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		1.1 Crime



Twilight strolled through the large courtyard of the mansion late in the evening, walking past a beautiful garden and stone statues of regal looking ponies, but didn't stop to take in the view. She headed straight for the large oak doors of the mansion instead, her horn glowing with a dim purple light as she took hold of the door knocker in her magic and slammed it against the structure.
The door opened a few moments later, a light green pony with a pinkish mane answering it. She was dressed in a stereotypical french maid outfit, black and white, with black and white stripped socks on each legs. She shouldn't have been surprised that he'd have such a dress code for his home staff.
"May I help you?" the unicorn said, then widened her eyes, "Oh my are you Princess Twilight Sparkle? To what do I owe the hon-"
A violet shimmer covered the pony's head as Twilight grabbed her with her magic and twisted hard. She wasn't that adept at snapping necks, but with telekinesis, you didn't have to be. All she had to do was keep turning until it popped, and it almost got all the way around before it did. The maid dropped to the ground, convulsing where she lay, her neck bent at an impossible angle. Her eyes open wide in shock at what the princess had done, blood began to pool in her maw, bubbling over and starting to pool around her head.
Politely closing and locking the door behind her, Twilight calmly stepped over the maid, leaving her to slowly choke to death on her own blood. She paused though, turning back and looking the twitching body over, and carefully used her magic to tug the black and white striped socks off of the pony's four legs, instead slipping them onto her own four legs.
Smirking slightly, she headed into the house proper. She walked through the entrance hall, not even bothering to take in the sculptures and pompous paintings of the primary resident. Many of these mansions in Canterlot were the same; the wealthier residents tended to do what the most popular of them did rather than becoming creative with their homes. She headed up the long winding staircase, up to another hall, and then stood in front of the bedroom door.
There was no light or sound from inside, and when she went to turn the doorknob it didn't budge. Not that a silly lock was going to stop her now. She twisted the knob just as she'd twisted the maid's neck, snapping it off with a loud clank and then pushing the door open. Twilight left her saddlebags at the door, and made her way inside.
Inside, Blueblood lay quietly in his grand bed, silken sheets and blankets keeping him comfortable and the moonlight from the tall windows lighting up the bed. Twilight was amused, but not surprised, to find the fashion whore Fluer de Lis snoozing peacefully across from him, no doubt after an evening of fun. Hmmm... this could work even better than planned. Twilight's form shimmered and reformed into nearly the same shape, but with a bit of a surprise added beneath in the form of a thick sheath.
Twilight pulled the cover slowly off of Fleur, then carefully covered her new victim's head with her magic, just as before. This time instead of twisting, however. she suddenly jerked the unicorn out of the bed, letting her thump hard on the floor instead. Fleur awoke with a start, but found her muzzle tightly clenched shut with Twilight's magic as the alicorn moved to stand over her. Fleur found her entire body frozen with the strength of Twilight's telekinesis, helplessly looking up at her tormentor. 
"This is what I'm going to do, cock sleeve," whispered Twilight, "I'm going to fuck you with my magic dick, then I'm going to snuff out your pathetic whore life, then I'm going to do the same to your pansy ass fuck toy over there." 
Twilight leaned down, sliding between Fleur's bucking legs, loosening her magic enough that she could feel the beautiful unicorn's body writhe against her. She panted, running her tongue slowly up Fleur's face as she allowed her own shaft to spill from its sheath, becoming plump and then throbbing against Fleur's belly.
Sliding her hips back, she carefully aimed her futa meat against her, nudging up against the unwilling pussy, feeling the labia stretch as she slowly pushed in, displacing a load of spunk that had already been deposited there as she entered. She began to stroke her hips, slowly pushing in, inching in with each stroke, and not ceasing until her belly came to meet her victim's with a smack.
"Oh you slut," whispered Twilight, "How many times has he had you tonight? Or was it even just him?"
Fleur's face glowed red with both blushing and anger as she struggled against the alicorn. She strained hard to lash out at Twilight, succeeding in coming inches from Twilight's face with a few front kicks, her hind legs bucking uselessly around Twilight's hips. Twilight just chuckled, barely keeping herself quite enough not to wake Blueblood, then moaned ever so softly as she leaned down to hotly kiss the mare beneath her. She forced her tongue deep into her muzzle, forcing her teeth apart and lapping at her throat.
Twilight wasn't trying to take her time, so she came within minutes of entry. She arced her back, biting hard on Fleur's tongue in an effort to keep from crying out, causing the mare to jerk her head back desperately and whine even through the magical dampening field. Twilight rammed her hips several more times, packing a thick load of pony cream into Fleur's well used cunt, pumping her full to overflowing, then jerking herself back out and letting her softening shaft flop about.
"And now part two." said Twilight.
Twilight picked Fleur up by the head with her magic, holding her high above the floor so that her feet dangled and kicked. Suddenly objects from all over the room glowed with the same shimmer and flew at Fleur, striking her hard, hovering about, then smacking into her from another direction. Books, statues, ornaments, crystal from the chandelier, all slammed into her. Next Twilight's magic shimmered against one of the nearby windows, breaking it into shards that flew through the air and sliced Fleur's beautiful white fur into ribbons. 
Yet as much as it seemed she was, Twilight wasn't trying to kill her. She waited until she had beaten her prey to within an inch of her life, and well past unconsciousness, and then dropped her and all the bludgeoning and slicing tool to the floor with a loud clatter. Twilight's form shimmered again, the cock disappearing in a flash and leaving her female again.
Needless to say, Blueblood was awake now, and when Twilight turned around, she found him sitting up in bed, staring in disbelief at what he saw, his mouth hanging open dumbly. His eyes flicked to Twilight, then to the bleeding Fleur draped out on the floor in a pile of glass, then back to Twilight as he slowly started to back off the bed.
"Did I wake you up?" Twilight asked, "I'm so sorry."
She chuckled and grappled his hindquarters with her magic to push him back onto the bed, then slammed him onto the bed. His legs were forced to sprawl outward as he was pinned on his back, and Twilight slowly moved to straddle his hips, sitting cowgirl style atop him with her hot slit drooling against his sheath.
"P-princess Twilight?" asked Blueblood, "What are you doing here? Why did you do that to Fleur? Why... why are you about to have sex with me...?"
"Because killing makes me horny," said Twilight, "Don't complain, at least you get one last lay before you die."
"What? No! You can't do that I'm Prince Blueblood!" Blueblood gasped, then cried out, "Help!"
She couldn't have any passerbys hearing that yet, so she snapped Blueblood's muzzle shut as she had Fleur's. His pleas for help quickly devolved into strained whines and grunts. He even started to tear up, and Twilight leaned forward to lick some of the delicious tears from his face.
All this time her hips rolled against him, pressing her purple pussy against Blueblood's sheath and shaft once it poured out from its home. He couldn't help but get hard with a mare atop him giving him the royal treatment, so it wasn't long until Twilight was able to push his tip against her cum hole and sink slowly onto his shaft, adjusting to his rather average size easily and continuing to sink until their bellies slapped and her bottom settled against his balls.
"There we go, I'll get off nicely with that stretch," said Twilight, "Hm, rather not let you get off to be honest."
She began to roll her hips rapidly against him, sliding his shaft in and out of her juicy hole, sex sap drooling down his balls and onto the bed. She reached both hooves behind her, leaning back as she continued to bounce herself, and grabbed his balls between his hooves. She then squeezed them as hard as she could, causing Blueblood to let out a muffled scream, now outright sobbing like a foal. His cock still stayed hard for Twilight due to her expert motions, but she tormented him just enough so that she knew he wouldn't get the pleasure of blasting his seed into her purple princess pussy.
Finally she felt her orgasm coming on, and leaned back forward to prop against his chest. She cried out, not even seeming to care that someone might hear her outside at this point, and continued to roll her hips as her spastic cunt splattered juice all over Blueblood's belly and bruised balls. She panted softly, then casually pulled herself off the unsated shaft, allowing it to smack against his belly and begin to grow soft.
Twilight released Blueblood slightly so she could listen to him sob, then looked back where her saddlebag laid. She pulled a butcher knife that she had obtained from the Golden Oaks library, and floated it over to the bed as she slipped off of Blueblood. She showed Blueblood the knife, then completely released him from her telekinesis.
"Please don't!" was all Blueblood could get out before his words were replaced with screams, the first one alone so ear-shattering that he went hoarse afterwards. 
Twilight thrusts the knife into one of his nuts, spearing it against his body and sinking the blade deep. Yanking it upwards across his body with her powerful magic, it sliced off his cock on the way up. She then drew the gash upwards through his belly, his chest, and didn't stop until the valley of blood and sliced organs extended from crotch to neck. At this point, he couldn't scream if he wanted to as she rammed the blade into each of his lungs, then watched gleefully as he began to suffocate.
Finally she was done with the pitiful colt, so she drew the knife back and slammed it into his head. It was shoved into his right eye, slicing through his brain and lodging against the back of his skull. She released it, and left the evidence to be found. She then stood tall on the bed, turning to face away from him and raising her tail.
Twilight relaxed her bladder, allowing a stream of thick yellow urine to stream down onto Blueblood's freshly minted corpse. It splashed over his face, forming a puddle in his open maw, then flowed down into his organ cavity as she filled that as well. Drenching him for several minutes before she tapered off, she left a thick puddle of blood and piss inside his chest cavity.
"A fitting end," Twilight chuckled.
She heard someone having burst in downstairs and screaming about the dead maid. She just grinned, then teleported away with a flash. Taking several jumps to get far enough away, she finally found herself outside of the city. She finally relaxed and allowed her facade to break. Her entire form shimmered as she returned to her true form, that of Queen Chrysalis. 

One might assume that it would be rather easy to tell the difference between a changeling and a real pony, and as far as the government in Equestria knew, it was. A shield at the entrance to the city now automatically scanned for changelings, yet Chrysalis had passed freely through it as Twilight, visible to all. She would have then been seen lurking about Blueblood's mansion for the day, and struck at night, slaughtering two ponies and 'accidentally' leaving Fleur barely alive so she could be a witness.
So how did she do this?
Chrysalis had found a way to use material from a pony's own body as an added component before changing, causing a much more convincing image of the pony, even down to the color of their magic, or at least a good enough approximation to fool casual viewing of them. She had retrieved these things easily, sneaking into her home and clipping bits of fur off as she slept. She had also arranged to do this on a day she knew Twilight planned to pull an all-nighter at the Palace of the Royal Sisters' library in Everfree, with no one with her since Spike had been called to Canterlot. It was the perfect storm of convenience. 
No one would want to believe Twilight did such a thing, but the evidence was going to be overwhelming.

	
		1.2 Capture



Twilight returned home early the next morning, satisfied with the results of her research, eager to tell Spike about them when he arrived back. She would say it was a pity that he missed out on it, but doubted he would have enjoyed another trip to the castle with her anyway.
But her pleasant thoughts were soon to be forgotten. As she came into view of her home at the Golden Oaks library, it was immediately apparent that something was wrong. The library was surrounded by guards, and she even spotted an investigation team combing the surrounding area for clues. Her first thoughts was that something might have happened to Spike when he returned, and she instinctively flapped her wings harder, coming in to try to land quickly.
The reaction to her fast approach was anything but what she expected.
"Incoming!" shouted a pegasus from a nearby cloud, apparently having been a look out.
Twilight thought it was odd that he'd refer to her approach as if she were a cannonball, but even more odd when the soldiers on the ground took up a defensive position, earth ponies in front with spears drawn, unicorns in the back, clearly powering up as if they were going to fire. 
Her first instinct was to look behind her to see if something else was coming, turning mid air and beating her wings into a hovering position. She was met with another four pegasai guards, taking formation in front of her. For a moment, they all just hovered there in midair, until finally one of the guards got the nerve to speak.
"Y-you will land immediately and peacefully, Princess Twilight," stammered the guard, "Or we will be forced to engage you."
Was he... afraid of her? She nodded slowly, even more confused at the look of visible relief that fell over the guards' faces, as if they had really expected her to put up a fight. She thumped to the ground, folding her wings neatly behind her, and turned to face the others.
"What's going on here?" Twilight demanded.
The guards were silent for another few moments, then one of the earth ponies nudged at his commander. The commander stepped forward, literally looking like he was about to piss himself in fear, "M-Miss Sparkle, you are under arrest. You will accept a horn restraint and come quietly and immediately with us."
"I will do no such thing," replied Twilight, "Where's Princess Celestia? She'll have something to say about this!"
"She is being debriefed in Canterlot," replied the guard, "This is a police matter."
Twilight knew that the crown wouldn't involve itself in police matters, and Celestia wouldn't make an exception for someone she liked and trusted, but what police matter could warrant the use of an entire squad of guards? Why did they think she was going to be violent?
"Before I accept anything, what am I accused of?" demanded Twilight, "I have a right to know before you go sticking any magical restraints on me."
"Assault, rape, and murder," answered the guard, "The murder of Prince Blueblood, his servant Velvet Ribbon, and the attempted murder of Fleur-de-lis."
"Assault... RAPE?... MURDER!?" Twilight was completely taken aback, "That's... that's absurd! That... that sort of thing doesn't even happen! Not even Discord or Chrysalis would sink that low!" If only she knew.
"That is... beside the point..." the guard said. 
He opened his mouth to speak again, but it just hung there, unable to think of what to say now. The guards behind him were still powered up, and Twilight could feel their magical energies targeting her. If she even looked like she was going to do something aggressive, she would get blasted. If she tried to escape, she'd risk bystanders in Ponyville being injured in a cross fire, not to mention kicking a regiment of enforcers around wouldn't exactly look good on her. 
There had to be some mistake. She would go see what it was, and be released by the morrow. She was sure of it.
"Very well," said Twilight, "I'll go with you."
"What? No!"
Twilight turned again towards the voice, to find Rainbow Dash hovering a distance away, the pegasai now blocking her path to Twilight as they had tried to do to Twilight herself.
"Miss Rainbow Dash," stated the guard, "This is a police matter. Princess Sparkle is accused of serious crim-"
"She didn't do that!" screamed Rainbow, "And if you can't see it, I'll beat some sense in to all of you!"
"Rainbow Dash!" called Twilight, cutting off further threats by her loyal friend.
"I... Twilight I'll help you," said Rainbow.
"Rainbow please," said Twilight, "It's a misunderstanding, I'll be back in no time. Don't get yourself in trouble on my account."
"But Twilight they said... If they decide you're guilty they'll... Twilight," Rainbow began to hover lower.
"Trust me," said Twilight, "Just come visit me in Canterlot, I'm sure they'll allow you to visit."
"F-fine." Rainbow huffed. She charged the nearest guard enough to make him flinch, then banked and flew away. Twilight could tell she wasn't going home from her direction. She would probably be at the dungeon in Canterlot by the time Twilight arrived.
Twilight sighed and turned back to the other guards. She lowered her head, and allowed a magical nullifier to be latched onto her horn.

Twilight sat on her haunches at a simple table in a dark room. They had wound her up quite securely; not only did she have the magic nullifier strapped about her horn, but her wings were tied to her back and each pair of legs had a pair of shackles. She'd ask why she was being treated like this, but with these accusations she already knew.
Across from her sat a silent investigator, looking over some papers on the desk, a pile of reports from various witnesses or investigators, from what little she glanced of them in the dimly lit room. He had a dark brown coat and mane, with a cutie mark of a large magnifying glass, typical fare for an investigator. She could see that her questioner had shaky hooves however, was he getting up the nerve to speak to her?
"Are we going to speak?" Twilight asked, forcing herself to be calm despite her impatience.
"Of course," he responded, shuffling some of the reports into a neater pile, "May I ask where you were last night from evening to morning?"
Twilight sighed, and knew this wouldn't help her, "I was in the Palace of the Royal Pony Sisters, studying a lock box we found there."
"Do you have any alibis?" asked the investigator.
"No, no I do not," said Twilight, "Spike would normally be with me, but had gone to Canterlot to help some of the mages at the University with dragon studies." Pause. "Have you cast a lie detection spell on this room?"
"Oh yes, my assistant is reading it through there," he pointed towards the two-way mirror, "But at your level, even with a horn brace you can put up tremendous resistance to magic of that type, I'm afraid it will be of limited use during a trial."
"How convenient..." murmured Twilight, "If you don't mind, I'd like to ask a question. Why do you think I was somewhere else?"
"You were seen," said the investigator, "We have witness reports that you entered Canterlot through the usual entrance and spent a lot of time around the victim Prince Blueblood's mansion. Not to mention the witness from the crime scene itself."
"And who was that?" asked Twilight. She had already overheard that it was Fleur, but didn't want to risk them claiming she knew without being told.
"Fleur-de-lis," said the investigator, "She was very near death when found, and has given a witness report from her place in the hospital."
"I'm glad she's still alive then," said Twilight, "This can't be, it had to have been a changeling or something."
The investigator shook his head, "You may not have been aware, but we've installed a detector for changelings at the main entrance, and we've done tests of the scene. Since it was so fresh, we were able to get a great deal of magical residue that matched you in a way that changelings just can't duplicate. Not to mention, a knife from your own kitchen was used to stab Prince Blueblood, and you even left your saddlebags there in a panic. Additionally, the maid's socks were found at your premises, and Fleur witness that you had worn them during your assault."
"Why are you talking like I'm guilty already?!"  Twilight snapped back at him, and then closed her eyes, "This can't be. It had to be something else. Some kind of shape-shifting monster or a powerful unicorn."
"The list of unicorn that can perform that well is woefully thin," he replied after a long pause to be sure she wouldn't lunge at him, "We did check for alibis, for your information. We didn't play favorites, even the Princesses were asked to supply alibis to be complete. Every one of them had one."
"Except for me," sighed Twilight, "Do I get a lawyer?"
"We are... having difficulty finding one to take the case," said the investigator, "We'll... keep you informed."
"I don't want to talk anymore," said Twilight, "Take me to my dungeon."
"If you want us to understand, Princess Sparkle, you need to answer our questions."
"No, no I really don't," said Twilight, "Take me to my cell. I want to see my friends when they visit."
"Ah," he replied, voice quivering again, "It's been decided that... you will receive no visitors, until we know for sure if you worked alone or not. Perhaps you could help us if you answered more..."
"TO MY CELL. NOW." 
The investigator jumped at her sudden loudness, but nodded. "Very well then."
As she stood up and slowly walked to the exit, she paused and turned to the stallion one last time, "Theoretically... what would the punishment be if I were found guilty?"
"I'm afraid there is talk of execution, Princess Sparkle."

	
		1.3 Confinement



Twilight sat in the dank cell, laying upon a damp mat on the cold stone floor, turned onto one side with her forelegs folded in front of her and her head resting atop them. It was so dark here, the only light was the soft glow of the walls and iron bars, magically enchanted to keep them from being opened or moved with magic. Because of this, most of her restraints had been removed, though the anti-magic brace on her horn stayed. She slowly began to loose track of time, dozing off and waking up again an unknown amount of time later.
No one came to see her, not even guards, for what seemed like hours. She felt as if she should have been fed by now, and she really wished they'd come and change her chamber pot, but there was no sign of anything. She stared through the bars mere feet in front of her, towards the door that she knew was on the stone wall beyond them, and waited. 
Even with the 'no visitors' rule, Twilight had expected to see Princess Celestia or Princess Luna visit. Twilight was certain they would be allowed in regardless of the circumstances. Were they unable to face Twilight because they believed her to be guilty as well? Twilight sighed deeply, allowing her eyes to slowly close again.
They opened with a snap as the large door creaked loudly as it was pushed open. Twilight staggered to her feet as the light from beyond the door strained her eyes, moving forward to the bars and batting her eyes as she waited for them to adjust to light again. Into the room came a guard with blue fur and a purple mane, adorned in black armor and helm, which Twilight recognized as one of the prison guards that had put her in there. He seemed awfully happy, a huge grin on his face. That wasn't surprising, but who was with him was stunning.
"Rainbow Dash?!" Twilight exclaimed, then immediately regretted as her voice echoed. She added more quietly, "But I thought.."
"The guard let me in, he um... owes me one," said Rainbow, walking towards the bars with a small smile on her face. The smile faded as she got a good look at the cell, "Wow they... they really put you in a stink hole. What the hell is this?"
"Don't look at me," said the guard refused to stop smiling as he slowly pushed the door back closed, "I didn't choose where she went, sweetie."
"Ugh," Rainbow turned back, trying not to look at the guard, holding one hoof to her forehead, "Twilight, I came as soon as I could, I'm sorry it took so long."
"So I guess he didn't owe any of our other friends one?" asked Twlight.
"Eh," said Rainbow, "They sort of... didn't want to come."
"Even Spike? Celestia?"
"Sorry..." Rainbow shook her head, "There's an awful lot of evidence against you Twilight. I think.. some of them are starting to believe it."
"Do you believe it?" Twilight stared at the floor between them, watching Rainbows hooves.
"Of course not!" Rainbow blurted out, "Twilight, I won't ever believe that. You.. have my support, for what it's worth. Probably not much since this isn't a race, but you have it. Even if I thought you were guilty... I'd still..." She signed, and turned to the guard, "Can we have a bit alone?"
"Sorry," the guard shook his head, looking vaguely more serious.
"Aw come on, after what I... gave you, you can at least let us.."
"Sorry," the guard cut her off, "I can only break so many rules."
Rainbow hmph-ed and turned back to Twilight, and for a moment she was silent again. Twilight slowly looked back up at her, then peered at the guard for a moment before looking back to Rainbow. For a moment they just looked into each others eyes, and Rainbow slowly reached up to wipe the tears from the side of Twilight's face.
"I love you Twi," said Rainbow all of the sudden.
"I..." Twilight stuttered, "I love you, I mean I love all my friends and.."
"You know what I mean, Twi," Rainbow said, blush creeping rapidly up her neck to her face, "I know we've been together plenty but... I've never really spelled it out I guess, and I wanted to."
Twilight glanced at the guard again, who had taken to grinning when the two mares started to get lovey dovey, and she really didn't want to have this conversation in front of him. On the other hoof, it could be the last time she had the chance to have this conversation.
"I love you too, Rainbow," Twilight said, her blush matching Rainbow's quite nicely.
"Huh," the guard rolled his eyes, "On second though, I can probably find something to do. You girls got an hour to make out or lick each other through the bars or whatever you're planning." With that, the guard pulled open the heavy door, and within a minute he was gone.
"Rainbow?" asked Twilight after a moment of silence, "What did you have to do for him to.."
"Nothing, it's not a big deal," Rainbow shook her head.
"Rainbow I'd really like to know," Twilight probed. What was that burning she felt in her cheeks? Was it jealousy? She'd never felt that so strongly before.
"Look," said Rainbow, "Suffice to say when they wouldn't let me in, I took a page out of Rarity's playbook and it worked better than expected. And don't you dare complain about it because you're worth it."
"Rainbow," Twilight sighed, but all the same leaned forward to approach Rainbow's muzzle with her own.
To her surprise, Rainbow pulled away, "I have something more important." 
Rainbow reached under her wing with her muzzle, shuffling around before she pulled a ringing object out from under them. Twilight took a moment to register what it was; a keyring with three large keys upon it.
"They were marked for your cell," said Rainbow, "So I think they might be for your horn restraint or bars, I don't know, but... well it's worth a try, so wait until I leave and.."
"Rainbow no," said Twilight, "You'll get in trouble too."
"Nah," Rainbow dismissed the statement with a wave of her hoof, "He can't tell anyone he let me in or he'll risk exposing his little favor. He'd end up in a cell next to mine. You just got to wait and give me about an hour before you go so I have time to... well get further away."
Twilight bit her lip, looking down at the floor again. She closed her eyes and took a moment to gather herself. This was it. She had to choose between staying and hoping she could win a clearly biased trial, or flee Equestria forever, or at least until she found some evidence. Who knew, maybe she could.
"Twilight?" asked Rainbow again. 
Twilight nodded, then pressed her horn brace against the bars, "I won't be able to do my horn brace alone, go ahead and do it before you go."
"Oh, right," Rainbow fumbled about the keys in her maw, moving a hoof up to help position them, then tried the first key. It slid all the way in, but wouldn't turn no matter how hard Rainbow strained. She yanked it out, and tried the second one instead. It clicked, and the horn brace loosened against Twilight's head.
Rainbow then passed the keys to Twilight through the bars. As their lips met, they remained against each other for longer than they could have, letting both their tongues dance over the jingly keys together, then slowly passing them to Twilight's maw and ending with a loud smack. They pulled away, both looking slightly breathless. 
Twilight tossed the keys to the other side of her bed roll, letting them stay hidden in the unlit area behind it. She then turned back to look at Rainbow, who seemed to be at a loss for words after the kiss. Twilight was as well. After all, this was the last time they'd meet... perhaps in forever. For the first time, Twilight realized it was probable that her life would end soon. It made her inhibitions sink, the warm feeling in her nethers stinging at the back of her mind.
"We still have at least forty-five minutes," Twilight suddenly said, "Rainbow... This will last you about thirty minutes, I hope it doesn't seem too forward."
Twilight's horn glowed, lighting up the cell for several seconds before fading away. Rainbow's body glowed in response as Twilight concentrated hard on the spell, and the pegasus stumbled for a moment before falling back to her haunches. When she came back to her senses, her eyes were wide. There had been an awfully intense tingly feeling right between her... oooh myyy. Rainbow felt between her hind legs to find that she had temporarily grown a sheath and two heavy balls.
When Rainbow looked back up, Twilight didn't speak a word of explanation. Instead she turned herself around, hiking her tail up high so that it fell across her back, and pushing her hindquarters back against the bars, bracing her spread legs firmly. The iron bars rubbed at her purple coat, but perfectly framed her slit, visibly moist as the light faded, and her taunt little plot hole.
Rainbows wings pomf-ed outward so quickly that it gave Twilight's behind a nice cool breeze, and it wasn't the only thing that was swelling. Beneath her, her brand new fuck spire was sagging heavily from its home, ridges stiffening and veins pulsing as it filled out, the sudden unexpected sensations only making it arrive at full throbbing hardness all the faster. The two mares had played but... Twilight had never had the nerve to pull out this spell before.
"Twilight I... I am gonna rut you so hard, you're gonna be limping on your way out of here." 
Rainbow rared up onto her hind legs, grabbing hold of the bars above Twilight with her fore legs and pulling herself tightly. Unused to being the one doing the penetrating, her thick tip stabbed at Twilight awkwardly, sliding down between her legs on the first attempt, and then almost into one of the bars on the second. Twilight reached one of her fore hooves back, helping to guide Rainbow slowly on the next thrust, and they finally made contact.
Both mares bit their lips, trying hard not to moan out loud as Rainbow's solid rod pushed through Twilight's labia and stretched her out with the thick size. Twilight had given her quite the thick monster, the alicorn must have really been wanting it. Once inside the warm, silky hole, Rainbow rammed her hips solidly forward, not ceasing until her belly smacked against the bars and barely touched against Twilight's behind.
"Oh wow..." Rainbow rolled her eyes back as she pulled back and quickly slammed forward again, invading Twilight repeatedly, the bars clanging at the force of her thrusts, so deep that she was bottoming against Twilight's cervix, knocking at her inner womb with each deep thrust. The feeling was incredible as Rainbow learned first hoof why stallions enjoyed her own juicy rainbow snatch.
"Oh yes fuck me Rainbow," Twilight's inhibitions continued to melt, all she could think about was her lover's shaft stretching her wide and invading her, filling her to the brim, so thick that her belly swelled with its movements. She arched her spine and started to rotate her hips back against Rainbow's affection, Twilight's nectar drooling down her thighs and down Rainbow's thick balls as they swung beneath her, smacking against Twilight's sopping wet belly with each heavy thrust.
" Aw yeah," Rainbow was increasingly forgetting to watch her voice, "You want that Rainbow juice, don't you slut?" Rainbow reached through the bars to grab hold of Twilight's hips as firmly as she could, jerking them back in time with her own thrusts to jackhammer into that juicy cunt.
"Y-yes," Twilight blurted out in response, "Come inside me, don't you dare pull out!" Her moans echoed through the cell, her legs going weak as her hips were pulled back all the harder. Her body began to tremble, her milking tunnel growing hotter and tighter with each thrust, and suddenly she went over the edge. Her insides convulsed in orgasmic bliss around Rainbow's cock, begging her for a blast of seed, "R-rainbow... I love you!"
"I... love... you..." Rainbow could barely get out the words, her own body shivering violently. Not recognizing the signs that she was going to go over quiet enough, her climax hit her like a train. Her body spasmed so hard that her legs almost gave out on her, and her cock flared wide inside of Twilight, pumping wave after wave of horse spunk inside of her. Rainbow kept thrusting for a full minute, just packing the juice inside.
Rainbow finally pulled out, but she didn't stay out. She immediately rammed her futa shaft forward again, this time pushing against Twilight's tight little asshole. Lubricated with Twilight's cunt juice and her own cum, she sank herself deep without any hesitation. With all her strength, she only got half way on the first thrust, but then proceeded to ram herself an inch deeper with each thrust.
Twilight squealed in response as Rainbow unknowingly took her anal virginity. The first thrust caused pain to shoot through her loins, but her hormone high did an effective job of dulling it. Soon she felt nothing but pleasure once again, pushing her body back hard, feeling Rainbow's balls hit her well fucked cunt with each thrust now. "Y-yes... up the ass! I want your cum in my ass too!"
Rainbow didn't need to be told twice, ramming fully into Twilight's behind now, gripping that hot purple ass, plowing the sexy geek with every bit of energy she had left. Twilight's behind convulsed with each thrust, whole body still sensitive from her climax. Rainbow tried to reach around to rub at her cunt as well, but couldn't reach due to the bars, so Twilight took care of that herself, masturbating furiously, rubbing into her clit and feeling the swing of Rainbow's balls as she was violently reamed.
Rainbow went off first this time, relentlessly slamming herself all the way as her hose coated the inside of Twilight's ass. As intensely as her body shook, she still forced herself to continue thrusting, not ceasing until Twilight's second climax hit. Twilight rode back against Rainbow's shaft, quenching her intense lust and then finally coming to a stop against Rainbow. Completely spent, then magical shaft quivered and pulled out of Twilight with a lewd slurp before melting back into Rainbow's body and disappearing.
Rainbow let herself slide down the bars, then grasped Twilight's behind through the bars yet again. She was inches from beginning to lick her when the door to the cell suddenly slid open. The guard returned, just in time to see Rainbow's head pulling away from Twilight's behind and Twilight quickly moving away from the bars. Twilight ducked her head slightly, hoping the guard wouldn't notice her horn cuff being loose.
"Yeah I figured that's what you were doing," the guard smirked, "Come on rainbow girl, visiting time is over."

	
		1.4 Condemned 



The guards finally brought Twilight a meal of hay. It was very plain, but there was certainly enough of it to make up for a few meals. She really needed the energy, needless to say, after her little tryst. The guards then left her to contemplate her situation more.
She gave Rainbow several hours, at least she was fairly sure she had, still having no idea what time it really was. She pulled the horn brace the rest of the way off of her head. Leaving it there on the floor beside her bedroll, she fumbled around blindly for a few moments before she remembered where she had tossed the keys.
Twilight shivered as she excitedly tried the first key in the lock, twisting hard and grunting when it didn't turn. She removed it and pushed in the other key, meeting similar results. In desperation, she tried the key that went to her horn cuff as well, but it wasn't even the right shape for the cell door.
No! She couldn't still be stuck here after all the trouble Rainbow went through for her! She began to consider using an unlocking spell on her cell door, but realized that such a door likely had an enchantment on it. If she tried to open it with anything but a key, alarms would be set off.
For what seemed like the longest time, she just stared at the lock in frustration, but the sudden creek of the outer door opening brought her attention back. She quickly tossed the keys to the other side of her cell, and backed into the darker corner, watching to see who it was.
It was the same guard as before. He came in, shutting the outer door behind him, and locking it securely with his own key. He then casually walked to her cell, a grin on his face.
"Not too tired after your girlfriend are you?" asked the guard, then pushed another key to her cell door, twisting and unlocking it, "Got time for me?"
"What." Twilight dead panned, but carefully watched as he opened her cell door, "Get away from me." She knew he wouldn't.
"Oh no," said the guard as he pulled her inner cell door open, "I'm gonna fuck you just like I did Rainbow Dyke, and there isn't a thing you can do without your... magic?"
He trailed off as Twilight's horn glowed, then his entire body rose from the ground in the grasp of her telekinesis. He started to cry out, but his muzzle was clamped tightly shut by the same magic. His eyes grew wide, watching the freed unicorn glare at him with fuming anger.
Twilight pinned him against her cell wall with her magic, the flat of his back against the wall as his legs hung freely in front of him. She turned around, putting all her weight on her front hooves as she kicked back at him. The first kick hit his stomach making him attempt to curl up, though the second got a bit more personal. Bruising his ball sack with several solid kicks, she then allowed him to crumple to the floor. Turning about again, she slammed her hooves down onto his head until his eyes rolled back in unconsciousness. She was sorely, sorely tempted to finish him off, but left him to lie instead.
Sure enough, the guard's key unlatched the outer door for her. Twilight couldn't believe her luck. She pulled it open slowly, then peered outside. There was a stone hallway with about six cells on each side, a dead end at one end, and a glowing light at a room at the other end. She tried not to breath too loudly, creeping down the hallway towards the light.
There were two guards in the room, but both were facing away from her; it was not as if they expected her to waltz out of her cell after all. There was a table and desk where the two guards were practically snoozing, and across the room what was clearly the exit, a stone staircase leading upwards. She took another step into the room... 
... and almost jumped out of her skin at the sound of the sudden alarm, triggered by her moving from the hall into the guard area. She tensed up, eyes wide as both the guards turned to look at her.
"H-hey you... you can't be here!" screamed one.
Twilight panicked, not sure what to do now. She hadn't really given it much thought after all. In her hysteria, she added two more charges of assault to her growing rap sheet. She grabbed both of the guards by the head, dragging them to the nearest stone wall and slamming their heads into it three or four times each before letting them drop. They slumped, groaning out as they tried fruitlessly to get back up, holding their heads and clenching their teeth in pain.
Twilight didn't waste time, but ran across to the staircase upward. At the top was another set of bars, but she easily teleported through them, finding herself in a much larger room. And a much fuller room. It appeared to be the front desk, which wasn't much more than a counter with chairs arranged on the other side... and the exit there across the room from here. She was lucky that this dungeon found so little use that it was relatively small. and there were no less than a dozen guards there. 
The guards were already headed in her direction due to the alarm, but she concentrated hard, teleporting to the other side of the entrance door to find herself outside. From there, she bounced from point to point, using no less than two dozen waypoints lest she be easy to track. Once outside of the city, she concentrated hard on home, and with a loud bang, she arrived in Ponyville. 
She landed about a hundred meters from her library home. It was approaching evening and still barely light out, so she headed towards the library on hoof. Approaching it slowly, she looked for any signs of activity.
The whole thing was taped off as if it were some kind of a crime scene, a sign on the front door reading, "Closed until Further Notice". Yet, there were no longer any guards or investigators around that she could see. There was no light on as she approached it carefully, moving up to one of the front windows and peering inside. 
The inside was somewhat out of sorts. It looked as if everything in the library had been gone through time and again searching for evidence, and there was no sign of Spike there. However, she noticed another sign now that she was closer to the tree house. It read "Spike is staying at Carousel Boutique". 
Perfect. She could talk to Spike and Rarity as well, to see what was going on. She paused. She was sure that Spike would be on her side, but what if Rarity was afraid of her? Rainbow seemed to indicate that the others were... No. That was nonsense, her best friends wouldn't abandon her. She concentrated hard once again, and flashed out of existence to reform a distance from the boutique.
Though she knew it would be closed at this hour, there was a light on inside. Twilight looked over her shoulder a bit more, then slowly pulled herself up above the window rim to peek inside. She wanted to make sure no one was there that might freak out upon seeing her.
She was surprised by what she saw. Spike was leaned back in a seat, eyes closed and back arched, with Rarity's bobbing head in his lap, both claws gripping into her mane as she moved. Twilight took a moment to realize that yes, Rarity was giving her assistant head, and from the noises he was making, he was right on the edge.
Spike groaned out in a high pitched moan, and Twilight watched as Rarity swallowed hard around his little dragon shaft, which fit easily inside her muzzle. She licked and slurped several more times loudly, then pulled her head back, licking her lips.
"There you go," said Rarity, "Did that help relax you?"
Spike nodded his head, panting and breathing heavily still.
Twilight ducked her head back down, and moved slowly around to the front door. Blushing furiously, she gave them another ten to fifteen minutes to finish with their afterglow before finally creeping into a standing position and knocking lightly at the door.
"Coming!" said Rarity's voice from inside. The door glowed with Rarity's magic, knob turning and opening half-way... then immediately trying to close.
"Wait!" Twilight yelled, "I need to talk to you!" She grabbed the door with her own magic, which was easily stronger than Rarity's, pushing it all the way open and stepping inside, "Please..."
She was met with two wide-eyed friends, both of them taking slow paces backward. But that couldn't be, surely they weren't afraid of her!
"I'm not the one that told on you! I swear!" blurted out Spike.
"I didn't even talk to the enforcers!" Rarity added, pulling Spike behind her with her magic, bravely standing in front of him, "How did you escape?"
"How I escaped isn't important I... Spike? Rarity?" Twilight shook her head, "I'm not after you, don't worry. I'm ... I just need some friends right now. Surely you don't believe what they said about me. Surely you're not thinking..."
"Of course not!" stammered Spike, "We didn't believe any of it, right Rarity?"
"Exactly!" Rarity quivered, "We are both on  your side!"
They were both scared out of their wits. How could this be?
"I see," said Twilight, her head lowering down. She took a deep breath, "Rarity, please keep taking care of Spike for me. Spike... you be good to Rarity."
"O-of course," Rarity seemed to calm down somewhat, her breathing slowing down once again, "I... I'm sorry it came to this Twilight but... I don't know how I could help you."
"I promise," Spike stepped out just a bit from behind Rarity, holding his hands together, which still quivered.
Twilight took another deep breath, then backed out of the door. She took one last look at her nervous friends, then slowly closed the door behind her. Looking at the ground for a few moments, she watched the world go blurry as several tears fell at her feet. Her horn glowed one last time, and she disappeared with a bang.
Packing wasn't easy, and not packing any books was probably the hardest thing Twilight had ever done, but she was very limited with what she herself could carry. Not to mention, Rarity and Spike might very well have called for help as soon as she left. She packed a light mat to sleep on with a blanket, simple tools and essentials, a small planner with quill and ink, and enough food for a week or more if she rationed. The good news was that there were a lot of things she wouldn't need due to her magic, like torches or defensive weapons.
She left a note on the table in the middle of the library to be found:
Friends,
I know you must hate me for what you think I've done, but I am innocent. I hope one day you will come to know that and that I can return when that day comes. While I don't completely blame you for not believing me, you all know that if I wanted to kill some pony, I would not go about it in that way. If anything, the sheer amount of evidence left behind should make it obvious I didn't do it, since I would never leave that much.
By the time you read this, I'll be long on my way. I have passage across the sea and a friend that owes me a favor, so I will not be in your manes any longer.  Please just let exile be enough of a punishment and leave me in peace.
Always with love,
Twilight Sparkle
There. They would be searching every outgoing ship from Yanhoover to Baltimare for her, and she would be on none of them. Yet, she also knew she couldn't hide within the borders of Equestria. No, she had to go far away. She would give them time to realize their mistake, and then return. She hoped she wasn't being overly optimistic. Again.
She went south from Ponyville, through the Rambling Rock Ridge, where Rarity had met the Diamond Dogs, rather than going through the Everfree. They'd be more likely to check the Everfree first, after all. She continued down the road, staying off the beaten path and hiding whenever a cart passed by her. Traveling thus, she went south past Dodge Junction, and towards the Badlands. 
She couldn't expect much help there, but it was the one place on this continent that they'd never think to look.

	
		1.5 Combat



Twilight was starting to wonder why she even brought a planner, since she had nothing to plan. Still it gave her something to mark out days on and to jot down notes of anything significant, if something significant were to happen. She marked off day twenty one in the planner, sighing to herself, then folded it back into her saddlebags.
She had camped out right at the edge of the Badlands, next to the Macintosh Hills, where she could find at least some scarce grass and bushes to eat, though she was getting tired of unprepared outdoor food. She went from place to place, and this evening she was literally hiding in a hole surrounded by the trunks of long dead trees and dirt that looked like it couldn't grow so much as a single weed. She knew that she couldn't continue like this, but for the first time in her life had no idea what she was going to do. How could she even know when it was safe to return? A month? Two? A year?
All this thought was cut off though as a sound permeated the silence of the Badlands. The bang of expanding and compressing air was immediately recognizable to Twilight. A teleport! Had they found her?
Twilight poked her head out of the hole, expecting an enforcer or even Celestia herself, but... no. As Twilight stumbled out of her hole, she was face to face with Queen Chrysalis. 
"You!" Twilight was at a loss for words.
Chrysalis chuckled, "Yes me, come now, surely you're not surprised to see me?"
"I'm not surprised you're involved," said Twilight, "I am surprised you found me."
"I found you through the same type of magic that I used to so perfectly deceive your friends back home," said Chrysalis, "They really are overconfident in their ability to notice changelings. I even have some of Celestia's top advisers replaced by this point. Framing you was easy."
"But why?" Twilight shook her head, teeth gritting, and legs tensing up, wanting to attack, but also wanting to keep the villain talking so she could learn more, "I'm not even the one that beat you!"
"No, but you've beaten other mighty foes, so you are a danger," said Chrysalis, "And now that you've been wandering the wasteland for weeks, you're weak enough for me to dispose of."
"You... wouldn't..." But Twilight knew she would. Twilight slowly inched towards Chrysalis.
"You know I never noticed how attractive you are," said Chrysalis, "I think this calls for another pre-murder rape session."
Chrysalis was underestimating Twilight, Twilight knew, because she had never shown anyone her top power. At the same time, though, Chrysalis was right that Twilight was definitely not at full strength. There was no time to ponder the odds though, Twilight immediately jumped to make the first attack while the villain was still stuck in her monologue.
"You won't be sticking anything in me!" Fueled by her anger, she pulled all the energy she had into a single blast. Chrysalis had foolishly allowed Twilight to inch too close, and couldn't possibly have time to block or dodge the blast at point blank range. Visible surprise on her face, Chrysalis barely managed a partial shield half way through the blast, but still the vast majority of it struck her square in the chest and through her back. 
Twilight immediately charged her, horn lowered and preparing another blast. She intended to pin Chrysalis while she was down and blast right into her skull, which would have effectively ended the fight if she had succeeded. Chrysalis, however, was more conscious after the first blast than Twilight assumed, and as soon as she was over Chrysalis, the changeling bucked hard, hitting Twilight right in the gut. 
Twilight was out of commission for just long enough to give Chrysalis time to stand up and pound both hooves quickly into Twilight's face, knocking out one of her teeth and leaving her face badly bruised as she fell backwards and landed hard on her back. In what seemed like an instant to Twilight, Chrysalis was atop her, bearing down on her exactly as Twilight had intended to do to Chrysalis. 
A beam of energy slammed into Twilight's horn, followed by a strong magical force grabbing her body. Chrysalis hooked Twilight's horn into a horn lock with her own, and continually drilled her power into her to prevent her resisting further. Twilight shrieked as agony and more anger welled up inside her. Her eyes flashed red and black, but the power was trapped for as long as Chrysalis could keep her horn locked.
"That's it, scream," Chrysalis chuckled, "It's time for part two, where I stick you like a squealing pig."
Chrysalis' body shimmered green, body remaining the same save for a single shaft now dangling between her legs. It looked as if she had designed it for discomfort, thick, long, and ridged with nasty barbs littering the surface. It even appeared to be prehensile. Chrysalis lowered her belly, hesitated, and then flashed green again, morphing a second of the monstrous shafts below the first.
"Let's be efficient about this, shall we?" said Chrysalis, "I'm going to rape you until you beg for death, Twilight, you annoying little cum rag. I'd turn you into an egg sack, but I don't think I could stand to look at you even then."
Chrysalis moved her hips slowly, allowing her shafts to slap against Twilight's belly, just sliding them up and down against her slit and tight pucker. Twilight strained hard, tears streaming down her face as she tried to break the lock, but it was no use. Was this it? Was she going to die?
"No not like this..." Twilight managed to murmur as she started to sob.
Chrysalis laughed, "Yes. Like this. I'm going to get off soo haard with you sobbing like that, 'your majesty'."
Twilight felt the tapered tips pry her labia and sphincter open, then shove inside as hard as she could. Twilight spasmed and arched as the lengths thickened, forcing  their way in, and not stopping until they were belly deep. This with no lube to speak of in her ass, and very little in her cunt given her present mood. Twilight screamed as pain lashed up through her body, fueling her desperation and anger, but futilely so in her present situation.
Chrysalis pulled back and started to take long, rapid thrusts, smacking their bellies together hard with each go. On the back thrusts, her barbs dragged back through Twilight's tunnels feeling like tiny little pins dragging across her most sensitive flesh. After a few thrusts, it seemed that she was slightly lubricated from the blood drooling from both holes as she was violated.
Twilight's screams became hoarse as Chrysalis continued to pound her. The queen rolled her eyes back and ran her disturbingly long tongue up to Twilight's face to lap at her tears, all while keeping their horns locked tightly together. Twilight tried to break through the seal as Chrysalis was distracted, but Twilight was even more so on the receiving end.
"Mmm, that's it, your screams are wonderful," Chrysalis started to shiver with lust, "How does it feel? To know you're going to die with every hole packed full of changeling seed? Or maybe I should transform into each of your friends and rape you as each of them. Would you like that?"
Chrysalis' taunting faded as her body began to quiver more violently. She twisted her head slightly, making sure to keep their horns together, then slammed her hips several more times before Twilight's bleeding holes were pumped full of changeling spunk. She packed more and more in, until Twilight felt her belly swell from her expanding womb. Twilight gagged at the agony of burning seed against her inner wounds, and gave one more scream.
"And now... to take off this horn so you won't be able to charge up later," said Chrysalis. 
Chrysalis' horn glowed brightly and pain shot down through Twilight's skull. Her entire brain soaked in agony and energy, massive brain damage was inevitable. Something in Twilight's mind snapped, hatred and aggression boiling away her gentle spirit.
"No No NO NO!" Twilight screamed, closing her eyes in pain.
"Yes yes YES y-" Chrysalis was cut off suddenly.
Twilight felt her weight removed, both cocks yanked out of her and leaving her pouring seed. When she opened her eyes, Chrysalis was laying several feet away, rubbing her head and caught off guard. 
Twilight didn't care where the magical blasts had came from, she opened up everything she had. All the pent up anger and agony that was built up inside her and locked in by Chrysalis shot to the surface like a geyser, and she let the full blast go into Chrysalis. Lost in her rage, Twilight's beam expanded until it almost covered Chrysalis' entire form, blasting her backwards, up into the air, and sending her crashing back to the ground as the energy arced and traveled with her even then.
When the bright light subsided, Chrysalis had been thrown against one of the dead trees nearby Twilight's hiding place. Upside down, all four legs splayed out and jerked violently. Up through her gut was a bloody chunk of stump that had stabbed right through her chest, almost certainly having punctured her lungs... actually yes there were pieces that looked like lungs hanging off the jagged tip of the tree. Blood poured down to the base, and Chrysalis stared into space as tears rolled down her cheeks.
"No, not like this," Chrysalis echoed, "My children..." 
"Look like you stuck something in her, too." a voice from behind Twilight said.
"Inappropriate," said a second monotone.
"Right, because you're always so appropriate," replied the first.
Twilight didn't have the strength to turn around and see who had saved her. Instead, she fell forward, collapsing from the energy drain of her attack combined with the sting of changeling goop still pouring down her thighs. She looked up slowly, finding two ponies... er... individuals standing above her. 
Her first impression was that they couldn't have looked more obviously evil, despite having rescued her. 
One appeared to be an un-shifted changeling, disturbing holes in his legs and all, though with a few differences. His wings appeared to be bat-like in nature rather than fairy-like, black with translucent green flesh between bones. His tail was also a great deal thicker as well and almost as long as his body with a spade tip. The top of his head had a mohawk shaped black frill as well. He looked down at her in interest, and Twilight could have sworn he was checking her out despite her condition.
He was a unicorn, or appeared to be. He had a dark red coat, grayish blue mane and tail, and a cutie mark of a book wrapped in chains. He was almost as big as her brother, maybe just an inch or so shorter, but had a much more lithely muscled body as if built for speed. The evil looking part about him was the fact that he appeared to emit smoke, which gathered constantly around his hooves much like King Sombra had done. He just stared at her with empty eyes, as if he was contemplating whether or not to finish her off.
"She got pretty fucked up," said the changeling, "No pun intended. Well, a little bit intended."
"Inappropriate," reiterated the monotone smoke pony, more firmly than before, "Her fighting though... it was impressive considering how weak she was."
"And you talk about inappropriate," said the Changeling, "Come on, we'll help her out."
"No..." Twilight didn't want to go with them. She didn't want to go anywhere now. So much pain, so many painful memories, and now completely drained of power. "Kill me..." she breathed out, barely audible.
"Sorry, we don't do requests," chittered the changeling as Twilight slipped to unconsciousness.

	
		2.1 Companions



Twilight awoke in a warm room, laid out on her side on several mats stacked atop one another. She batted her eyes open and looked around. She appeared to be in some kind of cave, a hot springs across the cavern from them steaming up the place and keeping them warmer than the chill outside in the Badlands. They couldn't be far from where she was caught by Chrysalis, if she assumed they heard her screaming in order to come.
She found that her two rescuers were seated across from her, sitting on a smooth stone outcrop nearer to the springs. Apparently they had donated their mats to the alicorn so she had a more comfortable place to lay. She also felt quite clean, as if she had been washed off as well. It made her blush when she thought of how personal they'd have had to get to clean her out, but she put it aside.
"I... thank you," whispered Twilight, barely raising her head to look at them, "I'm... I'm Twilight Sparkle." 
"Shroud," stated the monotone unicorn, giving no more detail than that.
"I'm Toxic Haze," said the changeling, "Um... what's up?"
"I'm sorry I ruined this for you," murmured Twilight, "If you didn't rescue me, you wouldn't have to worry about other changelings finding you here."
"Huh?" Toxic said, "Nah don't worry about it. Right Shroud? Just rest yourself so that you can actually walk tomorrow when we leave."
"We would move soon anyway," said Shroud in his deep monotone.
"I'm surprised that I haven't met any changelings sooner," said Twilight, shifting her bottom, trying to avoid the continuing sting from her nether side. 
"Most of the hives are in the east," said Toxic, "The only ones in the west are a few small ones trying to keep under the radar from bigger hives."
"So, you're changelings?" asked Twilight.
"Eh, half-changeling for me," said Toxic, scooting over on the warm stone until his hip and shoulder were against Shroud's, "It's a good and a bad thing I guess. I don't have to feed on emotions, but... well I don't get the advantages of doing that either. I do have a few other skills though, like you saw, having a breath weapon is handy."
"Not at all for me," said Shroud, keeping it simple as he leaned against Toxic in return, "Parents were dark mages. They worked with mine and Toxic's hive."
"It's not uncommon for hives to seek outside help if they lack the numbers to spy or expand on their own," said Toxic, "Needless to say, our hive over-extended itself, made the wrong enemies, and was wiped out." Pause, "If it's story time, why don't you tell us yours too. What got you into a fight with a queen?"
Twilight told them her story as well. How she was accused, what she was accused of, and how she got away, all the way up to her fight with Chrysalis. They listened well, at least she assumed they listened. Toxic was looking at other things or at Shroud during most of it, and Shroud was just staring in her direction with the creepiest stare she could have imagined. It made her feel like he was sizing her up.
"I'd really like to hear more about how different hives interact," said Twilight, excited by that at least, "It's just too bad I can't take notes. Maybe I can interview you and write a book when I... ugh... if I return home one day."
"Eh don't think like that," said Toxic, sitting up on his haunches and sliding himself behind Shroud. 
"What will happen to Chrysalis' hive?" asked Twilight.
"It'll probably split up," said Toxic, "There will be several that want to be queen, probably."
"Well that's probably good for Equestria, in the short term at-- um.." Twilight said, then cut herself off when she realized that Toxic was grinding himself against Shroud, who was flagging his tail upwards quite obviously.
"Something a matter?" asked Toxic, not seeming to understand why he shouldn't be doing this in front of someone. Maybe it was a changeling thing. He strained his hips, pushing forward with a lewd pop as he entered and started to slowly thrust into Shroud. Shroud tightened his face up, then relaxed and let a quiet smile spread over his face.
"I um... are you guys having sex?" Twilight asked, eyes wide.
"Huh? Oh sorry." Toxic said. Twilight expected him to stop, but instead he pulled Shroud's rump around so that Twilight had a side view instead of a front view of the action. "Better?" asked Toxic.
"Yeah, sure." Twilight flushed from head to hoof. She wasn't sure if he was being sarcastic or if he really thought she wanted a better view of it. She did keep her eyes on it for quite a while, watching the moist shaft slide in and out of the unicorn's behind, but finally pulled her eyes away and looked at the floor in front of her. She didn't look up until several minutes after she heard Toxic go off. 

Living with the two strange ponies wasn't too bad. They took good care of her until she could walk better, allowing her to lay in a small cart they possessed rather than walk for the next week until she started to heal up. It was a good thing that she healed fast as an alicorn, but considered that she probably should have bothered to learn some real healing magic at some point.
Once she was better, she began to assist them in finding camps, food, water, and whatever else was hard to find in the Badlands. She spent several more weeks with her new friends, still completely clueless about what was going on in Equestria. They weren't half-bad to talk to either, and both had plenty of stories to tell, as did she. She found herself feeling as close to them as she might have any other friend.
The males continued to be every bit as shameless in front of her as well, going at it almost every night, seeming to switch who got to be on top like clockwork every other go. Twilight eventually wasn't afraid to watch them, and soon she found herself actively masturbating as she watched their affections. This led to them inviting her to join in several times, but she consistently refused, still ashamed to be watching them to begin with.
As they spoke, it became increasingly obvious that Twilight didn't share their natural affinity to the Badlands, and desperately wished to go home. It was because of this that they agreed to move their camp towards the entrance so that Toxic could make a run to Dodge Junction and find out what was going on in Equestria. 
Late that night, Twilight was shaken awake by Toxic. She batted her eyes open, pulling herself up to her haunches and shaking her head to awaken, "W-wha? Oh Toxic! What did you find?"
"Could be better news," said Toxic.
Toxic held a newspaper in his muzzle, which he dropped to the ground. He pointed a single hoof at one of the articles. The article had an image of Rainbow Dash and read "Rainbow Dash sentenced to life imprisonment."
Twilight grabbed the newspaper with her magic and looked more closely. The newspaper said that after a long drawn out trial, Rainbow Dash had been sentenced to life, while the guards that she had... bargained with... had lost their jobs and could never work in government or security again.
"No no no no no!" Twilight almost screamed, "This can't be, this can't happen! She is in there because of me!" She looked back to Toxic and Shroud, "We have to get her out."
"That would be unwise," said Shroud, "And would only result in our capture and your execution."
"I don't care," said Twilight, "She's worth the risk."
"Hey now," said Toxic, "You're risking us too when you say that. They won't exactly go easy on a changeling."
Twilight shook her head, "Then I'll go alone."
"Um no," Toxic said, "Look you're powerful, but you're not THAT powerful. This is the palace dungeon we're talking about now. We might even run into one or both of the princesses. So unless you know of a way to exponentially raise your power then... sorry."
Twilight took a deep breath. Something he said reminded her of... something she had heard. Something she had seen, even.
"I know of a way to do that!" Twilight exclaimed, "I know where a relic named the Alicorn Amulet is, or at least I know who is hiding it. It would do just like you said."
".. What?" Toxic tilted his head and raised one eybrow.
"Why not take it before?" asked Shroud.
"Because it's dangerous," said Twilight, "It corrupts the user... but if I just used it for a short time... I should be fine. We can get her out of there, and then I'll take it off. Easy."
"If that is true," said Shroud, "We'd still need money for other supplies. We have none."
"Actually I know of a way to do that," said Toxic, "Was gonna get to it soon actually. There's a festival in Dodge Junction, and a lot of sales ponies from Appleloosa are there. Some of them have so much stuff that they'll be taking it back by carriage instead of train. If we caught some on the road... we could take their earnings."
"And in the process expose that we are here," said Shroud.
"Well we don't leave any witnesses, obviously." Toxic rolled his eyes, then shrugged, "Could be fun, even."
"Then they'd send out search parties to find the killers," said Shroud, "That could be even worse."
"Party pooper," grunted Toxic.
"How about Twilight's teleports," Shroud suggested.
"What about my teleports?" asked Twilight.
"Teleport the wagon and remains," Shroud stated simple. "No one will find them in the badlands before they're eaten by something."
Twilight felt herself get sick at the talk of murder and disposing of bodies. She couldn't believe she was even considering this. Was she willing to become the very creature they thought she was in order to get Rainbow out? Was this worth it? 
Rainbow was the only friend that had stood by her, and the only one that loved her, or that she loved.
"I... I... let's do it."

	
		2.2 Corruption



Braeburn and Apple Fritter headed back towards Appleloosa on their way back from Dodge Junction, both hitched to the same wagon as they trotted along. It had been a good haul, and they had plenty of profit to take back to the Apples in Appleloosa.  They could practically hear the jingle of the bags full of bits back in the wagon. There wasn't much of a road to speak of here, traveling beside the railroad track, but they couldn't exactly haul their entire stand back on the train either, and it wasn't that far of a ride. Not to mention, they got a much better view of the countryside.
As they continued along however, they saw someone ahead in the distance. As they approached, it became apparent that it was a fairly young earth filly, huddled up against a large rock, both front hooves covering her face as she cried. The two wordlessly sped up, coming close to the filly as soon as they could.
"Hay there little un', Is something tha matter?" Braeburn offered, "What ya doin' way out here in the middle of nowhere."
"I... I..." the filly shook her head and continued to cry, prompting the two to come closer, "I need your wagon."
Before the two could react, the 'filly' took a deep breath, breathing out a strange green mist around them. Braeburn and Fritter only needed to get in a single breaths before they staggered to the ground, the toxic mist burning at their skin as they passed out. The mist cleared off, and the filly's form shimmered, Toxic then standing in her place.
"Got it!" called back Toxic.
Twilight and Shroud moved out from behind the nearby rock. Shroud eyed the limp forms of their victims, moving up to them and allowing his smoke to cover them. Tendrils began to snake out from the smoke, forming into solid, sticky mass, each wrapping around the waist of one of the pair, slowly picking them up and hefting them into the cart and hefting himself up into the cart after them, taking time to look about.
Twilight, on the other hoof, immediately recognized them, "Oh Celestia, Braeburn and Fritter... I... I knew them."
"Were you friends?" asked Toxic.
"Well not close friends, no." answered Twilight.
"Good, you won't mind then if we have to off them," smirked Toxic, taking things far too lightly, then looking to Shroud, "We got what we need back there?"
"We chose well," was the only answer Shroud gave, then motioned his hooves to several large sacks that appeared to be stuffed full of bits.
Twilight shook her head, looking at the ground, "All the same, I can't believe I've helped kill two innocents."
"You haven't yet," said Toxic, climbing up into the wagon himself, "They're still alive; I didn't give them a full blast. We'll take care of them back in the Badlands. Still think you can teleport us all the way there."
Twilight sighed, bringing her mind back to the task at hoof. It was worth it, she told herself. Anything was worth the prize they were after. She nodded slowly, then climbed up into the wagon with her comrades and her two former not-so-close friends. She concentrated hard, trying to form the image of their destination. She had transported her and several friends from the dragon crater to Ponyville once, so she knew she could do this. It was less than half the distance, even with the extra haul.
"Hold on," Twilight said, "This is going to take a lot of energy... and may burn some of the wagon."
"That sounds exciting!" said Toxic, "Let's hop to it!"
Twilight sighed, putting all her energy into this one teleport, the entire wagon glowing as she carefully pulled her magic into a sphere around it. In a flash, the wagon and everyone inside it disappeared. There was a blinding light and an ear-shattering bang as they rematerialized, not more than a few meters from their camp site.
Twilight staggered out of the cart, falling off the front end and slamming into the ground as dizziness overtook her. Toxic and Shroud didn't fare any better, maybe a little worse, but they opted to not try to exit until their heads stopped spinning.
"Whoa what a rush!" Toxic poked his head out of the wagon, "You okay Twi?"
"Yeah I... I guess we made it then!" Twilight pulled herself up to stand on shaking legs, taking a deep breath, her voice taking a more serious tone, "So um... how are we gonna.. you know... " her voice became quieter "Kill them..."
"We aren't yet," said Shroud as he hopped down out of the cart, dragging Braeburn and Fritter out by their heads, allowing their unconscious forms to thump hard against the ground like sacks of potatoes. 
"Not a chance," Toxic hopped down out of the wagon himself, smacking Apple Fritter's flank with one hoof, "I haven't sank into a hot female plot in over a year. We'll play with her a bit first. You can have the stallion." He stated as if Twilight would obviously want to do such a thing.
"I... I can 'have' Braeburn?" stuttered Twilight, "Have we really stooped to that?"
Toxic rolled his eyes, "Because rape is so much worse than cold blooded murder. Come on, give the guy one last ride before he bites it."
Twilight bit her lip. When he put it that way, she was already going past that. Still, she had no intention of doing so to Braeburn. She'd let them have their fun, since she couldn't stop them, but she'd never.. not with him.. No. She'd just kill him mercifully as he slept. Twilight grasped Braeburn's throat in her magic, squeezing it tightly. He began to gag in his sleep, and she let it go. She couldn't bring herself to do it. 
Twilight sat next to Braeburn, turning her had to see what her comrades were up to. Toxic and Shroud were each sitting on their haunches, Apple Fritter's limp body pinned between them, both slowly grinding their hips against her to push her back and forth. She began to stir, writhing as she started to bat open her eyes, but still clearly had no idea what was going on. 
Toxic's shaft pulsed as it exited his sheath, tapered and barbed, grinding itself against Fritter's soft belly as it slowly hardened into a thick beast of a shaft. It writhed against her like a snake, and Twilight realized for the first time that the changeling's cock was completely prehensile. She shouldn't have been surprised that a changeling would be such, she supposed. Toxic chrred and chittered appreciatively, a huge grin on his face, as he lined himself up with Fritter's warm slit.
Even shroud had a bit of a smile on his face as he surveyed their prize, still holding her around the midsection with a dark tentacle, pinning her forelegs tightly to her sides. He pushed against her from behind, his own thick horse meat hardening rapidly against her tail, pulsing to an intimidating length before he rotated his hips and pushed the tip against her tightly little pucker. Some of the smoke wrapped itself around his shaft, then as it pulled off he was lubricated in a slick sheen of fluid.
Apple Fritter seemed to come to full awareness just as she was about to be entered. She awoke to find herself sandwiched between the two stallions, both gripping her hips tightly as they timed their first entry together. Toxic let out a groan as he sank his tip into her fuck hole, stretching out her labia as his shaft thickened towards the base, and not ceasing until his entire length snacked up into her, pushing against her cervix within. Shroud was more silent, yet clearly enjoyed himself as his dark eyes rolled back into his head. He popped his blunt tip into her tight anal ring, tensing his hips as he shoved hard into her, slickened shaft forcing its way almost to the base on its first thrust.
Fritter didn't share their enthusiasm. She let out a blood curling scream as she awoke to being penetrated painfully and suddenly. She writhed between them, kicking her legs fruitlessly around Toxic's hips, but her struggles only egged them on.
"Fuuuck yeah," said Toxic, "Oh it's been too long since I felt a wet cunt milking me, even longer since I felt an unwilling one."
"Tight... virgin..." was all Shroud had to say about Fritter's behind.
Twilight sat on her haunches, both forehooves pressed against her crotch, only catching herself after she had already started to rub herself to the sight. She couldn't believe it, how much it turned her on to watch stallions violate a completely unwilling mare, to watch tears run down her face as she sobbed bitterly, knowing that the only thing keeping the mare alive was her usefulness as a fuck toy, which wouldn't last long.
She suddenly realized that Braeburn had started to stir as well, half pulling himself to his feet. He looked over to see Apple Fritter, letting out a weak, "No..." then looked over to see Twilight as well. His eyes went wide with fear, his body shivering as he saw the alicorn sitting right next to him, rubbing her sopping wet slit no less, "Oh Celestia no... anyone but  you..."
Was she really that infamous now? Twilight didn't bother to try to convince him otherwise. It would be kind of pointless since she was really warming up to the idea of raping him. She almost instinctively grasped his body in her magic as he attempted to flee her, pulling him back by one leg and then twisting it to flip him over onto his back. She stood, entire body quivering with anticipation as she walked to stand over him.
Braeburn looked up at her in abject terror. The only thing he could get out was, "Please don't make it too painful." He had given up on escaping already, she was that frightening. Twilight would be lying if she told herself the feeling of power wasn't a pleasant one.
"I'll think about it," Twilight told him as she lowered her hips against his own. She hesitated a few seconds, then began to rub her drooling slit against the front of his sheath. He whimpered as she continued, unable to stop himself from spilling out, slowly hardening against her as she rolled her hips against him. She was practically drooling a puddle onto his belly, she was so ready, yet she hesitated, looking back at her two comrades to see how they were faring.
Apple Fritter had given up kicking, though she was still squirming nicely between them, no doubt making it better for them with every bit of resistance. Their hips bounced her hips back and forth in a game of pelvis ping pong, each penetrating her in turn, filling her faster and faster. As she wept, her tormentors took turns licking the tears off of her face, then kissed one another over her shoulder before each forcing her into a kiss in turn. Toxic laughed out loud when she tried to spit him away.
Twilight looked back down at Braeburn, still rotating her hips, flicking his blunt tip with the hood of her clit with each pass. He couldn't help but groan slightly as his shaft began to leak pre, and Twilight finally couldn't hold back either. She pushed herself down onto his throbbing shaft, encompassing the unwilling stallion in her hot silky insides, clenching hard and beginning to milk at him. 
"Oh that's good..." Twilight shivered as she looked down at Braeburn, who was biting his lip and trying not to moan again. She started rolling her hips, smiling wickedly down at him, pushing his blunt tip all the way back to her cervix then back to almost pull out. She continued the long strokes, gradually getting faster as her rape hole drooled its necter around his shaft.
"Do you really have to kill me?" grunted Braeburn, "Why do ya gotta..."
"Because you're a witness to us taking the bits," said Twilight, then rolled her eyes back and shivered, rippling her inner muscles up and down on the shaft, "A...very hot witness."
"But we were unconscious, you coulda just taken our bits and left us there," Braeburn said as he squirmed beneath her.
Twilight's thrusts faltered and she opened her eyes wide. She... didn't actually need to kill them. Well she did now, but she didn't need to before. It was strange though, somehow it was hard for her to care, she was starting to think that her encounter with Chrysalis had resulted in serious brain damage. Oh well. 
Soon her hips were winding against him once again. She took a deep breath, and answered him again, "Because killing you is going to be fun, that's why." Even she wasn't sure if she was really thinking this way or if she was just playing a part for now. It frightened and excited her at the same time.
Twilight's attention was caught once again by noises from her comrades. She turned to see Toxic slamming his shaft hard against Fritter's cunt, blood and juice drooling down his balls, then arching his back and squealing as he came hard into their victim. Thick, greenish changeling seed hosed down her insides then flowed out, drooling down his balls with the rest of the goo as he continued to pump his hips. 
Shroud wasn't long after, finally letting out a groan himself, his whole body shaking even down to his tendrils, even his smoke became a bit unstable. He cried out and hammered his hips into Fritter's ass, blowing his load and pumping her intestines as full as her cunt was, his own thick spunk drooling down his sheath and balls as he continued to thrust. 
The males looked at Twilight, still slowly rolling her hips atop Braeburn. Toxic gave her a wink, Shroud just licked his liips in her direction. Together the two pulled out of Fritter with a lewd noise so their cream poured out and drooled down her thighs and hind legs. Shroud grabbed her by the neck with one of his tendrils, and hefted her up, letting go of her otherwise and allowing her to hang there. Her body spasmed as she started to panic, trying to pull the tendril away with her forehooves.
"That's it," said Toxic, "Time for the used up slut to die." He turned himself about, bracing himself on his forelegs and lifting up one hind hoof then the other to slam it against her writhing form, hitting her about the chest and belly, causing her to double over midair. When she swung back, he slammed both hooves into her back, then continued to use her as a punching back as she suffered. After she was bruised and bleeding from the chest down, he turned about and rared up onto his hind legs so he could reach her head. He slammed his forehooves into her as hard as he could, breaking her nose and bloodying both her eyes. 
All this time she continued to thrash about, her gags becoming more and more desperate as she clawed at the tentacle despite her forelegs being bruised as well. After a minute or so, Toxic sat back, casually stroking himself with his forelegs as he watched the final moments of Fritter's life. Shroud too was masturbating with another of his tendrils while he watched coldly. Fritter's legs finally fell limp, her body shaking as her head turned bright blue, and her gagging ceased. Her body gave one more violent shake as her deathgasm wrecked through her body, then her bladder released, adding urine to the cum and blood puddling beneath her.
Twilight couldn't believe how hot watching this had made her. She found her hips moving faster and faster, forcing Braeburn's shaft in and out of her. Though Braeburn was having trouble getting off due to his abstract fear of the alicorn atop him and having just watched Fritter die, Twilight no longer had any hesitation. She felt her own climax burst up from her nethers, her body shaking as she forced her hips to continue thrusting. She cried out in a shrill scream as her cream splattered out from around the penetration, increasing the puddle on Braeburn's belly and drooling down his sides. 
As she finally came down off of it, she suddenly found realized that her two friends had left Fritters corpse on the ground and came over to Twilight instead. She panted, eyes wide as she looked back and forth between them. Without so much as asking, Toxic moved up behind Twilight, slowly pushing her forward, and Shroud seemed to be moving about to her head.
"Are you going to rape me too?" Twilight asked, panting.
"I don't think you'll say no at this point," chuckled Toxic, "So... probably not."
"Let me take care of Braeburn first," Twilight said.

	
		2.3 Cherished



The boys seemed to be okay with that, backing off again as their own shafts throbbed in complaint. They sat there, looking at her, Toxic with his shitty grin, and Shroud with his unending stare. They seemed to be waiting for her to act.
"She'll need help," observed Shroud.
"No.. No I won't!" Twilight said defensively, determined now to show them that she could. Like she said before, she would do anything.
Twilight slowly encompassed Braeburn in her magic, lifting him up the ground as he squirmed, his unsated shaft still flopping about beneath him. He tensed up every muscle, flinching and clearly expecting to be beaten as Fritter was. Twilight stared into his eyes, and slowly licked her lips.
"Oh just go on an' do it..." Braeburn choked on a sob of his own.
"I will," said Twilight, "But I'm afraid I decided... not to do it fast."
She drew her magic into his body, encompassing his hind leg and snapping the bone clean in two. As he yelped in pain, she went about breaking the leg bone every few inches from thigh to hoof. She then worked up his other hind leg in the same manner, causing him to scream in agony, his body shaking. She drew her magic through his body, snapping his pelvis into several pieces. She left his spine perfectly in tact, not wanting to damage his spinal cord and rob him of how this felt. 
Toxic and Shroud didn't realize why he was screaming until his legs started to crumple slightly, his chest caving as each one of his ribs snapped into three or four pieces, jabbing sharp shards into his internal organs, but Twilight carefully protected his most vital. Up through his upper body, she cracked her way up through his front legs as she had his back legs, then pushed in on his skull, cracking it in several paces before finishing with his jaw, breaking it until he could no longer speak, his tongue hanging out of his muzzle as he drooled.
She then just let him drop to the ground, watching him collapse, his legs twisting beneath him, sobbing bitterly. He tried desperately not to move as each movement caused agony, but his whole body trembled, his flesh turning red and bruised as he bled internally. There Twilight left him, even as he let out a begging moan, desperate for her to finish him.
Twilight took a deep breath, "That... felt better than it should have." Her eyes slowly widened as she looked down at him, "Celestia... I've become a monster, haven't I."
"The best kind," Toxic said.
The males approached her from either side as she panted. She could feel them approaching her without even seeing them, and she couldn't deny that she wanted them both inside her. She reached out a hoof to her right without even looking to see which was there, which tapped against Shroud's nose.
"You, on your back," said Twilight.
"Aggressive," commented Shroud.
He obeyed all the same, quite happy with the request. He flopped to one side, slowly squirming until he was on his back, all four legs splayed out. One of his tendrils slipped around Twilight's waist, pulling her over to him. She allowed it, and soon slipped herself down to sit against his throbbing horse meat. Twilight then turned her head to Toxic, giving her best 'fuck me face' and hiked up her tail at him.
"Aw yeah," said Toxic, "I'd say you have no idea how much I've wanted this... but I figure you do."
Toxic came up behind her, shivering as Shroud helpfully coated his shaft in tendril slime, then moving up to prod his tapered tip against her taunt little asshole. Twilight rolled her hips between them, at first teasingly preventing them from entering, then all at once pulled her hips forward and backed onto both shafts at once. Her body tensed at the feeling of her labia and anus stretched out at once, her belly swelling slightly at the combined girth as they pushed hard into her. 
"That's it," breathed Twilight, "My sexy boys."
Neither was easy on her, but Twilight didn't want them to be. She moaned as Shroud hilted hard enough to slam her cervix, pussy convulsing and milking his shaft. Toxic reamed her ass on the first thrust, forcing his way in until his balls smacked against Shroud's, sending a sharp pain up through her, which quickly faded into the background of her pleasure.
"And our sweet little unislut." Toxic nipped at her ear.
"Mmm, that's alislut to you," Twilight turned and nipped back.
The three worked into a smooth motion, Twilight rolling her hips between them, taking them in turn, pushing Toxic's thick fuck spire into her ass on the back motion, then pushing her sopping wet cunt down onto Shroud's thick horse cock on the forward. As Braeburn finally ran dry with his sobbing, the wet sound of their double penetration filled the camp site, moist suction and the slapping of bodies against each other as they sped their motions more and more. Twilight turned her head back and forth, offering first one then the other a deep, sloppy kiss, playing her tongue against theirs.
Twilight felt so intensely turned on at the new experiences that she went off well before the males did. Her cunt spasmed hotly, splattering juice down onto Shroud, her cunt sap pooling with his mist and swirling about it. Her tailhole likewise clenched hard as she climaxed. She shrieked at the powerful orgasm, her whole body trembling, her hips moving even faster between them.
"I.. oh yes... cum inside me," Twilight moaned, "I.. I love you! Both of you!"
Toxic was next to blow, somehow packing her rear every bit as much as he had blown into Fritters, driven on by her intense orgasm milking his shaft as it wound up inside her, not to mention her sudden admission of love, which he returned with a shrill, "I love you too!". He hammered his hips into her as hard as he could, gripping around her flanks so hard he almost bruised her, and didn't stop thrusting for a full minute after he blew. Only then did he slow down, allowing her to thrust onto his sensitive cock still as she finished with Shroud.
Shroud leaned his head upwards, kissing her deeply one more time, then mouthing "I love you" into the kiss, sending shivers through her body, then his own shaft blew hard. His cum felt thick within her, pumping her womb full of the slimy fuck juice, continuing to thrust as he arched his back and let out a loud groan of bliss. He gripped her hips from the other direction, continuing to thrust for a minute himself before his hips came to rest.
Twilight continued to move her hips for several minutes, though more and more slowly. The males just held her between them, feeling her force her way on and off their shafts until she finally slowed to a stop, drooling now as she tried to speak.
"You two," Twilight panted, "From now on you'll be taking turns in me instead of in each other."
"Oh ho," Toxic grinned, "If  you say so, ma'am."
Twilight relaxed with them in afterglow until they both fell asleep inside her. She stayed up for another hour, pondering what she had become. She had worried that the Alicorn Amulet would corrupt her, yet it seemed that she had done that quite well on her own.

	
		2.4 Charm



They came upon Zecora's house in the evening, finding it just as Twilight had always remembered it. They approached it on hoof rather than teleport so that Twilight would be at full power.
Twilight approached the doorway of the hut, then leaned over to peek in a window. Zecora was quietly mixing a potion on one of the tables, and appeared to be alone, so Twilight turned back to nod at the two. Since it was just one pony in the middle of nowhere, they didn't even bother with subterfuge. Twilight didn't even bother to knock on the door. She snapped the lock off with her telekinesis and then kicked it forward with one front leg.
Twilight entered the small hut quickly, Toxic to her right and Shroud to her left, and immediately moved towards Zecora. Zecora's was stunned to see Twilight, clearly, and it made her hesitate to reach over towards one of her potions. It was for naught, however, as Twilight's magic grasped her and held her still as Shroud began to slip his tendrils around her just to be sure.
"Have you gone mad?" asked Zecora, "Why are you being so bad?"
"Where is the Alicorn Amulet?" Twilight asked, ignoring her question. It wasn't like anyone would believe her at this point, busting into someone's hut with a changeling and shadow pony.
Zecora's eyes grew even wider, "I will not speak of that thing, lest you make me feel its sting!"
"Is she gonna rhyme like that the entire time?" asked Toxic.
"Annoying," said Shroud.
"Do you think I can't make you sting without it?" asked Twilight, "I have no reason to kill you. It doesn't matter who you tell, since I'm leaving Equestria again anyway." 
"Twilight you cannot look me in the eye," said Zecora, "Without me knowing that is a lie. No matter what I do, I will die."
"That's adorable the way she gives up on life," commented Toxic.
"Silence please, sexy boys," Twilight calmly requested the two beside her, then turned to Zecora, "But HOW will you die. We can make it as painless as letting you sleep, or we can make your life a living hell." She turned to Shroud, "Grasp her with your tentacles, hang her from the ceiling by her hind legs, I'm concentrating on something else.
Shroud nodded with a dark smile, looping out one tendril, sending it around one of the cottages support beams along the roof, then downward to grasp Zecora's hind legs even as she tried to kick them away. Soon she was hoisted from the ceiling dangling there. Shroud moved another set of tendrils to grasp at Zecora's forehooves and keep them from kicking about. Zecora started to look dizzy as all the blood rushed to her head. 
"Okay first, this spell will keep you from bleeding too much, don't want you to die easy, now do we," Twilight's horn glowed and Zecora's body was bathed violet light. She took a deep breath as the healing spell was actually quite pleasant, though it would be the last pleasant thing she ever had.
Twilight picked up a razor sharp knife that Zecora must have used for ingredient cutting, and lifted it up, holding the blade about Zecora's nethers. Rather than stabbing though, she carefully sliced just through Zecora's skin slicing along the edge between her leg and belly, then over her belly just shy of her slit to peel at the flesh on the other leg. Zecora ground her teeth together, trying desperately to stay silent.
Silence became impossible as Twilight grasped the loose flesh in her magic and began to peel it downward, Zecora coughed out a yelp as the flesh came free of her front in a wide sheet, revealing her red muscle and sinew beneath. Her whole body twitched violently, giving Twilight quite the challenge when peeling downward.
"Maybe I can make me some zebra skin socks," commented Twilight, "You boys like to see me in some stripey socks, wouldn't you."
"I'd hit that like a train," chuckled Toxic.
"Hot." said Shroud as he concentrated on Zecora himself, spreading her front and hind legs apart more now that he saw what Twilight was doing. 
Zecora finally couldn't hold it in, screaming so loudly that it shook the tiny hut, going hoarse after just a few yells but continuing on. Twilight rolled her eyes back for a moment, having trouble concentrating as her slit became sopping wet. She took a deep breath and concentrated. It helped that Toxic took hold of another knife and moved around to her back side, using his own telekinesis to peel the skin from around her cunt, taking much of her labia in the process, then starting to peel down her back. He moved much faster than Twilight; he definitely had experience doing this.
"The red chest under the bed!" Zecora suddenly shouted, "Please just make me dead!"
Twilight peeled the rest of the skin off her front, placing it calmly aside, leaving Toxic to continue as she walked over to find the box. Toxic finished his side as well, and moved on to peel the flesh from around her head, carefully taking each strip of skin around her muzzle, between her eyes, he let no piece of stripey fur escape, pulling her whole mane off with it.
"It has a combination on it," said Twilight casually, "Toxic keep skinning until she tells us."
"Three Nine Zero Three!" screeched Zecora, "Now please just kill me!"
Twilight unlatched the box and sure enough, the alicorn amulet was inside. She pulled it out and looked it over, verifying that it was unaltered. She glanced back to the screeching zebra, who was now having her forelegs skinned, then back at the box. Twilight had promised herself not to put it on until she needed it, but now that she had it here... she didn't see why she should wait. She pulled it out with her magic, and clicked it around her neck.
The surge of power came slowly, but she definitely felt her energy magnified several fold right off. She took a deep breath, enjoying the electrical buzz filling her entire body, arching her spine in pleasure as it seemed to tingle every part of her, even her better bits. Her eyes flashed green, red and black glimmer surrounding them as she let it surge through her bodies, then suddenly cried out in orgasmic bliss, fluid spraying from her cunt as she came just from the feeling of power it gave her.
"Oh dear," she looked back at the floor behind her, splattered with her goo, "This is... better than I imagined. Let's finish skinning Zecora, then we can all rape her before she dies."
"No no!" yelled Zecora, "You promised to let me go!"
"I did, didn't I." was Twilight's only answer, as her horn glowed, her body reshaping as a thick stallion meat grew between her hind legs, "I count three zebra holes and three cocks, I don't think we should let such a perfect match go unfilled."
All further pleas were ignored, and eventually Zecora simply sobbed, even the tears rolling across her face and dripping to the floor was causing her agony. Even the feel of cool air against her skinless flesh was torment. It didn't take long for them to finish every square inch of her, at which point Shroud finally let her fall. As she hit the ground, her cries of pain surged anew, thrashing for several seconds uncontrollably before finally collapsing in a heap of flayed zebra.
"I call cunt," Shroud was certainly quick to speak for once, but no less monotone.
"Ass." said Toxic.
Twilight chuckled, but let them have their claim, "Fine then, just let me do one more thing."
Twilight picked Zecora's head up in her forelegs, and pried her muzzle open with her magic. Zecora's eyes pleaded with her for death, but Twilight instead forced her muzzle open wider, digging her magic into Zecora's gums, literally scooping out all her teeth in one quick go, tossing them to scatter across the floor.
"Now if you want to die soon, try hard to get us off, okay Zecora?" Twilight leaned forward and kissed her nose mockingly.
Shroud slid his slimy body beneath Zecora, pulling the shivering zebra atop him and pressing his thick tip against her lipless cunt. He pulled her down with both fore hooves, forcing her to be impaled painfully onto his shaft, thrusting deep on the first go. Toxic was up behind her in a flash as well, pulling himself up into a mounting position, making sure to keep as much of his body against hers as possible so it would hurt worse. He forced his shaft into her tight behind, rolling his eyes back. Twilight sat up on her haunches and pushed her own shaft into Zecora's bloody muzzle, forcing it to the back of her throat until she started to gag on it.
Perhaps it was the amulet affecting her, but the feeling of power she got by making an innocent suffer was incredible, and doing it with her two stallions was strangely romantic. Zecora's entire body drooled blood as it was bounced back and forth between all of them, Toxic and Shround hammering hard into her from one end, their balls bouncing happily off of each other as they filled her together, and then Twilight forcing her back against them in turn. Twilight leaned forward and kissed Toxic deeply, and she felt Shroud slurping against her balls, licking Zecora's blood off as it coated them in a sheen of red.
Zecora continued to weep bitterly, but she did actually take Twilight's advice as well, trying her best to get the shafts inside her off as quickly as possible so that she could be allowed to die. Her pussy rippled up and down Shroud's slick shaft even as she felt every inch of her tunnel burn, allowing herself to convulse around him. She clenched her ass off and on as well, trying hard to milk Toxic's shaft within her as well. She even rolled her tongue out around Twilight's shaft, trying hard to swallow against it even as she gagged more. She wrapped her tail about Toxic's waste, playing against his balls with the tip, and even tried to balance on one fore hoof so that the other could move to massage Twilight's balls.
"Oh you are just a slut, Zecora, I never knew," said Twilight.
Zecora continued to shake violently even as she rolled her hips smoothly between Toxic and Shroud and bobbed her head for Twilight. It wasn't long until they couldn't stand further.  Twilight was the first to go, perhaps hair triggered still by the Alicorn Amulet. She creamed a thick load down Zecora's throat, then yanked her shaft back and splattered spunk all over Zecora's face, her lidless eyes unable to avoid cum pooling in them as she was sprayed down. Toxic and Shroud went off nearly together, both squealing out as they pumped their respective holes full of their seed. Shroud filled her pussy to the brim until it overflowed a mixture of cum and blood to soak his shaft and belly. Toxic yanked his cock out as well to follow Twilight's example and cream all over her back, splurting cum all the way from her shoulders to her rump.
As the three slowly pulled themselves away, Zecora looked up at Twilight, her teary, cummy eyes pleading for death. Finally, Twilight was ready to give it to her. Flipping Zecora onto her back with her magic, she pinned her against the floor, then used more of her magic to squeeze hard at Zecora's stomach. Zecora vomited a fountain of goop up into the air, raining down on her face and chest, and puddling in her throat. Twilight held her there as she gagged hard, watching eagerly as Zecora choked to death on her own vomit.
But their fun was suddenly interrupted when the door of Zecora's cottage, which had been left ajar, suddenly opened up. Through the door trotted Applebloom with a cute little baggie over her back.
"Hay Zecora? Ah know it's late but ah left my..." Applebloom froze, eyes suddenly going wide.
"Oh fuck!" said Toxic, "Jackpot!"

	
		2.5 Child



Applebloom immediately turned to run, but was pulled back into the cottage by her hind legs, one held by Toxic and the other held by Shroud. The door closed and latched shut, then the frightened child was let go to huddle in a corner, staring terrified at the gory scene as Zecora was giving her final death throws in Twilight's grasp.
"What you think Shroud?" asked Toxic.
"No more than twelve tops." said Shroud.
"Wait," Twilight snapped back to reality a bit as she saw her friend's little sister huddled there at their mercy, "We can't hurt her, she's only ten!"
"Only ten?" Toxic asked, "Fuuuuuck yes."
"She's a witness," observed Shroud, "Twilight. You said yourself..."
"I know I know," said Twilight, "It's just... uh, her big sister is one of my best friends and.. well was one of my best friends at least."
"But now, she's not," said Toxic matter-of-factually, "Look. I'm not passing up the chance to dick some underage cunt, which I call by the way. You can stop us easily if you want."
"Twilight please... " Applebloom looked up at Twilight, tears streaming down her face. Applebloom lived on a farm, and had seen enough to know exactly what the two stallions were wanting to do to her, "Ya can't let em do that.. come on ah...ah'll do anything ah won't tell or nothin'. Swear!" Even though she was probably scared of Twilight, Twilight was the only one who might actually pity her.
Twilight groaned, sitting back on her haunches again, letting Zecora's corpse go from her magic and put her hooves to her eyes, "I don't know what to do! This has gone so much further than I ever thought it would! I'm ... I'm not just the monster they thought I was.. I'm worse!"
"Just watch us, sexy monster," said Shroud, "You'll get the urge to join in like before." 
He had a point, even if Twilight didn't answer yet. She knew she was probably going to allow it, "Fine go ahead."
"But Twilight ah.." started Applebloom.
"Shut up Applebloom!" Twilight snapped. 
Applebloom started to cry as the two stallions approached her, their shafts throbbing as they swung beneath them. She screamed and struggled to get away as Toxic pulled her out of the corner with his magic, then one of Shroud's tentacles strapped about her neck and chest, easily holding her kicking form still. 
The boys tugged her into what must have been their favorite raping position. Both of them sat on their haunches facing one another, Applebloom pinned firmly between them. She kicked as hard as she could at Toxic as he pulled her close, then Shroud moved up behind her and pulled her little legs apart with his tendrils. She squirmed more as she felt tendrils lapping at her nether regions, leaving a slippery layer of good that seemed to push its way into her tight holes as much as it could, trying to lubricate her openings as much as possible.
Finally they pushed their foal-raping fuck spires upwards, pressing hard against those tight little holes. Both grasping Applebloom in their forelegs and squeezing her between them as they pushed her down, they worked their shafts to try to shove into their respective holes. It took a long time, each hole stretching slowly more and more as they prepared to pop into the crying child. Twilight took a deep breath as she watched this, and couldn't help slowly stroking herself with one front hoof as she rubbed into her pussy with the other.
"It's not gonna fit," said Applebloom between sobs, "Thar's no way it'll fit, just stop."
"Oh it'll fit, kid," said Toxic, tightening his grip, "You may bleed out because of it, but we're not exactly looking to keep you alive, are we."
"We've made it fit in smaller," observed Shroud, somehow sounding calm even as he clenched his eyes in strain.
"Twilight please ah... uh," Applebloom started to plea to Twilight again, but then looked over and realized Twilight was masturbating to the scene. At that, Applebloom knew she was fucked, figuratively and literally.
It was then that Toxic's tip managed to worm its way past Applebloom's delicious hymen. As it popped inside, Toxic moaned almost as loudly as Applebloom shrieked. Her tiny cunt barely contained his cock, but he stuffed it hard anyway on the first thrust, forcing several inches within. He paused for a moment, just enjoying the spastic feeling of a sobbing child around his cock and the warm blood drooling down the rest of his length.
Toxic helped Shroud force his way in before starting to thrust, and a minute later they succeeded in popping Shroud's blunt tip into her even tighter little ass, her sphincter stretching out until it snapped. Blood drooling down his shaft now as well, he forced it several inches inside just as Toxic had done, Applebloom's little belly already starting to swell.
They worked into a smooth movement, pushing the squealing foal back and forth between them. Toxic's shaft pushed all the way to her cervix within a minute or so, then started to bang down the door with harder thrusts, holding her so tightly he was bruising her blank flanks. Shroud forced his own shaft up until he bottomed out against her intestines, then stretched at the back wall, causing her internals to straighten out a bit more to make room for him.
Finally Twilight couldn't just watch. She walked up to the action, leaning her head down and getting a good look. Applebloom's bleeding holes were impossibly stretched, her belly ballooning out with each shove of a cock into her, first one and then the other. Twilight raised herself up, sitting up higher on her haunches than they were, barely balancing herself, but pushing her cock tip to Appleblooms squealing muzzle. The squeals were muffled, but it sent shivers down her cock. She pushed hard into the muzzle until she stretched out Applebloom's neck the same as her bottom half was, sending her into an uncontrollable gagging fit.
Applebloom could do nothing but shake violently and gag, her whole body convulsing every few seconds as her undeveloped body was ravaged from all sides. Toxic broke through her cervix, smashed into the back of her tiny womb, then folded his prehensile length to increase the width. Her little pussy felt like it was going to completely burst apart at any moment. Her tight little ass was stuffed so far that the wall of her intestines snapped open and the shaft pushed up further into her gut, her body swelling even more. Twilight continued to betray her by ramming her cock down Applebloom's throat, nearly making it to her stomach, the swelling seeming to meet the swelling from below.
But through all that agony, Applebloom felt something else: a slight electrical sensation about her flanks. Her flanks glowed brightly and when the glow disappeared, her cutie mark had appeared. It was a pony skull being coated in cum by a throbbing shaft. Being fucked to death was now literally her destiny.
They didn't notice it immediately. Toxic pounded through her cervix, but was unable to hold himself any longer. He blew his wicked load deep into the foal cunt, ballooning up her womb and ovaries with the massive amount of sperm, then spraying out around the insertion and puddling onto the floor. Shroud was soon after, pumping her little intestinal track full, then sperm splurted out through the holes in the intestines to balloon her whole body up. She screamed so hard against Twilight's cock that she almost lost it as well, but Twilight had other plans for her load.
"You guys done? I want to finish in that end," said Twilight, "And oh my Celestia, she has a cutie mark!"
"Yeah sure I.. Ahahahaha!" Toxic laughed almost maniacally and was quickly joined by Twilight. Even shroud joined in with a low chuckle.
"Well let's not keep her destiny waiting," said Twilight.
Twilight pulled her shaft from Applebloom's muzzle, and the filly let out a scream that immediately made her too hoarse to scream again, not to say she didn't try. Her adorable, pleading eyes only made Twilight's shaft throb harder, her pussy drooling cunt cream down her balls. She used her magic to squeeze Applebloom's posterior tightly, making sure she didn't loose all the cum inside her as Twilight pulled her off the double shafts with a long slurp. As the two stallions sat back to watch, Twilight brought the earth pony's ravaged behind to her shaft.
Twilight forced her cock inside and immediately enlarged it. It ripped through to Applebloom's cum filled womb, splitting her passage open down one side before pushing hard against the other side of her womb. Twilight groaned, squeezing her magic to keep the little one tight, and pushed against the back of that young passage. She began to hammer hard, banging at the back of the womb, further weakening it.
"Who ever thought," Twilight mused, "That killing an innocent foal with your cock could be this hot. I... we have to do this again sometime. I have to.. I'll have to show Rainbow Dash how good this is too."
Her cock smashed through the back of the child's womb, pushing into her organs, sliding through the cum filled expanse as she pushed her innards to smash them up against the side of her body. Twilight sent a shiver of magic through Applebloom's body to snap her ribs so that she could fit further. Applebloom's body only bloated further as she let out a long gargling sound and blood drooled from her muzzle. 
Twilight felt her cock surge, wanting release, but held herself as she pushed her cock up through Applebloom's neck. She nailed her hips upwards several more times, and her bloody cock tip finally exited Applebloom's muzzle as the little filly's eyes rolled back. Twilight came hard just as Applebloom was entering her deathgasm, cum fountained up into the air before splattering down onto Applebloom, leaving her entire body with a sheen of white as she trembled to a halt.
"Fuck yes," Twilight pried the corpse off of her cock and let it splatter onto the floor, "I don't care if anyone knows anymore. I'm going to mail her cum soaked corpse to Applejack... I seem to be offing a lot of her family."
"That'd be a nice friendly gesture," said Toxic, "Then just leave Zecora to be found here I guess? Well minus her skin."
"We should wait until we rescue Rainbow," observed Shroud, the voice of reason in the hormone charged hut, "Or we make our task more difficult."
"Leave that to me," said Twilight, "I have a plan that can't fail."

	
		2.6 Collecting



 In a flash of light and energy, Twilight, Toxic, and Shroud appeared in the living room of one of the guard captains. She had been to this house previously, as it was Shining Armor's old abode, so she knew enough about it to teleport herself and her friends within it. She felt a powerful energy drain just before they appeared, perhaps some new defense against teleporting into the capital, but it wasn't enough to keep her out. 
The one limit she did have however, was that she could only teleport to places she had been to and remembered well. Rainbow Dash had been placed in a prison that Twilight had never been to, which is why they needed the guard captain.
Twilight crept upstairs to where she knew he was likely sleeping, pushing the bedroom door open and finding him there just as she expected. Sadly, there was no time for fun if she wanted to get Rainbow out quickly, but Twilight did get some personal satisfaction by waking him up before clenching his throat in her magic, watching as his eyes widened and he struggled, squeezing the life slowly out of him. 
She took a deep breath, her cunt tingling from the act of murder. Her two stallions were at half mast just from watching it, and she was tempted to have a go at them, but no, she wanted to wait until they had Rainbow safe and sound before acting on that.
"Toxic? Shroud? You have the medallions?" Twilight asked.
"Because you haven't asked enough already," said Toxic, "But yeah, we both do."
Not wanting them to be left out, Twilight had used her own formidable magic to construct lesser amulets for her friends. None of them were Alicorn Amulets, but they provided a healthy boost. Toxic could now avoid all detection just as Chrysalis had so long as he had physical access to the victim beforehoof. Shroud as well had a boost to his own powers, able to manifest his tendrils more physically than before. She had every intention of making one for Dash as well, once she had her there to do so. For now they had to concentrate on that.
"Toxic, get his armor and make yourself like him," said Twilight, "I'll follow with Shroud. I can keep the two of us invisible. Remember we're nearby if things go south."
Twilight knew that she could easily use Toxic as an example to prove that someone else could have killed Blueblood, and most likely have her name cleared. Yes, she didn't want to. She wanted to stay the monster she had become, one that could cream herself to the screams of an innocent victim. She wanted to take Rainbow Dash and make her into the same kind of monster, then they could all be one big happy foursome family of monsters.

"256... 257... 258... " Rainbow Dash did wing ups in her prison cell. She did that a lot, since it was basically the only way to keep herself strong. No one dared to give her enough room to fly, knowing that she could literally destroy buildings if she got enough speed. She was never let out of her cage without wing restraints.
Today her exercises were interrupted early when the outer door to her cell slowly swung open. In walked a pony she recognized, the current head of the guard in Canterlot. With him was what looked like one of the front desk guards escorting him back to the cell.
"Are you sure?" asked the escort, "This is highly irregular and..."
"You will leave me alone with the prisoner," said the captain, "I have orders from the Princess herself to speak with her alone."
"But..."
"Am I not being clear?"
"Yes sir." the guard peered at Rainbow Dash suspiciously, then exited out the door he came. 
The captain left the door open for a bit longer as if waiting for something, then closed it as quickly as possible, bolting it from the inside. He turned and walked up to Rainbow's cell, tapping against the bars, "Rainbow Dash?"
Rainbow was about to ask what he was doing here herself when there was a pop right next to him. Twilight and Shroud stepped out of the shadows. A second later, Toxic's form shimmered green to return to his original form.
"Hay Rainbow," said Twilight, "Sorry I'm late! Are you okay?"
"I... I... Twilight? How'd you... who are these... what?" Rainbow stammered, "It's really you! You have no idea what... well I guess you sorta do, but still."
Twilight leaned forward, hugging Rainbow tightly through the bars. The two exchanged a brief, if wet, kiss before parting again.
"But I think teleports are nullified in... actually is that a changeling? How'd you get in with a... wait isn't that amulet the... that thing?"
"Shhhh..." Twilight put a hoof to Rainbow's muzzle, "Please Rainbow, trust me. You trust me right? This is Toxic and Shroud, they're my very close friends, and now yours as well."
"Y-yeah sure, of course I trust you." Rainbow nodded, shivering in excitement, "Let's get out of here then!"
"Come close," said Twilight, "I've already teleported through the null field once, I know I can do it again."
Rainbow nodded, coming close to the bars, snuggling her head against Twilight's as much as they could through the bars. Shroud and Toxic came close as well, and Twilight concentrated. In a puff of magic, the four ponies vanished, as well as a sizable chunk of the bars that had been between Twilight and Rainbow. That is what the guards would find... a hole in the bars and no idea how it could have happened.

After a great deal of popping about to make sure they weren't traceable, Twilight finally ended their teleporting. Rather than take them back to their badlands base however, she first stopped at a place she deemed nicer for the inevitable sexiness that was bound to occur once Rainbow was finally free. It was a beautiful grassy lakeside, quite in the middle of nowhere, where they weren't likely to get disturbed.
"Whoa..." said Rainbow, "Twi I'm dizzy from all the blasting about, I hope we're gonna -- what's that?"
"Oh," said Twilight as she pulled two sets of zebra patterned socks, "I made us a matching pair of thigh high socks! I thought we could wear them... you know... well it's been a while."
Rainbow Dash held out one hoof at a time and allowed Twilight to slip them on to her, chuckling a bit as Twilight did the same to herself, "Yeah they're... you really look nice Twilight, but where'd you get.."
Twilight held up a hoof to Rainbow's mouth, "Shhh, I'll tell you later. For now..." She removed her hoof and pushed her lips to Rainbow's instead, "I bet you've gotten tight."
Rainbow grinned widely, seeming to forget about the two stallions that were watching the mares with great interest. Instead she pushed back into the kiss, twirling her tongue about  with Twilight, "Mmmph, It's your turn with um... "
"The cock," Twilight finished for her blushing mate, her horn glowing softly as she cast the spell on herself this time, a solid sheath and balls filling out beneath her. "Mmmm, I want you on top though, my pegaslut."
Rainbow blushed more, but grinned widely as she watched Twilight turn and flop to her back, squirming in the grass and splaying out all four legs, thigh high socks framing her sheath and balls between them as her shaft slowly spilled out. Dash moved quickly forward, nuzzling softly at the sheath and taking a deep breath of her scent before slowly moving up onto her body, sitting her cute rainbow behind down on the sheath, wriggling about to help her get hard.
Rainbow leaned forward, kissing Twilight deeply as she rotated her hips, rubbing her slit over the underside of Twilight's throbbing shaft. Needless to say, Rainbow was pent up majorly, she was drooling cunt sap onto Twilight's shaft and belly profusely. Rainbow continued to get into it, at least until she felt Toxic edge up behind her, himself taking a whiff at her behind before moving to slide his chest up against her back, slowly mounting her without so much as asking.
"H-hay now," Rainbow coughed mid-kiss with Twilight, "I didn't say you could-"
Twilight put her fore hoof to Rainbow's muzzle again, "Shhh, it's okay Rainbow. They're our friends, more than our friends. Trust me."
Rainbow was blushing from head to tail now, shining red right through her blue fur. She felt Twilight's shaft rubbing at her from beneath, Toxic's shaft rubbing against her tailbone as his stiffened as well, then watched as Shroud moved around to her head, casually sitting up on his haunches above Twilight's head and placing a single hoof atop Rainbow's head to move her muzzle towards his rapidly hardening shaft.
"I.. I don't even know these guys," Rainbow said, but at the same time her body shivered in anticipation. She couldn't deny it. The idea of three shafts in her at once was mightily appetizing after so long, and Twilight did say... 
"That just makes it more kinky, hm?" Twilight nipped at Rainbow's chin, "Besides, I know them, and what's mine is yours. You won't turn down a challenge like this will you?".
Twilight moved her hooves up to Rainbow's hips, rolling her hips beneath her mate and lining herself up before pulling Rainbow's hips downward. Twilight's tip pried open that tight, underused labia slowly, letting it snap over her cock head and then slowly sliding upwards into her. Rainbow took a deep breath, clenching her tunnel, then hiking her tail upwards and wrapping it about Toxic's hips.
Toxic waited for Shroud's tendrils to give him a nice slimy coat of convenient lubrication, then took the hint at Rainbow's tail and pushed against her tight little pucker. He rolled his eyes back at he pushed himself deep, somewhat more impatiently than Twilight, pulling himself closer to her and nipping at her ears as he sank deeply into her clenching behind. 
Rainbow groaned out in response, her open mouth being taken as another invitation as Shroud pushed his shaft between her lips. Rainbow's eyes lidded at the welcome taste of cock on her tongue, lapping about the tip before pushing her head forward and swallowing against the tip. 
Rainbow did take it as a challenge. She began to milk Twilight's newly minted fuck spire in her cunt, rippling her walls up and down, and squeezed Toxic's in her behind at the same time, her hips gradually starting to roll between the two penetrations, pushing Twilight and Toxic in alternately. She swallowed against Shroud again as he pulled her head further, taking his cock into her throat, gagging momentarily as she forced it down, letting her neck swell up with his shape as he thrusts himself deeper.
Soon Rainbow was taking each one of the three ball deep, belly smacking wetly against Twilight's and then pushing her rump back against Toxic's stomach as she reached her tongue out to lap at Shroud's ball sack when he thrust deep inside. The lake side was filled with the lewd, wet suction of their love making as their bodies slapped and squelched together. Rainbow's wings extended stiffly, flapping in excitement and sending a breeze over the four sweaty bodies lunging together.
Rainbow had been so pent up, and now getting fucked from all three ends like a proper little cock sock, she was bound to not last long. Her hips became erratic, her sopping wet pussy suckling and milking hard as her tight ass clamped tightly around Toxic's fuck meat. She gagged against Shroud again, moaning out and sending shivers down his shaft as she exploded below, her pussy literally spraying fluid against her lovers and puddling onto Twilight and the ground beneath them as she came hard. Her climax rocked her body for over a minute, but she never slowed down her movements, determined to continue until all three of her partners exploded within her.
She didn't have to wait long. Toxic began to plow her ass more erratically as well, hammering hard, smacking his balls against Twilight's as they pushed into her together. He spewed at thick load of changeling seed into her ass, packing it into her and continuing to thrust, almost squealing at the intensity of his orgasm. 
Shroud was shortly after. His tentacles gripped about Rainbow's waist and chest, hugging her wetly as he rammed her throat just as hard as Toxic had reamed her ass, finally going off hard inside her as well, grunting hard and arching his back at the feel of Rainbow swallowing down his seed, continuing to thrust until he had emptied himself into the cum bucket of a mare.
Twilight did squeal, her wings flapping excitedly against the ground and touching Rainbow's as they moved together. She gripped at Rainbow's hips hard as she came up into her hot little pussy, cramming her already creamy cunt full of more thick seed, together with Toxic managing to swell out Rainbow's gut with the pressure of their seed within her. Twilight leaned upwards and kissed Rainbow as soon as Shroud withdrew, slurping at her tongue and passing Shroud's seed back and forth.
A few minutes later, they slowly all pulled themselves apart, and simply snuggled in a pile along the lakeside, relaxing together. Rainbow panted, her eyes rolled back, thoroughly sated after so long without anything more than her own hoof. Twilight chuckled and kissed Rainbow's cheek as the pegasus drooled cum.
"We have so much more pleasure to show you Rainbow," said Twilight, "This is just the beginning."

	
		3.1 Catching



The four snuggled up together all night, cutely enough that one might forget that they were heartless rapists and murderers. Well, three of them were, but the fourth would soon be on her way. 
Twilight awoke first, slipping out from beneath the others and heading to her cart. She had fashioned an amulet for Rainbow Dash just as she had for Shroud and Toxic, an amulet that would magically increase her speed and agility. It was different than theirs as well however, in that Twilight had enchanted it so that it would corrupt the wearer, similar to her own Alicorn Amulet.
"Rainbow, wake up lovely," Twilight said as she gently shook Rainbow awake.
Rainbow yawned, then immediately jerked as she suddenly remembered where she was and what had happened the night before. She tried to get up, but the two males were still draped atop her. She took another deep breath, then smiled up at Twilight, deciding to just rest for a moment. Twilight showed her the amulet, then slipped it around her neck.
"Thanks for coming for me, Twilight, I knew you would," said Rainbow, "Uh... what's this thing?"
"It's an enchanted amulet," said Twilight, "I made them for our two boys too. It will enhance your power, like your speed and agility."
"You serious?" Rainbow blinked and eyed the amulet, lifting it with a fore hoof to feel its weight, "Awesome! I gotta try this!" She paused, "Though uh, I should probably ask about you too. I mean where you been?"
Twilight told Rainbow her story. She told her how she had fled to the Badlands, how she had been attacked by Chrysalis, and how she was rescued by Toxic and Shroud. She went into detail about how the males were already involved with one another, and how she slowly became involved as well. 
Then she told her about Apple Fritter and Braeburn, blatantly telling the story of how she watched Fritter die and killed Braeburn personally. Rainbow's eyes widened at the story and she quietly listened as Twilight went on about how they had skinned and murdered Zecora. She left out Applebloom... for now. Let Rainbow get a few kills under her belt before Twilight tells her about the joys of foal murder.
The males awoke during said story, quirking up and listening as well, and notably watching Rainbow for her reactions. 
"Wow that's... that's... " Rainbow wasn't sure what to say, "That's hard core Twi, I um..."
"Do you still want to be with me?" Twilight asked, "If you didn't, I would understand."
"What?" Rainbow nodded her head, "Of course I want to be with you! Twilight, I love you no matter what you did and... and I'll do my best to try to under... whoa!"
Rainbow was surprised as Toxic nosed her tail out of the way and started lapping at her still moist slit beneath. He did tend to do things without asking, but Rainbow hiked her rear end appreciatively and slowly rolled them back against him as he cleaned her. Shroud moved up beside her as well, starting to preen her wings with his muzzle, stretching out one then the other. It seemed they were helping their new marefriend feel at home.
"They really like you it seems," smirked Twilight.
"Yeah... it seems," Rainbow grunted and spread out her wings, "So what now? Are you gonna keep... killing ponies?"
"Mmm hmm," nodded Twilight, "Rainbow you have no idea how good it feels. Try it?"
"What?" Rainbow asked, "I... I don't know I mean... but I do want to be with you and maybe I should... "
"Do you think she has it in her?" Shroud asked quietly, moving from one wing to the other.
"I'm doing my best to check," Toxic quipped, then pushed his muzzle hard against Rainbow's slick pussy and ran his tongue deep.
Rainbow shivered and took a deep breath, "Of course I can... I mean. It's not a matter of if I can." She paused to moan softly, "Fine. I'll try it, but somepony that deserves it."
Twilight leaned forward and kissed Rainbow deeply. For a moment they battled their tongues together, turning their heads this way and that, then pulled apart as a long string of saliva still connected their maws for a moment.
"Who do you think deserves it?" asked Twilight, "Name the pony, and we'll go tonight and kill that asshole."
"Right now?" Rainbow hadn't expected to jump into things so quickly, but thought seriously on it for a moment, "Well not some pony, some griffin."
"Gilda?" Twilight knew immediately, then said for the benefit of the males, "Rainbow used to date Gilda, the break up wasn't a very nice one. I think I'd enjoy doing her in. You know where she lives? She live alone?"
"Y-yeah I know where she is," Rainbow nodded, "In Cloudsdale though, kinda far."
"I can teleport us near Cloudsdale tonight," said Twilight, "You can guide us from there."
The rest of the day was spent mostly showing Rainbow Dash how they lived. She wasn't very fond of most of it, and wasn't very happy at the fact that she would probably never join the Wonderbolts at this point. That was all made up for when she tried out Twilight's amulet for a few hours, and made so much racket with several rainbooms that they teleported their camp to a new location just in case someone saw from a distance. They spent some casual time cuddling and licking each other, but didn't get each other off. They needed to save that for the night.

Gilda was just about to settle in for the night when there was a knock at the door. Grumbling, she pulled herself out of bed and padded towards the front door. After looking out the window and seeing Dash standing there, alone, she opened the door.
"Dash?" Gilda asked, "What the fuck are you doing here? Gonna try and beg forgiveness?"
"Um... " Rainbow stood there awkwardly, "Well no."
"Though you might be begging her before the night is over," said Twilight.
Twilight literally stepped out of nowhere, the effects of her invisibility spell fading off. Toxic and Shroud stepped out just after her, each grabbing one of Gilda's arms and pulling her back into her cloud home.
"W-what the hell is going on?" shouted Gilda, "Let me go!"
"I've never fucked a griffin," said Toxic, ignoring Gilda's speaking.
"Nor me," Shroud added simply.
Shroud's tendrils reached about Gilda as Rainbow and Twilight were closing and locking her front door. Her arms were pulled behind her back and her wings held tightly against her back. She was then literally dragged behind them as Rainbow led them to Gilda's bedroom, which she was quite familiar with. 
"Now boys," said Twilight, "Rainbow gets first dibs and calls the shots tonight, this is her kill."
"Um, kill?" Gilda was definitely starting to sweat at that point.
Gilda was dragged up onto the bed, laid out on her back with legs sprawled out, showing off her sleek feline body, not to mention her soft slit and tight little ass. Rainbow Dash just stood there and stared at her for several long moments, eyes going down to the goods then up to her face again, eyes meeting Gilda's angry glare. 
Rainbow's friends pushed her towards the bed suddenly, causing her to almost trip, like a bird being thrown out of the nest. She climbed up onto the bed with Gilda, pulling her hips between Gilda's legs and standing over her. Gilda attempted to kick, but her legs were grasped by two more tentacles and pulled widely apart. It was at this point that Gilda noticed the extra equipment Rainbow was packing, and that said equipment was rapidly escaping her sheath and hardening.
"Aw gross!" said Gilda, "Get that nasty thing away from me!"
"Never had a real cock before?" teased Twilight, "Good, I bet a real dyke will squirm all the better."
"It's okay Gilda," panted Rainbow as she laid her impatiently throbbing fuck spire against Gilda's belly, "You're taking my virginity in a way too, since I've never raped anypony... or killed..."
"This is nuts!" screamed Gilda, "Get the fuck away from me. Come on Dash, I know we broke up bad but... surely you don't hate me this much!" Gilda felt Rainbow press her tip against her, "I'm gonna be sick."
Gilda had had things inside her cunt before, so wasn't a virgin entirely, but Rainbow's cock was making her squirm delightfully as it was pressed against her and pried open her cunt lips. Rainbow grunted in surprise at how good it felt as she sank her rape rod deep in the lion pussy, continuing as the massive prick stretched Gilda widely and bumping into her inner barrier. Gilda's pussy clamped down on her and pushed, trying to force her back out, but only managing to ripple down and up her length.
"Whoa," said Rainbow, "This is weird. Just knowing she doesn't want it makes it feel amazing!"
Rainbow began to thrust, rolling her eyes back at the feel of her tough ex-girlfriend writhing beneath her. Gilda clenched her eyes, clearly trying not to cry now, but tears streaming down her face anyway. Rainbow looked into those eyes, amazed and how good it felt to watch her starting to cry as she fucked her unwilling rape hole. She leaned forward to lick the tears off the side of Gilda's face, then turned herself and Gilda to the side, both laying on their sides as she continued with the rape.
"Someone... take her... ass," Rainbow panted between thrusts.
"Calling it," Toxic was the first to pipe up, "Good luck with that beak, whoever calls that."
Slipping behind the bound griffon, he lay on his side as well, wrapping his forehooves about her midsection and rubbing his hooves against her breasts as his cock throbbed against her behind. Gilda looked like she was about to vomit as she felt the second cock line up with her behind, then tensed suddenly as he pushed into her without bothering with lubrication. He was only able to get a few inches into the tight hole on the first thrust, but quickly began hammering into her.
Rainbow and Toxic bounced Gilda's firm behind back and forth randomly at first, but by the time Toxic was fully inside her rear rape hole they were synchronized nicely, both pushing in at the same time and swelling her belly with their combined girth, able to feel each others movements through the layers of flesh between them. Rainbow finally broke through Gilda's womb and began shoving her tip into it, rolling her eyes back at the feel of the cervix gripping her upper shaft.
No one called her mouth at first; the razor sharp beak she sported didn't help. Shroud took it upon himself to fix that, wrapping several tendrils about her beak and then suddenly squeezing. It was a good test of his new ability, and paid off with a large pop as Gilda's beak cracked. Gilda screamed the best she could through the shut beak as he continued to crush it, more cracks forming until pieces began to break off. Twilight helpfully began to pull away pieces as they cracked, and blood began to pour down Gilda's face.
Rainbow watched this with wide eyes as Gilda's face was pulled apart, eventually just leaving a bleeding sore of a throat. Gilda's tunnel convulsed around Rainbow's shaft, making the pegasus moan loudly. She began to jam her cock frantically as she watched, then came hard inside Gilda, pumping pegaspunk deep into the griffon's womb. She couldn't believe how hot it hard she came from seeing Gilda's sobbing face torn apart, feeling the clench from her agony. 
"Fuckin hard core!" said Rainbow, "Why does this feel so fucking good? Oh fuck I can't WAIT to kill you G! Oh and I call the mouth!"
Rainbow yanked her still throbbing rape stick from Gilda's cum filled cat cunt and flapped her wings excitedly as she moved up the bed, sitting there on her haunches and yanking Gilda's head roughly to her shaft. Without hesitation, Rainbow grabbed hold of her sobbing ex's head and rammed her cock into the bleeding cavity on her face. Gilda's neck swelled up with Rainbow's girth, and the pegasus began thrusting enthusiastically, her tongue rolled out of her muzzle as she enjoyed.
It wasn't long before Toxic got off in Gilda's ass, especially as the griffin started thrashing about from the brutal face fucking. He arched his back and drooled as he creamed his load into the tortured ass, flooding it to overflowing and packing his seed inside. Shroud was so impatient after crushing Gilda's beak that he wrapped a few tendrils around Toxic to get him out of the way faster, making Toxic laugh as he was rolled aside. 
Shroud kept his hold on Gilda while easing his body up behind her own, his rape-hungry shaft throbbing impatiently as he crammed it up the bleeding plot hole and began thrusting firmly. He chrred softly, just rolling his eyes back and relaxing, enjoying the convulsions running through Gilda's squirming body as she was attacked from all end. He pounded into her ass, bruising her insides and rubbing Toxic's cum into Gilda's bleeding anal walls.
Twilight likewise moved to where Rainbow had just been. She took a moment to kiss each of her mates deeply, tongue dancing with each one, then pulled Gilda's body against hers. She pushed into Gilda's well-used cunt, groaning at the familiar feel of a rape victim's cunt massaging up and down her shaft, shoving her cock into her broken womb. Using her cock was a drug she could never get enough of. She began to knock Gilda's hips back against Shroud, then two thrusting together to fill her.
"Enjoying yourself Rainbow?" asked Twilight.
"Oh... fuck yes... " Rainbow panted as she gripped Gilda's head hard in her forelegs, "I love this... we have to... do this more."
"Just wait until your first innocent," said Toxic, "The less they deserve it, the better it feels to snuff their lights out."
"I'm starting to believe it," panted Rainbow, then smirked, "Hear that G? I think he just called you a bad lay."
Gilda's writhing form provided them with plenty of play as she struggled hopelessly against her bonds, screaming around Rainbow's cock in frustration. It wasn't long before Rainbow's cock throbbed within Gilda's neck and let loose another torrent of seed into her belly, causing her to gag all the more, her face turning a bit blue by now from lack of air. Twilight and Shroud weren't far away, each cramming their respective cum traps with another load of seed. 
The other three backed off, leaving Rainbow there, who was still ramming her hips against Gilda's face, blood drooling down her thighs as she did so. Even Shroud pulled his tendrils away, Gilda being far too weak to resist at this point, her eyes simply staring into space, her mind broken from the experience already. Rainbow looked down at Gilda as she finally released her head and let her fall, laying there on her back on the bed.
Rainbow took one leg and dragged Gilda onto the floor where she landed with a thump, grunting out and writhing a bit more. She looked at Rainbow pleadingly, and Rainbow felt her cock harden again at being looked at that way. Rainbow let her hatred of Gilda rise to a boil, then lashed out.
Even her mates were surprised at the ferocity that Rainbow attacked. She flapped her wings, moving up into the air and then diving, slamming all four hooves against Gilda's body. The griffon awked loudly and tried to curl up to defend herself, but Rainbow just kept stomping. She slammed into Gilda's face, bloodying her eyes until they were swollen to uselessness, then battered her torso until she was covered with bruises.
Once she was softened up, Rainbow grabbed Gilda's right wing in her maw and twisted it hard, not stopping until she heard the crack of bones and the piercing scream of her victim at the new injury. She twisted again, then held one end as she stomped the wing to break more of the bones in between. She turned Gilda over and grabbed for her other wing, giving it the same treatment.
"That's it!" said Rainbow, "You ready to die, G?" Her cock throbbed, "Mmm, but I want to feel you clench when you go."
Rainbow kicked Gilda again, rolling her over onto her back and forcing her legs wide apart. Stomping her hard about her thighs and cunt, she made sure they were bruised and bloody as well before grasping Gilda's hips in her front legs, pulling them close and pushing her cock into the overflowing cunt one more time. She began to thrust violently and deeply right off the bat, then grinned down at Gilda's pleading face.
She slammed a hoof into Gilda's face to expose her neck, then began to repeatedly punch Gilda's neck as hard as she could. She didn't stop until the griffon's shrieks were cut off as her larynx and throat were crushed. Rainbow then slammed both front hooves into her neck one more time and pressed as hard as she could, grinning widely as she stared into the eyes of her suffocating friend.
Blood began to wash up and puddled on what was left of Gilda's muzzle. The bird was too shocked to even think about turning her head, and was soon gargling blood every time she tried to scream. Rainbow continually pounded Gilda's pussy as she lay there dieing, moaning loudly at the chorus of convulsions milking over her shaft.
"That's it... die... DIE!" Rainbow yelled excitedly.
Gilda's body thrashed suddenly as the griffon began her death throws, deathgasm streaking through her body as the last of her life began to fade away. The last thing Gilda felt was the surge of cum as Rainbow somehow came harder than ever before, cum backwashing and spraying out from around the penetration as she pumped her friend full. Moaning loudly and arching her back, Rainbow finally took her hooves away from Gilda's crushed neck. She yanked her cock out and spit on Gilda's face for good measure.
"Good riddance," Rainbow growled hatefully. 
She then blinked, starting to come down from her high, and looked at the others, who were all watching her with keen interest and evil smiles.
"Oh Rainbow... you really are going to be a natural at this." said Twilight.

	
		3.2 Clemency



Leaving Gilda to rot on her bedroom floor, the group went back to their camp site, had their nightly orgy, and slept well that night.
Early the next day they were all cuddled up as they had been the previous morning, all awake but relaxing, when Rainbow Dash suddenly perked up her ears and peered into the distance.
"Someone's coming," said Rainbow, "Off in the distance... one, two, three, four pegasai."
"They're coming our way?" asked Twilight. Not even she had the eyesight that Rainbow had.
The group started to rise up, shaking the drowsiness off as they all looked in the direction Rainbow was.
"Yeah I think so," said Rainbow, "It's... wait what? They're Wonderbolts, they're in their outfits and everything."
"You said they worked for Celestia," said Toxic, "Think we can take em? Or maybe we should teleportal to be safe?"
"But how did they know where we were?" asked Shroud.
"Right," said Twilight, "Everyone stick together and I'll raise a shield. We can take them I think if they choose to attack, or I can teleport us if I think we can't. We'll see what they have to say."
Twilight stood there in front, the other three lurking behind her, all eyes focused on the four Wonderbolts that approached. As they  neared, it became more apparent who they were. It was Spitfire, Soarin', Fleetfoot, and Surprise.
"Why would they send Wonderbolts after us?" asked Rainbow.
"We'll find out soon enough," said Twilight, focusing a shield over the the four friends.
The four Wonderbolts landed a good one hundred meters away, perhaps hoping to not spook them too badly, and walked the rest of the way. They paused about ten meters from the group, their formation matching the group's, Spitfire in front and others behind.
"How did you find us?" Twilight cut to the chase.
Spitfire sighed, "There's a tracking device in Rainbow Dash, it took us a while to home in, but we're here, and not for the reason you might thing."
"We're listening," said Twilight simply.
"Celestia and the mage guild did some extra research in light of your recent rescue," said Spitfire, "Look I don't understand the details, but they used the readings of the magical residue from when you fooled the sensors and compared some things. They discovered anomalies and found that you couldn't have been the one to kill Blueblood." Spitfire sighed, "The bottom line is that you're being offered a pardon. We know you killed the one guard captain during your rescue... but in light of other things they're willing to let you pass on the time you've already lived in exile."
"Why did they send you?" asked Rainbow.
Spitfire shrugged, "They thought you'd react more friendly to us, I suppose."
"They're offering me clemency now?" chuckled Twilight, "After all they've put me through? No. I don't accept."
"What?" Spitfire raised one eyebrow. The others behind her seemed to head tilt as well, "Why would you not accept?"
"Because you see," Twilight said, "I haven't just killed the guard captain. I've had to do a lot of things to survive out here, and I've had to kill a few ponies. And I've quite enjoyed it."
"Why... would you tell me this?" asked Spitfire.
"First we killed Apple Fritter and Braeburn," said Twilight, "Then Zecora to get the Alicorn Amulet for me, then little Applebloom when she walked in at the wrong time while we were killing Zecora."
"Wait you did that?" Spitfire flared her wings slightly, "They had decided to blame the zebra and filly on Chrysalis, and didn't even know about the other two. Why are you telling me this?"
"You killed Applebloom?" Rainbow blinked from behind Twilight, "Hard core..." Her wings flared up too, though for a different reason than Spitfire's.
"And then we killed Gilda just yesterday," said Twilight, "But we did that mostly to get Rainbow broken in to killing. It was fun to watch her get into it."
Spitfire and the other Wonderbolts just stared.
"Why am I telling you this?" asked Twilight, "Because you're not leaving here alive. I'm going to send your severed heads back to that whore Celestia as my answer to her 'pardon'." Pause, "Rainbow Dash, is that okay with you?"
"I call Spitfire," was Rainbow's response.
"I call the stallion," said Twilight.
"I got the one with the crazy yellow hair," Toxic said.
"Eh," said Shroud, "It doesn't matter. I'll take the last one."
None of the Wonderbolts had anything to say to this, completely dumbfounded as the group casually discussed which of them they each wanted to kill. When it became obvious that they weren't kidding, Spitfire flared her wings further, taking a step closer and then seeming to ponder her situation. She knew how powerful Twilight was....
"Flee!" Spitfire ordered her team.
It was too little too late. The pegasai weren't but a few feet off the ground, flying in different directions, before Twilight's magic held them still, frozen in their take off poses. Twilight didn't waste any time, and one at a time, their outstretched wings twisted about, the grotesque noise of snapping bones filling the air before each pegasai screamed and dropped to the ground in turn. Lest they started to run away, Twilight quickly turned to their legs as well, cries of pain once again washing over their ears as legs began to snap one at a time. Before long, every Wonderbolt slumped to the ground, six broken limbs, completely helpless before the groups perverse plans.

"Ohmygosh this is so awesome!" Rainbow Dash squealed.
Rainbow was the first to run out from under Twilight's protective shield, grabbing a knife from their equipment cart and head towards Spitfire. It seemed that the combination of Twilight's influence and the corrupting medallion had had even faster influence on Rainbow Dash than Twilight had hoped. She even initially forgot to ask Twilight for the spell to get her a rape stick, so Twilight cast it on her as she was walking, causing her to almost fall over. Rainbow recovered, peaked under herself to admire the magical cock once again, then walked up to where Spitfire was slumped over, grinning widely at her.
"What the fuck Rainbow?" said Spitfire, "We were here to help!" She saw the knife in Rainbow's maw and cringed, "Whoa now!
"There's only one fuck I'm interested in right now," said Rainbow from around the knife hilt in her muzzle.
Rainbow kicked Spitfire hard in the side, rolling her over onto her back, making her cringe more as the extra weight was put on her broken wings. Rainbow reached her maw down and sliced Spitfire's skin tight uniform, leaving a bleeding cut from her belly button to her ass, and opening the suit for Rainbow to get to what she wanted. She took a moment to admire Spitfire's slit as the Wonderbolt attempted to back away, and her cock reacted to the sight immediately. She moved her front hooves to pin Spitfire's shoulders down, moving her body over Spitfire's, and pressed her throbbing organ against the waiting, unwilling pussy of her lifelong hero.
"I... I was going to make you my successor," Spitfire panted out, trying to think of anything to keep Rainbow from proceeding.
That just made Rainbow angry, "I wasn't gonna do that from my dungeon cell now was I? I sure didn't see you supporting me until you were ordered to!"
Rainbow's cock pushed Spitfire's slit open, slipping into the moist reaches of her tunnel, and rammed deep, slamming against the entrance to her womb and then beginning to thrust heavily, repeatedly slamming her tip against the back. Spitfire's eyes got wide, taken deeper than she had ever been before, and her pussy began to milk Rainbow whether she wanted it to or not, suckling the massive boner and begging for its fuck juice. 
It might have been something Spitfire could have enjoyed were it not for all her broken limbs, splaying out her legs to try to keep Rainbow from bumping into them. Of course Rainbow did anyway, slamming her hooves repeatedly against Spitfire's forelegs and wings, Rainbow's own wings extended stiffly out from her arousal.
Spitfire saw a chance and lunged her head for the blade in Rainbow's maw, trying to push around the blade to grab for the hilt. She only ended up getting another bleeding gash down the side of her face, followed rapidly by several hard punches to her nose, Rainbow hitting her until it cracked and blood poured down her face. 
Rainbow glared down at Spitfire, her thrusting becoming faster in her anger, pounding through into Spitfire's womb and continuing to hammer, sending shots of pain up through Spitfire's body now. As she watched Spitfire arch her back and cry out in pain, Rainbow lunged the knife forward again. It lodged in Spitfire's left eye, popping it into a puddle of puss and blood, then twisting it to make sure the eye was ruined. Spitfire let out another scream as Rainbow did the same to her other eye, depriving her hero of any remaining ability to resist.
Spitfire shrieked in agony as she tried to bring her front hooves to her face, only hurting herself more in the process. Rainbow felt Spitfire's body writhe beneath her, spasms running through her pussy and rolling up and down Rainbow's shaft, and Rainbow couldn't hold it in. She came violently within the sopping wet, bleeding pussy, ramming her cock to the back of Spitfire's womb and packing her seed in as said womb ballooned up, swelling Spitfire's belly until she almost looked pregnant, then backwashing to flood back out from around the penetration.
"Fuck yes!" Rainbow almost dropped the knife, "This is so fucking hot!"
"I thought you liked us!" screeched Spitfire "You fucking deranged... psycho... bitch!"
"Mmmph," said Rainbow as she slowly came down from her orgasm, "I do like you... but that just makes it better somehow."
Rainbow was tempted to slice Spitfire open right there to feel her pussy convulse, but she had already felt that with Gilda, so she decided to try the other hole. Yanking her cock from Spitfire's well-raped cunt, she pushed it against her asshole instead. Forcing her cock in deep, she bottomed out on the first thrust and stretched out the walls of Spitfire's intestines to go deeper.
"I can't believe I'm doing this," said Rainbow, "But it's just so amazing I can't stop!"
Rainbow was so horny that it felt like her cock might burst. She began rapidly thrusting into Spitfire's ass, her hips a blur of speed as the splat splat splat of bodies smacking together filled the air. She had to strain hard not to go off in ten seconds flat, the whole experience so much more than she every imagined it could be. She rolled her eyes back and moaned, almost dropping her knife again, then gripping it tightly instead.
She made a slashing motion with the blade, gliding over Spitfire's throat. The slash left a bleeding gash as Spitfire's throat was cut, and a split second later there was a spray of blood as Spitfire's artery burst. Rainbow finally dropped the knife as she moaned again, leaning over and letting the blood spray into her face. Jets of blood sprayed upwards in time with Spitfire's rapid pulse as the Wonderbolt gurgled her last garbled scream. 
"Fuck yes!" cried Rainbow, "I'm murdering Spitfire! This is so awesome!"
Rainbow rubbed her hero's blood over her body with both fore hooves, savoring ever moment. She leaned forward and cupped her muzzle over the wound as the jets became steadily less, suckling and guzzling at Spitfire's life juice as the pegasus finally began to convulse in her death throws. 
As Spitfire's ass exploded in clenching convulsions, Rainbow let herself go over, wanting Spitfire to feel her ass getting pumped full of fuck juice before she faded away. Rainbow packed it in hard with several more hard thrusts, then pulled her head back to look at Spitfire's eyes. She licked her lips, savoring every moment as she watched the life fade from her eyes. Pulling her cock out with a lewd slurp, she looked about to see how the others were faring.

Twilight left herself au naturel for this one, strolling casually over to Soarin', who was still rather pathetically trying to crawl away on four broken legs, grunting and clenching his teeth with each movement. Twilight pulled him back towards her with her magic by his tail, dragging his broken limbs across the ground and making him tear up.
"You don't have to do this..." Soarin' said.
"No I don't have to do this," said Twilight, "But I want to." She smiled. "You know I'm quite fond of raping males. It reminds me of my first time. You should be thankful I chose y"
Twilight's magic took hold of Soarin' again, unzipping his uniform and neatly removing it from his body, though not being gentle at all with his broken limbs in the process. He was near sobbing by the time he was nude. She pinned him onto his back much like Rainbow had done Spitfire, but straddled him cowgirl style, clenching her legs about his hips and slowly rubbing her pussy against his cock, getting him nice and hard whether he wanted or not.
Soarin' groaned as Twilight rolled her hips and pushed his tip against her entrance. She slipped herself down onto his shaft, causing him to instinctively thrust his hips upwards, starting to pump into her silky cock sleeve. It felt nice to be stretched, and he wasn't exactly small, but Twilight frowned at the fact he was enjoying himself. Instead, she casts another spell, morphing the inside of her cunt, hardening into rough edges. 
Suddenly Soarin' felt as if he were pushing his cock into a bucket of rocks more than a pussy, and as Twilight clamped down her tunnel to begin milking at his shaft, he cried out in pain instead of bliss. Twilight grinned, her magic washing over him and not allowing him to go soft, quickening her motions and grinding the rock hard surface over his sensitive flesh from tip to base.
"Ow ow ow!" Soarin' squealed, "That's... ouch... why do you have to do it that way?"
"It's not supposed to feel good," said Twilight, "That's why it's rape, and it's not the worst thing I'm gonna do to you."
Soarin' raised his forelegs to try and push her off, but quickly lowered them again as the pain from the breaks reasserted itself. He hind legs splayed open as well, kicking from time to time as the pain grew more intense. Twilight rolled her eyes back at his agony and felt an orgasm wash through her, pleasure pushing up from her cunt and flooding her system. She moaned, her fuck milk splattering out from around the penetration and wetting down Soarin's belly and balls. Her pussy squeezed, making Soarin' cry out as his cock was clenched, tears pouring from his eyes now.
Twilight pulled herself off the used but unquenched cock, which throbbed due to her spell despite its bruised, red surface. Twilight grinned as she got an idea. She squeezed his cock tightly at the base using her magic, holding the blood in it as if it were a blown up balloon. She then twisted it hard, using her magic to dig into his flesh at the base, blood drooling down his thighs as she literally dug his cock out by the root. Soarin' squealed like a five year old foal at the intense pain, trying desperately to sit up and push her away, but it was no use.
The cock popped off of him with a lewd splat, and Twilight continued to hold the base tightly so that it remained hard. She took another moment to deal with his balls, both clenching them in her magic and pressing down on them hard with her front hooves, the delirious stallion screaming as they gave way and popped like grapes in a puddle of blood and unspent sperm. 
Twilight tore the remains of his balls away, and promptly stuffed it into his screaming muzzle, making him gag and holding his muzzle shut with her magic so that he couldn't spit it out, eventually forced to swallow it down just to get the taste out of his muzzle. She then rammed his slick severed fuck stick against his tail hole, shoving hard until it popped inside. She immediately began thrusting, fucking him with his own cock.
"Now you can really go fuck yourself!" Twilight smirked.
She continued the thrusting, shoving it all the way in and pulling all the way back out again as Soarin' kicked his legs uselessly. She stood fully up then, moving herself to his head, then having a seat on his face. She rolled her hips again, this time shoving her drooling pussy against his muzzle. He gagged as she pressed harder, his muzzle popping between her cunt lips, which slurped at his face as she continued to thrust.
Twilight continued to push down upon him hard, her cunt stretching wider and wider. She cast a spell for more elasticity, and her cunt promptly stretched wide and the popped over his head. His head was now completely inside of her, her tightening cunt wrapped firmly around his neck, now allowing a drop of air inside for him to breathe.
Twilight moaned loudly at the feel of his head jerking around within her, the suction from his attempts to breath feeling wonderful along her sensitive insides. Despite any pain, he moved his broken forelegs up to desperately try to push her off of his head, but she clung to him, growing tighter inside with every passing second. She squeezed again, and there was a sharp crack as Soarin's skull fractured. 
Soarin' convulsed, his legs falling back down as the oxygen deprivation took its toll on him. Twilight continued to fuck the dieing pegasus up the ass with his own cock, only releasing it when she came herself over his head. His cock went flaccid as she released it and the blood flowed out, and Twilight lost herself in her orgasm instead. Her juice filled Soarin's gagging muzzle, washed over him, and sprayed out from around his neck. 
Compressing with her cunt and her magic, Soarin's head cracked several more times. His jaw broke, his muzzle pushed flat against his face, then finally his head gave way, crushed inside of her. She moaned again, her whole body shaking with the release, then finally let him pop out of herself. His head was fractured all over, brain matter oozing out through the breaks in his skull.

"All to myself," said Toxic as he slowly circled around Surprise, "Not often I get a pony all to myself. What to do what to do."
"You're crazy!" exclaimed Surprise, "Get away get away!"
"Oh I pride myself on it," said Toxic, "Being crazy, not on getting away."
Toxic's form shimmered, changing into an exact replica of Surprise, save for the obvious difference of being a stallion rather than a mare, and the full set of razor sharp fangs he still sported. As Surprise lay there on her belly, he used his magic to tear out the back end of her Wonderbolts uniform, exposing her hot little behind for his appraisal. Licking his lips, he pulled himself atop her, bearing his front hooves down against her wing joints to make her cry out in pain, then pressing his shaft against her slick little pussy.
She tried desperately to pull herself forward, but he gripped her hips firmly, pushing his fuck spire into her and beginning to thrust his hips rapidly. He forced himself deep, feeling her luscious lips spread for his prehensile shaft, worming his way up through her cunt and knocking against her womb. Stiffening his shaft, he began to slam his hips more heavily, attempting to break down her door so that he could give her a nice cream filling.
"This is what I'm going to do, pegaslut," said Toxic, "I'm going to cream fill your hot little cunt and ass, then I'm going to eat you out." he licked his fangs, "And not in the good way."
"You're nothing but a monster!" Surprise yelled back.
"Flattery will get you nowhere," chuckled Toxic.
He packed his cock further inside, breaking through her cervix and eliciting an adorable squeak of pain. He leaned forward as he continued to pound her, running his tongue up the back of her neck, then turning his head to the side and biting hard, sinking his fangs deep. She arched her back at the jet of pain there, and he began to suckle at the wound, allowing the blood to slowly fill his muzzle before gulping it down. 
She shivered violently beneath him, constantly trying to pull herself out from under him, but he held on tightly, kneeing into her broken hind legs to keep her still. She squirming ensured he didn't last for long, but he wasn't trying to. He creamed a huge load, emptying his large balls into her womb and pumping her womb full of his seed. He groaned out, packing in the seed as he rode his orgasm for a good minute longer, then finally pulled out.
Yanking himself free, he immediately pushed his cum slickened rape toy into her waiting ass, finding a nice tight hole. He forced his way in using the lubrication from her pussy, and began pounding her every bit as hard as he had pounded her cunt. From the squeal and the tight clench, it seemed that she'd never been had up the ass before, which made it all the better for him. He groaned out in lust, squeezing his teeth into her neck more deeply and rolling his eyes back as he enjoyed his victim.
He quirked his ears as he continued to drill her eyes, listening to the sweet sound of his rape toy sobbing now beneath him. As she gave up and ceased trying to pull away, he instead moved his forelegs to press down against her broken wing joints, enjoying the convulsions that he could elicit by increasing her pain. 
He pulled his teeth free, allowing blood to pour down her neck instead, and arched his back as he felt himself growing close to his second orgasm. Squealing out in bliss, he creamed hard into her intestines, pushing it deeply inside her and swelling up her rear tunnel just as he had her womb. Continuing to pack his cum in for another minute, he finally pulled himself free again.
"Cream filled pegaslut," he said, "Oh I can't wait to taste your delicious flesh as you die screaming!"
"No no no no no!" Surprise shouted between her sobs.
Toxic grabbed her well used plot, gripping it in his forelegs and spinning her around to her back. Shoving her broken legs apart, he pushed his head down to take a long whiff of her soft cum-filled cunt. He dragged his fangs teasingly down from her belly button to her tailhole and back up, making her tense up as she anticipated his next move and continued to beg him to stop.
Then finally he held her legs wide open and sank his teeth into the flesh of her pussy, fangs and sharp teeth digging into her meat there. As she screamed herself hoarse, he tore into her delicious fuck hole, tearing her lips from the hole and swallowing them down, rolling his eyes back at the taste. He immediately dug further, tearing upwards with his powerful jaws, tearing flesh and meat from her crotch and gorging himself on it.
Splitting her from cunt to belly button, he tore open her belly, ripping her flesh aside with his magic and pushing his muzzle into her body. Feeling her kick and squirm as agony overtook her, he fished for her fuck tunnel. Pulling it free, he began to gnaw it down starting fro her entrance and slowly approaching her womb. Once at her womb, he worked the entire fleshy organ free of her body, then bit down into the middle of it, cum and blood drooling down his muzzle as he devoured it like a delicious pastry. 
His ravenous appetite didn't end there. He dug for her intestines next, biting down near her entrance and feeling more spunk drool down his gums as he began to work down the length of that as well, gnawing them down like a giant noodle, swallowing chunks of flesh whole. He tore out a large length of her intestines, tossing it upwards over her body, a large strand landing across her screaming face. She didn't even seem to notice as it drooped into her muzzle, far too overcome with the torment of being torn apart.
"That's it," purred Toxic, "Enjoy the last moments of your life."
Toxic pulled out her intestines completely, eviscerating her lower body until it was empty, then jammed his head deeper into the hole, reaching up to take hold of her liver, scarfing it down as well. He continued to pull out one organ at a time, he and body covered in her gore. Finally he felt her body convulse wildly as the last of her life force drained away. 
He moaned as he pulled his head back to enjoy the sight of his victim breathing her last. Once dead, he continued to tear her flesh apart, devouring as much of her as he could while his friends finished their own murder toys.

Shroud wasn't nearly so talkative as his comrades, and spent the first minute or so simply walking around Fleetfoot as she pointlessly struggled to get to her hooves again. Finally she collapsed and stayed there, shaking her head and starting to sob. It made Shroud smile that she was crying so much already. Oh this was going to be a treat.
His tentacles slithered all over her body, finding the zipper to her uniform and tearing the outfit from her body. Tossing it aside in shreds, he then took a moment to look her over, licking his lips. 
"Please don't..." Fleetfoot said between sobs
She received no answer from her calculating dark unicorn. He didn't feel the need to speak to someone that was just his murder toy, he didn't even care what her name was.
Tendrils spread out from his shadowy form, four grabbing hold of each of Fleetfoot's broken legs. She was stretched out, then pulled up into the air, crying out as all her weight pulled against her cracked limbs. More tendrils grasped about her broken wings, stretching them out as well, putting as much pressure on each break as he could, rolling his eyes back just from the sound of her moaning in pain.
By this point his cock felt like it would explode if it weren't ball deep in something unwilling soon. He brought her to about a foot off the ground, sprawled out on her back in the air, and moved up between her hind legs. He ran his tongue over her sweet little rape hole, then ran his tongue up over her belly and onto her chest. As he did, he pulled himself into a mounting position, his weight bearing down on her even more, and finally pressed his throbbing tip to her entrance.
He sank deep and began to thrust rapidly, rocking himself back and forward to put more pressure on her limbs with each smooth rotation of his hips. He swung her body back and forth in time with his thrusting, stretching out to lap at the tears streaming down her face, panting against her as he continued.
Not wanting any part of her to be vacant, more tentacles wormed their way across her body, gripping and tugging her in different directions. One wound around her left hind leg before pushing against her tail hole. The slick tendril pushed into her rump before expanding to stretch her out well, and started to thrust in time with Shroud's cock. Another one wound about her neck, squeezing enough to make it hard to breathe before making it even harder by pushing itself into her throat and thrusting as well.
His tentacles were now solid enough that he could feel the pleasure oozing down their lengths and into his body through the mist. He groaned and arched his back at the new sensations, beginning to move his hips and limbs more quickly into the gagging pegasus. 
He pushed deeper still, breaking through to her womb and smiling at the squeak that it got from her crammed face. As his tip pushed through into her womb, his tentacles deepened as well.  Her neck stretched out as he reached for her stomach, and belly began to bulge even more as he wound his way up through her intestines. 
Deciding that she wasn't squirming enough, the branches holding her legs twisted one at a time, causing the bones to splinter loudly at the breaks, savoring her agony as she began to writhe and scream anew around the rape tendril in her muzzle. He then twisted her wings even more, jerking them back and forth and purring at the sound of her muffled squeals. He continued to do this in turn to each of her limbs, twisting them one way and then the other, careful not to go far enough to yank them off, yet, lest she not feel the pain of their maltreatment. 
Her squirming paid off, and soon Shroud was blowing a thick load of dark seed into her. He hammered his spunk into her shivering body, ballooning her womb and packing it in tightly. When he finally did pull out, he didn't allow much to escape, immediately replacing his cock with another tentacle, which was immediately thrusting rapidly into the pool of cum left by his fuck spire.
He sighed in relief, then rolled onto his back, just relaxing for a moment as he looked up at the still squirming victim above him. He rested there on his back with his legs splayed out, moving his victim directly above him several feet so that he could watch her struggles.
His tendrils went deeper into her, the ones in her ass and mouth going so deeply that they wound through her digestive track and met in the middle, wrapping their tips about each other to grip and then sawing back and forth together through her entire body. The tendril in her pussy split within her womb, a branch stuffing itself into each of her ovaries, ruining her egg chambers, but it wasn't as if she'd ever get to use them now.
He finally stopped messing around with her limbs, and began to twist each one in the same direction. Her front left leg was the first to break off, snapping in the middle and leaving a bleeding stub behind. Shroud let the blood wash over him, panting lustfully as he continued to watch her. One at a time, her legs and wings snapped off. Her wings both cracked off at her shoulder joints, though most of her legs snapped somewhere about the middle, usually where Twilight had broken the limb to begin with. More and more blood flowed away from her and down onto him, covering him in a thick sheen of red, even his mist tinting red as the blood puddle pooled around him.
She was only held up by her neck by that point, so he lowered her down closer to where he lay. He braced his upper body and shoulders on the ground, raising up his hind legs, and bucked hard, slamming his hooves right into her cunt even as it was plundered by his tentacles. She bounced several feet away and then swung back, at which time he smirked and smacked her again. Enjoying how she squealed and squeaked, he then began to alternate his legs, bicycling them in the air to hit her with one at a time. 
After a few minutes of this her lower portions were black and blue with bruises and red with blood drooling from the many cuts. Her mind finally broke entirely, and she just hung from his tentacles, bounced back and forth from the continuing tentacle rape, but no longer squirming at all. Shroud sighed, it seemed he had tormented the remaining fun out of her.
He relaxed onto his back again, swinging her over once again. He withdrew his tentacles from her all at once with long slurping sounds. As they popped out of her maw, she let out a long pained moan, her eyes rolling back as she started to shiver, cold from loss of blood.
Grasping her hips in one tentacle and her shoulders in another, he twisted her entire body. She let out one last hoarse scream as her organs were crushed together inside of her, tighter and tighter. Her scream was cut off as her body snapped in two, guts, blood, and cum pouring out and showering down onto Shroud. He opened his muzzle wide, taking several gulps of her life juice, then just lay in the warm mess to wait for the others to finish, tossing the remains of her corpse to the side.

Once they were all done, each of the Wonderbolts had their head severed from their body. They placed them in a bag, which Twilight enchanted to be water proof, then each took turns pissing in it. They soaked the heads of their victims in urine before tying off the sack, ready for discovery.
Twilight located the tracking gem in Rainbow Dash's flank, and carefully cut it from her body causing as little damage as possible. Rainbow was a good patient, and soon the device was free. It was placed inside the bag, which was then placed on the ground to be found there. The headless corpses of the Wonderbolts were taken with the group, and left in another location where they wouldn't likely be found by anything but wild animals, then left on the ground to rot.

	
		3.3 Competition



"So... Applebloom eh?" Rainbow broached the question as she sat next to Twilight. 
They were in the Palace of the Royal Pony Sisters in the Everfree Forest, where Twilight had insisted that she needed to get some reading in. Not to mention there were plenty of rare spell books with less-than-scrupulous spells in them, especially now that she could detect magic enough to find the hidden places. Even Toxic and Shroud had found books to their liking, though Rainbow Dash was looking somewhat bored after not locating any Daring Do books.
"Hm?" Twilight looked up from her book, "Oh... well yes, Applebloom. We all raped her and then I uh... killed her by running my cock all the way through to her mouth. Hee. It was kinda funny." She casually explained, "Does that bother you?"
"Me?" Rainbow shook her head, "No no.. I mean.. a little bit, but I mean killing bothered me a few days ago... wow I have no idea how I became this in that short of time." She casually played with the amulet that Twilight had given her.
"Having second thoughts?" teased Toxic.
"What?" asked Rainbow, "No I don't mean that, it's just kind of weird because I never expected to be... here... like this. I mean don't get me wrong I'm happy with you guys."
"Would you join in if we killed another young one?" asked Shroud.
"Hee, well..." Rainbow seriously considered the question.
"I don't think she'd have the nerve," Toxic already knew how to tease Rainbow, it wasn't hard, "But that's okay, more for us."
"Hmph," said Rainbow, "You couldn't even keep up with me!"
"Oh I couldn't?" asked Toxic, "Is that a challenge?"
"It could be!" Rainbow said, then shrugged and looked back down at the floor in thought.
"I wouldn't mind seeing that challenge," Shroud monotoned from where he was, showing vague interest.
"Maybe we could actually do that," said Twilight, "In fact, I think I know just the place!"
"Really?" asked Rainbow, "Ha! I'll leave you three in the dust!"

It was a fairly normal day at the Ponyville schoolhouse. Cheerilee was quietly looking over homework at her desk as the students worked quietly at their desk.
There was a low buzzing sound as the schoolhouse began to rumble and shake. At first Cheerilee thought it was an earthquake and was about to take the children outside, but there was suddenly a bright flash of light that blinded all inside. Students fell out of their desk or covered their eyes, and Cheerilee blinked to get her senses back. Looking out the window, her jaw dropped suddenly. The entire schoolhouse had been teleported to another location. Outside wasn't the lush green of Ponyville or the playground that was usually right outside, but instead was the desolation of the Badlands.
She didn't even have time to calm the students before several figures strolled into the schoolhouse door. Toxic and Shroud came first, then flanked as Rainbow and... Twilight Sparkle entered. Cheerilee's heart sank at the realization of what had happened.
"Don't even try to leave, I've put a force field around the entire schoolhouse," said Twilight, getting that out of the way immediately. She turned to Cheerilee, "You. You'll keep score."
"Look I will do what you want, just let the children go." said Cheerilee, "I will... keep score? What?"
"Oh no, the foals are an important part of this," said Twilight. She then turned to her comrades and spoke to them as if no one else was there "Okay here are the rules. For each one you grab, you have to cum inside them and kill them, in that order. To make things more interesting, no one is allowed to use the same murder method twice. Everyone call out your method as you do it. Whoever grabs the most of them fastest will win."
"W-what?!" Cheerilee stared slack jawed at Twilight.
"Do you have a family?" asked Shroud out of nowhere, looking piercingly at Cheerilee.
"I... have family members.. yes.." Cheerilee said nervously.
"If you want to keep having them, you'll do what Miss Sparkle says," Toxic finished coldly.
"Thank you Shroud, Toxic," said Twilight, "Miss Cheerilee. You will write our names on the board. Twilight, Rainbow, Shroud, Toxic. Whenever one of us make a kill, you will write the name of the kill under our name as well as the time that the kill occurred.. and the method of killing. It will also help the police when they make their report. Do you understand?"
"N-no..." Cheerilee looked over at the students, most of whom were huddled in the far corner of the school house, several of whom were already openly crying, then back to Twilight, "If you're willing to do this, you won't keep your promise to me..."
"Oh for crying out loud, fine," said Twilight, walking up to Cheerilee.
Twilight's horn glowed, and her eyes filled with swirls in a very Discordian manner as she stared into Cheerilee's eyes. Cheerilee stared in return, muzzle suddenly going slack as matching swirls appeared in her own eyes. Without a word, Cheerilee turned to the board, took hold of the chalk in her muzzle, and wrote each of their names on the board.
"Always wanted to do that," smirked Twilight, "Well then, are you all ready?"
"Oh I'm more than ready," grinned Toxic, "Can't wait to get ball deep in some underage plot."
"Ready," stated Shroud simply.
"Aw yeah," said Rainbow, "I'm ready to win!"
At this point the children were in a blind panic, some clawing at the force field through the door or window, others curled up sobbing, and still others just staring blankly as if they thought it was a dream. Twilight looked around the room, taking in the beautiful situation; a room full of foals about to be turned into a massacre. Oblivious to everything, Cheerilee stood with the chalk in her mouth, waiting to have something to write on the board.
"All right," said Twilight, "It's just a few minutes until three, so we'll start on the dot."
The three watched the clock, and since no one had placed restrictions on where they started, they all casually moved towards their target of choice. 
The four stood side by side at the front of the classroom, all patiently watching the clock. Once the second hand reached 3 PM, they were off.

Rainbow had put a lot of thought into who she would nab first, and had decided that she wanted to prove her worth. She'd go right for the filly that she had the least reason to kill. She found said filly in a corner, curled up and shivering by herself. When she saw Rainbow Dash, she actually perked up a bit, looking up at her with her tear-stained eyes.
"Rainbow Dash!" Scootaloo cried, "You gotta get me outta here!"
"Sorry squirt," said Rainbow with a grin, "But there's only one way you're leaving here."
Rainbow yanked Scootaloo's hind leg with her muzzle to pull her out of the corner, the little one flapping her wings and squirming frantically to get away. Rainbow grasped Scoot from behind as she tried to flee, yanking her by the other hind leg and forcing her onto her back. Scootaloo's eyes grew big as she watched Rainbow's throbbing hard shaft flop out onto her belly.
"T-that won't fit!" Scootaloo blurted out.
"Oh I can make it fit," said Rainbow, "It's just too bad I don't have time to really torment you."
"But..." Scootaloo begged, "I love you Rainbow Dash."
Rainbow laughed, "That just makes it hotter, squirt."
Rainbow crammed her cock against the deliciously unwilling and underage cunt, pushing her hooves hard into Scoot's chest to keep her still, making the little one gag. Scoot screamed as Rainbow's tip was forced in, sinking in and immediately meeting impossible resistance. As Scoot's squalling made her cock throb harder, she gave another shove, pushing Scoot's legs wider apart with her fore hooves. She sank deeper again, straining as she forced her blunt tip through the foal's cervix. 
"Oh fuck this is amazing!" Rainbow shouted.
She couldn't believe how good it felt as she began thrusting hard into the screaming child. The moist, incredibly tight squeeze around her shaft was heavenly, convulsions rolling up and down her shaft and driving her onward. The fact that she was betraying someone that loved and looked up to her only made it better, and in no time her cock was splurting pre into the hole, now lubricated with blood. 
With all this, it didn't take her long to go off. She blew her load before anypony else, swelling Scootaloo's belly to bloated proportions and overflowing onto the floor around them. Rainbow moaned and rolled her eyes back, savoring the brutal rape of her number one fan. Rainbow yanked her cock out as soon as she was done, still dizzy from afterglow, and suddenly realizing she had neglected to think about how to kill her.
The first instinct was to simply jump up and down on her, and it actually worked rather well. Scoot let out one final scream as her body was stomped against the floor. Her small body was black and blue within seconds. blood literally shot out of her muzzle with each stomp, as well as a jet of cum splurting from her pussy and forming a puddle beneath her. It wasn't long before her eyes rolled back, the innocent little foal reduced to a corpse.
"Stomped!" called out Rainbow.
Cheerilee wrote beneath Rainbow's name: "Scootaloo, stomped to death, 3:06"

Twilight went for the largest child she could see, figuring if they were easier to get into it would save time. To that, she moved up behind Snails, who was frantically pawing his hooves at the solid force field at the front door. She took hold of his hips, dragging him backwards and beneath her. Seeing his friend grabbed, Snips immediately abandoned him, screaming and heading towards the window instead.
"Come here you retarded little fuck," said Twilight, "I'm gonna waste you and your little fuck buddy too."
She didn't expect her insult to be literal, but as she pressed her throbbing murder stick to his taunt little ass, it did go in easier than it should have for a virgin. She smirked, then moaned and rammed deep, reaming him with the massive prick. His asshole was stretched until it bled, and she hammered her cock hard into him, no matter what barrier she felt in her way. Soon she was bruising the far end of his intestines as his whole body shook, the colt trying to run in place even as he was held.
"What? Nothing to say?" said Twilight, "I thought you were suppose to be funny."
"Ouch ouch ouch ouch!" was the only response she got. It was a little funny, at least.
She wrapped her front legs about him more tightly, feeling the shape of her shaft move within his gut. For a moment she just enjoyed the writhing child beneath her, but quickly came to her senses, knowing she needed to cum fast. She didn't hold back, hammering as hard and as deeply as she could, and felt the orgasmic pleasure swelling hotly in her loins.
Finally she blew her hot load into the wriggling colt's tail hole, blasting seed right through his anal wall and flooding his whole body as he bloated up from overfill. She packed her hot spunk deep into his young plot, her whole body shaking as he tried to unleash her full load into him as quickly as possible.
Twilight grabbed Snails by the head in her magic and twisted it around. There was a crack as his scream was cut short, though in her excitement Twilight kept going. Soon his head popped off, a violent spray of blood shooting it off his body and rolling it across the room before he collapsed. Twilight pulled out of the headless corpse and let it crumple to the floor.
"No more brainless than before," Twilight smirked, then called out, "Decap!"
Cheerilee wrote beneath Twilight's name: "Snails, decapitated, 3:07"

The main thing Toxic looked for initially was the tightest hole available, and that belonged to the tiniest little colt in the room, who was presently running around the edge of the room screaming and running into things. Toxic lunged at Pipsqueak, slamming one hoof into his head to knock him silly, sending him bouncing off the wall like a rubber ball before Toxic caught him on the rebound.
"Help!" screamed Pipsqueak, "Stay away from my back side! No no!"
"Sorry, still don't take requests," said Toxic, "Prepare to die in agony you little shit."
Toxic sat up on his haunches, grasping Pipsqueak in both his forelegs and his magic, and pulled him back against his shaft. The tapered changeling cock had a bit easier time entering than a blunt horse cock would, but it was still a tight squeeze, forcing it for several long seconds before he finally popped in, making Pipsqueak's screams raise an octave. He began to thrust his hips and yank Pipsqueak back against him; at Pipsqueak's size he was no more than a jack off toy for Toxic.
Stretching out Pipsqueak further and further as he pushed more of his shaft in, the tip hammered against the back of Pip's intestines, taking long thrusts into the unbelievably tight little tail hole. He pulled Pip back so hard that the colt's face body started to bruise, and he finally forced his cock right through the back of PIpsqueak's fuck hole and into his organ sack.
Toxic hadn't expected him to break so easily, but once he was, he took advantage of it, slamming himself further inside, stretching Pip's anal ring until it snapped like a rubber band and blood flowed down Toxic's base and balls. He rolled his eyes back and arched his back as he continued to thrust, squealing in delight as he went deep enough to feel the little one's lungs inflate and deflate as he gagged against him, the thump thump of the little one's heart drumming through his cock.
Pipsqueak was beyond sobbing now, his high pitched screams rattling the room. It was too bad they weren't competing by getting their victim to scream the loudest. Pushed on by the wonderful sound that only a dying child could make, Toxic blasted a thick load of changeling seed into the tight little body. Pip ballooned up, eyes growing wide as he swelled until one could barely make out that he had limbs between the bulge. 
Toxic groaned wildly, pumping the last surge into the wailing colt, then gave another firm push, ramming his cock right through Pip's heart and out his muzzle. One last shot of cum splurted up and oozed over Pip's face from the bloody tip that exited his muzzle. Toxic pulled the foal off his cock wetly, allowing him to splat onto the ground, cum and blood pouring from the ass and muzzle of the freshly minted corpse.
"Fuck yeah that was hot," said Toxic, then cried out, "Impalement!"
Cheerilee wrote beneath Toxic's name: "Pipsqueak, impalement by cock, 3:07"

Shroud wasn't much of one for competing. He'd give it a shot sure, but the quiet stallion cared more for enjoying himself than winning. He picked out a cute little unicorn filly that he liked the look of, and grasped a tendril around her little waist to pull her back to him. Little Ruby Pinch squealed and wept as she was pulled towards the frightening dark pony, his eyes gleaming green and red.
"Please Mister I'll be good I promise," begged Ruby, "Don't hurt me I'll do whatever you want."
"Die," was the only answer she got. 
"But I promise I promise," said Ruby, "I'll be good I'll..-- mmmph."
Shroud was in the mood to feel a nice gagging throat around his shaft, and he was also in the mood for the little girl to shut her begging up. Towards that end, he turned her around, sat back up on his haunches, and pulled her head to his crotch. Muzzle forced open wide, the little one had the blunt horse cock pushed down her throat. He took a deep breath and relaxed as he started to thrust in and out, her neck swelling with his girth as she constantly gagged around him.
Her other holes didn't go without attention either as two tentacles squirmed down her body and pushed into her sweet virgin holes. Her pussy and ass were together opened up, the slimy invaders popping her juicy little cunt and stretching out her tight little plot. He began to pull her back and forth, ramming his cock down her throat in one stroke, then pushing her back onto his tentacles on the back stroke.
Ruby's whole body spasmed hard against him as she struggled to breath, kicking all four legs frantically as she struggled to squirm her way back to the floor. Her whole body swelled, first her neck and then her belly, as she was invaded in turn, soon bleeding profusely from both her back holes, coating the tentacles in a beautiful red glow. 
Moving another tendril to her face, it split and pushed itself into both of her nostrils, effectively depriving her of any way to breathe. She had to finish dieing after he came in her, but nothing said she couldn't start now. Her face slowly turned blue as she was deprived of air, her struggles becoming weaker with each thrust into her, but her gagging felt no less wonderful around his cock.
Ruby pissed herself as she approached her end, urine running down Shroud's tentacle in her well stretched little rape hole and down her thighs into a puddle on the floor. Shroud smiled at this, and began thrusting harder and faster, moving himself rapidly towards his orgasm.
He came hard into her gut, swelling up her stomach and her body as he unleashed his load down her throat. He continued to thrust as he unleashed it, groaning as cum puddled in her muzzle as she struggled still to breath. Her eyes rolled back into her head as she began to spasm violently in deathgasm. He kept his cock rammed deep within her until he felt the wonderful feeling of the child's heart stopping. He yanked his tentacles out and let her slide off of his cock to the floor.
"Suffocated," he stated coldly.
Tears rolling down her face as she tried without success to break her hypnotism, Cheerilee wrote on the board beneath Shrouds name: "Ruby Pinch, suffocated on cock, 3:08

Toxic was on a roll, grabbing for the nearest foal, a cute little blond quivering in a corner. Pulling Dinky Doo out of the corner, kicking and screaming to try to get away after she watched so many of her friends being brutally raped and murdered. Toxic laughed at her antics as he flopped onto his back and pulled her tightly against his groin. He pressed his cock against her scrumptious little slit, poking through yet another virginity.
Pulled atop Toxic in a cute little cowgirl style position, Dinky kicked and flailed her legs frantically, bouncing herself on his cock in the process as he held her tightly around her hips. He groaned and began to thrust upwards into his adorable little fuck toy, breaking through to her womb withing the first dozen thrusts, sinking painfully deep to penetrate her womb, prodding at her back wall as he continued to yank her down frantically, her little belly smacking lewdly against his own as blood and fuck juice puddle on his belly.
"Thrash for me, little pain slut," Toxic groaned. 
"I want my Mommy!" shrieked Dinky as she was bounced brutally up and down.
"Mmmph," grunted Toxic, "I want your Mommy too, but she ain't here. Pity." It would have been fun to murder her in front of her mother after all. He'd have to settle for leaving her cum filled corpse to be found.
He arched his back upwards into her as he continued to slam hard, his cock spewing pre, so close to another climax. The filly's struggling and continually crying for Mommy drove him onward, and he creamed a huge load into her tight bleeding cunt. He moaned out again as he pulled her tightly against him, ripping through her womb and into her body, pumping it full until she bloated beyond recognition. 
He jerked the cum sponge from his cock, then grabbed a pail of crayons and dumped out the crayons. Shoving her head into the pail, barely able to fit it, he began to piss in the pail right afterward. Her head smushed tightly within it, it didn't take very long for his urine to completely fill up the colorful bucket.
Her body began to thrash, but he held her still with his forelegs and magic. Her final breathes of air bubbled up through the piss bucket as she breathed in his urine instead. He held her tightly within it until she stopped moving, then let her fall limp. That would be how she'd be found, with her dead head in a bucket of piss.
"Drowned," he called out.
Cheerilee obediently wrote another line beneath Toxic's name, "Dinky Doo, drowned in piss, 3:12

Leaving her deadest fan where she lie, Rainbow flapped her wings and literally slammed into the body of a sobbing little earth pony. She recognized her as Diamond Tiara, possibly the only one in the room to deserve the fate they were all receiving. The filly was caught off balance, knocked over, and slammed hard into the floor with a loud squeak.
"No!" Diamond screamed, "My father is rich! He'll pay a ransom for me! It'll be huge, you don't know what you're passing up!"
"Haha," said Rainbow, "I don't care about your stupid money you dead little bitch. I'm only interested in that tight little cunt that's gonna win me this contest."
"What?" screamed Diamond, "But that doesn't even make sense!"
Rainbow pinned the little girl down against the floor, slamming her head down and pulling her rump up with her other fore hoof. Grabbing her between her hind legs, she crammed her throbbing cock against the tight little slit. Still lubricated with cum and blood from her last little pounding, it was only slightly easier to plunge her shaft into the tiny virgin whole.
Diamond squealed delightfully as she was penetrated, cunt lips popping over Rainbow's tip and drooling new blood down to the base of her shaft. Rainbow grabbed around the hips and yanked back harder, pushing in several more inches per thrust as she hammered deeper still. Rainbow moaned at the feel of the underage hole milking her fuck spire, ramming right past Diamond's cervix in her excitement and slamming against the back of her womb as her insides were torn apart.
"Mmmph that's it," panted Rainbow, "You're gonna put me in the lead you cock milking cum bag." Rainbow had found a strange delight in talking dirty to children. "Fuck this feels incredible!"
Dash came hard once again, blasting a hot load of pegaseed into that lovely little unwilling fuck hole. Diamond squealed out as her body swelled up, pushing her foreleg against her belly as if she thought it would stop her from bloating up. Her hind legs kicked wildly but uselessly against Rainbow Dash. Once done, Rainbow yanked her cock free and turned Diamond over on her back.
Grabbing a compass that had fallen out of a nearby bookbag in her muzzle, she jammed it hard into Diamond's chest, causing the little girl to shriek. Her heart pierce, the wound literally sprayed out blood as Rainbow drew back. She stabbed again and again until there was a beautiful fountain of red jutting from the screaming filly's chest, soaking Rainbow Dash in delicious foal blood.
Frustrated that she wasn't dieing fast enough, Rainbow jammed the compass into one of her eyes, which popped as it was ran through, and began stabbing deeply into her brain as well. Diamond just gurgled at the new pain piercing through her head, unable to properly react any further. Rainbow didn't stop stabbing until the little girl's body shivered violently and then ceased up, death overtaking her.
"Stabbed the slut to death!" Rainbow called out gleefully, then noticed she wasn't quite in the lead anymore, somewhat less gleefully, "Fuck!"
More tears streamed down Cheerilee's face as she wrote another line below Dash's name: Diamond Tiara, stabbed to death, 3:13.

Twilight probably lost valuable seconds by going over to the window to grab Snips, but she had an itch to kill some retarded little pricks. Laughing as she grabbed him with her magic, she dragged him towards her by one of his hind legs as his other three continued to try to run. 
"Mmm, I always hated you," said Twilight, "So even if I don't win, at least I'll have gotten to slaughter a few worthless spazzes. Ready to die just like your little faggot friend?"
"No way! Lemme go!" Snips screeched.
"Not gonna happen," chuckled Twilight.
She pulled his behind back against her, sitting up on her haunches and pushing her blunt tip against his rear end. Lubricated with cum and the blood of his best bud, it popped in more easily, once again easier than it would have had he been a virgin. Twilight didn't complain though, she just began to ram her hips hard into the taunt little ass, sighing and rolling back her eyes as his plot began to milk and convulse over her futa parts.
She gripped him hard, spinning him around while still attached to her cock, then slammed him down on his back instead. Pulling his rump up and standing above him, she assumed a piledriver position and began nailing his ass as hard as she could. Looking down at him and savoring the look of torment and horror on his face, she felt herself quickly driven towards another climax.
Blowing her wad into the second colt's tail hole, she continued to hammer down into him even as his body swelled with her seed. She moaned as she tried to taper herself off for speed's sake, but just couldn't stop creaming inside the little cock socks behind. When she finally did taper off and jerked herself out of him, she wanted to do him in fast.
Taking his shoulders and hips in her magic, she twisted both in opposite directions. His midsection sloshed about as cum washed out of his ass like a hose from the pressure, and she kept twisting until his plump little body burst and broke in two, his innards spilling out into a heap on the floor. Allowing the rest of his corpse to flop into the pile of organs, she looked around for another.
"Broke the fucker in half," she called out.
Cheerilee was sobbing by this point, but was unable to keep herself from writing "Snips, broken in half, 3:14" under Twilight's name.

Shroud didn't often indulge in males, so he thought that he might try his hoof at one now. He saw a colt huddling close to a white unicorn and dragged him away from her by his head. Button Mash cried out, and there was a brief tug-o-war where Shroud pulled at his forelegs and Sweetie Belle tugged at one of his hind legs, determined not to let him be taken.  Shroud smirked, and casually laced a tendril around Sweetie's head, picking her up and literally throwing her across the room. She slammed into the wall and curled up in the opposite corner holding her head.
"Sweetie Belle!" Button cried out, but his attention was quickly pulled back to the incoming colt fucker, "No wait I'm not ready!"
Shroud grasped Button by all fours with his tendrils, then rolled onto his back and relaxed, letting his legs splay out. He held his cock up with one tendril as the others lowered Button down, pressing blunt tip against tight virgin ass. Button was already squalling by the time Shroud's cock popped inside, his ass clenching down beautifully on the wicked unicorn's foal-fucker.
Shroud groaned happily, just laying back as he used his tendrils to push Button down and up on his cock. His shaft throbbed happily inside the tight little ass, thrusting his hips in time with the rapid up and down movements. Button writhed on his cock as his little foal hole was brutalized. 
Not to leave him with only one penetration, another tendril was rammed down Button's throat, cutting off his pleas and muffling his cries of agony as the long slick appendage rammed down his throat and swelled up his neck with its girth. Another one wrapped about Button's little colt cock and balls, but didn't have pleasure in mind as it just squeezed as hard as it could, sending even more jolts of pain up through the tiny body.
Shroud rolled his eyes back and finally blew his top, cum surging up through Button's behind. Button's little belly swelled with the size of the load, sloshing around audibly as he struggled weakly to pull the tendril away from his crushed balls. Almost at the same time, Shroud felt Button's balls give way, popping like grapes within the tendril. 
He wrapped another one around Button's neck, twisting, bending, and snapping back. The little colts neck broke with a loud crack, and he started gurgling as blood drooled up through his throat and out of his muzzle. Shroud yanked the little boy off his cock, allowing him to fall onto his back, neck bent at an odd angle, and moved over to look down at his face. He stared into the little boy's horrified eyes as blood pooled in his throat and he began to gag helplessly. Soon enough the life faded from Button's eyes like so many other foals.
"Neck snap," stated Shroud as he looked about the room again.
Cheerilee's whole body shook as she wrote below Shroud's name, "Button Mash, broken neck, 3:15."

Determined to make up her time, Rainbow beat her wings hard and dashed for the nearest foal, a lanky little colt pegasus that cried out like a girl as she grabbed him by one wing and yanked him over to her. Featherweight kicked his legs to try to flee, then turned and tried to buck at his captor, smacking into her gut but only serving to make her angrier at him.
"Come here you dead little faggot!" Rainbow growled, "I've never rammed my load down a colt's ass before, you'll be my first colt cock sleeve. You should feel fucking honored."
Rainbow slammed his head into the nearest wall several times until he stopped kicking, then slammed him down onto his back. Pinning him with both front hooves, she pressed her tip against his tight little ass, which stretched slowly and painfully as she tensed up her muscles. 
Once she popped inside, making Featherweight cry out delightfully, she immediately began to thrust, not wasting any time. She bit her lips, trying to think of things that would make her get off faster. She thought of Gilda and Spitfire, then looked over at Scootaloo's stomped corpse, and that was plenty to get her riled to the max. Featherweight was suddenly attacked by a flurry of thrusts, his tailhole reamed so quickly that Rainbow's behind was a blur of movement.
Featherweight started to look rather green as Rainbow's cock sank deeper and deeper still, breaking through the back of his intestines and ramming up into his body to bloat up his entire lower self. As the cock slammed into his stomach, the colt lurched, projectile vomiting its contents up into the air, and flooding his muzzle. Before he could turn his head and allow it to drain, Rainbow grabbed hold of his head and held him steady, not allowing him to turn his head. She then doubled over, snapping her muzzle over his own and holding it shut, forcing him to gag on his own vomit.
Giving several more rapid thrusts, Rainbow blew her wad deep within his gut, his body swelling up as it was filled with seed, pushing even harder onto his belly and making him vomit again, this time into his closed muzzle. He tried to swallow his vomit only to hurl it up again, blood joining his vomit in his muzzle. He ended up breathing in the blood and sick, his eyes rolling back as he suffocated on his own vomit.
Rainbow timed it quite well, seemingly seconds after she finished her load in his tight little rape hole, his bloated body shivered to a stop, a third murdered child added to Rainbow's list of crimes, a list she was becoming quite proud of.
"Choked the little cum bag on his own vomit!" Rainbow Dash called out proudly before zipping to her next victim.
Cheerilee muttered out, "You fucking monsters..." but still couldn't stop herself from writing a new name under Rainbow Dash's name on the board, "Featherweight, choked on own vomit, 3:20"

Toxic grabbed the nearest target to himself as well, who also happened to be a cute little pegasus. Rumble was hiding under a table and behind a stack of books, which Toxic easily booted out of the way with his magic before dragging the little one out from beneath the table.
"Oh I love a good game of hide and seek!" teased Toxic as he magi-yoinked the little one out by his tail, "But it looks like you lost!"
"No stay away!" Rumble shrieked. 
He was completely delirious after watching so many of his fellow students brutally raped and murdered from his hiding place. He darted about randomly, flapping his wings hard and trying to pull up towards the ceiling, but was easily yoinked down by Toxic. Toxic slammed a hoof into the back of Rumble's head, swatting him out of the air, the little one tumbling towards the floor. Toxic grabbed both his wings with his magic and twisted them until they snapped, depriving his little fuck toy of his flight.
Rumble shrieked as pain wrecked though his body, looking back at his bent wings, but they were only the start of his torment. Toxic yanked Rumble's tail out of the way and pushed his still throbbing, bloody member to the little screamer's asshole, pushing hard until he popped inside. 
Toxic sat back on his haunches and pulled Rumble closer, beginning to thrust his hips rapidly, cramming the foal hole eagerly, cock throbbing in response to each inner convulsion that milked his shaft. Rumble sobbed as Toxic's prehensile shaft wormed its way through his intestines, pushing impossibly deep with each thrust and stretching out his anus to the point of snapping. 
He glanced up at the board as he thrust, rapidly approaching another load, and tried to think of something they hadn't done. Unfortunately this thinking delayed his orgasm a bit more, but not very much as he came to his decision. He doubled his movements and came hard within his squirming victim, another hot foal hole filled with thick cum. As he yanked Rumble from his cock, seed poured out onto the floor. The schoolhouse floor was getting very slippery indeed.
Pinning Rumble onto the floor by his shoulders, his horn blazed to life. He may not have been at good shooting lasers as Twilight, but it wouldn't take much to take out an adorable little cum bucket. A beam blazed from his horn and landed directly into Rumble's chest, making the little one scream and convulse in agony as the energy wrecked through him. The beam seared through his body, going deeper and deeper until it cut a hole clean through his belly, burning at the floor beneath.
When that didn't kill him immediately, Toxic did the same to Rumble's gurgling face, and within a few more moments Rumble's body shivered to a stop, the corpse forming an expanding puddle of blood around him to mix with all the other fluids on the floor.
"Energy beam!" said Toxic, "Should have thought of that earlier."
Cheerilee wrote "Rumble, energy beam, 3:20". Toxic and Rainbow were neck in neck, and the room was rapidly running out of foals.

Twilight grinned widely when she noticed Sweetie Belle, still half-dazed in a corner from being thrown. Her cock throbbed at the idea of depriving another friend of their little sister. She could only imagine the delicious sound of Rarity's tears when they uncovered Sweetie's corpse.
"Huh?" Sweetie blinked back to awareness as Twilight's magic dragged her by the tail, "No wait! You... you don't wanna do this!"
"You're right, I WANT to do a lot more," said Twilight, "But we'll have to settle for a quickie game of happy fun rape and murder time."
Twilight sat back against a nearby wall and splayed out her hind legs, then pulled the squirming Sweetie Belle into her lap. Sweetie Belle's screams were ear-shattering, higher pitched than even Pipsqueak had mustered. It made Twilight moan, even though it hurt her ears at her range as well. She pushed her blunt tip to Sweetie's cunny, stretching the elastic grip until her cock head popped inside. Sweetie kicked all four legs and squealed again.
Twilight rolled her eyes back and started to ram her rape spire up into the tiny body of her victim. Surprisingly she wasn't a virgin, but then again maybe that's why she had tried to help Button previously. Twilight's eyes glimmered with amusement, and sped up her thrusts, stretching the child's hole tightly with her massive girth and knocking hard at her womb. Yanking her down on her cock with all her magic and might, Twilight broke through to Sweetie's womb to send her squealing up another octave. 
Groaning, Twilight leaned forward and over Sweetie's head to lick at her delicious tears, then mockingly gave her muzzle a deep kiss, enjoying the feel of her choking sobs as she did so. The little filly struggled and kicked her legs futilely against the magical hold, As tired as she was from the rapid succession of her cumming, Twilight managed to go off again inside Sweetie Belle, filling the white filly with her white spunk, bloating her soft body up and flooding back down her balls and thighs as it overflowed.
Grabbing Sweetie's head in her magic, she began to squeeze hard. Sweetie let out another scream, which was cut off as her muzzle collapsed from the pressure, blood drooling down her face as her eyes widened. Her skull began to fracture with a series of loud cracks, and after only a minute gave in. It suddenly crushed together, bones coming apart and brain matter splurting out from between the fragments as they were all pushed together.
Twilight pushed Sweetie off of her cock, taking a moment to grin down at her, before calling out, "Crushed head!"
Cheerilee shook violently as she wrote "Sweetie Belle, crushed head, 3:21". Almost all her students were now sprawled out dead at various places. 

Shroud was dead last in the massacre competition, but he wasn't really into winning such things anyway. He was having a good time as it was. He searched the room for another living foal, finding a somewhat homely redhead and wrapping his tendrils around her waist. He picked her up as she ran frantically in midair, pulling her over to where he was.
Twist twisted within his grip, pushing at the tentacle with her forelegs and kicking her legs in his direction. He grabbed both hind legs within more tentacles and stretched them apart, grabbing another one to curl around both her forelegs as they were pulled behind her back. She ended up hanging in the air, wriggling frantically, with her little virgin fuck hole presented for Shroud's pleasure once he pushed her tail out of the way.
"Thh-t-t-th s-s- ah! No!" Twist seemed to be beyond words in her panic, but Shroud didn't mind. He enjoyed screaming more than words.
Shroud slid a tentacle over his shaft to get it another layer of slick lube, then pushed it hard against Twist's little cum depository. He pressed hard, popping inside and beginning to thrust somewhat casually at first. He twisted another tentacle into her ass, pushing past her virgin anal ring and deep into her, sawing in and out in time with his hip thrusts. Another plugged her stuttering muzzle, turning her pleas into muffled screams.
His cock throbbed inside the sweet little fuck hole, but somehow it wasn't enough to be triple fucking her this time. He molded an additional tendril into a sharp point, and slammed it into her belly button. Of course it was too shallow for a proper fucking, but that didn't mean he couldn't deepen it. She stabbed her in the gut, then began fucking the hole, blood splattering over her belly and drooling to the floor. 
Careful to not yet hit anything vital, more tentacles were drawn up and poked more holes in her now convulsing body. Her flanks were both penetrated, then her eyes were speared and pulled out of her head to be replaced with more thrusting appendages, not yet going deep enough to snuff her little life out. Blood poured down off her body and down Shroud's legs to puddle on the floor, swirling with all the blood, cum, and urine already coating the schoolhouse floor.
Shroud came into her hard, spearing up into her womb and ballooning up her womb and belly with his seed. He packed himself deeply inside of her, letting his cum overflow from her tight bleeding pussy and swirl about the puddle beneath her body. Once he came, the tentacles became more aggressive, three more spearing her chest and beginning to thrust. Her lungs were punctured, making blood pour out of her muzzle. The ones in her eyes also shoved deep, spearing through her brain and thrusting rapidly, scrambling up the contents of her head like a bowl of batter, brain matter oozing out of her eyes as they shoved. It didn't take long for the little girl's body to become yet another corpse.
"I... don't even know what I just did," said Shroud.
Cheerilee wrote "Twist, tentacles, 3:23" There were only two students left, snatched by Rainbow and Toxic, the race was on to finish first.

Rainbow zoomed towards the nearest of the remaining children, grabbing hold of Truffle Shuffle around his thick waist and pulling him out from beneath the desk he was hiding under. He let out a shriek and frantically kicked at her, but she quickly knocked the wind out of him. She grabbed one leg in her mouth and swung him around like a lasso before slamming him into the nearest wall, which he comically bounced off of, dazed.
"Come here you fat fuck," said Rainbow, "Time to die with my fuck stick up your cum hole."
"I don't wanna die like that!" Truffle screeched, making Rainbow laugh at him.
She pinned him on his back, holding him down with both front hooves as she wedged her cock tip against his clenched anus. Lubricated with cum and the blood of his friends, she forced herself inside, splitting his ass open until blood was drooling down her shaft. She immediately began a flurry of thrusts, moaning and picturing her favorite victims in her head to drive her onward.
Rainbow didn't wait to finish before starting the next deed. She pushed her front hooves both against his throat, pressing as hard as she could. His chubby little legs trying to pull her away, his eyes large as he started to gag. She twisted her hooves, pressing down harder until she felt his throat collapse, then keeping her hooves down tightly. Now she just had to get off before he suffocated.
Her hips were a buzz once again, the lewd sound of penetration filling the room. Her shaft throbbed harder and harder, balls seeming to tighten up as every muscle in her body tensed, pushing herself as hard as she could towards her fourth orgasm. For a moment she was afraid that she didn't time it right, but just as his eyes were rolling back in his head, she came hard, straining painfully to push another out so quickly. It wasn't as large as her others, but she still managed to swell his already plump belly up a bit.
Panting hard, she drew her cock out just as his body was beginning to spasm into his deathgasm. The last thing the obese little cum bag felt was the feeling of her smacking him in the face with her semi-hard cock, then letting out a stream of urine as she pissed on this face. Urine puddled in his wide open eyes and muzzle as he stared upwards, another underage corpse decorating the necrolicious schoolhouse.
"Yeah!" screamed Rainbow, "Strangled the fat fuck! And winner!" She flew a happy loop head over hoof, cock floopping humorously as she did so.
Cheerilee, watching each death no matter how little she wanted to, finished vomiting in a trash can, then moved back to the board to write Rainbow's last point: "Truffle Shuffle, strangalation, 3:26". 

Silver Spoon looked completely broken by the time Toxic got to her. She was just standing in a corner in a puddle of blood and her own piss, staring blankly into space, unable to extract the screams of the other students from her mind. When Toxic grabbed her in his magic, she just started sobbing, unable to cope any further.
"No please don't do that to me!" Silver begged, "I don't wanna die I'll do anything else you want."
"If I had a bit for every time I heard that," smirked Toxic, "Don't wanna die? Show me what a good cock sleeve you are then."
Toxic flopped onto his back, pulling her atop him in a cowgirl position, grasping her hips in his forelegs and magic to pull her down against his shaft. She writhed as she felt his cock tip, but nodded. In her desperation to be worth keeping alive, she pushed her hips down hard against his cock. Even as she screamed at the pain of his penetration, she began to roll her underage hips against him.
"Well fuck you really did it." Toxic smirked, "Gonna talk dirty for me?"
Her whole body shook with pain, but she still pushed her hips down against his cock. Even as he pummeled against her cervix, she grasped his hips best she could and pulled herself harder. She shrieked as her womb was pierced, but all the same forced herself down lower onto his cock even as her blood flowed down to his base.
She even tried her hoof at dirty talk, "I... Yes fuck me like I.. deserve... yes I'm your cock sleeve.. I want to feel you ball deep inside me!" She wasn't fooling anyone though with her face twisted in agony.
All the same, he enjoyed her attempts greatly. He pummeled her deeper still, forcing his way through the back of her womb and causing her body to swell up even more with his girth, her sweet little pussy splitting and bleeding around his cock. Whether she realized how much he was damaging her or not, she still did her best to push herself down, and as her belly smacked against his, he groaned.
"Y-yes," screamed Silver between clenched teeth, "C-cum inside me.. I want to have your um.. your fuck foals." 
His orgasm wasn't long after he pushed ball deep into her impossibly shallow hole that he was ready to blast off. He filled the pseudo-willing cunt with his thick seed, ballooning up her body. Her little trick got more cum out of him than he would have otherwise, and he groaned as he packed his seed into her.
Just then, he heard Rainbow announce her victory. Fuck! He had gotten distracted. Oh well, now that he had came second place, there was no reason not to choose a somewhat slower method. Yanking her off of his cock and letting blood and cum wash back over his body, he held her up in the air with his magic and pointed his horn at her.
"No no you said.. ahhh" Silver's words were cut off as her entire body ignited in flames. 
She screeched out, her fur singing off of her body in seconds as he turned up the heat. Her body spasmed, the cum oozing out of her cunt now sizzling as it landed on the floor. Her tongue swelled, her skin began to melt off her body, and her eyes burst into puss within her sockets as they heated to fatality. He let her thrash there for another few minutes, turning up the heat gradually until she finally stopped moving.
Dousing her in magic again to put out the flames, he let her charred corpse fall to the floor.
"Burning," he said, somewhat annoyed still at his loss, but happy he got to make her scream nicely.
Cheeriliee wrote the last name on the board: "Toxic, Silver Spoon, 3:28".

In less than half an hour, they had turned the peaceful schoolhouse into a morgue, every child massacred.  Virtually nowhere in the schoolhouse was without puddles of cum, piss, and gore. At the front, the record of their foul deeds were written proudly on the board; at least it would aid the police in their report. Twilight smirked as she imagined the look of disbelief on Celestia's face after both the Wonderbolts' death and this. Twilight was going to be the number one most wanted once again, just how she liked it.
"So what do I win?" Rainbow grinned, hovering happily with the others.
"Never really thought about that," said Twilight.
"She could.. she could get to kill me," said Cheerilee in a daze, "Because I don't want to live after seeing this."
"I don't know," said Twilight, "I sort of looked forward to you living a broken life after all you'd seen." She looked at Rainbow, "I guess you just have bragging rights Dash, or I could make you a trophy that says 'Number one pedo-rapist'"
"Fuck yeah I want a trophy, but it should spell it out a little more, like 'Number One Pedophile Murder-Rapist' so there's no doubt what it's for," said Rainbow; she loved getting trophies, "All you experienced goons got outdone by the new girl!"
"Hey look at it this way, teacher," said Toxic, "Your job just got a lot easier! Though no promises on how much they'll pay you with all your students dead."
"I wish I could see Rarity's face," grinned Twilight, "Pity Spike wasn't here too, maybe we can nab him later, but for now we have more important things to plan. It's about time we raised our goal up a few notches. We have a goddess to slay."
Twilight and her friends casually strolled out of the schoolhouse, their still-firm blood-covered cocks swinging beneath them, leaving Cheerilee there with wide eyes and broken mind. Once outside, Twilight concentrated hard, teleporting the schoolhouse and all its macabre contents back to its previous location. Cheerilee collapsed against the wall, staring blankly at the carnage.
Rarity was the first to find them, having come to pick Sweetie up after school. She shrieked as she entered and immediately spotted Sweetie's cum-bloated corpse with drooling well-raped pussy and crushed head, then looked up at the names on the board, "T-Twilight... Rainbow Dash? ... why..."

	
		3.4 Conquest



They were calling it the Ponyville Massacre in all the newspapers. It felt good to have committed a crime so vile that it got its own historic name to forever live in infamy. More importantly, it was virtually certain that Celestia would be visiting Ponyville after such a terrible event, and the last thing she'd expect during her visit is for Twilight and team to be anywhere near Ponyville. In fact, her plan hinged on this fact.
She was carried by four royal guards dragging her sky chariot, though they were there more for looks than protection. No one thought that the Princess of the Sun, a goddess in her own right, needed protection. A concentrated detection spell by Celestia might have shown where Twilight was hiding, but she never thought it was necessary. Once again, Canterlot's elite were assuming that the way they had always done things was good enough.
Twilight's attack came out of nowhere, a beam of energy shooting out from the cloud she was hiding in. Before Celestia could react with a defense, two of the guards carrying her chariot were ran through with the beam of light, blood and guts spraying back all over Celestia as her chariot tilted over. She quickly took to the air, dodging the first blast, then immediately forming a counter attack as her remaining two guards flanked away from the energy blasts.
Twilight sent another blast towards Celestia, and they met in the middle, energy against energy, with Celestia's beam slowly encroaching towards Twilight. Twilight knew she couldn't take Celestia in one on one, even with her new found power, but luckily she didn't have to. A second beam shot out from another cloud, Toxic adding what he could in a flanking blast. Celestia was forced to raise a force shield in addition to powering her own blast, and Twilight's beam slowly pushed back at Celestia's. A moment later, the remaining pegasus guards engaged Toxic, forcing him to turn his beam onto them. It would be an easy fight for him, but it would still cost valuable time.
It wasn't enough, nor did it have to be. Out of nowhere, there was a lightning flash as a form shot down from above Celestia. Rainbow Dash jetted downward on a collision course, a collision which Celestia couldn't avoid with her concentration on Twilight. Timing herself perfectly, Rainbow broke through into a sonic rainboom just as her body slammed into Celestia's newly formed shield. Celestia's body flew downward out of control, and slammed into the ground in Ponyville square, hard enough to leave a crater, and to blast one unfortunate background pony into ribbons of flesh for being unlucky enough to be at the impact point. Other ponies began to scream and evacuate the area.
All except one. Shroud stepped out of the shadows and raced towards the crater. Sliding down the edge, tendrils of energy lashed out at the stunned Celestia. Her legs, her midsection, her wings, her neck and horn, more than a dozen tendrils lashed out and coiled around her, squeezing hard. He didn't stop there either, but did the most distracting thing he could think of; he rammed more tentacles into her royal cunt, finding it a great deal tighter than he expected, and another beneath her tail into her ass. Another one forced its way between her teeth as she gasped for air, and the three began to violently shove in an out of her. The princess squeaked in surprise; nothing like being tentacle raped to distract a pony in the heat of battle.
In the sky, the fried corpses of the remaining two guards plummeted towards the ground, and the three villains streaked downward at the confused princess. Twilight and Toxic slammed energy beams into Celestia's back before she could raise another shield, then flanked off as Rainbow streaked past them. Landing hard on Celestia's back where the beams had hit, Rainbow finished it off, a loud crack filling the air as Celestia's back bent down at a grotesque angle, her spine shattering from the impact.
Completely helpless for the moment, Celestia could only let out a muffled shriek around the slimy appendage pushing down into her throat. Twilight and Toxic landed on the edge of the crater, both horns pointed down towards the princess, and dual beams of energy slammed into Celestia's head. She gagged and squealed around the tendril in her throat as the beams of energy slammed into her horn. Once locked in the agony of their beams, Celestia was helpless, unable to form any attack of her own. 
They wasted no words, but kept their beams of power locked on her head. Finally after several minutes of screaming, energy blasts, and obligatory rape, Celestia's body gave in. Her horn literally shattered, shards bouncing off of Twilight's shield and one stabbing Celestia in her left eye. The Princess shrieked, looking up at her destroyed horn with her good eye as the other bleed down the side of her face. Shroud extracted the tendril from her muzzle, wanting to hear what she had to say now.
"Hello 'mentor'" Twilight finally spoke, "Your faithful student has a great deal to show you, before she shows the world that a goddess can die."
"Twilight," Celestia twitched, trying to pull her hips away from the tentacles and just serving to send new jolts of pain through her back, "What has happened to you? I.. I was helping you.."
"Helping me?" laughed Twilight, "You left me to die, then came back later to beg forgiveness. It was too late."
"I wouldn't have let you die!" Celestia screeched, "Can you please stop him from doing that for one minute?!" 
Shroud grinned and began pumping into her doubly fast, the beautiful slimy noise getting louder as her royal holes were plundered.
"I can't keep a boy from his toys now your Majesty," Twilight laughed, "And I don't care. That's what you don't understand. I don't care if I overreacted by fleeing. I love who I am, I take pleasure in who I am."
"Twilight you murdered fourteen children! That is not you!" Celestia screamed.
"Fifteen," said Twilight, "You forgot Applebloom. But enough talk, I'm going to take us somewhere that we can be alone. No doubt you had time to communicate with Luna telepathically and she will be here any moment."
"Don't you touch her," said Celestia, "I'm the only one you want. Just take me away and kill me, if that will sate your lust."
Twilight chuckled, "What's this? Afraid we can best your sister just as easily as we did you?" She turned to the others, "Positions."

When Luna arrived, teleporting into existence above the square, the others were not to be seen. What's more, because of the magical static caused by the previous battle, Luna would not be able to properly detect nearby life signs. Bursting an alicorn's horn had that effect, which Twilight had also counted on. 
"Sister!" Luna screamed as she looked about.
"No Luna," Celestia grunted, "Run..."
Luna widened her eyes as she looked down to see Celestia lying in her pit, back bent at an odd angle, horn shattered, and eye bleeding. Confusion covered her face, too stunned for a moment to even move towards her.
And that was all the team needed to attack. Rainbow sprang from the sky at breakneck speed, slamming Luna square in the back and sending her plummeting, forming a crater right next to her wounded sister. Celestia watched helplessly as the team performed the maneuver as before. Why mess with success after all?
Luna was attacked by Shroud first, tentacles wrapping around her every part and tugging her about, pressing down her gagging through and into her tight moon doors, tentacles pulsing as they invaded her passages. Blasts of energy slammed into her back, followed quickly by a speedy pegasus that slammed all four hooves into her back. She shrieked as her back crumpled, then her head was showered with energy.
"Nooooo!" screamed Celestia, struggling to get to her sister and collapsing in the process.
Luna was lucky enough that she at least didn't loose an eye when her horn shattered, but in the end, both princesses were crumpled helplessly before Twilight and her team. 
Twilight was confident she could defeat anyone that interfered at this point, but she also didn't want to be distracted while she had her fun. So her horn glowed brightly, and they all disappeared in a flash.
They appeared again at their new Badlands camp moments later, Celestia and Luna flopping onto the ground like large sandbags with dull thumps. Twilight and team appeared nearby, and Twilight immediately stepped towards her conquests, shivering with excitement as her cock throbbed unbelievably hard beneath her.
"Oh I can't believe this," said Twilight, "Whoever thought this would end with the brutal rape and murder of my mentors at my hoof? Oh Celestia, especially you. It will be the sweetest moment of my life when I suck the life from you."
"Actually I wouldn't mind having a princess toy," said Toxic, "Besides you, I mean," he grinned, "And the moon one is kinda hot. Can we keep her?"
"Hm, what do you others think?" asked Twilight.
"Yes," Shroud stated simply. He did have an affinity for dark things.
"Sure," said Rainbow, "A pet goddess? The perfect pet."
"Well then, it looks like you're off the hook Moon Slut," said Twilight, "We'll let you watch what we do to Celestia before we get to you."
Celestia said gently, "I'm sorry I let you all down, this is what I deserve."
"It is not your fault sister," said Luna.
"Are we gonna get to the rape any time soon?" asked Toxic.
"Of course!" said Twilight, "Needless to say, I get first dibs on her pussy."
"Mouth," called Toxic.
"Gonna drill dat ass!" said Rainbow excitedly.
"I'll fuck the moon one," said Shroud.
"Okay," said Twilight, "Just keep in mind you can always fuck Luna later, Celestia's going to be very dead later." Twilight turned to Celestia, "But not dead yet. I'm casting a spell that will keep you alive no matter how much you're damaged. It will even let you continue to feel pain in parts that are removed. I want you to die screaming in torment." 
Twilight's horn glowed brightly, then Celestia's did the same. It took several minutes of concentration before the spell was finished, and her friends waited impatiently for the duration. Finally she was done, and they approached their targets.
Celestia was sprawled on one side, legs twitching beneath her, but showing no sign of being able to rise. The pain from having her horn shattered would be intense for hours to come, so she wasn't going to show much resistance. Twilight ran a hoof along the back of Celestia's hind hoof, which jerked away. Good, the back injuries hadn't robbed her of feeling down below. She ran her hoof further north, sliding against one of Celestia's ass cheeks and pushing her tail up and out of the way. Her prime princess pussy had already worked up enough juice to drool from Shroud's earlier attack.
Twilight lifted Celestia's topmost hind leg and slid between them, pulling her belly against Celestia's and hugging her broken body affectionately. As she pushed her cock tip against Celestia's entrance though, her intentions were anything but nice. She had given herself a cock that was thick, wickedly barbed, with a texture not unlike sandpaper. She wanted to ensure her mentor gained no pleasure from the experience. As she pushed it inside, she moaned at the feeling of silky wet flesh wrapping around her, stretching out Celestia's primary rape hole wide and earning a teary grunt from her former mentor.
Rainbow had been granted a similarly unpleasant shaft between her legs, and was eager to put it to work. She slid up behind Celestia, grasping her beautiful round plot and pushing her tip against Celestia's tight asshole, only barely lubricated from its previous invasion. As Celestia moved her hips away from Twilight's thrust, Rainbow thrust into her asshole, feeling the moist warmth wrap about her own shaft as well. She moaned as she began to firmly thrust in and out, knocking Celestia's hips back and forth with Twilight.
Toxic wasn't planning on sticking anything into Celestia's muzzle while she still had teeth. He morphed his front hooves into griffon-like claws, razor sharp talons now decorating them. With these he pried the alicorn's maw open and began to dig out her teeth one at a time. She cried out and tried to pull her head away, but she was easy enough to hold with his magic. His cock throbbed eagerly as a pile of bloody pile of teeth gathered beneath her maw, and he grinned widely at the hateful, pained expression she gave him.
Shroud once again wrapped Luna in his varied appendages, pulling her into position so that she was laying on her belly. He pulled her head up, making sure that she was watching her sister's torment at all times, as well as slipping a tentacle back into her tight little throat, making her gag and tear up. He yanked up her tail and pushed into her tailhole with a second tendril, pumping deeply into her on the first thrust and bulging widely to keep her well stretched. He finally pulled himself atop her nice round bottom, pushing his own blunt tip to her luscious pussy, beginning to thrust quickly into the warm, wet tunnel.
"Mmm, our personal pain slut." Twilight purred at the feel of Celestia's cunt as her cock ground against her sensitive insides. It wasn't long before Celestia was bleeding profusely, even before Twilight rammed herself through the princess's cervix and deeper still. The pain only made the royal cunt clench harder, when tore her apart inside even more. Soon her tunnel and cervix were ruined, Twilight still ramming hard and fast into her.
Rainbow Dash was taking similar delight in the princess's asshole. "That's right, lemme feel you bleed... so hot." Rainbow rolled her eyes back as Celestia's blood drooled from her ass and down Rainbow's balls and thighs. She moved faster and faster, enjoying the feel and wet sound of blood churning around inside her ass. The feeling of power from raping the ass of a goddess really went to Rainbow's head, the pegasus grinning sadistically as she continued.
Toxic didn't waste any time once he pried the last tooth free. He pulled her muzzle open and ramming his shaft deep into her throat. Celestia was sobbing at this point, as much from the betrayal as from the pain, so her gagging on his shaft was delightful. He began to thrust hard right from the start, balls smacking against her muzzle with each turn of his hips. He gripped her head with both foreclaws, digging them in until blood poured down her face and into her eyes.
Shroud watched them from his position, forcing Luna to watch as well. Luna was in tears almost as much as Celestia just from seeing her sister's bloody holes raped. And Shroud continued to invade her from both ends, not holding back at all, his cock hammering into her sopping wet fuck tunnel as he grasped her hips in his forelegs. 
None of the four were holding back, so none of them took very long to get off. Twilight and Rainbow came almost in sync, both moving there hips at break neck speed as they packed their sperm into the bleeding holes, burning sorely against the wounded insides. Toxic wasn't much later with his load, pumping several waves down her throat and then pulling back to make sure plenty splattered into her muzzle as well. Shroud grunted as he too slipped over the edge, giving Luna her first load of rape seed.
"She'll survive any damage?" Shroud asked as he pulled out of Luna and strolled over towards Celestia, leaving one tentacle to keep Luna's head facing them.
"Even detached shit?" Toxic asked, "Cause if so, I'm gonna start rippin' shit off."
After pulling out, Twilight took a moment to kiss Rainbow deeply, battling their tongues together and moving a hoof to stroke each other's bloody cock.
"Mmm hmm," Twilight said, "Let's get her in a good position for ripping things off then." 
Twilight pulled Celestia to her back by one hind leg, spreading out her legs again. Steadied by Twilight's magic and Shroud's tendril's, she just lay back with her legs splayed out, weeping bitterly and not putting up a fight. She was deliciously broken, but luckily she did still squirm nicely.
Twilight grasped harder around Celestia's back leg with her magic, and began to twist at the limb hard, putting all the pressure she could on the hip joint until it finally gave way with a crack, pelvis and thigh both breaking from the strain as the leg came loose. Celestia shrieked as ligaments and flesh came apart wetly, taking several minutes before it finally broke free. Once done, Twilight tossed the leg to the side. Sure enough, it continued to writhe and shiver as if Celestia was still in control of it. To make completely sure, Twilight twisted it again at the knee joint, breaking that as well, which made Celestia cry out once again.
As Twilight was working on the hind legs, Toxic began working on the front. His magic wasn't nearly as strong as Twilight's, but the front legs weren't quite as difficult. Even then, it took him a another minute longer of twisting, cracking, and biting at the join to pull it free. He laughed as it finally came free, grasping it in his magic and swinging it around to smack Celestia in the face with the bleeding stub of her leg.
Rainbow Dash didn't have much in the way of magic, and probably couldn't use any of her abilities to dismember Celestia without blasting someone else too, so she settled for taking another go at Celestia's royal cunt. Even before Twilight finished with the first leg, Rainbow pulled herself up onto Celestia's belly, pushing the jagged member of a cock into the already ruined cunt. As she started thrusting, it once again tore into the royal passage, working the sensitive inner tunnel into a mess of flesh stripes. 
Shroud's interests seemed to lie elsewhere as well. Having been told she can't die, he plunged the sharpened tip of one of his tentacles into Celestia's chest, drilling a hole right into her heart and shifting bone out of the way, resulting in a fountain of blood spraying up and raining down on them. It was quickly plugged as Shroud moved himself to mount her chest from one side, shoving his cock into the wound. His shaft throbbed as he began to hammer hips hips, cock tip shoving into her somehow still beating heart. He rolled his eyes back and groaned at the unique feeling of her warm blood constantly rushing over him.
Letting Rainbow have enough room to plug away, Twilight still moved to the other hind leg, carefully twisting it away from the body as well. Celestia's shrieks filled the air as Twilight and Toxic continued their dismembering work, each tearing off another limb. Then all that was left was here wings, so the two lifted Celestia up enough to get at her wings. It was harder going with the limited access, not wanting to get in the way of Celestia's repeated rape, but they made good progress on her final limbs.
"Mmm gonna make you a fuck pillow," Twilight churred as she twisted at her wing.
"Not a true fuck pillow til ew take off her head too, right?" Toxic said, "I mean why stop here?" he grinned, "I wanna ram my cock in her neck hole and spray my cum out her mouth."
Rainbow Dash took slow, deliberate strokes into Celestia, now taking her time as her eyes feasted on the body coming apart, and her ears feasted on Celestia's wonderful screams, not to mention Luna's sobbing as well. She continued to push her cock all the way, tip stretching the back of Celestia's womb as she continued to thrust. 
"Wow this... this is just amazing," Rainbow moaned, "Mmmm, don't stop with her head, cut her torso into pieces too."
Shroud was being a lot more frantic with his own thrusting, pumping as hard and fast as he could into the wound as it splattered blood around his cock, eventually leaving his whole front glowing and dripping red. He arched his back and clenched his teeth as he came, fuck spire spraying jets of cum into Celestia's circulatory system again and again. He managed to get enough in her that the bleeding stubs where her limbs used to be oozed with his cum as she ran out of blood.
Twilight retrieved a hacksaw from their items, bringing it with her magic to hold it at the top of Celestia's neck. She paused, leaning down for a moment to deeply kiss her former ruler, lapping her tongue deep to taste the blood and cum that were pooled there. The large alicorn barely even responded, body so overtaken with constant torment that she couldn't do anything but shake violently. Twilight began sawing, watching Celestia's face as she did so, savoring every twitch of agony across her expression, delighting in her former teacher's impossibly painful demise.
Toxic had convenient shifting powers, so morphed his foreleg into a convenient hacksaw shape, jagged clawed blade razor sharp. he then began to saw through Celestia's belly, slicing her apart at her breasts, pulling flesh apart as her blood and then her inner organs began to spill out onto the ground. Shroud did much the same, shaping several of his tentacles into jagged edges and cutting through Celestia's chest, cracking through her ribs and moving slowly down her body as he sliced her apart. 
Each stab and slice sent a new shiver through Celestia's body. Her head came off first, and was punted over towards Toxic by Twilight. It smacked the ground next to Toxic, and he casually put a hoof on it to mash into her good eye as he continued to saw. Twilight helped Toxic finish up, then came over to his side to watch Celestia's head.
Rainbow continued to plug Celestia's pussy even after her hips were body legless and bodyless. Rainbow's cock could be seen through the other end as it poked through the back of Celestia's womb. Rainbow fell back, laying on her back and pulling the chunk of alicorn atop her. Pulling it atop her in a cowgirl position, she began to ram her cock as hard and as fast as she could up into it, listening to it slosh about as her cock speared through it.
Once Shroud was finished, he moved to Celestia's neck, the part that wasn't attached to her head, and mounted the front of her torso to push his cock directly into her esophagus, pushing it down and into her stomach to begin thrusting solidly as well. He groaned as the portion of her torso he was fucking lost more organs from the other side, and he could see her stomach with the girth of his cock stretching it out with each stroke.
Twilight and Toxic took Celestia's head together, both sitting on their haunches and placing the head between them. Toxic pushed into Celestia's neck hole, fucking up into her so that his cock exited her throat, while Twilight pushed into her muzzle, sliding her now softer cock against Toxic's and out the neck hole. They continued to thrust together, face fucking and neck fucking Celestia together, leaning in and kissing passionately as they continued.
Even then they weren't done. Celestia was to be sliced into even more pieces, and not a single hole avoided getting raped. Only her face was left completely intact so that they could watch her face twisted in agony, her good eye looking about and silently begging them to end it. 
Finally, Celestia's body in too many pieces to identify, Twilight sat back on her haunches with Celestia's head in her lap, stroking her mane and grinning. 
"And now for the end," said Twilight, "Where I eat your soul and take your own energy as my own. I'll be more powerful than you and Luna combined."
Ignoring further pleas from Luna, Twilight concentrated on a new spell. Celestia's body glowed as it was finally allowed to die, and her soul energy became visible as it floated upwards. Twilight's energy lashed out around it, encompassing the sun goddess's life force within her own. Covering it, then compressing her energy around it, it was trapped.
There was a terrifying ethereal scream that permeated the area as Twilight's energy began to eat away at Celestia's, slowly dissolving her, tearing off bits at a time, taking in all her energy as her own. The process took only a few minutes, but when it was done, Celestia was more than dead, the energy that made up her soul no longer existed as its own.
"Mmm that was good," Twilight purred, then looked around at her three friends. Her three mates were standing silently and staring at her, the creepy ethereal screams enough to shook anyone. Meanwhile, Luna's sobs had reached a new octave, "I think we all need a rest before Luna gets her turn for a bit of rape. I'll tie her up."

	
		3.5 Conclusion



Luna was awoken the next morning as she was dragged away from the rock they had her draped over, the ropes that bound her disappearing. Twilight approached her, the others not far behind, and placed a small silver brace around the jagged base that was still left of Luna's horn.
"Do you know what that is?" Twilight asked.
"We are afraid to ask," panted Luna. She rose to her feet, body shaking with pain and her back still bent in the middle.
"It's a magical band, I'm getting rather good at enchanted jewelry," said Twilight, "It's enchanted so that it will send a jolt of energy through that stub where your horn used to be should you ever disobey me, which of course entails obeying my mates as well."
"We... we need to relieve ourselves," said Luna. It wasn't clear if she understood the statement yet.
Twilight laughed, using her magic to toss Celestia's dead head at Luna's feet, "Relieve yourself on this."
"We will n-" Her words were cut short as the ring did its work, sending a near crippling energy through her stub, causing her whole body to convulse. She lost a bit of urine down her hind legs as she pissed herself, but then quickly moved her behind over Celestia's head, allowing the stream to splatter onto the corpse head and soak into her stiff, rotting face.
"I guess it works," said Toxic, "Oh this is gonna be a fun game."
"Hell yeahs, this is awesome!" agreed Rainbow.
Shroud grunted pleasantly. 
"It's good right?" Twilight chuckled and then turned back to Luna, "Everyone gather around. We're going to do this somewhere more public, now that there's no one that can stop us."

Canterlot was in quite a bit of a panic after the events of the day before. Rumors flew about Celestia and Luna having been murdered in Ponyville, and with Cadence and Shining Armor remaining in the Crystal Empire to protect it, there was no one to rule in their stead.
It was then that they appeared, but not at the palace as one would think. Twilight appeared at the edge of Canterlot, her group walking down the street to display their victory for all to see. Luna was forced to drag a chariot that Twilight had easily snatched from the royal collection, an exact match of the chariot that Celestia had gone to Ponyville on. Around her neck was a black collar adorned with the words "Moon Slut". The four comrades sat comfortably in the chariot with Twilight at the head, holding a staff with Celestia's severed head on the end.
Twilight expected to have resistance, and even cast a shield over them in anticipation, but no one dared. No one was willing to put themselves and their families at risk by attacking their new and only goddess. Upon arrival at the palace gates, one who Twilight recognized as head of the royal guard, Iron Standard, came forward and stood in front of them. 
"S-stop there... please," Iron stammered.
"Stop," said Twilight, to which Luna immediately obeyed. She then looked at the guard, "You're lucky you said please, or I might have been more upset than I am."
"I-I just wanted to ask what your intention was," said Iron.
"To rule as your queen," said Twilight, "If I'm not mistaken, I'm third in line of succession behind Celestia and Luna. Well Celestia is very much dead," She waved the head and smiled, "And Luna is resigning. Right Luna? So how is your family doing, General Standard? "
Luna hesitated, but a jolt from her horn brace make her say quickly, "We do. We are no longer fit to be your monarch."
Iron started to speak, and hesitated again when she brought up his family, "They are fine and... I see. Yes what you say is true."
"Let the others know then, bring up their families if you need to," said Twilight, "Queen Twilight is now in charge. Prince Toxic Haze will be your direct commander of the Royal Guard. Princess Rainbow Dash will be appointed new head of the Wonderbolts, and Prince Shroud will lead the Arcane University. Do you think your tiny mortal mind can retain all that?"
"Y-yes my Queen," Iron bowed deeply, "You can count on me." With that, he turned and left, rather happy to be out of her presence.
"That was a lot easier than I thought it would be," Toxic said, "So I'm head of the fuckin' guard just like that?"
"And I'm the head of the Wonderbolts!" said Rainbow, "Ohmygosh Ohmygosh Ohmygosh!"
"I'm thrilled," monotoned Shroud. He really was.
"And now you," Twilight turned to Luna, unleashing her from the chariot, "You're going to have the privilege of joining us for our daily orgy. You'd be like a mate if it wasn't for us all hating you. Now go stand in the middle of the square."
Luna did as she was ordered, limping towards the public area behind them, and standing there in the center. Her head hung low, tears dripping from her eyes onto the pavement. Twilight and friends followed after her, every one of them sporting a healthy boner. Other ponies stopped to see what was going on, some rather abashed at the sudden display of boners in the public square.
"Head high," ordered Twilight, "Now what do you want?"
"I-I want to be raped in every way imaginable," said Luna obediently as she raised up her head, "I'm your... cock sock." Despite her obeying, the still received a jolt of energy from the amulet because she wasn't sincere, making her cry out and nearly fall. "I'm sorry!" And another jolt, making her fall to her belly. At that point she thought it better not to speak again unless ordered.
Twilight grinned, poking a hoof at Luna's behind to motion for her to get back up. Luna did, and Twilight slipped her body beneath the ruined alicorn, facing belly to belly with her as Twilight lay on the ground beneath her. She used her forehooves to hold her cock up in the air, growling at Luna. It took several moments for Luna to realize what Twilight wanted, earning another smaller jolt, but finally lowered her hips downward and pushed her entrance down against Twilight's tip. Twilight's cock wasn't sandpaper, not wanting to ruin her toy too much, but it was barbed and not exactly comfortable either.
Rainbow came up behind Luna, strutting proudly and letting her cock swing beneath her for everyone to see. She pulled herself up atop Luna's behind as her hips were lowering onto Twilight, and pushed her own tip to Luna's tail hole. She gripped at Luna's hips and reached around to tweak at her breasts, and Luna obliged by rotating her hips smoothly to accommodate both futas that wanted a go at that beautiful cock sock of a plot.
Toxic moved around to her muzzle, tapping it with one hoof so that she opened wide for him. He took a moment to lap at the tears drooling down her face before mounting up onto her head. Luna obediently reached her tongue out and wrapped it about his shaft tip, pulling it into her muzzle and suckling it as he pressed deeper. She gagged as it pressed against her muzzle, but didn't dare push him out. She swallowed hard until his cock slid further, its shape expanding her neck as it went.
Shroud didn't seem disappointed at having missed getting a Luna hole. He calmly approached Rainbow from behind and pulled himself up on her as she thrust into Luna's behind. Allowing him to enter her cunt behind her balls without hesitation, Rainbow too began to roll her hips between two targets. Shroud leaned forward and gave a deep kiss as Rainbow turned her head about and the two continued their movements. One of Shroud's tendrils reached down meanwhile, finding Twilight's sopping wet cunt as well and pushing inside to begin thrusting. 
Luna's horn clamp was quite sensitive, giving her a small jolt for so much as breaking their rhythm. She became good at synchronizing her movements very quickly. She pushed her rump down and milked over Twilight's shaft and clamped down her pussy over it, trying to milk her off as quickly as possible so that the humiliating public fucking could be over. She clamped her asshole around Dash as well, and lapped her tongue around Toxic's shaft. Her eyes scanned the area and saw that several ponies had kept watching, at least one idly playing with himself as he watched.
Twilight gripped Luna's hips firmly and reached her head up to lap at Toxic's balls as they swung beneath him. She then groaned as the talented workings of Luna's fun hole paid off and sent the queen over the edge. She spread out her wings and cried out as she pumped Luna's cunt full of fertile seed. As she came, her horn glowed again, casting a fertility spell on Luna to make sure that it took.
The others weren't far behind. Rainbow plowed a load deep into Luna's asshole, causing her own pussy to spasm and milk Shroud's to completion as well. Luna actually moaned despite herself, sending more waves of pleasure over Toxic and allowing him to cum deep into her throat, swallowing around it before she released him.
"Mmm, you liked that more than you'd like to admit, didn't you Luna," panted Twilight.
"Y-yes," said Luna, receiving no shock for the statement.
"And now I've knocked you up," said Twilight, "What do you think of that?"
"I-I don't know what to think about that," said Luna, "But a child between us might be powerful.
"Does this mean we get to knock you and Rainbow up too?" Toxic asked.
"I'm all for it," grinned Rainbow.
"Mmm hmm," said Twilight, "But let's save it for our wedding."

			Author's Notes: 
There was really nothing I could do to top the last few chapters, so this is more of a wrap up than anything else.
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