a sad face. She won’t move at all so you slowly walked toward her. With every step you took the fear got greater on her face.
“You’re not bad looking for a kid…I’ll enjoy you so much…” You say reaching out to grab her with your free hand.
“DON’T YOU..DARE…TOUCH…HER!!!” Derpy howled and lunged blindly at you again.
You barely have any energy to go another round with her so you quickly swing your leg back and nail her in the ribs sending her body flying a few feet away. She holds her ribs and starts to gasp hard. You’re surprised a lung didn’t get punctured yet. You almost lose your balance and almost collapse from that burst of energy.
“MOM AH!!” Dinky says to her but panics once you grab her little mane and pull her small body into the air.
“I see any magic come from your horn and I’ll gut you!” You snarl at the filly flailing about in your hand as you bring the wood shard to her face.
She immediately stops and stares at the shard with dread. You had no remorse if you had to kill her. You never has remorse to begin with.
“Please…lea….ve…her a..lo..ne…” Derpy pouted out stretching her hoof out to her.
She was a bloody mess. That wing was starting to swell up and her eye was as well. You could see tears running out of her good eye as she stared at you with anger and sadness. If you had a heart, you would feel bad about what happened.
“Alright you little brat. You’re getting locked in my room until I deal with her you got that? If you use your magic to ever leave I’ll kill your mother and you. Do you understand!?” You say bringing her face to face with you.
She didn’t answer rather than just sniffling and crying.
“I SAID DO YOU….cough! UNDERSTAND!!?” You scream point blank at her.
Her lips tremble a bit more and she slowly nods her head acknowledging you.
“That’s a good little pony…” You say as you drop the shard and hold her body gently as you limp up stairs leaving Derpy crying in pain.
The feel of Dinky’s fur against your chest felt great. It made you realize the whole fight would be worth it in the long run. The thought of making Derpy watch you have her way with her excited you very much. You never dealt with mothers and their children before. The first time of doing something was always the best.
The walk upstairs was enough to make you collapse. The fight really did a number on you. As much as you hated it, you were going to need medical treatment and so was Derpy. She deserved to die but you are going to make her wish she didn’t fight back. Thankfully you had knowledge in medicine. You had to for this sort of hobby. People get hurt all the time and you had to make sure they recovered enough so you could do it again.
“Stay in here while I tend to your mother you brat!” You say as you throw Dinky onto the flooring of your room and stare at her coldly.
“Please don’t hurt her anymore…” She pouts at you.
“I won’t only if you stay in here. I find you gone from this room; I’ll hurt her even more.” You say as you close the door and lock it.
You needed to get some supplies quickly to treat yourself. The blood stopped flowing from your nose and started to harden up leaving a very uncomfortable feeling in it. Your head pounded loudly giving you an unforgiving headache. Your ribs ached and your knee hurt just as much. Even though you ached, you knew Derpy was worse than you. You limped back downstairs and saw Derpy trying to crawl up them. You’ve never seen such determination from anyone in your life.
“Give me my….daughter…” She rasps looking at you with pure hatred.
“That’s enough from you. Unless I start fixing you up, you’ll die and she’ll be without a father or a mother.” You answer back not wanting to fight her.
“I …want…my….daughter!”  She rasps and crawls up the stairs to still fight you.
Sadly she only made it 3 steps before her body gave out and she tumbled back down and hit the floor lying very still but still breathing. You waited a few seconds to see if she wouldn’t move and then you limped down and picked her up. She wasn’t out cold but she couldn’t move her body anymore. Unless you didn’t hurry, her wounds would take her. You turned for the kitchen with the goal of going to the first aid boxes you had stored on top of your fridge.


				
Heartless Payback

The following chapter has the act on human on filly rape. If you don’t approve of this, I strongly suggest you get the hell off this page, torch your computer, and never look back. If not then enjoy some anon on Dinky action.
You slowly start to wake up from your bed. Your whole body aches from that day a few weeks ago and it hurts to breathe and move at all. You look down at your body. Bandages cover your healing ribs and your arm that Derpy bit badly is also under wraps. A bunch of the bruises you had, had finally faded away but the pain of it still lingered. You turn to the clock and notice its only 7:46 a.m. Time to feed the ponies. You start to get up slowly as to not hurt your ribs anymore. You hate these morning now. Every stiff muscle hurts to move and joints scream in agony as they pop to life. It takes you a few minutes but you finally stand up. You look to the window and notice the sun is starting to break over the other buildings in your neighbourhood. You can see the clouds of an approaching rain storm coming. Or it could be snow considering the weather station has been predicting snow for the last little bit, but they’re never right at the station anyway. 
You turn your attention to your closed closet. You go to it and open the door to see a small sleeping filly on a pile of dirty shirts holding an old teddy bear you had stored in there for a long time. She continues to sleep while you glare at her. Her light purple fur gives your dank closet a bit of life. Seeing her makes you want to hurt her mother more than ever. 
The fact that you haven’t even enjoyed her yet annoys you even more. The most you’ve done was finger the fuck out of Fluttershy on a few days and got one BJ from Rainbow when you gave her a shower but other than that, you’ve been very tame with them. You decided yesterday that today wold be the day for a bit of payback on Derpy.  You want to hurt Derpy physically but she’s worse off than you right now. Her shattered wing will never heal meaning she’ll now longer fly anymore. You ended up breaking a lot of her ribs when you kicked her repeatedly, and her eye had to be removed completely or major problems would have begun. It didn’t help that she was a very slow healer as well. The only punishment you can dish is some good old fashion mental abuse and you already got the idea set. A 2-way baby monitor will let Derpy hear your time with Dinky but no matter how loud she will scream neither you nor Dinky will hear it.
“Wake up brat.” You say half-heartingly as you push her body with your foot.
She slowly wakes up and her peaceful smile leaves the second she sees you looming over her. Least you managed to get her to listen to you for the past weeks. A few threats to hurt her mother kept her in line. Both of you walk out of the room and then head down stairs. Dinky doesn’t look back at you and stays quiet. She knows to not whine at you considering you locked her in the closet for a good 3 hours ignoring her completely a few times.
“Since you’ve been nice and quiet lately I’ll make you a proper breakfast. Do you like pancakes?” You said to her as her kitchen into the kitchen and bend down to rest your hand on her cheek.
“…Y-yes please…” Dinky says afraid you may hit her if she refuses.
“Don’t be afraid of me. I already told you I won’t get angry at you for any reason if you listen.” You say as you move a thin piece over her blonde mane to the side to get a perfect view of her face.
She just stared at you with a sad look. You simply get back up and walk to the stove and turn on the elements. You then proceed to gather everything you need to make some pancake mix; Flour, sugar, milk, and a bit of canola oil. You expertly mix it all up into a perfect texture for some very fluffy pancakes. You grab a pan and start to cook. After a few minutes of waiting and flipping you start to plate 3 for you and 2 for Dinky. You walk to your cupboard and grab the maple syrup and pour it on both of them and take it to the table. As you face the table you notice Dinky is still sitting on the first looking around timidly.
“Sit on the table today. I want to ask you a few things.” You order at her as a nagging question comes into mind.
Dinky listens and quickly jumps on the leather chair and onto a new marble table you got since Derpy broke the other one with that dark matter ass of hers.  Dinky walks on the marble table to her plate and sits on the table. You watch intently to see if her ass will break your table as well. It doesn’t and you sigh with relief.
“Alright Dinky, how old are you?” You ask as you cut a piece of pancake and bring it to you mouth.
“I-I’m 12….” She says timidly as she stares at her food without eating it.
“12 eh…close enough I guess.” You say as you continue to eat.
“C-close enough for…what?” Dinky said still not eating.
“You’ll find out. Now eat your pancakes. I don’t like wasting food.” You say getting your mind set for the fun.
Not wanting to anger you, Dinky grabbed a hold of a small piece of pancake with her hooves and started to nibble at it.
“Yum.  Y-you make good pancakes.” Dinky said as her eyes lighted up at the sugary goodness of the pancake.
“I have a talent for cooking.” You say not giving her eye contact.
“You have a cooking cutie mark?” She asked continuing to eat her food.
“Humans don’t get cutie marks.” You say still not looking at her.
O-oh…” Dinky said quietly looking at her food again.
“Alright. You finish eating and run back up stairs and sit on my bed and wait.” You say as you finish eating and get up and go to the fridge.
“Where are you going?” She asked with a piece of pancake in her mouth.
“Feeding your stupid mother.” You say without giving a fuck.
“D-don’t call my mom stupid…” Dinky said sounding like she wanted to scream at you but held back.
“I’ll call her whatever I want.” You say grabbing a bunch of apples and closing the fridge.
“That food better be done and you up stairs by the time I get back. I got something big in store for you and your stupid mother.” You say holding 3 apples as you walk to your door.
“Please don’t make fun of her…she doesn’t deserve it…” Dinky says with a bit of a whimper.
You don’t say a word as you put on your shoes and head outside. As you step outside you see that dark cloud looming over you and cutting out the sun. A chilly breeze blows at you signaling it may snow after all. You smile knowing you got some pony poon to keep you warm on those cold nights. As you walk to the shed you start thinking of ideas for them now. You really want to break away that friendship bond both Dash and Fluttershy have. Considering you still have an empty room you can move Fluttershy into it. She listens to you very well but still has tendency to cry when you have fun with her. It’s doesn’t really matter to you though. They’re only objects to you anyway. The only feelings you can bear for them are your perverted fantasies. You stop as an idea comes into your mind.
“Hmm, maybe I can tie both Flutters and Dash together and force feed them some of my sex drug. Even as tough as Dash was, she broke down after only 1 vial. Hahaha…I bet poor Fluttershy will squeal for a dick in no time! I’ll jack them with 2 doses each and…oh god that’s brilliant!” You say as you picture to picture both girls tied to each other as they start to hate one another. 
Your plan is quite simple but it will surely be affective. Once the drug has set in you’ll make them say stuff that they hate about one another just to get some relief.  But you’ll save that for another time. Today is the brats turn to get a lesson on sex firsthand. You turn your attention back on the metal shed and lock it and proceed in. The first pony you see is a bandaged up Derpy. White bandages cover her ribs and the eye you stabbed and took out is covered by a white roll of bandages as well. Derpy looks at you for a second but quickly turns away. You notice both Dash and Fluttershy resting on each other and sleeping. You just smile at them knowing you’ll break them soon enough. Maybe you’ll even get Fluttershy addicted to the drug and really turn her into an obedient sex slave. 
“Breakfast time Derpy.” You say as you walk on the cement flooring and the sound of your shoes echoes throughout the shed.
“I’m not hungry…” She says very weakly.
“Oh don’t be like that. Dinky enjoyed her breakfast and you should as well…” You say in an evil tone as you grab her mane and put her face up.
Derpy looks at you with her good eye and stares hatred at you. You notice a twitching snarl forming on her jaw as well.
“Today is the day I break her in. Now she’ll know the same feeling as you feel with you get raped. But don’t worry, I’ll be gentle with her and have lots of fun doing it…” You say gripping her hair and pulling her closer to you.
“B-bastard! She’s just a filly!” Derpy says snarling at you.
You’re starting to love this new version of her. Every time you bring up her daughter in some way her sadness gets replaced by anger and murderous intentions.
“What are you going to do about it~? Even if you have a plan I suggest you discard it or I’ll take out your other eye and leave you blind so you never get to see your precious little daughters face ever again...” You say as you push her face away.
Derpy continues to snarl at you but it slowly fades away as she comes into realizations that you will take out her eye leaving her blind for good.
“Maybe you’re not as dumb as I thought.” You say as you place the apple in front of her.
“Also…I’m being kind enough to let you hear how it goes.” You say as you get back up and you turn your attention to a nearby cupboard you had a few things stored including an old baby monitor you kept around for things like this. 
“What are you…” Derpy says rather confused on how you’ll do that.
You open the old and rusty cupboard as grab 2 white monitors shaped like walkie-talkies. You flick both on and smile knowing the batteries are still good.  You walk back to Derpy and place the receiver just out of her reach.
“Enjoy. You`ll be hearing…everything.” You say walking away and out the shed closing it behind you.
“Heyyyyy Derpyyyyy. It's almost time to begin...” You say into the monitor with a sadistic smile.
Back in the shed Derpy’s ears perk up at the voice coming from the monitor. She began to fear what you were going to do to her daughter.
You walk back in the house and notice Dinky isn’t at the table anymore. You smile and walk up the stairs and see the small filly resting on your bed.
“Hey Dinky. Say hi to your mother.” You say tossing the monitor at the bed.
“M-mom?” Dinky says confused.
“No….” Derpy says quietly.
“Mom? Why can’t I hear you?” 
“no no no…” Derpy says covering her ears.
“Why can’t I hear my mom?” Dinky asks you.
“Maybe she’s not being loud enough~?” You say making up a lie.
“Now…it’s time for my little game.”? You say cracking your fingers as you walk to her.
“:W-what is the game…?” Dinky asked nervously.
“It’s simple. You’re going to lay on your back and do nothing…” You say as you push her on her side.
“Y-you’re not going to hurt me are you?” Dinky said starting to shake.
 “NO! PLEASE DON’T! PLEASE DON’T!” Derpy screamed hopelessly into the monitor which caused both Dash and Fluttershy to wake up.
“What’s wrong?” Fluttershy asked.
“I wouldn’t hurt you Dinky.” A voice rang out from a small box like item Fluttershy saw not far from Derpy’s hooves.
“Oh goddesses, tell me he isn’t doing what I think he’s doing!?” Dash said getting disgusted at you.
You watch as the small filly rolls on her back and covers her privates up while blushing. For some reason seeing her get shy like that is getting you hard.
“Look at you. You’re so cute that I bet you get lots of boys interested in you back home.” You say quietly as you rub her cheek and grab both her hooves and move them away to see that young pinkness.
You can feel Dinky struggle to keep herself covered but gives in to your superior power. You grin like a freak as you stare on. Dinky continues to look away confused by this. 
“I can see why your mother tried to protect you so much. You’re going to be…worrrrrrrrthhhhhhhhhh it…” You say as you bring your face to her soft belly and rub against it.
You can feel her fragile body tense up and her eyes close tightly. You felt a twinge of regret for the fact she is just a kid, but discard it when you remember she’s nothing but an object to play with. 
“oh-oh my…” Fluttershy said getting very uncomfortable hearing the monitor.
“Please stop I beg you….” Derpy cried at the monitor.
“He’s the worst kind of scum! How could he!!?” Dash said getting enraged.
“I know you’re a bit too young to know the joys of sex but I’m going to be generous and show you firsthand…” You say as you pull your face away and eye that pinkness once again.
“Please don’t look at it…it feels…wrong” The filly whimpers out.
“Calm down…you’ll love this…” You say as you place your right hand between her legs and rub her slit with your thumb.
Dinky gives a small whimper and stares in the other direction.
“Look at you. So perfect and unspoiled. Your small body is just begging to get played with…” You whisper as you lean forward and push her head to face you.
After grabbing her head you let your hand glide up and down her soft body causing her to tense up more and more.  You love the rush you’re getting from this as you continue to feel up her soft fur.
“Derpy. You have such a fine daughter.” You say turning to the monitor.
“SHUT UP!!SHUT UP!!!!” Derpy screams at the monitor not being able to avoid the sound coming from it.
She couldn’t believe it. She went through so much to protect her daughter from monsters like you and even put her body on the line for it. Now she couldn’t do anything but listen to you have your way with her daughter. She didn’t hold back on her screams and both Dash and Fluttershy felted sorry for her.
You stop rubbing her slit and bring your thumb up to your nose. She has a small scent of bubble gum. Fresh out of the package bubble gum!
“You have such a nice scent Dinky~ I’m going to have to taste it for myself…” You say as you push both her legs apart and slither your body down and stare at her little slit.
“W-why does this feel…so dirty?” Dinky said getting more and more confused and sad.
You didn’t answer her and pushed your mouth into her pinkness and you let your tongue violate her insides. Dinky’s back arched up at this new and intense feeling.  Her small mind began to race to what this feeling was. She was too young nor did she learn about what sex was from school. She saw a few ponies do this to her mother but never got a chance to feel it herself. It felt wrong, dirty, and she didn’t like it.
“I…I want my mom…” Dinky whimpered out starting to tear up.
“What’s wrong~? You don’t want to grow up and be a whore like your mother~?” You said pulling away but still running your tongue on the outside of her wetness.
“That…bucking…bastard!!!” Dash cursed out hearing this sick and twisted act going on.
Fluttershy on the other hand was feeling something completely different. She felt a wetness forming between her legs. She quickly became ashamed of what was getting her aroused. Her recent increase in sexual activities left her always wanting a bit more from you. Hearing the sounds of your tongue lap at the young filly was getting her hotter and hotter. She was afraid to move or speak in case her voice cracked or her scent would be smelled by Dash. She looked around for something to get her mind off the voices. Even with Derpy screaming and crying at the monitor, it didn’t make the burning go away.
As you continue to eat the small filly out you rub your hands up and down her sides. You can feel her body trembling from the feeling which drives you more and more. You even begin to feel yourself getting hard from this. The fact that she’s just a kid makes you feel like a pedophile…or in pony terms fillyphile. You just keep telling yourself she’s just an object and nothing more.
“Seems the younger ponies are, the sweeter they taste. I’m going to enjoy you for a long, LONGGGGGGGGGGGG time…” You say as you run your tongue up her slit and to her chest and even her neck.
Dinky looks at you with sadness in her eyes and you see a few tears leaving her eyes. 
“Don’t cry cutie…We haven’t even got to the fun part of it…” You say reaching down to your pants and pushing them down.
“W-w-what are you…I-i-i-is that a…!?” Dinky stammers out as you rise up and she sees your erection.
“It is…Hey Derpy, you think I can feel this dick of mine into your little muffin~?” You say sadistically to the monitor.
“NO NO NO PLEASE DON’T I BEG YOU!” Derpy cried out loudly.
“I swear when I get free of this bucking chain I’m going in there and going to kill him!!” Dash snarled.
“ohmygosh…” Fluttershy squeaks out as the burning increases.
Fluttershy could see vivid pictures of your dick starting to enter the small filly. She could feel her breathing picking up and the need to relieve herself badly. She couldn’t, not in front of both of them. She wanted to cry at this situation she was in. If she hoofed herself both Dash and Derpy would feel disgusted by her, but if she didn’t, she was sure the burn would drive her crazy.
“Its…it’s not…fair…” Fluttershy cried out in agony as she laid on the ground and stuck her hoof that was out of Dash’s sight between her legs.
Dash looked at her friend with sadness not seeing the perverted act she was performing right beside her.
“It’s ok Fluttershy…I’m disgusted by this as well.” Dash said calmly to her.
Hearing that made Fluttershy even more ashamed of herself. Fluttershy turned her face away in ashamed and gently hoofed herself without raising any attention.
“Don’t worry Dinky. I’ll go slowly for you.” You say as you grab her sides and position her small body in front of it.
The small filly just stared in fear at she could feel the slippery end of it poking at her tight hole. You slowly began to poke at her tightness waiting for it to loosen up more and more. Eventually her walls would flex around the tip of it almost welcoming it.
“ow ow ow ow….” Dinky cried as she could feel the vile thing began to push itself into her.
The tightness of it was a level past virgin tightness. It almost felt like it was crushing your dick as you rocked your hips into her. She wanted to scream as she could feel it stretching her insides to ungodly level of pain. After it was far enough in (About half way in for you) you to pull and push it back in. The slightest push and pull of it was painful, and overwhelming to her small mind. If this is what your mother went through every time a pony came over she would have cried endlessly.
“oh my gawddddd...” You said out loud trying to push further in.
The bed started to rock with your motions as you continued to fuck her. 
"Come on you little slut take. it. all. in!" You grunt as you put more power behind your thrusts until something felt like it broke inside of her.
“OW! Owwwwwww…..” The filly cried in pain as you started to pull out.
“Oh dear…Derpy~ I think I broke her in hahaha!!” You say laughing at the abuse you were putting everyone through.
“It’s just a bad dream it’s just a bad dream it’s just a bad dream oh goddesses make it STOPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP!!!” Derpy wailed out in agony.
Fluttershy’s nethers were screaming for more speed and pressure to be put on it. She was letting herself go but when her own scent she stopped in fear.
“Fl-Fluttershy are you…!?” Dash said as she could smell her scent and leaned back and noticed her friend hoofing herself.
“Are…are you seriously getting off on this…horrible act of his fillyfoaling!? WHAT’S WRONG WITH YOU!? If we were back home and you got caught enjoying this, you would be shipped off into the Canterlot dungeons for life!” Dash lashed out at her friend angrily. 
With that outburst Fluttershy broke down realizing Dash was right.
“I’m sorry! I can’t help myself!” She cried burying her face in her free hoof.
“I never thought you would like this kind of thing…You disgust me!!” Dash said turning her face away from her.
“D-Dash!?” Fluttershy said hurt by her friends words.
“She’s my daughter!! How can you enjoy this!?” Derpy cried at her realizing the yellow mare was enjoying the sound of her daughter getting raped.
Fluttershy was at an all-time low right now. She knew it was wrong and she couldn’t stop herself even with her best friend right beside her.
“I’m…I’m a horrible….pony….” Fluttershy cried as her muscles started to squeeze hard and she felt that bit of relief leave her.
You stop fucking Dinky’s small body and just start to stroke yourself as she cries from pain and embarrassment. Her small trembling body excites you. You’ve never been so disgusted by your own actions before, but you no longer cared. Within a few minutes you start to hit that climatic finish and shot a few ghostly lines on her small body. Dinky turns to her side and curls up in a ball and you start to see a bit of red run out of her. With a smile and a relieving sigh, you pull up your pants and lean into her body for a few last words:
“Like mother, like daughter…” You say as you reach over and turn off the monitor…


				
Breaking Promises

You breathe in the toxic fumes from your smoke as you continue lounge on your black leather couch. The only sound that fills your ears is the soft cries coming from upstairs. It had been only a few hours since you broke Dinky in, letting the others listen in without them being heard. Thankfully her crying is starting to go down, since it’s starting to give you a headache. The only thoughts you have are about Derpy. You haven’t left the house yet to see how much of a wreck she is from hearing her daughter being raped. 
“Might as well pop in and say hi.” You say as you pull your body up from the indent you left from the couch.
You give your back a nice stretch but not so much you hurt your ribs. Your little enjoyment was actually more fun then you thought it would be. You finish up the smoke and toss it into an empty beer can on the side table. You watch it fly through the air and fall perfectly through the hole and hear it sizzle on the bottom.
“Micheal Jordan, eat your heart out.” You say with a smirk on your jaw as you walked into your kitchen. 
Before you decide to head outside, you decide to grab a quick beer from the fridge to give you a little edge. You open the fridge and see a cold can of Bud. It’s not the best, but it will do. You quickly grab the can, pull the tab, and down it all with only a small portion of it running down your chin.
“Goddamn! That hit the spot!” You say as you crush the can and toss it at your garbage can. 
You frown as you watch it bounce of the side and tumble to the floor and under your table. You quickly discard it and put your shoes on and head out to the shed. As you walk to it, you start to think of whom to play with next.
“Maybe I should play with Derpy next. Hit her when she’s low and maybe even make Dinky hear AND watch her mother get raped in front of her! Or maybe I should play with Dash for a bit instead. I haven’t given her much attention since I got Fluttershy and I do love it when she struggles against me…” You say to yourself as you arrive at the door.
As you reach for the knob you hear the sound of…two? Ponies crying. One for sure being Derpy and the other being Fluttershy judging from it. Seems the little mare didn’t like the fact that she had to listen as well. As you open the door 3 sets of eyes fall on you. 2 with extreme hate and 1 with confusion and uncertainty. 
“YOU BASTARD! HOW COULD YOU!? HOW COULD RAPE MY LITTLE DAUGHTER!?” Derpy howled at you with a face full of tears while lunging at you.
You just smiled as the chain came to a sudden halt yanking her back.
“All I did was show her how useless her mother felt when those ponies came here…or are you angry that you didn’t get to join in? I’m still horny enough for a second helping!” You say without any emotion as you start to near her with the intent to rape her.
“LEAVE HER ALONE YOU HEARTLESS FREAK!” Dash screams at you from the corner.
You turn your attention to her and notice something very different than before. Every time you came into the shed, both Fluttershy and Dash would be leaning on each other for comfort. This time you notice that Fluttershy is barely in reach of her friend. You can’t help but notice she’s looking away and crying. You ignore it for the time being and refocus on Dash.
“What? You want a turn instead? Alright, a healthy dose of some Vitamin Dash will suit me just fine.”  You say as you grab the waist of your pants.
“Dash please don’t…” Fluttershy said worried for her.
“You shut up! You’re not better than he is! How could you clop to that…that…that heartless act!?” Dash said jerking her head to her side and venting anger at her timid friend.
“I…I said I was sorry…” Fluttershy answered back feeling hurt by her words.
You pause for a second to figure out what is going on, and then you quickly figure it out.
“Well…seems the little timid mare has a naughty side to her. I never thought you of all peo- ponies would get off from that. Are you still a bit itchy Flutters~? Your back side looks a bit restless…” You said noticing her back legs fidgeting a bit.
Dash gave her another nasty look and then looked away. Fluttershy looked like she was going to cry loudly at any given second.
“It’s okay Fluttershy…We all have urges once in a while. Remember what I said about you wanting it more and more after your first time? I honestly don’t think it was the fact I was with a kid that got you off. I think it’s because you have little self-control. I knew a guy who had the same problem. Just the sounds of the sex alone got him cumming buckets.” You said as you walk up to her shaking body.
As you reach out to grab her, she sees your hand approaching and closes her eyes thinking you’ll hit her. As you gently put your hand on her face she looks at it and then you with confusion in her eyes.
“I think I’ll play with you for a bit…” You say to her as a new idea comes into your mind.
No words are exchanged as you take off her collar and let it fall to the floor letting it ring through out the shed. As you pick her up in your arms she takes another look at Dash. Dash doesn’t look back as the both of you leave the shed.
“I think there is more to her attitude then I’m seeing.” You say into her ear.
“I don’t know what you are talking about” Fluttershy said looking away from you very quickly.
“I’m not an idiot Fluttershy. I know Dash hates me but I’ve never seen her get mad at you like that. There’s more to her than meets the eye isn’t there.” You say quietly as you open the door.
“She’ll hate…me if I tell you…” She replied quietly.
In your mind that is your plan. If you can break her and hear what that little secret is, you can destroy their friendship. The best part is…you’re going to enjoy her body at the same time.  As you walk in the kitchen you put Fluttershy on the door and go into the fridge to grab 2 bottles of Mr. Sex-me-up and decide to eat an apple quickly. At the corner of your eye you can see she wants to run and hide but knows her effort would be futile. 
“Alright upstairs. We are going to try something new today.” You say taking larges bites of your juicy red apple.
Fluttershy notices the vials you’re holding and paused for a second but quickly listened when she saw you squeezing the apple in your hand causing the juice to flow out of it. You smile as you both walk into the living room. As you head up the stairs you notice a bit of her fur is glistening between her legs and your eyes lock on to her marehood that is barely hidden by her moving tail. Fluttershy looks back at you and when she sees where your eyes are, her tail stops moving and she moves it close to her ass.
“Aww, I was enjoying the view Flutters~” You say sarcastically.
Before she answered back you start to hear a familiar crying coming from the spare bedroom. Fluttershy notices it too and her head goes lower to the ground. You don’t even pay it any mind as you both walk into your bedroom, shutting the door behind you. As Fluttershy enters the room she notices a white sheet with a red blood spot on it from your time with Dinky and nearly has a heart attack. You stare at the splotch and remember that blood and jizz are always a pain to get off the sheets fully.
“On the bed, and on your back. I was even nice to change the sheets for us beforehand…” You said as you walked it and bent over to grab a few things of rope under it.
Fluttershy took a look at the bed. To her it was much bigger than the one she had at home, and actually looked in better shape than hers. The blankets that covered the bed was a silky smooth black and she could see the outline of the pillows under it. Fluttershy quickly hoped on the bed and ran her hoof across it. It was indeed very smooth and almost unnerving. Not wasting any time, she did what she was told and put her back to the bed and stared at the ceiling.
“Ah here they are…Now hold still so I can do this quickly.” You say as you get up and show her 4 long pieces of rope.
Fluttershy takes a nervous gulp as you grab her first hoof and tie to your bed post, and then repeat the process with the others. Soon her small body lies on the bed like a starfish.
“Are you nervous? Don’t be scared, I’m just going to try something with you…” You say as you scoot on the bed and put both vials in front of her face.
“W-what are you going to do!?”
“Simple. You’re going to tell me that little secret, or else…” You say as you remove both the tops for the vials.
“W-wait! No please don’t!” Fluttershy said realizing what was about to happen to her body.
Dash familiarized her with what the red liquid did her body. Even though Dash only had one, she couldn’t fight. Fluttershy started to panic thinking what 2 would do to her…
“Open your mouth.” You said ready to pour both down her throat.
“Please don’t make me do this!” Fluttershy said starting to panic and starts fighting against her bindings.
Not wanting to wait, you quickly grab hold of her cheeks and squeeze both sides to hold them open.
“I want to know that little secret you’re hiding.” You say as you pour both vials down her throat and force her to swallow it.
Mere seconds later her breathing starts to get erratic and her small body begins to try and twist to get free. You place your eyes on her dripping wet cunt.
“Oh gosh…oh…oh gAHH~ G-gosh!” She stammers out trying to deal with the intense burning in her loins.
“Do you like it~? I thought you would. So unless you start talking, you’re going to stay like that. I would speak up though. I’ve never put 2 or more vials into someone at one time. I think you sho-oh wow did I just see a small spurt~? Hahaha! Oh god, look at you! You really need it don’t you!” You say as you notice a small ejaculation pop out of her swollen marehood.
“Make it stop…Mahh~ke it stahh~” She cries.
You smile as she continued to writhe in agony from the drug taking over her small body. Fluttershy’s mind was a wreck. The only thoughts she had were begging for the heat to go away. You take a moment and turn on the monitor without her noticing you.
Dash’s ears perked up at the sound of Fluttershy moaning yet almost crying at the same time.
“Ugh! Do I have to hear him do this to her!?” Dash said covering her ears not wanting to hear nothing.
“Now Fluttershy…why don’t you tell me about Dash’s little secret.”
“N-no….Ahh~”
Hearing that caused Dash to panic right away. What secret was he talking about? Did Fluttershy accidentally give him a hint about something?
“Look at you. You’re dripping and getting my bed beyond wet. I didn’t realize you were such a whore. Just tell me her secret…”
“I…can’t….tahhke it-t-t…It happened in Flight School!” Fluttershy said breaking under the drug.
“Oh no….No…NO DON’T YOU DARE TELL HIM!” Dash screamed at the monitor realizing what secret was about to be spilled out. 
If she heard it from her, she knew you would take full advantage over it in the future.
“Do go on….the more you say, the faster I’ll go…” You say as you slide two of your fingers into her soaked cunt and rapidly fingering her…
Fluttershy’s body arched wanting your fingers to go deeper inside of her. The burning feeling had stopped increasing but if you stopped at any time she would lose her mind.
“It was the day after she got her cutie mark!! T-that’s how it started!!!!” Fluttershy cried.
“FLUTTERSHY!? WHAT THE BUCK ARE YOU DOING!? YOU PROMISED YOU WON’T SAY ANYTHING TO ANYONE ABOUT IT!!!” Dash screamed not figuring out her friend was breaking under the sex drug.
											****
It was a bright and sunny day in Cloudsdale. Rainbow dash was cruising through the air to visit her Flight teacher after school was over. He wanted to discuss her marks in private to her. She made a quick trip home to drop off her books and started to make her way back. The last few days were very interesting for her. Just yesterday she got her cutie mark after performing a sonic rain boom during a race. The rain boom was a legend in all of Equestria as the greatest feat a Pegasus could perform. Everyone was in awe as she walked around school as the mare who earned her cutie for doing a rain boom.
“Hey Rainbow wait up!” A voice said coming from behind her.
Dash looked behind her and saw her griffon classmate and close friend Gilda rushing to her side. She had become close friends with the foreign exchange student recently. On her first day here Dash was actually being teased by 3 jocks from a grade just above hers. Dash had dealt with them before but before Gilda arrived she was like her friend Fluttershy. Timid and very scared of them. They would always make fun of her because of her rainbow colored hair and called her a dyke a lot. She was still too young to know the joys of a heat cycle running through her and she would be experiencing her first one next year. If Gilda never came to her aid on that day she would have remained a timid mare for the rest of her life. Dash owed it to Gilda for toughening her up so no pony would mess with her.
“Sup girl. I see the rumors are true after all. Didn’t think a pipsqueak like you could do it. Congratz on getting your cutie mark!” Gilda said giving her friend a friendly nudge.
“Told you I would be the fastest pony around! Now that I got my mark I’ll be in the Wonderbolts in no time!” Dash said back to her.
“Really Rainbow? Because from what I hear you need to perform in front of the captains in order to be accepted. And if I recall you have a case of performance anxiety when in front of a crowd...” Gilda said to her reminding her of her small flaw.
“Heh! Now that I got this mark I don’t have to worry about that!” Dash said with a lot of confidence behind her voice.
“Don’t get too cocky now Dash, because tomorrow we are going to test that speed of yours against mine in a little course I’ve set up around my home. Can’t let you think you’re the greatest without any competition now can I~?” Gilda said with a smug look on her face.
“Alright you’re on! I’ll beat you and then you’ll have to call me the greatest flier then!” Dash said not feeling intimated by her stockier friend.
“Glad to see you’re not backing down. Hey, where are you going anyway?” Gilda asked realizing they were flying in the opposite direction of her house.
“Mr. Crash wanted me to visit him after school to talk about my marks. Probably going to congratulate me on having a high mark and earning my cutie mark as well.” Dash answered back picking up her speed.
“Alright, I’ll catch you later then Dash! You better show up tomorrow so I can kick your butt in that race!” Gilda said looping over and going the other direction.
“And miss my chance to beat you? Not a chance Gilda!” Dash said with a grin and flew toward to school she could see approaching.
As Dash neared the school she could see a bunch of ponies leaving the school. The school itself was rather impressive for its state. It was a single story building that was composed of red bricks and white cement. On the front entrance stood two large doors with each being an entrance and an exit. Above the school a large blue flag could be seen. It has the silhouette of a pony flying in the air with the words *CLOUDSDALE FLIGHT SCHOOL* on it. Dash turned her attention back to the ponies leaving. Most of them were the ones that stayed behind to either finish their school work or just study for a bit. 
“Bunch of eggheads.” Dash said landing on the cloud that held the school in place and ran inside.
The inside was more impressive than the outside of it. Red lockers lined the hallway and Dash could see a few more pegasi gathering their books and leaving. Around 5:30 the school was usually devoid of any and all life. As Dash went down the hall to her main classroom she noticed another friend of hers at her locker gathering books.
“Hey Fluttershy!” Dash shouted as she ran to her timid friend.
“Oh? Oh hello Rainbow how are you doing?” Fluttershy asked in her a timid voice while giving her a soft smile.
“Doing great actually, now that I got my mark. Good to see you got yours as well. When I heard you fell to the ground as the race started I got worried. I’m happy you made it back up.” Dash said giving her friend a big hug.
“It was scary falling that fast. I’m so lucky those butterflies caught me when they did…and that’s part of the reason I’m moving down below as well…” Fluttershy said turning a bit red as her cyan friend hugged her. 
“WHAT!? You’re leaving!?” Dash said pulling herself off and looking at Fluttershy with complete shock.
“I was going to head to your place after I was done here and tell you about it. My mom wants to move her vet services to the ground below. She had been planning it for a while and since I kind of earned my mark down there she decided to move this weekend. I’ll be finishing my schooling in Ponyville. Today was my last day actually…” Fluttershy said quietly.
Dash was a bit upset to here this sudden news came from her friend.
“I’m…going to miss you Fluttershy…” Dash said getting a bit teary eyed.
“Don’t cry Rainbow. I’ll write to you if you promise to write back.” Fluttershy said hugging her friend feeling a bit upset as well.
“I promise I’ll write you Fluttershy.” Dash said hugging her tightly.
For a few minutes they held enough other not wanting to let go. Finally Dash moved away and stared into her aqua colored eyes.
“I’m just curious Dash, what brought you back to school?” Fluttershy asked realizing it was late and Dash never stayed late after school.
“OH! Mr. Crash wanted to see me at 5:30 about my marks. I should head there before I’m late. Hopefully I get to see you before you leave Fluttershy!” Dash said as she ran down the hallway.
“Good bye Rainbow!” Fluttershy shouted back at her and turned her body for the doors to leave and head home.
Dash continued to walk through the quiet school. Even ponies that stayed after school to finish stuff up, no one was ever around after 5:30. The quiet air made Rainbow feel somewhat uneasy but that uneasiness left when she approached her classroom
“Mr. Crash?” She said quietly as she opened the door and poked her head inside.
At a large mahogany desk sat a large Pegasus. His full name was Crash Course, and he was the flight instructor for all the fillies in the younger grades. His large presence gave him an intimating look but his calm demeanor always made Dash comfortable around him, though when it came to actual flying tests, his calm demeanor by a hardened flier making sure every student pushed harder than they could handle at most times. He had a light beige colored coat with a smooth blasted back yellow mane. On his face rested a thin pair of glasses that covered his amber colored eyes. Even though she couldn't see his cutie mark, she knew it by heart. It was a pair of white wings with a scroll between them signaling his talent for teaching young fliers. As he looked up from his papers he gave her a soft and warming smile.
“Ah, glad to see you made it Dash. Please close the door, we have much to discuss.” He said as he grabbed his papers and neatly stacked them on top of each other.
Dash listened to him and closed the door and then quickly stood in front of his desk.
“So what did you what to talk about Mr. Crash? How awesome I’m doing in school or even congratulate me for getting this awesome mark!?” Dash said with a cocky smile as she gave her flank a little shake.
“Actually…I wanted to talk about how bad you’re doing in school…” He said as his smile left his face and he removed his glasses, laying them on the table.
“Wait what!?” Dash said very surprised to hear she was doing badly.
Crash grabbed a piece of papers on the top of the stack and showed them to Dash. Much to her horror it was a big test worth a lot of her written marks. She felt her heart sink when she saw a 10% on the top right covered in red pen. Dash thought it was clearly a mistake on his part considering she managed to find the answer key for it in his desk. She was sure everything was put down right.
“I’m a bit surprised at this test mark Dash. While mostly all the class passed…you were the lowest mark. I’m quite perplexed by this actually. When I took a closer look all the answers would have been right if you bumped them up one spot. As you know this test was very important for your grades…you do recall the passing grade is 70%. With this 10% I’m afraid your mark is well below saving, that is unless you start getting 100% on ALL of your flight tests and future written work…” He said looking at the test.
She couldn’t believe it. She couldn’t believe that she made such a big mistake and now it was going to cost her, her graduation from elementary to junior high.
“Please Mr. Crash! Can’t I retake it!?” Dash asked as she flew into the air and landed on his desk.
“No can do Rainbow. You were told at the beginning of the test that you could not retake it. Now please off the desk.” He said with a stern look on his face as he grabbed his glasses and put them back on.
“Please sir! I need that mark! I’ll do anything!” Dash pleaded to him.
“Hmmm…Anything?” He said with a tinge of darkness in his voice that Dash didn’t catch.
“Please! I’ll do anything!” Dash answered back nodding her head very fast.
Without a word Crash got up and trotted to the big open window that showed the playground. It was devoid of all life and very quiet. Of course that was his plan. He had wanted everyone to be gone from the school so that’s why he picked 5:30 for the meeting. No one would get in his way.
“Well…I can fix this embarrassment for you Dash…Before I do, did you know that you were my favorite student? Always a natural flier in the flight tests, course you were never any good at the written tests. What you lacked in knowledge, you made up for it in raw talent.” He said as he grabbed the string for the blinds and shutting them.
Dash went quiet as his once calm voice started to sound a bit deeper and meaner.
“You always worked hard Dash. Always trying to prove you were the best. And you proved it with getting your new mark. It meant you were finally growing up. When you grow up, you have to learn new…things…” He said quietly as he walked from the window to the door and locked it much to Dash’s surprise. 
“Mr. Crash?” Dash said confused to what he was getting at.
“I’ve had my eye on you for a long…long time Dashie. I…always wanted to be your first…” He said putting on a very disturbing smile.
“Wh-what are…?” She started to say but then started to notice something long and twitchy under his stomach.
Dash wasn’t an idiot. She overheard the older students always talking about sex and such at lunch breaks. They would always talk about their first time and with whom. The topic of discussion always sounded happy, but now in a real life scenario she was getting afraid. Her mind started to scream at her to run and hide, but she didn’t know why.
“B-But I’m just a filly!” Dash said not wanting anything from him.
“And I’m a proud member of this community who spends endless hours teaching young and beautiful fliers to fly. After a long day I’m forced to go home to 3 whiny brats and a wife who won’t put out for me anymore…” He said taking a few steps closer to her.
Dash was getting more and more scared by the moment, as his voice got more and more angry. Every fiber in her body told her to run from him, yet the only exit was blocked by a massive and very horny flight instructor. As he started to make his way for her, she tried to get around him, but she got stopped when he managed to bring his hoof down on the end of her tail.
“I don’t care for my mark anymore! I’ll retake the grade!” Dash said tugging on her tail.
“Heheh, you don’t get a choice anymore, considering I’m not passing this one and only chance up!” Crash snapped at her.
Getting a rush of fear, Dash tried to fly into the air and wanted to try and out maneuver him. Sadly Crash was smart and he quickly brought both his front hooves down on both her wings nearly breaking them. Dash cried in pain as his large body pinned her to the floor with her stomach on the floor. She tried to move but she couldn’t budge an inch, and the worst part was she could feel the smooth and slick, twitching member brushing against her butt.
“I got you now my little pony.” Crash said knowing he would get what he wanted.
“P-please wait! There’s gotta be so-AH!” Dash started to plea but got cut off as his massive member went deep inside of her.
With one mighty thrust of his hips, Crash had sent his large dick right into her almost completely making her take all of it. Her hymn practically got shattered as his member barreled through it and she could feel blood dripping out of her now violated marehood. She never felt a pain like this in her life, and she could feel her insides stretching to ungodly levels of pain. She wanted to scream but no words or sound would escape her lungs. It was like her whole body locked up at once and her mind was like a blank piece of paper. 
“Just a bit more…ahhhh, there we go.” Crash said  pulling himself out just a bit and then sending another powerful thrust into her, this time making his hips meet hers.
Dash’s mind began to fog up with so many questions and emotions at all time. What did she do to deserve this? Why her? Why did the teacher she had the most respect for, do this to her? How could he be so heartless? Why? Why? WHY!? The pain from the first entry was beyond unbearable for her, and the second one proved to her that it hurt just as much as the first. She couldn’t think anymore and just stared at the door just a few feet in front of her. She was so close to freedom a few seconds ago, but that felt like a century.
“Oh goddess, you’re so much tighter than I thought…” Crash grunted into her neck, breathing hot air against her fur.
Dash’s mind didn’t even register the words he spoke. All she could feel was complete pain and humiliation. As he started to rock his hips that pain kept growing and growing as every inch of her screamed in agony. All that admiration she had, all those good feelings she once had toward him were completely shattered. He may have been her teacher but to her…he was nothing but a fillyfoaler now. Dash could feel tears streaming down her face as she bit her lips still feeling her back side being slowly violated. 
She could feel her legs starting to buckle under the intense pressure and eventually they gave out and Dash’s head fell to the hard flooring. Crash gave a small laugh and used his own body to push her ass up giving him even more access. Nothing was even clicking in her mind anymore. As proud and as tough as she was, she couldn’t stop her sobbing. How could she be considered the toughest mare in school anymore? All she felt was nothing but pain and weakness. She wanted to run and hide her shame from the world and never see this monster again. 
“It…it hurts….” Dash cried out as her voice had finally returned to her for an untold amount of time.
“The first time always hurts Dash. It won’t hurt as much the second time…” Crash said without any emotion in his voice.
To Crash, this is what he longed for. Ever since Dash first joined the school he had grown attached to her. For a young filly she was very steadfast and extremely loyal to her classmates and teachers. She wasn’t the smartest filly but she had the most natural talent out of the whole school, and when she performed the Sonic Rain Boom and got her mark for it, he knew she was destined for greatness. Over the course of the years that simple feeling of a teacher loving his student became something darker and more twisted. 
Of course he won’t have had this chance if he didn’t play his cards right. He had to seclude her somehow. He had to make it look like nothing ever happened and no one would believe her. When he noticed she was struggling in the written work and was caught cheating a fair amount of times he had got a wonderful idea. The test that Dash did was a very important test for her grade. All he had to do was make a fake answer key and *accidentally* Leave his drawers unlocked and she would find it. He knew Dash hated studying and knew this test was too important to fail. After she took the bait her fate was sealed.
He didn’t have to worry, because if she started to claim that he had indeed raped her after hours, everyone would just think it was a way to get back at him for failing a grade. Lots of the ponies around Cloudsdale knew that Dash was rash and sometimes untrusting about certain things. Besides how could he be pictured as a rapist? He was an outstanding member of the school board. He had 3 fillies of his own that he loved dearly and a wife who was always smiling when seen around him. He had played his cover perfectly leading up to this day, and now that he had it, he could finally take off that cover and be who he really was. 
To Dash every second felt like a minute, and every minute felt like a century. The wet slaps started to play in harmony as her body kept getting rocked. The only thing that kept thinking about was how weak she was under his massive body. She just wanted it to end.
Every single thrust Crash put into her young marehood was a dream come true. So much waiting and so much planning went leading up to this moment. He could feel all that tension and energy starting to build up for a nice ending.
 “Just so you know…I’m not pulling out, so you better visit the doctor across town tomorrow to make sure you don’t get pregnant from this. I know you may be a bit too young for that but I’m not taking any chances. I don’t want to see or hear about you carrying someone’s child around. If I find out you didn’t visit them…Quite simply, I’ll kill you. I’ll make it look like you ran away from home because you ended up failing school. I’ll take your body down to the Everfree forest below, cripple your little wings and let the timberwolves eat you.” Crash grunted as he started to go faster and harder inside her violated pussy.
Rainbow started to stop crying and started to sniffle loudly. She didn’t want to end up dying in a dark forest alone and forgotten. She didn’t say a word as he thrust himself without any remorse into her pussy. The last few thrusts from him were quick and erratic as a warm and very stick fluid sprayed inside of her. She felt disgusted that he came inside her without giving her a fair warning, and he just held his twitching member in place as everything he had left. To her it felt a like a bomb just exploded inside of her. To him it was a much needed relief. She could feel his warm breath against her neck as he continued to pour all his contents into her and she could hear it dripping to the floor below. 
Eventually he started to pull out and as it fully left, Dash’s back side gave out and her flank hit the floor landing in a small pool of reddish cum. She could feel his essence seeping out of her wounded pussy. To her it felt like it was almost alive… She curled up and turned her face to see him and saw his member slowly going down. She felt no respect for her teacher and no love for the vile, repulsive, and disgusting thing that had just violated her for an untold amount of time.
“Now, I suggest you hit the showers Dash…and remember if you tell ANYONE I will kill you.” He said as he brought his hoof down slamming the floor right beside her head signaling he was indeed serious.
Dash trembled and her lips quivered as she gingerly nodded her head. Dash watched as he walked over her and unlocked the door opening it for her. Without a second thought she ran out of the room feeling very sore as she went to the gym showers. She wanted to get that warm and disgusting feeling out of between her legs and get the filthy feeling off her fur. As the warm water started to beat against her sweaty fur, she laid on the floor and started to cry again…
										****
“And after that she ended up dropping out of school and moving to Ponyville with her auntie. She tried to find evidence to use against him to put him away but- AHH~…Everything was washed away in the shower. I was the only closest friend she told. She….she made me promise to not tell a single soul…” Fluttershy panted as her orgasm had hit her.
You slowly pull your wet fingers out of her swollen cunt and a line of jizz runs from her cunt to your fingers as you pull away. During that little story you were sure she came about 5 separate times thanks to your little drugs. The intense burning was slowly going down but wasn’t fully gone yet. The giant wet spot on your blanket had enough jizz in it that you could ring it out on the floor.
“Was the orgasm worth telling me that story Fluttershy? Because I think Dash is going to be mad at you once I put you back.” You said as you rubbed your fingers together as you brought them to your face.
“Please don’t tell her I told you. Please I beg you…the heat was too much to handle…I…couldn’t take it…” Fluttershy said worried that she would hate her even more.
“I don’t have to. You already told her…” You said as you reached over her body for the baby monitor.
“No…when…when did you….” Fluttershy said realizing her mistake as she noticed it was on.
“It was always on Fluttershy. So Rainbow, how do you feel right now? Are you mad at her? She sold out your deepest and darkest secret for a mere orgasm, or if you want to be exact, 5 of them. I can see why you were so mad when you heard me raping Dinky. Did it make you feel dirty and angry hearing that story come from her lips?  Maybe I’ll go buy a school girls uniform and make you wear it. Would you like that Dash? Would you like to remember that day a bit more? Do you want to feel like the weak and powerless filly you were then? Tell you what. I’ll leave Fluttershy in the house while I go out and buy one.” You said just before you turn the monitor off.
“Now Fluttershy, since you were nice enough to tell me that story, how about we move from the fingers to something else…” You say as you put the monitor down and spread her leg wider even against her bindings, so you can drink and lap up all her wetness lovely fruity juices.
Fluttershy didn’t say a word as she stared at the wall ashamed by her actions. She had just betrayed her best friends trust and she started to cry uncontrollably. Of course you didn't care as you just happily continued to eat her out.
“You…you bastards…” Dash said feeling a whirlwind of emotions swell up inside her.
Anger, sadness, hate, frustration, and hurt were just a few of them. She couldn’t believe it. Her best friend she sought for comfort then, the one mare she thought would never tell another soul, the only friend she had in this evil world.
“H-how could you Fluttershy…! How could you tell him!?...you’re…YOU’RE NOTHING BUT A WHORSE!! I HATE YOU! YOU PROMISED YOU WOULDN’T TELL ANYONE EVER!! I HATE YOU MORE THEN I HATE BOTH OF THEM!...You’re nothing to me anymore…”


				
Insult to Injury

“Hey Rainbowwww….I got something for you…” You say as you unlock the door and poke your head inside.
As you open the door you notice Derpy staring at the wall with a depressed look on her face. She doesn’t even look at you as you walk in. Dash on the other hand starts to snarl at you when she notices the item in your hand. 
“How low can you go!?” She shouts as she looked over the small school girls uniform you were holding.
“You don’t like it~? Awww, but I was thinking about you when I went shopping. It’s the best money can buy Dashie, and I think it will look great on you…”You said as you started to near her.
The uniform was nothing flashy just a white buttoned up shirt with a black skirt. You even modded it a bit so her tail could have its own hole to go through. You were going to buy matching panties but you got a lot of weird looks as you walked around the women’s section and put it off at the last second.
“You ain’t getting that on me!” Dash said turning around aiming her hind legs at you, ready to kick your legs.
“This is what I love about you. No matter how much I dish out, you still want to fight me. We both know how this will end Dash. You’ll be a sobbing wreck on the floor with a torn up dress. This is going to be fun for me. I get to dress you up, and then enjoy tearing up while I have my way with you…” You said as you stared at the sweet spot between her moving tail.
“You expect me to just lay down and let you dress me up in that uniform you perverted freak!?” She snapped at you stamping her hooves at the ground like she was almost begging you to get close enough to kick you.
“Hm, You had no trouble laying down back at school…”  You say still remembering that story Fluttershy told you.
“WHY DON’T YOU COME A BIT CLOSER AND SAY THAT!?” She screamed as her eyes went wide with anger.
“Actually I like the view of your sweet candy vag from my end.” You say continuing to annoy her.
“Why don’t you come closer and smell it so I can kick your teeth down your throat!” Dash said giving her ass a shake.
“God damn, I love how feisty you are today! Who would have thought bringing up a few old wounds would make you like this…But if you don’t want to play then…maybe I’ll go back inside and make Dinky wear this…” You say as you step almost in range of her hoof.
Derpy’s ears perked up at hearing her daughter’s name.
“Would you like that Derpy? Do you want to me to dress up your little girl in this little dress and listen to me rape her again~? Course the dress would be big on her still would be fun!”
“Don’t you think she’s had enough!? She’s missing an eye for the goddess’s sake!! Leave her alone!” Dash said before Derpy could respond.
“Actually…I say when she has enough. Maybe I’ll take her inside and rape her in front of the brat.
“Stop it!” Derpy shouts at you getting mad.
“Or instead make you watch me rape her again. I bet you would love to see your daughter being raped!”
“STOP IT!” Derpy says getting even more pissed.
“Or maybe even do both of you at the same time. Violate you while your precious little girl is hugging her useless whore of a mother.”
“LEAVE HER ALONE!” Dash snaps at you.
Both mares glare at you wanting to kill you were you stand. You don’t feel frightened thanks to the chains that bind them.
“The school slut or the useless whore mother…Decisions…decisions…” You say putting on a thinking gesture while grabbing your plain back shirt and remove it.
“I swear when I get out of this collar I’m going to break every bone in your body…” Dash snarls at you kicking the air wanting to inflict some major pain on you.
The second she kicks the air you see a chance to get her. You knew you couldn’t get to her without making sure her legs didn’t kick you. All you had to do was provoke her to kick the air and when you could, grab her leg and begin the tussle with a bit of an advantage. You swiftly grab her kicking leg and pull it up.
“Damn you. Let go of me!” She snarls as you pull her body up while she tries to kick you with the other.
You see from the awkward angle that she’s barely able to give her leg any momentum to kick you. You quickly drop the dress and grab that as well suspending her body upside down.
“I SAID LET GO OF ME!!” She screams as she sends her front right hoof into your thigh.
“Ah you little bitch!” You say nearly buckling under the hit but return it with a knee to her face hitting her right in the nose.
“You bastard! You hit my nose!” She cries as she grabs it with both her hooves.
“Now I got you.” You say as you both drop to the ground and you trap her body under yours by putting your legs over hers and holding both her front legs down.
“Get…off!” She shouts into your face while trying to get free of your hold.
“Keep struggling Dashie. You resistance make me that much harder…” You say as you stare at her face.
“Buck you!” She says as she spits into your face.
You get mad but ignore it, knowing if you let go of her hoof to clean it, you’ll get a punch to your jaw.
With a burst of energy you move both her hooves together and grab hold of them with your dominant hand. It’s a bit of a struggle against both hers but you force everything on her keeping her pinned.
“God I love how you make me work for this!” You say as move your face into her chest fluff enjoying the feel of it, while using it to get the spit off your face.
“Don’t touch me you filthy mutt!” She says still trying to beat your strength.
“But your soooo soft~” You say into her fur as you rub it like a cat rubbing against your leg.
“Perverted good for nothing fillyfoaler!!” She screams at you.
“Your words mean nothing Dash. You just an object that talks too much…you know what? Fuck the dress! I’ll just enjoy you like you are. I’ll make Fluttershy wear the dress instead. She won’t say no to me.” 
“Go play with your whore instead!” She snaps back.
“You talk too much. I think I’ll have to put something in that dirty mouth of yours…and I got just the thing…” You say as you move your free hand down pants and push them down.
You know you can move much so you wiggle your body as the loose pants get loose enough to tug at with your toes.  As you press your body against Dash’s to keep her trapped, your dick rubs against her soft stomach. The feeling of her fur against your sensitive member drives you harder and faster to stick it inside of her. You can feel the insides of her leg get freely and try to kick you but she can only hit your butt making it barely hurt you at all. It takes a bit of time but you finally get the pants (Along with your boxers) low enough to kick off but also making sure you don’t kick the boxers away. With a toss of your feet you manage to through the boxers in reach of your free hand.
“Alright you little chatterbox open up!” You say as you grab the red boxers and hold them to her face.
Thought she continues to struggle slowly getting weaker, she doesn’t obey you leaving her mouth sealed.
“Oh how cute. The little whore doesn’t want to open her mouth anymore.” You chuckle at her.
You’re greeted by another glob of spit to your face and you hear her mutter something under her breath. This one was more annoying than the other one. You quickly put it on her chest and give her a slap to the face.
“Open up or the next one is a punch to your nose, and this time I’ll break it.” You say getting serious with her.
You’re greeted by yet another glob to your face.  You wipe it off and close your eyes calming down.
“Spit at me once…It’s ok. Twice? I’m getting annoyed. Three times? You’re getting hurt!!” You say as you pop open your eyes and turn you hand into a fist and punch her nose as hard as you can.
As your fist connects her head slams back and you hear a painful whimper come from her but somehow keeps her mouth shut. You send another forceful fist into her face and her whimpering picks up but still she won’t open her mouth. You make one more attempt at her nose and this time you feel it break from the punch. This time she opens her mouth to cry but you quickly grab the boxer and shove it into her mouth and hold it in place. You can see her eyes tearing up from her nose breaking and also with disgust as the dirty underwear almost makes her gag. You start to see blood run down her nose, coursing down her cheek and to the cement floor.
“Even though you still fight back, you’re still nothing more than a weak little whore. Look at you. You’re a Element of Harmony bearer but can’t use it to help you. Your only friend here is nothing but a whore like you said, and your only pony to talk to is that useless mother in the corner. You can’t get away from me and you can’t stop me. Does every time I do this keep reminding you of that first day? The day you got thrust into the adult world remorselessly? How does it feel to be weak Dash? How does it feel?” You say pressing your face against hers still keeping your hand over the boxers.
You can hear her having a hard time to breathe with her nose broken and her mouth stuffed full of dirty boxers, but you can see that anger and those tears in her eyes. She takes a few minutes to try and break free but knows she’s trapped and slowly accepts her defeat.
“Told you that you were weak. Look at you. You can’t do shit right now. I can see your nose starting to swell up a bit and soon it will be torture to breath out of it. I can fix that up later if you be a good girl for me. That is, after I had my fill of you.” You say as you grind your dick against her fur and slide it between her legs.
As soon as it glides against her marehood, she starts trying to kick you with her back legs, but you answer back by pushing your body hard against her pelvis, making her legs spread further. You can hear her cursing at you as your dick brushes against her lips. The feeling of those moist petals rubbing against your stiff manhood sends a tingle down your spine and even makes you a bit more slippery.
“In we go!” You say as you attempt to push it in.
It fails to hit the mark and slides upward.
“Go in you little bastard!” You curse at your dick as you try again but it slides up once again.
 You quickly take your hand off the boxers and press your head against it so she can’t spit them out, and then move your hand down to your groin to make sure it goes in this time. You grab your man meat and press the head of your dick against the entry point. Dash whines a bit more while still trying to kick you somehow. The most she can do is try to spread her legs out more and bang them against your still recovering ribs but thankfully, she hasn’t figured that out yet. Without saying a word, you slowly push yourself into her. You feel her head arch back a bit and she closes her eyes while screaming into the boxers. You just enjoy the increase of heat around your dick.
“Ohh god~ it’s a perfect fit every time…” You say taking in a deep breath and letting it out slowly. 
The second it fully goes in, you hold it in place for a few seconds while you move your hand back to her face to keep her quiet. Even with the cock inside of her, she still tries to fight you off and somehow gets one of her front hooves free and punches you in the side of the head.
“Now you’re pissing me off!!” as you move your hand away from her mouth and punch her already broken nose again.
The second you move your hand away she spits out the boxer and spits at you calling you a pig just before your fist connects with her face. She starts to cry from the pain but it intensifies once you grab her nose and twist it hard. Her scream almost make you go deaf. In an attempt to shut her up, you bring you hand around her neck and squeeze. Her cries die down to almost nothing as she gasps for air. She makes an effort to punch you again but your face is now too far away to be hit. Seeing that she can’t hit you, she tries to pry your hand off her throat. Before she can even get the chance to grab your hand you grab both of her hooves and press them on the cement.
“Get off me! Get off me!!!!” She screams at you still struggling to get away.
You answer back by bringing your head down hard on her nose making her scream again.
“You’re going to be hurting badly after a bit!” You say shaking off her punch at your skull. You look at her nose and notice a long line of blood running down it, giving her blue fur a slightly purplish color. You can even tell it’s broken badly, and it going to be bruised for a good long time. You notice she’s trying to open her eyes, but the repeated hits dazed her vision. 
“Is it worth it to fight me Dash? The more you fight, the more you get hurt. I’m beginning to think getting beaten and humiliated is a fetish for you. It is Dashie? Do you like being hit over and her again~? Does it get you off~?” You say to her while she’s still crying from the pain.
“B-BUCK YOU!!” She screams at your face.
You smile and thrust your hips hard into her.
“BUCK YOU! GET OFF ME!!” She screams as you once again.
“I’ll take that as a yes…” You say with a grin on your face not letting up on your enjoyment.
Dash stills screams at you but you block everything out. You can’t help but love violating her as much as you can. It’s always a thrill to have her fight back but she always fail miserably. You love how she can take a real beating then most women can. There are so many things you like about her but you mostly like her for her candy cunt.
As you continue to thrust you can feel her fur rubbing softly against your chest as if drives you more and more wild. You notice she finally starts to stop just and just pouts with every push you give her. You can feel the sweat run out of your body and connect with hers. The shed begins to get that nice fruity scent meaning her body is getting aroused but by the look on her face she hates every bit of it. Finally the sound of wet flesh slapping each echoes from under you as you pick up your speed.
“Why can’t I quit you? What makes you so much better than a real woman? I usually get bored of women by now, but you…you are something special. I’m keeping you FOREVER…and EVER…and EVER!” You say as you put more power into your thrusts.
“Buck you…B-Buck you! Buck you….” Dash says starting to pout harder as she starts to feel even more useless with every movement she feels.
Satisfied with her cunt you slowly put it out and the cold air from the shed nips at your soaked dick. Without a word you aim it at her asshole and let the tip brush against it. Her face tenses up knowing what is next to come.
“Damn you! Gah!!” She says to you before you manage to get the tip of it in without the use of your hands.
“God I love to the feel your sweet, tight ass…I think I’ll have to finish up inside of it for today…” You hiss with pleasure as you manage to push it slowly in.
The deeper it goes, the more her head tilts back from the pain of it. You can practically feel it squeeze your member like it almost wants you to finish off quickly. You slowly pull it back and push it in a few times just to make sure she feels every inch of it inside of her.
“I bet you also love it up your ass to slut.” You hiss as you start to gain speed and momentum.
It doesn’t take you long to get to a peaking point with her. The rush you got from before still fueled you to go harder and faster. You slightly move your body upward so you are able to go deeper into her built ass. You hear her cry softly but keeps it together not by not totally breaking down as you go on. Every thrust sends a jolt of electricity through your body, like you’re charging up for a beautiful finish. Slowly and surely you start to feel the heat rising up making you go faster. You start to grunt a bit from fatigue but nothing is stopping you from that ending. With a few more magical thrust you feel it leave your body and pour into hers. You look at her face and notice only anger and hate hits her face as she looks away in disgust.
You take a few deep breaths as you slowly pull out your deflating manhood. Dash continues to look away from you while she holding a snarl on her face. Her breathing is deep and it sounds very painful almost. You can see a trail of dried blood on her nose and down her cheek with a small pool of it lies on the cold cement floor. Once your manhood is fully out you press your face against her chest fur and rub against it.
“See? What did I tell you earlier? Every day you fight, it always ends the same way. No matter how much you hurt me, it only fuels me to go harder on you. That’s why you’re my favorite pony out of the other ones. You’re so headstrong but stupid Dash. You’re my little slut pony for as long as I want you….” You say as you move your face up your furry chest and give her neck a little love bite.
“Pig…You’ll get yours one day!” She hisses out still not looking at you.
Without a word you move your face away and let go of her hooves. You move the rest of your sweaty body off hers and stand back up. As you stand you notice a bit of your jizz running out of her ass and down to the floor. You look to your side and see the dress you bought for her. Maybe you’ll try a different day once you formulate a better plan of attack. Maybe get some rope or even duct tape to keep her pinned. Without another word you redress and Dash curls up and stares at the wall. You notice she puts her hoof to her nose and gives off quiet whimpers of pain. You notice her hooves both push against her nose and you hear a soft pop followed by a loud cry. You’re going to love it when she has a bit of a shiner under her eyes tomorrow. You turn for the door and notice Derpy has got her body turned away and you notice she’s shaking. As you get near you notice she’s sniffling a bit.
“What’s wrong Derpy~? You upset because you are just as stuck as she is~? Get used to it whore. I think I’ll play with you once I rest up and refill.” You say as you walk to her side and pet her mane.
She tenses up but doesn’t try to fight back.
“Not going to try and fight me? Scared I’ll hurt your little muffin if you do~? You’re right to think that. You try to ever hit me again and I’ll end her little life. Only Dashie gets the privilege to beat on me.” You say as you give her head a slap and walk out of the shed.
Taking a second to think about it, you run back inside and up to your room for the monitor. You quickly turn it on and hear Dash crying loudly and you can only smile at your handy work.


				
Breaking Down and Breaking In

Dinky…oh Dinkyyyyy….” You say as you open up the closet door. 
As soon as you finish speaking you hear a few whimpers coming from behind it. As you slowly open it, light floods into the dark closet and your eyes see the quivering little filly laying on a blue cotton blanket. As she stares wide eyed at you, you notice that she looks like she hasn’t slept in awhile.
“Pleasedonthurtme…Pleasedonthurtme….” She whimpers as she tries to push herself away from you.
“Quit your whining. I’m letting you see your mother for a bit.” You say with a neutral expression.
You see her fearful look quickly shift to a confused one.
“You…are going to let me see my mom?” The little filly said with a bit of hope in her voice.
You smirk and remember your plan for the day. You want to make Derpy suffer for what she did to you a while back and the best way to do it is play with her little girl. The monitor was fun to use but you feel it’s time to step it up. You want Derpy to watch you have your way with her.  You give your pants a quick adjustment and you feel the switchblade resting in the back pocket. 
“Yeah…I’m being generous for the day alright? You get to spend some time with her before you come back inside. Now come here or I’ll lock you back in here for another few hours.” You say as you move away from the door, but still keep your eyes on her.
She quickly listens as she slowly gets off the blanket and walks out. Her eyes take a few seconds to adjust to the bright sunlight filtering into the room.
“Come here brat.” You say as you grab her sides and lift her in the air. 
You feel her tense up when you grab her but she doesn’t scream in your face. All she gives you is a very sad look. For the last few days she’s barely moved from the closet in fear of you, only coming out to eat and when she didn’t hear you moving around. The pain had finally subsided from her but the memory of it still burned like the sun.
“Don’t give me that pitiful look. It’s your mother’s fault you’re here in the first place.” You said as you turned for the door and walked out.
“I wanna go home.” She pouted as you started down the staircase.
“Don’t start with me. You’re stuck here forever, and you’re going to live with it. Besides, why would I let a pretty little pony like you go away?” You say quietly as you run your hand through her mane.
She doesn’t say a word and only stares at the floor with sadness. You rather have her quiet anyways.
As you walk for the shed you start to go over your plan. Actually it isn’t much of a plan rather than making Derpy suck you off while the brat watches. Derpy has a tendency to not listen when her child is near. She’s going to learn to change that and the switchblade in your pocket will work. Even though she took a beating from you, everyone listens when a blade is pressed against their throats. Course you rather not cut her and kill her. You may be a rapist but you’re not one of those extremists who mindlessly torture their victims. You’re a planner who breaks them down over time. You’ve already succeed with Fluttershy, and now she’s hooked on that drug. A few days of making her writhe in sexual agony without any sort of release broke her in very well. Now she calls you master and serves you without hesitation, and you even plan of enjoying her later tonight to the fullest. But that will wait, considering you want to enjoy a blowjob at the expense of a one-eyed reject.
“Before we go inside, you better listen to every word I say or I’ll hurt you and your mother even more.” You say to Dinky as you stand outside the shed door.
“ok…” She says quietly as she looks very upset.
With a few clicks of the locks the door opens and you peer inside. As you walk in you place the filly on the floor and she runs to her sleeping mother.
“Mom?” Dinky says quietly as she tries to wake her up.
“Sweetheart? Sweetheart what are you doing in here!?” Derpy says slowly getting up and then realizes she’s in the shed with her.
At the corner of your eye you noticed a very defeated Rainbow Dash looking at you with sadness. Before you say a word she turns her head away knowing you’re going to do something to the kid.
“I thought it would be nice if the two of you enjoyed a little mother and daughter time.  But in all honestly I just wanted your little brat to watch me have my way with you.” You say with a smile as you reach into your back pocket and pull out the knife.
Derpy quickly grabs her daughter and holds on to her while giving you a dirty look.
“Please, do what you want to me but don’t make her watch.” She says in a demanding tone.
“Why? Afraid that she’ll hate to see her whore mother suck me off~? She’s going to watch me if you like it or not. Oh! And since you have a tendency for not listening when she’s around I brought this in case.” You say as you let her get a nice long look at the blade in your hand.
“What are you going to do to her?” The timid little filly asks you.
“Simple. If I feel teeth she dies. If you look away at all I’ll make her blind. Now then, how about we get started?” You say as you unzip your jeans.
“Why are you doing this to her!? She’s just a filly!” Derpy shouts at you.
“It’s not about her, but rather about you. You see Derpy you almost killed me because of that brat. I’m just returning the favor. You should be thankful. It’s a win-win-win. I get relief, you get a stomach full of semen to keep you fed for the day, and the brat gets a watchful lesson on how to pleasure me when it’s her turn.” 
“Pig!” Derpy snaps at you.
“Oh don’t be like Dash, Derpy. You saw what I did to her. Hey Dashie~? How the nose and eye doing~?” you say as you turn to her.
She doesn’t turn to you but you can hear her breathing through her mouth meaning that her nose is busted up badly. When you first walked in you saw a black line under her eye signaling you also did a bit of damage to it.
“What not going to say anything? Funny you usually can’t keep that whore mouth of yours shut. Are you finally realizing you have no choice but to listen to me finally?” You say as you start walking toward her.
She hears you approaching and you see her body starting to shake. As you bend over you grab her mane and jerk her face to look at yours. You get a nice look at her crooked nose and the black line under her swollen eye.
“Well? Are you starting to lose hope? Starting to realize no one will ever save you? Come on Dashie give me an answer~” You say as you move your other hand to her face and rub her sore nose.
“Yes! Please don’t hurt me!” She says much to your surprise.
“You really are giving up? Awww…but I enjoyed the fights you put up. Maybe you’ll change that tone when I bring more of your friends over…”
“I…I don’t care anymore…do what you want…” She says as she looks at the floor.
“Well…I thought a tough bitch like you would not break for a few more weeks, but if you’re now listening to me…how about you get me nice and hard for the whore near the door?” You say as you lower your boxers and pants to your ankles.
You quickly positions Dash’s face in front of your flaccid member and she snarls for a second but doesn’t fight back. Without a word she sticks out her tongue and starts to lick at it.
“Heheh, how the mighty have fallen, and here I was thinking I would never break you in. Maybe now I won’t have to beat in that beautiful face of yours in anymore. Maybe if you’re good enough to get me off, I’ll spare Derpy instead.” You say as you grip her mane tighter around your fingers and move your knife to her throat in case it’s all a ruse to bite off your dick.
“I-I won’t bite!! I-I promise!” Dash says shakingly as the cold blade gets pressed to her jugular. 
“I still don’t trust you Dash. If I feel the slightest hint of teeth, the floor is going to get painted a nice crimson red. Now shut up and make me a happy man.” You grunt wanting to feel  her mouth around your dick.
Dash quickly shuts up and puts her lips around the tip and bobs her head fast in an effort to harden you up. You smile and look at her face as it starts to harden. The fear is very apparent on her face. Her eyes go to the size of pin pricks, and you can hear her starting hard to breathe through her nose.
“Aha…Even when you are scared shitless, you still give the best head out of Derpy and Fluttershy you know that…” You say as you let the feeling sink in and just enjoy it.
Dash always had the right technique when it came to giving good head. Her mouth would twist and turn that made your senses go crazy. The longer she pleasured you, the more you didn't care for the others. Dash was your favorite pony and she was proving it to you without her knowing it. Out of all of them you always found you got off quicker with Dash. Maybe it was the fact she was the first and greatest guilty pleasure you ever knew, or maybe it was the fact she was a natural at it.
"I know you can go deeper then that..." You say as you pull her mane tighter and force her to take more of it.
Dash obeys you and starts to put the whole length into her mouth for a few seconds before pushing away from it. Her quivering throat sends shockwaves of pleasure throughout your loins. You can barely hold back relaxing sighs as you feel yourself climaxing earlier then you thought. You don't want to get off so early her mouth feels like heaven around your dick. Suddenly you feel a large twitch and then a relaxing after math as you quickly pull out and coat her bruised face.
“Ahhhh…oh man, I’m actually still hard after that…God damn Dash, I swear you give the best blow jobs possible…” You say as you finish coating her face a nice sloppy white and then rub the back of your hand against her face to smear it into her fur.
Dash makes no effort to stop you and just stares at your still hard member with a dead look in her eyes. You’re actually happy you’re still hard from that considering your main plan was to target Derpy for the time being.
“Look at you Dash, before you were a challenge and worth the pain of enjoying. Now you’re pretty much on the same level as Flutterslut is. Who knows maybe I’ll even get you calling me master by the end of the week. I’m already training Fluttershy to that point so looks like I can train you to that point as well…” You say as bend down and put your face mere inches from hers.
“Do whatever you want…” She says with almost no life in her voice.
You frown hoping she would at least snarl or glare at you but she doesn’t.
“You’re pathetic!” You say as you move your hand anyway and bring it back to strike her face.
Dash whimpers as her body falls to the floor and she puts her hoof to her face to sooth the pain. She looks at you for a split second and you notice her lips starting to tremble before she turns away and starts to cry. You just stare at her with frustration. Normally most of the girls you get slowly break over time and you surely thought Dash would be the toughest challenge for you for a long time. Though you love to break them in, Dash gave up too quickly for your taste.
“You’re nothing but a cry baby! Look at you! Even Derpy is holding out longer then you, and she’s missing a eye! I thought Pegasi were the toughest race in your world. Maybe I should cut off your wings because you don’t deserve them!” You say as you grip the knife in your hand.
The second you mention her wings, she gives you a fearful look and quickly crawls to the wall and curls her body up.
“P-p-please just do wha-whatever you want to me! I-I-I’ll…I’ll even wear that dress!! Please just don’t c-c-cut off my wings…” She whimpers as she starts to cry.
You just stop and stare realizing she truly isn’t the tough little bitch she was before. As disappointed as you are, the idea of her in that dress without putting up a fight does sound very pleasing. You let your anger fade away and just smile at her.
“I like you’re thinking. I think I’ll bring that little dress in here tomorrow Hm? Damn…all this talk made me go soft…Maybe I can enjoy a real challenge from the other whore instead.” You say as you grab your pants and waddle back to Derpy with them barely passing your knees.
As you waddle back, you notice Derpy hug her crying daughter close to her body. The brat gives you a scared look while Derpy glares at you with hate and sadness. As you stop and stare a new idea comes into your head. Your original plan was to throat fuck Derpy, but noticing how tightly she was holding her child, you decide it would be better just to rape the brat in front of her.
“You know…My goal for the day was to enjoy you Derpy yet, I think I'll make you watch me enjoy your daughter…” You say with a sick grin.
Dinky gives a small whimper and Derpy hugs her tighter.
“Leave her alone!” She snarls at you.
You smile knowing you’ll get a challenge out of her.
“Good to see you still got some fight left in you whore. I’m going to enjoy watching you get pissed over this!” You say as you walk to her, bite the blade, and grab her chain before she can attack.
With a quick jerk of your arm, you pull her into the air and Dinky falls to the floor and before she can run, you bring your foot on her tail.
“please…don’t…” Derpy begs as she tries to fight the choke hold of her collar.
“Come her brat!” You say as you bend down and grab her tail and give it a good yank.
“NO! NOOOO!” She screams and tries to grab for anything to save her.
Without much resistance, you bring her body into the air and stare at her upside down face and let go of Derpy’s chain.
“Damn you!” Derpy snarls as she nurses her neck.
To answer her back you bring your foot into the air and slam it against her head and she falls to the floor.
“Quiet you! And for you…no fighting.” You say as you grab the blade from your mouth and hold it in front of her scared face.
“Please just take me instead!” Derpy begs.
“I said shut up!” You say as you press the knife to her daughters throat.
Dinky trembles and Derpy quietly goes quiet.
“Amazing what a little piece of metal pressed against the right spot can do. Now…what to do to you. Let your mother see me finger you, or maybe eat you out~?” You say as you move the knife to her cheek and tap it gently.
Derpy snarls at you and in a fit of rage tries to lunge at you. The chain stops her just shy of reaching her daughter.
“Gotta love your over protective whore of a mother Dinky. I told her to shut up and even though she’s angry at me she listens somewhat.” You say as you turn her body to face her mother.
“M-mom…” She whimpers.
“Please! She doesn’t deserve it again!” She cries in frustration while still lunging aimlessly for her.
“I take back what I just said…” You say as you move the blade to her left leg and give it a nice fresh cut.
“OW!” Dinky cries and her body jerks around to grab her leg.
“STOP IT!”
“Quite you’re whining…I didn’t even hit anything vital. Besides the brat needs to toughen up a bit. A few nice cuts should get her going.” You say as you calmly move the blade right below the first cut.
“P-PLEASE DON’T HURT ME!” The filly screams as she tries to get her tail free from your grasp.
This time the second cut was her fault from her squirming and it went deeper than the first.
“AHHH!!!!” Derpy screams still trying for you.
“That one was your fault brat. But let’s give you one more for quick measure….” You say as you bring the knife and give her a final cut.
Both girls scream at you as you drop the knife and sit on the floor while holding the screaming child down.
“MONSTER!!YOU’RE NOTHING BUT A MONSTER!”
“Actually I’m not a monster. A monster would pour salt on the wounds of the child to continue to torment them. A monster would slit the throat just for the thrill of raping a dead body. A monster would make the mother pleasure her daughter in front of their master. I’m not a monster Derpy. I’m actually a low-tier rapist that loves to see whores get mad. Like now! I only inflict minor pain to see how mad you’ll get and only major pain when I have to protect myself like before. With the exception of when I get bored of you, and then I kill you but that’s beside the point.  I could show you a real monster if you like.” You say as you calmly give your fingers a lick so you could wipe the blood away.
Dinky continues to cry but quietly calms down as you gently rub your fingers over her fresh wounds, while Derpy continues to snarl at you.
“It will stop bleeding in a few minutes…except for the second one. That one went pretty deep into your leg. Don’t move.” You say as you inspect the wound and reach for your knife again.
“Please stop it!” Derpy howls at you.
“Do you want me to cut her again? I suggest you shut up or I will.” You say as you bring the knife to a thin layer of your shirt and cut a strip off.
Both of them watch on with confusion as you gently grab her leg and wrap up the wound.
“You can call me monster if you want, but I’m not totally heartless, I just expect to be paid back for wrapping her up~” You say as you rub her cheek.
“W-what do you want?” Dinky asks as she looks at her wrapped leg.
“Simple. I want to see if being a whore runs in the family.” You answer her.
Derpy growls deeply and starts to kick the steel wall behind her to get rid of her anger. Without another word you grab her body and place her face in front of your hard dick.
“You saw what Dash did for me…now it’s your turn to have a taste.” You say as you grab her horn and make her lips touch the wet and sticky tip of it.
“You better keep your eyes on your daughter Derpy. She’s about to grow up even more~” You say trying to get her more mad.
“Damn you! Damn you to Tartarus!” Derpy curses at you.
“Don’t keep me waiting Dinky.” You say gripping her horn tighter.
Dinky takes a second but slowly and rather hesitantly opens her mouth.
“That’s a good girl. Ah~! That feels good….” You say as her soft lips wrap around the lip of your sensitive member.
You can feel Derpy glaring at you but you ignore her and just enjoy the awesome feeling.
“Now move your head like Dash was only slower...ohhhh that’s perfect!” You hummed as she listens and slowly pushes her mouth slowly and then back up.
Due to her small frame she can only take as much as a quarter of the full length in her mouth without gagging. You can see the disgust in her face at the salty taste of it.
“You’ll get used to that taste very quickly kid you’ll even take…MORE of it down your throat!” You say as you pull her horn forward and cause her to gag a bit as you bring it half way down.
“PIG! DISGUSTING GOOD FOR NOTHING FILLYFOALER!!” Derpy curses at you getting more pissed by the second.
“You need to control that anger of yours. Stress can cause old wounds to open up you know…in fact I’m noticing your bandage over the hole in your head turning a bit red…” You say seeing a bit of red around her bandage.
The second you point it out Derpy holds the spot in pain but still glares at you with hatred. 
“Least I know you won’t break as easy unlike Dashie over there. I never thought you would be this defiant with me. I guess being a mother can bring out the worst in people.” You say as you start to move Dinky’s mouth faster on your member.
You can feel the little filly gasp as you take over and start to force her to get you off. She may not be able to take the full length but you found just her bobbing her head on the tip just as satisfying. With proper training, she’ll be able to be as good as Dash is in a few weeks. As you look down you can’t help but smile at the small filly. You can see a few dried tears in her eyes but just lets you do what you want. You look at Derpy at the corner of your eye and smirk, wanting to see her react more.
“Alright…that’s enough I want to try something else…” You say as you pull her horn away.
With a loud gasp Dinky takes in a large amount of air to catch her breath. Without a word you lift her up by her sides and sit her on your lap with your rigid member poking at her tail. Dinky looks back with worry as she started to remember the first time she got penetrated by that twitching member. Derpy looks away not wanting to watch anymore. Before you would make her watch, but now you just want the little filly to bounce on your lap.
“Now this is something we haven’t tried yet…You’ll like this…” You say as you lift her backside and press her tight cunt down your wet shaft.
Dinky moans in pain as she presses her face against your chest. Last time you didn’t quite get all of it in, but this time you’ll make her take it all. With a small push and a loud gasp from her, you fit it fully inside of her. 
“Thank you gravity….” You whisper to yourself.
“Ah~t-that hurts….” Dinky whimpers in more pain.
“It’s going to hurt for a bit. Now you’re going to start to bounce against it. Like this. Go slowly and you’ll get used to it.” You say as you lift her body up a bit and then push it back down.
Derpy quickly covered her ears to not hear your perverted act. It’s a good thing as well, considering the small filly slowly lifts her backside up and slowly pushes it down.
“See? Just like that….Just like that~” You say quietly as you wrap your arms around her soft body and hug her while she still bounces.
Slowly and surely her bounces are to hasten a bit as her body gets more and more used to your dick inside of her.
“You should be proud Derpy. You daughter is getting the hang of this rather quickly. Who knows maybe her special talent is pleasuring males…”
“SHUT UP!” She screams with pressing against her ears even more.
“You’re doing great kid. You keep that pace up and I’ll be happy…” You say not wanting her to go any faster than she is.
You want to cum inside her badly, but you just want to enjoy the feeling of dominance over her. She doesn’t whimper or say a word as she continues to pleasure you faithfully. Every small bounce sends a wave of pleasure throughout your whole being. Her body is so perfect for this. It’s small, it’s ripe, and it’s wrong. Wrong that a small child pony is getting you off and you’re not disgusted by the act. You don’t want it to stop at all; in fact it’s actually calming you down as you just enjoy all of it.
“God. Are all fillies like this~? It’s the best feeling in the world…~” You say as you run your hands up her back.
It takes a long time considering the pace she works at but you savor every second of it. Eventually you feel the remaining amount of seed you had left slowly build up.
“You’re definitely your mother’s daughter. I’m rather impressed~ at the rate you’re going I’ll make you my favorite pony in no time…” You whisper into her head as you start to peak.
The orgasm was nothing grand but rather you just let it dribble out and then the reminder came out in a small spurt. Even though it was a small amount you can feel a strand of it running down your balls. It took a few seconds for the feeling to set in but once it did, it felt soothing. Realizing you just came inside of her; Dinky started to slow down and just sat on your lap as your flaccid member was starting to fall out. You wish the kid would hit puberty and hear her moan in pleasure from this act. It would be great to see how Derpy would react to hearing her daughter enjoy having a dick stuffed inside of her.
“Are we done?” Dinky whimpered into your shirt.
“Yes. Yes we are…Now you say good bye to your mother for the day…” You say as you rub your hand through her mane…
“Mom…” Dinky says ashamed to even look at her mother after her act.
Derpy doesn’t answer her back and just keeps her tear filled eyes closed and her ears covered. All you can see on her face is shame. Lots and lots of shame. Shame that she couldn’t stop you, Shame that her daughter had no choice but to pleasure you in front of her, shame for her own weakness, and shame for asking for her to be here in the first place.
With a small smirk, you get back up, redress properly, and head back inside the house with Dinky…


				
Flutterslut

“It’s go time…” You say as you open your fridge and grab the vials…all 5 of them.
It’s been a few long hours since your pleasure at the hands of Dinky and Dashie. You still can’t get over on how obedient Dash became. You know it’s been almost a few months since you’ve had her, but thought she would never give in to you. In fact you’re almost going to miss the fight she puts up.
“Looks like I’m bringing a new pony over tomorrow. The resistance I get is the greatest part of all of it. If neither Derpy nor Dash are going to fight me anymore then I’ll just enjoy them until I get bored of them. I'll most likely get rid of Derpy soon, considering she's not worth the fun anymore. Most likely enjoy her one last time before I snuff her out. Maybe I’ll bring that earth pony AppleJack over to replace her. She looks like she would put up a bigger fight then Dash would. Meh I’ll worry about it later.” You say as you place the vials on the table and take one for yourself.
You usually don’t drink the vials yourself but considering you got off twice earlier, you need to the boost. You quickly pop off the cap and down the red liquid. After a minute you feel your manhood spring to life and smile. You then quickly grab the vials and head upstairs to the spare bedroom. As you open the door you notice the timid little mare sitting on your bed staring out the barred window, but once you go in she turns to you and notices the vials you’re holding.
“Guess what slave. The next 30 minutes of your life are about to be the greatest 30 minutes of your life.” You say as you walk over to the bed and lay the 4 remaining vials down.
Over the last few days, after enjoying your deprived acts, you would force feed Fluttershy a vial of the drug and tie her up so she couldn’t relief herself. Her cries of sexual agony where nice to hear a few nights before falling asleep. The only relief that was gotten was when you forced her to suck you off and then leave her still burning up. Last night however you decided to give her a break to see how her body would react. As you predicted her body went into a withdrawal and clamored for the drug. Fluttershy eyed the vials with an almost lifeless look in her eyes and reached for one.
“Ah! You don’t get one yet. Before you take one I need some relief.” You say as you let your twitching dick on out your pants.
“o-ok…” She says disappointed.
“Fluttershy…what did we talk about?” You say as you grab her mane and make her look into your eyes.
“Y-yes master…” She says quietly.
“See? It’s not so hard to do now is it? Now let’s not waste any time. I’ve been looking forward to having your body all day.” You say as you turn her face toward your dick.
Fluttershy eyed the twitching member with tired eyes. The need for the drug kept her up all hours of the night leaving her very fatigued. To her it felt like she was in a permanent heat cycle. With a soft sigh she slowly wrapped her lips around the tip of your dick and rubber her tongue over the hole that brought a big smile to your face.
“Oh god yes…” You say as you continue to stare at her yellow fur.
Even though you relish you a fight from your prisoners, Fluttershy was the one you loved to be submissive and obedient. Her yellow coat and pink mane further solidified that fact that she wasn’t a fighter. Her shy and calm demeanor was something you also loved. You could abuse her and she would just take it. She was like the abused girlfriend you always wanted.
Fluttershy continued to calmly lick the tip of your dick. She knew hearing you sigh happily was a perfect sign she was doing it right. She hated that she had to pleasure you constantly but there was nothing she could do about it. She didn’t want to be treated like Dash and Derpy were being treated. Bruised and broken, stuck in a cold shed with only a small flickering light to keep them from being in complete darkness,  with the eerie stench of death that always lingered inside of it, and the unforgiving cement floor that made sleeping in the first few nights on it unbearable.
In the house she had comfort but at the price of being pleasured by you on many occasions. She always hated it but feared what would happen if she went against you. She rather obey you then end up back in the dark shed. Here she had a bed with a blanket that provided her with comfort after the treatment she would receive. All it took was making you happy and for her to listen.
Fluttershy slowly started to move her mouth down your member and back up again in a slow but satisfying motion. She had gotten quiet skilled in sucking you off in the recent days. She knew what you liked. Go deep and always use your tongue, keep a steady pace and only pick it up if you demanded it. Even though she was tired and fatigued, her mind was still able to work properly for it.
“That’s a good girl. You’re getting better and better each day, but still don’t have the touch that Dash haves.” You say as you feel your member pulsing with more and more life with each wet lap of her mouth.
This disheartened Fluttershy a bit. She worked hard to make you happy and knew that if you weren’t, she would get abused for it. Not wanting to get abused she picked up her pace and started to stroke your shaft with both of her hooves while continuing to suck you off.
“Oh~ Seems someone doesn’t like being in second place anymore. That’s good considering I won’t have to slap you around for being a disappointment.” You say as you grab her pink mane and grip it hard.
Fluttershy ignored your words and continued to get you off. Eventually a smell salty taste started to form on her tongue. Over the time with you, she slowly got a fondness for it, eagerly licking it up while continuing to get you off.
“That’s a good little slut~ ohhh god…” You say softly as you start to pull her face further in.
Fluttershy knew about this sign. To her she knew to go deeper and faster on your member. Though it hurt her throat to take most of it in, she bared through the pain. Eventually that lingering heat she was in was starting to build up. Most of the time she knew it wouldn’t be relieved thanks to your selfishness but considering you said it would be a session meant she was going to get off. Without losing a beat, she pushed her mouth until the whole length was in her mouth and her lips touched the skin at the base of it.
“Heheh…I love how much of a whore you’re becoming! Looks like you’re going to fully break out of your timid little shell on day!” You say gripped her mane tighter and pulling her in faster.
Fluttershy detested being called a whorse or whore in human terms but just ignored you. She didn’t want to get hurt for saying the wrong words like Dash would always do. Even though she hated the word she never felt more like one in her whole life. Her she was sucking off a human and getting wet from it. 
She could feel her pussy dripping with excitement as she continued to deep throat you. Her body begged for relief considering it had been awhile since she got off. At the thought of not getting off her body started to feel sore. The ropes that bound her were tight and painful and never gave her any room to move her body at all. She was happy that the ropes didn’t bind her last night but it didn’t help her get any sleep regardless. The burning didn’t go any even when she tried to relief herself for the night.
 Suddenly she heard you starting to grunt faster signaling you were about to get off successfully. Abandoned all her pride she started to moan into your dick to simulate you even further. Her moans ended up sending you over the edge and as you felt your orgasm hit, you keep her mouth snug around it to make sure that she would end up swallowing every last drop. It wasn’t much considering you got off a few times earlier but it was still enough to make her swallow a few times.
“That’s a good girl. You know how to make me a happy man…Now would you like some relief~? I bet the last few nights were torture on you~ Do you want my dick to stuff you like the whore you are~?” You say as you pull her face away and bring it close to yours.
Fluttershy can feel her breathing very heavily from what she just did. At the corner of her lips she felt a single strand of jizz  run down her fur and get stuck in it. Due she hated being talked to like that, her body yearned for release in so many ways.
“Please master…I want you inside of me…” Fluttershy said feeling nothing but disgust for the words she just said.
“What do you want inside of you?” You say as you stroke her chin softly.
“I…I want your dick inside of me…” Fluttershy begged as she started to stand up.
“You can’t have it yet. I think I’m going to enjoy eating you out first!” You say as you push her body to the bed, while flipping her on her back while spreading her legs.
Fluttershy couldn’t help but blush as you stared with hungry eyes at her dripping pussy. Even though she was used to you looking at it, it still felt dirty to her. She could feel her face starting to turn red as she stared at the wall without saying a word.
You slowly moved your face in front of heat wetness and smelled her delicious scent. It gave her deflating dick a small flick of life as it ached from the orgasm. You wanted to eat her out like a pig but you wanted to see how she would react if you teased her.
Fluttershy waited patiently for you to dive right in and eat her out. She wanted the relief more than anything in the world.  All she felt was your hot breath pushing against her wetness driving her to scream. As she felt like she was about to scream, you placed your tongue right at the bottom of her wet petals and slowly brought it up to her clit and then pulled away. Fluttershy couldn’t help but moan as your velvety tongue ran over her aching slit and up to her clit. To her it was the best feeling in the world, and it all faded to nothing the second you pulled away.
Suddenly a new feeling touched her wetness. She felt both of your thumbs touch both opposing sides of her swollen marehood. Fluttershy wanted to cry knowing all she was getting as a small massage on it. She just wanted to get ploughed more than anything as your thumbs continued to rub circles into her swollenness.  She wanted to hit you for teasing her like you were, but against her better judgement didn’t. One bad move could end up with her getting beaten and abused horribly.
“Look at you. You want it more than anything right now don’t you, you little slut~ You don’t deserve it yet…but you do deserve…this~” You said to her while starting at her wetness and then turned your attention to the small nipples just above it.
Fluttershy moaned and gasped as your tongue wrapped around her left erect nipple. She wasn’t used to this part of her getting pleasured, in fact it was only the 2nd time you showed any love to her breasts since she got here. She felt her body tense up as your tongue flicked at the tip of it, driving her crazier by the second. The intensity only increased when she felt her other nipple start to get pinched by your fingers.
“Oh gosh…Please don’t. That…that feels…Ah~” Fluttershy said not able to contain herself.
“Do you like this? I never give these little tits any attention. It’s exciting isn’t it~? I bet you hate me more than anything. Here I am playing with your body, driving you madder with lust and at the same time barely getting you off.” You say while pulling away for a second before moving your tongue to the next nipple for your enjoyment.
Fluttershy couldn’t take it anymore. She just wanted to get the heat off her body and put away for a bit. Throwing out all her pride she finally caved.
“Please! Just fuck me master! I want it! I want it more than anything! Grab my mane! Call me a slut! Just please make the heat going away!!” Fluttershy cried feeling a single tear run down her face.
Those were the words you wanted to hear. You wanted to see how long she would last before caving in on you. With a satisfied mind, you moved you tongue down to her slit and drove it deep inside of her to lap all her lovely juices up, while at the same time you kept playing with her firm nipples.
“YES!...mmph!” Fluttershy screamed but felt rather embarrassed and keeping put her hoof to her mouth and looked away.
“Look at you! You truly are a slut now. Shame I didn’t turn on the monitor so Dash could hear this. She has no love for you anymore Fluttershy. To her your nothing but a slut…in fact I think I got a new nickname to for you. How’s Flutterslut sound~? I think it’s perfect!” You say to her while taking brief paused to eat her out.
Fluttershy felt ashamed for what she was turning into. Here was once a timid little mare who simply raised animals on a quiet cottage near the Everfree forest, who was now nothing but a common whorse begging for an orgasm. She quickly discarded the thought and just focused on the pleasure she was receiving. Her body began to move on its own causing her to push her nethers further into your face to get it deeper inside of her.
You were basking in the sex. Her ripe juices drizzled down your throat giving your stomach a warm full feeling. The way she was dripping was like a very horrible leaky faucet. The juices didn’t stop not matter how much you ate her out.
Fluttershy continued to twist and moan as her long overdue climax was starting to peak. She was about to get relief and wanted and to make sure she got it; she wrapped her legs around your head to keep your face to her. You just chuckled as you let your tongue course to every corner it could reach. Eventually her body tensed up and you felt a stream of banana flavored juice hit your face.
Fluttershy’s body quivered and had a few jolts of ecstasy run through her body as a much needed orgasm had hit her. She started to slowly relax as her body started to calm down. If she could, she would have died that moment a happy mare but knew deep down it wasn’t ever yet.
“God I love how good you taste~ But this treatment is far from over…” You say as you pull your face away from inbetween her limp legs and eye the vials near her. You slowly pick one up and let her see it.
Fluttershy’s relaxed state quickly turned over into a fearful look knowing she would have to drink it. Before she just acted like she wanted it to please you.
“Please…don’t make me take it…” She whimpered not wanting to feel that heat for a long time.
Before she could get the chance to back away you quickly reached for her throat to keep her pinned.
“Now now slave. You should know better than to say no to me…” You say as you grab her cheeks with your free hand and push open her mouth.
Fluttershy continued to protest but with a saddened stare, she saw you pull the cap off with your teeth and pour the contents down her throat while forcing her to swallow.
“Please…no…not again!” Fluttershy whined as a very familiar heat started to rise up inside of her.
“What’s wrong slut~? I thought you loved this. I’m about to get you off again…and again…and again!” You say as you grab another vial and force it down her throat.
Fluttershy’s body screamed in agony. She never felt so much heat inside of her at one time. Even though mere minutes ago she had the greatest orgasm of her life, it all faded away when all the heat came back. She could feel her juices starting to flow out of her pussy and over her fur to the bed below. She could feel strands of it sticking to her butt making her even more uncomfortable.
“Make…it…stop…please…mast…master….MAKE IT STOP!!” Fluttershy wailed as she tried to bring her hooves down to her nethers but instead they got pushed to beside her face and trapped under your arms.
“You want it that badly slut~?” You said grinning with satisfaction she was suffering.
Just as she was about to answer you, you quickly let go of her right hoof and sent your fingers down her body and stick the middle one into her cunt.
“YES! I WANT IT! I WANT IT!!” Fluttershy screamed as tears of agony rolled down her face, and the feeling of your boney finger penetrate her wetness.
With a grin you started to finger her tight hole vigorously while staring right at her face. Fluttershy moaned and gasped as the small finger was getting her off. She could feel her legs twitching and her heart racing. She tried to not look at your face, considering it made her more embarrassed, and hornier. It didn’t take her body long to release another orgasm, yet this one didn’t make her feel any better considering the heat didn’t die down.
“How many times I can make you cum tonight~? How long can I pleasure your small body~? What else can I do to you…Maybeeeeee…thisssss….” You say as you glide your tongue down her fur and aim it for her clit while you continue to finger her.
Fluttershy’s mind went into a swirl of endless emotions. Everything blanked out the second she felt your tongue flick at her clit while she was getting violated by your finger. Lust, hurt, pride, sadness…any emotion she could feel she felt. It was amazing but at the same time disgusting to know. She was so lost in her agony she didn’t feel your other hand rubbing her stomach softly.
You were enjoying this to the greatest level you could enjoy a women…or pony in your case, and you could feel your dick hardening up again for a 4th time in the day. It ached and hurt very badly but you just wanted to pleasure this pony as much as you could.  You knew she was getting off greatly from this considering you could feel her cunt tighten up for a few seconds making her release orgasm after orgasm thanks to the drugs you got in her system. You loved hearing her squeak and moan from the intense pleasure of all of it. The best part was…you could do it for as long as you wanted. You could make her wait a few days and then fuck her lights out while still making sure she had the drug in her system at all times. Sure the vials were expensive but totally worth the price. Maybe you would buy some rope and experiment a bit. A little BDSM was always fun to perform. 
Not wanting to wait any longer you stopped fingering her and moved your body over hers with your dick ready to enter her. Fluttershy stared into your soulless eyes breathing very heavily and still feeling the effects of the drug in her system. She could feel her dried tears clinging to her cheeks as she brought her hoof up to one side and wiped it away.
“Do you want it inside of you~?” You asked her wanting to hear her beg for it.
“Yes…please master I want it…”
“Oh you can do better than that…”
“Please master! I want your dick more than anything!”
“I’m still not impressed…”
“JUST FUCK ME ALREADY! FUCK ME LIKE A COMMON WHORSE! FUCK ME LIKE THE LITTLE SLUT I AM!!” She screamed into your face wanting to get it over with.
“Perfect~!” You hissed and sent your throbbing member into her hot-as-a-furnace cunt.
The second it went in, Fluttershy felt another orgasm hit her from just the feeling of the large member inside of her. Fluttershy just stared wide-eyed as the massive member had finally entered her and made her cum instantly. The heat was finally started to die down in her body, and her proper senses were starting to return to her. She wanted to thank you for finally getting in your dick inside of her but immediately felt like she was going to vomit from even thanking a rapist like you to have your way with her.
Without any waiting you started to rock against her body causing the bed to squeak and rock back as forward giving your thrusts a bit more power. Her cunt was soaked and the sound of wet flesh slapping against each so loudly that even Dinky could hear it from the closet in your room. She just kept her eyes closed and tried to block out the sounds as hard as she could.
“I could do this all night if I had the energy for it…Shame I wasted my time with Dinky and Dashie and not fully on you. I know for next time just to have you and only you…” You said as you pushed your body deeper into hers causing her backside to slightly arch upward.
All Fluttershy could do was stare at your chest continuing to feel her body getting rocked repeatedly.  Without even thinking she wrapped her hooves around your chest to brace her body. She wanted to feel every possible inch that could be felt. The feeling of her soft fur against your chest not only heightened the sex for her, but also for you.
You didn’t want it to end but you could feel your balls starting to ache from the repeated pleasure throughout your day. What started as rape turned into heated sex but without the love. Sure you liked Fluttershy and the others but you couldn’t feel any love for them. They were nothing but horses waiting to get fucked every day until you didn’t want them anymore.
Every thrust you put into her made your life become even more complete. Each one driving you closer and closer to a breaking point. Each one driving her to moan louder and louder. You were seriously regretting turning on the monitor before but just forgot about it and felt that seed of yours to hit the point.
With a few grunts you felt your final orgasm go inside of her. Thanks to the drug from earlier there was more jizz to spill inside of her. Fluttershy continued to hold your body and she felt your member twitching inside of her meaning you had finally released yourself. To her the heat inside her body was finally coming to a bearable point, but still not enough to sate it. She didn’t want it to stop and started to slowly grind her hips against your dick hoping to get you hard again. She didn't care if she was a whorse, she just wanted to get rid of the heat no matter what.
“Still want more of me do you? You’re lucky I’m in a generous mood tonight. I still got 2 vials I can take meaning we are far from done…” You panted out loud as you reach for them and quickly downed the both of them.
You would be beyond sore tomorrow but for now…you just wanted to indulge…


				
Sour Apples

You look over your desk as you grab a smoke from your pack and light it up. Today you plan to bring another pony over for your enjoyment, and break Dash even more. If she isn’t going to fight back anymore, then you plan to break her until nothing is left.  You slowly inhale the fumes and calmly breath it out in a very satisfying manner.
“Rope? Check! Duct tape? Check! Chloroform rag? Check! Hunting knife? Seems I’m all set.” You say as you grab the rope and quickly tie it into a snare like shape. 
Tying the rope made you think about your hunting days that your uncle would always take you on to hunt some wild life to “Make you more of a man” As he said. 
“Guess I become too much of a man!” You chuckle to yourself as you finish snaring the end.
So far your plan was full proof. The second the pony comes in you’re going to jump her from behind and rag her face. Once she’s out, you’ll take her up to your room for some fun while you turn on the monitor so Dash can hear her friend getting raped. The rope is to keep her legs bound and if she somehow breaks out, the duct tape is the back-up with the knife keeping her still. The only thing you have to factor is the location of the portal appearing considering, so far, it hasn’t appeared in the same place twice.
Without another thought you quickly log on to /mlp/ and begin the hunt. Just lurking the board makes you want to laugh. You notice about 4 *I want to cum inside Rainbow Dash* threads littering the front page, and quickly laugh that you’ve had the pleasure of it over and over again.
After lurking for 30 minutes you don’t see any of the right threads to get Applejack over, so you quickly open MS paint, grab a vector of Applejack and make the picture. It worked for Dinky so it will work again. You quickly post it and wait for a few minutes before you start to see people posting. With a calm smile you type in those key words and wait. Eventually that tripfag !D1sC0rD18s921e pops up with the spoiled image with a small message. 
“Long time no see! Enjoy your apples~”
“Don’t you mean apple?” You say thinking it was a stupid mistake and click the picture.
You quickly close it off, turn off the computer, and wait while staring into your dark basement. Eventually a portal opens up near the laundry room door and the sound of a female voice that sounds like she’s screaming echoes from it. The next second the orange earth pony tumbles down and hits the rug very hard as her traditional brown cowboy hate falls off her head and onto the floor. You smirk knowing you may have this easier now. Just as you reach for the chloroform a new voice fills your ears.
“Wait up sis!” A young and very country oriented voice says from the portal.
You freeze up knowing you’re getting two for the price of one. Suddenly the words *Enjoy your Apples* rings in your head. It seems whoever is giving you the pony wants you to have another one, course this changes your plan very much. Now you got to deal with her and her little sister who’s name you can’t remember at the second.
Before you do anything you see a smaller yellow filly with a red mane and a big pink ribbon laced around it fall from the hole. Applejack slowly starts to get up but quickly hits the floor when her little sister hits her square in the back. Both of them moan in pain and slowly start to stir. For now you want to watch and figure out who the brat is.
“You okay big sis?” The younger one says as she grabs her sisters hat that you almost did even notice before.
“I-I’m fine Applebloom. But that’s the last time you take me into the forest to find that blank flank village. Where are we anyway?” Applejack says back to her with a stern look on her face.
Both girls go quiet as they survey the dark area they landed in.
“We can’t be in the forest can we? It looks like we’re in a house.” Applebloom says trying to see through the darkness and sees the walls around them.
“Maybe we did end up in that village…” Applejack said nervously.
In an effect to give them a small scare, you grab your lighter and flick it to catch their attention.
“Sis! Something is in the corner!” Applebloom said noticing the flame.
“I saw it! Git behind me!” Applejack said glaring at the darkness.
You simply take a drag of the smoke letting the small embers on the tip be seen by them.
“Come out you!” Applejack shouts at you.
You quickly make up a new plan. Target the brat and the elder will bend to your will. You quietly grab the knife and stand up.
“Sooo…your Applejack I take it. Dash is going to be happily to see you…” You say from the darkness.
“D-Dash!? Dash is here!?” Applejack said pausing at the mention of her friend who has been missing for a long time.
“Not just Dashie actually. I also got a Pegasus named Fluttershy as well.”
“This is where they been the whole time!? WHERE ARE THEY!?” 
“One’s upstairs sleeping while the other is locked in a cold dark shed slowly losing hope. It was fun breaking her in like I did…”
“Stop hiding in the darkness and show your face coward!”
“You’ve got a nice looking sister there AJ. I almost forgot to mention I also got a mother and child her as well.”
“What do you want with us!?” Applebloom says as she starts to shiver and hold her sister tighter.
“Simple. I’m going to enjoy your sisters body for myself and I think I’ll start with you…”
“You’re not touching her!” Applejack snarls at the darkness.
You can’t stop what you can’t see…”
“I’m pretty sure I can find you in the dark!” Applejack said looking around for you.
Thanks to your prolonged time in the dark, your eyes adjusted quicker than hers could. While you can see them, they can’t see you. Applejack continues to try and spot you through the darkness as you quietly tiptoe around the couch in order to blindside her by grabbing Applebloom. You slowly work your way toward the light switch and get ready to turn it on, in an effect to blind them for a few seconds. 
“Where are you!? Come face me!” AJ shouts still not moving from her spot.
Your eyes fall to the small filly hugging her sisters toned leg. A fearful child that looks about the same size as Dinky does. Your recent activities with Dinky increased your want for the smaller fillies. Maybe it was a good thing the brat came along. Taking a second to prepare you grip the knife and reach for the switch.
“Darnit! Come out and fight me!” AJ says getting tired of you not answering.
With that said you turn on the light, which does end up blinding both of them and quickly run up her as you wrap your arm around the fillies neck and pull her away.
“SIS! IT’S GOT ME!” The small filly screams as she tries to break free.
“Why you!” AJ says trying to rub her eyes to relief the bright lights.
“Stop moving or you die!” You grunt as you bring the blade to her face.
Applebloom quickly stops when she feels the sharp end digging into her cheek.
“No good-Wha!? What the hay are you!?” AJ says as her eyes finally adjust and she stares at your alien figure.
“No one important. No unless you want your precious little sister to die I suggest you listen to me.” You say pulling your arm closer to her neck, as it starts to make it harder for her to breathe.
The filly starts to gasp for air and kick wildly at your chest with it barely even hurting you.
“Tch! Fine, what do you want!!” AJ snarls at you as she takes a second to take your appearance in before realizing one bad move would end her sister’s life.
“Follow me…” You say as you start to back up for the staircase without taking your eyes off of her.
“I swear if you hurt my sister….” AJ says to you.
“Either you shut up and follow me or…” You start to say as you dig the knife into her cheek making her bleed.
“AH! Stop it! Th-that hurts…” The filly gasps out feeling the cold knife penetrate her fur.
“I git it! Don’t hurt my lil sister!” AJ begs seeing her starting to bleed.
“Good…Oh! And before we head up, grab me that duct tape on that desk.” You say as you point the knife at your computer desk.
AJ sees a brief moment where she could charge you but stops when she sees the knife return to her sisters side. Having no choice she trots over to the desk and grabs the duct tape. Her eyes notice the rope and she gets an idea.
“Mmmm.. you got soft fur Applebloom…maybe you’ll be as fun as Dinky is…” You say as you rub her cheek with you’re  finger.
“Not happening!” AJ says as she quickly grabs the rope and lasso’s it at your knife.
“What!? Gah- WHAT THE!?” You say as you look up and the rope end wraps around the arm with the knife and you feel a hard tug that makes you drop Applebloom.
“Run away sis! I’ll deal with that…thing!” AJ says with holding the rope with her mouth.
You knew she was skilled with a rope but didn’t think she would make a bold move to use it. Once again your carelessness may end up with you getting beaten badly again.
“Let go of me you stupid horse!” You say as you move the blade to your now free hand and attempt to cut the rope.
“Not happening!” AJ says as she pulls the rope which in turn causes you to stumble forward and fall to the floor. 
Before you can bring your hand up, AJ stomps on it which makes the knife leave your grasp.
“AH YOU FUCKING CUNT! AHHHHHHH!!!!!!” You scream feeling your hand break under her hoof.
“Where is Dash and Fluttershy!” AJ snarls at you as she drives her hoof deeper into your hand and quickly puts her other hoof on your other hand and traps it.
For a brief second in between your pain you look up at her stomach and see those little nipples giving you a bit of dirty thoughts but they quickly get discarded when AJ pushes harder down you now broken hand.
“I said…WHERE ARE THEY!?” She screams at your face.
“Why don’t you go look for them!? Ahhh son of a bitch!” You snap back feeling extreme pain in your left hand.
“I think I will!” She snaps as she jumps over your body bringing your tied up hand back at the nearly breaking angle.
“AHHHH! MY ARM DOESN’T BEND THAT WAY!” You scream as it jerks back.
“I’ve dealt with dogs like you before! Trying to have your way with a mare because you think your oblige to! I can smell my gals Dash and Fluttershy on you, you no good rapist!” AJ grunts as she grabs both of your legs.
“So what!? Let go of me!” You say rather surprised she can smell them on you.
“Shut up!” She says as she sends a hoof right into your calf muscle causing you even more pain.
“ARGH! YOU FUCKING HORSE!” You say as your leg jerks up and she quickly grabs both of them and hog ties them.
Your body ends up in a very odd position. Both of your legs now stand in the air with your hand stretched to its limits on the same rope while your broken hand lies against the floor. You groan in pain as your hand begins to throb.
“Where are my friends!?” AJ says as she walks in front of you and puts her hoof back down on your hand.
“AHHH GOD DAMNIT! I SAID GO LOOK FOR THEM YOU FUCKING BITCH!”
AJ gives you a cold stare before she runs past you and up the stairs where her sister went. You lay on the quiet floor of the basement as you hear the sound of hooves meeting the floor boards above your head. You continue to feel pain surging into your hand.
“Son of a bitch! I swear once I get out of here...argh! SOMEONE IS GETTING HURT!” You grunt as you try to wiggle free of your bindings.
****
“DASH! FLUTTERSHY! Where are you!?” Applejack shouts as she galloped through the house to find her friends.
“SIS! FLUTTERSHY IS UP HERE!” Applebloom screams from the top of the second set of stairs.
Without wasting a second, Applejack runs up stairs to the next set of rooms. As she nears the doors she smells an odd scent that almost reminds her of bananas. The second she runs in she sees her sister and Fluttershy hugging on top of a small bed.
Applejack’s heart fills with relief the second she sees her friend on the bed without any serious injuries. FLuttershy looks at her and stares stunned by their sudden appearance.
“There you are! Me and the rest of the girls have been worried sick about you!” AJ says as she jumps on the bed and hugs the timid mare.
“Oh gosh! Applejack!? Ho-how did you get here…?” Fluttershy asked her.
“Some fancy portal opened up beneath our feet as we were looking in the Everfree forest for you.
“Oh no…You’re trapped here with us then…” Fluttershy said as her happiness quickly faded away.
“What do you mean by that?” Applejack asked confused.
****
“Come on…come on you…” You grunt as you try to wiggle the rope free of your feet.
It’s been a tiring few minutes struggling with the rope but the act had made your body a bit sweaty and caused the rope to slide a bit on your legs. You bear through the plan of your broken hand and wiggle your legs in an effect to make the ropes slide up. Slowly and surely you manage to get the rope to you heels. Once that is in place you roll on your side and scrap your legs against the rough carpet in hopes the rope with push over your feet. After a few more minutes of that the rope gets freed around your legs causing your sore arm to hit the floor.
“Fucking little bitch! I swear I’m going to break your legs for this!!” You say as you quickly grab your hand and hold it.
You slowly get to your wobbling feet and reach down for your knife with your good hand and cut the snare off your wrist.
“Argh! Great now what do I do!? Ahhh…wait I got it! You say as you run upstairs, open the door and run to the shed.
****
“What do you mean were on a different planet!?” Both Applejack and Applebloom said confused by Fluttershy’s story.
“I knew it’s crazy but this world has a bunch of creatures like him that are called humans. He’s nothing but a evil creature…he- he broke Dash’s wings and even…raped a filly…” Fluttershy said tearing up.
“He…raped a child? Darnit! I’ll make him pay for that! Where is the kid!? And where’s Dash!? I can’t find her anywhere in this place!” Applejack said disgusted to hear a child have to be subjected to the acts of rape.
“In his room nearby…and Dash is locked in a big shed outside.”
“Applebloom go find her and bring her here!” AJ ordered.
“But what if he finds me…” Applebloom said scared out of her mind.
“I dealt with him! I’m going to get Dash and figure out a way to get home. Fluttershy stay here until I get back with her!” Applejack said as she ran out the room and down the stairs.
As she made it into the living room she heard a door opening from the stairs she ran up earlier. 
“Don’t tell me he got free! Gosh darnit!!” AJ snarled as she ran for the stairs.
The second she turned the corner to led she noticed a large door that was open leading to the outside and a cold breeze seeped inside. Not caring for the cold she ran outside and looked around.
“Ah there you are!” She said as she turned in the direction of the shed and saw you running inside. 
As she galloped to it she heard her long-time friend Rainbow Dash scream, which caused her to go faster.
The second she ran inside she stopped and froze on the stop.
In the far corner of the shed rests you holding Dash to the ground with the same blade that cut her sister’s face pressed against her throat. She could see her wings were broken but almost healed enough to move them and she noticed her friend had a broken nose and a black eye.
At the corner of her eyes she saw the local mail mare that recently went missing as well. She looked at her body and gasped from shock. Her special eye had a bunch of reddish white bandages covered it along with both of her wings broken as well along with her body being wrapped up.
****
“Glad you could join us Applejack!!” You grunt as you press the blade against Dash’s throat.
“Dash!!” 
“AJ! RUN! GET OUT OF HERE BEFORE HE GETS YOU-AHHH!!” Dash screamed but stopped as the knife dug deeper in.
“You move and she dies!” You shout as you keep Dash’s body pinned under your arm.
“Damn you! Let her go!” AJ shouts as she takes a step closer.
“Don’t test me horse! I’ll kill her if I have to!” You say as you pull the knife up a bit as a bit of blood started to run from her neck.
Dash cries in pain as the knife cuts slowly into her. AJ stops in her tracks and backs up.
“You kill her and I’ll end you myself!”
“If you’re going to try and kill me, then her death is on your hands! Now unless you want to see your friend here die I suggest you try no funny business!” You snap.
“Grrr…What do you want then!?” AJ says realizing this time she had no choice but to listen to you. 
“See that chain on the floor to your right? Put it around your neck and click it on!”
“AJ don’t do- ahh!” Dash says realizing what happens when that goes on.
“You shut up!” You as you hit her in the side of the head with the dull end of the blade.
“Fine! Just don’t do anything rash…”
“Rash!? RASH!? You want to see rash!? I’LL GIVE YOU RASH! THIS IS FOR BREAKING MY HAND!” You say as you drop the knife and grab one of Dash’s wings.
“No! Please not my *snap* AHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!” Dash screams as you bend her healing wing with all your anger and snap it once again.
AJ stares on in horror at the sight of her best friends wing getting broken. At the corner of her eyes, AJ notices Derpy cover her ears in order to drown out the screams coming from Dash. You then quickly let go of her wing and cover her mouth so you can speak.
“Monster! How could you!?” AJ says finally finding her words again.
“CHAIN! AROUND YOUR NECK! NOW!! OR I’LL DO IT AGAIN!” You say keeping your body pressed against Dash squirming frame.
“Alright…just…just don’t hurt her anymore…”AJ says as she can see the pain and horror across Dash’s tear ridden face and doesn’t want to see her suffer any more.
You watched with rage filled eyes as AJ moves toward the chain and place it around her neck. The second you hear it lock into place binding her to that spot you calm down and realize that you won, but the pain in your hand reminds you of the price you paid.
“Good…Now I won't have to hurt my favorite pony anymore…” You say as you move your hand away from Dash’s mouth and her cries of pain resume.
The second you get off her body you watch as she twists and turns in pain as she grabs her wing and holds it. You didn’t want to break her wing but you had no choice. The only thing you wanted to break was the orange bitch that was now chained to your wall.
“You’re in for quite the punishment Arghhhh! Applejack…Now that you’re trapped here, I’m going to do to you what I did to Dash but ten-fold! Once this blasted hand heals…I’m going to break your legs. Along with your ass, your throat, your mind and your will! Too bad I won’t get to break you hymen as well considering you’re just another inbred slut!” You  say feeling nothing but sadistic thoughts at her.
“Course I do love a challenge like how you proved you are. It’s going to be fun breaking in a tough pony like you. I thought I would never even break Dash in, and here she is. Nothing but a mess!” You say as you turn your gaze back to the crying pony.
“Sorry about the wing Dashie. You can blame your friend for that.” You say with a smile on your face.
Dash just keeps rocking her body as she continues to cry.
“Why are you doing this!?” Applejack asked you.
“Because it’s fun! The three of you provided me with more fun than all my years of doing this. Even though I get hurt from it, it’s all worth the end prize. Now…if you excuse me I got your little sister to deal with…” You say as walk for the door.
“No! Don’t hurt her! Don’t hurt her because of me!” Applejack begged as she tried to get the chain collar off her neck.
Not wanting to hear her speak you turn toward her. She notices you intend to hurt her and gets ready to try and dodge.
“Hah, maybe Applebloom showing up with be good for me. Considering I can’t deflower you I’ll have to settle with deflowering your sisters...” You say with a sick grin.
“Don’t you dare touch her!” She snarls.
Before she could react you quickly brought your foot up to her chin and sent her into the metal wall. Your eyes watch she grips her jaw and nurses it while putting her brown hat back on her head.
“You can’t stop me whore!” You say as you turn away and walk to the door but then look back.
“Nice hat by the way. I think I take it for myself.”
“Oh no! You’re not touching this hat!” Applejack says as she grips her hat in her hooves.
“You want another kick to the face? I suggest you give me that hat!”
“Over my dead body!” 
“I can do that Applejack.”
“You don’t scare me!” She says not backing away from your approach.
“You’ll be listening to me soon enough…”You say as you slowly get close to her and swat at the brim of it.
“Back off!”
“or what?”
“I’ll…I’ll…break your other hand!” AJ says to you.
Hearing her say that puts you off and puts a sore feeling into your hurting hand. You want to hurt her some more but you need to get to a hospital and get your hand casted. The longer it stays like it is the more it will be worse off.
“Tch! I’ll deal with you tomorrow...” You say as you turn away and storm out the shed closing it behind you. 
You stop and put your back to the door and slid to the grass while still holding your hand. As you hit the ground you can vaguely hear AppleJack kicking the walls to break free of her chained prison.
“That…that could have been a whole lot worse.” You grunt as you take a few minutes to relax.
You want to rest a lot longer but you know the longer you sit, the longer the kid will get to roam around your house.
“Applejack? Big sis? Are you out here?” A soft and young voice fills your ears as you look to the door and notice Applebloom walking out.
“Crap. If she can climb the fence and run into the streets who knows what will happen.” You say to yourself as you get up to your feet.
Applebloom turns her attention to see and gasps before she runs back inside. You smile as you slowly walk to the door not feeling anymore worry.
The second you peer inside you’re greeted by a boot to your face.
“Don’t come near me!” Applebloom says as she runs into the kitchen area.
“Fucking little…!!!” You hiss as your cheek burns up for a few seconds before you rush in.
The second you run into the kitchen you see Applebloom on the table holding a frying pan in her hooves. How they can hold shit in their hooves will always be a mystery to you.
“S-stay back!” The filly says nervously as she braces herself.
You smirk and take a step forward. Applebloom’s face quivers and she throws the pan at you before she tries to run. You quickly dodge the pan as it hits the wall and then you quickly charge for the miniature pony. Before she runs into the living room you manage to grab her tail and pull her back.
“Let go of me! APPLEJACKKKKKK!!” She screamed as you bring her small body into the air.
“Your sister is trapped with her friend in the shed!” You say as you put your knife on the table and punch the upside down filly in the stomach and then drop her to the ground and then kick her in the ribs.
Applebloom gasps for air and starts to cough weakly. Before she can move away you bend down and grab her by her ribbon and lift her in the air. You can hear her crying weakly as you drop her body again and kick her into the living room. Considering you got your hand broken by her sister and don’t feel like fighting her, you release your anger on the next best thing. It feels very satisfying to kick around the small filly as she cries.
“S-stop…please…” She cries as she holds her ribs in pain.
Without a word you grab her ribbon again and pull her back up. You can see her face is starting to tear up from the abuse she is receiving.
“Stop…hur…hurting me!” She begs to you. 
You want to keep beating on her, but your hand is getting more and more swollen by the second. You simply turn for the basement area and walk for it.
 “Welcome to your new home kid.  Don’t worry, since you’re just a kid I’ll go easy on you.” You say as you drop her body and she falls down the last few steps.
“Please stop!” She cries feeling abnormal amounts of pain in her body.
Again your grab her ribbon and this time drag her body across the rough carpet and into the laundry room.
“You can stay in here for a time-out for a few hours!” You say as you let go of her ribbon, open up the dryer and toss her into it, and then close it.
Her cries start to echo throughout the machine as you move a box of odds and ends in front of it so she can’t get out.
“Please…let me out…” She begs.
You simply answer back by turning on the dryer and letting her body tumble around for a few seconds before you turn it off. You walk away the second she starts crying again and help back upstairs to your top floor.
“Fluttershy? Please tell me you were smart enough to stay in your room…” You say shaking your arm slightly not wanting to deal with any other annoyances.
“Y-yes sir…” A quiet voice says from the room.
You take a quick sigh of relief before you walk in and see Dinky cuddled up to Fluttershy.
“P-please don’t be mad at her! The screams from down stairs scared her.” Fluttershy says and she hugs the quivering filly closer to her.
“It’s ok. I’m not mad at her. In fact, I’m happy the both of you actually knew better than to try and escape. Applebloom tried to fight back…and now she’s stuck in a dryer.” You say as you walk up to the both of them and rub Dinky’s mane.
The second you touch her, she turns her face into Fluttershy’s fur to look away.
“Don’t worry, I didn’t even get mad at your mother, in fact she didn’t even say a word to me when I went into the shed, and didn’t even call me a monster when I broke Dashie wing again.” You say softly as you continue to stroke her mane.
“Dash…but…but why?” Fluttershy says as she gives you a sad look.
“I didn’t want to…but I needed to show Applejack what happens when she breaks my…hand.” You say as your hand starts getting more and more sore.
“Anyhow…I’m going to have to take care of this hand. I trust you know better than you wander, but I’m locking you in regardless.” You say as you back up to the door and lock it up. 
“Fuck…better grab my wallet, an ice pack, and head out…” You say as you wince with pain and head down stairs.
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You continue to drive home from visiting the hospital. After your recent capture of AppleJack, you had to get your left hand casted up. Doctors said it would be broken for a bit, meaning you may have to watch out when you try to enjoy a pony. It also doesn’t help you that you’re a smoker as well. If you want your hand to heal the fastest way it means you’ll have to drop the cancer sticks for a bit. 
Thought it does open your eyes to try a few new things to abuse the ponies without getting hurt, and the new paintball gun you just bought will work fine. It’s a childish way to hurt someone but you still vaguely remember the pain of getting hit with a paintball in your youth. Nothing leaves a better welt then a paintball shoot at you from 3 feet away.
You spent your time after you left the hospital well spent. You visited your contact to get more of the sex vials, which took a few grand out of your pocket and you also did a bit of shopping…In a bag riding in the passage seat held a dog collar and leash, some rope,  and some painkillers and alcohol for your hand. Without giving a shit you reach for a bottle of rye and pop it open while you steer expertly with your broken hand and take a shot. You put the cap back on when you stop at a red light and then continue on home.
“Wonder how the Apple bitch is doing?” You say as you pull up to your house and park your car.
You grab the bag of supplies and head to the shed for a bit of pain giving. The best thing about getting the gun was the clerk was nice enough to assemble it for you. All you had to do was put the paintballs in the barrel on top and start shooting. As you lay the stuff on the ground you unlock the door and hear the sound of crying from Dash but it goes into soft whimpers as she hears you come in.
Without a word you go in and look around. Derpy is smart enough to keep her head to the ground and stay quiet. You can see Dash looking at you wide-eyed with fear as she rubs her broken wing. For the second you ignore the growling coming from Applejack as you quickly go outside and grab the painkillers.
“Alright you. Since you’ve been good lately, I’ll ease the pain a bit for you…here. Swallow a bunch of these.” You say as you open the container and toss 2 pills to her.
“What are those…?” Dash says as she looks at the pills with a confused look on her face.
“Painkillers They’ll help with the pain you’re in. I didn’t want to break your wing again, but Applejack needed to see that I was serious.” You say as you grab a few pills for yourself and down them.
The second she sees you take a few she quickly grabs them and swallows them.
“Maybe if you weren’t such a coward and faced me, then that could have been avoided!” Applejack said riling herself up for a fight.
You turn to her and give a smile much to her surprise.
“Don’t think I’ve forgotten about you. I got a thing to weather you down…” You say as you walk back outside and grab the paintball gun.
“W-what is that thing?” Not recognizing the alien design of the object you were holding.
“Ever hear of paintball?” You say as you bring up the gun and point it at her left leg while letting the small on the bottom rest on your arm making sure you have steady aim.
“Vaguely…” Applejack said remembering a time where Applebloom said something about trying to get her mark in it.
“We’re going to play a similar game. Just remove the T.”
“What are you-AHHH!!! WHAT THE HAY!!!?” She started to say but cut herself off as you sent a blue ball filled with pink paint into her leg causing her to scream.
With a smirk you adjust your aim and shot the other leg.
“ARGH! KNOCK IT OFF! AHHH!!” She screamed as you send two balls into her leg. 
“Why don’t you drop the toy and stop acting like a coward and fight me!!!??” Applejack said as she stumbles a second but keeps her balance and glares at you.
“Nah.” You say as you keep shooting her legs.
Applejack tries to dodge the bullets but fails horribly as all the shots hit their mark. All those years of hunting with your uncle made you a great shot, even if you were only holding the gun with one hand. Eventually the barrel goes empty and you stare at a pink stained pony. One of your shoots managed to send her hat on the floor and a few hit her hard enough to keep her on the ground in pain.
“I’ll make you a deal. I’ll stop shooting if you suck my dick.” You say still pointing the gun at her.
“Buck you to Tartarus! You put that thing near my mouth and I’ll bite it off!” She wheezed.
You simply point the gun at her forehead and click the trigger hoping one is left. As you hear a loud thunk and watch her scream from the headshot you smile. 
“Impressive. I think I put 30 or more shots on you from this close of range. Maybe I should refill the barrel and have another round at you.” You say as you lower the gun.
“I’ve had worse than that…I can take whatever you got hooman!” AJ said as she slowly tried to stand up.
“You’re going to fun to play with AppleJack! Though I do that tomorrow and let the pain settled into your body. Once you wake up tomorrow your body will feel nothing but pain and misery. Now, since I bruised your body I think I’ll bruise your mind.” You say as you look around for the monitor.
“Hope you like feeling useless Applejack; because once I head back inside my house your sister is going to learn how to please a man and you’re going to listen to all of it!” You say as you move your broken hand to your groin and give it a light pat.
“You’re disgusting! I swear once I get out of this collar I’m going to beat you within an inch of your life!” Applejack said as she reached for her hat.
“hahaha! You’re going to be fun to break overtime! I honestly wish I could rape you right now but I’m in the mood for an apple more ripe.” You say as you turn for the door to leave.
“You’re nothing but a heartless coward and a filly-foaler! Your kind always gets what they deserve!” She snaps at you as you close the door and lock it.
****
“Wake up you little shit!” You shout as you bang loudly on the dryer.
You hear her scream and also hear her scramble around hitting the walls of it. The second she calms down you move the box out of the way and open the door. As you poke your head in, you notice her cowering near the back part of the machine. All you see on her face through the dim lighting is fear and dried tears.
“Miss me?” You say putting on a creepy smile which causes her to quiver more.
“Unless you want to stay in that machine longer you’re going to start listening to me. If not then I do this!” You say as your slam the door and turn the machine back on for a few seconds.
Though you can her hear screaming, you don’t have to worry about her burning considering your dryer is a piece of shit. After you feel happy you stop it and open the door and see her crying.
“I’ll listen! P-p-p-p-lease don’t do that again!!” She begs as she rubs her body.
“Good. Now come here! You’re going to meet your new roommate.” You say as you move your hands into the machine to pull her out.
She tries to back away but can’t anymore then she already ready is. As you grab her soft body you bring her up to your chest. You can feel her squirm under your arm but you simply ignore it and head back upstairs.
“There 2 things you will need to learn in this house kid. 1. You resist me and you or your sister will get hurt. 2. You do as I say and I’ll be generous to you. Upstairs is 2 ponies that follow the second very well.” You say as you walking to the living room.
“I’ll be good…Fluttershy told me what happens when ponies don’t listen…” Applebloom said quickly remembering hearing that Dinky’s mother lost her eye and got badly hurt.
“Good…then you’re already on better terms with me then your stupid sister. And before you ask yes I did hurt her when I got back. She’s going to be very sore tomorrow.” You say before she could ask about her sister.
Applebloom went silent hearing her elder sister got hurt in some unknown way and didn’t want to hear anymore.
“As for you…you get to do something for me…” You say as you finally end up outside the door into the spare bedroom where Dinky and Fluttershy were. 
With a flick of the lock you slowly opened the door and peered inside and noticed both of them were sleeping almost like a mother and daughter would sleep together.
“How cute…TIME TO WAKE UP!!” You say as you walk into the room closing the door behind you.
Both girls slowly start to awaken and look at you with a bit of anger but then notice Applebloom in your arms and frown.
“Did you enjoy the small break while I was gone? I didn’t. I missed the both of you so much~” You say as you sat on the bed and put applebloom on the covers and she runs to Fluttershy’s side and cowers near Dinky.
“It wasn’t fun being around all those hot nurses with no way to enjoy any of them. I’m glad to be back home where I can enjoy my favorite ponies…Maybe I’ll even enjoy all 3 of you at once. As for you Fluttershy you’ll be getting more of your favorite little drug when I hear from my friend.” You say as you reached out and glided your hand on Fluttershy’s cheek. 
Fluttershy didn’t say a word as your hand touched her and only looked down at both of the girls. 
“Alright Applebloom you’re going to watch for a bit. FLuttershy, your master demands your mouth.” You say as you pull down the front of your pants.
“Please…not in front of the kids.” Fluttershy asks you quietly.
“Oh? Do I detect disobedience? Does someone need to be put in the shed for a few days~? I thought you would be more thankful that I let you stay in the house.” You say to her in a coy tone.
“N-no! I…I know my place.” Fluttershy said not wanting to end up in the shed anymore.
“Then get to it and be quiet.” 
Fluttershy quietly moved her mouth in front of your flaccid member and wrapped her lips around the lip of it and started bob her head slightly to stimulate you. 
“That’s better. You better watch Applebloom. After I’m get nice and hard you’re taking a turn.” You say as you look to the blushing filly.
You notice Fluttershy give you a pitiful look. She rather just take everything you got and save the kids the taste. In an attempt to sway your mind she starts using her tongue which successfully gets you hard.
“Oh? Seems you want it more instead. I know you love to please me but I want the kids.” You say as you grab her pink man and pull her mouth away.
“Please…Just let me do this. They don’t deserve this…” Fluttershy said quickly.
“Did I say you could talk slave?” You answer back by back handing her face.
Fluttershy holds her cheek in pain and both the other girls give a small eep as they watch your hand hit her. Fluttershy stayed quiet knowing you would hit her again if she answered.
“Now…Applebloom…and Dinky, you’re up. Think of it as a lollipop. The more you taste it, the more you want to finish it…” You say pushing Fluttershy away and start eying the small fillies.
Applebloom and Dinky quietly walks in front of your erect member and looks at It with a worried look. Both their noses could smell it’s strong scent and wanted to move away from it, but knew she would get hurt otherwise.
“Either you suck it, or I head into the shed to hurt your sister…oh? I almost forgot!” You say as you get up and walk to the monitor resting on the floor.
With a flick of the switch you turn it on.
“Hey Applejack how you doing?” You speak into the monitor
Applejack was still on the floor rubbing her very sore legs as her ears picked up your voice.
“Where are you!?” Applejack said as she tried to stand up.
“From that.” Derpy spoke up from her end as she pointed to baby monitor.
“Say hi to your sister Applebloom.”
“Sis?” Applebloom said confused.
“Tarnation! Don’t you touch her!” 
“He can’t hear you. Don’t waste your breath.” Derpy said to her knowing what was about to happen.
“Why isn’t she answering me back?” Applebloom said not hearing her sister at all.
“Only she can hear you from her end. Dinky you should say hi to your mother as well. She should know you’re still alright.” You said to both of them.
“Mom…” Dinky said quietly.
Derpy’s ears perked at the quiet voice of her daughter and rested her head to the ground feeling even more depressed. Applejack gave the wounded pony a sorry look.
“Wanna say hi to Dashie as well Fluttershy? You got my permission to speak.”
“Dash hates me. She doesn’t want to hear me…”
This time Dash’s ears perked at her voice and she simply turned her face away from the monitor. The painkillers were starting to work on her body as she laid on the floor.
“Dash?” Applejack said confused to why she was mad at Fluttershy.
“Well if we are done with this talking I say we get started. Dinky show Applebloom how to please a man.” You say to her and she puts her little lips to the side of your shaft and runs her lips up and down the length of it.
“See what she’s doing? Now you take the other side and copy her.” 
Applebloom took a second to look at her, and even took a second to not even try it but not wanting to get hurt she pressed her lips to the other side and copied Dinky’s motions.
“That’s…perfect.” You hiss as both of them move at the same pace.
“Bucking filly-foaler!” AJ snapped.
As you enjoy the feel of both their lips running against you, you notice Fluttershy’s back side fidgeting uncomfortably.
“Since you want it that badly. You can join them. You get the pleasure of working the head. Maybe if you get me off I’ll ease your heat for a bit.” You say as you raise your good hand up and wiggle your fingers signaling that you would give her a nice fingering.
Without a word Fluttershy walked over the sheets and both girls stopped and looked at her. Fluttershy closed her eyes and once again put her lips around the tip and slowly descended down it. As she went back up the girls put their mouths back on your shaft and went in tune with Fluttershy’s bobs.
“Heheh, if someone asked me 10 years ago if I would ever wanted a Blowjob from a pony, I would have called them crazy. Now here I am enjoying treatment from 3 of them!” You say feeling excited as you place your hand on Fluttershy’s pink mane and grip it.
All the girls stayed quiet and continued to work your shaft and Fluttershy slowly moved her hoof between her legs to ease her heat. She felt nothing but shame for herself but her body couldn’t take it. She could feel her wet pussy wanting to be relieved, and as the heat nagged at her asshe slowly picked up her speed with her head.
“Take it easy Flutterslut. You’re not the one getting the mouthful anymore. Switch with Applebloom.” You ordered at her.
Fluttershy didn’t want to move. She could feel the wet spot on the sheet beneath her and didn’t want you to see it. You noticed her hesitation and suddenly that familiar scent hit your nose.
“Heheh, are you getting wet from this? Here you are sucking a dick with 2 fillies and actually getting wet from it. No wonder Dash hates you.” You say as you push her face away and notice a wet spot on the sheets near her legs.
Fluttershy blushes from her embarrassment moves away from the spot so Applebloom can take her place. Applebloom stops and moves in front of the head while Fluttershy took her spot. Without a word Applebloom slowly opened her mouth and put the dick into it. You shuddered as her teeth slid over the tender wet flesh.
“I don’t want to feel any teeth biting me. You bite, you die.” You say as you put your good hand on her head and grab her ribbon.
Applebloom tried to nod her head and say ok, and slowly moved her mouth downward until your dick her the back of her throat and she pulled away trying to cough.
“I thought you inbreds were good at this thing.” You chuckle at her as she continues to cough.
“I don’t want it…” Applebloom pouted as she stopped coughing and started to rub her throat.
Applebloom didn’t like the feeling of the thing in her mouth and felt sick from its salty taste.
“You don’t want it? Who said you had a choice?” You say as you pull on her ribbon and bring her mouth back to your dick.
Applebloom doesn’t obey you.
“Open up! Argh fuck!” You say as you bring your casted up hand up and hit her face with it, then regret it a second later.
“I DON”T WANT IT!!” Applebloom cried at you.
“Disobedient little wench!” You say as you turn your hand into a fist and punch her face.
Dinky runs to the far side of the bed not wanting to be apart of your anger, while Fluttershy backs away and falls off the bed. Applebloom cries harder as she grabs her hurt nose with her hoof.
“I’m just a filly! Don’t hit me!!” Applebloom begged as her eyes started to tear up even more.
“Be happy I didn’t break it. Now unless you want another one you’re going to suck this dick, and you’re going to do it whether you like it or not.” you say as you grab her mane and pull her face back to it.
As Applebloom removes her hooves from her nose, you notice a bit of blood run from it to her mouth. She turns her face to the wall for a second then she closes her eyes and resumes the blowjob.
“Heh, not as tough as your sister it seems. I hit you only a few times and you break. I bruised AppleJack’s whole body and she still stayed strong, course that will all fade away in time thanks to you being here. You’re going to be like Dinky and be used as a bargaining chip so I can enjoy your sister’s sweet looking ass in the future.”
“No good coward!” Applejack growled from her prison.
“For now we’re going to work on your mouth skills.” You finish saying as you pull her head forward to where she starts gagging again.
You slowly let go of her mane and she takes her mouth off for a second to catch her breath before she goes back to work. This time through you simply leave her to pleasure you manhood. Much to your surprise you feel both her front hooves start to stroke your shaft as she sucks on the head.
“Fast learner. Keep going.” You say as you lean your back into the wall and relax.
You fall into a blissful state as Applebloom take more and more down her mouth every few minutes. Fluttershy watches from the flooring as she can’t help but clop herself to the scene while Dinky stares at the wall on wanting to watch.
“Try turning your head while you suck it…oh there we go!” You say to her and she quickly listens to you as she bobs her head and starts turning her head slightly.
All the while in the shed, Applejack started to kick the shed wall in anger despite the pain she was in. She could feel her blooding boiling as she had to hear you enjoying her little sister.  She wanted nothing more than to break your neck for your horrible acts.
“Dammit Fluttershy, Now’s a good time I wish you were more assertive gal…” Applejack said wanting her timid friend to do something.
“Fluttershy won’t do anything. She rather suck his dick to stay in the house. There she caters to his sickness in order to sleep in a comfy bed and eat properly while me and Ditzy are lucky enough to get a bucket of water and a few apples to last a few days…Fluttershy is nothing but a slut!” Dash said starting to feel more relaxed from the pills but angry enough to be mad at Fluttershy.
Applejack wanted to pry for more information but went against it seeing her cyan friend had finally stopped crying but sounded angry as she spoke of Fluttershy the way she did.
“Damn you’re doing well. I swear I should bring more of you kids over here and enjoy you.” You say as you continue to enjoy the blowjob.
Suddenly a small eep came from the side of the bed, and as you looked at Fluttershy as noticed her face was beet red and she was breathing heavily. You leaned as far as you could to see the wetness coating the floor boards. You look at Fluttershy’s face and she looks back at you with a sad look.
“Hey Applejack and Rainbow. Guess who just came from watching Applebloom sucking me off? Good ole Flutterslut made a nice mess on my floor.” You shout toward the monitor.
Applejack couldn’t believe her ears. How could a timid pony like Fluttershy do something so degrading was the thought that went through Applejack’s head. She didn’t want to believe but when she heard Fluttershy say she was sorry she knew you weren’t lying.
“Since you made a mess on the floor Dinky gets to lick it up.” You say looking at the small filly in the corner.
“Why me?” Dinky said surprised.
“Because you’re just being boring. Now unless you want to see your mother killed and thrown into a fire I suggest you lick that cum up!”
“Don’t! I…I’ll lick it up.” Dinky said as she quickly hopped off the bed and started to lick the mess in fear of losing her mother.
Derpy just stared at the wall without emotion at all. She could get mad but it wouldn’t help her at all. All she wanted to do was hope they would be done soon and be left alone.
“I want to see every…oh god! Every drop licked up! Don’t slow down you little inbred!” You say as you feel the shift in your body signaling you’re going to climax soon. 
Applebloom listens and actually tries to move faster and deeper as Fluttershy feels nothing but shame that Dinky had to clean up her mess.  All she did was sit on the floor and look on with shame. Dinky quickly licked at the floor and could taste the banana flavor it had. To her it was nice and fruity but licking at the dirty floor that had dirt long stuck to it made her stomach crawl. She knew better then to not listen and didn’t whine out loud.
As you started to hit your climax you didn’t say a word to Applebloom and watched as the first stream went into her mouth causing her great disgust as she pulled away and started to choke on it while the rest of your semen got mixed into her mane and ran down her face.
“Not bad. You successfully got me off. You’re going to need more work until I can enjoy you to the fullest. Why don’t you feel your sister what that tastes like…”
“It…it tastes…very salty and disgusting.” Applebloom said as she tried to wipe the taste of her tongue.
“Bucking…!!!” Applejack snarled as she kicked the wall behind her in anger but stopped when her leg ached from the earlier punishment.
“Now…You’re going to help Dinky clean up that mess with your tongue and I’m taking Fluttershy for a bath since I’m still feeling horny. I bet you’re still feeling it as well ain’t you Fluttershy~? You say as you pull your pants back up and walk to the door.
As you walked out the door and looked back you saw Fluttershy watching the children lick up the mess with a sad look before she followed you out the door.


				
Apples at Dawn

“God I hate mornings…” You say as you slowly wake up from the bed and get out noticing the sun not even up yet.
You turn to your clock and notice its only 6 a.m. As your senses come to, you can hear the soft snores of 2 small fillies coming from your closet signaling the brats had finally fallen asleep at some point in the night. You look over to your broken hand and it stills numb to you all thanks to that Applejack bitch. Even though it’s early, you want to break Applejack as quickly as possible. Suddenly you smile realizing today is her turn. You wounded her body and her mind yesterday and now it was time to ruin something else. You quickly toss on your purple house coat, pop a few painkillers, and sit on the bed to think of a plan for attack.
“Considering she had to listen to me enjoy her little sister she’ll be in a fighting mood regardless of her condition. It’s going to be hard to get to her with this hand the way it is…It’s still early so maybe I can get lucky and enter the shed while she is still sleeping or I could get the chloroform and knock her out and…yes. Yes that’s perfect!” You say to yourself as you finally get an idea.
 You quickly get up and get dressed throwing on a simply attire of black sweats and a black muscle shirt. You quickly grab your lighter and pocket it and look for your rope you put near the back door, along with your chloroform rag and your paintball gun.
Before you head out you toss the rope around your cast, douse the rag in a fresh coat and then pocket it with your lighter, and load up your barrel as full as it will go. You quickly open the door and head to the shed. As you walk outside the cold bitter winter air tells you, you’re going to have to get a portable heater and more warm blankets for the shed so your girls don’t freeze to death. AS you lay the gun on the slightly snow covered ground you quietly unlock the shed and go inside. 
As you enter you notice all 3 girls are asleep and feel relieved. Turning your glare to Applejack, you quietly put your gun down near Derpy and grab your chloroform rag from your pocket. Making sure you don’t wake anyone up you tiptoe to Applejack and just as she hears you and wakes up, you put the rag to her face. She struggles for a few seconds before she falls back asleep.
“It’s show time…” You say as you grab her hat and put it on your head and begin your work.
For the next little bit you make a hangman like noose and put both of Applejack’s hooves in it and pull until you’re sure she won’t be able to get out. You then toss your rope over the area where the chain connects to the roof and get a knot around it so it hangs above Applejack. You then. As you finish up and place her body in a hanging position you make sure her ass is at perfect height from your dick and notice Derpy waking up from the noise.
“Morning sweet heart. You’re in for quiet the show…” You say as you walk to her and sit down beside her to pet her mane.
A few hours had passed when you first entered and Dash had finally woken up as well. Applejack slowly starts to wake up feeling very woozy.
“Uhhh…what happened…HUH!? Why am I tied up like this!?” Applejack said quickly that she had both of her hooves tied above her as she hung from the roof.
With a smile you grab the paintball gun, stand up and adjust her hat on your head.
“About time you woke up. I was about to get a bucket of ice water and wake you up.” You say as you take aim.
“No good hooman! I’m going to hurt you for raping my lil sister!” AJ said flailing around.
Without saying a word you fired a shot at her chest.
“Ahh you bucking foal!” She shouted feeling the familiar sting of the ball.
“I got 99 balls left Applejack. I am going to make this long and painful for you.” You say as you fire another bullet at her chest.
“Coward! You’re just afraid I’ll break you’re other hand aren’t ya!?” AJ said getting you more mad at you.
“That mouth is going to get you more hurt!” You say as your smile fades and you shoot 2 at her left leg.
Applejack lets of a scream as the balls hit her welts from the previous day.
“Gahh you won’t break me scum!” Applejack said as her scream died down.
“That’s what you think.”
3 bullets at her left front hoof.
“BUCK YOU!”
3 more at the same hoof.
“You piece of shit! I swear once I get loose from this rope I’m going to kill you!!” AJ screamed as she struggled to get her hooves free.
“Struggle all you want. Those knots are not going to loosen at all.” You say as you aim for her breasts and fire 2 off.
“BUCK YOU! AHHHHHHH!!”
“Are you always this angry? Are you stressed and very sore? If you want I could rub your body and make you feel better~” You say as you point the gun upward at the roof.
“GO FORNICATE YOURSELF!”
“Big talk from an inbred.” You say as you lower the gun and fire…
Before you hangs a crying pony and in your hand rests a paintball gun that’s now empty. You spent the last 20 minutes slowly breaking her body down more and more. Now she is pink and red as a few balls managed to cut her body open. All she does is hang limply in the air and cries softly feeling nothing but pain and numbness throughout her whole body.
“That was more fun than I thought it would be. How you feeling AJ?” You say as you put the gun down and start to approach her.
“B-buck you…” she said very weakly.
As you get close enough to reach her, you put your hand into a fist and send it right into her stomach. You hear the breath exit her body very harshly and she coughs a bit as you move away from her.
“I’m sorry what was that?” You say smugly.
“I said buck you!” She said as her coughing stopped for a second.
In response you go back up to her, push her body forward and this time thrust your knee into her stomach. Again you hear her lose her breath and you swear you felt a bone crack inside of her. She makes an attempt to kick you but you back away quickly.
“I can do this all day…”
“What do you want from me!?” AJ snapped at you.
“I just want your body, but since you’re proving a problem I need to break you down a bit beforehand.” You say getting ready to punch her stomach again.
“You…can’t have it. You’re not sticking that thing of yours inside of me.” AJ said weakly kicking her legs at you.
“I can make this a lot worse for you. Right now I’m being tame. I could easily break your leg if I smashed a baseball bat against it, but I’m giving you the chance to give in. Don’t let your pride be your downfall.” You say as you finish talking and send your fist into her stomach again.
“Bastard! Ahhh…” AJ cursed getting weaker and weaker.
“Last chance before I up the punishment.” 
“You hit like a..colt…” AJ said still being defiant. 
“You sure are a glutton for punishment. Regardless it’s your misery.” You say as you open the shed door, walk to your car, open the trunk and grab a golf club from your golfing bag, and head back.
“Please…just...have me instead. Don’t hurt her anymore…” Dash said unable to bear seeing her friend continue to get hurt.
“I rather enjoy this.” You say as you twirl the driver in your hand.
Applejack winces and gets ready to be hit. As you bring the club to her knee she cries in extreme pain from the hit.
“You’re lucky I’m doing this one handed. If I had both my hands I would end you!” You say as you walk beside her and bring the club into her chest.
“Oh goddesses save me!” Applejack said begging for some kind of help.
“But you had to go and break my hand!” You say as you send the club into her spine.
AJ felt something in her spine crack but not break as her body arched a bit before going back to it’s hanging position. Her whole body hurt badly. The shoots she took made her whole body tingle with pain and the fists and the club her killing her almost. AJ wanted to hold out hoping you would simply get bored of hurting her but she realized it was turning into a fools endeavor.  She screamed again as the club got sent into her ribs and nearly broke one. She felt herself crying but realized she had to be strong to not let you take the one thing she wanted to keep the most. 
“Heheh, having fun yet?” You say as you drop the club and grab her tail lifting up her backside.
“DON”T TOUCH ME!” AJ said with a burst of energy as she tried to kick your body but you were out of reach.
“Well…this is a surprise. Your pussy doesn’t look like it’s been played with. That can’t be right…” You say as your eyes lock on to her orange cunt and notice it looks perfect…in fact too perfect for a country chick.
AJ`s eyes diluted as she started to get even more angry.
“DON`T YOU BUCKING TOUCH ME!” She said fighting even harder than before.
“Ohhh…well, well, well, well. Are you seriously still cherry? That’s got to be impossible. You’re just a stupid country slut.”
“You think just because I’m a country pony that I’m a slut!? Buck you and the rest of the ponies!! You’re all alike! Talking behind my back calling me names like *inbred* and *country trash* and such! Bet you think I sleep with my brother or cousins as well don’t ya!!? I know lots of my family are like that but I’m different! I’m just a hard working gal who tries to keep a roof over my families head!” AJ said getting pissed at you.
“Oh save me the sob story. However if you’re cherry then you’re going to be the tightest pussy I’ve ever had! But I need to ask. You work on a farm everyday do you not? You work under the hot sun and should need a good old rutting with your body against a tree. How do you do it? I heard from Fluttershy she had a friend who suppressed her heat with magic. Were you the same? Did you have to rely on your closest friend so you could save yourself for whatever reasons you had? If so what are you going to do know…? “You say as you let go of her tail and pick the club back up.
“I ain’t telling you shit!” She said trying to kick you again.
“You ponies surprise me each day you know that. Regardless you probably still slept around but with girls instead. You most likely got off enough times but never got penetrated…I’m going to take a guess and say you’ve shared a night with Dash. You’re both very much alike actually. Strong, quick to anger, and mouthy as hell. All the better for me though. I never dreamed I would get to pop a country girls cherry.” You say as you turn the club around, being the handle up and sent It against her cunt and rub the fiber glass on her.
“DON’T TOUCH ME YOU FILTHY CREATURE!” AJ said as her legs begin to squirm to get the feeling off of her.
“You don’t like it~? I bet I can get you off from rubbing it enough…” You say as you continue to rub against it.
AJ continues to curse and squirm but no matter how hard she tries the club doesn’t move away. You simply smile and slowly move the club back and forth making it rub gently against her body.
“Stop it!” AJ snaps still squirming to push it away.
“I’m honestly surprised you can still move and fight. Guess you inbreds are more resilient then I thought.” You say as you push the club higher up into her cunt.
“Gahh! Damn you!” AJ cries not wanting to get horny.
“You’re lucky I don’t got any of my little pick me up felt. I would jack you full of it and have fun watching you flail about in heat. I did it to Fluttershy and now she’s nothing but an obedient little pony. She’s the smart one out of all of you. She pleasures me very well, and in return she gets a nice comfy bed. She begs me to not be put in this shed considering she doesn’t want to see Dash yell at her, course I guess that’s what happens when secrets get spilled.” You say as you look to Dash.
Dash looks any not wanting to hear your voice.
“Maybe I should tell Applejack what happened to you as a kid.”
“I…I don’t care anymore…” Dash said not moving an inch.
“Awww…You see AJ, that’s going to be you soon enough. You’re going to be a broken crying little BITCH!” You say as you move the club away from a second and then swing hard into her cunt.
“Gah…ah…ahhhh…bastard…” AJ grunts.
“Last chance before I get the baseball bat.” You say as you reach for her beautiful ponytailed mane and yank it back.
“I can…take it.” She says softly but knows she wants it to stop.
Without a word you let go of her mane and go get the wooden bat from your car.
“Please AJ just…take it. I don’t want you to be hurt anymore….” Dash said tearing up at the sight of her friend.
AJ starts to consider it now that Dash is starting to cry, and her body also wants the beating to end, yet her stubborn and prideful nature keeps her going.
“He won’t break me…”
“I think I will now…” You say as you walk back in.
“That stick won’t do jack shit!” AJ grunts.
“I wonder how fast your leg will heal if I break it…” You say as you approach her one more time.
“Please Applejack just take it already!!” Dash screams at her.
“You should listen to your friend AJ. It only gets worse from here on out if you don’t…” You say taking aim at her bottom right leg and swing.
As the wood meets her stained fur she lets out an ear piercing scream and only gets louder as you continue to swing at it. Dash and Derpy both cover their ears and try to drown her out. You simply enjoy watching her flail in pain.
“Please….Oh goddesses…Please just…take it!!!!” Dash cries out.
You quickly stop and stare at her leg. From the look of it, it isn’t broken but it’s going to swell up like a balloon. Thinking you finally broke her you drop the bat and walk to her still yet crying body.
“Ready to give in? The next step will be I start drawing blood from you in very painful ways…I’ll start by getting broken glass and cutting the base of your hooves...actually how much does this hat of yours mean to you unless you comply I’ll burn it.” You say as you bring your hand to her cheek and push it up so her tearful eyes look at you.
AJ stares at her hat that is stuck on your head and snarls at you but finally loses hope.
“Fine. Do…what you want to…me.” She said defeated.
“Was that so hard~? Now I don’t have to hurt you anymore…” You say as you push her face away and walk behind her.
“Just get it over with.” AJ said a bit angry she was move much of her body.
Finally making her submit made you feel great about yourself. Though it took along time you’re going to finally enjoy that sweet piece of ass. With a smile you run your good hand down her sore ribs and her leg and then back up to her ass. AJ shudders at your touch and you notice that she wants to kick you but stops.
“Stop messing around! I haven’t got all day!” She snaps at you.
“I do.” You answer back as you give her firm ass a slap.
She gives off a loud grunt and continues to snarl at you as you rub her body. Even gets more mad when she feels you push into her back as let your hand rub down the front of her fur from her chest to her pussy. AJ tightens her legs still not wanting you to violate her but you just rub the small patch of fur just above it and push your mouth into her neck and lick it. All you taste is sweat, and paintballs.
“Gahhh…you’re disgusting…” AJ says feeling violated by your tongue.
You don’t answer her back and push against her body in a small rocking motion as you rub her down. You wish your hand wasn’t broken so you could enjoy the roughness of her fur. It was really touching a horse in real life. You didn’t feel disgusted by it at all. 
Pushing your hand down to her tightly closed legs you pushed your pointer finger in between them and rubbed the top of her slit. The second you touched it AppleJack got tenser and sent a hoof into your gut.
“That was for my sister you bastard!” AJ said not being able to restrain herself
“Grah! You fucking little bitch. You’re going to regret that!” You say as you stumble back and hold your gut and fall to one knee and then reach for the bat again.
AJ braces her body just in time as the bat connects with her left leg you hit before. She tries her best to not scream but fails miserably and lets out another loud scream as her leg finally breaks at the knee area. For a good 10 minutes you stand back and watch her scream in agony as her broken leg hangs limp below her.
“BUCK YOU! BUCK YOU AHHHHHHHHHHH BUCK YOU, YOU PIECE OF SHIT!!!”  She screams through her pain.
After a few more minutes she finally slows down and starts to cry loudly. You just put down the bat and grab her good leg to keep her from kicking you again.
“Bastard…!!” She says through her pain as she feels you push your body against hers again.
“Your body is all mine now..” You say as you lift her leg up giving you access to her pussy.
“How you going to hold my leg up and violate me with one hand huh!?” AJ says remembering your left hand is broken.
“You got a point. Maybe I’ll just finger you instead.” You say realizing she was right and move your hand between her legs and move your body out of the range of her good leg.
You couldn’t believe how tight she was when you stuck your middle finger into her. As your finger explored her depths you felt resistance a bit further in while not pushing hard against it. Unknowingly Applejack tightens her rear which in turn makes her cunt squeeze around your finger harder making you enjoy it more. All those years of tree kicking had given her backside tight and tones indeed. AJ continued to squirm around mumbling words you couldn’t make out while keeping her eyes closed tightly.
“You really are a cherry still. I still can’t believe it. Why would you save yourself anyway? Please don’t tell me you’re someone who keeps their virginity until they are married.” You say into her ear and give it a nib.
Applejack tried to kick you again but your body was indeed out of her reach and all she could do was feel extreme pain in her leg and heat building up between her legs as well. She didn’t want to tell you she was a tradionalist who believed only her special somepony could have the right of deflowering her. Even though she still had her virginity, she had pleasured a few stallions and mares with her mouth a lot, but she didn’t plan of extending that knowledge to you.
When your finger feels wet enough you pull it out and rub the wet finger around her asshole. AJ’s body jolts as her ass gets touched.
“I don’t want your virginity today. I just want your ass more than anything else.” You say as you push your finger into her tight hole and slowly move it in and out.
As you continue to finger her ass you lean your face into her neck and push her yellow ponytail out of the way so you can kiss it. Again you taste sweat but thankfully you avoid an area with paint and let your lips kiss her neck a bunch. Even though you're kissing her enjoying her, fingering her ass, it's not enough. You want to put it in her more badly than ever.
AJ on the other hand never felt more disgusted in her entire life at you. You shoot her and beat her and abused her a lot and she couldn’t do anything about it. Her leg hurt and she couldn’t move it at all, both her tied hooves were starting to grow numb from being suspended for so long, her pride was hurt more than anything, and she just wanted to hurt you badly. To top it off, you had her hat, her father’s hat, on your hat the entire time. The same hat she found she was given before both her parents died. Nothing but rage and hatred for you filled her head, yet she couldn’t do nothing at and after a long time she had given up trying to kick you with her good leg and just took it.
 As you fingered her ass, you could see she was getting very wet from it, and she wasn’t happy about it at all. She was always seek out Twilight for the heat suppressing spell to be put on her when she was in heat. 
“How do you feel AJ? You like having your ass fingered don’t you? There is one thing about country girls that all of them have in common. They all love it up the ass!” You say as you pull your finger out and pull your sweats down to your knees and brush your erect and eager member against her tight asshole and then pull her tail up for a clear view of it.
AJ grinded her teeth with hatred as she felt the vile thing brush against her hole. She left her backside go up a bit as her tail got pulled and felt a bit of precum on your tip that showed how eager you were. Not wanting to waste anytime you slowly started to prod at her tail hole and slowly getting it inside of her.
AJ felt at a loss of air as the huge member started to invade her ass slowly. She could feel her whole backside tremble with pain as it stretched lots of her muscles to take you in.
“Holy fuck…I can barely push myself in because it’s so tight. Oh god I’m going to have fun fucking you over and over again…” You hiss as you use lots of your energy just to get it in more and more as it feels likes it’s almost choking your dick.
AJ tried whatever she could to push it out, and even tightened her ass in hopes it would work. All it did was drive you harder until you finally had your hips against her fur with your dick fully engulfed by her tightness. AJ wanted to kick you but her leg was too sore to move and her body didn’t want to even try to fight back.
“Guess what? I’ve won.” You say as you pull out a bit and push it back in and feel her body rock a bit.
She gives off a small grunt as your hips connect with her ass and it slowly becomes a regular thing as you start to pick up your pace. You can barely hold it in as you continue to fuck her backside and slow down to go longer at her.
AJ hated the feeling of her ass being plowed by some alien figure. She hated how she didn’t stop you when she had the chance at her first day and now was paying the price for her foolishness. As much as she hated it, her body was heating up from the anal simulation she was receiving.  Eventually her grunts became suppressed moans as the sex went on. 
You could see she hated it but all the years on being held back by magic, her body wanted it if she liked it or not. Her cheeks started to turn more red over time as wet slaps echoed throughout the whole shed and her ass slowly got more loose. You were starting to slowly hit your limit as you started to pick up speed and thrusted harder and harder into her. Her suppressed moan her slowly getting louder but she was fighting her stupid urges to moan loudly.
“Gah…no..no…this..this isn’t…gah…not…fair…ahhhhhh….” She said very quietly as her ass tightened up almost feeling like it would break your dick and loosened quickly.
The next second you felt a splash of warm juices hit your thighs and you instantly knew she had gotten off from just anal sex. That didn’t stop you as you continued to rock her ass.
“Look at you. Coming from just getting fucked in the ass. Were you picturing a cousin or a family member fucking your tight ass slut?” You say in an effort to provoke her.
“Buck you. Just…just finish up and…leave me alone…” She said trying to caught her breath.
With that you resume as you spend a few more minutes fucking her ass before you finish up inside of her. As you feel your balls empty you slowly pull out and let her body go as she returned to her hanging position. You watched with a smile as you saw your white seed drip to floor as you moved away. There was just one more thing you wanted to do to her, and with that thought you pull up your sweats, rest the hat on your cast, and reach into your pocket from the lighter.
“Tell me AJ. Is this hat special to you?” You say as you walk in front of her with the lighter touching the brim of it and light it up.
AJ’s eyes go wide as she sees the flame turning the straw brim black before it catches on fire and you drop it to the floor.
“No. NO!  NO! DON’T. PLEASE PUT IT OUT! DON’T DO THAT!!” She screams at you while not looking away from the hat.
Applejack just stares on with a broken heart. That hat was the world to her. It was the only thing that she had that belong to her father. She always wore it with pride when she worked and always took care of it to keep his spirit in high hopes. Now she was watching it burn. She never felt weaker then she was now. She may have cried during her torture but as you sat on the floor she started to break down fully and she begged you it put it out.
“Please…please don’t burn it! Please I beg you!” She says as her voice gets raspy and her eyes get watery.
“Ever hear the term some men just want to watch the world burn? I’m one of those guys. Here I am watching your entire world burning, and you know what? I’m enjoying it. How does it feel to watch an important item in your life get turned into ash in front of your eyes?” You say not taking your eyes off the flame.
“How could you…you had no right to burn it…” AJ cries as the last of the hat burns away into nothing.
“Because I can Applejack. Because I can…”





				
Severing Bonds

As you sit in the bathtub you let the warm water soak into your skin you lean back and rest your hand on the side in order to not get your cast wet. You smell the warm and soothing scent of a lavender incense stick burning nearby making you nice and calm. As you sit there in the water you start to think of ideas for Applejack and immediately feel your dick hardening under the hot water.
“I should have got her sooner. Screw the rest of them I just want to enjoy that sweet ass as much as I can. Maybe I’ll just go clean her body up and molest her some more or maybe I should sample her tight pussy instead. Still can believe she’s still hasn’t been broken in yet.” You say to yourself as you lower your body a bit more as it covers chest.
It’s been a good few hours since your time with Applejack but you already want to have another go at her. You don’t know why but you just want to wreck that ass until you die. Just the thought of it sent chills down your spine and heat into your dick. Not wanting to wait you quickly get out and dry off and run to your room to get dressed. As you get dressed, you grab a roll of duct tape from your drawer and stick the small roll into your pocket in order to shut her up, and then quickly run downstairs.
****
Applejack slowly started to wake up feeling very, very sore in her whole body. Somehow she managed to cry herself to sleep for a bit after her hat got burned in front of her eyes. Her hooves were still bound over her head and felt completely numb to her. She whines as she felt her broken leg remind her that it was in fact…broken. Everything hurt. Her ass, her ribs, her leg, but most of all, her pride. As she turned her face slowly she saw the pile of ash on the floor where the remains of her father’s hat was and felt weak. So many memories and happy thoughts start to course through her mind as she pictured the hat. The first time she bucked a tree with her dad, the nice evenings where both of them watched the sun set below the horizon…Having the thoughts invade her mind made her want to cry and she started to cry very quietly.
“Applejack?” A soft but sore voice said from nearby.
Applejack stopped crying and turned her face to see her cyan friend she came to know very closely over the years.
“Hey Dash…” Applejack said putting on a weak smile.
Dash didn’t return the smile and just frowned at the sight of her friend. 
“How are you holding up?” Applejack asked her wanting to talk in an effort to stay awake.
“I’m…ok for the most part I guess. I’m almost scared to ask you the same question.” Dash answered back eying her broken leg.
It’s not as bad as it looks. My leg is numb so I can’t feel much pain in it, not to mention my hooves feel dead as well from being tied up like I am…” Applejack said as she turned her face up at her numb hooves.
Before they went on, both of them stopped and stared at the door as they heard the locks clicking.
“Great…” Applejack said not wanting to bear anymore abuse.
****
As you open the door and walk in you notice both Dash and Applejack staring at you with weak eyes. Dash gives you a sad look and Applejack just gives you a cold glare. Once they looked at you their eyes went to the bucket you were holding in your good hand and a black towel hanging over your shoulder.
“don’t worry AJ, I’m just going to clean that soft fur of yours.” You say as you walk to her hanging body.
“Get away from me…” She answered back as she tried to struggle against her bindings for a few seconds.
“Oh don’t be like that. I maybe cold hearted but I’m not a person who doesn’t take care of his pets. Considering I can’t take you in the house without a fight, I’m going to have to wash you down here.” You say as you walk behind her and put the bucket.
“Pet? I’m not your pet scum!” Applejack said not liking the term you used.
“Be quiet. You’re just a slave I can bend to my will. I can have my way with you and you can fight me all you want but in the end I always win.” You say as you stick your hand in the hot bubbly water and pull out a white rag.
Applejack winced and whined as the burning hot rag touched her broken leg.
“This isn’t going to heal for a bit. That’s good considering it makes my life easier.” You say as run press the cloth against It and start scrubbing at the stuck paint.
AJ did her best to hold in her cries as she felt her dead leg being moved around so the cloth could reach everywhere there was paint. A few times she even felt the hot cloth graze her pussy as if you were teasing her.
“You seem very quiet right now. Are you enjoying this in a way~?” You say in an effort to provoke her,
“I got nothing to say to you.” She answered back feeling to rag course up her ass and to her lower back.
“Good. I was going to duct tape you’re mouth shut anyway.” You say as you dunk the cloth in the water and reach into your pocket to grab your tape. 
You put the loose end up the tape to your mouth and give it a hard pull. With a loud rip it comes out and then you use your mouth to cut at an area and tear off the tape while the roll falls to the floor and rolls away, and press your body against her back. AJ tried to turn her head so her mouth wouldn’t get cover but it proved fruitless. To you it felt great to rob her of her voice. Without a word you reached back into the bucket to grab the cloth and softly pressed it against her belly. You circled her belly button a few times with the cloth in order to give her a very uncomfortable simulation and it only increased it as you inched your hand up her chest.
“You got a very fine body. I think I’ll enjoy feeling it up more than anything after I clean you…” You whispered into her ear as you put the cloth to her face and washed the one pink spot that rested on her.
She wanted to curse and speak her mind but the tape proved to be her new nemesis in that matter. She felt her body crawl as she felt your hot breath beat against her as you continued to clean her down. She didn’t want to admit it but the warm cloth against her bruised fur was the most relieving thing since she first arrived. 
As you pushed against her sore body you enjoyed the feeling of her rough yet soft fur greet your face as you rubbed her neck with it. The feeling of her toned body sent waves of pleasure thoughts through your mind and you just wanted to drop the cloth and enjoy her body like a sex driven animal but you just wanted to get yourself going for what was to come later… 
Your mind felt like it was in shambles and you couldn’t think straight. There was something about this pony that made you want to feel her up and toy with her. Was it her emerald eyes? Her rough yet somehow soft fur? Or was it her toned body? In a way, it was all those things. All those things clicked something in your mind to enjoy her more.
“Look at the bright side Applejack. You and me get to spend a lot of time getting to know each other…” You say as you dropped the cloth after she’s finally all clean as massage her right ass cheek.
You hear her whine and try to say something to you but you ignore it and rub her. You suddenly wished your hand was healed so you could feel her up and watch her squirm and whine louder.
Applejack hated not being able to say a word and wanted to scream at you more then ever. As she felt your wet hand rub her butt and then slowly moved to her cutie mark and then up her side, she felt her skin crawl all over. She wanted to fight back but her body was sore and numb from being in the hanging position for so long and she just whined wanting to be free. 
As your hand coursed up her side you moved it to her stomach and right in between her legs. You felt her body tense up but knew she couldn’t stop it. She was weak, sore, powerless, and slowly breaking away.
“Don’t worry about your virginity being taken today AJ. That happens after I take your sisters first.” You say to her as you started to slowly rub her slit.
At the mention of her sister AJ felt a rush of energy and started to move her body a bit more and got louder with her muffled words.
“Don’t worry about missing out on your sister growing up quickly. I’ll even let you watch it happen.” You say as you give her shoulder a small love bite.
This only caused Applejack to get more mad. To her, you had no right in taking a fillies virginity at such a young age. She twisted her body and flailed for a few minutes trying to break free but she couldn’t even get you hand to move away from her pussy.
“Are you tired~? Do you want me to let you rest on the floor~? I’ll make you a deal. You give my dick a nice sucking and I’ll let you down~” You say as you continue to rub her slit as you eagerly await her response.
If she says no, then you’ll finger her until she comes and then enjoy eating her out, and if she says yes, you’ll cut her ropes and let her down for a blowjob. Of course you already knew the answer she was going to give but wanted to hear her be stubborn. With a rip of the tape over her mouth you waited for your answer.
“Gah!...you stick that thing In my mouth and I’ll bite it off!” She snarled at you.
With a small chuckle you put the tape over her mouth and moved both of your hands down to her pussy. You could almost hear her cry as you moved her dead leg with your cast, giving your good hand a bigger area to rub. You loved seeing the struggle on her face. She hated everything about you and wanted to hurt you more than anything, but what she hated more right now was she was being violated and couldn’t do nothing.
“That was the answer I wanted to hear. Last time I made you cum from just anal. Maybe I’ll get a faster result if I go for the main prize.” You say as you stop rubbing her and send your middle finger into her warm pussy but not only a bit to rub the flesh with your nail.
Again she protested but knew her words couldn’t be heard and she squirmed more and more to get loose.  
“I love it when you struggle hopelessly and finally give in near the end of your limit. You can’t escape me Applejack. If there was a way out my little pets would have escaped by now. Ask Dash how hopeless it is since she’s been here the longest. Hey Dashie? Are you enjoying the little show from your end~? You say to AJ and then push her body so Dashie could get a nice view of her friends marehood.
Dash blushed for a second and then quickly looked away not wanting to see it.
“Come on Dashie. Don’t be ashamed to look. I bet you see it a lot back home don’t you~?” You say as you move your finger deeper in and her Applejack moan beneath the tape.
Dash just stared at the wall not wanting to watch you molest her friend. She did have deep feelings for her friend but didn’t want to watch her get fingered and in a perverted way to start and enjoy it. In a way her broken wings proved to be a boon for her considering she would have popped a wingboner.
“Least you got more control then Fluttershy has…Heyyyy…why don’t we bring her in here and see what happens…” You say as you take your finger out of AJ and stick it into the water to clean it off.
As you take your hand out, you hear AJ grunt out a loud sigh of relive and hear her breathing heavily.
“I wonder…do you think my little Flutterslut would eat out her best friend~? I bet she would do it very well….” You say as you grab AJ’s chin and turn her face to you.
You see no answer from her tired eyes and turn to Dash.
“What do you think Dashie? I bet you would love to yell at her for telling me your little secret.” 
“I…don’t care…” Dash said sounding a bit angry but quickly backing away from it.
“We’ll see won’t we…” You say to her as you walk out of the shed.
As you go outside you feel an instant coldness from your wet hand and notice it still has a sticky feel to it.
“Hmm. Smells like fresh apples.” You say as you bring your finger up and sniff it.
With a smile on your face you head back into the house and upstairs. As you near the door you start to hear soft moans coming from the room. You already know what to expect from her. Her small body still has all that drug in it. You quickly unlock the door and walk in to see Fluttershy on her stomach, resting on the bed with her right hoof grinding against a very wet marehood. Fluttershy hears you and quickly goes quiet and doesn’t move.
“Seems someone wants some treatment. Were you warming yourself up for me~? I feel honored.” You say as you walk into the room.
Fluttershy doesn’t move a muscle as you sit on the bed and start rubbing her leg.
“Considering you’re pleasuring yourself without my consent, I may have to put you in that shed for a few weeks…” You say as you continue to rub her leg and stare with hungry eyes at her wetness.
“P-Please don’t do that to me master! I-I’ll pleasure you instead!” Fluttershy said in fear of going back into the cold shed.
“Oh you will, but very differently today. Tell me Fluttershy have you ever had sex with a mare?” You ask her.
Fluttershy goes quiet as she starts to think back.
“O-once…” She said timidly.
“Was it Dash?” You say thinking she most likely didn’t have that many friends.
Much to your delight she shook her head yes very slowly.
“Goooood...Both you’re going to pleasure a certain pony in the shed. And if you don’t comply, I’m locking you in there, with no food, no water, and no soft bed to keep you warm at night.” You say as you glide your hand up to her wetness and rub your thumb around the edge.
“B-but Dash hates me. She’ll not want me to touch her…”
“Who said anything about her? You’re going to pleasure Applejack for me.”
“W-WHAT!?” Fluttershy said surprised.
“I’m serious, unless you pleasure her and let me watch, you’re going back into the shed and I’m going to put you in Applejack’s spot. Right now she’s hanging by her hooves and has a broken leg and hurt pride. Unless you want that to be you, you’re going to do it!” You say as you move your hand from her wetness up her back to her mane and grasp it hard while pulling it back.
“O…ok…” Fluttershy said not wanting to get broken at all.
“You didn’t say it right.” You grunt pulling her mane harder.
“Yes master! I’ll do as you ask!” She cried out from having her hair pulled.
“Good…Lets go.”  You say let go of her mane, get up and walk into your room to grab your smokes and lighter.
You don’t give a shit if smoking will slow down your healing but you’re about to watch some hot pony lesbian action and you’re going to enjoy a smoke while you watch. Once you grab those you head downstairs. As you get to the door you look at her and notice she looks very upset that she has to pleasure her friend just to stay safe.
“I’m about to open this door and when I do, you better not fly away or every pony gets killed.” You say giving her a serious look.
“I…I won’t fly away.” She whimpers quietly.
As you open the door and walk outside Fluttershy shivers as she feels the winter air. For a brief few seconds she looks at the sky and contemplates escape. Maybe she could go find help and get back home, but started to worry that all humans are like you. She wanted to escape but knew her friends would die because of that. Even the thought of calling them her friends hurt her. She already broke Dash’s trust and that was something she had a hard time earning in the first place. Now she was about to break the trust between her and Applejack. Keeping her head low she walked to the shed with you.
“You’re a smart pony. After we are done in here we’ll go in the house and eat some lunch.” You say as you bend down in front of her and kiss her nose before you open the door and go back inside.
As you enter you notice a small wet spot below Applejack and notice she’s rubbing her good leg against her dead leg to try and relive the heat in-between her legs, but stops once she sees you and Fluttershy. Dash quickly notices her and snarls at the yellow Pegasus causing her to hide behind your legs.
“I brought you a friend Dash.” You say to her.
“WHORSE!” Dash snaps at Fluttershy while ignoring you.
Fluttershy cowers behind your legs a bit more.
Applejack looks at Dash and then Fluttershy with a confused look. Applejack never thought the trust between those two could ever be broken, and really wanted to know why Dash loathed her so much now.
“So Fluttershy, are you going to be a good girl and do as I said?” You say as you bend down to her level again and stroke her cheek.
“Y…yes master…” Fluttershy said taking a minute to fully understood what she was about to do.
“Look at how low you went to! You’re but a mutt to him!” Dash snaps hearing her address you as master.
This time you notice Fluttershy start to cry and don’t blame her. If your deepest secret ever got told by your best friend you would hate them as well.
“Just ignore her Fluttershy and do what I told you to do.” You say as you get back up and walk over to Derpy and sit next to her.
Derpy doesn’t do anything and just looks at the wall to avoid any kind of eye contact with you. Fluttershy slowly makes her way to a confuse Applejack. As Fluttershy gets closer she could smell her orange friends arousal scent and it made her more hot on the inside. She never had any deep feelings for Applejack but there was a few times she imagined she could enjoy the company of her friend and now that opportunity arrived…in the worst possible way. Fluttershy turned her eyes down to AJ’s broken leg and saw how painful it looked.
“I’m sorry AppleJack…” FLuttershy said as she moved her face into her friends pussy and felt her wings pop out fully stiff.
Applejack tried to protest and wanted to know why she was about to put her mouth on her wetness before she gasped as her soft tongue started to lick her. Fluttershy felt a favor she never thought she would get to savor. The taste of a rough and tough country earth pony. As she let her tongue run against her friends walls she could hear Applejack moaning under her tape. For Applejack, Fluttershy’s tongue was the best thing for her at the moment. Thanks to her being fingered without getting off earlier, she wanted the itch to go away, but felt very wrong from it. Though she wanted it to go away regardless of whose tongue it was, she didn’t like you watching it happen. A human who had no right in making this act happen in the first place. She wanted to snarl at you but Fluttershy’s soft tongue broke her train of thought every time.
As Fluttershy continued to lick at her friends wet marehood Her shame made her feel so very filthy, but AJ’s taste made her to not stop. Tucking her head down a head she moved herself under and moved her good leg to the side without trying to hurt her bad one. AJ moaned deeper as she felt her friend tongue go deeper into her body and she couldn’t help but squirm. At the corner of her eyes AJ saw Dash looking at Fluttershy with pure malice and felt her arousal go down from just seeing her glare at the timid mare.
Dash watched Fluttershy pleasure her rival and friend AppleJack not feeling any heat from it. She hated Fluttershy for telling you her deep secret just so she got get fucked hard. All she wanted to do was get free and wail on her, but knew her chain kept her…obedient. At the corner of her eye she noticed you grabbing a smoke from the pack, sticking it in your mouth, and lighting it up while never taking your eyes off the show in front of you. Dash felt her anger start to boil but also felt her fear rising up as well. She knew better than to anger you since you already broke her wings 3 different times and knew she would end up having flying problems back home…if she ever got home…
For you, you just watched and enjoyed. You could see Fluttershy eagerly pleasing her friend while her backside fidgeted constantly. If AJ was on the ground you would no doubt she the timid mare hoofing herself as she continued to eat out. You looked to your right and noticed Derpy looking away not wanting to watch. You quickly flick the ash off the end of your smoke and reach out to her. She tenses up at your touch but stays quiet as you rub her back.
“Why don’t you watch as well? Come on. Watch both those friends get pleasured.” You say as you glide your hand down her back and press your fingers against her dry marehood. 
Derpy jerks up and gives you a sad look not wanting to get fingered but started to watch in fear that she’ll get hurt. As you turn your head back to the show infront of you, you begin to rub her marehood softly.
“Come on Fluttershy I’m getting bored~” You say to her In hopes she would go harder.
You heard AJ moan a bit louder as you saw Fluttershy push her face up a bit more to go deeper. At that moment you felt your manhood starting to stiffen up in your pants. Derpy notices it but doesn’t act like she does and just stares forward.
“I bet you want it don’t you? I haven’t enjoyed your mouth enough, so how about you make me happy…” You say as you pull your fingers away from her small wetness and pull her in front of your erection that’s trapped under your pants.
Derpy gives you a pitiful look but knows she’ll get hurt if she doesn’t. Against her better judgement she reached out and pulled the front part of your pants down, letting your rock hard erection almost slap her in the face. You eagerly watched her head move forward and she started to lick at the tip of it, causing you to lean your head back against the wall and let out a loud sigh. Derpy wanted to bite it off more than anything but she feared for her daughter and her life should her recklessness take over. As you were starting to get sucked off you heard Applejack let out a loud moan and notice Fluttershy tense up.
“Well. Seems Fluttershy has the ability to get mares off as well. Over maybe Applejack is a whore who wanted it.” You say as you take another deep breath from the smoke, flick the ash off and then you rest your hand on Derpy’s bobbing head while smirking at Applejack.
Fluttershy pulled away and looked at you hoping she was done.
“I didn’t say stop did I? I bet AJ’s would love for you to do it again…so, do it again!” You order at her.
Fluttershy looked back at her friend mouthed the words *Please don’t hate me* at her before moving back in. AJ shook her head not wanting her sensitive lips being penetrated by Fluttershy’s tongue but let out a hurtful moan as she felt it happen again. To Fluttershy, Applejack’s juices were sweeter and more apple tasting. She loved the taste of her but hated the heat in her body. She wanted to relief herself but it was hard for her to stay standing up while clopping herself. All she had to do was hope she would get replied on way by you later on.
Dash continued to radiate hate and malice from her being. In front of her were 4 beings getting or being pleasured and she hated all of it. She hated what Fluttershy became and what she did, she hated herself for her own weakness at not being able to do anything, and she even hated that she had to sit there and watch it all happen.
As you continued to watch AJ squirm and notice Fluttershy almost dripping like a leaky faucet, you made Derpy go faster on you. All the sex and the scent of various ponies was making you almost go mad with your lust. You couldn’t stop but picture yourself fucking 3 ponies at one time. Humping Fluttershy like the slut she is while fingering both Derpy and AJ from behind in tune with your thrusts. Just the thought alone sent you over the edge and you forced Derpy to go as fast and deep as she could.
Derpy could barely brace herself from the speed your hand was making her go. Every time your dick hit her throat it almost made her gag and cough, but she was able to get by that and simply waited until you got off. Eventually it happened and she felt her throat fill up with a small amount of warm seed. After holding her in place for a few seconds you pulled her face off and made her look at you.
“Look at that. You got your meal for the day, now I don’t have to worry about feeding you.” You say as you push her face away and get up still feeling a bit of wood on you.
Fluttershy could hear you getting up and continued to eat out the pony hoping you were enjoying the scene but she felt surprised as her tail got pulled and she slid back. AppleJack started to calm down as she was relived Fluttershy was done.
“Since you did what I asked…how about I fix your little wetness…” You say as you hunch over her small body and push her to the ground. 
Fluttershy gasped as she felted your sticky member brushing against her begging marehood.
“How badly do you want it?” You whisper into her ear while grinding your slightly rock hard member against her wetness.
Her wetness quickly reinvigorates you and now it stands at full length, thought a bit sore, but ready for another helping.
“I…I want it…” She said very quietly in hopes neither Dash or Applejack would hear her.
“I can’t hear you..” You say as you push the head of your dick gently into her wetness, barely parting her walls.
“Please don’t make me say it. Not in front of them…” She whispered to you.
“Last chance before I chain you up in here. Either your scream it or you end up like AJ, and I’ll make sure to chain you up near Dashie as well…” You say as you move your hand to her neck and arch her face up so she gets a good look at the orange pony.
Fluttershy looks over her friends broken body. She can see all the bruises and welts on her body, along with her broken leg and flushed face. She couldn’t bear to end up like that. She turned her eyes to her side and saw a very angry and bitter Rainbow Dash glaring at her with hatred and malice. Fluttershy knew her once good friend had a temper and that she would have no qualms of being on the timid mare. After a few long seconds of thinking she finally gave in.
“I want it! I want your dick inside of me!” She screamed out while feeling tears surface around her eyes.
Applejack stared with complete confusion to why she would say such a thing. She always thought Fluttershy would have more control. Dash snarl went even harder at the words of her former friend. She knew she was a slut now and the words she screamed sealed it.
Hearing her scream it made you sent your erection deep inside of her hot wetness. Fluttershy’s body tensed up but quickly relaxed as she felt your love meat go inside of her. Your ears rang with the sweet melody of hearing her release a deep moan from her being. As you started to rock yourself against her small body you could see her legs almost buckling from the pleasure she was receiving. The glorious sounds of the sex echoed throughout the whole shed and several eyes watched for various reasons. A magenta pair who was fueled by rage for her former friend, an emerald pair who was not sure what to think, and a yellow pair who felt like a piece of discarded trash.
“Tell everyone how it feels.” You said to her while you continued to pound her pussy like a mad animal.
“It feels good!! I love it!! I love every inch of it!!” Fluttershy wailed feeling intense pleasure echo throughout her being.
Saying those words made Fluttershy feel dead inside. Here she was getting fucked in front of two of her best friends by a rapist and was enjoying it.  She felt nothing but shame and felt her tears running down her face. She hated what she was and wanted to die but the increasing pleasure in her nethers wanted her to stay alive just to get fucked over and over again. Fluttershy continued to moan and felt an intense release begging to let go. Her wings hurt more than anything as they twitched with pain.
 As you continued to plow her she started to cry from her weakness. You just smiled at watching her cry like she was and felt another orgasm surfacing inside of you. You turned your attention to her right wing and started to glide your hand across it. Fluttershy looked back at you with wide eyes as she felt her wing get rubbed and the feeling of it sent her body into a frenzy. Her moans grew to erratic levels and she didn’t want the pleasure to stop but her body gave in and she felt a strong release in her loins. As you felt her juices run down your legs you just smiled and laughed.
“Look at you Flutterslut. You just came in front of two of your friends and another Pegasus. How do you feel…?” You say as you remove the finished smoke from your next and toss it away.
“I…I…I don’t know!” She cried.
She loved the feeling of her release but the realization she just came in front of her friends made her feel filthy and disgusting. As she cried, she buried her face in her hooves and cried. That was what you wanted and felt your small amount of seed you still had left leaved you and enter her. Although you were tired form before you just held yourself at her near feeling nothing but joy and love for her body. After a bit you slowly removed your deflated member and sat on the floor and just stared at the abused cunt in front of you.
“Fluttershy. Come here.” You order at her after you caught your breath.
Fluttershy turned her snivelling face to you and got back up and walked to you. You could see the confusion still on AJ’s face and knew Dash was still glaring at her.
“You did a good job in making me happy…I got a nice lunch out for you. Nothing compared to the stuff they will get at dinner. You should be proud that you service me greatly. In the house you get the freedom to move around at times and have your own bed. You knowingly traded your time with your friends to be warm and safe. Look at them, to me they’re just toys and objects to play with and break, but you, you’re special. You listen to me very well and even though there is a few times where you take your time, you still give in. You’re obedient and that’s why I love you…” You say as you move your hand to her chin and make her lips level with yours and give her a small kiss on her lips.
Though you said you loved her, you only loved her as an object like the rest. All you had to do was make it seem like you did, making her feel more comfortable around you. It was a simple mind game that worked with almost every woman alive. They get attached to you and even when they get abused, they still cling to you. It was an abused girlfriend kind of mentality and so far it was working very well.
You notice her face turn bright red and her body freezes up. She didn’t know if you were serious or not. She knew you hurt the others a lot but never took lots of pain herself. Her fragile mind began to swirl with questions and wrong feelings. The kiss confused her very much. The only time she got kissed was by Dash that first time they had sex, and after that they became very close. But know that friendship was over and in some dark part of her mind she wanted that closeness to return. As you pulled away from the kiss you could hear Dash spit in disgust at the floor.
“Whorse! You enjoyed that didn’t you!? Why did I ever become your friend in the first place you stupid whorse!?” Dash snapped at her.
The thoughts in her head started to calm down and she looked at Dash with a hurt look and then something snapped in her.
“You know what? I did enjoy it! I do enjoy servicing my master very much. He keeps me fed and lets me sleep in a warm bed. You deserve to stay in this shed like you are! All you do is yell and be mean to others. How does it feel to be put in your place!? You think you’re better than everypony else but look at you now! You can’t fly while I can! You can’t eat right while I can! You can’t sleep happily while I can! You’re just jealous I’m treated better then you! How does it feel to be lower than me!!!?” Fluttershy snapped at her much to your surprise.
“You…You little…” Dash said very surprised by her words but felt even more hatred radiate from her being at her.
The next second Fluttershy felt hurt by her own words aimed at Rainbow. She felt her anger subside quickly turned away with her head low. 
“You get back here and face me you whorse!” Dash snapped at her feeling the rage seething from her body.
Fluttershy continued to walk to you without staring back at her. You could see she regretted her words the second she spoke them. Dash continued to voice her opinion but both you and Fluttershy ignored her and exited the shed. As the door closed Dash started to kick the steel wall behind her in an effect to suppress her rage.
 AJ was still confused how what happened and continued to hang in mid-air starting to feel hungry. She didn’t know what to think about everything. All she understood was something happened between her two friends and their friendship was now broken. She was worried she would end up like it and started to hope somepony would rescue her before she got her friendship severed.


				
Blooming

As you start to wake up, you notice the yellow pony lying between your legs with her head on your lap, snoring peacefully. Seeing her there made you think of last night and how you made her feel great. So far everything is going according to plan with her. You don’t plan on being rough with her anymore that’s for sure. You need to build that false sense of trust with her and maybe even get her more like you. Making her eat out Applejack wasn’t some simple thing for your enjoyment. You want to see her do it again and again in front of Dash.  Speaking of which, it’s finally for you to enjoy Applebloom in front of her elder sister.
Without waking Fluttershy up, you move your body out from under the covers and quickly get dressed while pocketing your pocket knife in your back pocket. You feel oddly regenerated for it being so early in the morning and decide to not bother with having a shower and walk to the spare bedroom to get Applebloom. As you near the door you realize you forgot on how you’re going to bring her into the shed so willingly, and quickly remember the dog collar and leash you bought not so long ago. Quickly walking back into your room and grab the leash and collar and take a second to think of a plan.
“I wonder if I can somehow get Applejack off while I rape her sister. Wait a minute…” You start to say and then remember something you bought a while ago for pure amusement.
Walking back out of your room you go to the closet in your hallway and see a brown box near the top and smile. As you bring the box down you start to remember about all the sex toys you brought when you had regular females to torment so long ago. Putting the box on the floor you open it up and see a bunch of different items. A mouth gag, a small wireless vibrator, a simple mouth harness used to make sure those stubborn girls don’t bite down on your dick while you violate their throats, a pair of some girls old panties, a large, purple, double ended dildo, and an old vial of your sex drug. 
“How did I almost forget about this!? I can easily make sure Applejack gets off now. Haha! All I need is a roll of tape and I’m all set!” You say to yourself getting rather excited from finding your stash of toys.
You quickly get up and walk to your bathroom to get a small garbage bag to hold all the items and start to get more ideas. 
“Since I’m enjoying one kid today, I think I’ll enjoy the other one later as well. Maybe with this double ender and this vial I can make Dinky and Derpy…oh yes that’s good! Oh god that’s good!!” You say as you move everything into the bag including the leash and collar, put the bag around your casted arm, and then walk to the spare room.
Quietly unlocking it, you peer inside and notice both Dinky and Applebloom hugging each other as they continue to sleep. You’re not surprised considering Dinky was the only child you had until Applebloom showed up and now it’s seems she’s getting more comfortable around her. Quickly and quietly you put the bag down and grab the collar and leash and walk to the bed side. As you get closer you hear Applebloom mumbling something in her sleep but sadly you can’t make it out. 
Taking a quick second you rest the collar on your cast and clip the leash onto it and turn your attention back to Applebloom. Making sure to not wake her, you slide the collar around her little neck and tighten it and then reach her your ribbon in her hair and gently pull on it until it’s out. Next you gently roll her body a bit and move the ribbon under her back so you can tie her front hooves together. Finally you slid your casted hand under her small body and lift her up like you were holding an infant and walk out of the door, while closing it behind you. As you start walking down the stairs, she wakes up and takes a second to figure out her place and nearly screams when she sees your face.
“Shh, shh, shh…You don’t want to wake Fluttershy or Dinky would you.” You say as you clasp her mouth shut with your hand before the scream gets out.
Applebloom squirms and tries to even bite you but thankfully she can’t and you just walk down stairs and stop in the kitchen. As you look try to remember where you put the tape, Applebloom’s endless squirming gets you mad and you take your hand off her mouth and slap her hard.
“OWW!”
“I swear if you don’t stop squirming I’ll put you in the dryer again!” You say right to her face.
Applebloom quickly shuts up at not wanting to be stuck in the cold dark dryer like before, In fact she actually had a fear of it.
“I’ll be good…” She squeaked out at you.
“good girl.” You say as you remember which drawer the tape was in and retrieve it and then walk to the back door.
As you step outside into the darkness of the winter morning you hear the sound of something…different coming from in front of your house.
“You stay put or else.” You say to Applebloom as you drop the bag of items you’re holding and tie the leash around the door handle to prevent her from running away.
Applebloom fidgets around trying to not let the cold snow make her hooves more cold and doesn’t answer you. Quickly running to the front of your house the sound gets louder until you recognize it as the sound of a kitten meowing. You also notice the sound is coming from under your wooden staircase and when you bend over to look under you notice a small grey kitten resting in an old chip bag for it’s only protection from the cold winter air.
“Well would you look at that.” You say to yourself as the listen kitten turns its tiny eyes at you and meows again.
The next thought in your mind is Fluttershy. As far as you know she loves to take care of animals and if you can give her something to take care of, that bond of trust will surely get stronger. No women can say no to a homeless kitten in need of care.
“Come here little guy.” you say calmly to it as you reach for the chip bag to pull the animal close.
The little furball meows louder but doesn’t protest to you pulling on its temporary home, and when you get it close enough you reach into the bag and pull it out. Just from taking in its size, it’s just a baby that must have been forgotten by its mother. It’s no bigger than the palm of your hand and before you realize it the little furball jumps at your shirt and clings to it while meowing at you. How the little bastard was still alive was a mystery to you.
“Seems your mother didn’t want a runt like you. Normally I would just let you freeze to death but you’re lucky today.” You say as you bring your casted hand up and put it over the kittens body in an attempt to keep it warm.
The little kitten starts to purr into your chest and you felt a tinge of…something in your mind, but quickly forget about it as you walk back to your back door and see little Applebloom shaking from the cold air. Seeing her shake makes you feel stupid for not putting on a jacket to keep you warm.
“I-it’s cold…wh-what are you holding?” Applebloom whines at you.
“It’s a kitten I found under my steps. I’m taking it inside quickly. Considering my hands are full you’re going to have to stay here while I run inside quickly. Also if you try to escape then your sister is going to get hurt enough more..” Not caring for her wellbeing.
Applebloom whimpers and moves out of your way so you can open the door and head inside. For a brief second she sees a chance to run in and get away from the cold but then remembers her front legs are held in place and loses the chance when the door shuts behind her, leaving her in the cold. Applebloom looks around nervously at the alien environment and gets scared of it. The last time she got outside was when you left the door open after your fight with Applejack. Before the sun lighted the whole area but now the only thing that lit the area was a fee light poles and an orange sky that was illuminated by the city lights. 
As you walked into the kitchen you put the little kitten on the table and went to your fridge to grab some milk. The little guy wobbles around and even falls on the table signaling it’s really cold and sore. Grabbing a small bowl you pour some milk into it and place it in front of the kitten. The little guy takes a second to smell it but quickly starts to drink at the milk once it figures out what it is. Suddenly the sound of hooves upstairs sounds to echo throughout the quiet house signaling Fluttershy had woken up.
“Hey Fluttershy!! Come down here for a sec, I got something for you!” You shout hoping it would get her attention.
The walking stops for a second but it resumes as you hear her walk down the stairs and into the living room.
“You called for me…oh! I-is that a…!?” Fluttershy says as she walks into the kitchen and nearly gasps at the sight of the kitten on the table.
“Found him outside under my steps. I know you take care of animals back home and thought I would let you take care of this one. It doesn’t look that old and I think you should take care of it.”
Fluttershy didn’t know what to think. She just thought you were a mean human who didn’t care for anybody but you and her. Seeing the small, freezing animal made her realize you had a heart after all.
“I…I’ll take care of it. I didn’t think you cared for other animals enough to save them.” She said with a smile on her face.
“You should warm him up a bit. I’m pretty sure he’s very cold and would love some warmth. You can take him upstairs and wrap him in some blankets on the bed if you want.” You say as you turn back for the door.
“I will…” She says quietly as she picks up the kitten and flies upstairs to warm it up. 
As she flies up, she could feel the small kitten snuggling against her fur almost like a newborn animal would snuggle its parent.
“You poor thing. Did your mother leave you behind? It’s a good thing…he saved you from the cold. Maybe…maybe he isn’t that bad after all.” Fluttershy says with a soft smile as she goes into your bedroom.
“Sorry about the wait brat. Shall we?” You say as you open the door leading back outside and she Applebloom shivering badly as she lays on the cold ground.
Applebloom just looks at you with a sad look and gets even colder when you untie the leash from the door and start to pull her through the snow to the shed. You feel her struggling as she gets a bit buried until the snow and just smile not giving a fuck.
“Ready to see your sister?” You say as you turn your attention back to her and see her coughing and kicking away any snow she can.
“I WANNA GO HOME!!” She screams at you getting tired from the way she was being treated.
“Normally I wouldn’t treat you so badly but I just got so much aggression towards Applejack for breaking my hand that I feel the need to take it out on the closest thing to her. Whiny little bitch!! See that kick is a result of my anger towards her.” You say as you walk beside and then kick her in the mid-section then bend down to her level.
Taking the kick like she did, she begins to cry really loudly and you hurry and unlock the shed hoping no one will hear her. As you open the shed and drag the sobbing filly inside, everyone starts to wake up. You quickly turn your gaze to Applejack who is still hanging by her front legs and notice she takes a second to wake up but fully wakes up when she hears and sees her crying sister. She tries to say something to you but her mouth is still taped shut. Closing the door behind you, you drop the leash and the bag and walk over to Applejack and rip the tape off her mouth.
“GAH! What do you think you’re doing!? Don’t you harm a hair on her mane or you’ll regret it!!” She snaps at you as she fidgets a bit.
Not feeling threatened by her, you answer back by smacking her face and then grabbing her chin so she look into your eyes.
“What can you do? Your pointless threats are not going to work. Like I told you before. I said I was going to deflower your sister in front of you, and I meant it!” You say as you push her face away.
“Damn you! Leave her alone you monster!” She shouts at you as you walk back toward the shivering filly.
Applebloom just stares at you with fear in her eyes as you grab her leash and drag her to an open chain slot equipped to the shed.
“I’m not a monster Applejack. After I’m done with her, she’s going to stay in the shed with you so you can have her near. I do care for your wellbring to you know.” You say as you give the leash a hard tug and get Applebloom to your side.
“Hold still brat, while I get this ribbon and collar off of you.” You say as you reach down and unhook the collar around her neck and then untie her body and then pocket the ribbon.
The second you do, she quickly runs over to her sister before you stop her. For a split second you panic but just take a second to watch what unfolds.
“I-I’ll get you down sis!” Applebloom says in fear of what’s about to happen to her.
AJ looks at you with a grim glare and notices you not moving from the spot. Taking a second she figures out why you’re not moving and her anger for you deepens. What could Applebloom do to help her? She was too short to reach the rope and couldn’t free her no matter what she tried.
“Try as you want, only I can free her from that prison right now.” You say as you start walking back to her.
“Please….don’t hurt me! Sis help me!” She begs out to you and her sister.
AJ’s grief and anger deepens even further knowing she can’t do nothing to save her.
“Please…Don’t do this to her…” AJ says as her anger turns into sorrow and begs for you to spare her sibling.
“Aww look at that…Considering you care so much, I think I’ll have to enjoy her that much more!!” You say as you get close enough and step on Appleblooms tail so she doesn’t run anymore.
“Please don’t!” Both sisters cry out and you reach down as pull her closer.
Ignoring both of them, you trap Applebloom under your cast and get ready to pull your pants down when you remember something else.
“Run around a bit longer kid. I love the thrill of a pointless chase.” You say as you let go and get back up to walk to the bag of goodies you brought in.
Still fearing for her wellbeing, Applebloom looks around and quickly runs over to Rainbow Dash thinking she’ll be safer with a pony who could fight back somehow. Broken as Dash was she decided to at least try and protect her in some way she could. The sick notion she was going to get raped in front of her, Derpy, and Applejack was something she wanted to try and prevent. 
As you reach into the bag, you pull out the cordless vibrator and the remote and press the small button on it to see it vibrate in your hand. Continuing to hold your smile, you turn yourself to AJ so she can see the item in your hand.
“W-what is that thing?” AJ says as she hears the buzzing of the item.
“Oh come on. Don’t tell me you’ve never seen a vibrator before. I won’t believe that for one second from you. Now since you get the joys of watching me play with your sister, I thought I would make it all the better for you with this. The best part is, I can crank up the intensity on it!” You say as you move your thumb to a small lever and push it up which makes it go even faster.
Applejack took a minute to recall hearing about small things like that used by mares to pleasure there selves from Rarity when they would talk girl things once in a while, but never saw any interest in one. 
“Don’t come near me with that thing!” Applejack said as she tried to squeeze her good leg against her bad leg so she could try to protect herself.
You quickly put the remote on the ground and then reach back into the bag and grab the duct tape and use your mouth to tear off a large piece and further rip in half so you got extra in case the first one gets tangled up. Sticking both pieces to your cast and dropping the tape to the floor, you walk over to Applejack and go behind her.
“You’re going to love every second of this!” You hiss into her ear as she tries to kick you but fails.
“Damn you! Argh! Get that thing out of me!!” She says to you as you reach down and quickly insert the vibrator into her cunt. 
Applejack tries to squirm harder but you hold your hand in place and lower your cast down to your other hand and grab one piece of tape before she can squeeze the toy out of her and tape over it completely. The down side was you couldn’t finger her cunt for a while but it would be worth watching her whine and squirm endlessly. Giving the tape a light pat to make sure it clings to her fur, you grab the next piece and tape over it sideways so it holds very well.
“Grah! Get it out damn you!!” Applejack snarls as she feels the weird object buzzing inside of her at a very slow speed.
“Do you like it? You’re going to love it when I crank it back up to full speed.” You say as you walk back to the remote and do so.
The buzzing intensifies and AJ starts to panic even further. The sensation was beyond unbearable for her to take. 
“I’ll make these a bit more comfortable for you.” You say as you reach into your back pocket and grab the small knife and hold it up for her to see.
AJ eyes the knife with fear as you approach her yet again and stares on as you start cutting at the rope above her hooves. You spend about a minutes listening to AJ whine, moan and swear at you until the rope gives and she falls to the floor. As she hits, you hear her scream in pain as her broken leg takes even more damage. Pocketing the knife you stare at her.
“Would you look at that. Looks like your feeling intense pain, pleasure, anger, and sorrow. Make me wonder if that’s what hell would be like. Maybe if I cut off someone’s leg I could play out a scene I once saw in a show I once watched. All those raw emotions over taking you at one time…Why not scream a bit louder for me?” You say as you calmly lift your foot up and place it on her broken leg and then push hard on it.
Applejack’s screams hit a new level of loud as her voice cracks and nearly makes you go deaf from being so close. She tries to move her front legs but they still feel like wet noodles and offer no help at all.
“I’m sorry I’m a bit deaf today. Could you speak up?” you say calmly as you bring your foot back up and then sent it back down.
“BASTARD! BUCKING BASTARD I’LL MURDER YOU! AHHHHHHHH!! BUCK YOU! BUCK YOU!! AHHHHHHHH!!!!!!” She screams at you feeling a whirlwind of emotions.
This time you start to notice she`s crying while she screams from the pain. That`s what you wanted to see. A hardened girl like her crying like she was. You wanted to keep going but your thoughts where cut off by a new voice.
“STOP HURTING HER!” Dash screams at you from the corner.
Taking a second you turn to Dash and notice her holding little Applebloom in her front hooves, glaring at you with hatred. You notice her broken will seems to have repaired its self and smile knowing you can end up breaking her again.
“Good you see you giving me that angry glare again.” You say as you get off AJ’s leg and walk to her head and grab her mane.
“LET GO OF MY HAIR! AHHHH!!!” AJ screams as you pull her body to the open chain spot near the end of the wall opposite to Derpy.
Without a word you quickly chain her up and move away to look at her writhing in intense pain. Not wanting her to have any freedom, you grab Applebloom’s ribbon from your pocket and tie it around AJ’s midsection and front hooves. The sound of her chain rattling and her endless screams are the only melody that greet your ears as you turn away and focus on the main prize.
“Are you ready brat? You get the privilege of becoming more of a grownup today.” You say still holding your smile as you walk toward both of them.
“Leave her alone!” Dash snaps at you as she hugs Applebloom closer to her body.
Ignoring her, you look at Applebloom and she nothing but horror on her face as she just witnessed the strongest mare she ever knew get hurt more badly then she ever wanted to see. She just watches her sister flail about in pain and starts to cry hysterically.
“Hahaha! Ha! The fun hasn’t even begun and you’re already losing it!” You say as she turns her face into Dash’s fur and cries loudly.
“I WANNA GO HOME! LEAVE ME ALONE!” She screams into her fur.
You feel no remorse as you take another step closer and Dash gets ready to attack you.
“Give me the kid and I won’t hurt you more then I should.” You say to her.
“NO!”
“Don’t be like this Dash.”
“Stay away from her!
“I could do lots of damage to you Dashie. Your nose is still looking pretty swollen and your wings could get snapped even 
more. I think I might even have a hack saw nearby in case I feel like cutting off your wings.”
Dash steps back out of fear of being hurt even more but still holds her position in order to protect Applebloom.
“Ov…over my dead body!”
Before she could react, you reach out and slap her nose which causes her to moan but still snarls at you.
“Damn you!! Try that again, and I’ll break your hand like Applejack broke your other one!!” She snaps at you as her eyes water a bit.
“Really now?” You say still not feeling threatened by her.
“Y-yeah!”
In one quick motion, you bend down and thrust your hand into her throat, taking her off her feet and pin her against the wall. Applebloom screams and runs away behind you with Dash tries to fight your grip but with a quick slap from your cast she stops and stares at you.
“I can’t breathe…I can’t breathe!” She gasps out struggling for air.
You loosen your grip just a touch and send your cast into her broken wing and she screams at you.
“I-I’m sorry! Gah!! I’m sorry!!” She cries out at you.
“So much for that.” You say disappointed she started to give in quickly, and let her drop to the floor.
Dash quickly backed into the wall and looked at you with fear once again. Whatever resolve she just had was broken once she got taken off her feet.
“Something tells me you’re just acting to avoid any more hurt. I barely touched your wing and you started to whine at me. You’re lucky I only want the kid today or I would make you regret trying to pull a fast one over me. Maybe I'll make you wear that dress I still got for you...” You say as you turn away and look for Applebloom.
Dash doesn’t say a word and just nurses her sore wing while you notice Applebloom is near her sister. Not wanting to wait any longer you run over to her and stop her from trying to get the tape off of her. She tries to escape again but you cut her off and stopped her by stepping on her tail.
“Don’t hurt me! Please don’t hurt me!!” She cries hysterically while doing whatever she can to escape you. Not wanting to wait, you bend down and pin her under your cast and start to take off your pants for the real fun.
“Don’t! gah… Leave her alone!!” AJ screams at you while trying to pain the intense pain she was in.
You quickly turn your gaze to her and notice her face is a bright red thanks to the toy stuck inside of her. You can get a whiff of her scent and smile knowing she can’t do shit. The scent alone is enough to make you hard and with that you turn Applebloom around so her body can be seen by Applejack and pin her on her back still under the hold of your cast.
“Are you ready my little pony?” 
“Please don’t hurt me…” Applebloom whimpers out.
“This won’t hurt. Well not for me that is haha....” You say quietly as you run your hand down her soft stomach which causes her to whine and tense up even more.
“Have you no shame!?” AJ Grunts at you.
“No.” You answer back as you run your thumb across her sisters little slit.
“Please don’t touch me there! Ahhh…I don’t like it!” Applebloom whines as you push your thumb into the small wetness.
“I get the joys of breaking another kid in to adulthood. How fun!” You say to AJ.
“Bastard! Sick perverted bastard!!” She grunts back trying to somehow escape her chain and bindings.
You ignore her voiced anger and pull your thumb out and switch to your main finger. Applebloom whines further but now you’re just ignoring the voices and enjoying the small filly you got. 
Not wanting to waste any time you began to go deeper with your finger and she starts to whine further. The fun of fingering a pony will never get old to you. As sick as it sounds, there’s always something refreshing about having your way with an animal. Especially one that talks back.
“I wonder if you taste like your sister?” You say as you pull your wet finger out and lick it.
Indeed she did taste like apples, but it tasted much sweeter and more ripe, like an apple that wasn’t ready to be picked yet. Wanting to get a bit more, you slide 2 fingers into her twat and go harder and faster and can feel her hymn almost about to break.
“Pull it out! That’s hurts!”
Dash couldn’t take it. As hard as she tried to cover her ears, she couldn’t drown out the voice of her. Knowing she was being raped made her think about her first time with her teacher she once loved but now hated more than anyone. She felt like she was going to go crazy if she had to hear Applebloom crying and screaming for it to stop. 
“Please! She doesn’t deserve it! She’s a good filly who doesn’t deserve it…” Dash whimpered out feeling her sanity fading.
The words didn’t reach your ears as you continue to finger her and with one hard thrust Applebloom screams a bit harder and starts to crying uncontrollably as her hymn gives out. Taking a second you pull your fingers out and notice a bit of blood coats the end and AJ also notices it. Her face starts out as shock as she had to witness her sisters virginity taken from her and then it erupts into full blown anger. The adrenaline in her body spikes up and she begins to flop around like a fish, ignoring the pain in her leg and the unwanted pleasure between her legs, while cursing at you.
“Bastard! Damn you to Tartarus! You had no right! YOU HAD NO RIGHT!! I’LL MAKE YOU PAY YOU SICK FREAK! I SWEAR ON BOTH THE PRINCESSES NAMES I’LL MAKE YOU PAY FOR THIS!! DO YOU HEAR ME!? YOU’RE DEAD!! DEAD!!!”
You look at AJ’s face and notice her pupils are diluted and almost look like she’s foaming at the mouth. Without taking your eyes off her, you push your fingers back into Applebloom while grinning at her. Applebloom starts to quiet down and looks at the wall, while speaking to herself to try and mask the pain she felt in her privates. She still snivels and whines but it’s not as bad as before.
“Getting mad are we~? I haven’t even stuck it in her yet…Or are you just mad that I haven’t properly taken yours yet? You’ll get your turn soon, don’t you worry.” You say to AJ feeling your erection wanting an release.
“MAD? MAD!? YOU WANT TO SEE MAD!? HOW ABOUT YOU LET ME GO SO I CAN SHOW YOU HOW MAD I CAN BE!!” She screams at you and starts to cry at the same time.
As you continue to finger the little filly, AJ starts to break down and her anger turns into sorrow. She never felt so useless in her entire life. Her sister was mere inches from her reach and she couldn’t do anything about it. She had to watch her little sister get raped by a heartless monster who enjoyed it, and the worst part was, the thing inside of her was still buzzing away making her body writhe in sexual agony. Disgust, hate, sorrow, every emotion she could feel was felt, some more than others. She rather be dead then having to live with the fact she couldn’t stop you from enjoying her sister. How could she live with herself now? She failed as a proper big sister.
A sudden twitch in her loins made her moan in mixed pleasure as she felt yet another orgasm leave her body. The whole time she watched her body let off so many orgasms that she lost count and just ignored it as best as she could but this time she feels the thing inside of her slowing down and then completely stopping.
You notice her backside not moving anymore and realize the batteries must have died out in the remote. Taking a few minutes, you pull your fingers out of the broken filly and walk to a nearby cupboard.
“I remember the remote takes AAA’s so there should be a pack…AH! Here it is!” you say as you grab a half empty pack of small batteries you had stored away for something long forgotten.
Taking the batteries you remove the back casing of the remote and pop to 2 dead ones out and put the new ones in. The second the circuit is complete, the toy starts back up stronger than before. Applejack moans and feels the intense vibrations return and her body starts to heat up again. She could feel it was going a lot faster and knew she had a long road ahead of her. Finishing that up you go back to the shaking brat and rub her stomach softly.
“The next part is the last part. It’s also the best part as well. It’s going to hurt but feel very good to you…” You say as you position your body over hers and brush your erection against her slightly bloody cunt.
Applebloom just stares at the wall and gasps hard the second your dick penetrates her tiny cunt. Just like how Dinky was, her cunt is beyond the tightness of a virgin and even tighter then Dinky was. Remembering both sisters worked on a farm made you realize her leg muscles helped in making her more tight.  If she was this tight, you wondered what AJ was like. You could see the muscles in her legs and remembered you could barely finger her cunt without it almost squeezing your fingers out. The longer you waited, the more you wanted to ravage her, yet you wanted to save it for a special day. Considering Christmas was nearing, the world’s tightest cunt would be the greatest present you could ever receive. Maybe you would dress her up for the occasion as well. Having her orange body wrapped in Christmas tinsel along with a nice red ribbon in her hair would be great!
Refocusing back on Applebloom you start to thrust your hips hard and rock her small body against the cement flooring. You hear her moan in pain but she continues to start at the wall in an effect to ignore it. Wanting to hear her scream once again, push as hard as you could and send it your dick almost completely in her cunt. Applebloom screams loudly and starts to lose it again making you very happy.
“IT’S TOO BIG! TAKE IT OUT TAKE IT OUT TAKE IT OUT!!” She cries trying to fight away your casted hand.
You notice AJ face at the corner of your eyes twist into an angry snarl before she breaks down and starts crying as well.
“Please just stop hurting her!!” AJ begs of you not wanting to see her little sister take anymore pain.
You grin and thrust harder into her. Derpy ignores the screams of the child as best as she could and so did Dash. Hearing a child raped over a monitor is one thing, but being in the same room as the kid is something completely different. It eats away at your soul making realize there is no such thing as hope, and it makes you feel useless. For you however, you had no remorse in your heart and secretly wanted another child somehow connected to one of them and wanted to do it over again. Taking in your thoughts you realize the only pony that didn’t have any family around was Dash. Later on you’re going to have to see if she has any family or someone who she cares for deeply and hope once again it’s a kid.
Time rolls on as you continue to rape Applebloom. Her cries die back down to loud snivels of pain and she again stares at the wall. With one last thrust you feel your sack empty out into the trembling filly before you and look at AJ. She remains quiet but breathes very heavily and you also notice her body is still fidgeting. You look back at the horror stricken filly under you that is still staring at the wall while sniveling badly. You simply smirk knowing you just scarred another child for life and feel no regrets what so ever.
“Was that so bad Applebloom~?” You say as you pull your limp dick out and gently rub her chin.
She doesn’t answer you and just moves her front hooves her face and remains quiet. Satisfied, you get up, pull up your pants, and drag her to a nearby chain to keep her in the shed. She doesn’t even fight back as you click the collar around her neck forever trapping her to the wall. The collar is a bit loose around her but it would hold her in place. As you move away to the door she starts to cry softly knowing the pain was finally over but starting to set into her.
As you look back you take in the glorious sight. Applebloom is now chained to a wall while she continues to cry and rub her hurt privates while a tear ridden Applejack squirms and whines as the vibrator continues to go inside of her. It’s a good thing you had those extra batteries in that cupboard so now you can go back inside the house knowing AJ while suffer through endless orgasms until you feed them at lunch. You look at Dash and see nothing but hurt, anger, and madness in her face. She had to watch you rape a filly and knew the pain that it would cause to the kids mind. Her broken soul felt like it was given a bit more life again and wanted to make you pay for hurting her best friends’ sister. More than anything, she wanted to be free of her chain just so she could try and comfort Applebloom in a way.
“I can’t take it! Make it stop! Please make it stop!” Applejack whines as the vibrator continues to do its job now stronger then ever.
She tried to desperately to fight to ribbon tied around her hooves and midsection, but the strain of hanging for so long left her front legs numb and nearly dead. No matter what she did the duct tape holding the thing inside of her would not give until the tape would gettoo soaked from her orgasms and finally slid off of her. She hoped it was soon.
 Turning back to the door you quickly open it and hear Applebloom start to whimper out words and you feel pride as you walk out hearing them.
“I want my mom and dad…I wanna go home…”


				
Doing the Impossible

You quietly sit on your couch and just stare forward. It’s calm and very quiet other than the sound of the two animals sleeping on the other side of the couch. Fluttershy’s body is nicely curled up while your new house guest sleeps soundly against her side. Taking a long drag of your smoke, you finish it off and put the bud into a beer can at your side.
“Another glorious day…Who should I play with today?” You say quietly as you stare at the roof.
The answer quickly comes to you. Applejack. You just can’t get enough of her. You don’t know why you want to be near her so much and want to know the answer. At first you thought it was her body and her apple flavored pussy but there’s something else as well that you haven’t put your finger on yet. Looking over to Fluttershy, you get up and walk to her and then reach out to rub a piece of her mane away from her face so you can look at it fully.  She reacts by moving her head a bit and moves it closer to the kitten. Seeing that gives you a weird feeling in your chest, but you quickly cast it off and head for the door and put on your boots quickly.
Another beautiful day it seems. Opening the door, you get blasted by the golden rays of the sun and smile. Snow litters the ground and sidewalk, and a warm breeze brushes against your face that almost makes it feel like spring. Taking a deep breath of the crisp winter air you walk towards the shed and ponder what to do today to her. Stopping at the door you get your answer.
A Blowjob.
If you can break her down and get that from her without getting your dick bitten off, you’ll feel like you did the impossible. You could easily run back in and grab the mouth harness and use it as a last resort if you can’t win. Without a second thought, you unlock everything and go inside. Ignoring the other ponies, you quickly focus on Applejack and approach her.
“Rough night AJ?” You say as you walk forward and grab the orange ponies sun colored hair and pull her face up to look at you.
The fatigue shows on her face. Blood shot eyes, and heavy breathing. 2 days of no sleep thanks to a toy stuck in her cunt, yet somehow she pulls up energy to spit in your face without saying a word to you.
“I’ll take that as a yes, but I also come to you with a small deal. You give me a damn good blow job and I’ll remove that toy out of your cunt for you. And before you answer, I got a fresh pair of batteries in my pocket ready to be popped into the remote.” You say as you wipe the spit off your face and pat at your pocket with your casted hand.
You notice a bit of panic arise on her face as she realizes she’ll go another few nights without sleep. Her pride says no, but the pounding of her head and the non stop buzzing in her rear make her want to just do it for the rest.
“All you have to do swallow your pride and I’ll take the vibrator out of you. Of course if you say no then I’ll put a fresh set in and you get to watch me enjoy your little sister again.” You say quietly as your turn your head and hers in the direction of AppleBloom.
As your eyes lock onto the small filly, she covers her face and looks away in fear. Not wanting to see her sister abused any more she gives in.
“I…I do it…” She grunts out and closes her eyes in shame.
“You’re a good sister you know that. Now let’s get that vibrator out of you.” You calmly say as you lay her head down and walk behind her to remove the tape.
As you look at her rear, the scent of sex hangs heavy and it almost reeks of old apples. Just the scent alone is starting to make you hard and raring to plow her ass right now, but another idea hits your head.
“You know what. I think I’ll take you inside for a bath. I don’t have to worry about you doing anything with your dead leg, and if you do try something, I’ll break the other one.” You say as you take the soggy tape off of her and stick your fingers into her twat to dig around for the toy.
“Gah…” Applejack moans as you move your fingers around and start to pull the item out of it’s resting place.
The vibrator is almost so wet that you can barely pull it out without it getting loose but eventually it comes out still buzzing away though rather weakly. With a smile you take a whiff of it, and get that apple scent that sends a shiver down your spine. Holding in your animalistic urge to take your pants off and fucking her senseless, you toss the vibrator anyway, unbuckle her chain and remove it from her neck.
“That feel better? Here let me rub your neck.” You say as you reach down and start to massage the area that was covered.
The whole area is sweaty and rough but as you work the neck, you can feel AJ quiver under your hand. If her front legs weren’t still bound by Applebloom’s ribbon, she would attempt to fight back just for the chance to hurt you, but her whole body was tired and weak from the lack of sleep, not to mention her leg still hurt a lot.
“Also I called the doctor earlier today and he told me the cast could come off in a few days so I’ll get to enjoy the fullest on the special day I take you fully…Who knows, maybe you’ll love it.” You whisper into her ear as you lean forward.
“I rather have my dog rut me.” AJ says still staying a bit defiant.
“Trying to be a smartass are you? Maybe I should just chain you back up and go enjoy your sister if you’re going to act so smart.”
“I…I’m…Sorry…” AJ says not wanting her sister to get hurt for her poor choice of words.
“Apology accepted.” You say as you pull the bands out of her hair to get rid of her ponytail look.
“You know you look so much more beautiful without those stupid bands in your hair. A girl like you has that rustic beauty that only a country girl can have.” You say as you put your hand under her stomach and get ready to pick her up. 
In one quick motion, you scoop her up and toss her over the shoulder with the casted up arm, and hold her in place. AJ feels a bit of pain as her dead leg gently taps against your chest but other than that, she remains quiet. Without even looking at the other ponies, you exit the shed and quickly but quietly walk back into the house without waking Fluttershy and head up to the bathroom.
As you enter the bathroom, you lay her body on the cold ceramic tiles and turn on the shower and wait for it to heat up.
“You know there’s something about a shower that most people aim to try and have sex in. Maybe it’s because the sex always seems to last a lot longer, or maybe it’s so soothing it calms both people down. I find that works very well with Fluttershy. Lately we’ve done it in the shower a lot more, and surprisingly it was also the first place I raped her, and now it’s the place where we make, heheh, love. Funny isn’t it? Your friend is in love with a rapist; all because I keep her warm and treat her fairly. She gets properly fed and she even sleeps in the same bed as me now. It's amazing what a feel well-coated words and actions can do to her.” You say as you sit on the floor and look at the tired pony face down on it.
“You have no right using her…”
“Using her? Oh by AJ I’m not doing no such things, I’m just treating her fairly that’s all. Out of all of you, she’s the smartest one. When she first arrived I made a rule that if you listen to me then you’ll live comfortably and if not, then you can rot in the shed. Derpy is in the shed because she almost killed me to protect her daughter and Dash never seemed to listen to that rule. You don’t get the choice anymore but you busted up my hand like you did. Lest I’ll have this cast off in a few days. I’m going to enjoy running my hand through your soft fur, down to that tight pussy of yours as a way to warm you up for my dick.” You answer back getting excited to have the cast off.
“You’re nothing but a sick, twisted, monster…”
“Again with the name calling? You hurt me AJ. I was nice enough to bring you into my house for a bath and to let you sleep in the spare room so you could finally get some sleep. Would a monster do that for you? I’ll tell you what a monster would do. A monster would take your sorry ass back into that shed where he would end up kicking your bad leg for a good 10 minutes and then raping your sister until she could no longer scream and then break both her legs and toss her out in the snow to freeze to death. That monster would also take you back inside the warm house, and you would be forced to watch your little sister freeze to death from a window. Your little sister would see you watching and wonder why her big sister isn’t doing anything to save her, and just before she died, that monster would slit your throat, crushing what little spirit she has left and then he would take both your bodies and toss them into a fire. That’s would a monster would do to you and her, but I’m not that. I’m going to be nice enough to let you sleep and rest your broken leg for a bit. Even when your leg does heal, you’re going to be crippled for the rest of your life. I know your profession is tree kicking, and with the damage I put into it, you’ll never get to kick another tree again properly.“ You say very calmly to her.
Applejack just stares at you with fear and confusion after what she just heard. You can see the anger on her face when you mention her leg while never be the same. Tree kicking was what she was best at and even if she did get back home, what would she do instead. You quickly stand up and peer into the tub to notice the water is almost a high enough level to have a bath, quickly reach over and turn off the tap.
“No funny business when I take that ribbon off your chest. You attempt to fight back and I’ll drown you here and now.” You say as you reach for the ribbon and rip it off with a hard tug. 
The second the ribbon comes off you move away and AJ rolls onto her back and sits up to rub a sore spot on her leg, while at the same time glaring at you with nothing but malice. You can see the urge to fight you in her eyes but she knows she would put up a fight for a bit until her leg would prove to be her weakness.
“Feels good to be free of that ribbon doesn’t it? Now lets get you in the tub.” You say as you stand back up, put your hands under her front legs, and lift her up like a child.
Without wasting any time you slowly put her in the hot tub. She winces and whines as the hot water touches her broken leg but she keeps her mouth shut regardless. You don’t care that the steaming hot water is going into your cast considering it’s coming off in a few days and just ignore the water building up in it. As she’s in the tub, you pull out and remove your clothes so you can join her. As you pull down your pants, AJ looks away not wanting to see your vile man rod hanging loosely like it is.
“Why are you looking away AJ~? You know you’re going to have to suck it right~?” You say as your grab a bunch of her mane and pull it so she looks back.
“Doesn’t mean I have to like it!” She snaps back as she shoots you another malice glare.
“You’ll come to like it, and maybe like Fluttershy, you’ll come to love it…”
“Pig!”
“How about we just wash you down and get you in bed?” You say as you step in the shower and sit down so the warm water beats against your chest and face.
AJ doesn’t even look at you as you reach for the bar of soap and lather up your hands to wash her back.
“AH! Ahhhhhhh……” AJ moans as your rough fingers hit her fur and start to dig into the tense and sore muscle.
“Feels good doesn’t it? There certainly are perks to having fingers.” You say as you feel her tremble and shake.
Thinking about your fingers makes you wonder if there is a pony in AJ's world who would love to have those, but quickly drop as a stupid thought. Course it would be nice to rape a finger-loving pony. Maybe you should look around the internet and maybe you'll find something like that. Highly unlikely but the thought still counts.
After her back is washed you grab her shoulders and pull her into your chest. She stays quiet and just looks at the tub floor as your hands travel to her stomach and you start to rub it softly. As you wash her, you bring your face to her mane and smell the scent of it. It almost reminds you of the outdoors in summer when you hunted for the first time. The scent of the trees and dirt coat it, while the feel of it reminds you laying down in the soft, wet grass on an early morning as you lock on to the deer that wasn’t aware of your position about 10 feet from you. As your hand travels down her stomach gently and then back up, it reminds you of when you drew the string for the first time and took aim at the deer. Savoring the final moment you stare down the sight as the arrow aims for the heart of the beast and stare for a few seconds before releasing. You stop breathing for a few seconds and then release! 
As you remember it, your hand travels back down AJ’s fur and you begin to massage her slit. She tenses up but feeling your broken hand resting against her broken leg keeps her in check. You make sure just to massage her slit and not push your fingers into her. This is your moment where you are in control of everything. The thrill of being a predator is the best feeling in the world to you. You study the patterns of the victim and learn how they operate. It doesn’t matter if it’s a deer trekking through the woods or a pastel-colored pony fighting you. It always ends the same way. You always stand over a body with a satisfactory look on your face. Now you know why you love this orange pony. The scent of nature reminds you that you’re a control freak, but the feeling fades away as your nose starts to pick up the scent of the soap on her body.
You feel your heart slow down as you start to kiss at her neck and your erection stiffening up at her back. AJ feels it too but doesn’t her best to ignore it as best as she can and just stared at your casted hand. She could easily break it some more but it would only end with her or Applebloom suffering for it.
“I wonder how many ponies back in your world wish they could do this to you…To get broken down and played with like this must be mind breaking for a girl like you. Swallowing up all your pride and anger just so you or your sister don’t get hurt. It’s actually funny you know. I never even wanted to bring Applebloom here. When I first got that portal opened up, I only wanted you. Turns out getting her was the best thing for me. If she wasn’t her then I wouldn’t have had fun with you like this. If she wasn’t trapped in my shed and back home, I would no doubt be a bloody smear on the bottom of this tub, even if your leg wasn’t broken.  As long as I keep your sister alive, you’re nothing but my bitch to play with. I can do whatever I please and there’s nothing you can do about it, without worrying about her.” You whisper into her ear and give it a soft nib on the lobe, while your hand goes from her slit, and up to her little breasts just above it.
AJ snarls deepens and her anger reaches a danger point as your wet hand rubs over her slightly hard nipples. She knew you were right and wished it wasn’t so. If Applebloom was back home, she would no doubt beat you until you were a bloody mess.
“So…how about you do what you came here to do in the first place, and please me like the slave you are…” You say as you move your hand to her mane and tug it back so her head jerks back and you can stare into those emerald eyes of hers.
AJ’s anger finally breaks and she attempts to lash out at you. She knew nothing good would come of it, but you deserved a beating.
“Buck you!” AJ snaps back as she grabs your casted hand in attempt to break it more.
Luckily you were fast enough to save it from getting damaged and your calm attitude quickly 180’s as you punch her head and grab her mane again before you push her forward.
“Learn your place bitch!” You grunt as you push her face into the tub.
AJ cries as her dead leg twists a bit and she only screams louder as you drive your knee into it. Her screams start to turn into coughs as you force her mouth and nose into the water.  She desperately tries to grab your hand with her front legs but you lift her head up and hit it against the bottom.
“Even with your leg broken and at the cost of your sisters wellbeing, you still put up a fight. You really are a stupid bitch aren’t you!?” You grunt in anger as you pull her head up and smash it one more time.
“Monsters like you don’t deserve to live!” She snaps back as she uses her good leg delivers a kidney shot to you.
“Grah! You’re going to get it now!” You say as you quickly do your best to ignore the pain and use her head to push the shower knob down so the water runs from the tap.
Before she could brace herself, you push her face into the running water in an attempt to drown her. She tries to fight back by moving her head but you keep her face into it and start to grind your knee against her leg.  Her screams start to mix in with the sound of her choking on water and your rage goes down to a bearable point.
“Look at you! You act tough but you can’t even beat me. You’re so much like Dashie it almost sickens me. Get your ass back here!” You say as you grab her tail and pull her body back as she tries to pull herself away from you.
AJ just cries as the pain courses through her leg and she just looks away as you brush your dick against her ass.
“You’re my bitch and nothing more! You should be thankful I don’t break your other leg for that little outburst or break your sisters legs instead! Do you want to see your little sister get raped again!? If not then I suggest you suck my fucking dick or else!” You say as you grab her mane and pull her body upwards and send her head into your lap.
As you look at her face, you notice she’s in clear pain and sniveling loudly as she holds her bad leg. Fearing for her life and her sisters, she turns her body around and faces your dick with a sour face.
“She’s just a kid…” AJ says quietly reflecting on watching her sister get raped.
“Do you think I honestly care!? She’s just a fucking pony! A piece of livestock and nothing else! Get that through your thick head!” You snap back as you grip her mane and force her lips to touch the head of your erection. 
“Now either you shut up and suck or I take out my anger on your sister!”
“Damn you…” AJ says finally giving in.
“You better do a fucking good job as well. If I’m not pleased…well, I think you can figure it out…”
She knew she had no choice but to. Taking a deep breath and doing her best to ignore the pain in her leg, she opens her mouth and you look on with hungry eyes.
As her warm lips press against the bottom of your shaft, you let out a soft sigh knowing she’s yours. Your dick twitches with excitement as she plants small kisses at the bottom, and works her way upwards to the head. Not wanting to look at it, AJ closes her eyes and just uses her velvety tongue to caress your member.
Bringing her hooves up, she began to give your wet balls a gentle massage and for a brief second you worry she’ll try something again. Thankfully she’s finally got the idea in her head to just make you a happy man. The feel of her marshmellow hooves rubbing against your sack sends shivers throughout your whole body.
“How does it taste?” You ask with a sly grin on your face.
“Disgusting…” AJ says as she stops working the shaft and puts the head of your dick into your mouth.
You simply ignore that one and watch her work. Whatever pride she had left, she was going to use it in words. The way she works her tongue was something out of a dream even with her resentment. Though it was a bit rough, it was very pleasurable as she flicked her tongue at your dick hole in a way that it made you shiver and almost purr like a kitten.
“You suck my dick like a proper whore would and I’ll even go as far to say you do it better then Dash those. How about I return the favor for you…Actually I’m not offering. That’s an order…” You say as you let your wet body slide against the tub and end up lying down on the bottom.
AJ takes a second to figure out what you meant and then realized what you wanted as she moves her mouth away from your member.
“I don’t want it…” AJ said quietly not wanting your tongue to violate her.
“I said you don’t get a choice.” You answer back by grabbing her mane and pulling her body onto yours and quickly turn her around so her perfectly tones ass is in your face, while her back legs rest along the sides of your head.
Her scent hits you so hard; you could almost taste apples in your mouth. AJ snarls as she feels your breath brush against her marehood but simply puts her lips back on your dick. Bringing your good hand up, you start to massage her firm yet soft ass cheek while using your thumb to gently spread her tight lips so you can get a peek at the prize. Pink wet flesh greets you and it fills your mind with so many things you could do to it. Just a few more days until you stick your dick into that piece of heaven.
“Don’t worry. I’ll only use my tongue to pleasure you.  I don’t want to pop you today…” You say with a small smile as you run your lips up and down her savory slit.
AJ gives off a small eep that comes into your ears as a soft moan as you taste the apple on her. Her moan made your whole member twitch from the feeling of it as she tried her best to ignore what you were doing to her. Pushing her head further down, she finally takes about half your dick into her throat and you answer back by sticking your tongue into her wetness.
“Oh fuck me!” You say loudly as your back arches upward a bit and your tongue exits her wetness as she suddenly takes your entire length into her warm throat. 
AJ contracts her throat muscles and starts to bob her head up and down as if she was trying to get you off quickly, just to get the task over with. She didn’t have to like it but wanted to get some sleep more badly then anything. You attempt to try to pleasure her again, but before your lips met hers, she twists her neck a bit and it sends a shockwave of pleasure throughout your body. Through your clouded senses, you feel a new sensation on your dick as the edges of her teeth push down slightly in order to please you that much more. Normally you hate the feeling of teeth against your sensitive flesh, but today it feels grand.
“That’s…oh god that feels good…” You say as you start to massage her ass again.
AJ ignores you and just keeps doing what she’s doing. She could easily chomp off your dick and stop anymore senseless rape. Yet what would it do in the long run for her? No doubt she and her sister would get the full force of the punishment for her act of defiance. Her pride told her to end you, but her status as a sister kept her from biting down on it. She would continue to work it and hope someday Twilight would figure out a spell to save her and her friends. 
She twists her neck and brings her head up, almost taking her mouth off your rod, only to descend all the way back down on it. You still couldn’t believe your luck. Not only was she the greatest piece of ass but she had the skills to work your dick better than anyone ever could. She was like a pony without any flaws other than her temper. 
For an untold amount of time, AJ worked you to the point you were almost cooing like a child. She managed to gain a perfect rhythm with her head, deep throating you with perfection. As she was getting you off, you were kind enough to return the favor. The taste of her savory pussy grew more and more in favor as time ticked by. Her juices were so sweet you could almost cry, and it was a shame she had her temper or you would let her heal up completely and treat her like you would Fluttershy. You wanted to but she was too proud and defiant for that. And too smart. If she had the chance to wander around the house, she would no doubt plot against you and try to murder you and save her friends. You could use her friends and break their friendship but no doubt she would still have her sister to worry about. 
That was another thing you loved about Fluttershy. She had no family here, and the only bit of family she did have is now a bitter pony locked forever in the shed with a pair of broken wings. In a way Applebloom proved to be both a boon and a bane to you. Even though you could fuck AJ’s lights out, you would never make her a slave and full pet like Fluttershy. You could kill Applebloom but then AJ would have no barriers stopping her from fighting back even at the risk of her own life. For now you’ll work with what you got. Fluttershy isn’t the best, but she is always an enjoyment to have when you want one last fuck before bed. As you think of the scenario, you feel a sharp twitch in your dick signaling the end was drawing near for you.
“You better not waste any of my love juice!” You grunt as you feel your orgasm about to hit.
Knowing you were getting close She tightened her lips and sucked on your dick like vacuum cleaner would suck up dirt. Feeling her lips tighten it makes your dick give out and fill her throat with your warm seed. Applejack does everything in her mind to resist the urge to throw up all over the place and meekly swallows everything she tastes. Once she’s sure she downed all of it, she let out of your member and started to breathe very heavily.
You on the other end, had your head back, and you were staring at the roof with a stupid grin plastered across your face. You’re going to remember that blowjob for a very long but the sound of the gushing water made you realize you never turned off the tap. The water gushing out was now luke warm at best and you know your bill was going to be a bit higher at the end of the month. Oh well, you got more money then you care to count anyway. Refocusing on your pony you realize she never got off yet.
“Shame I haven’t gotten you off yet AJ. Admit you’re just a whore and I’ll finish you off nicely.” You say giving her ass a small slap.
“Just dry me off and let me sleep. I rather do it myself then have your bucking tongue inside of me anymore...” AJ says not even looking at you and brings her hoof up to her lips to wipe a bit of the salty flavor off of it.
“Tch. Fine. I got what I wanted anyway…” You say as you push her off your body and turn off the running water.
Not wasting any time you get out and quickly dry yourself and Applejack off without hurting her leg. She doesn’t say a word to you, and just looks away everytime you try to make eye contact with her. You could force her to look at you, but you already got what you wanted today. Wrapping a towel around your waste you open the door and pick AJ back up and walk 
to the spare room. As you open the door, you notice a sleeping Dinky on the pillow. AJ notices her sleeping and frowns knowing her mother is trapped in the shed.
“The bright side is you get a bit of company AJ. Why not go cuddle with her…” You say as you step forward and lay AJ down on the bed next to her.
Dinky doesn’t wake up but shifts about when she feels AJ’s fur rub against her. Unknowingly she moves closer to her and rests her head against her soft orange fur. AJ frown deepens knowing that the child could only know peace while sleeping, and you just smile at the scene. Without a word you turn around and just as you close the door you hear Dinky whisper out in her sleep as she presses more into AJ’s fur.
“I love you mom…”


				
Being Generous

As you leave the hospital, you lift up your once casted up hand and flex it a few times. It still hurts to move a little bit, but you’re so relieved you got your hand back. You never knew how grateful you would be just to have it back, and plan to use it very well. You were happy today the cast got removed, for it is Christmas. Course you never cared much for the pointless holiday. It was just another day were people would spend lots of money in order to please someone, yet you’ll eat those words soon.
Walking down the sidewalk you hear the sound of a bell along with some hill Billy Santa ho-ho-hoing like Tiger Woods does at times, and you felt sorry for the poor bastard in the suit. Popping out your wallet, your grab a $20 for the jar and a $100 for the fat man, and place it in his pocket. You always love the surprised look on their faces as they pull out the $100 and almost always they pocket it and continue to jingle their bells. You may be a heartless rapist bastard, but you still show a little bit of generosity at times. Now that you gave a gift to someone today, you can barely wait until you get the gift of an orange pony to play with. 
Taking a small detour you venture into a nearby store and pick up a few things. Most of is nothing special, other than ingredients to make 7 apple pies, bag of cat food for the fur ball, along with a golden heart pendant for Fluttershy. The pendant itself was something rather special. It was a 24-karat gold necklace with a purple ruby in the center of it. It cost a few grand but it was still burnable money to you regardless.
As you walk to your car, you can’t help but notice the increase on beggars during the holidays. You were sure a few of them didn’t even need the money for other than getting drunk with their families as they walked around with a torn coat with a pair of gloves on that still had the price tag. It would be something that you would do, but with all the money you have, why bother?
As you get into your car and drive home, you look at the crowded stores as people mindlessly shop for that last minute gift and you just laugh at them. It’s always fun seeing men run to a women’s item that’s almost 75% off and watching fight over the last ones last savage animals at a feeding. Even during holidays of peace, even the worst of people comes out.
Eventually the stores turned into suburbs and the amount of people started to dwell to mere passerbies, and eventually to nothing at all. The area you lived in had the type of people that would always go out to relatives for Christmas. It was weird being the only lit house on the street but in a way you had lots more privacy and you even could take a pony outside without worrying about anyone hearing.
As you arrive back you and step out of your car, you look up to the spare bedroom window and grin while you flex your hand. With a bit more eagerness in your step, you run into the house.
“Oh! You’re home!” Fluttershy greets you as you enter the kitchen and put the bags on the table.
“Told you I would only be gone for an hour, I also picked up some cat food for the kitten as well.” You say as you open one of the bags and pullout the large bag of food.
“Oh my…that should keep him happy for a few months.” She said with a smile knowing you remembered to buy food for him.
“Have you picked a name for the little guy yet?” You ask her.
“No…not yet…”
“We gotta think of something for him can’t we?”
“We’ll…I…I was thinking about calling him…Angel.”
You could tell she was a bit hesitant with the name and you knew why as well.
“Angel eh? We could call him that if you wanted. I know I think that’s a perfect name considering his living with the most beautiful angel of all…”
“Y-you flatter me to much…”
“Oh! That also reminds me. I also got something for you as well!” You answer back as you reach into the next bag and grab the necklace.
“Oh…oh my…” Fluttershy said as she started to blush.
As you bring the necklace into view, her eyes follow it closely. You could almost see the twinkle in her eyes as she looked over the golden pendant.
“You…got me a gift?” She said a bit confused to why you did such a thing.
“It’s Christmas, and considering I don’t know what else I could buy to get a smile on your face, I thought I would get something simple. After all what kind of man would I be if I didn’t get my favorite pony a gift? Beside us humans buy gifts like these when we find that special someone we love and I know you’re mine. I could care less if you were a Pegasus. You’re still beautiful and deserve this…” You say calmly as you walk to her back and bend down to her level.
“I also got something else for you later on tonight you know…I plan to make you feel very special tonight…” You whisper into her ear as you click the pendent on and let it hang from her neck.
Fluttershy shuddered as she felt your warm breath against her neck and knew what you had in mind. Of course she looked forward to it very much. All the sex you’ve been giving her as of late has been very soothing for her. 
“Now I got another gift to give a certain orange pony upstairs.” You say as you kiss Fluttershy on the neck.
“Oh Ok! T-thank you for the pendent.” She said as she had a calm smile on her face.
“Anything for you…” You say as you turn for the living room and then head up stairs.
Fluttershy sat on the floor and looked over the pendant with curious eyes. It was truly something remarkable and she noticed how well-crafted it was as well. The only thoughts you think of are: You got this pony eating out of the palm of your hand.
“He really does love me. I-it feels good to have my own special somepony again…” She said as she flew into the air and looked at the shed out the window with sorrow and a bit of hate in her eyes.
Opening the door to the room, you notice the small filly Dinky hugging the orange mare tightly as both of them notice you come in. AJ quickly noticed you didn’t have your cast on and snarled knowing it had healed.
“Dinky come here. Me and AJ are going to have some alone time…” You say turning your gaze to the trembling child.
“J-just do what he says sugarcube. I don’t want you gettin’ hurt because of me…” AJ whispered into the young fillies’ ear.
Nodding her head, she hopped off the bed and slowly walked over to you.
“That’s a good girl. Now if you want in my room until I’m done in here, I’ll take you to see your mother for a few hours.” You say as you bend down and face her.
“Y-you mean it?”
“Of course. As long as you listen I promise I will.” You answer back as you give her rear a small pat, which makes her start walking in the direction of your room.
Once the brat walks into the room, you turn your eyes back to the mare glaring at you on the bed. With a small chuckle you get up and enter the room, while locking it behind you.
“I promised I would do this tonight Applejack. I waited long enough to do this…” You tell her as you reach for the bottom of your shirt and pull it off, tossing it to the floor and then remove your pants.
AJ gives you a blank stare and turns away to face the wall. She didn’t want it to happen and hated it. She did her best to save herself but it was no use now. This time she didn’t want to fight back. You caused enough damage to her body with one hand, and now she feared what a second would do to her.
“Just…just get it over with and piss off…” AJ said as she rested her head on the pillow in defeat.
“Not going to fight me today? Maybe this Christmas is going to be great after all…” You say a bit confused for a minute but quickly get excited that she is just going to take it.
Walking over to the bed you roll her body over with no resistance and stare at her perfect ass.
“tch. Careful you don’t slobber all over yourself.” She said noticing you looking at her ass like a child would eye candy in a candy store.

“Since you’re being smart and not going to fight back…I’ll make you feel loved…” You say as you put both of your hands on her soft back.
AJ had to suppress her moans as she felt your cold fingers course against her fur and up her back. Lots of her body was sore from sleeping on the soft bed. She was so used to sleeping on the floor, it actually put a bunch of unwanted kinks in her back, and you could feel a few tight muscles as you started to move our fingers back and forth.
“Good things happen when you listen to me AJ. This is how I treat Fluttershy at nights. I be gentle and give her what she wants. Considering its Christmas I’ll give you something your body wants…” You say as you move your hands from her mane and to her shoulders.
Applejack hissed as your hands dig into the sore spot in her shoulders. At first she hated you rubbing her body like you were, but slowly relaxed as she felt the sore spot getting relieved. Once in a while she would let out a soft moan as you dug your thumbs into her neck and you could feel her tail flickering at your abs. It was strictly on impulse that she was relaxing, and she couldn’t help herself. The feeling of her soft tail brushing against you sends a bit of heat into your dick, and you start to swell up. Feeling your erection growing at her backside, she takes a deep breath and knew it was going to happen whether she liked it or not. 
“Feels great doesn’t it? There are so many things I can do with these hands of mine that ponies could only dream to do. You’ve already discovered a few of them haven’t you~?  I bet they feel better than the touch of hooves don’t they?” You say as you rub her shoulders and then lower your hands to her sides.
“N-no I don’t! I’ll always take hooves over your dirty, grimy, hands! There’s nothing special about them that makes me want them!” AJ snapped not wanting to give into your mind games.
“So my hands are nothing special then? Not even if I do this?” You say as you move hands go under her frame and then rub against her hardening nipples.
AJ let out a loud gasp as she felt the tips of both your thumbs rub against both nipples in slow circles.
“You say you don’t enjoy my hands, yet here you are almost melting from being touched by them. It seems you just love playing hard to get. I can continue playing this game with you…” You say as you lean forward and give her ear a soft nibble before you pull back.
“You’re full of it!”
“Am I AJ~? If I am then why aren’t you fighting back and trying to get away from me? Just try your luck against me and see what happens. I fucking dare you…” You say as you pinch her teats softly.
“Gah~ D-damn you…” AJ said still feeling the heat slowly rise in her body.
She wanted to hurt you more than anything but the thought of losing her sister made her second guess her thoughts. In a way she felt like a puppet on a string, being forced to do whatever her master wanted. It sickened her to be in the hands of a control freak like you.
“Just tell me you enjoy being touched like this. You know in the back of your mind, that little voice is screaming at you to admit it.”
“Buck you! I rather be pleasured by a diamond dog!”
“Then why don’t you just pretend these are paws instead? I could be more of an animal if you desire it…”
“Shut up! Just shut up! I won’t say it!”
“Oh? Not even when I move my fingers…here?”  You say calmly as you move your right hand to her wetness and move your other hand to her neck.
“Gah~!” AJ moaned out as she felt your cold fingers slowly rub gently against her folds without going in.
“Seems someone isn’t being too honest with me right now. Judging from how wet you’re getting, I say you’re enjoying it more then you should…”
“I-I don’t like it…” AJ answered back with a lot of shakiness in her voice.
“You’re not a very good liar AJ.” You answer back by continuing to rub her warm slit with your fingers, gingerly waiting for her little nub to appear.
“It’s a shame you don’t have wings. I bet if you did they would be stiffer then my dick right now. You know what I would do to them~? I would caress them, massage them, and rub the hollow bones just to watch you melt into pudding. I should let you watch me have a night with Fluttershy. Actually I think I’ll do that. Tomorrow I’ll let you watch me have sex with her that way you can see how much she enjoys it. Her moans are always the best when I rub her wings. It’s a shame you’re just a regular pony, but that’s what I like about you. You don’t need wings, or magic to make me happy. Just being the perfect mare that you are makes me happy… Now…how about we stop stalling…”You say as you move your hands from her teats, back to her sides and push upward to her shoulders, which in turn makes her give off a low and deep moan.
AJ cringed and winced as she felt your cold and rough hands go to her sides, and she tensed up even more once she felt that vile rod poking at her back legs. She knew it was coming, and braced her body and pressed her head against the soft pillow. Taking your hand downwards, you grip your dick and aim it for a perfect shot, and then in one single thrust you go in. 
“a-AH!” Were the only words AJ could muster as she felt it penetrate her.
“Oh god…It’s…like a vice…” You moan feeling the intense heat wrapping around your dick.
You were happy to have warmed her up a bit beforehand or it would have been sticking your dick in sandpaper. You know a guy who tried it once for shits and giggles in college and it ended horribly. Though considering it wasn’t fully in, you were happy to finally get the honor of doing it, but you wanted all of it in her. Pulling your hips back just a bit, you use the force of it and send your whole member into her wetness.
“AH GAH!!!” AJ screamed a bit louder than before as she felt it fully go inside of her.
“Oh man, you fucking tighter than your sister was! Seems years of tree kicking paid off indeed! At least for me, ha-ha…” You grunt with satisfaction as you lean your body forward and wrap your arms around her mid-section.
AJ didn’t say a word to you; or rather she couldn’t from the hard thrusts she started to receive. The only sounds she would give off her grunts of pain. You would pull it out, and she would attempt to speak, and then you would ram it back in making her words turn into grunts and moans.
“You like that don’t you? I bet you were looking forward to this in the back of your mind. A big guy like me, breaking you in like this. It makes sense to why you didn’t give me any trouble today. You wanted this to happen didn’t you? Why don’t you tell me how much you’re enjoying it you fucking slut.” You grunt giving her hard and deep thrusts.
“Go-go…to Tartarus. You’re go-ah~ going to regret everything you did when Twilight and the princ-ah~ princesses find you!” She blurted out with the anger.
“Twilight eh? That’s your unicorn friend right? Shame she isn’t here with us and enjoying this. Maybe I should bring her here as well, but I’ll let you in on a secret. Until I learn of a way to counter a unicorns magic, I’m being smart and just settling for the non-magical ponies. That also reminds me of something else. I seem to recall there is one more pony in your group that doesn’t have wings or a horn. Pinkie Pie was it? I wonder how she would react once I chained her up and raped her non-stop…” You answered back not feeling worried at all.
You had no reason to worry. It’s already been a few months since you got Rainbow Dash and stock piled from that point. You never had anyone come looking for them and highly doubt anyone would. Even if they did figure out that they got teleported to a different world, they would have a hard time searching it for the ponies regardless.
AJ’s mind started to worry for her pink friend and wished she kept her mouth shut about Twilight. If you knew about magic and lots about them, then she had no idea what else you knew. 
“Now…how about you admit how much you love being raped like this. Your body seems to enjoy it lots. Getting fucked daily like you are. I bet you really do enjoy this to some degree.” You say putting a bit more power into your thrusts.
“I…AH! I hate it! I hate AH! Every second of it-AH!” She shouts at you not giving into your words.
Even though her body loved the rutting it was getting, she hated you enough for everything done to her and her friends to stay defiant. 
“This is…why I love…you so much! I can’t…fully break you in…no matter how…HARD I try!” You grunt pushing harder and harder into that little piece of heaven.
“Damn you…Ahh~ damn you!” She shouted only to have to the words come out as mixed moans.
She hated what her body was doing to her. Without it being repressed by Twilight’s magic, her hormones and her natural sex drive were at her highest peak.
Tell me that you love it!” You grunt as you move your right hand down her stomach and press your fingers against her exposed clit and massage it vigorously.
“N-NO! I HATE IT AND I HATE YOU- AH~ AHHH~” She screams still not giving into you.
“The pleasure in your voice….along with the…puddle forming on…the sheets tells…me you’re lying through…your teeth!” You answer back as you make your movements more and erratic as you feel that end approaching you faster each second.
Feeling your climax hit you quickly pull out and put a few nice ghostly lines on her ass. AJ relaxes as she thinks it’s finally over, but you know different. Looking down you notice you’re still hard and smile. You didn’t put the full force into holding it in and just let it comes naturally. You know you were going to cum again quickly but you wanted to give her ass a quick fucking to finish off. Your well lubed up dick felt virtually no resistance as it hit its mark.
“Gah! AHhhh…” AJ grunts as you move your still hard member up to your favorite hole and ram it in before your dick has a chance to soften up.
“I’m still hard for you AJ. Usually I need to rest but I’m feeling the rush today. Consider this a second gift I’m giving you! Merry Christmas; my little pony!” You say as you push your dick slowly into her and feel it quickly harden up even more.
Feeling that animalistic urge rise up, you arch your body a bit upward and move your hand to her head and hold her down. At the same time you grab her tail and yank it upward You’re going to dominate her ass with what little energy you have left.
AJ felt her body bending at an odd angle as her head was held down while her backside arched upward. In a sense she felt like a wheel barrel being pushed. She gritted her teeth and bit her lip to avoid crying. Both her legs hung in the air and she couldn’t feel the bottom of the bed with them. It also didn’t help that every hard thrust made her dead leg ache with pain, yet the mixed pleasure pushed the pain off to the side a bit. She knew her ass was her weakness and though she didn’t get off from vaginal penetration, the pounding in her ass would. 
As if on cue, she felt a sharp twitch in her nethers and knew she was about to cream herself. She tried to not moan from it, but the pain and pleasure proved too much for her to handle. Turning her face into the pillow she did her best to snuff out any sound from reaching your ears. The effect proved useless however as you could hear her as clear as day.
“Told you, you were enjoying it you fucking slut.”
“B-BUCK Y- AHH~ I HATE IT!!”
“Don’t lie to me little miss Element of Honesty!”
“I-I Ahhhhhh~ I ha-t-t-te ittttt………” 
With her last words, you felt your thighs get hit with a bit of her love juice and her voice went down to a normal level. Knowing she just came you feel the leftover jizz in you ready for launch as well. This time you don’t pull out and send a few spurts into her perfect ass. You felt about 4 twitches but knew the last 3 were just blanks. This time your dick starts to go soft even before you start to pull it out. Letting go of her tail, you watch for a second as her back falls to the bed with a soft pomf. As you lean back to catch your breath, you take in the sight.
In front of your blurry eyes lays a sobbing pony who quickly rolls to her side to hold her sore leg. Coating her ass is a few sticky layers of jizz while a single strand of it appears on the rim of her ass. Her once straight mane, resembled the perfect set of bed hair in the morning, and for a brief second you saw her emerald eyes before she turned her head back into the pillow. All you saw was hurt, pain, sadness, and a hint of pleasure. 
Regaining yourself, you lean forward and lay down beside her. She notices you moving to her side and turns her body away from you. She didn’t want to look at you. You were nothing but a filthy creature that used and abused her like a common toy.
“It must be hard for you. Your body gets to enjoy all the sex it wants, yet you don’t give into the urge so easily. What keeps you going against me?” You whisper into her ear as you pull her sweaty body close to yours and hug it.
“I-I got nothing to say to you…” She answers back as she tries to get free of your hold.
“Really? I think your actions speak for you. I bet working in those fields all day makes you want it badly, regardless if you have a spell blocking the initial feeling. I bet you want to be fucked silly under one of those apple trees non-stop, but your pride stops you from doing that. You just want a man who can prove he’s more tough then you and who isn’t afraid to tussle with you isn’t it? It seems I’m that guy.”
“You’re crazy!”
“Am I AJ? Then what about this?” You say as you move your hand down to her nethers and rub against her sensitive wetness.
AJ tensed back up thinking you were going to pleasure her body again, and hoped it wasn’t the case.
“What is this wetness the cause of then? You want me to believe you didn’t enjoy any of it? If you didn’t want it like you said, you would have tried to fight back like you did in the shower that night some time ago. This time you wanted it secretly. You may have thought to fight me thinking about your sister, but in reality you just wanted to be fucked badly.” You say as you move your hand from her nethers and rub her broken leg softly.
“S-shut up! I didn’t like it!” AJ answered back with confusion in her voice.
“You don’t sound sure of yourself right now AJ. It would be some much more easier on your mind if you admitted it. I can sense the turmoil in your voice, because of your pride. If you got rid of that stupid part of you, then you would enjoy it properly. But I hope you don’t. I love how you don’t give in and just take it the best you can. I love it how you fight back with your words hopelessly. It just makes everything that much sweeter.” You say as you rub her cutie mark with your fingers.
“J-just leave me alone…”
“Maybe I should go another round with you.” You answer quickly and shift your body downwards.
“Wh-what!? AHHH!!!” AJ said shocked by your sudden words and screamed as she felt her body being lifted into the air.
It didn’t take you long to get yourself into the new position. Holding her body tightly, you managed to get your face in between her wetness while her face was facing your flaccid member. Using your knees, you managed to put them on the bed so you could be comfortable.
“You’re welcome to hit me if you want. Come on…just hit me in the balls…” You say provoking her while you rub her broken leg.
“I swear you’re going to regret you were ever born!!” She hissed back at you knowing very well what would happen if she attacked.
“Ready for the second round?” You say as you eye her delicious, soaked pussy with your hungry eyes.
“P-please don’t…AHHH~!” She begged not wanting to be pleasured anymore but got ignored once you put your tongue to her pussy.
“Ahhhh~ nahhhhh….” She moaned out in agony. 
The time for talk was over and you wanted to just enjoy your prize. Sticking your tongue into to glorious folds, you let your tongue dance around lapping up whatever her previous had. You could feel her body had cooled down to a cold sweat, but now the heat was starting to come back to her. After you got all those lovely juices, you moved you tongue to that little love nub that was almost begging to be touched. With a flick of your tongue, and a small extension of your neck, you hit the mark.
Not only did you succeed in sending shivers into her body, you succeeded in making her moan even louder as you began to flick at her nub. She couldn’t think straight anymore. Her mind was clouded with sexual thoughts and the blood was rushing to her head, thanks to being upside down. It didn’t further help that you wanted to make her beg for it. Though you could taste a bit of blood on her, you ignore it and just savor the other taste. Briefly you would stop your yummy snack and breathe hot air into her trembling wetness just to further tease her.
At this point she was just hanging limply in the air. You couldn’t see it because you were so engorge in her pussy, that her face was a crimson red and her tongue hang out like a dogs. Her head was starting to hurt from being upside down and the intense heat wasn’t helping her think as well.
“Please no more!” She begged not wanting it.
“If you say so…” You say as you pull your face away and let her fall to the bed.
The second she lands on her head, the rest of her body falls backwards and once her dead leg bounces on the leg she lets out a small cry. Quickly turning her body around, she pushed her body away from yours until her head hits the wall.
“Moving away from me? But I’m not done yet…” You calmly say as you grab her good leg and drag her back.
“Please I don’t want anymore!!” She begs as her lips tremble and her body slowly calms down.
“Liar” You say bluntly as you open her legs and stick your two main fingers into her wetness.
Her weak body arched upward the second she felt those familiar appendages invade her nethers.
“I’m going to make you love these hands AJ. You’re going to beg for them every night I enjoy you, and just you wait until I get more of my aphrodisiac stocked up. That’s when the real fun starts!” You grunt as you stare at her point blank, like a mad man.
Noticing your face right in front of hers, she goes quiet and doesn’t look away. She could see the insanity in your eyes and it almost reminded her of the time Discord stared at her way back then. 
“What’s wrong? You went very quiet for some reason…Maybe I should go faster for you!” You say as you move your fingers at a faster level.
“Mhmm…mmm!!!” She moaned closing her eyes and jaw shut.
“Ah there we go. The sweet moans of a girl in denial. Tell me you love this…”
“B-buck you!!”
“Close enough!”
Pushing as hard and fast as you could, the only sounds that greeted your ears were her moans and the sound of wet flesh slapping against wet fur. You always found it more fun to finger a pony into submission,and would never seem to tire from it. If you wanted, you could go a good 30 minutes on her and make her scream for it to stop. You wanted to, but you had pies to bake and had to rest up for Fluttershy later in the evening. Judging from how her body was shifting and twisting, you would only need a few more minutes. It didn’t take long for her inner walls to start squeezing around your fingers and you knew she was about to cream herself again.
“I can feel it about to happen AJ. Are you still sure you don’t like any of it?”
“N-NO!”
“Liar!”
“SHUT UP!”
“Admit it”
“N-AH~ NO!”
“Even if I did this?” You say as you move your free hand to her clit and massage it mercilessly.
“Oh gosh! A-a-ah~ Pl-please stahp!” 
“Are you going to admit it?”
“N-ahhhhh~ NO! Grahhhhhhhhhh….”
With her final words you felt a bit more warm fluids escape from her body. Satisfied with your act, you move your fingers out and just stare at a thin line of jizz run out of her, and travel down her fur to the soaked bed sheets below. Breathing heavily, AJ looked on with a red face and an empty look in her eyes.
“Lie to me all you want AJ. I know what your body wants and I always give it what it wants. Now I’ll let you rest for a bit before I bring you dinner. I’m going to bake you and the rest of the ponies a nice, fresh apple pie as an extra gift for you.” You say as you stroke a part of her mane away from her sad face.
“Just…leave me alone…” She said as she turned her face into the pillow and nursed her sore pussy.
Looking down at your fingers, you notice a bit of red on them and quickly turning your eyes to your dick, you also see a bit more red that reminds you of your initial goal for the day. You broke her fully in today and loved every second of it.


				
Just a Simple Morning

You open your eyes and stare at the roof with a calm smile on your face. Resting on your chest is a single yellow hoof from the Pegasus you’ve been bedding with for a while now. You turn your eyes open to the window and notice the sun is shining an orange glow into your room. Turning to your clock you notice it’s 7:23 and notice the pendant you bought Fluttershy. Taking a deep sigh, you turn your face back to the roof you think about what you want to do today with your pets in the shed.
“Maybe I should play with Dashie or Derpy a bit. I have been neglecting them since I got Applejack and would love to slap around Dash some more…actually.” You say quietly and turn your face towards the sleeping pony on your side.
Looking at Fluttershy, you’ve longed realize the girl has gotten a case of Stockholm Syndrome in a way. Of course you helped it along with your attention you’ve been giving her of late and won’t have it any other way. When you attempt to move a bit, you notice you have a full erection poking up a tent in your blanket. Taking a second to think of something to get rid of it, you look at the sleeping beauty and to quickly decide to enjoy some sleeping pony.
Slowly moving your body off the bed without awakening her, you take a quick second to stand up and stretch out your muscles. A bunch of your joints and muscles crack and you slowly awaken further. Giving your balls a quick scratch, you slowly remove the soft blankets off of Fluttershy and gently get back on the foot of the bed.
Taking a second you lean into her body and rest your head against her soft chest. The sound of a slow beating heart greets your ears. It’s always something you love to hear, especially when you went hunting in your youth. To hear the heart of an animal as you loom over it, while slowly pulling out your knife for the final blow, it’s always an odd but interesting thing to hear as the animal takes its final breathes. Of course you had no reason to kill Fluttershy. In a way she would help save your life, if some how you do end up getting found out by her princesses, and then you’ll have a pony on your side.
Refocusing on her, you slither your head up to hers and give it a small kiss. She in turn gives off a small moan which only makes you go further. Letting your left hand course up her fur, you continue to give her small kisses on down her neck, as your hand runs down her side. This makes her moan a bit louder and you notice she slowly wakes up.
“Morning sweetheart.” You say softly as she opens her eyes up and stares at you.
“Mhmmm morning…” She answers back just as softly.
“Sleep well?” You ask as you move your body upward and lay beside her and rub her side.
“I always do.”
“Would you like me to make you breakfast today?” You say as you bring her warm body close to yours and hug her gently.
“I would love that…”
“Maybe I should let you enjoy this first…” You whisper into her ear just before you give it a soft nibble and let your left hand travel in between her legs.
“mhmm…” She moans softly as she felt your cold hand massage the little extra bit of fluff she had down there.
“Or maybe we could have some fun in the shower instead.” You whisper into her ear again.
“Somepony is feeling a bit frisky this morning~” She answered back with a giggle.
You ignore the term she just used. Though she’s been with you for a bit, she still had a few things she’s held onto from Equestria. You don’t mind it though, as long as you continue to play the lover you’ll have her.
“Very. I can’t take my hands off you this morning.” You answer back as you feel a bit of wetness greet your finger and then you proceed to rub it around hardening nipple.
“Aw~ Awwwwwwww~” She gasped in pleasure.
As you play around with her nipple, the palm of your hand felt a bit of dried stickiness from your night before. Taking a second to feel the water to make sure it’s warm, you step in and hold the curtain open for her. As she steps into the shower, her mane slopes downward as the water rushes around her coat.  You loved the stare she keeps giving. It’s sultry with a hint of false innocent that only she could produce. As you sit on the flooring, Fluttershy moves her body close to yours and protects you from the flowing water. Lowering her eyes for a second, she refocuses on your erection and then looks back up to you.
“Shall we?” She asked simply.
“At your leisure.” You remark slyly.
As she hops onto your lap with your erection brushing against her backside, she pushes her head into your chest and nuzzles it. The feeling of her soft yet wet plush like fur fills your mind with lustful acts with her. Grabbing a bottle of body wash, you pour a fine amount into your hands and get ready lather her up by pressing your hands against her back.
“Mhmmm.” She hummed softly into your chest as you greeted her backside with strong and deep movements from your hands.
You take a few minutes and massage her back along with the base of her wings gently. Lately she’s been learning a bit of self-control and now keeps her wings in until she can’t hold them in anymore. The idea of having her learn a bit of self-control makes you wonder just how much control she can learn. Maybe with the right push you can get her to enjoy the other girls for a bit from time to time. It would be pretty fun to watch the once timid mare showing her assertiveness to the cyan Pegasus you have locked away. Seeing Dash get taken down another notch would make your day indeed.
Refocusing on Fluttershy, you lower both of your hands down to her ass and make sure to rub bubbles into her soft backside. She answers back by giving your neck a small love pinch with her teeth and then rests her head against you again. Lately she’s been getting a bit more fluff in her ass thanks to you spoiling her with large meals, though somehow she’s able to retain her slender figure, it seems to all hit her in the butt. Not that you don’t mind, you were anyways an assman more than anything, heck your obsession with Applejack’s is a monument to that fact. As you push and stretch her cute little ass a bunch, she turns her face up to you and smiles. You simply answer back by lowering yours and letting both of your lips meet.
For a few long seconds you let both of your tongues dance around in each others mouth before you move your hands up to her wing bases and rub around them.
“O-Oh gosh~” She hummed quietly as she broke the kiss and stared through the steam at the roof.
You love playing with her wings. So far it’s the most sensitive part on a Pegasus you can play with, and you enjoy doing so. At the corner of your eyes, you notice she is trying her hardest to keep them from flaring open.
“I know what you love…and I love to give it to you…” You say softly as you rub up and downwards on the wings for a few seconds before they flare open.
She simply answers back by moaning into your chest. Resting your head on hers, you let your fingers course up her wings to her middle joints and pinch them enough so it gets another moan from her.
“Do you real-really love this much~?”
“Of course.”
Of course you were spouting nothing but lies to her ears. Anyone can mimic passionate sex when they practice it enough. All a person has to do is be more gentle and delicate with their partners body and not rush things too quickly. Just go with their pace and everything falls into place.
As you play with her wings, you can feel her ass slowly grinding against your wet erection almost like she was begging for it to enter her. Taking that as your go sign, You slide your hands back down to her ass and gently lift it into the air.
“Now…with hole do you want it in…” You ask her with a sly grin on your face.
“M-my butt…if that’s ok with you…” She answers back oh so meekly.
As you poke the rim and begin to enter inside, Fluttershy takes one large breath as it enters slowly into her. You on the other hand, let out a small suppressed sigh and let her body sit on our lap as her ass takes all of it. In the next few seconds Fluttershy locks onto your eyes and slowly lifts her body up a bit and pushes it back down with a soft plop. The feeling of her soft and plushy ass almost acts like a feathery pillow every time it connects with you.
As she works your shaft, you continue to grope her ass cheeks, giving her a bit more momentum for herself. Her soft moans start to build up a bit and you know for sure that AJ will be hearing it in the next room. Of course she was used to hearing Fluttershy at nights. She never holds back on her moans and it’s almost like she has forgotten there’s a filly and a full grown mare in the next room. Of course you would rather have her forget her friends all together. It would make raping all of them much more easier in the long run. 
Though you do have a plan for Fluttershy and Dash. You’re going to attempt to ruin Dash by letting Fluttershy have a bit more control with her. You’ve already started by allowing her to slowly make decisions during sex for the pass week and she’s slowly getting a bit more demanding when asking you stuff. Just a bit longer before she was ready for a test run on Dash. It would be something to remember. The once timid pony dominating her once close, and rather defiant, friend. Heck, you’ll even consider buying a video camera just to record it for fun.
Meanwhile in the other room…	
Applejack was wide awake and could hear the love making coming from the bathroom and just frowned with disappointment. She had been up very early, even before the sun rose up, thanks to the pain in her leg.
“Fluttershy…What has gotten into you? He’s a just dirty rapist who enjoys toying with your mind gal…I need to set that gal straight. But I can’t move thanks to my bum leg.” She said softly to herself as she stared at the wall.
Just the thought of her having sex with you made her skin crawl, which in turn caused her to recall that night some short time ago where you raped her until she almost cried. 
“Damn him…I’ll make him pay for what he did to me and the rest of the gals. There’s got to be a way to fight back…Wait that’s it! He doesn’t know how to counter a unicorns magic yet! You up sugarcube?” AJ said as she thought for a minute recalling you told her about not knowing on how to counter magic. AJ quickly nuzzled the small filly sleeping against her stomach to try something for the future.
“M-mom?” Dinky answered back as she slowly got back up.
“Not in a long shot missy. Come on and wake up.” 
Dinky took a few minutes to wake up but when she did, she turned to AJ.
“Sugarcube. How strong is your magic?” AJ asked her with a plan in mind.
“N-not very good…”
“What spells can you do?”
“Um…I can lev-a-tate objects but that’s all…”
“You sure about that? When I was around your mom, she said you almost knocked out that human by yourself…”
“I just got mad and felt it build up…”
“Why don’t you try it again?”
“B-but he’ll hurt my mom if I use magic again!!”
“Shh!! Calm down. Listen sweetheart, right now you’re the only one who has a chance of saving all of use. A few nights ago he told me he didn’t know a way to counter a unicorns magic, which means as long as you’re here, you can take him. 
“But he’ll hurt me and my mom if I use magic…”
“But if you can free your mom and Dash, they can both take him down. I can’t do anything with my broken leg so it’s up to them to get him. I know it’s scary but I need you to ask him to take you into the shed to see your mother, and once he opens that door, I want you to be brave and face him.”
“I-I don’t…”
“Sweetheart hear me out. If we can beat him, we can try to find our ways home and get the princess to send him to a bad place. I know it’s scary to fight him, but you need to try. If you don’t then it will only get worse.”
Taking a second, Dinky thought about it and then slowly nodded her head yes.
“I’ll…I’ll try and free them, but what about their chains? It’s held down by that weird lock that needs his fingers to poke and twist around it…”
“If you can blast the chains with enough magic, I’m sure then will break. Little unicorns like yourself always have little surges of magic inside of them when they need it. I’m sure you can do it.”
“Ok…I…What’s that sound?” Dinky said as she started to make out the loud moans coming from Fluttershy.
“Its…just a confused friend of mine…You shouldn’t listen to it.” AJ said as she covered the young fillies ears so she didn’t have to hear Fluttershy go off.
Back in the shower…
Fluttershy’s moans were hitting a loud level every time she landed on your body. She had taken control of the whole situation with you which each left you clinging to her body as she bounced. Every landing of her sent a jolt of pure pleasure into your body, and every moan made you enjoy it that much more.
“I-I’m about to…”
“Make it last as long as you can love!”
Hearing those words makes her go faster on top of you. Her bounces became short and more focused on hitting her love button. Maybe if you got lucky you would both finish off at the same time.
“Just a bit more…” You grunt hoping you’ll get up before she gets to tired.
“Mh~mhmmmm~!” She moaned into your chest as she slowed down.
You hold back your disappoint as she finished off before you. Lowering your eyes to her marehood, you notice a line of white jizz come out of her meaning she did truly finish off before you.
“Oh dear…seems you’re not done yet~ Would you like me to finish you off~?” She whispered into your ear hoping for a yes.
“More then anything right now!” You answer back sharply.
Fluttershy just chuckles a bit and slowly lifts her ass off of you. Keeping both sets of eyes down, Fluttershy moves her body a bit back and aims your erection at her already sensitive flesh. Slowly she starts to lower it onto your member but for some reason stops with only the head covered in warm wetness.
“How badly do you want it?” She cooed softly into your ear.
This is was she’s starting to do lately. She’s slowly getting more comfortable around you and constantly tries to toy with you. You don’t mind it; in fact you enjoy it in a way.
“Badly.”
She lowers it only a bit.
“I didn’t quite hear you…” She whispered.
“Badly!”
With that she takes it all in and you sigh with relief. Without wasting a second, she begins to rock herself against it slowly, but quickly picks up her speed. It crazy warm, it’s perfectly moist, and it’s the best feeling ever.
You watch her rock against it a bit but you notice she stops once you start clinching your eyes shut. Letting it rest for a few long seconds she repeats the process letting your orgasm build up to a near breaking point. For what seems like hours, she simply toys with your dick, all at the same time giving you a cheeky little smile.
“Ahh, fuck I can’t take it!” You whine not wanting to be denied it anymore.
For a brief second she stops and then starts to buck her hips quickly to give you that relief. You try to hold it in, but it comes out anyway showing hard much so built up. After the orgasm finally subsides inside of her, you lean your head back and breathe deeply while she leans her into your chest. 
You take a moment to catch your breath from your orgasm. Your breath slowly returns to normal and almost beats in tune with Fluttershy’s heart. All she does it cling to your chest as you pet her mane a bit while the water continues to rain down on you. Suddenly the sound of your stomach rumbling pulls both of you back into the real world.
“Still want me to make you those waffles babe?” You say as you lift her chin up with a small finger.
“If that’s ok with you…” She answered back putting on her charm.
With that said, you both get off of each other and turn off the water before you exit. As you dry off you think about what to do after breakfast. Looking down at Fluttershy you can tell she’s looking to go again with you and then you quickly figure out an answer.
You and Fluttershy will most likely have some waffles and then have more sex.


				
Acceptable Losses

As you clean up the breakfast dishes, you look to your side and notice Fluttershy is heading back upstairs. Watching her butt sway a bit, you can’t help but notice a bit of maple syrup clinging to her pussy. Putting the dishes in the sink you quickly turn to follow her.
“Seems I missed a bit of syrup on you love…” You say as you grab her tail and stop her from walking.
“Oh?” Fluttershy says a bit surprised to know a bit got missed.
Quickly bending over, you push her tail to the side and take a long lick at her sensitive flesh. You hear her moan and feel her body arch up a bit so she could get a bit more of your tongue inside of her. Tasting the syrup along with a bit of her juices was a brilliant taste. You never knew bananas and syrup where a good mix.
You did end up making the girl her waffles but you were still raring for some more fun with her. After you both quickly ate breakfast, you grabbed the maple syrup, told her to lay on the table, spread her legs while pouring maple syrup on her cunt, and ate her out until she screamed. Saying the ordeal didn’t leave her sticky would be an understatement. 
“Make sure you shower up again. Don’t want this lovely little peach of yours to be sticky all day.” You say as you pull away and stroke her wetness with your hand.
“o-ok…” She says a bit disappointed you didn’t eat her out more then you did.
“Tell what, I’ll let you have some fun with me later. I’m going to quickly clean up and then feed Angel.” You answer back noticing her small frown showing up.
You watch her frown quickly disappear as she runs upstairs to clean herself up. For a quick second you turn back for the sink but after hearing the hum of the water running you decide to join her again. If she is still looking to continue then you should man up and pleasure her regardless of how sore your dick is going to be. 
Quickly running up the stairs you get ready to take your shirt off, when you hear a knocking coming from Dinky and Applejack’s door. Quickly unlocking it you open it up and see the small filly looking up at you while Applejack rests on the bed.
“Make it quick I’m busy.” You say a bit annoyed.
“C-can I go see my mom?” She asks you in a shaky voice.
Focusing on her, you don’t notice the small smile on AJ’s face as she looks on. Taking a second you look toward the bathroom and then back to the brat.
“Sure why not. I’m in a good mood today and since you’ve been good lately, I’ll take you to see her.” You say as you bend down and pick her up like a small child.
“T-thank you.” She says softly.
Looking up, you notice for a brief second that AJ is smiling for some reason.
“What the hell are you smiling about?” You say to her.
AJ doesn’t answer you and just looks at the wall in silence.
“Tch. Stubborn country cunt. I’ll deal with you later.” You say as you close the door and lock it behind you.
“Good luck sugarcube. You can do it.” AJ said quietly as she heard you walk downstairs.
“Since I haven’t fed you guys yet, I’ll let you eat with your mother for the morning.” You say to Dinky as you reach the bottom of the staircase.
“Mmm? Uh ok…” She answers back like she didn’t even hear you.
“something on your mind?” You ask her as you enter the kitchen.
“N-no…nothing at all…” Dinky said still trying to figure out how she was going to free her mother.
You simply ignore her and quickly put your boots on, grab your pocket knife from your jacket and pocket it, and open the door. Today is another beautiful winter day. The sky is clear of clouds and a cool brisk wind blows against your face, yet it's warm enough that you don't need a jacket. Giving her body a quick bounce, you position her better on your shoulder and walk for the shed door.
"Gimme a second to unlock this." You say as you quickly unlatch everything and open the door.
The second you open the door you hear a slight humming sound next to your ear and suddenly a burning sensation when you feel her horn touch you.
"GRAH WHAT THE FUCK!?" You scream as Dinky gets free of your hands and jumps to the floor.
Holding your ear in pain, you quickly grab some snow off the ground and press it against your ear to dull the pain. Taking a second you quickly realize the brat just sizzled your ear to get free for some reason.
"What the hell did you do that for!?" You scream at the small filly now standing tall in front of her mother.
"I-I'm going to free my mommy and you're not stopping me!" She shouts back which surprises the other ponies chained up.
"Sweetheart, what are you doing?" Derpy asked a bit confused to why her daughter was standing up to you.
“So…seems someone has grown a set. Never fought you would give me trouble Dinky, you were always the good girl. Looks like someone is going to get punished." You say really annoyed as you reach into your back pocket and grab your pocket knife.
“G-get away from me and my mom!”
“You sound scared brat. Do you really think you can take me by yourself? Sure you were able to hurt me before with magic but I don’t see you trying anything now. I’m guessing the glowing horn is just for show. I’ll give you one last chance before I get mean. I promise when I get mean either you’re going to watch me cut out your mothers other eye, maybe cut of her wings. Or maybe I’ll just slit her neck and kill her. I don't want to hurt you but if you give me no other choice then I will!” You say taking a step closer while bringing the knife back up into view.
Derpy shudders, and Dinky’s lips tremble as she backs up into her mother still facing you.  She wanted to run away but she came too far to stop now. As her eyes stare at you, they slowly turn to the knife you’re holding and she gets an idea.
“What’s it going to b- hey! What the!?” You start to say but then cut yourself out as you feel something tugging at your knife.
Looking down at Dinky, you notice the aura around her horn is a bit brighter and she’s focusing fully on your knife.
Really brat!? You want to end up without any parents? That’s fine by me!!” You grunt while trying to fight her magic from pulling it away.
“You’re not hurting my mommy!” She screams at you as she tries to pull the knife.
You grasp your other hand around the knife and both of you end up having a stand still. Derpy on the other hand smiles and realizes this would be the only chance she would get to escape. Using her hooves, Derpy quickly reaches up and joins in the tug of war between you and you put all your strength into pulling it by grabbing the exposed part of the handle.
“I’m ashamed of you Derpy. I think you were smart enough to listen!!”
“Once I get this knife, I’m going to end you!!” She lashes back as she pulls harder.
"You so sure about that? I gotta admit I love how one second you listen to me and then when you get the chance you take it without hesitation. Maybe you're not a stupid fucking retard after all!" You grunt as you pull on the blade with all your might.
"I don't want to hurt you, but nopony threatens my little muffin!" She snaps back and tugs on the knife.
You’re beginning to lose ground against the two of them. Even with the superior grip of your boots, you can feel their combined strength about to pull you forward and beat you. You need to think of something fast before you get in reach of Derpy’s mouth or she’ll bite your hand and you’ll lose the knife.
Suddenly looking down at the direction of the knife you notice if you were to let go, the force of both of them pulling it would end up with Derpy getting the knife in her throat. You don’t to kill Derpy but if it means avoiding any more problems with her, then so be it.
 Dinky doesn’t notice your smile while Derpy those. She takes a second to figure it out and quickly notices the blade is pointing straight at her. Before she could fully react, Dinky’s magic pulls it forward and you let the knife go and watch it plunge right into Derpy’s wind pipe just above the collar line.
For a few brief seconds the room goes quiet aside from a loud gasp from Dash in the corner. The magic around the knife falls and you notice the blade fully lunged into her throat.
“MOM!” Dinky screams as she notices the knife as well. 
Derpy tried to scream but the stuck knife seems to stop her from being able to breathe or talk for that matter. Every gargle of her throat let blood seep into her mouth and you notice blood spill down her gray coat giving it a crimson smear.
You just watched in silence as Derpy somehow pulled the knife out of her throat and fell on her side. You could see she wanted to end your life as well but the amount of blood she had already lost stopped her.
Given the area were the knife went, Derpy only had about a few minutes before death would take her. You couldn’t save her if you wanted you right now. As you watch the life fade from her eye, you bend down and look at her with a smile on your face. You don’t say a word to her as she slowly closes her eye and takes her final breathes. You once read in a book that before someone dies they think about stuff such as worrying about deeds left undone, thinking of loved ones, or why they had to die at all. You also read about how certain veins or arteries in the body can be cut and differ in how someone dies. 
 She didn't want to die and leave her child all alone. The only family she had back home was her eldest daughter, who she wasn't on the best of term left. She wanted to move her body and hug her child one last time but nothing would listen to her. As her vision starts to blur all she sees is the disgusting human that just killed her. At the corner of her eye she saw a large pool of blood flowing from under her as if continued to leave her body. As Derpy took her final breathes, she turned her eye to see her daughter one last time before everything went black.
“Mom? Why aren’t you moving!? Mom please wake up!” Dinky begs as she tries to wake her mother by pushing against her.
“She’s dead brat, and it’s because you killed her. If you weren’t pulling so hard on the knife, it would have never hit her like it did. Because you couldn’t control your magic, your mother is dead because of you and your pitiful magic!.” You say without any remorse.
“NO… no no no no no no no no no NO! Mom please don’t leave me!” Dinky said taking a moment to realize she did kill her mother.
It’s a shame she had to go out like she did, hell you were even planning on playing with both of them to try and increase their bonding as mother and daughter. It also sucks because you now have to clean up all the blood and get rid of the body. Looking at the blood on the floor, you notice a single trail of it is going deeper into the shed and nearing Applebloom. You almost forgot about the other two ponies in the shed with you. Applebloom is sitting in a puddle of her own piss as she just stares teary eyed in shock at the now dead pony. Dash on the other hand is holding her hooves over her mouth like she trying to not vomit at all. The only thing you’re doing is frowning that you still have to clean up.
You hate cleaning up blood, because you have to use so much bleach to get rid of the stain it leaves behind. You also are going to have to make a side trip and go bury the pony out in near the lake in the woods. You would simply just toss her body in the trash and let it rot, but the dump is full of dogs that they could tear open the bag you have her in and start eating her. Besides you’re not fully heartless. She was a mother who took care of her child the best she could. Giving her a burial would only be fitting anyway, of course she’s getting buried in the middle of the woods with an unmarked watery grave. It’s a shame its winter, but you would grab your ice breaker, take her to the lake, and toss her into the hole and then let it freeze back up. 
“Sorry kid but I’m going to have to get rid of her now…” You say as you reach for the knife resting in the pool of blood.
Dinky ignores your voice and continues to try and wake her dead mother up. After watching her shake her body for a few minutes, she finally realizes she is indeed gone and sobs uncontrollably into her mothers side. You simply grab the knife and hold it up. The silver blade is fully coated in fresh blood and you watch a bit of you run down the hand and hit your hand. Again you feel nothing as you use your shirt and clean it off and then pocket it.
"I'm sorry mom! Wake up! Please wake up! I don't want to be alone!!" Dinky cried hysterically into her mother's fur.
“Stay with your mother for a bit longer kid. I want you to fully realize you were the cause of her death. If you didn’t suddenly try to be a hero and save everyone, then this wouldn’t have happened. Look at what using you magic did to her Dinky. I’m still confused to why you even attempted this. You were a good girl who knew better.” You say still a bit puzzled to why she even bothered.
You wait for an answer but know you’re not going to get one with her losing it like she is. Of course you knew Applejack must have had something to do with it., or maybe Dinky just got sick of knowing her mother was trapped in a shed. You’ll think about later, because you now got to worry about cleaning every up.
Of course there is a bright side to this ordeal. With Derpy gone, you now have an extra chain link for a new pony should you desire one. You’ll look around online and think of picking a new one after you finish your trip. Out with the old, in with the new like the saying went. With a deep sigh, you realize it’s going to be a long day for you.


				
Beating a Dead Horse

As you sit near the shed door, you just simply stare at the scene in front of you. It has been about 20 minutes since Derpy bleed out and died. Dinky finally stopped crying and is now resting against her dead mother with complete sadness on her face. The other two ponies are very quiet but you can see Dash staring daggers at you. You don’t blame her of course. She has been here since the beginning, and Derpy was the only pony she talked to when it was only them. Now all she  was a saddened filly who cried nonstop. Resting beside you, you grab a pack of smokes from your pocket, which you nearly forgot about, and light one up.
“Have you come into terms with what you did Dinky? It’s your fault she’s gone.” You say taking a long poof from the smoke and then exhaling it.
“S-she said I could free…” Dinky started to say but quickly shut up.
“What? What was that?” You say not fully hearing what she said.
“N-nothing!” Dinky said as she snuggled closer into her mother.
“You better tell me what you just said or you’ll be joining your mom!” You say as you reach into your back pocket and grab the bloodied knife.
“She’s been through enough!” Dash snapped at you from her corner.
"Can it Skittles! Dinky you better tell me what you just said before I end you.” You say as you get to your feet and walked towards.
“T-the orange pony said I could free her!” Dinky said fearing for her life.
“So…Come here kid, you’re coming inside with me!” You say as you pause for a second and then advance on the trembling filly.
“P-please don’t hurt me!!” She screams at you.
“Leave her alone!” Dash snaps again.
Turning your glare to Dash, you change course and march toward her. The angered face of hers quickly turns into a fearful look as you near her. Reaching over her head, you grab her chain and yank her off the ground, which causes her to struggle for air.
“Can’t…breathe…” She gasped out realizing she can’t get rid of the pressure because of her broken wings.
You then quickly push her body into the steel wall and wrap your hand around her throat, just hard enough to hold her in place, yet enough to let her breathe. Able to catch her breath, she stares at you with fearful eyes.
“Heheh, one second you act tough but the next you become a coward. That’s just what you are. A filthy coward! You can talk smack but in the end you can’t take it. I could end your miserable life, but I don’t want to break my favorite toy, in fact it only gets worse from here on out. I took a bit of time the other night and looked up some things about you and a certain orange filly named Scootaloo…” You say as you bring your face right to hers.
“Wh-what!? NO! Don’t you dare bring her here!!” She snapped at you and punched you in the face with her free hoof.
The punched rattled you a bit, making you let go of her and falling back a few feet. In the process of being hit you feel your smoke pop out of your mouth and your knife tumble to the ground.
“Guess you can dish it out when you get angry. Heheh, after I bury that corpse in the lake, and confront Applejack about what she did, that little sister figure of yours is getting her sorry ass in this shed for my amusement.” You say as you crack your jaw from the punch.
“You sick freak! I’ll bucking end you if you bring her here!!!” Dash snapped as she tried to lunge from her zone.
Luckily you’re out of her range but you can see the anger in her eyes. It’s nothing but madness, anger, and hate all directed at you.
“Don’t be like that with me Dashie. I could easily pick a different pony but I just want you to have a bit of family. Applejack has her sister, Dinky has…or had, her mother, and you didn’t have anyone except for Fluttershy, and now that’s over. I’m just doing you a favor by doing this.” You calmly say as you approach her just short of her reach.
“I’ll kill you!!”
You answer back by punching her cheek.
“Grrr! Buck you! You hit like a bitch!”
You smile and this time you slap her.
“Why don’t you take this stupid collar off of me and try that again!!”
“Never thought a stuck up cunt like yourself actually cared for anyone but you.”
Dash just snarls at you and continues to try and attack you. Without taking your eyes off of her, you back away to Dinky.
“Buck you and this bucking collar! Once I get free of this thing, you’re dead!!”
“You sure you want to make threats to me? Once I bring her here, we’ll see you change your tone very quickly.” You say as you give your jaw a soft rub before you look to the brat.
“Alright brat, you’re going inside the house while I get rid of your mom.” You say as you turn your attention to her.
“Leave her alone! Don’t touch my mom!” She screamed at you as she attempts to cling onto her.
Not giving her a second to brace herself, you quickly bend over and grab the small filly by her mane and pull her into the air. You listen to the brat scream and flail about, but you simply ignore it and head for the door. As you kick open the door you toss the brat into a snow bank.
“Listen you. If you didn’t listen to Applejack then your mother would still be alive! It’s your fault for listening to her, and it’s your fault she’s gone. I’m sorry for your lose but since I can’t bury her in the ground because it’s frozen, I need to go somewhere else to bury her!” You say as you step forward and hold her in place with your foot.
“I want my mom! I want my mom!!” She screamed at you.
Normally you would worry about your neighbours hearing but all of them are out still on holidays with their families. Reaching down you grab her neck and pick her back up.
“Let…go of me!”
“We’re going inside and all of us are going to have a long talk with AJ!” You say as you close the door behind you, and head for the house. 
Meanwhile back in the shed, Rainbow was still fuming with anger that the little filly she took under her wing was going to have to endure your monstrous desires. Looking around frantically, she noticed your small pocket knife and cigarette on the floor. Locking her eyes on the knife felt a bit of hope renew inside of her. Turning her body around, she quickly reached with one of her back hooves and just barely managed to pull the knife closer to her. After a few seconds of trying she eventually got the knife close enough to pick up.
Looking over the handle she wondered how to open it. The sight of the blood on it made Dash feel very queasy, but she managed to keep down what little food she had in her stomach. Noticing a small metal part sticking out, she used the edge of her hoof and pushed on it, which opened the blade fully.
“Ugh…I-it’s so bloody…” Dash said quietly as she noticed every inch of the steel was caked in Derpy’s blood.
“With this I may have a chance to fight back. He isn’t going to hurt Scootaloo and I’ll make sure he pays for what he did to Derpy! I need to be smart though or I could get killed as well…” She said as she closed the knife and hid it behind her body in case you came back in.
Applebloom on the other hand was shaking and sobbing quietly. Though it had been a bit since the death, she couldn’t look away from the body no matter how hard she tried. To watch a pony die like that hurt her fragile mind. She knew escape was impossible and didn’t want to die trying.
Before you enter your house, you look down at your boots and notice you got a bit of blood on them and quickly think on how to tell Fluttershy about this. You’ve already got into Dinky’s head that she was the cause of her mom’s death and you could most likely get her to believe the same thing. After all, it was her magic that ended her mother’s life.
Closing the door behind you, while you still had the sobbing filly under your arm, you remove your boots and head into the kitchen. The whole house is quiet save for the brats crying and you quickly wonder if Fluttershy fell back asleep from all the sex from before. Dinky’s crying quiets down a bit as you walk upstairs and face AJ’s room.
Opening the door you stare at the orange pony who honestly looks like she had just seen a ghost. You quickly toss the sobbing filly onto the bed and close the door behind you.
“What happened sugarcube?” AJ asked as she watches the filly cry into the sheets.
“Her mother is dead.” You say bluntly.
“W-WHAT!?” AJ snapped surprised to hear that.
“Little brat tried to take my knife away and only succeeded in sending it right into her mother’s neck.” You say as you walk to the side of the bed.
“Y-you’re lying!”
“Ask the brat herself.”
“Su-sugarcube what happened!?”
“I KILLED MY MOMMY!!” dinky cried out loudly.
“Hearing that AJ froze right up and stared in horror at the filly. She couldn’t believe the words she just heard. 
“H-how did!?” She started up.
“It’s an odd story actually. It seems Dinky tried to free her mother and tried to take me down. Before she was a good girl who listened to me but for some reason she didn’t. Now why would that be AJ?” you say as you scratch your face.
“I…I don’t know what you’re talking about!” She lashed out at you and then looked at the wall in anger.
“Oh really? You know you’re not a very good liar right?”
“I didn’t say nothing!” AJ said not wanting to be hurt for her actions.
“That’s not what Dinky told me.” You say as you step closer to her.
Noticing you drawing near, AJ pulled her body to the wall and braces herself for a beating.
“Tch. You should be ashamed AJ. You manipulated a young kid just for the slim chance of freedom. Why? Why bother? There is no way for you to return home unless I want you to. So what if your plan worked, this world is just as twisted as I am and you would have ended up dead or someone else’s fuck toy!” You snap as you grab her mane and pull her forward.
“LET GO OF ME!”
“Dinky. It’s not fully your fault your mom is gone. It’s this sluts fault! If she didn’t open her big mouth and fill your head with false hope then none of this would have happened!!” You say as you let go of her mane and punch her in the face.
“Grah! Buck you!” AJ says as she lands back on the bed and nurses her jaw.
Meanwhile little Dinky stared on and processes the words just spoken. You were right in a way. Dinky never wanted to try anything but Applejack did give her ideas. 
“It…it is your fault…ITS YOUR FAULT MY MOMMY IS DEAD!!” Dinky shouted as she locked onto AJ with her eyes.
“N-NO! It his fault for trapping her in that shed!” AJ says as she notices Dinky directing her anger at her.
“Why did you want me to do it anyway? I-I know my mommy wasn’t treated nice b-but why did I listen to you…” Dinky stammers out trying to find her emotions.
“Sugarcube…I-I didn’t think…”
“What didn’t you think AJ? Did you honestly think a kid could do anything!? How old do you think she is!? You told a mere child to try and free her mother from steel chains that only I could unlock! You stupid fucking inbred!” You shout as you slap her again.
“STOP HITTING ME I’M SORRY!!” She screamed out as your hand connected with her face.
“Oh you’re sorry now? A few seconds ago you were pushing the blame elsewhere. So you admit it’s your fault that you manipulated Dinky?” You say as you let go of her.
“I…I…” AJ forced herself to find the words.
Dinky just stared at AJ with hurt eyes as she figured out AJ just used her to try and get free. AJ knew she wasn’t thinking straight at the time of her thoughts. All she wanted to do was get back home and away from this nightmare.
“Sugarcube. I’m sorry. It…it’s my fault. I shouldn’t have asked you to do such a big task…It…because of me…your mom is dead…” AJ said with a swollen look on her face as she turns it to the wall.
As you exit the room and close the door, you notice a very tearful eyed Fluttershy looking up at you. You quickly realize she must have been in the next room when you brought Dinky upstairs. Just below her neck you saw her wearing the pendant you bought for her.
“Di-did she really…” Fluttershy said in a very shaky voice.
“Yeah…Dinky attacked me, tried to take my knife away from me, and accidently pulled it into her mothers throat…Once it hit her body there was nothing I could do to save her…” You say softly as you close the door and bend down to her eye level and wipe away a tear from her eyes.
“T-that poor girl…D-did Applejack really tell her to try and free her?”
“Yeah. That *Friend* of yours is part of the reason Dinky is now an orphan.”
“But why!? She should have known she was just a child. Why did she ask her to do something so reckless!?”
“Honestly I don’t know. Listen, I…I’m going to have to bury the body somewhere Fluttershy. Did you personally know Derpy at all?”
“Not really…she was a…interesting mare indeed. I could tell that her smiles were always forced and she was hurt a lot…I also knew about all the ponies that visited her daily…Maybe…Maybe death was something she just wanted deep inside of her mind.”
You were a bit taken back by her response. You never thought she would say something like that. Maybe from her experience raising animals, she had her share of sickness or animal related deaths that caused her to say that.
“Wait. You’re okay with her dying?”
“Oh no…It’s just she always forced herself to live back home. I’m just saying maybe she’ll be happier now that she doesn’t have to hurt anymore.”
Somehow you know she’s mostly likely cursing you in pony heaven or some shit right now.
“What are you going to do about Dinky?” She asked.
“Actually…I want you to take care of her now. You’re a gentle pony who would be an excellent mother figure to her. You’re kind, gentle, and very caring. Anyway I need to…go bury the body alright?” You say as you give her a hug.
“A-alright…I’ll try and talk to her once she’s calmed down a bit.” Fluttershy replied as she stared at the door.
“Alright, I’ll see you when I get back.” You say as you head downstairs and start to gather your stuff.
****
As Applejack stared at Dinky still crying into the sheets, she can’t but feel remorse for what she tried to make her do. Now she didn’t have a mother and was now an orphan because of that. She wanted to reach out and try to comfort her but what could she say? She already said she was sorry but what good would that do? Thinking about Derpy, AJ suddenly realized Dinky was going to grow up without parents just like she did.
“Dinky.” AJ said softly.
“Leave me alone.” Dinky snapped at her and turned her face to the door.
“Sugarcube…I-I know what it’s going to be like for you growing up without your parents.”
Dinky slowly turned her tear crested face to AJ.
“My parents died in an accident when I was able your age and I only had my granny and big brother to take care of my lil sis when she was fresh out my mom’s tummy. I know what it’s going to be like for you and I…I want to help you.”
“What?” Dinky said a bit shocked.
“Look I’m…I’m sorry about making you go with my featherbrained idea but…I want to make it up to you now. I know you don’t…have a father but, I could…adopt you into my family.”  AJ said as she tried to shuffle her body over to hers.
Dinky thought about it but knew she still had one pony left in her life, which was her big sister Sparkler. She knew Sparkler wasn’t that fond of her mom having random ponies coming over, and quickly moved out and in with one of her friends whose name she couldn’t remember at the moment. 
No. I-I still got a big sister back home. I don’t want you to try and be my mom.” Dinky said as she saw AJ’s hoof reach out to her and quickly slapped it away.
AJ felt her words hurt her more than any other pain she ever felt. She tried to extend a hoof in friendship but she had no right to try and pardon what she did.
"I understand. But until we get back home, I want to try and keep you safe. I don’t want to see you get hurt by that human anymore. I promise that on my parents grave that he won’t harm another hair on your mane.” AJ said wanting to try and pay her back.
“Why would you promise that?”
“Because it’s true. I…know I’m part of the reason that your mother is gone, but I want to fix that mistake even if it causes me to get hurt more.” AJ answered back as she slid beside Dinky.
“Y-you promise he won’t hurt me anymore?”
“As long as I got life in my bones, he ain’t going to without a fight!”
****
As you continue to drive your vehicle, you can’t help but think you could have kept your pet alive a bit longer for your enjoyment. Bloody shame you have to get rid of her thanks to AJ’s little plan for escape. Least Dinky gave her a piece of her mind. It was completely true as well. If AJ didn’t convince Dinky to try and save her mom, then she would be alive still. You’ll punish AJ for her actions but seeing her face change the second Dinky said those words was your highlight for the day.
Looking to your right you see the still body of Derpy, covered by a simply blanket. As you hit the last traffic light going out of the city, you just stare at her. Removing the blanket a bit, you look at her face and think what a waste of a perfectly good animal. Once the light turns green, you cover her face back up and continue to drive.
Getting her body in your vehicle was an interesting task for you. When you headed back into the shed to get the body, you couldn’t help but notice Dash was almost smiling at you for some reason. You just shrug it off as you think she’s slowly losing it. You wouldn’t be surprised if she did go crazy. She’s been raped repeatedly, had her wings broken and her body nearly mangled, and to top it off, her best friend told you her darkest secret. Factoring in she watched a pony die in front of her, she’ll most likely go nuts very soon. You don’t mind it though, since crazy chicks are the best in bed.
As you finally break into the forest area you calmly look around. The area is totally white save for the barren trees near the ditch. Nature was always your element. It’s where you thrive and be at your best.  Just seeing the woods reminds you of your hunting tales in your youth and you would love to hunt one more time. Giving it more thought you would love to one day take one of the ponies out here and play a little game with them. Set them free in the woods, and if they can evade you for an hour, you’ll let them be free. If not, then you can revel in the hunt and make more room in your shed for the next pony. You’ll most likely save that experience for Dash when her time comes, provided she doesn’t get a knife in her neck.
Noticing a sign on the side of the road saying you’re 40kms from the lake, you grab another smoke and lit it up.
After almost an hour of eerie quietness filling your ears, you take a left turn down a gravel road which ends up in taking you into a secluded area of the lake. You didn’t want to chance going to the main lake and stuffing a dead horse into a hole, so instead you opped for a smarter idea and went for a small inlet. No one ever put up fishing shacks in it and you knew it was the perfect place to dump the body.
Finally arrive at your destination; you look around with a neutral look on your face. It’s white and very desolate. You could see a few odd animal tracks in the nearby snow along with a few crows and even a bald eagle in a nearby tree which indicated an animal corpse was not far from your position. Looking around you don’t notice anyone or any ice shacks in view. You open your door and head to the passenger side to grab the body. As you toss the body over your shoulder, you head to your trunk and grab your ice auger you grabbed from your basement before you leave to get the body out of the shed.
Looking up at the sky, you notice the afternoon sun is being shut out by the incoming clouds showing that is was going to snow very soon. Putting the ice auger over your shoulder without cutting yourself open, you head to the frozen lake. As you hit the middle of the inlet, you notice a few ice shacks on the main part of the lake, but you don’t see any vehicles or fishermen about. Least you don’t have to worry about being watched. Of course you were just being a bit paranoid and never thought they would just see you as another fishermen. Dropping the auger, you reach over your shoulder and grab the dead body and lay it on the ice.
Taking a quick look at her still body, your eyes lock onto her nipples and her partially shown slit and your tainted mind got a new idea. The idea of screwing a corpse was something you never thought off, nor ever wanted to do but thinking back you never got to enjoy Derpy that much. Taking a deep breath you sit on the cold ground and stare at her body for a bit.
Do you really want to fuck a corpse? Part of your sanity tells you not to, and it seemed so sudden to do it, but part of your curiosity wants to do it, only once to see how it is. Thinking more about it you’re already going to hell for everything you’ve done in your life, so you might as well add necrophilia to the resume. Crawling over to her body you spread her legs and eyeball her dry, dead pussy like a curious child. Thankfully her flesh hasn’t started to rot, but just the thought of sticking your dick into something that is dead kinda scares you.
your brain have a logic moment, you recall an article on the internet about necrophilia that those who commit it do it for a different amount of reasons. Having an unresisting partner, reunions with a romantic partner, sexual attraction to corpses because they’re crazy, comfort or overcoming feelings of isolation or in simple terms, those people are forever alone, or seeking self-esteem by expressing power over the victim. Thinking about it you would seem to fit the profile of the last one and simply shrug your shoulders and continue to stare at her unmoving body.
“Why did you have to die Derpy? I wanted to have you for a long time. Screw it, I’ll give you one last parting gift before I break the ice and get rid of you.” You say as you take off your mitts and unzip your jeans.
Quickly pulling your flaccid member out, you begin to stroke so life into it for your vile deed. Bringing up perverted thoughts of screwing Fluttershy nonstop quickly invigorates your member and you position it in front of your target. Just from poking at the edges, you can tell she’s totally dry. What you wouldn’t give to have a bottle of Vaseline at the moment. Taking a deep breath, you look in the direction of the shacks and you were thankful no one was in or near them. Putting all doubt behind you, you push yourself in.
And it felt wrong.
There was no sound or movement from her. It wasn’t something you liked. You always loved having control over your victims. You loved to hear them cry and fight back against you. Disregarding your thoughts, the only thing you think of is your unhappy dick. Closing your eyes you simply imagine it’s Fluttershy or Rainbow your fucking and just go with it.
The minutes dragged on slowly and you wished you had something to lube her dry cunt with. Your dick was starting to get irritated but you felt your body getting closer and closer with each thrust. Though there was down sides to screwing a corpse, you started to notice a few upsides. Grabbing onto her legs, you spread them widely with gives you more area to push into her. There was something appealing to having total and absolute control over her body. You loved having any form of control available and smiled knowing you could bend her body around for fun. Simple things like positioning one of her front legs, to even thing like messing up her mane to give her a more satisfying look. Sure it was fun, but what little morals you had were telling you to stop.
As you felt your climax nearing, you put more power into your thrusts. The silence of the forest is almost deafening in a way but it’s a proper feeling for what you are doing. Wrapping your hands around her neck you push harder so her body doesn’t slide forward on the ice. The twitch came quick, and you poured what little amount of seed you have into her body. Slowly catching your breath, you look down at the lifeless body and for some reason hope it comes back alive. It doesn’t and remained still. Not hearing her moan or say anything is starting to get weird for you.
You quickly pulling your dick out and zip up your pants. Quickly rubbing your cold hands together, you blow some hot air into them before you pick up your mitts. Looking down at her body, you notice a bit of jizz running out of her and you watch you slide partly down her cunt and freeze to her fur just before it touched the ice. For some reason, you don’t feel any emotions other than disgust for what you just did. You sated your curiosity but you never felt so dirty in your entire life. Though you feel disgusted by your actions, you think about doing it again for some reason. Of course you know you’ll never be trying to screw a corpse again. Not only is your dick slightly irritated from the dry fucking, but you don’t like screwing something that doesn’t fight back or moan from pleasure. The control factor was fun, but it wasn’t for you.
Again the silence pierces your ears as you stare for a few minutes before you grab your ice auger and start spinning it on the ice. It takes a few minutes but you manage to make hole but quickly looking at it you realize you’ll need another one. Quickly drilling one right beside it, you now have a long enough hole that will fit Derpy’s body in it. 
Turning back to the still body, you gently cross her hooves over her chest and move your hand behind her head and the other behind her back, and lift her up. As you rise to your feet you notice it’s starting to snow again. Walking over to the hole, you go to your knees and hold her body over it. You take another quiet minute just to look at her before you let her slide off your hands and into the lake.  As you watch her still body start to sink into the blue water, for some reason this song starts to play in your head.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7OSjxWJuuqQ
For the next few minutes, you just stare at the hole starting to freeze over, and for some reason, You can’t help but smile as a single thought comes into your skull. Least no one will ever know of your dark secret right? Reaching into your jacket, you grab your lighter and the final smoke from your packet before you toss it to the ice. Shaking your lighter you realize it’s almost empty and take a mental note to restock on the way back home. Looking to the shacks and seeing no activity, you light up the smoke and lay back on the ice and stare into the cloudy sky.


				
Confrontation



Rainbow Dash sat quietly on the cement floor, constantly flicking the bloody switch blade from open to close. The shed was quiet save for the soft snores coming from Applebloom and the sound of the blade clicking. Her limbs ached badly from sleeping on the floor so much and her stomach growled for food badly. Putting the knife on the ground, she attempted to adjust her collar so it was a bit more comfortable. Her effort proved useless as the collar barely shifted on her sore neck. The way it was on her, made her remember that every breath she took the collar was a constant reminder of her imprisonment. 
“Would it kill him to give me a bigger collar!?” She grunted quietly.
With a soft sigh, she began to look around the metal shed she had been so accustomed to seeing every day. At the far end of it stood the door to her freedom, and she could almost hear it taunting her fragile mind voicelessly.  Not far from the door rested the once big pool of blood, which now got washed away by her captor. Her nostrils could still smell the large amount of bleach and another liquid he used to clean up the mess. 
To know that the only thing left behind by Derpy was just a washed out stain on the floor angered Dash greatly. Turning her attention back to the knife, she picked it up with her hooves and continued to open and close it, waiting for her time to strike. She had no problem hiding the knife beneath her tail when he walked into the shed. The noise he made from when he was unlocking the door, gave her enough time to hide it.
Across the room, on a tall work bench, a simple alarm clock rested showing her the time. 3:00 A.M.  Beside the clock was the accursed monitor that made her listen to Fluttershy having sex with the human on several nights. Many nights she just seethed with anger at the both of them for keeping her up.
Yet tonight they didn’t have sex but Dash couldn’t sleep regardless. Her mind was filled with haunting visions of watching Derpy die not long ago which prevented any rest. Her head was heavy and her back ached horribly. Both of her broken wings hanged lifelessly at her side and once in a while she would feel a sharp pain, like they were screaming to be treated. Over time she got more used to the pain and started to ignore it. Continuing to play with the knife, her eyes wandered once again.
The shed was cold, dark, and the scent of stale sex hung in the air permanently. Just out of her reach was a small blanket her captor had given her awhile back. Though it would give comfort to her, she didn’t want it at all. She didn’t want anything from him for that matter, not after all the pain and abuse she went through. The only thing she wanted was some water to cure her dry throat.  Her tongue felt like sandpaper, and her eyes were in a state of showing how much fear she had in her mind. She did her best to not show Applebloom she was afraid of her prison, and continued to convince the small filly that they would escape one day.
Yet Dash knew they wouldn’t. Dash gave up hoping her friends would save her from this dungeon of pain. She stopped counting the days since she arrived, and knew only when a new pony arrived was when her captor allowed it.
Just thinking about how he could take a pony from Equestria rattled her mind and let her anger start to build. He had no right in taking someone from their home and doing what he did to him over and over. Thinking about him and Equestria, made Dash remember Fluttershy. She could feel her teeth gritting and her hate for her starting to surface. 
She had no love left for her former friend. She still couldn’t believe she sold out her deepest secret just for sex.  Yet just as Fluttershy held a secret for her, Dash held one of her darkest secrets. She even thought about telling the human it just to hear what he would do to her if he did. 
Turning her eyes back to the knife she couldn’t wait for the day she could end her captors life just for everything she had to endure. Yet, in the back of her mind the good part of her couldn’t bring herself to do it if she ever had the chance. She wasn’t a murderer and deep down wanted to keep it that way, yet no person deserves to life after they inflict so much pain and misery into her and her friends lives. After everything he did from breaking her wings not once but twice, taking out Derpy’s eye and sexually abusing her daughter in front of her, bringing over Applejack and her sister just to break AJ’s leg and rape the both of them senseless, and even somehow gaining the favor of Fluttershy, she still had doubts she could end him.
The only thing she was sure about was knocking around Fluttershy if she ever got the chance to. She just wanted to smack her until she got over him and came back to her senses. Dash was sure Fluttershy was brainwashed in a way, but still held that resentment over the fact she spilled out her secret. 
A small jolt of pain hit her wings and her thoughts quickly turned to them. Looking back at her wings, they just loosely lands over her back and grazed the flooring just barely. Seeing her wings broken made her realize she would never fly again. Considering her wings broken not once but twice, she knew she would be grounded for life.
As she decided to close her eyes and hide the knife to try and lay down for a bit of sleep, thoughts of flying filled her mind. She could almost feel the golden rays of the sun dancing across her body as she flew high above the clouds of Equestria. She felt the cold air pushing her mane back, giving it a natural and untamed look. Looking down she could see ponies the size of ants, happily working the day away.
Diving down below the clouds, Rainbow flew to the emerald fields of grass below and glided mere inches from touching the bottom. She could almost smell the fresh dew clinging to the grass and it put her mind at further ease.
As she rested her mind, for the first time in the night she felt a smile appear on her face. Hearing a sudden whimper from Applebloom brought her back into the real world and she knew all she had left has been broken dreams.
Meanwhile in the house.
Fluttershy continued to stare at the clock resting near her. It was a bit past 3 but she couldn’t sleep for some reason. The only sound that greeted her ears was the sound of the human she shared the bed with and the soft mews from her kitten. Looking at the foot of the long bed, she could see the small kitten sleeping soundly near his feet. Snuggling closer to her human, her mind began to wonder about and she rested her eyes again. She wondered onto how she fell in love with a rapist like she did, starting to think back to the day it happened…
“How you feeling Flutters? I bet it felt great to let out a bit of your frustration with Dash.” Flutter heard the human say to her as they both sat at the kitchen table, hours after her confrontation with Dash.
“I…I didn’t mean to get mad at her. I…I just…” Fluttershy said quietly still regretting her actions earlier in the day.
“It’s alright. You deserved to speak your mind. She didn’t deserve to call you names like she did. She just angry she’s stuck in the shed and not in a warm bed. Heck considering everything, if I gave her the choice to switch places with you I bet she would take it without a second guess.” He said calmly to her.
“Y-you wouldn’t do that to me would you!?” Fluttershy asked with a lot of worry behind her voice.
“Of course not. You’re a special pony who deserves better than to be trapped in that shed. Putting a beautiful lady like you in there would be the thing I would ever do now. You listen to me very well and proved how good you are…In fact; I could show you how much I love you if you wanted…” Fluttershy heard him say as he moved his body slightly over the table and gave her a slightly odd grin.
Fluttershy felt her body twitch a bit at the mention of giving her more attention. The constant burning in her loins clouded her judgement more than anything else. Even though he was the cause of her undying heat cycle, she always loved it getting suppressed.
“What would you do?” Fluttershy asked without even realizing her words.
“Would you like to find out?” He answered as he got up and started walking towards her.
Fluttershy stared at him with uncertainty thinking he was going to hurt her in a way, and tensed up at the thought of it. 
“I’ll make you feel special, I’ll make you feel loved because you deserve it…Anything you want done to your body, I’ll gladly give you.” He said to her as he moved his good hand onto her back and began to gently rub it.
As his soft hand touched her back, she let a small gasp escape her throat as it moved gently up and down her spine. Fluttershy didn’t know what to think, and when she felt the hand moved to her chin and turned her face a bit, she watched as he brought his lips to hers and kissed her. As he held the kiss on her lips, her mind went into a swirl of confusion. Her whole body trembled at his soft touch and she almost melted to putty.
“Do…you really love me?” Fluttershy asked as the kiss ended and she stared red faced at him.
“Yes.” He answered back as before he pushed his weight into her body and made her lay back on the table.
“But… You never told me your name master…”
She watched him move away for a second and it looked it he was debating keeping his name a secret. Watching him lean back into her face he spoke up again.
“My name is…”
A sudden shift in her sleeping partners body woke the timid mare back up from her short slumber. Looking over to the clock again, this time she noticed it was 4:20 and though fell back asleep for an hour, it only felt like a few minutes. With a deep breath, she rested her eyes and once again to remember…
“Where are you going?” Fluttershy heard the human say to her as she walked to her spare bedroom to commit the act she wanted to do.
“Oh, but I thought we were going to…” She said turning her face to him sounding a touch heartbroken that it was just a joke.
“I think you deserve to sleep on a bed more comfy then that. From now on you and I will be sharing my bed. Considering it’s a king size I think you’ve earned to be treated better. No more locks door and freedom to walk around whenever you want. And I’ll even let you fly around outside at nights to give your wings some exercise. You’ve been stuck in here for so long I thought it would be nice for you. Of course only at night time since if someone would see you, and then we would have a problem.” He said to her as he turned into his room and waited for her.
Fluttershy couldn’t believe her ears. Not only was she getting upgraded but the thought of getting fresh air and flying around would be great as well.
“Why are you being so nice to be so suddenly sir? Before you treated me like a toy but now…” Fluttershy said starting to get skeptical of his kindness.
“Like I said before. You deserve better than what I’m offering you, you’ve listened to me very well, and like I said I’m going to prove it.” He answered back as he turn around and pick her up like one of those heroes from a romantic novel would.
“Oh and you don’t have to call me master anymore, considering we’re going to share the bed. You’re past that level.” He added in.
Fluttershy felt her cheeks heat up as he took her to his bed and gently laid her on his back. As he reached for his shirt, Fluttershy couldn’t help but blush as his skin came into view. Even though she came from a world where clothes weren’t usually worn, watching someone undress was something magical. 
Her eyes then locked onto his soft yet slightly rough hands moving to his pants to remove them. She watched with curious eyes as the belt first came off and then the pants got lowered to reveal a pair of black…boxers as he liked to call them. Not removing his boxers, he approached her body once again and leaned into her.
 “I maybe a monster in everyone else’s eyes, but I’m a monster with a heart.” He said softly before he pushed his face into her neck and kissed it gently.
Fluttershy’s wings stretched outward at his gentle approach. Before he would be rough with her and just force her to the ground and have his way, though he actually started to be gentler with her as time went on.
“Anything you want…it’s yours…” He whispered into her neck.
“I…I want…I want your fingers…” Fluttershy cooed softly wanting th things that she started to love more than anything about him.
She didn’t hear him answer back, but felt his cold fingers rubbing down her stomach toward her special area…
Snapping out of her dream, Fluttershy felt a very familiar sensation in between her legs. Quickly removing her covers, she noticed a slight wet spot on the sheets and blushed. Before she could think of anything, she heard the distant sound of someone talking. Focusing her ears, she made the talking to be coming from Applejack’s room. Quietly getting out of the bed and walking to the hallway, she peered around the corner and stared into solid darkness. Fluttershy didn’t like wandering the house at night because it was scary and very quiet. Hearing the voices getting louder, she crept over to the door and listened in.
“D-do you think he’s up?” A very small voice squeaked out.
“Shhh! If he is then stay quiet…” Another more elderly voice said.
Turning her eyes to the lock, Fluttershy looked at it and knew how to unlock it. Thanks to her freedom, she figured out how a few doors and such were locked. While the shed door was held by numerous locks, the spare room only had a small nob in the middle of the handle that needed to be turned. Bringing her hoof up to it, she clicked the lock sideways and opened the door.
“F-Fluttershy!?” AJ said as she saw her timid yellow friend at the door.
“Morning Applejack…” Fluttershy said quietly.
“What are you doing in here? That no good human is going to get mad if he sees you in here!” AJ said worried about her friends action.
“He won’t get mad, he actually lets me walk around the house friendly.”
“Why would he allow that?”
“Because I listen to him. The more I listen to him, the better he treats me.”
“I-if you say so. What are you doing up so early?” Applejack asked.
“I was dreaming about things and I overheard you talking in here. I was just curious to what you were talking about. Plus I wanted to she how your leg was doing..." Fluttershy said as she hopped on the bed and sat beside AJ.
“My leg is slowly healing...I can move it a bit but it still hurts sometimes. I've tried to walk on it but it can't support my weight yet. Anyhow we…we were talking about you, and how you’ve changed sugarcube…” AJ said taking to a moment to talk to her.
“I’ve changed?” Fluttershy said tilting her head a bit to the right.
“Yeah, you’ve changed. Fluttershy. Why do you love that human? I mean he broke my leg, and he rapes us constantly. Why do you still stick with him?”
“Because…Because if I listen to him, he doesn’t get violent, in fact if you do the same thing as me, he’ll treat you better. I know what he does is horrible but if you listen then he becomes gentle, and even treats you fair. I’ve noticed it with you AJ. Ever since you came into the house you calmed down and just accepted it. Haven’t you noticed that you’re being treated better? I’m actually surprised he didn’t hurt you for what you did to Dinky…”
“Hey! I said I was sorry! I was…scared and I wanted to go home. I thought she could free her mom.”
“What would that have accomplished? Get free and then what? AJ we’re stuck here until somepony comes and saves us.”
“Well I’m not the type to lay down and just take it! I’m not his pet for pleasure!”
“Applejack…Just don’t fight him. I don’t want to see you get hurt because of your pride. Please just do as he says every time and he’ll treat you and Dinky better. Please think of Dinky now that her mother is gone…”
“ I am thinking about her! I want to get her home to her sister and away from this nightmare!”
“It’s only a nightmare if you make it one Applejack. Please just consider what I ask. I don’t want to see you or her get hurt anymore.”
“Then what about Dash? Do you care for her wellbeing? You know her wings are broken right? She and my sister saw him kill Derpy and-“
“That wasn’t his fault!” Fluttershy said cutting her off.
“What!? What do you mean it wasn’t his fault?”
“It was your fault for making Dinky do it! And it was her fault for killing her own mother! I was outside the door when he confronted you Applejack! He was very upset about her dying Applejack! Even when he came home he was acting a bit differently and seemed very bothered and distant.”
“Alright fine it was my fault! But it still doesn’t take any from what he’s doing to Dash or even my lil sis! He raped my sister in front of me Fluttershy. He had no right to do that! He had no right!!” 
“He did it because you broke his hand! It’s your fault for her getting raped!!”
“What the hay has gotten into you!? How dare you blame me for my own sister getting raped! Just because you don’t have any family to worry about, means you can go shootin’ your mouth off like that!”
“Think about it Applejack! He only raped your sister because you fought back!” 
“You didn’t see him in his basement when we first arrived!! We took my lil sis and used her as a bargaining chip! I had to watch his pudgy fingers run down her fur and I didn’t need her to get it from him! I fought back because that’s what big sister do!!!”
Fluttershy went silent realizing she wasn’t going to convince AJ to change her views. She knew that AJ was stubborn and knew she would never win against her. 
“Anyhow I want to talk about you and Dash Shy…”
“Don’t talk about Dash. She hurts my feelings and calls me names…He doesn’t call me names anymore and loves me.”
“How can you say he loves you!?”
“Because he bought me a gift that shows he loves me! He saved a hopeless kitten which shows he truly has a heart. He makes me feel like a mare!”
“Enough about him! What happened between you and Dash that made her hate you so?”
“I…I…It’s none of your business! It was an accident! It was forced out of me!”
“Did he force it out of you!?”
“YES! I…I mean that was before he brought me my gift and-“
Before Fluttershy could continue, AJ leaned forward and slapped her in the face rather hard. Fluttershy whimpered and held her cheek in clear pain. Looking at AJ with a very startled look she went quiet.
“You’re being an idiot! He only bought that thing for you because he’s toying with you! He doesn’t love you! SNAP OUT OF IT!"
“He makes love to me every night!” Fluttershy snapped at her feeling her anger starting to rise from her verbal abuse.
“He rapes you every night! You consent to his dirty deeds!”
“Shut up! He really does love me! He makes me beautiful meals throughout the day! He always tells me I’m beautiful, and gives me nice kisses! I don’t have any of that back home! The only love I ever got was from Dash and she made fun of me plenty of times! She even made fun of me for being a virgin back home just because I didn`t fool around with boys!! Unlike her I found my mate for life! I know he raped me but that was before and this is now! He loves me no matter what you say!!!”
“You…you’ve lost it! Back home me and the rest of the gals loved you like family! We treated you right all the time!”
“That was then Applejack! We are stuck in this world and we are not going home! I’m making the best of a horrible reality while you and Dash continue to fight and get hurt! You know what? I’m done talking with you!” Fluttershy said in a very bitter tone as she turned around and got ready to leave the room.
“So that’s it!? You’re just making the best of this place by clinging to a human stole you from home!? Fluttershy he’s the reason were stuck here in case you forgot!”
“So? Maybe it was for the better!”
“EXCUSE ME!?”
“You heard me. Maybe it was for the better we’re here right now.”
“Why would you say that?”
“I’m not talking to you no more! I’m going to cuddle my human and my pet on his bed!” Fluttershy said as she stormed out of the room and back to her humans room while slamming the door shut behind her.
“It…it is for the better…” Fluttershy said quietly as she walked back to the room.
Applejack just stared very shocked and confused after that confrontation with Fluttershy.  She couldn’t figure out how a kind and gentle mare turned into that, though she did agree on something about her actions. She WAS making the best out of a nightmare. What better way to stay strong then cling to the thing that causes it? Of course AJ couldn’t figure out what she meant by the last part. Why would it be better to be stuck in this world and not Equestria? She wanted the answer but after angering Fluttershy like she did, she knew she wasn’t going to get one.
“Y-you’re done yelling right…” Dinky whimpered out from Applejack laps.
Looking downwards, both AJ and Fluttershy forgot about the small filly that was present.
“Sorry about that sugarcube…we just had things we wanted to get out of our system. Knowing Flutters, she’ll be back later apologizing and hugging me. It happens sometimes with friends. We get into fights, we settle down, and then we make up.”
“I…I don’t know about her though…She seemed very mad at you for hitting her.” Dinky said still staring at the door.
“Sometimes a pony needs a smack to the face to see that they are wrong. It how mah family deals with problems sometimes, though we never fully mean to hurt each other.” AJ said to her.
“I don’t know…I…I just have a bad feeling something bad is going to happen because of that…” Dinky said with worry in her voice.
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